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® 
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TUCSON 
ARIZONA 

 

 Monthly meetings:  2nd Sunday of each month

 When: April thru September 8:00 am; October thru March 9:00 am

 Location: ZOOM meetings until further notice
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October meeting notes:

Reminder – November 8th meeting begins at 9AM.  Zoom meeting will 
be the same. 

We had a crowd and several returning members were able to join our 
meeting.  It is great to see everyone’s smiling faces.  We welcomed our 
newest members Robbin and Sandra Bruning.

Roger Deevers reminded us to Ride Safe. We heard Dennie Stone fractured 
his hip.  He is on the mend now.  We presume all others are doing well. Joe 
and Donna Curreri found a picnic spot that has about 5 tables, this may work 
as a “brown bag” luncheon spot off Kinney road (Juan Santa Cruz).  We will 
make plans to “take it for a test brown bag ride”.

New Business: 
Alphabet photo tour – have 6 participants so far. 
Veteran’s Day parade – no response to email inquiry
Tucson Estates – Room reservations (Christmas Party) still on hold – nothing 
has been communicated except “everything is on hold”. 

Next meeting is November 8, 2020 at 9AM meeting start.

Jeff and Cecilia 



 

 

  

 

Roger Deevers,  Safety Officer

CONSTANT VIGILANCE

SAFETY CONCERNS 
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     Taco Sunday Ride Report 10-18-20

The monthly Taco Sunday ride to Circle S Salon was met by our favorite waitress “Grumpy”.  She had a smile on 
her face when she heard Dave Piper wasn’t going to attend.  Two new members, Lola Mills and Robbin Bruning, 
joined Lee Davis, Roger Deevers, Ellen Davidson, Rich Printz, Fritz and Henrietta Hennings, Ken Ewolt, Leslie 
Oakley, Dennis and Arlyce Johnson.  Ellen Davidson had her sister Gaylene Clark and friend Dan Albert as 
guests.  It was a beautiful morning for a ride but started getting hot on the ride home. 

Smooth Riding,

Dennis

      Let’s Ride   Saturday 11-7-20   Mystery Brown Bag Lunch

Meet at Chevron I-10 and Wilmot Rd. 10 AM.  Bring your own lunch and beverage. 

Ride Leader Johnny Dee.  jdee7033@gmail.com  
 

WHAT'S NEW?

Has anything changed that might affect our motorcycle riding experience? Our surroundings are changing 
constantly. As much as we would like for them to remain the same, things change sometimes without us even 
knowing. It's impossible to stop it. For us who remain in the Tucson area year around and maybe only travel 
away for a short period the changes are usually gradual and subtle. For our seasonal members, upon their 
return, the changes might be rather startling. Road surfaces might have improved or deteriorated. Intersections 
get redesigned or completely changed to the point of being perhaps confusing. Those routes we have traveled 
many times before but have been away from for months need to be traveled with extra caution. Seasons change 
bringing conditions that need a different awareness to our riding methods and our apparel. Rain washes loose 
material onto the road and bulkier, maybe restrictive, clothing is needed for colder temperatures. All of our good 
habits that have gotten us this far have served us well and need to be reinforced constantly. Most have heard 
them so often they perhaps are tiring of hearing them: That all important head check when changing lanes or 
merging. When you see tire debris expect to see more. Back off from a truck or trailer piled high with who knows 
what that can fall off into your pathway. Look farther down the road and not just at the vehicle in front. Keep a 
comfortable distance between yourself and the bike or vehicle in front of you. When we group ride we always ride 
staggered. Don't ride beyond your personal limit. The one to reinforce those good habits is ourselves but at the 
same time be open to any suggestions someone else may offer. 

Ride safe.

Roger

mailto:jdee7033@gmail.com


At a February Retreads meeting several years ago, I was talking to Cecelia Murch about my continued frustration 
with motorcycle clothing.   I suggested we have either a literal or a verbal style show with a topic each month.  In 
a literal style show, people bring what they want to talk about.  At a verbal style show, you just talk about the 
brand you like or hate and why you like or hate it.  I told her my tale about finding socks that I was willing to wear 
and promised to send the article I wrote over a year ago when I finally found socks that I LIKE. 
This month I’ll tell you my helmet story!!

My Head Might Finally Be Happy 

By Ellen McVay (probably written in 2011 or 2012)

Last month I told you about my quest to get my feet comfortable to ride.  As soon as they were comfy, I began 
complaining about my head.  Helmets were a chronic problem.  13 + years ago when John bought a motorcycle,  
we also bought gray-green three quarter helmets to match.  They had a removable face screen.  I hated the face 
screen in the daytime as it left me looking through three pieces of plastic (glasses, sunglasses and face screen) 
and the distortion drove me  to distraction.  I  would take it off and put it in the trunk of the bike.  Then we would 
go somewhere and coming home at night, freezing cold, I wanted all the protection I could get-----and you 
guessed it,  John had picked the stuff out of the back of the bike for some reason and my face shield was on a 
shelf in the garage.  This left me pulling my head into my jacket and saying things that aren’t fit to print.  Then 
John dumped the bike going three miles an hour in a post-office parking lot and I had a whole new worry.  What if 
I fell off, hit my chin and broke my jaw.  I talk for a living!!   A fellow-biker sold me a full face helmet with the 
stationary bar across my chin.  NEW PROBLEM!!  Those of you who know me are aware that if the bike goes 
more than 5 miles with me on it, I need coffee and Carmex.  I couldn’t drink coffee in the full face.  I tried a straw. 
It crimped and no coffee.  I took to holding onto my helmet while I drank coffee.  The machine operator was not a 
happy man.  Getting whacked by my hanging helmet  was a bit startling I guess.  I resorted to a piece of surgical 
tubing—sturdy enough it didn’t crimp and bendable enough that I could thread it under the full face bar.  Now I 
spent my time looking for the plastic tubing which was often on the garage shelf next to my old three quarter face 
shield.  Cold I can handle.  NO coffee and no Carmex!!  I’m staying home.

 After a couple years, John was coming home from Patagonia  and got run off the road.  The grey-green  
motorcycle went to Honda heaven and I had a perfect excuse for a new motorcycle helmet.   The grey-green 
ones looked stupid with the new bike and I wanted white ones for safety reasons.  We did it at WingDing.  John 
had become a Nolan helmet fan so we went to a dealer that sold them.  John got served first—I am willing to give 
you the reason for this in person if you would like my opinion.  He settled on a size large helmet with a convertible 
face mask, that is, the bar that pulls up and exposes your whole face.  I liked this idea.  I could find the face 
mask, it was on top of my head.  I could drink coffee without the piece of surgical tubing that I had replaced a 
gadzillion times.   The dealer then turned to me and gave me the size large helmet.  I could not get it to pull over 
my head.  He said, “they are supposed to be tight.”  My reply, “it has to go on before it can be tight.  If I were 
buying jeans, I could lay down and squeeze myself into them, but my head doesn’t squeeze.”  He gave me a look 
that translated into, “your head isn’t supposed to be bigger than your husband’s.”   I have three older sisters, 
mother was alive, I had aunts, cousins and girlfriends.  They all had advice when I was dating. Not one told me to 
measure his head.    The salesman came back with an ex-large helmet.  I put it on and pulled it down.  My ears 
folded tight to my head.  I put the bar down and then the face shield.  If the plastic on the face shield had been 
sharp, I would have amputated the end of my nose.  I put a finger on my nose and eased the face shield past it.   
John got the giggles.   Said I looked like a doggie in the window!  Besides my squished nose, I couldn’t get my 
hand in between the helmet and my head to straighten out my ears.  

Continued on page 4
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Continued from page 3

My Head Might Finally Be Happy

The salesman offered to straighten out my ears.  It was a nice offer.  I assured him that unless I became a 
quadriplegic, John McVay would not likely agree to straightening out my ears every time I put my helmet on.  I 
need a 2X-large.  Begrudgingly he brought me one.  It went on.  My nose didn’t touch the face shield and I could 
straighten out my ears.  Seemed to me this should work.  Bought it.  Brought it home.  Had the intercom put in it 
and now I have a problem.  The mike wouldn’t fit between my chin and the face bar of the helmet.   I had to wear 
a band-aid on my chin to keep it from getting an abrasion OR I could let the   mike hang out the corner and just 
put it in front of me when I wanted to talk.  Remember how well I did finding face shields and surgical tubing.  I 
never had the band-aid when I needed it either.  Then the helmet began to shed its paint.  I’d get off the bike and 
wonder if I should be looking for a parade, white paint chips all over me and the bike.  They looked like confetti.   I 
called Nolan.  They said, send it in.  I did, they sent me a new one (after a couple heated discussions) that I 
hated just as bad as the old one.  My head hurt after an hour in it.  The distance from my forehead to the back of 
my head was too long for the helmet.

I looked at other people’s helmets.  I tried a few.  I hated them all.  Then one day I was at Cochise Motor Sports 
and they had the new  Scorpion modular helmet on sale.  I tried it on and wandered around the store looking like 
some sort of Martian.  I put the bar up.  I put the bar down.  It can be made into a three quarter helmet.  I didn’t 
try that.   It was black.  I wanted white.  I complained to the salesman because he was out of white in my size and 
I wanted white at the sale price.  Some sort of deal-making  went on in the back room.  He brought me one that 
“has been worn an hour or two.”  I bought it.  I wore it for five hours on a ride to Ajo and back.  No headache.  
Now I am waiting for John to take it to J and M to put the sound system in.  If I don’t need a band-aid for my chin, 
my head just may be happy!!

Lisa and Roy Wollard took a two week trip to Bikefest at Lake of the Ozarks, MO in September. Lisa rode her H/D 
Heritage and Roy rode his Honda Goldwing DCT.  This was Lisa’s first solo road trip! Lisa's brother John arrived 
in Tucson from Texas on his bike and rode to Bikefest with us. It was a 3,000 mile trip and we had great weather. 
We also visited family and friends while there. We participated in a poker run with Combat Vets and also a 
Veterans memorial ride from VFW Post 5923 to American Legion Post 624. We visited HA HA Tonka state park 
and did lot of scenic rides around the lake. We attended Bikefest itself on the strip at Bagnell Dam. On the way 
back to Tucson we stopped at the Geri Williams Car Museum, Decades of Wheels in Baxter Springs KS.

Bikefest 2020
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Tucson Arizona Retread’s Staff

Jeff & Cecilia Murch  520-603-4350 

ASSISTANT AREA REPRESENTATIVE  

Rebecca Hartman 

Awenutes@aol.com 

Patches, pins, shirts, etc.

 

 
FOUR CORNERS REGIONAL REPRESENTATIVE 

Judy & Lee Aitken  520-293-2932   

NEWSLETTER EDITOR 

John Hlady   971-409-1843  

TucsonRtrdNews@gmail.com 

SAFETY OFFICER 

Roger Deevers  520-403-0472 

rm1029w@aol.com 

 AREA REPRESENTATIVE

TREASURER/SHIRT SALES 

Jeff Murch  520-603-3579 

SOUTHERN AZ RETREADS WEBSITE 

Sazretreadsmc.tripod.com 

SUNSHINE LADY

Edna Piper  574-5579 

WEB MASTER 

Available  

Tucsonarizonarep@aol.com

 

The Retreads is a club for motorcycle enthusiasts 40 years old plus.  We don’t care what you ride
Membership is $20 per single and $25 per couple.

If you are a member of the AMA please send me your Member ID and expiration Date.  This helps us 
lower our insurance when we put on rallies and sanctioned events.  If you can forward this information 
it would be greatly appreciated.    Jeff & Cecilia Murch

Members may submit information about rides, items for sale, motorcycle articles, etc. to the newsletter editor 
TucsonRtrdnews@gmail.com no later than the 1st of each month. The Tucson Area Rep. and the newsletter 
editor reserve the right to edit all materials submitted for newsletter publication.

mailto:Awenutes@aol.com
mailto:TucsonRtrdNews@gmail.com
mailto:rm1029w@aol.com
mailto:Sazretreadsmc.tripod.com
mailto:Tucsonarizonarep@aol.com%20
mail:tusrtrdnews@gmail.com
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Name:________________________________________

Address: ______________________________________

City: _________________________________________

State: ________________ Zip Code: _______________

Member # ________________                                         

Phone: ___________________                                       

E-Mail Address: ________________________________

Tucson 
Retread’s
Alphabet
Photo
Tour

$5 donation requested

Retread’s Photo Tour
PO Box 64597
Tucson, AZ 85728-4597

Attach picture here

Is forKaylor, SD

Courtesy of Bob and Barb Corrio

K
Is for

Witch Wells, A
Z

W

Courtesy of John and Nancy Hlady

Tucson Retread’s Alphabet Photo Tour
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Retreads T-shirts for sale

Without pocket is $15.00 

With picket is $17.00

Extra $2 for 2X and larger.

Same price for long or short sleeve.

See Cecilia or Jeff Murch

Retread’s Marketplace

RETREADS MEMBERS 

November Birthdays
Happy Halloween                                        10/31 Jim Ronfeldt                                                    11/20

Bob Druitt                                                       11/3 Susie Stoll                                                       11/22

Dottie Golding                                                11/4 Nancy Johns                                                   11/23

Burleigh Witham                                             11/9 Roger Deevers                                                11/25

Happy Veterans Day                                    11/11 Happy Thanksgiving                                     11/26

Tom Becker                                                   11/13 Marty Jopson                                                   11/27

Dennis Jennings                                            11/13 Craig Johnstone                                              11/28    

Carol Printz                                                   11/18 John McVay                                                     11/29

Don Dart                                                        11/20 Diane Druitt                                                      11/30
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Southern Arizona Retreads®  

Murch  

P.O. Box 64597  

Tucson, Arizona 85728  
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