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nee Brannigan, in County Cork, better have that
identifying document in your pocket.

Easy to get, though—your local post office can give
you the paperwork to fill out, or download it at
www.travel .state.gov. Fill in the forms, get a
certified copy of your birth certificate, have a photo
taken, write a check for $97, and stop by your local
designated passport application facility. There are
about 7,000 of these facilities in the country, and
often the most convenient is the post office. If you
actually were born in Middletown, U.S.A., on 10/30/
60, and have not been convicted of a heinous
crime, you will get this little blue book roughly 3.5 x
5 inches back in the mail.

Many of us who want to go ride the New Zealand
Alps or the European Alps will probably sign up for
an organized motorcycle tour with Beach or
Bosenberg, and all we will need is the passport in
one hand, helmet in the other. This is a very nice
way to go traveling, with the OMT staff taking care
of all the logistics. Sometimes the client has to

car.”

Let’s say you have this overwhelming desire to ride
to Panama. You have your passport in order, with all
the necessary visas stamped in, proof of ownership
for the motorcycle, a Spanish-language handbook,
and you are off. Having the right paperwork is one
thing, dealing with the customs officials is quite
another. Presume that all these low-level
government employees are underpaid, and they
see an American on a large motorcycle on vacation.
This is when the “bite” can come in, a little
shakedown. However, if you slip the guy 10 bucks,

What’s foreign? Timbuktu? Katmandu?
 Saskatoon? Heck, when I went up to

northwest Minnesota to meet my fiancée’s family,
that was plenty foreign to me, with strange accents
and food I had never eaten, like czarnina (blood
soup) and lutefisk (cod preserved in salt and lye).
But I’m thinking even more foreign than that,
perhaps Greece, or Bolivia.

Looking at the United Nations roster, there are 191
countries accredited to that institution. And a couple
that aren’t, like Taiwan and Vatican City. There are
big ones, like Russia, with 3.5 million square miles,
and little ones, like the Republic of San Marino, with
a manageable 24 square miles. We’ll leave all that
politicking and squabbling to others, but the point is
that there are a lot of very nice places all around the
world to go ride motorcycles.

I am very much in favor of international travel, and
I’ve been in over half of those countries, mostly on a
motorcycle. The more places I’ve been, the more
people I’ve talked with, and the more I understand
how the world works and what a complicated place
it is. Especially when it involves going from one
sovereign nation to another.

Which means having a passport. Less than 10
percent of Americans have a passport, but with the
current unrest in the world that little document is
becoming increasingly necessary. It used to be that
a driver’s license or a birth certificate was all you
needed to go visit Canada or Mexico, but that is
changing. That means that even riding to Alaska is
going to require having a passport. If you want to go
visit the birthplace of your Irish great-grandmother,

www.richmondriders.com
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Foreign Travel

the next motorcyclist will probably be held up for
20. I have crossed probably a thousand borders in
my travels, and never paid a bribe; being polite
helps, and if that fails, I can be pleasantly
obnoxious. Years ago I was going from Tunisia to
Algeria and a customs clerk, angling for a little
baksheesh, said he could not clear me until his
superior came back, and that would be three or four
days. After pitching my tent right in front of the
office, I got my passport stamped and was on my
way.

If your paperwork is not in order, then you might
have a problem best resolved by contributing to the
local home for unwed mothers. Or you could sign
up with one of Motodiscovery’s Rio Grande to
Panama tours, and let them worry about things. But
either way, you are going to need that passport.

Expand your horizons, expand your mind; anyone
with a bit of time and money can throw a leg over a
bike and go see most any place he or she wants to.
It might be a fellow from Manhattan headed off by
himself to Mexico’s Yucatan, or a woman signing up
with Ayres Adventures for a tour of South Africa.
New places and new people mean new ideas, and
that is what traveling is all about.

do a little personal work, like get a visa. Edelweiss was
doing a tour in Brazil a couple of years back, and
notified the American clients that they needed to get a
visa for that country. A few strokes of the computer’s
keys and I had Brazil’s visa form and instructions in
front of me. A hundred bucks! I called my nearest
Brazilian consulate and made noises about the visa
costing too much. I was told that $100 is the price the
United States charges Brazilians for a visa, and Brazil
was just leveling the playing field.

Speaking of consulates, many people do not understand
the difference between a consulate and an embassy. The
latter represents the United States in its relationship with
a country, say Italy, and deals with political and
economic concerns involving the two. A consulate, on
the other hand, deals with individuals and issues visas.
In Italy we have an embassy and a consulate in Rome,
the capital, and five other consulates in cities around the

country. It is the consular officers who concern
themselves with the citizens, whether it is an
Italian seeking a visa to go visit the United
States, or an American who finds himself in
trouble in Italy. If you do something stupid and
end up in a Naples jail, a consular type will come
visit and suggest a few lawyers who might help; it
is not the consul’s job to get you out of jail, as that
is up to you. If you run out of money, the consul
will not front you a grand to get home; that is your
responsibility. In dire situations, the consul might
give you a one-way ticket home, but he will take
your passport, give you a temporary document in
its place, and you don’t get the passport back
until you’ve paid Uncle Sam for the ticket.

When I was a U.S. consul in Naples, I got to know
a mechanic who was good at fixing
motorcycles—like my BMW. Once while
discussing the problems that good, honest, hard-
working Italians had in securing tourist visas for
the United States, one of the fellows at the table
reached into his pocket and pulled out five
European passports—all fake, all good fakes,
any one available for a couple of hundred dollars.
Thirty years along passports—especially
American passports—have become more
sophisticated, with swipe-card codes built in.

If you have the opportunity and inclination, foreign
travel on a motorcycle is great fun—and while
traveling with friends is always good, traveling
alone has its own considerable rewards. Pull up
in front of the Kasbah Kafe in Morocco with half a
dozen other riders, and you chat amongst
yourselves. Pull up by yourself, and the locals will
come to you, asking sensible questions like,
“Aren’t you lonely?” or “How do you afford to do
this?” Responses: “No, I’m not lonely; I’m talking
with you, aren’t I?” or “I have very little money,
which is why I’m on this miserable motorcycle
rather than in an air-conditioned.

Continued from page 1



ASHEVILLE, N.C. — Thirty of the top cancer
   researchers in the U.S. and Canada took

advantage last weekend of what was until now a
rare opportunity to share the latest findings and
techniques for understanding and treating pediatric
brain tumors.

Organized by the Asheville-based Pediatric Brain
Tumor Foundation (PBTF), the meeting featured
presentations and lively discussions of the evolving
science of cance

rs that pose some of the biggest challenges to
treating and curing childhood brain tumors. The
invited scientists are all participants in the PBTF
Institute programs at Duke University, University of
California San Francisco, Childrens Hospital Los
Angeles, and the Hospital for Sick Children in
Toronto, Canada.

“It was basically a think tank, one where the latest
data can be presented [to] stimulate the minds of
everyone in the room,” said Dr. James Rutka of the
Labatt Brain Tumor Center at the Hospital for Sick
Children.

For most participants, such meetings are essential
for the field to make progress. “All of these high-
powered groups are going down research
pathways that are leading to a convergence, but
without this kind of gathering, we would never
actually converge,” said Dr. Mitch Berger of the
University of California San Francisco. “This is
going to allow us to develop treatments for this
disease a lot sooner.”

Among the discoveries presented at the one-day
conference, held March 23 at the historic Grove
Park Inn, were the news that certain tumors cells
can be convinced to “commit suicide” simply by
killing their neighboring tumor cells, strategies for
delivering drugs directly to tumor cells, and possible
ways to reverse the causes of some of the most
common forms of childhood brain tumors.

PBTF Research Director and co-founder Dianne
Traynor called the meeting an unqualified success,
and said plans for a regular series of conferences
are already underway. “It’s clear that other funding
agencies aren’t providing enough chances for these

Pediatic Brain Tumor  ‘Think Tank’ Meets for First Time

scientists to get together and collaborate, so
we’re going to fill that gap,” she said.

Funding for the PBTF Institutes comes from Ride
for Kids® charity motorcycle events, PBTF
radiothons and individual donations.

About the PBTF

The Pediatric Brain Tumor Foundation, a 501 (c)(3)
nonprofit organization, is the largest non-
governmental funder of childhood brain tumor
research in the world. Its programs include free
educational information about brain tumors, the
Informed Parent and Survivor Internet Conference
series, and college scholarships for brain tumor
survivors. For more information, go to
www.pbtfus.org.

   Top childhood brain tumor researchers with
the Pediatric Brain Tumor Foundation’s Dianne
and Mike Traynor (front row, center) at the
recent PBTF Institute conference.

www.pbtfus.org
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VIR Tickets Available Online

DANVILLE, VA. – Spectator tickets for major
  events at VIRginia International Raceway are

now available online through Etix.com. VIR,
America’s Motorsport Resort has partnered with
Etix to bring this convenience to race fans.

By either accessing Etix through the VIR website,
or by going straight to www.etix.com and following
the links to Sports, to Virginia, then to Alton, fans of
road racing can purchase tickets online for a small
additional fee, print the tickets and simply show up
at the track, ticket already in hand.

“We are pleased to bring this convenience to our
fans,” said VIR General Manager Josh Lief. “One of
the biggest complaints heard at all types of
attractions is the wait in line for tickets. This will
allow our many fans to avoid that delay.”

Tickets are available online for the April 27-29
Grand-Am Rolex Series VIR Grand-Am Rolex
Sports Car Series presented by Crown Royal
Special Reserve VIR 400, the Heacock Classic
Gold Cup Historic Races on June 8-10 and the
October 5-7 GT Live/KONI Challenge Series
weekend.

Fans purchasing tickets before April 21 for the
Grand-Am Rolex Sports Car Series presented by
Crown Royal Special Reserve VIR 400 will be
eligible for a drawing to win a ride in the Grand-Am
pace car with a championship driver.  The Grand-
Am Rolex weekend will be action-packed, including
the Moto-St Motorcycle endurance races and
national championship formula car racing by both
Star Mazda and Skip Barber series.

VIRginia International Raceway is a multi-purpose
road racing facility, located just on the Dan River
between Danville and South Boston, Virginia. In
addition to its 3.27 mile natural-terrain road racing
circuit, VIR is the cornerstone of VIR Club,
America’s first motorsports country club; the VIR
Raceplex Industrial Park; the Plantation Valley Kart
Track, a 5/8 mile paved karting circuit; The Lodge at
VIR, a 27-room trackside hotel; the VIR Paddock
Suites and Garages, with 18 dual-purpose
hospitality/lodging units and garages; Camp
Motorsport; and the Oak Tree Tavern, a full-service
restaurant located within the circa-1840 Plantation
Clubhouse.

DANVILLE, VA. - Holders of advance three-day
  admission and two-day gate purchased

tickets to the VIR400 Grand-Am Rolex Sports Car
Series Presented by Crown Royal will have the
opportunity to meet Playboy Playmates for
autographs and photos.

Advance purchased three-day weekend and two-
day gate purchased ticket holders are eligible for
this promotion and no additional purchase is
necessary. Locations and times for Playboy
Playmate autograph sessions will be announced
throughout the weekend.

Come and enjoy an action-packed weekend filled
with racing excitement and take advantage of this
opportunity to meet Playboy Playmates Deanna
Brooks, Courtney Culkin, Hiromi Oshima and
Sarah Elizabeth in person! We look forward to
seeing you here at VIR!

For ticket information, call the track at
434.822.7700 or log onto our web site at
www.virclub.com <https://peiemail1.com/exchweb/
bin/redir.asp?URL=http://www.virclub.com/> .
Tickets are also available online, through the
<<<ONLINE TICKETS>>> button at the top of the
web page, or by logging onto www.etix.com
<https://peiemail1.com/exchweb/bin/
redir.asp?URL=http://www.etix.com/> .

The Playboy Racing cars will be competing in
Saturday’s Rolex Series GT race, joined by open-
wheeled formula cars racing in the Star Mazda and
Skip Barber National series, with the MOTO-ST
super twin motorcycles taking the green flag for
their 500-kilometer race Sunday morning. Highlight
of the weekend is the Grand-Am Rolex Sports Car
Series VIR400 for the exotic Daytona Prototype
cars. The VIR400 takes to the track at 1:00 Sunday
afternoon.

PLAYBOY and RABBIT HEAD DESIGN are
trademarks of Playboy and used with permission.

Meet Playboy Playmates at VIR

Contributed by Gene Snead Contributed by Gene Snead

www.etix.com
www.virclub.com
http://www.virclub.com
www.etix.com
http://www.etix.com
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The Ride for KidsÒ is an annual motorcycle ride and fundraiser benefiting the
Pediatric Brain Tumor Foundation’s efforts to find the cause and cure of childhood
brain tumors. By funding medical research the Foundation provides hope and
support to the children and families affected by this life threatening disease.

This year’s ride will be on Sunday, June 3rd. Volunteers are needed to assist on
the day of the ride and with advance event planning.

You don’t need to be a motorcyclist to volunteer! You just need to want to help
the kids!

For more information please contact

rd4kds@comcast.net
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Even Now  continued from page 7

President: Jerry Reid    744-2870

Vice President: Rick
Arsenault 883-5180

Secretary: Patsy Reid, 744-
2870

Treasurer: Henry Murray,
 674-6560

Newsletter: Bruce Hackett,
733-7330

Webmaster: Jason Lawhorn,  http://www.richmondrider.com 781-0800

Orange counties. New models are tested on our
freeways, in our mountains, on our city streets.
Which means that the unique characteristics of
Los Angeles have forged the shape of many of the
most significant machines.

The brilliant 1969 Honda CB750, which began the
era of the high-speed, four-cylinder bikes known as
the UJMs — Universal Japanese Motorcycles —
was not designed for cramped, crowded Japan. It
was designed for the wide streets, expansive
freeways and sweeping corners of L.A. And, by
extension, for the America that lay sprawled to the
East, which was becoming more and more like
L.A. with every passing day.

Sportbikes — fast, roadracing-style machines like
Ducatis, Kawasaki Ninjas and Suzuki GSX-Rs —
are built to go around corners. Milwaukee has a
distinct shortage of canyon roads or mountain
passes — which is why most Harleys are better
suited for the straightaways than hairpin turns.

The Malibu Mountains, though, are a perfect
proving ground for lightweight, high-powered road
missiles, and any sunny afternoon will find the

latest machines being evaluated up on Stunt
Road, or down Latigo Canyon, or along Mulholland
Highway.

Bud Ekins, who won the Catalina Grand Prix,
describes growing up here, in the late 1940s, as
living in motorcycle heaven. He would ride his
stripped-down Triumph from his family’s Hollywood
home, sliding along dusty fire roads and Mulholland
Drive, ranging out to the sea through the canyons
of the Santa Monica Mountains. In town, with little
traffic to slow him down, he could slice through Los
Angeles like a shark through sardines.

It was a Tom-Sawyer-on-two-wheels existence,
racing around the city as if he owned the place.
What Ekins learned with his constant, restless
riding served him well. He became a legendary
racer, motorcycle collector and stunt man — he did
the climactic jump in “The Great Escape,” doubling
for his good friend Steve McQueen.

Those days are gone — at least as far as riding
like an escaped mustang through the dirt roads of
the Hollywood Hills.

http://www.richmondrider.com
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Even Now the Great Escape

ride until you run out of gas, stamina or both? An
octopus of canyon roads in Malibu, high above the
Pacific, that add up to a street-bike-riding theme
park? And a broad-shouldered, big-sky landscape
that seems to seduce a rider right into the sea?

Los Angeles has always represented a world of
unlimited possibilities, of ultimate freedom. At the
end of Route 66, the Great American Road, waited
a freshly minted kind of America — and riding a
motorcycle in Los Angeles, well, that was liberty
writ louder, freedom squared. Former pilots and
tank drivers and PT-boat skippers took their GI
benefits and bought cheap, war-surplus Harley-
Davidsons and Indians. The area was still largely
unpaved, and the roar of your engine evoked the
thundering radial power plants that pushed Hellcats
and P-47s through the skies.

These GIs soon made these bikes their own. Many
had seen lighter, more nimble Triumphs and BSAs
in England, and some wanted their Harleys and
Indians to have the same bare, stripped-down look
and feel. So the bobber was invented. An owner
simply took off the extra bits — fenders,
windshield, passenger seat — anything that wasn’t
the pure essence of tough-guy motorcycle. The
$100,000 choppers of today, favored by wealthy
enthusiasts and sports stars from Arnold S. to
Shaquille O., are the direct descendants of those
first bobbed machines. Jesse James, one of the
most influential designers of the chopper
phenomenon, today holds court in his 250,000-
square-foot Long Beach compound.

L.A. is not just the spiritual home of American
motorcycling, it’s the literal home as well. Ever
since Honda set up its first office in 1959 on West
Pico, motorcycle makers have made SoCal the
nerve center of design and marketing for the
motorcycling world. Honda motorcycles are often
styled and designed in Torrance, at Honda’s R&D
Americas facility, and tested out in the desert, on a
private, high-speed test track in tiny Cantil, a wide
spot on the road to Mammoth.

The motorcycle press has followed the industry —
nearly every major American motorcycle
publication has its headquarters in Los Angeles or

TODAY the sleepy town of Avalon is known
           more for yachts and margaritas than for full-
throttle motorcycle racing.

In the ’50s, though, it was a different — and much
louder — story. Once a year a huge barge packed
with racing motorcycles crossed the Catalina
channel for the high point of the racing season: the
Catalina Grand Prix.

For one weekend the roar of barely muffled engines
blew Avalon’s seaside serenity into tiny, internally
combusted shards. Hundreds of riders battled for
position at the start of each race, counter-steering
their sliding machines up into the hills through the
sycamores and eucalyptus, dodging rocks, ruts and
buffalo on the cliff-side dirt roads. The racers then
plummeted back through town to the finish line on
their booming Triumphs, Matchlesses and BSAs, the
sidewalks packed with screaming fans.

The Catalina Grand Prix was one of the most
important motorcycle races in America. Which is no
surprise, considering that motorcycling and
motorcycle racing have been part of the eclectic
history and restless culture of Los Angeles since the
first Indian rolled off the production line in 1901.

The first American motorcycles were built
elsewhere: Indians in Springfield, Mass.; Harleys in
Milwaukee. But it didn’t take long for them to arrive
and thrive in the land of sun, sand and speedways.
L.A.’s unique combination of perfect weather, wide-
open spaces and rebellious spirit have combined,
over the last 105 years, to make the area the center
of the motorcycling universe.

In the 1910s, ’20s and ’30s, Los Angeles was a
hotbed of board-track motorcycle racing. The first
Los Angeles Coliseum was a motorcycle racetrack,
a high-banked wooden velodrome. It was followed by
board tracks in Playa del Rey, and even Beverly
Hills. But it was after World War ll that motorcycling
as a sport, and a way of life, took off in L.A.

It’s as if the place was built for riding. What other city
has a twisting, swooping racetrack like Mulholland
Drive running along its spine? Endless stretches of
desert just an hour from City Hall, where you can

Continued on page 6

By Dexter Ford



Minutes from April Meeting
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Jerry called the meeting to order.

Henry reported that the official, final tally from the Poker Run was $2,085.  The available balance in the club
treasury is $1,112.62.

Rick said that all VP things are well.  He forgot the 50/50 tickets, so no drawing tonight.

Members voted to dispense with the reading of meeting notes from the March 2007 meeting.

Ride Captain Wayne listed upcoming club rides:

 May 20 – Keith McCrea will lead the annual Blue Ridge Backroads Blast.  Meet at 8:00 a.m. at Parkside
Exxon on Nuckols Rd, behind Innsbrook.  Gene will lead.  Riders will meet Keith “up the country.”
There will be a scheduled lunch stop during this “spirited,” 300-mile day.

 June 24 – Wayne will lead up mountain roads to a lunch stop in Staunton.

 July 22 – Bruce will lead his annual ride to the Crazy Crab Café in Reedville.

 August 26 – Wayne will lead a Beat the Heat Breakfast Ride to Dillwyn.

Wayne reported on the First Aid Training he attended, sponsored by the club.

Jason said the website gets 140 hits a day.

The Poker Run supporters were happy and said they will support next year’s Run.

Old Business

Club members agreed to retain Andre High’s photo on our 2007 literature, with the caption, “In memory of
Andre High.”

New Business

Members voted to send a $25 check to the South Boston GWRRA club fundraiser to reciprocate for their
support for our Poker Run.

A discussion was held regarding participating in the Powhatan County Fair by operating a booth.  The club
declined the opportunity.

Gene will chair a Publicity Committee for one year.
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