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Riding season is but another month closer and my excitement of the first "Kick 

Stands Up" is looming. 2022 is going to a great year for riding. BC-C will have a 

new 1 year long ride schedule to follow, the district has planned the Gypsy Ride 

and the Wings in the Cariboo rally will be moving forward, or so I am told by Mr. 

Negative, Kevin Bramhoff our District Rally Chairman. If Mr. Negative says it's 

moving forward then it will!

Our monthly gatherings will continue to be at the Chilliwack Flying Club for the 

next few months, this has a cost which the chapter needs to recover. It is $50.00 

per evening and that is why we charge the $5.00 per head for the meeting. It was 

the only way we could gather adhering to the regulations we had to follow due to 

the pandemic. Later this year we will be looking at other venues.

The district has announced that ARCs (Advanced Rider Course) a "GO!" this year. 

April 8-9 in Surrey & June 4-5 in Chilliwack. The course is 4 hours in an evening 

class and 5-6 hours on range the next day. The cost for the course is $60.00 

payable in advance. Please register on the registration page that will be set up on 

the district website.

The district will also be bringing back GWRRA University courses. Stay tuned for 

these events.

Robyn MacRae our esteemed newsletter editor seems to be keeping Mr. Negative 

engaged and busy so I am grateful!

Sunday breakfast / rides will continue to be held at Chilliwack Elements Casino 

and will stay there until riding season when we will require earlier starts for riding. 

You can get more information about district events and the rally at: https://gwrra-

nwc.com/ https://wingsinthecariboo.com/ - https://gwrra-

nwc.com/blog/2022/02/12/2022-gypsy-run/

I look forward to seeing you all soon at an event,                                                   

gathering, and especially a ride very soon.

Karin Young  

GWRRA Chapter BC-C Director
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This Month’s Cover 

Photo is Vince Morrow 

on his 1999 1500 

Goldwing

Our cover photo this month is of Vince Morrow, GWRRA 

member since 2017. Vince started riding when he was 

10 years old! Back then Vince, and his brother would go 

riding.  His father would rent the twins, (yes Vince and 

his brother are twins) mini bikes from a motorcycle shop 

located on the waterfront under the Iron Workers 

Memorial Bridge (then known as the 2nd Narrows 

Bridge) on the North Vancouver side. The mini bikes 

were Honda 50 mini bikes and only $5.00 per day! In his 

later teens Vince purchased a Honda 250 R dirt bike.

When Vince turned 21 years of age, he graduated to a 

650 Yamaha Special. Like many of us, later in life he gave 

up riding for a while, marriage, family, children all 

became the focus of his attention until the children got 

a little older. Then came the Honda 90 that they all 

enjoyed.

From that point speed through time to 11 years ago 

when Vince and his wife moved to Chilliwack. Having 

never lost his interest in motorcycling, the first thing he 

did was purchase a KTM 125 dirt bike which he would 

ride with his son. He went on to purchase a GL 1200 and 

then finally to his latest ride a GL 1500. At one time he 

had all three bikes in the Garage. He is down to just the 

2 Wings in the garage now. Vince wants to thank Murry 

Murdoch for all his assistance with the wings over the 

years. Vince says "soon I will have more time to focus 

on riding" and he is looking forward to getting out with 

the chapter. 

My first bike was 1965 Suzuki 120

Road Trip to 

Spences Bridge
By Doug Bowers

Well we did it, we thought, let’s do a road trip. 

Brenda decided to call first to see if the Packing 
House was open and indeed they were. We 
weren’t sure what to expect on the road 

conditions. The first stop was south of Lytton, 
waited about 15 minutes then we were off. We 
took a side trip into Lytton, the devastation is 

unbelievable, the town is gone, heartbreaking. 
There were two more stops north of Lytton with 
slight detours and temporary bridges, not quite 
motorcycle friendly. We had a great lunch at the 

packing house. We told them that our group of 
riders will support them and to expect us, they 
looking forward to it. Friendly people and great 

food. We will be back.



60 YEARS UNDER THE 

INFLUENCE OF MOTORCYCLES 

By Don Reitsma

My Introduction to motorcycles began many years ago as 

a teenager. I was always interested in things mechanical 

and fixing things and rather than replacing parts repairing 

them.

It started with Briggs and Stratton small motors, lawn 

mowers, washing machine motors and everything that I 

could make run. Many came from the dump.

I joined the Army at the tender age of 16 and was sent to 

the Kingston Ontario Apprenticeship school. There I 

finished High School and specialized in Mechanics.

I left there with a Trade Qualification and kept working in 

the business. A civilian interprovincial ticket was next and 

then a red seal ticket .

I worked on 60-ton Centurion tanks , armored personal 

carriers, Thomas buses,  John Deere heavy equipment, 

and cars and pickup trucks. After that snow mobiles, 

outboard motors and motorcycles seemed easy. I sure 

had fun.

Well enough about my background ----- my first 

experience with a motorcycle was a ‘’ Matchless 500 ’’. It 

had more oil on the ground usually, than in the motor 

itself. It sure was a maintenance nightmare. British bikes 

were like that then.

I went from there to a Honda Cub 50 cc step-through. My 

friends all had one and they were a bullet proof little bike

perfect for a teenager. Although I was unable to afford it 

at the time my friends upgraded to Honda 125 Bentley 

and the 300 Honda dream. I had the privilege of riding 

them all many times.

From there a Honda 125 trail bike was the next order of 

the day and was used to ride the back woods and go 

hunting. These were very reliable bikes and easy to fix 

and work on. 

As I got older and life changes there was a gap where 

bikes were not the priority so it took several years 

before the biker bug struck again. As time went on, I 

decided upgrading always meant bigger and better so 

the next bike was a ‘’Kawasaki 800 cruiser ‘’. It was a 

great bike and served me well with few repairs, but not 

quite big enough to keep up with the big boys. LOL.

It was traded in on a Harley Electra Glide cruiser.   You 

see I am a rather large man at 6 ft  7 in  and %#* lbs so I                  

need a big bike. 

However, my love for the little bikes and scooters was 

still there so I bought a bunch of them from the scrap 

dealer and set up a rebuild shop to re and re small bikes 

and play with them, ride them and then sell them. One 

Moped was fished from the bottom of a lake where 

some teenagers had ridden it off the dock. LOL. Most of 

the scooters were of the 60s and 70s vintage and parts 

were ordered and came from Poland, China, Taiwan, 

Indonesian and India.  (E Bay works great)

I did this for several years and usually worked through 

the winter in my garage. Motors, Transmissions, drive 

trains and fiberglass bodies were all part of the 

refurbishment process.   It is a great satisfying 

accomplishment when one went out the door --- so to 

speak.

I am now fully retired and only ride my Harley Electra 

Glide with a RoadSmith Trike kit on it .

Still having fun, and have the family involved in 

motorcycle riding and my son owns a Yamaha Road Star 

1700 cc. Also very much enjoy the GWRRA rides and 

social aspects of the club. We sure have met a lot of 

great people on bikes.!



Birthdays                        Anniversaries

Events

March                                

3 Janet Egan

7 Carol Hamilton

23 Cathy Estey

23   Erwin Janzen

March

30    Dave & Gerri Cossen

March 

13    Breakfast at the Well  10:00 am

15 Chapter Gathering at the Flying Club-7:00pm

17   Top of the Mornin to Ya-Happy St. Paddy’s Day

27    Breakfast at the Well  10:00

Kens 

Koffee

Korner is 

Back!

Kens Koffee is 

scheduled for the 
1st Thursday of 

every month. 

Location :

The Newly Renovated McDonalds 

on Luckakuck

Time:

10:00 AM

Contact Karin Young your 

Amsoil dealer in the lower 

mainland. Special pricing for 

GWRRA members.

604 798 3165   
Dealer #30390138  



I was encouraged to see all the white hair in the 

Goldwing Club. I was waffling whether to give up 

riding for good now I’m in my 70's. Then we were 

at the Motorcycle Show in Abby (pre Covid) 

and The Goldwing group had a great bunch of 

people running the booth. I had just bought a 

Honda f6b and we did not know a lot of 

"Wacker's" (the "Chilli" kind). The people in the 

booth showed us rides they’ve taken. We did 

belong to Star touring club before and enjoyed 

the comradery that comes with membership, so, 

signed up.

Since then we have been on many day rides and 

a few "over-nighters". We have also developed 

some close friends and have had people over for 

supper. Whoever invented this 2-wheel 

contraption could not perceive the communities 

that would develop with clubs for every make of 

bike. I made a decision to sell the f6b when I 

developed a hip problem. 2 weeks later I started 

to rethink that decision Then my wife Gisèle (Gigi 

her nickname…OK her biker name) got me 

walking. At first the walking was a chore. Now we 

are discovering how beautiful Chilliwack is. As I 

write this, we just came back from walking along 

the Vedder. In short, the hip is still stiff but 

getting better all the time and my mantra now 

“Ya gotta move it move it move it. “

To shorten the story, I now find 2 bikes in my 

garage…no idea how it happened. Motorcycles 

…well I'll call them therapy. I work in the prison 

system as a Native Elder…I can do a whole day of 

heavy counselling and if I’ve bought my bike to 

work in nice weather, I hop on it and all heaviness 

disappears.

Maybe we can start a club for Motorcycle nuts. Hi 

I’m Phil I’m an aging motorcycle addict.

Aging With A Bike
By  Phil L'Hirondelle

I got a driver’s license the summer I turned 16 but didn’t ride a 

motorcycle until the next spring.  One day in May of 1971, my 

brother Wil (one year older) came home to tell me that we had 

bought a bike … a 1969 Norton Atlas (650 cc).  He agreed to pay 

$600, my share was $300.  Neither of us had a motorcycle 

license and I didn’t even know he was thinking about buying 

one.  We used Dad’s ’67 International pickup to bring it home … 

but Mum wouldn’t let us drive it until we got a license.

I only knew one guy in school who had a bike, and asked him to 

teach us how to ride.  We each had one lap around the 400 

yard high school track on his 175 cc Honda.  That was our 

lesson.  

The next memory I have is showing up at the Motor Vehicle 

Office to pass my motorcycle proficiency test.   I had driven the 

bike into the back parking lot and lied to the instructor when 

he realized that I was there by myself.  “Who drove the bike 

here … you don’t have a license yet?”  Thinking quickly, I told 

him a friend had dropped me off then left with the truck I had 

arrived in.  “Well that’s too bad he said, because this bike won’t 

pass inspection … it doesn’t have a front fender”.  He stood 

there watching until I walked away … but when he went back 

inside I came back and rode it home to install the fender we 

had removed because we thought it looked “cool” without it.

When I returned he again asked who had dropped me off, but 

didn’t press the issue and proceeded to watch me ride around 

the parking lot and determined I could ride well enough to 

have a license.  The fender was removed as soon as I got home.  

My first legal ride was also when I got my first ticket.  As I was 

leaving town there was slow moving vehicle that I passed on a 

solid line.  The highway patrol was coming toward me and 

turned on his lights.  I thought about ducking down the side 

road (as the cop had a long way to go before he could turn 

around) but thinking I might just get a warning I pulled over to 

the side and waited patiently for him to show up … it seemed 

to take a long time.  To my surprise he gave me a $50 ticket … a 

lot of money for a kid working at the Hot Dog Stand for 

$1.25/Hr!

My brother and I didn’t have the 650 very long before it “blew 

a head gasket”.  My dad worked as a Millwright, had a great set 

of tools and was able to show how to remove stubborn bolts 

and to extract the studs we had twisted off.  Unfortunately the 

replacement gasket blew again and my brother decided the 

best way out of our predicament was to trade-in the 650 Atlas 

for a brand new 750 Commando Roadster.

First Ride
By  Norm Estey



My first steady job at the Hot Dog Stand 

was a source of pride.  The owner only 

hired athletes from the High School 

Senior Basketball Team … and many of 

the stars I admired had worked there.  

Not sure why I got the job, I had only 

played on the JV team and was mostly a 

“bench warmer”.

The volunteer Fire Dept stopped for lunch 

in this photo.

A new Norton shop opened in Saint John and anxious to make deals …we got our original $600 as “trade-in” value 

against the $1,800 MSRP.  But my brother didn’t have any money but offered to let me have his half of the trade-in 

value, if he could still ride it whenever he wanted.  I must have been “in love” with the shiny new bike because I was 

glad to make the deal.

High School buddies Mark Hanson (back 

left) and George Richardson (back right)

We all played JV Basketball together but 

only Mark went on to the Senior Team 

and was the star point guard and won a 

Provincial Championship in Grade 11.

George lived across the street and we 

grew up playing a lot of Road Hockey.

Mark and I worked at the Hot Dog stand 

together and he was a groomsman at my 

wedding. (George also agreed but went 

MIA so my brother Wil had step in at the 

last minute)

I had a lot of great adventures and a few mishaps on that bike.  If I could afford $10 to 20k USD for the asking price of 

a vintage 1971 Norton, I’d have one again … it had lots of power, handled great and when you cranked the throttle it 

let out a “blatt” that could be heard all over town.

• I took my Norton to University for the first couple of years but was too busy to ride it anywhere except home for an 

occasional weekend. After I met Kathy I preferred spending my weekends in Fredericton.  By the summer of my 3rd

year, I was working for the Department of Highways as a Student Engineer making $3.42/Hr but getting lots of 

overtime supervising the paving crew.  My younger brother Sterling hired on as a labourer at $3.25/Hr, but made 

more money than me with time-and-a-half for overtime hours (I was a “student” and was paid straight time).  He 

laughed at me for going to University.  I was paying my own way thru University.  You could get by on $2,500 a year 

for Tuition, Books, Residence including Food and have enough each Friday night to take a date to the Tavern ($1.00 

would buy three 9oz Draft Beer with a $0.10 tip for the waitress).  By third year I moved off campus and needed a 

car.  I purchased a 1968 Camaro, teal blue with a white convertible top, a beautiful car but I hated to part with my 

Norton, sold to my “rich brother” to afford my new ride.  My next bike came along 42 years later!

Norm & Kathy’s Wedding Day (Aug 26, 1978)

Bridesmaids: Left to Right 

Jane & Trudy (K’s best friends), Marg & Pat (K’s sisters)

Groomsman: Right to Left

Mark, Glen, Wil (N’s brother) & Jim



BC History – The Roads we Ride!

This is a column we intend to run throughout the year. There will be a historic photo about a place in BC 

accompanying the narrative. We would like it if you would reply to the editor & the writer, (the links will 

be attached so you can reply) about any memories you have about the subject photo. These reply's will 

be used in the next newsletter along with the next new subject and photo. Your participation will be 

greatly appreciated by the writer, which is me!

Since publishing the first installment…I have a response: See at the end of this article.

Old Yale road or Yale road as we all know it is traveled on by us daily and we do not think of its history. 

It was a major route used to transport goods and people from the port of New Westminster British 

Columbia. It was the capital of colonial British Columbia (1859–66) and the province's first (1860) 

incorporated city. It was the most important transportation hub at the time.

From the Surrey History web site https://www.surreyhistory.ca/roads1871.html

The Yale Road

"In 1875 The Yale Road was completed through Surrey to provide a land link between New 

Westminster and the Yale–Cariboo Wagon Road into the interior. This land route was of strategic 

value when winter ice on the Fraser River frequently made regular steamship service to Yale 

impossible. Today the Yale road still exists in parts of Surrey and the upper valley. Parts of it are 

incorporated into the Fraser Highway.

By 1875 the construction of trunk roads underwritten by the Provincial Government was 

completed. Further road construction had to wait until the Municipality of Surrey was incorporated 

on November 10, 1879".

Yale Road provided an important link between 

the Cariboo Road and New Westminster when 

the Fraser River was frozen over.



Before 1875: From Wikipedia

"While the famed Cariboo Wagon Road from Yale north to the gold fields was completed in 1865, it 

was years before a Lower Mainland road was completed to Hope and Yale.

To move men and supplies to the gold fields, service by river steamers was inaugurated in 1858. The 

navigable sections of the Fraser River proved the easiest and cheapest route of travel. As late as 1873, 

the Hudson's Bay Company foot trail ("Fur Brigade Trail") was the only land route between Fort 

Langley and Chilliwack. 

The section between Chilliwack and Yale dates back to 1862 as a rough trail, built over a primitive 

footpath. Credit for the trail has gone to Yale butcher Jonathan Reece (Reece Ave. Chilliwack Named 

after him) who wanted to source his meat from a location closer than Oregon. After convincing some 

other men to invest in land for farming in Chilliwack, he proceeded to cut a 50-mile-long trail through 

heavy forest with the help of a relative and a native local.

Construction began in 1874 for a wagon road between New Westminster and Hope roughly paralleling 

the route of the Telegraph Trail of 1865. On maps it was called the New Westminster and Yale (Wagon) 

Road, but known locally as Yale Road".

Steam power Paddle wheelers were used to move people and supplies to the town of Yale 

during the Gold rush as well as supplying the railway construction later.

This section of the Cariboo Wagon 

road still exists. We ride it all the 

time heading north on HWY 1 

through the Fraser Canyon.

The Umatilla was the first sternwheeler on the 

Fraser and became the first vessel to reach Yale 

on July 21, 1858. She made the trip from Fort 

Hope to Fort Yale in 5 hours, one of which was 

spent a ground. The Fraser soon became a busy 

shipping lane for sternwheelers, and Yale became 

the bustling town known as "the head of 

navigation."

https://yale.cariboogoldrush.com/trans/steamer

s.htm



Old Yale Road evolved, from Wikipedia:

"Servicing the Fraser Valley of the British Columbia Lower Mainland in the late 19th century and into 

the early 20th. It eventually became an early highway route for automobiles through the valley and 

into the British Columbia interior beyond Yale. It would eventually be part of, then surpassed by, 

the Fraser Highway, the Trans-Canada Highway and the Highway 1". 

The evolution of Old Yale Road with the changing times led to some other changes that we take for 

granted when we ride past. Mile markers were installed:

Courtesy of Rick Funk

"These cement markers, at one point were painted a bright yellow, they indicated mile after mile of 

the Fraser Highway, reminding people how far they had come, and warning them how far they had to 

go. But time and development soon took over, and the cement mile markers were lost - their purpose 

no longer useful. Those that still stand are now gray in color, their paint faded, some taken over by 

bush, or sunken into ditches. The markers were originally put in place when the highway was built in 

1931. Mile zero was the main post office in Vancouver. The measurements ran east, along Kingsway 

and eventually crossed the Fraser River.

The markers were on the Fraser Highway; however, they obviously went beyond the Fraser Highway. 

The thought was, that there still must be some left beyond the last known marker that was found, 

and sure enough here it is this marker, which is 25 miles east of the last known easterly marker".

The other interesting historic item we discovered (credit to Rick Funk for the "Tip Off") was the remains 

of some of the original Yale Road that still exists in Chilliwack. In the Arnold area of Sumas Prairie, there 

are various sections of Old Yale Road leading to the edge of Vedder Mountain. There are two sections of 

the old road left, one being the actual trail.

Rick had engineered a ride for his car club that focused 

attention on these mile markers. We casually ride past the mile 

markers on Yale road all the time. Karin and I decided to seek 

some of these markers out and discovered some other 

interesting historical facts. (Rick MacLeod & I will be 

engineering a Mile Marker Ride and Ice Cream run for this 

summer).

Some of the Mile Markers along Yale Road in Chilliwack. After the Hwy crossed the Fraser river the route 

continued along Old Yale Road.



From the Abbotsford News:

"That small piece of original trail, about a kilometer in length, extends from the junction of Majuba Hill Road (part 

of the original trail) and Wilson Road, immediately south of the railway tracks that once carried the historic 

Interurban.  It was there that Yarrow’s first post office was built at the turn of the 20th century, constructed at that 

location on the edge of Vedder Mountain because what is now Yarrow was beneath the waters of Sumas Lake. The 

tiny site is designated Majuba Heritage Park".

This section of the trail is accessible from this point of Majuba Hill if you know where to look. (We will follow this 

up next newsletter from those that like to ramble as well as ride).

However, another piece of old Yale road from the days of wagons and early automobiles is purported to be located 

right by the Power House. This Was Ricks "Tip Off". 

As you can all see the road looks to be in good                                                                              

shape. Karin & I drove the car from this spot at                                                                             

the power house to where it meets Marion                                                                                     

road in Arnold. It could be done on a Wing.                                                                                  

It is hard packed, with very few potholes and if                                                                             

ridden at a reasonable pace could be an                                                                                      

enjoyable journey.

Next month we will follow this article up with                                                                               

the history of the powerhouse, Alexandra                                                                                     

Bridge and an update about Alexandra Lodge.

A response: 

Yes, Kevin, I do read the newsletter and as I put the newsletter together and read your well written articles, I 

have often said to myself, "self, you need to let Kevin know that you read his articles". But then I get busy 

doing the newsletter and forget to let you know that you are not writing in vain. So here I am.

As the person sitting in the cuddle seat on our wing, I have the luxury to look at the scenery that flies past us 

on our rides. I often look at these derelict buildings and wonder what their story is, why they went into 

disrepair, and how long the building has been there. In the case of the Alexandra Lodge, what was it like to 

stop there and have a meal in the early days while driving up the canyon. 

I personally do not have any of my own experiences to add to this particular location but I look forward to 

seeing it brought back to life again.

Keep up the interesting work Kevin. We do read your articles, we just may not be very good at responding to 

your requests.

Robyn MacRae



Kevin’s Musings
I was musing about, of all things as I was driving into town the other day, road 

signs. As a follow up to last months article I decided upon this subject. We have 

some weird ones here in BC. We all take for granted the usual stuff like Deer 

Crossing, watch for Big Horn Sheep etc. 

Did you know we have some wildlife that require warning signs all over this 

province? Some are unusual and some make sense to us…visitors have a few 

problems, we will save this subject for another time. Then I started thinking 

about what other countries have along their roadsides…see below.

Some BC Provincial Road signs

Interesting and there are some even 

more diverse, however other 

countries have some more direct 

messages.



This is where it gets truly interesting:

Australia above of course

Giant Bugs in Alaska

Not sure where this is, however I have seen places where it should apply!

My  Favorites

When you are out riding this year, and 

you pass an interesting road sign or 

any other interesting sign, weird art or 

humorous commercial signage for that 

matter, if it safe to stop, send me a 

photo for a follow up article.

Until I see you all again, Be safe, Ride 

safe, Kevin Bramhoff - GWRRA Chapter 

BC-C

Editor's note: The people that put The people that put The people that put The people that put 

together these articles and your editor together these articles and your editor together these articles and your editor together these articles and your editor 

value input from the membership. It value input from the membership. It value input from the membership. It value input from the membership. It 

means you are reading the newsletter means you are reading the newsletter means you are reading the newsletter means you are reading the newsletter 

and that the content is meaningful. and that the content is meaningful. and that the content is meaningful. and that the content is meaningful. 

Please keep responding, whoever you Please keep responding, whoever you Please keep responding, whoever you Please keep responding, whoever you 

mmmmaaaayyyy    bbbbeeee    aaaassss    iiiitttt    iiiissss    vvvveeeerrrryyyy    mmmmuuuucccchhhh    aaaapppppppprrrreeeecccciiiiaaaatttteeeedddd....



Mitten Tree Update-Better Late then Never!

I forgot to include this little update in the last 

Newsletter. Debbie and I delivered the mittens to 

Central Elementary School on Monday, November 

29th just as the snow was beginning to fall. The 

timing could not have been better. The Principle, 

Leslie Waddington, was overjoyed and could not 

thank us enough for our generosity. The donations 

were down a little from previous years most likely 

due to the fact that I couldn’t stand up at a 

meeting and guilt people into donating for our 

cause. Debbie was my personal shopper once 

again, spending all of the donated cash at various 

stores across town. Thank you Debbie, you have no 

idea how much you took off of my plate. 

Something to keep in  mind as you go about your 

shopping ladies, is to watch for sales on mittens 

right about now in the stores. Just don’t forget 

where you stashed them between now and 

December!



Editor’s Update

I am kinda liking having an assistant editor. Mr. 

Bramhoff is doing a fine job in his new position.   

Thank you Kevin.  This newsletter has lots of 

interesting stuff and a big thank you to everyone 

who submitted articles for us all to enjoy. It is a 

trend that I hope to see continue every month.

I attended the February Gathering at the Flying 

club (the first one in a long time). There wasn’t a 

whole lot to talk about yet with the exception of 

the new ride schedule that Kevin and Rick M. have 

been diligently working on. Kevin went into some 

detail on the schedule and how it can best work to 

anyone’s advantage.

There will be so many options for you that if you 

can’t find a ride you like, then there is something 

wrong, (and it’s not with the schedule).

There will be single day and multi day rides as well 

as maps and hotel info., stops of interest will also 

be included. I look forward to seeing this very 

soon. A huge thank you to Kevin and Rick for 

taking this project on. This is  a TON of work and I 

hope that everyone appreciates this.

Kevan and I also attended our first breakfast in a 

while and then headed out for a short ride 

afterwards. It was such a lovely sunny day we just 

had to. We went out to Agassiz, Harrison Mills, 

Deroche and then turned around and went back 

the same way. We couldn’t bear to ride the 

highway. It was the perfect day to blow out the 

cobwebs and my rider rode as if the bike hadn’t 

been parked since Thanksgiving! Very smooth in 

other words. There were tons of bikes on the road 

that day. I'm pretty sure they outnumbered the 4 

wheel cages.

Advertising Rates
We are offering paid 

advertising on an annual basis. 

Based on 11 issues a year.

Banner ad                 $50

Like Amsoil ad on pg. 4

¼ page                       $50

½ page                       $100

Full page                   $150

A complete JPEG file will work or I 

can build one with supplied logos.

Items for sale will still be gratis and 

offered on a monthly basis. 

Advertiser must inform about 

renewing for additional months. The 

ad will not automatically be 

renewed if item is not sold.



What’s Been 
Going On?

February Breakfast Gathering –

we had brave riders as well as the 

group without insurance on their 

bikes as yet. All in all a happy 

bunch at this get together.

Big thanx to Tony Price & Linda 

Zervini, Erwin & Leona Janzen, 

Diane & Doug Janzen, Simon & 

Irene Hofler, Mark & Linda 

Geddes, Carol Hamilton & Gerry 

Crapo, Kevan & Horin as well as 

Brian Holmes…Karin & I stayed 

out of focus!







Submitted by Gerri Crossen

These are for AFTER the ride!
Jello Shots are one of those recipes that have 
definitely morphed over the years. I remember 
way back to my college days when they were 
popular. Of course, we took Jello Shots to the 
next level when we created the Candy Corn 
Jello Shots, 4th of July Jello Shots, Irish Jello
Shots and we can’t forget the Mardi Gras Jello
Shots. Those Jello Shots, though, are made 
mostly without alcohol, although you can add 
alcohol to them if you want.
Everything has changed with these Margarita 
Jello Shots! Yes they have alcohol – tequila of 
course, and only 2 other ingredients –
margarita mix and unflavored gelatin.
The other Jello Shots that we have made were 
served in plastic shot glasses, but these are 
more like finger jello. Serve them with a 
sprinkle of sea salt to get the total margarita 
look and taste.

Margarita Jello Shots

Ingredients
•2 (1/4 ounce) packets unflavored gelatin 

(like Knox)

•1/2 cup tequila

•2 1/2 cups bottled margarita mix

Instructions
Sprinkle gelatin in a large bowl

Pour tequila over gelatin and set aside

In a medium saucepan, bring the margarita 

mix to a boil

Pour over tequila and gelatin mixture

Stir until well combined

Pour into a 8 x 8 pan

Refrigerate for at least 3 hours or until firm

Cut into squares and serve with a sprinkle 

of sea salt

Member Update

It’s probably no surprise to most of you that I have 

not been active within the club for the last year or so. 

Of course, this was mainly due to COVID but also due 

to a hip problem which prevented me from riding. I 

have really enjoyed my membership in the club and 

enjoyed sharing the joy and privilege we are afforded 

in plying our trade.

For me, at least, there is good news on the horizon. 

Betty Jane and I are currently in Palm Springs where I 

am convalescing from hip replacement surgery, which 

happened on January 31st. Of course, with my 

attitude, I thought I would be up and around in a few 

days and all would be fine!? Well, of course, nothing 

could be further from the truth. I’m told it will be six 

months before any sort of normalcy can be 

expected!?

So, the bottom line is I am healing slowly and we will 

return home on the 25th of March. I am looking 

forward to returning to an active involvement in the 

club and to shaking the cobwebs off the old 

Goldwing.

Warmest regards to all in the club,

Ken Funk

We all wish you a speedy 

recovery Ken

KM1
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A Members Story

Last March Cindy bought her 2004 BMW K1200LT with 

about 60 000 km. I was a pretty big change from her 650 
cruiser. She didn’t really do much to the new bike other than 
a new front tire and replaced some old squealing brake 

pads. Really the first year was about adjusting to the bigger 
tour bike and riding it with her favorite guy. This winter is the 
time for me, her favorite guy, to do some maintenance. And 
by maintenance, I mean disassemble most of the bike! 

When we bought it, it had a flashing brake error light. The 
brakes work fine and according to what I’ve read: the 
K1200s are sensitive to brake fluid getting old. She also read 

that the rubber brake lines deteriorate and blow so she 
bought new braided lines. Almost every job requires the 
body panels to be removed so I first had to remove the 

tupperware before I could do anything. It wasn’t too bad a 
job and the new braided lines look great. There are some 
very good you tube videos on all the maintenance for these 
bikes. The K1200s have an overly complex brake system 

that uses conventional hydraulic brakes but also an electric 
servo assist function which make for sensitive brakes and 
overly complex brake bleed procedure. I won’t know if the 

blinking light has been fixed until I can ride it around the 
block as it blinks as part of it’s test cycle. I know where the 
light bulb is for it so either way it won’t be blinking!

With everything apart, I changed the headlights. I switched 
the low beam to an LED because the lights on this bike are 
pretty weak and its hard to avoid all the potholes at 

night. Due to space limitations, I could not switch the 
highbeam to LED so I picked up a high output halogen and 
I’ll run the wires for future auxiliary lights. The fuel and air 

filter were changed because I had no idea when they were 
last replaced. Again, not too bad once the tupperware is off.

Cindy’s biggest complaint was the old tired stereo with a 
broken CD player. Apparently in these bikes the CD player is 
the first to go. She ditched the puny original speakers in 
favor of some high end after market 5.25” speakers. The old 

CD player was removed and a new Alpine deck is going in 
once the other parts arrive. With the help of the internet 
forums, I made contact with a fellow in England who makes 

the BMW K1200 handle bar controls work with a modern 
stereo. Once it arrives she will have all the original features 
working plus she with have all the modern features with the 

new cd player. If all goes well, she’ll remember to mute her 
headset as she is belting out the lyrics to her favorite songs.

Hopefully I can remember how everything goes back 

together and I don’t have too many left over parts!

Submitted by Norris Greentree  


