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News from

Thanks Giving

Each year I look back and wish I’d ridden more, worked less and “smelled more
roses”. Having good friends, however, is
something I’ve got, most of them stemming
from my participation in the club.
I couldn’t be riding my first-year, repair
prone K1200RS without the constant help
of Gary Oleson, who has patiently solved a
multitude of problems I never would have
figured out without his genius at wrenching. Not to mention the two or three tire
changes each year. He and Shelly not only
made sure we had a spectacular rally this
year, but have become some of Lynn and
my best friends, and that’s not something I
take lightly. Thanks so much, Gary!
Ken Goode is never afraid to tinker with
his machine, and share his knowledge (and
mistakes!) to keep me on the road. Robert
Keen has also been instrumental in helping
with Lynn’s bike, which would be rusting
in the back yard without his expertise. I
am constantly humbled watching them at
work, and trust them completely with my
motorcycles. Thanks, guys!
In the midst of remodeling the house,
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I’ve spent more time at Coffee at Dawn
than pointing the bike at the horizon.
Lauren, James, Chandi (and now Isabel!)
and Lorraine have helped keep me from
going crazy during the short breaks
between house projects. They’ve also
become good friends, and we share much
more than just a great cup of coffee. Plus,
for a quick bike fix or road report, you
can’t beat the assortment of riders you can
connect with during a short caffeine stop.
Hoping you have a great new year with
more riding, less work and great friends.
David Wilson, editor

Top: My K12 is at its 50k
birthday, and has only
gotten there with more
than a little help from my
friends.
Bottom: Often the
furthest I can get from
home is the coffee shop
in Cedar Crest. But for
such a short ride to such
a beautiful spot with so
many cool bikes, it’s hard
to complain.
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Finding Sipapu
LOE BMW R’s rally came to my
attention this July at Paonia.
Six members of the tribe invited my mother, Marina, and I to
camp with them after I stalked
around the city park twice in
full gear trying to find mom.
They didn’t have to ask twice.
I cooled off in the grass with
a beer and good company, and
mom found me.
We rode to Crested Butte
and the Black Canyon of the
Gunnison with John, Becky,
Lenny, Kelly, Eric, and TC, and suddenly
the promise of Sipapu rolled out in
front of me like the destination at the
end of a migratory path. I’ve ridden
through southern New Mexico, but
never the beautiful northern places
people kept talking about. This past
month I page through my trip pictures for reassurance. Everything
from the terminally grey light of
a Victoria, BC winter to the pile of
Kleenex at my bedside belies the
possibility that I was riding in New
Mexico several weeks ago.
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Getting There
Leaving Vancouver Island takes at least
three hours, so I made a short day of it and
visited BMW friends and riders Norman
and Lise on the Olympic Peninsula.
Once I got rolling I tried to make time.
Instead, I ran out of gas 3 miles outside
of La Grande, Oregon. I could hear my
father’s voice warning me not to pass up
those far-between gas stations in the west
as I willed the bike to continue. The good
news was I was headed downhill. The bad
news: it was 3 miles. I didn’t call Norman.
When I quit pushing the loaded R1100
to pant on a bridge shoulder, I saw a tiny
metal-roofed house and pasture occupied
by Jeff, Terry, and their cows. Walking
down the on ramp I saw that all the
inhabitants, cows included, had already
assessed my dilemma. Jeff found the gas
can and drove me back to the bike.
My Dad did his best to impart to me his
considerable knowledge of long-distance
touring before he died. It’s his red R1100R

by Kristin Ackerson

that I now ride, and this was partly his
trip. Once again on my way to La Grande,
I promised myself to remember his les-

sons before I was in trouble.
Nevada began the pretty. All day the
road had been rushing up to meet me like
a slap on the face. Concentration failed
me until the 50 or so miles of twisty river
road south of Mountain City, NV. There
low speed corner combinations challenged
my head to finally enter the riding space.
I camped at Cave Lake State Campground
outside of Great Basin and hid the bike
and tent in junipers, pointed toward the

rock formation that would be my first
view in the morning. That night I dined
on cantaloupe and Jack Daniels. Standards
have taken a bacchanalian turn at my
campsite since I ditched my cookstove.
Utah brought Highway 14, Zion, and
two Harley riders on their afternoon
beer break. Highway 14 and Panguitch

had been whispered to me in a tone
usually reserved for the sacred. It’s a
fine road, though wet and cold at the
time. Spectacular Cedar Breaks National
Monument held my interest long enough
to gear up and chat with some members
of a bicycle tour before I decided to
make a run for the warmth of Zion. The
Harley guys were kind enough to take
my picture in Springdale City Park, point
out my bald tires, and invite me to stay
with them in St. George. I decided to set
up at an RV park near Zion’s full south
entrance campgrounds. Suburban style
campers rolled in long after I’d put away
my headlamp and journal.
After an hour with no
tent I offered one couple
a friendly whiskey. They
declined. It might not
have helped their
construction process,
but it couldn’t possibly have hurt! The
Saturday of Labour
Day weekend I found
a campsite in Zion and nursed the
tire tread by using my feet instead. I
revelled in Zion’s blooming Indian
Paintbrush and the rock formations of Red Canyon. In the BMW
Anonymous, I found Stefan from
Sandia BMW. He agreed to order my
tires first thing Tuesday morning.
Getting Enchanted
Pictures tell a better rally story than I
could ever write. Friday’s rain encouraged
me to tuck into the rally site with a beer
and my camera, even though Greg did his
best to get me out on my bike. So here we
are, telling lies and kicking tires.
Between trips I lull myself into believing that home is the set of walls where I
feed the cats, shelve my books, and cook
for people I like. And it was – until my
head lifted to point the bike towards
Sipapu. Since then my ideas of home
have shifted with all the grace of a BMW
transmission. This trip, home became a
red R1100 and all of the possible connections I might make with people out there.
Those connections happen easily around
motorcycles, and especially, I think, at
Sipapu. In finding Sipapu, I also found
riding partners and friends who make
the trip worthwhile. I’ve also found a
new home.
The Legendary Shaft



Too Much is Never
Enough
Photos by Ed Harvey
Everybody has their
memories from the
Sipapu rally. In these
pages you’ve seen some
from Mark Winslow,
Mike Monzingo, Lynn
Coburn, Mike Milgram,
Dave Wilson and Kristin
Ackerson. Here’s a few
more from Ed Harvey.
Enjoy!
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Rusty Hits the (Not So) Dusty Trail
Photos by Rusty Gordon
Rusty has gotten a reputation for heading out into the wilderness (and you
can find some real wilderness in New
Mexico!) and coming back with some
amazing pictures. Here’s a few that he
took on a jaunt in August. Don’t try
this at home, kids.
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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
Note Concerning the
Calendar
You are strongly
encouraged to check
the Message Board and
the Calendar (www.
localendar.com/public/
loebmwr) on the web
site before any event, to
be apprised of any lastminute changes. You’ll
also find impromptu
rides posted there (and
you can suggest and
post your own!), and
reviews and opinions on
club activities as they
happen. Isn’t the internet a wonderful place?
All stories © by the
individual authors, used
by permission.
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Thursday-Sunday, July 19-22, 2007
BMW MOA National Rally
Take a few days to check out the mountains around West Bend, Wisconsin (only
kidding – but they do have great cheese).
Stay tuned for more details or check out
www.bmwmoa.org for more details.
What News There Is

Counter Steering with RJ
by RJ Mirabal
Sunday, December 3
In early November with
Adelita’s Travelling Breakfast
weather more like
At 4th and Montano in Albuquerque.
early September, we
Arrive between 7:30 and 8 am (they are
had a club business
opening early for us.) It is not far from El
meeting at Santa Fe
Camino. Prices are moderate. They serve
BMW who graciously
Mexican and gringo breakfast, and have
provided coffee, juice,
great salsas. We will be in a separate room fruit, and yogurt to keep us alive to ride
with a view of the bikes in the parking
again. Thanks to Torsten and crew!
lot. Info for Adelita’s: 5700 4th St NW,
We had a very successful Sipapu 22
344-0707.
according to Gary and Shelly Oleson and
Michelle Williams treasurer’s report.
Saturday, December 9
With nearly a $6,000 profit, the club now
Christmas Party
has over $19K in the bank. Christmas
At the Quarters at Montgomery and
Party where we come! Which, by the
Wyoming, where we had such an excelway, will be December 9th at the Quarters
lent time last year. We’ll start the
on Wyoming NE starting at around 6:15bash at 6:15 pm. Come join all your
6:30 pm at the back of the restaurant. See
friends for the best time you’ll have
you there!
during the whole Christmas season!
Also, the Progressive Breakfast was
Please RSVP to RJ Mirabal at 299-4916,
discussed and a suggestion from Mark
rjmirabal@yahoo.com.
Winslow for a second stop hosted by a
new member he and Robert met last year
proved fruitful. We now have all three
Saturday, January 20
Ride Planning Meeting
stops for the breakfast: Gary and Shelly
At 3 pm at Starkey’s on Montgomery.
Oleson in Alameda, first stop; Bill Kelly
Eat, drink and plan where the club will
and his wife (up on Sedillo Hill), second
be riding for the first half of 2007. Put in
stop; and Johnnie and Janice Vaughan in
your 2¢ about where you’d like to go and
Placitas, three stop. Looks like we will
what you’d like to see. If you don’t pitch
get a bit of time and miles to work up
in you’re not allowed to complain! Contact our appetites between stops. Tentatively,
Michael Seebeck at 271-4689, seebeckm@
we may do it on Super Bowl Sunday probigfoot.com with any questions.
viding this date works for all three host
families. Don’t mark
you calendar until
we confirm this!
I also recognized
and expressed
appreciation to Dean
Jones, our new honorary member at
Sandia BMW who is
Yes, it’s a Harley limo.
signing up buyers of
BMW motorcycles

for a year’s free membership with LOE
BMW R. Michael Seebeck announced a
meeting date for the Activity Committee
(anyone who is interested is invited) to
plan activities for the first six months
of 2007. With that, they had enough of
listening to me, so we adjourned the
meeting.

paper and mail it. I don’t care! And don’t
forget lots and lots of pictures.

LOE BMW R

Officers

President:

RJ Mirabal,
299-4916
rjmirabal@
yahoo.com

Vice President:

Bill Olsson,
821-8348,
waolsson@swcp.com

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

Activity Committee:

Travelling Breakfast
Photos by Mark Winslow
November’s Travelling Breakfast to
Henrietta’s in Los Lunas was the usual
well-attended affair, with much eating
and excellent autumn weather. As is to
be expected with any ride that’s as much
about eating as motorcycling.
Write!
Send in your stories, opinions, pictures,
gripes…we publish anything! Send your
contributions to:

Why don’t this
many people show
up when it’s a 600
mile day ride to
Lordsburg?
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

Michael Seebeck,
271-4689
seebeckm@
bigfoot.com

Newsletter:

David Wilson,
232-0266
david@wujiart.us

Newsletter Delivery /
Name Tags:
LOE Marketplace
Stuff! Bosch “fog” (i.e.
driving) light, accessory
from ‘86 K75T, $5. Single
light only, no mounts.
Plastic lense shade 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

Lynn Coburn,
266-4449,
nmmagnolia@
wujiart.us

Rally Chairs:

Gary & Shelly Oleson,
898-8320
gsoleson@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
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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

David Beck submits these shots of some 2-wheeled antics in the Far East. I think riding without the proper gear is the least
of these people’s worries.

