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KNOBBIES 5th Annual Ride the Blue Ridge Rally

September 19-21, 2014
Catawba Meadows Park, Morganton, NC
Easy access to Interstate 40, and the best riding in the southeastern United States, including the Blue Ridge
Parkway, the Snake, the Dragon and many more roads that have not yet been “named”. Great tent camping
is available on the rally site, as well as private shower facilities.
Pre-register online or mail-in form by August 31 to receive a $5 discount. $40 at rally.

Treasurer—Sharon Wilson
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Sunday Rides
The Knobbies meet around 8:00 AM at Timberwoods Restaurant (I-40 Exit 106,
Morganton, NC) for breakfast and a day ride. Group leaves between 9–9:30 AM.
Even if you can’t ride, join us for breakfast and fellowship! First Sunday of every
month is “Picnic Sunday.”

Knobbies on Facebook
There is a group page on Facebook where Knobbies can post messages and photos. To
access it, create an account, log in and search for “NC Knobbies”. All content on the
group page is public and open for all members’ activity.
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From the President...
Knobbies,

he had rented a bike out in Vegas and toured around
Death Valley for a couple of days. It was awesome to
hear of his adventure and how he did it. At this time I
had just found out that I would be going to Vegas for a
tradeshow. With the information from Markus, I
looked into renting a bike for my trip out there.
Markus put me in touch with BMW of Las Vegas and
Eaglerider and I soon secured a 1200 GS Rallye
Edition for three days. I had never been to Vegas

It's the mid-point of the year
and what a six-month period it
has been. We have seen some
wonderful things happen and
had some bad stuff get in the
way, but we are pushing on.
We’ve had a couple of
motorcycle accidents, a couple of bones broken, but
everyone involved is alive and well and that is the
most important thing. We all hope for solid, speedy
recoveries and getting back up on two wheels!
Top news is that just recently we
had our picnic with the South
Mountain Children's Home and
what a great event it was. They
even put on a demo of the National
Youth Project Using Minibikes
(NYPUM) program. Thanks go out
to Chris Jernigan and the staff at
South Mountain for putting this
together. Another thanks goes out the all the Knobbies
for supporting the event! Photos can be seen in the
following pages and on the website.

before this, but since it was a work trip, why not take
some vacation time while I'm out there? I packed all of
my riding gear into a carry-on and flew to Vegas a
couple of weeks later.
When the "work" part was done, I grabbed my gear
and headed over to the dealer and picked up the bike.
Everyone at the dealer was very accommodating and
helpful and some of the nicest people I have met in the
BMW dealer network. I was made to feel right at
home and even given some pointers on places to see on
my adventure. Weeks before this trip I had already
begun to create the agenda for places to visit. I had
consulted with Danny and Sharon, Hal and Bobbi,
Gary Lackey and others, calculated times and
mileages between destinations and figured in
alternatives. I did not make any hotel reservations, or
set any rigid schedule. It was decided that as long as
destinations were involved, the rest would be played
by ear. I only had three days to see what I wanted and
I felt I could make it work and be back in time to catch
my flight home.

From what I hear, we had a great campout at Iron
Horse this year. Thank you to all who attended. I was
really surprised to see Omar and Zane Kharbat from
Wilmington over there and from what I hear, he's been
back several times since the campout! Good for you
Omar! I did end up making a surprise appearance on
Saturday evening…I was in the mood for the prime rib
dinner, so why not? It was great to see everyone and
get to hang out!
Next up is the rally in September...19–20th, but for
some of us we will be starting on the 18th. If anyone
wants to help out, please come out or contact Gene
Smith for more info. The website is updated and the
registration form is there for download (there is one
included in this newsletter as well). Remember, it’s
$35 before August 31st and $40 after. The tee shirt
this year will be navy blue, with the view from the top
of Mt. Mitchell for the logo.

First stop after picking up the bike was a little ride
through Red Rock Canyon. One of the things I noticed
on this trip was the relationship of big and small and
how I feel in comparison. So what ended up happening
is that everywhere I went, the world got a lot bigger
and every time I was somewhere "big", the next place
I went to felt even bigger and the smaller I got. So, in

So now it’s time for a ride report. I haven't been able
to ride like I used to due to work and school, so when
something comes up, I try to make it big. Back in
March of this year I was sitting at breakfast, talking
with Markus Heuber and he was telling me about how
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Seth’s Ride Report (cont.)
the grand scheme, though Red Rock is big, it ended up
being just a taste of what was to come. It was also a
get-to-know-you ride with bike, as well as a "figuringmy-way-around-Vegas-by-myself" orientation session.
Back to the hotel for my last night there, a nice dinner
and off to bed.

After the hilly desert roads, dust devils and mountain
passes, I settled into the Oatman Hotel for a buffalo
burger, added a dollar to the wall and listened to the
gunfight outside. Now, even though I was traveling
far I still wanted to sight-see, so I walked the town up
and down, grabbed some souvenirs and talked to the
people…and donkeys of course. Not sure what was
next, I continued down 66 and out to Bullhead City
and Laughlin. Here I made a stop and called the Little
A'Le'Inn (up in Area 51) for a reservation. Back on the
bike I decided to run up 95 into Boulder City and work
my way around the east side of Vegas, slipping by
Nellis AFB and the Las Vegas Motor Speedway. The
second destination of the day was the Valley of Fire
State Park.

Around noon I finally pulled into GC National Park.
First thing was to grab my stamp for my National
Park Passport and then off to look over an overlook.
The GC is definitely fascinating for a big hole in the
ground and once again smaller I was. I traveled back
out 64 through the park, stopping at most of the
overlooks to try and suck it all in. I flew through the
Painted Desert as the sun was beginning to hang low
and realized that a camera could not justify the colors
out there. At the 64/89 junction I decided to see if I
could get a hotel. Sure enough, Kingman had one
available...but that was a long way away from where I
was. Oh well, it was an adventure after all.

At Valley of Fire the sun was starting to hang low
again, so the rocks exploded into the vibrant reds they
are famed for. I tooled around in there for a couple of
hours, absorbing everything I could and trying to see
it all, just enjoying the scenery. Feeling small yet
again in there and again when I came out and saw the
Lake Mead Recreation Area (it was the height of the
mountains off in the distance that nailed it). So I
turned left and pushed north to Moapa Valley, left
onto the 15 and an immediate right onto 168. For the
next 25 miles I did not see any signs of life...no cars,
no houses, no telephone poles. The sun was going
down and it was the middle of nowhere. Then off in
the distance...trucks! Highway 93...the Great Basin
Hwy...my next turn was ahead. I was able to get some
gas in Alamo and it would be the last gas for the next
160 or so miles. This really wasn't all that bad, but
remember, this was a first time for me.

I headed down to Flagstaff for gas, put in my liner,
grabbed some coffee and headed to I-40 for Kingman.
The sun was gone and it was getting cold (they still
had snow) and it was 48 degrees most of the trip. I got
to Kingman and it was 77! I rolled into the hotel at
about 9:15 and began the next adventure of rest, food
and homework.
The next day, the temps were already up when I left. I
headed south down Route 66 to Oatman, AZ for lunch.

I kept heading north, now in the dark, to my next
turn...Nevada 375...the Extraterrestrial Highway to
Rachel, NV. This was the famed pathway to Area 51
(you know…alien conspiracies?). After pounding
through open desert all day I was quite ready for some
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Seth’s Ride Report (cont.)
little diversion. So I mapped in Death Valley to make
myself feel the smallest and hottest of the entire trip.
101 degrees at 200 ft. below! And the height of the
mountains! It was just mind blowing. Never would I
have thought I would have to pop my ears like that on
land as well. But it was amazing to see and very
worth the alteration.

sleep. But at about two miles to go, I saw some big
black shapes on the side of the road. "What could that
be?" I thought. Sure enough, the shapes end up smack
dab in the middle of the road and I stopped down.
Black Angus cows, on a black highway, on a black
night. I knew about the open-range, but didn't know
about the cycle. I pulled in at about 8:45, just in time
to get something to eat. When I walked through the
door, it was like it was right out of a movie. There
were about six people sitting at the bar all quiet and
all of their heads turned at the same time towards the
stranger walking in. Awkward! I got to hang out with
some pretty neat people up there though. We all got to
talking about fun alien stories, living so far away from
everything, adjustments to desert life, etc. I learned
that cattle sleep in the desert during the day and at
night they roam due to predators and migrate to the
highways for warmth.

So I shot through Death Valley and got the stamp in
my passport, then headed back to BMW of Las Vegas.
When I pulled into the dealer, they were shocked to
see the bike. 1,350 miles in total (don't forget that I
was stopping for sightseeing also), but they were more
surprised at the number of bug deaths coating the
front of the bike! I even cleaned the windshield a time
or two! They afforded me the time to change clothes,
repack my gear and luggage and call a cab. Off to the
airport to catch the red-eye home. I landed at 6 AM
and actually made it to breakfast at Timberwoods!
All-in-all it was a great trip with no incidents and a
wonderful break from the regular old hum-drum.
Plus, it's always good to get out there and clear your
head, and that was something I was in need for.
I'm looking forward to the upcoming rally, and hope to
see you all there!
-- Seth

The next morning was breakfast, load up and off to
the north. I headed up 375 to 6 and then west to
Tonapah for gas. The thing I noticed out there was
that everything was like a painting in an art
gallery...it’s right in front of you, but you just can't
seem to touch it. It was now 95 south to head back
towards Vegas. But, when I pulled into Beatty and
looked at the time, I figured I could make one more
4

The Knobbies—Who Are We?
The Knobbies are a group of touring
motorcycle enthusiasts with about 200
international members. We meet every
Sunday for a day ride to an unknown
destination for lunch, then ride a different route home. Most rides consist of about 200 to 300
miles and are usually confined to back roads. Some of
the popular destinations include state parks, Blue
Ridge Parkway and various locations in Virginia,

Tennessee and South Carolina. Started
and based as a BMW motorcycle organization, the Knobbies are supported by
the BMW Riders Association and the
BMW Motorcycle Organization of
America. You do not have to ride a BMW to be a
member of the Knobbies. We accept all types of
motorcycles, but we prefer responsible riders who
enjoy the touring aspect of motorcycling.

For Sale
Lees-ure Lite Camper for Sale...$3000.00
1 person, can accommodate 2
Contact Earl Jenkins at 828-292-9275 for more info

South Mountain Children’s Home Cookout—June 8
The Knobbies converge on South Mountain Children's Home for a great cookout and an impressive demonstration
put on by some talented riders. They are members of the National Youth Project Using Mini-Bikes. This program
uses riding these machines as an incentive for the youth (both boys and girls) to achieve important goals. It is very
safety oriented and clearly, they were having a great time.
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South Mountain Children’s Home Cookout (cont.)
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Mount Mitchell Ride—April 27

Andrews Geyser Ride—May 4

Mother’s Day Ride, Mt. Airy to Sagebrush—May 11

7

July Picnic Ride—Craggy Gardens
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2014 Calendar of Events
August

Other motorcycle events on CycleFish.com



8—10 Daniel Boone Rally, KOA
Boone, NC

Find more local events on our website



24 PBTF Ride For Kids
Asheville, NC

September


19-21 5th Annual Ride the Blue Ridge with the
Knobbies, Morganton, NC

October


16-20 Biketoberfest Rally
Daytona Beach, FL

December


TBD Knobbies Christmas Party
Morganton, NC

Knobbies Group Ride

2603 Shady Grove Road
Connelly Springs, NC 28612
newsletter@knobbies.org
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