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News from

The Travel Issue

Actually, it’s last year’s travel issue. To
get you ready for the epic rides I know
you’re planning this year, I thought I’d
share some of our members’ epic rides of
2004 – namely, the Riding Challenge. The
idea behind the club’s friendly competitions is to get out and see parts of our
great state that aren’t usually visited,
especially on motorcycle. Some participants took up the glove in grand style,
and others came along for the ride.
I admit I was there for the ride.
Speciﬁcally, the intricate routes Lynn
planned out in order to rack up the points
necessary to get into the contest. But my
early reluctance gave way to enthusiasm
as we toured parts of the state I’d never
been to, and saw things I never dreamed
were there.
We only covered about half the state on
our journeys, but I saw more lakes than
I thought were possible in a desert state,
and most of them were quite beautiful
despite the drought. We saw windmills
and forests, vast plains and town after
town with a single main street. We saw
tremendous rainstorms from a distance
and from the inside, we froze and we
fried, and we loved every mile of it. The
whole experience reminded me why I
wanted to live in New Mexico in the ﬁrst
place. Everywhere you go there is a different kind of beautiful.
Most of the miles were just Lynn and
me, but some were in groups who weren’t
too serious about the Challenge but were
certainly serious about seeing the coun-
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tryside and piling up the miles.
We even took our hankie to Hawaii and
went to every courthouse we could ﬁnd,
every park and landmark we could ﬁt in.
In the end it was the idea of getting out
and seeing, of being purposeful about
going to new places and stretching the
boundaries of what’s comfortable to ﬁnd
out how big our country really is.
So check out RJ and Lynn and Tim’s
stories, and make your own plans to get
out to see places you haven’t seen before.
It will be worth it. And if you’re interested, I’ll bet Lynn still has her route sheets
stashed away somewhere.
And the color issue? Well, the online
crowd gets it that way every month. I got
the opportunity to print it this way just
this once, so I jumped at it. I hope you
like it.
David Wilson, editor

Left: Me and my hankie
out in the middle of
Nowhere, New Mexico.
Actually, this huge
mountain with its twisty
road rising out of the
ﬂat plain was just one of
the memorable surprises
we found in our search
of those elusive points
in the Riding Challenge.
There was plenty to see in
the middle of nowhere!
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The Riding Challenge!

^

Three ﬁnalists tell their
amazing stories of
survival in their quest
for fame and fortune.
Don’t try this at home!
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7,850 Miles on the Roads of NM
by RJ Mirabal
January 1, 2005, a typical New Mexico
beginning to the New Year with moderate temperatures and
a few clouds. I made
the 10 mile trek to
the Bernalillo County
Courthouse and took
my picture while my
2004 Riding Challenge
“nappy” (that white
cloth napkin with
the club t-shirt/2003
Sipapu R69 design
printed on it) rested
quietly back in my closet at home. I
was starting the Riding Challenge
by forgetting to take my nappy
on the very ﬁrst stop in a string
of rides that added up to 7,850
miles on my two bikes (4500+ on
the GS and 3300+ on the V65).
I returned later in the year for
another photo with the nappy
just for the record.
Early on, it seemed many
club members were posting their pictures with their
nappy at locations all over the
state. One club ride down to
Las Cruces made it clear Lynn Coburn
and Dave Wilson were in the hunt.
I was worried because I knew
Lynn and Dave were frequent
long riders and others like Tim
Stone and Mark Winslow were no
slouches in the saddle either. And
there was the sneaking suspicion
that Ed Quarles out there in Logan
put on humongous miles at warp
speed (luckily for me, he’s more interested
in Baja California trips). Plus, there could
be several “dark horses” that kept their
riding to themselves.
So I decided that to have a chance at
winning something at the drawings during the Christmas Party, I had to go for
maximum miles (I’ve never been lucky
at drawings). Therefore, I knew I had to
make every state park and every county
courthouse to double those points, try

for most or all National Monuments, and,
at least, get all the states around New
Mexico. I knew with other commitments
to consider, I wouldn’t be making many
rallies or trips across the USA.
Without this challenge I would not
have visited places in New Mexico I’ve
only seen once or twice. I would have
never sought out the incognito Harding
County Courthouse in Mosquero (it was
the only two story building in that tiny
East Plains village, so it must have been
the courthouse although there was no
sign to identify it, just one of those brown
signs saying “County Courthouse” with
an right hand arrow three blocks back on
the main street, SR 39).
I would probably have missed out
on seeing the actual scene of Reyes
Tijerina’s take over at the courthouse
in Tierra Amarilla though I’ve passed
by the town many times in the last 30some years. I would have forgotten the
impressive Northern New Mexico views
and how much fun the sweepers are
along US 64 between Tierra Amarilla
and Taos. I wouldn’t have had the fun
of moving my V65 a few feet three
times in ﬁve minutes to get pictures in
Colorado, Arizona, and Utah.
I would have had only vague recollections of the great little twisties on
the road from Silver City to Gila Cliff
Dwellings. I would have never believed
that an ofﬁcial New Mexico State Park
would be at the end of such a “technical” dirt road as it is for Morphy Lake
(although I should have, I didn’t drop
the GS in any one of the 843 ruts and
potholes in the last quarter mile to that
scenic little bowl of a natural lake). Or
would have taken a picture of the sad,
deserted Mora County Courthouse (I
think the county commission meets for
Sunday morning breakfasts at one of the
local cafes).
I certainly would not have done the
“Four Corners” of New Mexico one more
time (fortunately, Jal is not a county seat
or a state park, but it may be on some UFO
landings top 40 list). Quite honestly, each
of the four corners are so different from

each other and yet such a part of the kaleidoscope of New Mexico, that one can’t
really say they have seen New Mexico if
they haven’t been to all four corners.
I got to drop each bike once on all those
jaunts – once because I was a little too
rambunctious mounting the V65 in Santa
Rosa and just kept going all the way over
onto the right side of the bike (no damage
except to my ego). The other time at the
top of one of those steep campsite roads
in the Jemez at an intersection with a stop
sign at the top. I then attempted a sharp
right turn from a standstill and stalled
the GS (later after running down the hill
to get a camper to run back up and help
me lift the bike, I realized I had been in
second gear—smooth move Dick Tracy!).
I broke one fairly new camera because it
fell off the edge of someone’s pickup while
taking a timer shot of me, my nappy, and
the V65 in Tucumcari.
I never did get to Chaco Canyon on the
GS (my only missed National Monument)
because I didn’t make that one ride some
guys did through sand and ruts and
because I wasn’t about to do it by myself
with no one in a hundred miles to help
me pick up the GS.
What did I learn? That you can do anything if you challenge yourself to it, even
traveling a relatively large state in daylong-ride loops (except the 889 miles of the
southwest corner of the state with three
courthouses, three state parks, and one
National Monument). That the rain we had
this year made for many stunning miles of
green ﬁelds and llanos in New Mexico!
Thus, we are all damned lucky to live
in New Mexico.
Sadly, a few state parks have closed, but
a new one opened at Eagle Nest, a convenient two hour lunch ride from the Sipapu
rally in September. And a nappy can get
pretty dirty after 7,850 miles in a tail pack.
And the stops and the photo ops are just
for points, it’s the ride that’s the thing.
Long Way Around
by Lynn Coburn
Several years ago the bike club sponsored
a contest that involved riding to the four
corners of the state. I did not participate
in that contest – the corners were too far
away, there wasn’t enough time, and I
couldn’t convince Dave to go. After that, I
started thinking about what we should do
next. I was thinking that folks could ride

to all of the state parks. Well,
Gary Cade outdid me with his
contest. He proposed riding to
the state and national parks in
New Mexico, the counties and
county courthouses (it would
take a lawyer to think of
visiting all the county courthouses), neighboring states,
foreign countries, and national
rallies. What else is there?
This time, I was more successful in convincing Dave
that we should participate.
He was willing to ride if I
planned the route. Since we
didn’t have much time off, we
had to capitalize on the threeday weekends. That meant
careful ﬁguring to assure
the most points for the least
amount of time. Dave didn’t
want the days to be too grueling, so that put another limit
on the trips. Most days we
averaged about 330 miles – no
iron butts for us!
We started early on our
quest for points by riding
to Trinity Site through the
wind, rain, sleet, and
hail on a weekend
in early April. I had
done a little winter
riding but nothing as
varied as this. On the
way back, Dave and I
stopped at the Socorro
County Courthouse
and the one for
Valencia County. I
was hopeful – we
were on our way! When we got
home, I realized that Trinity
Site wasn’t on the ofﬁcial list.
Rats! Oh well, I ﬁgured we’d
put it under extra credit and
see if it might count. The next
weekend we rode to Bernalillo
to catch the Sandoval County
Courthouse and then we stopped
to enjoy the Petroglyphs on the
way home. The following weekend we rode to Estancia (Torrance
County), Manzano State Park, and
Quarai National Monument. Wow,
this wasn’t so hard! Of course, the
nearby parks and counties were easy
The Legendary Shaft
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day trips and now we
had a good reason to
get out and visit them.
Memorial Day
weekend we were in
Hawaii enjoying the
slower pace, snorkeling, and visiting
state and national
parks. We couldn’t
ﬁnd a BMW to rent,
although there was
one at the hotel
where we were staying. So we poked
around the islands in a Neon.
Undaunted, we whipped out
the “hanky” at each park and
dutifully took pictures of us
in our tank tops, shorts and
sandals standing next to each
park sign and courthouse we
could ﬁnd. The trip was wonderful and we thought about
our friends in the bike club
everyday as we made the
rounds to all the attractions.
Maybe we could get extra
credit for all of these places!
The Fourth of July weekend found us chasing points
in earnest. Farmington, here
we come! It was interesting to visit the Aztec Ruins
again and the great kiva was
something to behold.
The courthouse for
San Juan County was
a challenge. Which
of these court buildings is the one that
Gary had in mind?
Is the Municipal
Court housed in the
County Courthouse?
Is it where the county
ofﬁces are? Are they
even in the same building
now? Even the policeman
we spoke with couldn’t tell
us which building was the
County Courthouse. Then
we rode to the Four Corners
Monument and to Colorado,
Arizona, and Utah on various state roads. The state
parks were next – Navajo
Lake, Heron Lake, El Vado

Lake, and Fenton Lake. I had heard so
much about the Quality Waters from my
ﬂy ﬁshermen friends. We spent the night
at the only hotel in Dulce, where we
watched the holiday ﬁreworks from the
comfort of our bed!
The next morning, we went looking
for the infamous Courthouse in Tierra
Amarilla where in the late 1960’s Rejes
Tijerina and his friends made their statement for the heirs of the Spanish land
grant holders. It caused quite a stir and I
can still see the tanks that the feds sent
to rout them out. The old courthouse was
still there, but a newer one had been built
across the street.
We headed south toward Los Alamos,
Bandolier, Fenton Lake and the Jemez
Monument.
Labor Day weekend we headed east.
There were counties and towns out
there that I had never seen. The entire
northeastern part of the state was new
to me. We hit them all – Santa Rosa, Ft.
Sumner, Tucumcari, Mosquero, Clayton,
Raton, and Taos. Out toward House
and McAlister we found PNM’s wind
farm. Hundreds of enormous windmills
marched across the crest of the hill, and
kept marching for many miles. As we
passed through Mosquero and headed
toward Roy, the rain clouds that had been
staying in the distance moved over us and
the rain fell in earnest. By the time we
reached the motel in Clayton, Dave was
cold and soggy and my feet were swimming in my boots.
The next morning the weather was
beautiful. We set out to see our neighboring states. We rode to Texas and to
a marker that Dave knew where New

Mexico, Oklahoma and Colorado come
together – a “Three Corners” monument.
It was out in the middle of the prairie and
required some wandering around on dirt
farm/ranch roads. While we were looking for the monument, I was initiated
into another biker phenomenon – a biting insect up the sleeve. The welt and the
subsequent reaction over the next week
caused me to think of our trip for a long
time. After we left the monument, we
headed toward Folsom and Raton. Along
the way, I was surprised and pleased to
see many herds of pronghorn antelope
feeding in the grasslands.
The next weekend we attended the best
BMW rally in the western United States,
right here at Sipapu! We had a great time
hanging out, swapping stories, theorizing about life, and of course, riding. I
love riding to Mora and stopping to get
raspberry ice cream at the Salman Farm
stand. I talked Dave into going to Morphy
Lake State Park. On my map it looked like
it was just off the road. Boy was I wrong!
The road turned to dirt almost immediately. Dave was a real trooper continuing
on and on down the road. The bike was
getting pretty squirrelly and he was
doing a phenomenal job controlling it. We
were both wishing for a GS. Finally, the
road took a sharp turn and began going
steeply up the hill. This was too much.
We decided that the better part of valor
was to turn around and retreat before we
got in way over our heads.
I planned a couple more weekend trips
out to the west and down south but by
now school had started and Dave was
busy. Our last hurrah was to the Bosque
del Apache. The day of the ride dawned
cloudy, gray, cold and a bit windy. It was
reminiscent of our ﬁrst trip in the spring.
After a lot of discussion about whether or
not we should get out of bed, I persuaded
Dave that we should. We bundled up and
headed south. What a good decision that
was. Breakfast in Socorro was very enjoyable and afterward we were treated to a
tour of the new Socorro Springs Brewery.
Then we headed down to the Festival of
the Cranes. It was warm and sunny and
the air had been washed clean by rain the
previous day. The sky was our famous
“New Mexico blue” and the snow geese
were spectacular. The cranes even ﬂew up
and danced in the air for us.
I am impressed by the diversity of the

landscape in New Mexico.
I found it surprising to ﬁnd
so many lakes out in the
middle of the desert. We
have more rivers than you’d
think. We have mountains
with rich vegetation, prairie
with wonderful grasslands, desert with
beautiful cactus, big cities and tiny towns.
We have winding roads and straight, ﬂat
ones. The weather can be unbearably hot
and dry, or the sky can be full of dark
gray clouds that produce virga, rain, snow
or hail. Even the courthouses highlighted
our diversity. There were ones with exquisite carvings from the WPA era, 1950’s
functional designs and big pretentious, modern ones.
We turned in our pictures and
other documentation. The contest
was a great motivator to get out
and to see our beautiful state.
New Mexico truly is The Land of
Enchantment. Thanks, Gary, for
coming up with the idea. And
thanks Dave for being such an
agreeable companion.
Tim’s Abbreviated
Challenge
by Tim Stone
I started with grand hopes
of spending the summer collecting points
for the riding challenge, I ﬁgured I could
bag a lot of locations in
NM, and then cap that
with some extra points
on our summer trip to
Austria. I started here
in Albuquerque at the
courthouse and the Rio
Grande Nature Center.
That went well. Things
started going downhill
when I branched out. On
a trip south to get the
courthouse in Socorro and
a few other sites, my camera battery died. Riding in
Europe you no longer need
to stop at any border crossings, so to keep from losing
the guide I have no border
pictures. Next year, I’m
taking my time and taking
the pictures.
The Legendary Shaft
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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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Wednesday, March 2
Rally Committee Meeting

Planning for rally. Covers logo design,
shirts, pins, entertainment, vendors,
etc. All Welcome. We’ll meet at the
Zea Restaurant at 6pm. You can contact Kwan-sun Stevens at 323-4238,
kwangsun@comcast.net for details.
Sunday, March 6

tastic ﬁgure 8 route of about 1000 miles.
Stay an extra day for Moab and the
White Rim Trail. Contact James Stevens
at 323-4238, JmsStvns@comcast.net for
more information.
Directions and mileage:
Bluff to Big-I: 290
Mokee Dugway Loop: 270
Scenic Route There: 450

Travelling Breakfast:
The Range, Bernallilo

Saturday, April 23

Point man Eric Scold. Meet at The Range
at 8:30am. After breakfast will be a ride
through the Jemez.

Follow the dirt road to the 4th of July
Campground in the Manzanos. Crashing
is discouraged, but John will be on hand
to provide advice on the proper way to do
it if necessary. Details to follow.

Sunday, April 3
Jerry Anderson point man. Site TBD.
10am in Moriarty. Afterwards we’ll ride
to Ft. Union.
Saturday, April 9
Business Meeting

Regular club business meeting at 4pm.
Location TBD.
Friday, April 15-17
Mokee Dugway Run (2nd Biannual)
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10am-11am
Travelling Breakfast: Moriarty

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

APRIL

Three days of scenic byways with 2
nights at In Mexican Hat, Utah.
Suggested route:
Day 1: Crownpoint, Canyon De Chelly,.
Monument Valley;
Day 2: Valley of the Gods, Muley Pt.,
Mokee Dugway, Goosenecks,., the ferry
at Halls Crossing, Hite, Glen Canyon,
Natural Bridges Nat. Mont Fry Canyon,
Comb Ridge;
Day 3: Four Corners; Shiprock, San
Juan River Valley.
And there’s much more, so bring lots
of ﬁlm for this spring time ride. A fan-

Annual John Ephlin Aire: GS ride

& Beyond…
Friday-Sunday, May 13-15
Ice Cream Ride: Pavement and GS Ride

by James Stevens
Due to the creative input from the riders,
a sensible change has been suggested. The
Boarder Run Ride segment in late March
can be effectively combined into the Ice
Cream Ride in May. This avoids the long
road burning ride to Antelope wells as a
single destination event. The new plan for
the May ride is:
Friday - Grants to Pie Town to
Old Horse Springs to Beaver Head to
Mogillion to Glenwwod.
Saturday - Glenwood to Silver City to
Hatchita to Antelope Wells to Cloverdale
to Animas to Lordsburg to York AZ to
Mule Creek to Glenwood.
Sunday - Glenwood to Silver City to
Mimbres to Beaver Head to Winston to
Magdalena to Rely to home.
Riders not commited to the CDR may
elect different routes and/or not join us on
Saturday. Glenwood makes a great Street

Ride destination also, especially being so
close to the “Triple 6”.
Contact James Stevens at 323-4238,
JmsStvns@comcast.net for more information.
Sunday, June 5
Travelling Breakfast: Santa Fe

Marcelo Vasquez will be the point man.
Location TBD.
Saturday, June 11
Grants to Cuba: GS Great Divide Ride

Ride the Great Divide from Mexico to
Canada. The ride is divided into 4 sections. This is the third section. Riders can
join any part of the ride.
The group will ride from
Albuquerque to Grants.
From there the ride heads
to Cuba on dirt. Contact
James Stevens at 323-4238,
JmsStvns@comcast.net for
more information.

Here is our
ﬁnal decision on the
t-shirt front
design. We
will put the
drawing of
the bike and
surroundings in the
NM border,
so that it
looks like
it is coming
out of it.
The next Rally Committee meeting will
be at the Zea on March 2 at 6pm.

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

National Events
March 4-13

Service•Sales•Parts•Accessories

Daytona Bike Week, Florida

www.santafebmw.com

March 18-20
15th Annual Custom Bike
Super Bike Show, Colorado
Springs, CO

April 1-10
9th Annual Arizona Bike
Week, Scottsdale, AZ

April 15-17

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

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!).
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

Yuma Prison Run, AZ

April 20-24
Laughlin River Run, NV

MARCI J. KEELER
General Manager

DEMING, NM 88030

May 27-30
Memorial Day Motorcycle
Rally, Red River, NM

June 17-19
Mother Road Rally,
Tucumcari, NM

What News There Is
The Rally Committee
Decides
by Kwang sun Stevens

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 87199-2095
Land of Enchantment BMW Riders
Motorcycle from the
collection of John
Landstom. Text from
the BMW Motorrad
USA Mobile Tradition
Exhibition Catalogue.

T HE R A C I N G V IE W

R 50

The R 50’s sturdy
swing-arm chassis
rolled on 18-inch
wheels, so it was
perfect for attaching
a sidecar. This fourspeed, 494cc machine
offered 26 bhp at 5,800
rpm, and had a top
speed of 87 miles per
hour. Built in Germany
on a modiﬁed R 50
engine with Del’Orto
racing carburetors, the
R 50 sidecar rig found
in the Mobile Tradition
exhibit utilizes a specially-built frame and sidecar, and its fuel tank is mounted under the sidecar platform. This
sidecar racer is a ‘kneeler type’ ﬁrst introduced in the late 1950’s. It races in vintage events all across the country.

