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 The weather was great; the people were wonderful; the bikes were beautiful.  What more could we all have 
asked for.  The 2008 NALOC Rally, held at the Mid-Ohio Race Track during AMA’s annual Vintage Motorcycle 
Days Meet is now history, and was a resounding success.  We had over 100 registrants and probably around 70 
Laverdas in attendance, a substantial number of each,  given that North American Laverda enthusiasts are scattered 
over such a large geographical area.  We were also pleased to have Piero and Giovanni Laverda join us from Italy, 
together with the V6 and space frame triple endurance racers, together with other 
noteables such as Cor Dees, owner of the Dutch Laverda Museum (and the 2nd 
V6), Roger Slater, Tim Parker, and “Legendary Laverda” author Jean- Louis 
Olive.  But let’s go back to the beginning. 
 
 Planning for this Rally started about a year ago when I contacted 
Will Stoner, Director of Special Events for the American Motorcyclist Association, 
who is responsible for putting together Vintage Motorcycle Days each year.  Given 
the size of VMD (tens of thousands in attendance), I thought that it would be an 
ideal venue for showcasing our Laverdas and holding the Club Rally.  As the 2005 
Rally was in California, it would also afford Laverda owners from the eastern side 
of the continent an easier opportunity to attend.  Will was very enthusiastic 
about our participation and NALOC was designated as the Festured Classic 
Club for 2008 VMD.    
 
 With that settled, it was time to line up the big guns.  After the 2005 Rally, Piero had indicated a 
willingness for himself and Giovanni to return for the next one.  We then agreed that it would be great to bring over 
a couple of the factory race bikes, including the V6.  Cor Dees also said that he’d like to join us from Holland.  With 
those factors settled on, it was just an issue of  figuring out a schedule of events, getting pins and T-shirts, etc made 
and various other logistics.  Both Ray Shaw and Bob Vail, who live relatively close to the Rally site were very 
helpful as “guys on the ground” leading up to and during the event.  And as a small player within all of the activities 
at VMD, one must stay in constant communication with the AMA to make it all happen. 
 
 About three weeks before the Rally, the Customs/shipping agent called to say that the two crated 
motorcycles were waiting for me at Alitalia Air Cargo in Boston.  My wife and I then rented a U-Haul truck and 
headed up to retrieve them.  The two large (BMW tourer)  crates 
barely fit in with about a half inch to spare but luck was with us 
and we made it back to Rhode Island without incident. 

Fortunately my neighbor, Steve Santilli and his son, 
Nicholas, were home to help me unload the truck and uncrate the 
bikes.  I felt much better when they (the V6 and the space frame 
triple) were sleeping peacefully, locked in my garage.  We all 
stood, looking in amazement at such beautiful machinery. 
 

Uncrating time Other than pumping up the tires, I left 
the bikes untouched until the arrival of Piero and Giovanni.  On 
Monday, July 21, I headed back to Logan airport in Boston to 



await the arrival of Piero, Giovanni, their good friend Romano Mancini, and Cor Dees.  Coming out of  Customs 
into the arrival lobby, they were easy to spot wearing bright orange cowboy hats sporting Laverda logos on the front.  
I can only wonder what the other travelers thought!  After warm handshakes and greetings, we headed for the 
parking garage and somehow managed to stuff the five of us plus all of their gear into my SUV and headed for 
home.  In a short while I heard the sounds of sleeping from our tired visitors.  But a couple of hours late, at home,  
they were wide awake, enjoying a good home cooked meal that my wife, Hien, had prepared. 
 
 With no rest for the weary, Tuesday became a work-day as   (Cor & Piero & V6)   the first order of 
business was put gas, oil and coolant (the V6) into the bikes 
and get them started.  The V6 fired right up, though at 
first as a V5, until a plug was cleaned.  The space frame triple 
proved more problematical.  Come what may, including 
bump starting, we could not get it to fire until Piero first 
injected a bit  (Bumping) of gas into the carbs with a small 

syringe.  
During all of 
this we also 
moved all of 
boxes and 
crates of 

Rally supplies and the suitcases and such out into the driveway, 
awaiting the arrival of Adam Schoolsky and his rig- a large pick-up 
pulling a 5th wheel type enclosed car-hauler.  This huge combo barely 
negotiated the turns down to  (Big Rig)  my garage area but by late 
afternoon was in place to be 
loaded.  Bikewise, 
the trailer was to hold 

Adam’s SFC 1000, the two Italian machines,        my Gemini 200, SF2, 
100 Sport and 75 Sport plus Al Howker’s SF2.  Cor Dees was the main 
man in getting all of the bikes in and safely tied down.  Then all of the other 
stuff had to be fit in between, around, and behind the 

motorcycles.  On completion, there was little space to 
spare.  We then   (Full House)retired to our front deck for dinner 
party with several other friends joining us. 
 
 On Wednesday, mid-morning, the three vehicle caravan 
headed off toward Ohio.  My friend (and bike touring companion) 
Art Cripps rode with Adam.  My wife joined the Europeans to fill 
my SUV.  And the aformention Steve had his truck, with son 
Nicholas and future son-in-law Rick riding with him plus pulling a 
two bike trailer (empty for the time being).  Adam led the way, 
setting the pace, and we set off with the goal of reaching the 
Ohio/Pennsylvania border by the end of the day.  All of this was 
especially interesting for Romano who was making his first trip to 
the States.  For all of them, it was a first opportunity to see the 
typical landscapes of the eastern part of this country, quite 
different from the west and southwest, where Piero, Giovanni and 
Cor have previously been.  (Into Ohio)  With Romano keeping 
up a constant commentary in mostly Italian, with a little English 
and French thrown in, plus lots  of eating and drinking, and a few 
stops along the way, the time passed quickly and we crossed into 
Ohio in the early evening, settling into a Days Inn around 9pm.  
Then followed an “iffy” dinner at Arby’s and we crashed for the 
night. 
 



 By 9am, we were on the road again and next stopped for lunch after noon, fairly close to Lexington, OH, 
the site of the VMD event.  After picking up our entry and infield parking passes, we then drove to Section AA 
where our 40’ x 80’ Rally tent had been erected. I’d previously thought that there was not much activity on 
Thursday afternoon but was wrong on that account.  All of 
the various vendors, manufacturers, racers and Clubs are in set-
up mode so it’s very busy.  Also, racers are on the track doing 
practice laps.  Ray Shaw met us at the tent and I noted that the 
second tent, of  20” x 40” size, was nowhere to be found. This 
was to serve as a place in the shade to rest at some tables and 
chairs.  Sure enough, the AMA had “forgotten” about this one but 
it showed up  a couple of hours later.  Various Laverdas and 
owners were around and about already, as we began to unload ( Rally Tents )  the trailer and figure out the best way 
to set things up.  As it turned out, we lined the inside perimeter with Laverdas, facing into the center roughly in the 
order of singles, twins, 180 triples and 120 triples, then Zane bikes.  That also gave a chronological air to the 
display.   Back in from the entrance, my wife , with Diane Potter’s great help, set up the regalia tables where we 
offered a variety of T-shirts, caps, belts, towels, pins, patches, and posters.  Many of these were brought over by Cor 
and Piero.  Some unusual and interesting stuff. 

 
            ( View Inside Tent)                                       (V6 , Space Frame Triple, and 500 Works Racers)  
 
 

                   
  (Little Laverdas)     ( Nice SF’s)                     



     
  ( Triple Line-Up)           (Monty, Harris and Spondon)                   
 

   (Jean-Louis Olive), Ed Lutz, and Roger Slater)    (My wife Hien & Diane Potter)    
 
 By late afternoon, more bikes had arrived, registration packets handed out, greetings exchanged, and we all 
were pretty worn out.  We closed up the tent and awaited the promised all-night security guard who was to arrive at 
5pm.  By 6pm, no one had arrived so Ray and Bob volunteered to wait around so we all could go find the hotel, 
check in, clean up , and get some supper.  We were staying at the Holiday Inn in Mansfield, which would be the site 
of the Saturday night banquet.  After getting situated at the hotel, we then walked about 5 blocks to a restaurant, 
only to find that they had one person evidently doing all of the cooking and serving.  So back to the hotel we went 
where their restaurant served us all admirably.  Ray meanwhile had called to say that security back at the Rally site 
arrived around 7:30pm. 
 

 We were on our way the next morning 
early and arrived at the tent to find that lots of 
new folks had arrived.  Friday was to be a busy 
day as Laverda Club parade laps were scheduled 
on the track at 1pm and Piero was to give his first 
seminar on the History of Laverda/racing at 2pm.  
(Parade Lap Time)     To get ready, we had to 
gas up several machine and get them running.  I 
was scheduled to emcee our parade laps to give 
everyone a little of the history of Moto-Laverda 
and discuss some of the people and bikes that 
would be out on the track.  Throughout all of this, 



I came to understand how AHRMA controls the track with an iron fist.  To them, any use of the track for other than 
AHRMA racing is to be avoided, if possible, and minimized, if not.  We originally hoped to get on the track all three 
days but that was not to be.  In fact, when we did get out, we ended up sharing it with the Triumph group and 
everyone had to follow a pace car, no doubt at the behest of AHRMA or AMA lawyers (even though liability release 
forms had been signed). 
 

  (Ed Lutz on the Spondon 1200) 
        (Bob Vail on his SF)    

 
 
 (Giovanni on the Works 500)    (NALOC on the Track)    
 
 My neighbor and friend, Steve Santilli, was going to take my SF2 out for the laps.  We put some gas into 
my 75cc Sport and it fired right up so Cor Dees was to ride that.  After gassing up my 200cc Gemini, it also fired but 
I couldn’t find anyone to take it out (???).  The V6 started right up but we couldn’t get the space frame 1000 to fire.  
We next trucked both bikes over to Brian Larrabure’s pit area so we could get access to one of the numerous “rolling 
roads”.  We thought that this mechanical boost might get the engine to fire but after a few tries, it just wouldn’t 
happen.  General belief was that there is an electrical problem that must be sorted.  Brian offered Giovanni the use of 
his Laverda 500 “Barcelona” Works racer, which he brought in from California with the Ducati that he races in 
AHRMA events.  Piero took the V6.  I headed off to the “control tower” for my emceeing duties as people lined up 
for the parade laps.  Of course, when I got to the tower, all of the doors were locked and frantic phone calls 
produced no results so the Laverdas made their laps without narrative. 
 
 Piero got back to the Rally tent with barely enough time to change and get to the seminar room with 
Giovanni where they gave the first of the three daily well received seminars they were to present.  Back at the tent, 
there were numerous comings and goings with additional registrants arriving and plenty of  VMD attendees drifting 
in to have a look.  Patrick Cherry (and his daughter, Portia) had arrived from Ojai, CA driving a motorhome pulling 



an enclosed trailer with four of my Laverda singles, a 49cc Laverdino, a 60cc Scooter, an early (1951) 75cc “egg 
tank”, and a 150cc American Eagle (Laverda) Renegade with the horizontal engine.  Importantly, Patrick brought 
along the Laverda 1200cc powered mini-street rod (discussed in earlier newsletters).  This was built by a series of 

fabrication/welding/mechanical arts 
classes at Ventura Community College 
with a lot of help from Patrick with the 
engine, electrics, and hydraulics.  It still 
needs a bit of finishing up but is a sight to 
behold and drew a lot of attention.  After 
charging the battery it fired right up, with 
quite an unmuffled roar.  Throughout the 
weekend, we’d start it every hour or so, 
much to the delight of the crowd.  I think 
that it was everyone’s “favorite Laverda” . 
 
(1200 Street Rod) On Ray Shaw’s 
recomendation, we’d announced plans for 
an “unofficial” NALOC dinner on Friday 
night at “The Cabin” restaurant in 
Ashland, about an hour from the Rally 
site.  Naturally, we didn’t notify the folks 
at the restaurant that we’d be coming so 

they were a little more than surprised when about 60 unexpected people drifted in through the evening.  But they did 
their best and we all got served in a rustic roadhouse atmosphere.  I’m sure that the servers enjoyed their 
unexpectedly large tips that night also.  Again, back 
at the Rally site, security showed up about 1.5 hours 
late so Patrick Cherry parked his motorhome there 
and waited until they finally showed. 
  (Supper at the Cabin) 
 Saturday is always the busiest day at 
Vintage Motorcycle Days as the crowds pour in.  I’d 
estimate a figure between 50 – 100,000 people.  
Fortunately the weather held.  I’ve been there in the 
blazing heat in in muddy downpours but we were 
happy with the warm, mostly sunny skies.  A few 
light afternoon showers were welcome and cooled 
the air a bit.  On the track, racing practice took place 
in the morning, while the races were held in the 
afternoon.  Somehow, Brian Larrabure had 
wrangled instant AHRMA membership/licenses for Piero and Giovanni so they could get in some track time.  
Giovanni went out on the V6 while Piero borrowed Ed Lutz’ 1200 Spondon, built by the late, Lance Weil.  Ed 
brought the bike east from Colorado, together with his daughter Kimberly.  Later, Piero related to me that on one 
turn on the track, another rider swung too wide and slammed into his right side.  Luckily he was able to retain 

control  and not lose the bike.  I cringe at 
the thought of Piero getting hurt at our 
Rally and Ed’s bike getting damaged.  
Later that rider came over to Piero in the 
pits and apologized. 
 
(Brian Larrabure & 3 Works Bikes in 
the pits)    There’s never enough time to 
see all there is to see and do all ther is to do 
at Vintage Motorcycle Days.  The swap 
meet alone numbers around 1000 vendors.  
That usually takes me a day to sort through.  
This year I spent about 2 hours there (and 



probably saved a ton of money).  There’s also the races, both on the road course and various dirt track events, a large 
area contains set-ups for numerousparts/equipment/clothing vendors and most manufacturers have demo rides going 
out continuously.  Each day, there are 
dozens of seminars on numerous bike related 
topics, some by names that you’d recognize.  
There are several bike shows and on 
Saturday night, Jerry Wood’s auction.  I did 
manage to stroll into the auction tent and to 
my  (View of the Pits)     amazement, 
noted three Laverdas there, all from the estate 
of Chris Gould.  One was a real rat of a 3C.  
The other two needed a little tidying but were in 
great shape – a low mileage silver RGS and a 
nice orange Jota, also low mileage.  Since the 
auction was Saturday night, the night of our 
banquet, any NALOC members would have to 
leave absentee bids.  As I found out later that 
night, the RGS went to our own Roger 
Slater and Dale Keesecker barely lost to Jota 
(which is on its way to Australia, I understand).  In the next newsletter, we’ll have the interesting story behind 
Roger’s “new” RGS. 
  (Jota and RGS at Auction) 
  
I also made it up to the Triumph display area which had a 
nice display of beautifuly restored vintage Triumphs, 
covering many years of Triumph history. and also all of the 
newer Hinkley Triumphs (plus accessory and motorclothes 
sales).  I especially liked Robin Lawrence’s ’59 
Bonneville.  I’m a Triumph guy from way back (my first 
real motorcycle was a new ’69 Bonnie) so much enjoyed 
seeing the “Trumpets”.  Interestingly, several people 
thought that our NALOC tent full of Laverdas was a better 
set-up that that of the Triumphs.  Thinking about that, I can 
understand it.  The Triumph display was very static, pretty 
bikes with display cards in front of them. Ours was a 
dynamic display in the tent and spilling out in front.  Bikes 
coming and going.  Bikes being fired up and worked on .  
Enthusiastic voices of people discussing their machinery 
with other Laverda people or with strangers who stopped in. Owners eager to answer questions or describe their 
bikes.  The chance to meet Piero and get him and Giovanni to autograph  the neat poster of the two of them with the 
V6. A chance to see rare Works Production Racers.  The regalia set-up with lots of goodies for sale, things you 
seldom find elsewhere, and reasonably priced.  It was a noisy, involved atmosphere , a Club atmosphere, not that of 
a museum. 

V6 and Piero before the Banquet 



 Amazingly, a security guy showed up in the late afternoon (on time) as we had to take off a bit earlier to get 
ready for the Saturday night banquet.  The V6 was loaded onto Steve Santilli’s trailer to bring it to the hotel as a 
display in the banquet room (and as a prop for Piero’s talk).  I’m sure that Steve had  never carried  such a priceless 
load behind him before.  The hotel staff was a bit surprised as we rolled the V6 down the corrider into the banquet 
room.  They had prepared well for us and all looked in order, as we headed  to our rooms to clean up.  The bar 
opened at 7pm, appetizers were served, and I slipped a CD of JOTA music into the sound system (yes you can buy 
anything on Amazon.com).  At around 8pm , the dinner buffet was served, Italian themed of course.  During it all, 
the V6 sat proudly up front with the tank removed to afford a better view of that handsome engine. 
 
 While dessert and coffee were being finished up, I went over a bit of the Rally 
schedule for Sunday, then introduced our overseas visitors and other Laverda noteables so 
that folks could later chat with them.  Asking if anyone could identify the 
accompanying music, Jim Dillard was the first to give it the Jota name.  I asked Roger 
Slater to step up and show us the Jota dance  (given that he chose the name for the 
model) but shy boy that he is, he wouldn’t leave his seat.  While the “best of” awards 
were given at the end, I gave out two awards next.  The “Longest Distance Ridden” 
went (I hope I remember correctly) to Bob Pauley who rode in from Georgia.  The next 
was “People’s Choice”.  Only  a few votes were cast here with no clear winner so I 
made an executive decision and gave the award to two people who were incredibly 
helpful in making the Rally a success – Diane and Scott Potter.  While it was my choice, 
I’m sure that the “People” would agree.  Diane was a great help to my wife in running 
the regalia table, welcoming new registrants, greeting visitors, answering questions, 
and being an ever friendly face in the tent.  Scott spent most of the Rally sorting    (Bob & Hat)   out other people’s 
technical problems.  Every time I saw him, Scott was knee deep in the bowels of someones Laverda fixing this, 
adjusting that, disassembling and reasseembling, helping everyone out.  I doubt that he saw much of the rest of 
Vintage Motorcycle Days.  Many thanks to both of them. 
 
 The first speakerdidn’t know that he was going to give a talk.  Claiming stage 
fright, Cor Dees didn’t want to give a talk on his museum in Lisse, Holland.  
However, I snuck in a series of photos showing various aspects of the museum and just 
handed the microphone to him.  I think that he was too surprised to object so as the 
photos were projected on the screen, Cor just told us about the various bikes shown – 
where he got them, something of their history or importance, etc. ( Cor Speaks)     Cor did a fine job and we all 
enjoyed it.  And we’re still friends. 

 
 Our next speaker was Piero who gave us 
some insights on the history and development of 
the V6.  As always, Piero was a very entertaining 
teller of tales as he also gave us his insights into the 
Italian motorcycle industry.  And, he looked very 
becoming in the orange cowboy hat.  After his talk, 
he fielded questions from the listeners. 
 
(Piero speaks – we listen)   
     
   Next, I gave out the 
door prizes.  Since many didn’t have their door 
prize tickets, we picked a winner from each table 
according to the earliest birthday based on month 
and year.  Nearest and farthest attendees also 

picked up prizes and somehow everything eventually disappeared.  
 
 Tim Parker was the featured speaker for the evening.  Tim has a long and storied involvement with 
motocycling in general and with Laverdas in particular.  Like most of us, as a youngster in England, he was struck 
with the sight and the sound of the motorcycle and has remained so to this day.  Tim’s talk was given as a series of 
short stories, that roughly followed a chronological path primarily through his Laverda world, often touching on 



people along the way (such as Roger Slater) as his “heros”.   
Each of the vignettes was facinating, very interesting.  
When he’d finished, I felt like I was now an “insider” into 
the Laverda world, as it emerged in the UK , and had also 
gotten to know Tim better.  Along the way, we found out 
about the history of the “Green Book” and Tim announced 
that an update version was about to be put in print.  Many of 
us will look forward to that. 
(Tim talks) 
 The final order of business was the handing out of 
the awards.  Giovanni was the judge and presenter, with 
Bob Vail’s able assistance (as he donated the awards).  The 
selections were based on no criteria other than what struck 
Giovanni
’s fancy.  
Also, 
there are 
three 

“Piero’s Choice” awards, based on the same criteria – what Piero 
liked.  The categories, bikes and winners are listed as follows: 
 
 

                   
 
 
 (Piero & Giovanni hand out Awards) (Jean-Louis Olive autographs Ray’s “Legendary Laverda) 
 
 
Best Single – 1st   1951 Protina 75cc  Bob Andren 
Best Single – 2nd   1963  Scooter 60cc  Bob Andren 
Best  Special – 1st  Parker/Harris 600 cc  Stuart Clark 
Best Special – 2nd  Lance Weil Spondon 1200  Ed Lutz 
Best Breganze Twin – 1st  1969 American Eagle 750  Steve Morris 
Best Braganze Twin – 2nd  1974 750 SFC   Scott McCuskey 
Best Breganze Twin – 3rd  1974 750 SFC   Bob Vaeth 
Best Zane Twin – 1st  1998 Ghost 668   Keith Conrad 
Best Zane Twin – 2nd  Ghost Strike   Ken McGuire 
Best 180 Triple – 1st  1979 Jota   Dale Keesecker 
Best 180 Triple – 2nd  1976 3CL   Bob Blakesley 
Best 120 Triple – 1st  1986 SFC 1000   John England 
Best 120 Triple – 2nd  1986 SFC 1000   Adam Schoolsky 
Highest Mileage   1975 3C  “Cico”   Paul Woodell 
 
Piero’s Choice -1st  1984 RGS Executive  Eric Trosper 
Piero’s Choice – 2nd  1974  `SF2   Steve Morris 
Piero’s Choice – 3rd  1974  3C   Robin Whitt 
 



It was a very full and enjoyable evening!   
 
 Sunday again dawned early as we headed back to the Rally site.  Our chance to get back on the track for 
parade laps never materialized so folks took in the othere sights and sounds of VMD or simply socialized. Usually 
there is a “Wall of Death” attraction ongoing but this year, they had one of those big balls with multiple riders 
zooming around inside.  Onlookers stare in amazement waiting for the catastrophic crash that must surely come (but 
never does).  Once, in Las Vegas, I saw a show where five riders were flying around inside a ball that I swear was 
no more than 12 feet in diameter (in the dark with strobe lights).  Many more visitors stopped by to see the display 
of Laverdas, hear the street rod fire up and just to socialize.  As the noon hour approach, folks began to pack up and 
prepare for their drives home.  Our caravan was split somewhat as neighbor Steve and his crew headed out earlier in 
the morning.  He was also detouring to pick up a Triumph (’67 TR6C) for me that I had bought several months 
earlier on ebay. 
 
 Piero had a 1pm seminar so we’d planned to leave shortly after he and Giovanni returned from that.  
Meanwhile, Cor and Al Howker and I began loading Adam’s trailer.  We had to pack the bikes more closely 
together for the return trip and we were also carrying a 3-wheel ATV for Steve and wanted to leave space as Adam 
had planned to have a look at a Guzzi in Pennsylvania on the way.  By the time we stuffed in all of the bikes, all of 
the baggage, said our good-byes, and rounded up the personnel, it was late in the afternoon when we finally pulled 
out, with the goal of reaching Williamsport, PA (about midway across ) before finishing for the day.  After stopping 
for supper, we made it about 50 miles short of the goal but Adam kept going as Williamsport was the location of a 
the manufacturer of his trailer and he needed a bit of work done. 
 
 On Monday morning we continued along reaching Rhode Island around 5pm, with Adam pulling in an hour 
or so later.  While my wife rustled up some grub, we unloaded the trailer and started to put bikes and things away so 
that Adam could get an early start back to New Hampshire on Tuesday morning.  Tuesday was a work day as the 
first order of business was to remove all of the fluids from the two Italian bikes and get them crated and loaded onto 
the big flatbed trailer I’d rented for the return trip to the airport.  By early afternoon, they were all safely in the 
crates, on the trailer, and strapped down.  What a relief! 
 

 

  
 (Packed and Ready to Fly)    (Bob’s ’65 GTO)     
 
 That evening, I piled the boys into my silver ’65 GTO and drove them to a good old all-American Cruise 
Night.  This weekly get-together by the seaside usually draws about 150 vintage cars.  Beside riding in and seeing 
lots of vintage American “Muscle”, they saw quite a wide spectrum of interesting vehicles – stuff you’d never see in 
Europe.  They really seemed to enjoy the numerous ’55 – ’66 Corvettes.  Romano even threw on his bathing suit and 
jumped into the ocean for a swim.  Dinner was eaten on the verando of a nearby cantina with a nice ocean view and 
a variety (in amount and quality) of  folk/rock singers.  By the time they (and we) were finished, I’m even more 
convinced that some folks should just stick to kareoke. 
 



 Wednesday morning, I handed the car keys to Cor and the Europeans headed off to Wal-Mart for a 
shopping spree.  Hardly believing how cheap everything was, they stocked up on jeans, shirts and even a couple of 
I-pods.  Also, it was time to pick up presents for the families back home.  After they returned we headed off on a 
sightseeing tour of Rhode Island.  Since it’s such a small state, one can make a loop around the whole place in a few 
hours.  Our first stop was at Razee motorcycles, the oldest dealership in the state.  I bought all of my early machines 
there- a true old time place with an old time atmosphere.  Then we headed across  a first bridge to the island of 
Jamestown and across the large suspension bridge into Newport where we drove around Ocean Drive and by the 
famous Newport Mansions – the summer “cottages” of the robber barons (Carnagies, Astors, Morgans, etc).  
Continuing up through various towns on the east side of the bay, we eventually  came to the capital, Providence, 
where I took them to Federal Hill.  This is the area where a large Italian population settled during the immigration 
that followed WW II.   It retains an Italian character, though like many American neighborhoods, the demographics 
change as various groups come and go. Finally we returned home and went out to a local Italian restaurant for a last 
dinner together. 
 
   Cor and Piero and Giovanni and Romano were all scheduled for Thursday evening flights but there was 
much to do before they could go to the airport.  First we had to deal with the bikes.  We’d found out that we first had 
the get a Dangerous Goods certificate as the bikes had had gasoline in them.  That meant taking them to a company 
north of Boston that handles such things.  This was a couple of hours out of the way but we managed to find the 
place and get that taken care of.  Then it was back to Boston to stop at the shipping company/customs brokers 
offices to pick up shipping paperwork.  It was there thatwe were informed that the bikes couldn’t be shipped out of 
Boston (on a regular commercial flight) because I was an “Unknown Shipper”.  This is a security regulation of the 
TSA (Transportation Safety Administration).  They won’t allow cargo to go onto a regular commercial flight with 
passengers unless the shipper has acquired some type of clearance.  This meant that we had to take the bikes to a 
storage warehouse, where they would later be trucked to New York and be put on a cargo flight from JFK.  We 
weren’t too thrilled with all of this but had no choice in the matter.  Finally we offloaded the crates and then took the 
gang to the International terminal at Logan Airport for their flights to Europe.  After heartfelt good-byes, it was with 
some sense of relief that my wife, Hien, and I headed back home (and to rest). 
 
 The next newsletter will contain Part II of the Rally coverage where I’ll focus on several individuals and 
their machines.        (The Gang at Bob’s House with the V6) 
  

 



 
  
 
 
 


