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Jim Bade Gets Bac
k in the Sad
dle
Back
Saddle
Jim Bade, #2392
Ed. Remark: Jim purchased his BMW from a guy in San Diego, CA,
and then rode it to Vegas. He was on the road for six weeks. The last
leg from CA to VA was pleasure, but the rest of it was a combination
of business and pleasure. He conducted training for US Customs
agents at several US/Mexico border crossings. Rough work if you can
get it...

29 Feb 04, 8:00 AM on Sunday morning in Las Vegas. It’s
sunny and warm, near 50 degrees. I have just finished packing
the bike, and found I can fit a lot more stuff on it than I
thought. I have a week’s worth of clothes, a summer jacket and
a winter jacket, extra gloves, tennis shoes, my laptop, tools, a
couple sodas, and toiletries.
The bike looks funny with its usual three bags, saddlebags,
top case and a large expandable tail pack from Nelson Rigg. It
stands up to my shoulders, and is as wide as I am. Altogether
the bike is still well within the listed gross weight of 1,000
pounds and most of the weight is slung low and forward of the
rear wheel.
I jump on the bike for the first time, loaded and ready to
go. I must admit a little intimidation with the weight and
balance of the bike. I also had to perform an acrobatic trick just
to mount it. My fairly tight leather pants don’t allow me to just
lift my leg, and the tail bag prohibits a swing over. I compromise by lifting my leg and resting my boot on the seat, then
grabbing my pants leg and lifting the extra three inches I need
to slide on. Getting off is the reverse, but I don’t need the extra
lift.
The bike has 58,605 miles on the odometer as I slowly exit
the driveway. Surprisingly, it handles pretty good. But I take it
easy anyhow. I know I have to stop and add air to the tires and
I don’t want to heat them up before I do.
After getting gas and air, I jump on the highway (US 95)
and I pick up the pace a little. I get up to 60 and stay with the
flow of traffic. I maneuver through traffic getting a feel for the
balance. It actually feels pretty good, heavier, but still well
balanced.
The morning air is clear and crisp, and the desert smells
are sweet as I drive out into the countryside. After a fuel stop in
Boulder City, NV, I head over the hill towards Lake Meade and
Hoover (Boulder) Dam. Immediately after cresting the hill I
am struck by the beauty of the crystal clear water of Lake
Meade and the snowy mountains in the background. I had to
stop and just enjoy the sight. I did remember to take a couple
pictures.
The ride through the curves approaching the dam is
absolutely gorgeous. The multi-hued rock bathed in the clear
morning sun sparkles and changes color as you pass it. The
only bummer was that all of the pullouts were closed, probably
for security reasons. There was a security checkpoint on the
(Jim Bade, continued on page 4)
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CALL FOR NOMINA
TIONS
NOMINATIONS
Here’s an opportunity to nominate yourself
or someone you respect for a position as a
Board of Directors member or as a club officer.
BMWBMW relies on its members to step
forward to help plan and organize all of the
events that we attend and enjoy. Your help is
especially needed in the following areas:
Sales, Safety, Secretary, and Treasurer. And
your volunteerism is needed for the 31st
Square Route Rally, particularly in the search
for an interesting and manageable rally site!
Being directly involved with the operation
of BMWBMW is not only a chance for you to
help, but it’s a fun, rewarding, and great way
to meet some really dedicated and interesting
people.
Please send your nominations by
12 September to Bert Spittel at
vp@bmwbmw.org or call him at
(410) 465-7246. We need your inputs in time
to go on the ballot in the October
Between the Spokes!
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TREASURER’S REPOR
T
REPORT

Between the Spokes
Editor:
Mailing:

Phil Ager
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.

As of 8/11/2004, our account balance is $9,887.67. From 7/12-8/11, the club had
income of $3,748.53 from membership dues, merchandise sales and rally income
(return of deposits).

BALANCE 7/11/04
7/22/04 DEP Merchandise Sales
7/22/04 DEP Membership
4/13/04 DEP Rally Income

$6,139.14

TOTAL OUTFLOWS
TOTAL INFLOWS
NET TOTAL 7/12/04 - 8/11/04
BALANCE 8/11/04
$9,887.67

$ 805.19
$2,603.00
$ 340.34
$
0.00
$ 3,748.53
$ 3,748.53

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.

We sure could
use y
our help on
your
the BMWBMW
Boar
d of DirecBoard
tor
s, so be sure
tors,
to let Ber
w
know
Bertt kno
that y
ou want to
you
take a turn at bat!

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

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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THE 2004 BO
ARD OF DIRECT
ORS
BOARD
DIRECTORS
Membership: Elsie Smith
President: Billy Rutherford
membership@bmwbmw.org
president@bmwbmw.org
H: 301-203-0600 / W: 301-265-9111
H: 703-455-6942
W: 703-440-0914
Newsletter: Philip Ager
Fax: 703-440-9005
editor@bmwbmw.org
H: 301-203-0600
Vice-President: Bert Spittel
Rally: Marvin Bennett
vp@bmwbmw.org
rally@bmwbmw.org
H: 410-465-7246
H: 703-486-1515
Cell: 703-869-8657
Secretary: John Nickum
secretary@bmwbmw.org
Rides: Ed Phelps
H: 301-469-9503
rides@bmwbmw.org
H: 410-781-7521
Treasurer: Mike Enloe
W: 410-760-0072
treasurer@bmwbmw.org
Safety: Don Graling
H: 540-338-1263
safety@bmwbmw.org
W: 703-265-5087
H: 703-818-5242
Gov. Affairs: Mark Dysart
Sales: Tom Turnbull
government@bmwbmw.org
sales@bmwbmw.org
H: 301-527-8795
H: 410-987-8842
Technical: Anton Largiadèr
Internet: Ted Verrill
tech@bmwbmw.org
webmaster@bmwbmw.org
H: 610-506-3616
Mtgs & Events: Linda Rookard
events@bmwbmw.org
H: 703-451-6167
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President’
s Corner
President’s
Hard to believe that summer is whizzing by but fortunately
September and October are full of events. I am planning to
attend Thunder in the Valley, Maggie Valley, NC September
10-12; the BMWRA Rally September 16-19; Myrtle Beach
Fall Rally (ridemyrtlebeach.com) September 29-October 3; and
Biketoberfest in Daytona, October 21-24. The Myrtle Beach
Fall Rally is pretty significant this year since my son, Eric, has
been busy selling raffle tickets for a Red Horse Chopper to be
given away at the rally. Some lucky ticket holder will ride
home on this bike.
Eric was helping to raise money for the South Carolina
Children’s Museum in Myrtle Beach. The good news is that
they have raised enough money to pay for the bike and the
events left to sell tickets should bring in a few thousand dollars
for the museum.
I really enjoyed last year’s BMWRA rally in Birmingham
and look forward to going this year in Canaan Valley, WV. I
will have my trailer set up with the BMWBMW banner in the
camping area.
2005 Board of Directors
There are some important events coming up. Next month
we will present the ballot with the proposed slate for the 2005
Board of Directors. The VP is responsible for putting this slate
together and getting the ballot in the October issue of the
Between the Spokes (BTS). Ballots must be returned by
October 31. I would encourage anyone interested in running
for an office or helping with one of the committees to contact
the VP, Bert Spittel at 410-465-7246.
Hall of Fame, Member of the Year
We will also be seeking nominations for the club Hall of
Fame and Member of the Year awards. The nomination form
for the HOF will be in the October issue of the BTS. See the
club directory for the criteria for nominating someone.
Sites for Square Route Rally
We are looking for potential locations for the 2005 Square
Route Rally other that Camp West Mar. If anyone knows of a
site that would provide facilities for about 600 people, please
let Mike Enloe, treasurer@bmwbmw.org or Marvin Bennett,
rally@bmwbmw.org know.
Sunday Rides
I encourage you participate in these rides. They are a lot of
fun and often provide an opportunity to meet and ride with new
members.
Monthly Meetings
Linda Rookard has been doing a great job in getting
speakers for our monthly meetings. This really is a result of
seeking comments from the members about how we could
improve the quality of our monthly meeting. Joe Grant
suggested that we increase the number of speakers at monthly
meetings. Linda picked up on this and has scheduled the
speakers. Additionally, we have called on members at the
meetings to speak briefly about events in which they have been
participating. Joe Grant and Bob Smyth went on an Alps Tour
with Beach Tours. This was Joe’s fourth European tour. Bob
gave us a quick review of the trip at the July meeting and Joe
spoke briefly at the August meeting. We also had a first class
speaker at the August meeting who discussed how to get more
out of your GPS. If you have suggestions for improving the
monthly meetings or know of speakers who can make a
September 2004

presentation at a monthly meeting, please let Linda Rookard
know at events@bmwbmw.org . Check the events section in
the BTS and on the club website to see what is coming up at
the monthly meetings.
Ride Safely, Billy

Rall
y Chair’
s Repor
Rally
Chair’s
Reportt
The Board of Directors of BMWBMW wish to
extend its sincere thanks to the following motorcycle
dealers, suppliers, and supporters for contibuting both
large and small door prizes for the 30th annual Square
Route Rally. By all means, please consider these
generous club supporters when determining your future
two-wheeled accessories.
Adventure Motorcycle Gear
AeroFlow LLC
Alaska Leather - Jim Post
Autumn Riders
Battley Cycles
Bing Agency International, LLC
BMW Riders Association
Bobs BMW - the Grand Prize - the whole nine yards)
CBT Imports
Cee Baileys
Conspicuity
CycleGadgets.com
G&G Corporation
Gear Up MotoSports, Inc.
Geza Gear
HelenTwoWheels
Jos Custom Creations
LadyRidersWear
M&G Accessories Inc. (Hyper-Lites)
Marsee Products
Mark Byers (Chesapeake Riding and Beverage Society-CRABS)
Mortons BMW
Motoport
Motorcycle Consumer News
Mustang
Parabellum
Rider Magazine
Rider Warehouse Catalog
Roadgear Inc.
Sargents Cycle Products, NA
Speeds Cycle
Spiegler Brake Systems
Super Seer Corporation
Whitehorse Press
Widder Enterprises
Works Performance Products, Inc.
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Photo by Jim Bade

(Jim Bade, continued from page 1)

way in stopping all trucks and busses that are currently banned
from the dam. It sucks for them, but great for me. The traffic
was too slow to have fun, but perfect for enabling me to have a
look around as I drove through.
I stopped at the first parking lot after crossing the dam. It’s
surprisingly far away, but affords a good view of the lakeside
of the dam. I took several pictures of the dam, and met a very
friendly Irish gentleman. It turns out he had done some riding
up in Maine a while back. He was amazed at the size of the US
and was concerned about making it to the Grand Canyon by
evening. I laughed and told him it was only about 250 miles
away and should take him 4-5 hours. He looked at me and
grinned. He said he loved the American ideas about distance.
In Europe 250 miles can take all day.
I bade farewell and headed out into the former “Most
Dangerous Road in America.” US 95 was notorious for fatal
accidents before the rebuild into a modern, divided four-lane
highway. It is 65 miles of nearly pure straight road and about
as dull as you can get. I loved it! By this time, I was feeling
sufficiently comfortable with the handling of the bike so I
pushed it up to speed. Eighty miles per hour was absolutely
smooth on the old K75S. Lane changes and acceleration were
great. I felt like it handled better with the load at speed than it
did unladen! Strange, I will have to look into the tires and
setup. It has a Works rear shock, and Progressive front springs
and Metzler M330 tires. Previously it had been somewhat
jittery in the wind or at speeds over 75. With the added weight
and a new Gustaffson windshield (+3” wide and +4” tall) the
front end feels much more planted. I am not sure whether it’s
the weight, the windscreen, or a combination. I am sure that
the new bar backs make the ride much more comfortable; they
were pretty easy to install too.
I passed a group of 50 or so riders on the way to Kingman,
AZ. I’m not sure of their destination or even their affiliation,
but the group was a mix of every kind of bike but BMW. They
all waved and I got a couple of thumbs-up. My yellow K75S
draws a lot of attention wherever I go. It is in great shape, but
the color, Tangerine Orange (looks like highway stripe yellow)
is fairly striking and unusual on a K bike. I never saw them
again, and I envied them their shared experiences. Though I
suspect a couple envied my freedom and the obviously long
trip I was on.
Kingman saw me stopping for food and fuel. Kingman is
the spiritual center of old Route 66, or so they claim. It is
definitely a popular starting place for a trek down Memory
Lane. Denny’s and Shell took care of my refueling needs and I
was off again.
Twenty miles outside of Kingman, I turned onto Hwy. 93
for the drive into Phoenix. This is an unusual road, half four
lane and half country two lane. The four lane sections were
new and had some great high-speed sweepers. The two lane
sections were frustrating and dull. A lot of the road was torn up
with potholes everywhere and a lot of grooves drawing my
bike in different directions.
A straight run from Phoenix to Tucson was broken up by a
stop at Picacho Peak Amoco. I met some Shadow riders
wearing bandannas and leather. Looked like your average
cruisers without helmets. I asked one of them why he wore
leathers and he said it was for protection. I then asked why he
didn’t wear a helmet and he said he didn’t think they were

Jim’
s ‘ne
w’ K75 catc
hing its breath some
where out west...
Jim’s
‘new’
catching
somewhere

worth the discomfort! Interesting dichotomy I thought as I
wiped the mass of dead bugs off my face shield.
I later stopped in Benson, AZ. I found a decent Super 8
Motel with a very nice clerk, and it was right next to a
Denny’s. Hmm, a trend perhaps?
1 Mar 04
The second day started late, as planned. I knew that I
would have a short trip so I took my time. I had breakfast at
Denny’s and cleaned up the bike. I took my time packing it,
and found that it gets a little more difficult each time even
though I don’t have more stuff.
The ride was mercifully short. The scenery consisted of
nothing more than a long, straight expanse of concrete freeway
with expansion strips every 40 feet or so. Ka-thump became
my music for the next 200 miles.
As is typical with a desert environment, there was little to
see except sagebrush, dirt and craggy mountains off in the
distance. The mountains always look so interesting, but usually
turn out to be not much. Usually they were nothing more than a
few low hills with rocky outcroppings at their summits.
One thing I do have to say about my Tangerine Yellow
K75S is that it draws attention. Nearly every time I stop,
people, mostly older men, strike up conversations with me
about the bike, and often end up telling me of their own
adventure with a cross-country motorcycle trip. It’s nice to be
riding again; I missed the camaraderie of the shared motorcycle experience. I really enjoy giving and receiving a friendly
wave to/from other motorcyclists even when they are four lanes
away and haven’t a clue who I am. There is something special
about riders when they share a common interest, despite the
differences in socioeconomic backgrounds and motorcycle
preferences.
About five hours after leaving Benson, I rolled into El
Paso - 276 miles, for a total of 741 miles from Vegas to El
Paso. A pleasant ride, even if I did have to ride leaned into a
steady 30-mph crosswind.
It was interesting to see the town from the seat of a
motorcycle. I had been to El Paso many times for work, but
this time everything was different. The traffic seemed more
intense and less controlled, and the drivers seemed to be
paying much less attention. It’s interesting to note that after 15
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Photo by Jim Bade

(Jim Bade, continued from page 4)
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years of not riding, I had forgotten what it was like to be a
rolling target for careless cage drivers.
I also needed to learn all over again how to live from two
wheels rather than four. Planning was critical for a successful
trip, whether it was for groceries or just a meal. I had to make
sure I had only the most appropriate items with me: gloves,
proper jacket, warmer pants, correct face shield and the right
luggage. My first foray out after a hotel arrival is usually for a
few staple items like soda and snacks. I forgot to bring my
backpack and barely managed to arrange my new goods into
my pockets and the 22-liter top case that I hadn’t removed.
Going for dinner was similar, I couldn’t just jump in the car
and go, I had to plan where and make sure I had the proper
gear and remember to store my book in the top case since I
always read in restaurants when traveling solo.
So far I love
being back on two
wheels. By the end
of this five-week
trip, I suspect I will
either be hopelessly
addicted or ready to
sell my bike and
quit.
6 Mar 04
After almost a
week in El Paso,
TX, I was ready to
roll. It all started
with a monumental
struggle to get the
bike packed. It’s
amazing how much
harder it was than
HOURS
the first time. It’s
M-F 8–6
far harder to pack a
SA
T 8–1
SAT
bike, than to throw
a couple suitcases
into a trunk. I
couldn’t seem to
get all the stuff to
fit like it did the
first time. My
mesh-riding jacket
didn’t want to fit
September 2004

anywhere and I finally had to bungee it to the top of the tail
pack.
When I left El Paso I didn’t know if I was going to ride the
whole way to Calexico, CA or stop in Arizona. As I rode along
enjoying the cool morning ride, I began to convince myself
that I would take my time and stop somewhere north of
Tucson.
With that decision made, I decided to do some of the
things I hadn’t thought I would be able to. I rode the same trip
back towards Tucson that I had ridden a week earlier to El
Paso. It was long, straight and dull. At least this time there
wasn’t any wind, and I made excellent time entering Benson at
about 12:15 and 275 miles later.
A few miles past Benson there is a small truck stop with
the “Thing” I had been seeing signs for during the last 130
miles. The gift shop contained the usual Southwest gifts:
Indian jewelry, moccasins, petrified wood and other tourist
stuff. I had an ice cream and then paid my dollar to see the
“Thing.”
Ever since I was a kid I had always wanted to know what
the “Thing” was. My family had traveled past the shop many
times, and even stopped once. But we were poor, and my father
refused to pay for all seven of us to go in. I think it was 10¢ at
the time.
Finally, I was going to uncover the mystery of the “Thing.”
Following the large yellow footprints down the gray concrete
walkway, I was a curiously giddy. It was like strolling down
memory lane, but one that was altered from reality. I had
surreptitiously snuck my digital camera in with the full
intention of flaunting the rules and taking pictures of one of the
biggest mysteries of my youth.
The first area I encountered set the tone for the rest of the
tour. I saw several old cars and buggies with signs depicting
their historical significance. They were ragged and dirty, being
exposed to the desert wind and blowing dirt. They were under
cover, but in very poor condition. Nonetheless, I maintained
my enthusiasm for the mystery. I figured it might be a twoheaded dog, or even a mummified elephant.
The next section was similar to the first, but held about 10
objects d´art as interpreted by the local owner/artist. Stuffed
snakes, pinned bugs and several antique weapons in very poor
condition rounded out the collection in that shed.
Continuing to follow the painted yellow feet, I came to the
third and final shed. In a green tinted room the size of a large
garage was the “Thing.” It was not even labeled as such, just
sitting in a large red rectangular box with a faded and scratched
plastic lid. Inside was a poorly preserved mummy with a cat
mummy held in its arms. The sad sight was not described or
labeled in any real way. It was obviously a mummy, but of
indeterminate age and origin. Needless to say I had mixed
emotions about finally finding out the “identity” of the
“Thing.” The childhood mystery was solved and, of course, it
did not live up to my expectations.
Nonetheless, I enjoyed the trip through my personal
memory lane. I took a few pictures, and exited through a oneway revolving gate into the back of the store. I was grinning,
and in a very good mood when I decided to stop along the way
and take another look at my old home in Marana.
Passing into Tucson an hour later, I’m suddenly inspired to
take the back road that I knew so well as a teen. I turned off on
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Photo by Jim Bade

fast falling sun directly in front of me and reflecting off the
road. I stopped for a few minutes to let the sun set and to take a
few pictures.
When the sun finally fell, I set off on the last hour’s ride to
Calexico. It was dark and uneventful, cooler and relaxing
despite my stiffening hips and sore wrists.
I arrived at the hotel 636 miles and 13 hours after leaving
El Paso, ready to relax and eager to meet up with my sister the
next day. I called her and set up the meeting. We would be
meeting in the desert by the Salton Sea and checking out the
four-wheel drive party in progress.

Speedway heading towards the mountains and the pass that
leads to Old Tucson and the Sonora Desert. The trip over the
mountain was awesome and the memories of similar trips to
visit my high school sweetheart flooded back to me; I am
certain that I was grinning like the Cheshire Cat all the way.
I took a few pictures and gathered a couple of strange
looks. Apparently I was still smiling like a fool.
I passed the Desert Museum and headed out into the
Sonora Desert stopping a couple times to take some pictures of
the mountains and cacti. I realized that I would be passing
directly by my old high school and my first girlfriend’s home.
More memories flashed through my mind. It’s amazing I didn’t
run off the road, so preoccupied was I with my sweet recollections. I often marvel at a person’s ability to remember only the
good and forget all the little horrors and embarrassments of
childhood. They are there to retrieve, but the mind decides
against it when it can.
I took pictures of the Twin Peak Mountains near my old
high school, now reduced to a single peak by the continuous
removal of material to feed the cement plant a few miles away.
I also took a couple pictures of the mountain I had painted so
many years ago for an art class. My father kept the painting
until his death when it was returned to me. It’s one of the few
mementos remaining from my childhood.
I took a couple pictures of my old property, the house and
any sign of our home for ten years completely erased. Even the
mailbox that held the family name up to last year was finally
removed. I was disappointed. I knew that the house had burned
down many years ago, and that the property had been sectioned
in two and resold, but the total lack of anything recognizable
put a sizable dent in my good mood.
I went up Avra Valley Road a ways to see the old general
store. It still stood unchanged, even the gas pump was 25 years
old or more. I got gas for my bike and asked the clerk if I could
use the rest room. She replied that it was not open to the public
since some kids vandalized it. After telling her about my
mother working there and mentioning her name, she remembered her from all those years ago. She must have lived out of
our neighborhood because she didn’t know me, and I didn’t
know her; I still wasn’t allowed to use the restroom.
By this time, I had decided to try to push all the way to
Calexico. I had a sudden desire to be near family. It was
another 260 miles or so, and I knew I could do it in about five
more hours.
With this in mind, I rode almost non-stop to get to my
destination. As I was nearing Yuma, I was confronted with a
6
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7 – 26 Mar 04
I spent three weeks in Calexico before I headed back to
Virginia.
The new seat, which I got recovered while visiting
Mexico, is very nice, and for $28, it was a great deal.
Both weekends I was in Calexico I went to see my sister in
Indio, CA. We had a good time, and I came to understand what
had been missing in my life for the past several years. Family
is much more important that I gave it credit for, and I really
enjoyed it. We went to an outdoor flea market and had some
great Carne Asada. I played video games with the kids and
watched a bootleg copy of “50 Dates.” It was fun. The next
weekend, I spent Saturday night there and we visited a comedy
club.
The trips to Indio, about 100 miles each way, were very
cool, and would have been downright awesome had it not been
for the amazing quantity of bugs enjoying the same time and
space as myself. Several thousand lost the Einstein-based
contest.
The Salton Sea is the largest lake, salty or fresh, in
California. It’s about 30 miles long and 15 across in some
places. It’s quite unique as a lake in a desert environment, and
used to be THE place to build a winter home. Unfortunately
the lake began to dry up, and the salinity increased to the point
where many fish began to die. Add to that the chemical and
water runoff from the local farmland and you can see what
happens. The fish die in waves and the smell becomes overpowering. The area has become a semi-ghost town. Sad,
because it is very beautiful, but the smell and the brown water
take away its vacation home appeal.
Luckily there are other good reasons to go to the area. The
largest off-road park in California, Ocotillo Wells State
Vehicular Recreation Area, is there as well. With mile after
mile of sandy riverbeds, rocky ravines and sand dunes, it’s a
wonderland for off road enthusiasts like my sister and her
husband. There is also a great road running out of Ocotillo
Valley that carves its twisty way up and over the local peaks
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and is called Montezuma Borrego Highway (SR-22) and is a
haven for bikers of all kinds. I saw hundreds of them in the
little town of Borrego Springs. It’s definitely the best of desert
life and not too hot in the early spring. Don’t think I would
want to be there in summer though when the temperatures
reach 120°.
I spent three weeks in Calexico, and found a great appreciation for the small town and its inhabitants. They were
friendly, even when we couldn’t speak the same language.
They were always willing to give you a smile, or a helping
hand. The food was great since I love Mexican food. Best of
all, the hospitality at my hotel was awesome. They made me
leave my bike right out by the front door where they could
keep an eye on it. If you are ever in Calexico, stay at the
Holiday Inn Express on Scarroni Road. You will not regret it.

26 Mar 04
It’s finally time to go home. I am ready after four weeks
on the road. My first day would take me from Calexico, CA to
Gallup, NM.
Finally, I drag myself out of bed and get packing. Funny
how I accumulated stuff in the three weeks I was in Calexico. I
tried very hard to leave with less, but I couldn’t seem to do it. I
ended up packing my cold weather jacket on top of my tail
pack. Beginning of this trip’s mileage was 60,911.
The weather was ideal, sunny and about 70 for most of the
trip. I used my mesh jacket with the summer gloves and the
leather pants. I was completely comfortable. I also used for the
first time, my new MP3 Player. Although the earphones are
hard to get on under the helmet and the volume is not quite
September 2004

high enough, it was nice to have music as a distraction from the
boring four lane.
The drive from Calexico to Phoenix was completely
unremarkable. 240 miles of mostly flat, bug infested slab with
all the character that comes with it. The scenery consisted of
mile after mile of open scrub desert in a million shades of dirt
brown. Only mesquite and scrub brush broken up by miles of
farmland and bugs. I must have killed at least 1,000 bugs with
my face shield alone. Nonetheless, I enjoyed the ride and made
good time.
The second part of the trip contained much more with a
variety of scenery from Pinion Pine and low mountains to the
Painted Desert and petrified forests. Northern New Mexico is
very beautiful in the fading light of evening.
The last few miles were fairly tiring. It’s obvious to me
that I am not in shape for this, but I am enjoying it anyhow.
The Red Roof Inn saw my odometer reach an impressive
61,476 miles. For me, this was an impressive 565 miles. Not as
good as the 620 from El Paso to Calexico, but all in all a much
nicer ride.

27 Mar 04
Gallup, NM to Econo Lodge, Shamrock, TX. Starting a
little late at 7:30 AM, I left Gallup on an empty stomach and a
half full tank of fuel. The weather was cool, and the sun shone
brightly in my eyes. This is what happens when you go from
West to East. The scenery was the best yet of the trip, red and
ochre hills with streaks of brown and umber. For over 100
miles, I was treated to some incredibly stunning scenery. The
jagged cliffs with long flat plateaus stretched for miles and
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Good food & friends at previous Oktoberfest

MEMBERSHIP REPOR
T
REPORT

Nancy Oswald has graciously offered to help out by
interviewing new and renewing members. We’re asking for
brief biography of who you are, what you ride, why you
decided to join the club and what do you expect to get out
of your membership. We encourage you to email a picture
of yourself and your ride (send to
membership@bmwbmw.org) and we’ll publish it in the
BTS. Nancy’s initial contact to you will be via email. It’ll
be fun and will help us put a face to your name!
Remember, if you want to receive the newsletter
electronically (eBTS) instead of a printed version, send an
email to membership@bmwbmw.org. You’ll receive an
email notification when the next issue is posted at
www.bmwbmw.org up to a week before you would have
received it in the mail. The eBTS is in glorious color for
you to read at your leisure. You’ll also save the club approx.
$1.20 per month by receiving the eBTS; money we can use
for other club purposes. The eBTS may be 1.5 to 2MB in
file size, so having a high-speed connection would be very
helpful. If you experience any problems, send a message to
membership@bmwbmw.org and you can return to the paper
edition.

Chief or
ganiz
er
s Ed Phelps and Scott Ruete c
hatting o
ver desser
organiz
ganizer
ers
chatting
over
dessertt

Photo by Lona Soule

We want to welcome this month’s new members to the
club! Hopefully, you’ve had an opportunity to join us at a
membership meeting or on one of the breakfast rides. You’ll
get much more out of your membership by participating.
We’re nearing our elections for the board. If you have any
interest in how your club is run, please consider running for
one of the positions. No experience is necessary; we’ll
gladly help you. Please contact the vice-president, Bert
Spittel if you’re interested.

Photo by Lona Soule

by Elsie Smith

Tom & Rita Hassall tell Elsie Smith & Phil Ag
er ho
w easy it
Ager
how
is to rent BMWs and ride in England. The
y were absolutel
y
They
absolutely
right, as sho
wn belo
w - the Internet is a w
onderful thing!
shown
below
wonderful

New Members:
Howard Bonds of West River, MD, joined at Bob’s BMW
open house and rides a 2003 R1200CLC
James (Curt) Dobbs of Baltimore rides a 1992 K75
Donald W. Simonetti, Jr. of Jarrettsville, MD, referred by
Bob’s BMW, rides a 1999 R1100RT
Renewing Members:
22 members and 1 associate

Phil & Elsie c
hillin along the Isle of Sky
e in Scotland, Ma
y 2003
chillin
Skye
May

Photo by Phil Ager

August 2004 Membership Report (as of July 31, 2004)
Membership statistics:
Full members: 465
Associate members: 49
Total members: 514
Number / percent of members electing to download newsletter rather than receiving a printed copy: 59 / ~13%

Photo by Phil Ager

REMINDER: Please be sure to look at your mailing labels
on the BTS. There are reminders about when your membership is about to expire. Everyone will receive a reminder
postcard approximately six weeks before your membership
expires. If you’re receiving the eBTS, you’ll also receive
notifications via email.

Phil & Elsie posin at John O’Gr
oates Scotland at 9PM after a big da
y
O’Groates
day
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Oktoberf
est 2004
Oktoberfest
by Ed Phelps

Are you ready for some fall riding in the Catoctin Mountains? How about some authentic German food and Oktoberfest beer?
Or just kick and relax with friends around the fire? All these things happen at the club’s annual Oktoberfest weekend at Camp West
Mar in Thurmont, MD October 1 - 3.
Last year we changed the menu for the Saturday night dinner to real authentic German food (from Wisconsin no less). We had
authentic Bavarian wursts and sausages, German potato salad, sauerkraut, etc. Plus we had carafes of Oktoberfest beer. This year we
will expand the menu and have an even better selection.
We will decorate the hall to be a little like a beer hall at the other Oktoberfest, the one in Munich Germany. Is that “umpah
music” I hear?
Oktoberfest is a laid back weekend. It is a perfect event for new members who have not yet been to many club events. The group
is small enough that you can meet fellow members and get to learn more about the club. You can take a ride with others that know
the good roads around the area. Then, there is relaxing around the campfire, kicking tires and telling stories.
This year you can arrive early by coming up on Friday evening after 6 PM. There are no planned activities or meals on Friday so
you can ride out with others for dinner in Thurmont or Frederick. Otherwise, check-in is all day Saturday. We will have snacks and
drinks during the day, with dinner at 6:30 PM. We will again have a TV and VCR/DVD player and projection screen. If you have
done some interesting trips on your bike, bring the videos to show to the captive audience. There will also be some motorcycle
movies to entertain you.
So come on and send me your registration; I guarantee you will have a good time. Check the web site message boards for
comments on past Oktoberfests if you aren’t sure about attending. See what other members have to say. And if you have friends that
aren’t yet members, bring them as guests and they can get introduced to the club in a relaxed setting.

✁

✁

✁

OKT
OBERFEST 2004 - Registration Form
OKTOBERFEST
October 1, 2, 3 • Camp West Mar
Mar,, Thurmont, MD
Early arrivals welcome after 6:00 PM on Friday, October 1st;
Check-in is all day Saturday, October 2nd, and check out is 10:00 AM, Sunday, October 3rd.

❏ YES, I/WE WANT TO JOIN IN ON THE A
UTUMN FUN!
AUTUMN
$20 per Adult - $10 per c
hild (12 & under) - (under 3 free)
child
Enclosed is $ ____________ for _____ adults & ____ younguns
Send your check, payable to BMWBMW, to:
Ed Phelps, 7447 Old Washington Rd, Woodbine MD 21797-9115
For more information, please call Ed (before 9:30 p.m.) at 410-781-7521
Please include SASE or your email address if you would like an acknowledgement of your registration.

You must pre-register for this event.
DEADLINE FOR REGISTRA
TION IS MOND
AY, 20 SEPTEMBER.
REGISTRATION
MONDA
Name ________________________________________________ Email:__________________________________________
Name ________________________________________________ Email:__________________________________________
Address ________________________________________________ City __________________________ State ___ Zip _____
Telephone (H) __________________________________________ (W) _____________________________________________

I/we hereby waive, release, and hold harmless the BMW Bikers of Metropolitan Washington and the American Legion
Camp West-Mar for any liability resulting from damage, loss, or personal injury while attending the 2004 Oktoberfest.
This waiver extends to my heirs, executors, administrators, and assigns.
Signature _______________________________________ Date ________________________________________
Signature _______________________________________ Date ________________________________________
September 2004
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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!

…
'04 R1150 RT with
APR

4.9%

ts!
FREE PaymenBack!*
SH
Or… $1,500 CA

5

'04 K1200RS…
h
4.9% wit
APR

'04 K1200GT…
% with

4.9

APR

ts!
FREE PaymSHenBack!*
Or… $2,000 CA

5

!

ts
FREE PaymenBack!*
5Or…
$1,500 CASH

l versions!,
'04 R 1100S Al& R1150 Rockster,
R
'04 R1150 A ll versions! & R1200 CL …
ts!
'04 R1200 C R
FREE Paymen

Apparel for
ALL Seasons
Shop NOW for bargains
before next
year's styles
show up!
Still plenty
to choose
from. SAVE!

h3
SH Back!*
4.9% wit Or…
up to $1,500 CA
AP

*When choosing the
"Cash Back" option, qualified buyers can take
advantage of BMW standard financing rates as low as 7.4% APR.

There are other great incentives too. You must CALL now to get all the details!

The NEW K1200S is coming!
•This revolution may not be televised
but you can still be among the vanguard.
We are accepting deposits right NOW!

bobsbmw.com
1.888.269.2627
10720 GUILFORD ROAD
COLUMBIA/JESSUP, MD 20794
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SECRET
AR
Y’S REPOR
T
SECRETAR
ARY’S
REPORT
BMWBMW Board of Director’s Meeting, 8Aug04
Board Members Present: B. Rutherford, B. Spittel, L.
Rookard, E. Smith, P. Ager, M. Enloe, D. Graling, J. Nickum,
E. Phelps.
Board of Directors Absent: M. Bennett, M. Dysart, A.
Largiader, T. Turnbull, T. Verrill.
Guests: F. Cooper, A. Gravagna
President Rutherford called the meeting to order at 9:35 AM at
the Cozy Restaurant in Thurmont, Maryland.
Old Business: President: B. Rutherford again expressed his
interest in promoting the Goals for 2004 and more active
participation by club members at events.
New Business: B. Rutherford suggested that the club continue
its search for alternative Square Route Rally Sites. M. Enloe
reported that he had been contacting possible locations and will
prepare a ‘list of specs’ for potential sites for the board’s
consideration in the search for alternative sites. B. Spittel
strongly suggested the club consider purchasing and developing its own club site for future rallies and private use, but the
BOD found that proposal beyond our current financial capabilities.
Vice President: B. Spittel stated that the guidelines for the
MOTY (Member of the Year) and HOF (Hall of Fame) awards
are published in the club directory that they need not be part of
the club’s bylaws. Changing the bylaws requires a vote by the
membership and the MOTY/HOF are actually programs within
the club. The Board agreed a bylaw change was not necessary.
On a motion by B. Spittel and seconded by L. Rookard, the
BOD unanimously agreed to move both awards to the Holiday
Party in December instead of being split as before between the
SR Rally and the Holiday Party. B. Spittel will write an article
for the September BTS calling for nominations for the awards.
B. Spittel and M. Enloe reported that the club does have an
insurance policy that will cover any event from July 2004
through July 2005. Since the Officers and Directors are not
covered by this policy, M. Enloe will complete the application
and file for Officers and Directors insurance. The club will also
continue to use liability release forms for specific club events.
B. Spittel is currently compiling the list of nominees for the
2005 board. He is also developing a 2005 slate of candidates
and a voting ballot to be published in the October BTS. B.
Spittel will also assure the complete thank-you list for the
vendor’s donations at this year’s rally is published in the next
BTS.
Secretary: J. Nickum reported that the BOD approved the July
minutes by e-mail vote.
Treasurer: M. Enloe reported the club’s bank balance was
$9,887.67.
Membership: E. Smith reported the Club has 465 full members with 49 associates for a total of 514 members. There were
two new members (Howard Bonds and James Dobbs) added
with 22 full and one associate renewal. E. Smith requested the
club spend approximately $1,200 for new laminated membership cards consisting of 2500 card stock sheets at 33¢ each and
2000 windowed envelopes. On a motion by J. Nickum and
seconded by E. Phelps, the BOD approved the purchase.
Editor: P. Ager reported that he was actively soliciting new
advertisers for the BTS and encouraged e-mail subscriptions by
the membership.
September 2004

Meetings and Events: L. Rookard requested that she make a
report during the General Membership meeting.
Sales: T. Turnbull absent. No report.
Government Affairs: M. Dysart absent. No report.
Webmaster: T. Verrill absent. No Report.
Rides: E. Phelps will give a full report at the GM meeting to
follow. On a motion made by M. Enloe and seconded by E.
Phelps, the BOD agreed to make the “Ride To Eat” group rides
scheduled for the first and third weeks of each month, Wednesday/Thursday, an official club event to be included in the BTS
events listing.
Safety: D. Graling reported that several ERC courses are
scheduled in August, September, and October, and he would
give a full report at the GM meeting.
Tech: A. Largiader absent. Report via email: We held a Tech
day at the home of Tom and Rita Hassall on 31 July. Anton
changed the transmission and clutch on his R1100RS,
Meredith cleaned the throttle bodies on her R1100GS,
Michelle changed shocks & brakes on her R1100R, and
another member adjusted steering head bearings on his
R100GS. He thought about ten people showed up. Anton is
trying to get a ‘dead’ transmission for use as a display item for
next year’s rally, and Mileage entries still trickle in. We have
about 40 participants and probably won’t have more than about
a half million miles overall.
On a motion by E. Phelps and seconded by E. Smith, the Board
of Directors meeting was adjourned at 10:50 AM by President
Rutherford.
(Secretary’s Report,
continued on page 12)
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(BMWBMW BoD, on previous page)

General Member
ship Meeting
Membership
B. Rutherford called the General Membership meeting of
BMWBMW to order at 11:05 AM at the Cozy Restaurant in
Thurmont, Maryland. Forty-eight members and guests were
present.
B. Rutherford discussed several of the items discussed at the
prior Board Meeting. Event Liability Insurance coverage was
in force for club members. He also advised the members
present that the MOTY (Member of the Year) and HOF (Hall of
Fame) awards had been moved to the Holiday Party for
presentation and encouraged all club members to actively
nominate any deserving member. Information regarding
MOTY and HOF will be published in the next BTS.
The following chair reports were provided to the attendees:
Treasurer; M. Enloe reported the club’s bank balance was
$9,887.67. He also recommended active use of the club’s
message boards at the web site.
Membership; E. Smith reported a total membership of 514
consisting of 465 full and 49 associate members. New members present and introduced were; Kevin and Debbie Nelson,
Paul Stokes and Tim Voight. Fifty-nine members use the eBTS and new member profiles are published in the BTS each
month.
Meetings and Events; L. Rookard announced the following
scheduled events:
Available cabin space at the upcoming Finger Lakes Rally
Sept. 3-6.
GM meeting at Lap’s Cycle in Alexandria, Va. Sept. 12 with
guest speaker B. Anchor presenting his “Trip to Turkey.”
Oktoberfest Rally at Camp WestMar Oct. 1-3 (2 nites) with lots
of German food and entertainment.
GM meeting at Battley’s Cycle in Gaithersburg on Nov. 14.
Rides; E. Phelps reviewed the following rides scheduled:
A joint 130 mile ride with the Concours Owner Group and
BMW riders on Aug. 15 meeting at the Frederick Golden Coral
at 9:00 AM with a ride starting at 10:00 AM.
Rattle the Runway Ride on Sept. 11 at Dulles Airport.
Covered Bridge Ride today after the GM meeting.
RA Rally in Canaan Valley on Sept. 16-18.
America’s 9-11 Ride on Aug 19-20.
And ongoing rides published in the BTS; Poker Runs and
County Court House contest.
Safety: D. Graling announced that there are several ERC
courses scheduled. Two at Bob’s BMW on Aug. 15 & 17 from
9:00 AM to 3:00 PM and one in Middletown on Sept. 12.
Details will be published in the September BTS.
B. Rutherford then introduced long time member Joe Grant
and asked him to relay his recent experience with a Beach Tour
in Europe. Joe told the group that it was expensive, about
$4600 plus airfare, some lunches and fuel, but well worth the
investment for a fantastic two weeks of riding.
L. Rookard, Meeting and Events Chair, then introduced Sidney
Spunt for his elaborate and inclusive PowerPoint discussion
about “GPS on the Motorcycle.” Sidney spent about forty-five
minutes carefully outlining the benefits of using a GPS system
as a tool for planning and guiding your tour route while always
remembering “safety first.” All the members present agreed
Sidney’s presentation was an excellent overall description of
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the latest GPS equipment and its use.
B. Rutherford adjourned the meeting at 12:15 PM.

Ne
w Member Rides
New
New members to BMWBMW are invited to meet other club
members at the Breakfast Rides that take place every month.
Also as rides chairman I have been scheduling poker runs and
invite new members to these rides. I will lead you on a short
version of the poker run or you can take a route sheet do the
ride and meet up at the finish location and draw cards. All of
these rides are a perfect opportunity for new members to join
in the club functions. For the breakfast rides, you simply meet
at the selected restaurant, enjoy breakfast and then go for a ride
to enjoy your BMW. The same is true about the poker runs. I
will lead you through some of the route sheet directions. There
is one more Poker Run scheduled in Virginia on October 24. It
will start at the Virginia Breakfast Ride, at the Town & Country
Restaurant on US 29 in Warrenton, VA.

(Jim Bade, continued
from page 7)

miles as I flew
down the highway.
Today I must cover
520 miles of the
desert and hills of
the Cibola National
Forest.
I stopped for
lunch at the Flying J
in Grants, NM, for a
hearty breakfast and
fuel for the bike. I
stayed just long
enough to eat and
get going. No bugs,
no wind and a bright sunny morning. Life is good.
When I passed through Albuquerque, I found myself very
impressed. It must be the cleanest city of any real size, over
500,000 people, I have ever seen. The overpasses were all
painted in shades of mauve and coral blue. The intersection of
I-40 and I-25 was particularly impressive. A network of
overpasses numbering at least 15 crossing over and under each
other in a well orchestrated harmony and in perfect condition
with matching paint in the same mauve and blue. I caught
myself thinking that I could actually be happy here. It’s not
only clean, but also just large enough, and just small enough,
plus it has four real seasons with some snow and plenty of
green vegetation.
From Albuquerque to Tucumcari the desert was flat and
featureless with nothing but dirt and four-lane highway. The
road itself was at least in good shape with only a minor amount
of roadwork.
Onward toward Amarillo, TX, where the town was much
smaller than I remembered.
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(Jim Bade’s ride to be concluded in Oct.)
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Ride For Kids

®

September 19, 2004 ~ Columbia, MD
Start Location:
The Mall in Columbia • 10300 Little Patuxent Parkway

Start Time:
Registration Opens:
Registration Closes:

8:00 a.m.
9:45 a.m.

Rain or Shine!!
Ride travels through scenic countryside, with police escort. CELEBRATION OF LIFE
program at endpoint includes award presentations to individuals, chapter/clubs and
festivities.

GRAND PRIZE: Honda Motorcycle
Free coffee/donuts and light lunch

For more information, please call
(800) 253-6530
or visit our website at
www.rideforkids.org
If you are unable to attend the Ride you can mail your
donations to the Pediatric Brain Tumor Foundation,
302 Ridgefield Court, Asheville, NC 28806
and receive your premiums by mail.

RIDE to the
RIDE FOR
KIDS from
BOB’S BMW!
For those that
would like to
arrive at the Ride
for Kids in a
group and stay
together during
the event, a group
ride will be led by
one of Bob’s staff
members. The
group will leave
the Bob’s BMW
shop parking lot
promptly at 8:00
am on Sunday.
This will allow
everyone plenty of
time to grab a
light breakfast
(coffee, juice,
donuts, etc.) at the
ride, get registered
and turn in your
fundraising
contribution(s)
and enjoy the
growing bike
show prior to the
ride leaving at
10:00 am sharp.
Let’s have a great
big turnout from
BMWBMW this
year! RSVPs are
appreciated but
not required.
Send yours to:
bob@bobsbmw.com
no later than
09-16-04 please.

The Pediatric Brain Tumor Foundation is registered with the State of Maryland.
Financial statements are available from the Sec. of State’s office for the cost of
postage & copies, or from 302 Ridgefield Ct., Asheville, NC 28806. (828) 665-6891.
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Bob Henig has long
been a big supporter
of BMWBMW, so this
ad is a recognition of
his favorite motorcycle-related charity.
The BMW Motorcycle
Owners of Georgia
were last year’s
largest contributors
as far as BMW clubs
go. Maybe we could
start a friendly
competition.
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Second Post Card from Russia
by Bob Higdon, #709

Ed. Remarks: Here is Bob’s second posting on the joys of
vacationing in Russia. Mike Enloe has all of Bob’s musings on
the club’s message board -- click over to:
http://www.bmwbmw.org/forum/viewtopic.php?t=488

A Momentar
y Bac
ktrac
k
Momentary
Backtrac
ktrack
My fellow travelers have read my description of the road
between Khabarovsk (hah-BAR-offsk) and Chita (chee-TAH) in
my last post. They complain that it did not accurately describe
what we had faced. They say that I made it sound too easy.
Maybe, but I didn’t want to be guilty of overdramatizing the
conditions we encountered. That notwithstanding, there is no
getting around the fact that it is a bike-breaker road of the first
rank. On the first section from Vanino alone we saw more than a
half-dozen vehicles pulled over with punctured or trashed tires.
Inner tubes are the most common kind of road debris in the
region.
I think we were lucky to get to Chita in one piece, and
especially so because we had unusually good weather except for
one day. John’s and Steve’s bikes took terrible punishment
during that week. The BMW lost a right fork seal – Steve
observes that an Englishman’s fork seal leaks but an American’s
fork seal is always blown – in the first hour. The shock was next.
The instrument panel almost rattled off. A Jesse bag mounting
bolt broke in half. A sub-frame bolt unscrewed itself. The subframe itself is bending. John rides hard and fast. The BMW
R100GS is paying the price.
Steve’s KTM 640 has been beaten like a redheaded stepchild as well. His left fork seal leaks. His shock is finished. His
tail light bulb hasn’t worked since we left Sakhalin. Twice he
has had welders repair a saddlebag mount. In fairness to the
machine, most of its problems have surfaced on the return trip.
And how are the Honda Nighthawks doing, you ask? Not a
single part of original equipment manufacture has failed on
either machine.
Not every attempt at making the ride between Khabarovsk
and Chita ends happily. Two Finns made it through both ways
earlier this year but shattered a shock spring in the process and
took longer than we did. A motorcyclist from Los Angeles
headed east from Chita, ran into the gravel, couldn’t continue,
returned to Chita, and stuck the bike on the train. A Japanese
rider went down hard in the dirt coming from Khaborovsk,
hurting himself and wrecking his bike. That is the known toll so
far this year in the wilds east of Chita. You might beat the road,
as we were fortunate to do, but it will hit you right back every
inch of the way. You can count on it.
Then there is the problem that never was far from our
consciousness: If something goes wrong, it will go wrong in the
worst possible way and in the worst possible place. An injury
that would be treated in an emergency room in the U.S. within
one hour can kill you in Siberia. You could bleed to death before
a helicopter might ever reach you. I told myself one hundred
times each day: Remember where you are. No chance, however
small, is worth taking out on that lonely, God-forsaken road.
John said it best. One of the local policemen asked him
what the road was like east of Chita. John replied simply, “What
road?”
Steve had repeatedly warned us that our troubles would not
be over just because we had left the dirt behind us. Russian
pavement, he said, would be a mixed blessing. It could go from
an excellent surface to something that could break a wheel in a
heartbeat. The potholes would be worse than the ones on the dirt
14

because they would be just as deep and much, much sharper on
the edges. In the rain they would fill with standing water and
become indistinguishable from a tar repair. You wouldn’t miss
them all. You could hope only that the one you eventually
banged into wouldn’t be The Big One.
Signs are written in Cyrillic. We would travel almost 6,000
miles before ever seeing English words. Steve’s practice was to
write in Cyrillic the names of the major towns he would pass
through and stick the list in the map case of his tank bag. After
watching him do that for a few days, I told him I thought it
would be easier if he’d just learn the Russian alphabet. I can read
Cyrillic, but a five-year old child can not only read it better but
can actually understand what the word means when he’s finished
sounding it out.
In the U.S., honoring a requirement set forth in the 9th
Amendment to the Constitution, the local highway departments
vacuum the streets at dawn every day. That is not the customary
practice in Russia. You will see things on the street that you
simply will not believe, like an eight-foot length of pipe and a
tire chock the size of a Volkswagen. South of Irkutsk I thought I
would have a heart attack when I saw a toddler run out into the
middle of a highway. Cars were coming at him at almost 70
mph. His mother was nowhere to be seen.
On the ride south into Chaikovsky a few days ago we saw
some teenagers raking a pile of new asphalt over the road. A
mile farther south a truck had dumped several hundred pounds
of the same material right across the width of our lane. It was
late afternoon, the shadows obscured the view, and the mound of
this material – three feet high and six feet deep at the base – was
the exact color of the highway. There was not a worker or
warning sign to be seen. The mass of that material would have
stopped a tractor-trailer in its tracks.
Then there are the things that are supposed to be on the
streets but aren’t, such as manhole covers, light bulbs in traffic
signals, and deer. We never saw a single animal larger than a
cockroach coming anywhere near the highway. It is almost as if
wildlife in Siberia has been hunted down to the point of extinction.
If tension has not made every muscle in your body tighter
than a banjo string by the end of a twelve-hour day, you haven’t
been watching where you’re going. You can see just about every
traffic hazard that David Hough has written about in his book,
Proficient Motorcycling, before noon on your first day on a
Russian highway.
The coup de grace is the Russian driver. We four are in
disagreement about whether these guys are skillful, incompetent,
or merely drunk. One thing is indisputable: They can be the
most aggressive people you’ve ever met. I don’t know how many
times I’ve been riding toward the left side of my lane and had a
car shoot past me to my right. It is a constant torment. Oncoming cars will pull into your lane to make a pass. They know
you’ll move and by God do you ever move. Steve has been run
into the dirt five times in such situations. If overtaking is too
difficult, they’ll undertake on the shoulder and cut back in front
of you with inches to spare. It is like being involuntarily caught
up in a NASCAR event where all the racers are on drugs. In one
incident last month three riders from Helge Pedersen’s tour
(which followed the same roads we would be taking through
most of Siberia) were involved in a catastrophic accident. They
were evacuated by air back to the U.S. There is no safety net
anywhere, and you can never, ever relax.
That’s what we faced when we left Chita for the Phase Two
objective: Moscow. It lay 4,300 miles to the west.
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Jul
y 11: Ulan-Ude
uly
If you have just one day to ride in Russia, do it from Chita
to Ulan-Ude. Admittedly, since you’re probably halfway
around the world from these towns, it won’t be an easy trip to
arrange, but it will be worth it. In terms of spectacular scenery,
it is the best that Russia can offer.
The day’s objective was Fred the Red’s Dead Head, a
massive bust of Lenin in Ulan-Ude’s town center. The day had
gone beautifully, right to the point where it turned belly-up in
the late afternoon. I had somehow gotten ahead of the pack and
stopped at a fork in the road to wait for the others. A few
minutes later two German bicyclists rolled up to me. They had
been on the road from Berlin for four months and 5,100 miles.
We could have learned a thing or two about economical
packing from that pair.
As I was talking to them, John came by and said that he
was going to continue on into town. He wanted to get to the
motel early, check us all in, and start a load of laundry. We
would meet at a place that Steve had stayed at on the outbound
leg. John knew where it was.
Mike and I followed Steve into town a few minutes later,
became temporarily lost, but eventually found the motel in the
southwest suburbs. John wasn’t there. Mike took off to look for
him. Five minutes later John showed up. He and Steve, it
turned out, had not been talking about the same motel. Eventually Mike returned. That night at dinner we had some serious
words about what we would have to do in the future to keep
from being separated or how to recover if it happened nonetheless.
The next morning, in better moods, we stuck our bikes in
front of V. I. Lenin’s scowling face. If there is a photo of the
man with a smile, I have not seen it. They say that compared to
Lenin, Stalin – who was responsible for upwards of thirty
million deaths during his psychotic career – was as gentle as a
kitten.

Jul
y 12-13: Listvy
anka, Lake Baikal
uly
Listvyanka,
Mike’s bike was the first to experience a problem this
morning. At a tea break, he noticed that a small nail had found
his rear tire. He slowly pulled it out. It caused an almost
imperceptible leak. Rather than ream the hole and plug it, Mike
took some glue and smeared it with a toothpick into the tiny
hole. We chuckled at his optimism, but within ten miles the tire
had sealed itself completely.
Before you can even see the world’s largest lake, you can
feel it. So large is it – 400 miles long with an average depth in
excess of one mile and containing 20% of the planet’s fresh
water – that its very mass affects local temperatures. As we
closed in on Lake Baikal, the temperature dropped fifteen
degrees in five miles. I stopped to put on the Aerostich fleece
jacket.
There are huge, steep mountains at the south end of the
lake, the largest we had yet seen. I had been watching them
casually as we came into a small town just before turning due
north for Irkutsk. I saw John’s bike pull off to the side of the
highway near a bus stop. The machine was dead. When he
turned the ignition key to the run position, there was no battery
light. That is an absolute sign of a failed charging system.
A quick inspection confirmed what we’d all suspected: the
alternator’s rotor had crumped, the second one to fail in the
bike’s first 30,000 miles. It has never ceased to amaze me that
BMW, which prides itself on technological expertise, can put
its name on such worthless parts and not have its arrogant
September 2004

socks sued off by justifiably angry customers.
Fortunately, John was carrying a complete charging
system upgrade that he’d bought (but had not had the time to
install before the trip) from Rick Jones’ Motorrad Elektrik. He
pulled out the replacement rotor, voltage regulator, diode
board, connecting wires, and stator. It was that last part that
was worrisome: It had been badly hammered by a week of
hardpan dirt and countless potholes. Could it possibly still
work?
Miraculously, it could. Steve and Mike swapped out the
parts on the side of the road, turned on the ignition, happily
stared at a glowing battery light, and cranked the machine over.
It ran like a top. It was another nail in BMW’s deteriorating
reputation for reliability and another feather in Rick Jones’ cap.
We stayed that night and the next in the Baikal Terema
Hotel, a gorgeous place on the southwest edge of the lake.
Mike and Steve worked on the bikes on our off day, John ran
into Irkutsk to mail a package to Germany, and I spent the
afternoon writing the trip report on a local guy’s computer. I
don’t much care to dwell on what happened next, but after
spending two hours putting the story together, I managed to
destroy the poor fellow’s connection to the Internet. He didn’t
have a spare floppy to save the text, so I printed it out and
wished him the best. His computer consultant would be able,
without difficulty, to undo the problem I’d caused, just as soon
as he returned from a vacation in the Canary Islands in a week
or two. Sigh.

Jul
y 14: In a field 38 miles nor
th of Nizhneudinsk
uly
north
This day started badly for Steve and ended up worse for
me. His bike began sputtering with a fuel problem before we’d
gone even 20 miles. We sputtered into Irkutsk and pulled the
machines off onto the sidewalk. Steve bypassed what we
thought was a croaking fuel pump. That seemed to alleviate the
problem.
This sort of story was becoming routine: We couldn’t seem
to get through a single day without being stopped in our tracks
with a failure of one kind or another. By noon we’d barely
made 60 miles. Our average picked up during the afternoon. At
9:30 that evening we had a decision to make in the city of
Nizhneudinsk. There was a hotel there, but it was almost
certainly of the old Soviet style, which meant Spartan at best
and perhaps much worse. At that point we’d gone almost 400
miles in 13 hours, even with the 90-minute delay in Irkutsk.
We knew there was dirt ahead, but Steve thought it was just a
“short stretch.” We knew there was a roadhouse about 55 miles
ahead. Steve had stayed there on the trip east. We had just over
two hours of sunlight left. The decision was made to keep
going.
With just one hour of sun left, we hit dirt – bad dirt and
sand – at 28 miles. I came unhinged. This was just like the old
days. If there were really 27 miles of this crap left to do, it
could take me two hours. We were rolling straight into a setting
sun. It was very difficult to see anything at all. I let some air
out of my tires, but it didn’t help much.
I did my best, but it became obvious that I wasn’t going to
make it off the dirt before dark. I pulled Mike over and told
him I was calling it a day. He stayed with me as I pulled off
into a field and began setting up my tent. The insects were
intolerable. I soaked myself in repellent and hopped into the
tent as fast as I could. Mike went ahead to find John and Steve,
came back to me to give me directions to the roadhouse, and
left to ride for a third time over a stretch of road that had
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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. Leesburg, VA, 703-554-9615
or robert.g.struth@boeing.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)
94 BMW K75RT, Silk Blue, 37K, one
owner, never down, garage kept, ABS,
electric windshield, BMW Comfort
Seat, excellent rubber, all service recs,
Show room condition, (no dings),
European light switch assy, Many extras
to go w/sale. Asking $5,195 or B/O,
Franc Boulanger 804-741-9323 or
FBoula6454@aol.com (09/04)
88 K75C, White, 22.5K miles, excellent
condition, always garaged, Corbin low
16

seat w/Corbin passenger plugin backest,
like new BMW System bags. Very clean,
$3650. Alan Ward, Elkton, MD. 410620-6190 or AMWard729@aol.com
(09/04)
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)
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)

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”
New 14' Haulmark Kodiak, electric
brake, tandem axle Trailer Toy Hauler
with ramp, two windows and Rally Rig
Conversion. This trailer is set up to haul
one or 2 full size bikes and when you
get to the rally, out come the bikes and
you set up cots or rollaway beds for
sleeping. Folding table goes up for
eating and games. Rally Rig includes
enclosed Porta Potti, sink, kitchen
cabinets, 10 gal water tank with 12V
water pump or city water hookup. 110V
and 12V lights. Deep cycle battery in
the trailer charges as you tow the trailer.
Vinyl floor for hauling bikes. Plush
carpeting rolls over vinyl for living.
Wired to accept roof air conditioning.
Unique 10' x 12' awning allows easy
one person set up. Empty weight 3,000
lbs. Max allowable weight is 7,700 lbs.
Price $9,995.00 - compare at twice the
price. Contact: Info@aitstraining.com
or call Custom Toy Haulers
703.440.0914.

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 R1100GS, 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
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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 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.

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.
(Post Card, continued from pg 15)

stopped me dead in my tracks. I don’t
know how he can ride the way he does.
He makes it look so easy.
I killed all the flies and mosquitoes
that had slipped into the tent with me,
ate a banana, and drifted off to sleep by
myself in a tent in a field in the very
middle of Asia.
Bob Higdon; Moscow, July 23, 2004
(1:10 p.m.)
To be continued next month.

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.
Ha
ve y
ou been there
et?
Have
you
there,, done that y
yet?
September 2004

Between the Spokes © 2004 BMW Bikers of Metropolitan Washington

17

18

Between the Spokes © 2004 BMW Bikers of Metropolitan Washington

September 2004

CALEND
AR OF EVENTS
CALENDAR
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 & 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
RIDE to the RIDE FOR KIDS from BOB’S BMW!
For those that would like to arrive at the Ride for Kids in a group and stay together during the event, a group ride will be led by one
of Bob’s staff members. The group will leave the Bob’s BMW shop parking lot promptly at 8:00 am on Sunday. This will allow
everyone plenty of time to grab a light breakfast (coffee, juice, donuts, etc.) at the ride, get registered and turn in your fundraising
contribution(s) and enjoy the growing bike show prior to the ride leaving at 10:00 am sharp. Let’s have a great big turnout from
BMWBMW this year! RSVPs are appreciated but not required. Send to bob@bobsbmw.com no later than 09-16-04 please.

Sept 29 - Oct 3, 2004
Join Billy in Myrtle Beach SC for 2004 Myrtle Beach Fall Rally, http://ridemyrtlebeach.com/

Oct 1-2-3, 2004
BMWBMW Oktoberfest, Camp West Mar, Thurmont, MD
The annual Autumn gathering in the scenic Catoctin Mountains has been growing in numbers each year. See Eds’ article on
page 9 and sign-up by 20 September. What a value!

Oct 9, 2004
Morton’s Oktoberfest Open House 9am - 4pm, live music, German food, door prizes, test rides, etc. You know the drill.

Oct 21-24, 2004
Biketoberfest celebrations in Daytona Beach, FL, http://www.biketoberfest.org/

Oct 24, 2004
BMWBMW Virginia Poker Run. The last poker run this year so come on out to the Virginia breakfast ride location. Meet at
the Town & Country Restaurant near Warrenton at 9am to eat and 10am to ride.

No
v 5-7, 2004
Nov
26th “Gatorally” Tri-County BMW Riders of Florida Again at Knights Key Campground @ Mile Marker #47 on the left, 100 yards
before the 7 Mile Bridge, West Palm Beach, FL. Pre-registration (until 11/1): $25/person, at gate: $30; Info - contact, Joe Artfin:
artfinjoe@aol.com
The remaining 2004 AMA Che
vy Truc
ks U
.S. Superbike Championship (Eastern US) sc
hedule is as ffollo
ollo
ws:
Chevy
rucks
U.S.
schedule
ollows:
le Superbike Events
* Doub
Double

September 3-5 — Road Atlanta, Braselton, GA*
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

