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Well, 2007 is quickly coming to a close with only 
two months left, and this is my last official Director’s 
Corner. At our upcoming General Membership meet-
ing on November 1, I will be turning the MCHOG 
reigns over to Don Mortensen as the 2008 MCHOG 
Director. Don has done a fantastic job this year as our 
Activities Officer and I know he will take that same 
enthusiasm into his position as Director. Thanks Don 
and Good Luck!  

I would like to thank all the 2007 officers for all 
their help and volunteer time over the past year. 
Like the old saying goes, a leader is only as good as 
his people, and I was blessed to have some great 
assistance with MCHOG business this year.  

To the upcoming and returning officers, I wish 
them all best wishes. I will be around to assist as I 
can for 2008, so do not hesitate to call on me to 
help out at 2008 functions.  

Speaking of functions, I would like to mention a 
couple of special functions we have coming up on 
our Events Calendar. The first event being the ride 
to the Veteran’s Home in Yountville on November 
11. This is Veterans Day, so what a better way to 
celebrate this holiday as well as honor those who 
have served our Nation and preserved our peace 
and rights, than to visit them on this day.  

The other function that all should mark their calen-
dars is our Christmas Party at the Broiler Steak House 
on December 14. This will be a great social event as 
well as the close of the 2007 Rewards Card Program. 
There will be some great prizes for the drawing.  

Well folks, It’s time to close. I will be contributing 
to future Newsletters in my capacity as General Man-
ager of Harley-Davidson of Ukiah. I will be reporting 
on the happenings at the shop and events and specials 
we will be planning at the shop. I look forward to 
continuing a great working relationship with 
MCHOG. Happy Holidays and a Joyous New Year!  

Until Next We Meet…Ride Safe and Have Fun! 

Mendocino County Harley Owners Group Chapter #351 

Director’s Corner 
Rich Venturi  

Thanks to Allen and Wes for the photos. 
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Two Trips to Street Vibrations 

Several MCHOG members went to this year’s 
Street Vibrations in Reno, on September 19-23. 
Here are two slightly different perspectives, 
from two seasoned MCHOG riders.  

Street Vibrations 2007 
reported by Steve “Axle” Rugg  

As we meandered up the beautiful Feather River Can-
yon on our way to the annual “Street Vibrations” trek, 
the three of us paused for a picture. Keith Graydon and 
Sandy Silsbee are caught here with ear-splitting smiles. 
What a great ride! Twisty roads, no traffic, weather 
cool enough to keep the engines and riders happy.  

Reno for Street Vibrations is an adult rider’s paradise. 
Lots to do, places to ride and people to see. Somewhere 
in the neighborhood of 35,000 riders join together this third 
weekend in September every year to “take over” Reno. 
Funny though, there are no media stories from Life Maga-
zine or others touting the “wild outlaw bikers” and the fear-
some terror they inflict on residents (aka Hollister). Instead, 
this grown-up party town knows how to entertain visitors, 
how to encourage tourism and just have an good old time.  

Lots of shopping opportunities, of course. If I have a bone to 
pick, it’s that Virginia Street used to be a very cool magnet 
for us riders. You could exclusively park your bike there, 
along about a five-block stretch, right in the downtown area 
on the closed-to-cars Virginia Street. There was a constant 
parade of bikes, back and forth, all day (and all night!) long. 
Lots of rumble, a few burn-outs, thousands of grins.   

Now, the streets are STILL closed down, but accommodate 
only vendors. Hundreds of them. You have to park your bike 
at the hotel or somewhere else and walk downtown with all 
the posers, visitors, families and looker-oners. Because of 
this, it’s hard to tell the riders from the “others.” One big, 
bustling, bumping, crowded shopping experience. I liked it 
better before. Plus, I pretty much have all the stuff I need to 
buy. Except I DID find a great deal on prescription sun-
glasses. Five vendors to choose from for prescription riding 
wear. Definitely a sign of us aging baby-boomers.  

Rained like a son-of-a-gun on us for 3½ hours when we rode 
home Sunday. It was no big deal. Cocooned in our wet-
weather riding gear and our 3/4 helmets, we were plenty 
warm and dry. Just took our time, retracing our steps down 
the Feather River Canyon. Just as the rain broke, we stopped 
at a road-side cafe called Scooters. It is about 10 miles out-
side of Oroville, on Highway 70. Plan on stopping there for 
lunch on your next trip that direction. All by itself in the 
woods, the whole place is decorated in motorcycle parapher-
nalia and parts. Inside and outside eating areas, fresh soups, 

lots of sandwiches and 
burgers to chose from, 
all with names like the 
“Sportster” or the 
“Knucklehead.”   

So check it out next 
time. Feather River 
Canyon. If you’re like 
me, once you've done 
it, you’ll never volun-
tarily take the “Hwy. 
20 to 80” trip again.      

Street Vibrations 2007 
reported by Greg Wilson  

Reno was quite a rainy experience, I’ll tell you! I’m now a 
seasoned rain rider. But I still don’t like it.   

Thursday the 20th, leave home 6:30 am. Get to Clear Lake, 
hit rain at 7:30, comes down hard for 15 minutes. By the 
time I get to Yuba City fairly dry, but a little tired and very 
cautious. Riding through rain can’t make any time.  

Friday 7:00 am head for Carson City, take 80 to Truckee, cut 
over to Kings Beach, go east around Lake Tahoe, extremely 
windy and cold. Get over mountain to Carson without get-
ting blown off bike! Great day in Carson. Hook up with Al-
len and Gilley, watch  sheriff’s officer team do tricks on 
Electra Glides, amazing.    

3:30 pm go to Reno to vendors and wet-T contest at 8:00 at 
the Sands. Then head to motel I found in Minden for $70.00 
plus tax, real nice room, hot shower, no snoring. 6:30 am 
Saturday, wake to dripping sound. What, shower drip? NO. 
Look out widow, heavy drizzle. Go to breakfast in motel, 
cold cereal and toast, lousy coffee. Load up, try to dry seat 
enough so pants don’t get soaking wet   

Head for Virginia City,  ride out of the rain in 15 minutes, 
don’t get too wet, but very hard to see through rain soaked 
glasses. Get to VC, find great parking spot two blocks 
from Bucket of Blood away from main area so I can leave 
when ready. Walk down 1800s era wooden sidewalks, smell 
coffee coming from place across from the Bucket, go in.   

Okay...I sit down in the restaurant with the great smelling 
coffee. Sit there maybe 10 minutes, sky grays a little. All of 
a sudden BAM! Huge hail starts coming down like it’s the 
end of the earth, the size of a quarter, I kid you not, for at 


