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UPCOMING EVENTS  (** = Points Event) 
 
MILER EVENTS 
 
** 3/8   Daytona 200 Party  – lets get together to watch some racing. 12 noon at Kanichiwa at 
11th and South Grand. We will have the place to ourselves with a big screen TV and all TVs 
will have the race, NO BASKETBALL to interfere. Kanichiwa has an outdoor grill so bring 
what you want and throw on it. You might also want to think about bringing some munchies. 
 
** 3/12   MILER MONTHLY MEETING – 7:30pm at The Field House on Sangamon Ave. 
between I55 and Dirksen Parkway. Food to order. We will be here again for the March 
meeting. 
 
     3/19   Activities Meeting  – 7:30pm at Kanichiwa, just a half block East of 11th on the 
north side of South Grand. 
    
** 4/13   MILER PROGRESSIVE GARAGE RIDE  – Start out at Snell’s (3349 Lightfoot Lane) 
for breakfast, then to Steve Sgro’s, on to JB’s and end up at Steve Unverzagt’s club house. 
(hey I thought we put Hellar’s new house on the route as well, what gives? – RofTS&D.) For 
you new Milers, this is usually one of our first rides of the season. We meet at one of the 
Milers garages for some “fine food“ and “a beverage” and then at each of the other Miler 



garage stops we will have a different selection of food and “beverage”. If you want, you may 
bring your own flavor of “beverage”. 
 
RACING EVENTS 
 
4/19   St. Louis Supercross  – Edward Jones Dome, gates open at 4pm. This is the same 
weekend as JB’s RCG. 
   
     5/24-25   Springfield TT and Mile  – Saturday and Sunday. Receive a free ticket to the TT 
for helping to set up and take the safety Air Fence. Also receive a free ticket to the Mile but 
you must help take down the Air Fence after the Mile has finished. More to come. 
 
  9/12-14   Red Bull Indianapolis GP – Indianapolis Motor Speedway.  
 Jim Snell is looking into a space to place campers and to pitch tents. Order your tickets at 
http://www.indianapolismotorspeedway.com or call (800) 822-INDY between 8 a.m.-5 p.m. 
Monday through Friday. The best deal is a three-day General Admission Ticket for $75.00, 
which gets you in and out for all three days (practice, qualifications and race day). If you want 
reserve they are $100, $125 and $150 for only the day of the race (the 14th). We maybe able 
to do a club ride on the track.  
 
     9/13   Indianapolis Mile  –  Indiana State Fairgrounds. Saturday, the day before the Moto 
GP. Gates open at 4pm and racing at 7pm. There is also practice on Thursday and a Vintage 
race on Friday. There has always been a problem trying to see the racers go by the front 
straight because they ride so close to the wall. So this year they are going to “tear up the 
track” along the front straight, beside the outside wall, to move the racers to the middle of the 
track. Hopefully we will be able to see them as they go by the Start/Finish line. 
 
         
RALLY EVENTS 
 
4/18-20 JB's Raid on Cape Girardeau   April 18 - 20th Weekend.�
  
Friday April 18th, Ride to Cape Girardeau, Mo 
World Class German Restaurant for lunch, Ferry 'cross the Great River, outstanding Missouri 
roads dancing up and down the Mississippi River Valley with bier stop in old German 
town. Dinner at an outstanding Mediterranean Fusion Restaurant followed by dance-your-
ass-off music 
Saturday, April 19th Raid on Cape 
Miler open house at BMW dealer (lunch - maybe brunch) Ride Great Roads that most Milers 
have not ridden to 3 wineries (one that brews German beer) in the hills west of St 
Gen. Dinner at an outstanding Cajun restaurant with MO dance-your-ass-of-music, midnight 
tour of Mississippi river levy and possible chauffeured ride to Hooson Pumping (ask Bernie 
Armbruster to translate). 
Sunday, April 20th  
Leisurely ride that may turn spirited, back through MO twisties. With a few stops at places 
soon to be known as Miler places  
  
Or as Steve Degler would say a TSHSCS (Two State High Speed Crime Spree – Editor) 
 
“Step one, cut a hole in the box.  Step two, put you d… in the box…” – ed. 



     
Great Stops last year                                       photo: Editor                  JB the Tour Guide showing us view of Illinois  photo: Editor 

 
4/24-25 GINA’S BMW OPEN HOUSE  – Iowa City, Iowa - Julius and I are rebelling against 
the BMW National Open House on March 8 because we won't have the F800GS and we 
have had the 08 R1200GS and Adventure for a couple of weeks already. So what is the 
point? Gina's BMW Open House will be on April 25 and 26. We will have test rides both days, 
brats on Saturday and we guarantee you a good time. We have camping space available at 
our house or at the shop. Gina and Julius will beer and dine all of the Miler's that can come 
out on Saturday and play in Iowa City. We however will not be responsible for casualties. In 
conjunction with the Iowa BMW Rally this year we are sponsoring Simon and Lisa Thomas 
who are currently riding around the world on a pair of GS's. Their presentation will be 
Saturday, June 10 at 1 PM at our dealership. - Gina 
 
July 17-20 BMW MOA 2008 International Rally  – Gillette, WY.  Coordinates 44 degrees 
16.802N, 105 degrees 26.731 W.  Start planning now for the great cross-country Miler tank 
scorcher.  More details to come. 

Mid October -- There’s talk that the Milers are going to invade Mexico. More to come. 

Mid October – Falling Leaf Rally.   Fire jumping to the max. Watch us steal all the firewood 
after dark. Come watch Steve U. trip and pancake into our neighbor’s tents.  More to come. 

FOR SALE  
 
92 V-max Widowmaker. Low miles Rocketship straight to Hell. Yellow - like the stains in your shorts 
the first time you hit the v-boost in second gear. Get it out of my shed before I buy it. $2500. Wade 
280-0790 wadeebert@sbcglobal.net  
 
1981 BMW R100CS – Corbin, Reynolds backrest, Rack, Luftmeister Exhaust, Hard Bags 64k miles 
$2900.00. Dick High. 971-2511 
 
2005 URAL Gear-up – Green Camo, Locking drive shaft, reverse, Avon Tires, bench seat, deep oil 
sump, seat and tire covers, extra fuel can.  900km, like new, always garaged, never off road (unlike 
his son’s rodeo riding beat-to-shit Ural).  Bernie Armbruster 217-622-3606, 
armbruster@springnet1.com. 
 
 
 



MARCH IS DUES MONTH  
�
DDUUEESS  AARREE  DDUUEE!!!!  Yes, fellow Milers, this is another reminder that it’s time to cough up 
$25.00 for your 2008 club dues. If you have already paid your dues, THANK YOU! Please 
send your dues to Jim Struebing or Ray White (addresses below) or bring them to the March 
meeting. Whichever you do, please include the Membership Information Form below with 
your dues payment. We are asking ALL MEMBERS  to fill out the form with your information, 
but if  all the information is the same from last year then  just put your name on the form 
and the words “No changes”.  If you have already paid your 2008 dues and have not turned 
in the information form please submit it so we can keep our records current. Also, don’t forget 
to circle E-mail or Snail Mail  on the information form so we will know how to get the Miler 
newsletter to you.  
  
Ray White 
 
     Jim Struebing                          Ray Whi te 
    100 So. Page St. Box 74                        233 Hawkeye Way 
     New Holland, IL 62671                          Springfield, IL 62707      
�
 
THE ESSENCE OF BIKE WEEK – JB Norris 

I am in the process of doing Daytona prep and ran across this old article I wrote for AMA a few years ago. 
Brings back lots of Memories. Enjoy 

I love Bike Week. 

 

The first time I went to Daytona I went for the racing, but once there I discovered there is a whole 'nother side of 
Bike Week. 



Speed Week offers the greatest array of two-wheeled competition anywhere in the world. Of course, it all starts 
with the Superbikes on the high banks. Each year I look forward to the first trip through the tunnel under 
NASCAR 3-4 into the infield of the Speedway. When you burst out of the tunnel the sights and sounds of the 
190 mph Superbikes running inches off the wall thrill me to the bone. That sets the tone then for the 
consummate fan. Plus, there's just about all the road racing you could ask for, the AMA  Flat Track 
Championship Short Track at nearby Municipal Stadium, Friday's supercross race, the Alligator Enduro, 
AMA/Prostar Drag Racing in Gainesville and AHRMA vintage racing. If you want to go two-wheel racing, you 
can do it in Daytona.  

You can also have big fun with two wheels in Daytona where they don't wave checkered flags. Consider the 
International Motorcycle Show, the swap meets, the demo rides, riding on the beach, doing the loop, the Harley 
show, cruisin' the bike shows, the antique stuff, and all those V-8 bikes. For me and about half-million other 
motorcyclists, Daytona Bike Week is a motorcycle extravaganza. In the two-wheeled world, it's as big as it gets. 

The Bike Week culture also brings out other types of amusement that you only see in Daytona. Last year after 
riding my BMW GS Spammobile on rain soaked roads for a couple of days, it needed to be cleaned up. Per 
usual, I wouldn't trade my luck for anyone's. As I rode toward the Speedway an attractive young lady flagged me 
down with a big FREE BIKE WASH sign. She directed me into the parking lot of a mostly purple and hot pink 
establishment. Alas there were scantily clothed, hard-working strippers who bump and grind for $$$ at night, 
washing bikes in the day time for FREE. Is America a great country or what? 

So there I am in Daytona, basking in the sunshine, kicking back enjoying a beverage and watching as my bike is 
about to be massaged by Crystal (or at least that's what she said her name was, Crystal The Pistol).  

Daytona also means good music and I like to rip it up. One of my favorite late night venues is a very cool old 
building called "The Bank," for obvious reasons. It's in the middle of the action, right downtown on Main Street. 
When you get close you can either hear wailing blues or way-out rockabilly'. During Bike Week, the featured 
band -- complete with a twangy guitar, thumping stand up base and pompadours -- is the red-hot "Razorbacks."  

 

A couple of years ago, me and a bud we were rocking out at The Bank and we ran into a Harley exec I know. 
He and his lovely assistant were enjoying a shot of Ta-kill-ya and offered to by us one. Not wanting to insult him 
I obliged. Then to return the favor, I ordered another round of my fav -- Sauza Hornitos Ta-kill-ya which added a 
little more accelerant to the fire. With the beat of the rockabilly and the Ta-kill-ya starting to take control, his 
assistant reciprocated. Steve, my buddy, got another round and before you know it, we were caught up in the 
music of the Razorbacks and involved in some pretty serious drinking lessons. A few more and the little lady 
asked me to dance.  

As we made our way on the crowded dance floor she sort of stumbled but I didn't think too much of it. At first I 
thought she was just an unusual dancer who wasn't blessed with rhythm sort of like Elaine on Seinfeld. About 



half way through the song it became apparent the Ta-kill-ya was in charge of her dancin'. With less than 100 
pounds to soak up the fermented agave, her knees buckled and she was going down. I caught her and tried to 
keep her up. But she was done, her legs wouldn't work.  

With the crush of the crowd I couldn't carry her side ways in my arms so I had to throw her over my shoulder like 
a sack of potatoes to get her off the dance floor. My Harley bud had no choice but to get her out of there. They 
disappeared into the crowd. We couldn't figure out how he would get her through the massive Main Street 
throng back to the Harley hotel. The only thing we could figure is he'd have to use a wheel barrel. So if you see 
an orange and black wheel barrel on Main Street or in the H-D accessory catalog and you wonder why, now you 
know the rest of the story. 

Another great nightspot on Main Street is Froggy's. It's main bar also started life as a bank and people are still 
making deposits there. These days it's mostly for beer rental. It's really two bars inside. There's the "classic" 
Froggy's where a DJ spins music you like to hear that always gets the nipple-to-nipple close crowd swaying in 
unison. Out back it's the now-typical Bike Week Carnival bar. Big stage, large music, hotties serving brews from 
elevated beer stations, surrounded by state-fairish food stands. Even though it's outside and can be cool in the 
evening, it must be hot in there for the ladies as they are keep lifting their tops to cool off I guess. 

Last year me and the boyz were having a few cold ones out back at Froggys and met a late 40's mom and her 
two 20ish daughters. They had just arrived that afternoon and explained they left their significant others back 
home in New Jersey. They were big-eyed watching all the goings on that go on and seemed more like watchers 
than participants. After a while they drifted off toward the dance floor. A couple hours later as I made my way 
toward a side exit, I noticed mom and the girls in front of me headed out. Just as they left Froggy's on a pretty 
vacant side street, a guy across the street held up the classic "Show your stuff" sign.  Mom laughed and nodded 
to her daughters. Under the influence of Main Street for the first time, they were overcome by the moment and 
they showed the family jewels. 

It will be a moment they will long remember.  One of Daytona's finest saw the entire thing. He rolled up to them 
and dismounted. The ladies faces turned bright red from embarrassment. The Man in Blue proceeded to explain 
Daytona's public nudity policy.  He then handcuffed them with tie wraps, called the paddy wagon. Mom and 
daughters were off to the hoose - gow. Imagine that phone call home for bail money, "Honey you won't believe 
what happened to me and the girls. . ." 

 

 



Hooters is right across from the Speedway. Just saying Hooters makes my mouth water for some of their 3 Mile 
Island wings. Yeah Baby. This Hooters has a big open air porch that is just off the driveway parking lot. With a 
lot of bikes entering and leaving there and an encouraging audience; well boyz will be boyz. Let's just say the 
pavement besides Hooters gets an annual recoating of rubber via the burn out. One leads to another, which 
leads to someone trying to top that. It's a real battle of the brands. 

The best I have ever seen was a tripleheader burn out by three guys on Yamaha FJ1100s. They pointed their 
bikes toward each other and dropped the hammer. The ensuing smoke boiled from their tires. It looked 
otherworldly, I expected a werewolf to emerge from the fog at any moment. Nothing like the smell of burning 
rubber and a few HOT wings. "Waitress we need another dozen and a pitcher." 

My favorite Tiki Bar is located in South Beach, no not Miami. Go South from Daytona Beach on A1A. Keep 
going south toward Ponce Inlet and follow the signs to the Light House. Just across the way you will see an 
establishment of the same name. The bar inside is made from an old boat -- very cool. You can sit outside in the 
mangrove on the ocean and have lunch with the all the pelican petes. I highly recommend the crab salad 
sandwich melt served open face, it is a knock out. You can really unwind at the Light House and relax.  

Last time I was there one of my buds relaxed a little too much. When it was time to head to the Short Track 
races, my bud sauntered up to his hot pink Harley. For some reason a crowd had gathered around our bikes. I 
think they just wanted to see what kinda guy would paint a Harley HOT PINK and then ride it.  

My bud, who fancies himself as a king of cool (Rick Watts with a little editorial liberty taken) , threw a leg over 
the hot pink Harley (Bellm's old bike), hit the starter, revved the straight pipes, and slid his designer shades on 
under the helmet. With a few more revs he decided to dump the clutch and make a wild exit from the sandy side 
yard. Next thing you know the "King of Cool" is flying through the air doing a feet-over-head somersault, as is 
Mr. Pink. Bouncing up unhurt from the soft sand to a roar of laughter from the crowd, the now dethroned king 
found the cause of his problem. Seems the former king in the process of posing for the crowd had forgotten to 
unlock and remove the padlock from the fork lock. With his forks locked all the way to the left, his hasty exit 
produced a low speed, high altitude high side. It was another memorable trip to the Light House. Oh and the 
Pink Harley; the deposed king has since replaced it with a silver bike without a pad lock fork.  

If you are headed to Daytona and looking to take a walk on the wild side (or semi wild anyway) here are a few of 
my other favorite haunts: 

JB's Fish Camp -- boy I love that name and their slogan, "Where fun in legal!" I think they area poking fun at the 
sometimes overzealous Daytona Men in Blue. It's a rustic hang out right on the river, Key West-style sunsets, 
good music and casual. It's a good retreat from the typical Bike Week bars. It's off the beaten path a little bit, but 
worth finding. A1A South, New Smyrna Beach.  

Gilly''s Pub 44 -- A giant biker circus with all the amenities. Sort of a bikers nirvana kinda place. I saw one of the 
best Bike Week scams there. A hippie guy dressed up like scientist had a postage scale and a sign. "How much 
does a (breast) weigh?" You wouldn't believe the number of women lined up to find out the answer to the 
weighty question. Be sure to check out the old Indian scoots on the "Wall of Death". 1889 SR 44,  New Smyrna 
Beach 

PUBLIC SERVICE ANNOUNCEMENT 
In Daytona Beach, showing too much skin will cost the guilty party $106. And this year there is a new law: 
Making excessive noise via the exhaust with your bike to draw attention to yourself will bring another $106 fine. 
Not using headlights and eye protection will bring a $44 penalty. The Daytona Beach police chief said the 
department's enforcement will be firm, although not a zero-tolerance approach. Sounds like they have been 
getting their cruisers washed at my favorite bike wash. 

C-ya in Daytona, I'll be the guy having fun. 

JB Norris 



     
Concept Drawing 1915 for company emblem                         Have nobbies will travel.  I always get mine in two sets  photo: Editor 

   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Springfield Milers 
C/o Hellar Armbruster 
8600 Old Route 66 South  
Springfield, Illinois 62712 
armbruster@springnet1.com 
217-483-2463  

 
�
���������	
�����	
���
	������������	�
�������
�


