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agic is only reliable once a ye ar: on the weekend
of the Progressive Breakfast. I only remember once in the last 20 years when the
February event was anything less than a stupendous kickoff for the riding season.

This year began with a brisk ride in the morning
sun down to Bosque Farms, to Loch & Joanne
Page’s spread the far-south valley. The street
was lined with bikes by the time I got there,
the whole yard crowded with bikers soaking
up the early morning sun.

connection. What a great way to start the day!
Next was Darrell Bonn’s place up in the
Northeast Heights, a rapid half hour parade
of BMW’s up I-25. I hadn’t ridden with other
bikes in so long, not to mention a fast moving
flock of them, that it was a kind of mechanical
nirvana. I wondered if Darrell’s neighbors
wondered what all the whirring and buzzing

There were giant pots of coffee waiting, and
plenty of easy carbs and sugar to get things
in high gear and warm the extremities. Not to
mention the warm cameraderie of so many
friends that I don’t get to see nearly often
enough, all in a stellar mood of two-wheeled
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was, only to look out their windows and see the whole street lined with motorcycles. A quiet
motorcycle gang – what great self-promotion.
There was a campfire out back next to stacks of burritos and more pots of coffee. With a
panoramic view of the mountains it was the perfect breakfast stop. It was hard to choose between
checking out all the bikes in the front or all the people in the back. But, you know, the food was in
the back so that’s where I gravitated. Along with everybody else.
The last stop was at Tom & Liza Volkman’s spread, which has become kind of a Progressive
Breakfast tradition. One that everyone looks forward to, because not only is the ride to their rural
Corrales home beautiful, but it is also the location of the unofficial Volkman museum. Tom is a
legenday mechanic and collector of unusual vintage vehicles, which are on display and tucked
into every corner of his spacious garages. Old Fiats, BMW’s (2- and 4-wheelers), Jaguars, Ducatis,
Hondas and more rare and obscure mechanical contraptions in various stages of restoration are
everywhere. It was hard to choose whether to stay indoors with the incredible dessert table or
outdoors with the incredible car and bike show. The crowd was evenly split on this one.
After drinking about a gallon of coffee and all the food that would fit, the riders were even
happy to participate in the annual meeting. Official club business was conducted efficiently and
with good humor, an apt closing to the tenure of President-Not-Quite-For-Life David Hudson.
The official gavel was not officially passed on, but presented for the club’s inspection. We’re still
waiting for the next lifer to become available to claim the LOE hammer of power.
By now the day had become glorious, as is usually the case by the end of the Progressive
Breakfast. Beautiful roads beckoned in every direction, and we all felt the call of another excellent
New Mexico riding season. So far, despite still being officially winter, the season hasn’t disappointed.
Whether it’s an early spring, global warming, or whatever I’m not looking a gift horse in the mouth

but getting out every chance I have to hit the road on two wheels. After all, that’s one of the main
reasons I chose to live in New Mexico. Without regrets for over twenty years now.

THE RED ROCKET

Soon after the Breakfast I took my K12R Sport in to Sandia BMW for a major service, which
turned into an extended service. Luckily, they gave me a loaner. And more luckily, the loaner was
a brand new S1000RR, which I got to sample for nearly a week. It had about 300 miles on the
clock when I got it, and was loaded with all the digital bells and whistles these latest computerdriven machines can have. It had a myriad of tiny charts, graphs and labels on the instruments
along with as many buttons and switches as a Gold Wing, hardly any of which I could figure out.
On any given on-ramp to the highway it was effortlessly hitting 90, the ease of acceleration
noted by the fact that I didn’t even know how fast I was going until I checked the instruments. My
own bike, which is not a slouch, can do similar feats but with notably more sturm and drang. The
engine on the S1000 clearly loved to snarl. And with the speed shifter switching gears without
the clutch, and working far better under heavy acceleration, there were
very few vehicles getting larger in my mirrors. Every ride was a roller
coaster ride, leaving me a bit breathless and counting my pennies trying
to figure out how to take the bike home permanently. Sadly, my wallet
disagreed.
It was small, cramped, not very comfortable, hard to figure out, and a
dizzying joy to ride. Climbing back onto my own bike was like sinking into
a deep fat sofa. A fast sofa, but certainly not a laser sharp one.
David Wilson, editor
March 2016

The Legendary Shaft

�

1 2

3

4

5

6

7

8

�

Ride Eat T he Pr ogressive Breakfast Ride Eat Ride Eat Ride

eating mostly) is in the books. The club magic
once again held sway, and the day was warm
and sunny. Still, gallons of hot coffee
and dozens of hot
burritos kept the
event buzzing and
the conversation
flowing.
Even the meeting at the end of
the ride was enthusiastic, though the
club gavel has yet to be claimed. It’s
just waiting for the right banger, I
guess.

photos by Jon Helm, Rod Getting and David
Wilson
Thanks to our fantastic hosts, Loch & Joanne
Page (top), Darrell Bonn (center) and Tom &
Liza Volkman (bottom) another gorgeous
February day of riding and eating (yeah,
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LOE B MW R C ALE N DAR

MARCH
S

GENERAL CALENDAR INFO
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.

ON ANY SUNDAY

to go there for his first Traveling Breakfast as
Club VP. Check the Message Board for last
minute details.
SUNDAY, MARCH 20

LUNCH RENDEZVOUS

At Socorro Springs Brewery, on the main drag
in Socorro. Nuttin’ Fancy…no reservations,
special tables, or advanced notice to the
restaurant. It will just be a bunch of LOE
BMW R people showing up between noon
and 1 pm for lunch. The way I see it working
is that a riding group will use the Forum to set
a starting place. You ride to the location by
yourself, and continue your ride after lunch
with people you meet there. We will rotate
between north and south of I-40, and will try
to make the locations 100 miles or better.

SANDIA BMW COFFEE
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SATURDAY, AUGUST 20

BIRTHDAY PARTY / CLUB PICNIC

Stay tuned for details on one of our Big Events
of the Year.
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THE BAVARIAN MOUNTAIN
WEEKEND RALLY
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SUNDAY, APRIL 3

SMRI RACE/TRACK SCHEDULE
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Check here or on the Message Board for
details.

2016 SCHOOLS AND TRACK DAYS
April 24 sponsored by Sandia BMW
May 7 sponsored by Moto-Authority
June 5 sponsored by Bobby J’s Yamaha
July 16 sponsored by PJ’s Motorcycles
August 7 sponsored by Los Lunas Motorsports
September 24 sponsored by Team R&Sw
October 15 sponsored by Desert Desmo and
Speedin’ Motorsports
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SUNDAY, APRIL 17

They will have coffee and breakfast snacks
between 9-10:30 am for us to enjoy before
we go for a ride or whatever comes up.

Just be a bunch of LOE BMW R people showing
up between noon and 1 pm for lunch. Check
here or on the Message Board for details.

SUNDAY, MARCH 6

THURSDAY-SATURDAY, MAY 5-7

LUNCH RENDEZVOUS

THE ICE CREAM RIDE RETURNS!

Back by popular demand, we’re going back
to scenic Glenwood, New Mexico. In keeping
with the original concept of this event,

2016 RACE DAYS
March 13 at Arroyo Seco
May 8
June 26

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.
March 2016

The Legendary Shaft

�

T

Stay tuned for details on THE Big Event of the
Year.

SATURDAY, MARCH 5

At Henrietta’s Restaurant, 740 Main Street,
Los Lunas. This was Rod’s first Traveling
Breakfast with the club and it seemed fitting

W

They will have coffee and breakfast snacks
between 9-10:30 am for us to enjoy before
we go for a ride or whatever comes up.

TRAVELING BREAKFAST

TRAVELING BREAKFAST

T

FRIDAY-SUNDAY, SEPTEMBER 9-11

SATURDAY, APRIL 2

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

SANDIA BMW COFFEE

attendees are advised that this is not a highly
organized gathering. Housing is available at
Los Olmos (575-539-2224), the Whitewater
(575-539-2581), the Lariat Motel (575-5392321, after hours call 539-2566), and the
Double T Homestead (575-539-2812). The
pizza joint is open Thursday and Saturday,
the general store has fossil fuel and foodstuffs
and food and fuel are also available in nearby
Alma. While the Crabapple Cabins are not in
business, Jan, the owner, has assured me that
the deck is available (complete with chairs
and tables) for our use. Enjoy the ride!
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COME CHECK OUT OUR NEW SHOWROOM
AND THE ALL NEW 2015 MODELS!!

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

July 17
August 21
September 25
October 16
Contact smri@smri-racing.org, (800) 6475028, or http://www.smri-racing.org

NATIONAL EVENTS
MONDAY-FRIDAY, APRIL 11-15

TEXAS HILL COUNTRY RALLY

Location: Hwy 39 near Hunt: 22 miles from
Hwy 83
Where: River Inn Resort in Hunt, Texas
When: Monday thru Thursday, April 11 thru
15 (check in Monday, check out Friday am)
Room prices: 2 bedroom - $125. / 1 bedroom

- $95. / Studio - $75. Reservation deadline is
Feb. 16th. 2 night minimum stay. 1-800-8410501 or 1-830-238-4226, ask for Cindy. 7 day
cancellation policy, however there is a $25
service charge. They all have a refrigerator
and microwave.
SUNDAY-WEDNESDAY, JULY 17-20

I-BMW ROCKY MOUNTAIN RALLY

Where: Quality Inn of Gunnison
Nearest town: Gunnison, Colorado
Reservations: 970-641-1237
Our base of operations will again be the
Quality Inn of Gunnison, which is located at
400 E. Tomichi Ave (also known as U.S. 50) in
Gunnison. A block of 25 queen-sized, double,
non-smoking rooms are reserved for us under
the name “BMW Motorcycle Group.” Rate is

$95 per night plus taxes. $133 is the normal
rate and the hotel sold was out the prior 2
years. This is a 2 l evel motor court style hotel.
Hot breakfast is included in the rates. 2 block
walking distance from downtown main street
with many other places to get your belly full
and drink-on. Non-ethanol gas is 5 blocks
away. Walmart is 10 blocks away. Hardware
stores, auto parts, cycle sales/repair shops,
liquor store, sporting goods, campground,
train museum, college - all close by. Because
of last year’s sell-out, make your reservation
early.
THURSDAY-SATURDAY, OCTOBER 6-8

I-BMW DEALS GAP RALLY

Where: Tapoco Lodge
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Nearest town: Robbinsville, NC
Reservations: Direct 800.849.2258
The Tapoco Lodge (near Robbinsville) site of
our first 9 or so DGR’s and last year’s rainfest
will again host the 2016 event. Hopefully
without any hurricanes spoiling the fun.
The newly renovated, upscale Tapoco has
reserved 20 cabins for our motley group and
this year with cheaper rates. Woohoo! All
cabins for 2016 range from $159-219 a night
and many will have new hot tubs for 2016. Be
sure to mention i-BMW group when booking.
…and don’t forget…Pirates Lair will be offering
your choice of either Pirates Lair tees or $25
gift cards to anyone who achieves a “velocity
award” while in transit to or from DGR 2016 If
we don’t reward bad behavior, who else will??
Arrrrrrg.
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LOE B MW R N E WS
SPLENDID ISOLATION

by Stuart A. Kirk
As I moved slowly from novice to experienced
rider, my understanding of the challenges
and paradoxes of motorcycling matured, as
did my awareness of its temptations and
dangers. I soon learned that one of the
paradoxes of motorcycling involved the effect
of riding gear. Although riding gear is integral
to motorcycling, I had to gradually learn that
with each piece of gear I put on I incrementally
left my familiar world and entered a new
environment. Paradoxically, the riding gear
that appeared initially to inhibit my movement
and mute my senses ultimately opened up a
new world of movement and vivid sensation.
Aware of the importance of riding gear
after my reinvolvement with motorcycling in
the late winter of 1991, having planted my face
in a field wearing Mike’s old open face helmet,
I returned to the BMW motorcycle shop in
Pittsfield, Massachusetts, accompanied by
wife Carol Ann, to check out helmets. Since
I was resuming motorcycling after a twentyyear sabbatical, I knew it was necessary to
acquire the proper gear before the riding
season began. In my youth, when traveling to
campus on my Yamaha 80 I basically wore
only jeans, a cloth jacket, or shirt, and street
shoes. However, on this return to riding, I
promised my wife I would always wear
protective gear.
I had been reading that helmets were the
single most important piece of protection
one could buy. The last time I had worn a
helmet was while playing high school football,
when, as quarterback and captain, I led the
team on a record-shattering losing streak. A
modern full face helmet was quite different,

as I discovered in the BMW shop. I removed
my glasses and tried pulling a Shoei helmet
straight down over the top of my balding head,
anticipating that it would never fit through
the small opening—and, indeed, it was like
squeezing my head into a pipe. Once the
helmet was on, my whole body felt unnaturally
and severely confined, as if I were preparing
for a deep sea dive, missing only the weights
around the waist and the lead boots. Without
my glasses, I stared blurry-eyed through the
transparent face shield like a diver peering
through an ancient iron helmet into the
murky depths. Suddenly sensing a shortage
of oxygen, I felt I might suffocate and I gasped
for air. My heart raced. I broke into a cold
sweat, the kind that precedes fainting. My
lifelong claustrophobia, usually harmless as
long as I stayed out of submarines, caves, and

caskets, overwhelmed
me. This onset of a panic attack
was only partially subdued by my fear of
completely embarrassing myself in front of
the shop’s owner and by the comedic field
day Carol Ann would have telling our friends
about how her wannabe motorcyclist partner
had fainted while trying on a helmet.
At that moment I couldn’t imagine ever
voluntarily wearing such an instrument of
torture, even for a few minutes. I wanted
to get the helmet off fast, but not having
mastered the subtle technique for removing
this device of torture, I had to beg calmly for
help from the shop owner. After taking a few
minutes to restore my composure, in a feeble
attempt not to appear as a complete wimp
I ordered a helmet, figuring I’d get used to
it—with psychiatric help. As it turned out, I
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didn’t need Prozac. Eventually I learned that
the sensation of pulling on a helmet is part of
a necessary physical, mental, and emotional
transformation that occurs when I get ready
to ride and that results in a splendid isolation
allowing for intensified sensual experiences.
Excerpt from “Splendid Isolation: Transformation through Riding Gear” in Stuart A. Kirk’s
Revved! Obsessions of a Midlife Motorcyclist
(Corkscrew Publishing, 2016). Kirk is a member of
LOE BMW R and lives in Santa Fe. His new book is
available at corkscrewpublishing.com with a link
to Amazon, at Aerostich.com, and at the Sandia
and Santa Fe BMW shops and at OCD Custom
Cycles in their new shop in Santa Fe.
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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
PRESIDENT
Your Name Here!
President@LOEBMWR.org
VICE PRESIDENT
Rod Getting
VicePresident@LOEBMWR.org
MEMBERSHIP SERVICES
Lynn Coburn
Membership@LOEBMWR.org
MEMBERSHIP RECORDS
Rod Getting
Membership@LOEBMWR.org
COMMUNICATIONS
RJ Mirabal
Communications@LOEBMWR.org

ACTIVITIES
Jon Helm
Activities@LOEBMWR.org
RALLY CHAIR
Your Name Here!
Rally@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 $35. 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

TREASURER
Jan
Treasurer@LOEBMWR.org
SECRETARY
Bede Crawford
Secretary@LOEBMWR.org

www.loebmwr.org

NEWSLETTER
David Wilson
Newsletter@LOEBMWR.org

BENEFITS OF BECOMING A MEMBER
• 10% discount at Sandia/Santa Fe BMW for
BMW items
• 10% discount off entire ticket at OCD
Custom Cycles & Repair in Santa Fe
• Annual winter Progressive Breakfast
• Club birthday picnic
• Christmas party
• Rides
• Camaraderie

or contact membership@loebmwr.org

WEBMASTER
Terry Rowley
Webmaster@LOEBMWR.org

SHAFT ADVERTISING RATES
$225/yr. – K page
$150/yr. – N 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
In New Mexico, the roads offer a variety of
riding, unless you reside on the east side of the
state. Being a resident of Clovis, I’ve always
joked you can set your cruise control at 70
mph, go to sleep and you won’t hit anything
for at least forty five minutes. It’s straight and
flat on the east side. The NM map even states
“Portions of the area surrounding the Hobbs/
Artesa/Lovington area are believed to be the
‘flattest’ location on the earth.”
If you’ve ridden this area, you would not
argue that fact. This is not to say we don’t
have curves. Around Clovis, if you ride off
road there’s a turn every mile. Of course
being a section line 90 degree turn offers little
consolation for us eastside ”curve deprived
junkies.” To be truthful, the only curving we
encounter on two wheels is to dodge the never
ending parade of kamikaze rabbits, coyotes,
tumbleweeds, deer, antelopes, drunks and
potholes.
There is a bit of respite from this straight
line “sameness,” and it’s called “Pine Lodge
Road.“ It’s the proverbial stone’s throw north
of Roswell. Pine Lodge Road is the unofficial
name, the state calls it Highway 246. The
ride, if taken from Roswell to Capitan, is not
unlike traveling from Mexico to Canada, all
in 79 miles.

KEITH’S CORNER
PINE LODGE ROAD

by Keith Ingram

Another description would be a 79 mile
long rollercoaster, complete with thrilling
curves, hills and surprises awaiting the first
time rider, over and around each hill and
curve. If starting on the east end of 246,
the surrounding countryside is desert in
appearance. However, each mile slowly
transitions into a gradual “evolution” of more
trees, hills and wonderfully entertaining
curves in the road.
I would never be one to purposefully
encourage “civil disobedience.” However,
if you really know the road, each curve can
easily be taken at twice the posted speed
limit. While on this entertaining route, each
mile heading west opens a vast panorama
of beautiful open range cattle country and
evokes thoughts of Billy the Kid and friends,
who probably rode this same area just a few
years earlier.
Pine Lodge Road leaves evidence of the
surprises offered with its many off cambered
curves, especially in the Mile Marker 9 area.
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There’s no doubt many a two and four wheeled
rider/driver were more than just slightly
surprised with the severity of the decreasing
radii of a few turns, for skid marks, gouges
in the tarmac, glass and debris scattered in
the ditches are testament to Pine Lodge’s
unforgiving nature to the woefully unskilled
or unknowing rider.
The end arrives too quickly at Smoky the
Bear’s home of Capitan. If you happen to
have worked or scared yourself into a hungry
state, stop by the Smoky Bear Café just west
of the 246/380 highway intersection. They
offer a hot roast beef sandwich to quell the
nerves probably shaken more than once on
this wonderfully entertaining ride.
Fill your tummy and the bike’s tank, turn
around and head back east once again. You
just rode it one way, but the easterly direction
offers a totally new set of thrills, especially if
you give the right grip an enthusiastic twist!
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