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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 March General Meeting & Ride 

Photo contributed by Diane Marshall 

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. Photographs should be in .jpg format and less than 500 Kb 
in size. Thank you - Editor 

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

Suggestions – Keep those coming too (be gentle).  Always improving. 
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Letter from the Editor

 

Our President has a very important message for all Coasters in his President’s 
Message. Please read it with the understanding that the goal of our Club 
continues to be for fun and safe group rides for all who participate. Bring your 
own ideas and suggestions to the next General Meeting. We all are learning 
from each other on every ride and through open discussion. 

March came in “like a Lion!” as the saying goes. The General Meeting and  
Ride after gave us three stories and many pictures to remember the meeting, 
the after meeting ride and the Airhead perspective. Thanks to everyone for  
your generous contributions for this Newsletter. 

The next event was the Yuma overnight ride. Erasmo has shared a great 
report on the ride with many photos for all to enjoy. 

Finally, half a dozen Coasters took advantage of a weekend ride to Ensenada’s 
Beer Festival. An abundance of adult beverages and plenty of great food are 
depicted in story and photos. 

April has a tough act to follow, but the El Capitan weekends never disappoint 
the Coasters. Be sure to add it to your calendar! 

Please send your ride photos and write-ups to editor@scbmwrc.com 

Letters to the Editor, comments and questions are all welcome. 

 

See you on the road 
- David Omlor 



PRESIDENT’S	MESSAGE	

April	2018		

 

As	some	of	you	may	know,	there	has	been	some	discussion	on	Group	Rides,	
and	I	am	just	going	to	take	the	reins	and	implement	some	new	protocols	and	
guidelines.	

First	off,	anyone	who	wants	to	lead	a	ride	will	need	to	spend	a	few	hours	
getting	trained	and	“certified”	on	the	principles	of	leading	a	group	ride.			I’ll	
have	a	date	set	up	and	on	the	Calendar	for	later	this	month,	and	hopefully	we	
will	have	enough	people	there	so	we	can	continue	to	have	rides.		If	there	are	
not,	unfortunately,	we	will	have	to	cancel	the	next	1‐2	month’s	rides.				

This	is	not	all	on	the	Group	Ride	Leaders’	heads,	though.			Part	of	the	deal	is	
that	prior	to	the	ride,	what	we	know	as	the	Pre‐Ride	Briefing	will	not	only	be	
going	over	the	route,	but	reviewing	the	hand	signals	that	are	normally	used.		
We	expect	each	rider	to	know	at	least	75%	of	the	signals.			If	the	rider	does	
not,	he	or	she	will	be	excused	from	the	ride	until	they	are	up	to	par.			

Also,	there	will	be	a	penalty	for	breaching	group	riding	etiquette.		For	
example,	there	has	to	be	a	certain	distance	between	each	staggered	bike.			This	
will	be	set	at	3	bike‐lengths	minimum	and	10	bike‐lengths	maximum.			This	to	
make	sure	the	group	stays	together	and	we	don’t	lose	anyone.							

At	the	pre‐ride	briefing,	we	will	draw	numbers	and	that	will	be	the	assigned	
position	for	the	duration	of	the	ride.			Any	switching	of	positions	has	to	be	pre‐
approved	by	the	Group	Ride	Leader.			This	means	no	passing.			

The	Group	Ride	Leader	will	also	choose	a	“sweep”.			The	Sweep’s	
responsibility	will	be	to	ensure	that	each	rider	maintains	his	or	her	position	
and	distance	interval,	as	well	as	noting	any	other	non‐optimum	activity.		(A	
GoPro	will	be	ideal	for	this	position).					A	record	will	be	made	of	the	violations,	
and	penalty	miles	will	be	taken	off	the	end‐of‐the‐ride	total.			Theoretically,	a	
rider	could	end	the	ride	with	negative	miles.				Rest	assured	there	will	not	be	
any	awards	for	the	rider	with	the	most	sub‐zero	miles	at	the	July	Picnic!		

	



	

	

I	hope	the	above	is	met	with	approval	from	the	majority	of	the	Club.		I	think	
that	once	we	are	accustomed	to	this,	it	will	become	second‐nature,	and	the	
Group	Rides	will	be	smooth	as	silk!					

Have	a	great	April	(get	it‐‐‐‐‐April?)	

Ride	Safe!	

John	C.		



General Meeting March 2018 

March 4 at the Santa Paula Airport Flight 126 Café and Hangar 
Bar and Grill for our General Meeting. 

 

This is what we are all about! 

 

 

 
           Our wayward Dale Cupcake! 



 

Serious business being discussed 

 

 

 

 

 



Several of the more important members of our Club. 

 

 

 

Mr. Allen, what are you grinning at? 

 



 

Airhead Owners showing off! 

 

 

 



 

 

             After Breakfast, Erasmo told us the story of his life: 

 

 

 



Three hours later (joke), we strolled around the hangars for the Open 
House and dodged airplanes. 

 

Unfortunately, not a lot of hangars were open, but we had fun!  
Don’t you agree, Mr. Bill? 

 

See you all at the next General Meeting!   

JTC 



More Photos from Adam Ray 

  

 



An After-Meeting Ride 

Story and photos contributed by Bill Reitz 

March 4th started out almost unbelievable. A group of four South Coaster bikes 
left Spaghettini at 8:30am heading for the Flight 126 Café at the Santa Paula 
Airport for the monthly meeting. Upon entering the 405 north we headed for 
the carpool lane and never had to get out. We made it to the Moorpark 
McDonald’s in only one hour !! There was no traffic, not even a slowdown. 
Unbelievable. I took that as a good omen for the rest of the day. 

The meeting was well attended and the conversation was spirited. There were 
five airhead riders that braved the cold morning air to show off their pride and 
joys. A shiny paint job on a bike almost as old as the owners is a thing of 
beauty.  

I like to ride in the mountains of Malibu and Santa Monica on the way home so 
I planned a route to do just that about five days before the meeting. Of course, 
nature stepped in three days before the 4th and rained hard closing one of the 
roads I had routed on, Topanga Canyon Blvd. Back to Tyre to plan again. The 
morning of the ride I checked Google Maps and Topanga was open, thank you 
Cal Trans. Originally the ride was to go down CA 23 to PCH but that would 
have meant MANY miles of riding in traffic on a Sunday afternoon and that is 
no fun. We rode to Potrero Rd then CA 23 to Mulholland Hwy. Keeping twelve 
bikes together on this route can be difficult but the riding skills of the group 
shined and we didn’t get split up until we had to ride a few miles on PCH 
heading to the 10. 

Thanks to all the riders that came along for my little adventure and to the 
Airhead riders that brought their fine machines to show us. 

 



  

 

 
 

 



Photos from Diane Marshall 

  
 

 
 



  

  

 



Airhead Perspective Ride Report 
- Story and photos by Chris Roady 

 

Back in late August of 2017 I picked up a 1972 R60/5 airhead. Ever since 
then, Karl Wagner and David Eastly have been subjected to my play by play as 
I have had the joy of wrenching on it.  Then in December, I made the mistake of 
going to look at another CraigsList find and ended up bringing home a 1973 
R75/5 … so the saga continues for the patient KW and DE.  Fast forward to 
February 2018 and I have snagged both of them hook, line and sinker! Within 
a week or two of each other, Karl picked up a sweet 1975 R75/6 and Dave 
snagged a gorgeous 1976 R75/6.  
 
What better opportunity for the maiden ride of these beauties than to the Santa 
Paula Airport club meeting. My 75 is another week or so away from being road 
ready, so I had to play little brother on my 6 to the big bad 75’s. We all rode up 
PCH to the meeting Sunday morning, although Sharon and Karl arrived early 
to meet up with his new/old bikes previous owner. What an amazing 
opportunity to pick up a 43 year old bike and learn 30 years worth of history 
on it from the previous owner! 
 
We all enjoyed the good meal and meeting at the airport. During the meeting, 
all 3 of us were recruited into the Airhead Beemers Club by Bill Allen. 
Membership there should add a lot of value to us three newbies in the world of 
airhead owners.  
 
On the way home we had the pleasure of experiencing the twisties on these 42-
46 year old BMW’s and they certainly did not disappoint. We made a quick stop 
at The Rock Store that wasn’t all that quick. Dave and I were given a fun and 
an in-depth tour and history lesson of the former stagecoach stop by one of the 
owners. Pretty amazing to see the pictures on the walls of everyone that has 
stopped by and to learn fun trivia like the horseshoes set throughout the 
concrete patio at the bar were given to them by Ronald Reagan from his ranch. 
Another was when he pointed out the private Catholic Church on the hill just 
North of them that was built and funded by Mel Gibson. The gentlemen was a 
former Thunderbird aviator and a walking Wikipedia.  
 
After that we made our way down to PCH and ultimately to the lovely SoCal 
freeway system for our return trips home. What a fun day, and all three 
airheads performed flawlessly on the longest ride any of us have had on them 
…. yet.  
 
Chris Roady 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 



More Photos from Karl Wagner 

 

 
 



More Photos from Dave Eastly 
 

 
 
 

 
 



 
 

3:10 to Yuma 

 

My first weekend ride when I joined the club, a few years back, was a ride to Yuma in March. 
Back then, I had such a great time that when I saw the calendar showing March 10 on a 
Saturday, I couldn’t pass the opportunity to lead a ride back to Yuma  

It started with 10 members signing on for the ride, but given the weather forecast and other 
obstacles, when the day of reckoning came, we had been reduced to four bikes. Tom White had 
left on Friday to meet the group in Yuma. On Saturday, at 8am at the Starbucks in San Juan 
Mission, it was a clammy, misting morning. We had a forecast of rain heading from the west, 
so I was eager to get the riding going so that we could out-run the weather. There I met Garrett 
Nowlin and Leon Franco and his companion, Brook. We promptly left by 8:20am and headed 
off on the Ortega Hwy east, then the I-15 south. Minor on and off misting, until we got to 
Temecula, where we took Rt 79. There we met Jessie and Brenda Vacca. As we were leaving 
Temecula, about 2 miles east, I get a signal from Leon that he is low on gas! He had forgotten 
to refill in San Juan. We pulled off and waited for him to ride back to Temecula and fill up. 

Once Leon and Brook had returned from filling up, the light rain had stopped and we continued 
on our ride to Yuma. After Warner Springs, we took the S2 (San Felipe Rd) south towards the I-
8. First, we pit stopped at the Stagecoach Trails RV Resort for a short break, where we took off 
some of the rain clothes and had some pictures taken. 

 

After, we continued on the S2, through Ocotillo, until our first gas stop, just south of the I-8. 
There I got a phone call from Diane as she was past Alpine on the I-8 and had encountered 
wind and heavy rain! 



  

Our plan was to meet Diane in Calexico for lunch. We then continued on Rt 98 along the US-
Mexico border. Didn’t see any CHP but did see plenty of Border Patrols! But no wall 

Since I had never been in Calexico before, I didn’t have any idea of where to stop to eat. So, I 
had googled best restaurants in Calexico. Top two: DPoly and Chano’s. On entering Calexico, 
the first place was Chano’s. So we stopped there and found out that it had been out of business 
for a while . On we went, and after missing the turn to get into DPoly and riding a mile more, 
we finally made it. We got seated, and shortly afterwards, Diane made it as well. In spite of 
Leon’s fear about the water, since we were only a couple of miles from Mexico, we had a great 
time and the food was good. 

We looked at the time and figured that given the distance, we could make it to the prison by 
3:10pm. Thus, we continued on the Rt 98 with the goal of reaching the Yuma prison! 

By now, the weather was a nice 70s and the sky was sunny with some clouds! As we were 
approaching the Ogilby Rd intersection, the I-8 was reduced to one lane due to construction 
and the speed limit was down to 50mph. Just like in the movie, we were racing to make it by 
3:10pm  

Besides me, no one had been in Yuma, let alone the prison, but everyone wanted to make it by 
3:10! As we pulled into the parking lot of the Yuma Territorial Prison, I looked at the time on 
my watch: 3:10pm, just as we see the train going by the prison!! We all gave each other high 
fives!!, and went into the museum to pay for our visit. The attendant then told us that the 
museum was about to close in 20mins! I said that I thought it was supposed to close at 5pm and 
that we had made it by 3:10pm!! 

Yes, it was 3:10pm CALIFORNIA time!! In Yuma, it was 4:10pm 



 
  

We then headed to the Radisson with the intention of coming back first thing in the morning for 
those who hadn’t seen the prison. 

Saturday night, after a good time at the happy-hour bar at the hotel where Tom White joined us, 
we decided to take two Uber rides to the “Da Boyz” restaurant in old town Yuma, the site 
where Dale S. got his nickname, Cupcake. This time, we had a reservation so we didn’t have to 
wait to be seated  

 

After good food and a good time at the restaurant, we walked around the bars/shops in the old 
town. When time to get back to the hotel came about, someone said, “hey, we should walk back 
to the hotel, it is not that far!”  Somehow, the collective wisdom was a bit off, but everyone 
decided to walk back. At least, the 1.5mile walk back allowed us to keep the chatting and as a 
side benefit, we got to digest the food  

Back at the hotel, after the walk, some felt that it had opened their thirst, so they went to the 
Applebee Grill+Bar for more libations! 



 
  

Next day, Garrett had to leave early, so he missed the ride to the Yuma prison. Tom W. decided 
that he’d seen it enough times, and Diane needed to be back at Orange County by noon, so only   
Jessie, Brenda, Leon and Brook joined me on the ride to the Yuma Territorial Prison State 
Historic Park. They had opened a few new cell exhibits since the last time I had been there.

 

 
Leon had been misbehaving, so we decided to throw him in jail!  



 
  

And then there were three… 

Jesse and Brenda needed to be back home by 1pm, so they left promptly. Leon, Brook, and 
myself after the penitentiary visit, we felt that we needed to redeem ourselves and seek some 
salvation  Thus, off we went on the I-8 to Ogilvy Rd, then through Rt 78 (by Glamis), 
eventually connecting north on the Rt111 to Niland, then to Salvation Mountain. 

When we got there, there were many RVs and campers all over the place, as well as lots              
of tourists and “wannabe” hippies  

The weather was great, 70s, and the sky was blue with a few light clouds. The Salvation 
Mountain had what it seemed a new fresh coat of paint and since it had rained on Friday, it was 
“roped” off. Apparently the “don’t go past this point” sign wasn’t a deterrent enough, so Leon 
after hearing from me about the “caves” and the paintings there, decided to walk past the little 
rope and check it out by himself!  

 Leon walking back from the “caves” 

 

Well, that didn’t go too well with one of the “artist” that maintains the mountain, so we all were 
asked to leave! As the proverb says: “The innocent often pay for the sins of others”, we had to 
tail out of there! 



 

From there we headed out to Borrego Springs via Rt78, where we had a late lunch at the Red 
Ocotillo, which had been recommended as a good place to eat (vs the usual Carlee’s). Well, it 
definitely was a very good place, where I’ll be returning if in the area! 

Thereafter, we headed up S22, then San Felipe Rd, followed by Rt 79 through Temecula, to the 
I-15 where Leon and Brook continued north, while I peeled off to Ortega Hwy and then, 
eventually, home. 

In summary, Diane and I had a great time in Yuma with the good company we had. I also 
enjoyed riding in a small group where I didn’t have to worry if we had left some behind  

 

Until the next ride, 

 

Erasmo Brenes 

 



Ensenada	BeerFest	Moto	Trip	

Story	by	Jim	Foreman	

Saturday	morning.		I	awakened	ten	minutes	before	my	alarm	was	set	to	ring.		The	
excitement	of	riding	with	great	friends,	old	and	new,	sent	me	to	get	cleaned	up	and	
ready	in	record	time.			

The	bags,	packed	the	night	before,	were	loaded	onto	the	bike	and	in	less	than	20	
minutes,	I	was	to	ride	out	to	meet	Tom	White	for	breakfast.			

St.	Patrick’s	Day	is	always	a	fun	day	in	the	United	States.		Restaurants	serve	up	
faithful	Irish	meals	amongst	the	decorations	and	green	dressed	servers.	

By	7:20	Tom	and	I	were	breakfasted,	caffeinated,	and	making	our	way	to	Irv	Seaver	
BMW	to	meet	Jessie	Vaca	and	his	incredible	BMW	K	1600	B.		Tom	rides	a	rugged	R	
1200	GS	Adventure	and	I	am	riding	the	BMW	S	1000	XR.	

It	seems	Tom	and	Jessie	were	equally	excited	as	we	left	Irv	Seaver	a	little	before	8	
am,	to	meet	the	rest	of	the	group	in	South	Orange	County.	

In	Lake	Forest,	Bikram	Mann	on	his	R	1200	RT,	Nico	Okoneski	on	the	Triumph	Tiger	
800,	with	Enrique	Giner,	and	Trino	Caicedo	were	on	R	1200	GS	Adventures,	waiting	
for	our	arrival.		Dale	Sprosty	on	his	R	1200	ST	arrived	in	Ensenada,	on	his	own,	a	day	
early.			He	began	a	fact‐hunting	mission	along	with	enjoying	the	Beer	Fest,	Friday	
evening.	

Heading	south,	to	the	border,	the	group	encountered	light	rain	and	drizzle.		
Ordinarily,	a	little	rain	is	no	big	deal,	but	on	California	Freeways,	on	a	holiday,	the	
risks	inched	up.		In	leading	the	group,	we	were	going	to	take	it	easy.		We	would	
forego	any	lane	sharing	as	the	paint	and	pucks	would	be	slippery,	and	drivers	will	be	
less	capable	in	wet	conditions.		Fortunately,	traffic	was	light.			

We	arrived	at	the	border	and	crossed	without	incident.		We	all	commented	on	the	
steel	half‐cantaloupes	that	are	at	the	crossings	and	our	techniques	for	navigating	
them	as	the	bikes	slipped	on	their	wet	surfaces.			

Wonderfully,	once	we	crossed	the	border,	the	precipitation	abated,	and	we	were	in	
chilly	but	dry	weather	and	roadways.			

The	run	south	of	the	border	on	the	“Scenic	Highway”	is	always	spectacular.		Riding	
the	stretch	between	La	Fonda	and	Ensenada,	one	feels	transported	to	CA‐1	and	Big	
Sur.		The	roadway	is	smooth	and	fast	with	a	series	of	three	tollbooths	along	the	way.		
Being	on	a	motorcycle	in	Mexico	is	fantastic.		One	of	the	simple	affirmations	of	that	
is	paying	half	the	price	of	cars	on	the	toll	roads	throughout	the	country.	

The	ride	was	exhilarating	and	those	who	were	taking	it	for	the	first	time	were	
visibly	beaming	from	ear	to	ear.			



The	group	safely	arrived	at	the	Quintas	Papagayo	Hotel	around	12:30	pm	where	we	
met	Dale	Sprosty.			

Most	of	the	rooms	were	not	quite	ready,	but	one	was,	so	we	used	that	to	unload	our	
bikes,	clean	up,	change,	and	get	ready	for	one	of	the	best	afternoons	we’d	ever	
experience.	

Once	changed	and	ready	for	a	great	afternoon,	we	arranged	a	van	taxi	to	take	us	to	
the	Beerfest	event	grounds	at	the	celebrated	Museo	de	Historia	in	Ensenada.			

Beerfest	started	at	2	pm	and	we	were	among	the	first	ones	inside.		We	were	warmly	
greeted	and	received	our	glass	and	a	couple	of	tokens	for	samples.	

As	the	event	gained	momentum,	the	grounds	began	to	fill	with	a	vibrant	and	classy	
crowd	roughly	equal	between	men	and	women.		Along	with	the	many	dozens	of	
craft	cervecerias	(breweries)	on	display,	excellent	bands	played	on	three	stages	
throughout	the	event.	

Everywhere	we	went,	we	were	surrounded	by	beautiful	people	who	shared	a	
passion	for	good	times,	great	music,	and	the	elixir	that	Benjamin	Franklin	remarked	
was	proof	of	God’s	love	and	desire	for	us	to	be	happy.	

Throughout	the	afternoon	and	early	evening,	it	was	a	delight	to	see	the	warm	smiles	
on	Bikram,	Dale,	Enrique,	Nico,	Tom,	Trino,	and	Jessie’s	faces.	

The	best	thing	about	an	event	like	this	in	Mexico	is	that	there	aren’t	any	problems,	
drunk	brawlers	or	fights.				There	was	no	ego	or	arrogance.		All	you	see	is	people	
having	a	great	time,	everywhere.	

At	7	pm	that	evening	we	had	dinner	reservations	for	Mr.	Pampas	Brazilian	
Churrascaria.		The	group	feasted	on	perfectly	cooked	meats	and	Brazilian	
caipirinhas.		After	dinner,	we	took	the	same	Taxi	Van	back	to	the	hotel.		Though	
some,	including	myself,	clocked	out	early,	several	true	adventurers	continued	the	
party	by	returning	to	the	Beerfest	and	later,	the	bar	adjacent	to	the	hotel.	

This	group	knows	how	to	party!	

The	following	day,	we	enjoyed	breakfast	together	and	decided	on	our	riding	plan	for	
the	day.		Jessie	and	Nico	went	to	La	Bufadora	while	the	rest	of	us	headed	east	on	
Mex	5	toward	San	Felipe	on	a	wonderfully	twisty	road	that	reminds	one	of	Angeles	
Crest	Highway	(CA‐2)	from	La	Cañada	to	the	tunnels.			

The	road	surface	was	perfect,	traffic	was	light,	and	lean	angles	were	sweet	as	we	
traversed	the	roadway	both	directions.	

At	4	pm	I	arranged	a	van	and	our	driver	from	last	year,	Alejandro	to	take	us	to	L.A.	
Cetto	winery	for	a	tour	and	tasting	and	then	dinner	at	La	Esperanza	Baja	Med.	



L.A.	Cetto	is	Baja	California’s	oldest	and	largest	winery.		Our	guide	Daniel	took	us	
through	the	entire	winemaking	process	from	the	grapes	on	vines	to	bottles	for	sale.		
The	tour	was	educational,	informative	and	filled	with	good	humor.		A	section	of	lawn	
had	signs	posted	that	read	“No	Pisar	El	Pasto.”		I	decided	to	have	a	little	fun	with	the	
group	by	saying	this	read,	“Don’t	piss	on	the	lawn.”		While	Jessie	and	our	guide	
Daniel	were	giggling,	Dale	and	Bikram	began	a	lively	discussion	on	why	signs	like	
that	would	be	necessary.			

As	if	on	cue,	Daniel	began	to	tell	the	story	of	the	after	harvest	party	that	goes	on	
from	noon	to	midnight	every	year.		I	added	that	sometimes	people	couldn’t	make	it	
all	the	way	to	the	baño	so	they	would	relieve	themselves	on	the	lawn	behind	the	
statue	of	the	Virgen	de	Guadalupe.		More	smiles	and	laughs	came	from	our	guide	
along	with	Jessie,	Trino,	and	Enrique.			

I	had	to	let	the	guys	off	the	hook	and	told	them	it	actually	means,	“Don’t	Step	on	the	
Lawn.”	

We	went	to	sample	some	wines	produced	there.		We	obviously	liked	some	better	
than	others.		We	said	our	thanks	and	goodbyes	to	Daniel	and	hurried	off	to	La	
Esperanza	BajaMed.		The	Executive	chef	is	Miguel	Angel	Guerrero.		He	sources	all	of	
the	foods	locally,	within	100	miles	of	the	restaurant.		In	the	mornings,	Chef	Miguel	
Angel	is	often	out	with	his	shotgun	gathering	ducks	to	serve	up	later	in	tacos.		Chef	
Miguel	Angel	is	also	an	avid	motorcyclist	who	rides	a	BMW	R	1200	GS	Adventure	all	
over	the	world.	

We	were	treated	like	VIPs	with	wine	and	appetizers	coming	quickly.		We	also	were	
welcomed	to	walk	the	grounds	and	take	photos.			

Dinner	was	served	up	Mexican	Style.		Seven	entrees	were	ordered,	so	everyone	had	
a	little	bit	of	everything	making	our	taste	buds	dance.			

The	meal	and	especially	the	company	was	exquisite.			

After	dinner,	Alejandro	took	us	back	to	Cerveceria	Transpeninsular	to	enjoy	some	
more	good	times	and	excellent	beer.			

Several	of	the	boys	enjoyed	a	unique	brew	with	18%	alcohol.			

We	were	later	joined	by	Nadja	Castillo	who	helped	arrange	the	evening	and	can	
outdrink	most	of	us.		Alejandro’s	wife	Marianna	also	arrived	to	make	for	an	even	
better	experience.	

The	following	morning,	we	packed	up	and	rode	out	to	El	Meson	de	Mustáfa	for	an	
excellent	breakfast	with	Sharim	Ali.		Mustafa	owns	a	small	vineyard	and	bottles	up	
some	excellent	wines.		He	also	has	the	very	popular	restaurant	that’s	been	a	regional	
hotspot	for	decades.		His	daughter	Sharim	now	runs	the	restaurant,	but	Mustafa	
often	comes	in	to	socialize	with	guests	and	friends.	



Concluding	Breakfast,	this	group	of	incredible	friends	headed	north	to	Tecate.		The	
road	up	is	a	high‐speed	thrill	ride	that	was	the	perfect	way	to	cap	a	brilliant	
weekend	in	Baja.	

Crossing	the	border	demonstrated	another	reason	why	Motorcycles	are	perfect	for	
Mexico.		We	passed	4	hours	of	cars	waiting	to	cross	back	by	riding	right	up	to	the	
front	of	the	line.		Filtering	to	the	front	can	be	done	at	any	of	the	border	crossings.	

Once	across	the	border,	we	rode	Hwy	94	to	Jamul	where	they	have	a	Starbucks	
Coffee.		We	said	our	heartfelt	goodbyes	and	went	our	own	way.	

I	am	so	grateful	to	have	led	these	wonderful	riders	and	friends	across	one	of	my	
favorite	regions	of	the	world.			

Can’t	wait	to	do	it	again.	

	

Saturday’s	Arrival	at	the	Hotel	Quintas	Papagayo	



Squeezed	into	a	Cab	to	Beerfest	 Dale	is	loving	the	Beerfest	

Dinner	and	Caipirinhas	 The	view	with	a	rainbow	from	our	hotel

Breakfast	at	El	Meson	de	Mustafa	 Sampling	the	wines	produced	at	L.A.	
Cetto	

	

	

	



	

Our	Motorcycles	parked	in	front	of	the	restaurant	

	

Our	final	photo	and	return	to	normal	life	
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More details for all events may be found at the club website:  www.SCBMWRC.com   

 

 
April 7     General Meeting – Irv Seaver 
 
April 27 - 29    El Capitan Weekend  
 
May 6     General Meeting – TBD 
 
May 18 - 20    Route 66 into Arizona 
 
May 24-28    2018 49er Rally 
 
June 2     General Meeting and Annual Board Elections @Seavers 
 
June 21-24       Sierra Ride 
 
June 29-July 1 Chief Joseph Rally - Grant County, Oregon Fairgrounds 
 
July 12 – 15     MOA Rally - Iowa 
 
July 15             Club Picnic! 

 
Check the website for details on the above events. 
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