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The Newby Syndrome

Iron Butt 2001

By Tricia Taylor
Well, I’ve joined the ranks as a new motorcycle
rider. I never rode but once before on the back of my
brother’s motorcycle. He scared the #@*& out of
me by racing a train to cross some tracks. We made
it but, needless to say, I never got back on again.
Roll forward about 20 years.
I met a motorcycle enthusiast, Paul Taylor, on the
internet. We got together in late October of 1998. On
our first date he encouraged me to ride on the back
of his bike. I thought of my brother, but he produced
a spare riding jacket, pants, and helmet. “A thousand
dollars of leather and gear is worth $10,000 in skin
grafts!” he said.
So I took my first ride with him. I fit nicely
behind him on his custom seat. His eldest daughter
had been used as a model for a passenger. Hmm. She
and I are almost the same size. He apparently liked
the way I sat back there. Twenty-four hours later he
proposed marriage. Roll forward to December 1998.
My combination wedding and birthday gift was a
pair of BMW riding boots. Oh, be still my heart. We
took our honeymoon on his GS to the Outer Banks
and then down to Savannah to the internet BMW
rally. Gee, I didn’t know they were going to host our
wedding reception. Neither did they. We flew, split a
lane here or there, and had a blast. Was this really

A Two-Year Adventure
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PART 4: Checkpoint One Wins
By Bob Cox
[Note: Last month, despite years of planning, our
author wasn’t sure if he should try for a huge bonus in
Alaska on the Iron Butt Rally. Will things clear up this
month as he heads for Los Angeles on the first leg?]
You would think that after many timed rallies
requiring log entries, as well as keeping my own log
book to record trips and mileage, that the IBR entries
would be second nature. Well, the adrenaline was
flowing when I stopped for my first bonus gas not far
from the start in Decatur, Alabama. I filled both tanks
according to the routine I had practiced, only I forgot
to close the auxiliary tank. As I rolled off the center
stand to move away from the pumps, gas sloshed all
over the tank and its bra. I filled out the bonus entry
but forget about the gas log entry. Then it started to
rain and paperwork began to get wet and blown
around. Ugh. Not a good start.
Twenty miles down the road I read the reminders I
had posted to my windscreen: Log Book Entry? Off
the road I go again and out come the sheets for the
required entries. I continued west and north on US 72
following Lisa Landry and Dean Tanji, photographers
recruited by rallymaster Mike Kneebone to document
the event, a good part of the
way. We all rode through a
terrible downburst for 30
minutes. I eventually passed
them and headed on into
Memphis right past a strange
pyramid-shaped building. It
turned out to be a bonus, but I
was unaware of that because I
was going to Hyder, Alaska or
maybe Denali National Park,
Landry and Tanji,
and who needs such small
overjoyed to be in L.A.
bonuses?
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Between the Spokes

SECRETARY
By Bob Higdon

Editor: Bob Higdon
Mailing: Dave & Angie Talaber

General Membership Meeting, August 11

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.

The meeting was called to order at 11:08 a.m. by vice-president John
Nickum, substituting for the president (whose dog was sick) at the
Downtown Saloon, formerly Payne’s Biker Bar, in Leesburg VA. The
newsletter editor was conscripted to fill the secretary’s shoes, the latter
being en route to the RA rally in New Mexico, where the newsletter
editor should have been as well. K&N key chains, left over as rally
Advertising: Classified ads are free to giveaways, were distributed to quiet a small, sullen mob.
David Beddoe was introduced as the new chairman of the government
BMWBMW members and will run for
affairs
committee, replacing Bob Cox. It appears that Beddoe has hit the
two months. Commercial vendors may
contact the editor for rates.
ground running. We are grateful, finally. The treasurer reported a balance
of $12,500 with no large expenses on the horizon.
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

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:

President: Bob King
president@bmwbmw.org
H: 301-262-5978
W: 443-457-5021

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

Linda Tanner
8290 Crestmont Circle
Springfield VA 22153
Club Affiliations: BMWBMW is
chartered as BMWRA Club No. 15 and
BMWMOA Club No. 40.
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THE 2002 BOARD OF DIRECTORS

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

or by e-mail: editor@bmwbmw.org.

World Wide Web:
http://www.bmwbmw.org

(Continued on page 13)

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

Internet: George Falcon
webmaster@bmwbmw.org
H: 301-215-0146

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

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

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

2002 RALLY REPORT
By John Nickum and Elsie Smith

By Linda Tanner
Regular Members:
Associate members:
Total:

532
58
590

2002 Square Route Rally
Financial Statement

New members since 7/10/2002:
Seth Allen of Alexandria VA, who found us from
our website, rides a K75C. Frank M. Daly of
Centerville VA, who also came to us via our website,
rides an R1150RT. Rich Holzman of Baltimore MD,
referred by Bob's, is on an R1100RA. Cline Preble of
Litchfield AZ, referred by John Nickum, is aboard an
R1100RT. William H. Redick of Ashburn VA,
referred by Morton's, is still looking for a bike. Gavin
Ruddy of Lorton VA, who found us via our website,
rides a K1200RS. Anthony Vitucci of Frederick MD,
who also arrives from the web, sits on a K1200LTC.
OUR VITAL STATISTICS
Who are our motorcycle heroes, those riders who
represent our best and highest ambitions? We asked
100 bikers to name the big dogs who have been most
influential in their own riding careers. They said:

Helge
Pedersen

22

27

Ted Simon

Greg Frazier

24

Mike Kneebone

25

Income all Sources:
Pre registration
Onsite registration
BMWBMW products
Beer
T-shirts, Lites, Misc.

$15,900
3,447
9,016
848
1,175
1,414

Expenses:
Catering
Camp West Mar
Facilities
Camp fees
Beer
T-shirts
Pins
Mugs (Note 1)
Insurance
Pepsi
Disk jockey
Rally awards (Note 2)
Speaker fees (Note 3)
Porta-Potties
Printing programs
Postage
Miscellaneous supplies & expenses
Children's door prizes
Raffle tickets
Expenses:
Profit:

4,925
2,542
324
1,450
768
891
695
453
1,387
620
300
0
250
133
92
63
18
73
72
$12,514
$3,386

Notes:
2

Tom Plucinsky

0

5

10

15

20

25

30

1. One thousand rally mugs were ordered to
get a price break. The 2002 rally was charged for 500
mugs. The remainder are available for 2003 rally.
2. No one has submitted bills for awards.
3. The guest speaker camped at rally site.

Source: USA Alternate Mondays
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EDITOR’S BUNKER
By Bob Higdon
First, you’ll see
— well, that’s the
point, I guess —
that there are
some changes in
the layout of the
rag this month. It
seems that the age
of the average
motorcyclist has
been increasing
more dramatically than had previous been realized.
The typical rider is now 81 years old. For BMW
owners, the median age is 106. So the choice was to
make the type size a little larger or begin sending out
a magnifying glass with each issue. I’ve gone from
11-point to 12 and increased the space between lines.
Second, the headline by Jim Fletcher in the Spokes
one year ago this month was “BMWBMW Club to
Disband in ‘02.” Although farcical, it was intended as
a wake-up call, inasmuch as on the eve of the October
election, nearly half of the board positions had no
candidate to step up to the plate. As is customary in
most fraternal associations, 95% of the heavy lifting
is done by 5% of the crew. This disjunction could be
even worse in our club.
I had planned to comment on how the situation, in
my view, has actually worsened since that alarm was
sounded a year ago. But when I showed a draft of my
editorial to a friend, Mr. X (that is not his real name),
he told me to have another drink and calm down.
A few weeks earlier an e-mail from a board
member had raked me over the coals for my . . . er,
attitude. He found it offensive. He particularly didn’t
like my praising Bob Cox’ kick-ass approach to the
board’s business. This board member didn’t think
kicking ass was a proper board function. Furthermore,
he opined, I had made service on the board something
that resembled work. He said, “I never new [sic] you
could take a simple thing like a social club and turn it
into a ‘job.’"
But Mr. X said rehashing that would be divisive,
counterproductive, dispiriting, and grim-making.
“What about our goals of increasing membership
and following up with new members,” I said. “Can’t I
talk about how we’ve done exactly nothing there?”
“No,” Mr. X said bluntly.
4

“You’d think we’d want to do something about
recruiting. After all, we’re not the largest local BMW
club any longer. We’re probably not even the second
largest. Is that out of bounds too?”
“Definitely,” my friend said. “No one cares.”
“The history project that Bob Cox started seems to
be, as in Romeo and Juliet, ‘past hope, past cure, past
help.’ Surely we should be pushing forward with that,
shouldn’t we?”
“It’s yesterday’s news,” Mr. X sighed. “Why can’t
you learn?”
“Are we just going to drift along here, bobbing
aimlessly like a ping pong ball heading toward the
storm sewer? Can’t I do something?”
“What are you going to do?” he asked. “Start a
war? Split the club? Embarrass yourself? Just shut up
and do the rag.”
Maybe Mr. X is right. It isn’t worth it to double
my Prozac doses, spend mornings gnawing at the
edge of the carpet, and trying to find some ass to kick.
So what if there were 18 people — 3% of the club’s
membership — at the meeting in August? It’s
vacation time. People have lives. This club will end
up doing what the members want it to do. If they
want it to revive itself, it will. If they don’t, it won’t.
In the meantime, I’m going for a ride.
Case closed.
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Iron Butt 2001
(Continued from page 1)

I spent the night at a motel in Elk City OK, about
750 miles from the start, that would have made the
caves in Tora Bora look good. But looking back on
the day I was pleased. Past the early jitters now, I
had knocked down some good miles, picked up a
few measly gas bonuses, was passed by Bob Higdon
and Germany's Martin Hildrebrandt (the latter on a
1938 BMW), later stopped to help Hildebrandt while
he got a ticket from a Oklahoma trooper, ate the all
too familiar gas station sandwich, and was beginning
to feel more confident in my planning. Whoops. Was
it going to be Checkpoint One in Los Angeles or
Denali in Alaska? I was getting increasingly
comfortable with former.
The next morning I left the flea bag motel early
and made a beeline for Albuquerque and Flagstaff.
Having completed that route many times, it was not
stressing save for the heat. After a prolonged pit stop
in Flagstaff, I buzzed over to Kingman, Arizona and
across the dreaded Mojave Desert to Needles and
ultimately Barstow before stopping for the night.
Those were 1,200 of the hardest miles I’ve ever
done. Needles, California was reported to be 110o at
8:00 p.m. when I got gas. The Barstow motel was
pleasant and I had five hours to organize my receipts
and logs and get some sleep. By now I had
obviously ditched the idea of Denali and sticking to
the plan: heading to Checkpoint One, Browns
Motor Works, in Pomona. I was so stuck on the plan
that I passed up a number of good bonuses along the
way to get to the
checkpoint.
I left Barstow early
and was at Pat Widder’s
about an hour before he
opened at 9:00 a.m. A
few other folks were
there and several of us
got our bonus sheets
stamped and headed for
Pomona about the same
time. Watching the
weather channel
whenever I could, it
became clear that
Author in L.A.: If you’re not
prolonged rains in
eating, sleeping, or getting
Alaska and Canada
gas, you’re wasting time.
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would do in my First Gear riding suit. Pat
recommended the surplus store next door and sure
enough they had a generous sized heavy-duty
lineman’s rain suit that would fit over my regular
riding suit. I crammed it in the bags, hoping I would
not need it.
Being familiar with the area and the routes to
Pomona, I volunteered to lead Thane Silliker and
another fellow into Ventura for a bonus, then
through Malibu Canyon, along the Pacific Coast
Highway and Santa Monica, then finally across
East L.A. into Pomona. We arrived at the Browns
BMW a little after high noon and were quickly
processed through.
Here I made tactical mistake number one. Either
rest or ride, but don’t get drawn to the checkpoint
early and don’t become intoxicated by all the
goings-on. While many of us tried to catch a few
winks at Brown’s and
while they were most
accommodating, I lost
about five hours of
either bonus hunting in
very familiar territory
or real rest. As a
comparison, Steve
Bob Hall demonstrates proper
Chalmers, the rallycheckpoint strategy
master of the '95 IBR,
had twice the points I did on the first leg. But
Checkpoint One was in the bag. I was back on plan
and ready for the second checkpoint in Sunnyside,
Washington.
PART 5: The Plan Is Ripped to Shreds
Right on schedule, Mike called everyone
together and gave us the low-down on who had
headed for Alaska. About 25 riders had done so.
Verbal instructions followed and the Leg 2 bonus
sheets were handed out. We all retired to our
corners to plot routes and mileage. A slave to my
plan, I had expected multiple bonuses right up the
California coast and had calculated distances
accordingly. Now in real time I recalculated
bonuses to the east of I-5 and Cal 99 such as Mono
Hot Springs, Yosemite National Park, Reno and
Gerlach, Nevada, a dentist in Oregon, and points in
northern Washington. Grumping that nothing
looked easy, I headed to Bakersfield and on to
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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 Enron
stock and PIAA driving
lights? How did they get
to be so rich and famous
anyway? This month we
stalk the club’s treasurer,
Billy Rutherford, to see
where his offshore bank
accounts are located.]
I have always loved
motorcycles and started
riding as a teenager. My first bike was a small Harley
in the late ‘50s. Since then our family has owned a lot
of different motorcycles – and loved them all. As our
four sons and daughter were growing up, we always
had dirt bikes and a street bike or two around.
Motorcycles provided a great common
denominator with our children. We would work on
the bikes and trailers together since we usually
bought used bikes that needed a little fixing up. It was
great to get out and ride with my children as soon as
they could reach the controls. They rode a lot and
each of them became a much more proficient dirt
rider than I ever was. They often encouraged me to
follow them which I foolishly did until it dawned on
me that I was going to break my neck if I tried to
keep pace with them. It was great watching them ride.
Motorcycles are still a large part of our family. For
the past several years our major family event is to
meet at Daytona for Bike Week. We have a family
golf tournament and attend the week’s activities. Last
year some of us also made it to Laguna Seca. We had
gone there back in the ‘70s and it was amazing to see
the world-class track and facilities. If you were not
riding a sport bike you looked really out of place. My
oldest son and I still try to take a one-week ride in the
summer. Because he lives in California, we usually
ship a bike to the coast where we are going to ride.
These have been wonderful rides on both coasts. For
2002 all four sons and I are scheduled for a family
cruise up the California Coast.
I enjoyed a full career in the Army as an aviator
and flew two tours in Vietnam. My wife and I own
American Integrated Training Systems, Inc. and
continue to have fun developing multimedia training
September 2002

materials. We have also developed about 500 hours of
pre-hospital related medical multimedia programs
during the past six years. I managed the development
of the Ambulance Driver Program for the Department
of Transportation and continue to train instructors to
present this course
I have bought several Harleys from Battley Cycles
and still have a 1998 Ultra Classic, 95th Anniversary
Edition. I recently sold my 1989 Yamaha 750 Virago,
a nice bike. When I first saw the BMW R1200C at
Battley’s showroom I thought it was beautiful and
defined the state of motorcycle technology. A 2000
Montana with 600 miles was traded in and soon
became mine. I love it! But then I have loved every
bike I have ever owned. Last year I used the R12
when I took the Experienced Rider Course and it was
different with ABS. It's hard to lay down rubber on
the braking exercises, but it's a real treat to ride.
I am pleased to be the BMWBMW treasurer and
look forward to the coming year’s club activities. (I
think I am falling in love with a K1200 LT, but please
don’t tell my R1200.)
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MEETINGS & EVENTS
Oktoberfest
By Ed Phelps
Octoberfest will once again be held at Camp
West-Mar in Thurmont, Maryland. October is a
wonderful time to ride the Catoctin Mountains and
the Thurmont area in general. With the colors
changing and the great roads, it is a perfect
motorcycle destination. You can even come without
the bike and enjoy the camp,
fish the lake, and enjoy a laid
back weekend with friends.
We will provide drinks
and a delicious meal cooked
on the grill by some of the
club's best backyard chefs.
Last year the meal was terrific and this year it will
be even better. There will be a TV, VCR, and movie
screen, so bring some of your travel exploits to share
with the group. We should have some footage from
the 911 rides and this year's August 24 Ride to
Ground Zero.
If you have never come to a club event, then this
is the perfect one to sign up for. New members can
meet other members in a relaxed atmosphere. So get
your reservation in now for a wonderful weekend.
NOMINATIONS
2003 BMWBMW Slate of Nominees
by John Nickum
The following club members have stepped
forward to be nominated to serve on the club's board
of directors for the next calendar year. Their position
statements of 250 words or less must be submitted to
the newsletter editor not later than September 10,
2002 for publication in the October club newsletter.
Election ballots will also be published in the October
Spokes. Each club member is responsible for voting
and returning the completed ballot to the address
indicated by October 31, 2002. The elected Board of
Directors for the year 2003 will be announced at the
holiday party in December.
President: Billy Rutherford
Vice-president: John Nickum
Secretary: Phil Ager
Treasurer: Mike Enloe
Membership: Linda Tanner
Newsletter: Open
8

Internet:George Falcon and Ted Verrill (one to be
elected)
Rally: Bill Shaw and Brian Horais (both to be
elected)
Meetings & Events: Mike Walsh
Government Affairs: David Beddoe
Technical: Anton Largiadèr
Sales: Doug Schirmer
Rides: Ed Phelps
Safety: Open
Anyone interested in being nominated for the
safety, newsletter, or any other committee should
contact John Nickum at jwnickum@prodigy.net or
301-365-8300.
RIDES
By Jim Fletcher
Although there will not be a club-led ride this
month, there is a poker run hosted by the local HOG
club that might be fun. We heard of this through our
club treasurer, Billy Rutherford. He writes: “On
September 22, the Manassas Harley Owners Group
(HOG) will sponsor a poker run. Information about
it is at www.hogchapters.com/manassasva. I would
like to have some of our members participate in this
to see if it is an event that we would like to schedule
in the future.
“Quick review. Starting point: Pay $10.00. Pick
up ride route sheet with columns to record your
poker hand. Draw a playing card from a bag. Person
with the bag of cards records what you drew. Ride to
three intermediate stops where someone will have a
bag of cards for each participant to draw a card and
have it recorded on the ride sheet. A stop is usually a
service station with a large parking lot and
convenience store. Riders take a short break and
then continue. The final stop and card are usually at
a restaurant or site where the participants can hang
out until the last group comes in, usually in about an
hour. The top poker hand wins some portion of the
pot. Each stop has two people. Riders go out in
small groups with a designated leader or as
individuals riding at their own pace.”
It would be great to have one or more groups on
BMWs make this event. It is an open event so there
will be all types of bikes. This is also a solid fun
raiser when you get enough riders. I have attended
poker runs with over 200 participants.
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On October 20th we will be going to Buck’s
county, Pennsylvania to ride some beautiful back
roads through covered bridges. Pierre Richards will
lead this fall foliage ride. Pierre even has some
room for a Saturday night stay over for some folks.
Mark this one on your calendar.
Volunteer to “Host-a-Ride”
If you enjoy the club rides, please volunteer to
“host a ride” like Shawn Downing, Bill Shaw,
Pierre Richards, 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!
Club Picnic
This year the club picnic was held at Budd’s
Creek Motocross track in southern Maryland. The
manager really got us a choice spot near the action
with lots of shade trees. The motocross action was
great. The races included the open class, 250s,
125s, 80s, and real little guys around six years old
on 60-cc bikes. I couldn’t help but wonder if my
three-year-old will be doing this a few years. They
even raced the quad-runners.
We tried a new caterer this year who supplied

Jim Fletcher and Elsie Smith gear up for the feeding frenzy

BBQ beef, beans, slaw, and fries. There was plenty
to drink also. Although it was very hot the day of
the race, we all had a good time in the shade.
I think we should definitely go back to Budd’s
Creek, but perhaps we might consider alternating
between there and Summit Point. See you next
year!

Octoberfest - A Weekend of Fun, Friends & Food!
New members: If you haven't been able to attend meetings or events, then come out for our
Octoberfest. It’s a great opportunity to meet fellow members and enjoy a weekend of fun and
food in the colorful Catoctin mountains!
Check in is noon, Saturday, October 5th, and check out is 10:00 a.m., Sunday, October 6th
You must pre-register for this event. Registration must be received no later than Friday, September 20th.
Fill out the form below and mail with your check made payable to BMWBMW to:
Ed Phelps, 7447 Old Washington Road, Woodbine MD 21797-9115
For more information, please call Ed before 9:30 p.m. at 410-781-7521.
$20 Adult/$10 Child (12 & under, under 3 free)

_____ Adults at $20 each = _____

MAKE CHECKS PAYABLE TO BMWBMW

_____ Children at $10 each = _____

Rider ___________________ Passenger(s) _______________________

TOTAL = _____

Address/City/State/Zip: ___________________________________________________________________________
E-mail address: ______________________________________________
Octoberfest is open to BMWBMW members, their families, and guests

Saturday night camping?

□ YES

I/we hereby waive, release, and hold harmless the BMW Bikers of Metropolitan Washington and the
American Legion Camp West-Mar for any liability resulting from damage, loss, or personal injury while
attending the 2002 Octoberfest, or for any cause of action I now have, or in the future may have against them.
This waiver extends to my heirs, executors, administrators, and assigns.
Rider’s Signature: ________________________ Passengers Signature(s) __________________________
September 2002
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SURGING
Slow But Sure
On the ride to the club meeting
in Leesburg on August 11, Irv
Warden paused for a moment on
the Fairfax County Parkway to
celebrate cranking out his 100,000
hundred thousandth mile on BMW
bikes.

“I started riding BMWs in
1972,” Joe recalled in a recent email, “just about the same time
David Swisher started riding,
except he has 1.1+ million miles
now! Of course, as you know, I
enjoy doing other things like
camping, hiking, lots of gardening,
and 4-wheel traveling on occasion,
especially in Europe. I even went
to N.Z. last year. I can honestly
say I never put one mile on a bike
just to accumulate mileage.”
Well, we could say that too, but
we’d be lying.
Slow But Idiot

“It took me fourteen years to do
this,” Irv said with a sigh. That
may not be the stuff of Iron Butt
legend, but it’s double what the
average rider does in a year.
Sure But Not Slow
Over the weekend of July 26-28
Don Arthur, who annihilated the
competition in late May on the
Mason-Dixon 20-20 rally, won the
Buckeye 1000 endurance rally that
ran this year out of Cincinnati.
Don’s score of 4,097 (following
1,504 miles in 24 hours) was
nearly double that of the second
place finisher.
If he continues on his current
pace, the admiral will easily top
100,000 miles this year. Only three
riders — Mike Kneebone, Phil
Mann, and Joe Mandeville — have
ever accomplished that.

The head of motorcycle ops for
BMW of North America, Thomas
(“Freight Train”) Plucinsky, who
persists in his ludicrous claims of
having racked up over 300,000
miles in his first five years of
biking, is reportedly readying a
highly-modified F650CS for a
descent into the Marianas Trench
off the coast of the Philippines.

If successful, the round-trip to
the bottom of the Pacific ocean
will add 13.6 miles to Plucinsky’s
already impressive lifetime totals.
Earlier this year he became the
first motorcyclist ever to reach the
top of Mt. Everest, riding a stock
F650CS with snow tires.

Slow And Happy
The August issue of the BMW
MOA rag reports that Joe Grant,
BMWBMW member #35, has
earned a 300,000-mile award.
10

Really, Really Slow
Irv Warden, before heading off
for a press intro in late August,
says that more details are being

released on the R1200CL touring
bike, based on the R1200C
cruiser.
“A handlebar-mounted fairing
and quad headlights mounted in
a manner that tends to remind
observers of an insect's eye are
among the external items that set
this bike apart from previous
models.
“With the cruiser engine and
the extra weight of touring
features, this is not going to be a
road burner, even with a sixspeed transmission upgrade.”
By the time you read this, Irv
will have attended the press intro
as a representative of the BMW
RA’s rag, On The Level. We will
try to coax him into providing a
short blurb for BTS in a future
issue. The big question that Irv
asks: "Who is this motorcycle
being built for?"
You, maybe?
IRRADIATED MAIL
Dear Editor:
I was surprised to see that the
Ride for Kids was not even listed
in upcoming events in the August
newsletter. Is there a specific
reason for this?
I know that it falls on the same
date as the club meeting at
Morton's, but we know that all
club members don't go to all club
meetings. Basically it averages
ten percent of membership, plus
or minus, and sometimes we get a
great turnout like at the meeting
this past spring at my shop.
But the point: I see no reason
that as a simple stand-alone
motorcycle event that also
combines some charitable efforts
it should not be listed in the
calendar. I know that a number of
BMWBMW members do
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participate each year. Perhaps
more would, like any event being
listed, if they saw a reminder in
the newsletter.
So can you get it in for
September?
Bob Henig
Bob’s BMW
First, nobody told us about it.
Second, our recollection is
that our usual sources for events
— MOAN, OTL, Motorcycle
Consumer News, and the club’s
web site — were carrying no
mention of the ride at the time
we went to press in mid-July.
Third, the August issue had a
full page of events (versus half a
page in the prior month) that
were solely motorcycle-related.
Fourth, unlike Ride to Work
or Ride to the Wall, the Pediatric
Brain Tumor Foundation (RFK’s
sponsor) — like a number of
September 2002

other ostensibly eleemosynary
institutions that use motorcycles
as an adjunct to their own aims
— is a charity first and a motorcycle function second. Take the
bike out of Ride to Work and you
have absurdity; take the bike out
of RFK and the registrars will
still be pleased to have your $35,
whether you’re in a Sherman
tank or atop a skateboard.
Fifth, an official club function
will always trump a competing
claim. It turns out, however, that
we had been given an erroneous
date for the Morton’s meeting.
Happily, there is now no conflict.
Sixth, we are mindful that the
board of directors a few years
ago voted not to affiliate the club
with any charity. Caution is thus
warranted in such situations.
That having been said, the
event is noted on page 19 herein.
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Iron Butt 2001
(Continued from page 6)

Visalia where I stopped at about 1:00 a.m. for four
hours.
The next morning I was off before sunrise for a
quick bonus hit at Mono Hot Springs. Winding up
through the Sierra Nevada mountains, I nudged closer
to Lakeshore, California, home to these hot springs.
The mileage signs counted down from the 70s to the
teens for Lakeshore, but there had been no markings
for Mono. I eventually pulled up to a quaint little
general store for directions. When I asked about
Mono Hot Springs, the lady clerk and local male
patron looked at me quizzically. Was it something I
said? They said that the springs were on the far side
of the mountain range. But my map showed it sitting
right beyond Lakeshore.
She dragged out a local map. The road I'd been
following didn't cross the spine of the Sierras. To get
the bonus I would have to backtrack hours to Fresno.
After some consideration I replanned my route to
Yosemite which involved following narrow, curvy
roads through fire-scarred California forests. I’d been
riding five hours and collected no bonuses until I
finally reached Glacier Point. The next logical stop
was Reno, but the only way to get there was to exit
Yosemite, which would take another two hours. Ugh.
If I never ride in a National Park again, it will be too
soon. Finally I made it to the Reno bonus and set off
for the Iron Butt shrine of Gerlach. It is a story in
itself, especially since we were hitting the desolate
town of one gas station the same weekend that
thousands of counter-culture fans were streaming into
the desert for the
Burning Man festival.
I wound up the day
in Klamath Falls,
Oregon where I joined
other riders at the local
Motel Six. It had been
another 17-hour day,
but this time with
plenty of bonuses. The
next morning other
riders decided to head
west for the dentist
bonus and others in
Washington. I was
The man they love to hate:
drawn to the SunnyIBR chief Mike Kneebone
12

side checkpoint like a moth to a flame. I headed
straight up US 97, which turned out to be the coldest
part of the trip. Passing Klamath Falls Lake I
managed to kill ten billion black bugs that swarmed
along US 97. Everything was covered in bug guts,
including my visor, which I
had to stop and clean twice.
Up through the Dalles and
over to Sunny-side. Life
was good. It was another
early arrival and this time,
like yesterday, with lots of
bonuses.
Again, the festivities at
the checkpoint seduced me.
With the expectation of
getting a little nap on a cot
provided by the dealer I
didn’t even see the two
Checkpoint #2,
motels across the street and Sunnyside, Washington
next door to the dealer. In
the end I lost another five hours of good sleep or an
equal amount of bonus hunting. By the time Mike had
gathered us all together for the big Hyder bonus, I
was tired. My confidence had left me and I was in
trouble. After a year of planning for Hyder, I had lost
it. I had to rationalize Hyder and the peril of being
time-barred at the third checkpoint. Agony. I had a
quick conference with Bob Higdon. He urged caution.
I made quick calls to my number one bud, Bob Ryan,
and to wife Amy. A weight had been lifted that was
indescribable. Their collective counsel was head to
Gorham and finish the rally. Finishing became the
mantra. Heroics were out. It's great to have good
friends and a sensible wife.
Mr. Kneebone came to my assistance as well. After
some thoughtful counseling, Mike helped lay out
some options I could exercise to still get a gold medal
finish. Go to Radisson, Canada and hold tight for the
Leg 4 east coast bonuses. Mike was a real gentleman
and stroked me just when I needed it most.
I was the absolute last bike out of Sunnyside
Honda. The lights were out, building was locked, and
everyone had departed. And there I was, packing up
yet still in doubt. Heading south on I-82, I was
thoroughly dejected. I had to stop in Richland and
think about it again. After a Marlboro and little more
consideration, I unhappily concluded that Alaska was
not in the cards. Finish. And don’t try and be a hero.
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Secretary
(Continued from page 2)

Rally co-chairman Nickum advised that we netted $3,386 for the
Square Route weekend.
Internet chairman George Falcon, while attending the MOA rally, was
hospitalized in Canada with an infection in his leg that dates back to an
accident earlier in the year. We wish him a full, speedy recovery.
Other board members not in attendance were Tanner (press intro at
VIR), Fletcher (non est), Walsh (military TDY), Enroe (non est), and
Largiadèr (non est).
Nominations chairman Nickum was overjoyed to report a nearly full
slate of nominees for the October election (see, Nominations, page 8).
The safety chair is vacant, but we’re a relatively safe club anyway, if you
don’t count Mr. Falcon. Just one position is contested. Campaign
statements must be filed with the editor of the Spokes by September 10.
The selection of the club logo — four choices will be presented to the
membership — will be part of of the election. At least one potential
inductee into the club’s Hall of Fame will also be determined in the
October voting. Butterfly ballots will not be used.
Ed Phelps reported on the meetings and events schedule, to wit:
September 8: club meeting at Morton’s.
October 5-6: Oktoberfest at Camp West-Mar.
October 13: club meeting at Lap Nguyen’s.
November 10: club meeting at Battley’s.
In other matters, Bob Higdon gave a brief, bitter report on his recent
failed ride across Russia. He owns a K75 now and the R80s will be on
the block soon. Bill Shaw inquired about a rumor that President King
had commited the club to act as a sponsor or host at the MOA rally next
year in Charleston WV. Vice-president Nickum advised that such a
discussion had taken place. The board will try to determine the extent of
the responsibilities, consequences, and liabilities that are involved in
such an endeavor before signing off on this proposal.
K&N t-shirts were won in a dollar poker contest by Irv Warden and
David Beddoe, each with a full house.
There being no further business to avoid, the meeting was adjourned
at approximately 12:15 p.m., give or take ten minutes.
TECH
Our tech editor, Mr. Largiadèr, is at this very moment probably out
breaking a bike in order to generate suitable material for a future
column, so in lieu of a report of airhead charging system failures,
Paralever u-joint disintegrations, or yet one more MotoMeter disaster,
this month we bring our technologically-hungry readers instructions for
building a model plane that is not only environmentally friendly but
ecologically responsible.
Sure, we know it doesn’t have a great deal to do with bikes, but if
we actually had some relevant BMW motorcycle material, we’d run it.
We apologize for the very, very tiny type face, but for this one, drag
out the magnifying glass. It’s worth it.
September 2002
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The Newby Syndrome
(Continued from page 1)

happening? Me, a person who’s too frightened to go
on the Scream Machine? Roll forward a year.
Paul participated in the ’99 IBR for the first time.
I flew out to Ojai CA where the rally ended. We then
rode back across country. WOW! What a fantastic
time. I loved being alone with my guy: quality time,
no cell phone, no ex-wife, no kids, and no work
interruptions. The Grand Canyon was awesome,
Zion National Park was stunning, and U.S. 12 was
fantastic. I giggled and laughed aloud on the curves
like a little kid on her first go-kart ride.
And boy, did we go. I began thinking on the way
home that I would like to try riding my own bike.
So, I suggested that we call
Cindy and Jim Fletcher.
She was pregnant with
their first child. She’d be
ready to sell her F650, and
besides, it would match my
helmet. Thus are bike
buying decisions made.
Roll forward to the spring
of 2000.
I signed up for the MSF
course in VA and found I
couldn’t get in until
Halloween weekend. I put
my name on the waiting
list for cancellations, but
there were 30 people ahead
of me on that. Come
October I learn that one of
Paul's buddies, Leon Begeman, is a co-instructor of
the MSF course. Oh no! I feel a lot of pressure, selfinduced, because I am “Robobiker’s Wife.” This was
really stupid.
I asked Paul to give me a few pointers before
class so I don’t look completely inept to the
instructors. Aarrgghh. Big mistake. I should have
just gone to class as the total novice I actually was.
Paul had me put on my full gear and sat me on the
F650 that we'd bought from the Fletchers. He told
me to give it a little gas and let out the clutch. Oh,
#&*@%$! I knew how to drive a stick shift but had
forgotten about the friction point. So I ended up
dumping the clutch, standing up the prettiest wheelie
you ever saw and headed straight for the electrical
14

telephone box in the neighbor's yard. I panicked
because I couldn’t remember which was the brake or
clutch, let go of everything, and dropped the
previously pristine bike. Well-shaken up and stirred
as well, I got up. Fortunately, there were no broken
bones. The bike suffered only a small scratch on one
panel and a chip at the end of the handgrip. I made
myself get back on the horse.
I got through the MSF course just fine, but there
wasn’t much of a comfortable riding season left for
me as a newby. I don’t like wet leaves and roads. So,
I put the bike away until the following spring. I had
lost all my confidence and was very tentative on the
bike.
One weekend we rode up to Fairview Beach to
the local crab shack to eat and watch the sunset. I
forgot we’d be riding home in
the dark. The F650 lighting
was miniscule compared the
retina-burning lighting
conglomerate on Paul’s bike. I
was terrified about the curves,
the deer, and other traffic. It
ruined me. I didn’t get back
on all summer and sold my
bike later that year. Roll
forward to late January 2002.
Paul and I took the trip of a
lifetime to New Zealand
where we joined one of our
good friends, Jim Shaw. We
rented an R1150GS and I rode
as “pillion.” It had been some
time since I had ridden on the
back, especially fast. We met
two couples from Colorado that we nicknamed The
Squid Boys because they were fast and slick in the
curves. On their flight over they'd bet each other that
no one in the tour group could keep up with them.
Hah, they hadn’t met The Robobiker.
It was so totally awesome, the people were
unbelievably charming. I can’t find the right
adjectives to describe the fun, the exhilaration, and
the adrenalin rush! I was developing a hunger again
for my own bike.
We were looking through the Owners’ News for a
used F650 for me, but thought we would strike out
because the issue had arrived when we were in New
Zealand. As luck would have it, we found one in
Webster City IA. I immediately signed up again for
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the MSF course. This time I got in at the end of
March because of a last minute cancellation. We
headed off to Michigan to visit family and then
detoured over to Iowa to pick up the bike.
The owner was a story in his own right. Whitley
Hemingway started riding motorcycles when my
grandfather was in diapers. His MOA number is 22.
He’s still a practicing attorney, though mildy
disabled with two hearing aides and a touch of
Parkinson’s. You will never meet a nicer man.
The MSF course was better than before. A new
“coaching” methodology gave me much improved
confidence in my riding skills. The three-team
teaching worked beautifully. There were all levels of
experience in the class, from "never touched a bike"
to 20-year veterans, and all learned something new. I
highly recommend it to everyone. You’re never too
old either. A friend of mine in her mid-fifties just
completed the course and is now riding her own bike
for the first time.
Paul then began talking about the MOA national
rally in Trenton, Ontario and wanted to know if I
would ride on the back of his bike or ride my own.
Ooohh, this was a big deal to me. To help decide and
test my mettle, I took a small trip on my own. I have
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a favorite place for buying orchids in Gordonsville
VA, about a 90-mile round-trip from our house. To
you touring veterans it may not sound like a big
deal. But do you remember the first time you rode
off by yourself with no one to hold your hand?
I had a great time, even passed four people, and
got it up to 80 mph in the process. I arrived home
with a huge grin on my face. I’d done it! Although I
knew I was ready for more adventures, I still wasn’t
sure about riding to Canada.
We left for Ontario the Wednesday before, riding
only about 100 or so miles to Hagerstown. It wasn't
bad, even the night riding. The Motolights gave me
more confidence because of the way they filled in
the road. The next day I rode 550 miles (am I an Iron
Butt rider in training?) to Trenton. I had only one
bad encounter with an incompetent woman who
apparently believed that turn signals were optional
equipment on mini-vans. Such was my rite of
passage as an official motorcycle rider. I learned
quickly to keep a closer distance between partner
bikes and to pass interfering traffic more quickly.
I had a wonderful time at the rally, even after I
found out that I had ridden up to Trenton on a blown
shock. No wonder my butt hurt so much.
With my first heavy ride behind me, I can’t wait
to venture out again. That is as it should be, for I am
newby no more.
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MEMBERS’ MARKET
MOTORCYCLES FOR SALE

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. ROrem@aol.com, 410581-3751 (8/02).
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. $9,500 obo. Jim
Turner, jturner@lcor.com, 410956-0606 (9/02).
97 F650, black, 16K, new tires
and chain. Lots of extras. $4,500.
Moe Barry, , 717-786-8186,
moeandsusan@usisp.com (07/02).
97 Honda Rebel 250. Only 755
miles! With saddlebags, shield,
and cover. $2,500 obo. Ed Sybert,
301-460-0218 evenings (6/02).
95 K1100LT, 14.6K, dark grey,
upgraded running, brake and
driving lights, Throttlemeister, top
box, BMW tank bag, garaged,
excellent overall. $6,995. Ed
Sybert, sybert@umd.edu, 301460-0218 (8/02).
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).
84 R65, blue, 27K. Krauser hard
bags, tank bag, new Metzelers,
overhauled carbs, dual front disc
brakes by Lap, Koni rear shocks,
Progressive front shocks, smoke
Plexifairing windscreen. Second
owner, garage kept, photos by
email, excellent condition. $3,000
OBO. George Brown, 202-9420828, browng@sec.gov (9/02).
83 R80ST, silver, 50K. Complete
top end done last month, 400W
upgrade, carb rebuild, you name it.
Original bags, Ohlins shock, extra
seat, BCW fairing, heated grips,
R100GS tank. $5,395 firm. Bob
Higdon, higdon@ironbutt.com,
202-966-3291 (9/02).
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).

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 (8/02).
Motorcycle lift, 1,500 pound
capacity. Used once, and I am
through. Cost $100. Sell for $75.
George Young, 301-218-4151
(07/02).
/2 Accessories, seats, saddlebags,
tanks. 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, 703-2816563, 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
PARTS & GEAR FOR SALE outdoor bike cover (gray). A loud
exhaust pipe. All for best offer.
Mo
Shiekhy, 703-841-1977 (6/02).
Pair of oilhead system bags,
pretty decent condition, you key.
WANTED

Wheel Restoration Services
Richie Grinspun

$175. ROrem@aol.com, 410-5813751 (8/02).

703-569-7045

Comfort seat, preferably
Sargent or Russell, for 99 R1100R.
Joe, JosephE.Kalet@MWAA.com,
703-417-8616 (w) or 703-3568180 (h) (9/02).

Polish rims
Replace seals
Bead blast hub Side hard bags for 1985 K100RT.
Set up correct pre-load Mo Shiekhy, 703-841-1977 (6/02).
Repack with wheel bearing grease

September 2002

Between the Spokes ©2002 BMW Bikers of Metropolitan Washington

17

BREAKFAST RIDES

CONTACTS & DIRECTIONS

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.

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.

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.

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.

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.
18
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CALENDAR OF EVENTS
August 30 - September 2
Hidden Valley Campground, Watkins Glen NY
28th Finger Lakes Rally. This is one of the biggies and the best. If you’ve ever wondered why there’s never
anyone around to ride with on the Labor Day weekend, it’s because they’re all up at the Glen. Check out
www.fingerlakesbmw.org or 315-891-3718.
September 6 - 8
Chula Vista Resort, Wisconsin Dells WI
Wisconsin Dells Rally. If you have to be in the midwest, you could do worse than be in Wisconsin. Check
www.wiscbmwclub.com or 262-821-9137.
September 8 (11:00 a.m.)
Mortons BMW, Spottsylvania VA
BMWBMW general membership meeting. Take a scenic tour of the Virginia countryside. See where
Stonewall Jackson had his arm shot off and the room where he breathed his last. It’s all but a 15-minute ride on
a summer day from Morton’s. Can it get any better than this? See Contacts & Directions.
September 15 (10:00 a.m. departure, rain or shine)
The Mall, Columbia MD
Ride for Kids. The annual Pediatric Brain Tumor Foundation event forms up at 10300 Little Patuxent Parkway.
Registration: 8:00 a.m. - 9:45 a.m. Fee: $35. Further info at 800-253-6530 or Bob’s BMW.
September 13 - 15
Camp Silver Towers, Ripton VT
Head north before the snow flies to the 20th annual Green Mountain Rally run by the BMW Motorcycle
Owners of Vermont. Sure, they talk funny up there, but you can legally pass pigmobile SUVs on double-yellow
lines. Pre-registration only by August 30 to dharris@wcvt.com.
September 28 - 29
Warrenton VA
Sign up with Rider magazine’s Larry Grodsky for a “Neo-Alpine” training ride through the Shenandoah
region. You won’t forget a weekend spent with one of motorcycling’s most cerebral, skillful people. Info: 412421-5711 or www.stayinsafe.com.
October 5 - 6
Camp West-Mar, Thurmont MD
BMWBMW Oktoberfest weekend. The annual gathering in the Catoctin mountains has been big and is
getting bigger. See Ed Phelps’ article about this beautiful outing on page 8 and sign up now with the
registration form on page 9.
October 13 (11:00 a.m.)
Lap’s Quality Cycle, Alexandria VA
BMWBMW general membership meeting. See Contacts & Directions.
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.
September 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 ________________________________________
Street ___________________________________________
City, State, ZIP ____________________________________
Occupation _______________________________________
Phone Home (____) __________ Work (____) ___________
E-mail: ___________________________________________
Age group:
 16-25
 26-35
 36-45

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

 46-55
 56+

Government affairs
Membership
Newsletter
Sales
Meetings & events

(Year, Model, Mileage)
#1______________________
#2______________________
#3______________________
Total miles on BMWs _______
Referred to BMWBMW by:
________________________

MEMBERSHIP DUES
Regular Member
Associate Member

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






Motorcycles







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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