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Up from last year, this years Riddle Ride saw  22 bikes and 30 riders attend.. Those numbers put us over the top for the next 

level of grand prize, a $250 gift certificate to AMC.  There was over $500 given out before Rhonda Cannon took home the 

grand prize.  We all need to give a big ñThank Youò to Dave Boyd and everyone else who helped to put the ride together.     

Everyone survived the heat and made it home safely.  Now the only question left is, can we make it even bigger next year? 



Joe Saltarello 

General  

Manager AMC 

Harley-Davidson 
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Starting August 17th and continuing through Sep-

tember 28th,  

AMC Harley -Davidson  

is bringing you  

Tuesday Night Thunder Run!  

AMC is giving away a $250, $500, and $1000 Gift Certificate!!  

ALL MAKES OF MOTORCYCLES ARE WELCOME!  
Register for the ride at AMC between  

5:00pm and 6:00pm  

and ride to a different location every week!  

And passengers can get tickets, too!  

The more rides you make, the more tickets you get,  

the better your chances to win!  

ALL 2011 H -D® Motorcycles At M.S.R.P.  
Don't pay an extra $1500 or  more  

at those Big City Dealers  
for your motorcycle!  

YOU PAY M.S.R.P. AT AMC!  

Save when you drive to AMC!  



As Good Vibrations came to an end 

and looked as though it would be back 

next year, it was all because of volun-

teers, and those from Pioneer had 

a very large impact. Thanks to all who 

worked the event.  I do believe the 

parade helped to bring out the people 

of Keizer, not only to see the bikes 

but everybody loves a parade. It also 

helps the kids, the start of a new gen-

eration of motorcycle riders; we are 

their spark!  As a chapter we were only a few short of taking the chap-

ter challenge. Next year we can do it -- just be sure to sign in even if 

you are volunteeringéespecially when volunteering.   

     

As for riding this past month Kym and I were invited to join in with 

Salem HOG for their Cowboy Dinner Tree ride to Christmas Valley. 

Joining in at Cottonwoods we were off to Brownsville for a fuel and 

stretch stop. There we met and introduced ourselves to those we did-

nôt know. It was here we learned V-Rod Bill was now sporting a new 

street glide. Just before we took off a group of my favorite farm 

equipment rolled passed, thinking they would turn off soon, but not 

today. We had to follow them most of the way to the freeway and 

with 20 bikes it is difficult to get a large enough window for all to 

pass. Bill led us through some very nice winding roads; some I have 

never ridden before and crossing under I-5 up along the McKenzie 

River through Lowell. Some of the small towns along the way were 

having their local festivals with local wares and car shows but I didnôt 

see any bike shows. It was too nice of a day so I just imagine they 

were all out riding. Lowell was having the Blackberry Jam.  Sounded 

delightful, ice-cream and berry toppings, just think of all the possibili-

ties. Even the adult beverage market could be creative, we will get our 

brewmaster Jon on that one. As we rode, the temperature began 

climbing and it was hard stay hydrated. With a stop to fuel and drink 

and stops to stretch and drink, we had to push it a little harder to make 

our 4:00 dinner reservations. Not too hard for two wheels but the old-

sters on the trikes amongst us had to work the corners and with 22 

bikes starting and stopping it takes a while. We had heard there was-

nôt a lot to see in the Christmas Valley area but that depends upon 

how you look at it. Open road on two wheels or closed up in a car, I 

will take the former and enjoy what is around me.  Upon arriving for 

dinner five minutes early, our table was ready with the salad first 

course ready and waiting with plenty for seconds. As the conversa-

tions were picking up, it must have been the signal for the second 

course to begin. A multi-bean soup and fresh hot dinner rolls with lots 

of butter softened from the warm room and again it got quiet for a 

while. Then glasses were raised, or our mason jars, to thank our lead-

ers for putting together a great ride. A lot of time and effort that paid 

off. As the aroma of meat cooking on the fire was wafting through the 

room, out came the chicken and roasts with baked potato. Ladies were 

served first then the men, as soon as all were eating the take home 

baggies were served also. Along with the occasional óOMG I'm so 

fullô and óIôm doneô as only a single bite of roast or chicken had been 

eaten. There were the wise ones who ate nothing until this course was 

served; obviously they had been there before. For those daring 

enough, myself included, dessert was served. With our meals bagged 

up and time to go, we started the walk to our bikes. The walk down to 

the restaurant was short but now going the other way to our bikes was 

like climbing a small mountain. Next time we park closer.  The eve-

ning ended in a very similar fashion as our Pioneer rides, with all 

bringing our chairs from our rooms and gathering for 1 or 2 or 20 

adult beverages. The lies started flowing along with some truths to the 

dayôs ride along with stories of old and plenty of laughter. 

  

Planning is in the works for our own Cowboy Dinner Tree ride in 

early October, or,  if the weather doesnôt hold, then early next spring. 
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Director  

Dana Johnston 

Free meal at the chapter meeting to the winner.  

Historians 

Barb and Duane Dahlum 

When was the first H.O.G. 

Chaw published and who 

was the editor? 


