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The Aquatic Life

While the rest of the world seems beset
by hurricanes and earthquakes, here in
New Mexico it’s just a great time to ride.
That’s why we all moved here, isn’t it? No
natural disasters, just a little heat in the
summer and the occasional drought or
two. But right now it’s neither, just a perfect time to relish the last days of a great
riding
season.
With
that in
mind
John
Davis,
Mack
Mitchell
and I
headed

north to catch
nature’s end-ofthe-summer show.
The weather called for rain, but it’s been
raining all year, so that didn’t seem like a
good enough reason to call it off.
It turned out to be the right decision,
because though it looked ominous in
Albuquerque, by the time we got to Cuba
the sun was out and the roads were getting curvy. We turned toward Abiquiu,

and the sky and the asphalt just got better and better.
The Abiquiu river valley was blazing
yellow with the changing aspens, and the
highway – empty due to the threatening
weather reports – were a blast.
Still heading north to Tierra Amarilla
was thickening forest and nature’s
autumn light show. We were a little late
for the spectacle between TA and Taos,
but the incredible road made up for the
lack of foliage. The BMWs thought we
were back in the Alps, so we rode accordingly. I suppose we couldn’t have paid a
lot of attention to the leaves anyway.
A hot lunch in Taos and a surprise
meeting with Tim Stone and his mother
put the cap on a fun trip.
The clouds thickened on the way back
(John’s Palm Pilot showed rain sitting over
Albuquerque all day long) and we finally
caught up
to it in
Española.
From
there it was
a soaking
trip back
home, the
bikes doing
great imitations of submarines, albeit very fast ones.
We could have sat at home bemoaning
the weather. Instead we got out and rode
the best our state has to offer. And made
some new friendships too (it was Mack’s
first club ride). Besides, why spend all that
money on a rainsuit if you never use it?
David Wilson, editor

News from
the Land of
Enchantment
BMW Riders

Left: A stop to defrost
at Michael’s in Taos.
Green chile never
burned so good. While
there we met Tim and
his mom, who was
embarassing Tim on
his GS, terrorizing the
town by doing wheelies
and burnouts all up and
down Main Street on
her new K1200R. Only
kidding. Tim’s mom
would never embarass
her son.
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Prometheus Meets
by RJ Mirabal
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The title above (referring
to that old Greek myth of
Prometheus bringing fire to
people to elevate us above
the other creatures of Earth)
is my clever way of saying it was hot in Paonia for
the Top ‘O Rockies Rally
July 14-17. But according
to all the old hands of the
TOR, it’s always hot, so get
used to it! Even then most

attending would have preferred “Paonia Meets Willis”
– Willis Carrier, that is, the
inventor of air conditioning
back at the beginning of
the Twentieth Century. But
that’s ok, it’s only hot from
early afternoon until sundown, then it’s downright
pleasant on the tree covered
campground.
But the point is – the riding’s great! In fact, it’s hard
to pick another location in
western Colorado that is surrounded by so many good
roads for those of the hardriding bent like most of us
BMW riders. This is
definitely the place to
get some significant
wear on the sidewalls
of your tires. In fact,
if Paonia had only
Highway 133 leading
north to Carbondale,
the rally would be
well worth double
the price of admission. With glorious
sweepers, light traffic,
no “smokeys” to be seen, and drop jaw
scenery, how can you lose?

Paonia

But then add in the nearby roads that
pass through Aspen, Ouray, Telluride,
Grand Mesa, Naturita, Leadville, Lake
City, Black Canyon of the Gunnison,
Crested Butte, etc. – then you start to
understand the appeal of Paonia. There
are few towns that offer the combination
of majestic trees shading the campground, mild evening temperatures, and
a supportive community making the
afternoon temps something to tolerate
with proper manliness/womanliness or
just go for an afternoon ride where the
elevations are higher.
The “P” in Paonia can also mean
“Party!” 1,000 enthused folks kept the
place hopping for three solid days and
nights. It was good to see several LOE
BMW R people there: Carlos (my excellent riding companion on the trip up and
back), Gordy, Loch, Eric, Gary C., John,
Leonard, Don, Rafa, Ed, Kent, Carol, and
who knows who else. Being shrewd
judges of a good bargain, many of us
bought 11 beer tickets for $10 (one ticket
bought most any beer except a couple
of the darker brews) and then found
ourselves offering beers to our comrades
Saturday in a desperate rush to leave no
ticket unredeemed. There were several
very skilled blues rock bands and a bluegrass group to provide an overwhelming
soundtrack to the evenings’ festivities.
The belly dancers were a revelation.
Each night there was quite a show
going on over at the BMW service
mechanic’s trailer (I missed the name of
the dealer) keeping a rather large audience spellbound changing oil, servicing
forks, transmissions, etc. You know
you’re in gearheadland when a mechanic
is looked on as rock star.
But even more compelling were the
riding stories of the fastest Pomeranian
“rodent” who ever rode a bike, mud holes,
fairing ripping deer, etc., all told in the
dark of night accented with cool draughts
of beer and accompanied by the music of
the blues.
The group that offered me company on
the road – Lock, Gordy, Carlos, and Ed
(for awhile) – scuffed their sidewalls all
the way to Carbondale past the stunning
Paonia Reservoir then on through Aspen
to 12,000+ foot Independence Pass. From

Aspen (which seemed to offer many more
parking spaces than the last time I was
through there) the road was infested with
just a few too many cages and slow moving cruisers. But there were moments of
sheer joy when one could pass and race
ahead until the next little “traffic pod”
plodded along (flatlanders fearing or in
awe of the deep canyons, high ridges, and
large snowfields).
Then there was the frustrated V-Rod
Screaming Eagle owner who drew a huge
crowd, not admiring his bright orange
paint job, but trying to figure out how
to extricate his keys that had fallen and
become wedged in among all those gorgeous (and hot) chrome pipes. About
fifteen minutes of intense watching, clever
suggestions (“There’s enough of us to pick
up the bike, turn it upside down, and
shake those keys loose”), and two guys
working in concert above and below the
pipes with wire and a Leatherman to finally retrieve the keys. For awhile the V-Rod
owner was considering coasting the bike
all the way down hill to Aspen (a good 10
miles of white-knuckled “cruising”).
Going out on that ride was the good
natured competitiveness between those
two irrepressible knee-draggers: Gordy
and Ed. Somehow I ended up at the
end watching these guys with Loch and
Carlos holding the middle ground disappear from view. Same story returning to
Paonia, except the next thing I knew I
was leading a small bunch of more modest riders back into Paonia. Even at that
modest rate, we were lucky the local constables were beating the heat with Willis
and a slice of locally grown peach pie in
some mom and pop cafe.
An interesting side trip was up a modestly challenging dirt road to Marble. We
were all pretty impressed with a slope
littered with hundreds of stark white
marble blocks ranging in size from a Ford
Focus to Chevy Suburban. Each must

have weighed dozens even
hundreds of tons, but they
provided a nice cool break if
one rested, spread eagle, on
them for a few minutes. And
these were the rejects. Gordy
and Ed made like goats and
scrambled up the slope to
look into the quarry itself
while Carlos, Loch, and I
enjoyed watching the creek
storm its way down
the narrow canyon
and took pictures.
After a long day’s
ride, there’s nothing like a nice cool
shower to wash off
the road dirt and
sweat unless, of
course, the shower
room is like some
Plutonian swamp
with 200% humidity and interesting
odors to entertain the nose.
Or maybe the need to insert
earplugs to soften the well
lubricated commentary by
revelers that followed the
end of each night’s concert
around midnight. It’s all
part of the total experience.
Lots of food, heat, bikes,
heat, vendors to lighten our
wallets and load down our
bikes, heat, beer, rock ’n roll,
earplugsheat, mountains
hulking above timberline,
rapid creeks and rivers, heat,
meeting the Creature from
the Swamp in the shower
room, stunning mesas, deep
canyons, snowfields blanketing the high peaks, heat,
Awesome Roads – that’s the
TOR in Paonia.
The Legendary Shaft
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Sunday

Join the LOE
BMW Riders
Yearly dues are $20.
For more information
or to pay:
Land of
Enchantment BMW
Riders
PO Box 92095
Albuquerque, NM
87199-2095
www.nmbmwmc.org
or contact Michelle
Williams at
(505) 291-8396, always
ontask@yahoo.com
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Saturday, November 5
Club Business Meeting at Santa Fe BMW

Want to know what’s happ’nin? This
is where you’ll find out. Plus free food!
Contact Activity Director Michael Seebeck
at 271-4689, seebeckm@bigfoot.com.
Sunday, November 13
Bosque del Apache Ride

An annual event for good reason.
Thousands of birds all airborne at the
same time – a truly amazing sight. Contact
Activity Director Michael Seebeck at 2714689, seebeckm@bigfoot.com.
Saturday, December 10
Club Christmas Party

At a new location. Always one of
the best attended events of the year.
Details to come. Contact Activity
Director Michael Seebeck at 271-4689,
seebeckm@bigfoot.com.
New Year’s Eve Party

Ring in the New Year with a room full
of your best club friends. There will be
dancing too, Steve will make sure of
that. Contact Steve Mounce at 2275-3811,
smounce2@comcast.net.
What News There Is
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All stories © by the
individual authors, used
by permission.
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D’Rose Inn & Cabins
Lodging for motorcycles and bicycles only
(830) 232-5246; www.droseinn.com
D’Rose Inn & Cabins is a lodging property for motorcyclists and bicyclists only.
The Inn is located in Leakey in the West
Texas Hill Country, the motorcycle mecca
of Texas. Riders will discover the wonderful winding roads and rolling hills of the
FM roads 335, 336, 337, 39 and 1050.
D’Rose Inn & Cabins is honored to be

listed in the Ride Texas Magazine 2005
Reader’s Choice Awards for Motorcycle
Trip Lodging. Other Top 10 Reader’s
Choice Award winners include Frio
Canyon Motorcycle Stop (#1 Hangout and
Top 10 for accessories), Garner State Park,
and Lost Maples Natural Area; and FM
337 (#1 Road – Medina to Camp Wood).
Guests are welcome to ride or trailer
their motorcycles or bicycles. The Inn is a
1940s renovated motel with 4 rooms, and
there are 10 cabins. All rooms and cabins
have: air conditioning/heat, full bath with
shower or tub, coffee pot and Community
Coffee. We provide linens, cleaning towels for the bikes and can provide towels
for the river and/or pool. Barbeque grills
and picnic tables are located throughout
the property. A large covered pavilion
with a barbeque grill, smoker and ice
chest, is a great place to grill, cook and
tell stories with other riders.
The Yamaha Gen-Ryu
This model is a proposal for a “Highperformance Hybrid Motorcycle.” Based
on Yamaha’s “Genesis” design ideal and
the new “G.E.N.I.C.H.” ideal reflecting
the latest electronic control technologies,
this model combines the lightweight,
compact YZF-R6 600cc engine and a high
output, high efficiency electric motor. It is
designed to offer both the joy of handling
of a motorcycle and the comfort and carrying capacity of a scooter. Features like
the lightweight aluminum CF die-cast
body with optimized rigidity balance,
large diameter wheels and long wheelbase
give this model running performance
and handling similar to a 1,000cc class
machine. Furthermore, as Yamaha H.M.I.
(Human Machine Interface) systems,
this model adopts ASV (Advanced Safety
Continued on page 7

Bike Night at the Owl
by Mark Winslow
Wednesday evenings
throughout the summer,
Team R&S Motorcycles
had a Bike Night at the Owl
Café. A cross section of the
Albuquerque motorcycling
community would start
showing up around 7pm for
$1 hot dogs and sodas or an
Owl green chile cheese burger. With a DJ
spinning the tunes and giving out
door prizes, it was a good excuse to
kick tires and bench race. Several
LOE members were sighted.
Bike Night will resume next
spring when the days are longer
and warmer. On a related note,
R&S is still offering 50% off on
tires; even if they need to be
ordered. This deal probably won’t
go on forever, so you might want
to stock up now for future needs.
Joe’s Day at the Races
Photos by Joe Koprivnikar
Yeah I know you already saw the
umbrella girls in The Rear View,
but did you know there was more
to the racing at Laguna Seca than
that? Here’s the proof, courtesy of
Joe’s tireless drive for quality journalism and shots of umbrella girls.

The Legendary Shaft



The LOE BMW R Birthday Party:
A Little Ridin’, a Lot o’ Eatin’
photos by David Wilson and
Mark Winslow
This past August’s club birthday
party in the Manzanos was a wonderous thing indeed, as usual. Beer
brats and burgers, a whole table
piled with food, coolers filled with
any beverage you could dream of
(well, almost any) – it was a proper
gorge-fest. A short ride and a
whole lot of eating. And the requisite rain shower.
As the epitome of the
club’s Ride to Eat ethic, it
was a rousing success. I
heard that some people even
went riding afterward, but
that may just be a rumor.
LOE BMW R

Officers

President:

Robert Keen,
883-4813
motorkeen@
comcast.net

Vice President:
RJ Mirabal,
299-4916
rjmirabal@
yahoo.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@
wujiart.us

Rally Chair:

Kwan-sun Stevens,
323-4238
kwangsun@
comcast.net
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Continued from page 4
Vehicle) features aimed at preventative
safety functions and smart functions for
increasing rider comfort. The ASV functions include 1) a vehicle-vehicle distance
warning system using the latest communications technologies, 2) a cornering
light system that improves nighttime
vision when turning at intersections
and curves, The smart functions include
1) a noise canceling system that greatly
reduces wind noise, 2) a short wave tandem intercom system, 3) voice navigation
function, 4) music player and hand-free
cell phone function and 5) rear view
monitoring system using a CCD camera
and LCD display.

speak of my own Accord…”
Meanwhile, Moses rode an old British
motorcycle, as evidenced by a Bible passage declaring that “the roar of Moses’
Triumph is heard in the hills.”
Joshua drove a Triumph sports car
with a hole in its muffler: “Joshua’s
Triumph was heard throughout the land.”
And, following Jesus’ lead, the
Apostles car pooled in a Honda… “The
Apostles were in one Accord.”
LOE Marketplace
1994 R1100RS, Marrakesh Red. Pias,
Corbin, Remus, BMW Tank Bag, New
Metzlers, Givi Trunk Rack. Only 25K
miles. This bike is in excellent shape,
has never been down, never needs oil
between changes, and has been well
maintained. Only $5900, no shipping.
Come and ride it home!
Contact John Ephlin at (505) 866-0811,
inspnm@juno.com.
Still Got Stuff! Lense hood for R100GS,
$5. Gas cap from K75, “refurbished” (that
means it should work, but would at least
be good for parts) with new gaskets, $5.
Call Dave Wilson at 232-0266 or email
david@wujiart.us

WWJD
Internet Spam
Most people assume WWJD is for “What
would Jesus do?” But the initials really
have been changed to stand for “What
would Jesus drive?”
One theory is that Jesus
would tool around in an old
Sales, Service, Parts
Plymouth because the Bible
BMW Riders Wear
says, “God drove Adam and
Eve out of the Garden of Eden
2578 Camino Entrada
in a Fury.”
Santa Fe, New Mexico 87505
But in Psalm 83, the
(505) 474-0066
Almighty clearly owns a
1-888-774-0066
Pontiac and a Geo. The
passage urges the Jesus to
Service•Sales•Parts•Accessories
“pursue your enemies with
your Tempest and terrify
www.santafebmw.com
them with your Storm.”
Perhaps God favors Dodge
pickup trucks, because
Moses’ Followers are warned
not to go up a mountain
Scott Kuhns, General Manager
Bill Morris, Parts and Accessories Manager
“until the Ram’s horn sounds
Janet Kovacik, Service Manager
a long blast.”
Some scholars insist that
Jesus drove a Honda but
didn’t like to talk about it. As
Life is one vicious cycle after another.
proof, they cite a verse in St.
1-800-750-9007
John’s gospel where Christ
	In Albuquerque (505) 884-9000
tells the crowd, “For I did not
	On Montgomery just west of Louisiana

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.

For the World Ahead.

Motorsport

®
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PO Box 92095
Albuquerque, NM 87199-2095
Land of Enchantment BMW Riders

T he R e a r V ie w

Joe Koprivnikar made the trek to the Laguna Seca Moto GP races in California over the summer. Inside you’ll find
pictures of the races and various motorcycling paraphernalia. But if you’re going to make a trip like that, what is really
the most important issue to research? Of course, it’s the umbrella girls! As good as the racing at Sandia Motorsports
Park gets, they still don’t have umbrella girls…

