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ELECTION RESULTS 
  
Since no one had the balls to step forward, the current officers and newsletter editor agreed 
to take on another year of organizing your fun.   
 
UPCOMING EVENTS  (** = Points Event) 
 
MILER EVENTS 
** Nov 12    MILER MONTHLY MEETING – 7:30pm at Sandbar Tavern, the same place that 
we have been meeting for the activities meeting (see directions below). 
 
     Nov 19    Activities Meeting  – 7:30pm at Sandbar Tavern on Mechanicsburg blacktop 
(we will be having our activities meetings here through the winter). From Springfield, take I72 
east, then take the Camp Butler exit (first exit), turn right at the Stop sign, go about a mile, the 
Sandbar will be on your left (just past the second bridge). 
 
 ** Nov 9   Brussels Ride - We will take the annual Brussels (brunch at Whitmores) Ride on 
Sunday November 9th. Departing my clubhouse 1st and Ash St. at 9am and arrive about 
12:30. If you've never had the pleasure of this ride make time to join us. Steve U. 
 
 ** Dec 10   MILER MONTHLY MEETING/HOLIDAY PARTY – 7:30pm at Capital City Bar 
and Grill, next to Gallina’s Pizza in the Capital City Shopping Center. Food will be provided. 



 
     Dec 20   Wade’s Festivus – at the Hoogland Center For The Arts, 420 S. 6th 
 
     Feb 6-9  28th International Motorcycle Show  – Chicagoland, Donald E. Stephens 
Convention Center 5555 North River Rd. Rosemount IL. Start making your plans. 
www.motorcycleshows.com  
                     Times:   Friday, February 6, 3:00pm - 9:00pm 
                                    Saturday, February 7, 9:00am - 9:00pm 
                                    Sunday, February 8, 9:00am - 5:00pm 
               Admission: $13.00 Adult,  
                                   $6.00 Children 6-11 
                                   Children 5 & under free 
 Cash only, at the ticket booth.  Be prepared - the convention center may not have an ATM. 
 Save $1, buy your e-tickets online by going to the website above and clicking on “Buy your 
tickets on line and save”. Save another $1 by visiting the AMA booth and showing them your 
AMA membership card. 
 
     Jan and Feb   Brunches – dates and locations have not been set as yet, so keep 
watching your newsletter. Because of winter and not being able to get together for any rides, 
we will get together for brunch and tell our lies. 
�����������
RACING EVENTS 
 
None noted. 
 
RALLY EVENTS 
 
The MOA Rally for 2009 will be in Gray, TN on July 16–19. Start making your plans. 
 
FOR SALE  
 

  
 
1992 V-max Widowmaker. Low miles Rocketship straight to Hell. Blue because it hurts so good. This 
beast has been rehabbed polished, preened and prepped for a winter’s nap. Corbin and stock seat. 
Performance and stock exhaust and factory centerstand all go with the bike. Loaded for bear. Fresh 
Rubber. $5000. Wade 280-0790 wadeebert@sbcglobal.net  
 



NEW MILER VOTED IN 
 
A new member was voted into the Milers at the August meeting. 
Bryce Warren, sponsored by Martin Purdy and Hellar Armbruster, has been riding since 
1995. He rides a ‘05 Harley-Davison Road King and a ‘07 BMW R1200 GSA. Bryce lives in 
Monticello and works as a Purchasing Manager at Caterpillar. 
 
Welcome to the Milers, Bryce 
 
    
FALLING LEAF RALLY  2008– Hellar Armbruster 
 
Well this year we didn’t have quite the turnout as in years past, but we sure had twice the fun.  
Started off departing from my house in Springfield with Bryce Warren on R2100GSA, Martin 
Purdy on KTM 640 Adventure, Angel Martinez on R1200GS, and myself on the “lightening 
fast” Ural Gear-up.  They all agreed to follow me down on Rt. 4, cruising behind by slow 
loaded up full of camping gear (not all mine), sidecar.  As Angel put it, he felt like he was in 
the move The Matrix on his GS behind me as he watched the bugs come at him at in slow 
motion and he dodged his head in slow motion to miss them like Keanu Reeves dodging 
bullets.  We did lunch at the Dreamland Palace, with wonderful German cuisine, and gracious 
welcome from the talkative owner.  Then we departed for the Ferry at Modoc then through St. 
Genevieve straight across to Potosi.  How these guys managed to stay with me at 55-60 on 
my Ural is amazing.  I know I sure couldn’t crawl along like that if I were on my GS.  I had it 
up to 70 they say on some of the down hills (can’t tell because my Russian gauge is all over 
the place at that speed, especially on the Russian Army nobbies).  Finally we arrived at 
campground in Potosi in the afternoon, back in our old spot.  Beautiful warm day of riding.  
We also picked up Lute on his V-Strom coming down Rt. 4.   
 

  
 
Wasn’t too long that we converted a sealine dry bag into a cooler and filled with stag, while 
Angel cooked up steaks and quesadillas with potato salad (we sure missed Snell and the 
Grill).  As soon as the sun went down we did the annual Springfield Milers welcoming of all 
Rally Goers with a resounding “fuck you” from the valley.  Yes indeed, we love the attention.  
We then began to hoot and holler so much and begin our fire jumping routine we attracted 
the young deputy editor from the BMW MOA Magazine to write an article about our “vibrant” 
club for the magazine (albeit it must be 700-800 words).  Obviously the new staff at MOA 
doesn’t know the history of the Milers or our letter to the MOA editor regarding our antics at 



the Trial of Tears Rally a few years back where our only mission in life was to “increase the 
gene pool” around Castor River.  She didn’t bother coming over the second night as our 
campfire antics increased as well as our expletives. 
 

   
 
Next morning we had the GS Ride while a few took off on hardball.  Ride was slow but scenic 
(not because of my Ural).  We had one guy slide out on pavement on his R1200GS.  ABS 
was off and he overshot a turn off, sliding into the ditch.  Minimal damage.  Two local guys 
got kicked of the ride for hot-dogging a Gateway BMW demo BMW450X, and a KTM.  These 
guys could ride and at one point he rode the BMW450X into a stream and started doing 
rooster tails, which pissed off Tom Huff, the ride organizer.  Good scenic ride this year with a 
few technical spots.  Ural surprised all.  I got the constant “are you going to be able to keep 
up?” comment in the beginning.  Then surprised all by hiking out in the twisties and riding that 
Russian pig to the max.  Kept momentums up in the turns, but hills were a challenge (slowed 
to 40).  Gravel was a cakewalk and not challenging for this three-wheeler.  Although one time 
I didn’t have two-wheel drive locked in on a stream crossing.  I dug the back wheel in and got 
stuck on the far side in deep gravel.  One time to shine with two-wheel drive and missed it.  
Almost all day I didn’t need the two-wheel drive.  We transitioned back and forth between 
pavement and gravel all day.  Rest of time bike was a trip to slide around corners, and run 
through any ditch, rut, and mud.  Wish we had more gravel and less hardball.  Hardest I’ve 
ever ridden the hack on pavement to keep up when we got off gravel, and felt it that night.  
Most physically demanding ride I’ve done to keep it from rodeo launching me into the trees as 
I whipped around paved corners at 65.  Learned my lesson from launching Jay Wavering and 
myself last Halloween campout.  Lean out hard to the left and towards the rear tire in left 
handers, hike hard over the car in right handers, slap it’s ass like a horse going up hill.  One 
observation I made on the sidecar was when riding through the woods, all of a sudden you 
could look around and enjoy the sites without worrying about falling down.  Was a whole new 
experience, and much more enjoyable.  Jim Struebing met up with us that afternoon too. 
 



   
 
 

   
 

   
 
Saturday night we grilled again (sausage and chicken), commenced fire jumping again, got a 
blaze roaring, and up came the Gateway BMW St. Louis crowd led by Bob Honz.  One Israeli 
in the group had to let me know that my bike is nothing but a “shitty copy of a bmw”.  I asked 
him what he rode and he said a ’07 R1200GSA, I told him I had one of those too, same year, 
and my “shitty copy” is my fun bike that I have beat to hell but can’t break like my BMWs.  My 
BMWs have all given me problems at one time or another, but nothing yet on the Ural.  I 



asked him where I could find a new production two-wheel drive sidecar from any other 
motorcycle manufacturer, that can be fixed alongside the road with OEM toolkit provided?  If 
it was so crappy, why was it in Potosi holding up fine, and how come I did fine on the GS ride 
that he didn’t go on that day?   He was almost as good as his Russian buddy from St. 
Petersburg who told me the Russians don’t even make that bike anymore and I must have 
built it myself from parts, because they were crappy bikes and didn’t hold up.  I then pulled 
out the brochures I keep in my sidecar and told him it was a new 2005 model with 7000km on 
it so far, with no major breakages to date.  He said he only reads Russian and couldn’t read 
the brochure in English.  Funny for a guy that’s been living in the U.S. since the late 1980s.  
That sure didn’t keep him for asking for a ride later that night wearing one of my Russian 
helmets.  Funny thing is with Urals, people either love them or hate them.  There’s no in 
between.  I’ve never had a bike that people go out of your way to walk up and tell you it’s 
crap, or I paid too much for it.  Wonder what would happen if I went to another event and 
walked up to riders I don’t know and tell them there bike is shit.  What is it about Urals that 
people feel they can just touch it and climb all over it too without asking? 
 

   
 
Then I knew I was really having fun when at one point in the covert mission to steal firewood, 
I had both a Mexican and Russian on the sidecar, Mexican riding bitch holding firewood 
stacked on luggage rack, and a Russian sitting on top a sidecar full of wood wearing a steel 
pot helmet.  Can you load your BMW up with 300lbs of firewood and ride up the hill with three 
drunken idiots on board?  But this late night mission might have had something to do with my 
rear flat tire in the am.  Or could it have been riding around corners on a knobby at max 
speed.  But no fear, put the hack on the center stand, undid one bolt and tightening screw, 
and changed the rear with my spare (on the rear of the sidecar) in less than 10 minutes.  
There’s military practicality for you. 
 



   
 
We awoke hung on Sunday and started the ride back home and my loaded up mule pace.  At 
times I was wishing I had my Adventure bike, but riding the bluff road on the Illinois side at full 
clip was an absolute blast.  The key was to keep your speed up, shifting between 3 and 4 
gear.  Ural got me home safe and sound, no glitches other than a little leakage on my final 
drive but I refer to that as self-lubrication.  First trip out of state and can’t wait to do it again.  
Not a highway machine, but if you got spare time on your hands and a good back roads map, 
this bike is the most fun. 
 
 
 SPRINGFIELD MILER GETS ELECTED 
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Springfield Milers 
C/o Hellar Armbruster 
8600 Old Route 66 South  
Springfield, Illinois 62712 
armbruster@springnet1.com 
217-483-2463  
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