Winter has barely
“started and I'm already

Jonesing (pardon the pun) for some rid-
ing. It's December and the sun hasn’t
shined for about 3 weeks. I again sug-
gest to my wife that we should think
about retiring somewhere like Arizona
and again my suggestion is met with lit-
tle enthusiasm.

I notice a new ad in the “BMW Owner’s News”
for Azride.com. I haven’t seen this before and it
is apparently a new touring company in
Arizona. A visit to their web site promised
everything I wanted for a winter break, warm
weather, not much rain, fantastic roads and
even BMW GS'’s for rent. An email to fellow
club members Jack Weidenbach and Doug
Dokken got quick and enthusiastic responses—
let’s do it! '

It’s late January when we arrive in Scottsdale to

Bill, in the hills of Saguaro National Park

start our three-day trip. At the company office
we were met by Monica, who’s been very help-
ful and pleasant in making the arrangements.
Later, Gabor went over the instructions and
warnings about riding GS’s in the challenging
desert and hills of Arizona. Jack and I got new
1200GS’s and Doug got an 1150 Adventure,
which they say is “only for experienced riders.”
We found that these bikes would be perfect for
the riding that was ahead. After loading up and
taking some departure photos we were on our
way.

Southern Arizona hadn’t seen any rain for a
record 105 days when we got there. The weath-
er continued to cooperate for our visit, with
clear skies and mid 70’s for highs—perfect!
This is the best season to ride in southern
Arizona, as it would be unbearably hot and
even dangerous to be out in the Sonoran Desert
later in the year. The dried steer carcass that
someone propped up against a signpost evi-
denced this.







