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RBMWR Meeting Minutes 

 
Sunshine, above freezing temperatures and lack of snow on the streets brought out 

a large number of motorcycles and a corresponding large number of motorcyclists.  

There were more motorcycles than cars in the parking lot. 

 

President Sokohl called the group to order at 9:30 with over 65 persons in 

attendance-Babes was standing room only.  This really has been a rough winter!  

Because people donôt speak loudly enough for these 67 year old ears to hear, we 

had guests known only as Fay, Larry and Stuart and a new member-Ken. 

 

Joe noted that our membership in BMWRA had been renewed, the Flying Squirrels 

want us to attend a baseball game (as paying guests), the Hampton Riders want to 

join us on a ride sometime, and  Mortonôs Open House will be April 17. 

 

Our trustworthy (hopefully) Treasurer reported that we have 65 paid members as of 

today and a balance of over $5,000 in the treasury.  Richard was proud, and 

relieved, to report that all our taxes have been filed and weôre legal for another 

year.  He also explained that the new website will only allow new or continuing 

memberships to be entered with correct e-mail addresses and telephone numbers, 

so everyone must check their information on the website and make 

appropriate corrections. 

 

Rally Master Manson reported that everything is on schedule for Sherando with 

camping space secured and the Bosom Buddies committed for breakfasts.  A 

reminder that breakfasts are not free, a donation is ñsuggestedò and that Hootie will 

break the arms of anyone not donating significant amounts. 

 

Under New Business I noted that our usual block of rooms as been reserved for the 

spring gathering at the Peaks of Otter for the weekend of April 23 and 24.  Each 

person must reserve one of these rooms by calling the Peaks and noting that they 

are an RBMWR member.  The telephone number at the Peaks is 800 542-5927.  

These rooms will be held until March 30. 

 

(continued) 

 
 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

RBMWR Dues $15/yr 

Pay online or send to: 

RBMWR  
C/o Richard Hinman 
2741 Birdsong Lane 
Powhatan, VA 23139 
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Eppa will lead the ride after the 

March 21 mee ting  

New Member Application 

RBMWR Web Page 

Richmond BMW Riders 

Rider Leaders for 2010 

 

March 21- Eppa 

April 18-Steve Johnson 

May  16-Tony Smith 

June 20-Open 

July 18-Open 

August 15-Open 

September 19-Open 

October 17-Open 

November 21-Dave 

Jennings 

December 19-Xmas Party 

http://www.rbmwr.com/
http://www.rbmwr.com/renewal.php
http://www.poespub.com/
http://www.rbmwr.com/
http://otoolesrestaurant.com/
http://www.rbmwr.com/member.html
http://www.rbmwr.com/index.php
http://richmondbmwriders.ning.com/
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Notes from the Prez 
 

Moin Moin, Freunden! 

 

What a great meeting we had in February! The motorrad gods smiled on us for a great day. Lots of us rode, too, with almost a 

dozen of us riding out to Louisa (more about that later). Also, we had a great bunch of ideas that came out in the meeting. Check 

out Charles' meeting notes. 

 

As our treasurer Richard "Pay Yer Dues" Hinman mentioned, the club is operating in the black. That said, we have several fiscal 

focal points this year: 

 

1. Pay our bills and obligations on time. 

2. Ensure that Sherando is properly funded. 

3. Establish sustainable budgets so no one has to scramble. 

 

Also, several people asked about shirts and other clothing items. I'm taking that as an action item and will be looking into 

renewing approaches to new swag. 

 

See you at the meeting on March 21 and dinner at O'Tooles on March 30.  

 

Be safe out there, 

 

joe 

 

Joe Sokohl 

joe@sokohl.com 

jsokohl@mac.com 

 

 

(minutes) 

Also noted is the annual MS bikethon being held on May  23 and 24.  For the past 5 years our club has provided the majority of 

the Motorcycle escorts for this 2 day ride to Williamsburg and back.  The purpose of the ride is to raise money for combat MS 

and it has been very successful. 

   

The door prize drawing was unique-there was no prize, but John Knight won anyway.  Congratulations John? 

 

There being no other business the meeting was adjourned at 10:10 

 

Charles Peters, Feb 21, 2010 

 

We meet the 3rd Sunday of every month at 9am, so mark your calendars! We meet at 

Babe's of Carytown which is located at 3166 West Cary Street on the corner of Cary and 

Auburn. Babe's is about 3 blocks west of Lucy's and across the street from the Wachovia 

bank. There is plenty of parking in the bank parking lot, so feel free to park there. 

Richmond BMW Riders  

mailto:joe@sokohl.com
mailto:jsokohl@mac.com
http://maps.google.com/maps?f=q&source=s_q&hl=en&geocode=&q=babes,+carrytown+virginia&sll=37.0625,-95.677068&sspn=32.059939,79.013672&ie=UTF8&hq=babes,+carrytown&hnear=Virginia&ll=38.143198,-77.481079&spn=1.987257,4.938354&z=8&iwloc=A&cid=9577601297426102384
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The President of Vice 

Robert Annandale  
guzziv@verizon.net 

 

The semi-planned ride for February turned out to be 

fun! Nine people left from the Texaco station that 

turned out to be a Shell station about 11:30 and headed 

for Louisa. Along the way, Tim Pedersen and Joe 

Prezioso decided to go to prison and took a different 

fork on the road of life. I think I must have missed part 

of the conversation as I never really understood why 

they wanted to go to prison. Anyway, the other seven 

of us reported to Los Tres Potrillos Mexican restaurant 

in Louisa. Shortly after we ordered, Tim and Joe 

showed up. It seems prison life wasnôt all they had 

hoped. Good food combined with lively conversation 

to provide a pleasant afternoon. 

 

After lunch folks headed out in different directions ï 

some for home, others to wineries and Madison. The 

day was just too nice NOT to ride! 

 

We are still looking for ride leaders for June, July, 

September and October. This is a good way to get 

involved and get to know some of the fine folks who 

populate this band of bikers. If youôd like to lead a 

ride, feel free to contact me at the e-mail address 

above. You can also freely contact me if you would 

like information about whatôs involved in leading a 

ride or if you just want to tip me off about a good 

winery I should investigate. 
 

Peaks of Otter Weekend-2010 April 23 and 24  

 

The 2010 RBMWR gathering at the Peaks of 

Otter will be held on April 23 and 24.  As usual a 

block of 15 rooms are being held in the Club 

name for those two nights.  To reserve a room 

call 800-542-5927.  These rooms will be held 

until March 30.  Reservations will still be 

accepted after that date, assuming rooms are 

available.  According to the staff at the Peaks, the 

rates have remained the same as last year. This is 

a fun event and I hope many of you make the 

effort to attend. 

 

 

 

Picture from the RBMWR Website Gallery 

February Ride  Notes :  

Los Ocho Portillos 

By Joe Sokohl 

 

Ok, perhaps we weren't true potrillos, but the eight hardy souls who braved the elements to ride out to 

Louisa for Mexican food certainly enjoyed the day. The plan was to meet at the Texaco in Bon Air, 

near the intersection of Hugenot and Robious roads. I'd volunteered to lead the ride, since it was 

February and no one else had volunteered to lead one. Only thing is, there ain't no Texaco at that 

intersection. Thanks, yelp.com. It seems the Shell station used to be a Texaco. 

mailto:guzziv@verizon.net
http://www.peaksofotter.com/
http://www.peaksofotter.com/
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Regardless, eight of us gathered at the Shell. I took the lead. Joe Prezioso and Tony (?) told me in 

advance that they were going to peel off at Woods Way and cut through the State prison farm. I 

figured they had some buddies to meet. 

 

 

 

 

 

 
After cutting through the maze of suburban roads to get to State Route (SR) 711 (a.k.a. Hugenot 

Trail), I kept the pace pretty much at 45 out of deference to the Chesterfield county Mounties. I 

have gotten two moving violations in my life...one for an illegal left turn at VCU, and one for an 

illegal u-turn in Chesterfield county. Yes, I know, I'm a scofflaw. But forewarned is forearmed. 

 

 

(continued below) 
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Once past SR 288, we picked up some speed. I like 711, because it has some nice sweepers and a few 

corkscrews. Too, if I want to indulge a little Civil Warring, I know that I can visit Huguenot 

Cemetery (site where Confederates who died in Richmond hospitals are buried) and Lee's Last Camp 

(where Lee spent the last night as a soldier in the field, on his way back to Richmond after 

Appomattox). 

 

But this day wasn't about history. It was about riding. When we reached US 522, I stopped to make 

sure we had everyone in tow that we were supposed to. With thumbs up all around, I turned us north. 

We all know 522, right? Yes, it's not challenging...but I daresay it is one of the nicest roads in the 

piedmont of Virginia to ride.  As the road wound through bare trees (and I thought momentarily of 

Fleetwood Mac and whatever happened to Danny Kirwan), we made good time, enjoying the yaws 

and turns of (mostly) clean pavement.  

 

At Cuckoo we picked up US 33 West. Within  a few minutes I was slowing down to 35 as we entered 

Louisa (another town whose public servants I  respect). Veep Bob Annandale had suggested the 

Mexican restaurant Los Tres Potrillos to me way back when. We'd lunched there a couple of times, 

and it seemed like a good idea as a club lunch spot. 

 

  
 

 

Sure enough, they easily accommodated us. A long table soon brimmed with tortillas y salsa, 

tacos, enchiladas, and other comida chingona.  

 

Shortly after we'd ordered, who walks in but the boys from the state farm (and, no, I'm not talking 

about insurance salesmen). Seems that Joe decided that, since it was a nice day 'n' all, they'd rejoin 

us at the restaurant. That, and maybe he had a hankering for a chalupa. (continued below) 
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After lunch, we all went our separate ways. Ed Jarvis and Bob were 

in their back yard, almost, so it was an easy ride home for them. 

Others went...wherever. 

 

I decided to keep going west. I had some wine to pickup at 

Keswick Winery anyway, so why not ride on out there? Too, it was 

a brilliant riding day. By now it was in the mid-50s...yet the 

counties in that area and west still had lots of snow on the ground. 

 

        

Driving west on US 33, I continued straight 

on SR 22 where 33 dogs north. Twenty-two 

runs through the Green Springs National 

Historic Landmark District. I've always 

wondered what that is...but Wikipedia is 

there for me: 

Green Springs National Historic 
Landmark District is a national historic 
district  in Louisa County, Virginia is 
noted for its concentration of fine rural 
manor houses and related buildings in an 
unmarred landscape. The district is 
located 1.5 miles (2 km) north of 
Interstate 64 from exit No. 136, "Zion 
Crossroads." The district is roughly 
bounded by U.S. Route 15 and Virginia 
Routes 22 and 613. 

 

 

 

So there ya go. Who knew? Whatever it's called, 

it certainly is nice. And with snow all around, it 

made for weird motorcycling. 

 

From 22 I turned right onto St. John Road, 

stopping like Frost to contemplate the snowy 

scene. 

 

     


