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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 Salvation Mountain Ride.  

Submitted by Erasmo Brenes. 

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   

  

June 2017 

 

These will be my final words for this current term, and most of all, I want to say 

that it has been fruitful and mostly fun!      

For a short recap, we had some great rides this past year, kicked off by the 

Annual Picnic: the Yosemite/Sequoia Parks in September; the always eventful 

Kernville weekend in October; a new venue, Pinnacles National Park in 

November (all four of us!); of course, the SCBMWRC Christmas party at the 

Omlors; Death Valley (February) and Borrego Springs/Tamarisk Grove (March); 

Morro Bay in April; and the 49er Rally in May.   This does not count the many day 

rides throughout the year.   And still to come in June:  Danny’s Santa Ynez 

weekend, Karl’s Solstice ride to Ragged Point, and my gentle ride to Calimesa for 

lunch.      I want to thank the Board members for putting their blood, sweat, and 

tears into planning, executing, and shepherding our members. 

One of the joys I have had is new members joining our Rinky-Dinker and getting 

to know them.    It seems to me that we have had a greater percentage of 

participation in the day rides as well as the overnighters, maybe Tom W. can 

confirm that.   

I know the new Board will do another great job this coming riding year, and wish 

them the best of luck! 

 

Ride Safe! 

John C.  

 
 



 

 

 

 

  

Letter from the Editor 

This past month I had the pleasure to organize a ride to Salvation Mountain. It was my first ride leader 
for the club and I survived!.Don’t miss reading my report below. Next is a report from Karl Wagner about 
those who attended the 49er Rally up in Mariposa, CA, which has become a yearly event for our club. 
Our president and a good size group of club members also attended and have provided their report as 
well. 

Coming up in June, we have Danny’s Santa Ynez Valley weekend ride, the traditional Summer Solstice 
Ride, led this time by Karl Wagner (with a possible surprise guest), and also a day ride to Calimesa, led 
by our prez John C. See website for more details. 

As all good things eventually come to an end, this is my last newsletter as editor for the club. It has been 
three great years where I have had the honor to serve the club and have had a great time in doing so. 
Please welcome our next newsletter editor, my good friend, David Omlor. 

 

Enjoy the newsletter, 

Erasmo Brenes 



 

 

  
- 2017 Mileage contest 

5/13/17 Men 

 

Allen, Bill 

Franco, Leon 

Basing, David 

Bates, Mike 

Bennett, Steve 

* Borgeson, Mark 

Borgeson, Cindy 

Brenes, Erasmo 

Burtt, Dan 

Catarineau, Rick 

*Crittenden, John 

Eastly, David 

*Giraldes, Roberto 

Forman, Jim 

Fuentes, Tito 

Furgatch, Jacob 

Lawler, Michael 

Leo, Steve 

Mann, Bikram 

Mahler, Blake 

Muntrou, Lee 

Nelson, Paul 

Okeneski, Nicholas 

*Omlor, David 

Pirosh, Mike 

*Reitz, Bill 

Roady, Chris 

Room, Mike 

Shrader, Venn 

Siddons, Bill 

*Sprosty, Dale 

Stone, Troy 

Tang, Tony 

Taylor, Ted 

Tripp, Rob 

Troffer, Larry 

Tuchmann, Ralf 

*Vaca, Jessie 

*Wagner, Karl 

Wanko, Peter 

Wassenaar, Danny 

Waychoff, Chuck 

*Wetzel, Bob 

White, Chris 

*Wilson, Brandon 

Zablocki, Ron 

 

- 2017 Mileage contest 

5/13/17 Ladies 

 

Baribeau, Helene 

*Bennett, Celia 

*Borgeson, Cindy 

*Crittenden, Beth 

*Leo, Jan 

*Reitz, Karen 

*Schrader, Robin 

*Tripp, Kelly 

Tuchmann, Phyllis 

*Wagner, Sharon 

*Wassenaar, Elaine 

*Wetzel, Diane 

 

 

 

In alphabetical order 

Does not indicate numerical order! 

Those names preceded by a star are in 

the top 10. 

 



 

 

 

 

  

A ride to Salvation 

 

At a board meeting, Dale S. had asked if we knew about a place called Salvation Mountain. He 

had read a motorcycle review where the authors decided to ride into the Salton Sea and 

eventually ended-up at Salvation Mountain. I had also read the same review and was also 

interested on getting there to check out the place. I then took the task of organizing a day ride 

to this interesting place. 

There were enough club riders interested that we had two meeting places, the San Juan 

Capistrano Starbucks across the Mission, and the ARCO gas station off Bundy Rd in Lake 

Elsinore. KSU time was set at 8:30am at the Starbucks. The first mistake of the ride was that I 

placed the address of a different Starbucks on the website and some people went there . 

Luckily it was just a couple blocks away. When I got to San Juan, I found out that many more 

people had decided to join the ride. I had made lunch reservations for 12 people, as indicated 

by a poll on the club website, and now I was seeing that I was short by at least four. No 

problem  

 

Off we left at 8:45am on Ortega to Lake Elsinore. Larry T joined us for the ride to Elsinore and 

then turned back. After regrouping at the 74 and Main St, we continue toward the ARCO 

station, where we met John C, Brandon W, Jessie V,  Rob and Kellie Tripp, and Roberto G. We 

then took the I-15 to Temecula at the 79, where we met my friend Tito Fuentes. At the end of 

the 79 in Temecula, we regrouped, as we had spread through the I-15 and the many stoplights 

in Temecula. Before restarting, I did a head count, 18 people! Bill R volunteered to be the 

sweeper. Thanks! 



 

 

 

 

  

We continued on the 79 through Warner Springs, then took a left on S2 (San Felipe Rd) 

where we regrouped at the intersection with the 78. Karl W went ahead so that he could take 

pictures of the group as it would be riding through twisties on the next few miles on the 78. 

On we went. As I approached where Karl was, I noticed that I was riding by myself. No 

lights on my side view mirrors! 

 

Karl signaled me as to where the group was? I pulled over at the edge of the road and put 

my hazard lights on, as there is no shoulder on this section of the 78. We waited a couple of 

minutes, then I saw motorcycle lights coming. Ok, I thought, they must’ve stop for some 

reason. It turned out these were HDs and the last guy stopped and told me that if I was 

waiting for the BMW group, they had stopped a mile back because one rider had fallen. Not 

good. I did a U-turn and headed back. As I rode back, I saw the group strung out along the 

road, at the edge of the 78, where Blake was being helped by John C, Dale S, and others to 

get his bike straighten. He had lost concentration on a turn and ended up falling. We checked 

that he was ok (minor road rashes) but the bike wasn’t rideable. The front wheel had a few 

broken spokes and the steering/fork was twisted. The front wheel was locked and wouldn’t 

spin. Blake had his AAA card ready to call for a tow, but it turned out that no-one had cell 

reception at this location. Karl W took Blake’s info and volunteered to ride on the 78 

towards Julian until he would get cell phone reception and make the call for the tow truck. 

John C and Tom Cawein decided to stay with Blake until the tow truck would show up and 

then ride to Julian for lunch. Thanks guys for helping out, which was a nice gesture! 

After checking with everyone else on the group, we decided to continue our quest to 

Salvation  

 We then rode the 78 past Anza Borrego, Ocotillo Wells, and then we merged with the 86 

South towards Westmoreland. There we stopped for gas at the Shell station as planned. We 

were running a bit behind schedule, as to be expected after the incident on the 78, so I called 

our planned restaurant, Buckshot Diner, and mentioned that we were 14 and were running 

late. No problem they said. Just come on down. 

We changed plans. Originally, we were going to Salvation Mountain first and then lunch, 



 

 

 

  

but everyone was hungry. How far is Niland?, they asked. Not far, I said, just maybe 

20miles or so . Tito said that because he’s a slower rider, he was heading out first to 

Niland (that’s where Buckshot Diner is at), then Dale S led another hungry group of riders, 

and then finally, I left with Bill and Karen R, and Diane and Bob W. The landscape and 

scenery reminded me of my native countryside  

As we were approaching Niland on the 111, I could see on the distance our Salvation!. 

Thirty miles later, we arrived at Niland, where I saw some of the BMW bikes parked. They 

were in front of a burned out building where the locals had used it as a mural for all kinds 

of graffiti. After parking, Bob W asks me, where are we? Where are we going to eat? 

 

After the initial laughs, I tell him that it is around the corner, on the next block where the 

restaurant is at  When we go in, there is a large table ready for us, where the rest of the 

group has already been sit and are enjoying their cold drinks. 

 



 

 

 

 

  

I had found this restaurant by using yelp/google and all reviewers gave it a +4 rating. They 

weren’t wrong. It had a simple menu with the standard burgers, tacos, salads, etc but these 

were good. We ordered and then had a great time there. Nice clean location with a good air 

condition! Did I mention that it was getting hot outside? 

 

After our lunch, we asked for the directions to our Salvation and they informed us that it 

was only 3 miles up the “Main” road. Off we went. 

We passed the entrance to Slab City, which might be worth another trip. Then we saw our 

Salvation Mountain.  

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

  

  

    
 

The place is unique, as can be seen from the pictures. We spend over half an hour walking 

around the compound. Karl climbed to the top of the mountain, others went into the adjacent 

structure with its cave-like chambers full of color and sculptures. See the following collage 

after this report. 

 

I had planned out two routes for the return, with the primary difference on whether to come 

back through Hemet or through Temecula. The majority picked going through Hemet, as it 

was getting late in the afternoon and we still had 190miles to ride! 

Tito decided to stay in Slab City and camp-out. The Tripp’s had planned to stay overnight in 

Palm Springs, while the rest just wanted to get back home . Off we went on the 111 up on 

the east side of the Salton Sea, then onto Indio, followed by Coachella. Here my GPS started 

acting up. It wanted to ignore my pre-planned route and just sent me onto the I-10 to go 

home as fast as possible. Luckily, Karl had his GPS working with the route and he 

volunteered to guide us to Palm Desert, we would stop for gas. 



 

 

 

 

  

By the time that we stopped for gas, the crowd kept asking me where the Ice Cream stop was 

going to be. I said in Menifee, to which everyone replied: Are you nuts? That’s too far! 

So, we ended up having ice-cream at the convenience store at the gas station! The temperature 

in Palm Desert was now in the upper nineties, so the ice-cream and Gatorade came in handy! 

 

We then took the Palms to Pine highway (74) up through the Mountain Center, down into 

Hemet, then down through State St into Domenigoni Parkway, all the way through to the next 

gas stop in Menifee, where we say the goodbyes to everyone and continued on Domenigoni 

Pkwy till Lake Elsinore, then Ortega. By the time that I had reached the I-5 in San Juan 

Capistrano, my odometer showed 400miles for the day! Karl and I then headed up the I-5 to the 

I-405 and I then waved to him while exiting on Culver, in Irvine. 

 

I had a great time and so did the group. It would’ve been a perfect ride if Blake could’ve joined 

us on the quest to our Salvation. 

 

 

 

 

Erasmo 

 

PS: Tito found out that the “crowd” at Slab City were too crazy for him to camp out by himself, 

so after heading to Palm Spring, he ended-up riding all the way home. 



 

 

 
Pictures submitted by Karl Wagner and Erasmo Brenes.  



 

 

 

  

49’er Rally – May, 2017 

Karl and Sharon Wagner 

 

As we look forward to the 2017 MOA rally in Salt Lake City this year we thought it would be best to 

attend the 49’er Rally in Mariposa California this year as a warm up for the national rally.   We love the 

mountains and the Sierra are our favorite, the closest also!   

Sharon and I decided to solo run the ride up to the rally, keeping the practice concept, as we will be 

doing the national rally up and back alone.  We generally followed the route up 

John C prepared with a slight variations.  Once we departed from hwy 99 in 

Bakersfield the ride began for us.  Started with wide open country roads and 

worked into the mountain curves so typical of the Sierra as we ran the western 

slopes above Fresno and all the way to Mariposa.  

 

What you need to know about a rally is that most of the fun is going with the group 

from your club, the time we hang out, tell stories, make 

new ones, and everything else.  Sure we met new people 

and were entertained by seminars, events, rides and yes, 

the Barrel Man, can’t forget him!  But it was sharing it with 

our fellow South Coasters and getting to know each one a 

bit more that we enjoy most. 

 

Sharon and I decided to extend the ride home and get a view of the  

 



 

 

 

  

high Sierra snowpack for ourselves.  Instead of heading out 

bike South leaving he rally, we pushed North on the 

infamous hwy 49, enjoying its’ beautiful pavement all the 

way up to hwy 88 in Jackson Ca. We when this far because 

all the Sierra passes between hwy 58 in Bakersfield and 

hwy 88 were still closed due to the snow pack and will be 

until late June per the report.  So, shucks, we had to ride a 

hundred or 

so extra 

mountain 

miles…….and enjoyed every bit of it!   We hit hwy 395 

just South/East of Tahoe and turned our bike South from 

there to near Lee Vining CA, a small lake in the Eastern 

Sierra, called Lundy Lake.  It was beautiful with the high 

country snow all around, the streams running strong and 

lake full.  Only wish we had time and rods for some 

fishing! 

Monday we celebrated Memorial Day on the road seeing the celebrations along hwy 395 from Bishop, 

Big Pine, Lone Pine, Independence, and all points between.  It was nice to see all the celebrations 

honoring those that have given our live so we have the blessing to do things like ride motorcycles and 

enjoy the fellowship of rallies.  Thank you to all our service men and women! 

 

 

 

 

 
 



 

 

 

 

  

49er RALLY 2017 

 

 

 

 
 



 

 

 

 

  

What a great trip! The ride up was a full day’s ride but totally worth it. John chose some 

really nice roads to travel up to the rally…Super twisty and some incredible views. And 

lucky for us this time we had great weather. Zero rain and slightly cool temps all the way 

up. What a difference from our ride up there 2 years ago when we had pouring rain, hail, 

and super low visibility due to the low clouds.  

 

Unlike two years ago (where I had to be towed in) this year my bike road like a dream since 

Rick had just put in a new chain. And the tire plug I put in over 2,000 miles ago was still 

holding. How cool is that! 

 

After we got settled in at camp we took the trolly into town for dinner and ate at the 

‘Happy Burger’ where I enjoyed a delicious gluten-free burger—you don’t come by those 

very often, especially in a small town, so needless to say I was thrilled. After dinner we 

searched for the trolly only to find out it had broken down for the evening.  What a 

bummer. We still had two miles to go. Both Sharon and I tried our best to hitch a ride but 

the passer-byes just looked at us like we were crazy. So we continued walking until the 

trolley driver came by in his personal car and offered us a ride. Lucky again! He was a bit of 

a character, but pretty harmless so we saved our feet and took the ride. 

 

The next day we took it pretty easy….hanging out at the rally in the morning then taking 

the ‘historical’ tour which was only about a 70 something mile ride where we rode some 

more incredible roads and learned a bit about the history of that area. Although not much 

to see, the town of Hornitos had quite a history. All the ‘less desirables’ were sent there so 

it quickly became known as a rough community…with fandango halls, bars, gambling dens, 

daily gunfights, and underground tunnels. Today the population is 75 and has ruins of an 

old Wells Fargo office and remnants of the store where Ghiaradelli got his start. 

 

After that we carried on to Coulterville - another ghost town -  for lunch. The boys had fun 

playing on the “Whistling Billy’ locomotive which now stands under the local hangman’s 

tree while I was content to just walk around and take pictures. The route to and from 

Coulterville (along the 49)  gave us some spectacular views. 

 

After dinner Rick and I went to see Shalmarie Wilson and Stephanie Terrien from  

 



 

 

 

  

SheAdv present "27,000 miles of Adventure, Love, & Learning," culminating in a record-

breaking feat of being the first and only people to ride five Backcountry Discovery Routes 

in a single season. These gals were quite an inspiration and all I can say is “boy, are they 

brave.” Two girls with no support traveling on bikes just like mine through wicked 

summertime heat in the back country. But they got it down, from what to carry, how to 

‘lighten’ their load, how to minimize risk, and a whole lot more. Plus, they were really 

entertaining! 

 

The next morning we packed our tents and stayed to watch the English trials where bikes 

big and small tested their skill maneuvering around tight turns, doing the teeter totter, 

and even a small wooden bridge. Kudos to all who attempted it. It sure was a lot of fun to 

watch! After that we made our way home. 

 

Good times! 

Best, Lisa 

 

 

For me the highlight of the weekend was the history of the gold rush area. From Hornitos 

to the Fort on the river the gold rush days were pretty wild. 

 

Rick Catarineau  

(A man of few words but many photos!) 

 

 
 



 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 
 



 

 

 

 

  

The 49er rally this year,being my first, left a great impression with me and with 

the club riders who were traveling with me. Regardless of my 4.5 hours of 

conference calls while on the trip up, the twisty roads in the hills for the last 100 

miles or so melted away the fact I had to work for a bit.  

As we arrived, the crowd was gathered in the fairplex as we made our way to the 

field.   Setting up the camp and Mikes hard lemonade were enjoyed by all. A quick 

trip to town for dinner at Happy Burger was ended by the shuttle bus breaking 

down and left with little choice but to walk back nearly two miles to the rally. We 

were quickly gathered up by the same driver using his car to bring folks back. 

What a relief! Funny thing about the shuttle bus, it was a trolley modeled after 

ones found in San Francisco except this one was literally falling apart. We noticed 

the roof was rotting and the second night, wood paneling was falling off the side. 

Did I mention on the second night the driver was assisted by her ex-husband 

assisting the hydraulic door?  

Day two was enjoyed by a history tour in the county.  Beautiful routes took us 

through a road that was only repaved by filled potholes. New suspension bikes 

were fine but I think others who need new shocks are now making plans to 

replace them. We had lunch near a hotel that burned down nearly every 20 years. 

Quite the sight and we called it a day heading back to the rally for dinner and a 

few more adult beverages.   

We decided to take it easy on our day home, enjoying the GS track participants 

and watching as some did well, and others said hi to the dirt. We reversed the 

route for a bit on the way home and went back through Bass Lake. Can’t wait to 

go back there and do some camping!  

 

Brandon Wilson 
 



 

 

  

 

 

 
 



 

 

 

  

Bikes Packed and map downloaded in the Garmin, we started our trip at 6:00 am to beat the insanity on 
the 405 in Santa Monica.  We were excited to be heading out to our first BMW Rally since 2002. 
 
Weather report called for clear skies and 90 degrees. We didn't see 90 on Friday and it wasn't sunny. 
We ran into rain on the Grapevine, had clouds most of the way,and never saw anything above 70. ( The 
weatherman has one of the few careers where you can continually screw up and get to keep your job) 
 
Had a great time following the map until Michele radioed, “Ummm, Honey, my gas light is on-- any clue 
where the next pocket of humanity will be?”  What? Out of gas?  Can't be, I still had plenty, seriously?  
Then that little voice said “Honey you know the K13 passes everything but a gas station and since we 
had a sprint close to the triple digits on the Grapevine it gleefully fed its thirst".   Good ole Murphy was 
along for the ride and we had to backtrack 20 miles.  (Sigh) 
 
Finally got to the Rally, patiently waited in the K-Z line, while watching Rally goers in the A-J line be 
processed like a well oiled machine. What is it with me and lines?  (Sigh)  
Found the nice grassy flat field and set up.  Had a great lunch at 18:50. Returned to the Rally eager to 
explore and enjoy the sites and sounds.   Giddy as a kid at Christmas, I comment on what fun this was 
to Michele.  She said why yes this is fun!. I really enjoy seeing all these beautiful GS's.  Thanks for 
torturing me as she chuckled.  (Ugh! Another GS nudge) 
 
Saturday was another beautiful day, had a great ride with club members John, Brandon, Rick, Lisa and 
Roberto, on the historical tour.  Learned quite a bit and met an interesting cast of characters at several 
of the stops. 
 
Sunday with the intent of taking two days to get home we reversed the route and headed out.  Weather 
was sunny and 90.  Stopped at Humphrey's Station for a break, lunch and check the map.  Route 
confirmed, we were off enjoying the scenery.  Found a dandy road called Boyd's Pass.     Great road 
and ride until the bottom.   Michele had a little mishap and dropped the K on her foot.   She tried to 
shake it off and ended up passing out.   I knew she had a broken foot and wouldn't be able to make it 
home on her own. 
 
We can't thank Rick and John enough for helping me find a spot to store the K and Lisa and Brandon 
staying with Michele keeping on eye on her.   You guys rock!   
 
Michele will be back in the saddle of her new GS in 5 to 6 weeks and the K is up for sale cheap! 
 
Ride safe  
 
Troy Stone 
 

 

 

 



 

 

 

  

And, here’s some of my photos from the 49er Weekend: 

 

 

Getting ready to leave from Panera Bread. 

 

What a good looking bunch! 
 



 

 

 

  

 

A happy camper! 

 

Brandon, Michelle, Troy, Roberto, Lisa, and Rick, on the Historical Ride 

 

 



 

 

 

  

 

Coultervile 

 



 

 

  

 

Whistling Billy and the Hangin’ Tree in Coulterville 

 

A great lunch stop on Tollhouse Road, perfect on the ride home! 

Thanks to all for a superb weekend! 

JTC 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

June Ballot Results 
 

The following are the members for Board of Directors and Club positions for the Calendar Year 2017-

2018: 

 

President  John Crittenden 

VP   Larry Troffer 

Secretary  Karl Wagner 

Treasurer  Danny Wassenaar 

BOD 

 Brandon Wilson 

 Chris Roady 

 Mark Borgeson 

 Jessie Vaca 

 Erasmo Brenes 

 

 

 

Appointed positions: 

Newsletter  David Omlor 

Membership Jessie Vaca 

Mileage Contest Bob Wetzel 

 



 

 

 



 

 

 



 

 

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

 
  

 

June 3, 2017 – General Meeting.  At Irv Seaver. We will be electing the Board of Directors for 
2017/2018 Riding Year. 

 

June 10-11, 2017 – Ride to Santa Ynez Valley.  Led by Danny Wassenaar. See website for 
details. 

 

June 17, 2017 – Ride to Calimesa for Lunch.  See website for details 

 

June 24, 2017 – BMW Demo Day.  See website for details 

 

June 25, 2017 – 2017 BMW RR Fest and Demo.  At the Auto Club Speedway, Fontana. See 
website for details 

http://www.scbmwrc.com/


 

 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

June, 2017 

This photo was taken on the Salvation Mountain Ride.  

Photo submitted by Karl Wagner  


