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EDITORIAL RAMBLINGS: 
I have just come home from the Ride to Saltair and I can tell you that it was a blast. Thanks to Catherine Hobbs 
for serving as organizer, and to Klaus for getting us sorted out at the start line. The weather co-operated and we 
all had a good time even though the leader (me) of the second (slower) group got himself lost in the teeming 
metropolis of Maple Bay. Thanks to my followers for their unflagging patience. Anyway, the three of us got to 
Saltair on time and I counted 15 bikes in the parking lot. A good lunch in good company. 
The monthly breakfast is scheduled for 9:30 Sunday, 3rd June at the Olympic View Golf Club. Peter provided 
some instructions that involved the Veteran’s Memorial Parkway but his note has somehow disappeared from 
my computer, and my map is so old that there’s no mention of the Memorial Parkway. Can you imagine a map 
that predates veterans? We used to have breakfast at Olympic View in the not so distant past, and I always got 
there by way of Old Island Highway past Juan de Fuca Rec. Centre and Colwood Corners until Metchosin 
Road, turn left off Highway 1-A and then right onto Latoria Road for a kilometer or two, and look for the sign 
to Olympic View on your left. Not the shortest route but a great sea view to whet your appetite.  
Also upcoming is a ride-and-camp event for the 23rd of June, coordinated by up-island members Tom & Di 
Thornton. The locale is the Lion’s Camp Ground, 5 minutes from Gold River on Highway 28 which is a great 
ride and is one of BC’s Destination Highways for motorcyclists. Interested parties should contact Tom at (e-
mail) tomndi@telus.net. He has asked that people reply by 24th May but you won’t get this newsletter in time, 
so contact him a.s.a.p. 
Vince has another illustrated article about the roads leading to Helena, capital city of Montana, which is my 
favourite state in the U.S. Happiness could be a tank that is full and a road map that is MT. 
Also, Geoff has submitted an account of a trip through the North Cascades with his son and that rings my bell 
because I too have ridden with my son since he was about 10, and right up to the present, about 35 years. He 
also goes pretty fast and has to wait occasionally for the senior and therefore more circumspect family member. 
Brian 
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ROADS I HAVE RIDDEN       By Vince Martorino  
 
Helena is the capital of Montana and is quite close to the Missouri river on the West side.  I toured with my 
cousin from Edmonton and this ride we met at Helena. It was a long day from Victoria and after doing it once, 
never again.  Heading toward Sturgis, we took a secondary Hwy 284 over a dam on the Missouri river,  making 
the Canyon Ferry Lake.  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

This road was quite varied with flat land to the mountains on the East side at the river and then around the lake 
till you come up onto the basin area to farm lands and wide open views. 
 

    
This road ends at Hwy 12 or the Lewis and Clark Hwy, which we rode east along the side of the Musselshell 
River until Hwy 3 and the Cliffs over-looking Billings. 
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CASCADES RIDE         By Geoff Stevenson 
It was the best riding plan: There was really no plan. 
Son Brad and I agreed to get together in Seattle, head as quickly as possible over the Cascades, burn a few 
hydrocarbons and be back at his house for supper on the Sunday. 
So it was that we left the Emerald City one recent Friday, en route to Rockport on Highway 20, where we 
figured to gas up and evaluate the weather. 
We already knew that Washington Pass (Highway 20) was open for the season. But, since it was raining heavily 
as we rode into Rockport, who knew was happening at 5,477 feet above sea level? 
We poured some of  Mr. Shell’s best gasoline into our tanks. As if by magic, the rain ended and the sun came 
out. We knew the forecast was generally optimistic, so we agreed there was only one way to find out about 
weather at the top: Ride up there. 
I’ve ridden this highway perhaps a dozen times and never tire of it. After maybe half an hour, the pavement 
dried and we made good progress. Now the sun was shining brightly and traffic was light. We shifted and 
leaned and occasionally braked and were soon at the top. 
Since it was early May, we knew it would be cold as we climbed. At the top the thermometer on Brad’s tomato 
red Honda VFR 800 read a bracing 32deg. By now it was snowing lightly, although nothing seemed to be 
sticking to the pavement. 
Snow was plowed up probably 20 feet high beside the road and I should have stopped to take some photos. But 
I had visions of the snow suddenly increasing, thus stranding two visiting riders miles from anywhere. 
Besides, it was damn cold – even with heated vest and grips – and we were ready for a hot lunch in Winthrop. 
So we rode on at a little over the posted limit and were soon seated in a warm restaurant sampling the chili-and-
corn-bread special. (It was good, too). 
We spent the first night in Omak, after continuing on Highway 20 over Loup Loup Pass. We first rode through 
Okanogan (yes, that’s how the Americans spell it), but there didn’t seem much going on there. 
Omak is just a few miles up the road; once I saw the sign for the local hospital and a big state government social 
services office, I reckoned the salaries at those two institutions ought to mean a choice of restaurants and bars – 
and this turned out to be correct. 
A big room at the Rodeway Inn (yes, that’s how the American spell that, too) was $55, including a good 
breakfast next morning. The room came with two queen beds, a 32-inch flat screen TV, a gas fireplace, a 
kitchenette with hot plate and, for heaven’s sake, a new bathtub with water jets (no, we didn’t try it). 
We had a beer (or was it three?) after we parked the bikes for the evening. A pub on the main street offered 
Alaskan Amber, Mirror Pond Ale, and Mac and Jack’s on draft. This would have been around $6/pint in Brad’s 
neighborhood in suburban Seattle; here it was an affordable $3. (And the dinner special - steak and prawns, with 
a salad -  was $10.95 and good food). 
After supper we decided a show was in order. Surprisingly, there were four movies showing in two theatres 
within a hundred yards of our hotel. We chose Lucky You, starring Drew Barrymore, Robert Duvall and Eric 
Bana. This was a love story/morality play/poker playing lesson and good entertainment. (Bana – or his double – 
rides a new Triumph twin in the show). 
Neither of us knew in advance about the movie. But, in the Internet age, this is no problem: If you have the right 
cell phone, you get on the Web and read reviews of the movie on the small screen as you walk down Omak’s 
main street. 
Citizen reviews said we should go – and they were right. 
We slept well, despite a baby in an adjacent room crying in the dark for perhaps 20 minutes loud enough to 
wake most of Central Washington,  and the garbage dumpster pickup outside our window at around 0530. 
Saturday dawned sunny, but it was a stirring 36deg when we headed to the hotel office for breakfast. Cold 
cereal, juice, coffee or tea, toast, scrambled eggs and sausages and make-your-own-waffles allowed us to linger 
in a heated room before firing up the bikes. 
First up was Highway 155. I had ridden this years ago, with Chris Jones and Bill Wallace, en route to Las Vegas 
for the Guggenheim show, and it was even better this time: Perfect pavement and no traffic. 
At Nespelem we turned east on Cache Creek Road. There was no shortage of curves, but many came with a 
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 dangerous covering of sand, not uncommon at this time of the year. We slowed and got to Highway 21 safely. 
We could have gone farther south on 21 and taken a free ferry across Lake Roosevelt, but we went in search of 
more corners and returned to 155 before stopping to walk around the town at the foot of the Coulee Dam, which 
may be the tidiest little town in the state. Must be all those engineers keeping their homes neatly painted and the 
gardens weed-free, we reckoned. 

 
Lunch was a low-calorie Cobb Salad in Ephrata. The plan had been to ride south to Yakima, but this suddenly 
seemed a bit boring, so we headed east and then north to Wenatchee, then east briefly on Highway 2 and south 
again on Highway 97 and over Blewett Pass. 
This is another fine piece of road building and, after a few miles of Interstates 90 and 82 to bypass Ellensburg, 
we were soon on Highway 821 in the Yakima River Canyon. 
This has a puzzling speed limit of 45mph, but there were no patrol cars to be seen, so we opened the throttles a 
little and enjoyed some challenging curves before ending up in downtown Yakima and another $55 motel. 
Like so many American cities of this size (roughly 60,000), downtown Yakima has seen better days. But we 
eventually found a good Mexican restaurant, Santiago, where the food was fine, but the $3 draft beers from 
Omak had been replaced by a $5 version (same brands, same size). 
This was Cinco de Mayo, which many think is Mexican Independence Day but which really celebrates the 1862 
victory in Puebla over French and traitor Mexican soldiers. With lots of Mexican migrant farm workers 
hereabouts, we thought we might be in for an evening of merriment. 
A main street was blocked off for the celebrations. We arrived to hear recorded music and perhaps 300 people 
standing around. Five young women were apparently preparing to dance for the crowd, but first there were the 
mandatory speeches. 
After five minutes of listening to one of the women read from a prepared Spanish text (and understanding 
nothing), we left for the nearest bar. Next morning, the same area was offering pony rides, but it didn’t seem 
like much of a celebration, at least not for a couple of visiting gringos. 
Heading out of town on Highway 12, we stopped for gas and breakfast in Naches, then rode up White Pass, 
which took us over the Cascades again, this time at 4,500 feet. 
We’d hoped to ride Highway 410 around the east side of Mount Rainier and through the national park, but 
Cayuse and Chinook Passes were closed and there was no access to 410. 
(The Washington highways people hoped to open these passes May 28 this year. But some years they’ve been 
closed until early July. If you’re going, check ahead!) 
So we stayed on Highway 12 and turned north at Morton, exploring a number of secondary roads (many of 
which are not on the Washington state map, but a number of which Brad had ridden before). 
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In Elbe, we figured there were more bikers than residents as the Tacoma motorbike community had apparently 
invaded the community en masse. The coffee shop owners in town appeared delighted. 
Farmland in this area is steadily disappearing as Tacoma sprawls east. We rode through a number of new 
housing developments (“starting from the low 300s,” the billboards proclaimed) 
Back in Seattle for supper (rack of lamb cooked by Brad’s fiancée), we agreed it had been another great father-
and-son ride. When these events began eight or nine years ago, we rode together (he, of course, was being 
careful with one of his father’s bikes). 
But a 2002 VFR ridden by someone with a fair amount of track time (both on two and four wheels) soon leaves 
a father of a certain age well behind. 
So we each rode at our own comfortable pace. This meant he had to wait at most intersections for his slowpoke 
Dad to catch up, but I’ve always believed that, regardless of the size of the group, we all need to ride at our own 
speed. 
Besides, waiting at the odd intersection gives you time to take in the scenery – and there’s precious little time 
for that when you’re scraping pegs in almost every corner. 
We clocked about 1,200km over the three days, which meant I had covered  some 1,800km when I pulled into 
my driveway. 
Later this summer? Well, there will be no serious planning again, but we’ll undoubtedly find some more 
challenging roads across the Cascades with that smooth American pavement. But my fast-paced son will need a 
new rear tire well before then: It was wearing quickly at the speed he was riding. 
 
FOR SALE 
" One pair after market "Mac" B.M.W. short mufflers . Will fit 1985 
through 1993 boxer engine 250.00$. Contact Herman Vandenbelt 652-3647 
 
1 pair stainless steel mufflers for BMW /5. Exact replica of original. $ 750 
1 pair stainless steel mufflers for BMW  /7, R90, R100 (all models up to 1984). Exact replica of original. $ 750 
Contact Klaus Kreye 474-9777 <mailto:kukreye@shaw.  
 
 
RICK MAYER SADDLE   Courtesy Doug Prentiss of ‘The Valley Riders’ 
 
A custom saddle makes all the difference in the ride for me.   A good saddle in leather can run you about $300 - 
$700 US, but worth every penny.  There are several motorcycle saddle makers of note.   The saddle maker with 
the longest history and most seats is Bill Corbin.    His saddles are noted to be very stiff at first, but soften up 
over time.  Reviews are mixed on Corbin.  You can find many other saddle makers listed in the BMWMOA 
magazine.    I choose a Rick Mayer saddle, after a return visit for an adjustment, I have had many happy miles 
on my butt. .  
A little history.    Rick Mayer is the son of Bill Mayer, originator of the Day-Long custom saddle.   His saddles 
used a metal suspension spring to support your weight on the outside of your buttocks.    This produced a butt 
ugly looking seat with distinctive wings  sticking out.   This design had legions of followers testifying how 
comfortable it was.  Our member Gary Smith has one of these original Bill Mayer Day-Long seats on his 
beautiful R100T bike.    See Bill Russell’s design page http://www.day-
long.com/new_pages/suspend_seats.html     Bill Mayer sold his patent to Bill Russell and got out of the 
business, temporarily.    Bill Mayer got back into the saddle business and used high density foam blanks in his 
new design which he claimed were as good as the old Day-Long.   In 1998 both Bill’s died.   The Day-Long is 
still produced under the name of Russell Saddles.   Bill Mayer’s two sons then got into the saddle making 
business.   Rocky Mayer builds saddles which look much like his fathers last design under the name Bill Mayer 
saddles out of Ojai California.   He has lots of happy customers.   His other son Rick Mayer builds saddles 
under the name Rick Mayer Cycle out of Northern California.    Rick Mayer recently completed the Iron Butt 
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Rally and a quick survey of the custom saddles at the rally showed that the Rick Mayer saddle was the most 
prevalent amongst the entrants.   
 My experience.   I had one of the last Bill Mayer saddles he built before he died.  This is the type of saddle that 
you will get from Rocky Mayer.   I found it better than stock but still not quite right.   Bill was going to adjust it 
for me, but we never got around to it before his death.   I called Rick Mayer and he invited me to come up for an 
adjustment to his father’s saddle.   He completely rebuilt my saddle to his design and no charge.   He also fed 
me lunch, entertained me and told me about #269, great highway to the West coast.   After leaving Rick’s place,  
I did a 12 hour ride in Northern California and did not feel any pain.  
Either man can build you a great saddle, each has a very different design.  A Rocky Mayer saddle has very little 
stitching showing on the saddle portion, whereas a Rick Mayer saddle is much more decorative looking.  I 
believe that Rick Mayer is the only saddle maker giving a 100% money back guarantee.   Wait until the winter 
before ordering a saddle, unless you can ride in.   In most cases you have to mail in your original saddle pan, 
unless he has a blank available for exchange.  
See  http://billmayersaddles.com/october25homepage.html for Rock Mayer saddles and see  
http://www.homestead.com/prosites-rmcycle/index.html for Rick Mayer saddles.  
When you read the sites, you will detect a little rivalry between the brothers.   There are some ill feelings 
between them, but my understanding is that Rick Mayer was the only brother to actually apprentice to his 
father.   As usual, a search of AVrider.com on the internet, will show lots of controversy.     
And a final word.   I have no connection to Rick Mayer Cycle and he is not a personal friend, I am just a happy 
customer.  All saddles are a personal experience, some butts are more tender than others. You can only choose 
the best person to work with.  My experience with Rick has been good.   I did not use his order by mail process, 
I can imagine you would want to be patient and do this in the winter.  I recommend, a ride-in appointment, after 
all it is only a day’s ride away.   And I did not use his guarantee of a full refund so I cannot comment on how 
well this works.  If you find any negative feedback on the internet, bring this up with Rick and give him a  
chance to air his side.  It is easy to slam anyone on the internet, but how many of these guys have actually 
worked it out face to face. 
Doug Prentiss   if you have any comment send to dprentis@telus.net  
 
 
PHOTOS FROM THE SALTAIR RIDE     by Michael Gye 
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Hi Everybody, 
Peter will be out of town for a while, so I will take over the mailing. 
Attached is the ride calendar for the year. As this is the first time we are doing this, please bear with 
us on all the "TBD's". 
Monthly breakfast meetings are always at 09:30am 
We are trying to schedule our rides and events so as not to clash with major rallies in the region. 
Speaking of which I was hoping to attend the 49'er, but work will prevent that. So trying for the Chief 
Joseph in June..... 
I would be happy to post info for those thinking of going. 
Volunteers and suggestions for new events are always welcome. 
Issued 21 May 2007 
Regards Klaus 

BMW RVI Club Ride Schedule 2007 
Date Event Location Type Organizer 

June 3 
Sunday 

Monthly Gathering  Olympic View 
Golf Course 

Breakfast Sally Harvey 

June 23 
Saturday 

Monthly Ride  TBD Road Tom Thornton 

July  7 
Saturday 

Monthly Gathering Dakota 
Restaurant 

Breakfast Bob Leitch 

July 15  
Sunday 

Monthly Ride Port Renfrew Road Klaus Kreye 

Aug 12     
Sunday 

Monthly Gathering Salt Spring 
Island 

Breakfast Volunteer needed 

Aug 26 
Sunday 

Oyster Run  Qualicum Beach Road Tom Thornton 

Sep 8  
Saturday 

Monthly Gathering TBD Breakfast  

Sep 23 
Sunday 

Mystery Tour  
 

 Road Volunteer needed 

Oct 14   
Sunday 

Monthly Gathering 
& AGM 

TBD Breakfast Volunteer needed 

Oct 21 
Sunday 

Monthly Ride TBD Road Tom Thornton 

Nov 3 
Saturday 

Monthly Gathering Chequered Flag Breakfast  

Dec 
Sunday 

Monthly Gathering Chequered Flag Breakfast  

Jan 1, 2008 
Tuesday 

TROC  Event Bob Leitch 

Jan 5 
Saturday 

Monthly Gathering Chequered Flag Breakfast  

Feb 2 
Sunday 

Monthly Gathering Chequered Flag Breakfast  

Feb 17 
Saturday 

Cabin Fever Potluck  Event Volunteer needed 
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 ITEM OF INTEREST       Submitted by Catherine Hobbs 
    
I just read about this site in this mornings paper, <http://www.drivebc.ca>www.drivebc.ca It gives weather and 
road conditions/closures around the province. With web cams too! 
  
Also can call 1 800 550 hwys. 
  
Good to know before heading out on summer vacation rides or day trips. 

 
 

  
Suzuki Hayabusa -03 

 
 
   
THIS LIST ENABLES YOU TO: submit articles or ideas for future issues of Beemer Reader, pay your 
dues of $15, order club clothing, and borrow books and DVD’s. 
 

Treasurer: Peter Juergensen      BMW RVI Calendar 2007 
  6-310 Goldstream Ave. Colwood, BC V9B-2W3   
  250-478-3244 * motonanny@telus.net   Sun June 03 
Mailing and Clothing:     Brian Davies    Sat  July 07 
  905 Park Heights Rd. Sooke, BC V0S-1N0  Sun August 12  
  250-642-7047 * hekngon@uniserve.com   Sat September 08 
Editor:  Brian Radford      Sun October 14 
  456 Dukes Rd. Salt Spring Island, BC V8K-2B6  Sat November 03 
  250-653-9370 * bmwrad@island.net   Sun December 02 
Librarian: Victor Buck        
  5107 Del Monte Ave. Victoria, BC V8Y-1W9 
  250-472-8303 * homeontherange@shaw.ca -- 


