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EDITORIAL By Brian Radford
You will not hear any complaints on this page concerning summer heat. Memories of winter rain, dearth of
sunlight and ubiquitous ice and snow are much too vivid to be dissolved by a little bit of warm weather.
So it was bright and sunny for the July breakfast meeting when about 26 of us gathered at the Dakota Café in
Saanich. It was also a glorious day two weeks later for the ride to Port Renfrew. The count is subject to
correction, but I believe there were 16 bikes at the departure location, ie) Tim’s. Not being a veteran of group
riding, my main concern at the start was to get through the ride without unduly impeding any following riders.
It soon became evident that the pace was to be somewhat quicker than I had anticipated but we rose to the
occasion, Gretchen and I, and thoroughly enjoyed the day. Road was good apart from a few rough spots,
company was good, weather was great also.
Thanks to Peter for being out leader, and thanks also to those of the group that followed me and refrained from
running over me.
We stopped briefly after having lunch at Port Renfrew to view the fabled very large Sitka Spruce at Harris
Creek. Helmut guessed this tree to be 1500 years old. I will agree with him that this massive old vet is indeed a
year or two older than either of us. Certainly it seems to have collected a lot more moss on its epidermis than
could be seen on any of our assembly.
In due course and without very much delay we arrived at Mesachie Lake where most turned left to go to Gordon
Bay, perhaps for a swim in the lake, but Gretchen seemed anxious to get home so we turned right and relaxed
our pace to a closer approximation of the posted limits. All in all, it was a very good day with a congenial group
of people. It is also good that with the recent completion of paving that there is now a new all-weather circle
route from Victoria via Port Renfrew and Lake Cowichan and return over the Malahat. Continued on page 2.
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We hope to see you all on Salt Spring on Sunday, 9th August. Breakfast will be at the Fulford Inn at the head of
Fulford Harbour and not far from the ferry dock. I’d suggest that the 9:00 AM ferry from Swartz Bay might get
you to breakfast almost at the customary hour at 9:30. If you are coming from Crofton, the 8:30 sailing would
be the correct one, and I will endeavour to meet you at Vesuvius Bay to proceed directly to Fulford. If you are
able, please let me know by the previous Friday by phone or e-mail (see Club contact info on page 8) if you
plan to come for breakfast.  See page 6 for photos.
Cheers Brian

 
FATHER AND SON RIDE TO THE ARCTIC CIRCLE      By Geoff Stevenson
(First of three parts)
 
The sign was clear: Pavement break (why don’t they just say gravel ahead?)
I squeezed a little front brake and slowed from around 100km/h to perhaps 80.
As I reached the end of the pavement and saw the gravel just yards ahead, it struck me it looked different. But it
was too late now – and we were on the gravel in a flash.
Holy shoot,” I muttered (or was it something stronger?) This WAS quite different from the last gravel stretch.
The bike slithered one way and then the other. It seemed a bit like riding on ball bearings (not that I’ve tried
this).
Somehow, I kept the bike upright. We flew over the gravel and reached the safety of the pavement on the other
side in a few seconds. I didn’t need a change of underwear, but it was close.
“Welcome to Alaska,” I thought as I rode on – and vowed to slow seriously for the next pavement break.
I was between Tok and Glenallen, on my second day in  Alaska. I was learning fast that Alaskan roads are very
different.
All the main highways were paved, although this is a relative term. The cold winters produced frost heaves all
over the place, there was construction around almost every corner, and any ideas of spirited riding in the few
twisties soon disappeared.
But, after 10,726 km on bumpy pavement, thick, thin and really loose gravel, dry mud, wet (and exceeding
slippery) mud, I made it back to Victoria with a sense of achievement and some great memories.
As most of you know, there are a variety of ways to get to Anchorage (where son Brad was to fly in from
Seattle – his return flight, using points, cost him $5).
I chose to ride to Prince Rupert, take an Alaskan ferry to Skagway, then take a second ferry to Haines and ride
from there through BC (briefly) and the Yukon and back into Alaska.
Coming home, I rode the Alaska Highway from Tok through Whitehorse and east close to Watson Lake. There,
I turned south on the Stewart-Cassiar and, after a side trip to Stewart and Hyder, AK., I rode east to Prince
George and south through the Caribou.
I’d normally have kept going to Tsawwassen and come home by ferry, but this trip called for a detour to
Salmon Arm and some family visiting, so I parked the bike in a friend’s shop for 10 days while four of us
visited friends and relatives in BC and Alberta.
I left Victoria May 25 and got home July 2
This trip required a fair amount of organization, most of done smoothly at my computer keyboard. Bill Wallace
had warned me that I’d need to book on the Alaska ferries (and he was right).
And, because I was anxious to avoid the $200-plus-a-night hotel rooms so common in Alaska, I booked hostel
accommodation (usually just a bunk bed) in a number of places in both  Alaska and the Yukon before I left
Victoria.
The hostels worked wonderfully well. Most were in convenient locations and they ran $20-25 a night per
person.
So, I pulled out of my garage at some ungodly hour May 25, planning to get the 0830 ferry from Nanaimo to
Horseshoe Bay. Since I reckoned there was a good chance that, barely awake, I’d ride to Swartz Bay from habit,
I stuck a large sign on the inside of my windshield: “Nanaimo.”
From Horseshoe Bay I rode north through Whistler and Lillooet and then north through the Caribou, stopping
for the first night in Quesnel.
Day # 2 saw me in Terrace and I pulled into Prince Rupert next morning, confirmed my Alaska ferry
reservations, checked into the Black Rooster hostel and generally explored the town.
(Incidentally, Prince Rupert is making the most of its reputation for dampness – more than a hundred inches of
rain annually. It now promotes itself as the City of Rainbows).
Check-in next morning was at 0800 for my 1100 sailing to  Skagway. This seemed a bit odd to someone used to
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arriving at a BC Ferries terminal 15 minutes before sailing – and just riding straight on.
(Forget BC Ferries and free passage for seniors mid-week, too: Getting a bike and rider to Skagway cost around
$450 Canadian).
To be fair, loading this ferry involved the US Department of Homeland Security;  there were passports to
produce and other inspections, which seemed to proceed at glacial speed.
Fortunately it was dry and all the vehicles and passengers were eventually loaded and we motored south to get
out of  Prince Rupert Harbor and north into the Inside Passage.
(Best bumper sticker seen on a vehicle boarding the ferry: Support your local Search and Rescue – get lost!)
 The Taku can carry 370 vehicles and about a hundred vehicles, significantly less than a BC Spirit ferry. My
ferry was full and I have to assume this was normal for the rest of the summer. If you go, book ahead!.
Well-heeled passengers rent a private cabin/stateroom, but poor people like me just bring a sleeping bag, stretch
it out on the carpet in the forward lounge and nod off. In good weather, you can pitch a tent on an upper deck.
We motored past Ketchikan, Wrangell and Petersburg  (stopping at some ports in the dark) and, next afternoon,
pulled into Juneau. Unfortunately the ferry dock is 14 miles from downtown; since I suspected that the city
centre was nothing more than a bunch of souvenir stores, I spent our two-hour stay sensibly enjoying a couple
of Alaskan Ambers and a chicken salad at a pub across the road from the dock.
Loading the Taku seemed an ever-changing challenge. Depending on where they got on and where they were
headed, some vehicles had to back on; this was an interesting challenge for some of the amateur RV pilots.
The best performance of the trip was by a professional truck driver in Haines. He took several trailers off the
ferry there, then backed on four more down the ramp and through a 90-degree bend onto the vehicle deck,
clearing a number of other vehicles by just inches in the process.
Skagway, as we all remember, was a major staging point for the Klondike gold rush of the late 1890s. Today,
there’s a new source of gold: Cruise ships.
The town has a permanent population of around 850; when four big ships are docked, there are 8,000 visitors!
I thought most of the main-street stores, many of them selling furs and jewellery, were a bit precious, but I can
report a serious find: The Skagway Brewing Co.
It served excellent Manhattan clam chowder and the Prospector Ale and the IPA washed the soup down
smoothly (or was it the other way around?)
Next door, I resisted the temptations of the Alaska Fudge Company. Among its brands: White Pass White Out,
Chilkoot Chewy and Frontier Frenzy.
Many visitors to Skagway ride the Yukon and White Pass Route railroad and I was no exception. The narrow
gauge (3 feet) track climbs steadily from sea level to almost 3,000 feet in 20 miles.
At the top of the pass (and the Canadian border) we were surrounded by ice and snow and were glad of the
diesel heater in each car.
Built for the gold rush of 1898, the tracks go 110 miles to Whitehorse in the Yukon, but the two trips currently
offered either take you to the pass summit and back, or over the pass to Lake Bennett, where you board a bus
that takes you to Carcross and back to Skagway by road.
I took the shorter route; at around $125 Canadian it was quite a ride

The White Pass railroad mostly uses diesel-electric Cruise ships have brought a new gold rush to
locomotives these days.   Skagway.
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INTRODUCING KLAUS KREYE by John Marczyk

Perched high on a bluff on a naturally landscaped
country lot in Metchosin, Klaus’ custom built home
affords a commanding view of the Olympic
Mountains and Port Angeles.  In the den hangs a
picture of his father, taken when he was in his early
20’s, sitting proudly on a 1934 BMW R4.  The
photograph has as the background a well-known car
dealership in Hanover, Germany.  “My dad was a
motoring man,” Klaus says fondly with a smile.
Klaus’ father went on to become a foreign
automotive consultant for the German firm Bosch,
providing design and troubleshooting advice to
Mercedes and other prominent German and
European car manufacturers.  That the photo
survives is particularly special, as his father
immigrated to Cape Town, South Africa soon after.
“It was one of the special things that travelled with
him, showing me how much it meant, Klaus
concludes.
“My dad taught me a lot of stuff about motorcycle
and car engines as he was in the trade.  He could
listen to your car and tell in an instant what was
wrong with it.”
Klaus’ father’s acumen for motorcycle and
automotive engines has had a great influence on
him throughout his life.  Klaus is undoubtedly one
of Greater Victoria’s greatest BMW Motorrad
(German for motorcycle) enthusiasts, with a
collection of vintage and newer bikes that would
make collectors worldwide green with envy.  The
newest addition is a 1934 BMW R4, acquired just
months ago from Germany, and the same type of
bike as depicted in the picture of Klaus’ dad.  “It
took me a long time to find it”, Klaus comments, I

have been looking for one as a reminder of my dad
for years.”
A black 1960 R50/2 and pearl 83R100RS, located
in the foyer of his home, act as sentinels and
occasional perches for Klaus’ two cats. In Klaus’
workshop, neatly covered with dust linens, a grey
1981 R100RS and the current project a red 78/R80
sidecar.   Klaus has tackled a common oil
overheating challenge by installing oil pressure
gauges and a rare, custom-made oil sump acquired
on the Internet from Germany.  “I bought the bike
sight unseen in 1996 in Washington, DC while
living in South Africa,” Klaus gleams, “It was a
cosmetic mess but mechanically super with only
4,000 miles!”
Also covered neatly in dust linens, other BMW
Motorräder include a variety of  R1100S—the true
replacement of the old R100RS.   Back in Cape
Town, “a few more” BMW’s sit in Klaus’ 90-year
old mom’s garage enabling nostalgic get-a-ways
into the South African countryside.
Asking which motorrad is his favourite, he replies,
“The R100RS is a bike I can really relate to as an
engineer, and appreciate my father’s teachings on
mechanical excellence. I’ve ridden old RS models
for the past 30 years”
Born in Cape Town, South Africa, Klaus recalls that
as a teenager he and his friends all rode Hondas.
Beaming Klaus recalls “The Honda V65 Sabre was
very fast!”   With career development, greater
earning power, and a love for racing, Klaus began
acquiring BMW Motorraeder. He recalls,  “Racing
in Cape Town was a big part of my life in the 90’s.
There was a bunch of us with odd bikes.  It was a
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lot of fun!”  Well-earned racing trophies adorn
Klaus’ home.
Klaus immigrated to Vancouver in 2000, as a highly
skilled electrical engineer.  When asked whether he
came to Canada with a job in hand, Klaus smiled
stating, “No, I came cold turkey and just walked in
the door at BC Hydro.“ Soon thereafter Klaus
became the Regional Engineer for Vancouver
Island.  Membership in the BMW Riders of
Vancouver Island followed, with Klaus noting, “It
was natural for me to join as I have been a member
of many organizations like BMW MOA and clubs
in South Africa.”
Curious about his pursuit of a career in electrical
engineering when mechanical engineering was such
a prominent part of his early development, Klaus
notes, “Not everyone can see how electricity works,
they can with mechanical things.  I found that a
unique challenge.”
Several former rides stand out for Klaus; all for
unique reasons.  Aboard the 1978/R80, purchased
sight unseen in DC in 1996, Klaus rode Florida,
New England and Nova Scotia.   In 1987, Klaus did
his longest ride:  A 16,000 kilometre return trip
from Wisconsin to Denver, the Mohab, Death
Valley, Santa Barbara, San Francisco and Alberta.
“My backside was finished after this trip!“ Klaus
notes.  A tour in 1989 from Austria to Moscow also
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stands out as it was just before the fall of the Soviet
Union.  Recalling that trip, Klaus shared, “It was the
first year the USSR tourism industry allowed
motorcycle access. The people were great, scenery
was wonderful and there were lots of adventures
along the way.”As for a future dream ride, Klaus
ponders telling me he has little ambition today,  “As
an electrical engineer in Cape Town I acquired so
much overtime.  It was possible for me to do a long
motorcycle trip every two years.”  Thinking a bit
longer realizes he does have one special ride to look
forward to, “ I would like to do a 21 km lap on the
Nürburgring.  Anyone can ride it.”  The
Nürburgring,  simply known as "The Ring" by
enthusiasts, is a motorcycle race track in Nürburg,
Germany built in the 1920s around the village and
medieval castle of Nürburg, located about
120 kilometres northwest of Frankfurt.  Nicknamed
The Green Hell  by Jackie Stewart, it is widely
considered the toughest, most dangerous and most
demanding purpose-built race track in the world.

Ending the interview I asked Klaus if there was
anything else he wanted to add.  With little
hesitation came, “Classic motorcycle racing!  It
would be nice if there was such an opportunity on
southern Vancouver Island.”  “In Europe”, Klaus
added “it is common to see posters in old village
squares calling for classic bike owners to come out
and race!”

UPCOMING RALLYS 

BeeCee Beemers Hotspring Rally, Nakusp, BC
13-16 August
Pre registration closes 1 August  http://www.beeceebeemers.com/rally.htm

The 2010 BMW MOA International Rally is in Redmond, Oregon.
July 15 - 18    2010
This is the same location the Rally was held in 2001.
It's a great location, a great venue with good riding all around the area.
Now you have plenty of time for advance planning.
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RIDER TRAINING SESSION 2009 By Bob Leitch
On Sunday the 19th of July, the club held its first (I think) skills training session for members.  It marked the end
of a 4 month project to determine what was available, what the cost would be, and when we could find a
weekend that matched our calendar.
There were four suppliers that offered six variations on the training.  These included a track based advanced
course, a police training-based advanced rider training, basic rider safety training, a tailored skills and BBQ
session, and the experienced rider course.  Durations ranged from one day to multiple days over two weekends.
Costs ranged from $170 to $425, largely related to the number of days and number of students.  Based upon
member feedback, the predominant choice was the Police Advanced Riding Training Course.  The VISC ERC
was a distant second and there was little support for the other options. 
In total we had 23 members express an interest in the training.  However, with the selection of 19 Jul 09 as the
date and other pressures we ended with our target of 15 paid participants.  Unfortunately, one person could not
make the day, so we started with 14.
The intrepid 14 were put through their paces for eight hours on a bright sunny day at Ogden Point.  Patterns
from Police training caused us all to evaluate our skills and focus hard on our riding skills.  Challenges included
the box, circles, figure 8’s, circular cone weave, key hole, and off set cone weave.  Markers on the pavement
indicated that we had a way to go to meet the Police standards.  We focused on gray area control of the clutch
and throttle at slow speeds, as well as counter balance riding to put the rider in a safer position to deal with the
unexpected on the road.  The one day limit and relatively large class size, meant we did not get to emergency
braking.
In general all enjoyed the day, learned new skills, and realized the need for ongoing practice.  Of note, the
instructors indicated that Police riders practice their skills for 15 -30 minutes before they hit the road.  Our
instructors were top notch professionals, hard working, and very attentive to give individualized attention
despite the 1:5 instructor/student ratio.  At the end of the day we all rode away with more confidence.  The
course was very good and exhausting, with a lot packed into just one day.
I would like to recognize the instructors:  Ryan Austin, Paul Luhowy, and Jon Cawsey.  They put together a
packed day of skills development and confidence building.  They have indicated that they would offer a
discount for the Club, if we fill one of their regular training sessions (Fri, Sat, and Sun).  This will be a
consideration for next year.

Photo by John Homer



BMWRVI Page 7       August 2009

ˇ ¸
At the Big Tree  Photos by Peter Juergensen

ˇ¸ ˇ¸
     

Ride to Port RenfrewPhoto by Conrad Moller         Gold River  Photo by Helen Davis
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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

            6-310 Goldstream Ave. Colwood, BC V9B-2W3           250-478-3244 *motonanny@telus.net
Mailing: Brian Davies

905 Park Heights Rd. Sooke, BC V0S-1N0  250-642-7047 *hekngon@uniserve.com
Editor: Brian Radford

456 Dukes Rd. Salt Spring Island, BC V8K-2B6 250-653-9370 * bmwrad@shaw.ca
Librarian: Bob Leitch

2986 Barrett Dr. North Saanich V8L-1A3 (250) 656-6694 *bleitch@telus.net
Webmaster: Tom Thornton (206) 497-6304  *tomndi@shaw.ca

     1580 Marine Circle, Parksville. BC V9P 1Y6
Clothing: Conrad Moller *conrad@jacktar.ca

Club Ride Schedule 2009-10
www.bmwrvi.org    bmwrvi@shaw.ca

Date Event Location Type Organizer
Aug 9
Sunday

Monthly Gathering Salt Spring
Island

Breakfast Brian Radford

Aug 14 - 17 Hotsprings Rally Nakusp, BC Rally Volunteer needed
Aug 22
Saturday

Ride up Island Qualicum Beach Road Tom Thornton

Sep 5
Saturday

Monthly Gathering Chequered Flag Breakfast Klaus Kreye

Sep 20
Sunday

Monthly Ride Cowichan Lake Road Volunteer needed

Oct 4
Sunday

Monthly Gathering Blue Peter Breakfast Colleen Barnes

Oct 24
Saturday

Annual Meeting TBD Meeting Klaus Kreye

Nov 7
Saturday

Monthly Gathering Chequered Flag Breakfast Klaus Kreye

Dec 6
Sunday

Monthly Gathering Chequered Flag Breakfast Klaus Kreye

Jan 1
Thursday

TROC Islandview
Beach

Other Bob Leitch

Jan 9
Saturday

Monthly Gathering TBA Breakfast Volunteer needed

Feb 7
Sunday

Monthly Gathering TBA Breakfast Volunteer needed


