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The Valley of the Summer Snow 
By Mike Laatsch 
 
My visit to the Canaan Valley in West Virginia last 
fall didn’t include a view of the summer snow, 
but did provide a glimpse of the riding fun you 
can have in the Mountaineer state.  Valley of the 
summer snow was the nickname mid-20th 
century commercial pilots coined for the area 
because it was one of the best places in the 
country to grow, take a guess.......yeah - 
cauliflower. 
 
I made the trip to attend the annual BMW RA 
rally that had its HQ at the Canaan Valley State 
Park.  The rally was busy, but not too big and the 

rally site was convenient 
and comfortable.  
Having decided at the 
last minute to attend 
and not being a camper 
(John Campbell is going 
to convince me to try 
camping some day...), I 
ended up booking a 

room at the Blackwater Falls State Park - my 
lucky day!  BFSP is beautiful, comfortable and 
scenic.  After an acceptable dinner in the lodge 
you can walk about fifty yards to an overlook 
with seating and a great view to enjoy your after 
dinner cigar.  The entire valley is a recreational 
area, so there are plenty of dining and lodging 
choices, but the area doesn’t feel overly 
commercialized. 
 
The roads and riding experiences in the Canaan 
Valley aren’t unique. It has all the attributes you 
would expect.  The valley itself is actually a bowl 
in the mountains....elevation at the valley floor is 
over 3,500 feet.....so the ride in is “up” into the 
valley! I had only one day to ride the area and 

found it generally worth the trip.  The biggest 
watch out is the coal trucks and other 
commercial vehicles. They know the roads, they 
don’t mind moving fast and I didn’t get the 
feeling that they are too worried about the 
occasional motorcycle encounter.   
 
Two images linger from this trip.  The first is the 
windmill range the runs through the valley.  

These windmills are high-tech.  They look like the 
propellers on a modern day airplane. From a 
distant ridge these windmills look calm and 
rhythmic.  But if you encounter a group next to 
the roadway coming around a blind corner they 
can be unsettling to say the least. They are huge 
and so out of context that it is almost a physical 
hit when they pop into view. 
 
The second image is from the National Cemetery 
in Grafton.  I stopped here on my way home.  
Grafton is about 50 miles or so west of the valley 
on State Route 50 (a really nice road all the way 
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between Parkersburg and the WVA/MD state 
line).  Like all national cemeteries the sheer 
number and symmetry of the gravesites forces 
you to stop and think about the sacrifices other 

Americans have made for us.  For me it creates a  
humbling emotional mix of gratitude and 
admiration. “Now what are my problems that are 
so important?”  You get some good answers to 
that question as you survey the field of seeming 
endless rows of white headstones. 
 
Overall this trip to West Virginia was great and I 
would go back. The Blue Ridge Parkway is still 
my first choice if I could make only one trip a 
year, but West Virginia does have a lot to offer 
the sport-touring motorcyclist. 
 
 
The “Rubber Band Effect” 
By Bill Wright 
 
As I’m sure you’re all aware, there has been 
much discussion of late regarding our monthly 
Club Ride and issues related to column 
separation and group disruption. This topic has 
been active for quite a few years now and is 
almost certain to continue as the GCBMWC 
continues to grow. Although it may seem 
frustrating to us, it is just the manifestation of a 
very diverse group of opinions concerning our 
primary, recurring, social function. None of us 
like group riding, as is evident from our annual 
individual mileage totals, but we all assume some 
degree of sacrifice every time we decide to 
participate in a group ride. It remains, quite 
simply, a social function. With that said, also 
understand that this issue is not unique to only 
our organization.  
 
For the past several weeks I’ve been researching 
group riding practices within other clubs. As I’m 
still in the research/due diligence phase of this 
undertaking, it would be premature of me to offer 
any option for a solution. I can tell you that at 

the time of this writing my discoveries are 
surprising to say the least. My hope is to share 
my research with all of you at the May business 
meeting, in the form a brief report (with 
supporting evidence) complete with 
recommendations and options for your 
evaluation. I think you will enjoy the 
presentation. As a premise to assist us in 
providing a base line understanding of the core 
problem, please review the following description 
of “The Rubber Band Effect”. 
 

THE RUBBER BAND EFFECT 
 
While we all know that it takes about 1 second to 
recognize and begin to react to a threat ahead of 
us, it usually takes a little longer (2-3 seconds) 
for a rider to recognize and begin to react to a 
change in speed (increase) of the bike ahead of 
them while group riding. I think we can all agree 
that this is a common sense assumption without 
much dissent.  
 
We must also consider the 1-2 second spacing 
between bikes in a staggered column. Safety 
Note: As column speeds increase, this spacing 
interval must increase in proportion to speed. A 
couple of seconds doesn’t sound like much as a 
small group of bikes (3-5) can manage quite well 
due to proximity and visual contact. However, at 
3-second intervals and at 60 mph, things begin 
to change exponentially. This is particularly true 
if there are more than six bikes in the group and 
even more so as changes in direction and/or 
speed are factored in. Here’s what happens: 
At 60mph, your bike travels 88 feet per second 
(fps). Now assuming we all maintain a one 
second interval between bikes, a staggered 
column of 21 bikes will stretch for 1760 feet 
(over 1/3 mile) and we have just left the parking 
lot! My preference is to maintain at least a two 
second interval which now stretches the column 
out to 3696 feet (over 2/3 mile). When we factor 
in environmental influences such as turns, 
twisties, hills, bridges, scenery, etc. we 
predictably relax into nearly three-second 

SSaatt..,,  AApprriill  2233rrdd  ––  99  aa..mm..  ––  55  pp..mm..  
SSaalleess!!    DDoooorr  PPrriizzeess!!    FFoooodd!! 

 NEW K1200S, R1200RT AND R1200ST MODELS ARE IN!
1-800-601-5941   Phone: 513-860-1114 

Fax: 513-860-1121  

 OOPPEENN  HHOOUUSSEE!! 
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intervals and this column will stretch to about 
ONE MILE in length! 
 
In a column of this length the last rider (sweep) 
has lost visual contact with the ride leader, and 
we’ve just gotten under way. We’re just rollin’ 
along as in ‘life is good’ when we encounter our 
first small town on the route. This town has 
several stop signs, a traffic light, and a change of 
direction. The lead rider negotiates these without 
incident as do several other riders close behind. 
Now things start to get weird with the 
compression and expansion of the remaining 
column as they decelerate and accelerate while 
maneuvering through these obstacles. 
 
Meanwhile, the lead rider is traveling at a modest 
speed with bikes in view in his mirrors. So far as 
the leader is concerned, all is well because the 
rider to his immediate rear would surely have 
stopped if the rider to his rear were delayed. In a 
perfect world, all riders would stop at a change of 
direction or delay (stop light, train, school bus, 
etc.) and wait for the rider behind them. If this 
occurred in EACH AND EVERY instance, the 
“Rubber Band Effect” would be reduced 
significantly. Once back on to the open road, the 
column again stretches out due to the reasons 
described above (interval spacing time and 
reaction time). 
 
Let’s now factor in individual skill levels, 
motorcycle performance capabilities, individual 
speed modulations, confidence levels (different 
from skill levels), mechanical response times, 
weather, and you can begin to realize how the 
gap intervals can easily become 4-5 seconds near 
the rear of a column that now stretches 1.5 – 2 
miles in length!  You are beginning to realize how 
dynamic a group ride is and how vulnerable it is 
to seemingly insignificant influences. 
 
When we introduce braking or speed reduction to 
the equation, all of the factors above compress in 
reverse. This often occurs quite rapidly 
(especially near the rear) and can present a 
challenge to novice riders and also to heavier 
bikes (a 2-up bike can weigh as much as 200 lbs 
more) that require additional braking distance. 
 
I could go for pages and pages about this ‘rubber 
band’ phenomenon, but hopefully I’ve provided 
an adequate explanation herein. Together we can 
develop solutions and practices designed to 
reduce our risk while riding in groups. Until then 
let’s plan on holding pre-ride briefings about 
routes and rider behavior, encourage novice 

riders to self evaluate and place themselves near 
the front of the column, and of course … WAIT 
FOR THE RIDER BEHIND YOU!!! 
 
Due to family events, Shelia and I can’t make the 
April meeting but I’m looking forward to 
presenting my ideas and hearing yours at the 
May meeting! 
Until then, ride safe, ride often, and ride a 
smooth line. 
 
 For additional detail, go to: 
http://www.msgroup.org/TIP062.html  
 
“By adding life to your years, you will add years 
to your life!” … PETER O’TOOLE 
 
 
Daytona Bike Week 2005 
By Mike LaBar 
 
Wednesday March 9, 2005 12:00 (Sunny and 
40°) 
I get the call from Oscar.  He’s ready to leave 
work. We meet 30 minutes later at the Richwood 
exit on I75.  We gas up me on my R1100RS and 
Oscar on his R1100GS.  We head south towards 
Florida and start our journey.  My first Daytona 
Bike Week.  Our plans, since conceived so late 
were to find a place on the beach far enough 
away from Daytona to be quiet, and allow us to 
ride a bunch.  St. Augustine Beach is our final 
destination, but today we will ride for five hours 
until it is dark.  I am leading with my V1 radar 
detector and Oscar is navigating with his GPS.  
Communication between us compliments of 
Autocomm and Kenwood FreeTalks FRS radios.  
Let me just say right now, communications 
between riders is a very good thing and will allow 
more miles traveled in a days time.  No more 
stressing over what you think your other rider is 
thinking or wanting.  No more stopping if you 
need to talk. Our route was to detour off 75 at 
Corbin and take 25 to 81 and 40.  Around Corbin 
we catch up to the only other rider, a lone Harley 
rider from Michigan.  As we pass, we comment 
just how hard-core this guy is.  A beanie helmet, 
leather jacket and jeans… the guy had to be very 
cool.  We gas up and take route 25e towards 
Morristown.  We end up in Newport, TN on route 
40 just shy of the North Carolina boarder as the 
sun sets and temps drop.  Motel 6 has an 
overhang to park the bikes under and there’s a 
steakhouse next door. “Looks good to me.” 
“Roger.”  For $29.95 you can’t go wrong… I knew 
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higher room rates were coming.  We clean up 
and have a cold beer and a pretty good steak. 
 
Thursday morning the temps are in the mid 30s 
and we are on our way on 40 towards Ashville.  
As we climb in elevation I notice it getting colder 
and snow is on the hilltops.  We stop at the 
welcome center to stop and get a picture of 
ourselves with a snowy backdrop.  Thankfully, 
there was no snow on the roadway but at times 
the wet spots were un-nerving, especially the 
way those trucks run through there.  I follow 
Oscar and keep a tighter formation as we over-
take the menacing trucks.   I am also thankful for 
my heated jacket and grips. After racing through 
rt 40 we stop for a Waffle House bite to eat.  
After breakfast I could feel the temps trying to 
move upward, but it really wasn’t warming up 
enough to shed gear, until we reached I95 
somewhere in the middle of South Carolina. It 
was about at this point where we started noticing 
other riders, but for the most part, it was trucks 
and trailers and RVs. As we arrive in Jacksonville 
at rush hour, we slow down to a crawl. After we 
get through Jacksonville we catch route 1 south 
to St. Augustine.  What a beautiful town, our 
oldest in the US.  We arrive at the Holiday Inn at 
St Augustine Beach at dusk and settle in for while 
before heading out for dinner.  Before we do, 
Oscar talks to the person at the front desk to find 
out where the good eats are.  We end up at the 
end of a road in a swampy area where we find 
Salt Water Cowboys.  I had shrimp three ways 
and key lime pie.  This was a good find. 
 
Friday we got pretty early start and after another 
Waffle House breakfast, we visit the B Cubed 
rally at the Holiday Travel Park just north of 
Daytona. We pull into the vendor area and check 
out the vendors.  We notice Helen 2 Wheels “Big 
Girl Truck and Bob Weiss’s Custom Ear molding 
booth.  Oscar gets fitted for earplugs and we 
both buy Kermit Chairs.  Not much is happening 
as it’s around noon time and folks are out and 
about.  
 
We decide to go ride to Palatka and Oscar leads 
us to an old mansion turned into a museum.  We 
rode a few hundred miles (back to BMW of 
Daytona) and when we got back to St Augustine, 
we were hungry so we went back to Salt Water 
Cowboys for another tasty dinner.  Creatures of 
habit. 
 
Saturday we meet some friends of Oscar’s for 
burger and fries in Bunnell, and then we are off 
to the races.  I follow Oscar as we make our way 

to the speedway. There sure are some idiots 
riding motorcycles I noticed.  I follow Oscar up 
onto the sidewalk on the grass and around a 
fence and we’re in.  Right by the exit, too.  We 
walk a mile or so to get to the will call and get 
our tickets.  It’s 5 minutes till race time as we 
race to our seats.  We get to our seats and the 
riders are lined up and the race is on.  What a 
huge racetrack this is.  Watching the riders come 
down the banked open stretch was exciting and 
loud.  68 laps later, Miguel Duhamel is victorious 
by a large margin.  After the race, we wait for the 
crowd to thin before we take off.  Oscar finds the 
back roads out of Daytona and we end up on I95 
for a short time while traffic slows… and we just 
past and exit.  Oscar motions to me to follow his 
lead as he takes us on the grass over to the exit 
ramp.  The RS was right behind Oscar’s GS as we 
got out of that mess and now riding up the coast 
on A1A.  We stop at Mother’s in Flagler Beach for 
some Pusser’s Rum and Grand Marnier.  As 
darkness ascends, we come across a seafood 
restaurant and eat dinner.  Back at the hotel we 
crack open our bottles and play with digital 
cameras and gps’s. 
 
Sunday we got up and went back to Daytona to 
visit the vendor area and find goodies to bring 
back home.  We find a spot on Beach St and 
spend hours and hours looking and buying.  I’m 
wanting one t-shirt in particular and I can’t find 
it.  There was not one subtle t-shirt.  Everything 
was Harley related or had flames and just to 
busy.  All I wanted was a t-shirt that said, “I rode 
my bike to Trailer Week.”  Oh well, maybe I’ll 
make one at home.  Both of us had turn signal 
lights out so after another visit to BMW of 
Daytona we make our repairs and head back to 
St. Augustine.  After a few beers and appetizers, 
Oscar suggests we take the bikes to the beach.  
As we arrive at the beach Oscar talks to the lady 
collecting money and we get out of paying.  That 
Oscar is a smooth talker.  We struggle through 
the loose sand and get onto the firm stuff.  I 
almost lost the front end a 
few times.  We take our pictures and head out.   
Oscar dumps his GS and before I can get my 
camera out he gets help righting his bike.  As we 
come closer to the entrance the loose sand 
dumps Oscar’s bike again.  I had my momentum 
and got to firm ground and got off my bike to 
help or get a shot, but again he was righted 
before I could get a shot.  Back at the hotel we 
drink more and eat at the hotel. 
 
Monday we get an early start and head north.  
About 11 hours later we end up in Middlesboro, 
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KY down around Cumberland Gap.  The Holiday 
Inn Express is booked full so we end up at the 
Best Western.  Tuesday, we decide to take some 
back roads and rode rt 66 up from Pineville.  We 
get our fill of twisties and decide to get back on 
the slab and get home at a reasonable hour.  I 
arrive in my driveway a little after noon.  The 
weather gods smiled on us.  Not a drop of rain. 
The coolest thing was being able to communicate 
while riding. We rode over 2200 miles and had a 
blast. 

 
 
The Prez Sez… 
 
I want to personally thank Mike Laatsch (one of 
our club’s newest members), Bill Wright, Mike 
LaBar and John Fisher for their contributions to 
the newsletter this month.  Mike Laatsch’s article 
on the Canaan Valley area of WV brought back 
memories to a number of us, I’m sure!  Rain, 
rain, rain, flooding, more rain and at last a few 
rays of sunshine late the last day (Saturday) of 
last year’s RA rally.  Lynn and I dropped by for 
that “sunshine event” as we squeaked in a day-
long ride to the rally…leaving for WV around 7 
a.m. that morning and arriving just a few hours 
before the end of the rally.  We were impressed 
with the area, even with this brief encounter, and 
may plan long a weekend in WV for later this 
year. 
 
One “routine” article normally seen in our 
newsletter, “Speaking of Safety” was skipped this 
month.  I instead chose to write an article on 
Dan’s escapades on a Yamaha on one of the first 
nice days transitioning into spring.  I’m hoping 
you’ll read on and find it entertaining.  Bill 
Wright’s article on the Rubber band Effect 
touches on safety in describing group ride 
dynamics.  His research and explanation should 
help us all to better understand the discussions 
we’ve been having lately on the topic of group 
rides.  Great article, Bill!   And John Fisher’s 
contribution on his throttle-synching technique 

and device may help some of you adventurous 
types who enjoy the rewards and challenges of 
doing some of your own servicing.  Though there 
are many high-tech tools available on the market 
that take the guess work out of throttle synching, 
there are also some “home-made” devices that 
some of us have tried.  Thanks for sharing your 
device with us, John. 
 
Mike LaBar also graced our pages with a ride 
report on his travels with Oscar de Jongh to 
Dayton for Bike Week.  Mike’s contributed to our 
newsletter and the website many times in the 
past, sharing his travels with all of us.  He 
recently had an article published in the MOA 
magazine…featuring the Ohio Bicentennial Barns, 
which some visitors to the Lima rally might find 
perfect for a day’s ride through the Ohio 
countryside. 
 
Thanks again for making this issue informative, 
interesting and entertaining!  Keep those articles 
coming! 
 
A special thank you also goes out to Bill Berry for 
conducting this past Sunday’s breakfast ride…the 
Queen City Park Tour.  The weather cooperated 
and there was a great turnout as usual!  Wish I 
could have been there! 
 
 
”The Rest of the Story  
Behind A Recent Crash” 
By Jerry Cummins 
 
Those of you who have been to BMW of the 
Tristate lately have probably heard that Dan had 
a crash while riding a motorcycle.  Dan wasn’t 
seriously hurt—just a few minor bumps and 
bruises.  He was mainly embarrassed. 
 
Dan has provided everyone with his account 
regarding the crash.  His story is that he was 
following three cars while riding his newly 
acquired, non-ABS equipped Yamaha when 
suddenly the car up front decides to stop in order 
to make a left turn.  Dan, expecting the Yamaha 
to behave like a BMW, grabbed a handful of his 
front brake, promptly locking up the front wheel 
and down he went. 
 
This happened in the same week when the new 
K1200S was supposed to arrive at BMW of the 
Tristate.  For some reason, no one knows exactly 
why the truck did not show up on time.  I didn’t 
realize Dan’s crash had something to do with the 
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truck’s delay until I decided to check into “the 
rest of the story.” 
 
Hoping to get enough material to put together a 
safety article, using Dan’s incident as an 
example, I checked public records to see if there 
was a police report on the crash.  I found one.  It 
appears that Trooper Amy filed a report involving 
Dan’s crash and the crash of the truck bringing 
the first K1200Ss to the dealership.  Yes, Dan’s 
crash delayed us from seeing and riding the first 
K1200S! 
 
Before I report what Trooper Amy said in her 
report, I need to go over some history.  Dan has 
been riding motorcycles for a long, long, long 
time.  Age and getting beat up by customers 
every day has taken its toll on Dan.  Lately he’s 
been more interested in driving his little sports 
car rather than riding a bike, but he still wants to 
be known as a “motorcyclist.” 
 
Several weeks ago he attended a block party 
given by one of his neighbors.  That neighbor 
also rides motorcycles, however he rides “the 
other brand.”  Dan observed that the neighbors 
all seemed in awe of this guy, especially when he 
took them into his garage to show off his shiny 
motorcycle.  The motorcycle didn’t have a spot of 
dust on it.  The neighborhood ladies also seemed 
excited to see the man’s tattoo, which he proudly 
displayed by rolling up his shirtsleeve. 
 
While standing there, Dan thought to himself, 
“gee, this guy only rides on sunny days when the 
temperature is in the seventies…never goes more 
than 20 miles…most weekends I see him sitting 
beside his lift, polishing the bike and drinking 
beer…yet everyone thinks he’s a tough biker.  
Me, I go out in all types of weather, get beat up 
by the rain, hail and the wind…and it’s getting 
tough to throw my leg over the taller BMWs.  No 
one cares about my bikes and I don’t have a 
tattoo to show off to the ladies.  Hmmm, has this 
guy figured out something that I haven’t?” 
 
We all know that BMW of the Tristate had a bike 
from the “other brand” sitting in the showroom.  
Most of us figured that the bike was a good piece 
of furniture to sit on.  Suddenly the bike 
disappeared and the story was that the bike was 
taken to one of the “other brand’s” dealerships.  
Can anyone confirm that?  Has anyone gone to 
the “other dealership” and seen the bike?  Nope. 
 
So there was the day, several days before Dan’s 
crash, where I had to call Chris Long about 

something club related.  While on the phone, I 
heard awful screaming in the background.  At 
one point I heard Chris say, “come on, Dan, it 
ain’t that painful…I’m almost done and you’ll be 
back to your parts counter before you know it.”  
It didn’t dawn on me to ask Chris if this was the 
same Dan as the one we all know, but evidence 
points to it being the same one. 
 
Anyway, let’s get to Trooper Amy’s report.  
Trooper Amy’s report notes that she was 
responding to help the Sheriff’s Department at a 
crash scene involving a truck carrying BMW 
K1200Ss.  From eyewitness reports, the truck 
was following someone on a shiny motorcycle 
when suddenly the truck driver was blinded by 
the highly-polished chrome on the bike.  This 
caused the driver to lose control and go into a 
ditch, thus flipping the truck onto its side. 
 
While on the way to the scene, Trooper Amy 
noticed a chrome-accessorized, shiny motorcycle 
being ridden by a short man wearing a full-faced 
helmet and a riding suit.  She thought that this 
was rather odd.  She has never seen anyone ride 
the “other brand” wearing so much protection.  
Further, this odd-looking individual was coming 
from the direction of the truck crash, so she 
pulled a U-turn and gave chase.  It turns out the 
person she was chasing was Dan. 
 
The motorist in front of Dan was our friend, Joe—
you know the guy who has had all those wrecks 
that I’ve talked about in previous safety columns.  
Joe could hear that something rather loud was 
behind him.  He just couldn’t make out what it 
was in his rearview mirror.  There was nothing 
but a glare behind him. 
 
Dan didn’t notice the Highway Patrol car with the 
flashing lights behind him.  His mirrors were  
vibrating too much for him to be able to see 
anything.  He couldn’t hear anything either, as 
the roar of the engine is much too loud.  He was 
proud of his shiny bike because he had spent two 
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weeks diligently waxing every part until it 
sparkled.  His arm is still sore from the tattoo, 
but otherwise he was feeling excited about being 
able to ride on such a sunny day. 
 
Trooper Amy became a little agitated when Dan 
didn’t immediately stop.  So she honked her horn 
at him.  We all know that Dan couldn’t hear her 
car horn over the sound of his engine.  So 
Trooper Amy activated her siren.  Joe, who had 
been speeding, was able to hear the siren over 
the roar of Dan’s bike.  His insurance company 
had threatened to drop him from coverage due to 
all the crashes he’s had.  He couldn’t afford a 
ticket now.  Frightened, he looked into his mirror 
but couldn’t see past the glare coming off of 
Dan’s bike.  So he slammed on his brakes.  Upon 
seeing Joe’s brake lights come on, Dan grabbed a 
handful of the front brake, and, yes, just like his 
story goes, the front wheel locked up and down 
he went.   
 
Dan left out the part where Trooper Amy ordered 
him to put his hands on her car so she could 
search him for a hidden camera and how she 
questioned him as to whether or not he had a 
GPS unit hidden away somewhere.  After 
ensuring that Dan didn’t have any hidden 
cameras or GPS units, Trooper Amy asked Dan 
why he crashed.  He immediately mentioned that 
had he been on his BMW it wouldn’t have 
happened…the ABS would have prevented the 
front wheel from locking up.   
 
Trooper Amy then asked Dan if he knew “Lynn 
and Jerry.”  “Why, they are some of my best 
customers,” Dan responded.  Just as he finished 
saying that, he noted the smirk on the trooper’s 
face, as she began to write in her citation book.  
All he could think of, “Boy, that was the wrong 
thing to say…now she’s going to write me up for 
everything.”  Trooper Amy did.  (Tom, if you’re 
licensed in Ohio, Dan needs your help…) 
 
So, there you have it…”the rest of the story.”  
Now we know why the shipment of K1200Ss was 
delayed…where the “other brand” bike went 
to…and the truth behind Dan’s crash.  So, all you 
have to do now is to decide whether or not this 
tale is fact or fiction.  Keep in mind, that this IS 
the month of April…  

Throttle Body Sync 
By John Fisher 
 
Synchronization of the throttle bodies is a snap 
on the R1150GS--even easier than on the 
R1100RS.  
   
Valves lash clearances should be done first before 
attempting to balance the flows through the 
throttle bodies.  
  
Proper synchronization is attained when the 
vacuum is equal at both throttle entrances under 
static conditions at several engine speeds (such 
as at idle, and at 2000 RPM, and at 4000 RPM). 
 
There must be a little free play on the throttle 
cables on both sides so that the throttle plate  

 
closes to the stop. It may be necessary to adjust 
the throttle cable and the “choke” cable up at the 
handlebar to ensure free play.  
  
The general procedure is to measure the 
pressure difference between the left and the right 
throttle bodies by connecting a water manometer 
between the two ports on the bottom of the 
throttle bodies. Temporarily remove the black 
tubing connected to each side (no need to plug 
the tubing).  At each side connect a length of 
plastic tubing which will connect to the home 
made water manometer. The manometer is just 
clear Tygon tubing about 20 feet long bent into 
the shape of a U and the U shaped tubing is 
suspended from something so that the U can be 
filled with water to a depth of about 4 feet. 



 

8 

  
  
Connect one side of the manometer to the left 
throttle body port and the other side to the right 
throttle body. (Leaks would lead to inaccuracy).  
With the connections made the water manometer 
is ready to measure the pressure difference, but 
don’t start the engine yet.  
 

 
Before starting the engine, temporarily pinch the 
bottom of the U manometer closed so that the 
water won’t be “sucked” into the engine when it’s 
started.   
  
Now start the engine at idle and slowly release 
your pinch from the manometer bottom so the 
manometer can begin to measure the pressure 
difference. If the water columns stabilize but are 
not equal height a slight adjustment of the large 
brass screw at the rear of the either throttle body 
will affect the imbalance.  
  
After attaining balance at idle speed, check for 
balance as the throttles are opened using the 
twistgrip. If the cables are properly adjusted the 
throttle plates will open in sync and the pressures 

will be equal. The right side throttle cable on my 
GS has a large knurled adjuster with a lock nut  
 

 
 
below it. Add or remove slack to the right side 
cable so that the pressures in each throttle body 
are balanced at part throttle settings and then 
recheck at idle.  
 
 

 
 
Mileage Contest 
 
BMW MOA Mileage Contest start date is April 9, 
2005.  Mark it on your calendar and remember to 
jot down your mileage and mail your entry 
(found in your most recent issue of BMW MOA 
Magazine). Entries must be postmarked by no 
later than May 15th, 2005.  Make sure they’re 
appropriately signed.  Bring them to the April 
meeting for signatures from club officers.   
 
Our club entries continue to grow in number, and 
we’re racking up some pretty impressive miles!  
It’s nice to see so many familiar names under 
“Ohio” in the posted results each year.  Ride on!    

Motolight - 800-567-8346 
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For newer/new club members, or those of us who 
tend to procrastinate, you can still submit your 
entries for the Club’s Mileage Contest.  If you 
wish to participate, get your November 1, 2004 
or current odometer reading(s) to Mike LaBar.  
Passenger miles are also welcomed and 
encouraged!  The club’s contest runs from 
November 1, 2004 to October 31, 2005.  
Everyone who participates is a winner! 
 
 
GCBMWC Meeting Minutes  
March 5th, 2005 
 
The meeting was called to order at BMW of the 
Tri-State. The minutes were read and accepted 
with 1 correction. The Euroriders rally is in 
Burksville, KY not Brooksville. 
 
George called in as he was not available. The 
balance is about $1400.00. The report was 
accepted as read.  
 
Thanks to Lynn Cummins for all her hard work on 
the newsletter. She had 7 articles this month. 
Please send in stories to Jerry or Me. Anything 
that you as a club member want to send in will 
be looked at. Rides, new toys, getting your 1977 
bike restored anything you want. Again it is "our 
club newsletter" so we need your help. 
 
Tom Raybuck rode his bike to the dinner prior to 
the meeting. He decided to return home and get 
a car as it was snowing so hard that it was 
covering his visor. 
 
The sign up sheet for tow vehicles and trailers 
was passed around again. Anyone interested in 
doing security can get in 1 day early. Contact the 
security chair listed in MOA.  
 
Both club MSF classes are full. Be at least 1/2 
hour early for paperwork. The ERC class is 6 
hours rain or shine 
 
Due to a scheduling conflict the poker run is off 
for this year. The scout's will still be having their 
dinner at the school if you want to support them. 
If you want to go on a self guided tour Mike will 
set up a route. 
 
The March breakfast ride had another great turn 
out. Mama's Grill set up a table for the clothes 
and helmets. A very involved discussion about 
club rides was next on the table. With the large 
turn out the rides are getting strung out and 

riders are forced to change riding style to keep 
the group together. This is a very touchy subject 
due to several areas: riding style, accordion 
effect on a line of riders, causing rear riders to 
push harder to "catch up." Several solutions were 
discussed and after a trying, lengthy open 
discussion we decided to bring it up at the April 
meeting. One thing we never want is for 
someone to not enjoy our rides due to not being 
comfortable at a fast pace. This is "fun." 
 
The April ride will be the Queen City Tour. The 
ride will start at the Hitching Post In Hyde Park 
 
The artwork for the second North Carolina rally 
will be sent to Chris Long. If you have any ideas 
let Chris know! 
 
The idea of a possible club donation to the 
campground in North Carolina was suggested. 
We voted on and it was accepted to send 
$100.00 from the club and we will take any 
members donations at the April meeting and ride. 
We will send it then to help with the rebuilding 
expenses 
 
The mini Rally is the beginning of May—the 6th 
to the 8th. It is a week after the Georgia Rally so 
come and see Michigan in the spring. I 
understand it will be warm and around 70! 
 
The Lawrenceburg Fairgrounds have flat track 
racing every Friday night. It was suggest that we 
may arrange a Friday night ride to see the races. 
It also brought up that during the Lima National 
there is a Grand National Pro race at a local track 
 
Danny gave a short talk about the new S bikes. 
They should be in the showroom in about a 
week; the remaining new bikes in the showroom 
at the end of the month. The store will be having 
an open house the 23rd of April.  
 
Mike Laatsch and Gary Price were both voted into 
the club. Welcome to our happy family! 
 
Meeting was called and accepted.  
 
 
Club Calendar 
 
April 9:  7:00 pm Meeting at the Tom and Joni 
Raybuck's - West Chester 
April 12:  6pm-10pm BRC Class Scarlet Oaks 
Campus 
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April 16: 1pm-7pm BRC Class Scarlet Oaks 
Campus 
April 16 Poker Run: (Cancelled) 
April 17: 1pm-7pm BRC Class Scarlet Oaks 
Campus 
April 23:  BMW TriState OPEN HOUSE 
May 1: Breakfast ride (location TBA) 
May 14: 7:00 pm Meeting (location TBA) 
June 25-27: GCBMWC Alternative Rally, Cruso, 
NC  
 
Membership Dues 
Please pay your membership dues by the next 
meeting.  Dues are as follows: 
 
$15.00 for a single membership 
$18.00 for a couple 
 
Checks are to be made out to:  GCBMWC. 
 
 
GCBMWC Market Place 
 
For Sale - 2004 BMW R1100S 

 

Excellent Condition - 10,250 Miles - Tires 75% - 
Tank Bag w/power - System Cases w/both sets of 
lids - MotoLights - Add’l LED Brake lights - Front 
Fender Extension - ZTechnik Titanium Exhaust - 
Canister Relocated - Driver Foot pegs Lowered - 
ThrottleMiester  

 
Call: John Rapp @ 513.236.2326 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Directions to Tom and Joni 
Raybuck’s house: 
 

 
7703 Shady Tree Drive, West Chester, OH 
 
From I-75 & Tylersville Road:  Travel west on 
Tylersville; turn right onto Cedar Creek Drive; 
left onto Gregory Creek Lane; go less than 0.1 
mi. and turn left onto Shady Tree Drive (after 
Live Oak Drive and before Cedar Falls Lane).  
Tom usually has a BMW sign posted at the 
entrance to Shady Tree Drive. 
 
 


