



 

Calendar of events for your planning: 

June 5 - BOD, General Meeting, Board  
   Member & Officer Election 

June 11-13 Porterville 
June 21 - July 2 MOA Rally, 

   Great Falls, Montana 
July 10 - Annual Club Picnic and GM  

June 2021

Snail Mail:
South Coast BMW Riders Club 
PO Box: 11521
Santa Ana, CA 92711 

Point Sur Lighthouse, north of Big Sur, CA.  Est 1889, 40’ tall, 270’ above sea level, and still in operation. 

(Photo: Harry H, during our epic ride North on Hwy 1, through Big Sur.)



 

Hooray for June!  It keeps ge3ng be5er every month this year!    

    

President’s Message 
June 2021

We had a brisk General Meeting May 1, 
including a rundown by David Diaz on his 
recent BackRoads trip.  


After the meeting, another meeting was 
held for those heading to the MOA Rally 
in June, which is coming up real fast.   


We’ll have a final meeting following the 
June 5 General Meeting at Irv Seaver.   



        

 

We also had a guest who signed up to be a SCer, Jason B.   Go, Jason!    

Speaking of new members, I believe we had in May, in addiEon to Jason, several 
other new members:  Michelle (Harry’s wife); William B.; and Daralyn D.    Always 
a pleasure to welcome new gangsters! 

   

  



 

 

 

Unfortunately, Joe Alwan passed away 
this past month.  A GOOD guy!   We will 
miss you, Buddy!

Our Club made a donation to the Prostrate 
Cancer Foundation on behalf of Joe. 

Our heartfelt condolences to his family. 

Riding in the clouds of Heaven



  

So, we are having our annual PICNIC!     

July 10 at Yorba Regional Park.  All Members and their families are cordially invited.   The 
details are on the Calendar.    

In addiEon to brats and burgers, drinks, and fixings courtesy of the Club, please bring a 
favorite side dish, dessert, or appeEzer to share, and an outdoor game if you wish (I’ll be 
bringing a glove, baseball, and Frisbee). 

Let’s make up for a lost 2020 Picnic! 

Ride Safe! 


John C

ANNUAL  PICNIC

I’m looking forward to not only the super 
next 2 months, but also meeEng our new 
members, older members who we haven’t 
met, and older members who we haven’t 
seen in a while, and older members in 
general! 



 

What??!!  Not a good way to start the Los Osos Getaway weekend.   

It was Friday morning and I’d just left home on my way to the rally point when 
the dash lit up with the LAMPR warning.  Stop?  Go?  Turn around?  I had some 
idea what it might be so; on I went to La Canada.  The day prior, I’d helped Bill P 

install extra lighting on the back of his bike.  We used my taillight wiring as the template and I 
must have pulled a wire loose.  After failed attempts to fix it in the Panera/Target parking lot 
using Sergio C’s Leatherneck pliers, Bill’s pocketknife, and my emergency strip of black tape, I 
determined that it wasn’t gonna hold without a new butt connector.  I still had tail and brake 
lights, just no rear turn signals.  Well?, on with the ride.   

It was a chilly morning with heavy clouds, even a bit of mist as we motored up the 210 and onto 
I-5 North.  Sergio, following on his GS, passing along my left and right arm turn signals to the 
group which included Alan D on his mighty GTL, followed by Bill and Harry H, each on GSAs.  
At our coffee break in Fillmore, Bill, succumbing to overwhelming feelings of quilt over having 
broken my bike, rushed to an auto parts store and returned with not one, but two 21-count boxes 
of butt connectors.  Bill has a kind soul and that was a caring gesture. 

I like Magic Mountain highway (126)—that’s 
what I call it.  It’s a peaceful and easy ride 
through beautiful countryside and beats the 
heck out of the Ventura Freeway.  I almost 
always choose it when going north out of 
SoCal.  In any case, from MM (Magic 
Mountain) Hwy, we turned north toward Ojai 
on Highway 150; the road that we all know so 
well.  Of course, the short, twisty section over 
the mountain was overcome by slow cars, a 
given, but still a pleasing ride.  The plan was to 
pick up Hwy 192 through Montecito and then 
head into the mountains, taking East Camino 
Cielo across the ridge-line with views of the Cold Spring Tavern. Harry, Bill, and Sergio.

Los Osos Getaway 



ocean to the left and the folds and crests of Los Padres National Forrest to the north.  I’ve driven 
that route but never ridden it.  Cielo is your classic no centerline, steep first-gear hairpin turns, 
way too skinny road. 

As we rode up the hill, banking around Lake Casitas, the mist grew heavier, even starting to 
dampen the road.  Before we even turned off onto Highway 192 (bent elbow right turn signal), I 
had to switch to “Rain” mode and, after having to repeatedly swipe my face shield, I pulled over 
to convene with the group.  I especially appreciated Alan’s experience with these routes.  We 
decided it would be best to skip the cloud and mist-shrouded mountains and stick to 192, which 
was treacherous enough.   

Another half an hour of riding along the 
backside of Santa Barbara brought us to 
our lunch stop, Cold Spring Tavern.  I 
hope by this point everyone in the club 
has had the joy of feasting on one of their 
messy barbecue sandwiches—get the 
mustard-horseradish sauce on the side—
and gnawed down a couple of the thickly 
battered onion rings. 

 

 

Barbeque, yum! Alan, Bill, Harry, and Sergio.

A li;le help please!  Eric off center at Cold Springs.



What a difference a mile makes.  Topping out San Marcos Pass (Highway 154), we dropped into 
the Lake Cachuma valley and a different climate zone: dry, sunny, and warm.  With our bellies 
full and not too much traffic, we cruised past the lake and through the roundabout, pointing 
toward Solvang, where we did run into delays getting through town.  On to Buellton (boy, it 
seems like I was just here!); we picked up bumpy Santa Rosa Rd.  How gorgeous the hills are at 
this time of year! - golden and fire poppies, yellow mustard, baby blue eyes, and purple lilacs, 
not to mention the contrasting fields and hillsides, checkering from hazy tan one minute, to 
hunter green, almost black, the next. 

We used Harris Grade Rd to connect north and south sections of Highway 1, eventually bringing 
us into Oceano where we were expected for a parade of sorts.   

 

My mother lives in this tiny, 
unincorporated town located 
just south of Pismo Beach 
and I could not miss the 
chance to parade through her 
neighborhood and stop for a 
hug.  Thanks to the group for 
being good sports about it!  
Before reaching the Sea 
Pines Resort in Los Osos, we 
had only one tiny escapade; 
or rather, Bill had a left-turn-
on-a-hill adventure, laying 
his GSA lightly on its side 
and, as though this was 
commonplace, swiftly and 
leisurely jerking it upright 

again to Harry’s amazement.  We finished the 250-mile day with a classic “rubber” chicken, 
mixed vegetable meal, made better by adding craft beer. 

Hi Mom! Harry, Patrick, Bill, Mom, and Eric.



The Iron Butt Award (not quite) goes to Patrick W, who joined us Saturday morning after hitting 
the road from the IE at 3:00 am, and having already logged 240 miles!  He and I were the only 
ones who’d ridden PCH recently.  Sergio, Bill, and Harry (with his wife Michelle riding two up), 
had each ticked off the coast highway but not for many years or not on a motorcycle.   

Our first leg took us to Carmel with stops at Ragged Point, Big Sur, and the Bixby Creek Bridge 
photo op.  What can I say; this is an epic route, only made better or worse by the traffic, which 
was surprisingly but delightfully light and accommodating. 

 

 

 

Ragged Point crazy cloud cover. Sergio, Patrick, Bill, 
Michelle, and Harry.

Ragged Point donut hole. Michelle, Harry, Eric, Patrick, 
Bill, and Sergio.

Saturday’s Ride:  
PCH North to Carmel, Bixby Creek 
Bridge, and back to Los Osos



 

 

Michelle's first South Coast ride.  She's hooked!



 

We lunched at the Carmel crossroads—everyone on 
their own—then zigzagged to pick up Carmel Valley 
Road.  After negotiating our group through the 
crowded village, we turn up the throttle power and 
had a spirited ride.   

Afterward, Sergio declared this to be the best road 
he’s ever ridden!  Hard to refute that.  CVR has a 
little bit of everything: tight and technical in the 
beginning as it winds through tiny, forgotten ravines, 
steep climbs and drops through the center section, 
opening up to medium speed farmland toward the 
end.  One of my favorite parts is the rusty-green, 
metal bridge at the end.  It’s not the most interesting 
thing around, but yet, it is! And being so, it gave a memorable, and cool photo op. 

The day, again, was one of guessing the 
weather.  Up the coast, it was overcast, 
windy, and cold.  As we motored East, the 
temperature warmed even as the clouds 
remained.  It had climbed into the low 70s 
when we stopped for gas in King City.  
But by the time we covered the 50 miles 
south on the 101 to Paso Robles, it was 
getting late in the day, and the temp 
dropped to near 60 degrees, with a strong 
wind and mist.  We quickly layered up, 

shot across Hwy 46, and turned left onto Old Creek Road.  The pavement was damp in the 
shaded sections; nonetheless, it was a nice 
way to finish a long, 280-mile day; 520 
for Patrick! 

Carmel Valley Road route. At the rusty, green, metal bridge.

Bixby’s Beach



 

Dinner was inside (due to a threat of rain) at long, crowed tables.  It was loud but joyous.  This 
night we feasted on melt-in-your-mouth prime rib, baked potatoes, and Harry’s shared a bottle of 
wine.  The South Coaster’s did pretty well winning door prizes too.  Sue, Sergio’s wife, won a 
dry bag and Bill took home a Motopressor tire gauge with pump attachment.  (See Bill from now 
on to measure everyone’s tire pressure before our rides).  Ha ha! 

All in all, it was a super weekend spent with wonderful friends making indelible memories.  I 
can’t wait to go back and cover the roads that we didn’t have time for: See Canyon, Santa Rosa 
Creek, Nacimiento-Ferguson.  There are just too many good roads on the central coast.  Next 
year. 

 

Harry and Eric sharing a cup of “Fog LiPer” coffee.  

 …It didn't work. Ha!

Why did the rooster cross the suspension bridge?

One last funny moment.  I couldn’t resist…



 

1.  What was the first Motorcycle you rode/owned? Who can forget their first? A lovely 500cc 2003 
Buell Blast thumper with a Vance & Hines exhaust. Never could figure out how to get it into neutral 
easily. 

2. How many years of riding experience do you have?  Can’t believe its been 14 years now. 

3. Does your significant other ride with you? As a passenger yes. She also has her M1 but is sEll new to 
riding. 

4. How many motorcycles have you owned?  Five. The Buell, a V-Strom 650, a TW200 (got it to 70 MPH 
once going downhill), a BMW F650CS (commuter) and now my 850GSA. 

5. How many cumulaEve miles have you amassed on motorcycles? I think around 50k. 

6. What has been your favorite Motorcycle to own/ride? That’s like asking which one of my kids I love 
most. Let’s just say I’m enjoying the 850GSA quite a bit. 

7. What Motorcycle brand/model are you currently riding? 2020 BMW F850GS Adventure. 

8. What is the most miles you have ridden in a 24 hour Eme period? 500 miles 

9. Do you have a favorite route/trip that you have taken?  If so, what is the route? I went to Sequoia 
NaEonal Forest to do some dispersed camping taking only back roads. That was fun. I wonder if I sEll 
have that GPX file somewhere… 

10. What “motorcycle courses” have you taken in the past 5 years? None, unfortunately. But if I don’t 
have a ride planned on the weekend, you’ll find me in the Torrance Courthouse parking lot 
pracEcing my U-turns and Roy Rogers mounEng. I also binge watch Ride Like a Pro on YouTube. I 
hear the Hawthorne PD puts on a good course… 

11. What are your expectaEons from the club as a new club member? Make Friends, talk about 
motorcycling, ride motorcycles.

Welcome to a new club member, 

	 Jason Bradshaw!

(Caption) Me doing a solo to Sequoia National Forest. The ride took too long, got to camp after 
dark on a dirt trail and yup! Laid the bike down. But that’s part of the adventure, isn’t it? 



 

1.  What was the first Motorcycle you rode/owned?  A Triumph Street Twin 

2. How many years of riding experience do you have?  4 years 

3. Does your significant other ride with you?  Nope 

4. How many motorcycles have you owned?  Three 

5. How many cumulaEve miles have you amassed on motorcycles?  Probably around 15,000 miles 

6. What has been your favorite Motorcycle to own/ride?  Tough quesEon.  Probably Honda CB1100 

7. What Motorcycle brand/model are you currently riding?  R1200RS 

8. What is the most miles you have ridden in a 24 hour Eme period?  400 

9. Do you have a favorite route/trip that you have taken?  If so, what is the route?  LA to SF up the coast. 

10. What “motorcycle courses” have you taken in the past 5 years?  Basic class to get license, 
intermediate class in a parking lot, and CLASS.   

11. What are your expectaEons from the club as a new club member?  I want to become a be5er rider 
and find people who enjoy low-key riding together and sharing fun experiences on the road. 

Welcome to a new club member, 

	 Daralyn Durie!






The Mileage Contest has been going on for many years now 
(I don’t recall when it started), and basically, its purpose is to 
promote and encourage members to join in Club 
overnighters and rides.    The rules are simple:  a Ride or 
Overnighter qualifies if it has been posted on the Calendar 
for at least two weeks, and 2 or more riders parEcipate.   The 

mileage is noted by the Ride Leader, normally from the iniEal meet-up point, and takes 
in miles to and from, and any miles in between that are done by the Group.   When 
complete, the miles are sent to our Mileage Guru (Rob T) and figured in.  The Ride Year 
starts in July and ends the last day of June the following year.   There are awards for the 
top 3 male riders and the top 3 female riders or passengers, as long as they are a Club 
member.   That about sums it up!    

Right now, we have about 60 members, out of over 102, who have earned miles.  Who 
will be #61? 

TOP 10 MILEAGE LIST 

Updated April 26, 2021


Eric W - 8527 
John C - 6425 
Willis H - 6345 
Karl W - 5169 

Erasmo B - 4836 
Howard B - 4577 

Tom W - 4041 
Leon F - 3543 

Sharon W - 3528 
Ron Z. - 3267 

11-20 MILEAGE LIST 

Not in order, and not very far 
behind either!


Ed T. 
Bill P. 

Dave E. 
Harry H. 
Jessie V. 
Chris W. 
Jacob F. 
Steve L 
Henry S. 
Dan B. 

Mileage Contest dates 
July 1 - June 30




 

Show BMW Pride!

Contributions
Please give thanks to the contributors for 
this month’s newsletter!  


• John C

• Eric W

• Harry H (Photos)

Editor Comments
Once again, I want to thank John, Brandon, and 
the fellow Board Members for allowing me the 
pleasure of being SCBMWRC’s Newsletter Editor!  

I have truly enjoyed meeting and riding with all of 
our members, and I look forward to many more 
adventures with all of you!


As always, if you take any picture of our rides/
events, then please submit them at 
editor@scbmwrc.com.


Also, If you have a product that you LOVE!  Tell us 
about it.  Contact me via our website and let’s 
have a conversation.  It may be in the next issue!


Stay tuned for July’s SCBMWRC edition!  It is 
going to be packed full of great rides including the 
BMWMOA in Great Falls, Montana, as well as, 
other noteworthy articles, a Tech Corner, and even 
a camping recipe or two!  


I truly hope everyone has enjoyed this month’s 
edition and I want to give a big thanks to everyone 
who contributed.


- Harry H


Our Board Members!

When you see them, give these great guys a 
big thanks for making our club so wonderful!


John C - President

David E - Vice President

Danny W - Treasurer

Warren B - Secretary

Tony N - Board Member

Eric W - Board Member

Brandon W - Board Member/WebMaster

Ron Z - Board Member/Membership

Bill R - FaceBook Master

Rob Trip - Mileage Contest

Harry H - Newsletter Editor

mailto:editor@scbmwrc.com


Do you know what country this bike was made?  Answer in July’s edition.

Sneak peak at next month’s edition!

49er Rally, Mariposa, CA



irvseaverbmw.com

https://irvseaverbmw.com

