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Newsletter Submissions (Keep 'em coming!)

Need – Content is always needed!  Show us what you've got.

Schedule – Newsletters are published as close to the 1st of each month as 
humanly possible.  Please submit content by the 25th of the previous month 
in order to give the editor sufficient time to compile the issue.

Formats – I’m really going to try not to be picky. It would be best if 
written content were submitted in an editable word processing format 
(.doc, .txt, .rtf, etc.), but an e-mail will work just fine. Acrobat (.pdf) files 
are OK but are more trouble. Photographs should be in .jpg format and less 
than 500 Kb in size. Thank you - THN

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

Suggestions – Keep those coming too (be gentle).  Always improving.

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!

Just one of the stunning shots from the MMV Tour (Magnificent
Monument Valley) submitted by several of the attendees.  This
one happens to have been snapped by Diane Wetzel, who said
she had over 3000 photos to cull through.  WOW!  There are
many more pics from the trip and a couple of articles inside.

About the Cover!

mailto:editor@scbmwrc.com
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Letter from the Editor

I had a great time at the picnic, though I'm not 
sure what to think about a guy who makes up an 
award out of the blue – then gives it to himself! 
Yes, thinks are not going to be quite the same 
without Ralf at the helm.  I was about the only 
person to arrive on two wheels and my rather 
unusual transport mode drew some attention.  
There is a certain method to my madness of 
riding the bicycle to these gatherings – I don't 
have to bring anything.

The various awards were bestowed on the 
winners, including Bikram Mann, who unseated 
Tom White as the Mileage Meister.  Everyone is 
glad to see that the contest will outlive Ralf's term 
in office.

I'm looking forward to Bob's tenure as President. 
He has some good things to say right off the bat 
in his inaugural newsletter epistle, which follows 
immediately after this entry.  If this is any 
indication of how things will go this year, we are 
in fine hands.  There are already several events 
posted on the calendar, including the return of the 
ever-popular Kernville weekend.  So, take a look 
and start making your plans.

All of you Board members without head shots on 
page 4, please sent me a photo that I can crop to 
get your on the roster.  Thanks.

Paul Nelson's article on First Aid Kits got cut for 
space and will appear in next month's issue.

Be safe out there.  Do as I say, not as I do.

editor@scbmwrc.com
The Speedmachine
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President's Message

Well, I guess it’s time 
for a new message 
from the cheap seats. I 
would like to thank 
Ralf and his Boards for 
taking such good care 
of the Club for the last 
two years.  Good job 
ladies and gents!
 Additionally, I would 
like to thank all of you 
who took the time to 
come to the picnic. 
Congratulations to 
Bikram Mann, the 
winner of the Mileage 
Contest.  Proves that if 
you want to commit to 
something badly 

enough, you can earn it! Frankly, I don’t know 
how he could sit on that bike for over 10K 
miles(lol), but he got it done. Thanks to Tom 
Hooper for getting me started.

The rides this year were Epic. My favorite was 
the ride to Fort Bragg. Ted and Ralf were 

great riding buddies and I learned quite a bit 
about piloting a bike while chasing after them. 
Stinson Beach to Fort Bragg was my favorite 
road, maybe of all time.  No traffic, great 
weather, outstanding mates. Virtually all the rides 
were epic, but the Fort Bragg ride was just a cut 
above.

I have just returned from the Monument Valley 
ride, which was stellar, but &^%$%^ hot!!  I 
greatly admire the toughness of our members, all 
of whom endured and made the entire trip. In 114 
degree heat. More beautiful riding and 
camaraderie enjoyed by all, great job Bob H.  We 
will try to repeat the rides (not exactly) this year. 
Fall Colors will be under Ted Taylor’s oversight, 
while in a bit of an answer to several complaints I 
received about a dearth of scheduled rides in the 
summertime, Tom White has secured campsites at 

locale near Julian.  Watch the club Calendar on 
the website for details, and show up! Remember, 
you asked for it!

On another note, I would like to suggest a few 
protocols for Ride Leaders to consider that strike 
me as important for the club at large:

a)  When a group of riders is greater than 
eight bikes, split the group.  It tends to be 
nearly impossible to keep a group of, say 12 
bikes together and keep an eye on everyone. 
An example of this is what happened to 
Kevin Kennedy at a National Park recently 
when the group, pulled over and waiting, 
determined he had gotten through the 
entrance, and took off leaving him stuck 
alone. Ride circumstances prevented his 
catching the group, leaving him to ride alone 
and feeling quite abandoned, and ultimately 
quite upset. Rightfully so, in my opinion.  
Sorry about that Kevin, I hope you won’t 
hold it against us.  It was not done on 
purpose.

b)  Designate a sweeper and let the group 
know who it is.  If this is done, scenarios of 
missing riders can be avoided.

c)  Make sure gas stops and ride breaks are 
clearly defined. Getting off of the bike and 
allowing a cool down and a walkabout is 
beneficial.   Taking the time to walk around 
helps lessen the possibility of deep vein 
thrombosis and edema, which can be a real 
problem when it is a long ride. At our board 
meeting, I suggested a 15min guideline but 
was roundly overruled and the number 
unanimously agreed upon was 20 min. For a 
5min fuel-only stop, let your riders know so 
they can respond accordingly.

d)  This Club is known for its attitude of easy 
riding. I don’t want to change that.  The 
above thoughts, and there will be more, are 
just what seem to be common sense 
suggestions to continue our legacy.  Losing
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President's Message (con'd)

riders, rushing riders, and keeping riders on 
their bikes without breaks are not part of 
that, at least in my opinion.

e)  Make sure you use the sign-up sheet with 
a phone number column on it and get the 
number for the rider’s cell.  The advantages 
are clear

Special Thanks to Paul Nelson for his 
outstanding wrist-work flipping burgers at the 
picnic.  Expertly cooked to a “T”!

And on a personal note, a Big Thanks to Bill 
Reitz who has been a stalwart supporter and great 
Ride Leader. Bill, you are a credit to the Club.

 

Bob Wetzel

Hazmatrider2@gmail 

Summer Solstice Ride – Dale Sprosty
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Our long anticipated expedition to Monument 
Valley was filled with spectacular vistas and 
unforgettable moments with good friends.  The 
pillion is an especially privileged position for a 
scenic trip like this one.  I may have overdone the 
picture-taking, though, as it turned out going 
through them has taken more time than the entire 
trip.  Every view was so unique, every new turn 
so majestic, that it was a real struggle to discard 
any of them.  I loved not only the panoramas my 
eyes saw, but the challenge of the entire 
adventure.  While there were some minor 
discomforts along the way (ok major 
discomforts) for the most part they were soon 
blown-off, and laughed about later, good sports 
that we are. 

The hearty souls joining the expedition were Bob 
and Lisa Henninger (ride organizers), Paul and 
Gayle Nelson, Bill and Karen Reitz, Bob and 
Diane Wetzel, Victor Santana, Ted Taylor, Tom 
White, Mike Pirosh, Bikram Mann,  Kevin 
Kennedy and a friendly Harley couple invited by 
Kevin.  Endurance awards are in order for all 
participants. (100 degree+ every day)  

We set out from Denny’s in Corona on 6/27, 
Friday, excited to be on our way.  The route took 
us southeast in suddenly blistering heat straight 
through to the distinctive topography of 
Kingman, Arizona.  After that first day of hot 
weather riding, we unwound over great Mexican 
food and giant goblets of margaritas ;-) across 
from our hotel.  That first day was all about 
getting us to that starting point.  The second day 
took us to the stunning overlook at the South Rim 
of the Grand Canyon, where we took time for an 
elegant lunch before braving more intense heat 
(cool vest time) en route to destination night two, 
Kayenta, AZ.

Come Sunday morning, by 8:15 a.m. we were 
riding into the sun and experiencing the 
astonishing rock columns and pillars of 
Monument Valley.  The moment was truly 
special.  A short time later I was grinding my 
teeth as we slowly wound our way vertically 
along a single lane of packed dirt to the summit 
at Natural Bridges.  The views along the way 
were simply incredible.  I’m grateful for my 
photos because words do not suffice in describing 
the magnificence of Utah.  Mile after mile of 
scenic wonder stretched out on both sides of the 
road.  We finished off Sunday in Bryce Canyon 
with a superb meal at Fosters Steakhouse.

Although we were a bit bedraggled by Monday, 
we weren’t yet done touring stunning terrain.  We 
rode through more of Bryce Canyon National 
Park that morning and took a long scenic climb 
through the pines to Brianhead, UT, the highest 
resort town in America at 9800 feet.  After a nice 
lunch at Cedar Breaks resort, we headed the 
bikes toward Zion, which was also, breathtaking.  
One final push after Zion (115+ degrees) ended 
the day at Casablanca Casino, Mesquite, NV.  
The sweeping route for this adventure, 
meticulously planned by Bob Henninger, 
comprised great riding roads, and memorable 
vistas.   I still can’t believe we saw so much in 
such a short time.  

View From the Pillion – Diane Wetzel

Diane and her Captain
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More views through Diane's lens:
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On June 27 through July 1, the Club had a ride to 
the Grand Canyon, Monument Valley and 
southern Utah.  The ride traversed 1588 miles 
over a five day period, for an average of almost 
320 miles per day.  It was a trip of great scenic 
beauty and wonderful roads.  Club riders for this 
trip were Bob and Lisa Henninger, Kevin 
Kennedy (a potential new member), Bikram 
Mann, Paul and Gale Nelson, Michael Pirosh, 
Bill and Karen Reitz, Victor Santana, Ted Taylor, 
Bob and Diane Wetzel and Tom White.  We also 
had two guests riding a Harley, Gary Mancuso 
and Brittany Slattery.  There were a total of 
eleven bikes and sixteen riders.

The group met at around 11:15 on Friday 
morning at the Denny’s off of the 91 Freeway in 
Corona.  After lunch and fuel, the group headed 
out at 12:30.  The first stop was for gas and to put 
on cool vests in Barstow.  Next stop was at Roy’s 
in Amboy on old Route 66.  The weather had 
been forecast to be in the mid-nineties but it was 
about 105ºF in Amboy and folks were 
appreciative of their cool vests.  These vests 
would turn out to be an important accessory for 
the remainder of the trip.  After Amboy, there was 
another gas and cooling off stop in Needles, and 
then on to our final destination of the day in 
Kingman, AZ.  Dinner was at Oysters Mexican 
Restaurant across the street from our motel.  We 

had a private dining room to ourselves and some 
really good margaritas.

Saturday morning we rode to the Grand 
Canyon.  In addition to the always beautiful 
canyon, we saw elk at the side of the road.  A 
great lunch was had at the El Tovar Hotel on 
the south rim.  Afterward, we were 
entertained with a native American dance 
and enjoyed the view into the canyon.  We 
proceeded to the Cameron Trading Post for 
gas and more cooling off, and then on to our 
final destination for the day in Kayenta, AZ.  
Dinner was at the Reuben Heflin restaurant, 
where the food was good but service very 
slow.

Grand Canyon, Monument Valley & Southern Utah Ride

 – by Bob & Lisa Henninger

Amboy, CA

Lunch at the El Tovar

Native American Dancer
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Sunday morning we were off to the Monument 
Valley.  For something a little different, we rode 
the Moki Dugway, a two mile section of dirt road 
up the vertical  face of a mesa.  Approaching the 
mesa you could see no road at all, then as we 
crossed onto the dirt.  It felt daunting and riding 
skills were put to the test, but we all made it in 
good order.  Next, we visited Natural Bridges 
National Monument and continued on Highway 

95 down a beautiful red rock canyon to a bridge 
crossing the Colorado River.  This was one of the 
most scenic sections of road many of the group 
had ever ridden.   We had lunch in Hanksville, 
UT, which is in the middle of nowhere.  They 
even sold T-shirts that said “Where the hell is 
Hanksville?”

After lunch, we visited Capitol Reef National 
Park, another red rock wonder.  Then we rode 
Utah Highway 12 which crosses open range land 

and is a great mountain road full of wonderful 
twisties.  At one point we came around a turn and 
the road was blocked by cows and cowboys on 
horseback!  Coming off the mountain near 
Escalante, we rode a section of road called the 
Grand Staircase, a narrow descending ridge line 
with steep fall-offs on both sides to canyons far 
below.  We completed the day in Bryce Canyon, 
where we had a great dinner at Foster’s Family 
Steak House. 

On Monday morning we visited Bryce Canyon 
National Park, one of the most beautiful 
examples of severe erosion in the U.S.  We were 
fortunate to see deer on our ride through the park.  
We were in Brian Head for lunch, and after that 
we rode through Cedar Breaks National 
Monument and then to Zion National Park.  Zion 
was, if you can believe it, more beautiful than the 
rest.  Here there was a mountain goat grazing and 
stopping traffic right next to the road.  

The Group at the Grand Canyon

Monument Valley

Natural Bridges

Capitol Reef
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The Zion tour route includes an audacious tunnel 
inside the edge of a long canyon wall that is just 
over a mile long!  Monday ended in Mesquite, 
NV, where we found cheap rooms and a great 
dinner at the Casa Blanca Resort.   This was a 
day of temperature extremes, ranging from 68ºF 
at 10,500 feet at Cedar Breaks, our low for the 
trip, to 116ºF as we got to Mesquite, our high 
temperature for the trip.

Tom White told us that Utah is notorious for their 
slick tar snakes, and throughout the state we we 
certainly found this to be true.  Many times riders 
felt their handlebars give them a warning shake.  
So, if you decide to go, be warned!  Added to 
that, when coming in to Brian Head we came 
across a full lane-width covered in fresh tar.  We 
were lucky to have been slowing to the Brain 
Head speed limit.  If we had been going for it, 
some of us might have gone down.

On Tuesday we departed Mesquite at 5:30 a.m., 
in an effort to miss the worst of the desert heat 
and the traffic transiting Las Vegas.  We stopped 
for a great breakfast in far west Las Vegas at Rise 
and Shine.  Then we rode home with gas and 
cooling off stops in Baker and Barstow.  Most of 
us were home around mid-day.

In closing, I must say that this trip had some of 
the best scenery our country has to offer, 
combined with some great twisty roads.

Lisa & Bob Henninger

Bryce Canyon

Cedar Breaks

Tunnel Entrance - Zion National Park
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More Grand Canyon, etc. Photos – by Paul Nelson

CITY LIDS for R1200R-RT K/12/13 GT

PBMC
15216 Hartsook St.

Sherman Oaks, CA. 91403
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Club Picnic in Dana Point – Paul Nelson
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Last Beemer in the Meadow, the Rally that wasn’t – Jawna Prieto

Since last writing to you ‘Coasters, I have been 
rather busy, and not doing any fun BMW stuff 
either.  It finally got to the point that I couldn’t 
stand work any longer and had to get away.  Last 
year, for an annual escape I rode to the National 
in Salem on my R1100r, and saw the Ol’ Geezer 
and others.  I had a wonderful time between 
coastal cruising, seeing the Redwoods, searching 
for Bigfoot and finding only stoners in Willow 
Creek, camping at the rally and the local KOA's 
along the way.  By the way,  KOA's 
(Kampground of America) have terrific amenities 
for traveling motorcyclists, including swimming 
pools, camp stores and laundries (hint..hint..).

This year I wanted something a bit more like my 
routine riding.  I again looked to Arizona, 
because I just really love the place and knew 
there would be no rain there this time of year. 

I usually go to the AZ Beemers club Roadrunner 
Rally, so I started looking into it in early April.  I 
remembered reading that the AZ club was 
looking for a different venue for the rally and 
trying to make it more for its members and less 
work intensive.  The AZ club suffers from the 
same malady our own club does:  not enough 
volunteers to run a rally, with the same members 
doing the heavy lifting year after year.  So after a 
few years of that in Heber, they decided to quit it.  
For months, on the AZ forum there was little 
information about if or where their rally would 
be.  I figured that if it cancelled I would just ride 
out anyway and camp somewhere, I really didn’t 

have good plans.  Finally they did announce that 
the location would be Hannagan Meadows 
Lodge, in the White Mountains.

I left L.A. on a Tuesday and camped near the 
Superstition Mountains at Lost Dutchman State 
Park in Apache Junction, that area of Phoenix 
that time seems to have forgetten.   The weather 
was perfect when I arrived and I nearly had the 
place to myself, just me and the Cactus Wrens 
and Gambels Quail in a large campsite.  But, the 
Arizona heat soon arrived.  A “heat wave” the 
weather report said.  I had plenty of shade and 
water, and went hiking in the early morning 
hours, but by noon was hunkered down in the 
shade in the 105° heat, like a lone coyote waiting 
for night.  And yes, I did hear some coyotes out 
there at night too.

On Thursday, to escape the heat, I hid away in the 
air conditioned Apache Junction Public Library, 

Beemers at the Lodge

Camping in the Meadow

Home in the Desert
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poring over road maps of Arizona or reading 
motorcycle articles, ride planning in my mind.  
Then it was a terrific dinner of BBQ ribs at the 
Dirtwater Springs Saloon, a Wild West throwback 
with friendly staff and great food.  On Friday of 
that week I was headed for the mountains, and 
riding through the Salt River Canyon on Hwy 60.  
I love the Rim country, and by noon was in Show 

Low.  As I continued across miles of open 
country and into the little town of Alpine, the ride 
got better and better.  

Hannagan Meadows Lodge is 22 miles south of 
Alpine on State Rt. 191, on the far east side of the 
state.  I remembered cruising that road in a car 
nearly 20 years earlier.  It seemed a great place 
and turned out to be the best location I have ever 
ridden to for a motorcycle gathering in Arizona.  
It sits at 9100 ft elevation, has little traffic and 
wonderful staff.  The AZ club had reserved the 
entire lodge for the weekend.  The format was 
pay-as-you-go for food, and camping was 
covered in the minor fee for the rally.

As I pulled in for camping, I saw the horse corral 
and got that equine smell in my nose.  I was 
greeted by two guys, one on a R1200GS 
Adventure from Phoenix and another on a 
R1100RS from Tularosa, New Mexico.  We were 
the first at the meadow.  The staff was super 
friendly, and welcomed us to put our tents in the 
open meadow behind the lodge itself, with big 
shady pines and picnic tables.  The food in the 
lodge was like home cooking.  They opened a 
nearby cabin so we could use the bathroom and 
shower.  Members of the AZ club occupied the 
inside rooms of the lodge and three of the cabins.  
Other cabins at the property were larger, but not 
occupied.

Other riders arrived and soon we had our own 
mini rally in the backyard and were enjoying the 
company, including the lodge’s two 100+ lb  
Alaskan Malamute “puppies”.  The weekend 
proceeded with day rides to many nearby small 
towns, great vista spots, nearby lakes and more.  
Hwy 191 south from Hannagan includes a twisty 
and nasty stretch of road into the town of 
Morenci.  It is informally known as the “Devil’s 
Highway”, mostly due to the former route 
number of 666, which the state changed a few 
years ago.  It did live up to the name on Saturday, 
as one rider on a non BMW crashed in one of the 
tight turns.  Luckily, he was only bruised and his 
bike was rideable, as he returned to the lodge 
with only a damaged fairing and bruised ego.  He 
said something about that’s what he gets for 
bringing a Honda to a BMW gathering. 

Home Under the Pines

No Traffic on This Road

Salt River Canyon
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I didn’t even try that section of road, as I was just 
as happy to sit under the pines and listen to the 
wind.  I found the best thing about this non-rally 
was the lack of noisy bands, vendors, belly 
dancers or other nonsense.  It was simply 
camping, riding and camaraderie; back to our 
roots.

That Sunday was my birthday, though I really 
didn’t tell anyone.  On Saturday I decided to treat 
myself to a different kind of riding.  As the GS 
riders were leaving for fire roads and dirt, I was 
mounting a horse.  I was once an experienced 
equestrian, but had forgotten the peacefulness of 
it.  The wrangler who led the ride was a real 
cowboy with terrific stories and silly jokes.  He 
took our small group into the forest trails and 
showed us the area of a big burn that happened a 
couple of years ago.  The forest was stunningly 
beautiful, the clip-clop of hooves replaced an 
engine, and afterward I was back at camp with a 
sore behind and a huge smile.

Come Sunday morning, most riders were packing 
up and riding out.  I sat on the front porch in a 
rocker, wistfully watching the bikes leave, 
waving them farewell.  The club President and 
his wife were the last to depart on their 
K1600GTL.  I watched them go down the road 
until they disappeared over a rise.   I walked back 
to look at my bike, all by itself.  Mine was the 

last Beemer in the Meadow.  

I checked into the lodge for another two nights, I 
simply didn’t want to leave.  The next day, I did 
take a short ride into Alpine for a burger and gas, 
and because there is no cell phone reception on 
the mountain, I had to call home to give my OK 
report.  Returning to the lodge, I found another 
couple there from a nearby town, and the woman 
and I and both decided to ask Wild Bill (yes that 
is what he is called) for a horseback ride.  With 
only three horses, we went into the quiet forest 
and rode for about two hours.  After the ride, I 
waddled back to the front porch and watched the 
road.  It was Monday and no cars went by for 
hours.  I thought; This must be what heaven is 
like.

I departed on Tuesday and headed back to the 
City of Angels, taking the long way home 
through forest roads into Flagstaff for a night, 
then Route 66 into Kingman for a night, then 
back to L.A. on I-40.  I crossed the Colorado at 
the small bridge in Needles because it was 
something I wanted to recon for future rides.  I 
arrived at home with a bad allergy sniffle from all 
that pine pollen and wished I could go back.  I 
thought it was the best rally that wasn’t, that I 
never attended.

Jawna Prieto

Not Your Usual GS Ride

The Superstitions
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– More details for all events may be found at the club website:  www.SCBMWRC.com -
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August 3, 2014 – General Meeting:  Meet 
at Starbucks in San Juan Capistrano and 
join the ride east and south.

August 7, 2014 - Board of Directors 
Meeting:  Irv Seaver's BMW

August 22-24, 2014 – Cuyamaca State 
Park Campout:  Tom White has booked 
two sites in the Green Valley Campground.  
See the website for details.

August 28, 2014 – SCMA Three Flags 
Ride kicks off in Tucson, AZ., with Thurs 
sign-in.  Ride begins on Friday and ends 
three days later in Harrison Hot Springs, 
British Columbia.  www.scma.com 

September 4, 2014 – Board of Directors 
Meeting:  Irv Seaver's BMW

October 2, 2014 – Board of Directors 
Meeting:  Irv Seaver's BMW

November 1, 2014 – General Meeting: 
Time and place TBD

November 6, 2014 – Board of Directors 

Meeting:  Irv Seever's BMW

November 7-9, 2014 – Kernville 
Weekend:  Welcome back an old favorite, 
camp or motel.  See the website for details 
and make your reservations early.

November 11, 2014 – Vereran's Day 
Ride:  Watch for details from Tom Hooper.

November 14-16, 2014 – Long Beach 
Motorcycle Show:  at the Convention Ctr. 
Usually meet for breakfast, so be there.

February 13-16 – Death Valley Weekend: 
Tom Nowak says this year there will be 
options for both camping and motel stay.  
Details to come.

April 17-19 – El Capitan State Beach 
Weekend:  Rick Catarineau has the reins 
this year.  Stay in touch.

June 25-28, 2014 - Sequoia, Yosemite 
and 3 Sierra Passes Ride:  Another 
winner brought to you by Bob & Lisa 
Henninger.  Check the website and make 
your reservations early!

October, 2014

November, 2014

December, 2014

January, 2015

March, 2015

April, 2015

May, 2015

September, 2014

August, 2014

February, 2015

July, 2015

June, 2015

http://www.SCBMWRC.com/
http://www.scma.com/


JCERTNowak
Typewritten Text
Sorry for the crude last minute addition, but I almost forget these.Above is the shop that was kind enough to engrave Ralf Tuchmann'sKermit Table free of charge.  Rick is a retired Marine and performedthe service for Larry Troffer as a goodwill gesture.Thank you Rick Doty.Below is the business card of one of our own former Presidents.  Givehim a call if you are in need of insurance.



Page 20                                                                                    South Coast BMW Riders Club Newsletter – Aug 1, 2014

The South Coaster – August, 2014


	More views through Diane's lens:



