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Cover Photos Needed!! 

Keep in mind that each Newsletter issue needs a new “cover quality" photograph to grace the front 

page.  Submissions by you, our readers, are welcomed. 

 

The photo should showcase the essence of the club’s name.  From “South 

Coast” to “Riders” to “BMW Club”, each element contains a plethora of potential for the artistic eye.  

Turn your inner shutterbug loose! 

This photo was taken during the Airheads Death Valley Ride. Submitted by Rick 

Catarineau. 

About the Cover! 

Newsletter Submissions (Keep 'em coming!) 
Need – Content is always needed!  Show us what you've got. 

Schedule – Newsletters are published as close to the 1st of each month as 
humanly possible.  Please submit content by the 25th of the previous month in 
order to give the editor sufficient time to compile the issue. 

Formats – I’m really going to try not to be picky. It would be best if written 
content were submitted in an editable word processing format (.doc, .txt, .rtf, 
etc.), but an e-mail will work just fine. Acrobat (.pdf) files are OK but are more 
trouble. Photographs should be in .jpg format and less than 500 Kb in size. Thank 
you - EBS 

Where to – E-mail submissions as attachments to editor@scbmwrc.com 

Suggestions – Keep those coming too (be gentle).  Always improving. 

mailto:editor@scbmwrc.com
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President’s Message   

  

PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE 

March 2017  

 

Another wet month!  But, that means everything is green, and there will be snow in the mountains till June 

or July!   The streams and rivers will be flowing with burbling water, the fields will be flowered in 

abundance, and the drought will be over!   Hopefully, Hwy 1 will be back in business around Big Sur in the 

next year or two!   But we can still ride to Ragged Point.    

We are of course having the Past Presidents Breakfast/General Meeting at Flo’s at the Chino Airport on 

March 5, 9 a.m.  If you haven’t already let us know if you will be coming, via Facebook or the Website, 

please do so.   I need a headcount so know how many tables/seats  we will need. 

I’ll keep repeating this for as long as necessary, but would like to see the Club members we rarely see, if at 

all, on rides and the meetings!   

To that end, I will be putting a Survey on the Website and ask you to take a little time to answer the 

questions.   I want to know:   1)  Why you joined the SCBMWRC?    2)  What would prompt you to partake 

of rides/more riding?   3)  What would you like to see more of?      4)  Is there anything you would like to 

do personally as part of the SCBMWRC? 

We do have some great rides and overnighters coming up, and are striving to get more on the Calendar.   

Again, if you have the urge to go somewhere and want to make it a club ride, let one of the Board 

members know, and we will put it on the Calendar! 

 

Ride Safe! 

John C. 

 



 

 

 

  

Letter from the Editor 

The ride to the Airhead Death Rally was attended by two of our members, Rick Catarineau and Brad 
Wilson. It was an epic ride. Don’t miss Rick’s ride report! 

There is also a nice report from Karl Wagner on the CPR training class. Diane and I were able to attend 
and would like to give big thanks to Bob Wetzel for arranging this event. Those of us who attended 
appreciated it very much. 

I’ve included a “short” report on my first experience as a ride leader. To say that it was uneventful is a 
minor exaggeration  

Coming up this March 5th we have the annual Past Presidents Lunch and General Meeting at Flo’s 
Airport Café in Chino. Followed by the March 24-26th Borrego Springs campout with a new place at 
Tamerisk Grove. See website for more details. 

Enjoy the newsletter, 

Erasmo Brenes 

- 2017 Mileage contest 

2/28/17 

 

Allen, Bill 

Aranco, Leon 

Baribeau, Helene 

Basing, David 

Bates, Mike 

Bennett, Steve 

Bennett, Celia 

* Borgeson, Mark 

Borgeson, Cindy 

Brenes, Erasmo 

Burtt, Dan 

Catarineau, Rick 

*Crittenden, John 

Eastly, David 

Giraldes, Roberto 

Lee, Robin 

Leo, Steve 

Leo, Jan 

Mann, Bikram 

Nelson, Paul 

Okeneski, Nicholas 

*Omlor, David 

Pirosh, Mike 

 

- 2017 Mileage contest 

2/28/17 

 

*Reitz, Bill 

*Reitz, Karen 

Roady, Chris 

Shradder, Vern 

Siddons, Bill 

Sprosty, Dale 

Troffer, Larry 

*Tuchmann, Ralf 

Tuchmann, Phyllis 

*Vaca, Jessie 

*Wagner, Karl 

*Wagner, Sharon 

Wanko, Peter 

Wassenaar, Danny 

Wassenaar, Elaine 

Waychoff, Chuck 

*Wetzel, Bob 

Wetzel, Diane 

Wilson, Brandon 

 

 

In alphabetical order 

Does not indicate numerical order! 

 

 



 

 

 

 

  

South Coaster CPR Class 

February 4, 2017 

 

 

Being prepared is always a good thing, especially for motorcycle riders.   We should be spending time before 

each and every ride briefly going over our tire pressure, oil level, lights, fuel, etc., we all should have a pre-ride 

list in our mind.  In between rides we have maintenance schedules, packing lists for different types of trips, 

and of course our calendar to plan time for these great adventures. 

Being prepared for situations that happen in life, and perhaps could happen on one of our rides is also a good 

thing.  Bob Wetzel provided the club a fine opportunity to increase our preparedness to deal with Cardiac 

Arrest by inviting a longtime friend and CPR instructor Bill L to teach a class on the current method of CPR for 

adults, children and infants.   

On Saturday February 2, 2017 seven South Coasters attended 

this class, and while I would usually like to be out riding on a 

Saturday afternoon for four hours, Bill and his instructional 

material 

demonstrating real life examples were instructional and 

informative.  The South Coasters in attendance were Bikram 

Mann, Karl & Sharon Wagner, Erasmo & Dianne Brenes, Bob 

Wetzel and one more!  And no different than on any South 

Coaster event, just taking the class as a group enhanced the time!  

Not sure if it was the learning curve Bikram had on how to handle 

and infant, having three engineers and a librarian asking more 

questions than probably necessary so we “really” understood, or 

perhaps just discussing the real-life challenges of what it would be 

like to render CPR in a real-life situation!   

 

 



 

 

 

 

  

 

Response-EMS-Breathing-30:2 2”-AED…..and 

infants get the finger tips!!  if that does not sound 

somewhat familiar, pull out the sheet!  Had a good 

time taking the class with you all.  

A big thank you to Bob Wetzel for setting the class 

up and Bill L for being so patient with us!  Thank 

you to Irv Seavers for making the training area and 

video equipment available for the class! 

 

 

 

 

Karl Wagner 
 



 

 

 

  

AIRHEAD RALLY FEBRUARY 2017 
 

Death Valley is now Death Lake. And a very mucky one at that. But the annual Airheads 
Rally happens on President's Day weekend come what may. Only the hardy showed up, over 
100, which surprisingly enough included quite a few women, young and old, and some 
newcomers to the event. 
 
I left Burbank Friday morning on my R100RS and it was a downpour. The "worse storm of 
the year" I read. At times the rooster tail from the cars was going 90° and hitting me like a 
power washer. I stopped for coffee after an hour and called Brandon, who was still at home. 
I asked him if he was still up for this adventure. I was half-hoping he would back out so I 
could go home. But he was still warm and dry at home so he said, "Of course I'm still going!" 
Damn. We planned to meet in Ridgecrest for lunch and so we did. After lunch we decided 
not to go through Trona since it was still raining and that is a low area, so up 395 to 190 we 
went. It was awfully cold over the passes on the 190, and we could see snow just another 
1000 feet higher, but we finally made it to the Furnace Creek campground just in time for a 
break in the rain. We picked a good high spot for the tents. (But not good enough, as we 
found out later.) 

 



 

 

 

 

  

 

 

It rained hard Friday night and most of Saturday. We awoke Saturday morning to discover 
we didn't have a dry path back to the parking lot. The clay-mud was like hands from hell as 
they grabbed at my shoes and wouldn't let go. Luckily I only lost a chair leg cap.    Some 
tents were surrounded by water like an island. Poor souls.   Brandon and I had to escape 
that deathly swamp so we rode to Beatty in the rain. Rivers of mud crossed the road at a 
dozen places, but no one went down, and a hot lunch tasted that much better because of 
it. After lunch we stopped in Rhyolite, the ghost town that had 10,000 residents in its short 
15-year lifespan from 1905 to 1920. Undoubtedly it rained in 1920 and they all sank in the 
mud. 



 

 

 

 

 

  

Riding back to camp Saturday afternoon, the sun came out and all was right in the world 
again. Our first views of blue sky was over Death Valley on the way back, and an inspiring 
sight it was. 
 
As usual the Airheads provided tasty, hot meals.  Saturday night's dinner was a celebration of 
our survival, and the multiple kegs of home brew was a smorgasbord of flavors. My favorite 
was the coffee lager. 

 
 
Sunday the sun was shining and Brandon and I split up. Brandon took the southern route to 
Baker and I took the road through Trona, which is nicely paved now the whole way. 
 
Unfortunately, that valley mud doesn't wash off the bike (or the camping gear) very easily. I 
think I'll still be finding that mud the next time I do my bike maintenance. 
 
A good time was had by all, and Brandon and I earned braggin' rights. Did I mention this was 
Brandon's first trip to Death Valley?    And believe it or not, he wants to go again! Hope to 
see more South Coasters next year! 
 
 
Rick Catarineau 



 

 

 

 

  

 

My First Ride as a Leader 
 

As some of you know, every year I do a 400mile ride from Orange County to Las Vegas on my Vespa GTS for 

the High Rollers Rally (google lvscooterrally). I’ve done this ride for the past four years, with the first year only 

with my friend Rick, and every year more people join the ride. So, this time, I decided that I needed to step up 

and be the ride leader . Hey, I thought, this can be a good practice for my upcoming BMW rides!  

 

So, I started by using the Tyre program and laid out the ride from our starting point in San Juan Capistrano 

(Avery Shell gas station), carefully selected the route so that we would have scenic and off-highway routes. We 

were to take Ortega to Elsinore, followed by riding on Railroad Canyon Rd/Newport Rd all the way to south of 

Hemet (Domenigoni Pkwy), where we would take Sanderson until it merges with Route 79 to Beaumont. 

Thereafter, I-10 to Route 62 to Twentynine Palms (for lunch) continuing to the end at Vidal Junction, then 

Route 95 to 

Needles, Route 66, then I-95 through Searchlight into Boulder City and then 515 into Downtown Las Vegas. 

Phew!! Total 400miles.  I planned the gas stops so that the Vespas wouldn’t run out of gas . I sent the 

Garmin .gpx and Google Earth .kmz files showing the stops, route, etc to the group. 

 

Our group this year were the “veterans” Rick, Tom, Leon, Kristin, and Iain. Our scooter club, the San Clemente 

Scooter Club, also sent a letter to the members describing the ride and had me as the point of contact, if any 

other member was interested in joining the ride. One week before departure, I get an email from Allison, 

indicating that she would like to join the ride partially, that is, up to the lunch spot in Twentynine Palms (about 

140miles from San Juan). She rode a Piaggio BV 350, so I welcomed her to the group. In addition, Leon was to 

meet us at the Shell gas station in Beaumont, as he lives in LA and it didn’t make sense to ride down to San 

Juan for the start. 

 

Fast forward to Thursday 7:30am (KSU), at the Avery Shell gas station, our starting point. I get there and 

everyone is ready to go. I meet Allison for the first time and find out a new rider, Paul, who had never contacted 

anyone on the group, but was all ready to join the ride! So, at KSU, it is Rick, Tom, Kristin, Iain, Allison, and 

Paul. Keep that number in mind. 

At KSU, San Juan Capistrano 

 

 



 

 

  

 

I lead the group through Ortega Hwy but soon I looked on my side-view mirrors and didn’t see any lights 

behind me! Ok, slow down and wait I said to myself. Eventually, I see the group coming. Allison is riding 

second, followed by Rick, Tom, Kristin, Iain, and then Paul. Cut her some slack, I said to myself. There are 

people that don’t like riding “fast” on Ortega, especially if they haven’t done it before. 

 

So, I kept getting ahead and then having to slow down to wait for them. This continued several times until 

we were at Elsinore, were we stopped at the gas station on the corner of R-74 and Lakeshore Drive for a 

bathroom/stretch your legs stop. In passing conversation, some of my riding buddies start complaining that 

we need to pick-it up as we have a long day ahead of us, and need to “crank it up”. Allison, indicates that she 

never rides above the speed limit and wants to ride last on the group. Ok, so on my first time leading, I’m 

getting some mutiny on the ship?!! Nooot good  

 

On we go through Elsinore, Canyon Lake, Menifee. The group is staying together through the lights and 

traffic. Good so far, I said to myself, not too bad for my first ride as leader. After Menifee, the road becomes 

Domenigoni Parkway, which as some of you know, is a nice two, and at times three, lane divided highway, 

errr road, where cars go at 65mph or higher (Posted 60mph). I kept riding at the limit and on my mirrors I 

can see Rick, Tom, Kristin and Iain, followed by Paul, who is holding a good distance back, and much 

farther away, Allison. I soon realize that “not going over the speed limit” doesn’t mean riding at or near the 

limit but much lower. Paul, it seems, is holding back to give her a visual cue. Remember that we’re taking a 

left onto Sanderson, and I noticed that I don’t have visual contact with Allison. As soon as we took the left 

onto Sanderson, I stopped at the first safe place to do so, but which is about 50yrds away from the 

intersection. Iain volunteers to ride back to the intersection to provide a visual cue to Allison, but as he is 

riding there, I see Allison ride straight through! Oh no!. Luckily Kristin is in radio contact with Iain 

(husband) and informs him to chase Allison, who has missed the turn. While waiting for Iain to return with 

Allison, I start getting stick from the crew  

“She needs to ride within the group so that she doesn’t get lost again” I hear the group and agree. While 

waiting for them to get back, I get a text message from Leon (remember Leon?), asking estimated time to 

meeting point in Beaumont Shell gas station. I replied that around 10:30am, assuming Iain should be back 

any minute with Allison. It’s been 20min and when we’re about to send the second rescue team, Iain shows 

up with Allison!  My buddy Rick tells Allison that she needs to ride within the group (ie not last) so that she 

doesn’t get lost again. Her reply is that she prefers to be last, to which Rick tells her that if she gets lost 

again, we’re not sending the rescue team! 

 

On we go through Hemet on Sanderson until it becomes R-79. By the time that we get to Beaumont, we hit 

traffic near the ramps to the I-10, which allows for Allison to reach the group for the stop at the Shell gas 

station. It is 10:25am. Great, I got the group to reach the meeting point at 10:30am as I told Leon. After all 

have refueled, we wait for Leon, who is no-where to be seen. I send a couple of text messages to him, but no 

reply. Total miles: 75mi. We still have 325mi to go! 

I explain to Allison that we’re riding for 15mi on I-10 to the 62 and then another 60mi to Rocky’s in 

Twentynine Palms for lunch. I mention that it is a straight forward route and there is nowhere to get lost, so 

that she can ride at her pace, and she indicates that it is fine with her. After waiting for another 15min, I text 

Leon that he can meet us a Rocky’s. Off we go on the I-10. 

While on I-10, I noticed the wind turbines all going fast, which means that when we take the 62, will have a 

hell of a crosswind. Indeed we did!  

When we get to Rocky’s, I get a call from Leon asking where we are. It seems that his phone is on the fritz 

and he hasn’t got all of my texts! He’s somewhere on the I-10 near the 62. I mention that we’ll be eating and 

then wait for him before taking off to Vidal Junction. We ordered our food and while waiting for our lunch, 

Allison shows up. Good. One person less to worry about! 

After a long lunch, Allison says goodbye to the group, and we go to the Chevron to fuel up. It is 100miles to 

Vidal Junction with no civilization anywhere till then. I carry an external one gallon of fuel to use when we 

get to Vidal Junction (there is no premium gas), so I’m the last one to be ready to take off. Leon calls me and 

tells me not to wait for him that he’ll catch us up on the 62. 



 

 

  

 

I count my riders, there is Rick, Tom, Kristin, and Iain. Umh. I’m missing one. I know, it is Paul. I remember 

seeing him fueling up at the Chevron. So, I ask the group: Have you seen Paul? Sure, they say, he took off, 

they say. Whaat? Is he riding with us or not? Where did he take off, I ask. On the 62 toward Vidal Junction, 

they tell me. Weird! Ok, on we go off the 62 heading east. It’s a beautiful day, sunny, blue skies. About three 

miles after Twentynine Palms, when there is no more civilization, I notice that the group is waaaay back in 

the distance. I look at my speedometer. It says 60mph. I’m not going fast, and we don’t have Allison with the 

group, so what is holding them back? Did they find Paul? Leon? 

 

So, I slow down to 40mph and eventually I see Rick pass me and wave me forward, so I take off again, and 

soon enough, I’m riding by myself. What’s going on? I pull off the road once there is a safe spot for the 

group to do so. It turns out that Rick’s Vespa is not going past 45mph, even wide open. It is running very 

rough. Iain, as a good British mod, knows how to work on these scooters, so he takes a look and it seems to 

be fuel related. I get a call from Leon, he’s just reached Twentynine Palms. I tell him we’re maybe 5-6miles 

past, working on Rick’s Vespa. Leon is riding a 300 Kymco and tells me to continue on the road, that he’ll 

catch up. Rick decides to ride another few miles and if his Vespa doesn’t improve, he’ll turn around and head 

back home, as it is better to be within civilization rather than breakdown in the middle of nowhere. He rides 

on the last place and if we don’t see him, not to worry as it means he has turned around. After another 3 

miles, I don’t see Rick anymore. We keep riding, and then I see a PTW approaching really fast, and then 

realize it is Leon. Ok, good. We lost Rick but gained Leon  

 

On we ride for another 100miles and get to Vidal Junction. Remember Paul? He’s there waiting for us. I ask 

what happened. He tells me that he thought I had left, so he took off “chasing me” and after riding WOT for 

miles on end, with tail-wind at over 80mph, when he got to Vidal Junction, he realized that I wasn’t ahead. 

So he waited. 

While refueling, I get a text message from Rick. His Vespa died in Twentynine Palms after he turned around. 

He called for a tow-truck, cancelled his hotel reservation and was waiting at Rocky’s. Good thing that he 

turned back, as it would’ve been worst to break down in the middle of the desert. 

Total miles:230, 170mi to go. We fueled and then left on the R-95 toward Needles, then eventually arriving 

at Downtown Las Vegas around 6pm, about 10hrs and 400miles since we left San Juan Capistrano! 

 

We had a great time in Vegas, with a lot of other scooters from many places within the US and abroad. Will I 

do it again? You bet. What did I learn? First, be adaptive to unforeseen changes from the plan; never 

push/pressure anyone to ride outside of the comfort level; keep contact with the group by either phone 

(Bluetooth), radio/walkie-talkie; provide a GPS route and printed pdf of the ride; and above all, have fun. 

 

 

 

Erasmo 

 



 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 

– More details for all events may be found at the club website:  www.SCBMWRC.com - 

 
  

 

March 4, 2017– Board Meeting.  At Irv Seavers. 

 

March 5, 2017 – Past Presidents’ Breakfast and General Meeting.  At Flo’s Airport Café. See 
website for details 

 

March 24-26, 2017 – Borrego Springs Campout.  Led by Tom White, camping out at Tamarisk 
Grove. See website for details. 

 

April 1, 2017 – General Meeting.  See website for details 

 

April 21-23, 2017 – Central Coast Ride, Morro Bay Camp.  See website for details 

 

 

 

 

 

 

http://www.scbmwrc.com/


 

 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

March, 2017 

This photo was taken of the group at the Tecate Ride. Photo submitted by Rick 

Catarineau 


