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After three years as
Treasurer, a little about
myself. | began riding
when | was twenty. A 360
Honda and a 550 Four. |
always most enjoyed
lashing my gear to the
bike and heading to the
North Shore and the
Gunflint Trail; often just to
camp for one night. When
| began shopping for
Bates bags and a
"Jammer" for the 550, |
knew | needed a tour-
ing bike.

| don't remember just
how | chose a BMW.
The new Honda Gold
Wing was getting rave
reviews and | had a good
experience with two Hon-
das. There was the
weight; and something
about a RADIATOR, and
a gas tank that wasn't
really a gas tank, that
was unappealing to my
sense of Zen and the Art
of Being a Norwegian
Bachelor Farmer. | didn’t
know anyone who owned
a BMW. A good friend
was stationed in Ger-
many and always talked

‘his Norron Commando,

about BMW's. He liked the
simplicity and the low cen-
ter of gravity. He secretly
loved the annual rebuilding
of his Norton Commando,
but admired the reliability of
the Beemer.

The first time | rode, or
even heard a BMW was the
day | picked up my new
R80/7, complete with
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reliabil, ity gf‘rhe Beemer.”

Krauser bags and Luftmeis-
ter fairing. The sound of the
engine was like music; not
quite tractor, not quite air-
plane. Sitting at the first red
light blipping the throttle
and feeling the torque of
the big twin rocking the bike
to the side was like magic.
When | let out the clutch
and the whole bike seemed
to rise up before taking off,

| knew that another eccen-
tric was born! | loved every-
thing about the Beemer! |
went to the dealers from
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time to time, so | knew
there had to be other rid-
ers, but | never saw any. |
occasionally saw one out
on the road, but my friends
rode Japanese and British
bikes. It was always puz-
zling to me that my metal-
lic red German master-
piece was regarded as odd
nd quirky, the Ugly Duck-
“ ling. | always thought
hat the American cy-
cle magazines were
- either Communist or
owned by Honda and
Yamaha as they
never liked BMW's
either.
For years | rode my BMW
and traveled around the
country on my vacations. |
never knew anything about
the clubs or the rallies.
When Nancee started rid-
ing and met Karol through
Women on Wheels, we
were introduced to the
MOA, RA, our local club,
and all the rallies. Imagine
Nancee finding the social
side of motorcycling! It's
hard to describe the feel-
ing of my first BMW rally
after owning the machines
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S0 many years; and always
thinking | was the only one
who got it! Everywhere |
looked was another beauti-
ful ugly duckling, with that
flat twin sound. A world of
other humans who loved
Beemers!
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