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One of the great things about 
any motorcycle rally is the vast 
collection of t-shirts from other 

rallies worn by the attendees. Note 
the five Square Route Rally shirts, 
including the one from this year.
Photos by Wes Fleming.

Enjoy photos from the SRR spread 
throughout this month’s issue! Thanks 
to all the photographers who at-
tended the SRR: Phil Ager, Andy Dooley, 
Yvonne Dooley, Jody Douglas,
Chase Hinderstein, Simon 
Meyer and Steven Radcliffe.
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Club Events

Sun 14 Jul: BoD (10 am) and GMM (11 am)
 Beemers Über Alles, Manassas, VA
 3rd annual swap meet will follow

Sat 27 Jul: Tech day in Chesapeake Beach, MD

Sat 10 Aug: BoD (10 am) and GMM (11 am)
 Bob’s BMW, Jessup, MD

Sun 8 Sep: BMWBMW Club Picnic
 Leesylvania State Park
 Woodbridge, VA

Club, local, regional & national events calenarClub, local, regional & national events calendar

Sat/Sun Sep 14-15 Sep: 10% club discount
  for Stayin’ Safe Wild & Wonderful WV
  2-day training; starts in Morgantown.
  Details at http://www.stayinsafe.com/wv.php
  or contact elsie.m.smith@comcast.net 

Sat 21 Sep: Tech day — Fredericksburg, VA

5-6 Oct: BMWBMW Oktoberfest
 Camp WestMar, Thurmont, MD

Sat 9 Nov: BoD (10 am) and GMM (11 am)
 Morton’s BMW, Fredericksburg, VA

Sun 8 Dec: BoD (10 am) and GMM (11 am)
 Battley Cycles, Gaithersburg, MD
 Tech day to follow at noon

National/Regional/Local Events

18-21 Jul: BMW MOA Rally
 Oregon State Fair & Expo Center
 www.bmwmoa.org

Sun 22 Sep: Ride For Kids
 Howard County Fairgrounds
 www.balt-wash-rfk.org 

Sun 6 Oct: Virginia British Motorcycle Rally
 Prince William County Fairgrounds
 Manassas, VA

8 product review: schuberth communication system
WES FLEMING

3 square route rally wrap-up SCOTT KEIMIG

10 red smoke revival: brakes MICHAEL POTTER

12 a big ride for the big five: part two
COREY HINDERSTEIN
PHOTOS BY CHASE HINDERSTEIN

Know of an event of interest to the club? Send an email to editor@bmwbmw.org!

Bill Shaw’s Touring Tips will return next month.
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Photo by Yvonne Dooley

Speaking for nearly 200 rally 
attendees, I’d like to thank 

everybody that volunteered their 
time and effort to make the rally a 
success. This rally chair expresses 
his profound appreciation to the 
members of the rally committee 
and their staffs.
 First up is France-Lee Griggs 
who designed what must be the 
finest rally logo in the 39 years 
of the SRR. What many may not 
know is that she did this work on 
very short notice. If you liked this 
year’s rally logo (and who didn’t!) 
you’ll be pleased to know that 
France-Lee agreed to work on next 
year’s logo.
 Cindy and Mike Seay were 
responsible for procuring and 
transporting a trailer packed to the 
gunwales with items indispens-
able for conducting a rally. They 
also recruited volunteers to help 
the Tiki Hut satisfy the libation 
requests of our thirsty campers. 
Your enjoyment of the Hofbrau 
Maibock or wine was directly due 
to their planning and hard work.
 Although registration appears 
to be a seamless route for entry 
into our West-Mar activities, this 
ease came from extensive up-front 
work conducted by registration 
co-chairs Henry Winokur and 
Andy Dooley. Many hours of hid-
den work are involved before any-
body sits down at the registration 
table. We implemented a number 
of new procedures to expedite the 
registration process and analyze 
data to determine rider achieve-
ment awards. As treasurer, Henry 
also ensured all monies received 
went to pay our bills and that 
surplus went into the club’s bank 
account.
 Only recently appointed as 
sales chair, Jim Hopkins staffed the 
sales desk and jumped through a 

series of hoops to procure a num-
ber of souvenirs featuring the rally 
logo. Jim recruited a number of 
people to give a hand at the sales 
desk. 
 Tech chair Tina Fraembs ar-
ranged a broad suite of informa-
tive tech sessions for riders seeking 
to better understand the function 
and operation of their bikes and 
ancillary equipment. She also 
found a volunteer, Sam Booth, to 
lead the Gettysburg ride.
 As we increased the number 
of guided rides, all departing over 
a short time span, it became ap-
parent that we need a person to 
coordinate the queues of bikes to 
ensure that a rider intending to 
travel asphalt to the Gettysburg 
Battleground or Sidling Hill didn’t 
end up by mistake in a water 
crossing with one of the GS rides. 
Avner Skolnik continued his duties 
as “bike herder” in an admirable 
fashion. The popularity of GS-
ing has become so popular that 
we doubled our offerings: Gary 
Houseknecht led one ride, and 
Karen and Phil Ager led another. 
We also had two GT rides: Drew 
Alexander led the Paul Mihalka 
Tribute Reveille Ride to honor 
of our dear friend Paul, and Sam 
Booth traveled all the way from 
Athens, OH to lead the ride to the 
Gettysburg Battlefield.
 You might believe West-Mar’s 
staff does everything to prepare 
the camp ahead of our arrival, 
but set-up volunteers actually do 
much of that work. Kermit Jackson 
and George van Mater recruited a 
staff to take time from their busy 
lives and show up on Thursday to 
prepare the site before the official 
opening. Countless unnamed at-
tendees through the course of the 
rally pitched in and helped the 
committee chairs in capacities 

ranging from hauling tables and chairs, cabin/
grounds cleanup and more Your anonymous 
Samaritan efforts are commended and hereby 
noted.
 Our Friday night speaker, Drew Alexander, 
discussed the metaphysical relationship be-
tween the motorcycle and its pilot and how this 
relationship is important in our progression as 
riders and human beings. On Saturday, Colin 
O’Rourke Busch playfully challenged the gener-
ally accepted notion that long distance, round-
the-world motorcycle travel is a pricy privilege 
available only to an elite few. His stunning 
visual and verbal overview of his nine-month, 
13-country, 17,000 mile motorcycle journey 
from Seattle to the southernmost tip of Argen-
tina on a very limited budget aboard a 1995 
BMW R100GSPD was a highlight of the rally.
 Our president, Maria Vandergucht, did 
so many things prior to, during and after the 
rally that simply listing them would fill this July 
newsletter front to back — not the least of which 
was collecting door prizes numbering such that 
about half of the attendees had to make room 
during their load-out to carry a prize home.
 It’s incomprehensible to imagine the rally 
having much success without the support of our 
local network of BMW dealers, independent 
shops and service providers. 
 Morton’s BMW provided a grand prize of 
a set of Metzeler tires. Bob’s BMW contributed 
several bags of door prizes. Battley Cycles con-
tributed two grand prizes: a Rev’It leather jacket 
and a set of Michelin tires. In addition, Battley 
Cycles continued providing free towing services 
for breakdowns and a truck for staff use.
 Jim Ford of The Rider’s Workshop pro-
vided a grand prize of a free day of advanced 
instruction on riding hidden roads. Jerry Skene 
of Skene Designs contributed a grand prize of 
P3 LED riding lights. Beemer Über Alles owner 
George Mangicario gave an enlightening tech 
session on the care and feeding of Beemer 
brake systems. Sargent Cycle Products con-
tributed a grand prize of a 50% discount on a 
custom saddle.
 If we’ve left you off the list, please accept 
our sincere apologies as well as our thanks for 
your work and contributions.

Square Route Rally wrap-up By Scott Keimig
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Bikes at the SRR
It’s the motorcycles, after all, that bring us 
together at an event like the Square Route Rally. 
While the majority of us ride in on BMWs, other 
marques represent the diversity of machines 
available in the modern world. Photos by Wes 
Fleming, Chase Hinderstein and Simon Meyer.
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Karen Ager, Ron Orem and Elsie Smith ran a presenta-
tion on how to pack a bike for a long journey.

Jim Hopkins, the club’s Sale Chair, arranged for some new types of rally 
swag this year, bringing in mugs and magnets to add to the ubiquitous 

rally t-shirts that bore this year’s logo designed by France-Lee Griggs.

People at the SRR

Not everybody takes their 
duties in the registration 
tent seriously, especially 

webmaster Andy Dooley. 

Whatever Avner Skolnik is selling, Jim Craze isn’t buying it.

Photos on this page by Yvonne Dooley, Jody Douglas, 
Wes Fleming, Chase Hinderstein and Steven Radcliffe.

Riders preparing for 
the trip to Gettysburg 
listen to ride leader 
XXX during their 
pre-ride meeting.

The fire pit is usually — at 
night — a more happening
place to socialize.
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http://www.motorcyclevirginia.com
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Photos on these pages taken by Andy Dooley, 
Yvonne Dooley and Steven Radcliffe.

Yes, we allow Hondas at the rally, but only when 
they’re the over-the-top 6-cylinder CBX!
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Listen up — with Schuberth’s SRC System By Wes Fleming

I’ve been riding motorcycles since the early 
1990s and until I got a Schuberth S2 helmet, 

have never had any kind of communications 
system or the ability to listen to music inside 
any of my helmets. I like the solitude — even 
loneliness — of being in there with nothing but 
the air and my thoughts.
 Having said that, it sure is convenient to be 
able to listen to music and even take a phone 
call while out riding all day long.

 Schuberth says the main complaint 
they’ve received to date about the SRC is 
from long-distance riders, who say the bat-
tery doesn’t last long enough. I think for most 
riders this won’t be a problem, as I was eas-
ily able to get seven to eight hours of con-
stant use out of an overnight charging of the 
system. I left the system powered on for a 
week without actively using it and was able 
to take calls the whole time, so its low-power 
standby mode is quite effective.
 It’s clear that Schuberth takes rider cri-
tique seriously; one major change between 
the original SRC for the C3/C3W helmet and 
the new version of the SRC for the S2 and 
C3/C3W Pro is the antenna built into the 
EPS foam inside the helmet. Not only does 
this greatly improve radio reception, but it 
extends intercom connectivity up to about a 
half mile. In normal use, I never got that far 
from my intercom partners, but it’s nice to 
know there’s a little bit of range to the system.
 The SRC’s electronics are made by Cardo 
and are based on their popular Scala line of 
communications systems. This means that 
you can link to not only other riders using 
the SRC in a Schuberth helmet, but any rider 

using a Scala as well. There’s a 
bare minimum of controls on the 
left side of the collar — one bank 
of three buttons (A, Mobile, B) and 
one bank of two buttons (Volume 
Up, Down). Each bank of buttons 
has rigid plastic dividers, enabling 
easy use even by gloved hands. 
Winter gloves make it a little more 
difficult, but a thinner three-
season glove is no problem.
 Installing the SRC proved to 
be more than I could handle with 
the basic instructions supplied by 
Schuberth; I had to head down to 
my local Schuberth dealer, Mor-
ton’s BMW in Fredericksburg, VA, 
to get help with the installation at 
the parts counter. What is really 
needed is for everything to come 
out — the original collar, the cheek 
pads and the inner liner as well. 
Once all that stuff is out, installing 
the SRC is a snap. The speakers fit 
neatly under the lining in pockets 
molded into the EPS; the micro-
phone goes anywhere on the chin 
bar you’d like it to be.
 The sound quality of the 
speakers is good. There’s not a 
lot of bass response and they will 
distort at high volumes, but these 
are tiny, rugged speakers, so I feel 
like they perform as well as can 
be expected. I discovered that the 
maximum volume attainable by 
pressing the Volume Up button
repeatedly is not actually the loud-
est setting possible; there’s a built-
in noise-sensing mechanism that 
boosts the volume slightly when 
wind noise increases.
 When used to communicate 
(instead of listening to music), the 
SRC’s speakers sound just fine. 
Voice fidelity is good, even when 
using ear plugs, and there’s no 
difficulty understanding what the 
other person is saying, whether 
they’ve called you on the phone or 
are riding near you and communi-
cating directly.
 Accepting an incoming call 
is simple — just start talking, or 
as the instructions direct, “speak 
loudly.” Dialing out is possible, 

too, by tapping the Mobile button 
and speaking the name of the per-
son you want your phone to dial. 
If your phone can handle that kind 
of protocol, it works great and 
you’re speaking to your intended 
conversationalist in no time.
 In addition to some hook-and-
loop sticky tabs, the SRC ships 
with a wall charger, a USB-to-
Mini-USB cable used to charge the 
system or hook it up to a comput-
er, and a Mini-USB-to-1/8” stereo 
adapter cable that allows you to 
connect a non-Bluetooth device to 
the SRC.
 The owner’s manual contains 
clear, easy-to-follow instructions 
on how to pair the SRC with 
Bluetooth-capable cell phones, 
MP3 players and GPS units. I 
wasn’t able to successfully pair 
my Zumo 550 GPS with the SRC 
as either a headset or a phone, 
but pairing with my iPhone 4S 
was a snap. Though it sometimes 
requires turning the SRC off and 
back on again to re-synch the 
connection, that’s a complaint for 
Apple, not Schuberth. Some other 
SRC users have recommended a 

The SRC is unique in that it’s built right into the collar. All the 
controls are glove-friendly and located on the left side of the 
collar to keep your throttle/brake hand free at all times.

Installing the SRC is easier if you remove 
the cheekpads and helmet liner, both of 
which snap right back in once you’re done. 
The speakers go into an oval cutout on ei-
ther side of the helmet’s EPS liner and have 
a small range of adjustability for comfort.
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specific sequence for multi-device 
success: turn on the SRC, then the 
GPS and finally the phone. I found 
that to work well.
 As with my review of the S2 
(see the June 2013 issue), I have 
a few minor quibbles with the 
SRC. First is that the front edges 
of the collar press into my neck, 
even now after the helmet is well 
broken-in. It’s a minor discomfort 
that I’ve gotten used to, but in cold 
weather — with a balaclava, scarf 
or the collar of my under-layers 
sticking out above my jacket col-
lar — it can get uncomfortable.
 The next issue I have with
the SRC is that it is not Mac-
compatible. This can’t be blamed 
on Schuberth, however, because 
this is a function of Cardo’s pro-
tocols. Effectively it means I have 
to take my helmet to a Schuberth 
dealer to get firmware updates or 
to reprogram the six stored radio 
stations. The other option is to 
install a Windows emulator on 
my Mac, and that’s not going to 

happen any time soon.
 The SRC is quite a marvel of 
communications technology for 
use with the C3, C3 Pro and S2 
helmets. While this kind of high-
tech accessory might not appeal 
to every rider — especially those 
who don’t like or aren’t used to 
listening to music, communicat-
ing with other riders or talking 
on the phone while riding — it’s 
more than just another farkle. Its 
ease of use and ability to quickly 
be swapped out for the standard 
collar make it a solid, flexible tool 
for any rider that uses a Schuberth 
helmet.

For more information on the SRC or 
Schuberth’s helmets, look at their website:
http://www.schuberthnorthamerica.com.

The new, longer antenna in the S2 and C3 Pro 
helmets fits into grooves built right into the exte-
rior of the EPS. The antenna then plugs into the SRC 
and gets tucked under the lining of the helmet.

Naturally, Schuberth has to make separate 
SRCs for the S2 (full face) and C3/C3 Pro 

(flip-front) helmets. From a user standpoint, 
the main difference is the microphone, shown 

here as a boom mic with a C3 helmet.
Photo provided by Schuberth.

http://www.schuberthnorthamerica.com
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Red Smoke revival
Running? No problem. 
Stopping? Not so much!
By Michael Potter
Photos by Taylor Larimore

It seems I spent half of my free 
time in March and April per-

forming the load-unload-repeat 
process. Much to the dismay of my 
condo neighbors, the RT took up 
semi-permanent residency in the 
back of the truck. Despite a minor 
oil leak — which I have tentatively 
identified as coming from the 
pushrod seals — and steering head 

bearings, which were quite stiff on 
a 30 degree tech day in February, 
the first order of business was to 
get the bike to stop. 
 As I am sure will continue 
to be the norm for some time, I 
kicked off the day by driving to 
the storage unit, rolling the bike 
into the truck and heading to a 
generous and more grown up (at 
least grown up enough to have a 
garage) friend and club member’s 
house. This time I was working 
with the assistance of my friend/
neighbor/coworker Taylor, who re-
cently entered the fold as a BMW 
owner. The objectives for the day 
were to replace the corroded 
master cylinder and swap out the 
30-year-old brake lines for some 
shiny new stainless steel braided 
lines.

 When I first started research-
ing the brake system online, I 
found out I was one of the lucky 
ones with one of the first “non-
ATE” braking systems. On any RT 
older than mine, and on many 
other airheads of the era, the mas-
ter cylinder is mounted under the 
tank, making it quite difficult to 
work on and maintain. The more 
modern Brembo braking system 
on the 81+ model RTs, like this 
one, are handlebar mounted, and 
have been widely touted as more 
powerful, more reliable and easier 
to work on. After my recent expe-

riences, I can only confirm that 
it’s easier to add fluid to a han-
dlebar-mounted master cylinder.
 We easily removed the old, 
yellowing corroded master cyl-
inder and put the new unit in 
place. The brake lines weren’t 
quite as simple. Rather than 
having dual front brake lines 
run directly down the forks to 
the calipers, the RT has one 
line running from the master 
cylinder to a distribution piece 
under the tank which connects 
to two separate metal pipes, 
which then connect to the lines 

running down to each caliper. 
We removed the tank, loosened 
a clamp, and slid this piece back, 
easily removing the line to the 
master cylinder and each of the 
lines to the calipers.
 The new steel braid-
ed lines went on quite 
easily, but we soon real-
ized it was nearly impos-
sible to position the dis-
tribution unit with both 
pipes connected. We 
removed the left side and 
loosened the right, then 
slid the unit into place. 
Next, we proceeded to 
play a 45-minute game 
of “Am I cross-threading 
this?” with the left side, which 
fortunately resulted in success. The 
banjo bolts required several ad-
justment attempts to line up with 
the master cylinder, but this was 
easy to do with the tools included 

in the brake line kit. Once every-
thing was in place, we connected 
the calipers, flushed out all the old 
fluid, and bled the brake lines the 
old fashioned way. Within min-
utes, the front brake pressure was 
strong. 
 The new brake line for the 
rear caliper went on easily, but 
flushing those lines the old fash-
ioned way was not working. After 
30 minutes of opening the bleeder, 
depressing the lever, closing the 
bleeder, and repeating, we still 
had no rear brake pressure. After a 
half day of work and about $400 
in parts, I only had front brake 
pressure. It wasn’t until a week 
later, after digging around on the 
web and trying out a few bleed-
ing methods, that a speed bleeder 
and hanging the caliper off the 
bike at just the right angle yielded 
effective braking all around. After 
a few quick rides around the park-
ing lot, however, I realized that 
the old pads, while technically in 
spec, also needed replacement, so 
I ordered a new set of brake pads 
and replaced them in the parking 
lot outside my apartment. Three 
new sets of matching DP pads in-
creased the bite and constancy of 
the pads, bringing the old RT up to 
snuff with the more modern bikes 
I’ve owned.

This is part two of an ongoing series of articles chronicling 
the resurrection of a vintage airhead. Part one was 
in the April 2013 issue. Keep an eye on future issues 
for more installments in the revival of Red Smoke.
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Removing the ignition control unit 
in order to access the brake fluid 
distribution unit under the fuel tank.

Thirty-year-old brake lines are fit for 
little but removal and disposal — or 

maybe a modern art project.
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Nothing satisfies like success, and with the new master 
cylinder in place and functioning, it’s time to ride!

 “Since 1986”

 We are your One Stop print shop, 
   You name it, We print it!
     T-shirts, Caps,
    Athletic Wear,
   Announcements,
  Business cards, 
 Envelopes, & 

MORE!

All BTS Readers and BMWBMW members get 15% Off!

bobsbmw.com  
800-269-2627 • 301-497-8949
10720 Guilford Rd.  Jessup, MD  USA

bobsbmw.com  
800-269-2627 • 301-497-8949
10720 Guilford Rd.  Jessup, MD  USA

• Designed to improve nearly every aspect of personal transportation, from  
  155+ top speed to 80+mpg fuel efficiency.
• Utilizes many BMW parts, including a BMW 1200cc four-cylinder engine.
• John Chelen, chairman of Suprine, will speak at 11. Then view, critique, and 
   offer suggestions before this pre-production prototype is finalized for sale. 
• This is a unique and exciting event at Bob’s that you won’t want to miss!

Special Preview of the

“ ”

      Suprine Exodus

                 a
t Bob’s BMW

Visit Bob’s to see the “Exodus”: a recumbent motorcycle that 
offers industry leading performance and ultra design.

JULY 13 • 10AM-3PM 

Parts delivery, enough for a few days’ worth of work. Clockwise from top 
left, fork gaiters, replacement master cylinder, felt fork cap seals, fork 
seals, steering head bearings, steel braided brake lines, and fork oil.



Between the Spokes  07/13  1312  07/13  Between the Spokes

By Corey Hinderstein
Photos by Chase Hinderstein

A big ride for 
the big five
Part two of a two-part feature

WELCOME TO BOTSWANA

After two excellent days at Shibula Lodge, we wistfully retrieved our motorcycles at the parking area and started 
our second ride. The next three days were all riding days. We spent the first night at a roadside hotel, the only 

night we did not stay at a wildlife viewing location. While unremarkable in most ways, it was the site of my most 
embarrassing moment of the trip: I dropped my motorcycle in the parking lot. No damage to the bike, but I was 
reminded that beyond the cost of the tour and airfare, one must be prepared to incur more expense (up to a $2,000 
deductible) in case of damage to the motorcycle. I was embarrassed, but was eventually joined by my fellow riders 
as everyone on the trip dropped their bikes — three of them twice. 
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 This travel 
day included our 
border crossing 
into Botswana. We 
had to be stamped 
out of South Africa 
and traverse “no 
man’s land” where 
we crossed the 
Limpopo River. The 
process of cross-
ing the border into 
Botswana included 
paying road taxes, 
took a long time 
and was not very transparent. What one person paid 
was not always the same as the next person. We were 
fortunate to have John’s local knowledge to help us 
navigate the procedures and to advocate for us with 
the officials.
 The road conditions changed immediately upon 
crossing into Botswana,. The domestic animals and 
wildlife on the road increased significantly, with 
goats, cows and donkeys a near-constant presence. In 
addition, the road surface, strewn with potholes now, 
deteriorated. We arrived for lunch at Nata Lodge, 
adjacent to a sanctuary that includes some of the 
Makgadikgadi Salt Pans, and checked in. Three of us 
took a drive into the sanctuary, where we saw multi-
tudes of birds and witnessed a sunset over the Great 
Makgadikgadi Pan, definitely a highlight of the trip. 
Most of our trip mates chose to rest after two days of 
riding, but Chase and I wanted to get the most out of 
the trip as possible. When anyone at any lodge said, 
“you have the option to...” our response was always 
“yes.”

TWO DAYS OF WATER

After Nata, we rode to Chobe 
Safari Lodge on the Chobe River, 
where we spent two nights. The 
rooms at Chobe were more tradi-
tional hotel rooms, but the public 
areas were large, high ceilinged 
open-air wooden structures with 
trees growing underneath. Af-
ter a brief time to clean up, we 
took a unique game “drive” that 
was actually a boat ride on the 
Chobe River. From the boat, we 
had our first significant elephant 
viewing. Chobe is famous for its 
elephants and is home to an esti-
mated 50,000 Kalahari elephants. 
Here we saw elephants in family 
groups, wading, swimming and 
playing in the mud. We also saw 
large numbers of hippopotami in 
the water and Nile crocodiles sun-
bathing on the sandbars. The game 
viewing from the boat offered a 
different perspective and allowed 
very close observation without any 
obvious disturbance of the ani-
mals. The birds along the Chobe 
River were also beautifully colored 
and very diverse.
 The next morning we as-
sembled for a day trip to Zimba-
bwe to see Victoria Falls. Breakfast 
marked the arrival of the vervet 
monkeys, who gathered in the 
trees and beams inside the lodge 
and attempted to steal sugar 
packets from the tables. The staff 
kept them at bay by showing a 
slingshot. I assume the slingshot is 
often brandished but rarely used.
           The bus ride to Zimbabwe 

took about 90 minutes, most 
of which involved waiting at 
the border. The guide picked 
us up at the lodge in Botswa-
na, then handed us over to his 
colleague on the other side. 
While we were warned that 
we would get wet at Victoria 
Falls, we did not understand 
that we would be soaked to 
the skin despite wearing par-
kas. The spray from the water 
was less a mist and more like 
a tropical storm. The scale 
of Victoria Falls — height, 
breadth and volume — is awe-
inspiring. We took some time 
to shop in a market where 

the vendors were very aggres-
sive, demanding attention to their 
wares. They also regularly asked 
to trade their goods — primar-
ily mass-produced souvenirs, not 
artisan crafts — for a baseball cap 
or shoes. For most of our trip, we 
saw people living a subsistence 
lifestyle; they did not have excess 
but they had enough. It was only 
in Zimbabwe that we really expe-
rienced desperation. 

HAPPY BIRTHDAY TO US

The next day was Chase’s birth-
day and we spent it riding to the 
Bagani, Namibia, located on the 
Okavango River. This was an all-
day ride that began with an hour 
of riding through the Chobe 
National Park, the only time we 
actually rode in one of the game 
parks. We saw a Cape buffalo 
next to the road and elephants 
crossing. We also had the border 
crossing into Namibia, which was 
thankfully more straightforward 
than previous border procedures.
 Once we crossed into 
Namibia, we rode through the 
region called the Caprivi Strip. 
This isolated area runs along the 
north side of Botswana, has no 
towns or landmarks, and func-
tions primarily as a connection 
for Namibia to the Zambezi River. 
Because it is so desolate, we had 
to bring box lunches from Chobe 
to eat on the side of the road. We 
also ate watermelon purchased 
from one of the dozen children 
standing on the side of the road 
over the course of many miles. 
These kids held the watermelons 
above their head for sale, though 
we saw few other vehicles along 
the stretch of road. After our 

Most people will recognize the animals on these pages: 
ostrich, zebra and elephant. Below, Corey holds a cute 
little lizard that is no doubt excessively poisonous.
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lunch, we gathered all of the un-
touched items from the box lunch-
es and the support van dropped 
the bag of food at a village along 
our route. 
 The support van also carried 
gas cans during this ride. This ride 
stretched the fuel range of our mo-
torcycles, and we could never be 
sure that a gas station would have 
fuel when we needed it. For this 
reason, we filled up more often 
than we needed to throughout the 
trip, just in case the next station 
didn’t have gas. The same rule 
would have been helpful for cash 
as well. While ATMs were com-
mon, they did not always have 
money in them. After one inci-
dent when an empty ATM meant I 
needed to borrow cash from a tour 
leader to pay for gas, I was sure 
to withdraw more than I thought I 
needed at future stops. 
 We arrived at Divava Okavan-
go Lodge & Spa late in the after-
noon. The ride into Divava was 
one of the most memorable motor-
cycle moments of the trip, and was 
a story retold regularly for the du-
ration of the tour. We were warned 
that the half-mile access road to 
the lodge was soft sand, very deep 
at points. John suggested that any-
one not comfortable with the ride 
should leave their bike at the start 
of the driveway and ride in the 
van. Needing no further prodding 
after my second spill in the sand 
at Nata, I arrived at the turnoff, 
grabbed my things from the bags 
and hopped in the van. Tina, who 
let Russ ride in alone, joined me. 
The men all decided to give it a 
go, despite Claus’ scouting report 
that the sand was quite soft and 
loose. In the van, Claus asked for 
wagers on who would go down 

first, and he emphasized first as 
he believed more than one would 
fall. We speculated that it would 
be Russ or Wayne, who had less 
experience in sand, or Chase, who 
has off-road training and might be 
overconfident. No one wagered 
on Christian.
 We followed Wayne, who 
was fishtailing wildly but was 
paddling forward. We rounded a 
bend to find Chase on the ground. 
However, the bet was declared 
void because Russ was also on 
his side a few yards ahead. Then 
Wayne went down right in front 
of us. Russ and Wayne decided to 
abandon the effort and joined us 
in the van. Chase continued on 
and made it to the lodge. He later 
shared with all of us what the oth-
er riders had witnessed: before his 
spill he kept the bike up through a 
wild ride that veered from side to 
side on the road and nearly threw 
him off. He kept the power on and 
collected himself only to spill a 
few yards later. Meanwhile, riding 
through with no problems was 
Christian on his R1200R with slick 
tires. The tour leaders shuttled 
the bikes to the lodge. When we 
departed two days later, everyone 
chose to ride in the van and have 
the tour leaders take the bikes 
through the sand. Christian, con-
fident in his sand skills, decided 
to tempt fate and ride out. He 
dropped the bike twice.
 Divava had beautiful views 
of the river from each chalet and 
the appointments were luxurious. 
The management of the lodge was 
excellent and we had some of the 
best service of the trip. Dinner was 
presented outside, “boma” style, 
and featured traditional singing 
and dancing by the lodge staff. 
Chase and I were the only ones to 
take the optional game drive the 
next day with our guide, Kopinga. 
We spent the morning of my birth-
day in the Mahango National Park, 
and we were rewarded for our ear-
ly alarm by seeing a leopard and 
completing our big five list. We 
also saw many other animals, had 
some good giraffe encounters and 
saw beautiful birds including the 
rollers and bee-eaters that had be-
come our favorites in the region. 

We also saw a 
1,000-year-old 
giant baobab tree, 
the largest we saw 
of this distinctive 
native species. In 
the afternoon, we 
spent time on the 
river in a beautiful 
two-level wooden 
boat with our 
friends the hippos 
and crocodiles. 
We then pulled 
onto a sandbar 

overlooking Popa Falls, a small waterfall in the river, 
where there was a sundowner awaiting us. That night, 
the staff presented a cake and sang a few rounds 
of Happy Birthday in our honor. It was an amazing 
way to celebrate a milestone. It was appropriate that 
Chase got a long ride capped by a sand adventure 
on his birthday and I got a relaxed game drive with a 
leopard-sighting drive on mine.

LAST BUT NOT LEAST

After two nights at Divava, we began the longest ride 
of the trip that took us nearly 400 miles to the Mokuti 
Lodge, just outside the gate of Etosha National Park. 
The park itself is the size of New Jersey and is home 
to some of the most endangered and rare species in 
the region, including the black rhino, which numbers 
fewer than 5,000 worldwide. We spent three nights at 
Mokuti Lodge, allowing for two full days in the park. 
Mokuti Lodge has a lush landscape with resident 
populations of mongoose scampering around the 
pool deck and endangered Bondebok antelopes graz-
ing on the lawn outside the rooms.
 Etosha afforded us the chance to do self-directed 
game drives. We separated into two groups and drove



This guy is either waving to a friend on the far shore of the river, or he’s fishing.
On the next page, Corey poses with some children along the way.
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four-wheel drive vehicles provided by Ayres as part 
of the tour. Wayne joined Chase and I; John and 
Claus traded off the chance to go into the park with 
us. The activity in Etosha centers primarily around 
the many water holes dotted throughout the park. 
Getting into the park as it opened at sunrise meant 
that we saw animals emerging in the coolest part of 
the day. Staying at a viewing site until sunset was 
irresistible because it was the most active time of 
the day, but it risked the disapproving glares of the 
rangers at the gate who were charged with seeing 
all vehicles out before the gates could close. 
 The first day, after seeing a leopard stalking 
through the grass and some extra large elephants, 
our group decided to set off to see if we could find 
lions. We had seen no lions since our first morn-
ing encounter with the lionesses and cubs, and we 
were seeking a male lion. The far end of the park 
has the greatest lion populations, so we decided 
to take the long ride to the other side during the 
least active, hottest part of the day. Our reward for 
the trip was to see almost nothing — mainly empty 
expanses of desert and scrub trees with nothing 
taking shelter in the shade. We began a long, dis-
appointed drive back across the park. About half-
way, we pulled over to a water hole to look at an 
interesting bird of prey at the top of a tree. Wayne 
made a joke about two sandy colored boulders 
under the tree being lions, and we laughed, as that 
was a running theme of the day. As we began to 
pull away and drive past the tree, a spate of profan-
ity filled the truck as we realized that the boulders 
really were lions!
 We were now parked, with windows down, 
ten feet from two young male lions enjoying their 
mid-day nap. We hushed each other, knowing 
that startling the lions could be the last thing we 
did, but they were paying no mind to us. After 15 
minutes of watching them snooze, occasionally 
lift their heads or roll on their backs, we began to 
suggest ideas for how we could wake them up. Of 

course, we would never do any-
thing to actually prod them, but 
we didn’t need to. Soon, a giraffe 
approached the watering hole and 
attracted the attention of the lions. 
One rose and began a long, slow 
stalk of the giraffe. It would creep 
forward as the giraffe lowered its 
head to drink and then drop to its 
belly when the giraffe would pop 
up and look around. The dance 
ended when the giraffe wandered 
off safely and we left our lions 
soon after. Our 45 minutes with 
these animals were a highlight of 
our game viewing. Over our two 
days in Etosha, we also saw black 
rhino (including a juvenile), spot-
ted hyena and herds of dozens of 
giraffe, among many others.

THE HOME STRETCH

With regret, we left Mokuti Lodge 
for the final ride into Windhoek, 
the largest city in Namibia. It is 
home to just 322,000 people and 
the downtown area resembles 
Crystal City. We rode unevent-
fully for most of the trip, but the 
journey into Windhoek had mo-
ments of excitement. Russ and 
Tina turned around to see what 
happened to Christian, who had 
stopped to take a picture. When 
Russ turned to rejoin the group, 
he dropped the bike in the road. 
Cars immediately stopped — we 
had finally entered a region with 
more traffic — and our support 

van caught up soon after and 
confirmed that no one was hurt. 
Meanwhile Christian sped ahead 
to let Claus know what happened 
while a car waved at me to tell 
me that our van had been in a 
minor crash! Each of us was hear-
ing different things so, after two 
more U-turns to gather the group, 
we pulled over to figure out what 
actually happened. Learning that 
everyone was safe was a relief 
and we moved on with the trip. It 
was the last flurry of excitement 
before arriving at our final hotel, 
emptying our tank bags and side 
cases and turning in the motor-
cycle keys. After a final group 
dinner featuring a variety of local 
meats like kudu, zebra and croco-
dile — and a well-earned toast to 
John and Claus — we split up to 
pack for our flights home.
 My lasting impressions of 
South Africa, Botswana and Na-
mibia are overwhelmingly posi-
tive. This trip was set up to be a 
once-in-a-lifetime experience, but 
I hope it was not the only time I 
will visit.
 There is an acronym we heard 
throughout out trip: “T.I.A.” It is 
uttered with resignation when 
encountering slow service, un-
clear instructions or contradic-
tory statements, thus carrying 
an undertone of exasperation or 
frustration. However, the warmth 
of the people, the grandeur of the 
environment and the beauty of the 
wildlife cause me to say, with only 
enthusiasm, “T.I.A.: This is Africa.”



Between the Spokes  07/13  17

JT Motorsports

HALF PAGE AD

This trip was 
set up to be 
a once-in-
a-lifetime 

experience, 
but I hope it 
was not the 
only time I 

will visit.



18  07/13  Between the Spokes

You’ve signed up for a luxurious and well-
orchestrated trip by motorcycle. You’re 

well insured and experienced enough. You 
realize the guides aren’t there to corral you or 
to act as butlers, but to ensure the waypoints 
are well chosen, and that once there, you’re 
getting the attention you so well deserve.
 Our recent tour in Africa was our first 
international motorcycle tour and was with 
Ayres Adventures on their “Call of the Wild” 
itinerary.
 Each of us riders (there was one pillion 
and one spouse chose the van) rode a very 
new BMW, the default being the 700 GS; two 
of us chose to upgrade to a 2012 R 1200 GS, 
and one to a R 1200 R (Classic). 
 The bikes are less than a year old, yet well 
broken in. My GS had about 15,000 miles on 
it when I took possession, but despite the mile-
age through Africa, it showed less wear than 
the odometer would have justified. The bikes 
are insured, of course, but there’s a deductible.
 We each had a set of BMW side cases, a 
top case, and a tank bag. The luggage made 
it easy for us to carry some water, cameras 
and other small items, and to quickly store a 
helmet when stopping. They weren’t entirely 
necessary, as Ayres also provides a support van 
on most of its tours. 
 On this tour we stopped frequently to 
stretch and keep our fuel topped up. I got the 
impression that each roadside picnic area, 
every gas station and each market were well-
known to the guides and mapped out from 
experience. 
 It seemed a bit ironic that we would stop 
each hour, since the operator has a back-
ground in the long-distance riding world, but 

the days were paced well and 
the schedules had us stopping for 
meals and check-ins at proper 
times.
 The nuance that I perceived 
from our Ayres experience, and 
which I think sets them apart from 
what I’ve heard of other tours, is 
that they were always focused on 
the guest’s experience and trying 
to ensure that it was both intimate 
and of a very high quality.
 Part of this comes from book-
ings they’ve sorted for the itinerary. 
Not only were the lodgings very 
well appointed, but they typically 
weren’t those that you would ex-
pect to be jockeying with busloads 
of tourists for space in the parking 
lots or in the dining rooms. The 
exception to prove the rule was an 
overnight stop at a larger modern 
hotel, which I might compare to 
a decent Holiday Inn. It was in 
very good shape, but it didn’t have 
much to offer beyond a comfort-
able room. The guides were almost 
shy about having us stay there, but 
that stop served to break up a long 
portion of road before our next 
game destination. 
 More typically, we would stay 
in small five-star game lodges. 
Usually the rooms were beauti-
ful suites. Though appointed in a 
traditional African style, they had 
luxurious soaking tubs, additional 
outdoor showers, personal hot tub 
spas and other amenities. More 
importantly, our band of seven 
guests was usually at least half of 
the lodge’s total residents.
 While it wasn’t the Ayres 
guide’s job to wait on us hand and 

foot, they were subtly focused on 
the lodge staff’s fulfillment of the 
guests’ wishes. Normally they too 
could relax a bit and enjoy the 
setting, although often I noted that 
they were not engrossed in their 
own meal or the activities in the 
parks. Rather, they were monitor-
ing that we received what we had 
asked for and that we were getting 
the full attention of the lodge that 
Ayres expected. They acted as 
our stewards to ensure we were 
content.
 Our days were our own to do 
with as we liked. When riding, 
we could have gone at it alone 
anytime we chose as long as we 
were able to make our way to that 
afternoon’s destination. While 
the guides advised us of the local 
laws and customs, we controlled 
our own throttle. Pushing the 
bikes to 180 kilometers per hour 
(112 mph) was fine as long as you 
could handle the consequences. If 
you preferred to go seek a road of-
fering more dirt, you were free to 
roam. 
 The same is true of the days 
off the bike. The destinations of-
fered various activities and the 
Ayres guides were always there to 
participate and oversee the fun, 
but you chose your own pace.
 To encapsulate the experience 
of traveling by Ayres, I compare 
it to traveling with a wealthy and 
experienced older brother, one 
committed to showing you a great 
time. Once you’ve joined them, 
you don’t have to worry about a 
thing beyond paying for a bit of 
beer or wine on occasion.

Traveling by
Ayres Adventures

By Chase Hinderstein
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Above: Bikes that went on 
the street ride to Gettysburg. 
Photo by Steven Radcliffe.

Left:  Shannon Krammes 
crossing a water hazard 
on the Mini-GS ride. 
Photo by Phil Ager.

Right: Does anybody 
know how many rallies Joe 
Katz has attended? Photo 
by Yvonne Dooley.

Far Right:  Drew Alexander 
was the only SRR attendee 
who tempted fate by calling 
upon the fickle rain gods. 
Photo by Chase Hinderstein.
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It’s that time of the year again! The current board members’ terms expire soon and elections are scheduled for the month of 
October. All positions are open for nominations. The directors are:

   President     Vice-President    Secretary
   Treasurer    Membership Chair    Newsletter Editor
 All positions serve a one-year term starting in December. The club has a committee set up to handle the election, con-
sisting of Greg and Shannon Krammes and Cheree Craze. The committee is charged with taking nominations for interested 
candidates, soliciting position statements, counting the votes and reporting the outcome. The position statement is optional, 
but could spell out why you want to serve and what you think makes you a good candidate.
 Anyone can run for office — all you have to have is the desire to serve and be a member in good standing, meaning 
you’re up to date on membership dues and not facing any disciplinary actions. You can nominate yourself or someone else 
in the club whom you think would be a good candidate. The committee will confirm interest with that person. The duties 
of each position are spelled out in the bylaws (online and in the membership directory), but feel free to contact the election 
committee or the current officeholder if you have any questions.
 Voting will take place during October. All members will receive a copy of Between the Spokes with a ballot enclosed. 
Simply fill it out and send it back to us per the instructions. You’ll also have the option to vote online through the club’s web-
site. Unlike <insert your favorite crappy city here>, though, you can only vote once.
 This is a great way to help keep the club the successful organization that it’s become over the years. Please don’t hesitate 
to step up and serve. If you are interested in running for any of the positions, please contact the committee at elections@
bmwbmw.org. Alternately, you can contact Rick Haskins at secretary@bmwbmw.org.

Club elections in October

A BMW Bike’s Best Friend:
Skilled Routine Inspection
and Maintenance
If you need a tune-up, Khanh’s 
EUBMW Repair Shop will do the 
needed work and check out your 
bike’s whole system to spot 
problems before they happen.

Be ready for the Summer
riding season!

Khanh’s EUBMW Repair 
Shop is at your service in 
the Armature Building.

Khanh’s EUBMW Repair Shop
(in the Armature Building)
3025 Colvin St, Alexandria, VA 22314

Phone: (571) 294-2386
Stop in or call for an appointment.la
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Our very own Rally Viking, Scott Keimig, was responsible for organizing and 
running this year’s Square Route Rally. Many thanks go out to him and all the 
other volunteers that made it such a success. Photo by Steven Radcliffe.

mailto:elections%40bmwbmw.org?subject=election%20inquiry
mailto:elections%40bmwbmw.org?subject=election%20inquiry
mailto:secretary%40bmwbmw.org?subject=election%20inquiry
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I am writing this just a 
few days removed from 

our annual Square Route 
Rally, where we enjoyed a 
RAIN FREE weekend for the 
first time in many years. In 
fact, rally veterans couldn’t       
recall the last time we had 
dry weather the whole week-
end. I want to thank Scott 
Keimig, club Vice President 
and Rally Viking, for putting 
together another great rally. 
The rally chair role is two-
fold, focusing first on the job 
at hand, and then looking for         
opportunities to improve. The 
2013 rally was a success due 
to Scott’s attention to detail 
and because he assembled a 
great team to coordinate the 
major aspects of the rally.
 The rally hadn’t even 
wrapped up before Scott was 
talking about future enhance-
ments. Specifically, he will 
be reaching out to young-
er attendees who offered 

constructive input during the 
rally, meeting with them to 
get more feedback and fresh 
perspectives. Similar to the 
large MOA organization, BM-
WBMW must cultivate new 
and younger riders as mem-
bers and leaders to continue 
as a strong organization. 
Scott is taking an important 
step in that process and I  
applaud his efforts.
  Next up on the calendar 
are some national events. We 
have the RA and MOA rallies 
coming up in June and July. 
Check out the forums for 
updates on BMWBMW partici-
pation, including travel and 
camping plans. For our club 
specifically, the annual picnic 
is in September. Check out 
the information and registra-
tion form in this issue.
 Most importantly, club 
elections are on the hori-
zon. Our election committee 
is hard at work looking for 

members who want to be-
come part of the Board of Di-
rectors team. Three current 
Board members are return-
ing: Henry Winokur as Trea-
surer, Wes Fleming as BtS 
Editor, and Scott Keimig will 
be running for President. If 
you are interested in partici-
pating in the direction of the 
club, reach out to the elec-
tion committee (elections@
bmwbmw.org) or the current 
Board members with any 
questions.
 I’ll be heading out to the 
MOA rally myself and look 
forward to seeing famil-
iar faces and making new 
friends. Enjoy your travels as 
the summer heats up  — and 
be safe out there!

mailto:elections@bmwbmw.org
mailto:elections@bmwbmw.org


Membership application/renewal form.
Please check appropriate selections:

o NEW MEMBER  o RENEWAL  o CHANGE OF ADDRESS

NAME ______________________________________________________________

Associate ___________________________________________________________

STREET ______________________________________  BMW MOA # __________

CITY, STATE, ZIP _________________________________ BMW RA # __________

OCCUPATION _______________________________________ AMA # __________

PHONE (c) (h) (w) ____________________________________________________

E-MAIL _____________________________________________________________

AGE GROUP
o 16–25 o 46–55
o 26–35 o 56–65
o 36–45 o 65+

I’m interested in helping out with 
the following committees:

o Gov’t Affairs o Rally
o Internet o Rides
o Meetings & Events o Safety
o Membership o Sales
o Newsletter/BTS o Tech

MEMBERSHIP DUES
Regular Member $20/year

Associate Member $7.50/year

Dues may be paid for 1, 2 or 3 years. Associate members must reside at the 
same address as the regular member. Associate members have all the privi-
leges of regular members but do not receive a separate copy of the newsletter.

Make check payable to “BMWBMW” and send it with this form to:
Karen Ager, Membership Chair

P.O. Box 44735, Ft. Washington, MD 20749-4735
Membership dues are not refundable.

Motorcycles
(year, make, model)

_________________________

_________________________

_________________________

Referred to BMWBMW by

_________________________

Sign up or renew 
online with PayPal at 
www.bmwbmw.org
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Breakfast rides are informal 
gatherings of members who 
meet for breakfast and often 
a ride afterwards. Not all 
members participate in the 
after-meal rides and some 
like to show up solely for 
the ride. Interested? Arrive 
early, introduce yourself and 
be ready to have fun. Look 
for the tables with helmets 
and jackets piled on or near 
them and don’t be shy.
 If you’d like more infor-
mation, or to volunteer to 
lead a ride one weekend, 
contact Ed Phelps at
rides@bmwbmw.org.

1st Sunday — 8 a.m.
BALTIMORE 
BREAKFAST RIDE

GOLDEN CORRAL
7908 Rossville Boulevard, 
Baltimore, MD 21236. To 
have a reminder e-mail 
sent to you the week
before the breakfast, 
send your e-mail address 
to Jim Pellenbarg,
jpellenbarg@juno.com.

3rd Sunday — 10 a.m.
MARYLAND 
BREAKFAST RIDE

THE COZY
103 Frederick Road, 
Thurmont, MD 21788. 
Take I-270 N to Frederick 
and continue north on
U.S. 15. Take the first 
Thurmont exit. Turn right at 
the first stop sign, then left at 
the first traffic light. Go 1/4 
mile and look to the left.

4th Sunday — 9 a.m.
VIRGINIA
BREAKFAST RIDE

CHUCKWAGON
12846-A Fitzwater Drive, 
Nokesville, VA 20181. Easily 
reached via I-66, U.S. 29 
and VA 28. From 28, turn 
S/SE on Fitzwater, then 
cross the railroad tracks 
and look to the left. Riders 
gather in the back room.

You can find out more by perusing the “Rides to Eat” section of the BMWBMW online forums.

Breakfast ridesBreakfast rides

BMWBMW welcomes its newest members:

Paul Antolli of Poolesville, MD; Pat Cleary of Springfield, VA; Don Cook of Alexandria, VA;
Peter Shimm of Chevy Chase, MD; Allen Wight of Centreville, VA.

A hearty welcome to the club’s newest members!

http://www.bmwbmw.org
mailto:rides%40bmwbmw.org?subject=
mailto:jpellenbarg%40juno.com?subject=
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Your	  Board	  of	  Directors	  invites	  you	  to	  join	  us	  at	  the	  2013	  BMWBMW	  Picnic	  on	  Sunday,	  
September	  8th	  at	  Leesylvania	  State	  Park,	  in	  Woodbridge,	  VA.	  
	  
Leesylvania State Park is in the southeast area of Prince William County, about 25 miles from Washington, 
D.C., and Fredericksburg. From I-95, take Rippon Landing Exit 156, then go east on Dale Blvd. to U.S. 1. 
Jefferson Davis Hwy. Turn right on Jefferson Davis Hwy., and then turn left onto Neabsco Rd. (Route 610) 
east for about two miles.  The address is 2001 Daniel K. Ludwig Dr., Woodbridge, VA 22191-4504; 
Latitude, 38.589344. Longitude, -77.263498. 

The picnic is family-friendly. The park has hiking trails, a fishing pier, beach areas, and a campground.  
The menu is being finalized, but will be a BBQ theme with veggie options, side dishes/salads, iced tea, 
lemonade and dessert. The picnic will run from noon until 5 pm, with food service beginning at 1 pm. 
Special activities for the kids (and the young at heart) are planned for the afternoon.  
 
 

 
 
 

 
The cost with your pre-registration is $8 per 
person, regardless of age.  
Please note that you will have an additional cost 
per vehicle for park admission, when you enter 
the park: $5 per vehicle.  Your total cost is $13 
for a single rider - WHAT A DEAL!  

The club has rented Shelter 1, Freestone Point - 
The shelter is near the river and universally 
accessible.  It is about 225 feet from the nearest 
restroom, 400 feet from the parking lot and 100 
feet from the river. There's a large parking area 
near this shady shelter. 

 

More	  info:	  http://www.dcr.virginia.gov/state_parks/lee.shtml	  
PDF	  Map	  and	  other	  information:	  http://www.dcr.virginia.gov/state_parks/documents/leesylvania.pdf	  
 
This event REQUIRES pre-registration.  Please mail in your form or use PayPal.  Registration 
closes Saturday August 31st.  Questions?  Email events@bmwbmw.org. 
_____________________________________________________________________________________	  

Sunday, September 8th 2013 BMWBMW Club Picnic 
Name: _______________________________________________________ 
 
Address: _______________________________________________________ 
 
Email: _______________________________________________________ 
# Adults attending: ______ x $8 = __________ 
# Kids 12 and under: ______ x $8 = __________ 
TOTAL: $ __________ 
 
Please register by August 31.  Make check payable to BMWBMW and mail to:  
BMWBMW Treasurer  
6613 Elgin Lane  
Bethesda, MD 20817-5443 
IMPORTANT	  REMINDERS:	  The	  picnic	  will	  be	  held	  rain	  or	  shine.	  No	  refunds	  for	  any	  reason.	  Please	  note	  that	  you	  will	  have	  an	  
additional	  cost	  per	  vehicle	  for	  park	  admission.	  
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Greg Krammes faces east towards Irbit, Russia, for a 
moment of spiritual reflection before bringing up the 
subject of buying a Ural sidecar rig with his wife.
Photo by Chase Hinderstein.
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