
CONGRATULATIONS TO THE 
NEWLYWEDS DENISE & ERNIE  
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he Jerseypine 
Cruisers Motorcycle 

Touring Club (JPC) is 
made up of a diverse 

range of riders of all 
brands and types of bikes, 
brought together by a 
common desire to 
participate in the sport of 
motorcycle riding. It does 
not matter what you ride, 
only that you do ride and 

enjoy doing so. Whether you are a new rider on 
a 250cc bike, someone returning to riding, or a 
seasoned rider, there is a place for you in the 
JPC. This clubs strength lies in our diversity. 
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October 9-11 - Fall Campout @ 

Emerald Acres  

October 17 - Fall Color Tour  

October 27 - Board & 

Membership Meetings 

November  2009  
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29 30      

November 14 ï Pot Luck Dinner Run 

November 24 - Board & Membership 

Meetings 
 

 

OCTOBER  

2009  

Veteran Motorcycle License Plates 

CLICK HERE  

Thanks to Dennis Hyde 

 

http://www.jerseypinecruisers.org/event_details/BrdMbrshp_meetings.html
http://www.jerseypinecruisers.org/event_details/BrdMbrshp_meetings.html
http://www.jerseypinecruisers.org/event_details/BrdMbrshp_meetings.html
http://www.cyberdriveillinois.com/departments/vehicles/license_plate_guide/specialty_plates/military/universal_vetmcy.html


OCTOBER 
 Birthdays  

 

10/24/?? - McCall, Sandy  
10/8/"Ask Him" - Large, Al  
10/25/42 - Yates, Ernie  

With close to 100 members there is always 
someone available to join you for a cup of coffee 
and ride. 
 
Our many club activities include Sunday 
breakfast rides, day rides, overnight camping 
trips and long weekend tours. We also sponsor 
social outings where you can experience 
friendship, conversation, and support of like 
minded individuals.  
 
Now as to where I am heading with this; I wish 
to invite our newer members (seasoned 
members are also welcome) to come join us at 
the Fall Campout @ Emerald Acres in Pearl City 
Illinois, October 9th thru 11th and/or the Fall Color 
Tour on Saturday, October 17th. Let us get to 
know you, and weôll let you get to know us 
better. Attend some of these events and it is 
possible you can make friendships that can last 
a lifetime, it certainly is that simple. The reward 

you will receive for your participation in these 
events just may be the realization that there is 
nothing difficult about it and next season you 
can be running your own event. 
 
And please, isnôt it also about time we 
remembered that this is a motorcycle riding 
social club and not a political club. Can we 
forget the politics and get back to the serious 
business of motorcycle riding. I miss all the 
members and would wish to see them riding with 
us again on a regular basis.     
 

Remember, riding, even in the rain, is fun.  
 Steve Penczak  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 

 
 

 

Our  Chairman of the  
 

Mystery Dinner  Run  

Flo  Tymczuk  
&  

Ken McCall  
 

JOB WELL DONE  
 

It is through the sacrifices and efforts of 

members like the above that keeps the JPCs 

the best darn club around. 

 

Awards & Recognition  

$$$   Fo r Sale   $$$  
TOW PAC TRIKE KIT, FAST 

INSTALLATION & REMOVAL.  DELUX 12" 
CHROME WHEELS AND HITCH 

INCLUDED.  $1950.00 OBO - CONTACT 

ARCHIE (847) 459-7877 OR (847) 520-1121 

For flyers of the latest club 
events click on the event 

name below:  
 

October 9 th  -11th      
FALL CAMPOUT  

October 17 th  

FALL COLOR TOUR  

November 14th  
POTLUCK DINNER  

 

http://www.jerseypinecruisers.org/event_details/Fall_Campout_Flyer_09.pdf
http://www.jerseypinecruisers.org/Special/2009%20color%20tour.pdf
http://www.jerseypinecruisers.org/event_details/potluck_09.jpg


 

Twelve States ð Four 
Dine rs, Drive -ins and Dives 
ð 2500 Miles of Beautiful 

Roads  
ur intention was to drive the curvy 
roads of southeastern Ohio and 

southern Pennsylvania.  The trip 
morphed into a quest to see how 

many states we could reach in 9 days, 
finding some of the famous Fo od Channelõs 
òDiners, Drive-ins and Divesó along the 

way.  
 

On July 3 rd, Frank, òBrown Cardsó Gina 
and Rick Lennon and I left the suburbs, 

heading toward Rt 30 and 

then 33 to Goshen, 
Indiana and the òSouth 
Street Soda Shop, famous 

for their Philly steaks.  A 
50õs style diner, we noticed 

smiling waitresses, happy 
patrons and a photo of 
Food Channelõs, Guy Fiero 

with his platinum spiky 
hair, hanging on the wall.  The òPhillyó was 

greatééécheesy and beefy and everything 
youõd expect! 
 

On July 4 th , we left Uppe r Sandusky 
following 30east as it wound up and down 
wonderful hills from Ohio, briefly across 

West Virginia and then into 
Pennsylvaniaé.. three states in a matter of 

15 minutes!  
 
We were headed toward òBig Jimõsó and 

after a harrowing drive through downtow n 
Pittsburghõs viaducts, overpasses, bridges, 

brick roads and one way streets (Garmina 
was rather confused, or was that Frank???) 
we found the diner closed due to the 

holiday.  No sweat!  Rick had another one 
up his sleeve called, òNadineõs,ó also 
downtown éééa few blocks off the main 

roads.  Following Frank looking for parking, 
I managed to drive over a sidewalk (a small 

one) and we went the wrong way down a  
 

 
one-way street (Frank and Garmina must 

have missed that sign) to find a narrow  
brick building, a  dumpster next to it, with 

neon beer signs.  Were we intimidated?  H _ 
L L NO!  We were on the òdiveó ride, werenõt 
we?   

 
Nadineõs was interestingééébasically a 
long bar with room for 2 small tables and 

one large one in the back near the 
bathrooms.  Loave s of bread, dishcloths, 

packages of buns, a sink full of dirty 
dishes,  and a grill were evident behind the 
bar with òEarló (self proclaimed cook, 

dishwasher, busboy, janitor, bartender all 
rolled into one) as our sarcastic, comedic 

host.  Following a lunc h of quesadillas, 
chopped ham sandwiches and a gravy -
covered beef platter we said adios to Earl 

and Nadines.  Burp!  
 
Continuing to follow Rt 30 east through 

fantastic twisties and experiencing 9% 
downgrades, we found a tiny 

restauranté..correction DIVE at the top of 
a hill.  I forgot the name, but donõt go there.  
Nasty, old black -haired waitress who 

obviously wasnõt happy that we walked in.  
We dined on fried ham sandwiches (just 
like fried baloney), burgers and expired 

Coke.  No wonder it was cheap!  On t he up -
side, we had a great conversation with 

tourists at the next table, who were from 
England.  They were loving the U.S. of A. 
and the vast differences in the north, south, 

east and western parts of our country.  It 
was good to hear something positive ab out 

these United States!  That night we landed 
in York, PA,  at a Super 8.  Donõt go there, 
as Mr. òCranky-Pants -Canõt-Smileó owns it.  

Ask Frank the guyõs nationality and heõll 
happily describe it in colorful words.  
 

The Harley plant called to us on July 6 th  
and we took a nice tour.  We were unable to 

get any closer than approximately 500 feet 
away from the new 2010 Harley conveyor, 
as the public is not allowed to view them 

until they are presented to the dealers.  We 
were still able to see plenty of parts , gas  

 



 
tanks and fenders being formed.  When our 

stomachs started growling, we pointed our  
 

bikes in the direction of the 
Amish/Mennonite Buffet called òShady  
Acresó on Rt 23.  $10 bought an 

unbelievable variety of old and new 
favorites displayed on ta bles that stretched 
for at least 300 feet.  90 minutes later, Gina 

and I pulled food out of Frank and Rickõs 
hands and got them of there for a ride down 

41south.  When Rick and I saw a sign for 
Delaware, our trip took on a life of its own.  
It was at that point that we all decided to 

see how many more states we could travel 
through on our way home.  Absolutely 

gorgeous, smooth roads everywhere (very 
unlike Illinois)!  No potholes!!!  
 

On July 7 th , we began to follow Rt 50 which 
took us through Maryland, Vir ginia, then 
West Virginia until we hit CONSTRUCTION!  

Ugh!  Gravel, dirt, one lane.  Rt 55 took us 
to 33, then 79 over the hills of West Virginia 

on a wide expanse of highway.  The wind 
caused me to hang back at 55 mph because 
any faster and I felt like Iõd blow off the 

road.  Our stop that night was at the quaint 
Heritage Inn in Petersburg, a 100 year old 
two story hotel complete with 15 inch TV 

and shared bathroom up rickety 
stairséé.but  charming and memorable. 

 
BEST DAYé..  
July 8 thééé.riding the hills and curves of 

the Appalachians in West 
VirginiaééééOur favorite state, 

challenging, but what a trip!  Rt 55 to 
33west to 119south to 60west, then 64 into 
Ashland, Kentucky, if I have it written in 

my notes correctly (donõt count on it). 
 
ANOTHER DINER!  Th e Central City Café 

near Ashland, Kentucky,  owned by a truly 
friendly guy named Dave had wonderful 

macaroni salad, (I am becoming the òcarb 
queenó) peach pie, roast beef sandwiches 
and turkey clubséé.maybe not in that 

order.  And thenéééééwe found a motel 
with laundry facilitieséééé..finally  

 

 
someplace to wash our socks!  Simple 

pleasures!  
 

Thursday, July 9 th  was a tiring 
dayéééé.taking the interstate all day to  
make time through Kentucky, Bluegrass 

Parkway, Western Kentucky Parkway to 24  
to Eddyville 350 miles later.  We were 
hearing reports of rain for the very first time 

and unsure whether or not weõll be able to 
avoid it.  

 
On Friday, July 10 th  we broke a record for 
all of usééé.5 states in 4 hours:  

Kentucky, Tennessee, Arkansas, Missouri 
and Illino is.  440 miles that day, mainly 

expressway.  Its Ginaõs birthday and Frank 
and I give her a cap gun so she can shoot 
all of the deer that may disturb our ride.  

With Rick and Gina in the lead, they had 
two deer -encounters on our trip.  No 
accidents but a f ew anxious moments.  So 

far, eight days and no rain!  Can it 
continue?   We were in Effingham, Illinois.  

 
Whoopséééé..wouldnõt you know our 
ninth and last day would be wet?  

Effingham and Rt 57  in Illinois gave us a  
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 



 
soggy ride b ut 2 -3 hours afterward, we were 

lucky enough to ride into the sun.  Rick 
and Gina found out that despite rain, JPCõs 

will continue to rideééééééé.!!! 
 
Very close to home and the conclusion of 

our trip, Rick led us to òThe Chicken 
Basket,ó another Diner, Drive-in and Dive 
off of Rt 83 and 75 th .  We crawled out of our 

rain suits and leaped into baking powder 
biscuits, macaroni & cheese, fried chicken, 

corn fritters, and fries.  You definitely donõt 
want to have your cholesterol count done 
after a meal like th at!  

 
End result?  We rode through Illinois, 

Indiana, Ohio, Pennsylvania, Delaware, 
Maryland, Virginia, West Virginia, 
Kentucky, Tennessee, Arkansas, and 

Missouri, had some great food, chatted with 
interesting people,  and really enjoyed the 
twisties and hi lls of our great country on 

ten (OK maybe nine)  of the best days of the 
summer!  

 
Enjoy the rest of the summer!  

Candi  

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

SPECIAL N OTICE:  

THE FALL COLOR 

TOUR   

There will be an early leave from the 

McDonalds (@ Lee & Oakton) in Des 

Plaines to the start point of the Fall 

Color Tour, Busy Bee Restaurant, 7140 

Bernard Mill Road in Wonder Lake, on 

Saturday October 17th. It will be lead 

by Andy Grabowski & Steve Mendel 

with a 6:00 am é SHARP é leave time.  

This is not a separate ride, or tour, it is 

a gathering point and guided ride, for 

those who live south or who maybe 

directionally chal lenged, TO  start the 

point in Wonder Lake Illinois.       

Feel free to contact me if you have any 

questions,  

Bill 

Lindwall  

 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

There is an Amendment to the 
Constitution and By Laws 
before the membership. A 
notice will sent out to all 

members and a vote will be 
taken at the OCTOBER 

membership meeting. The 
Amendment changes the 

requirements to retain 
membership. 

Contact the author Joe 
Fiedler, for further 

informationé.or come to the 

meeting. 

WTF ???????????? 



 
The Case: The Mystery Dinner 

Run 
FLOlock Holmes & Dr. McCALLson 
 

he mystery has been solved.  The 20 

participants of the Mystery Dinner 
Run now know the destination.  While 
the weather prediction wasnõt great 

and the skies were overcast, the sun did 
come out and the temperature was 

around 70. It turned out to be a perfect 
afternoon for a ride in th e country. We 
traveled in a westerly direction from the 

Citgo gas station at Route 72 and Rock 

Road.  We took a myriad of back roads 
twisting and turning our way to Cherry 

Valley and continuing on to Rockford where 
we drove into The Machine Shed parking 
lot, our destination for dinner.  The 

Machine Shed is reminiscent of a Cracker 
Barrel with a store and bakery in the 
lobby area.  They have four dining areas 

and can accommodate up to 500 people so 
our group of 20 was easily accommodated. 

The menu had a good  variety of food 
choices and many had difficulty deciding 
what to eat. The portions were ample and 

tasty. The conversation was lively.   
 

Thanks to Flo Tymczuk and Ken McCall, 

the event planners, this new event was a 
success. And now, it is no longer a myste ry 

as everyone knows what happened on 
the Mystery Dinner Run ééSandy  
 

Interesting build for a motorcycle. It can carry I'd say 4 
people in North  America or Europe, and 20 in Asia..... 

Must be a big family who owns the motorcycle. 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Don M alina  

Archie Wilson  

Steve Mendel  


