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EVENTS

FEATURED

We want to list your motorcycle event in DelMarVa, Delaware, Maryland, Pennsylvania, Virginia, West Virginia and D.C.
Send the details to mjmpublishing2017@gmail.com and add us to your mailing list.
Event listings are free and may include an on-line listing. Event details may change so we encourage you to call ahead.
Check out our On-line calendar at WWW.MOTORCYCLETIMES.COM for updates and additional events!
(We reserve the right not to list an event at our discretion, without explanation.)

REMEMBER, WE CAN’T LIST ANY EVENTS WE DON’T KNOW ABOUT!
YOU HAVE TO LET US KNOW TO LET THEM KNOW!

PENNSYLVANIA

8th Annual Modern Classics Motorcycle Show
Fri, March 2, 7pm – Sat, March 3, 10pm
Martin Motorsports 567 RT100, North Boyertown, PA 19512
Friday March 2nd - The Kick start Party - 7pm - 10pm
Saturday March 3rd - Modern Classics Show - 9am - 5pm
You won’t want to miss the Friday evening Kick start Party Powered by Hagerty Insurance and
The Grisafi Agency nor Saturday’s Eighth Annual edition of the region’s finest classic bike exposition. This year, in addition to the always magnificent collection of bikes from the 1960s through the
1990s, we’ll have on display a sampling of machines from the first half of the 20th century. Representatives of each decade from the 1900s onward will help to tell the story of motorcycling and of
the relentless march of performance, technology, art and style that has made motorcycling what it
is today.
B.A.C.A. 11th Annual Victims Benefit

Saturday, March 24, 2018 from 7:00 PM to 11:00 PM. Great Food, Beer & Soft Drinks , Great Music & More ! This will
be a great time. This event will help to support our organization’s ongoing fight against child abuse and support for children across the region. Help us make this the best Victims Benefit yet!
VFW Post 32 805 W. 2nd Street, Lansdale, PA 19446. Contact Phone (610) 587-3876 bacamontco.com/home.html

Ride To The Bunny Ride

Saturday, March 31, 8:00am – 10:00am Marietta Legion Post 466, 19 S Gay St, Marietta, PA 17547
Event: www.facebook.com/events/1764805563530533/
Get your stuffed animals and can tabs ready and join the Marietta Legion Riders and ride to Hummelstown with us
and take part of a truly AWESOME experience
www.motorcycletimes.com

PENNSYLVANIA - CONTINUED Perryopolis 27TH ANNUAL Motorcycle Swap
Meet

Saturday, April 7, 9:00am – 2:00pm Perryopolis Auto Auction Bldg.
Being held at Perryopolis Auto Auction Bldg. 35 Miles
South of Pittsburgh on Route 51, 25 Miles South of Elizabeth on Route 51, 12 Miles North of Uniontown on Route
51, $6. Cover Charge, Kids w/ Adult under 16 Free, Vendors: $25 Parts, $35 All Others. Vendor setup starting 7AM
the day of event.

Reading Motorcycle Club Bike Blessing

Saturday, April 7, 10:00am – 11:00am, 208 Jefferson St,
Oley, PA 19547, USA

Wheels for HOPE- Corey and Kimberly’s Ride

Saturday, April 21, 10:00am – 5:00pm. Alburtis Fire Co.
328 S. Main Street, Alburtis, PA,18011
Bringing awareness about the opioid and heroin problem in the community and where to turn for help/support/resources for families with those struggling with
addiction as well as groups to aide in continuing recovery. Family support system.

Antique Motorcycle Club of America National
Meet

Fri, April 27, 9am – Sat, April 28, 9pm. Oley, PA 19547,
USA
Contact Phone: (610) 948-4553
Event: www.antiquemotorcycle.org/index.php?page=nat-lmeets-road-runs-old

MARYLAND

BIKES and BREAKFAST

Sunday, March 4, 9:00am – 11:00am
Monthly on the first and third Sunday’s
The Watershed Cafe, 19639 Fisher Ave, Poolesville, MD
20837
The Watershed Café and the Town of Poolesville, MD invite motorcyclists of all shapes and sizes to ride to Poolesville (amazing roads), enjoy a great breakfast, then
head home or keep riding to places beyond. Bring your
coolest (or most warm) bike to this ride-in event! Great
breakfast and lunch food, lots of bikes to see and bikers
to talk to. All bikers and motorcycle brands welcome!
Spectacular riding around the entire region. We’ll run
through the winter and all year 2018!
March/April 2018
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MARYLAND - CONTINUED ABATE of Calvert County Maryland Spring Scrabble Run

Saturday, April 14, 11:00am – 12:00pm.
7150 Lake Shore Dr, 7150 Lake Shore Dr, North Beach, MD 20714, USA.
Registration is $10 per person and starts at 11 a.m. at Chesapeake Grill & Market (Rose Haven) 7150 Lake Shore Dr.
North Beach, MD 20714. Last bike out at 12:00 noon. Last bike in at 5 p.m. at Happy Harbor, Deal MD Play Scrabble
on this Run—each stop gets you tiles, highest scoring word wins $$$$$. For more information contact Jeanine Haran at
410-286-3147 or email icedrakered@aol.com. Cars Welcome.

13th Annual Ride for Life Cycle & Family Fun Day

Saturday, April 21 9:30am – 5:00pm Parkton American Legion Post 256 19520 York Rd, Parkton, MD 21120
WE RIDE TO STOP CHILD SEXUAL ABUSE
Registration begins at 9:30am, ride departs at 11:30am
$20.00 for rider and $10.00 for passenger, fees includes RFL patch, 018 rocker, door prize ticket

DELAWARE

Bikes & Breakfast Delaware

Sunday, March 4,2018 8:30am – 11:00am, Monthly on the first Sunday
LOCATION: Camden-Wyoming Moose Lodge
Organizer: Motorcycle Times Events Contact Mark mjmpublishing2017@gmail.com or 302-943-3590
Come join a bunch of people who like motorcycles and breakfast! Not a club or organization. Just a hang out, go for
a ride or go back home. Just enjoy it.
Like and share on https://www.facebook.com/
groups/734082093456767

Motorcycle Accident Victims Event

Saturday, March 17, 11:00am – 4:00pm
Freedom Biker Church 79 Churchmans Road, New Castle,
DE 19720

Electrical Workers Of Delaware Local 313
Bike And Car Show
Sunday, April 29 12:00pm – 5:00pm
814 Basin Rd New Castle Delaware 19720 IBEW
Local 313 Union Hall

Williamsburg Motor Works

4881 Milligantown Road, Hurlock, MD 21643

(410) 943-4305

Tues. - Fri. 9-5, Sat. 9-1

Full Service Center For All Motorcycles
•Gift Certificates
•Regular Maintenance
•Special Orders
•General Repairs
•Buy and Sell
•Tires & Parts
•FREE ESTIMATES
•TOWING SERVICE

HARLEY DAVIDSON
HONDA SUZUKI KAWASAKI YAMAHA
“Don’t see your bike? Give us a call!”

COME IN FOR OUR OPEN HOUSE !
SATURDAY, MAY 5TH 2018
9AM TO 1PM

(410) 943-4305

“FOR YEARS WE’VE QUIETLY BEEN DOING
WHAT EVERYONE ELSE IS PROMISING.”
www.motorcycletimes.com

Virginia

BIKES and BREAKFAST

Sunday, Mar 11, 2018 Monthly on the second Sunday
Main Street Pub at 7140 Main St. Clifton, VA 20124
A motorcycle ride in, a breakfast meet and spectacular roads to ride.

Shenandoah Valley Motorcycle Expo

Sat, April 7, 10am – Sun, April 8, 6pm
Shenandoah County Fair Association, 300 Fairground Rd, Woodstock, VA 22664, USA
Gate admission: $10 / FREE parking / Children 12 and under FREE! Indoor heated Motorcycle Expo with many Venues:
Motorcycle Show, Live Entertainment (TBD), Tattoo Contest, Bikini Contest, Many More Contests! Vendors / Dealers
/ Detailers/ Swap Meet! WATCH FOR MORE DETAILS TO COME! Looking to be a Vendor? Contact us for a Vendor
form. Looking to enter your bike? Contact us for an Entry form.

WEST VIRGINIA
The Stolen Pig Rally

Apr 26 – 28, 2018
McCoy Pig Farm Matewan, WV
www.therealmccoytrails.com/2018-stolen-pig-rally.html
The Stolen Pig Rally is for Street Legal Adventure Enduro Bikes. The SPR18 will be held at The McCoy Pig Farm
Semi-Primitive Campground. Located in McCarr Ky 2 miles from Matewan WV. Hosted by: Donald and Kathy McCoy
D/B/A The Real McCoy Trails / a division of Hatfield McCoy Enterprises.
For all size Dual Sport adventure bikes, there are endless miles of riding. For street riding there’s not a single quarter
mile section of strait road in the region and plenty to see and do. Routes are Available from 60 -150 miles including The
Feud Loop for History Buffs. There will be rides available that include some awesome Backwoods Single Lane Twisty B
-Top as well as some Dirt/Gravel Roads and all located within 10 - 25 miles of Base Camp at McCarr Ky.
Best of all there’s BACON! Complimentary Lunch both Friday and Saturday includes Bacon Roasted over a camp fire
ALL YOU CAN EAT / Help Yourself “Roasting Sticks Provided”. To top off the event Saturday Late Night there will be
Complimentary BACON GALORE. ALL YOU CAN EAT!!! “Help Yourself ”. That is if the Hatfield’s don’t steal the
Bacon! LOL!
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Roger Lyle’s

Track Days and Road Racing School

100% Chance of FUN! Miles of Smiles!

Photos by Speed of Life Photography

Have FUN! Learn to Ride Smooth, Safe and Fast!
Ride with us!

THANK YOU to our riders, coaches, staff,
cornerworkers, vendors and fans!
THE RIGHT DIRECTION

JOIN US FOR BREAKFAST AND A RIDE
2ND SUNDAY EACH MONTH! MEETING 8AM
BREAKFAST AND RIDE AFTER

DIAMOND STATE GRILL
913 S. DuPONT HWY, DOVER, DE, 19901

Family Friendly, All Welcome!
UPCOMING EVENTS
OUR DART RUN
TAIL OF THE DRAGON
MAGGIE VALLEY
MORE TO BE ANNOUNCED
emanonriders@yahoo.com
“Sober, Safe and Sane”

2018 will be great! Have FUN with your friends!
RIDE Summit Point, Shenandoah, Jefferson,
Pitt Race, and NCBIKE!
Visit us at the Timonium Motorcycle Show!

It’s so nice to know so many nice people!

MotorcycleXcitement.com
Roger Lyle 301-933-2599
March/April 2018
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WHEELS IN MOTION

"Wheels in Motion" is our segment of News, Rumor, and Comment.
Openings and closings, births and deaths, hirings and firings, good news and sad tidings ... if it's of interest to riders in
DelMarVa, Delaware, Maryland, Virginia, West Virginia, Pennsylvania, and D.C. please tell us so we can tell everyone!
Send your news, info, newsletter or calendar event to:
mjmpublishing2017@gmail.com or by mail to MJM Publishing, LLC 719 Tomahawk Lane, Felton, De 19943
We reserve the right to refuse publication of any submission.

Harley-Davidson Closing KC Plant: Capacity Exceeds
Demand in U.S.!
(Kansas City Business Journal)
Harley-Davidson’s CEO announced that the company would shut down its Kansas City manufacturing plant, after
reporting a 24.6 percent drop in 2017 net income on Tuesday. The company will consolidate the Kansas City operations into its manufacturing plant in York, Pa. The move will eliminate about 800 full-time, casual and contract jobs in
Kansas City but create about 450 jobs in York. Harley reports more than 600 full-time-equivalent employees in Kansas
City, ranking No. 7 on the Top Area Manufacturers List. “This decision was made after very careful consideration of our
manufacturing footprint and the appropriate capacity given the current business environment,” the company said in an
email statement. “We are constantly evaluating capacity, and our current U.S. capacity exceeds U.S. demand.”Harley’s
U.S. sales dropped 8.5 percent to 148,000 in the company’s 2017 fiscal year. Sales declined for the fourth year in a row, a
13.5 percent drop since 2014. The overall motorcycle industry saw sales drop 6.5 percent during the same time period.
Layoffs in Kansas City are expected to begin midyear, and the facility will be closed in the third quarter of 2019. Salaried
employees will receive severance packages and outplacement support. Hourly employees are covered under the collective bargaining agreement. Harley-Davidson said it did not reach out to state economic development officials. The decision to close the Kansas City plant and consolidate it into the operations in York, Pa., was purely an economic decision,
the company said. The news caught area economic development officials by surprise.
“Factors that impacted the decision were plant size and layout and the need for additional investments in equipment and
floor space,” the company stated. “Consolidating into York will require less capital and can be completed one year sooner
than if we consolidated into Kansas City.” As part of the overhaul, around 800 jobs in Kansas City will be cut, but 450
will be added in York, and overall, Harley-Davidson expects to eliminate 260 jobs in the U.S. sources said. The restructuring will cost $170 million to $200 million before 2019, the company said. But starting in 2020, it estimates it will save
$65 million to $75 million annually.
The company is also closing a plant in Adelaide, Australia, but it is opening one in Thailand. Harley-Davidson cut 200
U.S. manufacturing jobs in September of 2016. In 2017, the company shipped 241,000 motorcycles, which was at the low
end of its forecast of 241,000 to 246,000. This year it expects to ship 231,000 to 236,000 motorcycles. Harley-Davidson
has struggled to attract younger buyers as its target market ages.

www.motorcycletimes.com
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2018’S Best & Worst States To Drive In

Excerpted from Wallet Hub (on-line) Jan 24, 2018 | Adam McCann, Financial Writer
Everyone hates being stuck in traffic. It makes you late, and causes many people’s tempers to flare up. But it’s also quite
bad for your wallet – in fact, congestion costs the average driver $1,400 per year in the U.S., which has 11 out of the
world’s 25 worst cities for traffic.
Congestion isn’t the only concern on the road, though. People want to know that they will be driving on safe, well-maintained roads before heading out. The U.S. has a fairly good track record in these regards, but certainly doesn’t top the list.
For example, the World Economics Forum only places the U.S. at rank 13 of 138 when it comes to road quality.
Road conditions naturally aren’t consistent across the entire country. To identify the states with the most positive driving
experiences, WalletHub compared all 50 states across 23 key indicators of a positive commute. Our data set ranges from
average gas prices to share of rush-hour traffic congestion to road quality. Read on for the results, additional commentary from a panel of experts, and a full description of our methodology.

Editor’s note: for the full report, search WalletHub/edu/best-worst-states-to-drive-in
The best state to drive in is Texas, followed closely by Kansas. The worst ranked state in the article
was Hawaii, preceded by Washington State and Maryland. Pennsylvania was #34, Delaware got
#39, Virginia got #13 and West Virginia got #25. When I asked about Washington, D.C., there was
a commotion on the phone and I think I heard something about”blanket fort” before the line went
dead.

Valero Leaves U.S. Ethanol Trade Group Due To Cost Cutting

CHICAGO (Reuters) - Valero Energy Corp, the largest American oil refiner, has left a biofuels lobbying group due to
cost cutting, a company spokeswoman said in a statement, just over a year after joining the organization amid efforts to
overhaul the U.S. renewable fuel program. Valero became the largest ethanol producer member of the Renewable Fuels
Association (RFA) when it joined in November 2016 as part of a quiet influence campaign to alter the U.S. biofuels program, according to a Reuters investigation last year.
The company claimed complying with the program known as the Renewable Fuel Standard was too expensive. The
biofuels law, called the Renewable Fuel Standard, requires oil refiners to blend increasing volumes of biofuels such as
corn-based ethanol into the nation’s fuel each year, or buy paper credits from companies that do. Valero in 2016 spent
$750 million buying the fuel credits.
The regulation was introduced by former President George W. Bush to help farmers and reduce petroleum imports. But
as the program has grown, refiners that lack sufficient blending infrastructure have complained of rising costs.
Valero in 2016 spent $750 million buying fuel credits to comply with the program administered by the U.S. Environmental Protection Agency, according to its financial statements. The company sought to shift the point of obligation in
the ethanol policy from refiners to others such as fuel station owners - a proposal that it had urged RFA to support.
However, the U.S. Environmental Protection Agency in October dealt a blow to those efforts when it declined to reform
the rule. Valero spokeswoman Lillian Riojas in the statement said the company did not renew its RFA membership due
to cost cutting in associations. “As one of the nation’s largest producers of renewable fuels, we expect to continue to work
with RFA on the issues that impact our renewables business,” she added.
Bob Dinneen, president of the RFA, confirmed Valero was no longer a member of the group.
Editor’s note: In a nutshell, Our EPA under Former President Bush Sr came up with the regulation that either your
refinery add ethanol to it’s fuel production, or you pay a fine (buy the paper credits from other refineries) and continue on. Obviously, buying paper does nothing to improve emissions, and when Valero spent 750 million of profits
to buy these paper credits in compliance with the EPA regulations, the EPA ultimately refused to honor the scheme
they themselves had cooked up! Valero left the panel. It is my contention that we need to provide a sustainable
Earth, lest we all perish. There just must be a better way to move forward that does not first line wallets with monies
better spent on the actual problems at hand! Personally I salute Valero’s actions.
March/April 2018
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AMA Motorcycle Hall Of Fame Member Johnny ‘Crashwall’ Gibson Passes
Winner of 1956 Daytona 200

PICKERINGTON, Ohio -- Johnny “Crashwall” Gibson, a member of the American Motorcycle Hall of Fame and winner of 1956 Daytona 200 and more than 100 dirt-track,
road-race and TT races, passed away Jan. 30 in Boca Raton, Fla. He was 87. Mr. Gibson
was a leading AMA Grand National racer of the 1950s. His biggest victory came in the
1956 Daytona 200 riding a factory-backed Harley-Davidson. He also was one of the stars
of the popular Friday night Ascot Park races in Gardena, Calif., along with Hall of Famer’s
Sammy Tanner, Al Gunter and host of other top riders of the era. Mr. Gibson played a key
role in the revival of Speedway racing in Southern California during the 1970s and 1980s.
He built a track in Irwindale and helped foster a generation of riders that would bring the
United States back to world prominence in Speedway World Championship racing. Mr.
Gibson was born in Los Angeles on July 6, 1930. He began racing Speedway as a teenager. He raced through 1962, when
he suffered serious injuries in a race at Ascot Park. He fully recovered, but the demands outside racing persuaded him it
was time to retire.
In all, Mr. Gibson scored 26 top-10 finishes in AMA national competition, including eight podium finishes.

Motorcyclepedia (www.motorcyclepediamuseum.org) is a motorcycle museum located at 250 Lake St.

Newburgh, NY, approximately 65 miles north of New York City. The collection contains 550+ motorcycles and about
2500 items of motorcycle memorabilia. This 85,000-square-foot non-profit museum was opened by long time collectors
Gerald A. Doering and his son Ted Doering on April 16, 2011. Motorcyclepedia is a 501(c)3 non-profit museum chartered by the Board of Regents of the State of New York.
The mission of Motorcyclepedia is to collect, own, hold, maintain, preserve and make available to the public a collection of motorcycles, motorcycle parts and related artifacts,
documents and memorabilia and to collaborate with, and
to provide a facility to various motorcycle clubs and museums of the world to enable them to display all or aspects
of their motorcycles and motorcycle related collections in
order to educate the public about the history, culture and
changing technology of motorcycles.
Motorcyclepedia has exhibition space divided into galleries that focus on a period of motorcycle development or a
shared purpose. Memorabilia items “set the stage” and give
the museum guest a deeper insight and historical perspecwww.motorcycletimes.com
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tive of how motorcycles fit in a particular point in popular culture.
The Indian Timeline is the most comprehensive Indian motorcycle timeline in existence, dating from 1901 through
1953. Over 400 Indian posters, advertisements, photos and maps add context to each Indian motorcycle on display.
The Chopper City gallery houses a collection of choppers and custom bikes featuring pieces from Ed Roth, Ron Finch
and Arlen Ness. Movie posters, album covers and other related memorabilia from the 60’s and 70’s are on display.
The Circa Timeline (1884-1925) features motorcycles dating back to the late 1800’s and signage and photos from decades past. The oldest running motorcycle in North America, an 1897 De Dion-Bouton trike is on display here.
Our Harley-Davidson collection consists of over 75 motorcycles dating back to 1907 and includes a 1915 Dodge City
Racer, one of Billy Joel’s custom builds, a factory built custom Harley for Patrick Harley and many more.
The Police and Military Collection features one of the motorcycles from President Kennedy’s motorcade on the day he
was assassinated. Several early NYC Police bikes are also on display.
Indian Larry is also remembered with four of his builds on display.
The Winners Circle Gallery features bikes on loan from individuals whose bikes won awards for their restoration from
the Antique Motorcycle Club of America.

Harley-Davidson Promises an Electric Bike in 18 Months
By RideApart Staff - January 31, 2018

Brrrr! It’s cold outside. Not because it’s January. Rather, it’s because hell has frozen over. The proof? Harley-Davidson has said it will offer an electric motorcycle
within the next 18 months. Harley-Davidson is serious about electric motorcycles though. This was evident when it first unveiled its Project Livewire in 2014;
an experiential tour that roamed across the United States and Europe with a fleet
of 40 custom-made electric bikes engineered with the help of the now defunct
Mission Motors. A huge and expensive undertaking, it had been planned in the
wake of the global financial crises after its HOG stock fell from a high of almost
$75 in 2006 to a feeble low of $7.99 in 2009. Workers had been laid off and facilities shuttered. Allocating millions of
dollars for a future battery-powered bike during these hardest of times underlines the seriousness we are seeing now.
Harley is again experiencing hard times, but is hoping the new electric product they had started planning for way back
then can help turn around its fortunes. With its customer base aging out of the market and sales flagging, the Motor
Company needs to attract a younger, more diverse following, and we’re about to see if they can pull it off.
March/April 2018
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ROLLING PHYSICS PROBLEM
The Clocks
GREG SHAMIEH
Fasten the D-rings on your helmet, pull on your gloves, and throw a leg over. If you’ve got a classic motorcycle,
whether it’s a Triumph Bonneville, a Honda CB, a Suzuki GS or a Norton Commando, the view from the saddle is pretty
similar. Up in front of the handlebars are two round cans -- sometimes finished in a wrinkle matte black, but preferably
in chrome -- that convey all of the information you need to get safely down the road. Speedo and Tach. Road speed and
engine speed. The bare minimum information needed other than the view of the road spooling away into the distance.
I’ve seen motorcycles that got by with less. Bikes like the Sportster, the Vincents and my son’s former Buell Blast
get by with just a speedometer. Designers of these machines figured that the motor itself would tell you when too many
revs were too many revs, and that you didn’t require any sort of dialed intermediary to tell you about it.
Other motorcycles -- sometimes positioned as ‘luxury’ offerings - erred on the side of a little more. Many British
classics added an ammeter or voltmeter, because apparently whether the bike was charging its battery or not was a matter of some import and frequent drama.
My R90S did that one better -- adding to its voltmeter a quartz analog clock -- likely necessary because you were
going to need to know, given your high rate of progress, how early you were going to be for your next appointment.
Regardless, though, of whether your motorcycle had one instrument needle or four, the basic theory of rider information was a the same -- a quick, analog method of providing all information at a glance, designed to keep the rider’s gaze
and attention on the all-important road. Like many things in modern life, though, we seem to have collectively lost our
way.
And folks that have lost their way need GPS, by God, preferably on a large format full color LED touchscreen with its
own joystick, plopped right below the line of the motorcycle pilot’s sight. How did modern motorcycle engineers ever
come to the conclusion that this was a good idea?
Like many forms of change, it starts innocuously enough, but quickly transforms into a very slippery slope. I do own
one motorcycle that is perched on the brink of being modern. It’s a fuel injected touring motorcycle, and it has a very
analog instrument panel, with a traditional tach and speedo display. It does, however, have a few nearly insignificant
extra features. It has, for one, a fuel gauge. It’s a small thing. What could it hurt to know how much fuel one has?
It also has a gear indicator. A smooth, multi-cylinder engine with a wide powerband – what could it hurt to have some
visual representation as to what gear one is in? OK. So it also has a fuel economy display – it toggles between miles per
gallon, and – more usefully when on tour –
range to empty.
So you see what is happening here? It’s like eatMARCH 31 ing potato chips, you try one or two, and before
10 am-3pm
you know it, you’ve snarfed the entire bag.
Still, even a few chips in, I knew where to stop.
When I bought the bike, the salesman tried to
up sell me what was then a state of the art communications unit – it was designed to integrate
cell phones, GPS units and bike communicator
units with the bike’s on board systems.
I knew what I thought, and I didn’t have a probUse Code: M T M A R
lem explaining it to the salesman.
“No. A major part of why I ride for my job is
2934 Ocean Gateway (Rt. 50) Cambridge, MD 21613
because people can’t call me on my cell phone. I
www.motorcycletimes.com

- CONTINUED don’t want to talk, I want to ride. Mention that accursed thing again and you can keep the bike. Any questions?”
We spoke no more of this. I bought the bike.
I have to think that the adoption of electronic cockpit gadgetry likely followed automotive industry practice.
GPS, Audio controls, Cell phone, intra- and inter-bike communications require larger and larger video screens. These
distracting technologies are not the best idea in an automobile – even if that automobile has autonomous panic braking,
lane guidance and collision avoidance systems. Ever been in a tavern where a TV is playing something in which you
have absolutely no interest? – let’s say Olympic Curling – and no matter how much you try to avoid it, you look at that
screen. You might be able to, but personally, I can’t avoid looking at it. On two wheels, placing a video display just off the
rider’s line of sight strikes me as a very bad idea.
My motorcycle – in comparison to the 2018 model year machinery – is positively stuck in the technological
Stone Age. V-Twin Touring Motorcycles – including heritage brands that want you to recall bikes of the 30s, 40s and
50s – have giant video screens in the middle of their batwing fairings. At a recent motorcycle show, a dealer of a certain
European motorcycle brand -- that usually gives a presentation on adventure travel, or off road riding skills, or motorcycle performance modifications – gave a seminar on how to integrate the brand’s new extensible instrument panel with
all of one’s personal electronic devices – cell phones, GPS’s, and bike to bike communicators. The newest state of the art
uber-tourers – from both European and Asian manufacturers – have video screens in their instrument displays that are
bigger than were my first televisions sets.
Look, I am far from some Luddite. My day gig outside of Motorcycling has been high technology for more time
than I’m willing to cop to. I have plenty of time for screens galore and technological magic when I’m at work. When I
pull on my helmet and turn the key, though, one of the main reasons I ride to put some miles between myself and all of
the electronic noise that characterizes my work life – why would I choose to bring that stuff with me?
You are free to make different choices than mine. For me, though, the motorcycle is the toy. The road is the playground. The rest of that stuff is just a distraction.
Greg Shamieh is a lifelong motorcycle enthusiast, writer and historian who lives in the Two wheeled Haven of
Maryland’s Middletown Valley. He rides for daily transportation, sport, travel, meditation, inspiration and illumination.
His works appears on the web at rollingphysicsproblem.wordpress.com and Greg welcomes your comments here as
well.
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BIKER BILLY COOKS WITH FIRE
THANKS FOR THE BIRDS
Text and recipe by Bill Hufnagle
By the time you read this, April be will arriving soon, coming as it always does a mere dozen
days after spring. Both will be sorely welcomed by this weary biker, tired as I have been of Old Man
Winter lo these many months. On the official calendar of all things motorcycling, by April the riding
season is technically a month old since Daytona Bike Week launched it the first week of March. While
April is still more than a month distant as I write this, I have had little hope of an early spring riding
season, due to what has been the coldest, snowiest winter that I have experienced since moving to the
mountains of North Carolina. I hate snow and winter!
Then, this morning, I had a change of heart and a new perspective. As I gazed out my window,
looking out over my cup of strong black coffee to the snow-covered mountaintops in the distance,
I thought I saw something move in the yard. It was small and darkish, not one of the black, white,
and grey furred dogs that had just been let out for their morning constitutional. I lowered my cup
and carefully scanned the yard, hoping perhaps for an errant squirrel near the bird feeders that was
about to be chased to the fence by my furry friends. Oh, how the dogs love to chase the always-elusive
squirrels, and I love to watch the excitement of the hunt, though so far the squirrels have always been a
tail hair ahead of certain doom. Then I spotted him.
There in our late-winter yard that had been snow covered only a few days ago was a wonderful
little sight. A robin. Rusty redbreast,
Jeanne’s Beef Barley Soup
grey wings, yellowish beak, et al. Mary’s
Doyle’s Pub and Eatery, Richmond, Illinois
feeders are the place to be if you are a
bird in our neighborhood, but it has been 1⁄2 gallon good beef stock
months since a robin has alighted in our 1⁄2 cup chopped onion
yard. While the arrival of the first robin 1⁄2 cup chopped celery
as a sign of spring is as trustworthy as a 1⁄2 cup chopped carrots
2 cloves garlic, minced
groundhog’s shadow, it lifted my spirits
that spring might be near after all. With a 1 bay leaf
warmed heart I headed into my office to 1 tablespoon dried oregano
1 tablespoon dried basil
begin the day’s work.
1⁄2 teaspoon black pepper
A little latter, carrying
a
1 cup medium barley
fresh cup of coffee from the kitchen to
1⁄2 cup diced tomatoes
the office, I stopped at the sliding glass
deck door to scan the yard for that rob- 1 cup good diced beef (I use prime rib or sirloin)
in. He was nowhere to be found and that 1⁄4 cup good red wine
cold-looking snow was still on the moun- 1⁄2 lemon
taintops, but just before I returned to the
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BIKER BILLY CONTINUED

office, a finch landed on the table on the deck. At first glance he was as brown as a fallen leaf, decked
out in his winter plumage, and I felt for a moment that perhaps the robin was just a fluke and that
spring was still far away. Then the finch spread his wings to take off and I saw the flash of a few bright
yellow feathers. No, that robin was not a fluke—he was the first, and the goldfinches are beginning their
color change. Both announce the sure arrival of spring, even if I still feel the cold breath of winter on
my neck.
The birds had let the secret out of the bag: Spring will return, perhaps sooner than I had thought,
certainly sooner than I had feared. They again lifted my spirits — spring will come again to my mountains and the riding days will be abundant. This revelation not only reassured me about the weather
and the change of season, it caused me to think and recollect and perhaps foresee like the birds. It has
been a cold, hard period of time for our motorcycle industry, analogous to this atypically snowy and
bitterly cold southern winter. But this difficult time, just like the harsh winter at hand, is not a permanent thing, for as the old-timers say: “This too shall pass.”
As I reflected on these things I remembered the two back-to-back warm days we had last week;
as if out of nowhere, motorcycles were everywhere on the roads. Given the least little opportunity, the
riders were out. It is the unstoppable spirit of the biker that will prevail; nothing will hold them back
for long. One needs only to look carefully, scan the horizon, and you will see the flocks on the wing; the
future is headed towards us and it will melt the cold of today. We who ride will ride again and, sooner
than some think, the motorcycle world will be bright with new growth. I guess the only question is:
Who will be the early birds arriving to claim their territory and get the proverbial worms? Only time
will tell—till then, thank you to God for the birds!
Jeanne’s Beef Ba
rley Soup
-Continued Place the beef st
ock in a large po
t over a high hea
bring to a boil. R
t, and
educe the heat to
medium and sim
for 30 minutes.
mer
Add the onion, ce
lery, carrots, garl
leaf, oregano, ba
ic, bay
sil, black pepper,
barley, tomatoe
beef. Cook for a
s, and
t least 2 hours, sti
rring occasionall
barley is cooked
y, until
and tender.
Add 1⁄4 cup goo
d red wine to so
up (my rule of th
is if you can’t dri
umb
nk it, don’t cook
with it!). Squeeze
lemon juice into
the
the soup and dro
p lemon half into
soup. Let soup se
the
t for half hour lo
nger over a low
heat. If
too thick, add w
a
te
r.
Serve with a nic
e glass of wine a
nd garlic bread.
Makes about 1 1
⁄2 gallons.

Column copyright Bill Hufnagle 2018.
Recipe reprinted with permission from
“Biker Billy’s Roadhouse Cookbook”,
published by The Globe Pequot Press,
P.O. Box 480, Guilford, CT 06437 Copyright © 2009 by Bill Hufnagle
Surf Biker Billy at - http://www.bikerbilly.
com
Watch Biker Billy on You Tube at - http://
www.youtube.com/user/BBCWF
Follow Biker Billy on Twitter at - http://
www.twitter.com/Biker_Billy
Join Biker Billy on Facebook - https://
www.facebook.com/BikerBillyCooksWithFire/
Read the Blog at - http://www.bikerbilly.
com/blog/
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Kawabota Diesel
Meet John Spieker. Marvel at his story of this bike
he helped create. John had been riding motorcycles for
over forty years and developed a certain perspective on
exactly what he wanted. John likes to get away, I mean
really get away. In fact it got to the point that with most
adventure bikes going about 100 miles or so out and having to turn around to have enough fuel to get the 100 or so
miles back...wasn’t “away enough”!
So he hooked up with SW Motorad in Kelowna,
BC. They had built the original Kawabota 1.0, a 902cc
Kubota diesel producing a staggering 25 hp and red lining
at 3600 rpm which was shoehorned it into a used KLR 650
frame.
John asked them to build Kawabota 2.0 and they
did. Of course all the lessons learned before were included
as well as a couple of John’s own desires such as a Turbo
and a Christini front wheel drive set up, stronger engine
mounts were developed and they went with tubeless tires.
It gets about 100 to 105 mpg which, when you
include the spare 1.5 gallon fuel pack adds up to a range as
far as 750 miles! Thats about 3 times as away, each way as
before!
John says that once the bike is in its 2500 rpm
power band, the ride is actually quite smooth. Torque is
prodigious and the bike really lunges forward when the
hitting the throttle. There’s some inertia noted going into
a turn, but the bike handles well on the pavement through
a series a switchbacks. In the dirt, sand and mud, it’s a
monster, able to pull a stuck Hummer out of a canyon.
The sheer weight of it all works both for and sometimes against you though. The bike is very sure footed
in rocks and gravel and uphill and the usual single track
challenges. Deep loose sand is where the weight and the
AWD actually can be less helpful. It’s a heavy bike and it
will dig in with both ends if you’re not prepared. And you
want to be prepared, being that far away on purpose.
John has some other projects being created and I’ll be
reporting on those too, once they are complete and if John
is not away!

571-201-7661

• 2 and 3 Wheel Training
• Convenient Locations
• Fairfax, Manassas, Woodbridge, and
Fredericksburg/Stafford
• Easy Registration by Phone, Email and Online
Must Preregister To Guarantee Your Spot!
• MSF Rider Courses
• VA DMV Skills Test Waiver
• Licensing
• Skill Refresher Classes
• Advanced and Closed Course Total Control
Class
• On-Street In-Traffic Hands and Feet On Training
• Private Lessons
Mention This Ad For A Discount On Your Classes!
Apex Cycle Education is Maryland’s, Virginia’s and
Washington, DC’s Leading Source for
2 & 3-Wheel Motorcycle Safety Education and Training.
Apex is Certified by the Motorcycle Safety
Foundation(MSF), Evergreen Safety Council (ESC), and Total
Control Training.

March/April 2018

19

RACING THE 500 G.P.’s
GARY SEMICS TELLS HIS STORY
PART ONE

Here’s the first part of my story with the GP’s from a different time...heck, from a different world!
In 1981, after a dismal LOP satellite team ride that was riddled with mechanical problems, I was back
at ground zero. I was starting out the ‘81 season as a full-on privateer. I don’t mean satellite or even
dealership-supported privateer, it was total privateer, buying my own bikes, parts, and everything that goes into racing
the Nationals and SX Series. I bought two 250 Yamahas and kept on doing what I had been doing for the last nine years,
training, practicing and racing. The beginning of the New Year started off with the pre-season CMC winter series in
California.
I remember one day while out practicing alone I have a bad crash. While lying there waiting for the pain to stop, the
“What am I doing?” question came to mind. Is this worth pursuing? An hour or so later, after the pain had subsided, it
was back to autopilot, doing what I knew how to do best and believing I could still restart a factory career.
During these times I was still talking to Yamaha, trying to convince them to support me at least somewhat for the
season. They were not showing any interest. That was until I placed 3rd overall at the first National in Hangtown. That
sparked not only Yamaha’s interest, but Suzuki’s as well. The only problem was they both wanted me on production
bikes to test and develop their production line. They wanted no modifications, full stock. This was a time before the production rule. There was no chance in competing with the top riders on factory bikes. So, I had a big decision to make.
After testing the stock Suzuki against my personal modified Yamaha I decided to jump horses in the middle of the
stream and switch to Suzuki. My modified Yamaha motor was way better but the Suzuki suspension (first year of the
single-shock Full Floater) was way better. I figured I could mod the Suzuki motor and have a lot better bike than the
Yamaha. Yeah, I know I’m not supposed to mod anything, but get real, a little motor mod wouldn’t hurt, right? It turned
out that I never could get that last air-cooled Suzuki motor up to par.
Let me close this subject by making a long part of “my story” short. After all, this is about my GP experiences. However, it’s interesting to know what led up to my GP endeavors. I was maintaining a fourth place in the 250 National Series
with one final round to go. But in the second moto at High Point I hit a false neutral on a jump and broke my collarbone. With only two laps to go I finished the moto but missed the last round in St. Petersburg, FL. That knocked me
down to ninth for the series.
Suzuki wanted to give me bikes, parts, expenses, and pay me a 15,000.00 salary for 1982, but again it would be on production bikes, as a test rider. I didn’t want that. I still felt like I could win. So, the GP’s were starting to look good to me.
I had been racing the US Nationals, SX’s and the Trans Am Series my entire career. That was until 1982, when former
1979 500cc World Champion Graham Noyce, talked me into going to Europe to run the entire 500cc Grand Prix (GP)
Series. Graham and I had become good friends when he was racing in the Trans Am Series here in the states. I was
only 28 years old, but the factories in America weren’t offering me anything good enough to make me want to stay in
America. Graham was making the GP’s sound like the place to be. He had called a guy named Fred (don’t remember
last name) who was his contact at the Honda Importer in Germany. I never spoke to Fred, I didn’t have to, Graham was
setting the whole deal up for me.
The deal was that I would go to the German Honda Importer and get two production 500 Honda’s, a spare engine,
a huge parts supply, and a truck. Then I would drive up to Graham’s house in Belgium. Graham’s mechanic’s brother would be my mechanic. Graham would set me up with his agent, so I could get good start money at several of the
International Races in Belgium, Holland and France before the GP’s started. With all the great tracks and racing across
Europe that Graham was telling me about I decided to stop everything in the states and go for it.
Graham was from England but lived in Genk, Belgium, during the racing season because it was centrally located. Both
England and Belgium were too cold in the winter to ride and train, so Graham would stay at my house in Southern
California during a few months for his pre-season training. At that time our racing season ran all the way through the
beginning of December, where it would come to an end after the 12-race Trans Am Series, which pitted the best Americans against the best Europeans. They should still have that series, right? We would take the rest of December off and
go skiing and relaxing. This was our longest, and only, off time of the entire year. Wow, a whole three weeks, but what a
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500 G.P.’s - continued wide-open three weeks it was. The International races would start around mid-February and the GP’s started the second
week in April. So, our New Year’s Resolution was to start training again January 1st.
This is when I learned that I’m not supposed to keep training when I get sick. Everything was going great but then after
the first week of training I got a simple cold. I was so gung ho about the whole concept of getting in awesome shape and
racing in Europe that I didn’t want to stop training, and Graham’s persuasion didn’t help either, so I thought I would
keep training and train that cold right out of me, WRONG. What we think and want doesn’t always line up with reality!
I couldn’t believe how sick I got. It turned into a deep upper respiratory infection that just wouldn’t go away. Soon I was
so sick that there was no way I could have trained. I couldn’t do much of anything. I was forced to just rest. In the meantime, I got an offer from a motocross clothing company in France (Motocross Marketing). They wanted Marty Moates,
Rick Burgett and I to come there in the middle of February to race the famous beach race called Le Touquet located
on the North Shore of France. They organized good start money for us from Canada Dry. Canada Dry would organize
everything we needed for the race, Kawasaki 500s, mechanics, trucks, everything! All we had to do was show up. This
was a fantastic opportunity for me because now I had all my expenses taken care of to get to Europe and get paid to do
this first race with some good start money. Motocross Marketing wanted to continue to sponsor Marty and I for the GP
Series. I was really stoked about the whole deal but at the same time, really concerned about my conditioning. I had been
to several doctors and was taking medicine but seemed to be getting worst instead of better.
Marty and I flew to France for the Le Touquet race and were very well taken care of by the good people from Motocross
Marketing. They picked us up at the airport and took us where we needed to go. We got to test with the Canada Dry
Kawasaki Team mechanics a few days before the race. They had special bikes set up for Rick Burgett, Marty and me.
The La Tu Cay race is not a motocross race. It’s more like a big GNCC. The race promoter took us for a ride around the
five-mile course a few days before the race and that’s the only time we could see the track until the first lap of the race.
The track started on the beach and ran straight down the shoreline for four miles before turning left into the sand dunes.
Then it would wind around through the dunes and even make a few turns through the small town of Le Touquet before
returning to the four-mile straightaway on the beach. There would be over 1200 riders all starting and racing together
over a period of three hours in front of over 150,000 spectators. Okay, now that we know what we’re in for, let’s go back
to testing.
During testing it was in the low 40s F. and overcast, not good for my sickly condition. To improve the handling of the
bikes for the fast-sandy track, Canada Dry had modified the front of the bikes by giving them more rake. This greatly
improved their straight-line stability for the 100-plus miles per hour shoreline miles, and high-speed sand dunes. The
bikes were also geared high and would run around 110 miles per hour. Most of the sand dune sections were very fast
with average speeds being about 60 miles per hour. These things were not a problem. The big problem was getting the
jetting right in the cold temperature. At the time I didn’t know much about jetting and unfortunately neither did those
mechanics. The bikes were way too rich off the bottom, other than that they seemed to run great. We never did get them
to have any power off the bottom, but I didn’t think it would be a big problem because the track was so fast. By late afternoon I had to get out of the cold. We didn’t seem to be making any progress anyway. Boy if I only knew about the jetting
like I do now, I could have fixed the problem in about 20 minutes by just putting a leaner pilot jet in. I don’t think they
had any leaner ones anyway. The other problem that I didn’t know about at the time was that the main jet (for the top
end power) was too lean. It was good getting back to the warm motel.
All the race entrant’s bikes had to be put into an impound area in the middle of downtown Le Touquet the night before
the race. The next morning, we would wake up, get our riding gear on, grab a quick breakfast and take a short drive to
the impound area. Oh yeah, I should mention that The Motocross Marketing people had a friend who was a masseuse.
He came to our room just after we woke up and gave us each an upper body message. That was a wonderful way to wake
up for a race. I was already starting to like the racing way of life in Europe!
The next part of the adventure wasn’t so pleasurable. Over 1200 riders were getting their bikes out of the impound area
at the same time. Then we all had to follow a car through town and down to the starting line on the beach. We all had to
move so slowly and kept stopping, it seemed to be taking forever and all the exhaust from cold, loaded-up two-strokes
was by far the worst I had ever experienced. It was so bad when we would be stopped on the narrow streets between the
buildings, tears were running down my face and my already sore throat and chest were telling my brain to start clutching
this thing and get out of here. When the beach was finally in sight we had to stop yet again. Once they finally released
the 1200 choking riders, it was a mad dash for the first-come, first-served, starting line positions. It was great to finally
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500 G.P.’s - continued get down to the beach in the fresh air. Now you must understand that this was not an ordinary beach. I lived near the
beach in California, but I had never seen a beach with such a wide area of hard-packed sand for the entire four-mile
stretch we were to run on. This hard-packed sand was littered with potholes, from the tides coming in and out. Many
of these potholes were big enough to make you crash at 100 miles per hour. They had a small ditch dug out across the
starting line that all 1200 riders had to put their front wheel in. The beach was literally wide enough for all 1200 riders
to easily fit across. When the starter felt that everyone was ready he would throw the flag
and the race was on.
This was the first time we three Americans raced this race, unlike many of the other top
riders. So, our pit crew gave us the scoop for the start. They told us that the other top
riders would back up a bit to take their front wheel out of the ditch. Of course, this would
be a big advantage in the deep sand. We just had to do it before the starter threw the flag,
not too early or we would be seen. The moment was getting near as we waited for all the
other riders to get set on the starting line. I could hardly wait, keeping the big desert-tanked 500 Kaw running in the
stopped position was no easy task with the extra rich pilot jet trying to flood the carburetor. It was very important to
get a good start in this race because when we got to the end of the beach and turned left into the sand dunes there were
going to be some very slow-moving and stopped bottlenecks. So, I really wanted to be one of the first ones through, so
I could be up with the front-runners, as the race developed. Finally, everyone was set. I concentrated on the starter and
as he threw the flag I was wheelying over the ditch and out of there! As we raced down the beach to top speed I noticed
that I was running about fifth or sixth place.
1200 motorcycles running down a beach of hard packed sand with large pothole scattered throughout at 100 plus miles
per hour. No problem, I’ve got a good start and the 500 Kaw is fast, just swerve a little to miss the potholes and race for
the sand dunes. That was the plan, but the big Kaw had another idea. About halfway down the beach the big Kaw seized.
OH ****! It wasn’t a sudden stop seize, it was a gradual going-to-seize type of seize. I realized what was happening and
immediately pulled the clutch in and coasted to safety on the side as other bikes went screaming by. As a matter of fact,
all 1200 of the other bikes went by. Remember earlier, when I said we had jetting problems, well the bottom was way too
rich, and the top was too lean. After a few seconds I could kick the big bore over. It didn’t have much compression, so I
figured it must have just stuck a ring. I kicked and kicked but it wouldn’t start. I had an extra plug and plug wrench on
board. After installing a nice fresh plug, to my surprise, the big-bore fired up.
By this time, I was riding solo. At the end of the beach, when I reached the sand dunes, I had already caught up to the
back of the pack. The only problem was, they were not moving. There were so many riders going into the narrow passageways of the sand dunes that it was a standstill. There were riders and bikes stuck, fallen over, and they couldn’t get
up, other riders trying to go through and/or around and all kinds of mayhem. I picked and fought my way through
and soon was passing riders in open spaces. As the race wore on I was getting into a groove and feeling comfortable.
It seemed like I was moving up good, but I never knew what position I had worked up to. Every time I came by my pit
area they just jumped, shouted something and waved me on. They seemed excited, so I thought I must have been doing
well. At the halfway point I had to stop and have the big desert tanked filled. They didn’t know for sure what place I was
in. Okay whatever, I’m here now so just go as fast as possible to the end and we’ll see.
The track was getting interesting. It was getting whooped out in the dunes and there were some
good lines to be found. The beach had become the spectator’s favorite place. The 150,000 thousand
plus spectators had lined most of the long beach straightaway. It was basically a long road down
through the spectators. The spectators were making mad dashes back and forth across the track.
We were going down through there at 100 plus MPH. It was getting scary. Gerard Rond, one of the
factory KTM Riders and a young GP hopeful from Holland pretty much ended his career that day
on the beach. A young lady holding the hand of her very young daughter tried to cross the track and didn’t make it. The
way the people lined the straightaway caused it to be crooked. The lady must not have seen Gerard coming and he hit
her at over 100 MPH. She was killed, fortunately her little girl was not hurt badly. Gerard cartwheeled down the beach
and suffered many broken bones and other injuries. With everything going on I didn’t even know this unfortunate accident happened until after the race.
Finally, I get the last lap flag from my pit crew! By that time, I was thinking great, just one more lap, because I was ready
to stop. So here I am screaming the big-bore Kaw down the beach for one last time and it decides to seize again. OH
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500 G.P.’s - continued Sh*** again, are you kidding me? I didn’t have any more plugs and it just would not restart. Most of the people were
clearing out and a few of them helped me push it the mile or so back to the truck. That was the end of that race. I think
it was Heinz Kinigadner who won the race on a KTM. It was back to the motel for me, no glory that day, but at least I
survived. Next, I had to pack all my new riding gear that Motocross Marketing stocked me up with and make my way
to Honda of Germany. So far, I had the help of the nice people from Motocross Marketing and The Canada Dry Kawasaki Team, and the companionship of my two American racer friends Marty Moates and Rich Burgett, who, by the way,
didn’t do very well either in our beach race excursion. But now I had to head out on my own. I’d never ridden a passenger train before, especially from France to Germany, another first for me. But Honda of Germany here I come. What was
going on when I finally got there was a huge surprise to me.
Check our next installment, next issue as I share more of my racing experiences from across the big pond.
There’s a video of the race from 1987 on YouTube. Jump forward to get past the talk and into the action.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=fWh_Jdkgkk0
Gary Semics

MANY MORE TRAINING VIDEOS AND RESOURCES ON OUR
WEBSITE!
GO TO: GSMXS.COM NOW!
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- ALWAYS A HEADWIND ISLE OF MAN
10 TIPS FOR THE TRIP OF A LIFETIME
Text & Photos by Robert H. Miller, www.backroadbob.com

The falling snow is a great excuse for trip-planning and there's still time to scratch off this
Bucket-List item. I'm a huge fan of the Isle of Man TT Races – there's just no other place like it on
earth. Two weeks of motorcycle overload (one week of practice followed by one week of racing
every other day). There's a decent exchange rate now too ($1.25=1 L). Usually held over Memorial
Day Weekend and into June, be certain you are booking for the dates you want (practice week is less
crowded and less expensive). The Isle of Man is a mysterious, magical, place to anyone who deserves
the name "rider". A trip to this tiny island in the Irish Sea is a pilgrimage to a motorcycling mecca
claiming to have, "The Greatest Road Racing in the World". If you go, you'll believe it too.
THE TEN TIPS
1. ORDER AN ISLE OF MAN DVD (or download one)
This movie is two hours of pure motorcycling intensity and should get your adrenaline going
like nothing else - well, almost nothing else.
1A. HAVE A SCREENING (or a video conference)
Invite your friends over. It won't take much to talk one of them into an Isle of Man road trip after they see footage of sky-piercing wheelies along Douglas Promenade, smoky burnouts at Bushy's
Brew Pub, Mad Sunday's suicidal riders, and 190 mph racing on city streets and country lanes.
2. CONTACT ISLE OF MAN DEPARTMENT OF TOURISM (go to the website)
Lots of useful information and good reading at iomttt.com.
3. MAKE HOMESTAY (NOT HOTEL) RESERVATIONS (still a good idea)
Staying at someone's home will give you a wealth of information for free. If you have any questions,
go to the back of the line.
4. MAKE FERRY RESERVATIONS (fly into London and sail out of Liverpool or Heysham)
If you have time, take the ferry. It's a good opportunity to immerse yourself in the culture and
politics of the United Kingdom and Europe. There are usually no motorcycle rentals on the island
available to outsiders and you may not want one anyway. Too dangerous (the doubters go home in a
box every year), too costly, and it's over a year for a ferry reservation for a bike. Don't worry, public
transportation is excellent.
5. GET YOUR PASSPORT (it's mandatory and takes at least a month)
Your county seat of government is the place to go for this. This is one of those things in life
that has to be right - no shortcuts or excuses. Allow up to eight weeks.
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- ALWAYS A HEADWIND - continued 6. GET YOUR PLANE TICKET (if you have to)
Not as much fun as being crammed onto (into?) a ferry like a sardine with hundreds of other
crazy passengers crazy about motorcycles, but often necessary. Most airlines fly into London's Heathrow, but surprise! - there're no flights to the Isle from Heathrow. It's British charm don't you know?
Allow a couple of hours to take a bus to Gatwick or another airport that has flights to the Isle or avoid
all this and fly into Dublin, stay overnight if you want and fly out the next morning. Usually you save
$300.
7. TAKE A CREDIT CARD (preferably one without a foreign exchange fee)
This is the best way to pay for purchases. You'll get the best exchange rate and you won't have
to carry much cash. Use your debit card to withdraw WAM and don't forget it's English Pounds in England, Irish Pounds in Ireland, and Isle of Man Pounds on the Isle - and they aren't interchangable.
8. GET A DEBIT CARD (preferably one without ATM fees)
Obtain a debit card from a large US bank or brokerage house for withdrawing cash. They reimburse ATM fees which can be as much as 2% in the UK.
9. PACK LIGHT (always a good idea)
Don't forget you'll be carrying everything with you wherever you go. Pack only what you think
you'll need, then throw half back in the closet. A day-pack and one small gym-sized bag should do
you.
10. DON'T LET ANYBODY STOP YOU (the best idea of all)
Loved ones will worry, your spouse will tell you you're being irresponsible, co-workers will be
glad you're gone, and the Sunday morning riders at the diner will call you lucky and say nasty things
about you while you're gone. Don't let any of this stop you.
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THE WRITE GRIP
Can Bearly Wait Till Spring
Stevie Lynne
“When you drive a car, it’s like watching a movie.
When you ride a motorcycle, it’s like being in the movie.”
I can’t remember where I’ve heard those words, but it’s a decent analogy of the difference
between riding on a motorcycle and traveling inside a vehicle. It’s not easy to describe that feeling of
heightened awareness, especially to someone who’s never been on a bike. There’s more of a sense
of being in the moment, and a connectedness with your surroundings when you’re in the wind as
opposed to driving in something with more climate control. It all adds to the excitement of a ride and
the suspense of what could happen next. Especially if a wild animal is involved.
In my last column, I mentioned a black bear sighting while riding on Skyline Drive. Here are
the details of a slightly unnerving, yet awesome experience. In the summer of 2009, I rode up into the
mountains with my friend Debbie to take advantage of the cooler temperatures at that elevation. I was
in the lead as we enjoyed Skyline’s big sweeping curves and scenery, mostly by ourselves since it was
a weekday and the traffic was light.
Our ride was interrupted when I noticed a man on a bicycle pulled over on the side of the road.
While passing him, I realized he wasn’t just waving, but signaling for us to stop. When I did, he came
up alongside me and asked if he could ride through with us. As I wondered exactly how fast this guy
could pedal, the confusion must have shown on my face.
“There’s a bear up there, I’d just feel more comfortable going past it with you guys”, he
explained. I looked where he pointed, up ahead on the mountain slope to our right. Sure enough, I saw
a bear peeking out at us from the tall weeds before it lowered its head back down and was hidden from
view. Thoughts of oh, wow and cool flew through my head. I told him I understood and asked if he
was ready to go. He nodded, then suddenly screamed, “NO! NO! THERE HE IS!”
I focused back on the hill to see our furry friend now lumbering down to the pavement, and
that was the last I saw of the bicyclist. Don’t worry, he wasn’t attacked and eaten. I have no idea how
long the bear had kept him engaged in this standoff, but that man was DONE! I caught a glimpse of
him in one of my side mirrors making his escape back the way we had come. It occurred to me he
probably COULD pedal fast enough to keep up with a motorcycle! With his knees pumping so quickly
they became a blur, he resembled a big pink hummingbird in a helmet, and managed to whiz away in
seconds.
I turned my attention back to the bear. Long and lanky, apparently an adolescent, he ambled
his way onto the road in front of us. An oncoming pickup truck stopped in the other lane as the bear
continued to cross in front of it. I watched in awe as it climbed up on the stone wall on our left. But
instead of disappearing over it and down the side of the mountain, he turned back to face the road and
sat down.
I wondered if this bear was young enough for mama to be nearby, and started to worry that if
www.motorcycletimes.com

- Continued so- would she see our idling motorcycles as a couple of snarling enemies she’d need to attack in order
to protect the baby? With the bear simply sitting and checking out his audience, I turned to see Debbie
wearing a kid-at-Christmas-grin. Disappointed that neither of us could reach a camera quickly, we
decided it was probably a good idea to get moving anyway.
Even without a picture I’ll always remember the way the bear looked as we eased by, at one
point just a few yards away, keeping the bikes as quiet as we could. I hoped if it decided to chase us
we’d have enough time to react and speed ahead behind the vehicles now lining up from the other
direction. But it only leaned forward from its perch, head nodding and nose twitching as it sniffed at
the air between us.
That is one of the most memorable experiences I’ve had while riding a motorcycle. Memories
are part of what makes the winter months more…well…bearable! Over the past few weeks, days that
were nice enough to get out on the bike were few and far between. Spring is almost here though, full
of much better riding conditions. Let’s just hope it gets here as fast as that pink hummingbird guy
could.
Stevie rides a Heritage Softail, is an ABATE member, and resides in the Capital Region of Maryland. Originally from
Virginia, and after living in Pennsylvania for a time, she loves exploring the roads of the Mid-Atlantic and beyond on
the Heritage. Stevie was an on-air radio personality for over twenty-five years, and is happy to be sharing tales as a part
of the Motorcycle Times family.
Stevie Lynne receives comments at thewritegrip2017@gmail.com if you enjoyed her column please send her an email.
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Two Tire Tirade
A STURGIS DREAM COME TRUE
ROBERT HUNT
This past August, I was able to ride to the Sturgis Motorcycle Rally in South Dakota. The
riding around Sturgis, SD is mesmerizing beyond compare. Envision your most fantastic fantasy,
then put that dream on two wheels and that’s Sturgis. The aesthetic influence of the environment is
intoxicating but combine that with swarms of motorcycles and you have a full fledge overdose of
motorcycling bliss. The diversity of the terrain also impressed me.
If you yearn for technical switchbacks, wide vast open spaces, river routes, mountain rural
pathways, and presidential visions set into mountain granite, then you have found your paradise.
Various motorcycling festivities are found in every small town within hundred miles of the City of
Sturgis.
Vendor tents speckle the landscape and the whole region transforms into a diverse motorcycling
bazaar.  No matter your farkle need or two-wheel fetish, you will find it at Sturgis. My favorite vendor
was the “Everything Pirate” tent we found while filling up with gas during one of our many rides.
The geographical location, the vendors, organized rides and people are stellar but what makes
the event erupt with euphoric joy are the motorcycles. Wherever you turn there were more and more
motorcycles. They appear from every direction like sand on a beach and come in such wondrous
shapes, colors and sizes. These motorcycles represent the ingenuity and individuality of the American
spirit. I continually found myself wandering through the endless lines of parked cycles just to observe
the visual display of uniqueness in the various creations. Many of the motorcycles I saw during
my time in Sturgis were brilliant pieces of art that defied imagination. It’s like walking through the
Louvre in Paris, but these pieces of street art will do 0-100mph in less than 5 seconds. I would take a
cycle over a the Mona Lisa any day.
My favorite ride during my three-day trek to South Dakota was the “Needles” route located
within Custer State Park. The course constitutes 14 miles of sharp curves, nasty switchbacks, single
lane tunnels and awe-inspiring scenes that will make you think you are sneaking
onto some of heaven’s own roads. During our ride through this area we came upon a
random heard of wild mule. These zany looking creatures wandered right up to our
cycles looking for scraps of food. We also saw buffalo grazing in the distance. I was a
little apprehensive of the buffalo because I heard rumors that they had a strong dislike
of motorcyclists. Luckily no motorcycles were attacked during our trip through
buffalo infested terrain.
We did get hit with a bit of hail and cold rain during this portion of the trip,
but the bad weather did not detract from the pure enjoyment of the ride. The weather
really was unpredictable. It was hot during the day, cool at night, foggy in the morning and rained at
least once every day, including a large deluge which made me feel like I was jet skiing. The key is
good rain gear, a positive attitude and plenty of gas.
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Two Tire Tirade - continued When you’re in Sturgis, ugly weather can’t keep you down.
Devil’s Tower in Wyoming is another ride that we took during our adventure. You may
remember this site from the movie “Close Encounters of the Third Kind” which was written and
directed by Steven Spielberg in 1977. It’s a bit of a drive from Sturgis but is worth the trek. I love
seeing fantastic sites but the joy of the adventure is found in getting there. The ride to the Devil’s
Tower just increased the majestic nature of the place. The Devil’s Tower is considered sacred land by
the native peoples in the area and was designated as the first National Monument by the National Park
Service. It’s a place that just takes you away from yourself and the moment.
There is so much to do during the Sturgis Motorcycling Rally. My main enjoyment was to ride
but whatever fun you want to find, they have what you’re looking for. Camping seems to be what most
individuals do while at the rally, but there are ton of hotels to choose from as well. My favorite town I
visited was Deadwood, SD. This small town is more than just a gambling oasis, it’s filled with history,
old west architecture and real-world adventure. Hopefully your trip will turn out better then Wild Bill
Hickok’s visit to Deadwood in July of 1876. He was only there for two weeks before he was shot in
the back while playing poker. He was carrying a pair of aces and eights when he was murdered, which
would forever be known as the dead man’s hand in the poker world.
I have dreamed of attending Sturgis for the last 20 years; the wait was surely worth it. All bikes
are welcome and the people, the setting, the ambiance, was perfect for those who are fascinated with
life on two wheels. Like anyplace, if you want to find trouble, it’s there to discover, but I found the
rally to be filled with friendly people who just wanted to immerse themselves in motorcycle culture.  

EDITORS NOTE: Rob Hunt has been riding since 2001
when he bought his first Yamaha for $800. He has been
addicted to riding ever since. Rob currently rides a 2013
Honda Interstate but has never met a bike he didn’t like.
Rob is married and has two teenage sons and works as
Unit Manager in the corporate sector. He received his
B.A. in History from Buffalo State College and loves to
combine his interest in history with his passion of riding
and writing about the experiences. After college Rob volunteered for two years with AmeriCorps National Civilian
Community Corps. After a tour in Iraq with the United
States Army, Rob started writing and began scribing his
own blog which primarily focused on the joy of Riding
Motorcycles. Rob has been to every state in the continental United States and his current goal is to ride to
Alaska in the next two years then go to and ride Hawaii
on a motorcycle rental.
You can read Rob’s blog at: twotiretirade.wordpress.com
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BACKFIRE

Snippets of motorcycling lore
Crossing the country by rail was the way to go in 1916. To do so by road
was ill advised. To do it on two wheels bordered on lunacy. Roads, what few
there were, were dirt, gravel and sand. When wet, they were impassible. And
there were no maps west of the Mississippi. Nevertheless, two intrepid sisters
scandalized American society with their trousers, boots and leather jackets
instead of dresses and corsets when they set off across country on motorcycles.
Augusta and Adaline Van Buren were the first women to do such a thing.
They were in their twenties, adventurous and sports minded, and no
one was going to tell them they couldn’t do something. Both were activists in
the Preparedness Movement of 1915 to get the U.S. ready for the possibility
of going to war and aimed to show that women could help free up men for the
front lines during wartime by serving as dispatch riders. They also saw their trip
as a means to loosen societal restrictions on women in general.
Mounted on their Indian Powerplus motorcycles they left New York
on July 4, 1916 and headed west along a route roughly following today’s I-80.
Along the way they got lost in the desert west of Salt Lake City with no water
reserves, climbed Pikes Peak in Colorado on their motorcycles, and got so mired
in mud on one road that remote mining camp residents had to dig them out.
After crossing the Sierra Nevada they arrived in San Francisco in late August.
The Van Buren sisters’ trip received mixed reviews from newspapers of
the day. One suggested they were shirking their homemaking duties and set out
to “display their feminine contours in nifty khaki and leather uniforms.” But
most articles celebrated their accomplishment and their toughness, and found it
noteworthy that so many people, primarily men, helped them on their ride.
(Al Karasa)
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