
BRMC GUEST NEWS – December 2014 

Local Ride Activities 

British Columbia:   Vancouver Island – Members and other riders meet Sundays at 10:30 
          at Moka House Coffee,  Cook St. Village, 345 Cook Street, Victoria, BC                                       

Seattle:    December 6 – Bill Bender Celebration, Astoria, OR 
December 17 – Meet and Greet, 7 PM Cuff 

Portland:           December 2 – Meet and Greet, 7 PM Portland Eagle, meeting and event planning 
       December 6 – Bill Bender Celebration, Astoria, OR 

 
November Club Meeting 

Our November Club meeting was hosted by members Brad and Andrew in Mission, BC.  It was nice to see good 
attendance and a lively discussion at the meeting.  Members who did not attend are encouraged to review the 
meeting minutes posted to the members website. 
 

 
 
 
 

Registration for the December Club Meeting and Holiday Party 

Our December meeting and party is hosted by Jeff C in Mount Vernon, WA.  Registration is available on the 
members-only website.  Guests do not have access to this registration and will need a member to sponsor them 
and do the registration. 

DINNER FEE:  $20 US 

We are using a different process to pay for the meal.  Please bring CASH in US Dollars to be given to Jeff directly.  
Registration is important so we have a headcount for planning.  If you register and do not cancel before December 
10 you will still be expected to pay Jeff.  Upon registration you will receive an informational email with complete 
driving and parking directions and other useful information.   

Registration closes at 9 PM on Wednesday December 10 

 

 
 



From the handlebars of the President 
 
Thank you to everyone who attended the November meeting in Mission, BC and a big thanks to Brad and Andrew 
for hosting this meeting and for providing a great dinner.  Thanks again guys. 

The passing of two members. 

There is sadness in my heart when I speak to the loss of a member, and in the past month we have lost two, Bill 
Bender and Luke Bryant.  Bill, as you know, was a true Border Rider with years and years of dedication to the club. 
Bill loved the club and what it stood for and would fight to maintain and uphold the traditions and values of the Club 
and the brotherhood.  That grump old bastard will be so terribly missed by us all. I send our deepest sympathies on 
behalf of the membership to Jack and their families for their terrible loss. 

The second loss was Luke Bryant, who was an Honorary Member, who lived in Australia, but followed the clubs 
growth and activities over the years with very strong interest.  Although many of us have never met Luke we wish 
him peace and our deepest sympathy to his family and friends. 

The November Meeting 

Again we have a quorum, and we were able to discuss a couple of major issues, one being Directors and Officers 
insurance for the Board members and the issue of filing tax returns with the IRS.  There was a long discussion 
regarding liability of the Board members and the members generally and Brad provided an overview of the research 
that he and Andrew had done. 

Stan also provided some information to me prior to the meeting that I thought that I would share with the members 
at the meeting this created more discussion.  

You can see the motions that were approved by the members in the November minutes.  

We still need to look into General Liability Insurance for all members and will leave this until the next AGM for 
discussion. 

It was also discussed and supported at the meeting that membership dues for 2015 would be increased to reflect 
the new insurance cost approximately $15-$20 per member. 

Nomination of New Members for 2015 

There were no nominations for new members for 2015. 

Nominations for the BRMC 2015 Board 

We are still looking for nominations for the Board for 2015. Nominations are taken at any BRMC meeting or by 
email to the President.  All nominations require the nominee to accept the nomination.  Nominations can be made 
up to and including the Annual General Meeting. 

I would like to encourage all or any of you to consider being a member of the BRMC Board.  If you believe in the 
brotherhood and the values and traditions of the club I urge you to consider become a member of the Board to 
preserve and maintain them for the years to come.  This is an amazing experience and opportunity, you get to meet 
everyone within the club, the members and all the guests, and I would definitely encourage anyone to nominate. 

If you have any questions please contact any of the board members directly.  If you would prefer to contact me 
directly, please do at  president@borderriders.com or call me on 604 820 4058. 

Remember this is YOUR Club, run by the members for the members. 

Cheers,  Brian Beacham     BRMC President 2014 

  

mailto:president@borderriders.com


 
Bill Bender - by Jack Osterberg 

As you know, my husband Bill Bender passed away on October 20th.   He passed from this life peacefully, without pain 
or discomfort, surrounded by loved ones.   His funeral service on November 1st was what he had wanted.  I had him 
dressed in his fringed motorcycle jacket, his boots, levis, and a Border Rider shirt.    

I want to express my appreciation for the heartfelt notes and messages that I received 
from everyone.  My gratitude goes out to those who could attend the service.  His 
pallbearers included Richard Ammons, Tom Curley, Scott Grimes, Marc Lorrain, and 
Deb Odenrider.  His burial ceremony at Willamette National Cemetery in Portland, was 
private and a moving dignified tribute to Bill as a man and a veteran, including a formal 
flag ceremony, and an escort by the Patriot Guard Riders.   

Your support, as brothers, has meant a lot to me.   
I hope to see you all soon, because I plan to be at 
the Christmas Party. 

 

The Celebration of Bill Bender’s Life 
will be on Saturday, December 6 between 
2:00 pm and 6:00 pm, at Jack and Bill’s 
home, located at 1711 Grand Ave., 
Astoria.   

 

The funeral service has come and gone.   Now is the time to talk, share a funny 
story, and drink a toast to the man that remains in all our memories.  If you’d like 
to bring an appetizer, snack or dessert, that is always welcome, but not 
necessary.   No need to RSVP.    I hope you can come by so that we can 
remember Bill. 

  

 
 

Upcoming Schedule  
 
December 13 Holiday Party – Mount Vernon, WA 
January 17 Annual General Meeting – Seattle 
February 21 Anniversary Banquet – Seattle 
March 21 Club meeting – Burlington, WA 
April 18  Club meeting – Vancouver, WA 
May 15-18 Victoria Day Weekend Camp -  Pine Flats, WA 
June 19-21 Bear Hollow Camp – Fossil, OR 
July 17-19 Dry Falls  – Coulee City, WA   
August 14-16 Paul Lake – Kamloops, BC 
Sept 18-20 Deception Pass – Oak Harbor, WA (proposed) 
 

Birthday Men 

Here are the members with December Birthdays.  Take a moment to wish them a great day. 
Richard A (Dec ); Peter L (Dec 2); Andy H (Dec 9); Ty M (Dec 16); Collin F (Dec 25) 



Three Flags Classic -  by Terry Bartlett 

Labor Day weekend I had the privilege of riding in the 39th Annual Three Flags Classic.  This is a rally hosted by 
the Southern California Motorcycling Association.  The SCMA hosts a number of different rides, including a US four 
corners tour as well as a “15 Best Roads” ride, a tour of the California Missions, and a parks and damn tour.  The 
Three Flags Classic this year was a 2363 mile, three day tour across the backroads of five states, starting in 
Tucson, AZ and ending in Harrison Hot Springs, BC. 

 
How can you call a rally the Three Flags Classic if it 
doesn’t actually start it in Mexico?  That was my question, 
but that problem was solved by the SCMA hosting a 
breakfast “Touch the Fence” ride to Nogales the day before 
the event.  Thursday morning I took the scenic route down 
through the desert, where we were met by a fleet of 
Nogales PD motor officers and the mayor.   

There was a ceremony with the officials and a bit of a 
rally along the border, after which anyone who 
wanted to could cross into Mexico.  I left my bike on 
the American side of the border but I did walk into 
Nogales with a group of other riders.  There the 
mayor of Nogales, MX and their motor officers met us 
and held another rally.  One of those officiers was an 
outstanding trick rider and he was showing off his 
skills on a blocked off section of street.  After the 
festivities were done it was time to head back to 
Tucson.  The Classic was scheduled to start at 3 AM 
the next morning, and no one wanted too wild a day. 
 
 
 
I had my bike prepped that evening before heading to 
bed early.  My friend Kim and I were planning to leave at 4 AM to avoid the initial press of people leaving at 3, but I 
didn’t want to leave any later than that.  It gets very hot in Tucson very early, and ideally we’d be out of the valley 
and at high altitude before the sun reached too high in the sky.  We left on time, rolled through the starting line, had 
our rally passports stamped and were on our way.  Shortly after sunrise we were passing through Globe, AZ, and 
not too long after that we were stopping for breakfast in Payson.  That was really the only time on the entire rally we 
rode in the dark.   
 
We had passed several other riders along the way north and saw several others in Payson who had stopped for 
breakfast.  Unfortunately, as we were riding through one of the national forests just south of Flagstaff we saw the 
headlights of a Gold Wing pointing the wrong way well off the side of the road, along with another half dozen bikes 
parked on the side.  They had enough people helping out that we didn’t feel the need to stop.  It was just a few 
minutes later that we passed an ambulance rolling the other way.  We would later discover that the rider, a Rabbi 
from southern California, had a massive heart attack and didn’t survive.  By far that was the worst part of the entire 
rally. 
 
Leaving Flagstaff we crossed a Native American reservation, went through Marble Canyon then along the 
Vermillion Cliffs before crossing into Utah.  We made our second longish stop of the day for some Ho-Made pie in 
Carmel, UT.  A delicious rest, but UT 12 and a trip through Bryce Canyon awaited, and it was getting late enough 
that making the first checkpoint before dark was getting iffy.  After a spirited run through the Canyon, dodging cow 
mines and racing along the top of the mesa we made it to the Torrey, UT checkpoint with 5 minutes to spare.  
Meaning we wouldn’t have to wait in the morning for the checkpoint to re-open.  Day one was in the books, and with 
detours we’d ridden about 700 miles. 



 
Day two started just before sunrise, and as we were leaving Torrey the sun came up to illuminate Capitol Reef 
National Park.  It was one of the most beautiful sights I’ve ever seen.   Leaving also meant high altitude.  It got 
pretty close to freezing as we crossed a pair of 10,000 ft passes on the way to Provo.  It was hundreds of miles of 
sheep, cattle and open range and not a car in sight.  That changed as we got closer to Provo.  The route took us 
through town, then east through some spectacular canyons to Park City, where we encountered the first rain of the 
trip.  North of Salt Lake City we had our first extended stretch of interstate highway riding on our way into Idaho and 
checkpoint #2:  Snake Harley Davidson in Twin Falls.  After getting our passports stamped we admired the 
motorcycle museum there and relaxed in the rally refreshments tent for a bit.  But as we’d only ridden 500 miles that 
day and it was still early enough we decided to press on to Boise before calling it a day.  The extra 100 miles got us 
there just after dark. 
 
Day three began with a trip north up the wonderfully twisted ID 55 before turning south again to meet up with an 
insane stretch of ID 71.  This twisted path runs along the Snake River until it crosses into Oregon at Oxbow.  The 
twists continued along OR 86 until we stopped for breakfast in Baker City.  Yes, we really rode 250 miles before 
breakfast.  But it was spectacular, and breakfast was that much more tasty for it.  Afterwards we had to be serious 
about making Checkpoint #3, in Walla Walla, WA.  It was a long ride past ski hills and through deep forest before 
coming down off the mountains and crossing the border into Washington.  It was still reasonably early in the 
afternoon when we had our passports stamped in Walla Walla, so we decided to see how far we could go before 
dark.  The official route has some amazing roads in Eastern Washington I didn’t know existed.  WA 261 and WA 
260 through the rolling hills were great motorcycle roads.  As it started to get dark we decided to call it a day in 
Moses Lake.   
 

Finally, the last day of the rally and the shortest day of the 
trip.  It didn’t hurt that it was all on roads I’m very familiar 
with too.  I led us out through the Scablands down below 
Dry Falls before riding up to the plateau and continuing on 
to Grand Coulee.  From there it was a trip across the 
Colville Nation to Omak, before turning south to catch the 
North Cascades Highway.  Unfortunately wildfires had 
burned part of the area a few weeks earlier, and the 
mudslides that followed wiped out part of the road.  It was 
under repair when we came through, with delays and pilot 
cars that needed to be followed almost all the way to 
Twisp.  After that it was smooth sailing to Sedro-Wooley, 
where we picked up Highway 9 for our trip to the Canadian 
border.  We crossed at Sumas/Abbotsford, and by mid-
afternoon we were soaking in a hot pool at the Harrison 
Hot Springs Resort and Spa—the finishing point for the 
rally.  The next day there was a fantastic banquet for the 
finishers.  The SCMA made a point of honoring the 
participants, and there were several riders who had been 
on all 39 Three Flags rides, and at least a dozen riders 
who had been on more than 20 of them.   
 
There were 240 bikes who made the start.  Not everyone 
finished.  The oldest rider was 88 years old; he did finish.  
The youngest was 17, and he finished as well.  There 
were men and women on the ride.  You didn’t need to 
follow the planned route, but if you didn’t you really missed 
out on some superior roads.  Three Flags isn’t a race or an 
endurance challenge.  As long as you make it to the rally 
checkpoints during the time they’re open you can take any 
route you like.  You can stop when you want and do as 
much sightseeing and picture taking as you’d care to do.   
 
Three Flags was a great adventure and I would definitely 
do it again.  The 40th Annual Ride in 2015 is a more 
leisurely five day event, as apparently all of the five year 
anniversary rides are.  Rumor has it that it will start in San 
Ysidro, CA/Tijuana, MX and end in Victoria, BC, but the 

actual details won’t be revealed until December.  



 
 

Death Valley Ride -  by Mark Brayford 

The plan is for eleven days and about 3000 miles – down to San Francisco to meet other bikers, then a three-day 
loop to Death Valley, then a few days to get home. 
 
Day One - Meet up with the guys in Albany.  David W, Nick N, Dave E, Pat T, and myself.   First south on I-5 for a 
while then east to Crater Lake.  

Had lunch and then met up with another rider – Joe G.  
Then west to Grants Pass for the night. The weather is 
perfect, though sometimes too warm. 

 
Walked to a small bar 
nearby for dinner.   
 
 
Great first day - 340 miles! 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Day Two -  Began with breakfast at the Black Bear Diner and 
followed US-199 to O’Brien, OR.   Followed a forest road over the 
mountain to Happy Camp, CA for gas and a photo.    
 
South on CA-96 to Salmon River Road - a narrow one lane of twists 
to Fork of Salmon and through Sawyer's Bar.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Had lunch in Etna, CA at Etna's 
Brewery, excellent food. All small 
little towns away from everything!  
 
Here (photo on right) I am 
coming down CA-3 in the Trinity 
Alps.  
 
 
 
 
 

Ended up in Redding, CA with a stop at Sundial Bridge. Took all day but 
was so much fun!  All twist and turns, AWESOME!!! Dave E can find the 
best roads.  290 Miles to Redding, CA. 



Day Three - The weather has been crazy, beautiful perfect for riding.    
Left Redding in the morning after breakfast at The Lumberjack and headed west.  

 
Rolling hills and twisting roads 
over CA-26. 
 
Headed down to the 
redwoods, went through 
Avenue of the Giants and 
visited the drive thru tree.    
 
 
 

Then down US-1 along the coast and ended up in Fort Bragg, CA.   
 
280 miles. Another awesome ride! 
 
 
 
 
 
Day 4 – The day started cold and drizzle in Ft Bragg, but that is typical for the coast town. Took a while to get out 
into the sun again, but then beautiful riding.  Stopped in the town of Cloverdale for coffee, really nice, quaint town 
with a beautiful downtown. Then off to Guernville, the very popular mountain town on the Russian River.    
 

Had lunch in Occidental, CA.  Followed the road to Bodega Bay, 
where the movie Birds was filmed and stopped at the school made 
famous in the film.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Down US-101 to the Golden Gate Bridge. 
 
Then over to San Francisco for two nights, allowing a day off 
for sightseeing. 
 
240 miles for the day. 
 
 
Day 5 - Spent the day in San Francisco. I've been here many times so nothing to write about or take pics of. The 
good news is I finally found the leather suspenders I've been looking for to keep my leather riding pants up. Yeah! 
 
Day 6 – Saturday morning - San Francisco to Bishop. Wow! Another amazing riding day with perfect weather. Left 
SF and headed east over the new Bay Bridge, my first time since the old one was damaged by the big earthquake.  
We met additional riders at the first gas stop.  Looks like about 30 riders, but we travel in small groups.  Headed up 
to Yosemite and stopped at Priest Junction for lunch, great place.  

 
Then up to Yosemite and it was awesome, little traffic and blue skies, 
Half Dome was beautiful.  Then through Tioga Pass at 9945 feet 
above sea level then down to Bishop. Long sweeping curves with 
tummy tickling dips.  
 
320 miles Tomorrow we go into Death Valley! 



Day 7 -  Bishop to Death Valley. Again an awesome day!  
8am about 50 riders left Bishop in formation, great sight to see.  
Rode for 40 miles together before the first gas stop. 
 

Next heading out to Death 
Valley. The road is not 
patrolled a lot, so some of 
the riders go fast. 
 
 Lunch in the valley, only 
97 degrees so not too hot.  
 
 
 
 

The photo was a bit unorganized and only shows the people who were actually there at noon.   
 
 
 
 
Then a great ride on to Kernville, 
CA.  A long day, but what a ride. 
 
352 miles. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Day 8 -  Spent the night after Death Valley in Kernville, a nice mountain community. Stayed at the Kernville Inn, a 

motel with a cabin in the mountains theme.  After a nice dinner with 
many of the other riders, partied a little, but after the long, hot ride, 
we were tired.  
 
Nice breakfast in the morning.  There was another group of riders 
from Portland and we managed to get Rich, Shane, Logan, and 
Blaze to join us for a photo after breakfast.   
 
 
 
 

The first road was very twisty and we made several stops to keep the group together.  Then a section that was 
rather straight and flat before lunch.  After lunch again some great twisted roads.  Then a long stretch of great riding 
thru rolling hills and sweeping curves.  Again, beautiful weather.  After the last gas stop we did some freeway riding 
... boring! and now on San Jose.  Tomorrow looks beautiful again!   
About 300 miles for the day. 
 
Day 9 - Due to rain coming , yes you heard me RAIN! we knew it would happen eventually, so nice that it waited till 
the end. We wanted to get as far north as possible before it started. So instead of doing more twisted roads and 
taking our time, we got on the freeway and took the fast way to Grants Pass.   We went back to the same bar for 
dinner.  Thanks Joe for picking up the tab.   433 miles. 
 
Day 10 - home! 206 miles today making a grand total of 2,754 miles.  What a great time, my butt is sore and I 
jumped into the hot tub first thing. Thanks guys for a wonderful, twisted time 
 
 



 

Contributions 

Trip plans, day rides, other member news?  When you get out riding send some photos and tell us about what you did.  
We would love to add it to the newsletter. 

 


