


PedalPalooza Ride/Event Reports

Portland's Worst Bike Routes

by Carl Larson

Name of Ride: Portland’s Worst Bike Routes

Leader: Ken Southerland and Carl Larson

Date: 6/11/2007

Start time: 7:30 (posted), 7:50 (actual)

Duration: 2 hours

Number of riders: 30 (and two film crews) at start, 20 at finish,

Synopsis of ride: It was awful. | can’t even bear to tell you where we went...but I’ll try. Departure was delayed
by KATU news wanting to hear about “Portland’s frightening bike routes.” We put most of the sensationalism
to rest and gave ‘em a few soundbites before giving those patiently waiting to ride a little pep-talk/disclaimer
speech. It was made clear that riders would be expected not to be idiots or escalate situations with angry
drivers (two scenarios the ride leaders perceived as likely).

The ride soon dove into the urine-soaked mess that is the 17th & Powell pedestrian underpass/bottle
smashing station, a fitting start. From there we continued into the Brooklyn railyard, deftly avoiding the rickety
pedestrian bridge and opting instead to squeeze through the hole in the fence UNDER the rickety pedestrian
bridge. Holgate was relatively laid-back, with most of the car traffic being a result of the two film crews
following us (KATU and the bike documentary folks). McLoughlin (99), however, was a taste of just how
unpleasant things could be. The shoulder was wide and gravel-strewn. The traffic was fast and unconscious.
The on and off ramps were deathtraps. After an ill-advised “sneak route” through some debris under 99, we
continued down along the train track, cobblestone, and stray dog-riden streets of the Southeast Industrial
district where we rode for about 4 blocks in the gravel next to the train tracks. There was much bitching.

Gleeful bitching continued when riders were informed that we would be taking the stairs up to the Morrison
Bridge where we would soon meet up with two of Portland’s finest. Unfortunately, the police were busy
ticketing a motorist and didn’t even harass us much less hand out nonsensical tickets. This was truly a
disappointment to the worst ride leaders. Defeated to the point of law-abidingness, we opted to take the
poopy stairway UNDER the I-5 on ramp like good pedestrian cyclists. In the middle of the bridge we watched
some of the sunset but that was too pretty so we hopped onto the metal cheesegrater that is the Morrison
Bridge deck and headed for some more construction zones.

MAX-only streets proved a terrible way to get to the Steele Bridge where we continued to ride the MAX tracks.
Through a field of wildflowers, down a rocky embankment, across more tracks and onto the Eastbank
Esplanade...perhaps the most dangerous part of the journey thus far. It was ugly: kids, joggers, dogs,
recreational cyclists everywhere! Shaken, we retreated by way of the Bus Mall to Southwest Portland and its
carfree office parks where we rode down multiple stairways and contemplated bad corporate art.

Natio Parkway led awkwardly to the Hooker Street Pedestrian Bridge which led inconveniently to the Ross
Island Bridge. Totally legal for bikes...yet so bad. The Sellwood Bridge is a dream in comparison. Hell, even the
Freemont (don’t ask) is better. Shaken by 60+ mph traffic and one 20 oz. Cherry Coke missile, we exited at
last onto McLoughlin Boulevard which, in comparison, seemed as traffic-calmed and bike-friendly as SE
Ankeny.

The final test, however, lay ahead: incompetent service, awful food, and high prices made our endpoint a
fittingly painful one. | don’t even remember its name but it’s the Mexican place on the corner of McLoughlin
and Holgate just blocks from where we started. Don’t go there. If, for some insane reason, you do go there,
bring this write-up along so you know the worst possible way to get there by bike.



Here are some pictures from the intrepid Matt Picio (he lives in  Milwaukiel!):
http://www.flickr.com/photos/78468941@N00/sets/72157600402883601/
[http://www.flickr.com/photos/78468941@N00/sets/72157600402883601/]

High points: The center of the Morrison Bridge.

Low points: Too many to list.

Would you do it again? Hell no.

If so, What would you change? It could’ve rained...or snowed.

Portlandia Obscura--Ephemera Errata Ride

by Carl Larson
Name of Ride: Portlandia Obscura-Ephemera Errata Ride

Leader: Shawn Granton
Sidekick: Carl Larson

Date: 6/09/07

Start time: 11:00am (posted), 11:20am (actual)
Duration: 3 hours

Number of riders: 12

Synopsis of ride: Picture, if you will, a throbbing, hooting mass of 500+ bicyclists cramming themselves down
Clinton Street, into the industrial eastside, and into the Springwater Corridor. That’s exactly what was going
on eleven hours before this ride started. The largest Midnight Mystery Ride in history...and the Urban
Adventure League plans a ride to follow it the next morning. Daring. Bold. Stupid. It rained all morning and by
11, it was a dull, gray drizzle. Twelve hearty souls showed up. One is best known for dressing as a duck, but
opted for human raingear on this day. Another wore a fedora. Others were brewers down from Seattle for an
organic brewfest. Our diverse and hearty crew assembled at North Portland Bikeworks before launching into a
tour of Portland that only Shawn Granton could lead. First: a bramble patch off Mississippi that once was a
street. Then: an alley. Then: unfortunate street names (Haight and Failing? They’re next to Unthank Park.)
Granton unfolded the story of Portland’s street grid, a tale of developers’ whims, topography, and painstaking
reorganization. We looked at street names marked in pavement 100 years ago, unimproved roads, odd parks,
twisty streets, exceptions to patterns, and curious names. The bakery housed in what was once the Hollywood
Library provided the perfect opportunity to sip tea, have a sandwich, and, to an extent, dry out. Wet jackets
were hung up, maps unfolded, and friends made before rolling on across the 405 and down to Coe Circle (39th
& Glisan). There, | bade farewell to this hearty crew and promptly took my pants off. Next event: The Daytime
Naked Bike Ride. Ah, Pedalpalooza. Ah, Portland.

High points: One rider’s discovery that a little park he’d never heard of was just blocks from her house. 12
people in the rain after an MMR! That time that the rain stopped.

Low points: Shawn only brought a pastry for himself and not his sidekick (me). The weather was crap.

Would you do it again? That’s up to Shawn, but | hope so. On a nice day, this ride would draw quite a few
folks.

If so, What would you change? Perhaps a little more riding and a little less talkin’, but that’s just me.

Report Heritage Trees of NoPo

by Emily Wilson



Name of Ride: Heritage Trees of North Portland
Leader: Emily

Date: 6/22/07

Start time: Posted 6pm, Actual 6:10

Duration: 2hrs

Approx. Distance: 10 (flat) miles

Number of riders: 20

Synopsis of ride: It was a punctual group that met at Peninsula Park on Friday evening. After a short
introduction, we were off to our first tree, an Apache Pine on Ainsworth. We then continued on to an Incense
Cedar farther down Ainsworth and waited for a late comer to catch up with us. We turned on to Willamette
and use the new bike/ped refuge as we continued down Willamette to Seward, where we looked at a Birch
Hybrid. A short backtrack on the sidewalk took us down Russet to a Dawn Redwood and then it was a short
hop to Baldwin and a Sugar Maple, with a matching house named ‘Maple Sugar’. We then took a short jaunt to
Columbia Park, past the pool, to a Willow Oak. Continuing down Chautauqua brought us to the first of 4
Oregon White Oaks for the evening. We then saw a Butternut at the University Park Community Center and
continued on to Quercus garryana #2 on Newman St. From there we went on to see a California Buckeye in
bloom and two Pacific Dogwoods farther down Haven. Our last two trees were Oregon White Oaks, on Olin and
on the UP Campus. Finally we enjoyed an evening veiw of downtown Portland from a quiet parking lot on the
bluffs at UP before riding back to Peninsula Park along Willamette and Ainsworth.

High points: All the questions, the California Buckeye in Bloom, the evening view of Portland from the UP
Low points: Forgetting to mention the samaras for the Sugar Maple.

Would you do it again? yup, its been at least 3 years now If so, What would you change? As always more
information about each tree!

~~DISCUSSION~~

Event Report: Bike-In Movie 6-22

by Shawn

Name of “Ride”: Bike-In Movie

Organizer: Shawn Granton

Date: Friday June 22 2007

Start time: 7 PM

Duration: 4.5 hours

Location: Hawthorne Hostel, 3031 SE Hawthorne Hostel, in the side yard
Approx. Distance: from the yard to the bathroom and back

Number of “riders”: hard to tell, seemed like 140 at its peak, with the possibility of 200 over the course of
the night

Synopsis of “ride”: We started up the grill around 6:30pm, when the first wave of volunteers and bands
showed up. We had about 170 veggie dogs and sausages donated by Tofurky, along with buns provided by
NatureBake. And the Ladies Pie Society came through as well, bringing 13 fresh-baked pies (three of which
were vegan!)



At 7:30 we started the music. Sounds were provided by the Laundry Room Bike Band (featuring Steph Noll) and
their stringey sounds, Enrique Bronkowski (aka Dan Miller) rockin’ a hollow-body, and Forever Stoked doing
their thing (including a saw!)

By 9:15 it was dark enough to show movies. The first was a short, “I Like Bikes”, a hilarious (though not
intentionally so) instructional driving saftey movie from 1978 sponsored by General Motors. Featuring cheezy
synth music, trippy animation, large American automobiles, and feathered hair:
http://www.archive.org/details/i_like_bikes [http://www.archive.org/details/i_like_bikes]

The second short was a fast-moving film from Melbourne, Australia about their Critical Mass, called “A
Certain Point”: http://www.archive.org/details/A_Certain_Point [http://www.archive.org/details/A_Certain_Point]

The main feature: “You Never Bike Alone”, a documentary on Vancouver BC’s Critical Mass and the bicycle
culture that stemmed from it. Somehow | made a cameo. http://youneverbikealone.com
[http://youneverbikealone.com]

High points: The crowd! This was the largest movie night we’ve had in the several years doing this. Setup and
the actual event went smoothly. Everyone seemed to enjoy themselves. Dumpster Dave adding color
commentary is always good (as long as you are not in front of him when he starts yelling.) Finding out RevPhil
got his 06 WNBR case dropped and spraying champagne on him. Everyone (for the most part) pitched in to help
clean. And all the pie.

Low points: The food ran out since the crowd was over our expectations. People audibly dissing the movie
before seeing it. Neighbors anonymously complaining about the noise. And | couldn’t even get rid of the free
beer for volunteers at the end of the night...what is this, the PANSY ride?

Thank yous: The Hostel for hosting this yet again The Bands Tofurky Nature Bake Kelly Peach for grillin’ and
gettin’ some Hot Lips Pizza Question Marc for runnin’ to Safeway when we ran out of salsa and pink lemonade
mix and of course, North Portland Bikeworks for sponsoring the movie

Would you do it again? If so, What would you change? Of course I'd do it again. | don’t know, more bands?
Movies?

yours, Shawn

~~DISCUSSION~~

Ride Report: All Night Solstice and Gorge

by Kiran

Buenos Dias,

| am just waking up after the Solstice Ride. Ride report follows.
Sendoff & Security by: Adriane & Tiago

Destinations: Oak’s Bottom, Tired Feat Tavern, Powell Butte, Linneman Junction, Dabney State Park/Sandy
River, Crown Point Vista House, Breakfast in Troutdale/Portland Airport.

Mileage: Approx 50

Mimosa serving point: Women’s Forum

Collisions: 0 bikes (100% improvement), 1 unrelated, but witnessed, crash
Tandumbent Trikes: 1

Congrats to everyone who made it to the top. | think we cleared up any remaining doubts about whether this
ride would go all night.



Thanks to Carl for dipomacy in getting the quickie mart to reopen for us & Shawn for his annual help with
route consultation.

Nos vemos en FABCMS5!
Rayos

~~DISCUSSION~~

Event Report: MidWest Represent

by Team Woodlawn Productions

Attendees: 25

States Represented: lllinois, Ohio, Indiana, Minnesota, Michigan

Authentic cultural cuisine highlights: Chicago-style hot dogs, Cincinnati chili
Hosted by: Team Woodlawn with support from Team Rockford

Photos: http://www.yeabikes.net/images/photos/mwrepresent2007/
[http://www.yeabikes.net/images/photos/mwrepresent2007/]

After an evening of lounging in the garden swapping stories and setting the record straight that the MW is not
a wasteland, we got a rousing game of Woodlawn Plinko going. Rev Phil won with the most number of beer
cans stuck in the tree.

A good time was had by all. Look for this event again in two years.

~~DISCUSSION~~

Ride Report Splash Dance

by Marc

Name of Ride: Splash Dance!
Leaders: Dan, Kelly, and Marc

Date: June 16

Start time: 1:30pm

Duration: 3 hours

Approx. Distance: Around 4.5 Miles
Number of riders: 25 give or take

Synopsis of ride: Too bad if you missed this ride because the bikers who braved some initial rain and did the
Splash Dance were awarded with one of the craziest and funky pedalpalooza events ever! After some river
bombing on the East Bank Esplanade and the arrival of donuts, a crowd had formed to head off on the Splash
Dance but then some drops came from the sky.

The initial crowd dropped to around 30 after the rain got really heavy and those of us left thought “hell, we're
gonna get wet on this ride anyway,” so we headed across the Hawthorne bridge in the middle of the downpour,
pumped up by our mobile sound system bringing the tunes. We stopped at the Salmon Street Fountain first,
just as the sky was quickly clearing up. Then it was along the riverfront, past the Gay Pride festivities, and
down to Saturday market, where we invaded and jumped in the Skidmore Fountain, one of us climbing all the
way to the top! Next to Jamison Square where pizza arrived. Then it was off to Pioneer square where we
surprised the security guards and people hanging out and got a few songs of splashing and dancing in before
we were asked to leave. We then tried to jump in a corporate fountain a few blocks away but the security
guard quickly jumped to the defense, exclaiming “its imported marble!” Our final stop was at Lovejoy Park
where we climbed all over the fountains and enjoyed the rest of the afternoon. Each stop at our ride was an
instant party and we got plenty of smiles along our route.



Photos: http://www.flickr.com/photos/danreedmiller/sets/72157600412749429/
[http://www.flickr.com/photos/danreedmiller/sets/72157600412749429/]

High points: Seeing the look on people’s faces when we’d show up screaming with our blaring music and
immediately dive bomb the fountain. So much fun!

Low points: The initial rain turning so many people away. C’'mon folks, its called the Splash Dance! What did
you expect? Also, many of the fountains, such as Ira Keller and the ones near W est Burnside, we not
operating.

Would you do it again? If so, What would you change? Yes! We may even do another later in the summer
when it gets REALLY hot!

~~DISCUSSION~~

Ride Report: Bike to Skate #2

by Ytamer

Name of Ride: Bike to Skate #2
Leader: Jeff Bernards

Date: June 19th 2007

Start time: 7:30pm

Duration: 4 1/2 hours

Approx. Distance: 10 miles (round trip)
Number of riders: 30+

Synopsis of ride: Kicked a few at Lucky Lab, rode esplanade to Oaks Park, Skated for hours, rode home

High points: # of riders, after last weeks low turnout | was hoping for a higher attendance, | got it. There’s
talk of a once a month Bike to Skate, stay tuned.

Low points: None.
Would you do it again? Hell yes
If so, What would you change? Since the river is right there, along with picnic tables, the Potluck theme has

alot of upside.

Photos: http://picasaweb.google.com/biketimes/BikeToSkate2
[http://picasaweb.google.com/biketimes/BikeToSkate2]

~~DISCUSSION~~

Ride Report 24 Hours of Portland

by tomas . quinones

Name of Ride: 24 Hours of Portland
Leader: Tomas Quinones

Date: June 16-17

Start time: 8am

Duration: 24 Hours (26 hours if you include breakfast at the start and end)
Approx. Distance: 156 miles

Number of riders: 6 Starters with 4 finishers



Synopsis of ride: We met for breakfast at the Little River cafe and started the ride promptly at 8 am. Quick
ride up to Sauvie Island for a loop, stopped at a farm for fruit and snacks, down to Fat Tire Farm for some gear
and REI for proper riding shorts for two of our riders that were starting to chafe. Then over to the Alpenrose
Velodrome to watch a bit of the OBRA State Championships racing but it was getting delayed to some light
rain.

Then, we started back downtown to meet up with Matt Picio again and rode the Springwater down to Gresham,
up to the i-84 path, then Marine Drive, stopped by the lkea Store for pictures, then a vehicle supported
Spaghetti dinner on Marine drive with the airport in the background.

Through North Portland, stopped by the Mystery Movie ride for the start of them then spent a good deal of the
evening cruising around Portland.

2am stop on top of Rocky Butte for Voodoo Donuts and warm beverages. 5am stop for Coffee to help wake up,
one of our riders bailed at hour 23 due to a flat out bonk and got a pick-up ride. Then some funny pictures
with the Vera Katz statue before returning to Little river cafe for a celebratory breakfast.

Everyone was super-excited to have finished but were eager to get back home into their warm beds.

Did | mention that one of our riders was only 18-years-old and did the entire thing in jeans and no
water-bottle?

High points: Dinner of Spaghetti, cheezes, fruit, french bread, Voodoo donuts at Rocky Butte, the Girgling
Llama on Sauvie Island that threatened to spit on us.

Low points: Losing a rider near the finish due to bonking, getting rained on and never really warming up.
Would you do it again? Absolutely

If so, What would you change? A better pre-determined route to keep us busy instead of meandering
through the city at night. Maybe scheduling for AFTER Pedalpalooza as not to conflict with so many other

events and to have a warmer night.

Tomas Quinones
Professional Geek

~~DISCUSSION~~

Ride Report: River Bomb

by Marc

Name of Ride: River Bomb
Leaders: Marc, Kelly, and Dan

Date: June 16

Start time: 12:30pm

Duration: 1 hour

Approx. Distance: 300 feet

Number of riders: 7, and about 50 onlookers!

Synopsis of ride: Despite overcast skies, a posted canceling of the river bomb, and a verbal warning of the
river’s toxicity levels, a few hardcore bombers braved it all and sped down the small craft pier. Floatation
devices were improvised and dozens of onlookers enjoyed the spectacle.

Photos: http://www.anthonygeorgis.com/riverbomb07/ [http://www.anthonygeorgis.com/riverbomb07/]



Low point: One of the riders loosing their mini bike to the depths of the Wilammette

High points: When they were able to fish it out with an improvised coat-hanger type thing! Also when the
music and donuts arrived!

Would you do it again? If so, What would you change? Yes, but maybe next time make it a swimming pool
bomb?

~~DISCUSSION~~

Ride Report Like Night and Day MUPpet Ride

by Matt Picio

Name of Ride: Like Night and Day MUPpet Ride
Leader: Matt Picio

Date: Monday, June 18th, 2007
Start time: 5:00pm (rode at 5:15pm)
Duration: 45-50 minutes

Approx. Distance: 9.5 miles
Number of riders: 5

Synopsis of ride: Meet at Salmon Springs Fountain near the Hawthorne Bridge, ride down the Willamette
Greenway Trail. Cross the Sellwood Bridge and come back up the Springwater-on-the-Willamette. End at the
top of the Esplanade. The ride happened pretty much exactly as planned, and provided a good contrast
between the mostly straight, wide and smooth Springwater with the narrow, twisty Greenway with its blind
corners, 90 degree turns, physical barriers and broken or substandard pavement.

High points: Watching and hearing rider reactions to some of the more... challenging parts of the Willamette
Greenway Trail, riding over the Sellwood Bridge on the roadway and having a line of 10 cars queued up behind
us (they were apparently too timid to pass with oncoming traffic on the bridge).

Low points: None, really, other than the quality of the MUP on the Willamette Greenway, which was kind of
the point of the ride.

Would you do it again? If so, What would you change? Sure. The only thing | would change would be to
submit the event earlier so that it makes it into the printed program.

Thank you everyone who came, and for those who wanted to and couldn’t - hope you can make it next time.

~~DISCUSSION~~

Ride Report Fathers Day Trailer Kids Park Tour

by Patrickb

Father’s Day Trailer Kids Park Tour, Sunday June 17th, with
Patrick Bardel leading the adults, & Aurelia Bardel leading the kids.

The ride started at Wilshire Park and proceeded to a total of four parks: Fernhill, Woodlawn,& Peninsula.
Because of the cool, cloudy day motivation for long legs to the next park was low, the entire ride clicked in at
just over four miles spending most of the three hours playing at the parks. Nineteen people participated in the
ride mostly towing all brands of trailers, one Burley Piccolo, and one kid on their own bike. One family of three
we recruited on the spot for the ride at Wilshire Park. The high point was the “Spanking Machine” at Woodlawn
Park. This ingenious device appears as a simple spring-loaded teeter totter but with the aid of an adult
standing in the middle and advancing the rhythm and amplitude of the oscillation, it is possible to bounce the
kids up and “spank” up to SIX kids at a time! Quite an astounding device especially considering all the kids had



to give it a try. The low point of the ride was the cool weather which sent a chill through the adults making us
forget to remind the kids the promise of an ice cream stop. Three riders were provided with reflective vests
and were tasked with cross-traffic road blocking duty (or “corking”). | found that the vests impressed auto
drivers to react with their breaks sooner and although we corked all secondary roads and routinely stopped
traffic, conflicts were absent. This was the 7th annual TKPT and | see no reason to not continue it. Next year |
will bring a effective pump, a map with parks on it, and more reflective vests.

~~DISCUSSION~~

Ride Report: North Portland Father's Day Trails Ride

by roger . geller

Great ride yesterday. Tour was approximately 19 miles round trip and almost 16 miles of it was on the North
Portland trails system: a mostly undiscovered gem in Portland’s bikeway network. We had 30 riders at the
start, but some dropped due to fatigue, hangover, and who knows what else. We had a relaxed pace ride,
doing the round trip in a little less than 3 hours. Hey, it was advertised as “no-sweat”.

High points: the trails themselves; seeing a fair number of other cyclists out enjoying them; polite motorists:
we literally walked across Denver Avenue north of the Slough and motorists just stopped for us-that also
happened at signalized intersections on the grid and crossing Portland Rd; seeing an osprey overhead; going
to the endpoint of the Northern Slough Trail near Kelly Point Park.

Low points: none.

Lessons learned: people prefer chocolate to power bars; the access from Kenton to the Columbia Slough Trail
needs dramatic improvements!!!

In sum: It was a good day to ride!
Roger Geller
~~DISCUSSION~~

Twins Ride

by Carye Bye

Ah what a wonderful last ride for MY Pedalpalooza - I’'m heading out to Tampapalooza tonight (though there
will be no bikes, just family) so that’s the end to my bikefun this June. Thanks to everyone who came on my
rides this year, and | had so much fun on yours. See you on your bike this summer.

One Twin’s Ride report. Photos coming soon! (They are outrageous!)

Name of Ride: Twin Spin
Leaders: Carye & Lauren

Date: Monday, June 18, 2007
Start time: 7 PM

Duration: 2.5 hours
Approx. Distance: 1 mile?
Number of riders: 27

Synopsis of ride: The Twin power began before the ride even started, we discovered an unknown real twin,
and then were chased by a band of screaming triplets hiding behind cars on way down to Two Plums Park in NE
Portland.

In matching polka dot dresses and scarves and giant blue hair we (Carye & Lauren) greeted our twin bicyclists



- Two by two they came and a few met their long lost twin at the park - you’ll just have to see the photos
(coming soon) - but we had groovy twins, twin photographers, twin kung fu masters, twin bears, the rainbow
twins, the beanie twins, fraternal twins, flower spin twins, Twin abercrombie & fitch, the Twins baseball team
+1.5, and we even had a “confused” shwinn rider and few singles whose twins couldn’t make it. The twin
photographers took twin portraits and a group portrait on the playground. Since we didn’t have tiny twins on
trikes, we scrapped our original shorter twin spin ride in the neighborhood, and decided to not waste anymore
time and before our ride had our shared icecream soda floats. All two tubs of icecream and three bottles of
soda were consumed promptly. Satisfied, we decided to venture up on Alberta St. with a visit to the bikini hot
dice bike wash at the Clown House (which was pretty much over on our arrival). Parading up Alberta, we were
twin superstars. Everyone in their cars, sidewalk, & inside shops smiled and waved. For pretty much all of us it
was our first time out and about as a ‘real’ twin - and it was fabulous. On our way back to the park we split
off from our twin soulmate for a couple blocks - and were so lost without our twin that we just didn’t know
what to do, but soon were reunited and all was good again.

High points: | don’t think | stopped smiling or giggling this whole event, It was so much fun - everyone made
such a fine effort in dressing a like with their twin. This event was the highlight of my pedalpalooza. And I'm
still giggling about it. A fine turn out with some of the funnest and funniest people in the bike community. We
also had awesome weather and you can’t go wrong with icecream soda floats.

Low points: No little twins on trikes. and no real twins. | was hoping to get some little neighborhood twins on
this ride. And | want to meet some real twins on bikes!

Would you do it again? If so, What would you change?
The annual Twin Spin meet up, might just have to happen again. It was awesome. Maybe we’ll even advertise a
little to get more twins.

Now Twinless,
Carye

Comments

by Dr Wasabi
This is not the ride report...l repeat...this is not the ride report. Carye is out of town....the ride report goes here

This is just random musings after the official ride report...

Twin Power = Surrealism

The best part was the fact that much of greater portland didn’t quite get the fact that we were twins....just
that something was weird. | got lost with my twin, the good twin, after we stayed to photo the swervey bike at
Clown House. We rode along asking people did you see a bunch of twins...and they just didn’t register anything
but a bunch of bikes....One woman said " | just wasn’t paying attention....” (like the rest of life..).

| loved the subtle evil twin action....like one twin...say in blue polka dots, caused a bunch of soda to spill so
that she could drain the root beer float wilst the other twin tried to clean it up. Clever...we know who came
out first!

~~DISCUSSION~~

Ride Report: The Chocolate Ride

by margaret beeson

Name of Ride: Chocolate is my Friend Ride
Leader: Margarete Beeson

Date: 06-17-07
Start time: 2:00pm



Duration: ended around 5:30pm
Approx. Distance: 5 miles
Number of riders: 24

Synopsis of ride: What a pleasure filled afternoon riding bicycles and eating various types of chocolates.
Whether ‘twas nibbled, slurped, munched, licked, gobbled, or shared, all was savored and none wasted on our
Ride for Chocolate.

Stops included:

m Moonstruck Chocolates, SW Portland: a variety of chocolate truffles!
Cacao, 414 13th Ave SW: Drinking Chocolate!

Russell Street BBQ, Russell/MLK NE: Deep fryed Chocolate Pie (YEAH!)
Pix Patiserie, N Portland: Chocolate Stout Floats, and much much more!
The Penguin House: Chocolate Mole Black Bean Soup (By Chef Deepak)

High points: Cacao’s Spicey Chocolate drink (not your average hot chocolate an ancient, heady, and
deliciously thick concoction, yum). Also Deepak’s homeade Chocolate Mole, which was a good dinner after so
much dessert.

Low points: Service at Russell Street BBQ was quite rude, telling us not to consume their pie in front of their
shop.

Would you do it again? If so, What would you change?
Yes!
| would not have it on a Sunday, many chocolate shops are closed on Sunday.

~~DISCUSSION~~

Ride Report: Small Museums by Bike: The City at Work

by Carye Bye

Name of Ride: Small Museums by Bike: The City at Work
Leader: Carye Bye

Date: June 15, 2007

Start time: 12:45 PM

Duration: 3 hours

Approx. Distance: 2.5 - 3 miles

Number of riders: approximately 23, including two kids

Synopsis of ride: This was the 10th Small Museums by Bike Ride (since we started doing monthly rides in Sept)
and the third season during Pedalpalooza. We learned the history of our city at work by visiting the Belmont
Firehouse Museum, The Portland Police Museum, and the Wells Fargo History Museum (banking and express
service). We started in SE for the first museum, and made our way through Ladd’s addition to the last two stops
downtown. We enjoyed sliding down the firepole at the firehouse and had good fun pretending to be school
children at the Wells Fargo museum sitting quietly on our blue seat mats. We even caused a little security
alarm a the last stop by surrounding the Wells Fargo building with our bikes on the fence (hey there was not
other place to park our bikes we protested.)

Photos: http://flickr.com/photos/redbat/sets/72157600390815318/
[http://flickr.com/photos/redbat/sets/72157600390815318/]

High points: So many new faces on this ride, and a huge turnout for a friday afternoon. Good weather, and |
was able to keep the ride on a tight schedule and ended on time. The cookie break was appreciated by all.



And | always love sliding down the firepole.

Low points: Scheduling the ride on the last day of school. | really wanted to make a ride appropriate for more
school age kids - but learned too late that the ride was on the last day of school for most of Portland’s public
schools (hey | got out of school first week of june!). What kid wants to go to a museum on their last day of
school?

At the Police Museum | was sad to discover the crown jewel of the collection - the rapping MacGruff the crime
dog was moved from his position as greeter to the far back corner in the “children’s area” - easily missed and
not the place for a star dog!

Would you do it again? If so, What would you change?

Yes, Every month join us for Small Museums by Bike! The date moves around, but July is just about set - Looks
like a field trip to Gresham to see their museum and go on a history walk. Long but easy ride out on the
Springwater Corridor. Pretty sure it will be July 28, but stay tuned or email me to be put on the mailing list.

Thanks!
Carye

~~DISCUSSION~~

Ride Report: Ale Drinkers

by loriann

9 riders plus three additional folks who joined us for the Ale drinking.
Highlights-Really great people, terrific weather, and having the bike path to ourselves!

low point-absolutely none.

~~DISCUSSION~~

Ride Report Minneapolooza #3

by Mykle Hansen
Hey shifty people!

Can you believe i'm out of town for a week of Pedalpalooza? What was i smoking? But here i am in
Minneapolis, sharing bike-love with the locals. Who are rad, by the way.

| have been totally digging all the ride reports! Thanks so much for detailing all the fun i’'m missing! (No,
seriously, thanks! We should ‘zine it all up afterwards and distribute it somehow.)

So i thought i would write you some Ride Reports about what i’m doing down here, since it’s all pretty festive.
And for various reasons, this one, report #3, got done first. But it’s kind of a blah, blah, blah, whiney bike
politics thing, so feel free to skip it. But here it is. Fun-filled reports #1 and #2 coming soon!

see you all at the Pedal Potluck Picnic!
-mykle-
RIDE REPORT: Sat June 16th, midnight (Minneapalooza #3)

SYNOPSIS: it’s a beautiful town, but traffic laws need to change! ROUTE: from the Bell Bike-In
[http://www.bellmuseum.org/bike-in/index.html] through Dinkytown, across the mighty Mississippi by bike
bridge, up to Prospect Park, down again, past the frat parites, back onto University, having SO MUCH FUN!



Full article from Mykle: http://lists.riseup.net/www/arc/shift/2007-06/msg00343.html|
[http://lists.riseup.net/www/arc/shift/2007-06/msg00343.html]

~~DISCUSSION~~

Ride Report: Unicycle Ride!

by Izarra Varela

Name of Ride: Unicycle Ride
Leader: Izarra Varela
Cohauler: Ben Salzberg

Date: 17 June, 2007

Start time: 1 pm

Duration: Approximately 3 hours

Distance: A mile or so, | guess ... how long is a full Esplanade lap, from the Hawthorne Bridge to the Steel
bridge and back?

Number of riders: 21. 12 were learners and 9 people were skilled enough to do the ride. What a great
turnout!

SYNOPSIS of ride: We met at Salmon Street Springs and | helped a few people experience being on a unicycle
for the first time. Some folks really showed promise by the end of the lesson!

We collectively decided not to do a fountain ride because it was too cold, and decided instead to ride the
esplanade loop. So, at about 2:15, we set off for a ride, stopping to do tricks and goof around a bit as the spirit
moved us. | think everybody enjoyed the ride; there’s even talk of doing it again later this summer.

HIGH points:

Seeing progress in people’s unicycling abilities after only an hour. Amazing!
Meeting the legendary Unicycle Bastards, at last.

Learning how to ride stairs

Mingling with people who were downtown for the Pride Parade

Taking a goofy group photo on a wobbly pier.

LOW points: This ride took a bit of planning. Ben and | transported three unicycles on two bikes, and
scrambled a bit to have enough locks and cables to secure them all if there weren’t enough riders. Luckily, Ben
volunteered to stay with our stuff while | lead the ride, so it worked out okay. Also, it was too cold to do a
fountain ride, which leads me to the last section....

Would you do it again? If so, What would you change? June is too early in the year for fountain rides, naked
rides and sexy-cyclist rides. It’s just too cold. I'll bet ridership would double for this event - and other events
like it - if it were hosted in July or August. If | lead a fountain ride again, it probably won’t be for Pedalpalooza
(unless the festival were to come later in the summer).

Thanks to those who made it!! And a big thanks to Ben, who stayed put and watched our stuff while we did the
ride.
1z.

“Very little is needed to make a happy life.”
~ Marcus Aurelius

~~DISCUSSION~~



Ride Report: Try/on Life Community Farm Wes Kempfer

by Wes Kempfer

Name of Ride: Try/on Life Community Farm Ride
Leader: Wes Kempfer

Date: June 16, 2007

Start time: 11:00 AM

Duration: 4 hours, 30 minutes

Approx. Distance: 14 miles

Number of riders: approximately 25, plus a cute little kid in a bike trailer (June spontaneously joined
in-route)

Synopsis of ride: We had a good turnout of enthusiastic bikers all excited about riding out to see the farm.
Once there, Matt Gordon, the education coordinator for Try/on Farm, gave us a very informative tour. As he led
us around the grounds, Matt told us about the recent history of the land on which the farm sits and how the
farm came into existence, and explained the various on-going projects, which include restoration of the
surrounding forest ecosystem, experiments in producing food and fiber from native plants, organic gardens,
goat milk production, and natural building techniques.

Photos: http://www.flickr.com/photos/9018990@N03/sets/72157600383241650/
[http://www.flickr.com/photos/9018990@N03/sets/72157600383241650/]

High points: Speeding down the hill just before getting to the farm was a blast. We also had a nice impromptu
pot luck of trail mix, strawberries, cherries, and tasty baked goods brought by Jeff and Carye while sitting in
the Whale House. It was a nice place to be while we watched the down pour (see low points).

Also Matt Gordon’s tour was excellent. Thanks go to him for taking the time to show us the farm.

Low points: Climbing back up the hill that was so fun to bomb down on the way in (see high points). We had a
little bit of rain now and then, but it was warm, so it wasn’t too bad. Those of us that made the complete trip
back to the fountain got a spine-rattling experience riding over one of Portland’s newly unimproved
thoroughfares: 6th Ave. Of course, we also experienced the requisite jerky drivers along the way.

Would you do it again? If so, What would you change?

| would definitely do this ride again. If you’re interested in sustainability, food security, natural building, like to
pet goats, or anything related to such things, | would highly recommend going to see the farm There are a lot
of ways to get involved in what they are doing too. See http://www.tryonfarm.org [http://www.tryonfarm.org].

One thing | might change when | do this ride again is perhaps avoid Boone’s Ferry Road altogether. That would
mean parking the bikes somewhere on the Terwilliger side of the park and hiking through the park to get to
the farm. Some motorists drive like nuts over Boone’s Ferry, which has no bike lane and a narrow shoulder. A
few folks in this part of town seem not to know what to do when passing a large group of cyclists (like slow
down, please, just a little bit). We had at least one close call that | know of. It was rather nerve-racking.

Other than that, this was was a completely enjoyable and pleasant ride. Thank you everyone that came along.

~~DISCUSSION~~

Ride Report: Women's Bike Polo

by Kelly Peach

Name of the Ride: Beginning Women’s Bike Polo
Leaders: Kelly Peach, Erin, Julie (x2)



Date: Friday, June 15th

Start time: Scheduled for 4:00, started really at 4:30

Duration: until about 7

Approximate Distance: Round and Round and Round the tennis courts!
Number of Riders: about 10

Synopsis: Lots of new folks I'd never met came out, which was totally awesome. A few of the gals had played
polo on the grass with super heavy mallets and a small soccer ball, and that was really interesting. Half of the
group was riding on 20” wheels with coaster breaks, and it was quite a hoot. There was lots of great shit
talking amongst the teams. All of it was in good fun of course. The skill level was surprisingly high compared
to the last beginning women’s bike polo game | played. Code names were given out. Examples: HE (hand eye),
shooter, etc. There were a few really stellar crashes and collisions. Lots and lots of giggling. New gals include:
tera, kate, regina, and emmy. If you see them around give them high fives.

high points: recognizing that our only ‘puck’ option was a found hollow softball, and then using the whole
time. seeing so many new women come out and give it a try. having such successful games.

low points: the 20’ bike showed up a little late, but we worked through it...
Do it again? hell yes i would do it again!

IN FACT: women’s bike polo will officially be played weekly now...more info to come soon. (either monday
nites at col. summers park OR tuesday nites at alberta park) @7.

love,
kelly peach

~~DISCUSSION~~

Ride Report Road Witch Ride

by Stephanie Routh

NAME of Ride: Road Witch Ride
LEADERS: Michael Jones and “the other” steph
CO-HAULERS: Dan Miller, “the other” Matt P., Donna, Flow, and BenFoote

DATE: 14 June, 2007

START time: 6:40pm
DURATION: 6:40-10:00pm (ish)
DISTANCE: <1km for sure!
NUMBER of riders: 20

SYNOPSIS of ride:
road witches are creative ways of traffic calming. WE WANTED TO CALM TRAFFIC! i mean, we wantedtoc .. .a.
... .m traffic.

we met up at Col. Summers Park and had a brief intro. to types of road witches that have been created the
world over. a little discussion later, we (accompanied by Dan’s portable tunes) waltzed our furniture- and
astroturf-laden trailers over to Alder Ct. where we picked up a chair and loveseat lovingly donated/loaned for
the occasion by the Jasper/Carl contingent. our caravan had just begun heading up the street when lo! what
should we find but a coffee table and easychair set out for the taking! manna from heaven? you decide. a few
bungee cords later and off we were in search of a fitting place on Belmont.

we eschewed a few mere 15-minute spaces until we came upon our new erstwhile parking spot in front of Tao
of Tea. we rolled our bikes and trailers into the parking lot and unloaded our goods. within a minute we had
moved into our new streetside living room and backyard, complete with carpet, floor lamp, table, chairs, and



plant pots. the parking sign indicated that we could spend as much as an hour there, so we got comfortable.
Donna got tea service from the Tao (their jasmine tea? highly recommended). theatre-goers who were on their
way to see “The Wonder of the World” or “Uncommon Women and Others” stopped to ask what we were doing.
one woman came up and said that our setup was just fabulous and that there should be more of this. grapes
and tea and kudos from passersby made us feel quite at home, and the BC bikeazine reading material
provided by Ron, our Canadian Ambassador to Pedalpalooza, allowed us to pass the time in relaxed fashion.

perhaps 45 minutes later, we packed up and headed to Hawthorne to spread yet more traffic-calming cheer.
the Parking Fates smiled once again, and we found ourselves with free real estate in front of the Bagdad on
34th. according to the sign, we were allowed to be there until 5am! we moved in to our little humble roadside
bungalow, and Guy immediately ordered pizza (for future reference, the Bagdad delivers to curbside
residences). we stayed until a little after dusk and then packed up. Dan’s sound system and Team parkXbike
meandered back up to NoPo.

HIGH points: Dan’s portable sound system! no house is complete without music. Flow stepped up to haul the
TimoTrailer, and a few unwanted furniture items found a home. the company was great, too! a lot of good
discussion and good times. everyone who passed by seemed curious but then appreciative of our parking job.
you were all wonderful!! it was such a pleasure to park with you all.

LOW points: it ended.

WOULD you do it again? If so, What would you change?
heck yes! in fact, some folks were talking about making this an event through the summer in different
locations and using different themes. there was talk of starting a discussion/action forum in the future.

Some places included:

= Woodstock area
m West Burnside

m Alberta

m Stark

m Farmer’s Markets

Road Witch ideas:

Interior design exhibition streetside

Children’s reading hour with fenced carpeted area and pillows, preferably at a sunday brunch location
populated by younguns

m More rooms! More locations!

Knitting circle

Small Background on Road Witches

A road witch (http://www.wormworks.com/roadwitch/pages/whatis.htm
[http:/ /www.wormworks.com/roadwitch/pages/whatis.htm]) was originally a scarecrow-like affair with a traffic
cone hat.

View road witch examples here (http://www.wormworks.com/roadwitch/pages/trialcontents.htm
[http://www.wormworks.com/roadwitch/pages/trialcontents.htm])

Alternate  uses of PARK(ing) spaces (http://www.rebargroup.org/projects/parkingday/images.html
[http://www.rebargroup.org/projects/parkingday/images.html])

Walk to School
(http://www.treehugger.com/files/2007/05 /walk_to_school_week_takes_crazy_twist_in_england.php
[http://www.treehugger.com/files/2007/05 /walk_to_school_week_takes_crazy_twist_in_england.php]) Week.

thanks to Jacque, Jonathan and Michael for online examples!

steph routh (http://www.pedalpaddle.blogspot.com [http://www.pedalpaddle.blogspot.com]) pedalpaddle.



~~DISCUSSION~~

Ride Report: rocky butte sunset dance party

by savannah teller brown

on thursday night 90 of us rode to rocky butte (followed by a second smaller super group). devo and tom waits
joined us. orion from the pink love couriers pulled his turntables up the 1.4 mile butte and i pulled the other
bits of the sound system (had to trade with brian s. half way up! and manual pushed the trailer too!)

then we ate, chatted and danced. super fun!!!l stayed til the second car battery died at 1130.

thanks to everyone! yummy food!!!
yea thanks orion (http://www.orionpresents.com [http://www.orionpresents.com]) from austin!!!! for dj dance

yea dat for duper support on the climb and awesome
(http:/ /www.flickr.com/photos/dontbecreepy/archives/date-taken/2007/06/14/
[http://www.flickr.com/photos/dontbecreepy/archives/date-taken/2007/06/14/]) photos.

l@
see you soon!
love, savannah

~~DISCUSSION~~

Ride Report: Little Beirut Tour

by Allan Folz

Name of Ride: Little Beirut Tour
Leader: Cody Cougar Bikencamp

Date: 15 June 2007

Start time: 18:30

Duration: Hour and a half

Approx. Distance: not sure, 6-8 miles
Number of riders: 16

Synopsis of ride: We visited the locations in chronological order of Portland’s down-town urban riots. It was
by no means an exhaustive tour. We mostly covered the years the ride leader had lived in Portland plus the
1970 riot at PSU for historical perspective. At each stop the ride leader shared a little of what he knew
concerning the riot; what caused it and what transpired. The tour stops were roughly as follows:

1970: May 4-10 - Nixon-Cambodia/Kent State protest at PSU south park blocks

2000: May 1 - May Day march meets ILWU picket lines at Powell’s Books on Burnside

2001: Jan 1 - Drunken hooligans party like it’s Seattle on Morrison St west of Pioneer Square

2002: Aug 22 - Bush anti-war protest turns ugly when Babies Pepper-sprayed at 2nd & Alder

2003: March 20 - Shock and Awe protesters shut-down oil burners with sit-in at 2nd & Burnside; also visited
the 1-405 shut-down by Critical Mass that happened the same day

High points: One of the riders was present for the PSU campus riots and shared a little first hand accounts as
he remembered them.

Low points: Boring lecture from a car-topper that we were endangering all cyclists by not being good roadway
users. We should be riding single file (all 16 of us) so cars could pass freely and not be delayed. Else we risk
them seeking retribution on him or other innocent and good cyclists. We patiently let him blab as he was
holding up traffic behind himself while doing it, and there was none behind us. We're suckers for irony |
reckon.



And what’s the deal with BMW drivers that they invariably think they are they center of the world? That
manufacturer’s asshole appeal is exceeds any other | have known, regardless of product.

Would you do it again? If so, What would you change?

Sure. Going to a library and conducting real research for the tour would be nice, if gratutious. It’s Pedalpalooza
after all.

~~DISCUSSION~~

Report: Breakfast on the Bridges #2

by Benjamin

Name of Ride: Breakfast on the Bridges (PedalPalooza ‘07 #2)
Leader: Cap’n Pastry and his hearty regiment of morning volunteers

Date: 6/15/07

Start time: 7am (sorta)

Duration: 2 hours

Approx. Distance: 16 inches (distance mug traveled to lips) X 10 (sips per cup) X 5 (cups of coffee). Your results
may vary.

Number of riders: Tens of dozens.

Synopsis of ride: Emboldened by the return of Cap’n Pastry (MIA after last week’s Night of the Living Donut
ride) and driven by the promise of pastries and caffeine, BonB forces descended on the Hawthorne and
Broadway bridges. Despite the mist and absence of solar support, Broadway squad’s Cpl Coffee and Pvt Cups,
armed with full-metal airpots, established a strong front against the threat of sleepiness. By 0715 a refugee
from the south brought news of a losing battle on Hawthorne (she showed up at 0630?!) but also leaked intel
on the Bike Gallery’s Steele bridge stronghold (go BG!). Correspondence from the Hawthorne squad at 0730
brought bad news- a breakdown in our supply chain as Voodoo seemed to be OUT OF DONUTS! Fortunately,
Major Muffin made a supply drop of vegan muffins. Cap’n Pastry’s resupply drop came just in time for the 0830
rush but was quickly overwhelmed by the forces of hunger. Despite meager rations, the Breakfast Machine
persisted. Mugs were kept warm and Pro-Bike-Fun propaganda was spread. Many cyclists’ days were made
brighter (and more caffeinated) by the time our exit strategy was enacted.

High points: Hot coffee, smiling faces, fun stories. Plenty of coffee to go around. The number of cyclists
braving the elements. Proving we’re a full-service breakfast stop by topping off tires while the rider emptied
her mug.

Low points: The East and West end of the bridge (and we look down on them).

Would you do it again? If so, What would you change?
Every Friday this month, baby! And the last Friday of every month after that!

~~DISCUSSION~~

Ride Report Bike to Skate

by Ytamer

Name of Ride: Bike to Skate Part I: The Family Ride
Leader: Jeff Bernards & Kim Bria (skate instructor)

Date: 6/13/07

Start time: 6pm

Duration: 3.5 hours
Approx. Distance: 10 miles



Number of riders: 9 adults and 1 child
Synopsis of ride: | had a meeting place but only 5 people met under the Hawthorne Bridge, 2 decided to do
next weeks ride, 7 people met at the Skating Rink. Sorry we weren’t quite at Oaks Park at 7pm, Colin, our little

rider, was a little slower than | anticipated.. So | quess there was a few more riders that | didn’t acknowledge
or count. Sorry for the oversight.

High points: Some experienced skaters showed their stuff and the kid was eager to learn how.

Low points: Low turnout had 23 last year, hopefully next weeks adult ride will draw more interest.

Would you do it again? This is the 3rd or 4th year for this ride, | like it because you ride on the bike path all
the way to the skating rink (hence no cars) and you get to try something new, that’s fun and a great workout

too.

If so, What would you change? | think a little later start time and maybe not 2 Bike to Skates?, I'll report in
next week with Bike to Skate Part II.

PHOTOS: http://picasaweb.google.com/biketimes/BikeToSkate
[http://picasaweb.google.com/biketimes/BikeToSkate].

~~DISCUSSION~~

Ride Report: Sprockettes Dance Party

by Shantastic

Name of Ride: Dance Party on Wheels with the Sprockettes
Leader: Agent Trouble, aka Shantastic, aka Shannon Palermo

Date: June 13th, Wed.

Start Time: 7pm, ride at 7:30

Duration: 7-10:30-ish

Approx. distance: 2 miles

Number of riders: motha freakin’ 140 people! we counted twice, 137 & 152...s0, we averaged it at 140.

Synopsis of ride: we met at the park at 20th & Belmont. cranked the soundsystem. introduced the ride leader.
rode through SE neighborhood. stopped at the cemetery on morrison. showed folks big bubba’s tombstone w/
dice, a bottle of rum, a low rider, and a corona bottle etched onto it. then rode down morrison to the plaid
pantry for folks to beer and snack themselves. then down to the river where we posted at SE salmon and the
river to dance. we had a little sprockette trivia contest and gave away calendars, and hula hooped and did
sprockette tricks w/ folks and gave kids a ride on our chariot and danced a lot. totally rad and it wound down
with the sun.

High Points: folks participating and wearing hot pink and black. the fun and the dancing. happy honks from
cars. folks were polite and respectful of stopping and waiting for straglers and being PG around children. the
soundsystem worked! and it was loud! those were all high points.

Low Points: it’s hard to talk to 140 people about big bubba’s tombstone while a soundsystem is crankin’.
would’ve been nice to do a longer ride.

Do it again? Hell yes I’d do it again. I’d bring a longer mix of music, a megaphone, less stops, longer ride.

~~DISCUSSION~~

RIDE REPORT: B is for Bicycle




by Carye Bye

Name of Ride: B is for Bicycle
Leader(s): Carye Bye / each person led or contributed to an event that happened during the ride

Date: 6/13/07

Start time: 7 pm

Duration: 2.5 hours

Approx. Distance: 2 mi(?) circling mostly around downtown
Number of riders: 10 (11 if you count Barbie)

Synopsis of ride: The ride was about finding an adventure in the letter B. Each rider wrote down something to
do that begins with B, and then we randomly pulled the Bike Fun task out of a hat - we blew bubbles and
kisses, bowed, barked, we’re baptised as born-again bicyclists, built bird gliders, biked back and forth on
bridges, boogied to bumping beats with babes.

Photos and a detailed ride report can be read here
(http:/ /www.flickr.com/photos/redbat/sets/72157600358408779
[http://www.flickr.com/photos/redbat/sets/72157600358408779])

High points: this ride was completely experimental, but 10 bicyclists were up for the bike fun, and we never
got tired of Bs. Barking in front of Powell’s Books was absolutely beautiful, and ending the ride at the
Sprockettes party at dusk with fortune-telling with Ms. Bronte was perfect.

Low points: None. no expections - a great time!

Would you do it again? If so, What would you change? | might, maybe next we’ll look for Adventure in the
letter P. Change: Confusing everyone with the exact location of Broadway Bridge for the start. | hope we didn’t
miss you.

~~DISCUSSION~~

RIDE REPORT - Dykes on Bikes

by Emily Gardner & Linda Ginenthal

Name of Ride: Dykes on Bikes and their friends
Leaders: Emily Gardner / Linda Ginenthal

Date: 6/11/07

Start time: 6pm

Duration: 2 hours

Approx. Distance: 12ish miles
Number of riders: 50 at the start!

Synopsis of ride: Starting out at Zaytoon’s on Alberta, we cruised through some of the potential bicycle
boulevards in NE Portland and other bikeways passing by locations of interest to folks in the queer community.
En route we passed by In Other Words Bookstore, Community Cycling Center, the Q Center, Sexual Minorities
Youth Resource Center (SMYRC), Crush, The Egyptian Club and Dingoes.

High points: passing thru a group of kids in the neighborhood on NE Jarrett and passing out high-fives on the
way through, having car passengers ask us what ride we were on, when we replied, “Dykes on Bikes!” one of
the passengers started yelling, “I’'m a dyke! Give me a bike! | want to ride with youuuuu!”

Low points: None

Would you do it again? If so, What would you change? Heck yes! More folks, more bell-ringing and hi-jinks!

~~DISCUSSION~~



Ride Report - Trailer Tango

by Aaron

Name of Ride: Trailer Tango
Leader: Aaron Tarfman

Date: June 10

Start time: 10:00am
Duration: 80 minutes
Approx. Distance: 0 miles
Number of participants: 9

Synopsis of ride: Folks got a good idea of the skills needed to use bicycle trailers, and which trailers are best
for what activities. We compared different manufactured trailers as well as comparing company made trailers
to home-built ones. An added bonus this year was that folks had the opportunity to ride around with a couple
of different trailers.

High points: Seeing a velomobile with a trailer hitch
Low points: Hangover from WNBR

Would you do it again? If so, What would you change?
Start late enough to get some sleep after WNBR

Aaron Tarfman
Transportation Diplomat
www.yourbodypower.org [http://www.yourbodypower.org]

“It’s amazing to me that people can save $7000 a year by making a /single/ lifestyle change.”

~~DISCUSSION~~

Ride Report — Taco Ride

by Ben (of bottlecap mirror fame)

Leader: Ben

Date: 6-12-2007

Start time: 18:00
Duration: 21:00

Approx. Distance: 4 miles
Number of riders: 60

Synopsis of ride: A huge crowd of hungry taco eaters descended like locusts on all my favorite inner SE taco
trucks, devouring everything in their paths. We left in waves from truck to truck, with little or no organization
or leadership, driven purely by taco-craving. Many hundreds of tacos were consumed.

Stops were: Los Gorditos, SE 50th and Division Lindo Michoacan, SE 34th and Division Torres de Morelos, SE
33rd and Powell El Brasero, SE 12th and Hawthorne

A few brave souls ventured to a 5th stop, Ole Ole at NE 21st and Burnside. | led from behind once again, not
even making it out of the El Brasero parking lot. Whatta Loser!

High points: Delicious tacos. Fresh tortillas at Lindo Michoacan.
Low points: Waiting for delicious tacos. And no Cabeza at Torres de Morelos.

~~DISCUSSION~~



Ride Report - Pizza Ride

by Elly Blue

We started out with more than 60 riders, and over the course of 4 hours and 6 pizza stops, we gradually lost
some and gained some - at stop three we had over 40 riders, and 25 stuck it out all the way to the end.

View the entire report on the Urban Adventure League blog:

http://urbanadventureleague.blogspot.com/2007/06/extra-special-ride-report-photo-dat.html
[http://urbanadventureleague.blogspot.com/2007/06/extra-special-ride-report-photo-dat.html]

Ride Report - WNBR (night ride)

by Steve Kirkendall
Name of Ride: World Naked Bike Ride (Night version)
Ride Leader: Steve Kirkendall

Note, no one person really “leads” this ride. I was just the guy who went on record with
worldnakedbikeride.org as Portland’s contact.

Date: June 9

Start time: 11:59pm
Duration: 60 minutes
Approx. Distance: 6 miles
Number of riders: 700+

This estimate is based on the following: About 800 wristbands were distributed at the dance party, and most
people arrived by bike. Some other people came just for the ride, skipping the dance party. So call it 700+
bikes. During the ride, nearly all bikes were out.

Synopsis of ride: Ride naked (or as bare as you dare). A lot of people do this to protest oil dependency, or to
call attention to the vulnerability of cyclists. *EVERYBODY* does it for fun.

This year, we crossed the Hawthorne bridge into downtown, went up to 21st and 23rd avenues, bombed down
Burnside, crossed the Burnside bridge, and returned to the party. Undoubtedly there were many variations of
this basic route.

Reporters from The Oregonian, The Mercury, and Willamette Week participated in the ride. Camera crews from
KATU and KGW stood by and ogled. Other film crews worked for independent documentaries.

| noticed that this year, a much larger percentage of the street crowd had quality cameras ready. In previous
years, pedestrians just grabbed their cell phones and took crappy pictures. Either the word is out, or people
just brought their good cameras for the centenial Grand Floral Parade and carried them around for 11 more
hours.

High points: The police showed up about 11:45pm and stayed around long enough to make sure we got off to
a safe start.

The weather was good. The temperature wasn’t too low (upper 50’s?) and the rain had stopped early enough in
the day so the streets were dry. The Naked Ride Blessing continues!

Low points: One rider took a spill while bombing down Burnside, and had to go to the Hospital. | saw him the
next day and he was sore but walking.



There was a large crowd of fully-clothed gawkers outside the warehouse. Hey, people, if you have this much
interest then you shouldn’t *watch* it, you should *do* it.

Would you do it again? If so, What would you change? The route was shorter that | would have preferred.
Maybe it would be a good idea to prominently display a suggested route next time - one that buzzes the bars
on 2nd and 3rd avenues, and parts of Old Town. Possibly the Pearl District. The Eastside bar scene is improving
so maybe we should consider that. Also, the Burnside Bridge is a mess; hopefully it’ll be finished in time for
next year’s ride.

I'll be involved in next year’s ride, but | might not be the official point man. | think it’s somebody else’s turn.

~~DISCUSSION~~

Ride Report — Grant Petersen-style

by Allan Folz
Name of Ride: Grant Petersen-style Ride
Leader: A. Homer Hilsen

Date: 10 June 2007

Start time: 16:00
Duration: Hour and a half
Approx. Distance: 3 miles
Number of riders: 18

Synopsis of ride: A bunch of oldsters riding steel-lugged frames and sporting more wool than a Pendleton
compnay picnic gathered at the Peninsula Rose Garden for a leisurely spin to a secret location.

High points: Great gear-head talk and oggling of other cyclist’s rides. Also, at the secret location prizes were
given by the ride leader in the following catagories:

m Oldest Lugged Frame - | don’t know what it was, but it had two top-tubes which also had the convenient
effect of doubing the number of lugs.

m Most broken-in Brookes saddle - some chap claimed to be riding one from 1976

= Most in need of 650B conversion - a ~50cm Waterford with 622x47 tires

m Ride Leader’s perogative - the Rivendell ex-employee who spilled all kinds of inside dirt; we’ve been sworn
to secrecy though. You’ll have to plan to come out next year.

Low points: U-turn on Columbia Hwy (leader obviously had not done his ride recon)
Would you do it again? If so, What would you change?

Yep. Would start earlier and ride further. (Apparently the very strong NWesterly wind cause the ride leader to
pick a back-up location closer to the start point. Watch for a S240 to the original destination later in the
summer.)

Ride Report - Unimproved Road Ride

by lianagan

The rain let up just in time for a very fun, adrenaline-pumping and mostly traffic-avoiding romp through the
dirt and gravel roads of NE Portland on Sunday afternoon.

Ride name: The Great Unimproved Road Ride

Leader: Lianagan (aka Lisa)



Date: Sunday, June 10th

Start Time: 3:15 p.m.

Duration: approx. 1 hour

Approx. Distance: 5 miles

Number of riders: 4 hardy Mt. Bikers

Synopsis of ride: An adventuresome romp through NE to N. Portland visiting some of the best of Portland’s
unimproved roads..defined as unpaved dirt-and-gravel streets, connections and back alleyways.

The rain had let up and the air smelled fresh and tree-fragrant as we headed out from Grant Park up the
Alameda Ridge on 37th Avenue. After a little zig zag on Klickitat and across Fremont a quick jog through
Wilshire Park put us briefly on Prescott which spit us out just west of 33rd. Two blocks north on Wygant the
first unimproved roadway beckoned. | call it “Escape from Last Thursday” which is how | discovered it, a teasing
length of pavement interspersed with bumpy unpaved portions.. delightful little potholes turned into mud
puddles from the recent rain. Mud was the word as well for the next one at Humboldt. Crossing MLK at
Emerson just past the police station we kept up the pace taking a cool shortcut alleyway all the way to Dekum.
The Killingsworth crossing was kind to us and we found a couple of beautiful painted intersections as well
along the way. One block north on Bryant we crossed I-5 on the bike/ped bridge and turned onto a dirt track
on the west side. A swing past the Fred Meyer on Interstate as a potential hydration stop had no takers. We
picked up Dekum again which has its unimproved sections marked by signs, one surrounded by a beautiful
flower garden. Then it was on to the grand finale: a huge BMX-style hill on Saratoga flanked by more mud and
gravel.

High points: The adrenaline rush!
Low points: A couple of short double-backs because | missed the street. This route is hew to me as well.
Would you do it again? If so, What would you change?

Hooray! Yes, absolutely! This was a great introduction to a cool shortcut from the Hollywood and Alberta
districts up to No Po which misses all the nasty traffic and hubbub of the major arteries (except for
Killingsworth, all of the major streets we had to cross had crosswalk options). What a great way to get to know
the city by getting off the beaten path. It would have been nice to have had more riders. In the future | hope
that others with extremely similar rides will not schedule them simultaneously. | plan to repeat this ride and
discover more such routes for those of us who like to ride our mountain bikes in the city and yearn for
something other than boring pavement and traffic on our commutes.

Ride Report - Daytime WNBR

by Allan Folz

Name of Ride: Daytime Sunny Nekkid Ride
Leader: Cody Cougar Bikencamp (little known erroneous fact: the Cougar Bikencamp’s of Columbus, IN are
second cousins to the Cougar Mellencamp’s of Seymour, IN)

Date: 9 June 2007

Start time: 2:00

Duration: half-hour or so

Approx. Distance: a mile or two

Number of riders: 20, plus one conspicuously in utero

Synopsis of ride: In spite of the rain and cold 20 hearty ciclo-nudistas took off from the Joan of Arc circle and
paraded through Portland east of the river. As typical, bystanders were enthusiastic and supportive. Perhaps
the funniest part of the ride was getting caught at the red light at 12th and Burnside. The climbing gym at that
corner had a group of kids learning the ropes and our procession completely interrupted class. The adults,
particularly one gentleman resembling the Metal Cowboy of all people, seemed pretty unsure what to do. At



first it seemed they just wait for the light to turn green. But as that is a very long light, our presence became
something the adults just couldn’t ignore so the class was herded away from the window, to the other side of
the gym. The kids for their part seemed to enjoy the silliness and weren’t too bothered by the nekkid bikers.

High points: Hilarity of disrupting the climbing gym class. How many of *you* have ever left the Metal Cowboy

speechless? @
Low points: Cold, driving rain reduced the turn-out to less than half last year’s attendance.

Would you do it again? If so, What would you change? Yep, every year baby! You can’t change the weather,
only wimp-out about it.

Ride Report - Dendrolicious Sunset Ride

by Michael Paruch

Name of Ride: Dendrolicious Sunset
Leader: Michael Paruch

Date: 7pm

Start time: 7:20
Duration: 2 hrs

Approx. Distance: 2miles
Number of riders: 4

Synopsis of ride: We started out at the parking lot on the north side of Reed college and thanks to the
beautiful campus and all of the homework i did for the ride, we were able to ride past a fish ladder, over a
“canyon”, spring, small meadow, we peeked in the sculpture building (cool art!), rode through tree lined streets
in Eastmoreland with fragrant Linden trees, and along the golf course (past huge Sequoias!) before finishing at
the Rhododendron garden, which is one of our oasis in the city, rhody’s still in blooming. We talked about 12
species of trees along the way; talked about which ones were cousins, and some basic botany. We also talked
about watersheds as this ride was around Crystal Springs Creek, a tributary of Johnson Creek. We then rode
together to the dance party and naked ride. It was good to see that those events were well attended.

High points: Seeing a blue heron up close; good omen
Low points: The sun never showed, and turnout was poor.

Would you do it again?

yes, The good news is that | will be spinning this off into what | hope to be REGULAR SUNSET RIDES!

Send me your requests or suggestions at Michael
[mailto:mailto%3Alongo72%20%5Bat%5D%20gmail%20%5Bdot%5D%20com]

If so, What would you change?
| would have a rain day option. | think my turnout was low due to the lack of, well, sunset.

Movapaloozal!

by Wes Kempfer

Need relief from that post-pedalpaloosum depression? Try Movapalooza! We’ll move that, whatever it is, and
as well as some household items.

Date: Saturday, June 30

Starting time: 11:30 AM TMT
Meet up location: 901 SW King Ave, #516
Moving to: Eastside Portland

There will be food at both ends of the route, of course, as well as beer and drinks at the end to celebrate.



Theme: Therapy for post-pedaloosum depression
Please contact me if you have questions.
Wes

~~DISCUSSION~~

Ride Report - Midnight Mystery Ride

by Team Midnight
Ride Report - Midnight Mystery Ride : Special Pedalpalooza Edition
RIDERS Estimates range solidly between 300 and 450 (no kidding)

HIGHLIGHTS A great location where we could spread out, excellent crowd of superfuckingawesome people,
plenty of beer to go around.

MOST MAJESTIC MOMENT When riders from the sidewalk path converged with riders who took the street and
we all merged together to form a sea of bikes.

Circling in Ladds, why is it always so fun to ride continuously around a circle on bikes as a huge group. We
don’t know, but it sure is.

SPECIAL THANKS Philly!!! The Rev himself. Way to choose an excellent location free of the police presence that
has been plaguing us of late.

IT’S OFFICIAL
MMR is here to stay. Go make a sticker.

~ Team Midnight

GO! FIGHT! WIN!
Team Midnight
www.YeaBikes.net/midnight [http://www.YeaBikes.net/midnight]

Night of the Living Donut 2007

by Timo

Following the suggestion of Brother Carl and Grandmaster of Documentation, Orientation, and Historionic
Mini-Tours Shawny G, | humbly offer this report on the first food ride of Pedalpalooza 2007:

Ride Name: Night of the Living Donut 2007

Leader: Cap’n Pastry

Date: 6/7/07

Start time: stated 9, actual - 9:307?

Duration: 3.5 hours for Team Heavyweight

Approx. Distance: 15 miles?

Number of riders: 65 at start, maybe another 5 picked up along the way, and at the end an amazing 30
members of Team Heavyweight!

Synopsis of ride (0.k., not very synoptic, but rather expansive in a self-indulgent sort of way:

Without sounding too self-aggrandizing, I’d have to say the only word to fully describe the 2007 Night of the
Living Donut ride is “epic.” It was epic in scope - 4 donuterias in one evening; epic in conception - follow the
grail of finding the great donut, after 9 o’clock at night; and epic in consumption. | think we each took in
enough calories to power a small Prius.



Finding a good donut is not easy. Finding one at a stand that’s open late is harder. Finding 3 is difficult, a feat |
pulled off last year for the first time. But finding 4 different stops, that was Joycean in scope.

A good sized crowd of bikes was present when | rolled up to Staccato (late). There were donuts available - on
a Thursday!, which is a story in itself. And when | mentioned to Janis that | thought Staccato’s were the best in
town, she replied “Don’t say that too loudly, Trace from Voodoo is here tonight.” Much sugar was consumed
before we pulled off of 28th and headed east. A contradictory direction, as the next stop was downtown. A
brisk round of “doing donuts” around Joan of Arc (Coe Circle) got everyone’s blood pumping, and then we had a
breezy coast into town along Glisan, & then Sandy. A spin through downtown to Voodoo, and it was Sugar in
the Streets.

Back out through Old Town to Broadway Bridge, the Roger Box, gliding up Williams and Rodney, we were a
massive trail. Several members of Team Lightweight veered off to points west, and we continued up the Ridge
to Alberta and Tonalli’s. The poor girl working there kept a game face as hipster after biker hipster strode to
the counter for pastry and ice cream. | chatted up the final, secret, bonus donut stop, but a few more members
of Team LW chose to head west. We, Team Heavyweight, bid them a fond farewell, and set off to the east and
north. The group was good and quick - rolling down the hill towards the Columbia on 30th, | spied the sign for
Holman St. At the last second | shouted “Reggie!” and the whole front pack just cornered in unison. No
pile-ups, a beautiful thing to behold. Along the way out past the Park, over the 42d/47th Ave Bridge, and
through the Slough country | chatted with folks about their bike lives. One girl pointed to her friend ahead, and
said she had just gotten a bike 2 weeks ago. Her first ride had been a massive tour of northern and inner
eastside Portland, and she was all about the bike now. Another fellow said, Yeah that was my first big ride
too. | didn’t know where the hell | was. Riding with a pack of friends and strangers brings an inner calm to the
outward feeling of disorientation.

| noted my favorite thing of PPL rides, the sound of people murmuring, “Where the hell are we?”, exuding a
sense of “How the hell am | ever getting home?” Then seeing the same folks jetting ahead and leading the
pack fearlessly. It was a nearly car-free ride out till we got to 82d. We missed the not-turn to the frontage
road, so we took a lane of Airport Way, until we turned off, heading the wrong way. But luckily the same gal I'd
been talking with before pointed out the bike path heading straight into the airport. It was sweet with a
capital “sw”.

Even as we locked up folks were doubtful of finding another donut place. We took the elevator - well, most of
us; | and 3 others walked the stairs, the better to build an appetite - and wandered into the cavernous airport
lobby. When we walked down the concourse connector to Beaverton Bakery, lit like a bonfire and surrounded
by gleaming 50’s style red and chrome kitchen chairs and tables, folks let it sink in: Donuts available 24 hours
a day. All you have to do is ride to the airport. It was a merry group that descended on the counters, and oddly,
there were an army of employees ready to assist us. Really, there were like 5 people there, at midnight, to ring
up our coffees and donuts and the occasional cup of chili or fresh orange. (Points to those who expanded their
food group consumptions.)

Some seemed a bit concerned about how they’d wend their way home, but at an imperceptible cue, everyone
got up to head back. An energized and brisk group took to the road out of the airport, and found their way
back, leaderless, out 82d, out Alderwood, and down Cornfoot. At which junction | waved them adieu and set
out with just one riding companion. We met a 3d along the way, and stopped to talk about life by public transit
and bike, and the intimate and miniature pathos captured in the lost-pet posters that one of our number
collected. So much joy remembered and pain suffered expressed in those few artless phrases and an awkward
picture of the loved one, now beyond reach.

The city seems so at peace after midnight, when you are out of the main parts of town. Ought-to-be scary
roadways become large beckoning ribbons, and what would be hurried commuting during the day becomes
leisurely visiting in the streets. We dont’ just take them back, we put them to good use.
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