
Pictured left to right: Eric Wolf, Mark Borgenson, Chris Roady, John Crittenden, Brandon Wilson 
Photo taken by: A stranger with Brandon’s iPhone 

Pictured left to right: Eric Wolf, Mark Borgenson, Chris Roady, John Crittenden, Brandon Wilson 
Photo taken by: A stranger with Brandon’s iPhone 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

“come ride with us” 
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INSIDE THIS ISSUE 

2019 BOARD OF 
DIRECTORS 

Lets meet the new Board and those 
who volunteer their time to make 
our club a great place to ride and 
share the passion for two wheels 

BMW MOA 2019 
Share in the thrilling adventure 
experienced by club members who 
braved the weather to this years 
BMW National Rally in Tennessee 

LADIES LUNCHEON 
+ TECH CORNER 

Relive the experience, great food 
and conversation hosted by Beth 
and attended by the wonderful 
ladies of SCBMWRC! 

SANTA YNEZ 
An adventurous review of the 
Santa Ynez weekend and the 
memories for all to enjoy  

EXCITING EVENTS FOR JULY 
goth CLUB PICNIC 

The annual club picnic is scheduled for 
July 21, 2019 at Craig Park in Fullerton. 
Come enjoy the games, awards and 
great food and friends.  

Address: 3300 N State College Blvd, 
Fullerton, CA 92835. Sign up on the ride 
list and RSVP your side dish and/or 
dessert to Brandon Wilson. 

RIDE PLANNING MEETING 

Come one, come all and join your 
2019/20 BOD for the ride planning 
meeting this year on July 13th at Irv 
Seaver commencing at 8:30AM. If you 
want to lead a ride or influence the club 
plan, this is your chance.  

Don’t let the year slip by without your 
suggestions as this is ‘your’ club!  

 CHRIS ‘TEACH’ MCNEIL (official ad on last page) 

Join Irv Seaver and Chris ‘Teach’ McNeil Thursday July 18th for a wheelie clinic at 4PM 
and the Grand Exhibition at 7PM. Food Trucks and more fun in store!  

Address: 607 W Katella Ave, Orange, CA 92867 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

EXECUTIVE 
POSITIONS 

2019 BOARD OF DIRECTORS 
                 “who are these guys anyway?” 

 

President  
Chris Roady 

Vice President 
David Eastly  

Treasurer 
Danny Wassenaar 

Secretary 
Karl Wagner 

Board Members 

Brandon Wilson 
John Crittenden 
Roberto Giraldes 

Rob Tripp 
Ron Zablocki 

 

Chris Roady has been married to Julie for 40 years and is the 
father of 2 and Grandfather of 4. He has been an avid 
motorcyclist since his first dirt bike in Jr High School and has 
never been without at least 1 bike since 1968. Chris joined 
SCBMWRC in 2016, the BOD in '17/'18, VP for '18/'19 and 
President for the upcoming '19/'20 riding season.  

 

Hi, I’m Dave Eastly, SCBMWRC member since 2014. I'm a 
musician by trade, moto traveler by passion and an amateur 
wrench by frugality. Sometimes I get lucky and take some good 
photos, thanks to my truck-carburetor-sized camera. I enjoy the 
camaraderie and shared adventure of club events, and look 
forward to more riding, as Disney slowly loosens its death grip 
on my time and finances. Sometimes my better half and fellow 
club member Nicole even rides pillion!  

 

Danny Wassenaar has been an active member and Treasurer 
since June of 2015. Married and best friend to Elaine for at least 
that long too, plus 30 years or more, but who is counting. Danny 
enjoys many bikes today, but first owned a 1974 Honda CB550 
and has been wheels up for more than 40 years. His goals for the 
club include eating well, moving more, reducing stress, rinse and 
repeat. “Live and Love well” and be thankful for those around to 
read this newsletter.  

Karl Wagner and his wife Sharon have been riding street bikes 
since 2011, and off-road since 2004. Sharon also rides, and 
sometimes two-up on the R1200RT. Along with riding these two 
wheeled machines, they enjoy the outdoors, camping, hiking, 
fishing, and bicycle riding. They enjoy seeing rural parts of 
California, and the beautiful USA heading down two-lane 
pavement and all the more when they are doing it in the 
company of the CMBMWRC friends!  



Name’s Roberto Carneiro Giraldes. I am from Brazil and I have 
been living in the USA since 2013. I used to work as a lawyer and 
for Sao Paulo’s Government, and I retired in 2013. Divorced, I have 
two daughters and three grandchildren and I bought my first 
motorcycle in 1975 Honda CB 500, and right after that - 1976 - 
another  Honda CB 750 -. At that time the use of a helmet was not 
mandatory and the rides were made without any protection.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

For many years I participated in bike races, but I had to stop in 2009 because of spinal 
problems, injuries that bother me until now. I love motorcycles too. Besides the immense 
pleasure that motorcycle gives us, it is also a super effective tool for making friends, If it 
were not for her I would not be writing these simple comments and I would not be on 
the board of SCBMWRC! 

 

Ron Zablocki has been riding off and on for about 40 years and have 
had around 20 motorcycles during that time - from cruisers, dirt bikes, 
sport bikes, touring and sport-touring bikes.  My current BMW (a 
K1600 Grand America) is my fourth and the best so far, with my first 
BMW being a 2000 R1100 RT. I like group and solo riding, and my wife 
likes riding with me as well. I would like to get into camping, but with 
the wife onboard, I just don't seem to have the room available on the 
bike along with our necessities. 

 

Rob Tripp, 49 years old, born and raised in Chicago.  In 
2003 I packed up the family and moved to live the 
California dream. Married to Kellie for a wonderful 25 
years and have 2 lovely daughters, Elaina and Sydney. 
Enjoyed road cycling for many years and decided to 
amp up the horse power, getting my first BMW in 
2014. Other hobbies include hiking, camping and any 
outdoor activities.    

 

John Crittenden, I’ve been a SCer for about 10 years now (almost an 
“old-time”!).   I like to help out, so been on the Board for about 6-7 of 
those years, as Secretary and two years as Prez.     I ride a 2010 RT, 
bought it used 5 years ago with 740 miles on the clock, currently at 
70,000.   As I’ll be Membership Officer this year, I look forward to 
meeting new members, as well as getting to know others I haven’t met 
yet! 
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Brandon Wilson joined the club in September of 2016 and joined the club 
leadership in 2017/18 as Board Member and Club President in 2018/19. 
He is a father of two, step father to two more and enjoys the company of 
his better half Ivy when not roaring down the road on his K1600GTL.  
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Letter From the Editor 

             COMMITTEE CHAIRS 

             LETTER FROM THE EDITOR 

         

                  

 
Hello South Coasters!  

It is with excitement that I bring you 
my first edition of the all new South 
Coaster Newsletter for our epic 
motorcycle club. I have the privilege 
to report on some amazing 
adventures this month; one of which 
I was an attendee racking up over 5K 
miles and earning myself a tire 
change, oil change and valve check 
service for my K1600 GTL. When I 
look back over the past two months, I 
can’t believe the odometer was 
clicking 6,500 miles for pleasure.  

Please consider content for future 
issues, and submit all by the 25th of 
each month to editor@scbmwrc.com 

Images are copyright of their 
respective owners.  

Wheels down guys and gals!  

Cheers, Brandon 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                    The president has a thing or two to say! 
                     Chris Roady, 2019/20 SCBMWRC President 

 

Greetings South Coasters, 

 

Ready or not, here we come with a new SCBMWRC Board and Leadership team for 2019/2020. We are fortunate to have 
most of our BOD returning for the new year. Many are taking on new or different roles this year, which is a great way to 
keep things fresh and current.  That said, I would be remiss if I didn't thank departing BOD member Jessie Vaca for several 
years of dedication and service, he will be missed in this role. There are a couple of other folks I would like to thank 
who consistently carry a load unseen to most of us.  Danny Wassenaar and Rick Catarineau are called on frequently in their 
roles as Treasurer and Webmaster and never fail to deliver for us all; a sincere thanks for continuing in these roles once 
again. We all throw out a hearty welcome to David Eastly, who has carved time out of his busy schedule to join our new 
BOD in a leadership role. As for me, I am honored to serve in my new role for the year and commit to do my best for the 
Club and all of you. As for me, I want to thank Brandon Wilson for the great example of club leadership. I am honored to 
serve in my new role for the year and commit to do my best for the Club and all of you.  

 

It was a busy June for many South Coasters with the General Meeting and election on 6/1/19 and the 2 week + club ride to 
TN for the MOA rally. I hope you enjoy the Ride Report in this issue. Perhaps a few less miles will be ridden in July, but we 
do have our first new BOD meeting on 7/13/19 at 8:30 in the morning at Irv Seavers BMW. We encourage any and all 
interested to attend since the latter part of this meeting will be dedicated to developing our ride list for the next 12 
months. All ideas are welcome! Of course we have our club picnic on 7/21/19 to cap off the past year and ring in the new. 
This is always a good time and will be held at Craig Park (3300 N. State College Blvd in Fullerton at Cabana # 3) from 10:00 
AM to 3:00 PM.  The park is beautiful, in a great location and I guarantee good weather! 

 

Please enjoy this newsletter under the new editorial skills of Brandon Wilson. He has some big shoes to fill behind Karl 
Wagner who provided us all, a year of great editions. Last but not least, thanks to all of you for continuing to make 
SCBMWRC the outstanding motorcycle club it has been for over 43 years .. I am proud to be a part of it and look forward to 
an exciting new year. 

 



Pictured left to right: Bike 1, Bike 2, Bike 3 and too far to see 
Location: Hotel Split Pea Anderson @ Santa Ynez Valley, Buellton 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

             Santa Ynez Ride Report, June 22nd and 23rd 
             Contributed by Danny Wassenaar 

 

Santa Ynez, June 22 and 23, 2019.  

(Bragging rights:  470 miles, 2 Days, 1 State) 

The BMW Riders & their mounts that joined in on this 
month’s event included:  

• Ride Leader Extraordinaire Steve Leo on 
“Lariat” a 1200 water cooled GS;  

• Dan Burtt with his “Iron-Butt” 1200 RT;   
• “L-AIR-y-Head” Troffer on a recently 

restored by “Larry” 1982 R100 RT;  
• Rob Tripp on “Smoked” a 1600 GT;  
• Lisa Catarineau on “Die-Hard” F650GS; and  
• Lisa’s friend Kathleen on a Wanna-B (HD 

Deluxe);  
• Jessie Vaca on the “Real”1600 Bagger; and  
• Danny and Elaine Wassenaar on their trusty 

steed, “Ol Red”, a 1200 GS Adventure.   

 A small but mighty fine group of “Non-MOA Rally” Wranglers who know how to enjoy a good time on and off the saddle.  

Speaking of saddles, as we all know, envy, and have lived vicariously through, the adventures of the other galloping gabble of 
South Coasters who went far and wide to enjoy tails and dragons of Tennessee.  All the woes and agonies of saddle-butt sores, 
well, we had them right here in So Cal too. Sort of. There was like 5 ½ hours of saddle time on Saturday to get from OC to 
Buellton, for a total of 205 miles. Our labor of love ended with cocktails and a soak in the Jacuzzi by Happy Hour.  Total miles 
and hours ridden to and from Irv Seaver Motorcycles to Santa Ynez and then back to OC varied by rider. According to my 
odometer, on the return trip we rode 265 miles.  

On Saturday, the first 100 miles before lunch included routes of several Freeways (57, 22, 405, 10) Pacific Coast Hwy, Topanga 
Canyon, Old Topanga, Cold Canyon, Piuma, Las Virgenes, Mulholland Hwy, Cornell, Kanan, Mulholland (again), Westlake and 
onto the town of Thousand Oaks where Steve and Jan Leo live.  

Weather? Well weather is weather and we’re in Southern California. Our lowest recorded temp was 57 degrees on Sunday 
morning while getting onto Hwy 101. A few miles later up the road the foggy overcast turned to sun at the exit where-ever the 
Firestone Winery zigs and zags. Within 90 minutes, a 40-degree swing in warmth had us stopping in the shade of trees to peel 
off layers of clothing. A high of 98 found us in Santa Clarita. Fortunately, June gloom coastal temps’ waver between mid-60’s to 
70’s; perfect riding weather for a perfect ride in the country. 

Speaking of country, and in keeping with our Club’s riding motto, we had an all-you-could eat family style buffet of comfort 
Mexican style hot food for lunch at Chateau Leos. Taquitos, rice and beans, guacamole, chips and salsa, and lemon cake 
cupcakes for dessert that all went well with the lemonade served for quenching our thirst.  Too bad we couldn’t share it with 
more than 10% of the Riding Club membership. “Y’all come back some time, Ya-Hear!” …is what I THINK I heard Jan Leo say as 
we put our jackets and helmets back on. I may have embellished just a bit but I think next time there will be a greater crowd of 
riders participating.  

 



Pictured Above: Happy club riders are ones that are well fed. Dan B, Larry T and Rob T 

 

Pictured L2R: Jan, Elaine W, Steve, Lisa C and Kathleen D. Hosts for lunch: Jan and Steve Leo 

 

 

…a pause for the cause, and catching our breath following first canyon ride on Sunday 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Hotel Split Pea Anderson check-in was at 4pm. So, there ya-go. No time to dilly-
dally and have a siesta. It was close to 1:30 when we threw our legs over our 
steeds. Back to… Ride, Ride, Ride…up and over ‘ol-cricks and dale, canyons and 
more canyons, avocado and citrus ranches, blooming fields of gladiolus, 
strawberries and vegetables. In the saddle for the second 100 miles of the day 
on 2 lane roads out of Conejo Valley to Ojai, Lake Casitas, Carpinteria we rode. 
Then on up Hwy 154 in Santa Barbara, past the swollen and overflowing Lake 
of Cachuma. We saw lots of tourists, and busses, a mission, and a bustling 
Solvang. Next stop?? on into our bathing suits. Did I already mention Happy 
Hour by the pool? I bet the boys go’n to Lebanon, TN, never once had time for 
that. (btw, why would anyone consider a place called Lebanon for a vacation 
destination? Oh yeah, a MOA motorcycle rally)   

Dinner: now we’re talking a Steak House...was located directly across the 
street, walking distance, unless you wanted a ride in the “Beast”. Leo’s Uber 
vehicle was what Jan Leo drove to the hotel so we could all go without 
stumbling or getting hit by something with 4 or more wheels on it.  

AJ SPURs. 7pm. Dinner table for 10. If you’ve not been there… So Sad, I Sorry! 
Food was awesome, the server named Kline, Clay, or Kyle, was just about 
everyone’s favorite friend. He and his ‘padners served soup and salad, drinks 
and desserts and had to-go boxes ready for those with leftover BBQ, (which 
was a good idea…went well with the Continental breakfast in the morning!). 
Drinks were later to be had in the bar for those that enjoyed the sounds of a 
cowboy singing guitarist. No need to go to a separate 2-step-Dance’n Honky-
Tonk Bar this year; we was all too pooped to pick-up our boots and go shake a 
leg.  

After Sunday’s continental breakfast, wheels were rolling promptly at 8:30 am. 
Fields of agriculture and grape vines were shrouded with breaking fog and 
streams of sunshine. The Happiest Cows on earth reside here in California 
grazing on lush knee-high grass. Once, some farmer on a tractor (could have 
been a pickup) slowed up the group. Otherwise the canyon roads early on a 
Sunday morning allowed for tempo quick travel.  We passed on canyon runs 
with names like Foxen and Tepusquet and other community road signs too long 
to decipher very quickly; Hwy 166 was one for sure I remember with its awe-
inspiring sweepers. New Cuyama, Hudson Ranch Road, Frazier Park, and Mil 
Potrero Hwy, Pine Mountain; lots of twisties and sweepers. These are favorite 
Roads that came and went in a blur. Some riders drove straight to the Flying J 
gas stop at the 5 Fwy where I hear the finest cold coffee brew and possibly ice 
cream can be had. A couple of us enjoyed a picnic lunch of BLT’s and cold drinks 
under an oak tree near Pine Mountain. 

 
Finally, the last 100 miles of high-speed interstate slab made for a quick ride back to once again be home by Happy Hour. In 
short, many thanks go to Ride Leader Steve Leo and the Hostess with the Mostess, Jan Leo, for opening up their beautiful home 
for lunch, for making and arranging hotel and dinner reservations, and shuttling us ‘ol cowboys and cowgirls once we were there 
at the hotel.  

We may have been a small group this time but definitely enjoyed a mighty good time together. We rode hard, ate like 
overworked and starved wranglers and enjoyed the camaraderie of each other on and off the bike. Sometimes, when we ride 
in a group, we find ways to challenge and better our abilities.  When we grow, the group grows stronger too. This weekend, 
nearly one bike of every model of the BMW marquee came together for the ride. Now that’s a Ride’n club. Yup, C-Ya ‘round! 



Pictured L2R: Elaine Wassenaar, Lisa Catarineau 

 

Pictured: Lisa’s tired Motorbike…uh, oh, but no worries…we know where to find a new alternator 
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             Santa Ynez Ride Report, Pictures Continued 
             Contributed by Danny Wassenaar 

 



Pictured Above: The path to the MOA as tracked by Garmin inReach.  

 

Pictured L2R: Mark B, Eric W, John C, Steve H, Chris R, Brandon W 

 

Pictured Above:  My timer on the iPhone counting down the departure time of 7AM 

 

Pictured Above:  Trip 1 Odomoter reset from departure to finish 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

Good to be home after a few weeks on the road. I am pleased to report that the 
SCBMWRC was well represented at the National MOA Rally in Lebanon. We had 
10 representatives in the Chartered Club campsite reserved for SCBMWRC, with 
7 of those being members in good standing. We maintained a rotating cast of 
characters on this trip, so I have asked for their help as I stitch this ride report 
together. Frankly, after averaging over 400 miles a day for 2 weeks totaling 5,077 
miles through 14 States, some of the trip is a bit blurry to me … I will need their 
help in order to do this ride report justice. I’ll be interested to hear from the Club 
Historians (thinking of the Bills for example) if the 2+ weeks and/or 5,000+ miles 
covered sets any records for SCBMWRC Club Rides? 

Group 1 consisted of Mark Borgeson, John Crittenden, Eric Wolf, Brandon Wilson 
and yours truly. We met on 6/6/19 at Flo’s Cafe at the Chino Airport to start with 
a hearty breakfast, discuss strategy and hit the tarmac. Steve Hughson joined us 
for breakfast, but separated that first day for some solo adventure and to spend 
night 1 with his brother in Kingman, AZ. Let me start with Brandon since he and I 
were together on this one from Flo’s to his off ramp for home: 

The planning and excitement were nearly a year in the making. From endless 
texts, countdown timers and thinking of what the adventure of going across 
country would bring, the MOA was a bigger adventure than I could have ever 
imagined.  

It became reality in Feb when Chris ordered our tickets for Eastly and I (paid back 
of course) to take advantage of the valentine early bird registration. Death Valley 
was in our sights, but the dream of riding over 5K miles and seeing our great 
country was all I could think about.  

I created a silly free timer on my iPhone, and as you can tell, this was taken the 
night before the big departure. My wife was nervous, 15 days in a row on the 
bike, further than the eye could imagine we were on our way in 10 hours. A solid 
night’s sleep is what the doctor ordered but who could sleep? Departure day was 
upon us. Planning was done thanks for Chris, our pre-ride planning meeting over 
a month behind us, it was time to hit the road, at least for me a few miles down 
the road to flows to fuel up the body with the long road ahead. All packed up and 
ready to go! 

 

 

 

             MOA NATIONAL RALLY 2019 
                        Contributed by Chris Roady, Brandon Wilson, Eric Wolf, Steve Hughson 
                       Future contributions by John C. and David E. will be shown next month 

 

The crew met at Flo’s in Chino, literally 3 miles from home. My ride almost met an early end thanks to someone speeding through the 
parking lot, but thankfully I was paying some sort of attention. My departure music in helmet playing, the time was here. Mile 1, mile 2, 
mile 3, and finally landing at 5086 miles door to door. I will never forget the new friends from Texas, enjoying frosty beverages kept cool 
by the cool green cooler (not the sissy blue one Dave). Weather was incredibly cooperative, not a serious rain for us with every climate 
you could imagine. From desert heat, below zero temps in Colorado to sunny days and 80’s in Tennessee. I could not have spent two weeks 
with better friends sharing in our motorcycle passion. Great Falls for next year can’t come soon enough!  Thanks, Chris, for leading us on 
an epic adventure which will last a lifetime in my memories. 

 



Pictured Above:  Chris and Eric; is it fixed yet? 

 

Pictured Above:  Long’s Peak 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

             MOA NATIONAL RALLY 2019 
                        Contributed by Chris Roady, Brandon Wilson, Eric Wolf, Steve Hughson 
                       Future contributions by John C. and David E. will be shown next month 

 
Mark Borgeson was fun as always, shamed those of us who eat out of a can or 
freeze-dried pouch and hung with Group 1 until we headed East from CO, where 
he headed NW towards Portland. 

What can I say about Eric Wolf? This guy is such a pleasure to ride and spend time 
with. He is always upbeat, quick to jump in and help with routing, leading, setting 
up camp, etc. Most mornings he was up, packed, and ready to roll when many of 
us were climbing out of our sleeping bags. Add to that his years on a crotch rocket 
gave him some skills when it came to the twisties. Here is his input: 

Well, someone had to have a maintenance issue, right?  So, Eric W. took one for 
the team, and on day one no less.  Actually, it didn’t turn out to be too bad other 
than getting him high for the next 5,000 miles.  After stopping for gas late in the 
day, Eric noticed a fuel smell.  Luckily, there was no pooling or visible sign of a leak 
and resealing the gas cap didn’t help.  Over the course of the next several days, he 
and Chris R. searched the internet for the cause and came up with either a cracked 
fuel flange—the subject of a 2013 recall—or a problem with the charcoal canister.  
When the team got to St. Francis, KS they had a chance to wrestle off the left side 
fairing and take a look.  Sure enough, there was a seep from the fuel flange.  A call 
to the BMW dealership in Lebanon, TN was helpful: “Yes, you can continue riding 
without fear of blowing up.” “Yes, your bike was repaired under the recall in 2014.” 
“You can ask your dealership if they will fix it again as a courtesy.”  The only casualty 
was my nostrils and the previously cracked and super glued left side winglet that 
broke off for good as we wrenched the fairing between the crash bars and winglet. 

Following a long South Coaster tradition of “ride your own ride” or blowing off the 
organized route, whichever you prefer to call it, John C. and Eric W. decided to 
linger in Rocky Mountain National Park while the rest of the group bent eastward 
and headed for the motorcycle museum in St. Francis, KS.  After the obligatory stop 
at the Beaver Meadow Visitor’s Center for refrigerator magnets and panier 
stickers, they struck out for Bear Lake.  The ranger said it would take 20 minutes 
but that we should plan on stopping short of the lake, parking in one of the Park 
and Ride lots, and take the shuttle since the Bear Lake lot was full.  Aw, but we’re 
BMW riders.  Surely we’ll find a spot.  As it turned out, there was a full force of 
workers turning around every car and sending them back downhill.  John and I 
inched forward and were waived to the very top of the parking lot where our pick 
of motorcycle spots awaited.  Bliss. 

The ranger advised that we take the lake trail to the right for a beautiful view of 
Long’s Peak and where we could find the exact view that is represented on the 
back of Colorado’s quarter.  We found patches of snow still on the trail as we made 
our way.  The lake was picturesque, perfectly still and reflecting the mountains as 
clearly as a glassy mirror.  We were glad to be rebels that morning. 

 

 



Pictured Above:  Ricks Texan friends David, Mick and Nick 

 

Pictured Above:  Natchez Trace Parkway and a well equipped GS 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

             MOA NATIONAL RALLY 2019 
                        Contributed by Chris Roady, Brandon Wilson, Eric Wolf, Steve Hughson 
                       Future contributions by John C. and David E. will be shown next month 

 
Around this time we picked up David Eastly somewhere in Kansas and all of us 
know he adds a significant level of entertainment to the festivities! 

We met up with Rick Catarineau in TN. Group 2 (for this articles purposes consists 
of Rick, Nick, Mick and David) got a weeks start on all of us so Rick could pick up his 
buddies in Texas and bring them to the rally in TN. They kindly soaked all the rain 
out of the skies for Group 1 so that we could enjoy good weather the entire trip. 
What a fun group they turned out to be. Here is Rick’s report: 

I left June 1st to join my Texas buddies and arrive in the Smokies a week early to 
ride around. It was the wettest week I've ever seen, but that didn't stop us from 
riding the Tail of the Dragon and other cool (and wet) areas. Once at the rally the 
weather cleared up for the rest of the trip. It was overall a grand adventure, and 
my Texas buddies gave their approval of the South Coasters at the end, reversing 
their earlier disposition that we were all a bunch of snowflakes. So now the South 
Coasters have an open invitation to a new camping destination - Smithville, 
Texas. 

Steve Hughson was the first to arrive at the Rally and lay claim to our campsite. 
After the Rally he wasn’t quite ready for the little jaunt to SoCal, so he set out for 
an extended adventure. Here is his addition to this ride report: 

What a wonderful trip our ride to Nashville / Lebanon turned out to be. Aside from 
the extremely high winds I faced in New Mexico and a couple of days of pouring 
rain in Louisiana it was perfect. I had traveled to many of the locations we visited 
by Air / hotels to negotiate contracts in the past but even with a day of rented cars 
and a quick trip around town, I didn’t really see our country.    

Cruising along on my GS Adventure through Arizona, Texas, New Mexico, 
Oklahoma, Arkansas, Mississippi, and Louisiana with all the sites, sounds and 
smells was a treat. What a beautiful country we live in! As always the National MOA 
Rally is great fun. There was great music, $3 craft beer and comfortable grounds to 
camp in. 

The highlight of my trip was going south after the Rally out of Memphis and onto 
the “Natchez Trace Parkway”. It is a National Park that stretches through several 
states and is 444 mi long. It is two lanes and radiantly green with no trucks allowed 
and no trash along the road.  

For the departure from TN, John hooked up with Rick and Nick to form a new Group 
2. Dave, Eric, Brandon and I continued on as Group 1 … confused yet? Hold on, it 
gets better … Group’s 1 & 2 ended up in the same camp grounds, rest stops and 
restaurants over and over again without pre-planning most of the way home. Eric 
dropped out of Group 1 in OK to visit old friends S/W of Dallas. The next day, Dave 
pointed home from somewhere in the TX panhandle due to work commitments. 
Later that same day, Rick joined Group 1 in NM at the Very Large Array and John 
set out for home on his own. .. we did a great job of appropriately applying the 
“Ride Your Own Ride” mantra and it came together perfectly! 

 

The riding was amazing weather it was Colorado or the 
Ozarks or Monument Valley … there were too many 
highlights for me to be able to single out one as the 
best. Kansas was perhaps the biggest surprise for me 
as I expected it to be pretty boring, but in reality, it was 
prettier than any of us expected. We saw an amazing 
Motorcycle Museum in St. Francis, the geographic 
center of the Nation, the (apparently arguably) largest 
ball of twine and the Eisenhower Presidential Museum 
(kinda) while there.  Throughout the trip everyone 
pitched in with ideas of what to see, took turns leading, 
and went with the flow camping, hoteling, etc. … just 
what you’d expect from South Coasters! What a fun 
group of moto compatriots … bring on Great Falls, 
Montana in 2020! 

 

Final Thoughts 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

             MOA NATIONAL RALLY 2019 
                        Picture Mashup 

 



Pictured L2R: Nicole E, Diane W, Sharon W, Beth C, Trish T 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

           LADIES LUNCHEON / TECH CORNER 
             Contributed by Beth C and Brandon W 

 

LADIES LUNCHEON 

We met at the Hangout Restaurant in Seal Beach for a 
delicious lunch and great ocean view.  Present were Trish 
Troffer, Diane Wetzel, Sharon Wagner, Nicole Eastley and 
moi.  Seal Beach was busy with lots of families, dogs, 
swimmers and good cheer.  We took a walk on the pier and 
saw some families who were fishing, even saw a sting ray 
being caught (we assumed the plan was catch and release).  
It was a very nice luncheon with good food, perfect weather 
and fun company!  Looking forward to the next one in the 
Fall, date to be announced. 

 

TECH CORNER 

Thanks to the quick thinking of Chris and his ‘Broken 
Arrow” Moto garage (mobile) we avoided having my 
wheels out of balance during the trip. Did you know that 
two quarters and a dime taped to the rim of your wheel 
are as good as any wheel weight? I am here to tell you 
that indeed, it straightens it right up for a comfortable 
ride home. Thanks, Chris, for your quick thinking and I 
sure am glad I had gorilla tape with me!  



 

Irv Seaver BMW
Orange County, CA

Chris ‘Teach’
McNeil

Thursday July 18

Wheelie Clinic
4pm

Grand Exhibition
7pm7pm

Food Trucks


