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by Bob Higdon, #709

by Mark Sigley, #2383

Ed. Remarks: For those not keeping up with the former BTS
editor, Bob is working to complete a circumnavigation of the
globe (just not all in one sitting). He’s now ‘vacationing’ with
his long time IBR riding buddy, Mike Kneebone, as they travel
from east to west from Sakhalin Island, Russia, to Europe and
eventually to the Atlantic coast in Portugal. Good luck, Bob!

After reading Ed Phelp’s Mason-Dixon rally account, I
decided to pen my thoughts from a newcomer’s perspective.
Because I had never done an endurance rally, I had to enter the
23 hour and 59 minute version. The format was basically the
same except the bonus locations were not as far away, mostly
around the mid-atlantic from southern NY to southern VA. The
other difference, which made this a great first rally, was that
the bonus locations were published over the Internet about ten
days before the start. This gave you plenty of time to come up
with a strategy and plan your route ahead of time. The wild
cards and what was required at each bonus location were left a
mystery as were a couple of other bonuses associated with
charity items for the kids at Johns Hopkins Children’s Hospital.
Since this was a 24-hour event, it was possible to get an Iron
Butt Saddle Sore certificate. Rick, the Rally Master, even
recommended a possible route that would cover the thousand
miles and still let you experience the rally bonus gathering. I
chose a modified route that would give me just over a thousand
miles. Since the longest riding day I had had prior to this was
around 600 miles, I wasn’t sure if I would be able to complete
a thousand miles. I didn’t get too ambitious but planned what I
felt was a conservative route that I could cut off if need be in
order to avoid the dreaded DNF (Did Not Finish).
There were 34 riders in the mini-rally and we all showed
up Friday evening. First was the required odometer check to
determine a correction factor for the scoring later if your
odometer was off. Following that, we had a nice welcome
dinner and a seminar on endurance riding given by Don Arthur,
which was very informative and enlightening. After a few
beverages and some socializing we retired for the night. I got a
really good night’s sleep and awoke early enough to go refuel
my bike and get it packed up. There was a brunch at 10 AM
followed by the distributing of the rally packets. Rick briefed
us on what was expected for certain bonii and then answered
any last minute questions. We were then free to go. At the

July 3: Ferry from Kholmsk to mainland at Vanino
We are four: John Sartorius (American, Salt Lake City,
working in Yuzhno, Sakhalin Island, Russia); Mike Kneebone
(American, Chicago); Steve Attwood (Englishman, north of
London); and moi, Bob Higdon (American, Daytona Beach).
Our plan is to ride our bikes – John’s BMW R1000GS, Steve’s
KTM 640, and the two Honda Nighthawks – from the Pacific
to the Atlantic across the width of Mother Russia.
We traveled over to the Pacific side of Sakhalin on
Saturday morning, took some obligatory photos in the 49F
drizzle, and headed back across the island to the port city of
Kholmsk. The ferry was due to sail at 1800. It left at 2200,
screwing our hopes for an early departure from Vanino to
Khabarovsk the following morning.
By Russian standards, the ferry’s cabins were opulent: TV,
shower, refrigerator, and telephone, though nothing worked
very well. It was an easy crossing, but it would not be an easy
day.
We rolled off the ferry just after noon and cleared customs
within ten minutes. Just beyond Vanino, when we banged into
the dirt road that led west toward Khabarovsk, life became a
little grimmer. Steve had warned us that this road would
preview everything that we would face on the unpaved section
between Khabarovsk and Chita. I’ll make this simple: The road
out of Vanino was the worst dirt I’ve ever seen. Mike rolled up
to me within the first two miles and said, “We ought to turn
around right now.” We didn’t.
Steve was right. The road had everything: gravel, sand,
hard-pan dirt, dust, washouts, potholes that could swallow
small trucks, and bridges that had been condemned by the last
czar. It took 7.5 hours to crawl through 186 miles, at which
point we intersected with the pavement to Khararovsk at
sundown. You drive at night in foreign countries and you’ll be
burned. We had no choice. We reached the Hotel Versailles in
Khabarovsk at 0130 on 5 July.

July 5: Obluche
We gathered at 1000 in the hotel lobby for a meeting. I
was ready to put my bike on a train to Chita right then and
there. I told Mike, Steve, and John that I had just found the
intersection of my two worst fears: riding impossible dirt on
the one hand or losing John’s ability to speak Russian on the
other. Hamlet faced a similar choice. In the end John’s
(Post Card, continued on page 4)
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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.
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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.

With summertime upon us, the message boards are seeing more traffic than the Bay
Bridge on a Friday afternoon. The Ride to Eats are fast becoming a tradition and are
always a guaranteed good time. On July 8th, ten of us met up at the Malibu Grill for a
sumptuous dinner of meat: roasted, braised, smoked, and grilled. Oh and there were
some sides too: shrimp, meatballs, mussels, and potato salad. In addition to the
“regulars” Phil, Holley, Michelle, Roy and myself, we were joined by first timers Jeff,
Uwe, Roy’s wife Silvia and daughter Leti, and my wife Heather. After stuffing
ourselves with assorted cuts of meat, we sampled the various delicacies from the
dessert tray. A good time was had by all. Check out the events section of the message
boards for a Ride to Eat near you. Usually held the first Wednesday and third Thursday of each month.
The message boards are also being used to plan rides, set up tech sessions, sell bikes
and share ride stories. If you haven’t checked them out lately, visit us at
http://www.bmwbmw.org/forum

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:
Elsie Smith
P.O. Box 44735
Fort Washington, MD 20749-4735

Club Affiliations
Affiliations:
BMWBMW is chartered as
BMWRA Club No. 15 and
BMWMOA Club No. 40.

Find us on the Internet at:

www.bmwbmw.org
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sales@bmwbmw.org
H: 410-987-8842

Mtgs & Events: Linda Rookard
events@bmwbmw.org
H: 703-451-6167

Technical: Anton Largiadèr
tech@bmwbmw.org
H: 610-506-3616
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President’
s Corner
President’s
Motorcycles provide a wide variety of areas that can
appeal to most people who like motorcycles. I think everyone
loves to see the vintage bikes that are in pristine condition.
Keeping these wonderful machines in great shape is like a
tribute to them and most of us appreciate looking at them and
in some cases riding them.

On the Track
Watching a motorcycles race on a world-class track, such
as Daytona or Laguna Seca is a real treat – especially when
you see the best riders in the world perform at a level achieved
by very few riders. It is always interesting that among the best,
there are usually less than five riders who really have a chance
at winning. This handful of riders has something special and is
hired by the factory teams to win races – and do. Matt Maladin
has dominated the Daytona Arai 200 race for the past few
years. He is special but as history records, his reign will be
ended by someone younger who will have his turn in the
winners circle. In the meantime, it is great to watch the races.
To see how you would do as a rider in this area, sign up for a
track day and get some classroom instruction followed by ontrack practice and coaching.

In the Dirt
Motocross and Supercross racing attracts a different type
of rider and spectator. Because dirt bikes were the common
denominator for me with my children when they were growing
up, we watch more motocross and supercross events and follow
this area closer. The nice thing about dirt bikes is that you can
get your children started at 4 years old. I get a kick out of
seeing the 4 - 6 year olds in perfect race gear and a bike just
their size tearing around a motocross track. It is a fun thing to
do and the entire family can participate. There is a fairly
substantial investment required to get the appropriate bike and
riding gear. Plus you have to get you and the bike to the riding
area. I cannot think of anything more fun than spending a day
with your children riding dirt bikes. I met Ricky Carmichael,
reigning 250cc Motocross champion, at the AMA Awards
Dinner last year in Las Vegas. What a nice person – he carries
his own Sharpie pen and autographed a cap for my grandson.
Ricky won both motos at Budd’s Creek June 20 and my
grandson had an opportunity to thank him for the autographed
cap. Moto 1 was Ricky’s 99th win and the second moto made it
100. Wow! His family including parents and grandparents were
there to help him celebrate.

Amateurs on the Loose
The Mid Atlantic Motocross Association (MAMA) has
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Motorcycle Events
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amateur races from March to October. You can see riders of all
ages on one of several tracks that MAMA uses in Delaware,
Virginia, Maryland and Pennsylvania. Saturday is practice and
races are on Sunday. Racing families arrive at the track on
Friday and camp for the weekend. Bring a chair, find a spot
trackside and enjoy the day. Go to http://MAMAMX.com for
more information.

Long Distance Riders
Then for a real change of pace there are the long distance
(LD) riders. While not necessary, the serious, LD riders
participate in the Iron Butt Association sanctioned events.
There are a variety of challenging rides available with IBA. As
most of us know, our own Paul Taylor won the 2003 Iron Butt
Rally. Paul spoke at one of our meetings, the Square Route
Rally and is enroute to the BMWMOA Rally to make a
presentation about his winning ride. We have several other
members who are well known LD riders. Elsie Smith, long
time club member and new membership chair, finished 28th in
the 1997 Iron Butt Rally and was 4th and 3rd in the 1997 and
1998 Tarbutt. Of course, Don Arthur, Ed Phelps, and Bobs
Cox, Higdon and Ryan also take their riding pretty seriously.

Rally Site Search Continues
Marvin Bennett is looking for potential sites for next
year’s Square Route Rally. If you have a site that you think
might work, give Marvin a call. Also, if you have any connections to get some good weather for next year – please set that
up. We want to look at several locations and weigh the pros and
cons for each site. We will involve several members in evaluating the site for the rally. It is a tough selection process.
BMWMOA took a lot of criticism for the Charleston W.VA
rally. While many of us thought it was a nice compromise
between camping and hotels, others had valid complaints.

Coaching

Photo by Billy Rutherford

Contrary to popular belief, all BMW riders are not
experienced riders. I meet BMW riders and other brand riders
who are in their first year of riding a bike or returning to riding
after several years of not riding. I have said many times how
valuable the Motorcycle Safety Foundation (MSF) Courses are
for every rider. Additionally, many of our members are very
proficient riders and I encourage them to coach new riders.
Riding proficiency is most obvious in a group ride. Positive
coaching is also valuable. Several of our members were at the
Finger Lakes Rally a couple of years ago and did a group
breakfast ride. I rode behind Mark Estes for most of the ride to
the restaurant. Mark rode like a pro, smooth entry into curves,
Look c
losel
y ffor
or the High-fl
ying action at Bud
d’
s Creek dir
k
closel
losely
High-flying
Budd’
d’s
dirtt trac
track
August 2004

Between the Spokes © 2004 BMW Bikers of Metropolitan Washington

(President’s Corner, continued on page 6)
3

(Post Card, continued from page 1)

linguistic skills trumped my fear of the dirt that lay before us,
but not by much.
We took off just after 1100, loaded down with bottled
water and diet Pepsi. The road was paved, clean, and fast to
Birobidzhan, where we stopped for lunch. A couple of hours
later I came to a stop. A mile in front of me was an incredibly
large cloud of brownish-gray dust. It hung above the road like
a permanent feature of the landscape. I rolled up to it cautiously. The pavement had stopped.
I turned to Steve, who had come through this area a week
earlier. “So this is where it begins?” I asked glumly. He
nodded.
“This is the good stuff,” he said. “One day we’ll get to the
road works. That’s where things really turn pear-shaped.” I
looked at the dirt, gravel, and dust in front of me without
enthusiasm. It didn’t look “good” to me. It looked like a strip
of pain without name or mercy. I thought about the train again,
just as John shot by on his BMW. “I can’t let that man get away
from me,” I mumbled, launching my poor Nighthawk into the
dirt.

July 6: Belogorsk
The dust on the first day had been the worst part of things,
although the gravel and potholes weren’t far behind in the
pantheon of horrors. If a truck passed you, it would cover you
with so much dirt that you couldn’t see for half a minute. If
you were behind a truck that was going approximately your
speed, passing was impossible. I felt like a Paris-Dakar
competitor.
The road conditions were about the same on the second
day as they had been leaving Khabarovsk: Huge chunks of

pavement interrupted by large sections of hard pan and
potholed dirt. The weather had changed dramatically, however.
We were in rain suits from Obluche to Belogorsk. It rained
every inch of the way until early evening. At one point in the
morning, as I struggled along a stretch of mud in first gear at
15 mph, a car passed me. The passenger rolled down the
window, stuck a camera out, and took a photo of me. That’s
when I knew that I was doing something a little out of the
ordinary.
My Givi top rack came apart, shattering itself hopelessly.
We strapped the bags with tie downs as a temporary fix. An
hour later Steve’s left saddlebag bracket broke. We limped into
the town of Savintsk and found a welder. Soon we were the
most famous people in the region. Video cameras appeared and
friends began dropping by to see the Brit and Americans. They
told us we’d be on the evening TV news. After a couple of
hours they’d patched up our broken equipment and took us to
lunch. They didn’t want any payment, but I insisted that they
take something for all their efforts. So much for the Cold War
that scarred my childhood soul.

July 7: Magdagachi
We faced endless dirt. Mike, Steve, and John could plow
through anything. They were all riding bikes in dirt at the age
of five. I never set butt on a bike before I was a junior in
college. I can’t ride in dirt at all. I hate the crap. And if I ever
get home, I’m buying myself a “Nuke and Pave” t-shirt from
Aerostich. It sums up my feeling, though perhaps not
exquisitely enough.
Since they could easily ride two or three times faster
through the gravel than could I, when they’d stop for morning
or afternoon breaks, I’d just keep riding. Even at that, they
would have spent hours by the end of the day just standing
around, waiting for my slow, sagging ass to show up.
And we hadn’t gotten to the bad part yet. By early afternoon today I asked Mike at a gas stop whether he thought that
Steve had accurately described the condition of the highway.
He agreed that what we had seen so far had been nothing like
what we’d been expecting. I was getting through it, albeit
slowly, but it wasn’t killing me. We didn’t know it at the time,
but at that moment we had just seen the last of the asphalt we
would see for the next four days.
Things turned hellish immediately. I was stuggling even
more than I had been in the first two days. Where I used to be
able to count on some pavement for relief, there was now
nothing but dirt, sand, and gravel. Between Sivaki and
Ushumun the road deteriorated into a sand pit with broken
rocks. Mike and I stopped three times to make sure that we
were really on the “highway” to Chita. I’ve never seen anything so bad. I was essentially in first gear for more than 15
straight miles. Mike commented later that night, “It wasn’t a
construction zone; it was a war zone.”
Not long after Ushumun, coming into another small town,
I noticed that Mike was in the corner on the opposite side of
the road, wildly motioning to me. That was the last thing I saw
before the bike low-sided on its left side in a foot of sand.
There was no real physical damage to me or the Honda –
maybe because the damned sand was so deep – but the psychological hit was something I’d be thinking about for the next
week.
If you ask any of us where our personal low points on the
(Post Card, continued on page 5)
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I couldn’t bring myself to look down.

ride have been, we’d all say the same thing: Magdagachi. Mike
was so sick he couldn’t join us at dinner. John was furious at
having been overcharged by a low-rent hotel. Steve wasn’t
quite as sick as Mike but was having his worst day of the trip.
Me? The fall had wrecked what little confidence I had about
navigating through such conditions. Although Steve had
reduced my air pressures to 20 and 30 psi front and rear, it
wasn’t enough. I was still sliding all over the place. I couldn’t
imagine continuing. If I got two hours of sleep that night, I
don’t remember any peace at all. All I could think about was
putting the bike on the train. I stuck ear plugs in to drown out
the incessant noice of the city. I could hear my heart banging
away in its cage. Why doesn’t the poor thing just quit, I
wondered.

July 9: Highway work camp at Kilometer #432

July 8: Yerofey Pavlovich
When Mike woke up, I told him I wanted to bail out. I
could take the train to Chita and stuff the bike in a baggage car.
He looked at me blankly as if I’d lost my mind. “There may be
no train through here for a week,” he said. I knew it. It was an
ignorant idea, borne of fear and frustration. This son-of-a-bitch
road wasn’t going to let me go so easily. I walked off disconsolately and told my tape recorder, “I am going to have to bungle
through this long, long road somehow.”
So alone I went again. By the end of every day I had spent
two or three more hours in the saddle than the others had. I
hated making them wait, but I simply couldn’t go any faster
than I was already going. I looked back on the road from
Vanino and the 25 mph average I’d made. Now I was lucky to
make 25 kilometers in an hour, particularly in the ugly sections
with deep gravel. Steve dropped the pressures to 17 and 25. I
slogged along.
In mid-afternoon one of the mounts on John’s Jesse
saddlebags broke. He and Mike spent a couple of hours
patching things back together. Steve was still sick. He lay on
his back on a concrete slab with gloves and mosquite netting
covering any exposed skin. The flies were man eaters. I
wouldn’t have been surprised to see one of them make off with
a little kid.
The first section of the big road works that Steve had
warned us about showed up before Skorovodino. It was so bad
that I began to laugh. You had to tiptoe the bike through rocks
the size of footballs. There was no roadbed. There was no
rumor of a roadbed. A guy on a bulldozer pointed us over to
the left of the slag pile where a road might show up next week
or next month and we dabbed our way over there. It was a kind
of preview of hell for me. It took an hour to go five kilometers.
I remembered one of the workmen who was watching John fix
his bike earlier in the day say, “I’ve never been to Germany, but
I’ve heard that the roads are so smooth that you can read a
book while you drive your car.” Yes, we said, they have some
fine roads there, much better than the one near Skorovodino.
By late afternoon John once again saved us from having to
camp with the flies by finding a dormitory for working men in
the village of Yerofey Pavlovich. We hiked over to the community shower (with the largest boiler I’ve ever seen), paid a few
rubles to get half the dust off our pasty bodies, and had a few
beers over dinner. The highlight of the day had been a bridge
detouring through the village of Urusha. Mike thinks a photo
of the structure first appeared in Dave Barr’s book. I had gone
over it by myself while the others were having a tea break.
August 2004

The dust, which had always been bad except when it
rained and turned the road to vicious mud, turned even worse
on this endless day. In late morning we managed to regroup –a rare occurrence, given my inability to keep up with the others
–- and discovered that only 80 octane fuel would be available
from that point to Chita, a distance of hundreds of miles. A
refinery had closed, we were told, and nothing better would be
available before August. John refused to put such swill in his
BMW, but Mike, Steve, and I filled up with it. The Nighthawks
ran fine. Later that day we found that the refinery hadn’t shut
down at all.
I rolled along, sometimes making such poor progress that
flies actually overtook me, flew up under my face shield, and
bit me on the nose. I thought it couldn’t get any worse, but the
rain changed my mind. It became very difficult to see through
the visor with the onset of rain. My view of the road’s surface,
never very good in the best of times, was even worse with
raindrops smearing dirt and mud around in front of my eyes.
But the rain soon stopped and the dust returned within ten
minutes.
We had hoped to be able to make a town with a hotel by
the end of the day but my paltry average speed – barely 17
mph for 14 straight hours – precluded any chance of that. Even
though the sun wouldn’t set until almost 2300, we were
definitely in for our first night of camping. Then John yet again
pulled a rabbit out of a hat and got us invited to spend the night
in a trailer in a highway work camp. The road crew cranked up
the generator for a sauna, fed us dinner and booze, and refused
to take a dime for their efforts. The one thing that they required
was that we stay up until almost 0200. John wearily said as we
were finally able to crawl into bed, “Russian hospitality can
kill you.”

July 10: Chita
The previous day was my slowest. I never once got the
bike into fourth gear. I didn’t think it could possibly get any
worse. We now had just 300 km of crap left until we could
recover pavement for the final 130 km shot into Chita and
civilization. But The Road wasn’t through with me just yet. On
top of everything else it had thrown at me, now it cranked up
the sand. The gravel I could handle, even when it piles up and
makes you sick at the thought of it. Even mud I can waddle
through. I can’t do sand at all. Not one damned foot of it.
Today I spent 16 miles in first gear, trying to find my way
out of the hundred miles of sand that surrounded the countryside of Chernyshevsk. The scenery had changed from the usual
Wyoming/Montana/Colorado-like vistas to the sand hills of
Nebraska. My progress, always slow, came almost to a halt. To
make matters even worse, Mike, who had been shepherding me
though this long road for nearly a week, had disappeared ahead
of me. I felt like crying.
Hour after hour I watched the GPS grind another kilometer
away. “I have just 80 to go,” I would tell myself. “It will get
better soon.” Then 75. Then 70. “Soon it will be pavement,” I’d
cheer myself. And then the sand would get deeper and I’d go
more slowly and I’d hate this motherless road and I’d hate what
it was doing to my pretty motorcycle and I’d hate most of all
what it was doing to me. It was 95F. The sun burned a hole in
my soul.
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At five minutes to five this afternoon the pavement
appeared. Mike, John, and Steve were waiting for me, smiling
and clapping. I parked the bike, got down on my hands and
knees, and kissed the asphalt. They took photos of me. With a
plug, Mike fixed the hole a two-inch nail had left in my rear
tire. A couple of hours later we checked in at the Panama City
Motel in Chita. I reflected with low mirth that the namesake
“Panama City” is just a few hundred miles from my condo in
Daytona Beach, and is a lot easier to reach.
For my woeful inability to make any sort of time on that
awful road, I paid for the motel, dinner, and beer that night.
Mike worked on the bikes for a while and discovered that my
air filter had become so clogged with dust and dirt that the
poor machine couldn’t pull more than 4,000 rpm. He knocked
a half-pound of grit out of the filter and the Nighthawk ran like
it had never heard of Skorovodino at all.
Do I feel a sense of accomplishment about such a ride?
Yeah, some. But I wouldn’t do it again under any circumstances. And I was particularly unhappy that I had caused so
much delay to the others. Still, we all knew that it would be a
difficult ride. I’d said in Khabarovsk that it might take me a
week, realizing that Steve had bombed through there in half
that time. They said that they didn’t mind, and they never
yelled at me once.
The choice of the bike to take on a ride like this – a Honda
Nighthawk is almost a Platonic ideal of a street bike – didn’t
really matter. Even the street tires (Battlax BT45s) weren’t
really an issue. There wasn’t that much mud or sand in the
grand scope of things, where dual-sport tires might have made
some difference. I am so poor in off-road conditions that no
single-track vehicle can possibly help me. No, this was a
failure of the singer, not the song.
The next time I come through Siberia it will be in a firstclass sleeper on the Trans-Siberian railroad. I’ll be knocking
back a vodka or two with a smile as I watch one of the world’s
great highways being built. It isn’t quite there yet, but one day
it will be. And, as I watch the scenery float by from the club
car, I’ll recall – possibly with some fondness that I don’t quite
feel right now – the week that I was on that hard, bleak track,
muttering darkly to myself as I scratched along in first and
second gear.
Bob Higdon, Novosibirsk Western Siberia 16 July 2004 (2230 hrs)
Ed. Remark: For further info on Dave Barr’s Extreme Harley rides,
see http://www.angelfire.com/ca2/davebarr/index.html
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maintained the pace and interval – an experienced, proficient
rider. I felt obliged to tell Mark that he was riding very well.
This is the easiest coaching – to tell someone how well they are
doing. It is harder to coach when there are areas that need
serious attention to ride safely. Most experienced riders know
how to coach a rider.

Fantasy File
It is looking like a ride west in August. K1100 is back in
the file, but it is not active this month.
Looked at a scooter the other day to carry in the trailer.
Then I remembered that at most events such as motocross race
events, scooters are prohibited in the campsite. I also noticed
that all but the Honda Helix have hand brakes for the front and
rear brake. I might get it right most of the time, but habit
interference would catch up with me and I would not brake
correctly when I really needed to have it correct. Scooter has
been removed from the file.

Electronic Between the Spokes (BTS)
I will continue to urge all members to send the membership chair an email (membership@bmwbmw.org) to let her
know that you do not want the paper version of the BTS. You
get the electronic version at the website about a week before
the paper version arrives in the mail. It’s in color and looks
great! Most important - it saves about $1,20 per person, per
issue in mailing and printing costs. These savings can be used
to support other club activities. For those without email or who
don’t want to print the BTS from the website, you’ll continue
to get the paper edition.
Ride Safely and be Visible, Billy

Photo by Billy Rutherford

(Post Card, continued from page 5)

Photo by Billy Rutherford

(President’s Corner, continued from page 3)

To the winner goes the spoils - Chad Reed the second place finisher!
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SAFETY CHAIR REPOR
T
REPORT
by Don Graling

Billy Rutherford in his President’s Corner last month
mentioned Rider Visibility. All the local BMW dealers offer
reflective vests for use during both daytime and nightime
riding. I’ve worn reflective vests for over ten years and
purchased a new one at the BMWMOA Rally in Trenton,
Ontario. This vest is manufactured by Vision Vests - their web
address is http://www.visionvests.com or they can be reached
at 1-800-772-5640. Total cost for their vest is $39.95 + 6.85
shipping. This is a small price to pay for increased safety and
visibility. During the Georgia Mountain rally this year, two
riders that I have ridden with for many years saw the increased
visibility that I had on my BMW and also purchased vests. It’s
amazing the distance that you can pick out riders from when
they are wearing a bright reflective vest.
Is the vest just for night riding? No. I highly recommend
that the vest be left hanging on your riding jacket or riding suit.
Many riders tell of more “near misses” during the day or dusk
than at night. The vests are effective in rain, fog, cloudy and
inclement weather.
Virginia ERC Class
NVCC offers Experienced Rider classes throughout the
Summer and Fall. To register for the program go to https://
whoami.vccs.edu/whoami/ and find out if you are already part
of the Virginia Community College System, statewide data-
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base. If you are, proceed to http://www.nvcc.edu/alexandria/
moto/RegForm.html and complete the registration form with
the EMPL ID found at the first link. That registration form
needs to be completed, sent to the MSF Registration office, and
accompanied by your payment.
If anyone needs help throughout this process, please email
the MSF team at ‘alexmoto@nvcc.edu’ or call 703-845-6240/
6280 during office hours.
Maryland ERC Classes at BOB’s BMW
Sunday, August 15, 9am-3pm or,
Sunday, October 17, 9am-3pm
All classes meet at Bob’s BMW, located at 10720 Guilford
Road, Jessup, Md., for coffee, donuts, and registration; then
move to the range, located at the MARC train station, intersection of Route 32 and Dorsey Run Road, approximately 1 mile
from Bob’s BMW. To register, contact Michella Wooten at
Bob’s BMW,301-497-8949, ext. 255. For questions, contact
Rod Miller at Bob’s BMW, 301-497-8949, ext. 237.
Dates and times are subject to change, so please call for
your class reservation. Additionally, these programs are not
restricted to just BMW’s - please encourage your riding
partners to participate in one of these programs during the
riding season.
That’s it for this month - remember,
RIDE SAFE AND RIDE LONG.
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(Newbie, continued from page 1)

starting gate, a volunteer recorded our starting odometer
reading and the official time.
My plan was to proceed to Hanover, PA first for a bonus at
the Utz Potato Chip factory store. This bonus was only
available certain hours on Saturday and was available after the
official finish time on Sunday. You could still get it then but
you would have to absorb a certain amount of penalty points
for returning late. The penalty period was 1 hr and 59 minutes
long. After that you would be time-barred. So I went there first
and made my $2 purchase at the factory store. In my planning I
forgot to allot any time for gathering the wild card bonuses and
the kid’s items. While in Hanover I saw a couple places across
the street from each other where I could get two of these items.
The rest of my route went in a counter-clockwise direction
around Pennsylvania into southern New York, back into PA to
the extreme northwest corner, south to Pittsburgh and back east
to York. My second bonus location was at the Fort Indiantown
Gap Cemetery where one of the founders of the rally is buried.
I wrote down his birth date and headed for Nicholson, PA. By
making the unplanned stops in Hanover, I was running 30
minutes behind. I made my first fuel stop in Scranton, PA and
bought five lottery tickets, which satisfied one of the wild card
bonuses. By the time I got to Nicholson, I was only 15 minutes
behind my plan. This point was an awesome railroad viaduct
that was an engineering marvel. After recording some information off a historic plaque about the construction, I was on my
way to Binghamton, NY. The time was 3:30 PM. The ride
through the Pocono’s area was beautiful with temps in the 60s.
The Binghamton point required a fuel receipt. Next stop—
Wellsboro, PA—hey this rallying thing is kind of fun! In the
center of Wellsboro was a park with a fountain of the three
Dutch boys of the fairytale: Winken, Blinken, and Nod. In
keeping with the “Games People Play” theme, your answer had
to be in the form of a question à la Jeopardy. I stopped off at a
Subway for a bite of dinner and to put my heated liners on as
the temperature was starting to drop. The next point was a
historic marker in the town of Coudersport, PA; I’m now back
on schedule. Next I head for Olean, NY and the Cutco Knife
Factory visitor center for their hours of operation on a Friday.
By the time I get here it’s dark. The next bonus was in
Titusville, PA – a marker at a state park commemorating the
drilling of one of the first oil wells in PA. Getting to Titusville
required riding two and a half hours on two lane roads through
prime deer country. At some points I was down to less than 40
mph. But the temperature was cool, the moon was out nearly
full along with the stars, and I was the only one on the road. It
was very peaceful riding along in the moonlight listening to the
purring of the boxer engine. After making a wrong turn in the
dark and riding around for 20 minutes, I finally found this
place. I collected the bonus at 11:30 PM but was now behind
again. In case you haven’t noticed, efficient time management
is the key in a 24-hour rally. With a thousand miles, fourteen
checkpoints and the time to gather them, five fuel stops, a
required one-hour rest and a bite to eat, the 24 hours gets eaten
up pretty quick. Next I headed for Linesville, PA, which is in
the extreme northwest corner of PA. The bonus at this point
was supposed to be on the Welcome signs into the town. So
here I am at 1 AM riding around town shining my PIAA lights
at all the signs I can find. Evidently the town police thought
this was suspicious and pulled me over. After explaining what I
was doing, he laughed and said that was what the town was
8

famous for and pointed me in the right direction.
Running low on fuel again, I decided to combine this stop
with my required one-hour rest bonus. There was a new Sheetz
gas station along the intestate and I pulled in. I filled my tank
half-full and got a receipt at the pump. I noticed a nice well-lit
landscaped lawn alongside the store and reclined in the grass
for an hour and fifteen-minute nap. I then topped my tank off
and got another receipt proving my one-hour rest. The next
bonus location was in Grantsville, MD, approximately 3 hours
away. This was the longest time I spent on the bike at one time.
I proceeded south on I-79 to the Parkway West through
Pittsburgh. Popping out of the Fort Pitt tunnel at 4 AM and
staring at the lit city of Pittsburgh was an incredible sight made
even better by the fact that I was the only one on the road. Too
cool! I then continued east to the PA Turnpike toward
Somerset. That last hour before the sun came up was the
toughest for staying alert. I drank from my camelback, sucked
on tart candies and talked to myself to stay alert. When I finally
reached Somerset the sun was just coming up, and I exited for
a 30-minute ride south to Grantsville, MD and the Casselman
River Bridge. Seems it was once called Little Crossings and
was given its name by none other than George Washington.
That satisfied that bonus location. I then headed back north and
arrived at the 9/11 Memorial for United flight 93 at
Shanksville. This was a somber stop at 7 AM with me being
the only soul around. Finally, I headed for Windber, PA and the
final bonus location. In Windber was a cycle shop owned by
some friends of Rick. This bonus location was only available
from 6 AM to 9 AM and you had to stay there for at least 30
minutes. That was so they could serve you breakfast. After
having some much appreciated food and getting a time stamp, I
then set out for the homestretch to York. After another 160
miles, I arrived at the finish a whole 45 minutes early at 10:15
AM. Upon finishing, you had 2 hours to get your answer sheet
filled in and all of your supporting paperwork ready to be
scored. Once you sat down at the scoring table, there were no
changes or additions. After only having an hour of sleep in the
last 30 hours, I was anxious to get this over with, but any
mistakes or omissions on the scoring sheet can cost you dearly.
One major lesson learned - I lost over 1,200 points because I
put the Cutco Factory Visitor Center hours down as 9-5 instead
of 9AM to 5PM. I took a long overdue nap after the scoring
was over.
Upon awakening, it was then time for the awards banquet.
All were in attendance and a fun time ensued. Trophies were
given for the top three finishers in each rally along with some
special recognition for rookies and unique occurrences. We all
received a shirt and retired to the lounge for some final
socializing. Overall it was a great event and I had a ton of fun
and learned an awful lot about endurance riding. I can’t wait
for the next one. If you happen to be free next Memorial Day
weekend, I can’t think of a more enjoyable way to spend the
holiday weekend.
I rode 1,034 miles in just over 23 hours and got my Saddle
Sore 1000. As far as my finish overall, I finished right in the
middle - 17 out of 34 riders. I had approx. 21,000 points and
the winner had 33,000 points. The larger bonuses were down
south in Virginia and all the guys that finished above me went
there. For my first rally, I was pleased with my finish. I rode
my route exactly as planned and actually finished sooner than I
figured originally.
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SECRET
AR
Y’S REPOR
T
SECRETAR
ARY’S
REPORT
BMWBMW Board of Director’s Meeting, 11Jul04
Board Members Present: B. Rutherford, A. Largiader, M.
Bennett, L. Rookard, E. Smith, P. Ager, M. Dysart, M. Enloe,
T. Turnbull, J. Nickum.
Board of Directors Absent: B. Spittel, E. Phelps, T. Verrill,
D. Graling.
Guests: M. Hassall, T. Hassall, R. Hassall, D. Lewis, J.
Snitker.
President Rutherford, called the meeting to order at 9:35 AM.
Old Business: B. Rutherford discussed several of the goals for
2004 and club participation specifically referring to the lack of
interest in the Group Ride Leader Safety Program training. E.
Phelps is working on New Member Rides and orientation and
D. Graling will modify his Group Ride Leader Safety program
to be a part of the Breakfast Rides.
New Business: President: B. Rutherford thanked M. Bennett
and his crew for a job well done with the Square Route Rally in
spite of all the rain. Given the numerous problems with the
Camp West Mar site this year, M. Bennett and all members are
encouraged to look for alternative sites for future rallies. M.
Enloe reported that the club made a profit of $1,740, but there
are still some minor rally invoices outstanding. A copy of the
rally financial report was submitted for the record.
Vice President: B. Spittel was absent, but B. Rutherford
reported that he is working toward including the guidelines for
the Hall of Fame (HOF) and Member of the Year (MOTY)
awards into a formal club document (Bylaws). B. Spittel is also
evaluating the club’s liability insurance coverage, its cost, and
reliance on event release forms. The V.P. was reminded that the
slate of board members for the year 2005 must be formalized
in the next two months.
Secretary: J. Nickum advised the Board that minutes would be
circulated to the Board members for their approval in a timely
manner (after E. Smith reminded the board that minutes need
to be approved before proceeding with new business).
Treasurer: M. Enloe reported the club’s bank balance was
$6,330.50 with a large number of membership checks still to
be deposited. A full financial report was submitted to be
included with the minutes.
Rally: M. Bennett thanked all those that helped make the SRR
a success. He will form a committee to find potential new sites
for future rallies and informed the Board that several members
were already working on promising locations.

should enforce a prior policy about dealer pricing in their paid
BTS ads. The BOD decided that the club should not take any
position on paid dealer ad pricing, and that it was acceptable to
allow dealers to price their products in the BTS.
Meetings & Events: L. Rookard announced that the August
GM meeting would feature speaker Sidney Spunt discussing
“Getting the Most From GPS” but that she still needs a meeting
place. The BOD offered numerous suggestions, which she will
explore. Linda suggested that the Annual Picnic be moved
from May to September next year. Monterey Weekend has four
reservations with a maximum of 7 to 10 rooms available.
Deadline for reservations is July 13th for the August 20-22
event. Ed & Barb Phelps will organize Oktoberfest and
Rookard will announce plans for the Holiday Party at the
August meeting.
Sales: T. Turnbull announced that sales were brisk at the SRR,
that he has lots of club pins for prospective members and items
are available from the club’s inventory.
Government Affairs: M. Dysart said there was little motorcycle activity/legislation in the state or federal government.
Web Master: T. Verrill absent; no report.
Rides: E. Phelps is attending the MOA Rally, but M. Enloe
reminded all about Ride to Work Day on the third Wednesday
in July.
Safety: D. Graling absent; no report (but sent to the editor and
webmaster).
Technical: A. Largiader will be sending out an e-mail notice to
all members about a Slack Pack to be held in Laytonsville MD
on 7/31/04
starting at 8:30
AM at the home
of Tom & Rita
Hassall.
With no further
business, the
meeting was
adjourned at
10:30 AM.

(Secretary’s Report,
continued on page 11)

Membership: E. Smith is working diligently to restore the
membership roster and renewal notifications with advanced
mailings or electronic reminders (for eBTS recipients) for
expiring memberships. Revised brochures were sent to all the
BMW dealers, new stationary ordered, calling cards for
prospective members, and a review of more permanent
membership cards that could double as a name tag at meetings
were reported upon.

HOURS
M-F 8–6
SA
T 8–1
SAT

Editor: P. Ager was complimented by the BOD for a good job
with the BTS; especially the July issue. He requested material
for publication and reminded all about the availability of the
electronic BTS. A discussion ensued re: whether the club
August 2004

Between the Spokes © 2004 BMW Bikers of Metropolitan Washington

9

10

Between the Spokes © 2004 BMW Bikers of Metropolitan Washington

August 2004

SECRET
AR
Y’S REPOR
T
SECRETAR
ARY’S
REPORT
President Billy Rutherford called the General Membership
meeting to order at 11:00 AM at the REI Outdoor store in
Fairfax, Virginia. Twenty-eight members and guests were
present.
After thanking those for attending, the following new or first
time attendees introduced themselves: Dwaine Lewis, Jim
Snitker, Bill Zsembery and Uwe Klotz.
Ms. Merrill, representing the Pediatric Brain Tumor Foundation discussed the Foundation’s purpose and solicited the
club’s participation in the September 19, 2004 Ride for Kids in
Columbia, MD which raises funds for the organization. The
minimum fee for participation in the ride is $35 with registration at 8:00 AM and the ride will begin at 10:00 AM.
After again defining the goals for the BMWBMW club over
the next year, B. Rutherford introduced Bob Smyth who
recently returned from a two week Beach tour in the European
Alps. B. Smyth described to the group his 2,800 mile adventure and encouraged other riders to participate in such wonderful tours.
The following are committee reports provided to the attendees:
V. P. (B. Spittel absent, B Rutherford reporting): The club is
working on a new insurance policy that will cover specific club
events and thus reduce the overall expense to the club plus a
more inclusive event release form.
Treasurer; M. Enloe reported that the bank balance was
$6,330.50 and that the Square Route Rally managed an
estimated profit of $1,700 in spite of the rain.
Rally: M. Bennett thanked all for attending the rally and
bearing through the rain and adverse Camp West Mar conditions. He advised the group that a committee had been established to look at alternative sites for future rallies.
Membership; E. Smith announced that the club has 439 full
members, 53 associates for a total membership of 482. The
membership is also encouraged to sign up for the electronic
version of the BTS through the membership chair, thus saving
the club mailing costs.
Meetings & Events; L. Rookard thanked REI for hosting the
meeting. Monterey Weekend is scheduled for August 20-22
with a registration deadline date of July 13th. The committee is
still looking for a place to hold the August GM meeting at
which Sidney Spunt will discuss “Getting the Most from GPS.”
A. Largiadèr reminded the attendees about the Vintage Days
AMA Rally in Ohio (15-18 July) and the RA Rally in Canaan
Valley in September.
Sales; T. Turnbull announced that club items were on display
and for sale in the front of the meeting room.
Editor; P. Ager said he always needs new articles for the BTS,
but he appreciated the material recently sent by new members
(such as the rally report from Jim Bade).
Message Boards; M. Enloe reported that approximately 200
people participate using the BMWBMW website message
board and prompted others to sign up and use the bulletin
board. It was remarked that the software has some known
August 2004

‘difficulties,’ but you may want to try another web browser (i.e.
not AOL).
Rides; E. Phelps was absent but B. Rutherford reminded the
group about Sunday Breakfast Rides, the two Poker Run rides
scheduled for August and the on-going County Seat Contest.
Tech; A. Largiader will conduct a Slack Pack at Tom & Rita
Hassall’s house on July 31 starting at 8:30 AM.
M. Enloe announced that he would lead a lunch ride after the
GM meeting to a still to-be-determined location.
R. Rutherford adjourned the meeting at 11:45.

MEMBERSHIP REPOR
T, 7/8/2004
REPORT
The members of BMWBMW extend to Mr. Abe Pearlman of
Pomona, N.Y. our condolences on the passing of his son,
BMWBMW member Michael Pearlman, of Elkton, MD,
in January.

Member
ship statistics:
Membership
Full member
s: 429
members:
Associate member
s: 53
members:
Total member
s: 482
members:
Number / percent of members electing to download the BTS
rather than receiving a printed copy: 53 / 12%
9 New members, plus 2 associates:
Matt Boone, an engineer living in Fairfax, VA, rides an ’03
R1150RT, was referred to us by Jim Bade.
David and Phyllis Corbell of Nottingham, MD, ride an ’03
R1200CLC, and were referred to us at Bob’s BMW open
house.
Jim Cornell of Laurel, MD, rides a ’98 R1100RTP.
John F. Dunn of Keswick, VA, rides a ’96 R1100RT, and was
referred to us by Kandy Dunn.
Bob and Lori McKinney of Leesburg, VA, rides an R1200CP
and a K1200LT.
Thomas W. Sharp of Pasadena, MD, rides an ’04 R1150RT,
and was referred to us by George Falcon.
James R. (“Robert”) Shaw, a retiree living in Perry Hall, MD,
rides an ’00 R1100RT.
David E. Shapiro, a writer and electrician from Colmar
Manor, MD, has a modified R90; referred by George Falcon.
John M. Shepherd, a retiree living in Alexandria, VA, rides a
’98 R1200C.
Note: Report started by George Falcon; Elsie Smith, the new
Chairwoman, added the stats. As she just picked up the
position, she apologizes to the electronic subscribers for any
confusion. She won’t be rushing to produce labels this month!

TREASURER’S REPOR
T
REPORT
As of 7/11/2004, our account balance is $6,330.50.
From 5/14 - 7/11, the club had expenses of $15,025.73 for BTS
printing and postage, web hosting, and Rally expenses,
and income of $15,478.50 from membership dues and Rally
income.
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Ed. correction - On-site caterer photo on, pg 12, July BTS,
courtesy of Lona Soule.
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TECH R
UKKA REVIEW
RUKKA
Last spring, BMWBMW member Frank Cooper (the man
behind Adventure Motorcycle Gear) offered me a Rukka Air
Power 2 (AP2) suit for a 30-day evaluation. Halfway through
that, I managed to extend it to cover a 2-month, 20,000-mile trip
to Alaska. After using Aerostich products exclusively for about a
quarter of a million miles, it was interesting and illuminating to
have the use of the Rukka.
This suit is a two-piece loose-weave garment with
removeable Gore-Tex liners. When the liners aren't in, it's about
as well-ventilated and cool as a garment can get and still act like
real clothing (as opposed to the open-mesh types like the Joe
Rocket and Vanson, which might be even cooler). Part of this is
because the suit, especially the pants, IS your real clothing
instead of going over street clothes. While you will probably
want to wear a shirt, you will only use something under the
pants in very cold weather. This, of course, means that the pants
must be comfortable enough to wear all day, which they are.
The design of the suit makes it not only comfortable in
warm weather, but easy to keep as well. I was on thousands of
miles of dusty roads on my trip, and the suit inevitably got
covered in gray-brown grit. In Prudhoe Bay I tossed it into the
wash (made it clean for about half a day) but after I got back to
the US it was dirty enough that everything that touched it came
away brown. In Yellowstone, I took a break to swim in the river
and and figured this was a great chance to rinse out the suit... it
worked like a charm! The water downstream looked like mud,
but the suit came out looking like new. After a half-hour of
bathing in an impromptu hot spring, the suit was half-dry and
the other half of the drying kept me nice and cool on that fairly
hot day. When the liners start to smell bad (yeah, we're talking
touring here!), just toss 'em in the wash also.
The AP2 is definitely a touring suit. Adding and removing
the liners takes more time than opening and closing zippers,
especially since your boots must come off to install the pants
liner. I tended to decide at the beginning of the day whether or
not to use the pants liner, and then wore the upper liner like a
separate windbreaker that was easily added or removed as the
day went on. With the liners in place, the suit is warmer than a
Roadcrafter, since there is no ventilation through the Gore-Tex.
Without the liners, you're in danger of getting your boots
flooded in thunderstorms (you truly get soaked to the skin in no
time at all). Light rainshowers, though, are pleasant and usually
welcome when it's warm enough that you don't want the liners
in. In the west, when there was no chance of heavy rain, I rode
without the liners except when I wanted them for warmth (like
right on the coast). In Alaska, I rode with the liners in all of the
time because it was chilly enough to do so. On the east coast,
where temperatures are more constant, this is a great suit except
during thunderstorm conditions. Then, I would prefer an
Aerostich and the option of unzipping the vents, and still be able
to become somewhat waterproof without even having to stop.
The AP2 is not really a commuting suit since street clothes
generally don't fit underneath the pants, and the pants won't slide
off over boots.
In heavy rain, the suit has been completely waterproof. No
seam-sealing, no arrangement of flaps and zippers, no special
washing treatments... it's simply waterproof. Two things to keep
in mind, though: Since the outer layer will be wet, you definitely
14

2004 Square Route Rally
Income

by Anton Largiadèr

Pre-Registrations
Onsite Registrations
BMWBMW Products
Rally T-Shirts
Beer

$2,596.00
$6,845.00
$440.00
$1,418.00
$959.00
$12,258.00

Income Total

Expenses
Catering
Camp Westmar
Facilities
Camp fees
Beer
T-shirts
Pins (note 1)
Logo Design
Mugs (note 2)
Insurance
Sodas
Rally Awards (note 3)
Speaker fees (note 4)
Programs
Postage
Registration Forms/supplies
Miscellaneous supplies/expenses
Children's door prizes
Paper products
Set-up crew dinner
Porta-Potties
Expenses Total
‘04 Rally Total

$3,846.00
$379.20
$1,512.50
$639.00
$2,040.31
$563.00
$100.00
$$196.00
$359.84
$138.90
$99.75
$169.31
$109.53
$49.40
$31.49
$78.68
$69.00
$132.75
$10,514.66
$1,743.34

Notes: 1. Pin vendor credited BMWBMW $148 to pay for cost
of mailing pins to rally participants.
Cost of mailing pins shown as part of 'Postage'.
2. The mugs were paid for two years ago and have
been charged to the past two rallies.
No charge to this year's rally
3. Outstanding payments to be reconciled after MOA
National Rally
4. Airfare for Speakers

FEEL like you're wearing a wet garment (you are) but the inside
will be dry. Of course you do need to arrange the clothing so
water doesn't wick or run from the outside to the inside. Also, in
rain (or just in cold weather) the Gore-Tex liner is what's
stopping the air and rain from getting to you, and if it is right
against your skin you will get colder than if you were wearing a
lined garment like the Roadcrafter. Put another way, while
Aerostich and similar products stop the wind and rain at the
outermost layer, garments like this one stop them at the innermost layer, while the outer shell is cold and wet. Wearing long
john pants and an insulated shirt or heated jacket liner is a good
idea in these conditions.
Comfort-wise, it's at the top. Wearing an Aerostich, especially a Darien, is like wearing a canvas tent compared to the Air
Power suit. There's just no comparison; the Rukka is far more
flexible and is cut like actual clothing. The rubber armor is far
less obtrusive, while providing enough protection for several offroad spills I took on the Big Dog ride. There are several small
pockets on the jacket and a small one on the pants as well.
The fit and finish is very good; the outer suit has an inner
lining and the Gore-Tex liners even have an inner lining. These
inner linings do add some bulk and warmth to the suit and
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Letter
s to the Editor - Member
ship
Letters
Membership

mostly ride alone now as my present wife won’t ride with me,
but I’m really enjoying riding again. I’m looking forward to
meeting some fellow BMW riders in the near future.
Thanks, Curt Dobbs
Baltimore, MD

Just FYI: the photo on the front page of the July 2004 BTS is
not of turn 3 at Summit Point; it is turn 5, the slowest turn at
Summit Point. Having wrecked there any number of times
while piloting everything from an RD400 to a Shelby GT350,
I felt obligated the corner get the credit it is due.
Sincerely, Steve Fox
Charlottesville, BMWBMW #555

Photo by Lona Soule

Sincerely, I just wanted to congratulate club member Jim
Bade (VonBaden) for writing the very enjoyable article on his
first official rally and for submitting all the photos with it.
Kudos also go to Phil Ager our editor for selecting it for
publication. It’s been a long time since the club newsletter gave
as much space as the July issue has provided to share with the
general membership (most of whom missed this thoroughly
enjoyable but wet event) what goes on at the clubs annual rally.
I hope that future issues also contain a happier balance of
text and images no matter what is being covered. I have always
found that the sport of motorcycling is driven by our senses—
what we see, feel and hear are a giant part of what we absorb
when we ride or attend various motorcycle events. Reading text
alone does not create that same feeling, but add in a handful of
good photos and the complete story really unfolds.
Perhaps in the months and years to come, we will solicit
more members to share their images of motorcycle events they
have attended and provide a greater amount of space in the
BTS for that very purpose. Photographs also have a way of
selling to the membership the very reasons for going to the
next club event. As an example, imagine the impact the
Monterey Weekend write-up would have if a few photos from
last year’s event were included to help entice new and old
members alike to consider placing it in their schedule this fall!
Sincerely, Bob Henig
BMWBMW member #215

Rall
y re
veler
s enjo
y a good fire after the rall
ya
war
ds ceremon
y.
Rally
reveler
velers
enjoy
rally
awar
wards
ceremony

George,
12 July 04
Just a bit of my riding history. I learned to ride on a high
school friend’s Harley 45, hand shift, foot clutch, in the late
50s. I rode a Harley 165 to my college classes in Cincinnati. I
bought my first BMW new, a 1966 R50. My first wife and I
rode it over most of the states east of the Mississippi and a bit
of Canada. I sold the R60 in the mid-70s, but soon bought a
1970 or 71 R60. Due to a divorce and lifestyle change, I sold it
around 1980. I didn’t ride again, except for a rare ride on a
friend’s bike, until last June when I bought my K75. I expect
I’ll get a new, or almost new, R1150RT in the next year or so. I
August 2004

Photo by Lona Soule

Dear Elsie,
6 July 04
Thank you for sending me the 30th Square Route Rally
pin that arrived today.
I had a great time at the rally, as always, even if I was
forced to arrive by rental car this year due to electrical problems my 1970 R75/5 developed enroute. I want to again thank
the BMWBMW club for allowing me to present a BMW MOA
question and answer session on Saturday evening. The opportunity for frank and open discussion sessions with our MOA
membership is always enlightening.
Thanks again. See you next year.
Michael Friedle
BMW MOA Ambassador
BMW MOA Board of Directors
Airheads Beemer Club Board of Directors

The y
oung
est rider at the SRR. Bring some more friends ne
xt y
ear!
young
oungest
next
year!
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MEMBERS’ MARKET
MO
TORCYCLES FOR SALE
MOT
03 K1200GT, Orient Blue. Near
showroom condition with the exceptions of being broken in and tire wear.
Only 1,100 miles. Rear carrier and bag
included. 600-mile service and fuel line
recall complete. Divorce forces sale.
$15,450. 703-554-9615 or
robert.g.struth@boeing.com Leesburg,
VA (08/04)
02 F650 GS Dakar, 11K; complete
package w/Happy Trail bags, PIAA
lights, Touratech bits; excellent mech
conditon, very good cosmetic, $6,750;
Ron Orem 410-581-3751 or
ROrem@aol.com (08/04)
01 R1150GS, 6.3K mi, Blue/White,
great cond -garaged/covered, ABS, hard
system cases, hand guards, engine
guards, synthetic oil, twin power
sockets, aux. PIAA lights, Lite Buddy’s
rear running lights, throttlemeister, MT
drilled paralever arm, f/r fender extensions, headlight protector, RCU acc.
shelf, much more. $10,600. Bob at 703803-3592 or rweber4@cox.net (08/04)
01 R1200C, mint condition, 14K miles,
new tires, saddlebags, windshield,
running lights, rear passenger back rest,
etc. Asking $10,300 OBO. Bike is in
Pomona, NY. Contact Abe Pearlman,
PO Box 444, Pomona, NY 10970, 845362-7348. (08/04) [Formerly owned and
enjoyed by the late Michael Pearlman]
00 R1100R, 13,500 mi, excellent cond.,
Charcoal Gray, Heated grips, System
Cases, Tank Bag, Seat Bag, MotoLites,
new rear tire, Mags not spokes, new
rear brakes, Windscreen, Serviced @
Bob’s, $7,000. Cleaned each ride. Must
sell. David Beddoe 571-214-2000 or
david.beddoe@verizon.net (03/04)
00 R1100RT, 4,800 mi, Custom blue
paint w/bags and trunk painted to
match, Sargeant seat, Aeroflow windshield, Remus and original pipes,
heated grips. Always garaged, perfect
condition. $9,900 Call 703-328-3117 or
aecustomhomes@comcast.net (05/04)
99 K1200LT, Gray, 18Kmi, Like new
condition, Meticulous maint & care,
Always garaged, Intercom, radio/tape/
6CD player, Passenger floorboards,
BMW liners, heated seats, good tires,
more $10,000/BO 703-737-6439 or
LVSloan222@aol.com (03/04)
16

85 K100R Black, Great Condition
36Kmi, Garage kept. Little driven.
$2,000. Contact Mo: 703-841-1977 or
asapprinting@rcn.com (06/04)
75 R75/6, Boxer to restore or perhaps
just ride away. Recent, excellent, 750 cc
top end, rest of drivetrain original R90/6.
Excellent, near-new battery, very good
rubber, brakes, starting, charging. Lousy
paint, scratched/dinged, horn and lights
need work. Extra bars, tank, . . . $1,500
OBO. Must sell. David Shapiro
301-699-8833 or
safety@davidelishapiro.com (08/04)

size L, $35; Rev Pac rear seat road pack
(big), $20; Road Gear rear seat road
pack (small), $20; Olympia winter
riding gloves, full gauntlet, size L, $15.
Call John Nickum 301-365-8300 and
leave message; jwnickum@prodigy.net
(07/04) “Bought a Vespa 200GL”

72 R75/5 Black Toaster, 18k miles,
beautiful orignial condition, original
paint, new tire and battery, mechanical
work by Lap, family owned since 1974.
$4,250 Contact Harvey: 703-979-7481
harvey_l@msn.com (06/04)
77 Honda Goldwing/EML sport
sidecar, 31,000 mi. Very good condition
$4,500 OBO; 410-775-2231 or
Eabbott410@aol.com (08/04)

PAR
TS & GEAR FOR SALE
ARTS
Joe Rocket ballistic pants and jacket XL,
in next to new shape. Make reasonable
offer. First Gear mesh jacket XL-make
offer. Leather chaps-cheap. Call Jon
301-951-6191.
jtorley_gang@hotmail.com (08/04)
Two full face black motorcycle helmets
(large). One’s a Fulmer; other a KBC.
Very good condition, barely used. Snell
95 and DOT approved. $25 each. 410889 5518 or shawn.downing@jhu.edu
(05/04)
For a 02-K1200 RS: rear wheel $350;
standard windshield $ 45; Parabellum
windshield, tall $ 80. Jaime Henriquez
301-587-1833, MPCPAngeC@aol.com
(08/04)
Jesse bags for R100GS, decent, well
used $400 Ron Orem 410-581-3751 or
ROrem@aol.com (08/04)
Rukka Air-Power Jacket w/liner & pads,
black w/reflective stripes, size 54, $100;
Zero Tech riding pants, cool weather w/
pads, size XXL, $50; Gerbing Heated
Jacket w/control & BMW plugs, size S,
$50; BMW Touring boots, 12” tall, size
43, $75; Gaerne dirt bike/off road boots,
18” tall, size 9, $25; Shoeii full face
helmet, white w/three colored shields,
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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
August 2004

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 afterbreakfast 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. 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, 410256-0970.

Mar
yland Breakfast Ride
Maryland
3r
d Sunda
y, 10 a.m.
3rd
Sunday
The Cozy Restaurant, 103 Frederick
Road, Thurmont, MD 21788. 301-2717373. 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.

Vir
ginia Breakfast Ride
Virginia
4th Sunda
y, 9 a.m.
Sunday
Town ‘N Country Restaurant, 5037 Lee
Highway, Warrenton, VA 20187. 540347-3614. 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.

August 2004

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
5099A Jefferson Davis Highway, Fredericksburg, Virginia 22408. 540-891-9844.
From I-95 south, take exit 126 to a traffic light at U.S. 1. Turn left (north) on U.S. 1,
go one mile to the light at Courthouse Road/Rt. 208. Make a left onto Courthouse
Road, then right at the next light into the parking lot at Morton’s BMW Motorcycles.

Speed’
s Cyc
le
Speed’s
Cycle
5820 Washington Blvd, Elkridge MD 21075. 410-379-0106. Take 95 North to Route
100 East. Take first exit to Route 1 North. Go approximately 3 miles. We are located
on the left just before Levering Avenue.
(Tech Review, continued from page 14)

sometimes seem a bit too baggy; they can bunch up at the ends of the legs and sleeves
when one is donning the garment, and the pants lining hangs down slightly. Strong
zippers are used for the jacket and the inter-garment zipper, and very fine zippers
retain the liners to the outer garments at the waist and chest openings. Two buttons
retain the end of each limb, providing for adequate retention when taking the garment
off. The jacket liner gets zipped up separately, with a snapped flap covering it up
before the outer jacket is closed. Either the outer jacket or its liner can be zipped to the
pants; if you zip the liner to the pants you get less airflow through the back of the suit
(good in cold weather) and you also ensure that the Gore-Tex sheds water to the
outside of the pants' waistband. Both jacket zippers, by the way, are "backwards"
compared to typical Americal male clothing. The pants fasten with a double D-ring
cinch at the waist, and very nice suspenders are included as well.
Lastly, the Air Power suit features Outlast, which is a phase-change material used
to regulate temperature changes. It doesn't change the amount of insulation or heat
you need in cold weather, but it takes the edge off sudden hot and cold blasts that you
might experience in the mountains. For me, this was more of a novelty than a real
feature; I could feel the air get colder or hotter on my face but it took a while for the
temperature change to penetrate the suit. In a short time, of course, the ability of the
material to give or absorb heat becomes overwhelmed by the environment.
Possible improvements, for me, would be: larger pockets, less baggy inner
linings, and (most importantly) the legs should open more to allow room for boots. As
it is, the boots need to come off to remove the pants; this probably won't change but if
the legs opened up a bit wider it would be easier to remove boots, put the pants over
the boots and take the pants off (when wet) without soaking your legs and socks. I
hear this part has been addressed in newer Air Power suits.
If your riding style permits the trade-offs inherent with this type of suit (with
removeable Gore-Tex), the Air Power suit is definitely worth a good look. After
returning from my trip I found myself still reaching for the Air Power suit over the
Darien. Rukka has since released the Air Power III which has an inflatable lining (Air
Vantage) and has longer leg zippers, although the AP2 is still a current product. Retail
price is about $1,250 and details can be found at www.adventuremotogear.com .
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THE BMW ENTHUSIAST’S SUPERSTORE SINCE 1981
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NEW

SCORPION

EXO-700 Series
Fiberglass/Kevlar

SNELL
Approved!
starting at ONLY

$179 95
A BOB's Exclusive!
Comfortable, vented, light-weight, with
anti-fog, anti-scratch, quick-release shield, washable and
moisture-wicking liner, quiet aerodynamic shell, and more.

NEW Kathy's Bag Liners

For R1200GS!

$119
pair

Expandable! Zippered mesh section dividers inside, 2
document pockets, and exterior zippered pockets too.
Perfectly sized, rugged, ready for your big adventure!

Beat the Heat
with MARSEE's NEW

Chill Out!! Vest
"Like riding with the AC on!"
Plus our HUGE selection of
COOL jackets, pants, etc.

Ride the Awesome R1200 GS
•New Lightweight Boxer
•Stunning Power and Torque
•Incredible Handling

And Before You Know It…
the NEW K1200S will be here!
•This revolution may not be televised
but you can still be among the vanguard.
We are accepting deposits right NOW!

AIRFLOW by REVIT!
AIRGLIDE by OLYMPIA
AIRFLOW-2 by BMW
MESH-TEX 2 by FIRSTGEAR

bobsbmw.com
1.888.269.2627
10720 GUILFORD ROAD
COLUMBIA/JESSUP, MD 20794
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CALEND
AR OF EVENTS
CALENDAR
Jul
y 25, 2004 09:30 - 15:30
uly
Just for you electronic subscribers: A 6 Hour Court House Roundup to visit as many county courthouses as you can! Rendezvous
at Ellicott City Motorsports, 3275 Bethany Lane. Register from 8-8:30; entry fee is only $10.00. Contact Ed Phelps (Rides chair) for
all the details. An AMA & District 7 Road event.

Aug 8, 2004

http://www.cozyvillage.com/directions/Directions.html

BMWBMW - The August meetings will be held at The Cozy Restaurant in Thurmont, MD. The BoD will meet in the South Catoctin
Room (9:30am~11:00am) and the General Membership Meeting will meet in Room 3 at 11:00am. Our guest speaker will be Sidney
Spunt on Making the Most of Your GPS. The Cozy Restaurant is located at 103 Frederick Road (Rt. 806) in Thurmont, MD 21788.

Aug 13-15, 2004
27th Dan’l Boone Rally at the KOA Campground, Boone, NC. $30 includes Fri & Sat tent camping, rally pin to the first 300, http://www.carolinamoa.org

Aug 15, 2004
BMWBMW - Concours Owners Group joint poker run/fun ride! Meet for breakfast at the Golden Corral in Frederick MD on route
355 south of route 70 at 9 am and conclude with a 130 mile self guided ride that will end at Mountain Gate Family Restaurant in Waynesboro PA.
.

Aug 19-20-21, 2004
America’s 911 Ride, depart Shanksville, PA 0800, 20Aug; depart D.C. 0800 21Aug; Arr NYC ~1715, http://www.americas911ride.org
Aug 20 - 22, 2004 - Sorry,

Canceled due to contractual “issues”!

BMWBMW Monterey Weekend at the Highland Inn, Monterey, VA (Contact the Highland Inn now for additional vacancies!).

Aug 20 - 22, 2004
38th Four Winds Rally nestled in the hills of PA, is Redbank Valley Municipal Park, 2.5 mi NE of New Bethlehem, PA. 18 mi S of
Interstate 80 on Rt 28. Sat pig roast, door prizes, rally pin to first 300. http://www.4windsbmw.org

Sept 3-5, 2004
Sherando Lake Rally, Richmond BMW Riders, near BlueRidge Pkwy 10 mi. S of Waynesboro, http://www.rbmwr.com/sherando.html

Sept 3-6, 2004
Finger Lakes Rally, Finger Lakes BMW Club, N42° 21.753' W 76° 54.965',
http://www.fingerlakesbmw.org/rally/flrallynext.php

Sept 16-19, 2004
2004 BMW RA National Rally, Canaan Valley, West Virginia. http://www.bmwra.org
Canaan Valley Resort is located in the middle of over 6,000 acres of state park land on
the edge of the Monongahela National Forest, over 3,200' ASL. The valley is in a remote
part of West Virginia (about 4 hrs drive from D.C.). The rally is open to all BMW riders
and their guests. There will be seminars, many vendors, some BMW dealers, beer tent
and local music at night, etc.

Sept 19, 2004
Ride For Kids, 10300 Little Putuxent Parkway, Columbia, MD,
http://www.ride4kids.org/columbia/index.htm
The 2004 AMA Che
vy Truc
ks U
.S. Superbike Championship (Eastern US)
Chevy
rucks
U.S.
sc
hedule is as ffollo
ollo
ws:
schedule
ollows:
September 3-5 — Road Atlanta, Braselton, GA* -- * Double Superbike events
September 17-19 — Virginia International Raceway, Alton, VA*
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 http://www.bmwbmw.org.
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BMW BIKERS OF METROPOLITAN WASHINGTON
Application for Membership/Change of Address

Please check appropriate box
G New Member G Renewal G Change of Address

❑

I decline a paper newsletter; I can read Between the Spokes on the club’s website!

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

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

BMW MOA Mbr# :___________
G46-55
G56+

Government Affairs
Membership
Newsletter
Sales
Meetings & Events

G
G
G
G
G

Referred to BMWBMW by:

MEMBERSHIP DUES
Regular Member
Associate Member
Rally
Rides
Safety
Technical
Internet

Between the Spokes
c/o Elsie Smith
P.O. Box 44735
Fort Washington MD 20749-4735

FIRST CLASS

#1 ______________________
#2 ______________________
#3 ______________________
Total miles on BMWs

BMW RA Mbr# : ____________
AMA Mbr# : ________________

I’m willing to help with the
following areas or committees:
G
G
G
G
G

Motorcycles
(Year, Model, Mileage)

$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:
Elsie Smith, P.O.Box 44735, Fort Washington MD 20749-4735

