
doed; but the leader got 

taken out. His bike is in 

the shop for eight grand 

in repairs. The Nomad 

rider is in the hospital 

with broken collarbone, 

ribs, punctured lung, etc. 

Powerful engine; not so 

powerful brakes. 

   Brothers, we are an 

eclectic bunch. We 

welcome any marque to 

ride with us. I am not 

going on about these 

brakes just to brag. I am 

issuing a safety advisory. 

When we are out riding 

together, watch your 

mirrors. That cat on the 

rice burner, that dude on 

the pig iron, they need to 

keep their distance. They 

simply cannot stop like 

we do.  

 

Continued on page 2. 

These BMW integrated 
ABS servo-assisted brakes 
are great. They will stop 
you on a dime and give 
you eight and a half cents 
change. 
   But there is a down 
side: Everyone doesn't 
have them. I remember 
one time when Paul was 
leading myself, a Harley 
and a Yamaha back from 
York. Paul was in front, I 
behind, and the other two 
bikes behinder. Up hill 
and down dale on a twisty 
country road, we came 
round a bend and found a 
farm truck pulling out 
from a lane. Paul and I 
yanked to a stop in a 
relaxed BMW manner. It 
wasn't even a sudden 
stop, to us. Then I heard 
tires squealing, looked in 
my mirror, and spotted 
the other two bikes 
fishtailing towards us, 
wheels locked, forearms 
knotted, teeth clenched, 
lives flashing before their 
eyes. I moved a bit to the 
right, just in case they 
needed to slide on by. 
What had seemed like a 
completely perfunctory 
s t o p  t o  u s  t w o 
Beemerphiles exceeded 
the emergency abilities of 
the Jap and American 
bikes. 

   I have seen or heard of 

this happening several 

times since. A guy from 

Michigan told me the 

group of Harleys who he 

ordinarily rides with will 

no longer allow BMWs 

to lead a ride, since the 

last time he pulled up 

quick, causing a six bike 

pile up behind him. Now 

he and his other BMW 

buddy have to ride in the 

back. Another guy got 

punted by a Gold Wing. 

Another got a bag 

removed by a crotch 

rocket. 

   Well, it happened 

again. An R1200C owner 

in New Jersey led an 

R1200CLC and a 1500 

Kawasaki Nomad on a 

spirited country ride in 

Bucks county. He pulled 

up short to make a left 

turn, the CL did too, they 

heard a holler, and here 

came the Jap bike, on its 

side, tangled up with the 

rider, all sliding down 

the road. The CL do-si-
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The Mid Atlantic Riders met 

for breakfast on Saturday June 

9th at Michaelôs Restaurant in 

Newark. 

¶ 13 people were in 

attendance. 

¶ Keith Siers reports that our 

bank balance is $651.54 

 

I was at the RA Rally and 

missed the meeting so there is 

nothing further to report. 

It Happened Again   continued from page 1 
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If you are on a BMW and you 

think the rice burner behind 

you is too close for his brakes, 

not for yours, but for his, then 

wave him on by, or leave him 

some room. Next time you 

stop, explain the facts of life 

to him. If you ride your 

J a p a n e s e , 

Engl ish, or 

American bike 

b e h i n d 

Beemers, get 

b a c k ,  g e t 

behinder, leave 

some extra 

room, please. 

Because if a 

dog jumps out, 

those German 

bikes with the uber brakes 

will instantly erect a wall of 

steel right in your path. 

   In 35 years of riding, I have 

never yet heard nor read of a 

guy who got killed because 

his shining steed could not go 

from zero to suicide in an eye 

blink. I have heard and read 

of any number of guys who 

bought the farm because they 

c o u l d  no t  go  f r o m 

exhilarating to whew in an 

equally short time. In the 

interim, for 35 straight years, 

the Japanese have made 

steady progress at the zero to 

suicide thing. BMW has made 

steady progress toward the 

exhilarating to whew thing. 

And Harley has progressed 

toward neither. And so I warn 

you: Beware these BMW 

brakes. The insidious danger 

i s  t ha t  you become 

accustomed to them when the 

other guy doesn't have them. 
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ñWe welcome any 

marque to ride 

with us. I am not 

going on about 

these brakes 

just to brag. I am 

issuing a safety 

advisory. ñ 

Road Trip I:  West Virginia July 4-8 

Bill Borda and Jan 

Chambers are 

planning a leisurely 

ride through West 

Virginia, departing 

on Wednesday, 

July 4th  and 

returning on 

Sunday, July 8th. 

   All are welcome 

to attend.  Please 

contact Bill Borda 

for further info.   

 

I23732@comcast.net 

(302) 420-5570 

Seneca Rocks  

Ride Partner Needed!  On Friday, July 13th, Iôll be heading up to 
Hermyôs BMW in Port Clinton, PA to pick up my bike which will be 

in for service.  As Iôll be riding a loaner bike - an F800 ST! - that Iôm 

unfamiliar with, Iôd rather ride with a partner than travel alone.  If 

anyone is available, Iôll buy lunch!  Please email me!  Tracy 


