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What a great time! The ride over started

out a little chilly but the day was bright

and sunny.  We had 7 bikes with 9 people

ride over Thursday morning. We stopped

in Moss Hill for a great breakfast and a

little warm-up before heading on in to

Lafayette. We also made a gas stop just

inside Louisiana. We were there for the

opening events and got to cheer on the

crawfish races. That evening the light

show was something to see as they

paraded around the hotel parking lot.

There’s nothing like a Goldwing all lit

up to catch a crowd. They were led by a

Motor Trike Stallion pulling a trailer with

people throwing beads to the onlookers.

We came back with enough beads to

have our own Mardi Gras.

Several of the group took classes and Karen and Ricky Frazier competed in the best dressed contest and

won 1st place!

There were not as many vendors this year as usual but that didn’t stop the economic bleeding for us at

this rally.  I replaced my broken rotor covers and lower cowling.  Sure looks better.

We had 3 more bikes with 4 people join us on Friday, bringing our total to 10 bikes and 13 people

representing our chapter.  Friday even we went to Gator Cove for crawfish!  Not being a mudbug fan

myself, I had chicken fried chicken and a slice of peanut butter pie that I swear escaped from Paula

Dean’s kitchen somehow.  Dang!  It was sure good! The Community Coffee didn’t hurt too much

either!

The Mardi Gras Ball was a lot of fun and Texas was duly represented by a lot of people from our

chapter, chapter C and Z as well as the Texas District Staff.  The turnout was good and we had fun.

LAFAYETTE RALLY 2010
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We did the level IV breakfast Saturday morning and had a great meal with a good inspirational talk

from the Chief of Police in Baton Rouge.  The Chief was a motorcycle patrolman for more than 20

years before stepping up to the chief’s position.  He said he still rides many times leaving his patrol car

in the garage.  He is very active in rider education and encouraged everyone to take the free road

courses offered by his department.

The time passed all too quickly as it always does when you are with good friends having a wonderful

time.  The pool-side shenanigans will not have a place in this article, but will be indelibly etched in the

halls of my fond memories.  Don’t ask…I won’t tell.  What happens in Louisiana stays in Louisiana.

Well, we did bring back some boudin.

Thanks to all who attended and to the great Louisiana District GWRRA people who made this a great

rally.  We are already looking forward to next year.

Safe miles with lots of smiles…

Steve & Billie Fleming

Lafayette Rally 2010, cont.

2008 COY and 2010 MEC

BARNETT CYCLE
CARGO TRAILERS

Jerry Barnett

24696 Marks Rd.

Splendora, TX

713-201-5090

Bear1947@Juno.com

BARNETT CYCLE.COM

             DATES TO REMEMBER...

5/6 - 8/2010 Texas District Rally, Killeen, TX
5/27 - 29/2010 Arkansas Rally
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These frolicking clowns kept things alive in the

Relay for Life event in Cleveland, TX on April 16

- 17.  Of course, we won first place in the costume

contest!  Paul and I have participated in the annual

cancer walk for eight years.  Using a little creative

ability, my responsibilities have been to think of

the themes, slogans, costume ideas, and decorations

for our campsites.  Using Paul’s braun and stamina,

the tent was erected each year and all the

decorations were put into place.  Our team has been

very popular each year and usually takes “The Most

Spirited” awards.  Mainly, we have been one of

the top three teams, bringing in the most money

for cancer research all eight years.

Thanks to friends like you, I have collected the most

money as an individual for the eight years in which

NO CLOWNING AROUND--FIND A CURE FOR CANCER

By Mari Rich

we have participated.  It is with heartfelt gratitude

that I say, “Thank you!”  Luminaries are lighted

each year in memory of those who have lost their

lives to cancer or in honor of us cancer survivors.

The luminary ceremony is a solemn occasion

during the night with only luminaries burning, soft

music playing, and names of cancer victims being

read.  Although not a member of our team, Carolyn

Thomsen has joined us yearly and she and I always

seek out the names of those persons requested by

you.  Too, we always listen intently to hear

requested names read aloud.  In silence, we have

respected your loved ones for you.



We were to ride as a group for a day of looking at spring flowers and, hopefully, a mega crop of
bluebonnets.  But the day looked dreary and the air was heavy with moisture.  Rains had passed through
the area off and on, keeping the roads wet enough to make sure you paid attention keeping you on your
toes.  The weatherman said 40% chance of rain and it seemed that he was actually right for this day.

But, not being normal and suffering from PMS, parked motorcycle syndrome, I was determined
to go for a ride today.  Ann suffering from PUWAMOPMS, putting up with a man on PMS, she needed
a ride too.  So we took off to meet everyone at the Flying J.  As usual, we showed up only a few minutes
before departure time and I was glad I had recently filled up, thinking everyone was just about ready to
leave.

As we pulled in, we saw Jerry and a gentleman named Leo Bell and his daughter Shelia Bartlett.
Leo was waiting for a group of his friends while Jerry, Ann, and I were waiting for our friends.  We
realized no one else was coming, so we decided to just do our own ride.  We took off heading north on
59 and eventually working our way to New Waverly.  From there, we headed towards Navasota and
then up towards College Station, where we decided to have a steak lunch.  So off we went to Somerville
to have lunch at the Country Inn.  We were very disappointed to find the Country Inn was closed for
business.  This was sad because the owner is truly a nice person and I have bragged about their food for
many years.

We ended up having a nice steak lunch at Momma’s Kitchen closer to town.  We told stories,
talked about different riding adventures, and about family and friends.  The food was acceptable and
like any biker, we were very quiet while taking care of our plates.  We passed on dessert and began
talking of the return route home.  We decided to go back on 390 through Navasota and work our way on
105 where we split up in Conroe.

Now about the flowers, have you ever
been overcome with the fragrance of too many
flowers?  I have seen more bluebonnets before,
but this was the first time we have smelled them
so strongly, it was like a deep musk; we could
smell them before we saw them.  They were quite
beautiful, mostly in clumps dotted alongside the
road.  Sometimes we would see whole fields full
of them.  The paintbrushes and the wild flowers
were quite abundant.  Colors ranged from deep
blues, to bright oranges, yellow was everywhere
mixed with purples and lots of small white gentle
looking flowers.  Trees were budding too, getting
their green back, some having white and pink
buds.  It was funny seeing cattle lying in fields of flowers, reminding me of a certain ice cream commercial.
They looked very content.  We also saw new colts running and playing in the fields.  It simply was a
beautiful day for a ride.

Oh, about that rain, the weatherman was wrong, again.  We did see the sun a few times, and the
clouds never went away, but they quit being so dreary early in the ride.  I really enjoyed the day with my
best friend Ann, Jerry, Leo, and Sheila.  I hope we have time to make a few more rides like this soon,
only this time, don’t believe the weatherman about the rain.  Y’all come on, let’s ride.
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BLUEBONNET RIDE IN APRIL
By Rex & Ann Nix


