
 

 

New month…… new news: 
 
Greetings: To all members, 
 
Wow!  Thank you for your enthusiastic response to 
our first newsletter, it was very rewarding to hear 
your thoughtful comments.  Plus, some of you have 
already responded to our cries for help, with some 
really interesting articles.  We are also, still looking 
for your suggestions, for a name for the newsletter. 
Keep your ideas coming.   
Submission deadline - the 15th of each month 
Our email: jwhawkes@rr.com 
Thank you,     Joan and Joel. 
 
Club Notes:    Club website - www.bmwrsm.org 
 
Next monthly meeting - Coles Farm, 12/01/07 at 9 am 
*Remember to bring your coats for kids and be 
ready to ride.  Contact  David Manchester or 
Michael Lydon for other arrangements.  Let’s 
make a GREAT showing of support for the kids. 
 
Michael Cocks is retiring from his position as 
Webmaster/ Membership….any takers?  He has done 
an excellent job over several years and feels it is time 
to pass this responsibility on to someone new. 
 
A question arose at our last meeting as to where the 
annual holiday party would be held.  Would we still 
use the Village Inn, would the Village Inn be open?  
Well, that part of the decision has been made for 
us…the Village Inn will close in early December.  So, 
if you have fond memories, best you go to the Village 
Inn soon 
 
Rally Corner 
Needed  “Door Prize” Chair to gather  door prizes 
(something we all like) and to organize the drawing of 
the door prizes.  We hope that someone will step up 
to the plate, as time is getting short. 
 
Sharon and Bob Collins have been in CA working 
with the Red Cross helping people re: the wildfires. 
 
 

 
Member Profile: Brian Norton,  
         President BMWRSM 
 

 
 

We thought that it would be fun to profile some of our 
illustrious members as a way to know each other better.  And, 
who better to start with, than Brian Norton. 
 
Brian is a native Mainer, who presently lives in Portland.  
Brian, although not new to riding, is a relatively new BMW 
rider, having purchased a 1200RT three years ago.  One of his 
favorite activities is to go for a ride and lately he has had the 
company of his new partner, Susan, who likes to ride with him.  
Brian has two children, a daughter Hayley and a son, Ryan, who 
is, I hear, the spitting image of his Dad.  Brian who now serves 
as a security officer in the Federal Court, is also a retired 
Marine Patrol Officer, where interestingly enough, Jim 
Salisbury was his training officer.  When he is not working as a 
court officer or riding he enjoys spending time with his kids and 
woodworking.  He spent this summer refurbishing his camp in 
Steuben, ME. 
 
Thought for the day - 
 
“You don’t stop riding because you get old……. 
You get old because you stop riding” 
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BMW bits and pieces: 
         (motorcycle magazine website) 
 
� BMW has announced that it will race in the 2009 

WORLD SUPER BIKE competition with a full 
factory effort; the bike will be 1000cc with 4 
cylinders.  The 2008 USA scheduled race will be 
in Salt Lake City, June 1, 2008. 

� The 2008 AMA SUPER BIKE competition 
schedule is out; sites closest to ME are: 

             Daytona FL                    March 5 - 8 
             Birmingham AL             April 18 - 20      

          (at Barber Motor Speedway - a mc museum well 
          worth a visit, on any day)  
       Alton VA                    Aug 15 -17 
       (Virginia International Raceway) 

� US motorcycles sales overall and to date are 
down by 6.4% when compared to 2006.  The 
one exception is the dual sport category which 
is up about 4%; perhaps due to the popularity 
of the updated KTM 990  or the BMW 
R1200GS.  It doesn’t get better, off road sales 
down about 15%, street bike sales off nearly 
5% and scooters down by nearly 2%, they 
really can’t seem to get traction in the US 
market, in spite of high gas costs. 

� BMW R1200GS - “Best adventure bike” for 
the 3rd year/ BMW R1200RT runner up for a 
touring bike - re: Motorcycle Magazine. Note 
the R1200GS sold 100,000 units making it 
BMW’s most successful bike ever. 

� The new kid on the block - TRIKES - 2007 
sales up 16% from 2006!  Why? Baby 
Boomers are the answer - easier to maneuver 
and have greater stability for aging bodies.  
Bob Klein of Harley Davidson, “ We see 
Trikes as a way of putting more people on 
Harley-Davidson.” Biggest obstacle faced is 
the “ridicule factor.”        (WSJ/Nov 5 2007) 

 
 
                                                                               

 
Opinion piece: 
 
The following is Howard Feller’s thoughts on how to 

improve the Rally experience: 
 

Rock & Roll Rally? 
 

As I get ready to put my bike up for the winter, I try to 
visualize next Spring’s rally. No matter how much 
effort I put in to picturing blue skies and balmy 
temperatures, it doesn’t work. Instead, the way I see 
Friday night is a dark, gloomy Kelp Shed, strewn with 
damp and dripping riding gear. In the corner, a guy is 
trying to massage some life back into his prune-like 
toes. Are we having fun yet?  
Well, we could be. For example, what if a locally-
grown, half-way competent band was tuning up and 
getting ready to play? Something different to listen to. 
Sure, it’s fun to compare tire mileage and argue the 
benefits of your favorite oil. But all night long? And 
what about Saturday? Sure, there’s a twenty-five 
percent chance the weather might clear. But, another 
night of watching prune-toes do his thing? Wouldn’t 
you rather watch him try to dance some life back into 
those feet? I sure would. 
And, I’m willing to help. Some of you may know I’ve 
been taking bass lessons. Will I be ready for prime time 
by rally season? Heck, no. But, if a few other people 
step forward in the near future - say with a voice, a 
guitar, a drum kit and a PA for starters - we might be 
able to provide some comic relief. With enough practice 
time, maybe even something with enough beat so you 
can boogie to it.  
If you’re part of the ground-swell of people ready to 
step up, or know someone you can talk into it, give me a 
call. I’ll even consider riders of other brands. I’m that 
kind of guy. 
 
Phone, 846-6514 
Email, h_feller@men.com 
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                                                                       EUROPEAN ADVENTURE 
                                                                              By Bill Parker 
 
             In early April of this year my son Fred got a call to spend three weeks in Barcelona Spain upgrading some 
equipment on one of the private yachts that he services.  He called me and suggested that it might be a good 
opportunity to do a motorcycle tour in Europe.  My wife, Jean, said I should not miss the opportunity so it was a go. 
             We started some planning and made a reservation with an outfit in Heidelberg Germany for two BMW K-
75’s for two weeks.  My father was born in a small farming town in northeastern Croatia and that would be our 
destination.  The small town of Tompojevci is on the eastern border of Croatia about 12 miles south of Vukovar. 
             In early May I flew from Dover AFB, on an Air Force C-5A for free, to Ramstein AB in Germany.  From 
there I took a train to Heidelberg to the B&B at Stan Knopf’s where we had rented the bikes.  Two days later Fred 
arrived from Spain. 
             The following day we loaded up the bikes and headed east through Germany heading for our stop in 
Austria.  The day started out clear and warm but by early afternoon the rain started.  We made it to a small town in  
Southeastern Germany about 15 miles short of the Austrian border.  We spent a quiet night and awoke to rain.  We 
decided to press on through the Alps and by noon we were on the southern side of the Alps and out of the rain.  We 
got to the town of Maribor in Slovenia and spent the night. 
             Our third day was spent riding through the northern section of Croatia, many small farming towns with 
light traffic and good roads.  The weather was fine and in early afternoon at a gas stop we met a Croatian that was 
on a bike and had worked for the American forces as an interpreter.  We told Sam that we were looking for the little 
town, not found on any of the maps that we had, of Tompojevci.  Sam pulled out his cell phone and called a friend, 
who told him where the town was.  Sam said he was just out for a ride to check out his bike and would be glad to 
lead us to the town, which he did.  Sam left us at the entrance to the town and we were on our own.  Before we 
departed we told Sam that we had intended to ride back through Croatia to the North West corner and then ride 
southeast along the coast to Dubrovnik.  He said we should just ride south through Bosnia but to stay on the roads 
as there were still land mines in the area.  Now Fred and I were in the little town of Tompojevci where there was no 
post office and just a very small general store.  No one spoke English but everyone tried and they were all friendly.  
We looked around a bit then rode back to Vukovar to spend the night.  The city still displayed the scars of the 
earlier war, bullet holes in the window frames and many pock marked buildings.  I was pleasantly surprised that the 
people were as happy as they were. 
             The next day we rode back to Tompojevci for a more detailed investigation.  We found the town office and 
the clerk tried to help us but he had no records that went back to the time my father was there.  I had my 
grandmother’s passport but he was not able to find any record of her residing there.  We took the day and wandered 
around Vukovar. 
             The next day was day five and we rode south out of Croatia into Bosnia passing Tuzla and Sarajevo, both 
heavily bombed during the war.  Fred wanted to take a short detour and ride through Montenegro, which we did 
and what a ride it was.  These were the first unpaved roads that we encountered and they were a bit challenging 
especially when we would meet tour busses and other traffic.  After we got back to the paved roads we followed a 
small river where the road was about half way up the valley and passed through many tunnels cut through the rocky 
hill side.  Half way down the road we crossed over the river on a very narrow bridge. 
             It was late in the afternoon as we got to the border back into Bosnia and as we gave the guard out papers 
and waited to be cleared thru there was a delay.  The guard showed me my Green card, European insurance papers 
which are mandatory, and pointed out the fact that it had expired.  I had visions of being taken off to jail 
somewhere but was finally taken to a little back room where there was a man behind a desk that took my papers and 
started writing.  No one spoke English but I was able to grasp that he was writing me a three day insurance policy 
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about 30 U.S.. After that we were allowed to depart.  We rode into Trebinje where we spent the night.  That was one 
of the most exciting rides that I have been on. 
             The next morning we rode back into Croatia and hit the coast at Dubrovnik which is the “IN” place in Europe 
these days.  As we started into the city toward the coast we encountered many tour busses and there were several 
cruise ships in the harbor as well.  That was a little more than we were interested in so we decided to continue up the 
coastal highway.  The weather and the scenery were both great, mountains to the east and the Adriatic to the west.  
There are hundreds of islands off the coast and the ride was spectacular.  The roads are all smooth and mostly new 
and the service stations are the most modern that I have seen.  We rode as far as Split where we spent the night in a 
first class hotel that the GPS led us to. 
             The next day we took the super highway, toll road, for about 75 miles then back on the coastal highway.  
Another beautiful day with great roads and we made it to the northwestern corner of Croatia just short of Rijeka 
where we spent the night.  Fred took a dip in the Adriatic, I had a beer. 
             The following morning at breakfast I mentioned to Fred that we had an Air Base at Aviano, Italy and maybe 
we should stop by and check it out.  We rode north west on good roads that were not very challenging but the weather 
was pleasant and we had a good time. We got to the base in the early afternoon and they gave Fred a visitor’s pass and 
I had my ID card for entry.  I was a bit surprised that it was that easy with all the increased security measures.  We 
rode to the Air Force Inn, Mountain View, to see if we could get a room for the night.  The young lady at the desk said 
“There are two of you, you probably need two rooms.”  We each had a two room suite and there were free laundry 
facilities as well as free internet access, all this for $32 each.  The Inn was brand new and the view from our rooms 
was right toward the southern slopes of the Dolomites, and it was spectacular.  The next morning looking out the 
window we saw that it had snowed on the mountains and there was a layer in the upper altitudes, what a sight. 
             We rode out of the base in a northwesterly direction on the secondary roads through vineyards and up into the 
Dolomites.  Fred had the GPS on his bike and he just followed the back roads and I followed him, what a ride.  As I 
write this I am looking at the screen on my lap top that shows the track of that day’s ride….the twists and turns are 
unbelievable.  That is the beauty of the GPS, it plots your ride for you so you can go back and reconstruct the route.  
We ended that first day in the town of Predazzo. 
             The next day we backtracked a little and rode toward the east northeast past the town of Cortina, I think the 
Olympics were held here some years ago.  On the way we rode through the Passo Giau, about 7,000 ft. alt. there was 
snow on the ground and it was chilly but the roads were dry.  While we were in the mountains we encountered many  
motorcycles.  There were lots of BMW’s but also plenty of sport bikes speeding past, we were even passed by a 
moped, not our finest day.  We ended that wonderful day in the Austrian town of Mittersill. 
             Our last day started out with the intention of riding the back roads up to the A-12 and then heading west 
toward Switzerland.  By the time we got to the A-12 Fred had been away from home a little over a month and we were 
a little worn out and decided to take the A-12 the opposite direction and head back to Heidelberg, which is what we 
did.  A long six hour run on the auto bahn was not much fun but we got to Heidelberg safely. 
             The following morning at about 0630 I called the base at Ramstein and was told that there was a flight  to 
Dover that afternoon.  I took the train and got to the terminal with time to spare.  There were only six passengers to 
fill the 68 airline passenger seats so we each had three seats with blankets and pillows and we slept on the trip across 
the Atlantic, my thanks to the US Air Force.  My car was at the long term parking facility at Dover and from there I 
was on my way home. 
             It was a wonderful experience, especially to be able to do it with our son, I highly recommend a similar 
experience for all of you adventurous riders.  We rented the bikes for 14 days but I only rode for 11 days and Fred 
stayed and rode the full 14 days as he was not able to change his return flight for a reasonable price.  We rode a total 
of 2,300 miles, my bike was an American model with the speedo in miles, and I visited eight countries. 
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