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“Making these jams and jellies is something we can still do together, and enjoy.”
—Gene Jesberg, Wellsville, KS
I didn’t see any wheat in all of Kansas, except
perhaps inch-high winter wheat. I did pass fields of milo,
soybeans, corn, and sunflowers. Route 50 ran as fast as a
freeway, slowing down only for the towns, which were
few a far between. I stopped at a Tourist Welcome Center
in Ottawa, the first seen on this entire trip, and learned of
a gathering happening this same day, right there.
Entitled Power of the Past, the event featured steam
tractors and other engines of yore. Where there are
people, there must be food, so I cruised over and spent
some time exploring. I missed the rock crushing, hay
bailing, horse drawn feed grinding, and hog roast. I didn’t
pitch any horseshoes, either; but I did watch the Parade
of Power, shocked a “very nice little ol’ lady,” and bought
some real homemade hot sauce and preserves.
It cost $3 to enter the grounds, a small sacrifice. I
ride with leather pants over my jeans, and the only way to
access my wallet is to undo and partially remove the
leathers. Across the table from me, one lady’s eyes
opened wide in shock, and her jaw dropped when she saw
me “dropping trou.” She recovered when she saw that I
was fully clothed underneath. Another lady took my
money, but the shocked one stamped the back of my wrist
for the longest time, pressing the stamp into the back of
my hand with vigor.
Photo by Monte Hart
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Between the Spokes
Editor: Phil Ager
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.

by Mike Enloe
As of 10/10/2003, our account balance is $9,032.20. From 8/11 - 10/10,
the club had income of $2075.00 from membership renewals and BTS advertising and expenses of $480.68 for BTS printing.
BALANCE 9/10/03

10/09/03 DEP Membership ................................................... 1,975.00
10/09/03 2094 Ken’s Speedprint Oct 03 BTS ....................... (480.68)
10/10/03 DEP BTS Advertising ............................................... 100.00

Ad
ver
tising
Adver
vertising
Classified ads are free to
BMWBMW members and will
run for two months. Commercial
vendors may contact the editor
for rates. We request that display
advertisements be submitted
electronically no later than the
10th of the month preceding the
month of publication.

Deadlines & Submissions
All submissions must be received
by the editor no later than the
10th day of the month preceding
the month of publication (e.g.,
May 10 is the deadline for June).
Please email all submissions to

editor@bmwbmw.org
If sending articles on diskettes or
CD-ROMs, mail to:
Philip Ager, Editor
Between the Spokes
P.O. Box 44735
Fort Washington, MD 20749

Ad
dress Chang
e
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.

7,437.88

TOTAL INFLOWS ................................................................. 2075.00
TOTAL OUTFLOWS .............................................................. -480.68
NET TOTAL ........................................................................... 1594.32
BALANCE 10/10/03

9,032.20

THE 2003 BO
ARD OF DIRECT
ORS
BOARD
DIRECTORS
President: Billy Rutherford
president@bmwbmw.org
H: 703-455-6942
W: 703-440-0914
Fax: 703-440-9005
Vice-President: John Nickum
vp@bmwbmw.org
H: 301-469-9503
Secretary: Phil Ager
secretary@bmwbmw.org
H: 301-203-0600
W: 703-325-4074
Treasurer: Mike Enloe
treasurer@bmwbmw.org
H: 540-338-1263
W: 703-265-5087
Gov. Affairs: David Beddoe
government@bmw.bmw.org
H: 703-560-1237
Internet: Ted Verrill
webmaster@bmwbmw.org
Mtgs & Events: Doug Schirmer
events@bmwbmw.org
H: 540-341-7840

www.bmwbmw.org

Membership: Linda Tanner
membership@bmwbmw.org
H: 703-690-4763
Newsletter: Michael Walsh
editor@bmwbmw.org
Rally: Brian Horais & Bill Shaw
rally@bmwbmw.org
H: 703-385-5944
H: 703-860-2434
Rides: Jim Fletcher
rides@bmwbmw.org
H: 301-352-3348
W: 410-765-1611
Safety: Ed Phelps
safety@bmwbmw.org
H: 410-781-7521
W: 410-760-0072
Sales: Tom Turnbull
sales@bmwbmw.org
H: 410-987-8842
Technical: Anton Largiadèr
tech@bmwbmw.org
H: 610-506-3616
704 Rock Creek Road, #B
Charlottesville, VA 22903-3836

Past President: Bob King
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MEMBERSHIP

Oktoberf
est
Oktoberfest
By Ed Phelps

By Linda Tanner

Oktoberfest, not Octoberfest, would better describe
the 2003 event. It was held on October 18 & 19 at Camp
WestMar, home of our Square Route Rally. This year we
were probably the closest to our namesake in Munich. To
most of the visitors to the German event, it is all about
the beer halls, German beer and German food. Well we
had all that this year. Only thing missing was lederhosen
and the umpa band.
Since most of the membership missed it, let me be
the first to tell you that you passed up a great event. Ask
any of the attendees and they would tell you that next
year you should mark it on your calendar and be there. It
only lasts from noon Saturday to noon Sunday. In that
short period of time there is great riding, fine food and
drinks, and genuine camaraderie with fellow members.
This year we again had a variety of German beers.
There is a microbrewery in Frederick that has a large
selection of German brews. The big addition was the
German foods. We had at least 10 different wursts and
sausages along with German potato salad, sauerkraut and
red cabbage. No one went away hungry. The Munich
Oktoberfest should have it so good.
There were some hard working volunteers. Gerry
Barton helped with preparing the meal, helped clean up
and then made us apple pancakes for breakfast Sunday
morning. Phil Sturman also helped in the kitchen and Reg
Jackson helped clean up afterwards. A big thanks to
Anton and Meredith for all their assistance. And a big
thanks goes to my wife Barb, she too worked hard and
made it all happen. All attendees helped out in some way
or another by building the fire and keeping it going and
carrying firewood and helping with the clean up.
So there it is, we had a large hall with picnic tables,
fun loving attendees eating German food and drinking
German beer. Don’t be surprised if next year we have
umpa music, more German atmosphere, some toasting
and who knows, maybe someone in lederhosen.

Regular Members: 511
Associate Members:
Total Membership: 589
New members since 9/8/2003

70

Mike Bodnar of Eldersburg, MD
2003 K1200GT
Keith Gutierrez of Towson, MD
2004 R1150RT, Referred by Bob’s BMW
Alden Hingle, Jr., of Arlington, VA
1991 K100LT, 2004 FJR1300, 1996 VFR
David Johnston of Hunt Valley, MD
1977 R100S, Referred by Bob’s BMW
Brad Repp of Fredericksburg, VA
Currently without wheels...

NEWSLETTER
As incoming newsletter editor, I ask for your understanding and cooperation as I take on this challenging
new position. I’ll try to stay on top of things as I learn my
new editing skills, but your comments and feedback are
always welcome.
Please help to keep me informed of sales items that
transition from month to month. Also, articles and
photographs are particularly welcome. Remember,
deadline for submission of articles is the 10th of the
month for the following month’s newsletter. My addresses are on page 2 of this newsletter.
I’m also sure you join me in thanking both Mike and
Jennifer Walsh for their contributions to BMWBMW
while assigned to our area. Mike has just moved to Gulf
Port, MS, and will be spending some time at sea in the
coming year. Jennifer is working to organize their things
prior to her move.
Thanks, guys, for your enthusiastic support both as
Safety chair and later as BTS editor! We wish
you smooth sailing in your new assignment
and location!

Ad
ditional c
lub member
s in attendance inc
luded Tom and
Additional
club
members
included
Rita Hassall, Da
ve Bear
den, and Mike Dalnek
off
Dave
Bearden,
Dalnekoff
off..
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PRESIDENT’S CORNER
October Meeting. I was very
pleased to see such a good turn out
for the meeting. It was a real treat to
listen to Paul Taylor’s account of his
winning ride in the 2003 Iron Butt
Rally. Last year Don Arthur won the
mileage contest and this year Paul
won the Iron Butt Rally. We are very
fortunate to have riders of that
caliber in the club. Thanks again
Paul for your presentation.
BMW RA Rally. The RA Rally
was well organized and supported
by several vendors. The Barber
Motorsport Park was a world-class
venue. There were several areas for
camping and a separate area for RVs
and trailers. I parked my trailer on
the hilltop and had an excellent view
of the entire facility. I enjoyed
watching the Reg Pridmore track
training class navigate around the
track. All types of bikes were

participating. The first couple of
morning sessions reflected many
beginners who by the afternoon had
greatly improved their riding skills.
This type of course has to be a great
confidence builder.
The Birmingham BMW motorcycle dealer had recently changed
ownership and the new owner was
making an effort to introduce
himself to all of the riders who
dropped in for a visit or maintenance check.
I had to leave a day early, but
enjoyed the time that I was there.
Trailering. I continue to enjoy
my 16-foot Haulmark Trailer with
the 6-foot ramp room. There was
another Haulmark trailer parked
beside me at the RA Rally and we
compared notes. Each trailer reflected the needs of the owners. I am
planning to write an article about

converting the trailer since we
continue to get a lot of visitors who
want to do the same thing. I have
changed my folding cot for a
rollaway bed. The trailer became a
necessity for me because Joyce will
no longer ride. So if I want her to be
with me, the bike goes in the trailer.
I also enjoy having the Porta Potti,
electricity, microwave and running
water. My Number 2 son, Ron and
grandson Wesley have used the
trailer many weekends to participate
in motocross racing. Next year, Ron
is planning to upgrade to a 35 foot,
fifth wheel toy hauler that has the
back of the trailer configured to haul
bikes and the front two thirds is
living space. This will also give
them a much needed indoor hot
water shower.
We recently purchased a 14-foot
Haulmark that we will use in our
(President’s Corner, continued on page 5)
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(President’s Corner, continued from page 4)

“One is the Loneliest Number”

business to support training ambulance instructors. It
carries the traffic cones and other equipment necessary to
set up the driving courses and provide personnel support
at the driving area. We can also use it to haul 3 full size
bikes and all of the riding gear. We just tried it at a course
we conducted in Flint, Michigan and it worked well.
Experience and Proficiency. It is important for each
of us to know the difference between experience and
proficiency. Many of our members have been riding for
20, 30 or even 40 years or more. They could be classified
as experienced riders based on longevity. Proficiency on
the other hand defines how competent we are to perform
specific riding tasks at a safe standard of performance.
An experienced rider may not be proficient because they
have been riding infrequently. Experienced riders tend to
regain lost proficiency quickly after short practice
sessions but may be unsafe until they regain their proficiency. We also tend to lose our ability to maintain
“situational awareness” This is a term to define knowing
what is going on around you, constantly analyzing the
situation and being prepared to take the proper action as
the situation changes. Lack of practice will cause us to
focus on a few things instead of the overall situation. We
may be concerned with navigating and our speed will
decrease or increase. Focusing on one thing will cause
you to lose your situational awareness. Again, it is as
simple as staying proficient by practicing the riding skills
necessary for the type of riding that you are doing. The
MSF Experienced Rider Course is a great evaluation tool.
I try to attend every two years to see how well I can
navigate the cone courses. I always feel more confident
after attending the course. The nice thing about the MSF
course is that you learn the right way to perform specific
maneuvers including quick stops, obstacle avoidance and
other maneuvers that we use every time we ride. Once
you learn the right way, then you can practice and get the
full benefit of your practice.
One last comment. During our ambulance instructor
training courses, almost every instructor attending the
course is surprised when we tell them that smoking really
reduces your peripheral vision. So instead of seeing all
those objects on the sides, the more you smoke the more
your vision will start to tunnel and pretty soon you will
only have a narrow band of vision to the front. We don’t
condemn them for smoking but remind them that they
will need to increase their visual scan while operating the
ambulance and particularly when approaching intersections. The adverse effect is greater at night.
Ride Safely.
Billy

By Harvey Lee, #1505
“One is the loneliest number that you’ve ever heard.”
I’m sure you’ve heard the lyrics of that song, and those
words certainly may be true for affairs of the heart, but
how true are they when it comes to motorcycles (since
that’s what this newsletter is all about) and motorcycle
engines, specifically ones with one piston? One piston
worked well when motorcycles were first invented, and
they’ve found their niche in dirt and motocross bikes and
those “beginner” street bikes today, but can an engine
with only one piston be smooth, powerful, and state of
the art enough for the rest of today’s motorcycle riding
public? The answer seems obvious. I mean, if one piston
was so good, then why would Honda make a motorcycle
with six and BMW with four?
The question of one piston versus many crossed my
mind several weeks ago when Morton’s BMW gave me
an F650 loaner bike to replace my R1100R that was in
the shop for repairs. The F650 is a single cylinder, liquid
cooled 650cc motorcycle that BMW began marketing
several years ago, much to the surprise and skepticism of
BMW diehards. The 650 has been sold in a couple
versions, and my loaner was a street-bike version with a
small sport fairing, belt drive and anti lock brakes.
My prior experience with single cylinder motorcycles
had been limited to small displacement cycles that I
owned in college—Yamaha 80, Honda 90, etc. I did have
a friend in high school who owned a BSA 441 Victor. The
Victor was a single-cylinder, 441cc British motorcycle
with one piston the size of today’s car piston. It had a
reputation of backfiring while kick starting, causing the
kick-start lever to swing wildly and destructively into the
rider’s leg. It also vibrated a lot, like a rigid-frame,
knucklehead Harley with a couple of lose spark plug
wires. My friend seldom, if ever, rode his Victor. I
suppose he never really needed to be anywhere that badly
that he would risk personal injury kick starting the
machine or vibrating to death a few billion brains cells to
get there.
Well, thanks to electric start, concerns about kick
starting didn’t enter my mind when Steve, the sales
manager at Morton’s, handed me the keys to the F650,
but concerns about vibration and lack of power did. I
distinctly remember telling Steve that I wouldn’t be going
back to Arlington via Route I-95, but would travel the
slower, safer back roads. Now remember that Steve’s
many long-distance adventures on his F650 have been
well chronicled on Morton’s web page, so I’m sure that it
was all he could do to keep from calling me an idiot right
there in Morton’s parking lot when I announced my travel
(F650, continued on page 8)
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SECRET
AR
Y’S REPOR
T
SECRETAR
ARY’S
REPORT
By Phil Ager
BMWBMW Boar
d of Director
s Meeting
Board
Directors
12 October 2003
The BoD met at the Holiday Inn before the General
Membership Meeting. Attendees were Billy Rutherford,
Phil Ager, Mike Enloe, Anton Largiadèr, Ed Phelps, Doug
Schirmer, Linda Tanner, Tom and Vivian Turnbull, and
Ted Verrill, as well as members Mark Dysart and
Meredith Hassall. Meeting was called to order at 0945.
Billy mentioned the ongoing need recruit a few more
board members and to expand committee participation
with interested members in order to stay on top of current
responsibilities and future initiatives. He still wants to
involve the membership more by offering increased
group riding opportunities.
Mike mentioned that the message boards are useful in
communicating upcoming rides, but he wants to see each
event written up in the BTS and on the web in order to
provide positive feedback to the club’s members. Ted
remarked that it just takes some time for people to get
used to using message boards.
Phil reported that he hasn’t spent much time on the
history project and that he’s been organizing his records
in order to turn them over to the next secretary. He added
that he’s now taking on the duties of Mike Walsh, the
BTS editor, who’s just departed Annapolis for his next
duty station.
Mike reported that the treasury has grown to
$9,032.20, mostly due to membership renewals.
Linda reported that the membership now stands at
581—511 regular and 70 associate with five new members in September.
Doug reported that he couldn’t find a venue to host
the Holiday party in December, and offered some suggestions for a January gathering. The board concurred that
it’s time to try something new, this time around in Virginia. Doug was asked to focus on a sit down meal
instead of a proposed buffet option. He’ll focus his efforts
on either January 10th or 17th. Once the site and menu is
chosen, the board will determine if another subsidy is
warranted. Doug also said Ed Phelps stepped in to help
organize the annual Oktoberfest get-together at Camp
WestMar on October 18 & 19. Ed said he had sent out an
email to past attendees. Ted said he’d send out a broadcast invitation to the entire membership.
Tom said there hasn’t been any activity on the Café
Press web site. He said he’d try to talk up the web site’s
offerings in a submission to the editor. It’s certainly a
source for useful items in the upcoming holiday season,
and it helps the club in that we don’t have to maintain a
large inventory. Just click on the Store link on the club’s
November 2003
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homepage, www.bmwbmw.org.
Billy said that our guest, Mark Dysart, had volunteered for the Government Affairs position. Billy has
asked the vice president to work with Mark and David
Beddoe on resolving the chair’s status. Thanks Mark for
offering your extensive experience with national transportation issues and the MD DOT.
As far as the web site goes, Ted apologized for his
recent lapse in support and said to send him any and all
club content. He strives to get the changes made within
12 hours. He noted that people seem to be reading the
message boards, but they’re not posting at this time.
There followed some discussion of the electronicBTS,
and the possibility that it could lead to reduced renewals.
It emerged that putting up more content on the web tends
to increase overall involvement and that may be a good
thing for the club in the long run. Linda remarked that
many people simply renew for one year and she wondered about offering a discount for multi-year renewals.
Phil said this should be considered at the same time as we
move closer to offering incentives on the electronic
edition. She asked about allowing members to charge
their membership renewal; Mike said that CitiBank no
longer supports c2it, its low-cost service. Ted said he’d
revisit the topic; privacy and security is currently on
everyone’s mind but it can be expensive to implement
properly.
Anton reported that the club’s mileage contest would
end in early December and he’d strive for greater involvement next year. But with his anticipated move to
Charlottesville, he doesn’t know how active he’ll be next
year (although he will still be involved).
Ed motioned to adjourn at 1045, Ted seconded and
we departed for the next meeting at Lap’s.

General Member
ship Meeting
Membership
12 October 2003
Nearly fifty individuals attended the monthly membership meeting at Quality Auto & Motorcycle Repair
(Lap’s Cycle) in Alexandria. Billy Rutherford began the
meeting at 1108 by introducing himself and asking Bob
Higdon to introduce his special guests. Bob introduced
Shane Smith from his hometown in Mississippi as a long
time Iron Butt veteran. He next introduced BMWBMW’s
champion long distance rider, Paul Taylor, who thanked
Shane for not riding in the 2003 Iron Butt Rally thereby
increasing his chances. Bob next introduced former
BMW MOA vice president, Jim Shaw, and lastly, Paul’s
riding buddy for the first leg of the Iron Butt, Dennis
“Sparky” Kesseler. He’s one of this year’s crop of riders
who’s now firmly implanted in the IBR hall of fame as
his Aprilla Capo Nord caught fire in the Bristlecone
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(Secretary’s Report, continued on page 11)
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(F650, Continued from page 5)

route plans.
To my surprise, after only a
couple miles of riding the 650, I
began to think differently about this
single-cylinder motorcycle. The ride
wasn’t bad at all, and so I decided to
take I-95 back home despite my
original reservations. There was that
“thump thump” exhaust note that
reminded me that it was a single, but
the vibration was not hard or jarring,
as I’d feared. Rather it was gentler,
similar to that of my R75/, only
slightly more. The vibration did
cause blurring in the rearview
mirrors, which was not too bad until
I reached highway speeds. Then the
mirrors became useful only to tell
that something was bearing down on
me…a big truck or a big car, but not
much more.
The power was also more robust
than I had expected, I suppose due
to the favorable power-to-weight
ratio of the motorcycle. Above 4000

8

revs, the engine pulled nicely and I
found that I could pass cars on the
highway without downshifting. At
80 miles per hour (not recommended but occasionally unavoidable when something big is pushing
you off the road from behind), the
engine would require only 5000
RPM—several thousand under its
red line. That’s only 400 revs more
than my R1100R, making the F650
something you could live with on
long trips given the proper wind
protection for the driver.
The F650’s size and weight
made its handling light and responsive, definite advantages for city
riding, but for some, a possible
drawback on the open road. Out
there on I-95 you knew with absolute certainty that you were a tiny
fish in a sea of very large SUVs and
18-wheelers. For me the crosswinds
and wind gusts from the big trucks
were a bit disconcerting.
I also like the gearshift action of

Between the Spokes

the five-speed transmission. Shifts
were smooth and positive, with a
reassuring “click” with each successful gear change. No “clunks” or
grinds here.
The F650 is not the low-tech
thumper of my college days. While
some won’t accept it as a real BMW,
it illustrates how modern technology
can turn what might otherwise be an
ordinary, utilitarian ride into something that, when the mood strikes,
can be a lot of fun.
And so, the next time someone
hands you the key to a BMW F650,
either as a loaner or for a friendly
test ride, don’t be put off. You just
might enjoy the ride. The only
downside is that the big cruiser
bikers may not waive to you on the
road. Oh well.
Many thanks to Morton’s for the
loan of the F650 and for getting
BMW to share the cost of repairing
my R1100R.
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Continued from page 1

“This will allow you to come
and go throughout the weekend,”
she said, “and teach you to not
shock any more very nice, little ol’
ladies.” I laughed, but she was
serious, although said with a smile.
Monty, a large fellow with pork
chop sideburns, sat at a table selling
his own hot sauce concoctions. He
explained how he got started. “At
first I’d just make up batches for
myself and my friends,” he said.
“They liked it, and encouraged me
to enter contests, so I did, and won
some prizes.” On his lap he held a
salad bowl full of mini-dipping corn
tortilla chips.
“May I try them?” I asked.
“Certainly,” he said, reaching
into the bowl with a set of tongs and
retrieving a chip. I took it from him,
shook the bottle named Monty’s
Smoke And Fire Apple Smoked
Habanero Hot Sauce, and prepared
to put some drops into the chip.
“If you taste that one first,” he
advised, “you won’t be able to taste
the others. It’ll kill your taste buds.”
So I gave him the lead, letting him
choose in which order to sample the
four bottles of hot sauce. I’m sure
they went from mild to hot, but by
the second bottle my taste buds
needed to R.I.P. They were dead to
the world, sacrificed, at least for the
rest of the tasting.
I purchased a 4-pack of hot
sauce bottles, substituting a fire hot
bottle for another Monty’s Smoke
And Fire. Other bottles that I
purchased were named Around The
World and Dancing Fire Chipotle
Hot Sauce.
Two tables down I met Gene,
selling homemade jellies, jams,
preserves, and honey. “Did you
make these yourself?” I asked, to be
sure.
“Yup,” he said, smiling and
standing painfully to greet me, his
only customer. An old man, some
teeth missing, big-yet-frail in the
November 2003

Monty b
y Monte Har
by
Hartt

joints, faded suspenders over an old
tee shirt.
“How about the honey,” I asked
suspiciously, picking up a jar of
Sunflower Honey. “Did you raise the
bees?”
“Used to, but several years ago I
‘blew out’ this vein,” he said,
touching the left side of his neck.
“Since then I can’t lift anything
heavy, so my son took over the bee
keeping business.” He offered me a
plastic straw. “Taste the Sunflower
Honey,” he offered, unscrewing a jar
and holding it out for me to sample.
I twirled a small bit onto the straw.
It tasted sweet, like honey, but
that’s about all my walking dead
taste buds were good for at this
point.
We switched topics and talked
about the preserves. “My wife has
MS,” he said, and has been confined
to the house for several years. “But
making these jams and jellies is
something we can still do together,
and enjoy.”
I purchased a jar of Sunflower
Honey, Wild Plum Jam, and a
favorite of mine, Apricot Preserves.
Gene, at my request, carefully
wrapped them in paper towels to
prevent breakage.

Between the Spokes

Across the street I noticed a tent
selling Wiener schnitzel hot dogs.
The wiener was at least a foot long,
and tough from being kept on the
grill far too long. And the bun must
have been purchased from a bakery
as week-old lean bread, almost
inedible. However, the good company more than made up for my
strained jaws and killed taste buds.
Taking my money was Dan, who
asked what I rode, noticing the
helmet held in my hand. I told him,
and was surprised to learn that he,
too, was a BMW rider. “I own a
K100LT and a R80S,” he told me.
Said he’d toured all over the United
States on his motorcycles, but didn’t
do much touring these days. Seems
he “blew out” a knee in a motorcycle accident years ago, and has
never been the same since. “It left
one leg shorter than the other one,”
he said, “and years of walking on it
now causes me back pains. And then
there’s arthritis.” In short, Dan
suffered from the many aches and
pains of old age and a wild, younger
lifestyle.
Invited to take a seat and chat, I
did. Then as we chatted, a young
woman started warbling out the
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(Secretary’s Report, continued from page 7)

National Forest. After seeing to Sparky’s safety, Paul was
able to continue his ride to Primm, NV with member Bill
Shaw (who missed all the fireworks waiting near the
park). You can review Bob’s picturesque musings from
this year’s grueling competition at . Billy then inquired if
we had any new members in attendance, and five individuals stood to introduce themselves.
Billy asked for a show of hands on attendees at the
recent BMW RA rally saying he thought it was a terrific
event. Angelo Gravagna said there were over 2,000
attendees, and they likely enjoyed the free beer (due to
the vendor’s screw-up in failing to obtain a liquor license)! Billy then asked those present to consider volunteering for one of the open board seats. Brian Horais, last
year’s Square Route Rally co-chair, added it’s a great way
to meet people and to help the club. He said that the rally
binder is very comprehensive and that it’s not a case of
starting from scratch each year.
Mike Enloe reported that the treasury grew due to
recent renewals. We began September with a balance of
$7,437.88 and entered October with a balance of
$9,032.20. Linda Tanner then reported that the membership stands at 581; with 511 full & 70 associate members.
Doug Schirmer, meetings and events chair, said that
the annual Oktoberfest is on for Saturday, 18 Oct. Ed
Phelps added that he’s ordering some authentic German
sausages and he’ll be collecting $15 from attendees for
the meal and overnight stay. Gerry Barton even offered to
do some Sunday morning pancakes! Doug then said that
Battley’s Cycle will host the next monthly meeting on 9
Nov and we’ll meet on 14 Dec at the new REI in Fairfax.
He added that the editor of Road Runner magazine would
make a brief presentation at Battley’s and give away a
subscription to one lucky attendee. Doug said he’s still
hunting for a site to host the club’s holiday party, and he’s
targeting a Saturday night in mid-January (after the hectic
holiday rush).
Tom Turnbull, the sales chair, showed some of the
popular items he has in stock including the long sleeve
mock turtleneck, $18, and the new hats for only $12. You
can also contact Tom to place an order by telephone or
via the web site.
The safety chair, Ed Phelps, went on to pitch the
MSF Experienced Riders Courses (ERC) as good refresher courses for people who want to hone their skills.
We’ll try to make them available through the club again
next spring. This led into Anton’s report on his participation in the AHRMA Airhead Invitational races while
attending the RA rally. He said you can build a trackworthy R75/5 bike with a minimal investment (“a couple
grand”). He thoroughly enjoyed his racing experience and
he encouraged anyone interested in participating to

contact the Technical chair with their questions. He added
another way to increase your road skills is to participate
in track training sessions such as Reg Pridmore’s CLASS
Motorcycle School ( which usually comes to VIR in the
spring) or perhaps Keith Code’s school (see ). Anton
reported he placed 6th behind the group of experienced
racers but ahead of many less-prepared bikes. He intends
to keep trying and maybe enter the 1000cc event in order
to give Brian Patterson some BMW competition. Anton
closed by saying he’d wrap up the club’s mileage contest
in early December, so there’s still some time to add to
your grand total.
Billy then asked Paul Taylor to come up and give a
brief summary of his winning Iron Butt ride. Paul presented a leg-by-leg description to include his no-holds
barred determination to win, saying he was getting tired
of “just finishing.” Early on he inscribed a big #1 on the
inside of his windshield with a grease pencil to help him
stay focused – it must’ve helped! He said it’s good to
arrive at the checkpoints early in order to get some
quality rest time. He said he took the Red Pill route at the
Nevada checkpoint without hesitation, and he really
enjoyed seeing the places that Mike Kneebone incorporates into the rally. Bob Higdon remarked that Kneebone
knows how frustrating it is for motorcyclists to have to
backtrack, so he had these riders drive up and down the
San Joaquin Valley and end up 8 miles from where they
started on Day #2. Paul said the ride up to Bella Coola,
B.C. was “really cool,” a scenic ride right out of a Roadrunner cartoon, except for the tricky part where the road
was periodically closed due to construction. Paul implied
that it’s sometimes better to be lucky than good. When he
misinterpreted some bonus locations, it turned out that he
made the best choice without even trying. Paul said he
got a grand total of 41 hours of sleep over the 11-day
rally, mostly in 2 to 3 hour periods. Being rested and
ready when the bonus packages were handed out helped
him on each leg, especially in the critical Northeast
region where they were visiting significant air crash sites.
He said he felt pretty confident of his status when he
made the ferry from Nova Scotia (and was thus able to
get some sleep while still on the move). He concluded by
saying that not chasing early bonuses and catching the
ferry helped reduce his final winning mileage to 11,421,
less than any of the other top riders. Phil asked Paul about
the emergency replacement of his alternator belt while
crossing Canada and whether his lights were too much of
a load. Paul replied that he usually doesn’t ride with all
his lights on (2 x 35 + 2 x 55 + 2 x 85 watts). Since he’d
had the problem once before he knew to carry a spare; he
agreed the belt should be replaced according to BMW’s
(Secretary’s Report, continued on page 12)
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National Anthem over the loudspeaker. After the first few
words it suddenly dawned upon us and we stood up,
hands on hearts, facing the nearest loudspeaker.
“Where’s the flag?” I whispered to Dan.
“I don’t know,” he whispered back.
About us others were facing in different directions,
but everyone, and I mean everyone, stopped whatever
they were doing to pay respect to the flag. It reminded me
of being on a military base, except that it was during a
fair, in the heart of Kansas, along Route 50: the backbone
of America.
On my way out I noticed a table in honor of Vietnam
Vets, manned by two stereotypical vets with their jungle
green shirts, pins, medals, jungle fatigues, moustaches
and long hair. I walked over and said, “I didn’t fight in
the Vietnam War, but want to thank you for serving your
country over there.” Both gave me blank looks, so I
paused, nodded, then turned and walked away.
Behind me, belatedly, I could hear, “Thanks, man. We
appreciate hearing that.”
Sad, isn’t it, that it’s a shock to hear words of praise
for the personal sacrifices such men and women made for
that awful war? They were all just innocent and young,

then, serving their country.
Down the road I sailed on Salsa, my motorcycle, up
and down small hills and valleys, until I came to a
“Historical Marker” sign, and pulled over to read.
The Turkey Red wheat strain, which has evolved to
make Kansas the “Breadbasket of the World,” originated
in Russia. Mennonites, originally from Holland, were
offered generous conditions for settling in the Crimea
region of Russia by none other than Catherine the Great
in 1790. Persecuted, they took her up on the offer. Then
in 1874, again under threat for their religious beliefs, they
sent their children into the fields to gather grains of
wheat, and with these seeds immigrated to Kansas. There
they planted the red-gold grains that have made Kansas
famous.
I think of the American character: tough in the face of
adversity, banding together when needed, willing to
sacrifice for the greater good, or for one another. It’s
something we still do together, and enjoy.
Somehow, in snippets, I think I may have glimpsed a
part of it today, and right along the backbone of America.

(Secretary’s Report, continued from page 7)

recommended maintenance schedule.
Bernie Stuecker said he’d lead a ride to the Bealeton
Air and Motorcycle Show, and asked those interested to
line up behind his big green school bus (his Goldwing).
Lastly, Gerry Barton invited anyone interested in a ride to
a mushroom picking event at Brookside Gardens to join
him (wonder who had the most followers).
Billy thanked Lap for hosting the club; the meeting
was adjourned at 12:09.

Paul Taylor and accomplices at the October Member
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President’
s Statement, October 2003
President’s
This statement was inadvertently
omitted from the October BTS.
Billy E. Rutherford, Position Statement for President 2004
I am seeking reelection as the
President of the BMWBMW to
continue to identify and implement
goals that will increase the value of
membership in the club. At this time
we are working hard to get members
to volunteer to fill positions on the
board.
During 2003 we have made
progress on some of the goals and
continue to work to achieve full
implementation.
The 2003 goal to purchase a
trailer and additional EZ Up type
shelters was eliminated. The purchase cost, maintenance and lack of
membership interest did not justify
the acquisition.
The 2003 Safety Chair, Ed
Phelps, organized an MSF experienced rider course in Maryland and
Virginia. We plan to expand this
training.

Tom Turnbull did a great job as
Sales Chair. Tom was very successful in implementing our 2003 goal
to select several products with the
new club logo. There are a variety of
products available from the club and
from an online vendor. Tom has
agreed to seek reelection as the
Sales Chair.
I met with several current and
former board members to discuss
the 2003 goal to evaluate the location of the Square Route Rally. They
all strongly recommended that we
continue to hold the rally at Camp
Wes Mar.
The Vice President, John
Nickum, was appointed by the
Board to implement the 2003 goal to
establish a program that recognizes
those members who have made
significant contributions to the club.
Working with the Board and the
membership, we are carrying over
some of the 2003 goals and establishing additional goals for 2004.
1) Select locations for monthly
meetings that will support increased
attendance and include short,

interesting presentations.
2) Establish a Ride Leader/Road
Captain Training Program using the
Motorcycle Safety Foundation
Group Riding Program to better
qualify members to lead rides or be
the tail gunner at the end of the
group.
3) Improve and increase support
for local BMW motorcycle dealers,
particularly at their Dealer Open
House Day.
4) Establish a new member
welcome and orientation program
that includes a special ride to
acquaint them with the group riding
procedures and provide them with
an early opportunity to meet other
members.
5) Evaluate the club’s interest in
participating in one or more charities.
6) Provide an option to receive
the monthly newsletter, Between the
Spokes (BTS), in an electronic
format only. BTS has recently been
added to the club website.
I look forward to the coming
year and implementing the 2004
goals.

“What do you want for the holidays?”

Do people always ask you that and all you can say is, “I dunno?”
Or maybe you are looking
for that thoughtful gift for
that special someone?
How about a gift with
your favorite club’s logo
on it – one of 30 items.

Now you can order
merchandise with the
BMWBMW club logo
imprinted on it.
There are no minimum
quantities, so this is the
perfect place to get all
your favorite items.

All items have the new
BMWBMW club logo
and come with a 30-day
money back guarantee.
Shipping is only $5 for
any number of items.

Check out the merchandise at www.cafeshops.com/bmwbmw or see the sales home page at
http://bmwbmw.org/store/bmwbmw_store_index.shtml
for more details.
November 2003
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Heeding the call...
By Fred Young, August 2003
They were beckoning me! I
heard them distinctly. You won’t be
disappointed they said. You know
we have always satisfied your
deepest yearnings and cravings.
Come!
I’ve heard the call many times
over the years, and it was true. I
wouldn’t be disappointed by going.
When among them, I find peace and
oneness with the Creator.
I thought about all the “honey
dos” I was obliged to complete…the
leaking roof, the already overgrown
lawn, the oil change, the two remaining vinyl replacement windows
that need to be installed, bills to be
paid, the promised visit to see a
friend. The more I mulled these
things over in my mind, the stronger
the call in my mind to seek the
company of the beckoning ones.
I could heed the call, but I’m too
practical. I’m a doer! A man! I have
to be accomplishing THINGS!
I felt the air, cooled by the night,
hit my face as I rolled up the garage
door to get my steed. There he was,
raring to go. He wanted to be
free…to run in the wind,
unfettered…to have the later afternoon sunlight flicker in his eyes as
he charges through the tree-lined
way…feel the sunlight and shade
alternately warming then cool his
being.
First on my ‘do’ list, visit my
friend, Neil. He was working this
Saturday, but he didn’t mind the
work—he was sharing his love for
cycling with novices as an MSF
instructor.
I donned the appropriate armor;
first slipping on the padded, brightly
colored upper body unit; then
sliding the muted gold helmet over
my military-like hairdo; and finally,
fitting on the leather digit protectors.
I heard the call again as I swung
my right leg over my steed and
14

rested in the saddle. I think he heard
it too, because as he sprung to life,
he roared with his unmistakable
“let’s go” that said let’s see the
world, go places we’ve never been
before, be adventuresome! It was
almost as if he knew what I needed.
He was right, of course. Let’s go see
Neil I whispered, and we were off.
At noon, we made a right out of
the driveway, through the first
intersection and on down the two
lane way to the junction with
Centreville Road. At Centreville, we
yielded onto the interstate that
would allow us to charge full speed
toward Falls Church. Yielded was
not exactly the term: we rarely yield.
We tend to charge ahead, mingling
easily with other travelers.
Bright, mostly sunny, blue skies
surrounded us. As we were heading
east, the sun warmed my front side
and the cool air my backside. The
sensation reminded me of standing
around an autumn evening campfire,
sans the flame and smoke. We both
took in huge gulps of air, me to live,
and him to exert his power and
strength.
We settled into a steady pace at
60 mph; a pace that suited both
driver and steed…an “I could do this
all day” pace. Within a span of time
that seemed too short, we were
exiting onto VA 7 East, heading
toward Bailey’s Crossroads.
Drats! We had to stop. Ahead, to
the left, I spotted a white Honda
crotch rocket waiting to pull into the
eastbound lane. I passed him, but
within minutes, I saw him approaching from the rear. We cat and
moused our way along in the traffic
for about four miles, until I had to
right bank onto the Northern Virginia Community College - Alexandria campus.
Approaching the riding range, I
spotted Neil waiving at some new
students, trying to get them to
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properly perform a maneuver. Only
after I removed my armor did he
recognize me because he had neither
seen me fully suited nor my steed.
During an instructional interlude, he walked over to check out
the bike. I knew he was intrigued
based on comments he made the
week before in the MSF class I was
taking when I said that I rode a 1970
CB-750. During my visit this day,
his was the first of many compliments and questions I received
during the afternoon... “What year is
it?” “Who makes it (no badges on
the bike)?” “I used to have one of
those.” “A friend had one.” “It is
looking good.” “Sweet.”
I pondered the biking industries
current ‘retro’ craze. Here was my
steed, never to be considered a retro
anything because he was a FIRST.
He started the wannabe craze. He
was and is a purebred original! Rare,
indeed!
The break was over and Neil
headed back to the students to
instruct them on the next practice
skill; quick braking. Knowing this, I
sauntered to a strategic point near
the stop line, and sat in the grass
under the shade of a red-leafed tree.
I reclined back on my elbows and
amused myself watching the novices
trying to brake firmly and maintain
control at the same time. Some
anticipated the stop and applied
brakes too soon. Others were not
braking hard enough. Still, others
were not going fast enough to get
the idea the simulation was supposed to convey.
Whoosh! The breeze whispered
in my ear, “Go. You know you want
to visit them.”
In my mind, I said, “Yes, but…”
Around 3:00 p.m., the class was
parking the bikes at the storage shed
and getting ready to take the knowl-

© 2003 BMW Bikers of Metropolitan Washington

(Heeding the Call, continued on page 15)
November 2003

(Heeding the Call, continued from page 14)

edge exam. I suited up and charged
off again, taking a different route
heading home.
After some starts and stops at
traffic signals, we headed down I395 toward Springfield, then banked
right onto I-495, then banked left
onto I-66 west. Suddenly, I knew I
was going to be with them. The call
was too powerful to resist…the
solace too enticing to resist.
I spotted a white, topless Jeep
CJ heading west, too. We were
moving along at a good clip; my
dobbin, yearning for the challenge
of pacing and toying with the CJ.
The driver, a college-aged young
man with a “Superman” t-shirt took
the bait. It seemed that he was
heading off to college, with a
bookshelf or something in the
backseat. We passed each other
numerous times in the 25 miles to
Gainesville. Bummer, the steed
needed fuel so we had to exit while
the CJ continued west.
I suspect he was heading to
Virginia Tech or some other institution of higher learning in the
Shenandoah Valley. This lemminglike migration occurs every year
along I-66 this time of year. Twentysomethings zipping along with cars
loaded so full of personal items they
cannot see out the windows and the
suspension sagging under the
obvious disregard for Gross Vehicle
Weight Ratings.
I fueled and reset the trip
odometer in Gainesville. While
checking the fuel economy a Harley
rider pulled in and dismounted in
the welcoming shade of a tree at the
edge of the property. I pushed my
bike over next to him and made
polite talk as I sat in the grass with
him. Again, my ride received
favorable comments. Turns out the
guy was waiting for a buddy to join
him for a ride into Warrenton for
dinner. Within minutes, we both
heard that familiar Harley exhaust
November 2003

sound as his buddy rounded a distant
corner heading toward the rendezvous point. Upon arrival, the buddy
made a comment about my ride. We
said our goodbyes and took different
routes west.
The pace was slower now,
heading out Route 55 West toward
West Virginia, through the town of
Haymarket at 25 MPH, and Thoroughfare at 35 MPH, with the
majority of the ride at 50 MPH.
Dobbin was breathing easy, his
respiration quiet, smooth, and
regular. We glided past rolling fields
full of new giant “tootsie rolls”
ready to feed livestock over the
winter. I smelled autumn in the
air...the pungent smell of dying
grasses and the damp, earthiness of
meandering creeks.
The sunlight flickered strobelike between the trees as I rounded
curve after curve in the direction of
Front Royal. The sky was turning
yellowish as late afternoon was fast
approaching. My stomach started to
growl as I anticipated a savory BBQ
and coleslaw sandwich in the
Southern Tradition at the Apple
House in Linden.
My planned stop in Linden
yielded a delicious meal (BBQ
sandwich and water) and a chance to
rest my throttle hand. I took a
leisurely lunch sitting in the casual
country restaurant listening to
classical hymns played country
style. My soul and body were both
nourished.
I departed the Apple House
around 5:00 p.m. Front Royal was
just minutes away with a few good
turns along the way. Traffic was
light heading west. I noticed that
most city bikers are heading east
around this time, having spend the
earlier part of the day in the hills. I
waved or nodded to several traveling
in the opposite direction. I hoped
they were having as much fun as I.
As I pushed left to initiate a
lean, then rolled on the throttle,
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Front Royal became visible below.
Front Royal is the northern terminus
of Skyline Drive, which is the
northern continuum of the Blue
Ridge Parkway that traverses the
Great Smokey Mountains.
Suddenly, I had this crazy urge
for fruit—dessert. I pulled into the
local Martin’s supermarket and
gathered a Fuji apple and black
plum, shelled out my $1.03, and
stuffed the orbs into my jacket
pockets.
Back on Dobbin, I headed out of
town toward Elizabeth Furnace in
the Shenandoah National Park. Still
in town, I encountered “PJS
STANG,” so the license plate hailed.
I guess PJ was at the wheel. He was
accompanied by several other
young, closely shorn bucks, one
riding shotgun, and the other as the
‘gopher’ in the back seat. You know,
the guy that just goes along for the
ride, but does not have enough rank
to ride shotgun.
He growled past me in the bright
red ride going about 25 mph (legal)
and we stopped at a red light with
me behind him. I revved my engine,
Dobbin giving that Classic 4-into-4
exhaust growl on closed throttle.
The light turned green, PJ took off,
the road widened into two lanes, and
I showed him what horsepower to
weight ration meant. PJ’s riders
looked out the back window as they
wondered what was happening, and
what was coming past in the left
lane. There was a sharp 90 degree
curve about one half mile ahead so
we both slowed to the speed limit.
At this point, I was directly next to
and staring over at PJ—his left
earring glistening in the sun. I
smiled; he smiled; I gave the “V”
sign with my left middle fingers; we
continued at the speed limit. No
more racing. I negotiated the 90
degree turn smoothly, but slightly
over the speed limit and PJ was
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trailing in the right lane. A hundred
yards down Route 55, I banked right
and over the long concrete bridge
spanning the North Fork of the
Shenandoah River. Immediately
over the bridge, secondary Route 55
turns left up a long grade and makes
some interesting turns and hill
climbs toward Strasburg, 10 miles
away.
PJ went straight, I took the left.
I was getting calmer as the city
faded into the background. DC and
the maddening life were 60 miles to
the east and the beckoning ones
were just minutes away. I swooped
down across Passage creek with its
good fall trout fishing, and on
toward Fort Valley Road on the left.
Five miles out of Front Royal, the
trees opened up to reveal the beckoning ones. The Shenandoah Mountains and the promontory, Signal
Knob at the end of the range.
During the Civil War, the
confederates used the Signal Knob
to spy on Union troop movements
and signal their own troops about
Union activities. This is the eastern
edge of the Shenandoah National
Park and Forest, part of the greater
George Washington National Forest.
Traveling at 50 MPH, Fort
Valley Road quickly came up on the
left, heading south. The sun was low
in the sky, the mountains casting
long shadows on the road down the
Fort Valley. The air temperature was
dropping quickly. The twisting,
narrow way through the valley is
mostly shaded this time of day and
it is usually damp, too because
through the Park the road follows a
babbling, bubbling trout stream. I
wish I had the digital camera along
to show this beautiful route.
Upon entering the park, the top
of the high cliffs on the left were lit
golden rays of sun while farther
down, they were shaded by the
mountains on the west. The marked
single lane road twists and rises and
16

falls as it follows the streambed. My
eyes were constantly looking for
curve exit points. As I round a
favorite sharp curve with rocky cliff
on the right, I saw a family with
small children playing in the creek
25 feet below on the left. Soon I
passed the hiking trail to Signal
Knob on the right, then within a few
minutes the family and group
campgrounds on the left. The park
was practically vacant; I guess
families are getting ready for school
or taking last minute vacations
away. This vacancy afforded a better
motorcycle ride. After October 1,
the stream is stocked with rainbow
trout, and one can hardly negotiate
the roadway for anglers doing their
thing.
For the most part, I kept a
leisurely 45 MPH pace, banking,
swerving, and swaying through the
curves. My eyes caught glimpses of
late blooming blue flowers and
white flowers. My body was starting
to get a little chilly, so I pulled into a
turnout on the right, dismounted,
crossed the road, and headed 100
feet through the trees to one of my
favorite creekside spots.
The air was still and the forest
quiet except for the gurgling brook
and an occasional passing car. I
hopped out onto a large rock, pulled
the fruit out of my pockets, washed
them in the cool water, and began to
snack.
I had come, I heeded the call,
and the beckoning ones were
satisfied. I sat there eating and being
completely engrossed by my surroundings. Steep hills on the left and
right, the clear blue sky, the fading
sunlight, the sound of fall critters,
the gentle breeze, and the water
skeeters darting on the surface
scavenging for food. I marveled at
the diversity of God’s creation. The
myriad colors of green, the variety
of flora and fauna. I pondered the
interaction of this whole ‘system’ to
make a place pleasurable and
habitable by men. I reflected on the
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role each creature had in the chain
of events that sustains the Earth: the
microbe, the ant, the worm, the fish,
the bear all playing vital roles.
Being in the mountains helps keep
life in perspective.
Autumn reminds me of the book
of Ecclesiastes where God says
there is a season for everything.
Here, alone in the woods I am
reminded that I am only here for a
short time and have a role to play.
The world, for a while will continue
after I’m gone. Life is the only thing
that really matters…not the leaking
roof, the already overgrown lawn,
the oil change, the two remaining
vinyl replacement windows that
need to be installed, bills to be paid,
the promised visit to see a friend.
Reluctantly I remounted Dobbin
and continue south to US Route 211
at Luray. From there I headed east
up the steep switchbacks to Skyline
Drive at the summit , where I pause
to put on my jacket liner before
heading down the eastern slope into
Sperryville. Dobbin performed
flawlessly through the curves. We
worked in harmony through gear
and speed changes to arrive safely in
Manassas, at 9:00 p.m.
They were beckoning me! I
heard them distinctly. You won’t be
disappointed they said. You know
we have always satisfied your
deepest yearnings and cravings.
Come!
(Fred Young is club member Elsie
Smith’s brother. The 1970 CB-750
was his original motorcycle. It had
been torn down completely for a
total rebuild before his daughters
were born. After 18 years, it is
finally on the road again...heeding
the call.)
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MEMBERS’ MARKET
MO
TORCYCLES FOR SALE
MOT
02 R1150 GS Adventure, Black,
5K miles, Ztechnik and stock windshields, Low height and stock seats,
BMW fog lamps, Battley’s Techlusion (no surge) module, BMW
saddle bags, Marsee tank bag,
Wunderlich side stand foot, $12,000.
Bike is in great shape, always
garaged, no accidents or dropped.
Bryan Hunt 240-777-2770 or
bighunt@hotmail.com (08/03)
02 K1200LTC, Silver, 2,000 miles,
always garage kept with cover. New
condition. $15,900 Anthony
Vitucci301-606-0992,
avitucci@erols.com (08/03)
2000 R1100R, 25,000 miles, great
condition, Pacific Blue, Heated
grips, Hard bags, Tank bag, Moto
lights, Good tires, New brakes,
Serviced at Bob’s & Battley
Cylcle’s/$6,700 obo This is a great
bike. Please call Scott Ruete at 301482-2670 or email
sruete@comcast.net (09/03)
01 R1150GS, Special blue and
white, 22,000 miles, aeroflow ws,
jesse bags, engine protect bar, hella
driving lamps, Bob’s wrist rest,
hyperlites, luggage rack for top case,
sidestand foot, foot spoilers,
$11,500.00 Ed Abbott 410-775-2231
or Eabbott410@aol.com (06/03)
92 R100RT, 122k; Russell seat,
cyl.bars & hwy pegs, trunk, pass.
Boards, Reynolds trl. Hitch, trans
rebuilt 95k; $3000/OBO; 410-7210277, martyliz@starpower.net;
email for pics. (05/03)
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99 BMW 1200 LT Standard,
12,000 miles, $7,500 or best offer.
Contact Don 703-426-1301 (04/03)
75 R75/6, Green, 39,000 mi, Rebuilt
2002, Windscreen, Crash Bar, BMW
Bags, Looks Good, Runs Great:
$4,500. Peter 571-332-2685 (04/03)

PAR
TS & GEAR FOR SALE
ARTS
Vanson PROperf perforated
summer riding jacket, size
54, gray/black, like new $350;
Aerostich Darien jacket with
polartec liner (XXL) and Darien
pants (44-30), dayglow yellow, like
new, $400; Gerbing electric heated
jacket, size M, $75; First Gear
black leather riding jacket (XXL)
with removable liner; First Gear
black leather riding pants,
(44-30), $400. Gregory Haas:
703-905-8091; gregtybe@
bellatlantic.net (10/03)

Motorcycle Magazines, Road Rider
& Motorcycle Consumer News,
many issues from 1972 to 2003,
FREE. David Mcmeans,
davidmcmeans@
earthlink.net, 202-483-7223 (09/03)
Luftmeister Exhaust System Very
Good Condition, fits any K1100RS,
$420; BMW Hard Bags Very Good
Condition, fit any K-Bike, $425;
Left Mirror Housing ‘96
K1100RS, $45; Keith McMannis
301-538-2390,
melvunne@yahoo.com (07/03)

Motorcycle clothing. Like new,
women’s mandarin/gray/black
BMW Savannah pants, size 6R/
EU36, worn once, $175. Used,
women’s brown Bristol lined
leather jacket, small size 10, very
good condition, $50. Used, men’s
black, Hein Gericke nylon and
leather jacket, size marked L (38),
good condition $25. Jim Kent
703-644-2465, James.E.Kent@
verizon .net.
Shock for K1100LT, practically
new, excellent unit, used for only
3500 miles. Bike too tall for my
inseam size, had to change to a
shorter shock. $125.00 plus shipping. 301-963-2911 evenings.
(09/03)
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Ad
ver
tising
Adver
vertising
Classified ads are free to
BMWBMW members and will
run for two months. Commercial
vendors may contact the editor
for rates. We request that display
advertisements be submitted
electronically no later than the
10th of the month preceding the
month of publication.

Deadlines & Submissions
All submissions must be received
by the editor no later than the
10th day of the month preceding
the month of publication (e.g.,
May 10 is the deadline for June).
Please email all submissions to

editor@bmwbmw.org
If sending articles on diskettes or
CD-ROMs, mail to:
Philip Ager, Editor
Between the Spokes
P.O. Box 44735
Fort Washington, MD 20749-4735
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BREAKF
AST RIDES
BREAKFAST
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 Sunda
y, 8 a.m.
Sunday
Old Country Buffet, 2033 E. Joppa
Road, Parkville, MD 21234. 410882-3155. 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.

CONT
ACTS & DIRECTIONS
CONTA
Battle
y Cyc
les
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
Bob’s
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 Cyc
le
Lap’s
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.

Mor
ton’
s BMW
Morton’
ton’s
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 Cyc
le
Speed’s
Cycle
5820 Washington Blvd, Elkridge MD 21075. 410-379-0106. Take I-195 to US1 S/Washington Blvd via Exit 3 toward Relay/Elkridge/State Park.

Camp West Mar
Mar,, Thurmont MD
Mar
yland Breakfast Ride
Maryland
3r
d Sunda
y, 10 a.m.
3rd
Sunday
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.

From US Route 15 North of Frederick MD take the exit at Thurmont marked
Rt. 77 (West). Follow it West for 7 miles and turn left onto Brown Road.
Proceed about 0.4 mile and turn left into Camp West Mar.

Vir
ginia Breakfast Ride
Virginia
4th Sunda
y, 9 a.m.
Sunday
Town ‘N Country Restaurant, 5037
Lee Highway, Warrenton, VA 20187.
540-347-3614. Directions: Take I66 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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CALEND
AR OF EVENTS
CALENDAR
No
vember 9th (11 am)
November
Battley Cycle
BMWBMW General Membership Meeting [check web site for the Board’s meeting place and time.]

December 14th (11 am)
REI, Fairfax, VA
BMWBMW General Membership Meeting
BoD meeting at 9:30 at a site to be determined. General meeting at REI’s NEW FAIRFAX STORE at 11am. REI address: 11950 Grand Comman Ave., Fairfax, VA 22030 phone 571-522-6568. GPS coordinates are Latitude: 38 degrees
51' 30" N Longitude: 77 degrees 21' 29" W Coordinate system NAD27

Jul
y 15-18, 2004
uly
2004 BMW MOA International Rally, Spokane, Washington
The Spokane County Fair and Expo Center, 404 N Havana Street, Spokane, Washington 99202, (509) 477-1766
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.

MILEA
GE CONTEST!
MILEAGE
By Anton Largiadèr
The BMWBMW mileage contest will end the
evening of December 7th. Please use the website, send in
your information to me in the mail, or email me at
mileage@bmwbmw.org. If you don’t get a reply within
a reasonable period of time, send it again—there have
been some missed emails in the past and I want all of the
entries I can get!
If you prefer to mail in your form, please send to:
Anton Largiadèr, Technical Chair
704 Rock Creek Road, #B
Charlottesville, VA 22903-3836
We had 53 entrants this year and I want closing
mileage from all of you.
Please send me your final numbers, and get ready to
do it all again in January, 2004!
Mileage awards will be handed out at the Holiday
party ... whenever that is.
See you there!

November 2003
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BMW BIKERS OF METROPOLITAN WASHINGTON
Application for Membership/Change of Address

Membership (check appropriate box) and mail to Linda Tanner
G New Member G Renewal G Change of Address
Name ___________________________________________________________________
Associate ________________________________________________________________

Motorcycles
(Year, Model, Mileage)

Street ___________________________________________________________________
City, State, ZIP ____________________________________________________________
Occupation _______________________________________________________________
Phone Home (_____) ________________ Work (_____) __________________
E-mail: __________________________________________________________

Age group:
G 16-25
G 26-35
G 36-45

BMW MOA :___________

#1 ______________________
#2 ______________________
#3 ______________________
Total miles on BMWs
Referred to BMWBMW by:

BMW RA #: ___________
AMA #: _______________

G46-55
G56+

MEMBERSHIP DUES
I’m interested in helping in the
following areas or committees:
G Government affairs
G Membership
GNewsletter
G Sales
G Meetings & events

G
G
G
G
G

Between the Spokes
c/o Linda Tanner
8290 Crestmont Circle

Springfield VA 22153

FIRST CLASS

Regular Member
Associate Member
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

