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High on the Dolomites 
Submitted By: William Robinson 

Welcome to the Club! 

We would like to extend a hearty and sincere welcome to the following recent new members. Thank 
you for choosing to join our group. Many long lasting friendships have begun here and we hope your 
experience will be a satisfying one!  
 

Bob & Cheryl Fischer - Palm Coast           David Stern - Jacksonville 
 

Donald Vaughan - Ruskin 
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www.ridehsta.com 

� And the  
Florida HSTA Site at:  
www.flahsta.org 
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Motorcycle related items - wanted or for sale, riding buddies or 
room mates for events can be placed right here - for free! Just 
send them to arrive by the 15th for the next month's publication. 
Send to Bill Royal, 1521 New Bedford Drive, Sun City Center, FL. 
33573 or email  to wgr@sprynet.com. 
 

For SaleFor SaleFor SaleFor Sale 
 
1987 Honda Hurricane CBR1000.1987 Honda Hurricane CBR1000.1987 Honda Hurricane CBR1000.1987 Honda Hurricane CBR1000. 39K Corbin, Yoshimura ex-
haust, K&N, etc. Recent tune up, timing chain, sprockets and 
chain. Beautiful condition. Always Mobil 1. Regret to sell but lack 
room for two bikes. $3200. Call Alan 850-668-0886 or mer-
icke@attglobal.net 
 
ST1100 accessoriesST1100 accessoriesST1100 accessoriesST1100 accessories. Corbin leather seat $195.00, Ventura Sport 
Rack  w/L brackets $85.00, Hondaline Backrest w/bag $85.00, 
Gen Mar bar risers $55.00, Haynes Repair Manual $10.00, Lock-
hart Phillips Tank Bra $10.00, Stock windshield good condition 
$50.00. Contact: Terry Brown 321-724-4559 or  
tlbst1100@yahoo.com or tbrown02@harris.com 
 
1982 HONDA CB 900F1982 HONDA CB 900F1982 HONDA CB 900F1982 HONDA CB 900F - $2,500 OBO 
Rare bike in excellent condition with 11,955 original miles. 

Original owner – bike purchased new in 1986. Always garaged 
and adult-owned and maintained. All original parts (except seat) 
are included: bar, cables, peg holders, exhaust, shocks, Hon-
daline back rack & back rest. Engine is all stock. Honda Sport Kit 
was installed on date of purchase. Vance & Hines SS exhaust – 
sounds great, not too loud. Eclipse standard tank bag also in-
cluded. Perfect bike for everyday ride or restoration project. 
Please call Van in Boynton Beach (S. Florida) at 561-386-2594. 
 
2222003 Honda ST1300003 Honda ST1300003 Honda ST1300003 Honda ST1300, Throttlemeister and Givi Bag setup. Always 
garaged and covered, all maintenance performed, 9000 miles, 
Bike is as new. Average retail price(KBB) for this bike is 
$10795.00 Tom's price is $9500 Contact Tom Roe at 321 777-
0219 or rtr2169@aol.com 
 
1991 ST1991 ST1991 ST1991 ST----1100110011001100 Silver, Outstanding condition 29,700 miles, Roller 
bearings in steering head, tank bag w/am/fm radio, tail bag, J&M 
CB. Always Garage kept. Picture available. $5500 Contact: Tom 
Mewborn — tom.mew@verizon.net 
 
2001 Kawasaki KLR 6502001 Kawasaki KLR 6502001 Kawasaki KLR 6502001 Kawasaki KLR 650 - 3400 miles, as new. Never down. In-
cludes top box. $3500 Firm.  
Contact: John Watts at: (941) 722-0406 

Free Ads 

areas of the country, with some insights as to logistics, critical 
items, road quality, and stuff to see and do.  
 

When launching a motorcycle tour 
on back roads in unfamiliar territory, 
there are several “laws of motorcy-
cling” that must be followed so that 
Mr. Murphy is not able to invoke his 
canons on the project. One is fuel 
management. Unlike Florida, where 
you are rarely more than 30 min-
utes from a gas station, in a few 
places out west fuel stops can be as 
much as eighty to a hundred miles 
apart. This means that a traveler 
must be constantly aware of exactly 
where the next fuel stop is. In one 
adventure, I had planned on stop-
ping at a fueling facility at an inn 
about 90 miles into the 120 mile 
first leg of a day’s ride. Upon arrival 
(9,500 feet of altitude, in early May, 
having seen a lot of un-melted snow 
on the way there!), I arrived to find 

that the inn would not be open for another month or so, and there 
would be no fuel available until then. This is after being assured 
by the kind folks at my previous fuel stop that fuel would defi-

(Continued on page 5) 

A couple of months ago, I completed a motorcyclist’s “trip of a 
lifetime”. The only problem is….I’m planning on doing it again, 
which begs the philosophical question about just how many life-
times are going to be available. Let 
me try to explain.  
 
Over the past few years, I’ve been 
making a “fantasy” list of places in 
the continental U.S. that I would like 
to, someday, tour by motorcycle. The 
list included places like Texas Hill 
Country, the mountains near Fort 
Davis, Texas, the mountains of 
Northwest Arkansas, Northern New 
Mexico, Arizona Highway 191, north-
ern California north and west of 
Redding, the western part of West 
Virginia, and the mountains of west-
ern Virginia. About a year ago, it be-
gan to look like it would be possible 
to put a trip together that would in-
clude many of these locations, plus 
the possibility of a few more. The trip 
lasted four months (yes, I was ready 
to get home!), and was done in a motorhome with two motorcy-
cles in residence, but NO car. (This would turn out to be a deci-
sion that constantly came up for review!) So…what we’ll be doing 
here is summaries of touring by motorcycle in a few of my favorite 

Trip of a Lifetime - Part I 
Submitted By: Jim McClure 

near Maggie Valley, NC on 3/30/03 near Maggie Valley, NC on 3/30/03 near Maggie Valley, NC on 3/30/03 near Maggie Valley, NC on 3/30/03     
this was the first stop on the trip this was the first stop on the trip this was the first stop on the trip this was the first stop on the trip     

I began to wonder if the trip was a good idea!I began to wonder if the trip was a good idea!I began to wonder if the trip was a good idea!I began to wonder if the trip was a good idea!    



Page 3 Florida   gator   tale 

At this point I probably should introduce the cast of characters 
before continuing with the tour. I already mentioned Phil and Car-
mel, who were our contacts with Edelweiss, and Steve Smith, an 
experienced BMW sport bike rider.  Next we have Alan and Terri 
Singer, our resident photo expert with his wee Scot wife on the 
back. Both are bike tour veterans, as is Bill Peterson, who had 
seven or eight such tours under his belt. Scott Signorini and 
Sarah Hales have ridden many miles together, but this was their 
first European tour. Ron Ritchie was with us last year, but this 
year his wife Val was home caring for their new son, Robert. Now 
there’s an understanding spouse! Craig Merritt was back for an-
other go at the mountains, and as always he kept us entertained 
with his observations. My wife Valerie, once again our only woman 

rider, and I rounded out the 
team.  
 
Meals at the Gardena exceeded 
our expectations. The breakfast 
buffet was lavish, and the din-
ners were special occasions. Five 
courses were the norm, with an 
excellent variety of both familiar 
and exotic dishes to choose from. 
No one ever went away disap-
pointed or hungry. We enjoyed 
our own private table and the 
service was friendly and profes-
sional.  
 
On Tuesday we experienced our 
only poor weather of the trip. The 
overcast skies turned to misty 
rain as we made our way through 
several passes, including Jalfen-
pass, one of the famous in Italy. 
While we were enjoying our out-

standing lunch at the pass restaurant, the weather deteriorated 
even further. By the time we were back on the road, visibility was 
nil, and your only guide was the tail light of the bike in front of 
you. Fortunately we quickly rode through the worst of it and en-
joyed the spectacular road leading out of the pass. A hot choco-
late break at the Rose Garden, so named because of the rose 
colored rocks, warmed us all. At the end of the day we had cov-
ered 235 km. 
 
Here I should note that the temperatures were generally mild for 
September in the Dolomites. While we did see 40 degrees on oc-
casion, temperatures in the 50s and 60s were more the norm. 
We all dressed appropriately and remained comfortable through-
out the tour.  
 
On Wednesday we would ride eight passes as we headed east 
toward Cortina. The Paso de Giau is said to be the most beautiful 
in the Dolomites, and you’ll get no argument from me. Once 
again, the scenery was breathtaking and the riding challenging all 
day long. At one point we stopped for photo opportunities and 

(Continued on page 4) 

(Continued from page 1) 
the Spa was on par with any hotel we have visited. The enthusias-
tic employees made us feel right at home, and our bikes were 
stored in a convenient section of the enclosed garage. There was 
trouble in paradise, however. 
 
After dropping our bags in our rooms, we all rushed to get a first 
look at our shiny new BMWs. The only problem was, they were 
neither shiny nor new. Last year our motorcycles had been in ex-
cellent condition. This year we encountered flat tires, broken 
switches, lots of scratches, and one bike that would not start. Not 
only were all the bikes dirty, but we also detected that they had 
not been maintained very well at all. Most were low on fuel, where 
they had been full last year. 
 
The mechanic assigned to bring 
our bikes up to standard had ei-
ther not touched the bikes or had 
done an extremely poor job. Our 
tour guide, Michael, whom we 
had requested from our last tour, 
was apologetic and did all he 
could to fix the problems. By the 
next morning much had been ac-
complished, but one bike still 
would not idle below 2000 rpm. 
Since that was the bike my wife 
Valerie was scheduled to pilot, I 
volunteered to give up my bike 
and ride the spare R1200C 
cruiser.  
 
Despite the disappointing start, 
we had a glorious first day of rid-
ing. Having virtually no experience 
riding cruisers, I was a bit cau-
tious navigating the hundreds of curves and switchbacks we en-
countered. The “feet leading the way” position is not one particu-
larly conducive to riding the twisties, and the 10 feet of handle-
bars did not make for a precise feel of the road. Still, we all man-
aged to negotiate some of the most challenging passes we had 
ever encountered and enjoy the fantastic views. 
 
Michael did try to encourage me by mentioning that a European 
motorcycle journalist had actually requested the cruiser in order 
to evaluate it as a corner carver. After the first day of mountain 
riding the journalist said, “As soon as I get home I’m going to buy 
one of these...and burn it”! 
 
As Michael said, there are no straights in the Dolomites, just pass 
after pass. We circled the local glacier and paused to enjoy a 
lunch of fresh pasta. Things were definitely looking up. As Steve 
Smith, on his first trip to the region, was heard to say, “this is the 
best single day of riding I have ever done”. It was hard to dis-
agree. Although we had covered less than 200 km, all the riding 
had been amazing. 
 

High on the Dolomites 
Continued... 

The only poor weather day of the trip!The only poor weather day of the trip!The only poor weather day of the trip!The only poor weather day of the trip!    
Photo courtesy Moto Euro Garage Photo courtesy Moto Euro Garage Photo courtesy Moto Euro Garage Photo courtesy Moto Euro Garage ---- Alan Singer Alan Singer Alan Singer Alan Singer    
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While we were at it, we planned to visit Castle Churburg as well. It 
was a most ambitious day. 
 
For the first time on our tour we were on the open road, and I 
managed to register 160 kpm a couple of times on the way to 
Glurns. Italians are generally excellent drivers and are friendly to 
motorcyclists. They have little regard for traffic rules, however, so 
you have to be on your toes at all times. We participated in the 
local custom of lane splitting, where bikers ride between lanes of 
cars. In Italy, however, they lane split two way traffic, so you are 
not only passing by cars in your lane, but you are facing cars com-
ing at you head on. It is all very stimulating, but I definitely would 

not recommend it in the U.S. 
 
Glurns was as beautiful as 
ever, with its quaint churches 
and homes, all enclosed in the 
ancient wall that protected 
residents from invaders hun-
dreds of years before Colum-
bus was trying to arrange ship 
financing from Isabella and 
Ferdinand. We could have 
spent the day there, but 
Stelvio was calling to us. The 
climb up the pass was not for 
novices. Hairpins were fol-
lowed by more hairpins, allow-
ing for no rest or lapse of con-
centration. It is not to be 
missed, however, and we were 
all glad to have had this in-
credible riding experience. 
 
Once at the top of the pass, 
some 1.6 miles high, you look 
down on the road you just trav-

ersed with disbelief. After a few photos of the spectacular view, 
we relaxed at the Tibet restaurant and enjoyed our snitzel and 
strudel. The trip out of the pass on the Swiss side was supposed 
to be relatively easy riding, but no one informed us that much of 
the road was unpaved. Negotiating switchbacks on an unpaved 
road at over a mile in altitude is quite a rush. 
 
After Stevio it was on to the castle. Little did we realize that the 
road (path) up to the castle would consist of huge cobblestones, 
polished to a slick finish. The technique was steady on the throt-
tle, forget the brakes and plow ahead. As a kicker, the road 
turned more than 90 degrees to the left at the top. We all eventu-
ally managed to make it, but I for one am glad that no video exists 
of the ascent! 
 
Following a most interesting tour of Churburg (circa 1250), we 
headed home through a crop filled valley that reminded me of 
Napa, and congested towns that tried your patience as well as 
your riding ability. I looked over to see Valerie with a big smile on 

(Continued on page 5) 

(Continued from page 3) 
Michael directed us to the opposite side of the road where the 
view was “more dramatical”. His English is quite good for a native 
Austrian, but he does sound like Arnold on occasion. 
 
For the first time on the tour we rode through deep forests. Most 
of the Dolomites consist of spectacular limestone peaks, so this 
offered a nice change of pace. Lunch was pizza at a lovely restau-
rant on the shore of Lake Misurina. By the time we arrived home 
we had logged 220 km. 
 
When riding anywhere in Northern Italy, you see many BMWs as 
well as a large number of 
Japanese sport bikes. Ducatis 
are also popular, as are a 
number of dual sport bikes not 
sold in America, such as 
Honda’s Africa Twin and Trans 
Alp. I did notice a few 
ST1300s (Pan Europeans) as 
well as several Yamaha FJR 
1300s. The most popular bike, 
however, is the BMW 
R1150GS, which is ideally 
suited for the Alps and Dolo-
mites. I was on a BMW 
R1150R roadster, but tried Bill 
Peterson’s R1150GS Adven-
ture one afternoon and really 
enjoyed its excellent handling. 
It seems that all of Europe is 
eagerly awaiting the totally 
new GS, due out early next 
year. 
 
Michael designated Thursday 
as “camera day”, with lots of 
stops for photos. We still managed to get in seven passes, some 
of them in “remoted” areas. Although we stopped for our normal 
coffee breaks and a leisurely lunch, we still covered nearly 250 
km. One stop was in the area where an American plane had acci-
dentally cut the cable on the local ski lift, resulting in a number of 
deaths. That remembrance helped to put things in perspective, 
and all of us reflected on the friendliness of the area residents we 
had encountered on our tour. On the way back to the hotel, a 
huge tour bus unexpectedly blocked the exit to a tunnel just as 
Scott and Sarah arrived at the same point. Scott’s quick reaction 
avoided what could easily have been a nasty accident. You defi-
nitely use all your skills and experience in the Dolomites.  
 
Friday is usually an easy day in which you revisit some of your 
favorite places on the tour. We opted, however, for something 
entirely different from the normal schedule. There is a lovely 
walled town named Glurns near the Swiss border. It was built 
about 1000 years ago, and remains much the same as it was. We 
decided to combine a trip to Glurns with an assault on the Stelvio 
Pass, the most famed in all of Europe for its 47 switchbacks. 

High on the Dolomites 
Continued... 

Passo StelvioPasso StelvioPasso StelvioPasso Stelvio    
Photo courtesy Moto Euro Garage Photo courtesy Moto Euro Garage Photo courtesy Moto Euro Garage Photo courtesy Moto Euro Garage ---- Alan Singer Alan Singer Alan Singer Alan Singer    
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ding and the planned routes were sometimes “loops” which could 
be completed in a day (quite often a very long day) or just “out-
and-back” routes through very scenic country.  
 
There are lots of roads going into the mountains from Redding, 
like Hwy 44 / 89. This route provides terrific riding, once you’re 
about 10 miles from Redding, and leads up to the thriving me-
tropolis of Shingletown (don’t ask!), and goes on east through 
Viola where you can turn north and then loop back to Redding, 
usually a ride of a good several hours. I was there in April, and 
was advised by several residents in Shingletown who were in four 
wheel drive vehicles (with snow tires / chains / etc.) covered with 
ice and snow) that “…today is not the best day for a guy on a mo-
torcycle to be heading north on this road” Seems that there had 
been a blizzard a couple of days before, and many residents were 
just getting into town for the first time and were a little concerned 
about a guy from Florida riding through piles of snow on steep, icy 
roads. Against my better judgment, I reluctantly took their advice 
and saved this ride for another day.  
 
Another favorite ride is west from Redding on Hwy 299 along the 
Trinity River. This is a really beautiful route through heavily 
wooded areas, and it’s about a hundred miles or so over to Ar-
cata, on the coast. The altitude of the road approaches 3800 feet 
in some places, and the weather can (and frequently does) 
change from one side of the mountains to the other. The road 
surface is pretty good generally, but there are some spots where 
it seems to have been repaired several times, but is not a prob-
lem at all. Once Weaverville is left behind, there’s not a lot of civi-
lization until approaching Hwy 101 and Arcata.  
 
Once on the coast, there is a lot to do and see. There is an old 
lumber camp near Arcata that has a wonderful dining hall that 
remains open and serves terrific food. It would remind you a little 
of the Branch Ranch near Tampa. There is a terrific restaurant 
near Trinidad that overlooks the ocean and has a wonderful 
menu, but you need to know in advance that they are a “cash 
only” establishment, and well worth the extra planning that is re-
quired. (We did speculate a bit about the reasoning behind this, 
but were not able to get to a conclusive answer!) Arcata and 

(Continued on page 6) 

(Continued from page 2) 
nitely be available at the inn. The kicker was that the only fuel 
available there is 87 octane, which I later learned is more than 
adequate for that altitude. The “fix” was to use the phone at the 
inn to call THE gas station in the next small town to be sure that 
a) they were open that day, and b) they had plenty of fuel avail-
able. In this situation, price shopping was not really a viable op-
tion, but I never found fuel pricing throughout the trip to be preda-
tory, although I did purchase some fuel brands that I had never 
heard of before. 
 
Speaking of using the phone at the inn reminds me of another 
“motorcycling law”:  (As we all have learned) cell phone service is 
not always available in the out-of-the-way places that you will be 
visiting (that’s why I used the phone at the inn!). This is especially 
disconcerting if you are traveling alone (which I did much of the 
time). Mercifully, I had only one occasion where I needed to make 
a call for roadside assistance, and, luckily (since Mr. Murphy had 
decreed there would be no cell phone service), there was a farm-
house close by (with two small, but very territorial dogs) where I 
was able to use a phone. But, more on this adventure later. This 
brings us to another “motorcycling law”: ALWAYS be sure that 
your bike is in optimal condition, that servicing is current and you 
know how the trip mileage will impact the service schedule, that 
tires are in good shape, that you have the tools, etc to repair a 
flat, if necessary, and that you know (just in case!) where your 
dealers are located, with phone numbers, etc. It’s also a good 
idea to have a roadside assistance / towing plan in place, al-
though there was that one pesky occasion when I needed that, 
but I was so far out in the mountains of western Virginia that they 
could not get anyone out to me within a reasonable time. This is 
an interesting story, which we may get to another time! 
The bottom line is this: you’re essentially on your own out there, 
so be as prepared as you possibly can be! 
 
THE GOLDEN STATETHE GOLDEN STATETHE GOLDEN STATETHE GOLDEN STATE…far away, but worth the trip (if you have the 
time!) California, as we all know, is a beautiful and unique state 
with truly magnificent natural resources, especially in the north-
ern part where the population is limited and there are no really 
large cities. I have been out there three times before this trip, and 
just can’t seem to get tired of it. This time the base was near Red-

Trip of a Lifetime - Part I 
Continued... 

ers only, and experience in the mountains is mandatory.  
 
You can expect to pay $1800 - $3500 for a tour, which includes 
your bike, hotel, breakfast, dinner, tour guide and some ground 
transportation. Prices vary by type of bike and length of tour. 
Search on the Internet under motorcycle tours and you’ll find tons 
of information. 
 
It will be difficult to find a destination next year to match our trips 
to the Alps and the Dolomites. I believe, however, that all of us 
are more than willing to give it a try! 

(Continued from page 4) 
her face as she dodged cars, scooters and pedestrians. After 330 
km of challenging riding, we were all ready for our final leisurely 
dinner.  
 
It was a week that none of us will forget. I cannot recommend too 
strongly that you consider one of the many tours of the Alps and 
Dolomites offered by Edelweiss and other providers. You need to 
book well in advance as they fill up quickly. You can go as an indi-
vidual or a group, but I would suggest that you take at least one 
riding buddy with you for support. The tours are for seasoned rid-

High on the Dolomites 
Continued... 
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has a couple of very interesting attractions: you’ll be honking 
along, really pushing and enjoying the twisties, when you round a 
tight turn to find a one lane bridge coming at you at about fifty 
mph! Luckily, it is not a terribly heavily traveled road, but you have 
to stay alert. Hwy 123 crosses a mountain, so the weather can 
change as you make the crossing. While in Arkansas, I called a 
member of one of the motorcycle organizations that I belong to 
and got some additional ideas on good roads to ride. One was 
absolutely spectacular and he swore me to secrecy on its location 
(I’m not allowed to write it, but I’ll tell you where it is, if you ask!)  
The route goes through mountains into a large, lush, basically 
unpopulated valley, and then goes through mountains again to 
exit the area. South of I-40, there are some good rides to little 
places like Ola, which is southwest of Morrilton, and, very impor-

tantly, has food and fuel!  
 
In summary, Arkansas has 
enough riding, touring, and 
sightseeing opportunities in the 
northwest quadrant of the state 
to keep you busy for several 
days to a week. The roads are 
generally good, but quality will 
change a bit as you move from 
county to county (just like Flor-
ida!). I think the best approach 
is to stay in one place for a few 
days at a time, and do “day 
rides” to see the surrounding 
country.  
 
ARIZONAARIZONAARIZONAARIZONA…just unbelievable! 
This was not my first trip to Ari-
zona, but it was the first time I 
had any discretion over the itin-

erary! I was there twice during the four month trip, for a total of 
about two weeks, and learned that it is a VERY large place, fre-
quently requiring substantial blocks of time to get from one oasis 
of civilization to another. On the second visit, I was a guest of the 
White Mountain Apache Tribe at one of their RV campgrounds. It 
was a first class facility and was very close to the roads I had se-
lected for riding / touring. The location of the campground was, 
coincidentally I’m sure, right next to a casino / conference cen-
ter / restaurant that was also owned and run by the Tribe. That 
proved to be a fortuitous circumstance for many in the camp-
ground, but I somehow missed out on this  temptation, just worn 
down at the end of each day from a grueling tour regimen!  
 
One of the primary goals of this trip was to ride Hwy 191 in east-
ern Arizona. This road runs north / south and it’s only slightly in-
accurate to say that the trip from Clifton to Alpine is about 120 
miles over the road, but only about 60 miles as the crow flies! 
(Actually, that’s a really BIG lie, but it SEEMS that way since you 
just absolutely O.D. on turns and steep hills, and find yourself 
begging for the road to straighten out for just a couple of miles so 
you can get a little rest!). The altitude gets up close to ten thou-

(Continued on page 7) 

(Continued from page 5) 
Eureka have a lot of Victorian period homes and other structures 
that have been preserved, and are fun to tour. Another favorite is 
to head south a bit to Ferndale, make a loop westward to Cape 
Mendocino, ride along the ocean, and loop over to Petrolia where 
you can stop for a break at their only restaurant / bar / lounge. 
This route has been named “Little Switzerland” by some and is a 
very narrow road that weaves and twists through some pretty hills 
in farm country. It’s a little tough to accept the “Switzerland” la-
bel, however, when you see cattle grazing on large tracts of land, 
standing within 20 feet of the Pacific Ocean, unrestricted by 
fences! 
 
In summary, northern California is a terrific place for motorcycle 
touring: a wide variety of spec-
tacular terrain, generally good 
roads, residents that are outgo-
ing and helpful, rich and colorful 
history with the surviving arti-
facts to document it, and an 
abundance of accommodations 
(from campgrounds to five stars) 
and restaurants. I believe that 
it’s possible to be easily enter-
tained for the better part of two 
weeks, but the travel budget and 
the stamina of the entourage 
might begin to suffer a bit before 
you run out of things to do! I 
have now been out there four 
times, and still find new and in-
teresting things to do and see. 
  
ARKANSASARKANSASARKANSASARKANSAS…a very pleasant sur-
prise! 
Since I had never been to Arkansas before, and had only the 
(always mixed, therefore, always questionable) reports from other 
cyclists to go on, I was not really sure what to expect. The base 
camp was set up at Morrilton, along I-40 about an hour northwest 
of Little Rock. This turned out to be a really good spot, but, when I 
get out there again, I plan to stay about an hour north of I-40 to 
get a little closer to the good riding country, maybe near the town 
of Clinton. (I asked a lot of questions about the background of 
this town, but never was able to get to a conclusion. That re-
search will continue on the next trip out there!) I decided for a 
first trip out there to spend the most time in the northwest quad-
rant of Arkansas, which has some really good backcountry roads, 
but the highest altitudes top out at around three thousand feet. 
There are some really interesting towns and places to see and 
tour, and finding places to eat is usually not a problem (as long as 
you don’t hold out for gourmet dining), even in the smaller com-
munities. From Clinton, it is a really good ride up (northeasterly) to 
Mountain View, which is a good sized community, with a lot of 
choices for accommodations and restaurants. Also from Clinton, 
you can ride west on Hwy 16, which has a lot of hills and turns, 
and is a really fun ride. From Pelsor, you can pick up Hwy 123, 
which is a road that people come from Fayetteville to ride on, and 

Trip of a Lifetime - Part I 
Continued... 

Road to the old mining town of Mogollon, New MexicoRoad to the old mining town of Mogollon, New MexicoRoad to the old mining town of Mogollon, New MexicoRoad to the old mining town of Mogollon, New Mexico    
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An additional benefit (also a curse) is that the road is constantly 
increasing in altitude, so the evolving views become much more 
spectacular and the desire to sneak a peek at the scenery is 
pretty tempting, but the sense of self preservation is strong 
enough to keep you focused on the task at hand. Luckily, there 
are some places to stop and park along the way (usually with 
what seems like a thirty degree incline) so you do get a chance to 
stop and take a few photos. Once you arrive in Mogollon, what 
you see is an old mining town that is being restored. There are a 
couple of stores that are open some of the time (but not the day I 
was there), and a hotel and restaurant that I’m told are pretty 
decent, but, again, I’m not able to confirm that information first 
hand. It’s a very pleasant place, with about 10 permanent resi-
dents, some of whom might have moved there from Haight As-
bury in the late 1960’s. I was out of time and did not stay very 
long that day, but definitely plan to go back. 

 
There are several good riding 
roads within a reasonable 
distance of Alpine / Edgar / 
Springerville, most of which 
can be done in loops which 
get you back to your accom-
modations by the end of 
each day. There is not too 
much activity in Alpine after 
5:00 PM, but both Edgar and 
Springerville are pockets of 
civilization, and would be 
good places to stay. The ride 
back and forth to Alpine (if 
that is used as a starting 
point for some of the rides) 
is a lot of fun, without having 
to deal with a bunch of traf-
fic.  
 
In summary, Arizona has a 

wonderful diversity of riding situations, including mountains and 
desert, where I rode some, but did not discuss here. There are 
terrific riding roads in and through Indian Reservations, where, 
I’m told, one is best advised to observe traffic regulations. There 
was not a lot of traffic during the time I was out there, and the 
road quality was remarkably good, especially considering the tem-
perature extremes which occur over a year. The altitude in the 
mountains is consistently above, say, seven thousand feet, and 
much of it is higher than that. Arizona offers a lot of attractions 
and activities and it would be pretty easy to stay there for a cou-
ple of weeks in order to see many of them. Motorcycle touring 
alone could keep you pretty busy for several days, especially if 
mixed in with some of the well known tourist stuff, like that big 
canyon they have out there.  
 
Stay Tuned for Part II - Next Month - Texas Hill Country! 

(Continued from page 6) 
sand feet, and there was very little traffic the days I was on 191. 
If you start at Clifton (at the south end of 191), the first part of the 
trip is through a huge open pit mine with a wonderful assortment 
of giant Tonka toys moving enormous quantities of earth. Of 
course, they seem to leave just enough residue (an interesting 
mixture of gravel, clay and some unknown, but colorful, ingredi-
ents) on the road to keep you alert during this first phase of the 
ride. Once you are clear of the mines, the route takes you through 
mountains (with some narrow and twisty roads) where you’re very 
sensitive to increasing altitude, over a couple of plateaus, and 
into an oasis called Hannigan’s Meadow (this is where the inn 
and 87 octane gas facility are located). There are a couple of rest 
stops along that approximately 90 miles, and several picnic ar-
eas, but it is mostly a fairly primitive route. I believe I saw fewer 
than 20 cars during the 120 mile trip from Clifton to Alpine, and, 
of course, no cell phone ser-
vice for most of that trip. 
That road is not a place I 
would like to be broken down 
overnight!  
 
Once in Alpine, it is the sov-
ereign law of the Common-
wealth of Arizona that you 
must stop and have a meal 
at the “Bear Wallow Café”, 
which, I believe, may be the 
only restaurant in Alpine. 
Hard to comprehend, but it’s 
a terrific place, with a won-
derful mixture of locals, tour-
ists and, usually, a couple of 
renegade motorcyclists. (I 
don’t know who was doing 
the cooking, but the food 
was just terrific, and I’m sure 
I was not at all biased by 
having been out riding for several hours in forty degree weather! 
Remember, Alpine is at an altitude above eight thousand feet.) 
During my visits to the café over about a one week period, there 
were two riders from Texas (both on BMWs, but traveling sepa-
rately), and a guy from nearby Show Low, who was also on a 
Beemer. All three have traveled extensively through that area on 
motorcycles and all three strongly recommended a route east-
ward over into New Mexico.  
 
The next day, I took their advice and headed east out of Alpine on 
route 180 into New Mexico and headed south, toward the town of 
Alma, and, ultimately, to the abandoned (but recovering, some-
what) mining town of Mogollon. This ride alone is almost worth a 
trip to the southwest. Mogollon is only about 10 miles or so off of 
route 180, but it takes a while to get up there. The road is paved 
to rural New Mexico specifications (all but the last 100 yards or 
so), but is down to a single lane a good bit of the way, with 
enough blind curves and sheer drop-offs (guard rails would be a 
waste of taxpayer funds, of course!) to keep you from dozing off. 

Trip of a Lifetime - Part I 
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Ride/Events are compiled for your convenience from a variety of sources. HSTA sponsored rides are indicated with the "♦" symbol. If you 
are considering making any of the rides we suggest you call the contact ahead of time to confirm the ride is still on as listed. 
 
♦ HSTA Florida   HSTA Florida   HSTA Florida   HSTA Florida  North North North North Lunch RideLunch RideLunch RideLunch Ride - Saturday, November 8th - Dublin Station Irish Pub Dublin Station Irish Pub Dublin Station Irish Pub Dublin Station Irish Pub ---- Deland, FL. Deland, FL. Deland, FL. Deland, FL. Lunch at 12:00 Noon. Food is good, 
neat place in the heart of Deland. These people are Motorcycle friendly, I think everyone will enjoy this place. We haven’t seen the Mel-
bourne Group in quite awhile, expecting to see you guys/gals this time. The Jacksonville group has been rather small the last few times; 
we’ll have to work on that. If your proceeding north on US17, left turn on to Indiana Ave, coming south, right turn. There is an Italian Res-
taurant on the corner of US17 & Indiana; it’s easy to locate. The MGR of the pub will block off an area in front of the Pub for us to park. 
No worries about the 30 min parking signs, no time limits on Sat. We will use the Pubs Banquet room, mgr’s request. If you need any 
further Information contact Phil Ridgdill, 904 287 9654 or rfoxrdr@earthlink.net. 
 
♦ HSTA Florida   HSTA Florida   HSTA Florida   HSTA Florida  South South South South Lunch RLunch RLunch RLunch Rideideideide    ----    Saturday, November 22nd    ---- Jack’s Diner  Jack’s Diner  Jack’s Diner  Jack’s Diner ---- Frostproof, FL.  Frostproof, FL.  Frostproof, FL.  Frostproof, FL. Lunch at 12:00 Noon. Jack’s is located on 
West Wall St., just off of US27 Alt/SR17 in the center of Frostproof. There are some nice back roads in the area if you look for them. If 
you would like some ideas, call or email me. Hope to see you there! Contact: Bill Royal - RideFL@flahsta.org or (813)633-8155 
                                                                   
♦ And all the rest of the HSTA National schedule… 

Upcoming Rides/Events 

Date Event Location Contact 
Nov. 01-03 Texas Hill Country Kerrville, Texas Jim Poulos (817) 268-4620 jamo1935@aol.com 

Paid Advertising 

Paid Advertisers support our club by paying for ad 
space which goes to defray the costs of operating 
our website and/or donating merchandise for give-
aways at club events. Please support them by 
considering making purchases from them! 

motorcycle playground in the world. Italian Riders are excellent; 
they have to be the roads demand it. Don’t believe me, check the 
rankings in World Championship Road Racing, in any class you’ll 
find a lot of Italians, most all of them at the top. You’ve heard 
these stories about how they drive in Italy, crazy, too fast, etc; 
don’t believe all that BS, they drive fast but they are bloody skill-
ful. I like the way they drive, motorcycle friendly and it’s easy to 
get around. The people are great and the food is fantastic. We 
did have a problem, read the story, Bill will explain it very clearly. 
The photo’s are courtesy of MotoEuroGarage. 
 
It’s nice to be back home. Ride Safe & Smart. 
 
Phil Ridgdill 

Terry Balara, Sonny Gager, Bill Robinson and myself joined Bill 
Royal and his group of HSTA riders for lunch at the Lake Susan 
Lodge, Clermont FL. Very nice place, food was good, and traffic in 
CENTRAL FL is horrible. I was a kid in Orlando, many years ago, 
way too many people now. Thank you very much, North FL any 
day.  
 
In this months newsletter there is an article on our HSTA Dolomite 
Tour. Last year I asked Bill Robinson to do a bit on the Alpine Tour 
and he did a great job. So, once again Bill has authored an excel-
lent story about our trip. Quite honestly I’m amazed that he can 
remember all these places, names and passes. If you ever have 
the opportunity to go to Italy, take it mate you’ll never regret it. 
The roads are the best motorcycle roads I’ve seen, it’s the best 

Ramblin Around 
Submitted By: Phil Ridgdill 


