I would first like to thank all who joined us  for the Donut Derelicts ride in July, its was going to be called the Larry Doan Ride in honor of his birthday but he couldn't make it.  Some of the riders meet at my apt in Huntington  at 7 am  including Craig, Judy, Mark Gallin, a friend of mine Brian, Tom Clark, two riders from the valley (sorry I cant remember their names)  Ed and myself.   We left here at 7:30 and rolled down Beach Blvd to Adams and turned east onto Adams and then pulled into the Donuts Parking lot, there we where joined by Craig’s dad, another guest of mine on his bike and several others,    Ed went home and changed bikes and we where surprised that Jim Kemper (one of the 3 horseman of Orange County) had showed up on his Blue pan after a long absence, John Von brought his Knuckle with his wife Marie.    After a short riders meeting we saddled-up and began a most memorable journey.   Turning onto Magnolia we headed to the beach then turning north-ward we followed PCH through Huntington Beach, Sunset Beach, and into Seal Beach where we had our first breakdown, John Vons trans started making excessive nasty noises and he came to a stop, so we pulled over to assist, Judy and Craig was Johnnie on the spot to assist. They where having problems getting the bike in the truck when a biker on an old police bike stopped to help, after the bike was in the truck and the group had left to go on Judy realized that that masked man (ha ha) was in reality Jesse James in the flesh and just as quickly as he stopped to help he was gone.   Meanwhile we had journeyed on  up into Belmont Shores turning as going into Long Beach along the shore and it was a beautiful sight clear skies , blue seas. Once through LB we followed Ocean into the harbor and over the bridges we went the view was great you could see for miles that took us into San Pedro and onto Gaffy St which we followed all the way up the hill past the Freedom bell then down hill to our first stopping point and small lunch stop. Burgers where great and Jim left us to go back home as he hasn't ridden for awhile. I almost forgot that when we where in Long Beach we had two more of the faithful drop out , First was Mark Gallin on his vintage ride with some kind of ignition/carb problem and after both I and Phil on his New Super Glide and our guest from the valley, Mark told us to go on and he would nurse it home or to Georges,  when I rejoined the group with Phil just when we where about to leave Phil’s new bike popped, something and would not restart, he said to go ahead. I haven't got an up-date on his ride but we did send the truck back to look for him but he wasn't to be found so Craig and John returned to the cafe. We had a short ride meeting of the road ahead as Eileen and I pre- flighted the route 2 days earlier, we went for a nice ride around Palos Verde Penn all the way to PCH in South Torrance where we turned South on PCH thru Torrance then Harbor City where our next stop was California Harley-Davidson and was treated to free all you can eat (build your own Tacos) and drinks. We stayed for a while then regrouped and hit the road and made our way to Anaheim Street to cut through Long Beach. As we crossed-over the Long Beach freeway we came up on WEST COAST CHOPPERS and stopped to stare at some of his creations especially the 7 CYLINDER RADIAL (yes aircraft engine mounted crossways in the frame, I must say very well done!!!) and some people Craig family and other enjoyed the food of Cisco’s (Jesses burger joint) at this time we where on the final leg home thru Long Beach and then to Huntington Beach - my house. To all the riders & support (trouble truck) thanks again and to those that missed it we will do it again. The weather couldn't have been better, the company couldn’t been better and from those who saw us and was with us the reviews and the way we looked on the road as a group was most excellent . Till we ride again,     

Big T                                                                                                              
 

