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UPCOMING EVENTS  (** = Points Event) 
MILER EVENTS 

** Nov 8   Brussels Ride  ï meet at 9:30 for a 10ish departure from Steve Unverzagtôs ñclub 
houseò on Second and Ash streets. Come ride the Calhoun County river roads and lunch in 
Brussels then ride some more. The ride to Brussels is along the Illinois River and the ride back 
is along the bluffs with a beautiful view of the Mississippi River valley.  

** Nov 11   MILER MONTHLY MEETING ï 7:30pm at The Stadium on Peoria Rd. one block 
north of Sangamon Av. 

   Nov 18 Activities Meeting  ï 7:30pm at Sandbar Tavern on Mechanicsburg blacktop. 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). 

** Dec 9   Meeting/Holiday Party  will be at Capital City Bar and Grill in the Capital City Shop-
ping Center on South Dirksen Parkway. Food will be provided. Cash Bar. Please, no children. 

THE MILERôS CHARITY 

Kids Café at the Central Illinois Food Bank.   Second Annual Christmas Toy Donation.  

To help the kids at the Kids Café we will be taking toy donations at the December meeting/
holiday party. Steve Unverzagt will deliver the toys to the Kids Café. The kids range in age from 
3 to 16. Checks will also be accepted.  

MILER ANNOUNCEMENTS  



Miler Election Results - The October meeting was the Miler election night. There was an offer 
for any Miler to step forward to run for an office, but we did not get any takers. So, for the next 
year all of you Milers are stuck with the same elected officials as last year, and the year before, 
and the é..! Your President is again Jim Snell, Vice-Pres is Steve Unverzagt, Treasure is Jim 
Struebing and Secretary is, yours truly, Ray White (who is also the Membership Chairman and 
Points Coordinator). For the appointed Milers, Garry White was not present at the meeting so he 
gets to keep the Miler Store and still be the Miler Mileage Contest Chairman. 

NEW MILERS VOTED IN 

Two new members were voted in at the October meeting. Dave Warner , sponsored by Chris 
Hahn. Dave lives in Maroa where he rides a ô05 BMW K1200LT, a ó71 Suzuki 550 and a ó69 Su-
zuki 500. Tony Jones , sponsored by Chris Martin. Tony lives in Springfield where he rides a ô08 
Ducati Hypermotard, a ô66 Ducati SCR and a 72 Harley-Davison FLH. 

Welcome to the Milers, Dave and Tony. 

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 winterôs 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  

The October Run ðOct. 16-Oct. 18 2009 by Chris Hahn  

Chris Sloss and I planned the outline for this trip in March.   We had ridden to have din-
ner in Jacksonville FL, and as we sat on the Beach for a few minutes before heading 
back to Illinois from Jacksonville FL we made some plans.  We agreed that the best rid-
ing on the trip had been the morning run through a few roads in TN just east of Chatta-
nooga TN and that we needed to do those roads again before the years end.  Originally, 
we had planned June or July, but as the year quickly passed October 17

th
 became the 

first weekend we could meet.   After several emails and a couple of phone calls we 
agreed to meet on Friday evening.  And we would have a third man joining us,   Brock 
Kroenlein. Brock was starting from Marion IL, I from Decatur IL and Chris Sloss from 
Muscle Sholes AL.  Our agreed starting point was Lenoir City TN, just outside of some 
of the best riding in the County.   

 On Friday I was able to leave work at 11:30, packed the final few pieces of gear 
for the ride.  I had lunch with the boys (now age 4.75), kissed my best gal, and rode out 
of town.  The temps were cool and there were spots of mist, but that certainly did not 
dampen the spirit of the ride.  I had been in Nebraska the previous weekend and the 
boys had been able to make a snowman with the 5 inches of snow that fell.  That might 
have dampened the spirit of the ride, but not a little mist. 

 Soon I was 100miles down the road and decided to stop for gas in Mt. Vernon.  I 
usually like to ride around 100-120 miles and then take a break.  I got back on the bike 
and considered that there may not be much daylight left with the cloud cover.  My bike 
was running great and the gear all felt good.  At 110 miles I thought, why not hit 150, 
then that passed and I figured maybe 200 miles would be a good place to stop.  By that 



time I still felt good and the daylight was almost gone, so I decided to use the last little 
bit to reach Nashville, and then passed through there.  And so by the time I had shut 
down I had hit a new milestone for me on this bike.  I had ridden to the point where I 
usually stopped to fill up the tank.  I believe it was 254 miles.  Nice.  Ate, talked to Sloss 
on the phone and was set to make it in to Lenoir City around 10:30.  The interstate was 
fine, the mist and rain picked up, but the ride was uneventful and I rolled into the hotel at 
10:20.  Brock and Chris had had dinner at the steak joint a few steps away from the ho-
tel and had been enjoying the evening.  They met me with an adult beverage and we all 
talked of riding and bikes until fairly late in the evening. 

Shot of the 3 R1200RTôs Saturday morning. 

 

 

 

 

 

We had breakfast at the C-Barrel and were eager to be on the road.  If all went well we 
had 350 miles of great roads to ride before the rain came in.  And as we headed out of 
Lenoir City it was cloudy but not wetéé.yet.  The Smokeyôs were rock throwing dis-
tance away and we were ready to ride.  As we entered our first twisty road the mist and 
rain started.  And after 20 or 30 miles of riding on the slick roads we pulled off to con-
sider our options.  Press ahead, or turn back and try to find some decent roads.  We de-
cided to head back to the Foothills parkway, and head south to Rt. 129. Neither Brock 
nor I had ridden Dealôs Gap and we decided if we couldnôt enjoy the roads, we should at 
least get a tee shirt.  On the way out we accidently turned left when we should have 
turned right and headed into the Smokey Mountain state part.  There is this road called 
Cades Cove loop.  As the road went from a nice 2 lane parkway to a small one lane, 
one-way path, I had a sinking feeling in my stomach.  Here we were, on bikes that were 
meant to run, and we had a line of traffic in front of us inching forward at 2 mph or LESS 
and a sign that said this was an 11 mile loop.  Oh, yahé.rain coming down.   After, 
missing the first escape point, because I didnôt know it was there and the others had rid-
den past, I made sure we took the second one.  There was still slow traffic but we de-
cided to take it, knowing it was shorter we would be out sooner.  After 2 hours of inching 
forward we were done.  A couple of times Sloss turned up his favorite ghetto tunes to try 
to scare the deer away so that the silly folks taking pictures would move on!!! 

We finally got out of the park around 11:45 and soon found the Foothills parkway.  The 
roads were mostly dry and the views were great. 

 



 

US 129 

As we finished the foothills parkway and T-ed into US-129 it did not look too sinister.  
Brock led the way on the trip up 129.  Usually, all of us would be ready to test the limits 
of our riding abilities to fully enjoy the twisties, but the wet asphalt put a damper on it.  
So, instead we took the trail at the pace of a local driver pulling a horse trailer.  It was 
obvious he had taken the gap before.  That guy moved that rig through the mountains 
at an impressive speed.  We stopped at a turn off and snapped a couple pictures. 

 

 

US 129, TN 

 

 


