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"It's the action, not the fruit of the action, that's 
important. You have to do the right thing. It may not be 
in your power, may not be in your time, that there'll be 
any fruit. But that doesn't mean you stop doing the 
right thing. You may never know what results come 
from your action. But if you do nothing, there will be no 
result.”  -- Mahatma Gandh i 

PPrreessiiddeenntt ’’ss  MMeessssaaggee  
Technically, Spring has arrived,... the weather is  
warmer.... and there are more activities planned.  It is 
time to change the oil and get out for a ride. Polar Bear 
rides are coming to an end this month, so try to take 
advantage of the last few events. There's also a Norton 
classic bike rally scheduled toward the end of April over 
at Washington’s Crossing Park. Last year there were 
hundreds of N's, BMWs and other bikes present.  Over 
the past 6 months,  
 
I managed to put on about 4500 miles which included 
my trip to Daytona Bike Week, several Polar Bear rides, 
and the Jan. 1st Karen Ann Quinlin Hospice benefit 
ride.  I know several of our members did longer 
distance and more Polar Bear rides than I.  Share your 
Oct - March mileage estimates at the next club meeting. 
I will generate a "frequency chart" on member winter 
mileage.  If you can not attend, send email with your 
information (mileage in long distance rides and total 
miles). 
 
Members of our First Chance Rally Committee have 
been planning a new type of adventure this year and 
recently put their proposals out for discussion on our 
Yahoo Group bulletin board/email. Dennis Swanson will 
present the particulars in a short article later in this 
newsletter and at our upcoming meeting. You should 
have received a special mailing since there is a time-
sensitive deadline for hotel reservations for this event. 

 
On my way down from Syracuse NY on Saturday 3/26, 
I stopped at Cross Country BMW for an update on their 
activities.  CCBMW will be hosting an Open House on 
Saturday April 16th. Of course, we are all invited.   
 
Besides the good food, they will be showing and doing 
demos of all models including the three new arrivals: 
R1200RT, K1200S, and R1200ST.   As my wife said 
when I showed her the pictures, the bikes look good, 
but what is that "lump" on the saddle? I refer you to the 
photo: 
 

 
 

The April edition of "BMW ON", which I have not seen 
yet, has the ballot for new MOA officers. Make sure you 
see it and vote. (and if you don’t know who to vote for – 
Editor Don will make suggestions, he knows most of the 
candidates). 
 
See you at the April meeting. Roger Trendowski 
 



BBiikkiinngg  ttoo  DDaayyttoonnaa  
Roger Trendowski 
 
On Sunday, 3/6, Bobby Truex and I headed South 
down I95 to Florida. Weather varied from sunny to 
cloudy the first day, and it was cold all the way down to 
South Carolina.  
 

 
 
I had an air leak around my top of the Nolan helmet 
face shield that was actually quite painful. I think it froze 
my eyelashes frost white. A strip of black electrical tape 
finally solved the problem.  To my amazement, the tape 
also quieted down the general air noise in my helmet so 
that I could listen to music at a reasonable volume 
again.  
  
Bob and I made it to mid South Carolina by nightfall.  
He too was having a helmet problem most of the first 
afternoon with sunlight blinding his view.  From my 
parts-warehouse on my green R100RT, I again came 
up with a strip of black electrical tape that we applied 
across the top of his shield. It was a great sun blocker... 
but a bit difficult to see through if Bob tilted his head too 
low.   
 
That evening, we turned into a $33 cheap motel that 
actually cost $42 with tax. (The southerner's 
explanation for the price differential was also amazing --  
"The billboard price along interstate 95 is wrong. It 
costs too much to take it down.")  So after a filling $5 
dinner in the accompanying buffet restaurant, we hit the 
sack.  
 
The next morning, Bob didn't feel so good. Was it the 
evening's blue-plate special? Anyway, we headed 
south on I95 across Georgia.  We made it to the 
Holiday Travel Park & Campground by early afternoon 
where there had to be more than 600 BMW riders set 
up camping. The B3 (B cubed) BMW riders club of 
Florida arranged to have all BMW campers in one 
section of this large campground. Around our 

"compound" were hordes of Harley's and trailers 
(Harley bikes are made for trailers, not for riding in cold 
weather.)  B3 had a large group tent with 24hr coffee.  
 
They also invited in 8-10 BMW vendors including Doug 
the traveling mechanic, Helen2wheels, and a used 
BMW bike parts guy.   He must have had an 18- 
wheeler truck to bring all the junk to the rally. The 
Florida Airhead Club set up their typical tent that 
included full sized sofas, lounge chairs and lights. 
(Editors note: This HAS to be the infamous “Gator” – 
dealer in BMW junk extraordinaire. He is the only used 
BMW parts guy I’ve never been temped to buy 
something from.) 
 
When members of this club attend a rally, they go to the 
local Salvation Army and purchase a bunch of furniture 
with the agreement that the non-profit organization will 
deliver it to the campground and pick it up after the 
rally. The Airheads donate the furniture back to the 
organization.  Most of the furniture smells of campfire 
smoke and beer when it is returned.    
 
Tom Spader joined Bob and I at the campground on 
Tuesday, I think. In this pix, we are all sitting around our 
newly confiscated campground table enjoying the good-
life. 
 

 
 
I will leave it up to Tom in his newsletter article to 
describe some of the Daytona events. My only 
comment: "It's a crazy place!" 
 

 
 



 I left Tom and Bob at the campground on Saturday 
3/12 and met Skip and Alex a bit north of Daytona. We 
headed North on route A1A along the coast. Our 
destination was Amelia Island, home of the Concourse 
d'Elegance antique auto show.  
 

  
 
After leaving the show on Sunday about 11am, I 
headed alone toward Atlanta while Skip and Alex 
traveled south again toward Daytona Beach and a 
dinner engagement. I took secondary roads toward Fort 
Valley, Georgia where I met an old college friend in the 
afternoon.... and stayed over night on I20 in 
Greensboro, GA (about 100 east of Atlanta).  
 
The next day, starting out at 8 am, I rode pretty much 
non-stop home to NJ. My only stops were for gas every 
120 miles and for Smithfield BBQ in the town of 
Smithfield NC (I95 exit where JR Smoke Shop is 
located).  
 
This BBQ is my wife's and my favorite, especially after 
living in NC for 7 years in our younger days. I strapped 
4 pounds of BBQ pork, 2 pounds of coleslaw and a bag 
of hushpuppies to the side of my bike (as I had no other 
compartment space to store it), and road 9 hours more 
to get home. Lucky it was only 30-35 degrees, about 
the temperature of a refrigerator.)  
 
After taking the bypass around Richmond, I decided to 
try Rt 301 north/east to get around Petersburg, 
Washington and Baltimore during rush hour traffic. Rt 
301 took me across the Annapolis Bridge in through 
Maryland and Delaware. I hooked up with I95 in 
Newark, DE, traveling some of the same roads we took 
down to Lewes, DE last fall. 
 
Great trip, great week, 3000 miles; 850 miles and 16 
hours was my longest day. 
 

BBaabbbbll iinnggss  ooff   BBiikkeerr   TToomm  ––  oorr   MMyy  TTrr iipp  
ttoo  DDaayyttoonnaa  
Dr. Tom Spader 
 
By now you've probably read several stories in this rag 
on Daytona Bike Week and are about ready to vomit . . 
.or turn to Cross Country's ad on the back page.  But 
fear not. . .I'm not going to continue the diatribe, 

electing to just hi-light a couple of things and provide a 
few photos of camping fun!!!  No topless dancers, no 
critique of used coleslaw or other adult foods. . .just a 
few snippets of the week.  
 
I thought the term 'Rider Down' meant to dial 911 and 
pray.  When I arrived at the BMW campground I was 
greeted by a visual of our president 'down'.  Poor Roger 
had the intestinal flu for 36 hours and did nothing but 
look like this in the clubhouse . . .with Ralph Bag and 
ginger ale at his side.  Bobby Truex and I visited him 
several times during the 36 hours and were questioned 
by attendees asking if we knew him, if he was alive, 
should we consider last rites, if they could have his hat 
or if we should notify the next of kin.  He survived. 
 

 
 
My favorite rider at the campsite was the owner of this 
GS.  Wherever he went . . .he'd just drop it.  On the 
grass, on Tarmac, no matter.  He'd hop off and drop it.  
His neighbors decorated it one night, which surprised a 
few early morning visitors to the portable crappers.  
 

 
 
Camping. . .is too much fun with everyone having a 
'better way' of doing it!   This fellow hated having tents 
next to him full of guys snoring, burping and farting all 
night so he created this hi-rise apartment.  He was 



above it all so to speak except for his 3 AM drainage 
problem.  Heard from below:  Hey, that ain't rain! 

 

 
 

On Friday we rode to Ponce Inlet for lunch overlooking 
a beautiful bay and had a great time.  As noted above, 
no adult entertainment stories as Roger, Dane, Bobby 
and Neville are married. . .but ONE OF THESE FOUR 

did force me to take him on the 'tour'. 
 
So after hours of fooking around plus the Broken 
Spoke, Iron Horse, Big High Balls, Smile's Tap, et al. . . 
We made it back to the campground about 2 AM still 
alive.  BTW - they're standing on a stage...I'm not. 
 

 
 
This was our 'space' at the roomy campsite.  The trailer 
had a sign on back . . .'In Memory of Arizona Billy'.  
Touching!   Based on the size of the trailer, Arizona 
Billy musta been a cheap bastard too..  
 

 
 

And in conclusion . . .our prez bought this plastic chair 
on the final evening for $3.00 from a fellow on the 
Harley side of the campground and was determined to 
get it home one way or another.  Looks good to me!  
Roger's mumblings after the picture was 'Hey, $3 bucks 
is $3 bucks . . .plus this was a deal'.  
 

 
 
So join in on the next camping adventure. . .you'll love 
it.  Attend the 4/13 meeting at Schneider's German 
Restaurant and see the chair! 
 

AAlleexx  aanndd  SSkkiipp’’ss  EExxcceell lleenntt   AAddvveennttuurree  
Skip Palmer 
 
Alex and I planned a late winter ride to Amelia Island, 
Florida to attend the Concourse d’Elegance and to ride 
the coast highway south to Key West.  However, at the 
last minute the weather for our departure date, Friday 
the 11th, forecast snow throughout the day.  
  
Alex had the foresight to call the “Auto Train” and had 
the details, enabling us to salvage the first leg of the 
trip.  We left after work on Thursday and rode ahead of 
the storm to Lawton, VA.  Friday morning, we rode 
along the Potomac River past Mount Vernon, Arlington, 
Jefferson Memorial, the Washington Memorial, 
Arlington Cemetery and north along the Park road that 
parallels the river.  We returned to the train by 2 PM to 
load the bikes and settle into our cabin.  The train was a 
pleasant experience: dining car, lounge, bar, movies, 
and plenty of people to talk to.  Saturday morning, we 
arrived in Sanford, FL (between Orlando and Daytona) 
about 10 AM.  Roger and Tom had been in touch with 
us during the train ride.  We joined Roger in Ormond 
Beach and the three of us rode north along the coast 
highway to Amelia Island for dinner. 
 
Sunday, we arrived at the Ritz Carlton by 8:30 AM for 
the Concourses d’Elegance.  The show and grounds 
were exceptional with 280 cars, Bobby Allison, and 
thousands of visitors.  



 

 
 
Matt Dodds and his wife drove up and Roland Marchetti 
flew in with a friend to enjoy the event.  After lunch 
Roger headed north and Alex and I rode A1A south to 
Daytona for the last day of Bike Week and the first day 
of Spring Break.  We enjoyed a casual dinner in 
Ormond Beach with my aunt, uncle, cousin, Roland and 
his wife Meg at Greg’s Restaurant.   
 

 
 
Later that evening, Alex made friends with twenty or so 
girls from Indiana, first at the pool and eventually in 
their rooms, but I have no details! 
 
Monday morning, we rode south along the coast to 
Apollo Beach, Cape Canaveral and the Merritt Island 
area.  The route through NASA was closed so we 
picked up I-95 south and arrived at Michael Mulroy’s 
house in Boynton Beach after lunch.  We spent the 
afternoon relaxing at the pool before taking an evening 
ride past the mansions along the palm coast to Palm 
Beach.  For dinner, we went to the very popular pub 
Boston’s in Delray Beach. 
 

Tuesday morning, we rode south on the Florida 
Turnpike, Sawgrass Parkway, and I-75 to Route 1 and 
the Keys.  The 138 miles on the Over Seas Highway is 
a trip that is not only beautiful, but transforms your 
perspective and attitude to the “Island Way of Life”.  We 
arrived in Key West early enough to spend a few hours 
at the pool (once again inhabited by the girls of Spring 
Break).  At some point along the trip, Alex lost all sense 
of social reserve and would periodically howl like a 
hound dog.  That evening, we made our way to Mallory 
Square for the sunset and walked the docks having 
dinner at the Raw Bar Restaurant.  We booked our trip 
to the Dry Tortugas for Thursday.  I hooked-up with a 
friend who captains a fishing boat; however, our 
schedules never meshed. 
 
Wednesday morning, we rode around the island and 
visited the Southern Most Point Monument, President 
Truman’s Little White House, and the beach, visited 
Hog’s Breath Saloon, shopped Duval Street and 
returned to the pool by noon.  A nice lunch poolside and 
listening to the girls frolic made the afternoon pass too 
quickly.  Matt Dodds rode down to join us late in the 
afternoon. We returned to the waterfront for another 
great seafood dinner.  Matt, Mike, and I retuned to the 
hotel after dinner and left Alex to prowl the town. 
 

 
 
At 7:30 AM the next morning, we were on the docks 
boarding the Yankee Freedom II, a high speed Cat, to 
Dry Tortugas National Park.  The 70-mile trip into the 
Gulf took less than two hours.  We spent about an hour 
touring Fort Jefferson.  The fort was built between 1840 
and 1864, but it was never finished.  Of the 4,000 men 
that the fort was built for, over a thousand died of yellow 
fever.  Geronimo and Dr. Mudd were among the 
famous prisoners held at the fort.  After lunch on the 
beach, we set off to snorkeling around the island.  The 
coral and fish were very plentiful near the base of the 
fort and the old pilings of the former pier. 
 

 
 



Friday we were on the road early.  Alex and I rode 570 
miles to Yulee, FL just north of Jacksonville.  The 
weather forecast for Sunday in New Jersey was for 
mixed precipitation, so we wanted to get as far north as 
possible on Saturday.   
 
Saturday morning, we were on I-95 by seven-thirty.  
Having spent many years learning the proper Interstate 
riding techniques from Captain Dennis, I was able to 
teach Alex some short cuts on the two lane portions of 
the road.  For example, the narrow strip one either side 
of the highway is actually a high-speed motorcycle lane, 
which allows for the uninterrupted travel of bikes when 
the traffic slows down.  
 
 Another little known fact is that as you pass on the 
right, two cars in the left-hand lane with eight feet 
between them is actually plenty of room for you to pull 
an 8’6” bike between them if you use a little physics: 
you must enter the space at an acute angle and at a far 
greater speed then either car involved.   
 
Techniques like these and many others can actually 
make Interstate highways fun to ride and knock several 
hours off an otherwise boring ride.  In any event, the 
840 miles passed quickly and we were home safe in 
our garages by 8:30 PM.  (Please don’t do the math or 
count the six gas stops: K1200GT’s are thirsty 
machines) 
 
Of course, NJBMWSR Club does not condone or 
encourage unsafe riding practices.  These articles are 
intended for your reading enjoyment only! 
 

AApprr ii ll //MMaayy  RRiiddeess  aanndd  EEvveennttss  
Apr. 10th:  Polar Bear Ride to Brian’s Harley 
Davidson, 600 S. Flowers Mill Road, Langhorne, PA 
 
Apr. 13th: 7 PM Monthly meeting @ Schneider’s 
 
Apr. 17th: Gathering o f Nortons @ Washington 
Crossing State Park, PA. 
 
April. 29th ~ May 1st: Georgia Moun tain Rally contact 
Don Eilenberger 
 
May 11th 7 PM: Monthly meeting @ Schneider’s 
 
May 14th ~ 15th IBMWR “ NE President’s Brunch @ 
Flying “W” Airport, Lumberton, NJ. See Harold Gantz or 
Don Eilenberger for details. Camping and hotel rooms 
are available 
 
May 14th ~ 15th: Thirteen State Ride (1,336 miles) in 34 
hours contact Mike or Skip Palmer 
 
May 15th: 1st Annual BMW Motorcycles Online.com Ride 
toWarwick, NY contact Nowell Herman at 908-670-
3064 for details also see the Yahoo calendar  
 

SSccrraattcchhiinngg  tthhee  IIttcchh  --  MMaarrcchh  3311  
Dennis Swanson (AKA RD, Captain, R. Dennis, 
Professor Dennis) 
 
Captain Don coined the opening line of this article, and 
he's correct, I had an itch. I think it started the day I 
traded my K1200RS for an R1150GS. As I rode it home 
that day, I already missed the smooth effortless power 
of the "K" machine. Well, I had made my decision and 
would live with it for three years. And the GS really is a 
great ride. It will do anything. Well, almost anything. 
 
When the releases started to appear concerning a new 
"K" engine and a new "K" motorcycle, I was interested. I 
followed the progress faithfully. Would it correct the 
major flaws of the K1200RS? One flaw, to my mind is 
that it is too heavy, and that it doesn't handle well at 
slow speeds. The other, less important flaw, is that it 
won't keep up with Spader's "Busa." 
 
At the Javits Center's Motorcycle Show in January, I 
had my first look and I liked what I saw. When I sat on it 
I could tell that it was lighter, particularly when I sat on 
an adjacent K1200GT. Keith Cramer at Cherry Hill 
BMW knew I was interested and when a demo bike 
arrived March 26, he let me know. I was soon there to 
give it a whirl. It didn't take long for me to know that this 
was it! I was hooked! It handles so beautifully. It is 
effortless at all speeds. And, oh yes, speed is part of it. 
It's not likely that I would ever use all the available 
power, but it's there if you need it and it's at all speeds 
and in all gears. The torque is truly wonderful. The only 
downside is that it's a sport bike and the riding position 
is not really suited for touring. It's about the same as the 
R1100S and slightly more extreme than the K1200RS. 
It also doesn't offer a lot of protection. Somehow, it 
doesn't matter.  
 
In any event, I had left a deposit reserving the first  
anthracite KS with bags that made it to the dealership. 
It arrived a few days later. I picked it up and rode it 
home the next day. The ride home was a pleasure. I 
can't wait to get it out again. But, as I write this article 
it's raining buckets, and rain is predicted for tomorrow 
as well. So I think I will spend the day sitting on it in the 
garage and make engine noises and dream of the 
warmer weather soon to come.    
 
Editors Note: Capt. Dennis called – he’d found another 
flaw in the bike. It only carries 1 hours worth of fuel, or 
140 miles – whichever comes first. 
 

SSttrraannggee  bbuutt   TTrruuee  
Glenn Martin, Internet Reporter 
 
http://www.michelinman.com/difference/releases/pressreleas
e01102005a.html  
 
Michelin lets the air out of future tire inno vation   
Today at the Detroit Auto Show Michelin showcased a 
potential future for mobility, an integrated tire and wheel 



combination missing one ingredient that is vital for 
traditional tire performance... air. The company unveiled 
the first real-world fitments for its revolutionary Tweel, 
which operates entirely without air. 
 
Major revolutions in mobility may come along only once 
in a hundred years, said Terry Gettys, president of 
Michelin Americas Research and Development Center 
in Greenville, S.C. But a new century has dawned and 
Tweel has proven its potential to transform mobility. 
Tweel enables us to reach levels of performance that 
quite simply aren’t possible with today’s conventional 
pneumatic technology. 
 

 
 
Michelins Tweel is in production and available as an 
enhancement for future iBOT mobility systems. 
Invented by Dean Kamen, the iBOT mobility device has 
the ability to climb stairs and navigate uneven terrain, 
offering mobility freedom impossible with traditional 
wheelchairs. Additionally, Segway LLC´s Concept 
Centaur, a prototype that applies self-balancing 
technology to a four-wheel device, has also been 
equipped with Tweel to increase its performance 
potential. 
  
Benefits of Tweel: 
The heart of Tweel innovation is its deceptively simple 
looking hub and spoke design that replaces the need 
for air pressure while delivering performance previously 
only available from pneumatic tires. The flexible spokes 
are fused with a flexible wheel that deforms to absorb 
shock and rebound with unimaginable ease. Without 
the air needed by conventional tires, Tweel still delivers 
pneumatic-like performance in weight-carrying capacity, 
ride comfort, and the ability to envelope road hazards. 
 
Michelin has also found that it can tune Tweel 
performances independently of each other, which is a 
significant change from conventional tires. This means 
that vertical stiffness (which primarily affects ride 
comfort) and lateral stiffness (which affects handling 
and cornering) can both be optimized, pushing the 
performance envelope in these applications and 
enabling new performances not possible for current 
inflated tires.  
 
 

Future of Tweel Techno logy: 
For Michelin, Tweel is a long-term vision that 
represents the next step in a long path of industry-
changing innovations. Fifty years ago, Michelin 
invented the radial tire and there is no question that 
radial tire technology will continue as the standard for a 
long time to come. Michelin continues to advance the 
performance of the radial tire in areas such as rolling 
resistance, wear life and grip. In the short-term, the 
lessons learned from Tweel research are being applied 
to improve those conventional tire performances. In the 
future, Tweel may reinvent the way that vehicles move. 
Checking tire pressure, fixing flats, highway blow-outs 
and balancing between traction and comfort could all 
fade into memory. 
BMW News: 
http://www.motorcycledaily.com 
 
There are a couple of rumors floating around about 
future BMW motorcycles. The first concerns higher 
performance variants of some of their models -- sort of 
like the "M" cars in their automobile lineup. These 
would feature lighter chassis and tuned, higher output 
engines. 
 
Another concerns a "budget" bike displacing 800cc in 
parallel twin configuration. On top of the re-designed, 
Boxer-engined R models recently announced by BMW, 
these additional models would indicate that BMW is in 
fast forward mode with product development. 
 
It will be interesting if BMW begins to compete directly 
with Japanese performance bikes. On the automobile 
side, of course, BMW has a tremendous heritage in the 
high performance category. 
 

TTaasstteelleessss  SSppaaccee  FFii ll lleerr   ––  AApprr ii ll   
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