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Paul Mulhern and Paul Jr. riding 
together in Big Bend 



The weather for the most part has been great for rid-
ing this Fall and many members have been out and 
about.  Some of their stories are contained in this is-
sue of the club newsletter. 
 
Next month on the 10th of December, we will be 
holding our annual Christmas party.  This year we 
will return to the Little Italy Restaurant.  Look for 
details in the weekly update Paul Mulhern sends out. 
 
The annual Christmas party is also where we elect 
club officers.   You may remember that we now have 
a system of electing officers to two-year terms, with 
two officers elected each year and two others remain-
ing for the second year of their terms.  
 
This year, Vice President Paul Mulhern and Secretary 
Bill Edwards are prepared to continue in their posts 
through 2017.  My stint as president is concluding 
and the treasurer spot, currently held by John Goe-
tsch, will also be open for nominations.  So if you or 
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someone you know would like to stand for either of 
those offices, please let me or Paul Mulhern know 
and we can talk with you about what is involved 
and what to expect if you take on an office.    
 
I hate to break the news so bluntly, but the officers 
have moved that we raise our annual club dues from 
$12 single/$18 w/associate(s) to $15single/$20 w/
associates(s)effective with the CY 2017 dues.  
There were several reasons for raising the dues, but 
rest assured, increasing officer salaries and benefits 
was not one of them. 
 
And since we are talking money;  please review  
our last quarter finance report directly below. 
 
Ride Safe, Be Safe 
Dave Hoover 
 
 
 

  Summary 2016   

  Withdrawals   Deposits   Balance   

Opening Balance         1,720.28 As of 11/01 

Current / Year End Balance         3,001.55  

Bank Charges               204.28    

Membership Dues        684.00   

MOA & BMW Rider Membership                  30.00    

Christmas Party Expense               100.00   Deposit 

Picnic / Breakfast @ Alamo               415.44    

Advertising Income        100.00   

Flowers /                   97.37    

Rally Expenses               880.72    



2016 Events Calendar -Dates in bold are club activ-
ity, dates not bolded are simply items of interest to 
members.  NOTE ï Everything is subject to change 
so remember to check the club calendar, http://
www.sabmwra.org/html/calendar.html for the latest. 

Club social ï The club social for November (10th) 
will be at  Pizza Italia, 3023 Thousand Oaks 
Dr.,  http://www.pizzaitaliasa.com/ from 7pm until 
8:30ish. Details on the club calendar  

 
 
ACTIVITIES ï Every Sunday there is an informal 
breakfast ride (weather permitting). The destination 
for the Sunday breakfast ride will be determined by 
participants unless previously announced via e-mail. 
The ride departs at 8:30 a.m. from the Starbuckôs at 
1604 and NW Military HWY (Shavano Park). 

 
 

November 
 

12th ï Club lunch ride to Lumôs BBQ in Junc-
tion.  Meet in Boerne at the Exxon at Hwy 46 and IH 
10.  Ride departs at 9:30 am.  
  

December 
 

10th ï SABMWRA Christmas party and officer elec-
tion.  Details to follow. 

  

January 2017 
 

1st ï New Yearôs Day meetup in Luckenbach. 

April 2017 

 
7-9th  SABMWRA Hosted ñHill Country Hangoutò 
Rally in Kerrville.   
 
9th ï MOA Winter Mileage Contest ends.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
The club ride to Lumôs BBQ in Junction this Sat-
urday (12th) will depart from the Exxon at Hwy 
46 and IH 10 ion Boerne at 9:30.  Be there on 
time with a full tank and an empty bladder.  
 

If you are entering the winter contest the start 
forms need to be postmarked by Nov 15th.  
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Club Christmas Party  
Saturday, 10 December 

At the 

Little Italy Restaurant 
Mark your Calendars 

Details to Follow 

http://www.sabmwra.org/html/calendar.html
http://www.sabmwra.org/html/calendar.html
http://www.pizzaitaliasa.com/
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Itôs A Small World 

By Jim Schulz 

On Tuesday, October 18th, I rode to Alamo BMW to 
buy the extended warranty for Azul (2015 R1200G-
SA).  There was a lady from Quebec City at the deal-
ership.  She was riding a 1983 R65.  Seems like she 
had been in Monterrey, Mexico, the day beforeé
didnôt really know about the Mexico BMW rally that 
was coming upéjust happened to be there and need-
ed a new tire and none were to be found in Monter-
rey.  I think the BMW dealers are in Mexico City, 
Guadalajara, Puebla and maybe Oaxaxaénot 
sure.  Anyway, she was going to make her way down 
to the end of the worldéTierra del Fuegoé
eventuallyébut she was going to do it in stages.   
 
When she leaves here she is riding to San Miguel de 
Allende and then leave her bike with someone in the 
BMW Owners Anonymous Book and fly back to 
Quebec City, to return to work.  Then at some time 
she will fly back to Mexico and head south and ride 
another stage, leave her bike somewhere, fly home, 
etc. until she completes her journey.  Not sure if she 
will then sell the bike or ship it back home or ride it 
back homeédunno.  Maybe Iôll ask her tomorrow 
because here is the cool part. 

 When she was at the dealership, I asked her where 
she was staying and she said she found someone in the 
BMW Owners Anonymous book, contacted them and 
was going to spend the night while the dealership 
mounted her new tire.  Then she would head south, 
probably Wednesday.  I gave her one of my cards and 
told her to holler if she had problems in Mexicoé
perhaps I would be able to help her.  When I got 
home, Glenda said she had called.  It seems she was 
staying with a couple that came to our Biker Brunch 
last year (small world, eh?) and, evidently, they must 
have picked her up from the dealership.  Now it turns 
out, the husband of the San Antonio couple had to go 
to the doctor for a procedure on Wednesday and they 
would not be able to take her back to the dealership to 
pick up her bike and they wanted to know if I would 
be able to do so.  Now you know what Iôll be doing in 
the morningétaking her back to Alamo BMW to pick 
up her bike so she can head south. She must have a 
large set of gonadsétraveling aloneélittle bitty lady, 
61-years young. 
  
On Wednesday, I picked her up and gave her a ride 
back to Alamo BMW so she could pick up her bike 
and head south.  Talking to her, I found out that her 
work involves drawing portraits of people she meets 
on the sidewalks.  She works about 3 monthsésaves 
her moneyéand then takes off on another stage of her 
adventure.  I asked her if she was going to ship her 
bike back to Canada once she reached Tierra del Fue-
go and she said that, more than likely, she would ship 
it back to some place in Mexico and then make her 
way back home on a different route.  She wasnôt too 
keen on the idea of riding all of South America on a 
return ride.  
  
Besides being a ñgutsyò lady, sheôs also smartéshe 
doesnôt ride at nightéshe stays in reputable hotels 
that provide secure parking for her Beemer and she 
wonôt be wearing a T-shirt that sayséòJust Say No To 
Drugsò.  
  
Sounds like sheôs got a neat bucket list.  So whatôs 
stopping you from making a list of your own?  Itôs 
never too late.  
  
Adios!                                          (Continues Page 5) 
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Itôs A Small World 

But wait, there is moreé 

The rest of the storyéGlenda and I were going to 
ride to San Miguel de Allende to visit some 
friends.  Plans were to leave on the 20th. She has rid-
den two-up with me many times in Mexico but this 
would be the first time she would be riding her own 
F650GS.  As it turns out, she managed to sprain her 
ankle big time and was not able to wear a boot to ride 
her own bike or even ride as a passenger on 
mine.  After suffering with the pain for three weeks, 
she decided to go to the doctor and have her ankle X-
rayed.  The X-rays revealed that she had a broken 
fibulaébummer. 
  
I left for Mexico on the 21st arriving in Matehuala 
after riding 520 miles from home.  The Laredo border 
crossing was very quick and easyéhardly anyone 
was at the Adjuana.  I had told Louise about the Las 
Palmas Midway Inn in Matehuala and she was hav-
ing dinner when I arrived.  She told me that she was 
going to take a taxi on Saturday and visit Real de Ca-
torce.  In case you are wonderingéthe reason you 
take a taxi there is because there is 25 miles of cob-
bleston each way that tends to jar fillings out of your 
teeth not to mention loosening nuts and bolts on your 
Beemer.  
  
I continued on to San Miguel de Allende to visit my 
friends, Mike & Rachaeléa brother/sister team) and 
hang out with them.  Louise arrived in SMA a few 
days later and found an inexpensive hostel where she 
could stay and she also found a place to store her mo-
torcycle until she returns in January.  She had a lot of 
ñstuffò strapped to her Beemer including camping 
gear.  She had mentioned that, Norman, her boyfriend 
(she is 61-years young and refers to him as her boy-
friendésounds weird, eh?) is flying back with her in 
January so I asked her if he was going to rent a bike 
or what.  It turns out that she packed up all her ñstuffò 
including her camping gear and took it with her on 
the airplane.  When they return in January, they will 
be riding her Beemer two-up.  When I told Glenda, 
her first question waséòWho is going to be driving 
and who is going to be riding bitch?ò  I had no 
idea.  Perhaps Norman will be riding bitch. 
  

In one of the SMA main plazas, several vendors were 
selling their Day of the Dead treats.  Visiting with 
them, we found out that they start preparing the sug-
ary treats as early as May and June and it is a huge 
undertaking because of the popularity of the festival. 
  
On Tuesday, we visited a beautiful pottery facility in 
Dolores Hidalgo.  Louise was not able to join us 
since she was making arrangements to have her bike 
stored in SMA.  The facility was very impressive 
with high quality pottery manufactured right on the 
premises.  We were able to watch the workers as they 
applied the paint to the pottery and then moved the 
pottery on metal carts to the chamber where the pot-
tery was fired for 9 hours.  
  
Mike, Rachael, Louise and I enjoyed a delicious fare-
well dinner at Tio Lucas Restaurant near the Jar-
din.  She was flying out on a ñred-eyeò from Que-
retero the next day.  I have since heard from her and 
all is well in Quebec City. 
 I left the following morning at 8:15 and was over-
come with two maladieséborder fever and smelling 
the barn.  Consequently I put Azul on cruise control, 
sat back, relaxed and 772  miles later I arrived at 
home around 11 p.m.  Another wonderful Mexico 
adventure under my beltémy 83rd since ô86.  Life is 
good! 
  
Viva Villa! 
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Big Bend Crash Course 

By Los Dos Paul Mulherns 

Spoiler Alert ï No motorcycles or persons were 
harmed in the production of this article. 

This last club trip to Alpine was a first for me and for 
my son (also named Paul).  He bought his first street 
legal bike about a year ago, a 2001 F650 Dakar and 
he has spent the last year riding around the dirt and 
paved roads of the hill country.  He had never ridden 
a day much longer than about 300 miles. So when I 
told him we were headed to Alpine he was anxious to 
join in.  This was going to be his very first bike trip 
on his own bike, our first trip together and an oppor-
tunity for him to try out some different non paved 
roads. 
 
We left SA early Friday and took the hill country 
back roads.  This gave him an opportunity to experi-
ence hwy 16 to Bandera, 337 to Camp Wood, hwy 55 
to Rocksprings and FM189 and 163 along the Devilôs 
River to Comstock.  I knew in advance that gas 
would be tight but we ,should be able to make Sand-
erson from Rocksprings. As it turned out he ran out 
of gas 100 feet from the Alon station on the east side 
of Sanderson. On the last leg to Alpine he experi-
enced problems that indicated he gotten bad gas in 
Sanderson.  Once we checked into the motel we 
walked to the auto parts store and bought a fuel filter 
and some injector cleaner.  First problem solved or so 
it seemed. 
 
The next morning we headed south to Presidio to do 
the river road.  Along the way the previous dayôs 
symptoms arose again so we visited another auto 
parts store to pick up some HEET.  This time it 
seemed to address the issue and the bike ran fine so it 

appeared that it was water he had picked up in Sand-
erson.  First problem solved, again. 
Along the way back to Alpine we took a detour down 
Agua Fria road, an unpaved but well maintained dirt 
road leading to one of the mines in the area.  In typi-
cal youthful exuberance he left me in a cloud of dust 
as he tried his limits hitting 85 mph on some stretch-
es. 
 
Once back at the motel, as we stood around the bikes 
talking about the days ride, someone noticed one of 
his chain links looked loose.  Long story short at 
some point the circlip holding the master link had 
parted company with the chain.  The plate was there 
but the clip was gone.  Fortunately he had an extra 
master link so we replaced the clip and put a dab of 
silicone seal on it to prevent (we thought) any future 
issues. Second problem solved, or so it seemed. 

 
The next morning as everyone else headed home we 
headed for Marfa.  My son had heard about Pinto 
Canyon road and wanted to try it. Pinto Canyon road 
is an unmaintained road that connects FM 2810 out 
of Marfa with the maintained county road out of 
Ruidosa, which is on170 west from Presidio. On the 
way down 2810 my sonôs bike again started to miss 
and shut down.  After a bit of road side diagnosis we 
determined that his kill switch as the culprit so, being 
the resourceful type, I quickly found a small twig we 
could jam into the switch to stop it from shorting out.  
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support the international pharmaceutical trade, which 
was shut down when they brought the radar balloons 
to the area.  Now the airport is how the rich and fa-
mous get to the Chinati Hot Springs. 
On the trip home the next day we only checked his 
chain once, in Del Rio, and it was fine.  As we came 
into San Antonio he stopped at the house for some 

refreshments and a bathroom break before continuing 
on to Austin. As we walked back out to the driveway 
we noticed that his master link was missing the clip, 
and the plate! No idea how long it had been like that. 
Since no parts existed to repair it, and I would not 
have trusted the repair anyway, I put him on the 650 
twin and sent him home with instructions to buy a 
lottery ticket. 
 
For my son the trip was a crash course in dealing with 
mechanical issues on the road and the experience you 
gain.  For me it was a chance to impart to him some 
of what I had learned over the years. But on a person-
al level for me it was about stepping out of my com-
fort zone.  Once I understood how rugged Pinto Can-
yon road was I began to have doubts.  I have done 
some difficult roads in my day but nothing quite like 
this. But because it was something that I knew he 
wanted to try I just adjusted my attitude from ñcan I 
do thisò to ñhow do I do thisò.  I stopped judging the 
road as being hard or easy and just took it for what it 
was moment to moment. And that turned what could 
have been an ordeal into a fun adventure, for both of 
us.   
 

Big Bend Crash Course 

Third issue solved. 
 
FM 2810 out of Marfa is paved for 32 miles, but 
turns to dirt as you enter Pinto Canyon Ranch. The 
first half mile or so was hard packed and not too dif-
ficult.  As we rounded the first corner we came up on 
a beautiful view of the valley below.  In the distance 
you could see the road winding thru the valley and 
around the numerous hills.  You could also see that 
the road turned from hard packed to rutted and 
strewn with rocks of every conceivable size and 
shape.  For the next 10 miles I crawled along at a 
snailôs pace as he blasted (hooting with glee thru the 
intercom), thru ruts, rocks and ravines. I managed to 
stay upright and only needed his help one time. 
   
The last ravine was the hardest.  It was full of loose 
gravel, which I had by now become pretty good at, 
but the far side included making it over an 8 inch ver-
tical ledge before starting a steep accent up a 20 foot 
hill.  Discretion being the better part of valor I enlist-
ed his help to get behind me and push so that I didnôt 
bog in the loose stuff while my front wheel was an 
extra 8 inches off the ground.  If I had had knobbies I 
could have done it by myself, honest. 
 
After ten miles of the road from hell we got back to 
maintained dirt road and the last 12 miles was a cake-
walk (by comparison).  At the end of the road we 
stopped at Ruidosa Airport for some rest and cold 
drinks.  Seems the airport was built in the 60ôs to 



Page 8 SAN ANTONIO BMW RIDERS ASSOCIATION 

Oh, and I told him to make sure to get a riveted mas-
ter link on his next chain. 
 

In the last newsletter, one of the articles was on 
BMWôs plan to reintroduce updated ñRetroò Mod-
els.  This monthôs issue gives us a peek at how BMW 
is looking at the future.   
BMW unveiled its Motorrad Vision Next 100 con-
cept motorcycle today in Los Angeles, one of a series 
of concept vehicles from the various BMW Group 
brands that imagines what transportation will be like 
in about thirty years. The Vision Next 100 motorcy-
cle is a radically different conception of the genre, 
more virtual reality than our rigidly traditional mo-
torcycling present. It clearly looks like a motorcycle, 
and there are BMW-specific styling hallmarks 
thrown in for good measure. It's a zero-emission con-
cept, of course, but there's still a lump where the en-
gine would normally go. Instead of horizontally op-
posed pistons, there are shape-shifting ornaments 
that help block the wind. 
 
The Vision Next 100 concepts from Mini, Rolls-
Royce, and BMW have been as sci-fi as automotive 
futurism gets, with the Rolls being particularly radi-
cal from an aesthetic perspective. But the Motorrad 
concept is radical in terms of how it changes the fun-
damentals of motorcycling ï from concerns about 
safety to the mechanics of the riding experience it-
self. Like the other Vision Next 100 concepts, don't 
assume that this is a serious proposal for a produc-
tion-ready bike utilizing these systems, but rather a 
purely theoretical look at what might be. 

BMW's Vision Next 100 motorcycle won't fall down 
By Alex Kierstein , from Fox Auto News, published 11 October 2016 

 
There are two really interesting aspects that set this 
zero-emissions bike apart from other motorcycle 
concepts. One is the highly unusual frame, which 
warps to allow for steering. Turn the handlebars, and 
the entire frame changes shape. Flexibility is some-
thing that motorcycle designers usually try to avoid 
in frames, so it's a unconventional solution. The up-
shot is that there are no joints or bearings involved in 
steering, or in the suspension. You'll note there's no 
swingarm, or anything recognizable as a spring or 

damper. That's because the tires act as the bike's sus-
pension. Combine this all with active self-balancing 
and a suite of active traction and stability aids, and 
BMW thinks that this future bike will never fall over. 
That improbable stability is why BMW also thinks 
the rider won't need a helmet or armor. Since it'll 
never crash, what's the point? This precludes any ac-
cidents unavoidable by the safety systems onboard, 
but sure, let's play along. The special suit and visor 
that the rider will wear are mainly there for infor-
mation and comfort. The suit will heat and cool the 
rider as needed, but the trick stuff happens in the vi-
sor display. By tracking eye movements, it will pro-
vide information about the bike, the route, and more 
interactive driver aids as well. 
 
If you've played driving games like Forza Motor-
sport, you know that some setting allow for the game 
to display the ideal line through the corner. The Vi-
sion Next 100 visor display would do the same thing,  

Continued on Page 12 

http://www.autoblog.com/2016/06/16/rolls-royce-vision-next-100-concept-intro/
http://www.autoblog.com/2016/03/07/bmws-vision-next-100-concept-official/
http://www.autoblog.com/2016/06/16/rolls-royce-vision-next-100-concept-intro/
http://www.autoblog.com/2016/03/07/bmws-vision-next-100-concept-official/
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Good riding is like dancing ð to get to that magic 
place one needs to relax and sense and surf the flow 
of the road beneath you ð not forcing things but be-
coming one with it. It can be hard to achieve the utter 
concentration of focus and selflessness ð it sounds 
almost Buddhist ð where as a rider you are both 
there and not there concurrently.  Some people can 
close their eyes, inhale deeply and just get there every 
day.  For others that place might be as remote as the 
surface of the moon.  

In the middle of a strangely soul crushing work day, 
the internet bought me this. 

Australian World Superbike Champion and all-round 
charming guy Troy Corser was racing at this yearôs 
Goodwood Festival of Speed ð piloting a 1935 
BMW RSS works racer. The RSS was equipped with 
a rigid rear suspension and tires that were of compara-
ble width to those on my mountain bicycle. 
Yet there was Troy, piloting a more than 80 year old 
motorcycle, and instead of being mindful of conserv-
ing his priceless museum piece, was absolutely wring-
ing its neck ð riding it like he stole it ð and keeping 
up a pace that appeared to be in the same zip code as a 
current superbike racer. 

Troy was absolutely in the zone ð limbs loose and 
graceful, body position low on the motorcycle, with 
the throttle mostly wide open and the bike moving 
around ð demonstrating the unmistakable bucking 

movement under power of a rigid rear roadracer. If 
the bike had brakes Troy made absolutely no use of 
them. At points, both ends of the bike would com-
pletely break loose ð something that seemed to faze 
Troy not a whit ð heôd just gather up the bike with 
gentle inputs on the bars and go back to shepherding 
the RSS back in the direction of another Pole Posi-
tion pace lap. 

His riding was nothing less than a thing of beauty to 
behold.  The sound of that RSS motor spinning hard 
way up the rev band ð that boxer aeromotor drone 
ð was both familiar and evocative ð truly the plan-
ets and stars were aligned.  I guess that is what they 
call a Zen moment. 

 

Troy Corser and a 1935 BMW RSS 
From https://rollingphysicsproblem.wordpress.com/ 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gMdRyU7c9tU
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=gMdRyU7c9tU

