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News from

Riding for the Birds

Saturday morning had a deja vu kind of
feeling – I knew I’d been here before, and
it wasn’t hard to ﬁgure out when. The
opening ride of the season, down to the
Trinity Site, looked almost exactly the
same: overcast, cold and rainy. I wanted
to stay in bed, but Lynn would have none
of that laziness.
And the same as that early
Spring ride, I was glad she got
me motivated. After a brisk run
down the slab we found RJ, Doug
and David at the Black Dog Cafe
in Socorro. The sky turned clear
and blue, and the sun grew warm.
Great food, great company.
After breakfast we took a
quick tour of the Socorro Springs
Brewery, an unﬁnished restaurant
that will be the place to hang out
come January.
Then it was on to the Bosque. As with
most every other time the club has gone
there, the weather was perfect and the
birds spectacular. I’m not much of a bird
watcher, but the huge ﬂocks are impressive even to the non-initiated. Snow
geese, Sand Hill cranes, ducks, hawks
and eagles of all makes and models – they
were all watching us watch them. There
were a few deer, too, but we were moving
slow enough not to have to worry about
their erratic behavior. It also happened
to be the Festival of the Cranes, so tents
were set up with nature art and bird
exhibits. Crowds were small, though – I
suppose scared off by the same morning
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weather that almost made me miss it.
The trip back was as spirited as the trip
down, though the mighty K12 was blown
away by David’s RT, and I had some
trouble keeping up with him. It was sort
of like riding with the birds: I felt like I
was ﬂying.
David Wilson, editor
Welcome New Members
Please welcome James & Fay Hickerson
of Cedar Crest, Richard Rosen of Taos,
David Herrington & Tassells Rourke and
Dale Broomhall & Jill Miks-Broomhall of
Tijeras, and Drew Jackman of Espanola.
It’s great to have you with us!

Left: We thought the
ride to the Bosque del
Apache was going to be
a repeat of the Spring’s
soggy Trinity Site ride,
but instead it turned out
to be a gorgeous Fall day.
Thousands of birds put
on a show for the visitors
down for the Festival of
the Cranes, and the club
members who showed
had a great breakfast
in Socorro and a scenic
slow cruise through
the wildlife refuge.

www.nmbmwmc.org
BMW MOA Charter #123
BMW RA Charter #81

Marcelo’
s
Wild
West
Adventure!
Part 2
I seemed to be in
what could become
a life-threatening
situation. Within
minutes a Park
Ranger appeared. I
thanked the ranger
and waved good
bye to the guy. His
wife winked at me.
Top right: The Wind
River Range.
Right center: Montana
ice cream.
Below: Chief Joseph’s
Highway.
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by Marcelo Vasquez
In our ﬁrst episode, Marcelo was laid off
from work and embarked on his epic adventure. Here we pick up with a crazed tourist
in that bastion of peace and tranquility,
Yellowstone National Park…
I stopped, placed the bike on its centerstand and smiled at the chap, wondering
about the relationship of vehicle size
and bodily dimensions. He squirmed,
screamed at his smirking wife, lowered
his window (running the A/C at 10 am in
June in Yellowstone) and told me to get
out of his way.
I have never seen a brush guard like
that one, and I used to sell Land Rovers.
The whole contraption was framed in 3˝
steel pipe, with cross-links, over which
expanded metal was welded. I wondered
if the owner ever went beyond his local
supermarket
before towing his
ﬁfth-wheel with
three sliders into
the paved “wilderness”. The guy
began throttling
his Powerstroke,
inching the truck
towards the RT.
I just kept smiling at the guy,
ﬁguring that soon he would get abusive,
which he did. At that point, I reached for
the cell phone and called 911, explaining
that I seemed to be in what could become
a life-threatening situation. Within minutes a Park Ranger appeared. I thanked
the Ranger and waved good bye to the
guy. His wife
winked at
me.
From then
on, the ride
had not too
much trafﬁc and great
views. I
stopped at
Old Faithful,
where I took
an intriguing
photo of the
eruption, the

strong wind creating a perfectly horizontal wall of water and steam.
After passing again through the annoying road construction, I continued on,
hoping to reach Rock Springs for the night.
This time I decided to listen to
Wyoming Ofﬁcer Kreger, and attacked the
Hoback River twists with less enthusiasm,
enjoying the afternoon sun and gentler
wind speed. Coming
out of the canyon
I could discern the
distant Wind River
Range gleaming in
white.
After an enjoyable
and uneventful ride,
I arrived at Rock
Springs around seven
and decided to call
it a day. There were
three conventions in town, but I ﬁnally
landed the last available room, for the
third time during this trip.
The next morning Aspen Mesa was
delightfully devoid of wind, and I made
it to Dutch John in no time. At breakfast
I met a chap from Dallas on a GS. I have
never met anyone who knew more about
BMWs than that bloke! He knew about his
bike, and my bike, and the other one in
my garage, and the ones in your garage…
The run through Vernal was pretty
uneventful. Looking at the sky and
remembering the morning’s forecast I
decided to head south over Douglas Pass
and drop into Grand Junction; not my
favorite route but by all means the driest
that day.
Douglas Pass never ceases to intrigue
me. At the slow ascent along CO 139, it is
all oily black shale and brownish vegetation. There are lots of petroglyph sites

around, and I recommend stopping at
the Canyon Pintado Group if they interest you. Climbing further, water forms
in small basins, and just before the pass
lush pastures and Ponderosas replace the
browny-thorny brush. At the topis a brief
view of layers reaching into Utah and
the La Sal Mountains, and suddenly it’s
unending desert.
Time to peel-off every layer under the
jacket, open every venting zipper and
suffer under the unforgiving sun. When I
reach Loma, I turned East on I-70 towards
Grand Junction.
Soon after Cameo I turned onto CO 65,
which took me to the top of the Grand
Mesa through a series of switchbacks,
including the Powderhorn Ski Area. At
10,000 feet the the sun wasn’t shining
and I was surrounded by snow deposits.
I zipped the vents closed, clenched my
teeth and headed quickly to Cedaredge.
A few miles later on CO 92, I stop for
road work. Looking in my mirror, I see
the GS with the Dallas chap waving at me.
When the road opened, I had to ride
with him for a while, as he made sure I
took the lead and he kept pushing from
behind. We climbed to the North Rim of
the Black Canyon of the Gunnison, and
I swerved in without braking or turn
signals. He ﬂew by, considered turning
back (his brake lights came on) but then
decided to keep on.
CO 92, from Mahler to the west end of
the Blue Mesa Reservoir is one of the most
scenic highways Colorado has to offer. It
is also one of the least used by tourists,
so it’s basically a free run. For the GS’er,
combining this stretch of highway with
the unpaved Keebler Pass into Crested
Butte is an unforgettable ride if done in
late June or early July, when the wildﬂowers are peaking.
I have been going to Crested Butte for
about twenty years, when the only thing

there was the Grand Butte
Hotel. Now it’s a whole
town, and the property
prices rival those in Santa
Fe and Aspen.
The next day I decided
to head home via CO 114
to Saguache. It was a crisp
morning, full of bright
light, little trafﬁc, and
green pastures. Reaching
the Cochetopa Canyon I
saw two white mountain goats climb the
vertical wall of the Canyon, and I knew it
was going to be a great day.
After negotiating the 10,000 ft north
pass, I dropped into Saguache, where I
stopped at a gas station for a chat with a
group of BMW riders from Salida. I continued south on US 285 to the crossing
with CO 112. I headed on to Del Norte and
South Fork, and Pagosa Springs over Wolf
Creek Pass.
Wolf Creek Pass is as it always is in
the summer: under construction. But the
views of the south side
from the top of the San
Juans are worth the delays.
From Pagosa, the ride
through Chromo into Chama
is wonderfully green, and
I make a stop at the Rio
Blanco River.
From Tres Piedras to
Taos the ride became windy
and again, it felt like the
bike was leaning 45˚. I stopped in Taos for
an espresso and hit the High Road, stopping in American Hill where I changed,
for the ﬁrst time in 2,700 miles, into my
summer riding suit.
I arrived at Santa Fe around 5 pm
tired, happy and exhuberant. When I
turned off my RT, I examined the Avons
and realized everything that has been
written about them was true: after 2,300
miles, they had no signs of wear. I
checked the oil level, still visible at
the bottom of the peephole, and cast
my vote for the Amsoil Premium
Synth Motorcyle Oil.
I went inside, poured myself a generous amount of well-aged single malt
whisky, closed my eyes and relived
the trip until my wife tiptoed in and
kissed me hello.
You can lay me off any time, as long
as it’s in June!

Above and below: Two
views of Yellowstone
Lake.
Bottom: Dinosaur
National Park.

I saw two white
mountain goats
climb the vertical
wall of the canyon,
and I knew it
was going to be
a great day.
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Join the LOE
BMW Riders
Yearly dues are $15.
For more information
or to pay:
Land of
Enchantment BMW
Riders
PO Box 92095
Albuquerque, NM
87199-2095
www.nmbmwmc.org
or call Michelle
Williams at
(505) 291-8396.
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Saturday, December 4
Rally Meeting and Barbecue

by Kwan Sung Stevens
The ﬁrst rally meeting will be held at my
house on Saturday, December 4th at 4 pm.
My telephone number is 323-4238. My
house is at 10923 Haines Ave., between
Morris and Indian School, on the northwest corner of Morris and Haines. Haines
is 1 block south of Indian School.
I would appreciate ideas from members
regarding the rally logo design and a fun
contest apart from the riding event (chicks,
guys, pets, children?). Also, please wear
your name tag. Hope to see you there!
Saturday, December 11
Annual Club Christmas Party

It is that time again! This is the one
where you start the eating binge of the
Christmas season, at O’Niell’s Uptown,
6601 Uptown NE (behind Coronado
Mall between San Pedro and Louisiana)
starting at 5 pm with a serving time
of 6 pm. The menu will be a reprise
of last year. Please wear your name
tags as we have many new members.
All 2004 Riding Challenge contenders
please attend to possibly receive your
award/prize for top honors. Contact
Robert Keen, 883-4813, or RJ Mirabal,
299-4916, for a head count and details.
New Year’s Eve Night Out
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SUNDAY

1

Friday, December 31

All stories © by the
individual authors, used
by permission.

JANUARY

Here’s a good idea from Steve Mounce
for anyone, singles and couples, to get
together as a group and go out to one of
those New Year’s celebrations at a nice
hotel, restaurant, whatever, for dinner,
dancing, and tipsy tow. No riding for this
club event! Each individual or couple is
responsible for the costs involved. If you
have some good ideas on this, contact

Steve Mounce (who’s looking for several energetic dancing partners to give
Wally an occasional break), 275-3811.
Sunday, January 23
Progressive Breakfast

This year our hosts will be Doug &
Kathryn Guinn, Rusty & Debbie Gordon,
and David & Lori Blanc. Directions and
maps in next month's issue of the Shaft.
Doug's house at Oxbow Bluff, below St.
Pius High School will be the ﬁrst stop,
then Rusty’s place in Bosque Farms and
ﬁnally David Blanc’s house in Placitas
(where we'll have the Business Meeting)
guarantees some nice riding in the crisp
January air.
& Beyond…
Continental Divide Ride
by James Stevens
Before the Iron-age there was the Stoneage. A primeval era when it was easy to
Divide the Men from the boys. So, for
those of you who ‘think’ you have ‘ironbuts’, in 2005 we’ll see if your metal can
withstand the heat of a stone smelter.
Join a challenge of continental endurance
over more than 2000 GS miles up the
bumpy spine of North America. Details
coming soon…
And for future reference:
3/26-27 Continental Divide Ride
– Border Run (Silver City to Mexico)
4/15-17 Mokee Dugway Ride (tour of SE
Utah red rock country)
5/6-8 Continental Divide Ride – Ice
Cream Ride (Grants to Silver City)
6/11 Continental Divide Ride – Day Run
(Grants to Cuba)
7/9-24 Continental Divide Ride – Cuba
to Canada

National Events
International Motorcycle Show
Scheduled for Denver from December
17th to 19th. For more information go to
http://show.motorcycleshows.com
What News There Is
Address Correction
New email addresses or you to update
your club ﬁles with include: David
Wilson (editor), david@wujiart.us;
Thomas Bennett, bennett1315@msn.
com and Doug Guinn,
jguinn50@comcast.net
Short But Sweet Reports on
Datil
by Tim Stone
Datil 2004 was the smallest yet, but
excellent none the less. Friday night
Greg, Terry, Kent, Bill
and I enjoyed perfect
weather as we sat
around the campﬁre
for our typical Datil
BS session. After a
few attempts Kent
ﬁgured out how to get
his camera to work
on timer, and he took
this group shot (below).

Saturday morning we had breakfast
in the cafe
at Datil.
After breakfast Terry,
Kent, and
Greg took
off for the
666 route.
Bill and I
had other Saturday commitments, so we
came home.
For those of you who missed it, put it
on your calendar for next year, it’s one of
the best rides of the year.

Text and photos by Kent
Newton
It was a wonderful two
and a half days of camping
and riding. The aspens in
the Apache National Forest
were simply spectacular.
We even
rode
through
several
miles of a
controlled
burn
with ﬂames
stopped by
the rode
itself.
Luckily
most of the
smoke was
moving away from us. I
had not seen Quemado
Lake, so I headed west
on Sunday, viewed
the lake (cottonwoods
were also vibrant yellows) and headed home
through the Malpais,
with lunch at the Arch.
Isn’t life grand when we enjoy such an
interesting sport and have such nice folks
with which to share it?
Duct tape
This universal ﬁxit material is available
in many ﬂavors for a variety of applications. Best to get the model speciﬁc type.
Although manufacturing costs are pretty
much the same for each brand, about
$0.10/roll, retail price varies according to
marque-speciﬁcity:
Yamaha, blue: always
leaders in quirky innovation,
their tape is at the leading
edge of technology and design
using time-tested engineering.

LOE BMW R

Ofﬁcers

President:

Robert Keen,
883-4813
motorkeen@aol.com

Vice President:

RJ Mirabal,
299-4916
rjmirabal@
centralpets.com

Secretary/Treasurer:
Michelle Williams,
291-8396,
alwaysontask@
yahoo.com

Activity Committee:
Michael Seebeck,
271-4689
seebeckm@
bigfoot.com

Newsletter:

David Wilson,
232-0266
david@wujiart.us

Newsletter Delivery:
Lynn Coburn,
266-4449,
nmmagnolia@
juno.com

Rally Chair:

Kwan Sung Stevens,
323-4238
kwangsun@
comcast.com
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Photo by Paul Browning

Ann Reid reports that
Mr. Hall was driving by
with his award-winning
IronButtMan ride, saw
Beemers in the Twister’s
parking lot and came in
to have breakfast with
the club.
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$2.25/roll.
Suzuki, yellow:
a bit chintzy
and prone to
undiagnosable
performance issues,
because they share
development costs
with Kawasaki,
they nevertheless
make a competitive
product to a price

point. $1.99/roll
Kawasaki, green: A very verformance
oriented tape forgoing any semblance of
ﬁnesse for brute strength. If it wasn’t for
the day-glo green color, everyone would
use it. $1.98/roll
Honda, red: Stealing the best ideas of
others, and overengineering to a fault,
their conservative, technically superior
tape is oddly not very exciting. It does not
exceed any of the
other tapes in any
one performance
category, yet
oddly wins

magazine comparisons, surely not due
to their huge advertising budget. Their
mystique means that they can charge
$2.99/roll and get away with it.
Ducati, red: Outsourced to the same
manufacturer as Honda’s tape, you pay
$10.95/roll because the packaging has
“Ducati” plastered all over it. They take
pride in having invented it – Duc Tape
– although their native manufacturing
facilities eventually closed after a dozen
rounds of buy-outs and governemnt
bail-outs.
Harley-Davidson, black or orange:
Outsourced to a paciﬁc rim manufactuer
but designed in the good ol’ US of
A, patriotism bears a price. $9.99 for
Factory endorsed black, or $19.95 for the
Screamin’ Eagle orange upgrade. They
also sell Buell tape in blue or white, but
they don’t like to admit it.
Triumph, british racing green: This
classic stuff is
waterproof to a fault,
although known
to fail for no good
reason. The more
modern version is as
boring as its Japanese
rivals. Aspiring to

Note: Classiﬁed ads
run for 3 months, then
are deleted unless
I’m told to keep them
running (or they’re
mine – which may run
indeﬁnitely!).

euro-status, this tape will set you back
$4.99.
BMW, grey: ”We make it our way and
you will like it, swine!” Basic, boring
grey color is accentuated by weighing
way too much. Engineering gimmicks
aside, this is a stout tape that will last a
lifetime. Price? A teutonic $14.95
LOE Marketplace
2003 F650GS BMW. Black with ABS,
excellent condition, well maintained.
4952 miles. Comes with heated grips,
Hyperlights, Throttlemeister, PIAA lights,
socket adapter, crash bars, top case with
lock, 2 hard expandable saddle bags with
locks, highway pegs and tall
“laminar lip” wind screen.
The bike is great for cruising
or off road riding, for a man
or woman rider. I have taken
the bike for 1000 mile trips as
well as around town. There is
a 3 year/36,000 mile warranty
on the bike. The total value
new with this equipment is
$11,419. Asking $6900. Photo
below.
Call Jeffrey Hills at (505)
758-0817

You saw it here ﬁrst: the redneck riding
mower!
for parts) with new gaskets, $5.
Call Dave Wilson at 232-0266or email
mrmtv@aol.com

Sales, Service, Parts
BMW Riders Wear
2578 Camino Entrada
Santa Fe, New Mexico 87505
(505) 474-0066
1-888-774-0066
Service•Sales•Parts•Accessories
www.santafebmw.com

(505) 546-2193
(800) 626-3338

Write!
Send in your stories,
opinions, pictures,
gripes… we publish
anything! Send your
contributions to:
David Wilson
5700 Copper NE
#B34
Albuquerque, NM
87108
(505) 232-0266
david@wujiart.us
Computer ﬁles are
easiest for me, sent as
the body of your email
or an attachment saved
as ascii (text). Or you
can fax it, or scribble
on a piece of paper and
mail it. I don’t care!
And don’t forget lots
and lots of pictures.

DEMING CYCLE CENTER
HONDA - YAMAHA - BMW - POLARIS
www.demingcycle.com DCC@zianet.com

1999 K1200LT. Basalt gray,
19.5K, new battery, heated
grips, radio/CD player (in
trunk), BMW cruise control,
on-board computer, ABS,
standard electronic w/s. Well
maintained luxury tourer,
$10,000.
Call 710-0633 and ask for
Justin or 884-8226 and ask
for Pat.
Still Got Stuff! Lense hood
for R100GS, $5. Gas cap
from K75, “refurbished”
(that means it should work,
but would at least be good

MARCI J. KEELER
General Manager

DEMING, NM 88030

FOR THE WORLD AHEAD.
Scott Kuhns, General Manager
Bill Morris, Parts and Accessories Manager
Janet Kovacik, Service Manager

MOTORSPORT

®

LIFE IS ONE VICIOUS CYCLE AFTER ANOTHER.

1-800-750-9007

IN ALBUQUERQUE (505) 884-9000
ON MONTGOMERY JUST WEST OF LOUISIANA
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PO Box 92095
Albuquerque, NM 87199-2905
Land of Enchantment BMW Riders

T HE R E A R V IE W

Motorcycle from the
collection of Norm Nelson.
Text from the BMW
Motorrad USA Mobile
Tradition Exhibition
Catalogue.

K1

When it was introduced in 1988, the K 1 caused a sensation. Boasting 100 horsepower and four valves per cylinder, the
K 1 had a top speed of 132 mph and could do 0-60 mph in a blistering 4.3 seconds. It was also BMW’s ﬁrst production
model with a Bosch electric ignition and fuel injection. Due to its streamlined design, this wildly (certainly for BMW)
painted sport bike had unmatched stability at high speeds. The K 1 was originally offered in the red/yellow or blue/
yellow paint scheme, but BMW toned its color down in later years. The launch of the K 1 created such a stir that it was
voted Motorcycle of the Year by numerous magazines in Germany.

