
I attended the Bikes on
t h e B a y V i n t a g e
Motorcycle Show at the
Capitola Mall. The show
seemed smaller, but as I
learned, they were
spread out more and
used more of the
parking lot. There were many nicely
restored bikes on display. I saw Lisa
from Re-Cycle Santa Cruz. She was
showing a beautiful Honda 750Four in
Café Racer painted gloss black with a
gold stripe down the center -- nice.
How do they do it, spending all those
hours cleaning, repainting and rebuild
these bikes? I barely have the
patience to wash mine.

San Jose BMW had a booth for the
first time and showed off some new
bikes. It's good to see a trend away
from the Harley crowd. I saw a few of
you guys there, but mostly I saw you
riding away. We didn't get a chance
to talk.

One friend I did see was Neil
Jameson. If you don't know him you

can get your chance
soon. He is opening a
Vintage and Classic
Motorcycle Museum in
Pacific Grove in August.
The address is 305
Forest Ave, Pacif ic
Grove. Learn more at

I'm happy to report we have another
dual sport rider in our midst. Chuck
Atkins has acquired a new-to-him
Suzuki DR350, a nice bike, well
outfitted with knobby tires and a big
gas tank. Just perfect for riding when
the pavement ends.

This is a big deal for me. I've been
looking forward to this for a long time.
Every time we worked on bikes in the
garage the conversation would
always get around to how cool it
would be if we could ride dual sport
bikes on the dirt back roads. Finally,
the ride was on. We decided to keep
the first venture on familiar territory so
we choose the closest dirt roads we
could think of. We headed up to
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Summit Road and Redwood Retreat Road in the
Santa Cruz Mountains. Being the more
experienced off road rider that I am, I took the
lead. When we reached the end of the
pavement it was time to get dirty. My big GS
had no trouble getting good traction on the
smoothly graded, but slightly graveled dirt
road. I was able to impress my friend for the first
couple of miles with my skill and daring. I even
got the best compliment I ever heard: "You're
fast.# My reply: "Not really, I've done this
before.# I don't think my buddy has been on a
dirt bike in the last decade.

Redwood Retreat Road was a different story,
more curves and downhill slopes. It was time to
slow down a little and get technical. After
reaching the bottom, we turned around and
went back up. By now we were well familiar with

the road and all warmed up. I decided to try to
pick up the pace and get a little loose if I could.
My new riding buddy was right there on my tail
this time. Up the road we went a little faster this
time, slipping and sliding. That was fun. You
should have seen us. We tore up the road like a
couple of teenagers with the cops on our tails.

Next road to conquer: Rider Road. Who's in?

Warning: All the facts in this story have been
embellished for your entertainment. Do not try
this at home. Activities performed by non-
professional old guys under uncontrolled
conditions.

Ride, Eat & Repeat!
Jay Whyte
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Chuck Adkins led a ride to Half Moon Bay
this month. Here's a couple of photos
from Neil Talbert of some riders on their
way up. More details, perhaps, in next
month's newsletter.

Continuation
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I usually hesitate to reveal
things about myself that I'm
not proud of. I said
"hesitate,# not "refrain
from.# After all, writing is a
way to get things off your
chest rather than let them
f e s t e r . E v e r y p o p

psychologist worth his or her salt knows that
festering is bad, right? Writing it down is also
better than just blurting it out, because you can
reread it, rephrase it, or just wad it up and throw it
away.

After a pleasant lunch with an old friend at my
favorite burger joint in Seaside, I elected to avoid
the Highway 68 afternoon logjam and ride up to
Imjin, then to Reservation Road (love those
sweepers at the end and I had some new tires to
scuff in). When I say "old friend,# I don't mean to
say that I've known this fellow for most of my life.
He's a fellow BMW rider that I consider to be a
friend and he happens to be a pretty old guy.
Hence, "old friend.#

I'm coming into town on Davis Road (be
forewarned: I've had some real adventures with
moronic drivers on Davis Road) and I got all of the
way to Laurel, where I "filtered# up to the front of
a very long line waiting at the red light on this busy
intersection. For those of you who view this
practice as unsafe, let me mention that the line has
to be pretty long, consist of some really
acceleration-challenged vehicles (e.g., old VW
buses, little old ladies in block-long white
Cadillacs, and the like) and offer plenty of room
between the lanes in order for me to be tempted
to utilize this form of legal lane sharing. A bit of
advice to our younger readers (are there any of

these?): watch the light and get off quickly, as you
don't want to find yourself riding in the limited
space among vehicles moving much faster than a
walking pace. Moving cages can cut you off.
Immobile or slowly moving cars cannot.
Unfortunately, the light was long and my attention
to its color wandered a bit and I got off the line a
tick slower than the car on my right.

Not really a problem, as I had a lot of room to my
left and a wide intersection to shoot past this guy,
which my bike is more than capable of doing
safely. Unbeknownst to me, the guy on my right
had planned on out-accelerating the guy in the
left lane and then getting into the left lane himself
for some reason I will never know as, once he
perceived my reaction to his move, his interest
became focused on getting away from the big
angry guy on the motorcycle instead of turning
left into the shopping mall, which is what I think he
originally intended to do, but I'm getting ahead of
myself.

Going back to the second or two after the light
changed, what this clown actually did to arouse
my ire was that seeing I was going to beat him
across the intersection, illegally changed lanes as
he crossed the intersection, making my passing him
an unsafe proposition and leaving me with only
the option of grabbing a lot of brake to avoid
running into him, but placing me at some risk of
being hit from behind while doing so.

My error is in assuming that all of the cagers out
there know how much quicker pretty much every
motorcycle of 200cc or better is than their car and
that they won't be ignorant enough to try and out-
accelerate one when making maneuvers in traffic.
This guy was driving a little, ten-year-old, generic

THOUGHTS FROM THE NURSING HOME
The Wild West

Jim Martin

C next pageontinued on

July 2012



sedan$ seriously? My advice (when am I going
to learn to take my own advice?) is: . Don't
ever assume anything when your well-being is at
stake; most definitely don't assume any
intelligence at all from anybody once they get
behind the wheel of a car or truck.

I'm guessing that he would have responded
aggressively to anyone trying to beat him across
the intersection without considering that a guy on
a motorcycle might have
a legitimate reason to do
so and might be surprised
by a n a g g r e s s i ve
maneuver to prevent him
from doing what he is
completely confident that
he can easily do. I doubt
he was trying to kill me,
but that instead he was
used to driving this way
among other cars and was incapable of seeing
any situation from a different point of view, that
of a motorcyclist, for example.

No big deal. I never felt in the slightest bit of
danger, but felt instead a bit of outrage at
being disrespected so. See, I can turn a noun into
a verb as well as the next guy. What I did about
it is the thing I'm not proud of. I gave him the one
finger salute and followed him around for a
while as he tried futilely to escape from me. Did
he learn any lesson about how to treat other
drivers, or maybe just those aboard vehicles
their little ---box is not capable of getting away
from? I doubt it. In driving skills, he'll probably
respond in the same way. Maybe people
identified as obnoxious drivers should be
sentenced to riding motorcycles for a few
months$ I can dimly see a future where every

new driver is required to ride a bike for a year
before being granted a license to drive an
enclosed, two-track machine. A few would
choose to keep their motorcycles (about the
same percentage as currently operate them, I'd
bet), the rest might become more defensive,
more considerate$ damn, my vision is fading
away.

While practicing one of the nursing home's
essential l i fe skil ls,
napping, I came up with
a theory about road
rage. Back in the day
(when I was young and
strong and life was
beautiful all of the time),
the police used to deal
w i t h d r i v e r s w h o
practiced unsafe driving.
Instead of being revenue

collectors, too lazy and uncommitted to the task
to make much effort to actually try to make the
roads safer, the various law enforcement
agencies did their best to encourage all drivers
to use the same set of rules, the vehicle code.
This is an admirable goal. If everybody on the
road obeys the laws, their behavior is much
more predictable. Those who are inclined to let
their emotions get away from them (I think all
people are naturally somewhat competitive)
are reined in by fear of being given a ticket,
paying higher insurance premiums and
eventually losing their licenses. The pathetic job
the various traffic divisions (for those towns big
enough to actually have such a thing) do today
encourages drivers to express their dark side,
which subsequently provokes their victims to
retaliate, just like they did in that culture we
were all raised with, the wild west.

don't

Continuation
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The early morning ride from
Monterey had a heavy
marine layer, looking bleak
at best. Upon arrival at
Peet's Coffee and Tea in
Scotts Valley by seven, a

warm cup of coffee proved encouraging. After
our group arrived and was sufficiently
caffeinated we motored east
over to Highway 9 north
toward Palo Alto, San Mateo
County.

The weather maid gave us
our wishes and she warmed
us up with blue skies and a
cheerful sendoff. As Lt. John
lead us up the mountain, we
were all amazed as we rode
within an anomaly with no
cars impeding our speeding.
It was as if a circle of
protection and guidance
went with us and we had
every positive force in our
favor.

I followed behind Gene who
did a great job of staying
with our leader, John.
Everyone navigated with skill and finesse with a
smooth landing at world famous Alice's
Restaurant. We eyeballed much of the motor
candy and promptly had some delicious
breakfast, brunch, and lunch. I can personally
avow for the BMW Burger with horizontally
opposed mushrooms.

After a good meal,we continued our stroll through
and across the parking lots. Norton, BMW,
Triumph, Yamaha, Suzy's, MV Agusta and a host
of other great rides were available to inspect.
While admiring the machinery, a friendly Chippy
motored closley behind a rider, ushering him to a
stop without a Code 3."Good morning!" we heard
him call out to the shaken rider. "You're out here

having fun, right"? "Well, you
are going a little too fast, so
keep the speed down and enjoy
your day." The rider politely
complied and parked carefully
as he felt that he had been given
a reprieve.

The CHP's 2002 BMW RT-P he
was riding was known to have
perhaps the lowest mileage in
the state of California for the
1150cc series at "only 75,000
miles. Us taxpayers have gotten
our money's worth from that
purchase.

Lt. Hohmann asked if I wanted to
lead or himself, so I gladly
accepted to pace us down off
the mountain the way we came
up. John switched up and rode

Mike's BMW back to SV. All good things seem to
come to an end but by 11:30AM we were back in
town. Thanks to John and all the team at SVPD and
Motor-Squad for a great start to our beloved
Motor Sport riding.

Roger Vandevert Rides with the Law

Roger Vandevert

Recently via e-mail from Roger Vandevert:

Hot of the press: I signed papers today on a
brand new RT 1200 RTP. I will need to take my
trailer down to Long Beach BMW to get it either
this Saturday or next. I'm kinda excited about it.

They said it was used and shown in the recent
Batman movie and so it has 1,450 miles on the
clock, but I'm the 1st owner.

This is also a police model on which they
painted the formerly white panels black to
offer it to the civilian public. It's one of two and I
heard there was a minor stampede to get the
second one, now mine.



Monterey Bay BMW Riders 7 July 2012



Monterey Bay BMW Riders 8 July 2012

James Kmetovic rode to the top of six Sierra passes in one day!

James K: My good old Suzuki
dl1000 turned over 50k miles

out on roads I'd never been
on. Never had that many

miles on a bike.

James Kmetovic

Luther Pass

Georgetown, CA

Loon Lake



CLASSIFIEDS

Ad
Rules:
To
place

your ad,
please send to: Ron Aikins,
1105 Funston Ave., Pacific
Grove, CA 93950 and/or
email him at ron@aikins.name

Deadline is the 10th of the
month prior to publication: If it
sells please let the editor know
asap. Classifieds will run for
three months.

Ads are FREE to members. First
and last name plus best contact
phone number must be included

with your ad. No phone-in ads
will be taken.

Only motorcycle or club
related ads accepted. Other
items will be included on a open
space basis - no guarantees.

Your might be someone else!s .trash treasure

1954 Shasta travel trailer.

New Arai Signet-Q Helmet

(http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=d3aSw3UA
ES4) 12' coach with 3' tongue. Fully functional with
stove, oven, ice box, rear full size bed with front
table and chairs area. I tow it with a Corolla!
$3,000.00. photos available,
contact Roger 831-224-0719

Large, aluminum silver; I wore this helmet on a
couple of rides, long enough to know it just doesn't
work for me. Disappointing, but I think I'm between
sizes even though I tried a thinner liner. Has pin-
lock anti-fog insert. I can say optical quality of
visor is outstanding & venting REALLY works. Finish
is beautiful. I do not have the box, but have the
original bag with all parts, manual, & silicone. Like
new. MSRP ~$610 discount prices about $550,
get it for $450. Ron - 831-521-3828

Brand new Bell
RS-1 helmet. I'd
never had a Bell
b e f o r e , a n d
thought a Small
would be just right
because my other
helmets have been
Small. However,
after one ride

over Highway 17 I could tell that it was just too tight
and wasn't going to work. So, I bought a medium,
and this small is for sale. Other than that one ride,
it's brand new. $125
Sally Hess - righthere11@comcast.net

Chuck Adkins preps his
new Suzie dual sport
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CALENDAR AT A GLANCE
Aug 18

Sep 14-16

Sep 29-30

Oct 20

Nov 3

Dec

"Impromptu" ride after
breakfast

Autumn Beemer Bash - Quincy CA

Peder Talbert leads ride to Santa Rosa
for overnight stay; those interested can
attend the Santa Rosa Flat Track races on
Sunday at 1:00pm

James Kmetovic leads the "Dam Fine Ride"
past Uvas and Calero Reservoirs, then into
south San Jose for lunch at the Sonoma
Chicken Coop

Dick Dodd - Solvang and the motorcycle
museum; overnighters may stay nearby in
Buellton or other less expensive
alternatives

(date TBD) Christmas party - no ride planned

AUG
18

July 2012


