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CHAPTER BC-G 

GOLD WING ROAD RIDERS ASSOCIATION 

 

May 2010 Newsletter 

 

 

 

Kirk & Kathy’s 
Korner of Kanada 

 
Wow! This has been a great year for BC-G as far as new chapter participants are concerned. 

We have seen our chapter grow byfive5 in just the last month alone, which is terrific. If you 

see someone you don‟t know at our breakfast, please introduce yourself and welcome them to 

our chapter. Kathy & I would like to welcome Leo & Clemence Samson, Donna Rheault, 

Gary Best, and Gwen Mason to our GWRRA Chapter BC-G and we look forward to riding 

and socializing with you all. 

 

 With Victoria Days just a few weeks away our committee leaders are now looking 

for their volunteers to help carry this event off with very few hitches. The majority of things needed have been 

addressed and we think we are prepared to the best of our ability, but something always pops up unexpectedly, so 

we will grin and bear it, I say. I sure hope you will be able to join us as we have asked the big guy above for good 

weather and are looking at a fun-filled weekend. 

 

 BC-G‟s Chapter Educator, Rick Young, and fellow instructors plus volunteer help, will present an ARC 

and Co-Rider training June 12
th

 & 13th. Please see Rick if you will be able to help where needed on the tarmac 

portion of the training on Sunday, June 13
th

. mIt is not hard work but very important and helpful to the instructors. 

You would be setting out course exercises and re-setting cones, etc. You also will get to see what the course is all 

about and will learn a bit even though you are not riding in the course yourself. Just a note to you Co Riders - you 

can take the Co-Rider course on Saturday morning at a very reasonable cost of just $10.00. This is where you will 

learn how to be a greater part of the safe-riding experience and how to save the bike and yourselves if anything were 

to happen to your rider during a ride. 

 

 Some of the chapter are going to Sumas on Friday, June 4th. We will be hosted by WA-H participants 

(wonderful folks) and ride in the Lynden Farmer‟s Parade in Lynden on Saturday morning followed by a picnic 

somewhere with WA-H. It is very important we know the number of bikes and people interested in joining us so we 

can tell the CD‟s of WA-H, Chet & Kathy Renskers. They in turn need to let the parade organizers know how many 

bikes will be present and let the chapter know how many BC-G folks will be looking for a room with a host that 

weekend. This is the first part of our “Visit and Host” exchange we wish to do with Chapter WA-H this year.  Our 

turn to host will come in July or August (no date set yet).  Kathy & I know it will be a couple of fun-filled  

weekends.  

 

 Do you have a favorite local ride that maybe you would like to lead the chapter on some weekend?  Set a 

date and we will announce it or just be prepared to lead it some weekend when, what started off to be a rainy or 

cloudy day turns clear and we need a short, fun ride to do as a group. 

 

 I think with all the new riders in BC-G this riding season, we need to present a Road Captain‟s course so 

we all understand how we group ride and what is expected of each rider to keep us all safe while riding in a group. It 

is a light and informative course which only takes a few hours and will benefit the chapter as a whole.  
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 If you would like to do some overnight rides this summer and know your holiday schedule, please let me 

know as I am off for six weeks starting June 30
th

 and we will be coming and going all the time. There will be a 

Cascade Loop ride again - no definite date set yet (depends on who wishes to join us) and other rides are planned 

also.  

 Remember, we welcome riders of all brands of bike to join our chapter, so we encourage you to invite a 

fellow rider along to breakfast or an event to see what we are all about. 

  

 

 
  

 I could be in deep trouble for this one as Kathy has been getting up very early (by most standards) and 

making my lunch for 34 years. 

 
MEGSON FITZPATRICK INC. 

INSURANCE BROKERS 
http:www.megsonfitzpatrick.com 

 
The insurance brokerage firm of Megson Fitzpatrick Inc. of Victoria, in conjunction with the insurance underwriting firm, ING 
LƴǎǳǊŀƴŎŜΣ ƛǎ ǇƭŜŀǎŜŘ ǘƻ ƻŦŦŜǊ ŀƴ !ƴƴǳŀƭ /ƻƳōƛƴŜŘ ά!ƭƭ tŜǊƛƭǎέ ǇƘȅǎƛŎŀƭ ŘŀƳŀƎŜ ƛƴǎǳǊŀƴŎŜ ŎƻǾŜǊŀƎŜ ǇǊƻƎǊŀƳ ŦƻǊ ǘƻǳǊƛƴƎΣ 
cruising, sport touring and sport class motorcycles for British Columbia riders. 

(Note: Third party liability coverage must be purchased through ICBC) 

3561 Shelbourne Street, Victoria, BC V8P 4C8 
Phone: 250-595-5212   Fax: 250-595-7076  Toll Free: 1-888-595-5212 

Email:   http://www.megsonfitzpatrick.com/email_us.html 

 

 

GROUP RIDING IN OUR CHAPTER 
 

Group riding is fun! It does, however, require a degree of skill. Every chapter seems to develop its own 
particular style of group riding. The main objective in any group-ride is the safety of every person riding in 
that group. In our chapter, we like to keep the size of a single group down to about 5 bikes. 

http://www.gwrra.org/Scripts/4Disapi.dll/4DCGI/events/41.html?Action=Conference_Detail&ConfID_W=41
http://www.gwrra.org/Scripts/4Disapi.dll/4DCGI/events/41.html?Action=Conference_Detail&ConfID_W=41
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The first thing we like to do is hold a "Driversô Meeting." A lot of very valuable information is exchanged at 
this time, including the ridersô names, their experience riding in a group, whether or not they have a CB, 
and whether or not they are pulling a trailer. The Ride Captain will also inform the drivers of the planned 
route, rest stops, speed and lane-changing procedures. He will also discuss what to do in the case of 
emergency or mechanical breakdown. 
 
Generally we ride in a staggered formation, using left and right tracks within a single lane, with the leader 
in the left track - always.  We are very careful to allow a MINIMUM of a two-second distance between you 
and the bike directly in front of you riding in the same track as you.  When the group encounters a curve, 
each bike picks its own line and returns to the staggered formation after exiting the curve or turn. When 
we stop at a stop sign or signal, we pull up behind the rider directly in front, two abreast, so as not to 
stretch out the traffic at the intersection.  When the leader sees the need to change lanes, he notifies the 
tail-gunner over the CB. The tail-gunner, after checking for traffic, notifies the leader, with his CB, that the 
lane is clear. The leader then announces the lane change and the tail-gunner moves over first followed by 
the bike in front of him and so on until the leader has completed the change. Unless there is an 
emergency, never make a lane change out of turn, for your own safety. 
 
As we ride along, we monitor the CB channel so as to receive the important information being given to us 
by both the leader and the tail-gunner. We are careful not to tie up the CB unless it is of certain 
importance to the group and its safety.  If, on a two-lane-only road, the leader comes upon a need for the 
group to pass, he will notify you that you will need to pass one bike at a time, just as if you were riding 
without the group. Proceed only when you have established that the route is clear. 
 
When we pull in to rest or eat, the leader will lead us to the area we should park in. We need to stay in the 
same group order so that when we leave the area, we reduce the increased risk that a single bike faces 
in a parking lot scenario. 
 
Even though this article was written over 20 years ago, not much has changed. Watch for news regarding 
our next Group Riding workshop where we discuss the Road Captain and Tail Gunner Job Descriptions. 
We will then "hit the road" and practice what we have learned. Yes, all Co-riders are invited to be there 
and take part in our discussions. This learning experience promises to be enjoyable. More FUN awaits us 
at our destination where our next meal will be served! 

 

Ray  

(I am sorry - I forget where I found this article and cannot give the author Ray ? the full credit he 

deserves) Kirk 

 
 

 
Hot links to some motorcycle web sites 

 
The Motorcycle Diaries Trailer http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7u0U3dbVMHk 

Alaska Motorcycle Trip Part 4 - Dease Lake to Whitehorse http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6zgC-

FWGx4k 

Dave Hay's GWRRA RIDER EDUCATION  http://www.vwh.ca/erc -canada/news.html  
 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=7u0U3dbVMHk
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6zgC-FWGx4k
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6zgC-FWGx4k
http://www.vwh.ca/erc-canada/news.html
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Four Corners 

Continued 
Day Thirteen 

 

It was to be our 2nd last day together, until after we had gotten home. 

We would retrace our route back over 2, all the way to south of Cornwall Ontario, and then cross into Canada, at 

Cornwall. 

Only thing of note was after brekie this day in a small New Hampshire town was when I was walking up to my bike, 

and realized the front tire was low on air, very low. 

 

As soon as I touched the valve stem, to check the pressure it began to leak worse. 

One of the dreaded Goldwing bugs, the rubber valve stem, was broken. 
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A quick inquiry at the restaurant where we‟d had brekie, revealed a small motorcycle shop about a block up the 

street, so over to it we went. 

Yes, he probably had a valve stem, but no, he couldn‟t replace it for about two days, he was very busy. 

Well how about if we take the wheel off the motorcycle, could you break the bead and re and re the valve stem? 

Yes, he could do that. 

So we did, and he did. 

 

All in all we only lost about an hour. 

It could have been much worse. 

 

After me making many wrong turns, we finally found our way to Big Bridge and after paying $5.00 to use the 

bridge, crossed into Canada, at Cornwall. 

During my chat with Canada Customs he asked me how long I‟d been in the US, and me, forgetting about the 

misguided foray at Houlton, said about two weeks. 

 

He of course, looking at his “Puter knew we‟d been in Canada, two days ago. 

It took a little ‟splainin‟, but he let us go. 

We rode east for only a few miles and found a country motel for the night. 

 

Day Thirteen 

Bangor, Maine to Cornwall, Ontario. 

 

Day Fourteen.  

 

It was very cool as we left the motel and completely overcast. 

Wayne and I rode together for a few miles, and found a fast food place for a quick coffee. 

Our hearts weren‟t into brekie. 

Here we said our goodbyes, and would separate only a very few miles to the west of there. 

He, to go south to Toronto, to spend some quality time with his two sons,  and myself, to head  north to the Trans 

Canada, at Arnprior, and then westward, towards home. 

 

By the time I got to Arnprior it was raining and I was in full rain gear. 

I would ride in rain and ever dropping temperatures all that day. 

 

The weather fit my mood. 

 

This is my second Four Corners with, “The Bud”, and we have yet to come home together. 

Following the finish of either the Three Flags, or the Four Corners, I suffer a tremendous let down, almost bordering 

upon depression. 

The “Ride”, becomes the ”Job”, the task at hand, the thing to focus upon. 

Friends ask why, or make comments like, How can you enjoy where you went. You didn‟t stop anywhere. You 

couldn‟t have seen anything. 

But I did. 

I saw success. 

I completed the JOB, the Task at hand. 

Now I had to change my focus to a new task 

I would go home. 

 I would continue to do it Our Way/, My way. 

I would Burn it. 

 

I was trying to make “The Sault,”, but fell short, stopping at Iron Bridge, Ontario, for the night. 

I stopped at 4 PM. 

I really only intended to stop for gas, but as I was fillin‟ up a pickup pulled in from the west, with several inches of 

snow in the box, and remnants of ice around the windshield. 

I asked the driver where he got it from and he said it had been snowing in Sault Ste. Marie all day. 

That‟s it! 
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Burnin‟it or not, that‟s it for today. 

 

The motel was very old, the bottom of the windows were about 5 feet off the floor, and   electrically heated by a 

small box on the wall.  And the thermostat was turned very low. 

I immediately turned it as high as it would go, and hit the shower. Hot shower, very hot. 

I WAS cold.  After the shower, I got into bed and fell asleep. 

 

When I awoke a few hours later I was itchy all over my body, and it stayed with me till after I got home.  I thought I 

caught something from the bed, but the Doc said when I got home it was some sort of skin virus, and couldn‟t have 

come from the bed.  It did go away, and I lived. 

 

Day Fourteen 

Cornwall, Ontario to Iron Bridge, Ontario. 

 

Day Fifteen 

In spite of the cold, I left early, around five AM. 

There were frozen water puddles on the seat of the „Wing, but I reasoned, they won‟t bother me, I‟ve got the rain 

gear on,  and can turn the heated seat up to high, so I‟ll be okay.  There was much evidence of yesterday‟s snow as I 

rode thru Sault Ste. Marie without slowing and to the border crossing to the US. 

 

I had elected to take the Northern route across the top of the States. 

 

As I was answering the questions at the Border, I forgot about our inadvertent foray into and out of Canada, at 

Houlton.  The Lady‟s computer didn‟t, so after some „splainin‟, she kinda shook her head and let me go.  I took I-75 

south a short ways to US 2, then US 2 thru Duluth, Minnesota and to that night stop in Grand Rapids, Minnesota.  It 

may not seem far, but I rode from five AM till around 8:30 PM, and covered nearly 1400 kilometers.  Burnin‟it. 

 

Day Fifteen 

Iron Bridge, Ontario to Grand Rapids, Minnesota. 

 

Day Sixteen 

 

I again hit the road early and gas and go'ed it, thru Minnesota, and most of North Dakota, to that night‟s stop in 

Havre, Montana, at around 8:00 pm, and remember I‟m coming west, so I‟m gainin‟ hours on the clock.  It was 

another nice, wonderful, beautiful day of ridin‟ “the Scoot”, my way.  I‟m not sure how many hours I rode, it just 

doesn‟t matter, but covered just under 1,600 kilometers this day. 

 

And remember this is the 16
th

 day of this „go „round. 

Remember I said at the beginning of this story, (I know, I know it‟s along ways back, but try), that it is generally 

accepted by the Seerer‟s of Long Distance Motorcycling, that you will do your longest days at the beginning, then 

fall off quite a bit, and never again do the same length of day, during the trip. 

 

Well, I just proved I‟m not your average Motorcyclist. 

My longest day was my Sixteenth. 

Just a hair under 1,600kms, or very nearly one thousand miles. 

Not bad for an Ol' Fart. 

At least, I don‟t think so, and that‟s all that counts. 

 

Day Sixteen, Grand Rapids, Minnesota to Havre, Montana. 

 

Day Seventeen 

 

I suffered a near trip ending, absolute life shattering, experience, as I got ready for the road that mornin‟.  I RAN 

OUT OF BULK BOOT ZIPPER! 

 

Remember, I‟d been using Duct Tape, to hold my boots closed, since South Carolina? 
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At Havre, I only had enough to partially close one BOOT! 

Oh, woe is me. 

What‟s to do? 

Where‟s the Bud, he‟d know what to do. 

He‟d be very supportive as a Bud should be. 

He‟d suggest that he ride however many miles were necessary, AND back, get the Bulk Boot Zipper, and return. 

Well that‟s how I think it would have gone, anyway, Eh Bud? 

 

Or would he merely have said,” It‟s not my boot, so it just doesn‟t matter”? 

Nah, he‟d‟ve gone for the Bulk Zipper. 

I know he would have, cause he cares. 

 

Well as it became apparent that, IT JUST DIDN‟T MATTER, I left with one boot undone. 

At Shelby, Montana, I turned North on I-15 and stopped at a truck stop for brekie. 

 

After a nice brekie, I wandered thru the store and lo and behold there it was, a very large economy roll of wonderful, 

grey, Bulk Boot Zipper. 

After the fine purchase, I went out to the bike and proceeded to do up my boots, properly. 

Ma would have been proud.  I had done up my boots and was ready for the road. 

 

North to the Border. 

 

As the questions unfold I am concentrating upon remembering that when he asks me, how long I‟ve been in the US, 

I remember correctly. 

I do. I pass that one and blow the next. 

 

When he asked where‟d I spent last night, I replied,”Coutts”. 

“No”, he said, “You‟re not yet to Coutts. That‟s Coutts up there, and you‟re not there yet.” 

“Oh”, I reply, and wait. 

But, he‟s latched onto this, “Where did you stay last night?” bit and won‟t let go. 

“Well”, he asks? 

“Back there”, I said motioning behind me, towards Montana. 

“Shelby”, he asks? 

“No that‟s where I had breakfast”, I replied. 

“Great Falls”, he asks? 

“No, farther east”, I said. 

 

By now he‟s getting visibly upset, so I tried to explain to him that I was just rattled. 

I‟d been on the road for over two weeks and covered over 16,000 kilometers, and really was sure where I was or 

where I‟d been.  And said, Havre, after pulling out my motel receipt.  He finally told me to be careful and let me go. 

 

I stopped at the, Welcome to Alberta tourist place and purchased a nice new, pristine, Alberta map, and proceeded to 

violate it to fit in my map case and called my friend, Kathryn, in Tabor. 

Yes! 

She was, home she said. 

“Great”, I said, while thinkin‟, “Just great!  Now I‟ve got to take time to go over there and see her.” 

 

Actually my feelin‟s where very much in a quandary. 

I wanted very much to see her. 

She is a very good friend. 

She is a Motorcycle Rider, not merely a Motorcycle Owner. 

Although she has not done a lot of Long Distance Riding‟, she has done some, and above all, “SHE 

UNDERSTANDS”. 

 

She understands that motorcyclists like Wayne and I, and her, don‟t need a reason to go. 

She understands that we don‟t need a destination. 
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She understands that we have a Motorcycle and there are roads out there, and that‟s all that counts.  She understands 

that ridin‟ over1,100 kms each day for over two weeks, is an accomplishment.  She understands that what we had 

just accomplished was a Big Deal. 

At least to us. 

 

I didn‟t have to explain to her why we had ridden like we had. 

She understood! 

 

We met at “Timmie‟s”. (Tim Horton's) 

I think however, that even she had second thoughts „bout huggin‟ me, as we welcomed each other.  But she did. 

 

Remember, I had been on the road for over two weeks. 

Riddin‟ in rain. 

Riddin‟ in wind. 

Been sunburned, well what wasn‟t covered by, or shaded by, the helmet, had been 

wind burned. 

Bug splattered 

And the sun burn was peelin‟ nicely. 

Rain gear on, it wasn‟t rainin‟, it was just to help with the Southern Alberta, mild breeze that was  up, Bulk Boot 

Zipper‟s and all, I think she had second thoughts about not askin‟ someone to call the cops, as I approached her. 

But she didn‟t, and we had a nice visit 

 

When I left Tabor, I went east to Lethbridge, and north to near Calgary. 

I skirted Calgary to the south and west and picked up the Trans Canada, south of Cochrane, then it was a wet ride 

over the Rogers Pass, to Kamloops, and HOME! 

 

I usually slow down a bit when I run into rain, but inevitably picked up the pace to the usual 110k, after runnin‟ in it 

for a bit. 

Today was no different. 

I stopped for a coffee at Deadhorse, just east of Canmore, Alberta, both for warmth and to fortify myself for what I 

now knew would be a wet and cold ride over the Rogers Pass. 

 

As I was nearing my Three Flags pace, (120k), I know this isn‟t a Three Flags, but I was now anxious to get home, 

(and dry), I passed a young lady in a Jeep CJ, soft top. 

 

All she wanted was a rabbit, and I was it.  

I was riding with abandonment. 

In the wet I was playin‟, Catch „Em, Pass „Em. 

That is when I caught them I passed them. 

One, two or six together, it just didn‟t matter. 

I passed them. 

And so did she. 

 

If I passed more than two at a time, or in short quick, passes, she would drop back a bit, but if I lost sight of her, the 

Jeep would be there the next time I looked. 

We did this, nonstop from Canmore to Revelstoke. 

 

I needed an F& F stop in Revelstoke, and stopped at a gas bar that also has a Tim Horton‟s in it. 

So did she. 

F& F? 

Fluid out, (Pee), Fluid in, (Gas). 

 

It took her longer to gas the Jeep than it did me the Wing, and I met her as I was comin‟ out of the bathroom in 

Timmie‟s. 

She kind of hesitated, looked at me, and asked, “Do I have time to go in here?”, motionin‟ towards the ladies room? 
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“Sure”, I mumbled, wonderin‟ „bout this situation. 

By the time I got my helmet, and gloves and was ready to leave, she was in the Jeep, awaitin‟. 

 

She followed me right to my exit in Kamloops, and we waved and she headed on up the hill towards, I‟ve always 

thought, Vancouver or some such place. 

Travellin‟ Buddies. 

Or the Rabbit and its follower, maybe. 

 

As I‟ve mentioned, I ride an 1800 Goldwing. 

1800 Wings burn out low beam headlight bulbs with alarmin‟ regularity. 

They have two. 

I‟d replaced them both before I left home on this trip. 

However I‟d dropped one somewhere before Wayne and I separated. 

But as we weren‟t travellin‟ much after dark, I hadn‟t worried about it, (or replaced it). 

These things are sneaky, there they are, not workin‟, and it seems they mostly go out on startup. 

They may be workin‟ when you stop, but won‟t be shortly after you leave. 

 

The second one when out somewhere crossin‟ Montana. 

And again I hadn„t worried about or replaced it. 

I hadn‟t been plannin‟ on ridin‟ in the dark. 

But I had spent more time with Kathryn then I thought, and the rain, in spite of my speed, had slowed my overall 

forward progress, to the point that darkness caught me about 70 kms, from Kamloops. 

 

So now I had two choices, no beams, or high beams. 

Sometimes I chose no beams, when meeting traffic and sometimes, high beams. 

It seemed that whichever one I chose was mostly wrong, according to the on comin‟ traffic, and their flashin‟ 

headlights.  Large trucks were the worst, particularly if I took the high beam choice. 

 

But I made it home safely. 

 

Day Seventeen 

Havre, Montana, to Kamloops, British Columbia. 

 

Seventeen Days, Seventeen thousand kilometers. 

 

 

 

I know, I know. 

At the start it says, Sixteen Days, Seventeen thousand kilometers. 

When I got home and looked at the calendar, it was May 19
th

. 

We‟d left on May 3
rd

, so in my mind, and story, 19 take away 3, is 16, right? 

Do the math, Yurself.  It is.  It adds up, or at least subtracts correctly.  I know by the calendar it is 17, …………….. 

 

BUT IT”S MY STORY AND I‟M STICKIN” TO 16! 

 

Four Corners completed. 

 

The Official Documents came from the Southern California Motorcycling Association, a few days later.  Official 

Finisher May 12
th

, 2009. 

 

 

That‟s it, the ride is done. 

We burnt it! 

 

However this story is not done. 
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In my case it almost could have been entitled, (The Four Corners that Never Was). 

 

 

Wayne had been plannin‟ on doin‟ this ride for nearly a year and had sent for, completed, and returned, all the 

required forms, (properly filled out), and received his start  package. 

 

After all forms are received by, and verified by, the Four Corners Chairman, you receive from him, notification that 

he, and the SCMA‟s lawyers are happy and you are good to go. 

 

Wayne‟s good to go. 

 

I had not been able, due to work restraints, to get permission to be absent from the job for three weeks until fairly 

late in the game.  Like, with about one month from departure day. 

 

However, I had sent for and received the start package, had filled out the form that had to be returned, all except for 

one, teeny, weenie, measly, insignificant, RED BOX! 

 

The----------- so and so form had to be witnessed, and the witness had to sign his or her name in said RED BOX! 

 

I put the form in the self addressed envelope, unsealed of course, because I INTENDED to get Wayne to sign said 

form in the RED WITNESS BOX, and put said envelope on the end of my desk.  This was about 10 days or so from 

D day. 

 

At some time before D Day, I wrote some checks paying some bills, and put them on the end of my desk. 

 

At some point before D day I dropped these envelopes into the mail box. 

 

At some point before D day, I noticed that said envelope for said Four Corners Chairman was gone. 

 

At this point my worst fear was that the form would fall out of the envelope, because, the envelope, you will 

remember, was unsealed, because…………….. 

 

It didn‟t. 

 

We were to leave on May 3
rd

, 2009. 

This was a Sunday. 

 

On the previous Tuesday, 4 days before D Day, there was a phone call, from the Four Corners Chairman, saying the 

following: 

 

He had received my form. 

It was not witnessed. 

He was willing to accept it, and give his okay, but the SCMA‟s Lawyer had nixed this. 

Therefore he could not give me Official Permission to do the ride. 

 

Panic City! 

5 pm on Tuesday! 

I couldn‟t go! 

What to do? 

 

I called Dennis Johnson, the Four Corners Chairman. 

I asked if he could fax me the form, and I would have it witnessed and return fax it to him. 

No, he said the place where the witness must sign, is RED, and faxes are colour blind. 

 

Dennis was most helpful. 

He called back a few minutes later and asked if I had a Colour Printer. 
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I did. 

 

Okay, he said go to the SCMA‟s website. 

Download the required form and the necessary RED parts of the form would be Red, complete it and if I wanted to 

pay the price, overnight it, by Fed Ex to him.  I didn‟t care about the ----- price, I just wanted Legal “Good To Go‟! 

 

So Dennis walks me thru the SCMA web Site. 

I was on the phone and the computer, at the same time. 

Okay we find the form. 

And I hit the download button. 

Dennis hangs up. 

 

HOWEVER when the ------------------ form was downloaded it contained no RED parts. 

What gives? 

I call Dennis. 

He‟s puzzled. 

He says he‟s done this with others and the form has always downloaded with the required RED parts in place. 

 

More panic on my part. 

Perhaps, even depression setting in. 

It‟s gettin‟ serious here folks! 

 

Finally in my fit of severe panic, I remembered that the so and so colour ink cartridge in the so and so colour printer 

was EMPTY! 

 

And I didn‟t have a new one, (or it would have been in the……………… 

Dennis is still on the phone, and I tell him the situation. 

He hangs up. 

I try to think of the closest place to get a new colour cartridge. 

Time is of the essence! 

 

I think of several places that MAY have it, but elect to go a little farther to one, (London Drugs that WILL have one, 

and can help me make sure I get the right one).  I do, and they do. 

 

I get home, install the cartridge, and do you know how long it takes the printer to decide if it wants to accept the 

new, strange thing, and  to go thru the process of having you pick out a full page of lines it spits out, askin‟ you to 

decide which colour dot is the most clear? 

 

I just want a so and so RED BOX, I don‟t really care what shade of RED it is! 

 

Finally, the printer gives in and prints so and so form and …………..the required boxes are RED!  RED! I tell you, 

RED! 

 

I fill in said form and get Wayne to sign it. 

I put it in an envelope addressed, correctly, (you better know that at this point in the game, I‟m not makin‟ any 

mistakes), to Dennis in Loma Linda. 

Hi address is something like; 

Dennis Johnson 

#24-1655 Ord Road. 

Loma Linda, California. 

Zip code ------ 

And it‟s the complete and correct address. 

  

While waiting for Wayne to come home, I look in the Kamloops phone book for Fed Ex. 

There it is, (I don‟t remember now what the number was, it doesn‟t matter, but it did then). 

It‟s a Kamloops number, like 374 0000. 
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A Kamloops number, I tell you! 

 

But no address. 

I need an address, because my plan calls for Wayne to drop the letter of at Fed Ex on his way to work Wednesday 

mornin‟. 

I leave for work around 2 AM. 

Nothin‟s open at that time, not even my eyes. 

I call the number and a very nice lady answers and asks me how she can help me. 

 

Two things I say. 

How much to overnight a letter, guaranteed next day delivery, to an address in Loma Linda, California? 

After a brief pause, she says, $40.00. 

Gulp, mistakes are pricy, aren‟t they, but it just d………. 

 

Okay. Fine. 

 

Now what is your address? 

Why she asks, we pick up. 

So I explain to her, the why. 

 

Pause. 

But, she says, I‟m not in Kamloops. 

Pause, on my part……….. 

Well then, where are you, I ask? 

Moncton, New Brunswick, she says. 

 

Floored, I really pause now………. 

But lady, I need the local Kamloops address of FED EX. 

 

But I don‟t know it she says. 

It‟s not really a Fed EX, it‟s a local contractor, with a name like, Bob‟s Quik Delivery Service 

All I have is his contractor number. 

 

So I explain my dilemma. 

Okay she says, leave it with me and I‟ll call you back in a few minutes. 

Right I think, but not havin‟ many, or any options at this time, hang up. 

Sometimes all that has gone wrong starts to correct itself? 

Starts, but doesn‟t yet go all the way. 

 

She does call back about 5 minutes later with the local address. 

 

So, now it‟s over to Wayne‟s, two houses away, and get him to sign the form in the RED witness box, and put it in 

the correctly addressed (Wayne) envelope to Dennis. 

Give him the $40.00, and directions to Kamloops Fed Ex. 

 

So in the AM, on his way to work, Wayne drops off said envelope at Fed Ex. 

All is well. 

 

This is Wednesday mornin‟. 

Dennis is to call my home number and leave a message as soon as he gets said envelope. 

He‟s assured me that he gets lots of Fed Ex stuff, and they always have it to him by 10:00 AM. 

All‟s good!! 

It‟s under control! 

I‟ll be able to go. 

 

BUT, when I get home, the red light on the phone that indicates a message is waitin‟, isn‟t flashin‟! 
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No one, not even Dennis has called. 

In record time I call Dennis, and he says he didn‟t get the delivery from Fed Ex that day. 

Panic time again. 

 

But Dennis asks, have you tried calling Fed Ex and having them track the letter? 

No, I said. 

Oaky, he says, on your Fed Ex receipt is a tracking number and a phone number.  Call that number and get them to 

track it. 

 

So I call the number and give the lady the tracking number. 

Okay she says, the delivery left Kamloops at and gives a time like, 9AM. 

At 11AM, it went thru Vancouver, BC. 

At 3 pm it was in Denver, Colorado. 

At 6 pm it went Nashville, Tennessee. 

And at 11 pm it was in Atlanta, Georgia 

 

And at 3 am it landed in Loma Linda and was on a delivery van that left the Loma Linda office at 7 am. 

It was delivered to the address on the Fed Ex envelope, 

1655 Ord Road, at 9:21 am this mornin‟, and signed for by a T. Money. 

What do you mean, I ask, 1655 Ord Road, what about the number 24, in front of the 1655? 

There was she said no number 24, just 1655. 

What DO YOU MEAN NO NUMBER 24? 

I addressed the envelope, myself. 

It was there. 

 

That‟s it; Fed Ex has done their part, good luck and Sinanara! 

 

I call Dennis. 

I tell him that the package was delivered to 1655 Ord Road, not # 24-1655 Ord Road, and signed for by a person 

named, T.MONEY. 

Okay he says, I live in a complex that has over 1100 townhouses. 

It must have gone to the office. 

It‟s okay they know me there. 

I‟ll go to the office when they open at 11 in the morning and see if it‟s there. 

That, folks, will be Friday mornin‟, ‟n Day D is Sunday, two days away. 

 

So Dennis is at the office of his complex at 11 am Friday mornin‟ when they open. 

He asks for T. Money. 

Oh, she‟s on vacation for one week, he was told. 

So he explains the situation, and asks for the Fed Ex envelope. 

 

It can‟t be found. 

After an extensive search of the office it‟s decided by all present that it must be in the desk of T. Money, which is 

locked. 

 

I don‟t know how they got into the desk, but suffice it to say that I‟m glad Dennis was on my side, but they did. 

 

It was there. 

Dennis opened it, and all was well. 

All RED Boxes had the necessary writing in them. 

 

When I got home on Friday afternoon,  Dennis had called said I was official, and that I could start my Four Corners 

Tour any time within the next twelve months, Ha Ha! 

Joker‟s all. 

 

The Missing #24 out of the address? 
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Fed Ex they put your envelope into a more durable plastic Fed Ex envelope. 

 

At the Fed Ex office THEY, knowing how important, (Wayne), a complete address is, give their envelope to the 

customer, (Wayne), to address. 

 

It seems that Wayne didn‟t think the number 24 was important. 

 

 

 

 

EVENTS 

 
VICTORIA DAYS - MAY 21 - 24, 2010 ...  

At White Water Slide & RV Park, Salmon Arm, BC  

Use this link to download & mail in your registration 

http://vwh.ca/bc-g/Victoria-Days-May-10.doc 

 

 

 

Registration Form (MS Word format). 

 

http://vwh.ca/bc-g/Victoria-Days-May-10.doc
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Saskatoon Rally July 30 - August 02, 2010 

Download & mail this Registration form (in Word format) 

Registration form (in pdf format) 

 

Or, use this Online Registration Form 

"Welcome to Land Of Living Skies ... 

Plan your vacation and stay awhile" 

Rally Venue:- Nutana Curling Club 2002 Arlington Ave. Saskatoon,SK. 

Location Map 

Use these links to arrange camping, & Hotel, or Motel accommodation 

for the rally.  

The Canadian Atlantic Region L Rally will be held in -   

Summerside PEI July 29 -  August 1, 2010  

Use this link to download the Region L Rally Registration Form  

MIDNIGHT MOTORCYCLE 
  Big Street & Dirt Bike Specialists 

Sales Service New & Used Parts 
Honda   Harley  Kawasaki  Suzuki      Yamaha 
 
304 Mt Paul Way  See us for Freedom Heated Clothing Robert Draper 
Kamloops, BC   V2H 1A6   Canadian Made   Owner/Operator 
V2H 1A6      Vests        Jacket Liners        Gloves 

http://gwrra-regionj.ca/Sask/region-j-rally-revised.doc
http://gwrra-regionj.ca/Sask/region-j-rally-revised.pdf
http://gwrra-regionj.ca/Sask/online.html
http://www.mapquest.com/mq/2-j0SuTnbAO7tzc318X5Ep
http://gwrra-regionj.ca/Sask/camp.html
http://gwrra-regionj.ca/Sask/hotel.html
http://chapterapei.webs.com/2010%20Registration%20Form.pdf
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RIDE SCHEDULE 

 

May: 1st  Breakfast Meeting 8:30 am   

 5
th

  Fun run meet at Halston Esso 6:30 (will decide where to ride at that time)    

9
th

  Maintenance Day Larson‟s drive & garage 1:00 pm Ian is in charge of 

organizing food prep for pot luck supper.  Guys cooking again. 

12
th

 Fun run meet at Halston Esso 6:30 (will decide where to ride at that time) 

15
th

 Breakfast Social 8:30 am 

19
th

 Fun run meet at Halston Esso 6:30 (will decide where to ride at that time) 

21
st 

-24
th

 Victoria Days hosted by BC-G at Salmon Arm White Water Slide 

26
th

  Fun run meet at Halston Esso 6:30 (will decide where to ride at that time) 

 

June:   2
nd

   Fun run meet at Halston Esso 6:30 (will decide where to ride at that time) 

   4
th

  Leaving for Lynden 

5
th

 Breakfast Social 8:30 am for those not going to Lynden 

BC-G campout with WA-H in Lynden, participating in the Farmer‟s Day 

Parade on Saturday morning 

9
th

 Fun run meet at Halston Esso 6:30 (will decide where to ride at that time) 

      12
th

-13th ARC Course held in Kamloops 

           16
th

 Fun run meet at Halston Esso 6:30 (will decide where to ride at that time) 

           19
th

 Breakfast Social 8:30 am 

 

 

Note:  Wednesday evening fun run (ride) is just to get together and go for a ride once a week.  

Bring along your suggestions on places you‟d like to ride to. 

 

 

MEETING IS HELD AT ABC RESTAURANT ON ROGERS PLACE 

FIRST AND THIRD SATURDAY OF THE MONTH 
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CHAPTER BC-G STAFF 
 
CHAPTER DIRECTORS  Kirk & Kathy Elliot   250-374-2583 

ASSISTANT DIRECTORS  OPEN POSITION 

SECRETARY   OPEN POSITION 

WEBMASTER   Bill Haggerty    www.vwh.ca 

TREASURER   Kathy Shumard    250-579-5354 

NEWSLETTER EDITORS  Bruce & Sharon Barclay   250-851-0050 

STORES    Kathy Elliot    250-374-2583 

HISTORIAN/PHOTOGRAPHER Jackie Thorpe    250-377-0020 

ADS & PROMOTIONS  Kirk Elliot    250-374-2583 

PUBLIC RELATIONS  OPEN POSITION 

RIDE/EVENT COORDINATOR OPEN POSITION 

CHAPTER EDUCATORS  Grant Larson    250-372-3007 

    Rick Young    250-579-2400 

 

Visit VV   Visit Chapter BC-G Web Site at  http://www.vwh.ca/bc-g/index.html 
 

 

 
 

 

 

 

ANY ARTICLES OR INFORMATION YOU WOULD LIKE TO SEE IN THE NEWSLETTER 

PLEASE CONTACT SHARON OR BRUCE BARCLAY AT bar1991@telus.net 
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