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First Look: F650CS

Iron Butt 2001

By Irv Warden (simultaneously submitted to On the
Level, the magazine of the BMW Riders Association)
Gordan Boltz and I have recently participated in the
On The Level (BMWRA) test of the F650CS. My
understanding is that it is intended to bring new, younger
riders into the BMW fold.
This is the same capable bike as the "normal" F650
with different styling and an intriguing tank bag/stereo/
helmet storage space where gas tanks used to be on
motorcycles when I was a boy, shortly after the Big
Flood, and belt drive replacing chain drive. If there’s a
Chain Gang club for the stock F650, will there develop a
splinter group of enthusiasts known as the "Belt Gang?"

A Two-Year Adventure

(Continued on page 8)
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PART 2: A Man with a Plan
By Bob Cox
[Last month our author got his bike ready for the Iron
Butt Rally. This month he prepares himself, more or less.]
During the fall of 2000 and the winter of 2001, I set
about to get as familiar as I could with previous IBR rallies
and the worst kept bonus secret of the ’01 rally: Hyder,
Alaska. During those long cold months I read many of the
IBR articles on the web and read and re-read Iron Butt
veteran Ron Ayres' books, Against the Clock and Against
the Wind.
I began to feel the flow of the ’95 Iron Butt and
mentally catalogued Ron’s ride and the strategies of those
he detailed in his book. Of equal importance was Ron’s
description of his ride to Hyder in Against the Clock.
Picking out facts and figures, I began to piece together
travel times and details of the road to Hyder. Thirty years
ago I had driven through Banff, Jasper, Calgary, and
British Columbia. And before Amy and I moved back to
Virginia, we had spent a long weekend in Seattle driving
up to Vancouver, going through customs, studying the road
signs and traffic
patterns. Alaska
After months and months of
and Canada were in
planning and reading and
the bag.
mental gymnastics I was
In addition to
leaving the start line on the
Ayres' books, Greg
most wonderful adventure of
Frazier had distilled
my motorcycling days without
his experiences
northwest in Alaska
a firm plan.
by Motorcycle:
How to Motorcycle in Alaska. With details about Hyder
and the rest of Alaska, Frazier’s book turned out to be a
gold mine.
Now confident that Hyder was doable, the next step
was to study maps of the states and Canada. AAA maps
and books were provided by Bob Ryan. Rand-McNally
supplied the road atlas and nifty mapping program for the
computer. Night after night throughout the winter I isolated
myself at the downstairs computer, studied the maps, and
ran the mapping programs using Huntsville AL as the start
and plugging in the four checkpoints. I altered average
speed and changed between most direct and fastest routes,
inserting sleep periods and the like.
In the end I created a series of worksheets that mapped
out my entire route from Huntsville to Pomona, to
Sunnyside, to Hyder, over to Gorham and back down to
(Continued on page 6)
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STEERING HEAD

Between the Spokes
Editor: Bob Higdon
Mailing: Dave & Angie Talaber

By Bob King
Random Ramblings

How has your summer gone so far? Have you found some new little back
roads to wander? Or a couple of new friends to go riding with? I haven’t ridden
as much as I hoped, since the doctor told me my arm is healing way slower
than it should be. I’ve got three other riders where I work and we sit down to
bench ride quite a bit at lunchtime.
I hope a to see a large turnout at the August meeting in Leesburg. The
former Old Courthouse Saloon (a.k.a. Payne’s Biker Bar) is under new
ownership and has been remodeled. Come and share your summer ride
favorites with the rest of us on August 12th. I’m interested in seeing if the food
is still as good as under the former ownership and I’m also interested in hearing
Advertising: Classified ads are free to how the MOA rally went in Canada.
BMWBMW members and will run for
According to our VP, we still have some openings on the ballot for the
two months. Commercial vendors may Board of Directors. Contact John Nickum if you want to run for a seat as a club
contact the editor for rates.
officer. I’ve had many good times while serving three years as vice-president
and two years as club president.
Have you been looking at the new models flooding the sport-touring
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market?
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R1150RT, and K1200RS. But Yamaha does not have
ABS, and neither bike has Telelever or Paralever
technology. To my mind, the value of those three items is
worth the difference in cost between the BMW models
and the “lesser” brands. If not for the early ABS on the
1990 K100LT in December, I would not be here. I plan to
make my next bike another BMW. I just have to put two
kids (or is that three) through college first.

MEMBERSHIP
By Linda Tanner
New Members since 6/10/2002:
Jim Ashanky (a returning member) of Luray VA owns
an R80RT. Monroe Bonfoey of Stafford VA multitasks on
an R1100RSL, R100GSPD, and R75/5. Anupam Das and
his wife, Borah Pallavi, of Fairfax VA have an F650GSA.
Frank P. Conway of Lexington Park MD rides an R50/5.
Donald E. Smith of Springfield VA is aboard an
K1200LTC. Doug Stevens of Rockville MD has a K1200
and a couple of Harleys. Burt Zwibel of Fairfax VA keeps
an R75/2 with a Ural hack.
Current Regular Members:
Current Assoc. members:
Total:

543
58
601

OUR VITAL STATISTICS
It is commonly (and erroneously) believed that a bike’s
center of gravity shifts downward when the rider stands on
the pegs. But what would happen if the Earth were to
plunge headfirst into the sun while the rider is standing?
We asked 104 motorcyclists if they thought that would
further alter the bike’s COG. Here’s what they said:
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SECRETARY
By Phil Ager
General Membership Meeting, May 5
About 22 club members attended the membership
meeting at the Sign of the Whale Restaurant in Falls
Church VA. Bob King opened the meeting at 1112,
observing that many of the club’s members were likely out
of town. Bob did recognize two past-presidents in
attendance: Linda Rookard and Joe Grant. Joe Grant has
been most helpful in arranging club history interviews for
Bob Cox's history project. Linda Rookard, along with her
traveling companion, Frank Cooper, was in town long
enough to ride to a club meeting and to donate the
morning’s door prizes!
The outgoing government affairs chair, Bob Cox,
reported that he’d soon be on his way to new opportunities
in Pasadena CA and that he hoped a club member with an
interest in government affairs would step forward to take
over his position. He remarked that the BMWBMW
history project he began has started to uncover some
valuable memorabilia collections. He said the first
gathering of local Virginia riders came together on May 5,
1974 at Pat Minton’s house in Falls Church, and the
Maryland contingent was brought in on another meeting
on May 30th. The club was soon officially chartered and
they held their first rally at a rustic campground in
Manassas in June 1975. He hoped that the history project
will continue in his absence and that the founders will be
recognized at the 2002 holiday party and presented a copy
of the club’s history.
Meetings & events chair Ed Phelps ran down the list of
upcoming events including: the May rally, the picnic on
July 28. The Monterey Weekend is August 9-11, the same
weekend as the next general membership meeting in
Leesburg. Finally there is the GMM at Morton’s on
September 8. Ed reminded the audience of the ride to
European Bike Day on May 19, and he reported that Bill
Shaw’s recent ride was postponed until June 16 due to the
inclement weather. Mike Enloe remarked that the rain
didn’t stop ten intrepid club members from attending the
Internet BMW Riders (IBMWR) Northeast President's
Breakfast (NEPB) in New Jersey. Speaking of club events,
Bob Higdon remarked that we need to get serious in our
preparations for the holiday party.
Membership chair, Linda Tanner, reported that the
club’s membership currently stands at 594.
Bob King spoke about the need for the membership to
submit its ideas on the club’s initiative to redesign its logo.
Linda said she had received 3 suggestions so far – the
more the better.
The new safety chair, Mike Walsh, said he’s still
researching topics for the rides handbook, but he
suggested a website: www.motorcyclesafety.org. He said
that he and Billy will offer a safety tech session at the rally
and that he’s seeking input on favorite rides/roads in our
area. A member asked if anyone knew the law on riding
with earplugs. Jody Groves, one of our local constabulary,
said it’s legal in MD to have one earplug (e.g., earphone)
such that you’ll still be able to hear emergency vehicles.
The consensus was that simple earplugs (for hearing

Source: USA A Week Ago Friday
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EDITOR’S BUNKER
By Bob Higdon
Attentive readers will
wonder why I’m doing this
issue of the Spokes, since I
am now supposed to be in
Vladivostok on the Pacific
coast of Russia. Instead I’m
in my basement, mentally,
physically, and spiritually.
The ride that I’d spent
months planning with Mike
Kneebone and Greg Frazier
went toes up thanks to a
dying voltage regulator and
a crumped front crank seal.
You can go an entire motorcycle career without seeing
either one of these problems. The odds that both will erupt
in an R80G/S that was recently revamped and thoroughly
checked out are at the trace level of probability. No way.
It started in Lithuania. I noticed that the GPS indicated
a spiking voltage up to 15.1. ¿Qué? Ideally it should be
between 13.5V and 14.2V. It dropped back to a reasonable
level for a while, then shot back up to 15.3V. The next
day, about 300 miles west of Moscow, we took a midmorning break. When I got back on the bike and turned the
ignition key, the battery idiot light did not come on. That
indicates a failure somewhere in the charging system loop,
a Bobby Bosch design that will not win any Nobel prizes.

The remainder of that day lasted almost 1,000 years.
We limped into Moscow, hit horrific traffic on the outer
beltway, and somehow maneuvered through rush hour
in the oddest traffic patterns I’ve ever seen to our hotel
just blocks from the Kremlin. At that point the battery
was down to 11.2V. I’d earlier toggled the headlight to
parking light and disconnected the tail/brake light.
Over the course of the next three days two different
BMW dealers looked at the bike. Oil was found on the
rotor and alternator brushes. It was a bad seal, they said.
The charging system had returned to life, but Mike and I
weren’t so sure. “I wouldn’t drive that thing back to the
hotel,” he said. But I did, and the charging system was
intact. An hour later it was on its knees again.
I might have been able to deal with either a bad crank
seal or croaking electrics, but not both, not with just a 30day visa that can be nearly impossible to extend. Parts for
old bikes don’t exist. It takes two weeks or more to import
them. We’d seen trucks lined up for miles at the borders.
Greg, Mike, and I had made a deal: If your bike dies,
your trip dies with it, period. So Frazier continued on and
made it to Vladivostok. Mike stayed with me. We took the
bike apart in the hotel parking lot and discovered that the
voltage regulator had a bad pin. You don’t fix that. Mike
secured the connector with a zip tie. That cured the
charging system problem temporarily, but we knew were
treating only the symptoms, not the underlying disease.
The next day, like Napoleon and Hitler before us, we
began to limp back to Europe. I continued to monitor the
voltage, driving myself into a depressive frenzy in the
process. In Latvia it shot to 15.4 for a while. Shortly
thereafter a kind of perfect peace oozed over me. “Do
4

what you’re going to do, you son-of-a-bitch,” I hissed at
the regulator. “I have ADAC towing insurance.”
This is the third time, and by God it will be the last,
that I’ve been stopped dead by an airhead charging system.
Life is more than loading a saddlebag with a spare rotor,
stator, regulator, ignition can, and diode board. Ten
minutes ago I called a guy in Illinois and bought his K75
sight unseen. I pick it up next Saturday.
Case closed.

RIDES
By Jim Fletcher
August club ride
The August club ride will be to Vintage Japanese
Motorcycle Day, Sunday, August 18th, at the White Rose
Motorcycle Club located at Spring Grove PA. Shawn
Downing has graciously volunteered to lead this ride for
us. The last time I was at the White Rose was when
Gordan Boltz led a ride there to watch the hill climb
competition after the Square Route rally. It’s really a great
venue.
Shawn writes: We will meet at 9:00 a.m. at the Exxon
at Falls Road and Joppa Road just north of the Baltimore
beltway. Falls Road is an exit off I-695. We'll take a zigzag path crossing Falls Road along the way. On the return
we can basically go straight back Falls Road or for those
who want to clear out their plugs, I-83. Most usually
wander home on their own.
This will be the 14th Vintage Japanese Motorcycle
Day. This event started out in the parking lot of the Honda/
BMW dealer in Mechanicsburg PA and grew to a threeday party. There are some immaculate pieces of
motorcycling history there. The grounds, location, and
roads leading to the White Rose Motorcycle Club are quite
beautiful. There is an admission charge, should you choose
to experience the Vintage Japanese Day, of a mere $3.00.
However, there is no charge to participate in the ride to it.
Info on the White Rose Motorcycle Club's events (like
trials, hill climb, poker runs, other antique motorcycle
shows) is at: http://www.biker.net/mostlymc/white%
20rose/white%20rose%202002.pdf. Food is available at
the show. The White Rose is at 5252 Hillclimb Road,
Spring Grove PA (near Jefferson): 717-229-2621.
August Vintage BMW ride
The first Vintage BMW Ride, conflicting with the club
ride above, is scheduled for Sunday, August 18, at 8:30
a.m. starting at the Dranesville District Park in Virginia
and ending at the Wired Monkey Cafe at the intersection
of Georgetown Pike and Seneca Road. See directions in
the Calendar of Events. This is going to be a short, lowkey event with plenty of opportunity for socializing.
Volunteer to “Host-a-Ride”
If you enjoy the club rides, please volunteer to “host a
ride” like Shawn, Bill Shaw, and Phil Ager have done. It’s
a great way to get involved and meet some new friends.
Contact Jim for details: 301-352-3348!

Between the Spokes ©2002 BMW Bikers of Metropolitan Washington

August 2002

Bob’s

August 2002

Between the Spokes ©2002 BMW Bikers of Metropolitan Washington

5

Iron Butt 2001
(Continued from page 1)

Huntsville. The worksheets included my leave and arrive
times in local and 24 clocks, start and stop times along
the leg, rest locations, mileage, average speed (55 mph),
rest periods, total time used, time for bonuses, and
required fill-ups. Everything but the unknown bonus
locations/information was included. Now this may not be
for everyone, and the experienced riders may be
snickering. But I wanted to become as familiar with the
probable routes, checkpoints and riding times as I could.
I felt it was better to vary off of a plan than have no plan
at all. As we will see later, the plan was so thorough that
it detracted from my overall performance.
Nevertheless, I had convinced myself to do Hyder and
just to prove to myself that I had what it took, I
completed the Utah 1088, Glow in the Dark, and Tarbutt
1000 rallies in the intervening months. It would come to
pass that I didn’t have what it took, which has since been
a source of some deep soul searching. Undeterred I filled
out and mailed round two and three of the countless
notarized IBR registration forms. With my bike at the
ready and my plan as nearly settled as it could be, I set
off for Huntsville on Friday, August 24, with my superb
riding partner and close friend Bob Ryan.

The infamous Iron Butt Rally ID towel. If you lose it,
you’ll be wet for the rest of the rally.

PART 3: A Novice Never Out-thinks Kneebone
“Motel” Bob Ryan and I arrived at the Ramada in
Huntsville early Friday evening and enjoyed the
camaraderie with folks who are part and parcel of long
distance rallies. The check-in process included a mileage

6

check, safety inspection, a public affairs session, a
videotaped “obey the rules” session, and a private session
where Mike and other experienced riders challenged the
riders not to do dumb things that could ruin this rally and
future ones. It was sound advice and it needed to be said.
At the time the overall registration process seemed
interminable and unnecessarily slow. In hindsight it still
seems that way, so I’ve promised to assist Mike
beginning with the ’05 rally. But since I had my route all
memorized and the bike was fine, what was wrong with
going from room to room, standing in lines, and waiting
to get someone’s initials before you could meet the
Grand Poobah and be officially logged in?
A calm, yet eager, repose gave way to anguish at the
banquet. Through an elaborate and humorous process,
Mike handed out the riders’ rally towels, ID cards, and
first leg packets. After much mirth and rider rearranging,
it became clear Mike had the big one still up his sleeve.
As he unloaded it on the riders, my heart sank. There was
a chance to earn a gold medal finish if you went directly
to Mt. McKinley and Denali National Park. Furthermore,
you'd practically guarantee yourself a top five finish and
maybe the win if you struck out for Prudhoe Bay. That’s
old news now, but on Sunday night, 26 August, it was the
cause of much consternation. Does one change all
carefully laid plans and make the dash deep into Alaska?
Does one stick to the plan? Does one risk it all and run up
the Haul Road? Where was my trip computer when I
needed it?
By the time the opening festivities and Lord
Kneebone’s new twist was over, it was close to 10:00
p.m. and Bob Ryan and I retired to the room for a quick
re-do of the entire trip. It was about 8,500 miles up to
Denali and back to Huntsville. That could be done in
eleven days. But wait. What were the larger bonuses that
were to come later in the rally? Should I think out of the
box as Mike had commanded or was Elsie Smith’s advice
from her ’97 IBR rally experience the answer: “Stick to
the plan.” Saturday night's dinner with Jerry Clemmons
proved to be a precursor when he told me I just wasn’t up
for Hyder and probably would decide not to go. Jerry was
picking up something in our conversation that bedevils
me to this day.
By Monday morning, start day, I had scribbled out
enough information and routes to get me to Denali, but
since I had to head west anyway, at least for a while, I
would think about the option as I headed across
Arkansas, Oklahoma, and even New Mexico. After
months and months of planning and reading and mental
gymnastics, I was leaving the start line on the most
wonderful adventure of my motorcycling days without a
firm plan. My digital, type-A personality was convulsing
like a college kid puking his guts after his first beer bash.
I am too old for this, I thought. “Have fun, enjoy the
adventure” from Richard Bernecker echoed in my
confused head. Eleven thousand miles in eleven days and
I had no plan! Lord Kneebone had just exposed my Ying
and Yang.
[To Be Continued]
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LEADERS OF THE PACK
[Who are these
guys on the club’s
Board of Directors
who spend your
dues money on
space shuttle berths
and Ohlins shocks?
How did they get to
be so rich and
famous anyway?
This month the rides
chairman, Jim
Fletcher, makes his
debut.

afford was a street bike, which I rode cross-country from
one duty station to another. A bike became a part of my
life from then on.
I joined BMWBMW a while back and immediately got
involved with the club. I have always felt that the more
you put into something, the more you get out of it.
Oh yeah, and I finally got the chance to tell Dave
Aldana, one of the stars of On any Sunday, how much that
movie has affected me, both during that summer and all
the ones that followed.

Road Angels

Back in olden
days when we were
too young to drive
cars, we would hop
a fence at the local
drive in, turn up
some speakers, and watch a free movie under the stars.
One summer a movie called On any Sunday was playing, a
true classic motorcycle film. After seeing that movie, my
friends and I all got bikes. In those days a kid could
actually afford a used dirt bike with money earned from a
paper route. Man, did that movie change my life.
Flat track, scrambles, and motocross took me through
my teenage years. When I joined the Navy, all I could

August 2002

Between the Spokes ©2002 BMW Bikers of Metropolitan Washington

by Shirley Dicks,
author of nine
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First Look: F650CS
(Continued from page 1)

Handling, braking, etc., seem to
be as good as ever, and I experienced
none of the surging or other evidence
of troublesome behavior reported by
some owners of early examples of
the last model of F650. The editor of
this newsletter [Robert Hellman] will
probably tell anyone who listens that
this represents a major change in
approach by the corporate folks. For
years they denied that problems like
oilhead surging and R bike paralever
failures even existed; it appears that
now they may have fixed it.
Since styling is mostly a matter of
individual taste, only you can decide
if you like it. I found it interesting.
Even the designs of the faces of the
speedo and tach seem to fit in with
the style of the bike. The ergonomics
are similarly idiosyncratic. In general
this bike felt a little small for me.
One of the advantages of the wide
availability of test rides on BMWs is
that you can try it on for size.
Is it really true that hard bags are
not available on this bike? Why no
gear indicator or center stand?
More details from this test can be
expected in a future issue of OTL.

Vintage Group Meets
By Larry Marling
Seven motorcycles, including two
not-yet-vintage K bikes, and 15
hardy souls showed up recently for
BMWBMW’s first vintage picnic.
In order to encourage increased
participation in BMWBMW by those
interested in vintage Beemers, who
may feel inclined to smile and nod
their heads when discussion at club
events turns to unfathomable
subjects like fuel injection and ABS,
some of the “rusty, dusty, and

8

musty” crowd gathered for a picnic
at Evan Phelps’ house. In addition
to the usual kicking of tires and
telling of lies, it was determined
that there is enough interest to
justify scheduling events focusing
on ancient Beemers.
The next event being planned is
a gathering centered on a short
Sunday ride [see Calendar of
Events on page 19]. While the focus
is on bikes that are at least 25 years
old, anyone who is interested in
these old crocks is invited. If your
taste in computer technology is
more modern than your taste in
motorcycles, you can sign up at
http://groups.yahoo.com/group/
DC_BMW/.

Square Route Winners
By John Nickum
Youngest Rider: Brian Barnes,
age 23, Triangle VA. R1150RT.
Oldest Rider: Gene walker, age
80, Richmond VA. 1971 R50/5.
Long Distance two up: Sorry,
the names were not get recorded,
but they came from over 500 miles
away.
Long Distance Sidecar: Wayne
Reiss and son, 180 miles. 1994
R1100RS with a Hannigan Sidecar.
Merchantville NJ.
Best Looking Solo BMW: Mark
Estes’ 1999 R1100S.
Best Looking Sidecar Rig:
Wayne Reiss’ 1994 R1100RS with
Hanni-gan Sidecar.
Oldest Combo: Dick Spahr’s
1964 R60/2 (38) + 1953 Steib S500
(49) + rider/owner (69) = 156 years.
Bike the Judges Want to Ride
Home: Steve Gordon's 1993 K1
with Hannigan Electric Leaning

Sidecar.
Long Distance male: Ron
Hassal, West Salem WI, 1,100
miles.
Long Distance female: Ardys
Kellerman, age 70, greatgrandmother, and five-time Iron
Butt Rally entrant. Austin TX,
1,579 miles.
Oldest BMW Ridden to the
Rally: Joe Grant’s 1957 BMW R60.
Largest BMW Club in
Attendance: West Penn BMW club
with 18 members.
Judges for both of the “Best of”
categories and the “Ride Home”
award were local club members
Bob Henig and Robert Glick plus
Michael Friedel from New York
and Hans Ertl from New Jersey.
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A Handful of Dirt
By Bob Higdon
[Editor’s note: I promise to stop running endurance
moto stories if the members of the board of directors
promise to send me committee reports. This article is
known in the trade as “filler,” being a reprint of a
recent column of mine in the BMW Riders Association
magazine, On the Level. I thought it would at least
provide a contrast with the enthusiasm for big rides that
have lately graced these pages from Don Arthur, Ed
Phelps, and Bob Cox. It is used here with the grudging
permission of the author.]
Prologue
In Sophocles' great drama the heroine Antigone
impudently decides to ignore the king's edict and
perform a ritual burial of her brother, a traitor to the
state. At dawn she throws a symbolic handful of dirt on
the corpse, is caught, and ultimately perishes for her
gratuitous act.
In the late summer of 2001 I decided to modernize
this dark, forbidding play, casting myself, an old man
riding a motorcycle, in place of the teenage girl of Greek
myth. There were otherwise real similarities. We both
had missions immune to reason. Our acts had no
significance outside of themselves and each was bereft
of return benefit. In both cases we operated as if no
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option existed, because to our minds none really did. For
her pains, Antigone found death and immortality; for
mine, I was hoping for just the immortality.
I wanted to finish the Iron Butt Rally.
Act I
When Mike Kneebone and I were riding around
Turkey in June of 2001, I casually mentioned that the
R1100RT I had borrowed would be a worthy Iron Butt
horse. My remark was nothing more than that. Mike
mentioned equally casually that if I wanted to run the
event in late August, I could borrow his RT. It didn't
need much — oil change, tires, little things. By the time
we'd returned to Istanbul after 600 miles and ten hours, I
had begun to think of myself as Antigone.
My relationship with long-distance riding goes back
to the days when I used to enjoy it. I'd begun writing
stories about the rally back in 1991 after Kneebone
resurrected it from the ashes. Over the years tens of
thousands of my words have memorialized the rides and
the riders on the Iron Butt Association's web site. If you
were in the long-distance rider business, we knew each
other. And I'd done some big rides myself, had won the
MOA mileage contest, and set the solo 48-state record at
one time. But I'd never done the IBR. That's the Grail of
the cowboy crowd. You shake your ass out of the sick
bed to run that one, if you possibly can.
The more I thought of it, the more it became my
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SURGING
Thinning the Herd
Just when you thought loud pipes
and midnight burnouts were the worst
things motorcyclists could do to
irritate the public, Shawn Cripple —
this is not yet his real name, but it’s
only a question of time — and his
friends have raised the bar to new
heights. You can see videos of his
antics, performed on public highways
in traffic, at www.recklessop.com.

When they catch this dim-witted
punk, can you imagine the fine he’ll
be facing for not displaying a proper
license plate?
It’s About Time
Minnesota's governor, Jesse
Ventura signed a bill that includes an
"affirmative defense" provision for
motorcyclists stuck at an unchanging
red light. The biker can run the light
if he can prove that: 1) the motorcycle
has been brought to a complete stop;
2) the signal remains red for an
unreasonable time; 3) if vehicleactivated, the sensor has not detected
the motorcycle; and 4) nothing is near
enough to pose a hazard.
Back in the old days, when we had
a government affairs committee, this
was the kind of thing it worked on.
Catastrophic Insurance Redux
Motorcyclists in Melbourne,
Australia are facing an annual $50
safety levy. The government's road
safety strategy has identified riders as
vulnerable road users, and attached
the levy to motorcyclists' compulsory
third-party insurance premiums to
raise an estimated $3.4 million a year.
This is like touring the battlefield
after the fight and shooting anyone
who’s still moaning.
The government says the money
10

will be placed in a special motorcycle
safety fund managed by a committee
consisting of road safety agencies and
a motorcycle representative. Sure.
BMWBMW and other rider rights
groups beat back similar legislation
when Maryland’s chief clown, Willie
Don Schaeffer, proposed it two years
running back in the early ‘90s.

POST-RALLY
[Note: Don Eilenberger and
Brian Curry, two long ball hitters
from the internet BMW and MOA
lists, not only know why your bike
doesn’t run but also have expertise
in . . . er, accommodations at rallies
known as, for want of a better
phrase, “showers and scheissers.”
They attended the event this year
and traded post-rally comments on
the MOA mailing list.]
Curry: This rally was in pretty
good shape.
Showers: There were 8 shower
heads in the men’s section. There
appeared to be hot water all the
time. I heard no grousing about it. I
did not do a personal inspection but
got a report on the "upper" women's
shower, that was reported to be wellused. The shower curtain that was
grungy when they arrived was
replaced prior to the beginning of
the rally.
The "change" area in the men’s
was a bit weak, with a shortage of
space.
Sinks: At least in the men’s,
there were plenty and there were
mirrors. They were weak on not
having hooks to hang bathroom
fixing bags, towels, etc. (This is a
common weakness.)
Scheissers: Again, there were
plenty on the men's side. A late
Saturday night inspection found
only one that should have been
flagged as a biohazard site and in
severe need of a plunger. The rolls
of toilet paper were a little thin, but
not out.
The women's scheisser did not
have a complaint that it was out of
toilet paper. The complaint was that
when people put the new roll on
they seemed to have problems
realizing that the old paper roll was
now trash and the floor was not the
appropriate place. Trash cans are.
Maybe we need toilet paper roll

replacement instructions posted
near the use areas.
Urinals: No overflowing. No Out
Of Service. No large breath mints in
them.
Observation: Most rally
organizers don't put a stash of toilet
paper rolls in the use area. Just in
case there is a sudden surge in
usage. I am guessing there is a
concern that people will steal them
and take them home. I can see this
at a motor home rally or an event
with large numbers of people in
four-wheeled conveyances. Bike
riders tend to have space at a
premium. Stealing toilet paper to
take home even for the cheap
people that ride BMWs is a bit of a
stretch.
Overall I think the SRR
organizers have done well.
Eilenberger: I found it to be
excellent for S&S. The men's
showers were clean — a big plus.
No standing water on the floor, no
plugged drains. There was plenty of
hot water the two times I personally
inspected/tested them (9 a.m. on
Saturday, 8 a.m. on Sunday).
What would be useful would be:
1. Bench (there was a kind of
one, but out in the open area of the
heads).
2. Some waffle rubber flooring.
Both would help those of us who
can't levitate ourselves to get into
our underwear with no feet getting
wet or on the floor.
Never had a problem. I did
observe one BMWBMW club
member (Hi, Gerry!) personally
inspecting the toilets with plunger
in hand. Toilet paper wasn't a
problem.
I did several daily inspections —
beer will do that to you. Also
observed Bob Henig checking the
booths with paper in hand and
yelling out to those booths that were
occupied to see if any paper was
needed.
I'll give it a Second Thumbs Up!
I think the personal concern shown
by the BMWBMW membership for
the rallygoers comfort was a big
factor in making this one of my
favorite rallies. I never had a
stomach turning experience at the
Square Route — and this year was
as good as ever!
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Secretary’s Report
(Continued from page 3)

protection) are legal.
Mike Enloe, the sales chair, said there’s been increased
demand for the stock of items with the current logo, and
that he brought some shirts and stickers for those
interested. He said to call or email if there’s something
you’d like to have and he’ll check his inventory. Mike
then remarked that those planning to travel to Canada in
July for the MOA rally should review their insurance
coverage. He suggested that some newly financed BMWs
might be restricted from leaving the country although
you’re usually authorized a visit of 30 days. Just be sure to
review your specific coverage requirements before exiting
the U.S. and before you have to re-enter the U.S. in this
time of heightened security.
Bob King then presented Bob Cox a wooden desk
clock and pen set in recognition of his superior service to
the club. Conrad Smith and Robert Higdon won the door
prizes provided by Lady Riders Wear and Adventure
Motogear. The president also reported for Anton that there
would be a Slack Pack at Battley Cycles on May 15.
With regard to other business, Larry Marling said he’s
initiating a special interest subgroup for members who
have "vintage" BMWs. He said that he’d hastily organized
a group ride to a recent Potomac Vintage Riders event in
Clifton VA and was pleasantly surprised to have ten riders
show up. This signaled that there’s at least a small a cadre
of local riders interested in vintage airheads. You’ll find
Larry in the directory should you have an older BMW that
needs more use. Larry Hodges told those in attendance that
there would be a tailgate party at BMW NA in Woodcliff
Lake NJ on May 18-19.
With no further business, the meeting adjourned at
noon with a few members staying for lunch and the
follow-on BoD meeting at the Sign of the Whale.

BMWBMW Board of Directors Meeting, May 5
The May Board of Directors Meeting was held during
lunch at the Sign of the Whale in Falls Church VA. Those
in attendance included: Bob King, Phil Ager, Billy
Rutherford, Bob Cox, Mike Enloe, Bob Higdon, Linda
Tanner, and Mike Walsh. The meeting commenced at
1215.
Phil turned over a brochure to Mike Enloe that Elsie
Smith sent concerning custom motorcycle license plate

Wheel Restoration Services
Richie Grinspun

703-569-7045

Polish rims
Replace seals
Bead blast hub
Set up correct pre-load
Repack with wheel bearing grease
Inspect and/or replace wheel bearings
Re-lace with stainless steel spokes and nipples
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frames. He also asked for guidance on random email
solicitations for club patches or stickers. Phil said he’s
received two such requests via the internet.
Linda indicated that she’s been asked to send a
newsletter to a member residing overseas, but we
shouldn’t have to foot the extra postage.
Billy Rutherford motioned that the club budget up to
$100 a year to deal with these infrequent requests for club
patches from interested motorcyclists. Mike Enloe
seconded; motion carried. The sales chair will handle all
requests and track the costs; board members should
forward such requests to Mike.
Linda asked if we were making any headway on our
survey initiative. She added that she’d like to be able to
survey non-renewing members. Bob Cox said he’d send
his current draft to whoever wanted to tackle the issue.
Mike Enloe said he’d take a stab at it and Phil said he’d
assist Mike. Bob Cox motioned that we should hand out
surveys at the rally; Bob King seconded with all others
present in agreement. Subsequently, through email
discussions, the board agreed that the timeline was too
optimistic to get the survey properly formatted and into the
hands of members attending the rally. It will instead be
added to an upcoming newsletter and sent out to the entire
membership. Bob Higdon reminded those present of the
two goals that were set for the year: increased membership
by 10% and contacting new members with a personalized
welcome.
Bob Cox then asked if we were making any headway
on the initiative to replace the banner. He remarked that
we really need one for many of the activities the board
tries to support. Billy said he could get some estimates and
coordinate with the BoD. Bob King motioned that Ed
Phelps should be in charge of the banner; Linda seconded
with all others in agreement. [Subsequently, through email
discussions, the board agreed to Billy’s proposal to acquire
a new banner in time for the rally. Once the logo issue is
settled, we’ll get another banner with our new, legal club
emblem.]
Ed Phelps brought up the need to identify a location for
the 2002 holiday party. He asked for guidance on the price
per dinner that we should consider as a ceiling (an
important parameter in our funding equation). Bob King
indicated that $30 a plate was last year’s cost, but we may
have to raise the bar this year depending on restaurant and
menu. Consensus was to target a $35 ceiling. Bob Cox
suggested that we put together a committee to work the
issue, and Ed welcomed any help he could get with regard
to the search.
Linda suggested that we revisit the topics that members
indicate an interest in when becoming BMWBMW
members.
Due to departures of some of the BoD, the meeting
adjourned at 1300 with these critical discussions to
continue online.

BMWBMW Board of Directors Meeting, June 14
Jim Fletcher invited the BoD to his home for our midterm review meeting. Those in attendance included Jim,
Bob King, John Nickum, Phil Ager, Billy Rutherford,
George Falcon, Anton Largiadèr, Ed Phelps, Linda
Tanner, Mike Walsh, and guest members Meredith
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Hassell, Lona Soule, and Irv Warden. The meeting
commenced at 1955.
Bob asked John for a rally update. John reported we
had 408 registrations for the rally including 15 children.
He said the final costs are still being settled but Billy is
reporting a gross of $15.9K with current expenses of
$11.2K, with most expenses now covered. So unlike last
year’s rainout, 2002 will return some much-needed
breathing room to the club. Billy added that Mike Enloe
did a great job selling $823 worth of club merchandise
(although some of it was discounted). Jim inquired about
the beer sales, and John reported that because we raised
the price per mug this year we basically broke even.
George remarked that there were some kind words on the
IBMWR list regarding rally hospitality and facility
cleanliness. John thanked everyone for pitching in,
especially helping to maintain the latrines. Meredith
remarked that she thought the Saturday breakfast was
overpriced, while Bob remarked that his teenager left the
table happy. John responded it’s a small price to pay for
the on-site convenience.
Billy reported that the treasury balance on April 30 was
$8,939.38, and the balance at the end of May was
$15,093.81. May’s expenses included BTS printing, rally
outlays, a new club banner, as well as the annual club
insurance payment. Inflows included rally registrations,
BTS advertising, and club memberships.
Bob said he’d lead a ride to Budd’s Creek for the picnic
from Annapolis. Since this is a new venue, we’ll have to
see how well the arrangements hold up when the date
arrives. There will be some serious racing going on, so it’s
liable to be a crowded event. Jim said we’re supposed to
have space near the concession stand, which is pretty near
the pedestrian entrance.
Ed Phelps then reported on his efforts to find a venue
for the holiday party. He said he’s been in contact with
Alain Roussel, La Ferme’s owner, and they’ve talked
about a Sunday brunch or a Sunday dinner at reasonable
rates. As a fallback, the group thought the Sunday brunch
would be better than a Sunday night affair. Ed hoped to get
some help from Ted Verrill’s wife, Elizabeth, who has
expertise in this area. After George brought it up, Bob
King said he’d stop in at the 94th Aero Squadron to see if
they could host us. The group also discussed the feasibility
of moving the party into mid-January (as was done by the
local Bimmer club). The club would likely have many
more options after the hectic holiday season. We’ll see
what other options Ed (and Elizabeth) can produce. Please
send any thoughtful suggestions regarding the holiday
party to events@bmwbmw.org.
Ed continued with the club meetings following the July
picnic. We’ll meet at the Downtown Saloon in Leesburg
August 2002

on August 11, at Morton’s BMW on September 8, and
Oktoberfest in October. This led to more group
discussions on where the Oktoberfest would be held. The
Boy Scouts may soon book Camp West-Mar, so the board
was inclined to look into an authentic German meal in one
of the many ethnic restaurants in the surrounding area (that
might also be near a public campground). Again, send
your hot tips to Ed.
Linda reported that she has received about eight logo
submissions, and some are very good! The logo committee
will winnow down those submitted and present what they
think are the best 5 or 6 for a final selection by the at-large
membership. The board decided to time the vote with the
annual election of club officers in the October BTS (in the
hopes of stirring up a significant level of participation).
Bob King mentioned that Simon Milward thanked
BMWBMW and Bob’s BMW for their donations to his
charitable efforts in his millennium-ride.com electronic
newsletter. Bob said that along with the club’s donation,
Simon raised $1,200 at the Square Route Rally! He then
went north to speak at the Americade rally where he raised
$1,100 (from the Honda horde). Mike Walsh added that
Simon was mentioned in Motorcycle Consumer News
where he convinced the AMA to join up with his cause of
putting motorcycles to use in delivering medicine in the
third world.
Bob asked the board to nominate any non-BoD club
supporters for the Member of the Year award.
Discussion then turned to filling the board’s current
vacancy and the upcoming election. John said he’s
recruited nominees for most positions, but he still needs
volunteers for the rides, sales, and technical chairs. John
reported that David Beddoe had indicated some interest in
the position and was in communication with Bob Cox.
Linda said we should encourage David to step up now and
join in while things aren’t that busy legislatively. Bob
agreed that David should be asked to come onboard now
instead of waiting for the October election. John will
coordinate and invite David to a future meeting.
As far as the club history project, Irv said he had three
boxes of early BTS issues that Bob Higdon asked him to
peruse and “produce 50 short vignettes for publication.”
Billy asked about our objective, and discussion followed
on how the board could carry on and accomplish this
extensive project now that Bob Cox has departed and Bob
Higdon is travelling in Europe. The group discussed the
expense involved with various levels of effort, and settled
on something that will resemble the existing membership
directory. Linda moved to form a committee to continue
the efforts necessary to publish the history in time for the
annual holiday party; John seconded. Motion carried.
Mike Walsh asked to help with the compilation. Bob King
said he too would help, and Phil Ager indicated that the
secretary should also be involved. Billy talked about
compiling all available photos on a CD, but it was decided
to postpone any decision until we know what we’re
dealing with. Jim thought we should hand out the copies at
the holiday party, and then sell the rest through club sales
to help defray the publishing costs.
Some follow-on discussions were centered on George’s
idea to get a merchant’s account in order to conduct
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My First Ride
If It Were Easy, Anyone Could Do It
By George Mastovich
I always think
of my first ride of
the year in capital
letters. My First
Ride. It’s like the
Fall of the
Roman Empire.
Or the
Hindenberg Fire.
Great disasters
mandate initial
capital letters.
Even recurring
ones.
I have a
system to handle
this: First, pack
every form of
motorcycle
clothing known to Andy Goldfine. Second, pack every
tool possible, including a soldering iron. Third, keep at
least two spares of every screw, bolt, or component for
every accessory attached to the bike. Fourth, ride to
Branson first thing every year. The road to Branson is
incredibly straight and dull. But there are literally
thousands of well-lighted places by the side of the road
where you can reattach all the accessories that have
broken or fallen off.
But Candy, She Who Must Be Kidding, convinced me
that my whole approach was just asking for trouble. She
said that it was the ride to Branson that was the problem.
Not bad mojo, as I’ve always thought.
You see, she pointed out, the Branson ride is in early
April. The weather stinks. I hadn’t had enough time to
rouse the bike from its winter slumber. I was bored by the
monotony of the interstates. These were the real reasons
for the repeated disasters that have plagued my initial
voyage on the asphalt seas.
So I took her advice this year. I put off My First Ride
until May 18. I was truly looking forward to a ride that
didn’t earn initial capitals. And, in honor of that, I
decided to ride to Ournationscapital.
Now you’ve got to remember that I am a Serb boy
from Johnstown, Pennsylvania. We are a little loose
when it comes to geography. “There’s the mill gate.
Here’s your lunch bucket.” That is a pretty good précis of
the first eight years of education in Johnstown.
So when someone came on the TV (in Johnstown TV
takes a definite article) and said, “Coming to you from
Ournationscapital,” I figured that was the name of the
place. Besides, it couldn’t be the same as Washington.
My Uncle Dushie lived in Washington. I’d been there.
Nice little town. Lots of trees. But people talked really
funny. And it couldn’t be Ournationscapital because there
were no Big White Buildings.
14

Every self-respecting nationscapital of every selfrespecting nation has Big White Buildings. That is how
they become nationscapitals. It’s the buildings.
Remember that Belgrade means “White City.” It had the
Big White Buildings, so it got to be the nationscapital.
It’s easy to figure out, once you know the inside story.
Come to Johnstown and we’ll explain it to you.
After my sophomore year at college — I think it was
my second sophomore year or possibly the third — I
learned that Uncle Dushie really lived in Falls Church,
Virginia. Dad explained to me that it was all pretty much
the same thing anyway.
So I’m on my way. Sort of. There is a minor problem.
The sun hasn’t been out here in about two weeks. Oh, and
the temperature is about 33 degrees. Fahrenheit.
Still, my clear understanding that Ournationscapital is
South of here. And everyone in Johnstown knows that the
South is warm all the time. That’s why we don’t live
there. If you are a Serb, you have to suffer just a little to
make the day go right.
But I’m sure that the rain will stop soon because the
Weather Channel says that it is clearing around here and
we have scattered showers. So I ignored the fact that the
garbage cans are floating and started out.
Sure enough, the Weather Channel was right. The rain
stopped. After about 200 miles. But it didn’t really warm
up. In fact, it got colder. This guy at the service plaza said
it was the worst weather he’d seen, which was
embarrassing because he was from Buffalo NY. Now
Buffalo is where they send Serbs who don’t suffer a little
every day. It’s the kind of place where you can get in a
lot of suffering in a short time.
So I called a friend for some routing advice. He’s the
kind of guy who always knows where he is and where
he’s going. Which means that he doesn’t apparently leave
home a lot.
I should have known that he was sending me off with
indirect routing when he told me to turn left at the brown
cow with the white right ear. So it took me a while to get
to that road that goes around Ournationscapital. Some
people seem to call it the Beltway. I call it the Jean Paul
Sartre Memorial Parkway. It’s sort of like the French
Foreign Legion. Once on, never off.
It was about midnight and I was surrounded by tiny
little Japanese cars with huge stereos and gigantic
exhaust pipes. On top of that, there must be a regulation
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in Ournationscapital that prevents motels that cost less
than $500.00 a night from erecting signs visible from the
road. The only one I saw was for the Marriot RavageYour-Expense-Account Plaza.
After stumbling across a series of roads that were
blocked by police cars, the fun really began. All of the
things that usually happen on the trip to Branson
happened. At one time.
My sidecover fell off. I was holding it on with my
knee. Then I managed to hold it between my stomach and
the tank bag. First time in my life that a beer gut has
served a useful purpose.
Both of my pricey fork mounted auxiliary lights blew.
For different reasons. And one of them fell out of the
mount and was dangling by its wires. The GPS mount got
loose and fell over on to the hazard light switch. And the
V1 mount broke off completely leaving about $500.00
worth of radar detector twisting and dangling in the wind,
supported only by a genuine Radio Shack telephone cord.
There was an upside to this. I found a motel. However
it was one that was owned by Mr. Patel’s more affluent
brother, Raj Patel. And it must have been a really great
spot for acoustics. The parking lot was filled with those
tiny Japanese cars. Testing their stereos.
I did try to call Candy to get some sympathy and
understanding. Fortunately the cell phone battery went
out about half-way through the laughter.
But at dawn’s early light – which is about 10:30 a.m.,
right? – I got in touch with some friends and made
arrangements to have breakfast. This meant that I would
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have to ride into Ournationscapital and up Pennsylvania
Avenue. I like that. It isn’t really crowded on a Sunday
morning. And the lanes are really wide.
But what I like most are those two small lanes that run
parallel to the street. The ones where you can ride in the
opposite direction from the traffic. That sure helps when
you ride past your destination. I wonder why they let
those restaurants put those tables and chairs out there
though? It makes it a lot harder to ride through them.
Breakfast was interesting. It included a “Your Sausage
Patty is Bigger than Mine” contest.
But the best part was getting to see where Vince
Foster shot himself. Look, I think he shot himself. And
the whole thing is over. So don’t send me any letters,
huh. Get a life.
The day had gotten sort of warm and I used the
parking lot at Fort Marcy to do some repairs on the
accessories. I didn’t take Candy’s advice seriously
enough to get rid of the tools and spares. One of my
friends told me that I have the most disorganized tank
bag and tail trunk he’s ever seen. Of course I do. How
else would I find anything that I needed?
The ride home was neat. Warm and uneventful. Until
I got to Garrett MD. Where it started snowing. Real
snow. Not flakes. Not flurries. Then the auxiliary lights
blew up again. But at least it had stopped snowing at that
point. Not that the hail was a lot better, but it was an
interesting change.
I got back home and, sadly, My First Ride earned its
initial caps again. But alla y’awl can now feel free to ride
anywhere. Confident that I absorbed all of the bad mojo
that accumulated on the road over the winter.
When I was in Ournationscapital a Haitian fellow
started looking over my bike. He said I seemed to have a
deep seated curse on it. He offered to kill a goat over it
and solve the problem. I think it is laughable that he
would think that I, an educated and rational man, would
be taken in by his primitive superstitions. But I took his
card anyway. His prices were reasonable and he offers a
longer warranty than BMW. Couldn’t hurt to try it.
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A Handful of Dirt
(Continued from page 9)

gratuitous act. I had to finish it just
to finish it, to throw some dirt on
that body not because it meant
anything in and of itself. It didn't
mean anything at all. But it was a
thing undone, and I needed to do it.
You might not understand that, but
Antigone would.
It's not even a question of trying
to do well on the event.
Realistically not more than a dozen
riders have a chance to win. The
others are merely on a big ride,
nothing more, and aren't thinking
about Antigone's struggles. Close to
120 would start. My priorities were
simple: 1) survive, 2) finish, and 3)
avoid disgrace.

Because Kneebone has hundreds
of riders wait-listed for the biennial
event, he doesn't need you. You
conform to his rules or you become
a non-person in the IBA world. The
rules can be learned even by a
motorcyclist: Don't talk to anyone
— not even your priest, psychiatrist,
or parole officer — about sleep
deprivation, excessive speed, or
drug use prior to the rally, during
the rally, or for a period of ten years
following the rally.
This was a patent conflict for
me, of course. As a motojournalist it
is my duty to find the unholy soul of
the event and expose it. But Mike
was doing me a favor just letting me
in. I could live with the rules, at
least for a while. The black guilt
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came when I thought of how I was
taking the place of some rider who
would really, really appreciate the
opportunity to duel personal
demons in the IBR, to confront the
Yellow-Eyed Beast each dawn, and
to collect crystalline memories
sufficient for generations of wideeyed grandchildren.
Act II
Checkpoint #1: Pomona,
California. It took the rally just two
and one-half days to reduce me
from the level of homo sapiens to
junkyard dog. What made it worse
was that that the process had been
completely unwilled. As soon as I
left the start, I began to excrete
buckets of adrenaline. I made
Amarillo the first night, 950 miles.
The next day, winding around for
930 miles, I reached the Mojave in
California and 109o temperatures at
midnight. By the time I rolled into
Los Angeles my adrenal glands
were the size of volleyballs.
It doesn't seem to affect the big
dogs somehow, but profound, soulsearing weariness is exceptionally
unpleasant for me. I couldn't think
abstractly. Every act was performed
ploddingly, deliberately, almost at
the level of the axon and neuron,
bathed in dust, angst, and dolor. I
despised the sensation, that much I
could comprehend. I'd never been
close to that degree of exhaustion.
At that moment I knew that the
battle plan would have to be
redrawn or I would be hopelessly
overrun by the next wave of fatigue.
Then Rick Morrison came to me
with a proposition.
We had run into each other four
times at bonus locations and gas
stops the previous day. I'd even
beaten him and John Ferber out of a
gas stop in Kingman. I was in the
top half of the riders in Pomona. It
must have seemed to Rick, a former
1st and 2nd place finisher in the
IBR and the owner of every longdistance riding record worthy of the
name, as if I knew what I was
doing. He needed a partner for the
next leg to Washington. I was his
choice.
"Nothing I ever do in this game
will top this moment, Rick," I said.
"Thank you for that wonderful

honor. But my rally is over. I have
nothing left. Absolutely nada."
Act III
As the sun coughed and
struggled toward the grayish-green
horizon that afternoon, I came to a
separate peace with myself. My best
and worst moments in the 2001 Iron
Butt Rally had just intersected. A
point does come at which you just
cannot become any more drained or
happy. I was standing on it. But
whether I opened my veins in the
struggle or dogged it like a feral
brute the remainder of the way, the
result was ordained: I'd be in the
bottom third of the pack at the end.
The difference was that if I
continued to leave blood all over the
map, I'd never finish.
Rick set off toward the Sierras
that night on his endless quest. I
slunk back to a Motel 6 for
sleepless sleep. One day at a time;
hit only the bonuses you can't
avoid; don't go near the edge of that
bottomless pit again; and remember
that this too shall pass.
In the motel parking lot in
Madison, Alabama eight days later,
I scraped an ounce of gravel into
my hand and tossed it back onto the
ground. It had been good enough
for that young girl so many miles
away and years ago. It was good
enough for me.
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MEMBERS’ MARKET
MOTORCYCLES FOR SALE
02 F650 Dakar, 8K, perfect. Givi
bags, Hawkeoiler, custom tankbag,
two accessory plugs, Techlusion
module (zero surge), Wrist Rest, 12K
left on tires. This is Mike Kneebone’s
bike but is kept in D.C. Serviced by
Battley, detailed by Shaw. $7,995.
Bob Higdon, higdon@ironbutt.com,
202-966-3291 (8/02).
00 K1200RS, mandarin and gray,
20K, hard bags, Givi 35-liter tail
locker, Throttlemeister. Garaged,
serviced by Morton`s. $11,500 obo.
Russ, (h) 540-662-3413,
townsend@adelphia.net (5/02).
98 R1100RT, 39K, Ohlins, Givi
trunk, PIAA, lots of other goodies of
note; this is a SCREAMING deal on a
great bike I need to sell! $7,500. Ron
Orem, ROrem@aol.com, 410-5813751 (8/02).
97 K1100LT, red, 52K, heated
grips, BMW tank bag, hard bags,
luggage rack. $8,595 OBO. Ed
Abbott, Eabbott@aol.com, 410-7752231 (5/02).

97 F650, black, 16K, new tires
and chain. Lots of extras. $4,500.
Moe Barry,
moeandsusan@usisp.com, 717-7868186 (07/02).
97 Honda Rebel 250. Only 755
miles! With saddle bags, windshield
and cover. $2,500 obo. Ed Sybert,
301-460-0218 evenings (6/02).
95 K1100LT, 14.6K, upgraded
running, brake and driving lights,
Throttlemeister, top box, BMW tank
bag, dark grey, garaged, excellent
overall. $6995. Ed Sybert 301-4600218, sybert@umd.edu (8/02).
93 Ducati, 750SS, red, 19.5K,
excellent condition. D&D carbon
fiber exhaust w/ polished ends caps,
new battery, rear tire, rear seat cowl,
factory service manual, carbon fiber
rear upper fender. $4,850. John
Weicht, hans75@suscom.net, 717633-9207 (5/02).
90 K75S, Marrakesh red, 17K,
color matched saddle bags, BMW
tank bag, new Metzeler tires, K&N
air filter, Corbin by BMW seat.
Beautiful condition. Garage kept.
Must see to believe! Photos at
www.pbase.com/scootr65/
motorcycle_for_sale. $4,500. Kevin,
443-394-6063,
kevengland@yahoo.com (8/02).
72 R75/5, black toaster, 35K. New
tires, paint, seat. Very sharp. LWB.
$4,500. Moe Barry, 717-786-8186
moeandsusan@usisp.com (7/02).
68 R60, classic, 26K, U.S. forks,
meticulously maintained,. Ready to
go, no dings, touring tank, bar end
mirrors, new tires (one Metzeler),
perfect mechanical condition, no turn
signals. Bike in NY. Photos available
by e-mail. $3,200. Jeane, 845-5576753, bicemon@aol.com (5/02).
PARTS & GEAR FOR SALE
Pair of oilhead system bags,
pretty decent condition, you key.
$175. Ron Orem, ROrem@aol.com,
410-581-3751 (8/02).
Corbin Dual Sport seat for
K1100LT. $150. Corbin Dual Sport
seat for R100R. $150. Corbin back
rest. Fits either seat. $100. Ed Sybert,
301-460-0218, sybert@umd.edu
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(8/02).
Motorcycle lift, 1,500 lbs
capacity. Used once, and I am
through. Cost $100. Sell for $75.
George Young, 301-218-4151 (07/02)
/2 Accessories, seats, saddlebags,
tanks, etc. Moe Barry (717)786-8186,
moeandsusan@usisp.com (07/02)
Denfield rear solo seat with grab
handle. Original, complete, ready to
bolt on. Curved bottom, mounts to
fender. Below market price. $200.
Charlie Kraiger, 703-281-6563, ext.
1526 (5/02).
BMW enduro boots, size 47, real
low mileage (I needed 48s). $125.
Ron Orem, 410-581-3751 or
Romem@aol.com (6/02).
For an 85 K100RT, Hard bag for
the rear (top of the back seat). Back
support and a beautiful outdoor bike
cover (gray). A loud exhaust pipe.
All for best offer. Mo Shiekhy, 703841-1977 (6/02).
WANTED
Side hard bags for 1985 K100RT.
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BREAKFAST RIDES
BMWBMW breakfast rides are
informal gatherings of members who
meet for breakfast and ride afterward.
Not all members participate in the
after-breakfast rides, and many
members like to show up solely for
the breakfast. Interested? Show up
early, look for tables with motorcycle
helmets, and don't be shy about
introducing yourself! If you'd like
more information, or to volunteer to
lead a ride one weekend, call the
rides chairman.
Note: Schedules for breakfast rides
are not fixed in stone nor will a ride
take place if there is a club meeting
or other major event scheduled on
that day.
Baltimore Breakfast Ride
1st Sunday, 8 a.m.
Old Country Buffet, 2033 E. Joppa
Road, Parkville, MD 21234. 410-8823155. Directions: Satyr Hill shopping
center at Satyr Hill and Joppa roads,
across from the Home Depot at I-695
& Perring Parkway. Jim Pellenbarg,
410-256-0970.
Maryland Breakfast Ride
3rd Sunday, 10 a.m.
The Cozy Restaurant, 103 Frederick
Road, Thurmont, MD 21788. 301271-7373. Directions: Take I-270
north to Frederick, MD and continue
north on U.S. 15. Take the first
Thurmont exit. Turn right at stop
sign, then left at traffic light. The
restaurant is 1/4 mile on your left.
Virginia Breakfast Ride
4th Sunday, 9 a.m.
Town 'N Country Restaurant, 5037
Lee Highway, Warrenton, VA 20187.
540-347-3614. Directions: Take I-66
west to exit 43A (U.S. 29 south)
toward Gainesville/Warrenton.
Follow U.S. 29 south for 6.5 miles.
The restaurant is on the left.
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CONTACTS & DIRECTIONS
Battley Cycles
7830 Airpark Park Road, Gaithersburg MD 20879. 301-948-4581. From I-270
take Shady Grove Road east. At Muncaster Mill Shady Grove becomes
Airpark Road. Go straight another 2.1 miles. Battley's is on the left.
Bob's BMW
10720 Guilford Road, Jessup MD 20794. 301-497-8949. From I-95 take Exit
38-A east. Go about one mile and exit onto U.S. 1 north. Go to the first traffic
light and turn right onto Guilford Road. Bob's is less than one mile on the right.
Lap's Quality Cycle
3021 Colvin Street, Alexandria VA 22314. 703-461-9404. From I-395, take
Duke Street east to a right turn onto Roth Street. Make another right onto
Colvin. Lap's is a few doors down. From Old Town Alexandria, take Duke
Street west to a left on Roth, then same as above.
Morton's BMW
9816 Court House Road, Spotsylvania VA 22553. 540-891-9844. From I-95,
take exit 126 to a traffic light at U.S. 1. Go north (left) on U.S. 1 to the third
traffic light (Hood Drive/VA 636). Turn left onto Hood and turn left again onto
Court House (VA 208). Morton's is approximately 3 miles on the right.
Speed’s Cycle
6360 S. Hanover Road, Suite L, Elkridge MD 21075. 410-379-0106. Take I-95
to Exit 43A, MD 100 east. After 0.9 mile exit onto U.S.1 north. Go 1.3 miles
to South Hanover Road. Turn right. Go 0.5 miles to Harwood Business Center,
turn right, and go around to the rear building.
Highland Inn, Monterey VA
From I-81in Staunton VA take Rt. 250 west for 49 miles to Monterey.
Alternatively, take Rt. 33 west from I-81 in Harrisonburg for 40 miles to Rt.
220 in Franklin, then south for 20 miles. The Inn is the biggest thing in town.
Downtown Saloon, Leesburg VA (f.k.a. Payne’s Biker Bar)
From the metro area take Rt. 7 west to Leesburg. Right on King Street (U.S.
15). The saloon is on the corner on the left. From Monterey take any road that
goes to I-81 northbound, then east on I-66, and north on U.S. 15.
Secretary’s Report
(Continued from page 13)

internet sales of memberships and merchandise. Both John and Billy felt
strongly that it would be a money-losing proposition because of the high
monthly service fees. George was asked to provide a cost/benefit analysis if he
wanted to move forward on the credit card payment plan. Meredith wondered if
we could piggyback on one of the national clubs; a strategy deserving of further
study (now that the MOA will take a credit card).
With no further business, the meeting adjourned at 2150. A slack pack then
convened in Jim’s driveway as Jim, John, Ed, and Phil worked to resolve Phil’s
lack of taillights. The team discovered a burned out bulb and a blown fuse.
Why not visit your local parts store and stock up on a few spare electrical
items (that are then kept in onboard storage)? You just never know when you
might find yourself out in the dark without a light! A problem solved and a
lesson learned.
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CALENDAR OF EVENTS
August 4 - 11
Sturgis SD
That doesn’t say it all? You need more? Well, bring ear plugs and contact Jim Hansen of the Black Hills BMW Riders at
605-642-1922 or hansen@dtgnet.com. We’ll pray for you. No, really, we mean it this time.
August 9 - 11
Highland Inn, Monterey VA
BMWBMW Monterey Weekend. Interested in old railroads, cranberry bogs, hot springs, radio astronomy, and great
riding roads? A weekend at the Highland Inn in Monterey VA and environs is just the ticket. See the sign up sheet on
page 9. Don’t delay! You’ve got until just August 3 to get the form to Linda Rookard. See Contacts & Directions.
August 11 (11 a.m.)
Downtown Saloon, Leesburg VA
BMWBMW general membership meeting. It’s 180 miles from Monterey to Leesburg. Eric Eichorst can do that in 97
minutes. If you shake your butt out of the Highland Inn sack at any sort of a reasonable hour, you can be knocking back a
beer at the Downtown Saloon before the club meeting starts. No excuses. See Contacts & Directions.
August 14 - 15
Somewhere in Colorado
12th Annual BMW GS Big Dog Ride. This is Greg Frazier’s baby, an invitation-only ride through the clouds on Rocky
Mountain trails (or worse) that scare even marmots. This year he kept Jimmy Lewis, who finished 3rd on the Paris-Dakar
rally in 2001, on the wait list for a while. Write to bigdogbmw@yahoo.com and intimate that you’re an ISDE qualifier.
August 15-18
Red River NM
BMW RA International Rally. See www.bmwra.org. In past years the RA’s rally has experienced heat to rival the
interior of the sun, Biblical floods, cop riots, and pestilence of an almost humorous variety. What will be waiting this
year? Sure, it’s a long ride, but how often will you have a chance to see frogs raining from the skies?
August 18 (9 a.m.)
Spring Grove PA (meet for the ride up there on the north side of the Baltimore beltway)
BMWBMW club ride to Vintage Japanese Motorcycle Day. See Jim Fletcher’s story on page 4 for details.
August 18 (8:30 a.m.)
Dranesville District Park VA
Vintage BMW Ride, open to those interested in vintage BMW motorcycles. From the intersection of I-495 and
Georgetown Pike (VA 193) go about 0.7 miles — we insist on noting this despite Larry Marling’s caution that the bikes
of most of his associates either don’t have odometers or don’t have odometers that work very well — west on
Georgetown Pike to Swinks Mill Run at the bottom of the hill. The parking lot is on the right. More information
available from Larry at lmarling@cox.net or 703-893-5243.
September 18 - 22
Munich, Germany
Intermot 2002, the motorcycle show to end all motorcycle shows. With 1,100 exhibitors and 150,000 visitors from 85
countries, this beats even the annual Baltimore Bike Show.
September 15 (11 a.m.)
Mortons BMW, Spottsylvania VA
BMWBMW general membership meeting.
Note: Official BMWBMW events are preceded by "BMWBMW." The events listed above can be either official BMWBMW
events or events unrelated to BMWBMW which historically have been of interest to our membership. For a complete list
of motorcycle-related events throughout the U.S. and Canada, please visit the club's web site at www.bmwbmw.org.
August 2002
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BMW BIKERS OF METROPOLITAN WASHINGTON
Application for Membership/Change of Address
Membership (check appropriate box) and mail to Linda Tanner
 New Member  Renewal  Change of Address
Name___________________________________________________
Associate________________________________________________

Motorcycles
(Year, Model, Mileage)
#1________________________

Street___________________________________________________

#2________________________

City, State, ZIP ___________________________________________

#3________________________

Occupation ______________________________________________

Total miles on BMWs_________

Phone Home (____) _______________Work (____) ______________

Referred to BMWBMW by:

E-mail: __________________________ BMW MOA #:______________
BMW RA #: _______________
Age group:
AMA #: ___________________

__________________________

 16-25
 26-35
 36-45

 46-55
 56+

MEMBERSHIP DUES
Regular Member
Associate Member

I’m interested in helping in the
following areas or committees:






Government affairs
Membership
Newsletter
Sales
Meetings & events

__________________________







Rally
Rides
Safety
Technical
Internet

$20.00/year
$7.50/year

Dues may be paid for 1, 2, or 3 years. Associate members must reside at the same address as
the regular member. Associate members receive membership card, pin, and decal and have
voting privileges if age 16 or over, but do not receive separate newsletters or other mailings.

Make check payable to BMWBMW and send it with this form to:
Linda Tanner, 8290 Crestmont Circle, Springfield VA 22153

Between the Spokes
c/o Linda Tanner
8290 Crestmont Circle
Springfield VA 22153

FIRST CLASS
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