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Uncoordinated Mumblings 
 
I’m back from from Africa and can report that odd weather patters are experienced there too. 
Notwithstanding a bit of cold and some snow on the mountains (you better believe it!) I 
manged to rack up around 1,000km of riding and attended the Italian Motorcycle Owners 
Club annual Beaver Rally. This was held in Heidelberg about 280km north-east of Cape 
Town. 
 
This newsletter has the second and final Montana ride installment  – Geoff, many thanks for 
your contributions.  
 
And in case you’re looking for a unique Christmas gift: 
Walter Zeller's 1957 roadgoing 600cc kompressor (supercharged) BMW is for sale. This a 
factory one-off special made in recognition of Walter’s racing efforts.  
A snip at EUR 350,000.00 
 
 
On the right - Travels in Africa:  
Enjoying the view from Franshoek Pass en 
route to the Beaver Rally. 
 
 
 
Regards 
Klaus 
Coordinator 
 
 

 
 
 

Next Breakfast : 
 
 
 

 
Sunday 4 Nov – 09:30 am Chequered Flag, 2345 Millstream Road, Langford 
 



Battling the dust 
of backroad Montana 
 
Second of two parts 
 
By Geoff Stevenson 
 
After deciding to abandon the Continental Divide Trail and its dust, we figured we'd spend a 
day sightseeing in Helena before heading home - with Dennis and Ernie riding west to 
Lewiston-Clarkson, Twisp and Anacortes, WA., while Jorgen and I went north to Elko, B.C.,  
to recover my truck. 
 
The 100-odd km from Lincoln to Helena was the perfect start to the day. We crossed the 
Continental Divide at around 6,500 feet. It was cool up there, but as the altitude dropped the 
thermometer climbed and it was soon 30-plus in the Montana capital. 
 
Dennis had argued with a bee the day before and had been icing his face. He elected to 
stay in the motel with more ice (and air conditioning), while the other three struck out for 
downtown Helena, perhaps 5km. 
 
Fortunately, Helena has plenty of trees and we walked in the shade wherever possible. This 
is an elegant old city, although without the state business we wondered how the economy 
could function, since there were lots of empty storefronts downtown. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
Above and right: 
The elegant Montana State Capitol in 
Helena was completed in 1902. 
 

 
 



The State Capitol was close to the motel and we spent a couple of hours there. Yes, it was 
air conditioned, but with sandstone walls that looked a couple of feet thick, it might not have 
been working very hard.  We assume there was no air conditioning when the building 
opened July 4, 1902. 
 
The rotunda is the centrepiece. Its French Renaissance style features hollow - to 
accommodate electrical wiring - scagliola columns (this is a plaster technique that imitates 
marble), Tennessee marble wainscotting and a frescoed dome. 
 
There's impressive art on every hand, but nothing to match the Charles Russell canvas in 
the House of Representatives. 
 
 

 
 
Above: 
Dennis Sorensen finds that ice makes a 
bee sting go away – slowly. 
 
Right: 
Downtown Helena has some elegant old 
buildings. This one dates from 1866. 
 
 
 
 
This shows Lewis and Clark meeting local Indians in 1805. It was painted on canvas in 
Russell's studio in Great Falls and hung behind the speaker's chair in 1912. It's 12 feet by 
24 and considered Russell's masterpiece. 
 
Interestingly, Lewis and Clark are to one side of the work, not in the centre as one might 
imagine. The artist wanted to make it clear that the explorers were merely passing through 
a region dominated by Indians and he hoped we would view the meeting from the 
perspective of the Salish people. 
 
Extensive and expensive work was needed on the mural about 45 years ago to protect, 
preserve and repair the work.  
 



Originally, the painting was mounted on an exterior wall that subjected it to the extremes of 
Montana's climate. High and low temperatures made the wall expand and contract, leading 
paint to peel and flake. 
 
To solve the problem, a wall was added to the exterior of the building to reduce temperature 
changes. 
 
Local lore (which may or may not be apocryphal) has it that Russell despised the House 
speaker of the day. His "revenge" was to paint a wolfhound in the forefront, right above the 
speaker's chair. The dog is clearly scowling; whether the speaker ever reacted is not 
recorded. 
 
If you admire Western painting and are anywhere near Helena, consider a detour and ride 
to the Capitol. This is an astonishing piece of art. 
 
After exploring the Capitol (and sampling the lunch special in the basement cafeteria: Pulled 
pork on a bun with beans and a pop for $6 - very good, too), we braved the heat again and 
headed downtown. 
 
There we saw a number of handsome old buildings, most of them remarkably well 
maintained. 
 
First up was St Helena Cathedral (Roman Catholic), with its twin 230-foot spires. This would 
have been right at home in Paris or Rome. It might have accommodated 700 people inside; 
some of us wondered how many would be there next Sunday, given the challenges facing 
the modern church. 
 
Part of downtown is a pedestrian mall; this was clearly an ideal location  for street markets 
and outdoor music concerts. 
 
The original governor's mansion downtown was impressive; there's also an opulent 
mansion district featuring the dream homes of Helena's mining millionaires, but by now it 
was time to head back to the motel and cool off. 
 
Next morning, two headed west and two rode north. Jorgen and I had another perfect day 
and I put in just over 500 km. on pavement at a maximum speed of 90 km/h on my little 225 
(Jorgen reckoned I deserved an Iron Butt award). 
 
This was wonderful riding: Little traffic, excellent roads (we crossed the Divide yet again; my 
little Yamaha roared over the top at 7,500rpm in fourth gear), but getting hotter and hotter 
as the sun rose in the sky. At least there was no more dust. 
 
As we rode into the outskirts of Eureka, Jorgen disappeared from my rearview mirrors. I 
turned around and rode back to find him stopped at the side of the highway, his V Strom 
hors de combat. 
 
I pushed him perhaps a hundred yards and he coasted down the hill that led to a gas 
station (and safe parking) in the town. There, we checked the fuses (they were all fine), but I 
know only too well that when a modern computer-controlled motor stops you can't do much 
without another computer to troubleshoot. 
 



BCAA came to the rescue, although there were more challenges to come. It turned out that 
the American tow truck driver didn't have a passport and thus couldn't take the bike through 
the border. A Canadian tow met Jorgen at the border, but with some scheduling hiccups, he 
spent a couple of hours just waiting and didn't reach the Suzuki dealer in Cranbrook - only 
about 100km away - for four hours. 
 
I had ridden ahead (old-fashioned bikes with carburetors and gravity fuel feed work just fine, 
you know!) and was able to talk to the dealer before he left for the night, promising to look at 
the bike first thing next morning. 
 
Turns out a plastic clip holding the fuel pressure regulator onto the filter/pump assembly 
inside the tank had broken. This meant the regulator was no longer regulating and the 
second the engine computer realized this, it shut things down. (Back in the day, a fuel 
problem on a carbureted bike would have made it stumble before quitting. But even though 
this was a fuel problem, the engine shut down suddenly - just as if it were an ignition issue). 
 
After 90 minutes in the workshop, Jorgen was on his way again, following my trusty Ford 
Ranger to Grand Forks, where we spent out last night. 
 
This was even hotter than Helena. It was officially 33 that day (but felt hotter); two of your 
loyal members are ashamed to admit that supper this day was a bottle of Yellow Tail 
Cabernet Shiraz and a tub of ice cream - in a motel room with the air conditioner on High. 
 
 

 

 

 
Odds 'n ends: We had three GPS units 
with us (there's no prize for guessing 
which bike didn't have one). Jorgen had 
done a fair amount of pre-programming 
and this was very useful in the bush. At 
one stage, one rider (who shall remain 
nameless) turned north when he should 
have gone south - my little Yamaha, with 
just a paper map in its tank bag, knew 
immediately this was the wrong direction. 
 
We averaged perhaps 30km/h in the 
gravel. We'd reckoned before we left that 
we could average 250km a day on the 
trail and, while that doesn't sound like 
much, when you've bounced over rocks 
and washboard for seven or eight hours, 
you've put in a full day. 
 

 
The twin spires of the St Helena Cathedral 
soar 230 feet into the Montana sky. 
 
 
 



Of course, slow progress means great fuel economy. My 225 was doing around 90mpg 
and the V Stroms (which normally run 55-60mpg) were getting more than 70mpg. 
(Members who insist on measuring consumption in litres/100km may do their own metric 
conversion). 
 
Motel 6 (which I love dearly for its affordable rooms) continues to find innovative ways to 
save money. On this trip our rooms had no Kleenex or shampoo. I wasn't surprised by 
that - but I really did admire the toilets that had seats but no lids.  
 
If you own shares in the Capital Mall in Helena, sell 'em. We walked through and figured 
60 per cent of the stores were empty. Later on, Jorgen and I walked across town to 
WalMart and Staples. They were, of course, packed - and there were 6 or 7 RVs parked 
in the WalMart lot. 
 
We complained endlessly about that damn dust. But we at least had motors under our 
gas tanks. Since the trail was intended for cyclists, we expected to see a number of 
people pedalling. We saw just two - but this surprised nobody, since we agreed that 
you'd have to be VERY fit to tackle the roads we rode. 
 

 

 
 
Your intrepid editor trying out some alternative, Moto Guzzi powered, transportation. 



 
  

Club Ride Schedule 2012 
 

 

Date 2011 Event Location Type Organizer 
Sunday 
04 December 

Monthly Gathering Chequered Flag Breakfast Klaus Kreye 

10 - 12, Dec Seattle Motorcycle 
Show 

    Volunteer needed 

Sunday 
01 January 2012 

TROC Island View Beach 
Bob’s House 

 Chilli   Bob Leitch 

Saturday 
07 January 2012 

Monthly Gathering Chequered Flag Breakfast Klaus Kreye 

19 - 22 January, 
2012 

Vancouver Int'l 
Bike Show 

Tradex/ 
Abbotsford 

  Volunteer needed 

Sunday 
05 February 2012 

Monthly Gathering Chequered Flag Breakfast Klaus Kreye 

Saturday 
11 February 2012 

Pot Luck Victoria Social Volunteer needed 

Sunday 
19 February 2012 

BMWOA Rider 
Training Video 
StreetSmart Rider 
Perception 

TBD   Bob Leitch 

Saturday 
03 March 2012 

Monthly Gathering Chequered Flag Breakfast Klaus Kreye 

 

 
FOR SALE: 
Widder Heater Vest with arms. 

 
Size 48 (L) includes automatic heat controller. 
Plug for BMW.  
$200 obo. 
contact 
Chris Jones 
cdljones@shaw.ca 
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