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A Cup of Coffee

One look at our riding calendar will tell
you that winter is descending. There
are only two club events in December,
neither of which is for riding (though
the Christmas Party is one of the most
crowded shebangs the club has). The
next scheduled ride is the Progressive
Breakfast at the end of January. It must
be winter.
That doesn’t mean the riding
stops, though, especially for the
LOE BMW R. Breakfast still happens
every week, now at the El Camino on
4th Street in Albuquerque.
And after breakfast is the
sojourn to Cedar Crest for
coffee at Dawn’s.
As the days get shorter,
the weather colder and
more unpredictable, the
trips also become abbreviated. For me, the coffee shop
is a goal I know I can reach
at almost any time of year,
in almost any weather. I’ve
been there in the rain, the
snow, and the dark. When

cabin fever starts to set in, it’s comforting to know there’s someplace warm and
inviting that is close enough to provide a
two-wheeled fix (not to mention the caffeine!) without freezing to death or the
risk of getting stuck far from home in
treacherous weather.
It may take longer to gear up for the
ride through the Pass than it takes to get
there, but the prospect of getting out of
town, even a little, is worth the effort. In
the depths of winter it sometimes feels
like that cup of coffee (and the ride to get
it) is all that keeps me from going crazy.
David Wilson, editor

News from
the Land of
Enchantment
BMW Riders

Left: The bikes are
starting to thin from
summer’s heyday at the
coffee shop. But the club
will keep on riding, just
check out the message
board at the website for
the latest plans, which
as the winter deepens
will become more
impromptu.
And remember, the
coffee shop is only a few
minutes away…

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

Europe
by Tim Stone
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In the fall of 2003 after the Sipapu rally,
Donna and I went up to Santa Fe BMW
to join a group of Germans touring the
west on an Edelweiss tour for dinner.

During dinner, the guides
talked about touring with
Edelweiss. On the way
home that night we
decided it sounded like
fun, and we started to
investigate. I talked to
everyone we knew who
had been on a tour. John
& Jeanette Schmidt, Ken
& Dianne Goode, and
Thom & Crystal Stein all
raved about their tours.
We signed up for the June 2004 Alps
Touring Center. Although some people
told us fall would be better, we couldn’t
wait that long. We flew to Munich a
few days early to get used to the time
zone difference, then took the train to
Innsbruck,
where our
Edelweiss
guide picked
us up to take
us to the touring center
hotel, about 15
miles west of
Innsbruck.
Sunday
afternoon we
met the rest
of the people
on the tour,
and checked
out the bike,
an R1200GS

x 2

of course. Among the group were two
New York City Police motorcycle cops, a
Missippippi tugboat captain, and a guy
who guides cruise ships into the port
of Los Angeles. All the riders were very
experienced.

Every morning we had the pre-ride
briefing at 8:30. Mario, our guide, would
go over the route on a map, and then
take off in whatever direction he felt like
once on the bike. On the first morning
we went north to Germany, jumping on

the autobahn for 20 miles. In case you
are wondering, the R1200GS easily went

115mph two up with luggage and was still
accelerating before I came up on traffic and
had to slow down. Unfortunately the tankbag couldn’t hold the map at that speed, so
I had to lock onto the guide for the rest of
the day before I could get a new map.
We spent the week riding in the most
beautiful mountains I had ever seen. It
didn’t seem to matter which direction we
went, every day there was more wonderful scenery to see, and more fantastic
little restaurants to stop at and try the
local cuisine. The weather was perfect
– sunny and warm every day. I couldn’t
imagine there could be a better tour.
About one month after getting home
from the trip of a lifetime, we got an email

from one of the riders we met on the trip.
He was trying to get most of the group
to go back in 2005 for another tour. I just
laughed it off, there was no way we could
do this two years in a row. To make a long
story short, three months later we were
signed up for the May 2005 Dolomites
Touring Center. Richard Knowles and
Sandy Clinton signed up too, so LOE
BMW R was well represented.
After coming home from riding the
Austrian Alps, I didn’t believe it could
get better. I was wrong. The Dolomites
were better – much better. We all agreed
the hotel was the best any of us had ever

stayed in. If you want to know about the
food, ask Sandy, I think she still has all
the menus. Two
hour, five course
meals every night.
And every day
you leave the hotel
and ride pass after
pass, with the
rider watching
the road while the
passenger looks at
all the medieval
castles you pass
by. Of course you
have to deal with
the Italian drivers
who have a slightly
different idea of
road etiquette than
we do. Imagine
driving down a
narrow two lane
road with no center
stripe while a van
lane splits coming toward you at
60mph. Or leaning
into a right hand
mountain
curve
and having a
motorcycle (two up) pass you on the
right. Somehow it always comes
out ok. And for the second year
in a row, we had perfect weather. It did rain for about an hour
one afternoon, but we ducked
into a little bar for some cappuccino and ice cream.
I can’t write well enough to
do justice to the
trip. If you want to
know what it’s like,
you really need
to do it yourself.
I heartily recommend both the Alps
Touring Center
and the Dolomites
Touring Center, but
if I were going to
do one of the again,
it would be the
Dolomites without
a doubt.
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L OE BM W R On the Road
December

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

All stories © by the
individual authors, used
by permission.
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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.
Saturday, December 31
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
Santa Fe BMW Swap Meet
The first semiannual Customer
Appreciation
Day/Swapmeet was
held on Saturday,
November 19.
Refreshments
(food!) and space
was provided by
Santa Fe BMW.
There was plenty
of old BMW parts
and riding gear to
choose from, lots of schmoozing and bargaining, and in general lots of shopping
fun was had by all.
Joe at the GP
by Joe Koprivnikar
The MotoGP races at Laguna Seca were
on July 8-10. I flew out on a Friday morning and stayed at my friend Derrick’s
house in Livermore, about an hour from
the track. On Saturday I was really
impressed – they were having the AMA

superbike and MotoGP. The MotoGP
bikes make the AMA look and sound like
they aren’t even moving. We walked the
track and took a look at all the new bikes.
Lots of freebees, and lots of people. It
took us about an hour and a half to get to
the freeway after the time trials and races.
We found a spot under a tree off the
main straight. You could see them leave
turn 11 on the Jumbotron, and catch
the bike go over the rise into turn 1. We
brought our chairs, food and drinks all in
the next morning. Wewere up at the crack
of dawn to get a close parking place. I
was checking out more vendors when I
was attacked by the Speed Girls and had
to take a picture with them. This up set
the Corona Girl, so I had to take another
picture with her. It was a really tough day
at the races.
Before the MotoGP they gave a couple
of rides on a Ducati two-seater. The
driver was a retired MotoGP rider. They
were flying around the track. I thought
the passenger was going to fall off. I
know I would have had to bring another
pair of pants.
During the MotoGP race, we were close
enough to watch the grip the riders had
on the bars. There is a slight bump in the
track almost at the top of the rise then
down into turn 1. The first four riders
were really going for it, the throttle hand
never wavered although the bike would
wobble to the point of no control. The following riders would burp the throttle just
a little to keep control of the bike.
It was a very cool weekend with perfect weather. I would recommend it
to anyone. If you’re interested in next
year’s races you can get more info at
www.Laguna_seca.com.

August’s Chama Adventure
by Terry Tombaugh
What constitutes a typical LOE BMW
R club ride? Other than low turnout, I
mean.
Mid August saw five of us braving the
200 miles to the Colorado border and
back led by R.J. “Rocket” Mirabal. His
rides are characterized by: mount bike
(a little risque there, sorry), start engine,
clunk into gear, engage clutch, twist
throttle until tach needle enters that
mysterious “red zone,” repeat four times,
or three if a member of the financially
challenged, or until large solid objects
impede your progress.
Nevertheless the ride up was uneventful until entering Chama, whereupon we
encountered bumper to bumper traffic as
far as the eye could see! It seems that the

annual “Chama Days” were underway,
requiring every law enforcement officer
west of the Pecos to attend and direct
traffic. A parade through town was either
just getting under way, in progress, or
just disbanding. We couldn’t be sure
which, although if it was the latter then it
was composed entirely of 4X4’s, Harleys,
and 4 BMW’s.
Clearing the north of the village saw
us winging (not literally, calm down!)
up the Cumbres Pass, past the summit,
continuing on until RJ in a moment of
lucidity realized that scenic, downtown
Antonito was probably not worth the
effort to view yet again. No dissension
was heard amongst the ranks. Heading
back south we stopped at the Cumbres
Pass sign to study the ballistic effects of
a 12 gauge fired against it at close range.
Some picture taking and scenery oohing
and aahing also took place.
Arriving again in Chama we noted that
the streets were clear of all impedements,
other than the Harleys of course, and we
elected to stop for lunch. The fact that I

don’t remember the name of the
restaurant, nor the exact contents
of my lunch, other than it was
smothered in green, should not
dissuade you from visiting this
establishment on your next visit.
After lunch a short conversation ensued with the friendly
State Policeman on his R1150RTP,
apparently
left behind as
the rest of the
myriad law officers departed to
their respective
duties. But no,
his actual patrol
area was in and
around Chama,
where soon
after on the south side of
town we saw him stopping a traffic miscreant.
Friendly waves all around
as we passed, except from
the miscreant.
Approaching the junction of US 64 in Tierra
Amarilla I anticipated the
whole reason for this ride,
the 50 miles of twisties
between Tierra Amarilla
and Tres Piedras. However, RJ
upon peering anxiously to the
east determined that “we might
get wet going over the pass”.
Observing what may have been
wisps of clouds just east of
Cimmaron, we were forced to
agree and continued southward
although bitter tears of disappointment coursed down our
visors.
The rest of the trip back to
Albuquerque was somewhat
of a blur. Wiping constant
tears will do that. But all in all
everyone had
a good time
and my MPG
average was in
the mid 50’s,
much higher
than usual,
so maybe RJ
didn’t live up
to his name.
Even so I’ll take a chance next time.
The Legendary Shaft



New Breakfast Location!
Photos by Mark Winslow and Rusty
Gordon, story by David Wilson
Breakfast has moved from Garcia’s to
El Camino, on 4th just North of Osuna.
It generally starts at the ungodly hour
(editorial commentary) of 7:30 am, and
after much yakking and stuffing of faces
moves over to Coffee at Dawn in Cedar
Crest around 9. Bring your appetite!

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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Santa Fe Business Meeting
Photos by Mark Winslow and David
Wilson, story by David Wilson
Saturday, November 5 saw our last business meeting of the year. Santa Fe BMW
provided a warm space, food and drink,
and a great staging area for rides later
in the day. Our next meeting will be at
January’s Progressive Breakfast, always
one of the best-attended and most filling
rides of the year. Check out next month’s
Shaft for details.

New BMWs
by David Wilson
I know you count on the Shaft to scoop
all those inferior national motorcycle rags
in keeping you up to date on the latest
and greatest in motorcycledom. So here’s
what’s hottest, fastest, and first.

Top left column: The
muscular K 1200 GT,
based on the new inline4 cylinder platform.
Top right column:
The revised R 1200 S.
Same as before, only
lots more. (Just a note
to blow my own horn:
I first reported on this
bike in June – talk about
scoops!)
Bottom left column:
The Ducati HyperMotard,
designed to compete with
the new high-zoot dual
sport arsenal such as
BMW’s HP 2.
Hard to know where
to spend all your money,
isn’t it?

LOE Marketplace
1994 R1100RS, Marrakesh Red. Piaas,
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) 8660811, 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

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

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.

www.santafebmw.com
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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

One of my motorcycling dreams has been to tour the Alps on a BMW – I’ve longed to do it for over 20 years! If you’re
like me, a ride like that is one of the Holy Grails of two wheeling. And if you’re like me, you still haven’t done it. Well,
Tim and Donna Stone have done it twice, and share it all with you in this issue. Join me in experiencing it vicariously.

