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PreͲregistration(mustbereceivedbySeptember1,2007)
Adults$35,Children4Ͳ15$20.00,Childrenunder4arefree.

RallyShirtpreͲorder,quantitieslimited,preͲregisterbyAugust1sttoguaranteeashirtinyoursize!
Shortsleeve$15
Longsleeve$20
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Adults$40,Children4Ͳ15$25.00,Childrenunder4arefree.


Disclaimer(eachattendeemustreadandsign)
I/weherebywaive,releaseandholdharmlesstheLandofEnchantmentBMWRiders,itsofficersandrallyorganizersand
tenantsofthepremisesfromanyliabilityfromdamage,lossorpersonalinjurywhiletravelingtoandfromorwhile
attendingtheBavarianMountainWeekendRallyorforanycauseofactionInowhave,orinthefuture,mayhave
againstthem.Thisagreementextendstomyheirs,executors,administratorsandassignees.
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ShortSleeveTͲShirtQty&Size,$15ea.

____S____M____L____XL____2XL____3XL

LongSleeveTͲShirtQty&Size,$20ea.

____S____M____L____XL____2XL____3XL

Women’sScoopNeckFittedShort
SleeveShirtQty&Size,$20ea.

____S____M____L____XL



$
$
$

TotalEnclosed $
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City:

State:

Zip:

Email:






Mailthisregistrationformandacheckmadepayableto:
LOEBMWRRallyRegistration,POBox92095,Albuquerque,NM87199Ͳ2095
Formoreinformation,checktheclubwebsitehttp://www.nmbmwmc.orgorsendanemailtoinfo@nmbmwmc.org.

✁ Cut out and mail

MailingInformation(pleaseprint)

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

Pete and Gene’s

Texas Adventure

By “Brooklyn” Pete Chuen and Gene Adler (Edited by RJ)
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Brooklyn Pete: It’s 5:30
am Saturday and at 10 am.
I will be meeting Gene in
town with friends of mine
from Connecticut, to start our
Texas adventure.
A riding buddy from my
days on the AOL motorcycle
board rode down here with
another couple on HD Ultra
Classics and camping trailers.
They also had a chase car (those Harley
riders really know how to do it right).
Actually, the woman who was driving the
car is from Mississippi and vacations with
my friends whenever she can. They got
here around 4 pm on Thursday.
I took them for a ride through the pueblos starting from Bernalillo up to Santa
Fe. We then rode down route 14. It was
windy and a bit chilly, but they really
liked the ride. We stopped off at a little
eclectic café, San Marcos Cafe and Feed
Store, about 5 miles south on 14 from the
exit on I-25. They had peacocks in the
backyard and all kinds of neat bric-abracs. They also made mean muffins and
brandy soaked apple pie. We stopped off
at Madrid (none of them had seen “Road
Hogs” but it was fun taking pictures in
front of the “cafe”). On the way down, we
saw some riders heading north and I saw
the familiar riding jacket of Susie.
I took them to Dagmar’s restaurant and
bakery and picked up some fresh baked
strudels for dinner that night. We then
went to Thunderbird Harley Davidson so
they could get their obligatory t-shirts. I
took them to lunch at El Camino and they
loved the food there. We definitely lived
up to the “ride to eat” yesterday.
We got back to my place so they could
do their laundry and, boy, for four people
they sure had a lot of it for just one week
on the road. The washing machine was
going full blast till midnight. I also made
dinner for all of us, including Gene and
Maria who came over also so they could
meet Gene before we left on the ride.
Gene: The Texas ride with Pete’s
friends from back east was definitely an
adventure. I met Pete’s friends the night

before we left at a barbeque at Pete’s.
They were fun loving and boisterous.
Nevertheless, they were up the next
morning and ready to ride.
Pete: The sun is up, so a new day is
starting.
Gene: Since this was my longest ride in
a very long time, all this stopping helped
me, but was probably driving Pete nuts.
We made it to Roswell that first night but
did not get any sightseeing in at all.
Pete: Well, we made it to 66 miles outside of San Antonio to Kerrville, Texas.
I let the HD riders lead because I wasn’t
sure of how their fuel range would be
with towing trailers. I gassed up twice to
their 5 times. It was a loooong day for me.
It also amazed me how anyone could
ride that far in just jeans, leather vest and
a baseball cap turned backwards—they
were all burnt to a crisp by the end of the
day. It should be an easy day; we only
have to go 66 miles. I am looking forward
to seeing the Alamo and the river walk
Those camping trailers are amazing. I
know Gene was very impressed with them.
The ride to San Antonio was much more
exciting (I lead it); we whipped through
the city straight to our motel. I get into
“city” mode and just eat up traffic. We had
five vehicles and no one got lost.
Gene: Pete’s friends camped out
and Pete and I found a motel room in
Kerrville. We finally made it to San
Antonio the next morning and found this
funky little hotel about four blocks from
the Riverwalk. It was cheap and it had
covered parking.
Pete: One of the Harleys was acting
up, so the guys took it to a local shop to
see what was going on. The girls came to
my room and asked if Gene and I wanted
to see the sights. Our chase car driver
asked me to drive and off we went to the
river walk. We ate at the Hard Rock for
lunch yesterday, and, boy, it was humid,
even on the boat tour. For dinner, we
wound up going to an Irish pub, Waxie’s
on Riverwalk.
We then went to a bar where the wait
staff purposely treats the customers badly.
They had a live band and we had a riot of

a night. I’ll let Gene tell more about it.
Gene: Not bad! Waxie’s was on the
Riverwalk and the food was great, moderate prices and we had a real Irish waiter
with a brogue. The atmosphere was that
of a neighborhood tavern.
We then moved on to a place called
Richard’s Last Resort. There was live
music blasting and waiters and waitresses
who were enjoying themselves by insulting the patrons. It is hard to describe but
they threw the menus at you and put
dunce caps with messages written on
them for some patrons being “assholes.”
The folks at our table were so rowdy
that they actually started to intimidate
our waiter. But it was all in good fun and
at one point one of the women at our table
was being “humped” in a sandwich by
two waiters (sure beats RJ awesome scone
on last year’s ride to Boise!). She seemed
to be enjoying herself immensely. After
that we called it a night.
My son, Jonas, had ridden his bike
from Austin to meet us and he and I headed back west to the Texas Hill Country on
Tuesday. We rode mostly farm and ranch
roads with no traffic and had a great
ride through some beautiful country. We
headed for Austin later that day.
The next day we rode to a town called
Marble Falls northwest of Austin and ate
lunch at the Blue Bonnet Café, a great cafe
with wonderful homemade pies. This was
in the Club’s tradition of “ride to eat and
eat to ride”. The next day my son and I
headed up to Dallas where my daughter
and her family live.
Pete: My friends from the east coast
will head back to Connecticut Tuesday
(they have to go back to work on
Monday), and I’ll be heading to Houston
to see a friend there.
I decided to spend another day in
San Antonio; our chase car driver from
Mississippi will stay with me and act as a
tour guide since she has been here many
times before. I may not survive tonight if
last night is any indication of how hard
she can party.
We took Marcelo’s advice and went to
the Liberty Bar. It took us a while to find
it. Nice little place, we just had a drink
and appetizer there. The menu looked
very interesting. We split a steak tartar.
Our plan for the evening was to go to the
“Eyes of Texas” restaurant on top of the
space needle downtown. We wanted to

make it there to see the sunset.
San Antonio really is nice at night
when viewed from the panoramic
windows of this fine restaurant.
The food and service was top
notch, it was a pleasant way to
spend an evening.
During the day we went to
all five missions in San Antonio. The
Alamo is still very interesting. I really
liked the display of old rifles and bowie
knives. We had breakfast in the hotel
right across the street from the Alamo,
again a really nice place to eat. We
really didn’t have a bad meal in San
Antonio. I’m so glad we walked around
all the missions; I have to work off all
these rich meals on this trip.
Gene: We hooked up in Dallas
again on Friday and we all went out to
dinner. Saturday morning Pete and I
headed for home.
Pete: Well, the ride is over and I definitely had a ball touring Texas. It was an
interesting experience. We did over 2k
miles in the nine days on the road, not
a lot of miles, but I am looking towards
quality miles and not so much quantity.
Of course on any ride that I do, we
ran into weather situations. As many of
you know it rained in Dallas and it was
following Gene and I most of the way to
Amarillo. It caught us a few times, but
with rain gear and good tires, no biggie.
Gene: We left in the rain and rode
in and out of rain all the way to within
50 miles of Amarillo where the sun was
once again shining. My rain gear kept
me dry from the rain but I sweated
like a pig and was dripping sweat by
the time we stopped for the night.
The humidity was terrible after being
spoiled by living in New Mexico.
The rest of the ride from Amarillo to
Albuquerque was real nice. It was cool
(65 degrees) almost the entire way and
it was dry. The last 70 miles or so Pete
decided to ride at his usual touring speed
and we made very good time till we hit
Tijeras Canyon and the construction.
It was a hard ride for me with the
stock seat on my ST1300. Pete had
mercy on me and stopped much more
often that he was inclined to and I really
appreciated that. It was a great ride with
fun riding companions and was a fun
adventure. We covered about 2200 miles
altogether. The bikes performed perfectly.
The Legendary Shaft
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L OE BM W R On the Road
September

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 Mark Davis
at (505) 379-1210,
madavis@nuail.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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Monday, September 3
Chili Making at the
Oleson’s
A pre-rally event you don’t
want to miss. It’s cooking
the Friday Night Chile, it’s a
social event, it’s a chance to
buy a rally t-shirt and mug!
Bring a cutting board, knife,
or a food processor if you
can. Starts at 11 am. Lunch
will be served. Contact Gary
and Shelly Oleson at 8988320, or show up at 419 La
Communidad in Alameda
(NW of Albuquerque).
Friday-Sunday,
September 7-9
The Bavarian Mountain Weekend
The best little international rally in the
whole Southwest, hosted by your very
own club. Getting bigger and better every
year. Write it in your calendar, in pen!
Friday-Sunday,
September 14-16
AHRMA
Yep, it’s that time again.
The 5th Annual Sandia
Classic at the Sandia
Motor Speedway, with
Dirt Track Saturday
night under the lights
at the Harvey Caplin
Speedway. Here’s some
highlights:
• Bubba Shobert is
coming to Sandia!
Considered the most
versatile rider in
AMA racing during the 1980’s, Bubba
holds three AMA

October

Grand National Dirt Track
Championships as well as
being an AMA Superbike
Champion. Bubba is also a
member of the Motorcycle
Hall of Fame and was
recently inducted into the
Motorsports hall of Fame.
• Gary Jones is the 2007
Legends of Motocross
Sandia Classic Legend. Don’t
miss Gary, 3-time 250cc
AMA Motocross Champion
racing both vintage and
post-vintage motocross at
the Sandia Classic.
• The marque for 2007 is
Honda! Dig out that prized
Honda for the bike show,
plan a ride to the Sandia Classic with
your Honda buddies, or better yet, tune
up that vintage Honda racer and get on
the track!
• There will be a $5,000 Pro Purse,
Saturday night at the Harvey Caplin Dirt
Track. Practice at 6pm,
First race at 7:30
• Don’t miss the PJ’s
Triumph Ducati Mad
Dog National! There is
a $1000 purse for this
event. Check out the
details on the Website.
• And once again, the
club is sponsoring the
Saturday Bike Show;
lead by Gary Cade. Bike
Show entry is only $5.
• Be sure to check out
the ever growing Swap
Meet or bring your
own treasures and set
up a space. Our very
own Robert Keen is the

Swap Meet El Jefe.
More details at: www.sandiaclassic.net
Saturday, October 6
Trinity Site Ride Redux
Details to come. Check the web site for
the latest information.
Saturday or Sunday, October 13 or 14
Roswell/Pine Lodge Road Redux
Details to come. Check the web site for
the latest information.
Saturday or Sunday,
October 27 or 28
Quemado/Pie Town Loop
Details to come. Check the web site for
the latest information.
& Beyond…
Saturday, November 3
Business Meeting
At Santa Fe BMW. Details to come.
Contact RJ Mirabal at 299-4916, rjmirabal@yahoo.com.
Saturday, November 3
Business Meeting
At Santa Fe BMW. Details to come.
Contact RJ Mirabal at 299-4916,
rjmirabal@yahoo.com.
November
Bird Ride to the Bosque del Apache
During the Festival of the Cranes
Weekend. Details to come.
Saturday, December 8
Christmas Party
At Sandiago’s at the bottom of the
Sandia Tram. Details to come. Contact
RJ Mirabal at 299-4916, rjmirabal@
yahoo.com.
January/February
Progressive Breakfast
On Super Bowl Sunday. Details to come.
Contact RJ Mirabal if you want to volunteer for one of the stops at 299-4916,
rjmirabal@yahoo.com.
National Events
Wednesday-Sunday, Sept 12-16
Golden Aspen Rally, Ruidoso, NM
www.motorcyclerally.com

Tuesday, January 1
Big Dog Ride
Meeting place TBA since the Hurricane’s
at Eastdale is gone!
SMRI Track Days
The Sandia Motorcycle Roadracing
Inc is New Mexico’s only AMA
sanctioned road racing organization. Visit www.smri-racing.org
or call 281-5216 for details.
September 23
October 28
Race Days:
September 7
Southwest Vintage Cup Series:
November 3-4 Phoenix, AZ
AHRMA National Road Race Series:
September 15-16 Sandia Classics, NM
October 20-21 Barber Vintage Festival,
Birmingham, AL
What News There Is
Counter Steering with RJ
by RJ Mirabal
I wish I could say there is a
nip in the air making
the riding gear just a
bit more comfortable
heralding the beginning of the Fall riding
season and Sipapu! Well,
it is Sipapu time, but the heat of the day
is still rather stifling as I write this in late
August. Want some cooler weather—go
to the rally, it will be cooler there, all the
riders you enjoy to kick lies and tell tires
with will be there, there will be plenty
of great door prizes, those Northern New
Mexico roads will call to you, there will
be beer to drink, barbeque to eat, and
the chile will be built right there on site
Friday morning and afternoon.
The Club Birthday Party was a combination of the usual good times, superb
grilling provided by Marcelo (assisted
by the every faithful Steve and Wally),
and…no pesky thunderstorms right in
the middle of grilling and eating time.
Unfortunately, the rains have continued
to be elusive except for spots here and
there all over New Mexico. Volunteers
Continued on page 7
The Legendary Shaft
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LOE BMW R

Officers

President:

RJ Mirabal,
299-4916
rjmirabal@
yahoo.com

Vice President /
Activity Committee:

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

Secretary/Treasurer:

Mark Davis,
379-1210,
madavis@nuail.com

Newsletter:

David Wilson,
265-9202
david@wujiart.us

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

Rally Chairs:

Gary & Shelly Oleson,
898-8320
gsoleson@aol.com
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Ride to No Where Report
by Susie McRee
We made it to the Road
to No Where. It was such
a kick to go No Where.
We, being Cuba Mike,
Kathryn and Ashley from
Taos, Richard and “Pops”
from Santa Fe, Matt and
Pete from Rio Rancho and
myself. First of all I would like to thank
Mike for stepping up to the plate and
leading us when RJ couldn’t make the
ride. This was Mike’s second ride with
the club, actually, second ride with a
group ever, and he wound up leading
both times. No small task considering
there is so much more to leading than
when you ride by yourself. So, thanks
Mike. You did an excellent job! Also,
thanks to RJ for planning the ride for
us, we were sorry you couldn’t join us. It
was, indeed, an interesting ride. We went
exactly by the route you mapped out,
arriving in Taos at 7 pm, just a tad past
your estimated time.
The Albuquerque group headed up
North 14 to hook up with Richard and
“Pops” in Santa Fe. We saw a tarantula
crossing the road (I have never seen one
out in the open before) and a snake,
which had already been hit. We then
headws up to Pojaque to hook up with
Katherine and Ashley. We experienced
the usual rain and wind, but for the most
part the rain was either in front of or
behind us. I personally logged 470 miles
from my house on the first day – my longest day yet! This put Matt, a newcomer
to motorcycling, over 2,000 miles and me
over 6,000.
The restaurant in Mora where we
were going to have lunch was closed, so
Richard led us to a deli that was quite
good. As we turned on the Road to No
Where, there was a policeman with
someone pulled over. One of those hmm
moments – I wonder if he wonders what
a group of motorcyclists are doing riding
on this road that goes No Where – will he
check up on us?
A pair of deer crossed in front of us.
This is the third ride this year where a
deer crossed in front us – all at different times of the day. We got to the end
of the Road to No Where, took pictures
and headed back. There were so many
pot holes we quit trying to point them

out for each
other. Our
MSF instructors would
be proud as
we really
practiced our
swerving.
Guess who
we passed going the opposite direction as
we were headed out? Yep, our policeman.
Sure enough, he was checking up on us,
but we were behaving.
Pete decided to leave the group and
head to Taos. We left our Taos friends at
Eagle Nest so they could take the shorter
route home. Later they would hook up
with us for dinner at Michael’s (yum!).
The rest of us headed to Red River and
then on to Taos.
Pete headed back home the first thing
Sunday morning, while the rest of us
hooked up with our new Taos friends at
the Rio Grande Gorge Bridge for some
pictures. Katherine was testing her older
GS that she had been having issues with,
so they decided to ride a little further
with us. Mike picked up the pace on the
way home, which gave us extra time to
stop at some awesome views. We stopped
for lunch at Angelina’s in Española, then
headed home.

Continued from page 5
signed up for the rally (you still can volunteer, just contact Gary and Shelly or
see them at the rally when you arrive). I
talked long enough during our business
meeting that Diane was forced to call for
an end to it so we could eat. Then we all
ate and chatted the afternoon away. The
skirt steaks and chicken breasts Marcelo
marinated and grilled were out of this
world, we had plenty of delicious side
dishes and tasty desserts, and Kevin
brought a big boiler and treated us to
fresh corn on the cob.
It doesn’t get any better.
I also announced that I had a crash on
my RT which did some extensive cosmetic damage to it and big damage to my
pride and confidence since the crash was
due to a serious error in judgment on my
part. I’m not riding right now while I
think over what all this means. Mark, our
treasurer will soon be taking on ownership and restoration of that beautiful and
great riding bike for his wife.
Life goes on and the road lies waiting
ahead. See you in Sipapu!

(and that’s not putting it lightly, considering how this club eats). And it didn’t rain,
at least not until most everybody had left.
A record crowd also made an appearance, filling the parking lot with
motorcycles. I’ll let the pictures tell the
rest of the story, but you can be sure that

Write!
Send in your stories,
opinions, pictures,
gripes…we publish
anything! Send your
contributions to:
David Wilson
5700 Copper NE
#B34
Albuquerque, NM
87108

The LOE BMW R Birthday Party
by David Wilson, photos
by Marcelo Vasquez, Mark
Winslow and David Wilson
This year’s club Birthday
Party in the Manzanos
included several firsts.
Marcelo cooked what must
be the hands-down best food
ever consumed at a club event

(505) 265-9202
david@wujiart.us

nobody left hungry, wet, or
without a great ride in the
mountains.

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

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.
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!).
The Legendary Shaft
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PO Box 92095
Albuquerque, NM 87199-2095
Land of Enchantment BMW Riders
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July’s Track Day at Sandia Motor Speedway, sponsored by Sandia BMW, was a big hit for racers and tourers alike. There were
the usual hyperbikes, as well as RT’s, GS’s and K bikes. Much adrenaline was pumped, many tires were shredded, and much
lunch was eaten (provided by Sandia BMW). This month’s AHRMA races promise even more! Photos by Kristin Ackerson.

