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Hey! It’s time for the

ow m any rides do you remember from your e arly ye ar s of riding?
One of my fondest memories of riding is over 20 years old, in the rolling terrain of
western New Jersey. It was a gorgeous late summer afternoon, and I swooped through

the hills in a state of flow that I still fondly
remember two decades later. It was as if the
bike and I were one, less like I was steering
and more like flying. On that day my K75
was at home, I was riding a Honda CM450A.
In those days the K was a “sport” bike, the

BMW MOA Charter #123

Honda – an automatic – was more of an
econobox commuter. It was a heavy, slow
bike, yet on that day it was a bird or a plane
gliding effortlessly over the pavement.
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This year’s Birthday Party at Sandia BMW was a family affair, with lots of
couples (riding and non-riding) and kids (all non-riding). It was fun to hear the
staid bike shop filled with children’s laughter. It certainly didn’t hurt that there
was lots of food and, more important, dessert. The TV didn’t mesmerize the
crowd, for a change, but stimulated discussions about rides passed and rides
to come, which is what events like the Birthday Party are really all about. That
and birthday cake.
Another memory is the day I had a sort of zen experience combining countersteering, body
position and trust in my machine on the way up to the Peak. I’d spent a lot of time going up and
down the mountain over the years, gradually leaning the bike further over to gauge the grip of the
tires, actually my trust in my bike; but I never really leaned myself over. On this day I was also in
a memorable state of flow, and the bike and I were more dancing than steering. I started moving
my body off the side of the bike, and when it didn’t topple over or slide out I pushed the envelope
more and more, until it seemed like I would touch the pavement beneath me. It was an
incredible thrill, as if I wasn’t attached to a bike but skimming the surface of the road.
That bike was my K1200RS, a “sport” bike by BMW standards, if a 600 pound bike
could really be called a Sport.
Both of these rides took place on beautiful days in near perfect conditions, but
where they really happened was inside of me. My state of mind synced up with my
body to create a seamless experience of hands and clutch, body and lean, feet and
tranny and brakes, but most of all such thorough participation in the act of riding that
the technical parts fell away and left only the sheer wordless sense of being the ride.
They were unexpected, complete events that were over too quickly but have become
vivid memories that have kept all of their colors over the years.
I have never been able to conjure up such experiences, or even to control the conditions that might
result in that excitement of flow. It’s like – so much like that I suspect it is – a religious event that
presents itself without warning, lasts just a short time, and remains inside for the rest of your life. Of
course, it could emerge from anything: running, writing, drawing, working on an engine – anything
that becomes so consuming that you allow yourself to be submerged and re-emerge changed from

the inside out. In my case it happened to be motorcycling on those days, but I’ve also had it happen
doing art, exercise, practically anything where you can release your thought and allow yourself to
be carried away by the adventure. It’s what “going with the flow” is all about.
I don’t think it can happen without risk, either personal or physical, which speaks to the
popularity of “adventure vacations.” The sweat and dirt and limit pushing results in a much
larger inner change than a week on a cruise ship eating and drinking. In our circles it would
be riding the Pan American Highway, going to Alaska, or a track weekend at Laguna
Seca. But it could also be writing in a diary, rebuilding a classic motorcycle (especially
without instructions!) or having a conversation with a close friend. It begins by stepping
outside your comfort zone and letting the experience surround you until you become
the experience. For many of us it was the very act of climbing on a motorcycle for the
first time. It’s easy to tell who those people are, all they want to talk about is how much
they love to ride.
After a while, when the technical part of riding has been internalized and you’ve
ridden in enough sun, wind, rain, and snow to have “been there and done that,” it takes
a bigger step to create that open space. Then come cross-country or around the world
trips, exploration of speed and handling, or even a simple change of style. Like getting a
dirt bike if you’ve only ever ridden on the street, or discovering the charms of yesterday’s classic
machines if you’ve always been on the cutting edge. A bit of discomfort has a lot to do with it, as
does the willingness to risk something a bit dangerous. Motorcycles are all about that. Very few
people start riding to have a safe, comfortable travel experience.
David Wilson, editor

VERY FEW
PEOPLE
START RIDING
TO HAVE
A SAFE,
COMFORTABLE
EXPERIENCE.
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t had been about five years since I’d owned a motorcycle. After watching so many LOE BMW
R club members on their motorcycles doing incredible rides, I decided that I absolutely had
to find another BMW.
So the hunt went on, and on, and on. What kind of beemer would satisfy my taste for adventurer?
After many test rides at many dealerships on many different motorcycles, I finally found one at
R&S Kawasaki in March. It is red, the right color. It’s big, an 1150RT, and most important, it is a
BMW! It had been sitting there for over six weeks. I had talked to several riders that had looked
at it and test driven it. Sure, the price was high, but I really liked it. I didn’t know much about this
model. I took a chance. One of the biggest problems was that the salesman didn’t know how to
turn on the PIAA aftermarket lights, didn’t know how to unlock the passenger’s seat, told me there
was no owner’s manual and service manual. The day I bought it, it just so happened all of these
issues was resolved. It has handle bar risers, bar backs and just turned out to be a great Beemer.
After I had bought the beemer and learned how to ride it, I decided I needed a road trip.
But where, and when? In April the wind was blowing wildly, and it was still cold. So I waited,
impatiently, for the right moment to go.
This was the plan: I really wanted to see the Sequoia Forest one more time. Just up the road is
King’s Canyon National Park, and right around the corner is Yosemite. To the east is Mammoth
Lakes. Then the BMW Northern California 49er rally at Mariposa. Next, San Francisco Golden
Gate Bridge and down the coast on U.S. Highway 1, the coastal highway.
By this time my head was screaming, “Gotta have a road trip, Gotta Have a road trip, I’m tired
of Albuquerque city life, aaaaaagggggghhhhh!”

Finally the day arrived. I packed up the beemer with camping gear, a lightweight folding
camping chair, and a Givi tank lock bag.
Thursday: left Albuquerque at 10:30am. I reached Gallup at 12:30 pm, ate lunch at McDonalds
and gassed up. I was in Flagstaff at 4:30 pm for more gas. Then I got to Kingman, Arizona at 6:30
pm, and a Motel 6.
Friday: Added ¼ quart of engine oil, gassed up, breakfast at McDonalds, freeway at 8:30 am.
I reached the California border, then Barstow, Bakersfield and Visalia and another Motel 6.
Saturday: Added another ¼ quart of engine oil and attended the annual bike swap. Just lots
of old stuff, nothing useful to buy. I gassed up, ate at another McDonalds, and I was on the way
to Sequoia. I found one of the PIAA lights hanging by its electrical cable. The other one had no
lock washers on the inside to hold the screws in. I installed two wing nuts with lock washers, but
dropped the light housing and cracked the lens.
Two hours later I was again on the way to Sequoia.I climbed the granite pillar and explored the
forest. The trees are 3000 years old, the oldest living things on the planet. If you’ve never seen
these, get out of the house and go!
Sunday I headed back to Sequoia, which drives through to King’s Canyon.I gassed up at the
village visitors center. The only hotel room there is $183, ouch! I planned to drive to Fresno motel
6 miles down the hill, but pass a huge tree with huge pine cones on the ground. I photograph one
and pick it up, thinking, “I’m going to drive back up here tomorrow? Forget it! I hope I can still get
that room.”
“Yes sir, you got the last room. That’ll be $183.00 with the senior and or military discount.”
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Gotta have a road
trip, Gotta Have a
road trip, I’m tired of
Albuquerque city life,
aaaaaagggggghhhhh!
There are rocking chairs on the porch, the inside was absolutely fabulous. On the way down
the hallway to my room there were lots of old black and white photos of people long gone, who
traveled a harsh dirt road to see this place. One was of two stage coaches, obviously before the
motorcycle and automobile were invented.
The room was fantastic, with headboards made of logs. I take a shower and head for the
restaurant. By now the big living room has people in it reading, rocking in chairs, quiet, relaxing. I
head to the restaurant, passing several ponds with nice cool green grasses.
The restaurant was really cool, like I was in Alaska There were lots of old photos, skis,
snowshoes, and sleds hanging on the walls. After dinner I headed back to the hotel. There was a
clear sky with a half moon, and huge sequoia trees. I was walking, holding my arms up in the air
softly calling out, “Man, wow, oh wow.” A couple of teenagers drove past, the passenger held his
arms out the window and yelled, “Awesome man, awesome!”
After breakfast on Monday I packed up and headed to King’s Canyon. I had the road down all to
myself. About half way down, I came upon an older couple that has backed their Class C off a dirt
rest stop half way into the road.They were trying to get it out. I stopped and offered my assistance.
“I’m a retired US Army tank commander, we did lots of recoveries. Can I help?”
“Yes, please do.” First we got everything out of the trunk.We formed a line, and pulled out a
ton of stuff. Some Forest Service employees stopped by. We tried everything: boards under the
tires, digging holes, pounding in boards, pushing and pushing. An hour later I said, “Well, that’s
all I can do. I’ve got to go see stuff”. They thanked me, and the forest guys said they’d call a truck.
I rode down to the bottom of King’s Canyon. There were mountains of granite everywhere,

with a stream to the side.
Then on to Fresno. No Motel 6 the whole way, and it was getting hot. Fourteen miles outside
of Fresno I came to Oakhurst, and was so tired I took the first Day’s Inn at $130 per night.
Tuesday started with another McDonald’s breakfast, then I headed for Yosemite. After a long,
windy drive up, there it was, and it was awesome! I ate at a local hamburger joint with outdoor
tables and a waterfall out back. I inquired about camping. The campgrounds were absolutely full,
and the east Yosemite campgrounds and hotels were not open yet. So it was back to Oakhurst. I
took the route to the rally site in Mariposa. It was a windy road, with one section of only one lane
with a fifteen minute wait for the traffic to change directions.
I finally got to the fairgrounds, and a nice grassy area. But there were only three showers, and
all the motels in town were booked solid. Did I really want to sleep in a tent on the groundwith a
cheap WalMart air mattress? I drove back to Oakhurst, where my gear was already in a reserved
room. I’ll admit, I’m getting lazy, I really enjoy a motel room.
Wednesday: I got up without an alarm clock again, well rested at 7:30 am.That’s unusual for me.
I packed up and headed for Yosemite again. I checked the prices at the old hotel. $203 for a room
with the shower down the hall. I ate lunch at the Yosemite visitor’s center again, then headed for
Mammoth Lakes. Up the mountain, through another tunnel, and gas up. A sign said “next gas 56
miles” and it was $5.50 for super. By this time, I was using cheap unleaded at $4.50 a gallon. Later,
Gary Olsen on the phone said, “No, It is not okay to use that. Use super!” Uh oh, back to super.
The ride in east Yosemite was totally awesome. Real mountains with snow two feet deep,
huge granite plateaus, towers of granite in the distance, boulders lying where the melted glaciers
September 2013

The Legendary Shaft

�

1

2

3

4 5

6

7

8

9

!0

!1

!2

�

Crrraaaaack!

left them a thousand years ago. And cold. I had to use my heated grips for the first time. At the
highest point, I parked next to a F650 packed like mine.There was no rider in sight. Finally the
rider showed up, and we become friends.
“I lost my left glove and my hand is freezing.”
“I have a second pair I’ll lend you and you can mail them back to me.”
“I can’t do that to you.”
“Well, at least use them ‘til we are down the mountain.”
“I’ll take you up on that”. Cliff’s hand was so cold that I had to help him get the glove on.Then
we rode, and every two miles I was stopping to take photos. Finally we arrived at Vinnie.
I headed to Mammoth Lakes and another Motel 6. I checked in and headed for the ski area. It
and most of the mountain were still open. Then I saw a real Mammoth! I took photos and tried to
pet it. I’ve got the picture to prove it!
Thursday: I was up at 7:30, added ¼ quart of engine oil and ate at McDonalds again. I rode
back up to the Yosemite pass again. I took a short hike near the lake, sat in my chair to think
and relax. This was day eight on a motorcycle, and I didn’t want to push my luck by going back
to Mariposa rally. If I went to the rally, Sunday I would head for the Golden Gate Bridge in San
Francisco, then the coast. What do I know about the coastal highway? Isolated? 35 mph the
whole way? An additional 500 miles? I was up to 2100 miles. It was time to go home or ride
hard, which meant pushing from Barstow, California to Kingman, Arizona. Break down there and
you are in serious trouble. It’s a long stretch of real desert. I decided to go to Las Vegas, Nevada.
Friday: After a cheap McBreakfast, I went to Bishop, California. They had Mule Days at the

fairgrounds. I saw lots of huge mules, plow pulling competitions and vendors. I headed for Vegas,
avoiding Death Valley. I had the road to myself until I got to US 95. I turned onto 95 and the road
sign said Las Vegas: 286 miles. Ugh. This was going to be a 450 mile desert drive.
South of town, I saw the first police officer I’d seen on the whole trip. His lights came on. “Oh
no! I’m going to get a ticket!” I kept my brake light on as he passed by me. After two hundred feet
his lights went off. What was the speed limit? I maintained it the rest of the trip. In Vegas I was
tired and needed to walk. The Circus Circus Hotel was fabulous at $100.00.
Saturday I tried to find the BMW motorcycle dealership in Vegas, then headed for home.The
road signs to get on the freeway and get to Kingman, Arizona sucked! I couldn’t find it. I asked
half a dozen people for directions. No one could tell me – city life as usual. Finally one guy gave
me directions which amounted to a chaotic zig zag. I filled up in Kingman.
West of Flagstaff, I stopped to take photos of the odometer at 50,000 miles. Wow! What a
great bike. My ‘95 R100GS would have never made it. After Gallup I was riding in the dark, and
tired. I didn’t want to come home two days early, but how far can you push yourself? Finally at
12:30 am I was home. What a great adventure! Absolutely incredibly incredible.
Tech tip: When I checked my fuses, it looked like the fuses were mostly the wrong ones. Then
it dawned to me that the photo numbering the fuses and the list of fuses in the manual was
upside down. Then I found that there were fuses that were too big for the requirement (a 20 amp
fuse in a 15 amp slot). The fuses being 50,000 miles old, I changed them all to ones that have
the fuse size on the top, so all I have to do is look at them and then look at the chart and I know
exactly what fuse size is in that slot.
May 2013
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THE
BIRTHDAY
PARTY

I

words David Wilson, photos by David Sky and David Wilson
’ve never seen so many bikes at one of our birthday parties! That was in large part because
this year it was hosted by Eric Dayhoff at Sandia BMW, so we had a whole dealership full of
tires to kick. There was no fear of rain, plenty of bikes to ogle – or take home, if you brought a
pocket full of cash – and not so many bugs buzzing the food table. And the cutest birthday cake
a rough and tough bunch of bikers ever saw.
The pot luck filled several tables with food, which disappeared with amazing speed. It was also
partially subsidized by Sandia BMW, which made it easier on the club’s wallet. I don’t know if the
dealer made any deals with club members, but there was certainly plenty of sitting on the bikes
in the showroom. David found the scooter a perfect fit, but was really jonesing for a new GS. He

has excellent taste in motorcycles. I’m still checking out all the S1000’s, but the white K1200RS
in the used lot was a gorgeous and obviously well-loved machine.
Upstairs in the Parts Department the clearance sales had begun, with summer winding to a
close. It was great time to pick up a new Arai, or some close-out BMW riding gear. The whole
place was swarming with club members with that “new bike stuff” glint in their eyes.
The party went on until the food had finally dwindled, everybody sat around stuffed with glazed
eyes, and there wasn’t a bike left to buy (only kidding about that last part). Another successful
celebration of the club’s longevity, now in its 28th year. Here’s to the best part of the season
coming up, Autumn in New Mexico and the Bavarian Mountain Weekend rally. Saw you here, see
you there!
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LOE B MW R C ALE N DAR
GENERAL CALENDAR INFO

SEPTEMBER
but it’s good way to go!) See you there at 7:30
am. There’ll be plenty of parking in the back
and on the street since we’ll be ahead of the
big crowd.

As always, while event information is posted
in the Shaft, there may be last minute changes,
which will be reflected on the Message Board.
If you cannot visit the Message Board, the
ride contact person can notify you of changes.
Please note all rides are at the individual’s own
discretion and risk. These are destination rides
so each person should “ride their own ride”
while meeting up with others at the various
destinations of the ride. Be sure you’re aware
of the route and bring your own maps/GPS
to assist you. Exchanging cell phone numbers
with other ride participants is recommended.
If you decide to drop out of the ride at some
point during the ride, notifying at least one
other ride participant of your intention to
drop out will help alleviate unnecessary
confusion or concern for your whereabouts.
All information will be posted to the Calendar,
which is located under “Events” on the left
side of our Home Page.

Once again, all club members are invited to
attend our Rally Kick-off at the Olesons’ on
Labor Day, 11 am. It’s your absolute last chance
to register for the rally at the pre-registration
rate of $45 (which expired for everyone else
on Aug 21) – a privilege offered only to club
members. Also, if you haven’t signed up to
volunteer at the rally, this is a good time so we
can know who to count on to make the rally
another successful event.
Of course, there’s the tire kicking going
on and the great picnic style lunch Shelly
and Gary always puts on for us that make
this a traditional part of many club members’
Labor Day. You do plan on attending our very
own rally, don’t you?

ON ANY SUNDAY
Some gather for Sunday breakfast at Milly’s
on Jefferson just North of San Antonio. Meet
between 7:30 and 8:30 am.
SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 1

TRAVELING BREAKFAST

We’ll congregate at the locally popular Frontier
Restaurant on Central (if you don’t know where
it is, you aren’t from around here!). The address
is 2400 Central SE, 87106 (across from the
UNM Main Campus). This place is famous
for cinnamon rolls the size of an elephant’s
foot. And their New Mexican food, especially
burritos, are to die for (you probably will die
eating one of these and/or the cinnamon rolls,

MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 2

LABOR DAY RALLY KICK OFF

about preparing for long distance touring;
You can now use credit cards on site for
registration and swag (MasterCard, Visa,
and Discover);
The riding simulator returns;
New vendors;
And the the usual good tire kicking fun.
Don’t forget about the Members Only
Friday Night Club Dinner at the club cabin. This
is our way of thanking members who volunteer
at the rally.

RALLY POKER RUN

by Jon Helm
Yes…We are going to have Poker Runs at the
rally. There will be two, Dual Sport and Street.
The Dual Sport Run will be up through the
Carson National Forest using forest roads.
I know several guys did it on big GSs, and
there was a group that was able to complete
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Our rally is one of the best in the Southwest
and we’ve added new upgrades:
Shuttle bus from the Sagebrush Inn in
Taos for the convenience of those who want
to lodge off-site;
Two Poker Runs, one for street and one
for dirt;
Santa Fe Brewing Company will host a
beer tasting on Friday afternoon;
Three new tech sessions: Don Cameron’s
presentation about the vintage bike
Cannonball Run of 2012 and a panel
discussion of packaged European bike tours,
and by popular request Paul and Voni will talk
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THE BAVARIAN MOUNTAIN
WEEKEND RALLY

NOTE CONCERNING THE CALENDAR
You are strongly encouraged to check
the Message Board and the Calendar
(http://calendar.loebmwr.com/) on the web
site before any event, to be apprised of any lastminute changes. You’ll also find impromptu
rides posted, reviews and opinions on club
activities as they happen.

Continued on page 8
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Land of Enchantment BMW Riders
29th Bavarian Mountain Weekend Rally
in on Shurps. The total miles for the Dual
Sport Poker Run is 68, and I completed it on
a DRZ400 in 2K hours.
The Street Bike Run will be up to Taos and
around to Angel Fire. Total miles is 103, and
depending how long you take to answer the
questions should only take 3 hours.
Everyone will get a copy of both maps with
the directions and questions on them. If you
feel lucky and want to play the poker hand
all you need to do is go to Regisration, pay $5
and draw your cards. You will get one card for
every right answer, and the best poker hand
will win the pot.
So bring your GS and run both!

September 6h, 7th and 8th, 2013 in Sipapu, New Mexico
www.loebmwr.org (online registration is available)
Pre-registration MUST be received by August 21, 2013
Adults $45, Children 4-15 $25, Children under four are free.
On-site registration NOTE: CREDIT CARDS ARE NOW ACCEPTED ON-SITE
Adults $55, Children 4-15 $30, Children under four are free.
Disclaimer (each attendee must read and sign)
I/we hereby waive, release and hold harmless the Land of Enchantment BMW Riders, its officers and rally
organizers and tenants of the premises from any liability from damage, loss or personal injury while traveling to
and from or while attending or participating in any activity at the Bavarian Mountain Weekend Rally or for any
cause of action I now have, or in the future, may have against them. This agreement extends to my heirs,
executors, administrators and assignees.
I/we have read and accept the waiver of liability:
Attendee Name (Please Print)

Attendee Signature

SATURDAY, OCTOBER 12

THE COLORS RIDE RETURNS

We’re going to do the leaf peeper thing and
check out the Jemez to see what colors there
are. We’ve also got an invitation to Jeff’s house
in White Rock (dadco2001@yahoo.com) to
take a break, have refreshments and kick
some tires. We’ll stop and have lunch as well.
Meet at the Giant station on the east end of
Bernalillo at 9 am. Contact Dave Wilson at
david@davidwilsondesign.us for details and
to RSVP.

Payment

Total Enclosed
NOTE: We are not taking pre-orders for Rally merchandise but they will be sold onsite.
Mailing Information (Please Print)
Name: _______________________________________________Check if Vendor

or Presenter

Sandia Motorcycle Roadracing Incorporated
(SMRI) Track days (located at NAPA Motor
Speedway, west of Albuquerque off I-40) are
open to all motorcyclists. Track day riding
requires minimal bike prep, so come out to
improve your riding skills in a controlled
environment and have a great time doing it. If
you don’t have leathers, inexpensive rentals
are available. The SMRI Race School is the

City: ___________________________State:________________________Zip:_____________
Email: _______________________________________________________________________
Mail this registration form and a check made payable to:
LOEBMWR Rally, PO Box 92095, Albuquerque, NM 87199-2095
For more information, check the club website at www.loebmwr.org or send an email to info@loebmwr.org

THE WATERMELON
MOUNTAIN JUG BAND
The world famous band features our
own Gary Oleson playing one string for
all it’s worth!
SEPTEMBER 29

O’NIELL’S PUB AT HEIGHTS
3301 Juan Tabo NE, 4-7 pm
OCTOBER 10

INTERNATIONAL BALLOON
FIESTA
TBA

OCTOBER 27

3301 Juan Tabo NE, 4-7 pm
NOVEMBER 24

O’NIELL’S PUB AT HEIGHTS
3301 Juan Tabo NE, 4-7 pm
DECEMBER 22

O’NIELL’S PUB AT HEIGHTS
3301 Juan Tabo NE, 4-7 pm
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09/08 Track Day
09/22 Race Day
10/06 T
 rack Day
sponsored by Sandia and Santa Fe BMW
10/13 Race Weekend

O’NIELL’S PUB AT HEIGHTS

SMRI SCHEDULE

Address: _____________________________________________________________________

first step towards motorcycle roadracing and
is required to receive a race license. This is an
AMA-sanctioned club license. This license
will allow a rider to race events in any AMA
sanctioned club.
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THE K1600GT SPORT

from www.zigwheels.com
BMW unveiled its latest flagship touring bike
at the “BMW Motorrad Days 2013” event in
Garmisch, the K1600GT Sport. The latest
offering is a more compact and sportier
version of the six cylinder K1600.
To make the motorcycle suit its Sport
moniker, BMW has shortened its windscreen
and given it new graphics. It would be offered
in Sakhir orange metallic/Black storm
metallic with black gloss coated wheels. To
make the K1600GT Sport feel and ride more
lively, BMW tweaked the engine in such a
manner that it now delivers 70 per cent of its
entire power at 1,500 rpm. The K1600GT is
revered for combining dynamic performance
and comfort in a single package and is
renowned for its touring ability. The bike has
been loaded with electronic aids and gadgetry,
which would put to shame many cars, like

THE SAGA OF THE NAKED S1000

ABS, dynamic leveling headlight, heated seat
and grips, cruise control, onboard computer,
multi-controller and adjustable windshield.

from www.moto-choice.com
2013/7/16
Images posted from Asphalt and Rubber
show a front view of the new BMW naked bike.
Compared to other photos from previous spy
shots, the wind deflector may have changed,
or it could be adjustable.
Whatever the case, it should not make
a big difference to such a fast bike in terms
of air protection for the rider. However, the
asymmetrical lights at the front do look like
modern BMW styling.

from www.motorcycledaily.com
Who ever thought it might be a good idea
to take a luxury tourer, drop the bulky top
case, add some blacked-out features and
chop the windshield? Oh yeah, it was Honda
with its converted Gold Wing, the F6B. BMW
has announced a “new” 2014 model, the
K1600GT Sport based on its luxury tourer, but
featuring a lower windsheild, black wheels,
black passenger grab rails, Sakhir Orange/
Black Storm Metallic paint and a revised seat.
U.S pricing is unavailable at this time, but
expect it to come in close to the price of its
160 horsepower, six-cylinder sibling, the K
1600 GT (which also lacks a top case), that
carries a US MSRP of $21,200.

2013/5/29
New spy shots of the naked BMW S1000
were shot in Italy and were published by the
magazine www.motociclismo.it.
One bike was equipped with a stock
silencer while the other featured an Arrow,
like the aftermarket can for the S1000RR.

2012/6/10
The naked S1000RR – to be called the S1000SR
according to insiders – has a specially designed
half-fairing with a passing resemblance to that
seen on the Aprilia RSV4 Tuono.
There is a chance BMW has taken the brave
step of just ripping off the fairing and leaving
the 197bhp inline four-cylinder motor, chassis
and running gear alone, changing only the
handlebars for a more upright riding position.
vThis would be a unique step, as every other
naked bike derived from a superbike, such
as the Ducati Streetfighter and Aprilia RSV4
Tuono, have had power softened and some
hefty chassis changes too.
September 2013
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The riding position looks similar to the
S1000RR, although the handlebars seem
to be higher. The rider and passenger were
not really happy with the shooting, one was
showing the finger!

1

2

3

4

5

6

7

8

9 !0

!1

!2

�

Barnett BMW Motorcycles of El Paso
8229 BURNHAM RD
EL PASO, TX 79907-1524
915-592-6599

Sandia BMW Motorcycles
6001 PAN AMERICAN WEST FWY NE
ALBUQUERQUE, NM 87109-3421
505-884-9137

1997 F650 STALLS IN THE RAIN

Tech from the Message Board, by Bowlio
The first time my bike stalled was about
three weeks ago at the tail end of a trip from
Socorro. Just north of Madrid the rain began
and at the end of the journey, exiting north
on St. Francis, the bike began to sputter and
then stalled. I looked online and spoke to folks
about the problem. I heard that the air filter
could clog when the dirt got wet and force a
stall. It was clean, as was the space on either
side of it. Or the coils could be the issue if
the housing was cracked. I checked it out and
found no evidence of arcing.
At the end of another ride we encountered
a thunderstorm in Las Vegas. The bike
immediately began to sputter. I was able to
keep it alive, however all power was lost. As

BMW DRIVERS REALLY ARE
JERKS, STUDIES FIND

soon as the driving rain ceased, the bike rode
fine again, even on the wet. Otherwise the
bike runs great, hot, cold and dry.
I had a similar problem on a 95 1100GS. I
tried swapping relays on the bike when it was
stalled to identify if one of them was the problem. I traced the problem to a relay which had
developed a crack in its base. I replaced the
relay, and when opened it up the relay was
corroded inside. 
– Michael
www.f650.com would be a good place to ask.
Are the spark plug boots original? They could
be the culprit. Replace with some from NGK,
the above site will have the needed info. The
sputtering when wet can also be caused by
an issue with the charcoal canister.  – Bryan

by Tom Bemis, blogs.marketwatch.com
Drivers of BMWs frequently come in for
anecdotal criticism for habits on the road that
are perceived as aggressive.
Now, a couple of studies, one in the U.S.
and another from the U.K., appear to provide
statistical evidence that BMW drivers are, to
be polite about it, complete jerks.
In the older study, by researchers at the
University of California, BMW drivers were
far less likely to stop for a pedestrian who
had just entered a crosswalk, the New York
Times notes. “Fancy cars were less likely to
stop,” researcher Paul K. Piff told the paper,
adding, ”BMW drivers were the worst.”
Drivers of BMWs and other high-status

NEW MEMBERS

This month we welcome new members Robert
M, Gilbert P, Jamie P, Bob R and Michael V.
Come out and ride!
September 2013
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cars (including Prius hybrids) were also more
likely to cheat at four-way-stop intersections,
according to the research.
In the second study, in the U.K., motorists
were asked to identify the make and color of
the car from which they have most frequently
suffered road-rage incidents, the Daily Mail
reports.
The study found men between the ages
of 35 and 50 driving blue BMWs were most
likely to be reported as having engaged in
road-rage behaviors such as aggressive
driving and swearing.
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LOE B MW R CLU B I N FO
O FFICE R S
INFORMATION
Info@LOEBMWR.org
LOE BMW R general inquiries

SECRETARY
Lynn Coburn
Secretary@LOEBMWR.org

PRESIDENT
David Hudson
President@LOEBMWR.org

NEWSLETTER
David Wilson
Newsletter@LOEBMWR.org

VICE PRESIDENT
Doug Guinn
VicePresident@LOEBMWR.org

MEMBERSHIP SERVICES
Lynn Coburn
Membership@LOEBMWR.org

ACTIVITIES
RJ Mirabal
Activities@LOEBMWR.org

MEMBERSHIP RECORDS
Kim Helm
Membership@LOEBMWR.org

RALLY CHAIR
Open Position, looking for a volunteer!
Rally@LOEBMWR.org

WEBMASTER
Terry Rowley
Webmaster@LOEBMWR.org

JOI N TH E LO E B MW R

S U B M IT TO TH E S HAF T

Yearly dues are $25. Dues are payable
on January 1. Nonpaying members will be
rendered inactive on March 1st. For more
information or to pay:

Send in your stories, opinions, pictures,
gripes…we publish anything! Send your
contributions to:

Land of Enchantment BMW Riders
PO Box 92095
Albuquerque, NM
87199-2095
www.loebmwr.org
or contact Kim Helm, info@loebmwr.org
BENEFITS OF BECOMING A MEMBER
• 10% discount at Sandia/Santa Fe BMW for
BMW items
• 15% discount off entire ticket at OCD
Custom Cycles & Repair in Santa Fe
• Annual winter Progressive Breakfast
• Club birthday picnic
• Christmas party
• Rides
• Camaraderie

TREASURER
Susie
Treasurer@LOEBMWR.org

SHAFT ADVERTISING RATES
$225/yr. – 1/2 page
$150/yr. – 1/4 page
$100/yr. – Business Card Size

BMW Riders Club
Land of Enchantment

Computer files are easiest for me, 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.
All stories © by the individual authors, used
by permission.
Newsletter design and production by

david@david wilson design.us
www. david wilson design.us
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David Wilson
727-2 Cedar Hill La NE
Albuquerque, NM 87122
505-328-6163
david@davidwilsondesign.us
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TH E R E AR VI E W

Sandia’s Test Ride Day was a day of food, riding
and new bikes. Bikes of all years, makes and
styles made an appearance, and nobody left
hungry, which is what we all know makes a truly
successful club event!
Manager Eric Dayhoff (above) helped the club
set up a recruitment table, staffed by able bodied
professionals (upper left) who worked tirelessly to
add to our ranks.
The day wouldn’t be complete without Robert
getting a new – to him – bike (right), which true to
Shaft form must be added to the full-to-bursting
“Robert’s New Bikes” archive.
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