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BMW R100RS 
by Bill Stermer 

Reviewed by Ron Hassall 

In the upper Midwest the inevitable approach of 
winter all too soon can bring an early end to another 
great riding season, leaving only pleasant memories 
of roads travelled and friendships renewed. Ice on the 
birdbath, early snow, and gray, cold days have been 
hinting that the time of riding deprivation has come. 
With my own '78 R100RS beginning its peaceful 
garage hibernation in the company of three other 
Beemers, this is an ideal time to sit by a warm log fire 
and enjoy the recently released book BMW R100RS. 
The author, Bill Stermer, is an accomplished 
motorcycle journalist and writer well-known to many 
of us through his earlier works. For one interested in 
the marque and especially the BMW R100RS, there 
are few more enjoyable ways to spend an afternoon 
than with this engaging book. 

One quickly realizes upon opening the volume to 
the author's "Foreword" that Bill Stermer is not 
merely an excellent writer but also a passionate 
R100RS enthusiast. In his own words he admits, "You 
might call me an RS fanatic." He truly is, having 
owned and ridden over 100K miles on an early twin-
shock RS and later another 26K on a '92 monolever 
machine. His present rides include an oilhead 
R1100RS and an R75/6. 

It is apparent that writing this book was a pleasure 
for the author, and his high regard and appreciation 
for these classic machines is always evident. The 
reader's attention is successively directed to an 
insightful review of their history, technical details, 
design considerations, riding impressions, period 
aftermarket modifications, and finally historical 
significance and perspective. To top it all off, on 
almost every page are found excellent photographs 
perfectly capturing the allure and distinctive character 
of these legendary motorcycles. 

The author's discussion tracing the evolutionary 
development of BMW twins (and the R100RS) begins 
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Election Results 

By John Nickum 

The following candidates have been elected to the 
club’s board of directors with 109 total votes cast: 

  Billy Rutherford: President 
 John Nickum: Vice-President 
 Phil Ager: Secretary 
 Mike Enloe: Treasurer 
 David Beddoe: Government Affairs 
 Ted Verrill: Internet 
 Doug Schirmer: Meetings and Events 
 Linda Tanner: Membership 
 Mike Walsh: Newsletter 
 Brian Horais: Rally co-chairman 
 Bill Shaw: Rally co-chairman 
 Jim Fletcher: Rides 
 Ed Phelps: Safety 
 Bob King: Sales 
 Anton Largiadèr: Tech 
Tim Moffitt, nominated for induction into the 

Hall of Fame, was approved on a vote of 95-1. 
The actual ballots received during the electoral 

process will be retained by the vice-president until 
the end of this year and are available for inspection 
upon reasonable notice. The winning logo appears 
on page 10. Congratulations to us, one and all. 

BOOK REVIEW 



December 2002 2 Between the Spokes    ©2002 BMW Bikers of Metropolitan Washington 

 

Between the Spokes 
 

Editor:     Bob Higdon 

Mailing:   Dave & Angie Talaber 

 

Between the Spokes, the monthly 

newsletter of the BMW Bikers of 

Metropolitan Washington, is published 

solely for the use of its members. Any 

copying and/or duplication of any of its 

contents without the written permission 

of BMWBMW is strictly prohibited. 

 

Advertising: Classified ads are free 

to BMWBMW members and will run 

for two months. Commercial vendors  

may contact the editor for rates. 

 

Deadlines and Submissions: All 
submissions must be received by the 

editor no later than the tenth day of the 

month preceding the month of 

publication (e.g., May 10 is the 

deadline for the June issue). Submit 
articles by regular mail to: 

 

Robert E. Higdon, Editor 

Between the Spokes 

5027 Eskridge Terrace, N.W. 

Washington, D.C. 20016-3444 

 

or by e-mail: edi-

tor@bmwbmw.org. 

 

ASCII text files on 3.5" PC-format 

disks are also acceptable. All artwork 

must either be black and white line art 

or photographs. 

 

Address Change: Please use the 

membership application/address 

change form on the newsletter’s last 

page and mail to: 

 

Linda Tanner 

8290 Crestmont Circle 

Springfield VA 22153 

 

Club Affiliations: BMWBMW is 

chartered as BMWRA Club No. 15 and 

BMWMOA Club No. 40. 

 

World Wide Web: 

http://www.bmwbmw.org 

SAFETY 

President: Bob King 
president@bmwbmw.org 
H: 301-262-5978 

Vice-President: John Nickum 
vp@bmwbmw.org 
H: 301-469-9503 

Secretary: Phil Ager 
secretary@bmwbmw.org 
H: 301-203-0600 
W: 703-325-3661 

Treasurer: Billy Rutherford 
treasurer@bmwbmw.org 
H: 703-455-6942 
W: 703-440-0941 

Government Affairs: David Beddoe 
government@bmw.bmw.org 
H: 703-560-1237 
 
Internet: George Falcon 
webmaster@bmwbmw.org 
H: 301-215-0146 

Meetings & Events: Ed Phelps 
events@bmwbmw.org 
H: 410-781-7521 
W: 410-760-0072 
 

Membership: Linda Tanner 
membership@bmwbmw.org 
H: 703-690-4763 

Newsletter: Bob Higdon 
editor@bmwbmw.org 
H: 202-966-3291 

Rally: John Nickum 
rally@bmwbmw.org 
H: 301-469-9503 

Rides: Jim Fletcher 
rides@bmwbmw.org 
H: 301-352-3348 
W: 410-765-1611 

Safety: Mike Walsh 
safety@bmwbmw.org 
H: 410-626-1174 
C: 410-212-7165 

Sales: Michael Enloe 
sales@bmwbmw.org 
H: 703-326-0818 
W: 703-265-5087 

Technical: Anton Largiadèr 
tech@bmwbmw.org 
H: 610-506-3616 
W: 914-929-5781 

THE 2002 BOARD OF DIRECTORS 

[Editor’s note: The final part of Mike Walsh’s group riding series was 

inadvertently dropped last summer when the editor was staggering 

around in Russia. Doh! We apologize for the oversight.] 

Group Riding: Part III 

By Mike Walsh 

This is the third and final installment of a three-part series on Group 
Riding Safety. This month…Roadside Emergencies. 

Mechanical Problems & Crashes: How should the group respond if 
one of the bikes in the group has a mechanical problem? The biker who 
immediately follows the trouble bike should be the first person to react. 
He/she should carefully follow the bike in trouble to the side of the road 
after using hand signals and/or turn signals to indicate his/her 
movements to the other members of the group. The Drag (last) Rider 
should also stop but the rest of the group should continue to follow the 
original ride plan/path until the group reaches a “safe point” at which to 
stop en masse. Note: Upon leaving the group, the Drag Rider is replaced 
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OUR FAVORITE PHOTOGRAPHS 

SECRETARY 

by the standby drag rider as described in Group 
Riding: Part 2. The group should wait at the safe 
point until the “original” Drag Rider arrives with a 
status report. 

Group Disintegration: How should a biker or 
bikers respond if separated from the group? 
Separated bikers should simply proceed to the next 
scheduled stop. If the location of the next stop is 
unknown or if those separated find themselves lost, 
they should expeditiously establish their location 
and necessary path or call an emergency contact 
phone number established by the Ride Captain 
before the ride. A separated group should identify 
its own lead and drag riders. 

The above techniques can increase your safety 
but some situations and environments might 
demand some improvisation. Note, however, that if 
you made a list of the typical responses to roadside 
emergencies, then you’ll have effectively created a 
list of what not to do: execute individual or group 
u-turns, congregate on the side of the road while 
trying to establish solutions, panic, “catch-up” by 
exceeding speed limits, etc. 

Personal (bike or skill) problems become group 
problems and group problems lead to roadside 
emergencies. Stay awake. Be alert. Follow the 
guidelines. Be safe. 

RIDES 

MEMBERSHIP 

By Linda Tanner 

Scorecard 
 

Membership as of 11/10/02: 

 Regular:  530 
 Associate:     58 
 Total:   588 
New members since 10/14/02: Adrian L Edwards 

of Reston, VA, referred by Bob's BMW, rides 
R1200C and R1100RT. Joan Sterling of Washington, 
D.C., referred by Bob's BMW, is aboard a K75. 
Chris Zink of Ellicott City, MD, referred by Ed 
Phelps, will be seen on an R1200CM. 

 
Membership Directory 

 
The 2003 membership directory is going to press 

shortly. Could you please check the current directory 
to ensure that it contains your correct name, address, 
telephone number, and e-mail address? If any 
change is necessary, please notify me promptly. 

Track Day Reminder 

If you are interested in attending a track day put 
on by MARRC for the club at Summit Point next 
year, be sure to contact me by email or phone soon.  
At this point the date is still to be decided, but we 
need 40-50 people expressing interest in attending 
to press on. 

Feel free to contact me also with any questions 
or suggestions on the kind of class you would like 
to see taught. Tod Waterman, 410-719-0369 (h), 
301-286-7137 (w), or twaterman@mindspring.com. 

By Phil Ager 

General Membership Meeting, October 13 

About thirty club members attended the monthly 
membership meeting at Quality Auto & Motorcycle 
Repair (Lap’s Cycle) in Alexandria. Standing in for 
Bob King, John Nickum began the meeting at 1110 
by introducing himself and thanking Lap Nguyen for 
hosting the club. John asked if we had any 
newcomers, and Seth Allen who rides a K 

(Continued on page 8) 

#317 

. . . in which the judges award Bambi 
a score of 9.75 for keeping her legs 
together despite a difficult landing. 
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EDITOR’S BUNKER 

My service, such as it 
has been, on the board of 
directors during the past 
year has not been an 
unmixed blessing for any 
of us, I suppose. But 
before I turn the typeset 
and newsprint over to the 
next editor, there are a 
few people I wish to 
thank for their kind help 
to me and indirectly to 
you since I took over this job last January. 

First, I want to extend my gratitude to each and 
every one of our advertisers, who have trusted the 
club’s reputation enough to give us money their hard-
earned money. Most of these people are friends with 
whom I have dealt for more years than I want to 
remember. I’m particularly pleased that we were able 
to recruit a bunch of new advertising faces. Two of 
them — Bert Spittel and Frank Cooper’s Adventure 
Motorcycle Gear  — appear in this issue for the first 
time in 2002. All of these guys need and deserve your 
patronage. Give it to them. Now. I mean it. 

Second, I am particularly indebted to Ted Verrill,  
Elsie Smith, and Brandon Whittington for their 
tireless help in showing me how the newsletter 
business works. Much of this stuff is still a mystery to 
me. I have no sense of art or design whatsoever. 
None. That this rag managed to get to your door on 
time and within the budget each month is due more to 
them — and to Dave and Angie Talaber, of course — 
than to anyone or anything else. 

Third, to the writers and board members who filled 
up these pages, who sent in columns and reports 
without my having to pester them to death, and who 
thereby kept this newsletter alive through their 
efforts, I thank you. Any social club is ultimately 
dependent upon the efforts of a few people in key 
positions who take up the slack for the ones who 
prefer to phone it in now and then. I just don’t know 
where I would have been without Pete Richards, 
George Mastovich, and especially Phil Ager. 

I think this club is at a crossroad. When I joined it 
in 1989, the Chicago Region was the biggest kid on 
the block. Today it struggles to breathe. I don’t want 
to see us go that way, but we could. We’ve coasted 
enough. We need one thing now. We need you. 

And this time the case really is closed. 

[Who are these guys on the club’s 

Board of Directors who spend your 

dues money on Versace golf bags 

and HID lights? How did they get 

to be so rich and famous anyway? 

Our last subject is the outgoing 

president, Bob King.] 

As a child, I rode my bicycle 
everywhere I wanted to go. 
Often I even rode on my best 
friend's tandem bike, to better enjoy his company. 
We took turns steering, even though he was blind. 

In high school, a couple of guys in my carpool 
rode dirt bikes. They introduced me to motorized 
two wheel fun on the empty building lots behind 
their houses. By the time I got to college, I knew I 
wanted to ride for the fun and to save money on gas 
(can you say 1972 gas lines?). 

I started on a 1969 Yamaha YDS6C Scrambler, a 
heavy, two-stroke twin with high mounted exhaust 
pipes. It was fairly powerful, but was prone to 
fouling the right plug until I fixed the float level in 
that carburetor. That bike would irritate one of my 
neighbors, who constantly accused me of "zooming" 
down the road because of the fast engine sounds. 

Of course, I decided I needed "More Power" ® 
and sold the Yamaha to buy a new 1974 Jawa 350. 
Looking back on it, I guess I bought the Jawa 
because it was different and a little cheaper to 
purchase. It got me to school and back a little faster 
than the Yamaha, but did little to satisfy the big bike 
yearnings I had for the BMW /2s and Moto Guzzi 
Ambassadors parked alongside me on campus. I 
nearly scored an early R60/5, but my dad wouldn't 
front me the money (sigh). 

In 1978 I sold the Jawa as I worked over 60 miles 
from our apartment and had no place to store the 
bike anyway. Things stayed that way until spring 
1994. I had a stressful job and a new doctor. He 
asked a bunch of questions about hobbies and 
relaxation until he hit on the motorcycling on 
college. His face lit up and he "prescribed" a 
motorcycle to ride for stress relief. As things turned 
out, he was looking for a riding buddy for himself. 

Then I caught the sidecar bug, found a cherry 
1990 K100LT with Vetter Terraplane sidecar, and 
had the "Crash of December 2001," which I still hear 
about from SWMBO. 

LEADERS OF THE PACK 
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with a brief look at the history of the marque. With 
the end of WWI, when conditions of The Treaty of 
Versailles prohibited Germany from having an air 
force, BMW turned its attention and highly 
developed engineering strengths to civilian products. 
The path leading to the R100RS begins with the 
unique contributions of the talented aircraft 
engineer, Max Friz. His BMW R32 motorcycle 
caused a great sensation when introduced in 1923. 

Its advanced features — including a transversely 
mounted flat twin-cylinder engine for superior 
cooling, shaft drive, automotive-type dry clutch, and 
three-speed transmission — embodied all the major 
concepts carried forward and perfected during the 
evolution and development of 
later twins. 

Always being a company 
that emphasized engineering 
innovation and sophisticated 
technology, BMW pushed 
development of high-
performance motorcycles 
during the period between WW 
I and WW II and was active in 
competition including Grands 
Prix and speed record trials. 
Numerous BMW wins 
demonstrated phenomenal 
performance for that era. 

The outbreak of WW II 
again diverted BMW to military 
production. As a result most of 
their manufacturing capability 
was destroyed. Stermer then 
follows the development and important features of 
the familiar classic /2 BMW twins, including the 
R50, R60, R69, and R69S after the war’s end. With 
development of the type 247 engine, progress 
continued with introduction of the R75/5, R75/6, 
R90/6 and the now much-admired and sought after 
R90S, which established its performance credentials 
with wins at the 1976 AMA Superbike race at 
Daytona. Coinciding with these BMW successes 
during the 1970s, competition from the Japanese 
motorcycle manufacturers was being strongly felt 
both in the technology area with the 1975 
introduction of Honda's GL1000 Goldwing, and also 

Book Review 
(Continued from page 1) 

 

in terms of pricing where BMW found itself at a 
significant disadvantage. 

At this point in his narrative Stermer introduces 
Hans Muth, the talented designer of the earlier /6 
and R90S, to whom BMW now gave the task of 
designing a completely new motorcycle. The 
R100RS, as it would be called, was to emphasize 
rider protection from the elements, comfort, 
functionality, performance, and aesthetic appeal. 
The resulting revolutionary design with its wind-
tunnel developed frame-mounted fairing fulfilled 
all these requirements. The engineering elegance 
and stylistic perfection of the original concept is 
evident, as Stermer notes, in that the design was 
basically done in one take from a reference model 
with "only slight detail changes made afterwards, 
mostly having to do with enlarging the downforce 

wings on the lower part 
of the fairing." 
     Descriptions of wind 
tunnel testing, engine 
design changes, and 
comprehensive 
performance 
specifications are 
included for the 
interested reader. 
     The chapter entitled 
"Aboard the Beast: 
Riding the RS' will really 
engage the reader's 
attention, especially if 
one has enjoyed personal 
experience with the 
R100RS. All the usual 
and expected 
observations are there. 

Despite the author's obvious admiration for both 
early and later model RS BMWs, his assessments 
of braking (weak by today's standards), gear 
shifting (clunky), suspension (too softly sprung and 
underdamped) and drive shaft torque reaction 
(unsettling) are realistic. Many of these 
characteristics were subject to great improvement 
by owners relying on the extensive development of 
aftermarket products and modifications for the 
R100RS over its long production life. Under the 
heading "Making A Better Rennsport: The 
Aftermarket", Stermer gives an overview of the 
most popular enhancements to handling, power, 
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braking, and convenience. 
The observations that will really bring a smile of 

recognition are the little idiosyncrasies that only one 
who has spent "quality time" in the RS cockpit can 
truly appreciate. The book abounds with examples 
such as, "In rainy weather, only a rider's helmet, 
shoulders, and feet got wet. When a rider stopped for 
a light, however, rain dripping from the mirrors 
plopped right onto the backs of his gloves." Referring 
to the revised fuel tank of the re-introduced 1988 
R100RS, we are reminded that "Its EPA- mandated 
evaporative system included a spring-loaded hinged 
flap in the filler neck that would abruptly close when 
the fuel nozzle was withdrawn. If one withdrew the 
nozzle too far, the flap would snap shut and fuel 
would geyser out all over everything." Who could 
ever forget these endearing qualities! 

The last chapter details the final years of the 
revised and re-introduced R100RS (based now on the 
earlier R80). This machine, though functionally 
superior in many ways to the original twin-shock RS 
series, seemed to many enthusiasts lacking in the 
character and serious intent of the earlier version. 
Also, with much marketing emphasis on the K-series 
bikes, the RS was no longer the “flagship” of the 

BMW line. Time, and the motorcycling world, had 
moved on and the R100RS, with cessation of 
production at the end of the '93 model year, would 
begin to achieve the status of a classic design, the first 
true embodiment of the sport-touring motorcycle. 

The continuing popularity of the traditional flat 
twin-cylinder engine configuration among the "BMW 
Faithful" (many of whom never felt the same 
attachment to the K-series bikes) influenced the 
company to introduce in 1995 an all new air-oil 
cooled R1100RS, thus continuing the proud RS 
(Rennsport) tradition of performance and enduring 
aesthetic appeal based on the pure and simple concept 
of form following function. 

As a rider who "shares the obsession" for BMW 
R100RS (and incidentally also R100S) machines, I 
can most enthusiastically recommend Bill Stermer's 
latest work, BMW R100RS, as a great addition to any 
BMW enthusiast's library. The book is available for 
$14.95 plus shipping from Whitehorse Press, P.O. 
Box 60, North Conway, N.H. 03860-0060 (800-531-
1133), or at www.WhitehorsePress.com. (softbound, 
80 pps, 8 1/4” x 9” with numerous full-color photos). 
Also available from Amazon.com . 

2002 Holiday Party - Registration Form 
Sunday, December 15th, 2002, Cocktails at 5:00, Dinner at 6:00 

La Ferme Restaurant, 7101 Brookville Road, Chevy Chase MD 20815 

Please bring a gift suitable for a small child; gifts will be donated to a homeless or disadvantaged children in the area 
� YES, I/WE WANT TO JOIN THE PARTY 

Enclosed is $...................... for ............ adults ($35/person) 

Send your check, payable to BMWBMW, to Ed Phelps, 7447 Old Washington Rd, 
Woodbine MD 21797 (410-781-7521) 

Please include SASE if you would like an acknowledgement of your registration 

Deadline for registration is Monday, December 9th, 2002 
 

Name ....................................................... 

Name ....................................................... 

Address..................................... City ......................State ........ Zip ......... 

Telephone (H) ............................. (W) ..................................................... 

I/we hereby waive, release, and hold harmless the BMW Bikers of Metropolitan 
Washington and La Ferme Restaurant for any liability resulting from damage, loss, or 
personal injury while attending the 2002 Holiday Party. This waiver extends to my heirs, 
executors, administrators, and assigns. 

Signature .......................................    Signature ....................................... 
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national club. He indicated the 
city is really bending over 
backward to host the event and 
make it a success. Ted added that 
camping would be available 
across the river at the University 
of WV (a 15-minute walk) and 
on an island in the Kanawha 
River. John said he’d just wait 
until the MOA contacted him. 

With no further business, the 
meeting adjourned at 12:00. 

 
BOD Meeting, October 13 
 
The BoD met at Generous 

George’s restaurant after the 
general membership meeting. 
Those in attendance were John 
Nickum, Billy Rutherford, Phil 
Ager, Mike Enloe, George 
Falcon, Bob Higdon, and Linda 
Tanner, as well as members Lona 
Soule and Irv Warden. The 
meeting commenced at 1210. 

The board agreed to meet at 
Red, Hot & Blue after the 
November general membership 
meeting. 

It then discussed the pricing 
choices for the holiday party. Ed 
had proposed a $10 subsidy by 
the club for attendees. Phil asked 
why the club should help defray 
the costs of a gourmet meal for 
BMW riders in this area? Bob 
Higdon remarked that we’ve 
previously subsidized other 
parties that and doing so both 

introduced himself. John 
indicated that voter participation 
in selecting a new board is low 
thus far, even in this year that the 
club chooses a new legal logo. 
He hoped everyone in the 
audience would send in their 
ballots and push the level of 
participation up to 10%. 

John then asked George 
Falcon if he had any Internet 
news. George responded that 
he’s interested in pursuing a 
PayPal account for on-line 
purchases such as membership 
renewals. John said that PayPal 
could be discussed at the board 
meeting to follow. 

Linda Tanner reported that the 
Membership stands at 598: 539 
full and 59 associate members. 

Mike Walsh, safety chair, 
provided a summary of ten 
safety rules in the form of a 
poem that he found on the web. 
It was a succinct way to remind 
the audience about the constant 
need to think about the task at 
hand when we’re out on our 
own. 

Mike Enloe, sales chair, said 
he was moving into his new 
house so club items are currently 
packed away, but information is 
posted on the web site. Send in 
any orders by telephone or via 
the web. 

John said that our events chair 
was currently headed to a cattle 
drive in New Mexico so John 
reminded the group of Pete 
Richards’ Covered Bridge ride in 
Bucks County PA on October 20. 
Someone asked about the 
possibility of broadcasting 
reminders via email. Linda 
indicated that 60% of the 

Secretary 
(Continued from page 3) 
 

membership has access to email, 
but she often gets a 10% reject 
rate when she does a broadcast. 
Another option of using a voice-
messaging technique was also 
mentioned, such as is used by a 
local kayak club. 

John asked if the BTS editor 
had anything to report. Bob 
Higdon was unusually reserved. 
He did, however, mention that 
the gentleman next to him had a 
distinguished riding resumé for 
the 2002 riding season including 
a recent Bun Burner Gold, a 
Four Corners tour, a Coast-to-
Coast-to-Coast ride in 94 hours, 
wins in the Mason-Dixon 20-20 
and Buckeye endurance rallies, 
and surpassing the 100,000-mile 
threshold since January. Don 
Arthur simply offered thanks to 
his wife for putting up with his 
riding ambitions. Although “a 
Harley guy in his youth,” Don 
said he was happy to have the 
chance to ride his K1200LT on 
many business trips around the 
country. He figured he was 
saving the government some 
money and racking up some 
long-distance riding experience! 
The admiral also just recently 
took command of the Bethesda 
Naval Hospital. Way to go, Don! 
We’re proud of you. 

Once more, John indicated 
that BMW MOA has not been 
responsive to his inquiries with 
regard to 
BMWBMW’s 
participation in the 
2003 MOA rally in 
Charleston WV. 
Ted Verrill said he 
participated in the 
site selection 
process. 
Charleston has a 
lot to offer to the 
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encourages attendance and 
rewards participants.Billy 
indicated that the treasury now 
stands at $12,616, so the expense 
is manageable (assuming a 
typical turnout). George moved 
that the club should subsidize 
each attendee at the 2002 
Holiday Party in the amount of 
$10. Billy seconded and the 
motion carried unanimously. So 
the cost of this year’s dinner is 
$45, but with the club’s input, it 
will be very affordable at $35 per 
person. Ed Phelps will co-
ordinate the exact date and time 
with Alain and get the details to 
Bob in time for publication in 
BTS. Bob Higdon said he would 
forward his recommendations of 
the honorees to be recognized at 
the party to John Nickum so he 
can send out invitations. Billy is 
producing some special 
mementos for the club’s founders 
and Lona will assist with the 
engraving. John wants to have a 
more formal recognition of the 
outgoing and incoming board 
members at La Ferme. Phil 
added we’ll need to have our PA 

We have changed the time to 
Sunday evening at 5:00 p.m. Alain 
will even have live music 
throughout the evening. The best 
part will be the food. You will 
make your menu choices just prior 
to dinner. The menu includes: 

Hors d'oeuvres during cocktail 
hour. 

Appetizers: Cream of Pumpkin 
and Sorrel; Salad of Mesclun with 
Heart of Palm, Tomato and 
Mushroom. 

Main Course: Rainbow Trout 
stuffed with Salmon Mousse 
served over a bed of Celery Root 
Purée with a Dijon Mustard/
Tarragon White Wine Sauce; 
Boneless Breast Of Chicken 
Served Sautéed with Morel in a 
Creamy Port Wine Sauce; 
Medallion of Beef served braised 
in Red Wine 
Sauce 
Burgundy 
Style. There 
will be a 
vegetarian 
alternative to 
the main 
courses. 

Desserts: Dark Chocolate and 
Grand Marnier Mousse Cake; 
Coupe of Mixed Berries served 
with Raspberry Sauce, Raspberry 
Sorbet, and Sabayon Sauce; and 
Honey/Vanilla Cream Brulée. A 
wine list will also be available. 

After the meal, the new board 
of directors will be introduced. We 
will also be honoring our founding 
members and displaying the club 
new logo. Awards will be given for 
our year-long mileage contest. So 
if you haven't done so yet, make 
your reservations and plan to 
attend an outstanding event. The 
cost is a very reasonable $35.00 
per person. Hope to see you 
there. 

MEETINGS & EVENTS 

system set up at the head table. 
John brought up the history 

project by saying that Bob King 
had recently received a 
replacement CD from Bob 
Higdon. King is reviewing the 
written materials in hand, and 
will report his status to the BoD 
via email. 

George brought up his 
suggestion to institute a PayPal 
account for online sales. Linda 
remarked that she’s used PayPal 
and that they always charge the 
seller a nominal amount. She 
said the club should also 
consider a Citibank merchant 
account. No decision was made 
at the time. {Phil later emailed to 
the board some web links of 
dissatisfied PayPal customers. 
George then responded via email 
saying that “I retract my 
recommendation that 
BMWBMW use PayPal to 
accept online payments.”} 

Billy remarked that the recent 
Colonial Rally in Jamestown was 
“a washout” – too much rain and 
not enough shelter. The weather 
severely hurt their attendance. 
The meeting adjourned at 1250 
after a filling Italian lunch. 

By Ed Phelps 

2002 Holiday Party 
 

The all new Holiday Party 
will be a special treat with lots of 
changes from previous years. 
Club member Alain Roussel is 
hosting us at his La Ferme 
Restaurant, one of Washington's 
100 best restaurants. Since La 
Ferme is in Chevy Chase, the 
location will be convenient to 
many more members. 
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SURGING 

Election Aftermath 
 

We’re happy to report that our 
old friend, Jim Bensberg, formerly 
AMA’s hit man in D.C., easily 
won election as a county 
commissioner in Colorado 
Springs. Good on ya, mate. 

We’re equally happy to report 
that the ankle-biters from BMW’s 
logo police department will no 
longer be tapping our phones. By a 
convincing margin, a new logo has 
been adopted by BMWBMW: 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Is it not cute? 
As a consequence of this vote, 

anything displaying the old logo 
has now become a collector’s item 
that should have staggering resale 
value on eBay. Call our sales guy, 
Mike Enloe, and stock up on the 
illegal stuff while it lasts. 

 
New Crash Study 

 
The House of Representatives 

has appropriated $2M to fund the 
National Highway Transportation 
Safety Administration (NHTSA) 
in an effort to update to the 1979 
study of motorcycle accidents 
directed by Harry Hurt and the 
University of Southern California. 

“The funding is a far cry from 
the amount needed for a compre-
hensive motorcycle accident study, 
but it's a move in the right 

direction,” said Edward  More-
land, AMA’s VP for government 
relations. He urged that all motor-
cyclists contact their elected 
representatives to agitate 
affirmatively for the new survey. 

 
It Never Ends, Does It 

 
The National Motorists 

Association reports that the Illinois 
State Police are instituting a point 
system allegedly to analyze the 
performance of their officers. The 
system awards points in eleven 
different areas. Writing tickets 
counts as one point. Points are 
assessed at the end of each month 
and officers who fail to make their 
quota can be disciplined. 

We ask: 1) Did not the U.S. 
Supreme Court strike down this 
kind of crap about 655 years ago? 
and 2) Did the governor in Illinois 
manage to complete his recent 
term without being indicted on 
federal racketeering charges? 

IRRADIATED MAIL 

Dear Editor: 

I enjoyed reading the article by 
Andy and the Ride to Work Day 
Committee in the November 
issue. I agree, there are many 
changes that can and should be 
made. The examples cited in the 
article are some of the reasons the 
Virginia Coalition of 
Motorcyclists exists. Our job is to 
bring these issues to the General 
Assembly and get the laws 
changed. For many years we have 
tried to make the cagers 
understand that it just makes good 
sense to accommodate 
motorcycles but until we started 
speaking with one voice, no one 
heard us. Now, because of our 
continuing political involvement, 
we have access to the legislators 
and are getting things done. All 
the wishes of the Ride to Work 
Day Committee expressed in the 
article are achievable but it takes 
political action. 

I invite those interested in 
making a change to join me for 
the annual VCOM Conference in 
January as part of Motorcycle 
Lobby Weekend. For more 
information about the Weekend 
and about VCOM and its 
accomplishments, please visit 
www.vcomonline.org. 

By the way, Virginia counties, 
cities and towns may not prohibit 
the parking of two motorcycles in 
one space. Virginia Code Section 
46.2-1220. This is a bill we 
lobbied for last year.  This code 
section also gives counties, cities 
and towns the right to allow more 
than two per space, so get to 
work. 

Tom McGrath 
Virginia Coalition of 

Motorcyclists 
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By Richard Wojciechowski 

A one-day business trip to San Diego — which 
takes a day of travel in each direction anyway — 
didn’t make much sense. With some planning, I 
could sandwich in some riding between the travel 
days. An internet search turned up a number of 
motorcycle rental operations, including one that 
offered BMWs. Taking a chance on a firm unknown 
to me, I arranged a two-day rental of an R1100R for 
Friday and Saturday and received full confirmation 
and directions by e-mail. 

 Desert East 

An exploratory trip by car to the southeast of San 
Diego suggested it was far too hot to enjoy riding in 
that direction. The first clue came when everyone I 
asked about the area to the east of San Diego 
mentioned various tourist locations in San Diego on 
the east side of the bay. Eventually I concluded it 
was genetic: their ancestors who had gone east either 
never made it back or came back in a horrible state.  

An afternoon’s drive into nice hilly country and 
then to the Salton Sea convinced me the majority of 

that quadrant would be too hot for motorcycling 
comfort on a long ride. For example, when my hand 
touched the face of my watch, it burned, and I had to 
cover exposed flesh with a 30 rated sun-blocker. 
While my direction of travel didn’t require me to 
stop for long, at one point northbound traffic was 
backed up several miles for a Border Patrol check 
point. That would have made sitting on a bike a 
toasting experience. Which is not say there is 
nothing in that direction. I understand the ride up to 
Mt. Palomar is fun, and the hills directly east of San 
Diego in Cuyamaca Park offered twisty rides up to 
the 6,500 foot level, including evidence of fires that 
burned right up to the road. 

Heading North 

Ken, an employee of the rental company, met me 
for the handoff. We went through minimal paper 
work to check out the reserved BMW R1100R. It 
was clean, and in excellent order. The bike only had 
14,010 miles on it. I would turn it in with 15,190 on 
the clock. The rental requires a $1,500 credit card 
deposit against damage, and costs $150/day with a 
two-day minimum. I then went back to the motel to 
repack. Two saddle bags, plus a Helen Two Wheels 

The Excuse 
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tire touches them and you may as 
well be on grease, sliding in all 
directions. 

West through Cuyama to 
Santa Maria the road went 
through high desert. The T-
intersection into Rt. 101 boasted 
only a loud bar, albeit with a 
vintage BMW parked outside. I 
headed north and reached Morro 
Bay, hungry for dinner. It's a 
deceiving view. The huge, round 
rock in the bay serves as the 
backdrop for the restaurants. 

Not wanting to wait the 25 
minutes for a table, I asked 
where else one might eat. The 
dumbfounded host pointed 
seaward and mentioned the 
restaurants “below.” Sure 
enough, look over the edge of 
the street, follow the steps, and 
there was another street with a 
raft of restaurants and gift shops 
along the water’s edge that had 
not been visible from the street. 
Despite the predominance of 
seafood places, there was the 
Atascadero Hofbrau. What a 
delight! Reasonably priced 
sandwiches they make and 
steam/pressure cook in front of 
your eyes, served cafeteria style. 
The line was long but fast, as I 
was assured by repeat visitors. 
That served to stretch the legs, 

revitalize fanny capillaries (I had 
been riding since 9 a.m.), and put 
me on the road to Hearst castle. 

I had been told the castle was 
readily visible from the road, but 
it was dark by the time I covered 
the 30 miles to San Simeon. Sure 
enough, there was a large, well-lit 
treed area some distance from the 
highway, with a sign indicating 
the way to Hearst Castle.  

Monterey 

While I was tempted to find a 
place to spend the night, it 
was very clear that this 
was tourist season, prices 
were high, and chances 
would be better at the 
north end of the Monterey 
peninsula. The ride up 
Rt. 1 was great, and as the 
night got darker, more 
interesting, as the northern 
end toward Monterey. The 
northern 50 miles, if not 
more, consist of switch 
backs along the steep 

coast, sometimes a little bit inland 
among tall trees as the road winds 
around and over streams heading 
to the ocean, typically marked as 
20 mph turns. The only flaw on 
the bike, a misadjusted headlight, 
actually helped: the overly-high 
high beam in a lean would show 
the road ahead in the turns as one 
leaned over. By that time I had 
simply accepted the discomfort 
caused by the angle of the stock 
R1100R handlebars, which for me 
is “wrong” relative to my 
physiognomy and usual steeds. 
The early morning temperature in 
San Diego had been 64 degrees 
(yes, this is August), and well 
after dark and much farther north 
I put on the electric vest. 

(Continued on page 14) 

duffel that provided expansion 
space if I switched clothing 
selections, worked well. 

On the theory that preparation 
avoids problems, I had my First 
Gear overpants which I normally 
reserve for cold or bad weather 
riding, and a vented leather jacket, 
with both summer and waterproof 
mid-weight gloves. The helmet 
came as carry-on luggage. To 
bring a Leatherman tool without 
being arrested as a terrorist, I 
checked the duffel. 

Ken gave me a AAA map of 
California (much better 
than what convenience 
stores carry) and insight 
into avoiding Los 
Angeles. I followed his 
suggestion, heading north 
toward central California 
via a quick freeway, I-15. 
Conditions varied, but as 
I got east of L.A., the 
smog became much 
worse, choking the 
valleys and obscuring the 
tops of the hills. It was decidedly 
hot, but not as hot as the desert to 
the southeast had been. 

Escaping secondary roads and 
getting onto tertiary roads 
provided winding roads at higher 
and cooler elevations, including a 
town called Lake Hughes. Still 
looking for escape from the heat, 
at Frazier Park (just west of I-5), I 
found signs to Los Piños 
mountain. The ride up kept going 
and going, substituting tight turns 
for the ubiquitous California 
freeway. The road ended at a 
Nordic center among tall pines, 
indicating an elevation of 8,130'. 

The highway through the hills 
provided a new appreciation of tar 
snakes. They’d never bothered me 
before, but in the California heat, 
those snakes are liquid. The front 
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deal of $129 after I rejected the 
$139 room. As I laughed and 
mounted back up, he followed 
me outside and explained that it 
was really worth it, as it had two 
beds, not one. He couldn't 
understand why I didn’t 
appreciate the added value. 

The bike had 556 miles on it 
more than it had had that 
morning. 

Southbound 

Saturday morning brought a 
light, misting rain, but not 
enough to justify rain gear. 
Having used the stock seat and 
finding it adequate for most of 
Friday, for Saturday I put my 
Air-Hawk onto it to see the 
difference. Given the curve in 
the stock seat, the Air Hawk took 
up the wiggle space, but 
provided more comfort for a full 
day’s ride. 

 The overcast 
continued until 
about 2 p.m., but 
the ride was 
beautiful. 
Daylight made the 
switchbacks a bit 
more fun if less 
challenging. I had 
to ration my stops 
for pictures, as 
one could have 
taken a picture of 
just about every 
foot of the 
seashore. By 11 
a.m. I decided to 
do something 
about the chill, 
pulled over, and 
dug out my vest. 
From the road's 
shoulder I became 
aware of an entire 
community, made 

The other part of the agenda 
was to see how far north I could 
get, and whether it would be far 
enough to get together with Paul, 
a roommate from the '60s who 
lived north of San Francisco. I 
couldn't commit to meeting him 
until I knew roughly how far I 
could make it. Around 10:30 that 
evening I stopped for fuel in 
Monterey and called Paul. 
Unfortunately, he was already 
tied up for the next morning. 

If anyone is looking for an 
investment opportunity in 
California, it must be in the 
motel business. All the camp 
grounds on the way north had 
“no vacancy” signs. At the 
Monterey gas stop I learned that 
in the tourist season, rooms were 
scarce, and the Concourse — 
variously described as a cotillion 
for young ladies, an exotic car 
show, an antique car race, and 
whatever else could be dreamed 
up to perform walletectomies on 
the tourists — was in town. The 
overabundance of limousines 
should have given me a clue. 

The lady at the gas pumps 
suggested that hotels in Seaside 
would be cheaper than those in 
Monterey. She warned against 
Salinas as being a place they like 
to shoot people for fun. I headed 
for Seaside. 

The going price in smaller 
motels was $139, although I did 
find a run-down motel with a 
lower price after some more 
riding. I learned about common 
ownership of adjacent motels 
that creates only the illusion of 
competition. The second motel 
owner did offer me a sweetheart 

The Excuse 
(Continued from page 13) 
 

up of tents, old vans, and an RV 
with a satellite dish antenna all 
hiding below the lip of the road 
to seaward. Their dog barked at 
me once, then watched. How 
many other such sites had I 
passed unknowingly? 

After miles of relatively 
straight and flat terrain it was 
time for a break. The sign for 
Port San Luis and Avila Beach 
beckoned. There were RVs all 
over the place. Dogs ran down 
the beach having a great time 
flushing pelicans floating along 
the shore. There was nothing 
overly enticing for lunch. 
Peeking out from wooded nooks 
were little crowded tent 
communities. 

South of Pismo Beach, 
although Rt. 1 now followed the 
seaside plain, it became hotter. 

(Continued on page 16) 
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Bob’s 
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Suddenly it was farming country 
again. The town of Gaudalupe 
isn’t like the tourist spots. It 
looked like a place of honest 
labor, with clean adobe houses 
lining the streets. I saw some 20 
workers, bending over in a field, 
tossing some kind of fruit (I 
presume) from low plants into 
baskets on a flat-bed truck. My 
back ached in empathy. The land 
looks like desert until water 
makes it flourish. 

Heading inland a turn-off was 
marked “No trucks or trailers 
over 24'.” It had to be a bike 
road, so it was time for a u-turn 
and redirection. Indeed it was a 
gorgeous, twisty road, even if the 
map indicates the hills are 
measured only in the hundreds of 
feet, with Vandenberg AFB just 
to the south. 

The Excuse 

(Continued from page 14) 

Santa Barbara provided in-
town rush hour (on Saturday?) 
traffic. I saw other bikes splitting 
lanes, but resisted the temptation, 
as I don’t know if there are 
unwritten protocols. Actually, I’ve 
found California drivers much 
more courteous to motorcycles 
than east coast drivers. They may 
actually know someone who 
rides! 

Changing directions away 
from L.A., I selected a winding 
road to Ojai. I’ve heard the name 
many times, spoken with 
reverence, but never knew why it 
had the appeal [Ed. Because one 

of our advertisers, Pat Widder, 

lives there, of course.]. The road 
in, as well as the road out, winds 
up over steep, tall hills with 
gorgeous curves, then suddenly 
changes into a green paradise, 
with orange groves and lush 
vegetation covering privacy 
walls. The impoverished state of 
the populace is evidenced by the 
riding field and stables that adjoin 
the local high school. The town 
and surrounding orchards appear 
to be enclosed in a bowl formed 
by the mountains — all green on 
the inside, steep switchback roads 
protecting them from the freeway 
crowds. 

Departing Ojai to the east, I 
wound over mountains in the 
latter part of the afternoon only to 
find myself on another 
unforgiving freeway. The map 
and road signs didn’t agree, so on 
the spur of the moment, I headed 
off into the dry, desert hills, 
hoping I had enough fuel to get 
back out. It turned out this is the 
Angeles National Forest — nice 
twisty roads up and down, and 
generally fun. It was dark as I 
descended from the north into the 
sprawl of Los Angeles. 

I missed the roads I’d 
planned on taking, so I took 
what I could recognize toward 
San Bernardino. Traffic was 
constantly heavy, smog 
persistent, and distances 
always longer than I had 
anticipated. I wandered 
through Pomona, trying to find 
an entrance back onto the 
freeway. I finally realized that I 
was now close to I-15, which I 
had been on 36 hours 
previously. 

I-15 at this point is 85-mph 
traffic, still heavy most of the 
time. One driver kindly flagged 
me down to tell me the duffel 
was loose on the back. It 
looked worse than it actually 
was, but I appreciated his 
courtesy. It did benefit from 
tightening since it was put on 
much earlier that morning. The 
luggage rack on the R1100R is 
too short, and there were no 
good places to attach the tie 
downs for a compact package 
forward of it. 

By Escondido I was ready 
to find a place to sleep. Now 
again it seemed all the motels 
were full — no vacancy 
anywhere. It was time to 
continue to San Diego. I can’t 
see paying that much for a few 
hours of sleep. 

Sunday at 9:00 a.m. Ken 
met me, I turned in the bike, 
and he and his wife, Pat, gave 
me a ride to the airport. I had 
enjoyed two solid days of 
riding, seen parts of California 
I would not otherwise have 
seen, and met some very 
friendly people along the way. 
My sole regret is that I wasn’t 
able to share this with my 
better half or son. It would 
have been more fun. 
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MEMBERS’ MARKET 

 

MOTORCYCLES FOR SALE 

 
02 F650GSA, red, < 3K. Saddle-
bags, top case, engine guards, tall 
windwhield, hand deflectors, 
heated grips. Excellent condition. 
$7,000. Mark Green, 540-937-
8299 (after 5:00 p.m.) (12/02). 
 
02 R1150RT, red, 5.8K, excellent 
condition, BMW “comfort” saddle 
and Corbin saddle, cylinder 
guards, BMW tank bag, bike 
cover.  Bought from and serviced 
by Morton’s. $13,000.  703-455-
5613. Leave message (12/02). 
 
98 R1100RT, graphite, 23K. 
Excellent condition, hard bags, 
BMW tank bag, heated grips, 
Wrist Rest, cylinder guards, 
Hyper-lites, bike cover. Garage 
kept. Bought from and serviced by 
Bob's BMW. $8,900 obo. Jim 
Turner, jturner@lcor.com, 410-
956-0606 (9/02). 
 
98 R1200C, ivory, 9.2K. Excellent 
condition, dealer serviced, loaded, 
large passenger seat w/ backrest, 
hardbags, recent MD inspection. 
Photos available. $8,500. 410-298-
1683, petsitting@worldnet.att.net 
(10/02). 
  
94 R1100RS, black, 60K, tall 
Parabellum and stock windshields, 
hard luggage, ABS, heated grips. 
Motorcyclist magazine’s 
“Motorcycle of the Year” in 1994. 
$6,000 obo. Don McKeon, 
Don@BooksIntl.com, 703-661-
1562 (w), 703-979-5818 (10/02).  
 
92 R100R with Velorex 562 
sidecar. 60K. The side car was 
installed by Lowell Neff, premier 
BMW sidecar craftsman, in '99. 

Conversions: Leading link fork, 
subframe, upgraded shocks and 
lighting, steering damper, Corbin 
seat, heated grips, accessory plug, 
bags. Very nice rig. $7,500. Jim 
Fletcher, jkfletch@erols.com, 301-
352-3348 (10/02). 
 

83 R80ST, gray, heated grips, 
windshield, bags, Corbin and 
standard seat, low miles. $4,800. 
Dennis, 410-488-1909 (w), 410-
875-4273 (h) (10/02). 
 
78 R100S motor sport with RS 
fairing kit included. All original, 
low miles, original owner. $5,500.  
Dennis, 410-488-1909 (w), 410-
875-4273 (h) (10/02). 
 

 
PARTS & GEAR FOR SALE 

 
Waterproof boots. Herman 
Survivors, dark brown lace-up 
with Vibram soles and Sympatex 
liner. Style MW 9458, Size 11 
medium (Euro 45). See 9-Inch 
upland game boot on web page 
http://www.shoespx.com/Herman/
Herman_Survivors_Shoes.html. 
Worn two times, just a little large 
for me. In box for great Christmas 
gift.  $70.00. 202-363-0292, 
bbarton@prodigy.net (12/02). 
 
Two seats, both as good as new. 
Sargent seat for R1150GS, used 
one month, too tall for me. New it 
was  $400.00 but will take $350.00 
OBO. Russell seat for K bike. 
Never used, sold bike. $200. Ed 
Abbott 410-775-2231 or 
Eabbott410@aol.com (12/02). 
 
Two Hein Gericke Concorde 

leather jackets with liners, sizes 
46 and 38. $125 ea. BMW 
Kalahari jacket with Goretex 
liner, size 46, $125.00. Eclipse 

electric vest with switch, size 

medium. $80.00. Two BMW PVC 
one-piece rainsuits, bright 
orange, sizes 10-12 and 48-50. 
$25 each. Two Conspicuity 

reflective vests, $50 each. 
Reynolds backrest/rack for '83 
R100RT. $75. Reynolds trailer 

hitch, chrome, $90. Two Corbin 

seats: dual bucket, touring, $200 
and dual canyon, $75. Ed Phelps, 
phelps2ride@starpower.net, 410-
781-7521 (10/02). 
 

WANTED 
 

Comfort seat, preferably Sargent 
or Russell, for 99 R1100R. Joe, 
JosephE.Kalet@MWAA.com, 
703-417-8616 (w) or 703-356-
8180 (h) (9/02). 
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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. 410-882-

3155. 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. 301-

271-7373. 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. 

 
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. 
 
La Ferme Restaurant 
7101 Brookville Road, Chevy Chase MD 20815.  301 986 5255 or 301  
986 4840. From the north side of the beltway take Connecticut Avenue 
south. Cross East-West Highway (Rt. 410). One-half mile south from 
there turn left onto Taylor, which ends at Brookville. La Ferme is across 
the street, just to your left. From D.C. take Connecticut north 0.9 miles 
from Chevy Chase Circle. Right on Taylor. Follow directions above. 

CONTACTS & DIRECTIONS BREAKFAST RIDES 

Professional Wheel RebuildingProfessional Wheel RebuildingProfessional Wheel Rebuilding   

 

Richie GrinspunRichie Grinspun              703-569-7045 

     703-352-5400 x: 411 
 

$165 per wheel 
Includes relacing with stainless steel 

spokes and nipples and completely  

restoring  hubs to better than new condition. 
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CALENDAR OF EVENTS 

December 7 (10:00 a.m. -  4:00 p.m.) 
Battley Cycles, Gaithersburg MD 
Holiday open house. Be there or . . . well, just be there. See Contacts & Directions. 
 
December 15 (5:00 p.m.) 
La Ferme Restaurant, Chevy Chase MD 
BMWBMW annual holiday party. You haven’t signed up yet? Say what? You can’t miss this, bubba. See Ed 
Phelps’ story on page 9 and sign up with the form on page 7. It is due not later than December 9. Got it? Page 
9, December 9? For directions see Contacts & Directions on the preceding page. 
. 

December 21 (9:00 a.m. - 4:00 p.m.) 
Bob's BMW, Jessup MD 
Open house with, as Bob’s ad manager says, “food, beverage, and rollicking good fun.” That does it. I’d go 
anywhere for a rollick. See Contacts & Directions. 
 
January 12, 2003 (11:00 a.m.) 
Sign of the Whale Restaurant, Falls Church VA 
BMWBMW general membership meeting. Board of directors meeting to follow. Directions next month. 
 
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. 

By Phil Ager 

 
Pete Richards deserves kudos for 

hosting an exemplary covered bridge 
ride on October 20, and it's too bad  
there were only four other 
participants. On the other hand, those 
who made the effort had a great ride! 
Beside our diligent host, the riders 
were Phil Ager, John Kerechek, Elsie 
Smith, and Eve Schneider, now also a 
resident of Pennsylvania. The day 
began as cold and overcast, but it 
brightened and warmed nicely 
throughout our ride. In reviewing the 
route before the 20th, Pete discovered 
that a bridge (non-covered) had been 
destroyed in a flood. He dutifully 
handed out new route sheets, and led 
us along not-so-familiar territory 
(even though his sciatic nerve had flared up 
uncomfortably). After our leisurely-paced scenic 

ride, we said adios to John and had an excellent mid-
afternoon lunch at our starting point, the Roman 
Delight restaurant in Fountainville on Hwy 313. We 
had visited seven bridges, stopping to sightsee at six 
of them. We also checked out a local mountaintop 

airport (along with a large 
gaggle of Sunday bikers) that 
was launching gliders. 
Thanks for all your efforts, 
Pete! 
     Elsie and I overnighted in 
Harrisburg. We had a great 
dinner at the Appalachian 
Brewing Company (see, 
www.abcbrew.com/). We 
enjoyed an eight-bier sampler 
(must be something there for 
everyone’s palate), and I tried 
some very tasty pierogies 
(potato ravioli). They also 
had a 15-piece jazz band with 
some serious dancing going 

on upstairs in the loft (on a Sunday night)! 'Twas a 
nice stopover. 

Covered Bridge Ride 
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Motorcycles 

(Year, Model, Mileage) 

#1______________________  

#2______________________  

#3______________________  

Total miles on BMWs _______  

Referred to BMWBMW by: 

________________________  

Name ___________________________________________  

Associate ________________________________________  

Street ___________________________________________  

City, State, ZIP ____________________________________  

Occupation _______________________________________  

Phone Home (____) __________  Work (____) ___________ 

E-mail: ___________________________________________ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I’m interested in helping in the 
following areas or committees: 
 
�   Government affairs � Rally 
�   Membership � Rides 
� Newsletter � Safety 
�   Sales �  Technical 
�   Meetings & events � Internet 

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 

MEMBERSHIP DUES 

 Regular Member $20.00/year 
 Associate Member $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 

BMW MOA :___________ 
BMW RA #:  ___________ 
AMA #: _______________ 

Age group: 
�   16-25          � 46-55 
�   26-35          � 56+ 
�   36-45 


