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Dominic and Kristin Cioffi

We would like to begin this introduction by thanking all of
the previous editors that we have enjoyed over the years
since we have been members: Paul Mitchell, Robin Bova,
Don Poremski, Craig Webb, and Bob Wood. The Club
magazine has always given us a lot of enjoyment over the
past decades. Hopefully we can continue the good work of our predecessors.
Greetings, I am Dom Cioffi, your new editor. My wife Kristin is now working the layout and doing all of
the hard work in publishing the newsletter. I am a long time member of this fine organization. I have
met many wonderful people and have had fond memories of outings and adventures with many of the
club roster. I plan on tailoring the newsletter with threads of its members’ experiences, stories, and
knowledge. I look forward to your member submissions. Please feel free to let us know if there are
any special topics you would like to see.

Thanks and have a great Holiday Season!
Dominic and Kristin Cioffi

The CCN will be published quarterly, at
the beginning of each season. We
welcome and encourage member
submissions.
Deadlines for submissions are:
Spring CCN

March 15

Summer CCN

June 15

Fall CCN

September 15

Winter CCN

December 15
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Marcial Ingal

Grub zu jeder!

For most of us, this is the time of year we put our bikes away for the season, except for those lucky
enough to have their bike stored in a warm state where you can fly to and ride. This is also the time of
year we can reflect and give thanks for all of blessings and to wish for a new bike under the tree!
I would like to reflect on this past year as a club. I believe we had a very successful year. We had a
number of wonderful events that were a lot of fun and well attended. We also lucked out on great
weather, which always a bonus. Our membership has also added a few new members.
I would also like to take this opportunity to thank the board members and directors. Without their
countless time and effort, the events we all get to enjoy would not be possible. I am happy to say that
most of the same team will be back next season. I would like to thank the membership for your
participation and support. All of this gives me the motivation to continue to proudly serve as your club
President. I am already looking forward to the new year and next riding season.
We will be kicking off the new year with our annual holiday party. I hope to make this a memorable
event as we begin our celebration of the club’s first
25 years. This is an exciting time as we look to add
new and special events to help celebrate throughout
the year. I look forward to celebrating with all of
you!
Happy Holidays!
Marcial Ingal
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Visit the calendar on www.bmwmoc.org for an updated list of events

Membership Meeting
January 2, 2014
7:00-9:00 p.m.
Mavis Winkles
5005 Rockside Road, Independence
(in the Crown Center Building)
Holiday Party
January 11, 2014
6:00 p.m.
Brennan’s Party Center
13000 Triskett Road, Cleveland
Directors’ Meeting
January 30, 2014
7:00 p.m.
Pronto!
223 East Highland Road, Macedonia

Membership Meeting
February 6, 2014
7:00-9:00 p.m.
BMW Motorcycles of Cleveland
7315 Aurora Road, Aurora
Membership Meeting
March 6, 2014
7:00-9:00 p.m.
Mavis Winkles
5005 Rockside Road, Independence
(in the Crown Center Building)
Rock ‘n Bowl
Time and Date TBA
Fairview Lanes
21847 Lorain Road, Fairview Park
Additional Activities TBA

International Motorcycle Show
January 31 - February 2, 2014
I-X Center
1 I-X Center Drive, Cleveland
Breakfast Before the Bike Show
February 1, 2014
9:00-10:00 a.m.
Gene’s Place Restaurant
3730 Rocky River Drive, Cleveland

The BMWMOC is Chartered Club #196 with both the BMWMOA and
the BMWRA national organizations. The BMWMOC is a
Not-For-Profit Corporation of the Great State of Ohio consisting of
about 145 riding enthusiasts mostly in the Northeast Ohio Area. The
Club is an active group with a common interest in BMW Motorcycles
and the people who ride them.
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President
Marcial Ingal

Vice President & Quarter Master
Paul Koontz

Secretary
Bill Stinson

Treasurer, Membership, & Solicitations
Roger Pivonka

Road Captains
Pat Corrigan & George Lopez

50/50 Ticket Sales
Diane Beohmerle

MOCAL Director
Don Poremski

Board of Directors
Harry Adams
Joe Conway
Phil Nerandzic
Mickey Skowronsky
Arp Viiberg
Joe Zimmerman

Country Store
Cheryl Fallis
Event Coordinator
Nancy Nerandzic
CCN Editors
Dominic & Kristin Cioffi

We are currently looking for someone to take over the Club Librarian position. Contact
Marcial Ingal (mingal2@sbcglobal.net) if you are interested in volunteering.
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Harry Adams purchased the PARK AND
MOVE, a center stand dolly from Legal
Speed. It works great at moving the bike
around the garage. It allowed Harry to get
his bike closer to the corner giving him
more room in the garage to put his car this
winter.
http://www.legalspeeding.com/

Kristin Cioffi was lucky enough to
receive her Christmas present early this
year- her very own BMW. It is going to
be a long winter waiting to ride it. Don’t
worry, she won’t be giving up her pillion
spot on the GSA anytime soon. This
BMW may have 2 wheels, but it’s not
powered by gasoline! Is that a hint that
somebody needs to get some more
exercise?
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Cortech GX Air Series 2 Textile Gloves (NEW!)






Armor-Link III mesh & perforated goatskin backhand
and fingers with soft, stretch Lycra forchettes
Comfortable abrasion resistant reinforced goatskin w/
EVA foam padding to reduce shock & vibration
Pre-curved fingers to reduce fatigue
Armor-Link III mesh & perforated goatskin cuff with
Velcro closure
Labeled XXL but actually Medium or Large
$20 Contact Paul Mitchell
(mitchellrrc@gmail.com or 216-577-4570)

Shoei RF 1000 Metallic Silver Helmet (NEW!)











Aerodynamic Shell Design maximized through extensive wind
tunnel and rider testing
Two-Layer EPS Liner System offers unmatched ventilation with
internal channels and exhaust ports throughout the helmet
Integrated Upper Air Intake minimizes air turbulence and
maximizes air stream in all riding positions
Outlet holes in the Aero Stabilizer allow warm air to be
exhausted
The lower air intake provides an additional source of air flow
Removable interior cheek pads available in optional sizes for a
custom fit
Chin strap cover can easily be removed to allow for cleaning or
replacement
Wide, 3-dimensionally curved shield offers increased peripheral
vision and optical clarity
Scratch-resistant coating
DOT 218 & Snell-M2000
$99.00 Contact Paul Mitchell
(mitchellrrc@gmail.com or 216-577-4570)
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Dominic Cioffi
Most of our members are aware that I have worked for a local BMW Dealership for the past six years. I
have been riding BMWs for twenty-six years now, and I am close to earning my 300,000–mile award
from BMW. With that being said, my riding experience pales in comparison to many in the club. We
are fortunate to have members that have traveled to every corner of the lower 48 and well beyond. It
is my hope, that this column entitled “Inside Track” will provide a resource for tips, suggestions, and
insight for all of our members. My own contributions to this column will mainly consist of gear, farkles, and maintenance suggestions that have worked well for me in the past.
In this first column, I want to talk about what makes us go. There is very little argument that the gasoline we buy today is not as good of a quality as what we use to buy prior to the additive of corn based
ethanol. I do not claim to be a chemist or an authority on the topic. However, I can site that the effects
of gasoline related problems that our service department has experienced has tripled in recent years.
Fuel pumps, throttle bodies, and injectors have failed on both new and old bikes alike. A few years
ago, a customer of mine bought a new 2010 R1200GSA from me. The fellow only put on about 900
miles in the first year of ownership. The bike would not start the following spring. The bike was
towed to the shop where we discovered the fuel pump was completely seized. Upon further inspection, we found the inside of the throttle bodies looked like they were on the bottom of the ocean the
past year. BMW, as well as Honda and even Stihl, will not cover fuel related problem even while the
equipment is under warranty.
BMW has advocated using their Fuel System Cleaner Plus with Techron the past several years. We
have had excellent luck with the product, and it can be purchased at any BMW Motorrad Dealer. The
bottle looks exactly like Chevron with Techron, whether or not it is exactly the same product, I am unaware. I would suggest following the instructions on the bottle with the addition of using the product
prior to an oil change. Running a tank full of the product before an oil change will help get contaminated oil out of the system at the time of the change.
Another great product is StarTron, which is an Enzyme fuel treatment designed to counter the effects
of ethanol related problems. Do not use both of these products at the same time. I use the StarTron
every time I fuel up and I use the BMW Cleaner prior to an oil change. I have been doing this since
Spring of 2010. The throttle bodies on my bikes still look like new.
A last fuel related tip is to use the low grade octane rating from the gas pump if you find yourself at a
station in the middle of no where, and you need gas. Fresh lower octane gas is always better for our
bikes than old higher octane gas. Farmers and banjo players don’t often run high test! Stay tuned for
more of Dom’s opinions in the next edition of “Inside Track.”
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Jim Kieding

Day 1

Here’s the plan- My friend Howard is shipping his bike to Seattle, WA from Connecticut where I’ll meet him in a couple of
weeks. Bored I figure I’ll ride out to Glacier National Park, then
down to Denver to see my brother and have fresh oil and rubber
put on the bike. Wanting to avoid interstates, I took a poplar
biker’s way of taking US Route 2 all the way to Glacier paralleling the Canadian border. There was rain in the forecast so I was
checking the iPhone weather app as I rolled along the Ohio turnpike towards Michigan. Just before exiting the turnpike it started to sprinkle. Luckily I was near a rest stop and stopped to
Rain suit up. Then I headed north on Route 176, splitting Michigan in half as I headed to the Upper Peninsula where I’d pick up Route 2. In Michigan the rain really
started to hammer me. My iPhone was on the handlebars in its water-proof case so I could see if I was
receiving flash flood warning s where I was riding.

September 9th, 2013 –6:21AM start

Gloves Disaster: After a few hours the rain finally stopped. I pulled into a Walmart in northern Michigan
where I threw away an expensive pair of supposedly waterproof gloves. (They might as well have been
sponges! Pieces of crap and non-returnable from the Iron Pony where the cute sales girl had said,
“Everybody loves these!) I bought a cheap pair of Walmart water-proof gloves that worked a lot better.
Crossing the Mackinaw Bridge is always fun – NOT! One lane
is paved and one lane is steel grate the entire length. Notice
that they have the paved lane blocked off. Lots of dancing/
wiggling bike and tough on my thinnish tires. II had already
booked accommodations for the night in Rapid River, MI at a
B&B. It was a ways off so I shouldn’t be arriving until pretty
late, especially with the Walmart delays. The drive along the
coast of Lake Michigan was wonderful. Lots of small towns and little traffic. My only complaint was the
heavy cloud cover which interfered with my picture taking. Lots of pretty lighthouses. This one is in
Manistique. I pulled into Rapid River around 6:30 with no idea
of where the B&B was located.
I called and got good directions but it still took a couple
of passes to find it. Very rural
up here.
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Maury and Monica’s house is amazing and they are salt of the earth folks- Super
fun and friendly. They let me park my bike in their garage. But first I went to eat
dinner at the only place in town, Jack’s EAT. I ordered the special of the day which
was pork roast; I love roast pork. Then I sat there unable to read my iPad as there
was no service of any kind and absorbed the stares of the locals. Who is this
weird guy riding that weird looking motorcycle? My roast pork showed up along
with mashed potatoes, gravy and corn. Well, the roast pork reminded me of my
military academy days and the famous “Mystery Meat.” It looked like it should be
the sole of Popeye’s shoe more than on a plate pretending to me meat. Still, it was
relatively tasty. Back at the B&B, I found Monica had gone to bed so I chatted for
a long time with Maury. They’ve been married forever, and have three grown daughters all living away
but still do lots of very cool family stuff on vacations.
They’re big hikers, kayakers and campers. Finally,
around midnight, I headed to my room downstairs. I
could have used a very nice bedroom upstairs but I
liked the privacy of the basement room and the fact
that I wouldn’t keep them up all night with my snoring.
I slept like a log – it had been a long day.

Day 2 September 10th, 2013 –6:00AM start
I was up early but Monica was already gone. Too bad because I wanted
to thank her. Maury helped me carry my stuff out into the fog shrouded
morning; water dripping off the trees from the heavy dew. Maury and I
chatted some more where he revealed he has a man-cave cabin about
800 yards away in the woods where he distills his own vodka. Of course
I barked, “NOW you tell me!” I could have used that last night. I backed
out the bike and just before I left Maury gave me a great big man hug.
Like I said, very, very nice people.
I crawled slowly through the dark and fog after being warned about deer/moose/elk
being everywhere. Never saw a one, of course. I stopped for breakfast at the first
McDs I found then continued west towards Duluth and Minnesota.
I had to turn around and take a picture of this milk can totem pole. Clever, those Eskimos. It seemed to take forever but I finally made it to
Duluth and crossed the end of Lake Superior into Minnesota. I was moving fast now because I checked the distances to Glacier and, man, it’s a lot further than I’d figured. I needed to hustle if I was going to stay on my not-so-organized schedule. Still, one has to
stop and have their picture taken with Paul Bunyan and Babe the Blue Ox in
Bemidji, MN. I didn’t miss the Big Fish cabin rentals in the
Chippewa National Forest. Beautiful sky but it was already
passed 5PM so I pushed hard in order to make it to Grand
Forks, ND – but after the sun had set. This was a long day
having hit the road at 6:30 AM and arriving here after 8 PM.
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Day 3 September 11th, 2013 –7:00AM start
Up and rolling early from Grand Forks for another long
day. Hope to make Glacier by tomorrow. Caught the sunrise in my rearview mirror as I continued west. Thumbs
up for a good day of riding. Up until I reached Willston,
ND, the roads had been perfect and empty. Then I ran
into a boom town. The gas, oil and coal boom town of
Williston, ND. Route 2 into and out of Williston were under construction and that
combined with all the influx of workers made for terribly slow going. I stopped at a
Subway and there had to be 35 guys in line. I searched my iPhone for the next closest Subway and rode there only to find 30 guys in line. I toughed it out as there was nowhere else to eat
and nothing between here and Havre, MT where I had a room reserved for the night. It didn’t take as
long to order my sandwich as I’d feared because they had six workers knocking out sandwiches with
military precision. They were slicing, chopping and cutting up so fast that I wouldn’t have been surprised to find a finger in my sandwich.
After eating I continued on route towards Montana only to pass a sign
saying, “Pavement Ends.” What the heck does that mean. Well, it means
the pavement ends – Duh! I ate several miles of dust and dirt before
reaching paved road again. Ah, it felt good to be on an empty paved road
once again. Unfortunately I was a little too relaxed and let my speed
creep up a little higher than normal and got pulled over by a Montana
State Trooper for doing 80 mph in a 70 zone. He was gentleman and only
gave me a warning saying he’d like to see me doing closer to 70 than 80.
We chatted for a bit when a train went past and I gave it the blow your horn signal, which is incredibly
loud. I apologized to the officer saying I couldn’t help myself. He said it was no problem being the engineers always blew their horns when they see he’s pulled a car over anyway. I gave him an Avon Lake
Police beer cozy as a gift. Back to cursing along there’s not much to see that isn’t more of the same, but
when you do it’s a good idea to take a picture of it.

Like a small herd of horses.

Or a pack of Dinosaurs.
The Hangar Bar, Restaurant and Casino is located at the Glascow (are
you ready for this?) INTERNATIONAL Airport in Glascow, Montana.
I made it to Havre, MT at a decent time for a change. I had enough
time to check into the Montana Inn and Casino…
It was cheap but I was pleasantly surprised to see what a
nice room it was…
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It even had a comfy chair. Shazam!
… and enough time to eat dinner and wash the dirt, dust and grime off the bike from
today’s unintentional off road ride.

Day 4 September 12th, 2013 –6:30AM start
Up and rolling early having spent the night in Haver, Montana. I hit the road with still
about three hours to go before reaching glacier. I stopped for fuel in Shelby, MT and
had the good fortune to run into a formal BMW GS owner who was local to the area.
He gave me the skinny on the best way to enter Glacier, which was to take route 89
N. to St. Mary’s and enter the park there. This puts you at the best
end of the Going to the Sun Road through the park. He also took my
picture. Nice guy and he sure was into checking out my new watercooled GS. Not a lot to see out here between Shelby and Glacier.
Trains, grains and the rare small town seemed to about it…
There was very little traffic so I made the transit to the park pretty
fast. Approaching the park this way takes
you up along the outside of the park’s eastern border giving you some pretty
spectacular views even though you’re not in
the park, yet.
This is “open range” country so you had to
be on the lookout even more than usual.
Glacier! Finally! I just enjoyed riding
along the Going to the Sun Road and taking lots of pictures. There were a lot of
foreign tourists more than happy to take
my picture. The pix of me by St. Mary Lake was taken by this wonderful couple from Israel. The picture of me at the park sign was taken by two gay Harley riders in very nice leather riding suits. They were all happy and would up.
It would have been fun to hang with them for a while. They were a hoot.
I’ll let my pictures of the park do the talking…

See the dinosaur head below? I’m just glad he was asleep…
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I rushed through Glacier only stopping to take a serious picture (most were taken as I rolled along – I know, I know.) My
hurrying through was motivated by the fact that I still have a
long way to go to reach Denver in time to spend the weekend
with my brother & friends and get new rubber and oil for on
my bike. My back tire was looking scary bald. This entire
countryside south of the park is just beautiful. I stopped for
lunch at a Subway on Flathead Lake. I was told that this area is just beautiful. Too bad I didn’t have the time to explore. Oh well, next time…
I attempted to make it to Bozeman, Montana
for the night but it was getting late and dark
and I was very tired… I booked a room via
the iPhone Expedia app while I was doing
about 80 mph. I know, I know, very stupid.
But I ended up with a cheap room at the Travel Lodge in Deer Lodge, Montana. It didn’t even have a paved parking lot. I had a hankering for a steak
dinner so I was directed to the best steakhouse in town. I wasn’t sure which was greasier the vinyl
chairs or the plastic menus but needless to say it was a disappointment. The steak was
in the same category as that roast pork back at Jack’s EAT. At least I got a picture of
myself with cowboys in the background. Back to the dark gravel parking lot (always
fun in the dark) of the motel and straight to bed. I have a long day ahead me tomorrow.
It’s an estimated 14 hour ride to Denver. I am running behind…

Day 5 September 13th, 2013 –6:00AM start
I was up early to make the mad dash for Denver, an estimated 14 hour
ride. It just plain felt early, too. Here’s a map of today’s planned route…
You can see some question marks and a big “X” which I will explain
shortly. There was a Micky D’s right across the motel’s gravel-strewn
parking lot so after a quick bite I headed in a southerly direction on I-90
east, which doesn’t even make sense, does it? Well, that takes me towards the scenic route I’d planned. At least I got a nice view of the sunrise here in Montana. 9 AM and I’m still in Montana… Lordy this is a big
state! Not a lot of facilities out in
these here parts so when you
see one, you stop. Gas, a drink, a
candy bar and back on the road.
Here’s the bummer part. This
gas station was right at the intersection
of Custer National Forest, Gallatin National Forest and Yellowstone National
Park – and I had to pass them all by.
Well, there’s always next year. I chose to take the more scenic route through Cody Wyoming, Thermopolis and the Wind River Canyon. It added an hour to the
trip but it made it much more pleasant and fit my plan to avoid interstates as
much as was possible and practical.
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I only stopped in Cody, WY for a quick bite to eat then blew on
through to Thermopolis and into the Wind River Gorge.
There was some weather ahead…

How do you like the entrance to the Wind River Gorge? It started to rain in
the canyon and was dark. Looking back at
the weather over the gorge now behind me.

You have to understand that when I am doing these motorcycle trips I am pretty much out of touch
with what is going on in the rest of the world. I just listen to music or recorded books while riding and
when at the hotel I usually just eat, swim and go to bed. I don’t watch TV. I am pointing this out because
of what happened next. I’m heading east towards I-25 which will take me to Denver in about 4 hours.
I’m thinking around 9:30PM. Long day. Rain ahead…
I called my brother to find out what was what and he said things
were bad, very bad. I stopped by a truck and asked the driver who
came from Denver just how bad it was. He said he had crossed a
bridge that was just starting to be covered by water. Freaky!
I was 200 miles north of Cheyenne but only 30 miles north of
Wheatland, Wyoming. That was a coincidence because I had a friend, Pax who let me stay the night
there. We sat around, watch some MMA wrestling and the news about the flooding in Colorado. I called
my brother back to find out the latest but no one seemed to know anything. I had an appointment at
8AM tomorrow morning at Denver BMW for new tires and an oil change. It that didn’t look like it was
going to happen. I took a relaxing shower and headed to bed.

Day 6 September 14th, 2013 –5:30AM start
I woke up after a refreshing sleep but with concerns of a
bunch of What the heck am I going to do nows running
through my head. I checked the news on my iPad and the
Colorado Dept. of Transportation’s twitter feed (yes, they
have a Twitter account) only to find nothing had changed.
I made the decision just head to Salt Lake City. I got ready
to go, called upstairs to thank Pax for letting me stay but was unable to raise him. I wrote a thank you
note and took off at 6:30 AM.
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I said goodbye to Pax’s trail horses who were very curious as to just
who was leaving so early… I back tracked north on I-25 a few miles
to pick up route 34, which Pax had recommended to cut the corner
to I-80 west. It was a beautiful ride across country to I-80 just west
of Laramie, WY. Some guy on a fast
horse was following me along the
hillside, no wait, that’s my shadow…
I saw my first bull elk. He was behind a fence so I’m not sure if he was stuck or someone’s pet. He didn’t
seem to be afraid of me at all so I’m assuming pet. I guess the food
troughs are a dead giveaway.
Here’s some real wild elk…
Once on I-80 it was a beautiful ride to
Salt Lake City with more storms crossing Colorado to the south of me. I could
see them on the southern horizon and
prayed they just stayed down there. On
the eastbound side of I-80 the rest areas
had parked trucks spilling out onto the highway. What a mess.
I called my friend and super BMW salesman, Dominic, at Sills
BMW back home. I asked him to do me the favor of finding a
BMW dealer in the Salt Lake City area that had my tires and
time for me. He called me back to say that they did and could
install them and change the oil for me provided I was there by 3:30. It was a 6/7 hour ride so I had to
hustle. It sure was a beautiful ride even along I-80…
One quick gas stop along the way at
the Fork in the Road. I don’t know
what they were talking about because there is only one road, I-80.
You can see the clouds building up…
As I crossed the Utah border I could
see rain getting serious…
Sandy, UT. – I rain-suited up. The rain held off until I reached the convoluted and traffic heavy highways of the Salt Lake City area. According to the GPS I had to switch from one mini-interstate to another a
few times. That was complicated enough but then the skies opened up with one of the heaviest downpours I’ve ever ridden in. I took my time
being I had a bald back tire. The roads
were flooded with water and heavy traffic when I a BMW GS blew past me ridden by a guy in a bright yellow BMW
Motorrad Riding suit. I sped up to keep
him in sight just in case he was going to
the same dealer. At a traffic jam I passed
some 30 cars to pull up next to him.
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I asked if he was going to the dealer and he replied, “Yeah, mate!” I asked if I could follow him and he
said, “Of course. No worries.” He turned out to be Steve from Australia in town for a conference and was
returning a rental bike. He was a very nice cheery guy.
Sandy, UT. 2:30PM –
Made it with time to spare.
This dealership could not have
been more accommodating. They
had food and drinks and lots of
interesting BMW riders to talk
with. I met a group of four riders
from Atlanta who had raced out here on their BMW K1600GLT, a very hot bike. They had every mountain top ready to explore in their plans. The leader of the group is originally from North Olmsted, OH –
small world.
While I waited I booked a room at a very posh hotel just
down the street that was very cheap considering it was
the weekend. I ended up staying two nights and, man, I
needed the rest. I didn’t realize how hard I had been pushing myself on this trip and I still had a long way to go to
meet up with Howard in Seattle.
Stay tuned…
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Dec. 12, 2013
FOR IMMEDIATE RELEASE
Media contact: James Holter
Phone: (614) 856-1900, ext. 1280
E-mail: mailto:jholter@ama-cycle.org
2013 AMA Motorcyclist of the Year: Larry Little
PICKERINGTON, Ohio -- The American Motorcyclist Association announced today its AMA Motorcyclist of the
Year: AMA Life Member Larry Little. Little, vice president and general manager of Marketplace Events, created a
U.S. motorcycle show that debuted in 2013 and brought buyers and sellers together in a bold new way.
The AMA Motorcyclist of the Year recognizes the person or persons who had the most profound impact within
the motorcycling community in the previous 12 months. It is awarded annually by the AMA Board of Directors.
"While most in motorcycling viewed the cataclysmic changes brought about by the economic crisis as disastrous,
Larry Little saw an opportunity to improve the situation while fulfilling a long-held passion to launch a motorcycle show for manufacturers, distributors, dealers, consumers and media in America," said AMA President and
CEO Rob Dingman.
"When we step back and look at the excitement, exposure and interest that the American International Motorcycle Expo brought to the motorcycling industry in the past 12 months, it is fitting that we recognize Larry for his
innovation and drive," Dingman added.
Little, the former publisher of Cycle World magazine, sought to bring the European motorcycle show format to
America starting in the early 1990s. However, that format, which combines new motorcycle model year introductions with aftermarket product reveals, media involvement and consumer access, wasn't acceptable at that
time to major U.S. motorcycle distributors, which preferred to introduce new bikes at exclusive dealer meetings.
In the wake of the recent economic slowdown that tightened manufacturers' marketing and business development budgets, Little revitalized his plan as a cost-effective solution. Companies agreed, and the inaugural AIMExpo was held Oct. 16-20, 2013, at the Orange County Convention Center in Orlando, Fla.
"While history will judge the ultimate success of the AIMExpo, there is no question that the show represents a
dramatic departure from what has been done in the past," Dingman said. "The short-term impact has been significant, however, and if this show format takes hold as anticipated, it will offer tremendous benefit to everyone
who loves motorcycling."
The full story of Little's development and implementation of the AIMExpo can be found in the January issue of
American Motorcyclist, the official journal of the AMA.
About the American Motorcyclist Association
Founded in 1924, the AMA is a not-for-profit member-based association whose mission is to promote the motorcycle lifestyle and protect the future of motorcycling. As the world's largest motorcycling rights and event sanctioning organization, the AMA advocates for riders' interests at all levels of government and sanctions thousands
of competition and recreational events every year. The AMA also provides money-saving discounts on products
and services for its members. Through the AMA Motorcycle Hall of Fame in Pickerington, Ohio, the AMA honors
the heroes and heritage of motorcycling. For more information, visit http://www.americanmotorcyclist.com
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Date change for AMA Vintage Motorcycle Days at Mid-Ohio Sports Car Course: July 11-13, 2014
PICKERINGTON, Ohio -- In a move that will help Midwestern motorcyclists get more out their summer events,
the American Motorcyclist Association and Mid-Ohio Sports Car Course have worked together to change the
date of the 2014 edition of AMA Vintage Motorcycle Days, the country's premier celebration of vintage motorcycling.
AMA Vintage Motorcycle Days 2014 will be held July 11-13, one week earlier than previously announced. The
new dates prevent a conflict with another event held in Wauseon, Ohio.
"Providing a date for AMA Vintage Motorcycle Days is never easy, given that it often can only be set after many
other dominoes get lined up, including schedules for MotoGP racing in this country, World Superbike races
here, and AMA Pro Racing events," said Jeff Massey, AMA vice president of operations. "We never like to wind
up in competition with other motorcycling events nearby, and some years it's unavoidable. But in this case, we
were able to work with other groups in an effort to find a new spot on the calendar for AMA Vintage Motorcycle Days that makes the most sense for the fans."
The move sees Mid-Ohio Sports Car Course's popular AMA Pro Racing event move to July 19-20, track officials
have announced.
"It wasn't easy getting all the dominoes to fall the right way, but in the end, this change will be received well
by the fans of AMA Vintage Motorcycle Days," Massey said. "By changing these dates, we create the opportunity for a better fit in the mix of motorcycling attractions in the region next July."
Said Mid-Ohio Sports Car Course's President Craig Rust: "We're happy to work with the AMA and AMA Pro
Racing to come up with a reformatted schedule that we believe will benefit everyone, including the great fans
who support these events."
Advance tickets are available to the general public at http://r20.rs6.net/tn.jsp?
e=001z2PLbmtAe01W8ovsAOOXbCeQhdLcJeC8KLxRz4Uxyo7AD9jn3whi9YY7Ww6TwY8ngttBuu9AidgSgNLL
M1HU02crgHx1yAwSNLaPYAkg3PiAiECZzjQg6w==. In addition, AMA members should stay tuned for news of
a special ticket discount only for AMA members available directly through the AMA offices.
About the American Motorcyclist Association
Founded in 1924, the AMA is a not-for-profit member-based association whose mission is to promote the motorcycle lifestyle and protect the future of motorcycling. As the world's largest motorcycling rights and event
sanctioning organization, the AMA advocates for riders' interests at all levels of government and sanctions
thousands of competition and recreational events every year. The AMA also provides money-saving discounts
on products and services for its members. Through the AMA Motorcycle Hall of Fame in Pickerington, Ohio,
the AMA honors the heroes and heritage of motorcycling. For more information, visit http://
www.americanmotorcyclist.com

