
 

2014 Los Angeles ς Barstow ς Vegas Dualsport Rally 
or 

άL ŦŜŜƭ ƭƛƪŜ L Ƨǳǎǘ ǎǇŜƴǘ ǘǿƻ Řŀȅǎ ƛƴ ŀƴ ƛƴŘǳǎǘǊƛŀƭ ǿŀǎƘƛƴƎ ƳŀŎƘƛƴŜ Ŧǳƭƭ ƻŦ ǊƻŎƪǎ and sand!έ 
 
 
 
 
  

Giant helmet, small noggin, 

big miles , huge smiles!,  



BACKGROUND 
 
At some point this year, several particularly sadistic riding friends recommended the annual Los 
Angeles to Barstow to Las Vegas (LABV or LAB2V) Rally hosted by AMA District 37 on Thanksgiving 
weekend.  Upon first glance, it seemed completely over the top to take an R1200GS thereτ
especially with limited off-road experience.  Perfect!  Right?  This is where adventure is born!  
bŜǾŜǊƳƛƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ LΩƳ ƴŜǿ ǘƻ ōƛƎ ōƛƪŜǎ ƻŦŦ-road or that I had very limited serious sand experience other 
than a few patches here and there up in Washington StateΦ  LΩŘ ǎŜŜƴ 5ǳǎǘ ǘƻ DƭƻǊȅΣ ǊƛƎƘǘΚ  IŜƭƭΣ LΩƳ 
ƛƴ ƎƻƻŘ ǎƘŀǇŜ ŀƴŘ LΩƳ ŀ ǇǊŜǘǘȅ ŘŜǘŜǊƳƛƴŜŘ Ǝǳȅ.  I can do this!  And yes, there was beer involved in 
ǘƘŜǎŜ ŎƻƴǾŜǊǎŀǘƛƻƴǎΦ  ! ƭƻǘ ƻŦ ōŜŜǊΦ  !ƎŀƛƴΣ ǘƘƛǎ ƛǎ ǿƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŜ ōŜǎǘ Ǉƭŀƴǎ ŎƻƳŜ ŦǊƻƳΧǊƛƎƘǘΚ 
 
Back when I taught courses for the Motorcycle 
Safety Foundation, I always stressed that the 
secret to good riding and good times is to know 
the capabilities and limitations of the rider, the 
ōƛƪŜΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ŜƴǾƛǊƻƴƳŜƴǘΦ  hŦ ŎƻǳǊǎŜΣ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ 
tell my students that the true secret of fun is to 
push a bit (ok, a lot) in each category!  The 
challenge in this case was that I know myself and 
Ƴȅ ōƛƪŜΣ ōǳǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘŜ ǘŜǊǊŀƛƴ or expected 
difficultyΦ  !ǎ ŀƭǿŀȅǎΣ ǿƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ ƘŜŀǊΣ άhƘΣ ƛǘΩǎ ǘƻƻ 
ƘŀǊŘΗέ ƻƴ ŀƴ ƛƴǘŜǊƴŜǘ ŦƻǊǳƳΣ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ŀƴ ƛƴŘƛǾƛŘǳŀƭ 
opinion and ƛǘΩǎ ƎŜƴŜǊŀƭƭȅ ƛƳǇƻǎǎƛōƭŜ ǘƻ ƎŀǳƎŜ how 
seriously to take it.  Difficulty is a relative 
measurement.  L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƴŜŜŘ ŜŀǎȅΦ  L Ƨǳǎǘ ƴŜŜŘ 
possible.  As with many plans confronted with  
deluge of data (n ot information), I eventually ŘŜŎƛŘŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ LΩŘ Ƨǳǎǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ŦƻǊ ƳȅǎŜƭŦΦ  !ŦǘŜǊ ŀƭƭΣ 
ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ǘƘŜ Ǉƻƛƴǘ of adventure, right?  Overplanning sucks.  
 
PREPARATION AND TRAVEL 
 
A million details and major items fit here.  I lost a couple of riding partners before the event due to 
unfortunate timing and circumstances, and the pool of willing participants is limited by the holiday 
and the distance (Thanksgiving and nearly 1200 miles from Seattle), to say nothing of the course 
itself.  Meanwhile, I ramped up my social media prep and found some fellow lunatics from the GS 
Giants crew.  For my 2005 BMW R1200GS, I changed the oil and air filter, and replaced the battery 
because I thought it was having problems.  ¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ŀōƻǳǘ ƛǘΦ  Thumbs up for Motobatt, as it 
performed brilliantly under extremely high demand on Day 1.  More on that in the next section.  I 
had already mounted front and back Mitas E-09 tires which were close to new, so I rolled with those.  
Otherwise, the bike was already well outfitted with the equipment described in the table at the 
bottom of this report.   
 
Skip to Day 0 for the meet-up and the riding.   
 
My last riding partner pulled out literally the morning before we left.  Unbelievable.  Within about 
30 minutes, I transformed the event into a family vacation, with my wife, SunJa, and three kids (ages 
11/9/7) piling into my little Nissan Frontier crew cab.  Planning took all of two hours because ǘƘŀǘΩǎ 
what I had to work with before heading to the office.  The truck is a tight fit; a bit less than ideal for 
23ish hours of driving/travel each way.  Close-knit takes on a new definition in those quarters! 
 
 

Most of my planning. 

https://www.facebook.com/groups/gsgiants/
https://www.facebook.com/groups/gsgiants/


Departing at noon on the first day due to kids and dogs and kennels and a hundred other small 
complications L ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ŎƻƴǎƛŘŜǊŜŘ ǿƘŜƴ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ just ŀ ƎǳȅǎΩ ǿŜŜƪŜƴŘΣ ǿŜ drove until nearly 0200 for 
our first night.  In the interests of time, we droned straight down I-5τwhich I absolutely detest.  
Running on proverbial fumes, we finally stopped outside Sacramento and stayed with a buddy who 
had just retired from the Army.  Seven hours later, we started the second leg to Irvine to spend the 
night with another friend and Giant, Eric Hall, and pick up my gear from Motoport.  The new armor 
had taken a bit longer than expected because LΩŘ ǎŜƴǘ in my old stuff for upgrade, only to discover 
they couldnΩt worked with it because it was 12 years oldΦ  ¢ƻ ŜƴǎǳǊŜ LΩŘ ƘŀǾŜ it for the rally, I shipped 
my pants and stuff just up the road to Irvine rather than gamble on receiving it on time up north.  
Anyway, in terms of the drive down, the big mistake here was transiting across to the south side of 
Los Angeles on the day before Thanksgiving at around 1700.  Traffic. Was. A. Nightmare.   
 

 
As payoff though, I got to meet Eric Hallτa 
rider after my own heart!  Marshall, an old 
Army buddy and fierce gentleman, lives 
nearby, so the three of us spent an excellent 
evening over cigars and beers, enjoying 
conversation and some excellent elk sausage 
ŦǊƻƳ aŀǊǎƘŀƭƭΩǎ ōǊƻǘƘŜǊ Pierce.  For the 
ǊŜŎƻǊŘΣ мл .ŀǊǊŜƭ .ǊŜǿƛƴƎ /ƻƳǇŀƴȅΩǎ S1nistor 
Black Ale pairs quite well with a Nat Cicco 
Cuban Legends cigar and good company. 

 

 
As far as preparation and research via the 
5ƛǎǘǊƛŎǘ от ƻǊ [!.± ǿŜōǎƛǘŜΣ L ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ Ƴȅ 
forum account activated in time.  This 
complicated coordination a bit ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ 
have access to a dedicated pool of like-minded 
fools.  Again, not many people are crazy 
enough to journey to this event from 1200 
miles away on Thanksgiving weekend!  You 
have to be a special kind of crazy.  D37 did 

Armor smart.  Trafficéstupid. 

Artistôs rendition of cigars and beers. 

http://www.motoport.com/
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=I03UmJbK0lA
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=I03UmJbK0lA
https://www.facebook.com/eric.hall2
https://www.facebook.com/marshall.senkarik
http://www.beeradvocate.com/beer/profile/16873/45496/


finaƭƭȅ ƎŜǘ Ƴȅ ŀŎŎƻǳƴǘ ŀǇǇǊƻǾŜŘΧǘƘŜ ƴƛƎƘǘ ōŜŦƻǊŜ we departed.  No hard feelings here, as most are 
volunteers and do what they can.  Everyone I met from LABV and District 37 was great, and I truly 
enjoyed talking with them.  Heck, Kieth Huff offered me a 50% active military discount!  Nice!  
¢ƘŜƴ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ǘƘŜ Ǝǳȅǎ ǿƘƻ ǊŜŎƻǾŜǊŜŘ ƳŜ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ŘŜǎŜǊǘ ŀƴŘ ŀ ƎŜƴǘƭŜƳŀƴ ƴŀƳŜŘ wƻŘ ǿƘƻ ƭƻŀŘŜŘ 
Ƴȅ ōƛƪŜ ƛƴ Ƙƛǎ ǘǊŀƛƭŜǊ ŀƴŘ ƘŀŘ ƳŜ ǊƛŘŜ ǎǿŜŜǇ ǿƛǘƘ ƘƛƳ ǘƻ ±ŜƎŀǎΧōǳǘ LΩƳ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ŀƘŜŀŘ ƻŦ ƳȅǎŜƭŦΦ   
 
LODGING 
 
Speaking of travel and lodging, my recommendation for before the rally is for the Holiday Inn in 
Palmdale.  Plenty of room to wrench, braaaap, BS, and a good buffet while being away from 
population that could make trouble for bikes outside.  Plus no one hassled us for drinking beer in 
the parking lot while bench racing.  Next up, choose the Ramada in Barstow ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƛǘΩǎ LABV HQ 
for the Day 2 launch and has a good party at the end of Day 1 (from what I hear, damƳƛǘύΦ  LǘΩǎ right 
across from the secure Cub Scout bike storage area too.  At Vegas, no question, you want the 
hǊƭŜŀƴǎ ǎƛƴŎŜ ƛǘΩǎ ǘƘŜ ǎǘƻǇ ǇƻƛƴǘΦ  bƻǘŜΣ ǘƘŜ ǿŀƭƪ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ Orleans hotel from the secured parking area 
is LONG.  A lot of the hotels actually fiƭƭ ǳǇΣ ǎƻ ƪŜŜǇ ǘƘŀǘ ƛƴ ƳƛƴŘ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ǎǘƛƭƭ ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ƳŀŘŜ 
reservations 30 days out.  
 
Day 0 ς Thanksgiving 
 
UƴƭŜǎǎ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ƭƻŎŀƭΣ ȅƻǳ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ǘǊŀǾŜƭ and arrive for this event the morning ofΦ  ¢ƘŜǊŜΩƭƭ ōŜ 
enough fatigue and stress, start time is 0600, and you want to be in the parking lot at 0500 to beat 
the lines.  We got to Palmdale in the early afternoon, downloaded the bike with the help of folks in 
the parking lot, and got to 
know each other in person 
since James Valentine, Yut 
Ughh, and Landon Norman 
were basically Facebook 
personas to me (and I to 
them).  We did the last-
second coordination and 
agreed on hit-time for the 
next morning (which was 
ridiculously earlyτdamn 
James and I with our military 
issue requirement to be 
early!).  Then we drank beer 
and beat up the buffet at the 
Holiday Inn, which was a bit 
pricy but not half bad.   
 

 
Roger (top), supervising top-fueled bench racing! 

https://www.facebook.com/iscomingforyou
https://www.facebook.com/yut.ughh
https://www.facebook.com/yut.ughh
https://www.facebook.com/biodieselandon


 
James had already 
coordinated with Jeff 
Kurtz to do a publicity 
άƭƛǾŜ-ōƭƻƎέ on Where 
Does That Road Go? 
for the GS Giants 
ƎǊƻǳǇΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ LΩƭƭ 
admit, turned out 
pretty darned good.  
¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ǊƻƻƳ ŦƻǊ 
improvement too, 
just in terms of venue 
(Facebook is a very 
short-lived medium), 
but there are trade-
offs in terms of simple 
and instant update 
notifications for 

internet spectators.  Further research is definitely required for LABV 2015, because we had 
challenges with multiple threads getting comments, pictures getting posted in a dozen different 
places (riders, groups, private messages, smugmug), and simple control of an overwhelming amount 
of information.  The importance in doing this right is the potential for sponsors and greater support 
and involvement from the community.  LΩƳ ƴƻǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ǘŀƭƪƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ Facebook followers, but possibly 
mechanical pit support, equipment lending, comms and navigation assistance, and central 
coordination--heavy duty help.  From my standpoint, this resembles a company command post (CP; 
sorry, I go with what I know), which incorporates focus on operations, lateral coordination with 
outside elements, maintenance, supply, communications, movement, intel, etc.  LABV is a fairly 
expensive undertaking, and the impact on both bike and wallet is significantτespecially for big bikes.  
Help is welcome, and we want to 
continue to put the GS Giants and 
BMW Motorrad on the map! 
 
Day 1 - Friday 
 
James set the time and three of us 
showed up at Palmdale Supercycles 
(1/4 mile from Holiday Inn; closer to 
Motel 6) at 0330.  Yes, James and I 
fell victim to years of military 
conditioning, demanding that we 
show up early for first formation.  
bŜƛǘƘŜǊ ƻŦ ǳǎ Ŏŀƴ ǘǳǊƴ ƛǘ ƻŦŦΦ  ²ŜΩǊŜ 
hard-wired that way now.  Yut was 
the only smart one, sleeping in and 
arriving at around 0500, which was 
plenty early.  We got through tech 
inspection (park the bikes 
immediately to the right just as you 
enter the parking lot) with hardly a 
glance when we said we were on the 

(L-wύ WŀƳŜǎΣ [ŀƴŘƻƴΣ ŀƴŘ ƳŜΧǇǊƻōŀōƭȅ ƭŀǳƎƘƛƴƎ ŀǘ ¸ǳǘ ǿƘƛƭŜ ŦƛƭƭƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ōŜŘ ƻŦ 

his truck with beer cans. 

¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ƴƻ .ƭŀŎƪ CǊƛŘŀȅ ƭƛƴŜΦ 
 

https://www.facebook.com/KurtzInPa
https://www.facebook.com/KurtzInPa
http://wheredoesthatroadgo.blogspot.com/
http://wheredoesthatroadgo.blogspot.com/
http://805z.com/pdsc/

