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Vin’s View
Well, just one more month of Summer. We’ve had some pretty hot
days this year and now we look forward to the cooler, dryer days of
Autumn. Hopefully, we will have ample opportunity to share in some
group rides before the cold weather sets in. I'd like to see us work
to get in at least two rides per week. If you are itching for a ride,
contact a few friends in the group and make up your own conven-
ient ride; quick, short-notice rides are easy enough to put together.
Remember to continue to work on your handling skills on every
ride; PRACTICE. Our next meeting will be our annual picnic at the
Avery Pavilion below Blakely Dam; let’s have a good turnout. Joe
Dowd will be planning a ride before the picnic. Meeting at 11:00,
picnic at 12:00.
As a reminder, at our meeting at the picnic, we will be accepting
nominations for officers for 2025. Please take some time to con-
sider whom you would like to nominate.

Happy Trails



OFFICIAL AER EVENTS
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2024 Staff
President W\ 9/14 - Club Picnic
g &5 10/21 — 10/24 - Eureka Springs, Jan/Mike
Vice President 12/9 - Christmas Party at Desoto Club
Mike Neal
Treasurer Hello to every AER club member. Hopefully,
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you all have Saturday, September 14th, set
aside on your calendar so that you can at-
tend

our annual AER picnic. The picnic is at

the same site as last year: The Avery Pavil-
lion at the Blakely Dam.

Clampitt's BBQ will be our caterer again this
year. They will need a head count from me
one week before our picnic, so please take a
moment and text or email me to say that you
will be attending and how many will be com-
ing with you. If possible, please bring a dish
to pass. Also, so that you know, we will be
holding September's monthly meeting at this
picnic. At this meeting, nominations will be
taken to be put on the ballot for all the
elected officials needed for 2025, and these
will be voted upon later.

| hope to see everyone at our picnic,
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Can you admit when a motorcycle crash is your fault?

| met someone the other day with a broken wrist from a motorcycle cras
“l got hit by a car,” he said.

As we riders usually do, | immediately thought of every obvious situatic
where a driver would be at fault. A left turn across lanes, | figured, ¢
maybe some idiot in a parking lot looking at their phone. But as the sto
unfolded | started to question the narrative. A sharp slowdown in traff
had caused the rider to swerve and end up in oncoming traffic. In the en
what he said was true, technically. Still, ’'m not sure the person in the a
coming lane who suddenly faced a bike coming at them is the bad guy.
There are plenty of details about this incident that | don’t know, and at t
point all | can do is hope that this fellow is thoughtful enough to ha
learned a lesson from his crash. Then again, maybe what he needs
someone who will ask him, “Are you sure that wasn’t your fault?”



: il is e

Let me say, sooner rather than later: | am not above mistakes. | have had
to ask myself that same question in the past. | rear-ended an SUV on the
highway a number of years ago, and because | hit my head hard enough |
don’t actually remember what happened. It would have been easy to tell
people that there was nothing | could do — that the Range Rover jumped
across lanes and left me nowhere to go — but the truth is | don’t know that
for sure.

A few years later, a colleague of mine jammed on his brakes to take a dirt
turnoff and in swerving to avoid him | ended up in a ditch. Sure, he should
have signaled, or just ridden past and turned around. But if you’re like me
you’ll be reading my two anecdotes and thinking, “Uhh, sounds like Zack
is a tailgater.” Yeah, I’'m inclined to agree, even though it’'s not fun to have
those conversations, either with other people or myself.

We human beings don’t like to admit being wrong. There’s plenty of re-
search to show that, and probably evidence in your own life. “Those
crumbs on the floor? No, I'm not sure where those came from, and yes |
know food isn’t allowed here.” Just like that, you get away with eating
your sandwich on the train, avoid embarrassment, and tell yourself it was
the right call because now your blood sugar has evened out. Lying to the
conductor likely only produces a small amount of cognitive dissonance —
the psychological stress incurred when you act on one of multiple contra-
dictory beliefs in your head. Telling yourself, along with your friends, that
the person on the other side of your motorcycle accident was at fault is
more dangerous than other small lies, however.

The main detriment is your own knowledge and experience. Blaming

someone else is a way to escape responsibility publicly, but the real dam
age is steering your brain away from learning a lesson privately. An admis
sion of some fault will cue a dialogue in your motorcycling psyche to fing
away to avoid it in the future; or at least it should.



Being honest about what went wrong is the first step toward learning
a lesson and making something positive out of a negative experience.
Photo by Lance Oliver.

This is one reason MotoGP racers love data. They don’t have to feel
bad about crashing. All they want to know is how to avoid it next time
while going the same speed or faster. In street riding, GP-level data
won’t usually help us but the same passion for wanting to know what
went wrong can still drive us. Striving to be diligent about awareness
and safety on your commute isn’t as glorious as pole position. Then
again, learning from mistakes can be just as crucial, if not more so.

We create our own narratives for a couple of reasons. Foremost, it’s

the easy way out in the moment, and it feels right because we save
some embarrassment. We are proud, as humans; top of the food chain
and we like our dignity. Yes, they ran a red, but them being at fault
wouldn’t have helped my leg be less broken. What does help is asking
how | can avoid that situation in the future. Think more about the inter-
section, the pattern of the lights, and any other reason why | didn’t see
the car until it was too late.
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For motorcyclists, there is an added pressure of the many narratives that
already exist around motorcycles being dangerous. We are prone to put-
ting a positive spin on any incident with a motorbike, in part, because we
don’t want another ugly story in the ecosystem of traffic folklore. | think
it can be born from a good place — we want people to see motorcycles

the way we do, as an experience that enhances our lives. Still, like
grandma always said: A lie is a lie, and it usually hurts more than one
person.

Don’t worry, there’s some good news here. First of all, you don’t have to
crash to recognize a mistake. Just the other day a Mustang convertible
pushed the end of a yellow light too far and almost hit me.

| try to apply this mindset to wherever I’m riding. How do | know there is-
n’t a box truck pulling out of that alley? If there were a car stalled around
this tricky right hand curve, would | be able to stop in time? | feel that ap-
proach makes me more likely to avoid potential mishaps, which is better
than finding the stalled car, crashing, and telling everyone else there was
nothing | could do.

The other silver lining is that people like honesty. For all of the research
that illustrates why humans lie about being wrong there’s the flipside,
which is that people tend to see strength in admitting a mistake. It’s easy
to relate to, presumably because everyone is familiar with the feeling of
that dissonance in cognition. And that means we can help each other
more by being straightforward and honest about the dangers and blun-
ders of motorcycling. It’s harder than propagating total innocence on the
part of motorcyclists, and that’s probably why it’s the right thing to do.
Next time, I'll try to have the gumption to ask the guy with the broken
wrist if he really thinks it was someone else’s accident and not his own.
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Bitie to Oary

Vin's ride to Oark General Store was the ride a couple of weeks before,
planned by Andy, which was cancelled due to rain. Vin is to be commended
for his impressive powers over the weather today. We went from 40~50 %
chance for rain to nothing! We had a beautiful day, not too hot, no rain and
some even commented on the beautiful puffy clouds.

The turnout was impressive with 13 bikes. We had a great time and everyone
was safe going and coming.




Crossing the AR River
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Ride Meeting




10 members wore our
AER official shirts.: Top
Row: Vin Hayes, Don
Hewett, Ron Theilman,
Mike Gonda, Valerie
Hewett, Steve Didion
Bottom Row: OJ Miles,
Jan Miles, Gerri and Rick
Hiemenz
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