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DWI

I shouldn’t have been on the bike. I probably shouldn’t have been driving a car
either. I was starting to come down with
a cold, but was in that place where there
are no real symptoms yet, but your head
feels slow and you’re far more tired than
you should be. But it was winter, and it
was a warm spell, and that meant the bike
was coming out.
I put the K12 on its sidestand, which
is never a good idea, and started stufﬁng
the left saddlebag. Over it went like a big
red whale, with a crash and plastic in the
air. Right when my neighbor was walking
out of his apartment. And I stood there
looking at it dumbly, not even quite registering what had happened.
In normal circumstances, my heart
would have stopped. I would have cried
out in panic. I would have boiled in
embarassment. But I just stood there looking at it.
All of this should have tipped me off
to the fact I probably shouldn’t get on the
thing and ride it. But the problem with
being impaired is that you don’t know
you are, until it’s too late. Hindsight
reveals a million clues to “park it, take
some aspirin and get some sleep”. But
with a head stuffed full of cotton you
don’t look much beyond the next step.
So I got on and rode to Lynn’s house.
I made it there without mishap, luckily. That night in my feverish stupor
I kept going over and over what happened, trying to will events like Jonathan

Livingston Seagull, to not put the bike on
its sidestand, that it didn’t fall over, that
there weren’t scratches all over the fairing. When I woke the next day it was all
still there. So much for mind over matter.
I never got the cold, but the slow-headedness lasted for a few more days, so that
by the time I was out of it the statute of
limitations on my panic had passed. Now
I just had a bike with a scraped side, and
some lessons about driving while impaired.
What could I have done differently?
I suppose I could have realized I wasn’t
at 100% and shouldn’t be taking the
bike out. I should have recognized the
fatigue as being more than a week of long
days at work. I should have felt the slow
brain operation as being an indication of
something that will power alone may not
overcome. But I didn’t.
We tend to keep pushing even when our
bodies give us notice that we’re approaching our limits. I can’t count how many
times I kept driving when I should have
stopped for a nap. I like to think I’m not
stupid enough to hop on the bike after too
many beers, that I’m too on top of things
to be on the road when I’m really impaired.
But if you don’t have somebody sitting
next to you to tell you not to drive, you
have to force yourself to judge yourself
honestly. You have to put the energy in
and make the effort to know if you can,
and when you can’t.
I’m fortunate the bike went over in the
parking lot, and not when I was going
70mph down the highway.
David Wilson, editor
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Becoming a
by Lynn L. Coburn

Above: The crew
displaying their
enthusiasm at the class,
and looking forward to
becoming bona ﬁde iron
butts, and great looking
ones at that.
Below: The new
recruits learning the
ropes. It’s never as easy
as it looks.

Real Biker

I was at Sipapu sitting
in the Clubhouse with
conversations swirling
around me like gusts of
wind each trying to out
do the other. My attention
had been tossed like a leaf
from one to another when
suddenly Sandy Clinton’s
voice cut through the
chatter and said: “Alyssa
and Natalia and I are all
going to take the NSF
course this fall. Do you want to join us?”
I paused for a moment before taking the
plunge. “Sure.” I replied, “Let me know
when.” Then off I swirled in a tornado of
my own thoughts.
I remembered when I was a little girl.
My Dad would talk about his adventures
with his Harley. How he would commute
to college on his bike. How one night he
ran out of gas and had to drain what was
left in the hoses at the gas station so he
could get home. How one night going
over the bridge across the Scioto River he
hit some ice and laid it down. He never
talked about it when my brother was
around, only with my sister or me. I guess
he thought we would have enough sense
never to ride. He was pretty nervous
about his kids doing dangerous things.
I remembered how one day when I was
in the fourth grade, I spent
the night at my girlfriend’s
house and her brother took
me for a ride on the back of
his scooter. The wind blew
through my hair like we were
going a million miles an hour

and I was sure the street was just waiting
to rise up and grab me. When we slowed
down and my trembling legs rose up to
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support me, I swore I was never getting on
another scooter or anything like it.
I remembered when my husband tried
to teach me to downhill ski and he took
me to the top of the mountain at the end
of the ﬁrst day. “You can do it, you’re
doing great.” He told me. My half-glazed
eyes and my worn-out, dishrag body
screamed “This isn’t fun. I like to be
in control of where I’m going. I’m not a
thrills and chills type person.”
I remembered how I couldn’t believe
that a person who seemed as grounded,
compassionate and sane as Dave could
be a, shudder, biker. He rode his bike
everywhere and seemed to be completely enamored of the fool things. I just
couldn’t believe it.
I remembered how Dave respected my
fear and never asked me to ride with him.
And how after a year I really wanted to
understand what made riding so wonderful. I asked him if I could ride down the
street with him. Nothing dreadful happened but I still didn’t understand, so I
asked him to take me for a short ride.
I remembered how he got out one of
his old helmets for me and told me how
to dress. We rode down Rio Grande
Boulevard. The wind was whipping
around us, there were no seat belts to hold
me safely on, houses were rushing by. I
still didn’t get it. “Tell me why you like
this so much.” I emplored. “I love the wind
on my face and the freedom to look around
and see everything unobstructed” he
yelled into the tube that delivered his message to my ear. I still wasn’t convinced.
I remembered how I still wanted to be
a part of this important part of Dave’s
life. How I decided that I just needed
to “suck it up” and ride with him some
more. We went to Nine-Mile Hill, the volcanoes, cruised Central and then when I
was a little braver, he took me out Route
66 to North 14 and Dawn’s coffee shop.
I learned to wave to the other bikers on
the road and I was getting faster at putting on my gear. I thought I was getting
pretty good, so I suggested riding up to
Sandia Crest. After all, that seemed to be
the place to go if you were a biker. But oh

my, I wasn’t really
ready! When we
went around the
ﬁrst curve, my
breath was stuck
in my throat halfway between my mouth
and my lungs. I was sure we would fall
over. After all whenever anything else
leans over that much, you are deﬁnitely
heading for the ground.
I remembered about our weeklong trip
to Pagosa Springs this June. I was good
at packing in my allotted space. My butt
got tired, but now it was fun. I set the
schedule and we rode over thirteen passes
that were at least 10,000 feet. It was my
ﬁrst long trip on the motorcycle and I
was having a great time. We took all the
wrong clothes, but the views were great
– mountaintops playing peek-a-boo in the
clouds, rain gently washing off the winter’s accumulation of grime, snow dusting
the peaks, and ﬁelds of dandelions. Spring
in the mountains is very beautiful. Dave
told me “Now you are a real biker.” And I
was pleased.
So now, I was standing on the brink of
a new adventure. I was going to learn to
ride one myself! How foolish was I? How
would I explain this to my friends? I settled on the explanation that I was trying
to stay young by learning something new.
The weekend of our class dawned
bright and sunny. We had chosen October
because we hoped it would be cooler but
we were wrong. The heat took its toll on
our cheerful dispositions by the end of
each day. Our instructors helped us pick
out bikes that were appropriate for us.
Thankfully, we (Sandy, Natalia, Alyssa
and I) all had some tutoring ahead of time
from Mark Smith and knew which bikes
we wanted. We went over the basics – put
up the side stand, turn on the gas, turn
the key, make sure it is in neutral, start
the engine. Then we practiced walking
the bike around without the engine on.
After we were somewhat proﬁcient at
that, we turned on the engines and practiced shifting from ﬁrst gear to neutral
and using the clutch to brake. We practiced using the clutch so much that my
thumb may never recover. We practiced
looking where we wanted to go, keeping our eyes up, stopping with brakes,
and trying to keep our balance while

going very slowly.
We became “Queens
of Going Slow.”
Then it was time for
something more challenging – turning
tighter corners. At
the end of the ﬁrst
day I was tired but I felt like I had accomplished something.
I slept well that night but the next day I
still felt a little tired. For me this day was
more challenging. I had trouble understanding the instructors when they
were explaining what to do. I began to
feel frustrated during the practice times
because as soon as I ﬁgured out what I
was supposed to be doing, the practice
time was over. I never felt I had actually practiced the skill. This was the day
to learn how to turn tight ﬁgure eights,
ride over things that might be found in
the road if you couldn’t go around them,
swerve around unexpected obstacles, and
ride around curves. We all considered not
taking the test so we could come back the
next weekend and practice some more. But
we ended up deciding to take the test and
we all passed.
Not only did we have to learn new
things mentally; we were challenged to do
new things physically. The days were too
long to take in all the new information,
especially given that it was so hot. But, I
don’t know how to cover the same amount
of information and provide time to practice without spilling over onto another
weekend. We all had some issues with the
skill of the instructors but overall, they
knew their material and the course was
set up well. I just got my
certiﬁcate so I plan to get
my new license with a
motorcycle endorsement
soon. The next step is to
get our own bikes so that
we can practice what we
have learned some more
and become competent
bike riders. Then we will
be Real Bikers!

Above: The picture I’m
sure nobody in Lynn’s
family thought they’d
ever see: Lynn at the
helm.

Class pictures: Our own
club members came
through unscathed. The
only ones who got hurt
were guys. Those squidly
show offs.
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L OE BM W R On the Road
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SUNDAY

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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Carrizozo
Sandia BMW

Wednesday, February 4

Old Mesilla Tour

Manzanos
Las Cruces

Rally Committee Meeting

The ﬁrst Wednesday of each month
from now until August will be the Rally
Committee Meeting at O’Neil’s Uptown
Restaurant. Come help plan the biggest
club event of the year. And have a great
dinner too. Meet at O’Neil’s at 6pm.
Contact RJ Mirabal for information at
299-4916.
Sunday, February 15
Two Wheeled Opera Meeting

Kwang Sun Stevens is organizing all talented singers in the club to have fun and
provide entertainment at club events.
This meeting will be held at 1pm at Elissa
Carpenter’s house. You can contact Kwang
Sun at 323-4238 or Elissa at 298-0966. See
the article in the News section.
Saturday, February 21
Carrizozo Burger Loop

It’s been years since we’ve sampled the
generous portions and indifferent service
at the Outpost Cafe in Carrizozo. Ride
will probably feature an extended visit
to beautiful downtown Claunch either
coming, going or both. Meet at 9am at the
Chevron at Tramway and Central.
Saturday, February 28
Business Meeting

We will meet at the new showroom of
Sandia BMW right here in Albuquerque.
This will be a good chance to see the newest BMW automobiles and listen to Robert
and RJ bring us up to date on club events.
Jim Johnson will give a tour of the new
facilities. Meet at 3pm at Sandia BMW.

at O’Neil’s Uptown at 6pm. Contact RJ
Mirabal for information at 299-4916.
Saturday, March 6
John Eﬂin Commemorative Ditch Jump
GS Ride

See the very spot where John went airborne, crashed, tucked and rolled, and
lived to tell about it. Great dirt ride on the
Fourth of July Campground Loop Road in
the Manzanos. There’s a good chance we
will stop to eat something somewhere in
Mountainair. Call Robert Keen for details.
Saturday-Sunday, March 13-14
Old Mesilla Tour

Overnighter to Old Mesilla, the ﬁrst capital of the Old Spanish territory of New
Mexico (near Las Cruces). Motel camping
will be the order of the day. Contact information and details TBA.
& Beyond…
Friday-Saturday, April 2-3
Ride to Trinity Atomic Bomb Test Site

Ok, you’ve told yourself you’re going to
go someday since the site is only open
to the public two days a year. Well,
that someday has come. We’ll spend the
night at a motel in Socorro so we can be
in line for the opening of the gate early
Saturday morning. We may be forced
to stop at the Owl or Mannie’s in San
Antonio for hamburgers afterwards. Bill
Koup will be our contact person and
arrange motel accommodations.
Saturday, April 17

Wednesday, March 3

GS Day Ride

Rally Committee Meeting

Dirt master Robert Keen and other ﬁlthy
guys will have something in store for those
of us who just have to get a little dirty

Help plan the biggest club event of the
year, and have a great dinner too. Meet
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MARCH

1

Sing w/Kwang Sun!

Join the LOE
BMW Riders

MON

every once in a while. Destination TBA.
Saturday-Sunday, May 1-2
Sandia Classic

You saw and heard it last year or wish
you did, so it’s back with not only
Vintage Racing (AHMRA), but motocross
and a lot more. For your ﬁx of racing and
gorgeous unmufﬂed moto sounds, set this
weekend aside. LOE BMW R is planning
to have a more visible presence in the
form of some kind of chronological ride-in
and display of BMW machinery owned
and operated by our club members all the
way from /2’s to the latest K bikes and oilheads (to say nothing of the chained and
belted 650’s). Much more info to follow
from Vintage junkie, Mark Winslow.
Friday-Sunday, May 7-9

ment. Well, it ‘s back on. Sharpen your
braking skills avoiding the ubiquitous
goat herds that take leisurely strolls
across the highway. Gary Cade will still
be the contact guy (maybe!).
Sunday, June 27
Michelle’s Grape Ride

All club rides are for everybody, but couples are particularly encouraged to join in
after Sunday breakfast at Hurricane ‘s as
we head for the Ponderosa Winery in the
Jemez Mountains near Jemez Pueblo. Great
wine tasting will add a touch of romance
to this ride. Singles and solo riders: don ‘t
be bashful and come along, too! Michelle
Williams is the Grape Girl to contact.
National Events

Annual Ice Cream Ride

Friday-Sunday, May 21-23

Robert Keen will be concocting yet another creamy delight for dirt and pavement
(don’t use the excuse you’re an exclusive
road rider to bow out of this weekend).
Glenwood will once again be the home
base for this weekend of calorie free (not!)
frolic. Ask Robert for details.

Thunder Mountain Rendezvous,
Cedaredge, CO

Friday-Sunday, May 21-23
PITS Rally in Heber

See article following the listings.
Friday-Monday, July 9-12
Rally in Paonia

Slightly altered schedule to better match
National MOA Rally. See the article following the listings.

Many club members attend this annual
rally in Arizona, so why not make it an
ofﬁcial club event to provide opportunities to hook up with other riders making
their way west with companions instead of
going it alone. Mark Winslow will volunteer to serve as a clearing house for who’s
going when, and if you want to link up.

Thursday-Sunday, July 15-18

Saturday, June 5

Vintage Motorcycle Days, OH

Bill’s Cabin

The scenery of the mountains west of Las
Vegas, NM, is not to be missed nor is a bowl
of Bill Koup’s homemade chile. Great little
twisty paved road with some very moderate
dirt up to his cabin will keep it interesting.
For the GS riders, a ride to a high overlook
further west is worth the detour.
Sunday, June 13
Res’ Ride

Many looked forward last year to this
ride up to Cuba and west through the
Navajo Reservation to Crownpoint/Grants,
but, alas, foul weather forced postpone-

National MOA Rally in Spokane

There will probably be some organized
LOE BMW R effort to ride to this rally if
you want road companions. More details
TBA. Iron Butts may make these two major
BMW rallies into a July Grand Tour!

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:

RJ Mirabal,
299-4916
rjmirabal@yahoo.com

Newsletter:

David Wilson,
232-0266
mrmtv@aol.com

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

Rally Chair:

RJ Mirabal,
299-4916
rjmirabal@
centralpets.com

Friday-Sunday, July 16-18
See article following the listings.
All the News that Fits
Thunder Mountain Rendezvous
Friday- Sunday, May 21-23 at the Aspen
Trails Campground, 3 miles north of
Cedaredge on CO 65.
The Unorganized BMW Club of
Western Colorado presents the 2nd
annual Thunder Mt. Rendezvous. This
is a small rally held at a beautiful campground on the south slope of the Grand
Mesa. This area provides ample opportunity for day rides on some of the best

All stories © by the
individual authors, used
by permission.
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V-Rod powered H-D
dual sport. From Terry
Tombaugh

roads in the country. $25 pre-registration
before May 1st, $30 afterwards. Rally
fee includes two nights camping, hot
showers, clean restrooms, chili feed
Friday night, full meal Saturday night,
entertainment Friday and Saturday evenings, free espresso, rally pin, and door
prizes There are several motels and B&B’s
in Cedaredge. For more information go to
bmwriders.net or call George Barnes at
(970) 625-9450.
Top O’ The Rockies Rally
July 9-12 in Paonia, CO.
The BMW Motorcycle Club of Colorado
rally is located 70 miles southwest of
Glenwood Springs, CO on Hwy 133.
Door prizes, and vendors, BMW Denver
onsite, free camping in the City Park &

high school Friday-Monday, hot showers, food vendors, music, breakfast and
dinner included. Rally pin (guaranteed
to pre-registered only), ﬁeld events, and
great roads to ride in beautiful Colorado.
Off-site RV space available.
$30 until 6/21, $35 at the gate, kids 8-15
$15, and under 8 are free.
There is also an organized ride leaving Paonia on for the MOA International
Rally in Spokane. Part of the ride will follow the Lewis and Clark Trail.
For more information go to coloradobeemers.com or contact Deb Lower at
(719) 510.9452, ldeborah@adelphia.net
AMA Marque of the Year
The AMA has announced that their
Marque of the Year for 2004 will be BMW!

Land of Enchantment Shop-A-Rama!
Now’s your chance to stock up on all that Club Merchandise you’ve been lusting over. Rally shirts from the
2003 and 2002 rallies, Rally posters, LOE BMW R club t-shirts, pins and patches… what more could you
need? And don’t forget Christmas is coming right up! Fill out the form below (cut it out or photocopy it), and
send it in with a check made payable to:
LOE BMW R
PO Box 92095, Albuquerque, NM 87199
Quantity/Size
2003 Rally T-Shirt (blue)
Short Sleeve $15 ea. ____________
Long Sleeve $20 ea. ____________
Club T-Shirt (gray)
Short Sleeve $15 ea.
Long Sleeve $20 ea.

Total

Rally Posters
________ 10x24
$20 ea.
________ 7x17
$10 ea.

Pins
$5 ea.
________ Patches
$5 ea.
________
2002 Rally T-Shirts
Short Sleeve $5 ea.
Prices are per item. Shirt sizes are S, M, L and XL.
Long Sleeve $10 ea.
____________
____________

Quantity/Size

Total

________
________

________
________

________
________

________
________

____________
____________

________
________

TOTAL ENCLOSED________
Please Print
Name ___________________________________________________________________________________
Address _________________________________________________________________________________
City _________________________________________________________ State ______ Zip ____________
E-mail __________________________________________________________________________________
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As a result, the annual festivities at the
AMA’s Vintage Motorcycle Days (VMD)
will feature BMW and promises to be the
largest gathering of vintage BMW’s ever
in the world. This event will be held July
16-18 at the Mid-Ohio racetrack.
The Vintage BMW Motorcycle
Owners, the world’s largest vintage
BMW club, has already made plans to
hold their ﬁrst rally at the VMD event.
Look for future announcements in the
AMA’s magazine, at www.ama-cycle.org
or at vintagebmw.org

Song” from his Folk Song Book. We
learned the chorus part right away and
decide to include it in our repertoire.
The meeting lasted an hour and a half,
and was just right for us. I thank those
who came to the meeting to sing. I’m
also sorry for our sick friends Dana and
Philip Houtz, who could not come for
the meeting. We look forward to seeing
you next time.
The Two Wheel Opera’s next meeting will be Sunday, February 15, at 1pm
at Elissa’s home 234 Monte Alto Pl. NE.
in Albuquerque. To participate contact
Kwang Sun Stevens at (505) 323-4238.

Kwang Sun’s “Two Wheel Opera”
by Kwang Sun Stevens
On January 4th the ﬁrst
ofﬁcial Two Wheel Opera
Meeting was held at my
Sales, Service, Parts
home.
BMW Riders Wear
Prior to the Ofﬁcial
Meeting, Dana & Philip
2578 Camino Entrada
Houtz, Susan Johnson and
Santa Fe, New Mexico 87505
I had a meeting after the
(505) 474-0066
Christmas Party. We select1-888-774-0066
ed a pop song, “California
Dreaming,” to sing at the
Service•Sales•Parts•Accessories
Progressive Breakfast.
James came up with the
www.santafebmw.com
idea of changing some lyrics to make the song ﬁt the
event.
Loch Page brought his
(505) 546-2193
guitar, Susan Johnson and
(800) 626-3338
Elissa Carpenter came with
excitement and expectation. We slowly warmed
DEMING CYCLE CENTER
our vocal chords by humHONDA - YAMAHA - BMW - POLARIS
ming “California Dreaming”
www.demingcycle.com DCC@zianet.com
and read the sheet music
to ﬁgure how each line
should be sung. I played
MARCI J. KEELER
a guitar with Loch. Voice
General Manager
DEMING, NM 88030
and guitar quickly came
together well and we were
not shy any more. As soon
as we felt comfortable, I
read the changes James
made the previous weekend.
Scott Kuhns, General Manager
Bill Morris, Parts and Accessories Manager
Amazingly, we came up
Janet Kovacik, Service Manager
with some good lines that
would ﬁt for the Progressive
Breakfast. We were happy
with our progress. As laughLIFE IS ONE VICIOUS CYCLE AFTER ANOTHER.
ter ﬁlled the room, Loch
1-800-750-9007
introduced a “Motorcycle

Note: Classiﬁed ads
run for 3 months, then
are deleted unless
I’m told to keep them
running.
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
mrmtv@aol.com
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.

FOR THE WORLD AHEAD.

MOTORSPORT

®

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
Motorcycle
from the
collection
of John
Landstrom.
Text from
the BMW
Motorrad
USA Mobile
Tradition
Exhibition
Catalogue.

T HE R E A R V IE W

R 75

Following in the footsteps of the R 71, the 26-horsepower R 75 was used primarily as a military sidecar machine. With
its on and off-road capabilities – including a limited slip differential and higher ratio off-road gearing – it was a rugged, all-terrain attack vehicle that took part in motorized brigades in North Africa and the wintry plains of Russia. It
could run on low-grade fuel, traveled on small sixteen-inch wheels with knobby tires, and could reach 60 mph. With
ten gears, (four on-road, four off-road, two reverse), the virtually unstoppable R 75 had no problem plowing through
swampy ﬁelds, snow, mud, and anything else crossing its path. This R 75 is painted in the Luftwaffe gray color, and was
restored in Europe. It is driven on a regular basis.

