You know that old saving
about "Old Bikes and Old Whiskey,” and
how they only get better with age? Well,
even if you're not a seasoned whiskey
drinker, there’s still no reason a person
can’t appreciate an old bike, That's why
a group of folks get together every year
for the Cast Iron Ride. The idea was sim-
ply to take a dayleng ride with fellow an-
tique motorcycle enthusiast, all riding
pre-1984 bikes. For anyone that's not up
on the timeline through Harley-David-
son's history, 1984 was the first vear that
the company offered the Evolution
motor, so anything pre-'84 would be
Shovelhead, Panhead, Knucklehead,
Flathead, and lronhead. Yeah, pretty
much any Harey motor with a *head” in
the nickname was pre-Eve, Although,
I'm sure somebedy out there [s corect-
ing me with calling the Evo a "Black
head,” which Is true also, but they are
most commaonly referred to as the “Evo!’
Ok, yeah Twin-cams have also been re-
ferred to as“Fatheads,” but Tiwinkie seems
to stick better!

Mow with history class over,
Earl and Julie Reichmann were ta brains
behind the idea for the Cast Iron Ride,
which celebrated its 6% annual running
the weekend of Septernber 12 and 131,
This year they changed things up a bit
and made it a two-day event, with 2 dif-
ferent rices. Both days turned out to be
absolutely beautiful on two wheels,
which are starting to get few and far be
tween this time of vear in the Midwest,
The ride is nothing like a poker run,
where the best hand wins untold riches,
it's simply a “go at your own pace”ride, at
no charge, with good folks out to enjoy
the ride.

Things got started on Satur-
day moming when everyone met at the
[ron Horse Social Club in Savanna, [l
nois. The ride crossed the Mighty Missis-
sippi River into lowa, where the first stop
wasatlim Longs shop in Bellevue, Jim's
well known for restaring old Harleys, and
has been at it for 30-some years. So
needless to say, the man has perfected
his art! Jim opened his doors for folks to
check out all his projects and antique
motoreycle memorabilia, and offered up
some Impromptu QA sessions, which
felt more like a shop classroom with a lot
to be learned.

But when you get so many
old bike lovers in a place like Jim's, it's
hard to leave, but eventually everyane
was pulled away and the ride continued
north along the river, with a stop in Ball
town, lowa for some lunch. Balltown is

the highest peint of elevation in lowa,
which isnt much compared to other
parts of the country, but still makes for
some beautiful scenery along the river.

Just north of Balltown is the
Cassville Ferry, which crosses the river
into Cassville, Wisconsin, 5o eyeryone
filled the ferry with old bikes, and only
left encugh room for one car, which just
happen to be the chase wehicle. You
never know what might happen with the
old bikes, so Dawg and Animal satit out
in the truck all day. But the ferny didn’t
have an open bar, so someone had 1o
haul some cold refreshments!

Once in Wisconsin, the last
stop was at New Diggins General Store,
which is a well-known biker hot spot,
and they just happen 1o serve Mew
Glarus brewery's Totally Naked heer,
which Is some tasty brewl As the pight
rolled in, the ride continued back to 5a-
vanna fora 16 ounce steak dinnerat Hog
Dogs, that Fat Jack totally worked his
magic on for only 510 bucks, then every
one wondered back to the lron Horse,
where local favorite Ron LaPuma and his
band were cranking out some killer clas-
sic rock tunes. For some folks, the party
continued well past midnight, but the
second leg of the journey left Savanna at
830AM Sunday, so some folks, wisely,
called it an early night.

Unfortunately due te prior
commitments with work, | couldn't make
the ride on Sunday, but Earl tells me that
the 200-mile ride on Saturday was the
“real ride” anyway. Sunday’s ride met at
theVintage Spokes Museum in Rockford,
lllinois; with stops at Prairie Pub in Gar-
den Prairig, lllinois, and Clausen's in
Union, lllinois. Sunday’ ride was only
about 65 miles, but for folks who left
from Savanna that morning, it turned
out to be about 113 miles.

Earl and Julie were extremely
happy with how the weekend turned
out, and Earl also wants to mention that
all the folks riding on both days were
some of the kindest and most re-
spectable people they've ever rode with.
Although no exact date is set for next
year yvet, the Cast Iron Ride will most
likehy take place again in September, and
is always open to all makes and models
of motorcycles. Only thing they ask is
that all post-1984 hikes ride at the back.
For more info, check out www.castiron-
ride.com or feel free to give Earl a call at
530-464 0189
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