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Into the Icebox

Last weekend we couldn’t stand being
cooped up any longer and went out for a
ride. It had snowed half of Thanksgiving
and all day Friday, but by Sunday the
roads were clear and the sky blue. Icy
blue, I should add, to match the icy air
that decended on our fair town.
There was one other bike at the coffee
shop, and he was hastening home. He said
his perforated leather racing suit wasn’t
up to the rigors of winter mountain riding. To be fair, the day was crisp and
clear, the air washed clean by the snow.
To be accurate, though, not yet being
acclimatized to the new season, I was getting dizzy from the cold.
It wasn’t a long ride, maybe 100
miles, and I had the full electric/winter
Michelin Man outfit on. But there were
still parts of me that seemed
to be ironically on fire as they
slowly froze solid. Kristin didn’t
seem as affected, which was
strange as she’s the one who
gets cold more often.
Still, at the end of the day I
was glad I went. A little cold on
a crystal day was much better
to reminisce on than swinging
an axe at home, which was how
I spent the rest of the afternoon.
And despite the cold and
the snow, we’ve had a pretty
spectacular run of weather
this fall, with temperatures in
the 60’s and 70’s right up until
Thanksgiving. That’s certainly

something to be thankful about.
Now we settle in for the sporadic rides,
on those days with no snow and temperatures above the freezing mark. Personally
I’m wary about being on two wheels
below that, having been too up close and
personal with unseen ice patches around
blind corners. Plus, as the body gets used
to the cold the riding gets easier, and the
frigid days now will seem almost like
summer come February.
I’ve put away some great memories
from this season that I can dream about as
the mercury drops. Several big trips and
several sets of tires, time on the track, on
14,000 foot mountain peaks, and on desert
slab straight on to the horizon.
I hope you have some of your own to
keep you company for the next couple of
months. Send some in to share with us.
David Wilson, editor

News from
the Land of
Enchantment
BMW Riders

Kristin at Valle Grande
in the Jemez, during
the Indian Summer I
thought would never
end. The weather was
nearly perfect right up
to the first snowfall in
Albuquerque.
I’m told this year is La
Niña, which should be
dry and relatively warm.
Here’s hoping for some
quality winter riding,
and lots of hot coffee.

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

All gordy All the Time
Photos by Gordy, since
there’s rarely anyone else
there to take them

Copper
Canyon
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Rusty Gordon has well-earned his reputation in the club as a guy who will take off
to where most of us are too intimidated
to venture, and return with spectacular
pictures that make us wish we’d been
there. His ride reports are frequent and
profusely admired on the club’s online
discussion board.
Here are a few of his how-did-hedo-that-I-wish-I’d-been-there rides: on
this page a trip to Copper Canyon last
December; on the next a September jaunt
in the Colorado Rockies to catch this
year’s changing leaves, and an October
ride to Capilla Peak.
He is truly an adventurer, and one of
the most accomplished riders in the club.
I can personally vouch for my difficulty
keeping up with him on my K12RS, as he
carved some corners on his R65 airhead.
Plus, he’s an excellent photographer,
and here’s some pictures to prove it.

Colorado

Capilla
Peak
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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 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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Saturday, December 8
Christmas Party
At Sandiago’s at the bottom of the Sandia
Tram. See RJ’s Counter Steering column
below for details.
January/February
Progressive Breakfast
On Super Bowl Sunday. Details to come,
or you can follow the action on the club
Message Board. Contact RJ Mirabal if you
want to volunteer for the second stop at
299-4916, rjmirabal@yahoo.com.
National Events
Tuesday, January 1
Big Dog Ride
Meeting place TBA since the Hurricane’s
at Eastdale is gone!
What News There Is
Counter Steering with RJ
by RJ Mirabal
Of course, the big annual
gathering of the
tribe known as the
Land of Enchantment
BMW Riders will soon
take place, December
8th, starting around
1:30 pm at Sandiago’s at the base of the
Tram. This is also known as the “Great
Membership Dues Payback and Then
Some!” since you can get a full refund on
your $20 dues or double back if you bring
your fellow member spouse, significant
other, or whoever as your guest. Each of
you will receive a $20 voucher to be spent
on your meal and/or drinks (although you
can’t just buy drinks due to NM liquor
laws). What a deal!
And on top of that, door prizes and
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awards!
Anyway, come on in when you can,
orders will start to be taken at 1:30 (or
you could begin with no-host drinks and
free chips and salsa). We’ll have some
goodies to give away and awards around 3
pm or a little earlier, and be cleared from
our tables by 4:30 (when Santiago’s gets
ready to open up for the general public).
You’re welcome to stay longer hanging
around the bar. Many of you familiar
with Sandiago’s know it will be a good
meal and a good time to celebrate life,
Christmas, and the sport of motorcycling.
If you haven’t posted your RSVP, it’s rather late, but contact me anyway. Parking is
free if you already have your name on my
list; otherwise it’s a dollar per car.
At the November business meeting, we
had the current slate of officers re-nominated for another year at the helm. Thank
you for your support, I think. Anyway,
the official “election” is at the Progressive
Breakfast and so those desiring political power can still step up and challenge
any position they feel they could fulfill.
Speaking of the Progressive Breakfast, the
second stop hosts were not finalized at
the meeting, and now we definitely need
someone to host our second stop between
Susie for our first stop and Pete for our
third. I believe a young man (whose name
I foolishly did not get) volunteered his
place in the Santa Fe area – if anyone can
help me get in contact with him, I would
appreciate that as well as anyone else who
feels called to host us for the “Breakfast
Burrito” stop.
Also, it was announced we are changing the way we schedule and create rides
for our activity calendar. Susie McRee has
graciously volunteered to post events and
rides on the Calendar that is a part of our
web site along with keeping Dave Wilson

up to date for the calendar that appears
She said that she had not
in every Shaft. The idea is that meetings
seen the Native American
and our annual events will be scheduled
museum in Pojoaque north
by me and all the rest of you will schedof Santa Fe.
ule rides you have created with the idea
We got on the Honda
you will be the ride “leader” and contact
Silverwing (the 600cc scootperson. If you can simply get the details
er) and went north. We saw
worked out and sent off to Susie the
the sites and started back
month before the event (usually before
home. On the way I thought
the 20th of the previous month) it will
it would be nice to stop by
not only get posted on the web calendar,
the Harley shop in Santa Fe
but also in the Shaft for those who don’t
to look at the Buell dual sport. (Don’t tell
always check the web site. In addition,
my friends I stopped by a Harley shop.) I
it would be necessary to post the basic
had received an advertisement in the mail
information (where, when, route, type of
saying that if you test rode the Buell, you
ride, where we eat! etc.) on the message
could get a free shoulder bag.
board so that you can be contacted by
I stopped and talked to the salesman. I
interested parties.
mentioned the promotion to him and he
In January, I will try to remember
said “Are you here to test the Buell or just
to post some of the courtesies of takget the bag?” I just said thank you and
ing part in a ride that many of us are
proceeded down Cerrilios Road a mile or
familiar with, but for newer members, it
so to the BMW dealer. I had read in the
could be helpful to be aware of the prac- latest motorcycle magazines about the new
tices that make for a fun and safe ride.
“X” machines, and wanted to look at them.
Susie intends on keeping the web calConsider a couple of facts: I have never
endar very informative and current, so
even ridden a BMW in my 49 years of
that should become the regular stopping motorcycling and scootering (I started on
place for those of you who visit our site
a Cushman Eagle). I had just 30 minutes
often or when you want to know what’s
before bragged to a fellow rider how great
going on. Of course, spur of the moment
the Honda Silverwing was.
ideas are welcome, but they probably
Before we left the dealership, we had
won’t make the Shaft which could leave
told the salesman to get a new F650GS
a few people out of the loop.
ready for pick up the next day. Now
All of you who don’t have a computer
after 5 months and not enough miles, I
or who don’t check out the calendar and
am a happy dude and a confirmed BMW
message board could make friends with
lover. We got the bags so we are ready
someone who does, who can then alert
for touring.
you to these impromptu rides and events.
I am also waiting for the new 450
I hope to also have a couple of “tech sesSupermoto machine to come out. I may
sions” to put on the calendar. Finally, any even trade my KTM 450 Supermoto for it.
kind of ride or motorcycle related event
should be considered as fair game for our
LOE Marketplace
activity calendar, so tell us about it. It is
hoped all can be flexible so we can avoid
1998 BMW K1200RS, 60,000 miles, red.
conflicts where two events are scheduled
Ohlins, new clutch, new 12k service, new
at the same time. Let’s all pull together to OEM seat, saddlebags with scuff guards
encourage more participation!
and reflective material, tank bag, heated
That’s it – see you at the party and may grips with Euro light controls, aux drivyou have a Merry Christmas and a Happy ing lights, bar risers, Verholen passenger
New Year of great roads and rides.
peg lowering kit, headlight shield, aux
horns, Iridium plugs, gas tank scuff pad,
Spur of the Moment
Pilot Roads, all updates. Pirate accessoby Alan and Maggie Hill
ries: backrest, radar detector mount, belly
www.geocities.com/motorcity/garage/6327
pan screen, frame covers, nose radiator
This past May, my wife, Maggie, saw me
scoop. See photos at right. Full service
sitting in the garage on the motorcycle
records available. $5,500 obo.
making motor noises so she took pity on
Contact David at (505) 265-9202,
me and suggested we take a short ride.
david@wujiart.us

More pictures available
at the club web site,
www.nmbmwmc.org, in
the For Sale section of
the Discussion Board.
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

The Phoenix International
Motorcycle Show
by Susie McRee
It was another fun packed ride
with more wonderful scenery. This one consisted of Len
and Sue, Carol and Charles,
Matt, Reid, and myself. Ann
(our Arizona member) joined
us from Apache Junction to
Globe. Thanks so much to
Marcelo for planning the ride,
and to Ann for the hospitality.
Our first night was we
reached Payson. It was a perfect
day for a ride. We stopped in
Pie Town for some scrumptious
pie with the plan of hitting a
restaurant Marcelo had recommended in Show Low. But Show
Low wasn’t quite as small as I
had thought, with four lanes
of busy traffic, and here we
were trying to find a restaurant
attached to a motel across the street from
a drug store (without the name). Not an
easy task. We eventually decided to ride
until we found something else.
Outside of Show Low, we traveled
through the area where they had had a
fire a few years back. Luckily there was
a sign stating: “Controlled Burn” as the
smoke got a tad thick.
We found a restaurant with good
hamburgers a few miles outside of Show
Low, and had a late lunch. Then it was
off to Payson.
On Saturday we headed to the

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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show. Since I have
my brand new
trusty GPS (and, of
course, MapQuest
maps and a Phoenix
map), I got to lead
to the show.
There were all
kinds of bikes.
The Victory was particularly interesting
with its futuristic look. Reid hopped on it

and said it didn’t feel nearly as heavy as
it looked, but I think it was longer than
some cars these days. We looked around,
sat on different bikes, grabbed something
to eat then headed out to a helmet shop
Reid was interested in.
Len decided he would be taking a different route home. I told Reid he had to
lead since I got us to the stadium. When
we took off at 2 in the afternoon, it was
95 degrees – oh my goodness. There was
a wreck on the freeway, so Reid led us off
the next exit and between my GPS and
his map, we found the way to the store.
We tried on helmets and head out,
but the freeway was closed. Eventually
we got to Ann’s as the garage door was
opening up for us to pull in. Whew! We
had some much needed ice cold water
and air conditioning.
Ann fixed spaghetti for us, then had
some Theobroma chocolate in the shape
of a motorcycle Reid had brought from
Albuquerque with some of Ann’s home
made chocolate covered strawberries.
Then we kicked back to watch the World’s
Fastest Indian.
We got up early Sunday, grabbed a bite
to eat, then
headed out.
Ann rode
with us to
Globe and
decided to
stay there for
some hiking.
Reid took us
through the mountains at a
brisk pace. We ate at Show
Low, got to Quamado and
Matt said something about
ice cream at home and left
us in the dust. We hit I-40
and Carol took over the lead.
Maybe she had some ice
cream at home too, because
she set quite a brisk pace.
It was another fun trip, and I met some
more new friends.

The Bosque Del Apache the Long
Way Round
by Susie McRee
What a great day for a ride! As I filled up
at the Yellow Gas Station, Pete pulled up
to join us.
Knowing that we’d be hitting an arts
and crafts show at the Visitor’s Center –
this is my kind of shopping – I tried to
empty what I could from my saddle bags
to make room just in case I find something to purchase.
I know never to take my rain suit out,
but do it anyway. It’s just a day ride, with
no rain in sight. Harry showed up, along
with Terry, and Lee (a new club member,
we were glad to see him show up for the
ride). That made five of us heading out
from Albuquerque. Along the way we
hooked up with the Reid and Richard
from Santa Fe.
Pete had his radar detector, so I asked if
he wanted to lead. I checked with everyone and all was well with a brisk pace.
Pete’s trusty GPS took us on a side trip
just as we got started, so we got a tour
of the cement plant.
Reid and Richard
didn’t see us on
our detour, so they
picked up the pace
to try and catch
us. They finally
realized we could
not possibly be in front of them, so they
pulled over to wait. We pass, expecting
them to catch up. Suddenly there is a bike
I don’t recognized behind me.
We stopped for lunch at the Schaffer
in Mountainair. As we pulled over, I
looked at the person behind me. It was
our new club member, Kevin, who was
in my ERC course this Spring! There
were now eight of us.
Reid took the lead since
he has a radar detector, so
we were again moving along
at a brisk pace. The scenery
coming out of Carrizozo was
beautiful. There was a little
wind, but overall it was a
wonderful day for a long ride.
We got to the Bosque at
1:30. Pete decided to keep
going so he didn’t join us.
There were few birds, but for
me the birds were secondary –

I was out for the
ride.
Richard didn’t
join us on the
loop, he headed for
Silver City. Lee,
Terry and Reid
decided to stop
in Socorro for gas
on the way home.
Harry, Kevin, and
I hooked it on
home, with Harry leading and keeping
us out of trouble.
There was no rain! I guess the Rain

Fairy was visiting
other parts of the
country. It was a
very nice day, a nice
ride and we enjoyed
the two new club
members who
joined us.

Write!
Send in your stories,
opinions, pictures,
gripes…we publish
anything! Send your
contributions to:
David Wilson
727-2 Cedar Hill La NE
Albuquerque, NM
87122
(505) 265-9202
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
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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If you frequent the club’s discussion board Ride Reports, you’re familiar with Rusty Gordon’s epic
off-road adventures. If not, you’ll want to check out this issue’s pictures from Copper Canyon, Colorado and Capilla Peak, then
get the whole story online. Beware, though, if you don’t have a dirt bike you’re going to want one. Badly. Photos by Rusty Gordon

