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ñFor the strength of the Pack is the Wolf.  And the strength of the Wolf is the 

Pack.ò  Rudyard Kipling 

Ride safely, keep the rubber side down and the plastic side up  



FROM THE CDôS DESK OF THE WOLF PACK 
 

Greetings Wolfpack, 

 This has been a very interesting month! The March meeting 

was great, we had a great turn-out with 17 bikes and 28 members. 

Our awesome Assistant District Directors, the Pickens, visited and 

installed the Machadoôs as our Chapter Couple and Gerry Gragg as 

our Individual of the Year. Iôm sure they will represent the Wolf-

pack as ambassadors we will all be proud of.  

 Now for the bad news, my beloved black Valkyrie is temporarily laid up. As you can 

well imagine I am DEVASTADED! Back on the 14th Steve Rippe and I took our trusty steeds 

to JBJ for complete service work. Everything was going great despite a rather bad bout of traf-

fic in LA on the way there, the guys at JBJ were performing their usual efficient and trustwor-

thy work and THEN! éééThere it was! The inner bearing on my Valkôs rear wheel had wal-

lowed out the wheel allowing it to wobble! OUCH! What to do?......Fortunately we were at 

JBJ! Mike and Jack and the boys were able to do a temporary repair to the wheel to allow us to 

make our way back home. Safely!  

 Once I got home and finished crying myself to sleep I started figuring out my plan of 

action. I had bought my chrome wheels from a company in Louisiana through the internet back 

in 2007. Oh, oh, you say? Well no, when I called, the gentleman 

was very cooperative and seemed most willing to help resolve the 

issue! I think doing business with other bikers is a good thing! 

Anyway, he contacted a company here in California that is repair-

ing the wheel as I write this. Hopefully I will have the Lady back 

on the road before the next meeting (fingers crossed). 

In closing, the alternatives could have been a LOT worse! There 

wasnôt any damage done to my final drive (very expensive), I didnôt wreck (very painful), I 

could have broke down and had to go to an unknown shop (awfully expensive!) or any combi-

nation of the above. So, if you havenôt yet been to JBJ, remember this, in the long run they will 

save you money and maybe pain!  

Ross 

 You can keep current on all the fun and 

exciting things we do by going to our website 

at:  

   www.ca2w -gwrra.org  

 

 See for yourself what the  

    Wolf Pack is up to!  
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Editor Comments:  
 
Happy Spring!  
 Get your Easter Eggs colored and the bikes 
out of the garageé itõs the start of the good riding season.  I 
love this time of yearé not too hot and not too cold.  Remind 
anyone of an old story that was once read to you?   
 Weõve also got our Rally coming up really soon!  Jerry is 
coordinating the festivities and will probably be calling on you 
for some help.  If you havenõt registered yet, see Teri Rippe 
and sheõll get you all taken care of.  This will be my first CA-
2W Rally, and it sounds like a lot of fun.  
 My spare bedroom is the storage for the prizes, so if you 
have anything you want to donate, bring it to the next meeting 
and we will take it home with us.  See you Saturday!  
       Caren Moody  

      

Happy Birthday  
 
  April 8th  Steve Rippe  
  April 9th  Curtis Ray  
  April 19th  Lou Allen  
  April 21st  Caren Moody  
 

Happy  
     Anniversay  
 
Randy & Wendy Patrick  
 April 14th  
 
 



COPS  Memorial Ride 

By Caren Moody 
 

 It was a beautiful Saturday when we arrived at the Visalia Harley Davidson Dealership.  

Our little group of two bikes (Steve, Teri, Jim, and I) were escorted inside the gate by several 

different law officers.  We were sent to our designated parking places among several hundred 

other bikes.  It was pretty impressive.  We got registered, got a T-shirts, and complimentary 

donuts, and watched many other bikes arrive.  So many, that some had to park outside the lot.  

At 10:00 we stood silently as the memorial service began.  Amazing Grace was played by a sin-

gle bagpipe and the ñcolorsò were quietly paraded in.  During the service, the names of those 

officers who died in the line of duty were read and we stood grateful for their service and dedi-

cation to duty.  We were told to ófindô our bikes and to wait for the signal to start them up.  It 

was pretty deafening when all those bikes startedé. The ówingsô quietly hummed! 

 We took off through the hills among green grass and wildflowers heading toward Mil-

lerton Lake.  Jim was in the lead of a small group of about 25 bikes.  Too bad for them!  The 

leader missed a turn and we all had to turn around.  It was the only turn without a posted sign!  

Teach them to follow a bike with a navigation system on board!  A few miles further, Teri let 

Steve know that she had 47 miles on her tank.  As we were heading for Auberry, Steve keys up 

and says, ñgasò!  Of course we thought it was Teri who needed gas.  NOOOOOOé it was 

Steve.  He filled Teriôs bike up the night before, but forgot his!  Now he is on fumes and these 

two beautiful ówingsô are again leading a pack of Harleys and Yamahas.  Jim and Steve are 

chatting about how far it is to the next station and whether Steve will be able to make it.  I fi-

nally key up my mike and told Steve, ñdonôt you dare embarrass us by running out of gas in 

front of a bunch of Harley Riders!ò   Well, the ówingô being the bike it is, of course made it to 

the gas station where Steve was able to fill up.  We were on our way again, and lo and behold, 

we saw Jerry Gragg heading the other way.  We found out later he was on his way to meet up 

with friends. 

 We arrived at Millerton Lake and again was escorted in to the parking lot.  Music was 

playing, the food was cooked and ready to go, and we watched the CHP helicopter land.  Not to 

be outdone, the Sheriffôs helicopter took off and did a few little stunts for everyoneôs amuse-

ment.  We got our lunch, headed up the hill to a picnic table and relaxed.  We laughed and 

joked about the missed turn, and running out of gas, then walked down, got on our bikes and 

headed back to Fresno.  By the way, Teri did an outstanding job running with all the bikes! 

 This event was very well organized and well attended.  We had a great time and the 

money definitely went to a good cause.  I really hope that more will join us next year. 

      

  




