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Chapter U Director’s Corner
Wow, I can’t believe that summer is almost over and Labor Day is just around
the corner. Speaking about Labor Day, please remember that we changed our
monthly meeting from September 6 to September 13 because of Labor Day.
Roger and I will be out of town that weekend but Brenda and Mark, our
capable assistants, will be there to take over.
We have had some great rides this month starting with our picnic at Tom’s
and yes, all the stories about his driveway are true. Tom did a great job in
having everything ready and many kudos go out to him. Thank you, thank
you Tom.
Next came our travel to NY/NJ Bi State Convention in Liverpool. As Roger
was taking an advance riders’ class, he needed to be in Liverpool first thing
Thursday morning so he traveled up Wednesday evening. I had work
obligations and could not leave until Thursday afternoon. As Brenda and I
were packing the car, we both thought how on earth would we have gotten all
this “stuff” on our bikes. We had our fabulous alien costumes (I believe there
are pictures on another page) to take, our gift basket, which I might add was
one of the best basket there, our riding gear, luggage for four (the boys didn’t
take anything with them), and, of course, miscellaneous snacks and drinks.
We got there too late for the ice cream social but who needs ice cream ??
(Roger?!) We took the afternoon ride on Friday, which left us with time to
travel to the Irish section of Syracuse where Roger’s grandparents lived and
he spent a lot of his childhood there. There is actually an upside down traffic
light there with green on the top. Of course, there is a story to this and I will
let Roger tell you that if you haven’t already heard it. On our ride, we saw the
huge wind turbines – awesome. Saturday’s ride, was a whole day ride and
totally great. We enjoyed great weather and fellowship with people we had
never met. Unfortunately, we missed Cliff and Nancy as they had to cut their
time at Bi State short. We also enjoyed a visit from Molly, a therapy dog.
There are also pictures of her later in the newsletter. At the banquet Saturday
night, our Chapter was recognized for hosting the 2015 District Ride-in and
received a very nice framed certificate. Roger and I took a leisurely ride
home, while my wonderful assistant drove my car home. Of course, Mark had
to ride his bike back home also. All in all, I am glad we attended and look
forward to next year’s Bi State which will be held in New Jersey. I am
inviting all to join us next year. You don’t know what you missed until you
miss it.

Just a reminder that we have changed the time of our Wednesday evening
dinner rides to 6 p.m. This will allow a little more time to ride and socialize
before it gets too dark and the little four legged animals come out to play. We
will now be leaving at 6 p.m. not 6:30 p.m.
Much to Roger’s dismay, we will not be going to Wing Ding this year, although
we thoroughly enjoyed it last year. Perhaps, next year I may be retired and
then can go. Of course, we don’t know where it will be held until it is
announced at Wing Ding. Stay tuned. Again, plan now to go with us next year.
Dash for Cash points have been submitted, and we are on our way. Thank you
Nancy for doing this. The State Directors are very thrilled with our Chapter
and the progress we are making. They asked me to let all our Chapter members
know how proud they are of the Little Chapter that DOES. Speaking of doing,
we need to attend another Chapter meeting before the first part of November.
Can we do it? I say we CAN and WILL. We have some options I will share with
you at the meeting. The most obvious one is going to PA Chapter Q again.
Their meeting is the second Monday of the month and we need five (5) members
to go. Any takers?
Here’s another chance for a “group fun time.” The Ride-out is September 17-20
in Lake George. Rumor has it that it may not be there next year. Roger and I
are going and would love to have you join us. It should be a beautiful time of
the year. If we have five members, we can get more Dash for Cash points.
I hate to see summer come to a close. The season started out with our Ride-In
and a little more rain than usual but we have had some great sunshine. I have
learned a great deal by going on rides with other Chapters and also ideas to
make our Chapter fun and come alive. I will be passing this information on to
you so be ready for MORE FUN!
We still have the entire month of September and, weather permitting October
to ride. Please remember when riding to wear “all the gear, all the time” and
most of all, look out for the other “crazy drivers.”
Again, as always, thank you for your support and remember membership
makes us strong.
God loves you and so do I,
Arlene
Chapter U Director

The View From the Road
Roger Connelly - Ride Coordinator

Get your tach needles waging
The month of August proved to be a busy month. We started the month with a trip to Tom
Renaud’s house for our picnic. We had a get time and Tom did a great job getting ready for the
picnic.
We rolled right off of that and into Liverpool NY for the Bi state convention. That was four
days of great times and perfect weather. I took the advanced riders class, and went very well and
learned some good tips. The parking lot practice was very good. We had a great time with all the
people that came to the event. There were people from at least eight different states, some from
the Carolina’s. You need to go to one of these because there is so much that goes on you just can’t
list it all here. As always the best part is meeting new people and hearing about new places to ride.
The rides they had out there were beautiful and fun, it is always good to ride in new places.
Next we were going to Ithica but on that morning the rain gave us a change of trip and we
ended up traveling the highways of Pa. It ended up being a great ride and the Portville stop for ice
cream is second only to Hanks Frozen Custard.
The dinner ride to Corry Pa. was excellent, the food, the service and the people that rode
together. Next dinner ride took us to Meeders in Ripley. The food was good, and we also had a
good time and stayed out of the rain.
So what does the future hold. The next dinner ride will be on a THURSDAY. September the
tenth we will be on our way to The Mustardseed. I need to know who is going, the place is very
small and I need to give them a heads up.
The 23rd will take us to the dinner bell in Frewsberg NY, so mark your calenders.
The weekend rides this month are mostly GWRRA function rides. First I hope some of you
are going to Wing Ding. I am sorry but I can not go this year. I think Huntsville would be a great
time.
The next weekend , September 13th, will be our meeting. Arlene and I will be out of town for
this meeting but Brenda and Mark will hold the meeting.

September 17-20 will be the Ride out weekend. I am looking forward to this weekend very
much. Riding in the Lake George area should be a blast. Please make plans to come to this event. We
could get some Dash 4 Cash points. Please join Arlene and I as we travel to the east side of the state.
On Sunday the 27th we will take a nice ride to Biscotti’s in Conneaut, OH. Last year we had a
great time on this ride. It will be a great ride.
So that is a wrap on the rides this month. See you at the Kwik-fil where we will leave and
Discover America.

Roger Connelly Chapter NY-U ride coordinator.

September Birthdays
Yvonne Renaud 9/1, Carole Vail 9/4,
Everett Card 9/10, Jeanne Christopherson 9/10, Betty Mac 9/17

Anniversaries
Greg & Donna Berg 9/18, Mark & Brenda Peterson 9/18

What If ?
Here we are coming into what I consider the best riding of the year. I
look forward to the crisp autumn days, warm temps, clear skies, low
humidity, and all the color that fall brings. My question is do you ride with
“a what if attitude?” Or do you just enjoy the day and let it go. Now you ask,
what is “the what if ” riding all about?
It all starts with keeping your eyes up, look down the road from side to
side; scan the entire area ahead of you. What are you looking for? Let’s start
with wet leaves. To run over wet leaves in the middle of a turn is like riding
on black ice. Nothing can ruin a day faster than picking up your bike lying
on its side in the middle of the road. Second, watch out for Deer. Fall is the
rutting season for deer. For those of you who don’t know this term, it’s when
a young bucks thoughts turn to love. We all know how stupid that can make
them. Warm days turn into cool, sometimes downright cold nights. One of
the great features of the Gold Wing is lots of storage for extra gloves,
sweatshirts, and heated clothing.
I am sure that with a little thought you could all come up with more
reasons to take a “what if” attitude when you ride so please be safe and enjoy
the fall. It is the best riding of the year.

Ride Safe
Cliff

A Sunday ride.
Last Sunday Arlene and I took a little ride to Camden NY. It was about 515 miles round trip. We
left at 6:00 am so we could meet up with Chapter “H” riders at 7:15 am in the Buffalo area. Now
before I get too far into this story, we were on a 300 + mile ride on the Saturday, the day before this
ride. So 800+ miles in two days is a good amount of riding in most anybody’s book. I did not buy my
Goldwing to be window dressing for my garage.
So what comes over a person that just got done riding 300+ miles to go to bed early after
cleaning the bike, to get up in the morning at 5:00 am to be on the road by 6:00 am to ride another 500
miles to go to a picnic, INSANITY. Just kidding. Chapter “T” was having a picnic to celebrate their
15th anniversary, and they wanted others to join them. Who was going to support them? The thousands
of people out there that don’t even know there is a GWRRA. No, it is up to us to support each other.
So what did I get for my effort?
I got a day I won’t soon forget. First, it was a great day all day. We started out at 6:00 am and the
sun was just rising on the horizon. I love early mornings when the light is just enough to show
everything in black and white and as the sun rises and the light becomes greater the colors of the
world start painting themselves on everything the light touches. As I crest the hill, I look ahead to the
valley in front of me filled with a white cloud that is just waking up to realize that while it was
sleeping last night it quit flying over the hills and fell into the valleys. I look across the cotton filled
valley to see the hill on the other side that I know I will soon be climbing as our journey progresses.
But for now, I am driving down into the valley where the white fluff is waiting to swallow us up.
Suddenly, engulfed in a sea of mist, my windshield is now fogged over so I’m driving looking over
and around the windshield thinking what do the people with those huge windshields do. They would
have to stop all the time to wipe it off. I press on knowing this wasn’t going to last long as I could see
the other side of the valley before we were encompassed by water vapor that forgot to fly above the
hills. So just as I was thinking pilots have it made because they have radar to keep them on track and
they are not straining their eyes to see who might be sharing the road with them like dogs, deer, bears,
maybe even a moose, we popped up on the next hill and all was clear again. After a short distance my
windshield caught up with the rest of the world and was also clear and I could see that as we dropped
into Fredonia the clouds were lighter and flying where they should be. We had a quick stop for gas,
and we were headed for my favorite road, I-90, The New York State Thruway. I would rather go to
the dentist than the Thruway, but time was of the essence so here we go.
We are now cruising and heading to exit 49 where we are going to meet up with some more
riders from chapter “H” and will continue on to the picnic. We said we would meet at 7:15 and I

pulled into the park and ride lot at 7:16, not bad as they had just got there also. I heard someone make a
comment that I was as anal about being on time as Shawn was, not a bad thing in my book. So
everybody met everybody so we knew who we would be riding with and we set up a riding order. We
talked about lane changing procedures and that we would stop at the Canandaigua exit for breakfast,
and we were off and running again.
The ride to exit 44 was very uneventful which is a good thing and everybody was ready for
breakfast. We pulled into a little diner that from the looks of the parking lot it’s breakfast venue was
very well attended. We entered the place and found a table that would seat the six of us and a waitress
soon appeared to take care of us. With drinks supplied and food ordered it was time to find out with
whom we were riding. Shawn and Dawn were very familiar to us and we both had met Bruce on
previous rides. Burt was a new person to us and it was fun getting to know him. He was driving a quiet
Harley Davidson, thank you for that, and seemed like a very nice gentleman and was great to ride with.
The food showed up so we strapped on the feed bags and got to it. The food was great and we were
soon back on the bikes. A quick stop to feed the horses and we were out on the long flat black strip
heading for exit 34.
The sun was high enough in the sky that we were no longer looking into it as we were driving.
The day was perfect, sun shining, a few clouds for effect, and warm. I really don’t like running the
super highways. First, they are boring, the curves barely make you lean, and the ups and downs hardly
make you adjust the throttle. They are the most impersonal places in the world. You pass hundreds of
people and hundreds of people pass you and there is no communication. You don’t even get a passing
glance, no pun intended. There are times I would love to wave at them energetically, or even knock on
the window, just to see if they look. Maybe they would smile and brighten their day, maybe even wave
back. More likely it would startle them, they would wonder who is this crazy jerk, and swerve into me
and run me over. So I just continue down the road minding my own business and be as impersonal as I
can, that is difficult for me. Just when things get quiet I show up with matches and gasoline. We got to
our exit and now relief is coming over me. Now I will see people not stuck in their little mobile metal
and glass worlds. We are on the last leg to Camden and the picnic.
We are headed north on Route 13 and this was a very nice road. We went through several small
communities and wandered along the east end of Onieda Lake. Onieda Lake was a lot bigger than I had
remembered and it looked beautiful through the strobing views we got between the buildings that lined
the shoreline. The communities were very cute, and they were quite busy with people vacationing or
maybe just weekending. For whatever reason they were there, they appeared to be enjoying themselves.
It was a refreshing change from the super highway. After about a half hour ride through Onieda County
we arrived at Forest Park in Camden.

The park was quite large, and we started to wander through when we came across a picnic shelter
surrounded with goldwings. At that point we knew we had arrived at the picnic. We drove in and found
a place to park. It was all grass around it so out came the sidestand feet. As we settled the bikes on their
stands, people started coming over to us to welcome us to the affair. After a short greeting, our group
found a place to change out of our long pants and boots. Now armed in shorts and light shoes we were
ready to join the party. The sun was doing its magic and it was now very warm but the park had lots of
trees and that made the heat very bearable. We had a great time. The people were very friendly and we
met a lot of new people. I had fun telling and listening to great stories about rides, parties, and
gatherings. Steve Nutting was there being his usual self so that always makes for fun. Pictures were
being taken and shared. I found it interesting walking through the motorcycles looking at what people
do to personalize their machines. Arlene and I took a walk around part of the park, it was a very nice
and well kept. Soon the food started flowing and everybody was enjoying a wide variety of picnic food
and everything was very good. After the food came the drawings. First the 50/50 and then the Chinese
auction. They had some great prizes. But all things said the most fun was just the people, meeting them,
talking with them, laughing with them, eating with them, and riding with them. They had a great turn
out and had people from several chapters. I believe Arlene and I traveled the farthest to get there and
many were surprised that we had traveled over 250 miles one way to get there. I told them I didn’t buy
a Goldwing to dress up my garage. I bought it to open up my world. Shawn tells them I am the
energizer bunny of riders and as I do like to ride, I’m not sure I would go that far. Do you know what
happens when you are having fun? Time flies. Time has come to put on the long pants and boots and
fire up the horses and head for the barn.
We said our thank yous and goodbyes to our new friends, old friends, and our hosts, and in a cloud
of quiet hums, we were gone. The ride back started up with some members of the Rochester Chapter
and we were on the back road. It was very hot at this time and you definitely wanted to keep moving.
We did make one stop at an ICE CREAM shop, if you can imagine that. We also refueled the mounts
and headed toward home again. As we pasted Rochester those riders dropped out from the group, and
we continued on for home. We rode right through the city and drifted south and back onto the
Thruway. Again, we had a very uneventful ride and the weather was cooling off as the sun was falling
to the horizon. As we passed exit 49, the rest of the group broke off from us and Arlene and I were
riding alone again on a thankless piece of highway. The people riding in their little worlds weren’t any
friendlier than on the ride out. The time has come where we really need to watch for the creatures of the
night. I am really surprised and thankful that I am really not tired. The highway markers keep going by
as the numbers keep climbing. I’m looking for 467 because that is where I will find exit 59 and I can
get off this man made traveling hell. We get there and I glide through the toll booth like going through
gate from prison to freedom. It is now about 8:30 pm and my mount is saying feed me. I pull into the
gas station and stopped by a pump, inserted card, take key from ignition switch and open the fuel door,
remove cap with that familiar whoosh as you turn it off, and stick the hose in its back and squeeze the

handle. As the fuel flows you think this is good, I won’t have to push this home.
I turn to Arlene and ask if she is hungry and she says a little. As I put the nozzle back and get
ready to ride I say let’s stop at Denny’s and she agrees. We stop, we eat, and we head for home. I am
still feeling pretty good. I make that last left into a driveway that leads to my house and we are back
home, about 16 hours later than when we left and about 510 miles more on the odometer. The best part
is that I have great memories of a great day.
I lay in bed thinking about the events of the day and say to myself was it worth it? Yes, Yes it was
worth it. Look at this day. I spent the day with the love of my life, I got to ride my motorcycle, I went
to a place I have never been before. I met people that enjoy the same things I do, and these are people I
might have never met if I didn’t go. What more can you ask for. I saw a sunrise and sunset that I
wouldn’t have even noticed. Broke bread with follow Americans. I spent the day riding open to the
world not in a little metal and glass world. I know people think I’m crazy and they might be right. But
as I get older, every minute becomes more valuable as I have less of them to share. I don’t go for a ride,
I go for an adventure. My favorite place to go is Hanks Frozen Custard. It is 77 miles one way the most
direct route. Most times it takes over 200 mile round trip to get there. I have been asked how many
different ways are there to get there. I don’t know, but I keep trying to find out. I don’t walk to the
garage saying to myself I’m going for a motorcycle ride, I say I’m going on an adventure to discover
America. Ride with your senses open not your defenses. Look at where you are, not just where you are
going. When you get a chance to ride again, embrace it. Don’t just ride, go for an adventure. I think this
is why I like motorcycles and snowmobiles. They let you travel in the world, open to the world.
I don’t skype, don’t twitter, don’t even know how to facebook, I don’t watch U-tube, I hate to text,
and email is not high on my list. I don’t want to listen to America, I don’t want to watch America, I
want to experience America. This is probably why I have a little more passion for riding than some.
When you ride, ride for the experience. Discover America again.
Thank you Chapter NY “T” for a great picnic.
Roger J. Connelly Chapter NY -U ride coordinator

1993 Gold Wing Trike Motor Trike Kit
Matching kom-Pack Utilty Trailer
Full Trike Cover ½ overnight cover

New Harco Seat-driver Back Rest
C B Radio-Am/Fm Radio-Super Brace

Inter Com--Rotor Covers Pass Arm rest
New rear Tires-new front tire last year-Lots of Extras

105600 Miles
$12,500.00
716-763-9417 Home

716-450-2848 Cell

Hi Everybody, Just wanted to let you know since Marty's back surgery we
haven't been riding much. We are putting the Gold Wing up for sale. So if any of you
know anyone looking please pass our information on to them. We'll look for a smaller bike
later.
Here are some of the details:
'06 1800 Gold Wing 6cc, good tires & brakes, fog lights, heel/toe shifter,
Running boards, cruise, radio, auto ride, 24,000 miles, excellent condition.
Asking $13,500
Our house # 716-782-4917 between 7am and 9pm
Thanks- happy biking!
RubyAnn White

Bike For Sale
1990 Gold Wing - $3,000
C B Radio, Am/Fm Radio, Cassette, new tires, new timing chain
Inter Com, Backrest for Driver 38,882 Miles
Call for Sam Shreffler: 716-450-7281 Cell

Packing for a Weekend Getaway
I don’t know if you saw the article in “Wing World” so I will use some of that information in
this article. If you are like me, and most women are, they think they cannot live without
certain items. However, I found that it can be done. The first fall we had our Gold Wing we
traveled to the Thousand Island for a four day stay. We do not have a trailer and have no
desire to have one. Therefore, I had to learn to pack for a weekend getaway with limited
space
Start with a plan and make a check list. Check the weather to make sure you know what to
expect as far as temperature goes. Not being warm enough or being too warm can make for
an uncomfortable trip. Girls, you can wear a pair of jeans and a t-shirt or sweatshirt more
than once! No one really cares!! Of course, underwear is a different story and remember,
there are stores if you absolutely have to have something. A jacket, sweatshirt, toiletries,
toolkit, and a first-aid kit are necessities. Oh yes, don’t forget the raingear. Again, ladies,
you don’t need that huge purse -- comb, lipstick, glasses if needed and your identification –
that should do it!
An important item that is most often forgotten is a medical information sheet. It is very
important that you put that on your bike someplace where it can be readily found. Include
on it your doctor’s name and number, medications that you are on, any allergies you may
have, contact person of someone other than the person who is riding with you and other
critical information.
The best advice is to not stress about the trip, use common sense, and enjoy yourself. I know
on our first trip, I was a little nervous but I soon got over it and it was one of the best
getaways that we have had. I can’t remind you enough to relax, enjoy, and remember “all the
gear, all the time.
Have fun and ride safe.
Arlene

Molly the therapy dog
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Roger’s Trip Down Memory Lane

Chapter U Sponsor

