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On Friday, the first day of the Frosty Nutz, I was in a hurry to get home 
from work, while in bumper to bumper traffic on Route 135 in 
Hopkinton, Ma. I failed to take note of a staging plank sticking out of the 
back of the truck in front of me. I drove into it and totaled my pick up, 
that began a three hour ordeal of having the police come, getting towed 
and arranging a ride home, as well as reciting an accident report over the 
phone to my insurance company. I didn't know that the truck was totaled 
at the time, but I found out later. Once again I found myself riding to a 
rally in the dark. Once there, I found my accommodations in one of the 
cabins I shared with 
Ken Springhetti. I 
missed out on the 
spaghetti dinner 
prepared by Ken.

I am very glad that I 
had purchased a new 
sleeping bag prior to 
the rally. I highly 
recommend the three 
part military bag, two 
inner liners inside of a 
bivy sack made of 
gortex. I have never 
been so comfortable. 
Saturday morning Marc, Valerie and I set out to visit with Doug 
Morrison. We viewed his collection and shot the bull. We met Carl 
Sacocia at Doug and Melissa's then said our “goodbye's” and headed out 
to find some breakfast. Doug recommended a place down the street 
whose name escapes me at the moment, and breakfast had just gotten 
over so we settled for lunch.

Lunch over, we went for a ride. With Valerie along we stopped at a 
pottery shop that Valerie had wanted to visit for ten years or so. Mostly it 
had gone by in a blur as Marc is always on a mission to who knows 
where. Valerie had instructions from Marc, no large purchases, lo and 
behold they would ship, I could see a place setting for 8 in the future. 
Even to Marc and I it was interesting, the place had been in existence for 
about 20 years, a different way to make a living in VT.

Prez Sez
by Bob Blethen



I had a great time at the Frosty Nutz, forgetting about my accident on 
Friday. Back to reality on Monday, riding to work. For the last month I 
have been riding to work everyday rain or shine . I got some odd looks 
from my boss and co-workers. I have actually found it to be enjoyable. 
It's not far and about 9 miles each way. The couple of times it rained I 
haven't cared, as it pays to have good gear. A couple of weeks after the 
Frosty Nutz I found a used pick up on Craigslist in Woodsville, NH. It is 
across the river from Wells River,VT, about a three hour ride from home. 
No worries. I rode up, looked at it, made the deposit, then waited three 
weeks to get the insurance check.

Thanks to Bill Cusack once again for stepping up and taking care of the 
setup for the Twisted Throttle open house. He may not want the 
recognition for being a great volunteer but that is what he is. There was a 
good turnout at the open house. If you were lucky enough to attend there 
was a 10% discount on all purchases. I myself took advantage of the 
discount and bought a new helmet. I also bought a set of piaas for the 
Futura. These I found in the sale tent, it was like Christmas.

Ted Moyer of the MOA was in attendance and he had a two for one deal 
for anyone who joined the MOA. For the cost of joining the MOA he 
would also pay for them to join one of the two chartered clubs at the open 
house. We had a few people take advantage of this great deal. Ted also 
was selling the bike sweepstakes tickets to benefit the MOA foundation 
and the winners will be drawn at the MOA rally this summer in Oregon.

On Sunday, May the 19th we met at our fall,winter and spring clubhouse, 
the Willowbrook Restaurant, for our 
monthly breakfast. One of the things 
that concerns me is the calender of 
events. I am going to try and spread 
the events out a bit. I know that most 
members can attend one event per 
weekend unless there is a rally. 
Rally's require special kitchen passes 
begged for in advance. We are 
looking at the calender for next year 
as we speak. Wallace French has 
returned from Washington, DC. He is 
back in the YB fold. Marc presented 
him with a plaque commemorating 
his two years of service as treasurer. 
Valerie Brown was also presented 
with her plaque as volunteer of the 
year for 2012, as she did a great job 



as the club store keeper.

Speaking of the calender 
Pemi is on for the 7th,8th, 
and 9th of June, pre-
registration is required, 
so if you don't pre-
register you don't eat on 
Saturday night. There is 
a thread on the YB 
website to sign up. For 
those of you that don't 
use the website contact 
the treasure to register, 

thank-you.

June 23rd Roving Breakfast is at the Quaker Tavern in Uxbridge, MA. 
This is the first of the roving breakfasts for the season, 466 Quaker 
Highway, Route 146A. The usual time 8:00 am.

July 28th is the next breakfast and it will be held at the Fairview Inn in 
Brant Rock, same place as last year. Same time also 8:00am. The August 
breakfast is up in the air right now, we are working on a couple of 
locations, TBA.

Now for the continuing saga of my pick up truck, Saturday morning the 
25th of May. It was wet, rainy and 47 degrees. I had been told I would 
have the use of a ramp truck to go to Woodsville, NH to get my new to 
me pickup. The ramp truck was in the shop, What to do? What else? Hop 
on the Futura and ride to Woodsville. It rained the whole way up, I 
walked into the dealership the salesman said ”I never expected you to 
ride your bike!” It is what it is. We rode down the street found a handy 
embankment and loaded the bike. We then went back and signed the 
paperwork and I was on my way. I drove down to Campton and it 
stopped raining, go figure. I arrived home about 8 hours after I had left. 
A long day.

Today, Memorial Day was the best day of the weekend. The First Lady 
and I went to the Hopedale, parade, then went home and did yard work. I 
transplanted a few ornamentals and while getting rid of some pesky 
weeds in one of the gardens I found my wedding ring that I lost about a 
year ago. I thought I had lost it at work. What a find! I am happy to have 
found it after all of this time. That's enough of my rambling for this 
month. See you at Pemi, Ride safely. Bob



Been working to improve the suspension on my F650 twin which really 
wasn’t that bad to begin with. The front end tends to dive too much when 
braking and the rear, after twenty-two thousand miles, isn’t damping like 
it used to. Having used Racetech products in the past with good success, 
a Racetech Gold valve and springs for my weight and riding style were 
installed as well as an Ohlins rear shock with remote preload, also set up 
for my weight and riding style...for “sporting” use on our bumpy and 
poorly maintained New England roads. Success--unqualified! The Gold 
valves and springs keep the front end from diving and do a great job of 
telegraphing the road conditions without upsetting the bike’s attitude and 
while maintaining a good contact patch with the road. And the Ohlins, oh 
my, it’s a work of art too pretty to hide in the bowels of the bike. But 
there it sits, ready to smooth the way down a bumpy road with grace and 
aplomb, both plush and firm and oh so communicative. The bike feels 
“composed.” Combined with some new Galfer green front brake pads, 
which are a little more aggressive than stock, and a gearing change to 
improve acceleration, the bike feels even better than new. It steers more 
precisely, holds the road better, is more relaxing to ride, stops quicker 
and leaves the line with authority now. And oddly enough, it makes the 
seat feel a little better too.

Just returned from visiting my daughter in Chicago with my wife and the 
three of us spent some time at Motoworks, a Triumph, Ducati and Vespa 
dealer, talking with airhead expert and collector John Gaard (who works 
part-time) about the vast number of 
bikes contained within the old factory 
walls. There were several large rooms, 
all filled with all kinds of bikes on an 
old industrial wood block floor. There 
must have been over 400 motorcycles 
there in various stages of preparation or 
repair with lots of older bmw’s 
including R69’s. It’s a great old place 
with lots of character, not to mention 
John again, who regaled us for an hour 
about motorcycles and motorcycling 
and Stef, who helped me buy a t-shirt. 
The owner, John Scheff’s profile reads 
thus; Tech Tip: "Stay on top of 
scheduled maintenance to avoid costly 

Editor’s Briefs 
by John Shields



repairs."
Personal Rides: 2012 Panigale 
S ABS, 1937 BMW R12, 1969 
R69S US, 1990 BMW R100GS 
PD, 2013 Vespa 300 Super, 
2001 Race Prepped Suzuki 
SV650, 1984 Honda Gyro, 
there are more....When I'm not 
working I like to: Ride, 
Snowboard, Sail, Drink Beer, 
Eat, Love Life.
Great stop if you are ever in 
Chicago and need a shot of 
motorcycle love. 
www.motoworkschicago.com.

Please accept my apologies 
for screwing up the address 
for registrations for the Pemi 
Rally. This newsletter will 
probably reach you too late to 
use the corrected version, but 
yeoman efforts were made by 
the rally chairs and Jim our treasurer to correct the problem 
and get the stuff where it was supposed to go.

Really looking forward to the Pemi Rally this year as my wife 
wants to attend it for the first time and it’s always a great ride 
to get there, even 
in the rain! There 
is so much to do 
that weekend in 
that area, not to 
mention the great  
New Hampshire 
mountain roads 
and Whitehorse 
Press and the 
Laconia rally and 
great diners and 
a lobster run (do 
we still do that?) 
and well, see you 
there.

http://www.motoworkschicago.com
http://www.motoworkschicago.com


Sunday May 19 breakfast at the Willowbrook, the last meeting to be 
located here as we sweep in the “Roving” breakfast locations until 
September 15, started with a big bang, yet without a theory. The big bang 
was none other than past President Bruce Ferguson, who was fuming 
smoke out both ears, yet with a nice man’s smile on his face. Bruce said, 
“Hey, you said I’ve been a member in good standing for 12 years. You 
got it wrong!  I’ve been a Yankee Beemer for 18 years! … I am no 
newbie!”  I apologized for the grave error and tried to move on. 

We had 69 well-oiled and lubricated motorcycles in the parking lot and 
the establishment recorded 70 plates used by breakfasters.  

Prez Bob Blethen, who rode to the meeting on his red Aprilla Futura and 
feeling his oats, began by saying “Ducati motorcycles: everyone should 
experience the pleasure of owning one.” (For the record, the man does 
own a GS, which is going through a final drive surgery.) 

Valerie Brown ever the effervescent redheaded lovely, strode to the 
makeshift stage to receive her “Volunteer of the Year” award plaque. (I 
recall the past Prez voting the measure down with impunity when it was 
first suggested, then finally succumbing to Board pressure.) Speak of the 
devil, former Prez Marc Waegemann came up front and received his 
plaque, declining to say thank-you, and instead showering attention on 
his former treasurer Wallace French, who sheepishly came on stage to 
accept his plaque to the tune of Waegemann saying, “The hardest job in 
the club is the treasurer.” To which John Shields, editor of the Boxer 
Shorts, thought, “Uh-hum.”  

Prez Blethen pressed on by saying that the YB Calendar is crowded and 
he plans to start working now to spread out events throughout the riding 
season to avoid conflicts.

Roy Bertalotto, one of several Rallymasters to the June 7-9 Pemi 
campout, said we had 32 registrations. Treasurer Jim Sanders said the 
online Forum has a thread set up to take a tally on Pemi attendance. Prez 
Blethen added a story about the wife of Lee Shepard who called him 
with dire urgency, saying her hubby’s Pemi check was returned by the 
U.S. Postal service because it had been sent to the former Treasurer’s PO 
Box.  (It was such a cause for alarm, that it prompted the Prez to call his 

Secretary’s Report
 by Victor Cruz



Secretary that week.) All of which to which Editor Shields stood up to 
say (twice) “I take full responsibility [for the address mess up].  People: 
the Treasurer is Jim Sanders, whose address is located in multiple places 
every month in your issue of the Shorts. Now you know why Marc called 

this position the toughest. 

Leslie Withall wouldn’t let the 
topic of Pemi slide by without 
mentioning the availability of 
Pemi T-shirts for sale. 

Twisted Throttle of Rhode Island 
held an open house the day 
earlier that was well attended. 
YB Nation set up a table to 
recruit new members. BMW 

MOA dealt out 2-for-1 
membership deals. People who went admitted to having a good time.

Marc McCrea volunteered to mention his ride up to North Conway for 
the annual White Horse Press Open House.

Vermont BMW club MOVer is holding their annual Puppy Dog Ride 
June 1-2, a dirt road expedition that practically crosses the entire spine of 
Vermont.

Vague details (oxymoronic) were whispered about the summer’s Roving 
Breakfast Meetings, with the June 16 table being served up in Oxford. 
Like last year, July 28 breakfast will be held at the Fairview Inn in 
Marshfield. Marc Waegemann will lead a ride from the Home Depot, exit  
14 off Route 3. And again speaking of the devil, the German born 
financier extraordinaire delivered some bad, if not pleasant, news. He 
will be off living, working and riding in Germany for most of the 
summer, missing many YB events. We will not see him or hear him or 
smell him or have our beer stolen from him. Some will surely miss him, 
some will surely celebrate. He alone is the sole reason for the derisive 
divide in Washington.

New member Bill Daunt: When asked what flavor of bike he rides, he 
replied, “Valencia Orange.” Make that a new F800GT.  And four riders 
were introduced from Sussex, New Brunswick. 

50/50 winners took home $56 in cash apiece.



What Worked (and what don’t)

First up we have the MRA X-creen Add-on Variable Windscreen Spoiler 
Blade (whew...) available from Twisted Throttle. It’s a great idea similar 
in concept to the MRA Vario screens with a larger area and a much 
broader range of adjustment. Because of the larger size and greater 
adjustability the screen works as promised providing a pocket of almost 
still air behind the 
screen. It can also be 
dropped out of the way 
when the weather’s 
warm and still lessens 
turbulent air flow or it 
can be set to increase 
airflow to the rider. All in 
all a winner with two 
choices for mounting; the 
fixed mount which requires drilling holes in your existing windshield or 
the clamp-on mount. They retail for $130 to $155.

BMW seats are designed in Bavaria by trolls with very hard and 
unusually shaped derrieres and are guaranteed to produce squirming, 
standing and leg stretches at around one hundred miles, give or take 
Advil. First up was the Sargent seat for the F650gs (twin) which was a 
slight improvement over stock, but again it’s a relatively short distance 
before the “issues” stepped in and the pain began. OK, let’s try a Rick 
Mayer redo of the original seat; Rick is not known for his 
communication skills and ordering a 
seat from him can be challenging b
ecause he doesn’t respond to emails or 
phone calls -- so if you’re the type 
that likes feedback look elsewhere. 
Also, lead times can be all over the 
calendar so you might want to wait 
for the off-season to send it in. The 
seat arrived and was beautiful, better 
than expected but the comfort was no 
better than the Sargent so it got sent 
back for another try. More setback 

What Works
by John Shields



was requested (in the shipping package-no email allowed!) and more 
padding. The seat arrived looking and feeling exactly the same with the 
same results. Now what to do? Send it back again? Send it somewhere 
else? It costs money to ship...

On a side note, found out the rear drive on my bike was worn out and 
needed replacement...it cost $170 shipped and an hour labor to replace 
the chain and sprockets. Take that shaftees! Altered the gearing while at 
it (42t) and surprisingly the bike returned five more mpg than usual for 
sixty-six mpg on a recent spirited 
ride in Vermont.

Schuberth’s model C3 helmet is a 
pretty quiet helmet, especially for a 
modular flip-up. The shield, with 
pinlock installed, seems impossible 
to fog (but my glasses still do) and 
the clarity of both the shield and 
drop-down sunscreen is impressive. 
You want to protect that screen, a 
new one with pinlock is around 
$130 from Revzilla. When 
purchased from Max’s the helmet 
was a very tight fit, painful even. 
Over a short time it’s broken in a 
little but it still troubles my ears. There are however multiple size 
replacement liners to address that. All in all, if it fits, it’s a helmet you’re 
gonna enjoy for the next five years and memories of the price may fade 

long before then.

Lee Park’s DeerSports Outlast 
gloves are made with a deerskin 
palm and heavier elkskin on the 
back. “Outlast phase-changing 
lining material changes its 
properties depending on 
temperature giving it a wide 
temperature range.” Love these 
gloves and they are my go-to pair. 
They are all day comfortable and 
pleasant to wear and the Outlast 
lining smooths over temperature 
fluctuations. $195, wow, they went 
up!



Decisions, decisions, decisions.  There was a glut of great motorcycle 
events on May 18, 2013.  Whitehorse Gear had its open house in Conway 
New Hampshire.  There was the weekend long  Berkshire Big Adventure 
event in western Mass.  And then there was the Twisted Throttle (TT) 
Open House in Rhode Island.  Last year I went to the Whitehorse Gear 
open house and had a great time, but I decided to try something different.  
The Berkshire Big Adventure sounded like fun, but I was reluctant to 
commit to a full weekend away from my wife and daughter.  By default, 
the TT Open House ended up as my event of choice.

For those not in the know TT is a purveyor of motorcycle accessories and 
gear, with a focus largely on adventure and sport touring motorcycles.  
They even have products especially developed by TT that are not 
available anywhere else. For BMW owners, TT is a great place to gear 
up your body and farkel your bike.    

It was a little chilly as I headed out from Cambridge Ma that morning on 
my F800GS.  Fortunately, it warmed up nicely by the time I got to TT’s 
digs in Exeter RI.  While I arrived early before the Open House was 
officially underway, it was already apparent that this was going to be a 
big event.  Volunteers guided me to my parking spot and once I 
dismounted I was told to register over by the large tent that was set up for 
the event.  On the walk to the registration area I was serenaded by a 
musician playing guitar and singing a classic rock song. Registration 
garnered me a raffle ticket and more importantly, a yellow wristband.  
Why was the wristband important?  Because, the wristband entitled the 
wearer to a 10% discount off of everything not already on sale at TT.

Because I was there early, TT’s showroom was not yet officially open. 
Instead, I checked out the goings on in the parking lot.  In the parking lot 
there were booths and tables where motorcycle groups and vendors could 
market to prospective members and customers.  One of the booths was 
manned by some familiar faces.  It was the Yankee Beemers’ booth being 
ably manned by YB’ers Bill Cusack and James Saunders.  I chatted with 
the two of them and purchased a YB hat, since I’d forgotten to pack one 
that morning.  I also made arrangements with Bill to obtain a Frosty Nutz 
t-shirt – been there, done that, needed the t-shirt. 

By then it was after 10:00 and I could put my wristband to good use.  
Auxiliary lights for my G650X Challenge were on my list and TT had 

Twisted Open House
by Eric Pincus



several good options to choose from.  Once installed, TT’s own micro 
Denali lights will give me a triangle of light for visibility, while 
supplementing the woefully weak stock headlight whenever I venture out  
after dark.

First round of shopping over, it was time to check out what else was 
going on outside.  YB Prez Bob Blethen was now manning the YB booth 
so I stopped by to say hi.  An announcement came over a loud speaker 
that the stunt show was going to start shortly.  I headed over to the area 
of the parking lot where the show was to take place and bumped into 
Boxer Shorts Editor John Shields in the process.  We chatted a few 
minutes and I committed to writing an article about the TT Open House 
for the Shorts. 

I took my place on the perimeter set up for the stunt show.  Watching 
Chris “Teach” McNeil slide, wheelie, stoppie and otherwise defy gravity 
first on an F800GS and then an S1000RR was an eye-opening 
experience.  Teach’s throttle control and balance put my meager skills to 
shame.   He thrilled the crowd again and again, performing feats that just 
did not seem possible, yet he made them look easy.  His show alone 
made the ride down worth it.   

Afterwards, I grabbed the free lunch that TT provided attendees and then 
headed back into the showroom for some more shopping.  While 
shopping in the showroom I spotted and conversed with several other 
YB’ers, including Craig Cleasby, Marc Waegemann, Valerie Brown and 
Wallace French.   

After picking up a few more small items at TT I headed out for home.  
Using my GPS I followed small paved and unpaved back roads west and 
then north into Massachusetts.  Crossing the Mass border near Uxbridge 
I then took familiar 
roads north and east to 
Cambridge.  All in all it 
was a great day of 
riding.

I must shout out a big 
“Thank You” to 
Twisted Throttle for 
going through the 
effort of putting on 
such a fun event!



The deer population grows each year, and so does ours—and that 
inevitably creates a problem.
By MAX WATMAN

A quick survey of the titles available on the subject of deer reveals that a 
lot has been written about this graceful animal. There are countless 
guides to hunting them—using bows, using guns, with your children, in 
the mountains, in the West. There are guides for planting things that deer 
like to eat and guides to planting things that deer will not eat. There is 
even a children's book about a father who "promises his young son that 
this summer they will see a deer." The dramatic action in that story turns 
on the idea that deer are hard to find, which suggests that it is science 
fiction. It's about as hard to see a deer as it is to buy gas. On a recent 
morning in my little town, you could have accomplished both in one 
location: A deer was standing in the parking area of the gas station on 
Main Street.

Deerland
By Al Cambronne 
Lyons Press, 263 pages, $18.95

This ubiquity is at the heart of Al Cambronne's "Deerland," which is a 
different kind of deer book. While most of the others are about what you 
want from the deer—more of them in your yard, fewer of them in your 
yard, or more of them in your freezer—Mr. Cambronne discusses the 
interaction of deer and humans. Our booming deer population, largely 
unchecked by the four-legged predators that once hunted them, has 
shaped industries, public policy and farming. Billions of dollars are spent  
each year not just on blaze orange and rifles (although, yes, that) but also 
on auto-insurance claims, lost crops and landscaping repair. From Lyme 
disease to food-bank venison, from the way our forests grow to the way 

White-Tailed Menace
 sub by Victor Cruz
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our land is managed and sold, deer have become a major influence on 
American life.

"Deer are hungry," writes Mr. Cambronne. "Each of America's 30 million 
deer eats about 3,000 pounds of vegetation per year." Some they nibble 
off of farms—one researcher conservatively estimates that crops lost to 
deer cost American farmers $2 billion every year. Some they nibble out 
of forests. "Most of us, 
even if we spend a fair 
amount of time in the 
woods, have never once 
seen a forest that's not 
shaped by deer."

A forest shaped by deer has 
a clear browse line, with 
nothing green below the 
height a deer can reach. 
Browse lines make our woods look parklike and manicured—lovely, but 
not how woods would grow if they weren't being overrun by deer. The 
forest floor is often covered with an "emerald green carpet of sedges," 
which deer don't eat. Sedges are superficially attractive, but they root 
densely and don't allow other plants to grow. A forest with no understory 
and no midstory quickly empties: "no grouse, no turkeys, no finches, no 
warblers, no squirrels, no chipmunks, no nothing." No saplings either, for 
they've been eaten by deer.

And if you are trying to grow a forest on purpose? Foresters have been 
driven to insane lengths to protect their trees, stapling thousands of 
scraps of paper to the tips of seedlings in a process known as "bud 
capping," to prevent deer from eating the buds off every seedling. This 
works, but each of the caps has to be installed, painstakingly, by hand.

We take it for granted that lots of deer are hit by cars—their carcasses are 
strewn about the sides of our roads—but the numbers are staggering: 



"1.1 million deer-vehicle crashes resulted in about 150 human fatalities, 
more than ten thousand injuries, and insurance payouts of over $3.8 
billion."

Everywhere, Mr. Cambronne elucidates details that underscores the 
surprising magnitude and influence of the deer population in America, 
details that make it clear that their overabundance is a real and pressing 
crisis.

"Deerland" offers no easy answers. Can we relocate them? "In one 
California study, 85 percent of transplanted deer died within one year. 
Each had cost $431 to capture and relocate." Can we sterilize them? It's 
hard to manage a wild population that way, but even when you really try, 
the "newly infertile deer are still present, still eating, still spreading Lyme 
disease, and still wandering out onto highways. Within a year or two, 
their fertile friends will produce enough fawns to render the entire effort 
meaningless." Mr. Cambronne writes that "In much of North America, 
deer populations are limited only by disease, starvation, and hunting."

Deer hunting is popular—13.7 million Americans went hunting in 2011, 
and most of them went after deer. But there are still not enough hunters 
to deal with so many deer. Only in the past few years have we seen the 
reversal of a decades-long decline in the number of people who hunt. The 
deer population grows each year, and so does ours, and that inevitably 
creates a problem. One used to have to search for spots where the wild 
met the tamed, but the edge of the forest has moved right into the 
suburbs.

A few decades ago, a whitetail deer was still a rare sight. To see one in a 
cornfield was to glimpse something sylvan, secretive and pure. Though 
deer still evoke the essence of the woods, living with them has grown 
complicated. The deer, it's clear, are everywhere, and they aren't leaving.

Copyright 2012 Dow Jones & Company, Inc. All Rights Reserved
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2013 Yankee Beemer Club Calendar

June
7 to 9	
 Pemi River Rally, NH
Sunday 23	
 Roving Breakfast, Quaker Tavern
	
    466 Quaker Highway, Route 146A, 
    Uxbridge, MA
20 to 23	
 BMWRA Nat. Rally, Asheville,NC
July
18 to 21	
 BMWMOA Nat. Rally, Oregon
Sunday 28	
 Roving Breakfast, Fairview Inn in Brant 
    Rock
August	

2 to 4	
 Damn Yankees Rally, Heath, MA
16 to 18	
 Lime Rockz Rally, Lakeville, CT
18	
 Roving Breakfast Meeting TBD
September	

Sunday 8	
 Larz Anderson 21st EMD
13 to 15 	
 Boxer Shorts Rally, Snow Farm
Sunday 15	
 Breakfast Mtg. Willowbrook
20 to 22	
 Whacky Hat, Charlie Brown, Eastford, 



  
 

 
  

  

  

The  Yankee  Beemers  Motorcycle  Club  
BMWMOA  #153              BMWRA  #71                AMA#6905  

  

Ride  To  Eat  -  Eat  To  Ride  
YB  Normal?  

  
Membership  Form  

The  Yankee  Beemers  have  been  a  driving  force  in  the  New  England  BMW  
motorcycle  scene  since  1984.  We  are  an  enthusiastic  group  of  BMW  motorcycle  
owners,  riders  and  restorers  comprising  of  members  from  New  England  to  
California.  Our  goal  is  to  promote  camaraderie  among  our  members  through  
year-round  monthly  breakfast  meetings  as  well  as  through  our  monthly  
newsletter,The  Boxer  Shorts,  and  with  many  seasonal  campouts  and  rides.  
Non-BMW  riders  are  also  welcome!.  
  

Name:   Phone:  
Address:   Cell:  
   Email:  
City:   Bikes  owned:  
State:   Zip:     
      MOA#:                                
     RA  #:  
   AMA#:  
Application  type:                New    ☐                                                  Renewal  ☐                                  
YB  #:  
Member  type:      Regular  ($30)  ☐        Non-‐BMW  Owner  ($30)  ☐      Associate  
(+$5)  ☐  
Additional  Regular  Member: 
Associate  name:                                                                                                  
(Associate  has  no  voting  rights)  
Fee  Schedule:  
A  single  BMW  owner  in  a  household     Regular  membership  -‐  cost  $30  
Two  BMW  owners  in  a  household  -‐  Both  are  Regular  members  -‐  cost  $35  
One  non-‐BMW  owner  in  a  household  -‐  Associate  membership  -‐  cost  $30  
Two  non-‐  BMW  owners  in  a  household  -‐  Both  are  Associate  members-‐  cost  $35  
Membership  Expires  12/31  ,  You  may  also  renew  online  using  PayPal  at  
www.yankeebeeers.org.  Check  out  our  forum!  

      
     Please  mail  this  form  with  a  check  payable  to:    

Yankee  Beemers,  Inc.  
P.O  Box  215  

Fitchburg,  MA  01420  
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