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Eric W.

                          i South Coasters, 

2022 was a great year of safe and expanded riding.  We went 
to new places and packed out our General Meetings.  Looking 
forward to 2023—I know we’re already a month in! —I’d like to 
offer some suggestions for good motorcycle riding resolutions:

• commit to “X” number of club rides this year.  
I know that we are all busy and have many competing good 
commitments.  Nonetheless, set aside some time to ride your 
BMW with friends.

• I need to constantly remind myself to commit to safe 
riding—it’s easy to fall into bad habits. Let’s commit to 
ride safely, especially when in a group.

• Practice AGATT.

• I’m committing to take at least one riding class this year 
and to practice what I learn.

• I invite you to volunteer for one club event.  You don’t 
have to be on the board to help out.  It could be supporting 
one of our social events, the July Picnic or Christmas 
Party.  For the ambitious, you could lead an event.  Simply 
sharing your experience and ideas is a help.  The board 
wants to hear from you.

Harry and Henry have put together another great South Coast’R.
Gilbert G wrote an excellent description of our annual mileage 
contest.  It’s not too late to get those miles in.  You’ll meet our 
newest member, Bill P.  Then, get a cup of coffee and settle 
in before reading my retelling of the Anza Borrego weekend.  
The tale required using words like “carnage,” “beguiling,” 
“ramshackle,” and “holy,” as well as more common language, 
“chimichanga,” “tequila,” and “crappy.”

Regarding the calendar, our next GM is at Irv’s starting at noon 
on Saturday, Feb 4th.  This will be a bit different.  We’ll meet as 
normal and then roll into a Garmin/Base Camp class led by Ron 
Z. Am I the only one with a $500 Garmin that I can’t figure out 
how to program?  Come join us to take advantage of this, and 
then stay for Irv’s showing of the OR Backcountry Discovery 
Route (BDR) documentary.  In Feb, we’re back to Baja for a 
long 8-day trip taking us almost all the way down the peninsula 
for a day of migratory whale watching.  Harry H. has worked 
in 2.5 days off of the bikes for sightseeing, including visiting a 
350-year-old mission. 

For those not into Mx, Ed T. has a 3-day Laughlin ride brewing, 
Feb 24-26.  I did this trip three years ago; what a hoot.  The 
burro town of Oatman is itself worth the trip.  In March, we’ll 
join the Airhead club for a weekend in Death Valley.  David E 
will lead us out and I’ll be very disappointed if he’s not wearing 
those squinty, round, bugs-in-the-teeth googles.  April brings a 
longer ride, to southern UT.  Too many National Parks and epic 
roads to choose from.  Watch the Event Calendar and Forum for 
details from John C.  Oh, and don’t forget that we’ll host the 
Past Presidents’ Breakfast the first Sat of March.  John keeps 
reminding me that it’s for past presidents.  Dang!

Wow, a lot going on South Coasters.  I can’t wait to see you out 
on a ride, especially those I’ve yet to meet.  

Come Ride With Us,
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Gilbert G.

Gentlemen,

Just in case you are new to the club or been a 
member for a while, I would like to remind you of 
our mileage contest! We keep a running track of the 
number of miles each rider has reached for a chance 
of recognition!

Whenever a group ride is scheduled, the assigned 
ride leader will hand out the rider’s waiver sign-up 
sheet, which is used to keep track of who participated 
in each ride. Since we all live in different areas, the 
ride leader will establish a point of origin which 
will be used as the beginning of the ride and another 
location where the ride will end. The distance 
between these 2 locations will be the total miles for 
the ride. This way, every member who participated 
in that ride will be accumulating the same number 
of miles. The list of riders will then be given to me 
and I will keep track of logging the mileage for each 
ride.

On our website, you can view the member with 
the highest accumulated mileage. Each year, the 
club will recognize a number of members with the 
highest mileage logged for the 
year. Participating in club rides 
and exploring different places 
with a bunch of guys and gals 
is the reason most of us joined 
this group. Therefore, adding 
the total miles logged and being 
one of the members with the 
highest mileage is a bragging 
right. Join us on the upcoming 
rides and rack up your miles!! 
It is not too late!
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1.What was the first Motorcycle you rode/owned? 

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

3.Does your significant other ride with you? 

4.How many motorcycles have you owned?  

5.How many cumulative miles have you amassed on 
motorcycles?

6.What has been your favorite Motorcycle to own/
ride? 

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

8.What is the most miles you have ridden in 24 hours 
time period?

9. Do you have a favorite route/trip that you have 
taken? If so, what is the route? 

10. What “motorcycle courses” have you taken in 
the past 5 years?

11. What are your expectations from the club as a 
new club member?

1967 BMW R50/2

36

No

25

A lot

Heritage Softail 
2013 Harley Davidson Ultra Limited, 2002 Heritage Softail, 2009 
XR1200, 2018 BMW 1200 GS Adventure, 2019 Triumph Thruxton 
R,  2013 Ducati Diavel, 1986 Honda XL250R, KTM 990 Adventure 
Dakar(consigned recently)

600ish

I have a few    roads/areas I like, Angeles Crest, Highland Valley, 
Wildcat Canyon, De Luz, Rice Canyon, Couser Canyon, Sunrise 
Hwy,  Nacimento Furgusen Road, Sonora Pass HWY 108, etc. 
frazier Park Road out to Hudson Ranch Road.

None in the last 5 but formally several MSF 
ERCs, BRC

Make some new friends and a couple camp-
ing trips a year possibly get some sierra 
fishing in :), Laguna Seca Races.     
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By Eric W.
January 13-15, 2023 
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   ell, what can I say?  It did rain after  
  all. And boy, did it!  Leading up to  
  the Anza Borrego State Park/Borrego 
Springs hotel/camping weekend, there was endless 
discussion, speculation, and armchair forecasting 
about the weather and the possibility, likelihood, 
inevitability of rain.  Having spent many soaking wet 
days in the field and backcountry, my perspective 
is kind of, “so what”, we won’t melt, and besides, 
we go home in “x” number of days so, whatever.  It 
won’t last forever and we’ll have a fantastic story 
(made up, mostly) to tell when all is said and done.  
The alternative is to talk ourselves into believing that 
Noah’s flood is coming and cancel our plans.

With this anxiety hanging over our heads, fourteen 
hardy South Coasters saddled up on Friday, Jan 13th 
for a spectacular ride from Irv Seavers to Borrego 
Springs.  The somewhat familiar route took us 
over Ortega Highway then south and east across 
Interstates 15 and 215 before turning decidedly south 
on Sage Road.  We zigged and zagged, eventually 
linking with Highway 79, passing through Warner 
Springs, then left on S2, San Felipe Rd.  A final left 
turn on Montezuma Valley Road brought us into BS, 
but not before we stopped at that amazing overlook 
with clear views out to the Salton Sea 70 miles away.  
Wow!
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Willis H. was on mesh (for the last 
hour and a half!) reminding me 
that it was lunchtime so we headed 
directly into town and tucked in at 
Los Jilberto’s taco stand, located 
just this side of the circle.  Carl T. 
put away a massive chimichanga 
while I got to know Bill P., a new 
(sort of) club member.  At lunch I 
also crossed paths for the second 
time today with a couple from 
Washington state who winter in 
Hemet for two months.  He’s a 
BMW guy—somehow (not clear) 
there’s a Triumph in Hemet that 
he’s currently riding.  Together 
we reviewed maps and exchanged 
local ‘great roads’ info and I was 
reminded how it never fails: 
motorcycling always brings me 
together with kind people where 
I have personal interactions with 
complete strangers. 

There was talk by some in our group 
of heading off to Julian—only 30 
miles away—for pie and coffee.  
Others wanted to check into hotels 
or set up camp.  As we campers 
queued at the state park kiosk, it 
became clear that entry wasn’t 
going to be easy.  Each bike needed 
a pass associated with its license 
plate number.  For additional bikes 
over the site parking limit of ‘one 
vehicle’, I paid an extra fee.  All 
of this took too much time but 
eventually ended with passes taped 
to windscreens; paper passes sure 
to be wrecked in the coming storm.  
Bureaucracy; what are you gonna 
do?  In all, we had 9 campers and 
4 in hotels (the smart ones as it 
turned out).  

A few of us hiked the mile to the 
visitors’ center which was nicely 
done with dioramas and helpful 
staff.  

The afternoon was pleasant; the 
evening, even better.  Ric M. rode 
out from his hotel to spend the 
evening with us, bringing a bottle 
of wine and charcuterie.  David 
V. brought pies back from Julian, 
and Ed T. broke out a bottle of 
tequila with a dubious history.  
Something about being smuggled 
across the border in a horse trailer 
hidden under bales of hay.  We sat 
around the campfire and drank it 
nonetheless but hereafter called 
it the ‘horse poop tequila’.  Now, 
I had also brought tequila but 
mine couldn’t compete with Ed’s 
lore, so there it sat pitifully all 
weekend, forlorn.  Eventually, we 
drifted away and bedded down to 
the serenade of yips, yaps from 
the coyote choir.  A downright 
civilized evening.
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We awoke to an absolutely stunning 
sunrise!  Almost opaque orange 
at first, then phasing to red, and 
finally pink.  There were defined 
vertical streaks coming toward us; 
behind those, horizontal waves 
faded back, back, to the horizon, 
and gone.  This was one of those 
lifetime-camping-morning-views 
that can never be captured in 1,000 
words but maybe a picture.  It 
would prove to be a beguiling start 
to the day however.  
Our morning ride was much fun 
with the full range of road surfaces 
and features: undulating crappy 
tarmac picking its way through 
high desert wadis and crags, giant 
sweepers, 20 mph hairpins (both 
uphill and down), perfect slot-
views along narrow green plains, 
picking our way through bouldery 
hillocks. 

Even a short I-8 section and 
windmill farm.  Along the way 
we rode through small patches 
of purple lavender that, for their 
small size and intermittence, 
should never have produce such an 
overwhelming fragrant offering.  
And green!  Where did all of the 
green come from?

Our route took us south on Yaqui 
Pass Rd and S-2, then east on 
Interstate 8; up that 12-mile, 2,000-
foot climb section.  We stopped at 
Desert View Tower for a break.  
If our weekend trips are equal 
parts fun roads and memorable 
experiences, then a stop at DVT is 
a must.  Even just the mile from 
the freeway exit to the tower is 
worth the spectacle: burned-out 
homesteads, “F the World” hand-
painted signs, and off-grid living.  
From there, we bounded west on 
Campo Road as the temperature 
dropped and the sky grew angry.  
Rolling into our lunch stop, Filippis 
Pizza Grotto in Jamul, at about 
11:30, you could cut the collective 
tension with a knife.  The food was 
gooey, delicious, and ridiculously 
portioned.  Too much.  Pack up the 
extras and get on the road; eat fast!
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The rain started in earnest as we 
climbed north on Sunrise Highway.  
Even before Mt Laguna, visibility 
was down to 40 yards.  There were 
strong gusts of wind and the rain 
was steady.  At 6,000 feet, my 
dash lit up with the snowflake; 
the temp read 34.7°.  I conned 
myself, thinking, “well, at least 
it’s not freezing.”  Ha!  Caution 
and safety kicked in.  We poked 
along just wanting to get off of the 
mountain.  Although we’d talked 
earlier of stopping in Julian for a 
cup of coffee and slice of pie on 
the way home, nope, we bypassed 
and continued riding downhill.  
Finally, finally, things eased off 
and stopped as we rode the final 10 
miles into Borrego Springs.  Even 
so, it was 3:30 and the forecast 
called for rain to start in our area at 
that time.  Quick, get the tarps up.

The campers—plus Ric, such 
a trooper—spent the next five 
hours bundled up, huddled up 
around the picnic table, under the 
tarp.  Merriment and tale telling 
drifted in and out as we stared 
down at two pizzas, five pies, 
nuts, crackers, beer, wine, tequila.  
Gradually, a pool formed under the 
table forcing us to shuffle around 
to one side lest we be left standing 
in water.  It required Karl W., 
resident civil engineer, to devise 
a solution: with the butt end of a 
beer bottle, he gouged a trough 
leading the water away.  Ingenious, 
no?  Throughout the afternoon and 
evening, Pete R. was incessantly 
worrying his high-profile tent.  It 
had blown away during the day so 
he was busy scouring the desert for 
missing tent pegs, then rebuilding 
and anchoring poles and cleaning 
mud off of everything in his small 
world.  Eventually, we called it, 
but not before Pete commanded 
our attention to inform us that there 
were high wind warnings tonight.

We went to bed with the pitter 
patter of rain drops on our tents.  
Some find this white noise perfect 
for sleep.  Not me.  But graciously 
the rain stopped near midnight and 
I was able to drift off.  It didn’t last 
long though as the winds picked 
up and replaced the slap of rain 
drops with that snap of strained 
nylon and plastic sheets.  At 2:00 
am, I got up to observe the chaos 
and check on things.

I found Pete in his collapsed tent 
holding onto poles and sheets of 
fabric for dear life.  “Are you ok?  
Do you need any help?”  Grumble, 
curse.  Ed’s tarp that he had so 
kindly erected to keep us dry was 
now a very large flag, ingloriously 
spinning from a single point of 
attachment.
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After little sleep—limited to after 
4:00 am when the wind finally 
died down—we emerged to survey 
the carnage.  My ride and Ed’s RT 
were on their sides, blown over.  
Several of the tents had this or 
that stake pulled up and portions 
downed.  Someone’s wrecked easy 
up was in the dumpster.  We were a 
subdued group as we packed up and 
individuals made their own plans; 
some racing for home.  After all, 
the storm wasn’t over.  More rain 
bands were predicted throughout 
the day.  There remained five 
of us who rode into town intent 
on enjoying a hot breakfast and 
wringing every last ‘experience’ 
out of an already overly ambitious 
weekend. 

Fifty miles to the east of BS is 
Salvation Mountain, a quirky 
paint and adobe structure built by 
Leonard Knight, 1931-2014; his 
monument to God’s love.  

Juxtaposed against SM was Slab 
City, one mile away.  At slow 
speed we crawled along its dirt 
streets with our heads on swivel 
marveling at the clutter, ingenuity, 
and pathos inducing nature of the 
place.  For me it summoned a 
myriad of feelings, matching how I 
feel when around homeless people.  
A mix of sorrow, compassion, and 
admiration.  Knowing that Slab 
City residents choose to live that 
ramshackle life, I wondered about 
their backstories, all the while 
nodding approvingly at their clever 
use of solar panels, used tires, and 
wooden pallets. What, an Airbnb, 
a library, a café?  Over mesh we 
clucked about absent OSHA and 
fire suppression standards. 

The Salvation Mountain website 
describes it as “tribute to God 
and his gift to the world with its 
simple yet powerful message: 
“God Is Love.” …  resplendent 
with not only biblical and religious 
scripture such as the Lord’s Prayer, 
John 3:16, and the Sinner’s Prayer, 
but also including flowers, trees, 
waterfalls, suns, bluebirds, and 
many other fascinating and colorful 
objects.”  I was surprised when we 
rolled up by the number of visitors.  
Even so, there was a reverent and 
serene feeling; much the way I’ve 
felt when visiting famous churches 
and other holy places.  It evoked 
worship of God and thankfulness 
in me.
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What about health department review of the café?  
Police?  That endless line of questioning would lead 
nowhere and remove any ‘shine’ we might have 
otherwise felt for the place. So, we rolled on out.  
North along the east bank of Salton Sean to I-10 and 
home.  Back into rainstorms.

For leading an ‘epic’ weekend I accept all of credit 
and shoulder the responsibility for all blame.  I know 
that I did some in; never to venture back out in bad 
weather again.  At least not with me.  

On the other hand, it’s been my experience that when 
you go through something like that you learn things 
about yourself; what you can endure, where you need 
to improve yourself, your gear.  With time, the high 
places crowd out the lows; the cold, wet night gives 
way to the glorious morning sunrise.  I encourage all 
of you who haven’t come out on a weekend, to push 
away the roadblocks and challenge yourself.  

Come Ride With Us!

Eric W.
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The annual event for the first General Meeting of 
the year continued for 2023 at the Rock Inn.  And 
wow - what a success it was!  The group ride up to 
the Rock Inn started at Panera Bread with close to 30 
bikes showing up, and a total of 34 folks showing up 
at the Rock Inn.

The weather conditions were looking kind of iffy, 
with rain still coming down 2 days before the event.  
But luckily the motorcycle gods ended up giving 
us excellent weather and riding conditions for the 
61 mile ride up and 59 mile ride back on some of 
SoCal’s finest twisty roads.

Heidi at the Rock Inn treated us very well, and with 
giving them updates on our approximate arrival time 
and number of folks attending, they had our most 
excellent breakfasts to us very quickly.

We plan on doing this annual event for the foreseeable 
future, as the roads, food and camaraderie make this 
a memorable event.  I’m looking very forward to the 
next one!

Ron Z.
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eats are probably the most replaced parts on a motorcycle. 
It can make or break your travels, especially if you’re riding 400+ 
miles a day. 
 
There are dozens of off-the-shelf products (Seat Concepts, Sargent, 
Corbin et al)  you can order, replace your stock seat with and call it 

a day, and if that is your cup of Latte, you can stop reading as this article doesn’t 
pertain to you. 

Full disclaimer: I am not sponsored by AirHawk 
Comfort Seating System or was paid to say anything 
in specific about this product. These are my 
independent and unbiased opinions. 

I am what you call a BIG BOY. Some may use more politically correct terms like “Healthy”, “Husky”, “Fluffy” and on one occasion 
I heard someone refer to my size as “DAAMMNNN” but I digress. Being overweight comes with a slew of side effects, one of them 
being back pain. Lower back pains become even more amplified on those longer rides, the ones where you sit in the same position for 
several hours without much change in pressure points, especially when you have a bad riding posture like I do.

I have had custom seats in the past, and I have also purchased the more expensive option from one of the big names before, and 
while your derrière definitely appreciates the softer surface, none of those 
products helped alleviate my lower back pains.

Until one day, back in 2019, I stumbled upon a Youtube review of a product 
called AirHawk Seat Cushion and decided to use it on an upcoming  
European moto trip. What a difference the AirHawk made on that trip and 
it has not come off the seat since. Later that year, on the way back from 
Wyoming, I rode home from Salt Lake City in one shot. That’s 700 miles 
and around 12 hours of riding. Yes, I was miserable and in agonizing pain, I 
am not going to paint a beautiful picture here. Many parts of my body hurt 
even days later, but my lower back was not oneof them, all credit to my 
trusty new AirHawk cushiony seat. Take that sheepskin cover!!!

What is AirHawk made of? Let’s dive into 
it: AirHawk technology is ingenious, a 

crossover from high-end medical technology. Imagine an inflatable egg crate of large interconnected 
air cells. The egg crate cells allow rider pressure to “squish” air from cell to cell. This air movement 
relieves pressure on hot spots and spreads additional support over more surface area. The design also 
provides adequate passages around and between the individual cells, allowing constant fresh air to 
circulate between the rider and the seat, keeping the AirHawk cool. There is also a full OEM seat 
option as shown to the right here.

Are there downsides? Oh definitely! The squish factor can make enthusiastic sport riding (read: “hanging off”) a bit sketchy since 
the AirHawk doesn’t easily facilitate sliding across the saddle. Then again, the AirHawk is not meant for knee-draggers; it’s meant 
for comfort. Another “oops”: added seat height, so expect that! Especially if you’re using your seat in “high” position, the added ride 
height will definitely make you tippy toe at stop lights. I dropped my bike three times in one weekend and later I realized I had the 
seat in the high position, suspension set to 2-Up and AirHawk was fully inflated. Moral of the story: Don’t be a Henry...be more like a 
normal person and use the AirHawk with a recommended medium to low air level, not fully inflated.  

888.443.2669
support@airhawk.net

airhawk.net

Henry S.
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RETURN TO BAJA
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Visit Mexico during the Ensenada Beer 
Fest, while getting a cultural exploration 
tour at the same time. 

Wine tasting, exquisite dinner, sight 
seeing and of course, food, music and 
130+ beer vendors who want you to taste 
their brew.

This is a JSU tour. You Just Show Up!
ALL EXPENSES PAID!

A 10-day trip to one of the most beautiful 
cities in Canada. Victoria, British 
Columbia. 

Along the way, we’ll ride through some 
great roads in Oregon and Washington.

This is a JSU tour. You Just Show Up!
ALL EXPENSES PAID!

A 21-day tour through the Alps, Dolomites, Adriatic Sea, 
Tuscany, Scottish Highlands and the incredible cliffs of 
Moher in Ireland. 10-day option available! 

This is a JSU tour. You Just Show Up!
ALL EXPENSES PAID!
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