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August 2014

Wabash River Ride 
Needs Bakers!!
Our SAGs are known for their homemade 
goodies—everyone’s help is essential. 
Please bake at least a double batch of your 
favorite cookies (usually 6 to 10 dozen, 
more if they’re small).

Plan to drop the cookies off at the 
home of Kay & Dean Thompson on 
Wednesday, August 20 or Thursday, 
August 21 • 3340 Reed Street, West 
Lafayette.  There will be a large cooler 
on the front porch where the cookies 
can be placed if they are not home. 
Many thanks.

✺ Andy Hirsch ashirsch@mac.com 
                               765-491-7449

Paceline
…And All I Got Were These Lousy 
Sharrows

Last week I attended something called the 
Greater Lafayette Active Living Workshop: 
Planning for a Healthy Community. The WRCC 
was well represented; my lovely wife Pat was also 
there, as was Mindy Paulet. There were a variety 
of other local cycling activists as well, notably 
Curt Ashendel of the West Lafayette Bicycle 
and Pedestrian committee. There were lots of 
folks from local planning departments, parks 
departments, health care workers and community 
activists. I was kind of surprised at how many 
people I knew who were there in some capacity 
or another. A good thirty community members 
all told.  Not surprisingly, the focus of the 
presentations and discussions was how to make 
our community friendlier for pedestrians and 
cyclists; how to get people out of their cars and 
moving around as they get from place to place. 
     While everyone agrees that this is a great 
objective, it’s not always that easy, given the 
traditions and schema for many American towns 
and cities.  In other places it’s normal to walk or 
ride from place to place, and also to take mass 
transit, walking to and from transit stops and 
destinations. Most modern American towns and 
cities, however, are built on a model promoted 
by the automobile and petroleum industries in 
the 20th century; expansive suburbs with single 
family homes on extensive plots, set up in 
subdivisions removed from where people shop, 
work or go to school.  That often leaves little 
alternative to cars for dealing with just about 
anything you have to do outside the home. And 
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Club Officers • 2014
President
Howard Grabois 497-0144
Vice President
Andrew Hirsch 463-1132
Secretary
Janell Blunt 574-229-8926
Treasurer
Dennis Figueroa 237-7490

Board Members
Melissa McCurley 418-4204
Carol Moffett 463-6497
Tom Moffett 463-6497
Greg Smith 574-297-5237
Jane Yatcilla 979-5767
Chris Yeomans 427-7290

Chair Officers
Membership
Dan Gadbery 497-1135
Wabash River Ride Coordinator
Andrew Hirsch 463-1132
Advocacy
Pat Boling 497-0144
Mileage Log
Kay Thompson
wrccridelog@gmail.com
Newsletter Editor
Carol Moffett 463-6497
Social Media
Melissa McCurley 418-4204
Webmaster
Dave LeFevre 
dlefevre@gmail.com
Calendar
Howard Grabois   497-0144

Ride Coordinators 
A (19+ mph) 
Chris Yeomans  427-7290 
B (17-19mph)
Kevin Johnston        583-0739
C (15–17 mph)
Pat Boling 497-0144
D (13–15 mph)
Tom Moffett 463-6497
E (11–13 mph)
Gary Brouillard 742-7994
Novice (less than 11 mph)
Mark Levinthal 497-7155
MTB & Gravel Road
James Gross 366-4819
Touring & Camping
Kevin Luse 870-7808 

Ask Rufus Jr.
In memory of Col. Jerry Sherrill, I 
offer my services for a very small, 
inconsequential fee. Please send 
your queries to the esteemed editor 
of this publication. All concerns 
seriously considered.
 ✺ Rufus Roughhouse, Jr.

welcome our 
new members

Brett Downey
Caitlin Downey

Kevin Elzer
Daniel Ferguson
David Hullinger
Patricia Luban

Thomas Melville
Sally Rehmel
Beau Scott
Lydia Trott

Steven Trott
Jo Wade

Dan Weise
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✺ Howard

Paceline • And All I Got Were These Lousy Sharrows
continued from page 1

Adventure Cycling Association

Affiations

it gets even worse; I was surprised to learn that 
the way things have evolved very few kids walk 
or ride to school these days, a dramatic change 
from when many of us were kids. Of course, this 
all depends on where you live: having grown 
up in California for example, there’s a pretty 
dramatic difference between Los Angeles and San 
Francisco life styles. 
     So what can we do to make our community 
friendlier to pedestrians and cyclists? There 
were lots of good suggestions; some of the 
more interesting ones related to cycling include: 
making sure more businesses install bike racks, 
developing a community-wide plan of safe routes 
to school, providing helmets or refurbished bikes 
to low income kids, and setting up a bicycle 
advisory council to be involved in area-wide 
planning.
     Of course, having cyclists actually involved 
in making decisions about infrastructure, both 
design and repairs, could go a long way towards 
making Greater Lafayette a more bike friendly 
place. Just one example: they recently completed 
major renovations on Salisbury, just south of 
Sagamore Parkway. For cyclists that was always 
a weird stretch, as bike lanes went towards 
Sagamore Parkway, stopped a few blocks short, 
and then continued on the other side. Going 
north I usually rode in the right hand turn lane 
(which has less traffic than the other lanes), and 
then stopped between two lanes to wait for the 
light. This allowed drivers to make their right 
hand turn, allowed those who were going straight 
to get an unobstructed start, and allowed me 
to make a safe beeline for the bike path on the 
other side. However, that stretch really did need 
some improved infrastructure for cyclists; which 
I was hoping they would address during their 
months of street repair.  So what did they do? 
They put in enhanced sidewalks and landscaping 
beds, leveled the road, created a center 
meridian… and for cyclists: sharrows!  Sorry; not 
a good solution here, especially as they put them 
in the center lanes, which get the most car traffic. 
In fact, it appears that the stretch of road was 
designed without much consideration for cyclists, 
and as an afterthought they figured a bit of 
paint would take care of the lack of bike-specific 
infrastructure. We’ll see how it goes, but I myself 
am not optimistic. 
     However, I do think that we as a collective can 
do something to help raise awareness of cyclists’ 
needs and perhaps even influence planning and 
infrastructure. We are over 200 cyclists strong, 
and although we do a lot of recreational riding, 

our members also put in a lot of miles in town: 
not just commuting, but also getting to and from, 
and in and out of town on rides. We know the 
roads from a cyclist’s perspective: what stretches 
are safe or scary, routes we avoid and those that 
we tend towards. Sometimes it’s the small things: 
for example, when turning east off of Soldier’s 
Home Road onto Happy Hollow there’s a bad 
stretch of shoulder, so that you have to ride in 
the car lane for a bit before you can get onto 
a better section of tarmac. Just fixing that bit 
of shoulder would make the intersection much 
easier to negotiate for cyclists, and would remove 
potential obstructions for cars.  It’s a simple fix 
that just never gets done. 
     So I’m proposing that we pool our collective 
knowledge. You may or may not be aware of 
the fact that we have a forums section on our 
website. OK, it came as an extra resource with 
our membership site, and so far people haven’t 
taken to it, but this could be a good use! I’ll set 
up a forum under the heading “Bike Rage” where 
club members can propose and respond to ideas 
for making local roadways more bicycle friendly. 
It could be a place for cyclists to talk about what 
needs to be done from our perspective, and we 
can then share the best ideas with appropriate 
governmental agencies. That way it’s not just a 
small group of activists who get to have input, 
but a large group of cyclists who have knowledge 
of the area. It could become a great way of 
contributing to our community: or at least for 
venting about pet peeves! 
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 Back in February, when it was 
-17F and summer seemed eons away, 
Craig and I decided Rainstorm (RS) 
2014 was a great idea! We registered to the 
tune of $1200 each (ouch, but well worth it – keep 
reading) and waited for the sunshine. And waited. 
And suddenly, it was May and the trainer hadn’t 
seen much use. It was time to panic, so crash diets 
were implemented and we finally got outside to 
ride! 
 We drove to Richmond the night before 
the ride and met with the RS group (62 total) at 
Gallo’s for dinner. The crowd consisted mostly of 
skinny, “mature” white men, with a few women 
sprinkled in. Sitting across from us was Katherine, 
who quickly shared her numerous Ironman 
experiences and her honed in “fueling” strategies. 
Next to her was Erika, who did a full Ironman the 
weekend before. Next to her was Rich, who had 
done RS several times as well as other touring 
rides in other states. As I stuffed my face with 
lasagna (Fuel! Fuel!), I had a profound thought: I 
am screwed.
 Needless to say, I didn’t sleep much 
Sunday night. Monday morning we met at 
breakfast for the daily information meeting by 
Kathy Smith (she and her husband, Mark, ran the 
show). The plan was to ride 113 miles; just follow 
the “R” with an arrow Dan Henry’s on the road. 
We heard some mumblings about an alternate 
route around Mile 80, but didn’t think much 
of it. Turns out, we should have paid attention; 
we ended up on a highway with zero shoulder 
that was continuously traveled by dump trucks 

hauling gravel. At one point, Craig was in front 
of me and a gravel truck went by us and blared 
its horn, literally a foot away; Craig stayed on 
the road but I went off – into the weeds, which 
I decided was less hazardous. I managed to stay 
upright somehow, but the rest of that stretch was 
terrifying. Several other people ended up on that 
road and had similar stories but luckily no one 
was hit. Ugh, that was the worst part of the trip 
from a safety standpoint. Oh, did I mention the 
20 mph headwind? It was horrendous, but I was 
determined not to draft much so that I could feel 
good about the ride at the end, so needless to say, 
we went slow. Despite my protests, Craig insisted 
on staying with me, even though his Incredible 
Hulk muscles are twice the size of mine and he 
doesn’t actually notice elevation changes.  We 
averaged 14.8 mph that day, and climbed ∼4000 
feet. Fifteen minutes after we finished, a huge 
storm hit Brown County State Park. The wind 
blew down power lines, so the people that were 
still out on the road were stuck at the entrance of 
the park, and had to sit in the rain for 2 hours. The 
power went out, so we ate dinner and breakfast 
the next day in the dark; bike computers couldn’t 
be charged for the next day, and cell phones were 
dead. 
 So the start of Day 2 was already a bit 
shaky, and then 3 miles in, my tire blew out. 
Yes, the tire, not just the tube. So we had to wait 
an hour for Bill the mechanic to leave the state 
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park to bring a tire (John Mason, where were 
you??). Once we got back on the road, things 
were smooth until we followed the Dan Henry 
for Day 3 and ended up 15 miles off course. And 
of course, it was straight uphill. I finally had a 
temper tantrum, so Craig stopped at the nearest 
house to ask for directions. He talked to a woman 
outside in the yard, and her confederate flag was 
proudly displayed on her barn door. So being 
the caring person that I am, I was sure to take 
a picture of the flag while poor Craig, in all his 
glorious blackness, chatted up the lady. She was 
very nice and sent us in the right direction. We 
finished with 115 miles (Brown County State Park 
to Clifty Falls State Park), 3800 feet of climbing, 
with an average of 15.2 mph (thanks to Craig’s 
old-school computer that didn’t need charging). At 
the end of Day 2, my sit bones were fairly chafed. 
I had been told that wearing 2 pairs of shorts was 
a good idea for long rides, but I learned that the 
key is to wear the inside pair inside out, so that 
the chamois bits are touching and therefore, will 
move together (and not cause chafing – it works!). 
Also, a dear girl, Chrissy, gave me magic cream 
(calmoseptine) that relieved the chafing quickly 
overnight! Phew! I heard a fellow rider SAG’d 
out because of chafing and I get it – that kind of 
pain is awful.
 All I remember about Day 3 is that it was 
hot. And that Craig’s tire blew out so we waited 
for Bill again. And that it was hot. And that 
we had to go up that stupid hill we climbed on 
accident the day before. 100 miles (Clifty Falls 
State Park to Spring Mills State Park), 3500 feet 
of climbing, finished around 15.5 mph. OMG, my 
legs hurt so bad. 
 Day 4: I woke up nervous because this was 
“hill day” (as if the previous days were anything 
else!?). This was the hilliest day – 102 miles 
(Spring Mills State Park to Bloomington) with 
6500 feet of climbing. Greg Smith had told me 
that Day 4 would be when things got easier, and 
I didn’t believe him.  But in a nutshell, he was 
right – despite the climbing, it was the most fun 
day of the week, and we went the fastest (over 16 
mph average). At the morning meeting, Kathy told 
us that the hilliest part of the ride was 38 miles of 
an out-and-back stretch, so there was an option of 
cutting that part out. All morning, I pondered not 

doing that part; my back hurt and I was worried it 
would “go out” and keep me from riding the rest 
of the week. Approximately half of the people 
were cutting that part out, so I told Craig I would 
ride it for a few miles and then turn around, and 
meet him at the end. We came to a huge hill so 
we stopped, said our “goodbye, be careful’s” and 
Craig took off. I literally sat there watching him 
ride away for a full minute, with a battle going on 
inside me – go or don’t go? I WENT! Of course I 
couldn’t catch up to Craig to tell him I’d changed 
my mind, but I went as fast as I could and I felt 
GREAT! I felt this ridiculous giddiness the entire 
stretch and was laughing out loud like a loon, 
actually passing people and high-fiving myself 
in my head the whole way. I caught up to Craig 
at the end of the out-and-back where he stopped 
to eat, and we rode the rest of the day together. I 
did have a moment of nearly barfing because I’d 
worn myself out, but after eating I was fine. At the 
end of the day, my Garmin showed that I’d gone 
an entire 5 miles under 5 mph!! I was ready for 
it, but somehow I didn’t have to walk up a hill. 
Day 4 was the only day someone in the RS group 
wrecked – Bruce Noah, who was on my CASA 
team for the last 2 years, wiped out going around 
a corner. He had to get stitches in his arm and had 
road rash, but his bike was ok and he resumed 
riding the next day. That guy is accident-prone; he 
wrecked at CASA last year, too! 
 Day 5 was “mental breakdown” day for 
me. I was sick of it. Sick of hills, sick of Gatorade, 

continued on page  6
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sick of sitting on a piece of concrete, and sick 
of Craig. I yelled at him for being stronger than 
me, for coasting while I was gasping for air, 
etc. As much as I appreciated his company and 
willingness to stay with me, it was tough being 
“the slow one” the whole week. But I ended my 
pity party with apologies, and we finished the day. 
The first half was hilly (we wondered why there 
was a sign painted on the road that said “WALL” 
with an arrow pointing ahead, and quickly found 
out); this is when I learned that I can ride 2.3 
mph, barely getting enough oxygen, and still stay 
upright while sitting (I’m still too scared to stand 
up going that slow). 102 miles (Bloomington to 
Terre Haute), 3000 feet of climbing.
 By Day 6, I was so sore I could hardly 
walk. My quads were toast, my low-back was on 
fire, and my knees hurt. But it was RAIN day, 
the last day! We left at 6 am, and managed to 
ride with the fast RS group for 30 miles before 
I couldn’t keep up. We hopped on a few other 
pacelines throughout the day, but not many. Just. 
Too. Tired. The scenery was pretty awful after 
being spoiled by the first 5 days (Highway 40, 
ugh), but it was great to feel the energy of the 
2000 RAIN riders! Especially when Greg, John, 
Bob, Dean, Kim and Dan passed us and yelled at 
us! It was so nice to see friendly faces of people 
who were happy to see us alive, and having their 
own great ride. We didn’t get to see Dennis or 
Jeff, but heard they had a great ride, too! The 
weather couldn’t have been better for RAIN – 
overcast and a cross/tail wind. We saw one wreck, 
a guy flipped over his bike and landed in a field, 
right on his butt. His bike somersaulted 3 times 
in the field. I was so punchy, all I could think 
was “that bike must be really light.” He was ok, 
though. We had our own personal SAG for RAIN, 
which was awesome. When we needed to stop 
every 10 miles, we could. Craig was hurting a bit 
by Day 6, too – it turns out he is human!! 
 One of the big surprises about this trip was 
that although there were “hammer heads” (about 
25% of the group) who finished in 4 hours each 
day, had $10,000 bikes, and wore their Hammer 
kits with pride, the majority were just like us. 

Regular people who love to ride their bikes. And 
there were even those who weren’t super fit, and 
were just out to see how many miles they could 
do, and even took days off. These were the folks 
who were most inspiring. There was Chrissy, who 
just started her weight loss journey last year, and 
who works for a non-profit in Indianapolis called 
“Back on my Feet” – she runs with the homeless 
at 5 am three times a week to help people learn 
discipline and pride in their accomplishments; 
this company also teaches life skills, interviewing 
skills and provides financial support for substance 
abuse recovery. One of the most amazing stories 
was Gary’s – he did RS last year and was one of 
the slowest riders. He finished RAIN at 11 pm last 
year, yet he was the first person to register for this 
year’s RS at 12:01 on January 1st. He finished 4 
hours earlier this year! There was a couple who 
rode a tandem, and their motto was “there is no 
hill we cannot walk up.” We made friends on 
this ride, and even may consider doing it again 
someday. 
Things I learned on this trip:

Your muscles can do way more than you think 1. 
they can.

Southern Indiana is beautiful.2. 

If you are cool, you say “fuel” instead of 3. 
“food/water/calories.”

SAG support crews can make or break a 4. 
ride, and the RS crew was incredible! (Bill 

Rainstorm 
continued from page 5
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the mechanic works at Circle City Bicycles in 
Indianapolis)

Everyone should do things they think they 5. 
can’t do.

 I will never complain about Indian Hill again.6. 

 One of the many reasons that Craig and I 
did this ride was because we want to do RAAM 
as a 2-man team next year, and RS was a bit 
of a Litmus test (although they’re so different, 
maybe it was just our excuse to spend the money 
). Our plan is to ride 1.5 – 2 hours at a time, 
switching off. We’re lucky to be getting some 
advice from Dave Tanner in Bloomington, who 
has done RAAM as a solo and in a 4-man team. 
Unfortunately, I will not be able to take this winter 
off to eat Christmas cookies and pumpkin pie.  
We are putting together a webpage and will be 
raising money for the ride as well as for Paths 
to Independence, an autism school that Craig’s 
sister runs in Oklahoma. We’re very excited (and 
scared) – this will be the adventure of a lifetime, 
for sure!
 So, if you’re contemplating Rainstorm but 
are like me, thinking, “I just don’t think I can do 
it,” you can. And you’ll have a blast doing it!

Recipes of all types: healthy, decadent, energy food‚ 
etc. are accepted for publication.  Please send me your 
favorites and earn the right to be The Cycling Chef for a 
month. Thanks. 
—Ed. (carol.m.moffett@gmail.com)

✺ Sandy

Remember your
10% Club Discount at

Hodson’s Bay Company 
on the Levee

Your local source for 
everything cycling & fitness
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As most of you already know, cycling has had quite a positive 
impact on me physically and motivated me to work harder in 
making necessary changes toward a healthier lifestyle.  I’ve 
challenged myself beyond physical limits that I had never dreamed 
possible.  The last two years have been an incredible journey, and 
I feel proud to share my story and list of accomplishments with 
others whenever possible. 
     On May 3rd, I pushed boundaries again and ran a half 
marathon in Indianapolis.  In February, I decided it may be 
beneficial to have someone help me do this and I hired a trainer 
in my neighborhood.  I knew I needed to change up my normal 
training and shift my cycling mentality into endurance training 
mode focusing on aerobic, anaerobic capacities and core 
strengthening.  Brandon, an exercise physiology student from 
Purdue, helped mentor and train me for eight weeks to prepare  
for running this distance.  On the days I wasn’t training in the 
gym I was running outdoors in frigid temperatures or inside on a 
treadmill.  The training was grueling for me, and the pain I endured 
on a daily basis was enough that I quit many times, well in my 
head I did.  Brandon, having a military background, did not accept 
any excuses or the “I can’t mentality!”
     After being derailed with the shocking death of my dad in 
January, I managed to somehow keep going and not give up on 
my training and kept pushing for race day.  My goal was only to 
finish, not walk any portion of the 13.1 miles, and remain free of 
injury.  If someone had said to me two years ago that they saw 
my future and in 2 years, I would quit smoking, ride a bicycle over 
multiple states in the US, and run a half-marathon; I would have 
asked if they would share whatever they were ingesting with me 
because they were seriously hallucinating!  
     When I finally saw the results from the Mini Marathon and 
realized that I actually finished better than fifty percent of the 
women in my age group, I knew I had won my own race!  

✺ Lisa

Training for the Mini
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Since John and I got road bikes, cycling has been 
a social activity for me. I’ve never wanted to train 
to get faster just for the sake of getting faster, but 
boy, have I been motivated by wanting to keep up 
with my friends! While I’ve obviously missed the 
window of opportunity for turning pro, I’m now 
confident that if Kevin Emsweller posts a lunch 
ride to Attica, I can do the mileage. Thank you all.  
     I’m grateful for the freedom to jump on my 
bike and do a long ride on a whim because this 
past Sunday that’s essentially what I did, and I 
met a very inspirational young woman. I saw 
a post on Facebook about 17 year-old Bethany 
Catlin. Bethany has Juvenile Idiopathic Arthritis. 
Essentially, her athletic endeavors are currently 
restricted to cycling and swimming because she 
must limit stress on her joints. 
     Accompanied by her dad, Bethany has 
embarked on a 700 mile bike ride to raise money 
for the Arthritis National Research Foundation 
while she checks out colleges in which she is 
interested. The second day of this journey took 
Bethany from Frankfort to Valparaiso. When I 
saw her route published online, I decided to join 
her for part of it. After all, the route went near 
Dayton, Buck Creek, Americus, and other familiar 
locales. I forewarned John that my ride might 
be a short one if Bethany and her dad were total 
nutters.  John had to work, but he volunteered 
to drop me off in Frankfort in the morning and 
he half-jokingly offered to pick me up in Valpo 
if I wanted to get in a century. I pointed out that 
this was unlikely without the inducement of 
club miles! Ha! Jane Yatcilla and all you other 
purists who never check mileage, stop rolling 
your eyes, because the joke was on me. Bethany 
and her dad were interesting, delightful cycling 
companions. I’m sorry I didn’t organize a “club 
ride” along Bethany’s route only because I wish 
all my local cycling friends could meet Bethany 
and Dan. We were pelted with rain at one point, 
encountered some unexpected gravel roads (as 
you do in Indiana), found that a bridge was out 

over the Kankakee River, and faced some wicked 
headwinds—yet this century left me wearing a big 
smile at the end. 
     If you are interested in reading about Bethany’s 
adventures or donating to the Arthritis National 
Research Foundation (every little bit helps), you 
can find more info at http://www.bethanywhere.
com/  

Melissa Joins Bethany for the Second Day of Her Journey

✺ Melissa
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Sunstroke 74

   July 4, 2014

Wonderful 
cool morning 
and lots of fun 
riding with great 
friends.
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Wabash River Ride 2014

Saturday, August 16, 8 am, Fort Quiatenon, All Club Preview 

                                                        (Rain Date • Sunday, August 17)
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Don’t forget to check out our webpage for 
Out-of-Town Rides. You can get to it with 
the click of a button, located on the bar 
directly underneath our Club Calendar. 
There you’ll find a list of rides in Indiana, 
neighboring states, and beyond. Road 
rides, gravel road rides, any kind of ride 
that folks are interested in is included. 
Most of them are rides that WRCC 
members have done in the past, or plan 
on riding this year. Wherever possible 
you’ll be able to click on the ride to go to 
its website for more information. 
If you are planning on a ride that isn’t 
included, you can add it easily. Just click 
on the “Report an Out-of-Town Ride” 
button and fill out the form. If you would 
like to be the ride coordinator for any Out- 
of -Town Ride you can click on the same 
button and add your name as the ride’s 
coordinator. 

Out-of-Town Rides

Time to plan your 2014 
out-of-town rides
You can earn club miles for 
participating in major rides during 
the season. In order for the ride to 
qualify, a member needs to volunteer 
to be ride coordinator for the event.
The ride coordinator serves as the 
primary contact for ride information, 
helps organize the venture, and 
collects a list of mileage ridden by 
WRCC participants.

Mark Your 
Calendars
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Holland Hundred

Pancakes at last!!!!  The 100 mile route was changed this year, but they did not 
make it clear that the pancakes, expected at 30 miles, were not going to appear 
until mile 63!  We were starving, and they were delicious.   

Kay & Dean kick up their heels at one of the SAG stops.

The weather was perfect, 
and the early morning 
riding was beautiful.
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Mt. Robson - over 12,600 feet.Fox crossing road in front of us.

Dinner in Watson Lake.

In Watson Lake today and tomorrow for rest day. Crossed into the Yukon this afternoon. 
Everything is going well. Weather has been all over from rain and cold at the start to mid to 
upper 80s. The last week or so the temps have been in the 70s and in the 40s at night. We 
have had two wilderness campsites so far, but that will be changing in the next week.  
     We’ve had one five day stretch of carrying food and we will start another stretch starting 
Tuesday. Tuesday also starts the route on the Robert Campbell highway which is all gravel.  
     There have been numerous riders traveling south (most of them from Europe) giving us 
good conversation while stopped along the route.  

Kevin Luse on His Trip to Alaska

✺ Kevin

continued on page  14
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Group near top of a climb.

Kevin Luse on His Trip to Alaska 
continued from page 13
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He took forever to cross.

Pumping water for dinner and bottles.

Preparing dinner at Boya Lake

Long descent before a big climb.

continued on page  16
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Big Climb on the Campbell Highway.

Joe repairing his flat.

They call this a highway!

Constructing new road on 
Campbell Highway.

Kevin Luse on His Trip to Alaska 
continued from page 15
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Up, up and away on 
Eagle Rock climb.

Cold, rainy morning start.



Best Wishes to Renee and Dennis

Name  Date

Address

City State Zip

Telephone (               ) Occupation

E-mail

Other family members joining*

*Minors (under 18 years) must be accompanied by a parent/guardian on all activities.

WRCC Membership Form

Type of Membership
❏ Student .................... $15
❏ Individual ................$20
❏ Family ......................  $25

Average Speed
❏ 19–21+ ..........................A
❏ 17–19 ............................. B
❏ 15–17 ............................ C
❏ 13–15 ............................ D
❏ 11–13 ..............................E
❏ 11 & under .......Novice

Cycling Type
❏ Road
❏ Touring
❏ Commuting
❏ Mountain
❏ Racing

❏ Renewal
❏ Same address
❏ New Member

T-Shirt Size
❏ Small
❏ Medium
❏ Large
❏ XLarge
❏ XXLarge

1. Return form & dues to:
Wabash River Cycle Club
P.O. Box 1243
Lafayette, IN 47902-1243

2. You may also pay your 
dues conveniently and  
securely with PayPal at 
the WRCC Web site:  
www.wrcc-in.org

❏ I am willing to lead rides.
Are you a member of Bicycle Indiana? Yes ❏  No ❏
May we publish your name in our directory? Yes ❏  No ❏

Check all
that apply.

✂
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http://www.wrcc-in.org

