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Introduction (March, 2020) 

After retiring in March, 2011, from a forty-four-year career in information technology, I was fortunate 

enough to be able to ride an excellent sport-touring motorcycle across the United States and back to our 

home near Seattle, ²ŀǎƘƛƴƎǘƻƴΦ  LΩŘ ǊƛŘŘŜƴ Ƴŀƴȅ ǘǊƛǇǎ ƻŦ ƻƴŜ ƻǊ ǘǿƻ ǘƘƻǳǎŀƴŘ ƳƛƭŜǎ ƻƴ ŀ ǾŀǊƛŜǘȅ ƻŦ 

sport-oriented bikes, but this was THE big retirement trip on an ideal long-distance machine. My 

planning estimate was that this would be a 6,000-mile + trip. It turned out to be a 7,072-mile, five-week-

long ride that went as perfectly as anyone could ask. I documented the trip in a blog day-by-day as I 

rode, and summarized the ride in a 10-page trip report right after getting home.  

!ƭǘƘƻǳƎƘ LΩǾŜ long wanted to collate all of my ōƭƻƎ ǇƻǎǘǎΣ LΩǾŜ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƘŀŘ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜΣ ƻǊ ǘŀƪŜƴ ǘƘŜ ǘƛƳŜΣ ǘƻ 

combine them into something more coherent than the collection of over forty t5C ŦƛƭŜǎ LΩǾŜ ǎŀǾŜŘ ŦƻǊ 

nine years.  Well, the 2020 Coronavirus pandemic just gave me time to spareΣ ǎƻ ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƳǇƛƭŀǘƛƻƴΦ  

LΩǾŜ ƳŀŘŜ ƴƻ ŜŘƛǘǎ ŜȄŎŜǇǘ ǘƻ ŎƻǊǊŜŎǘ ǎƻƳŜ ǇǳƴŎǘǳŀǘƛƻƴ ŀƴŘ ǎǇŜƭƭƛƴƎ ŜǊǊƻǊǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƻ ŦƻǊƳŀǘ ŦƻǊ ŎƻƴǎƛǎǘŜƴŎȅΦ  

LǘΩǎ ŀƴ ƛƴǘŜǊŜǎǘƛƴƎ ǊŜŎƻǊŘΣ ŀǘ ƭŜŀǎǘ ǘƻ ƳŜΣ ƻŦ ǿƘŀǘ ƛǘ ŦŜƭǘ ƭƛƪŜ Řŀȅ-by-day as I was planning the trip and 

then riding across the country.  Hope you enjoy whatever portions you take time to read. 

John Lyons, March, 2020 

Planning the Ride (Posted February 7, 2011) 

Exactly five weeks remain after forty-four years.  Information technology for the few who understood 

the concepts in the 60s has become entertainment for the masses in the 21st century, for some a 

necessary evil as they fight their way through annoyingly circular Windows menus, for many others a 

serious avocation. There were few people in the sixties who understood anything about computers. 

What the heck is a systems programmer?  Binary, octal, hex, ferrite cores costing a million dollars a 

megabyte.  Hell, my Casio watch has more memory than that.  I just added a two-terabyte external drive 

to my 4GB 64-bit AMD quad-core-based PC; it cost me $99 and worked as soon as I plugged it in 

The most amazing thing to me is that the layers upon layers of technology almost always work.  It's 

reliable, solid, and totally taken for granted, especially by those too young to remember the days before 

cell phones and PCs.  The biggest part of the old job was just making it work -- octal errata on 80-column 

punched cards patching business programs written in Univac assembler.  It was an art form, satisfying at 

the most basic creative level, to solve a logic problem and write efficient reentrant code for those 

massive, room-filling, twinkling, power-hogging mainframes.  I still miss writing machine code that 

controlled a quarter-acre room full of big machines, spinning disks, manually loaded tape drives.  

Coming in for a test window early on a Sunday morning, throwing the main power switch and listening 

to the relays snap closed for a full two minutes, watching as the lights started to flash everywhere. 

Now we're doing electronic battle at a distance toe-to-toe with Department 2 of the Chinese Politburo.  

At least it feels like battle even though it's just the latest venue for the ancient art of intelligence 

gathering.  If it were battle, we'd be toast. 

Five more weeks to finish the myriad, mundane details of retiring from a major U.S. company: IRAs, 

401(k)s, pension options, insurance.  More time-consuming and bumpy than it should be, compounded 

by dealing with college finances and taxes in the midst of so many rollovers and redistributions that I 

thank God for excellent financial planners. 
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It's time to plan the ride now. With luck it's only ten or eleven weeks out. Planning is a challenge and a 

pleasure: packing well enough to be on the road for six weeks, six thousand miles, fifteen or twenty 

states, who knows what kind of weather and riding conditions; communing with Map Source and 

stuffing waypoints and routes into the Garmin. The bike is pretty much ready, a new Kawasaki Concours 

14 that has more computing power on board than that room full of big iron in the sixties.  Some new 

Dunlop Roadsmart sport touring tires, full synthetic oil and filter, a good once over and a two-day shake-

down trip should do it. Time enough to finish the taxes and sort out a few more basics: netbook or iPad, 

how much emergency gear to take, how to take the absolute minimum number of chargers --can't they 

standardize those damn things? 

Retirement bike (Posted March 8, 2011) 

 

New Kawasaki Concours 14 on US 12 on the way to Lolo Pass. 

 

Whidbey Island view of the North Cascades (Posted April 24, 2011) 
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Rode a 165-mile loop yesterday with the Concours fully loaded for my cross-country trip. Still dialing in 

the suspension settings and trying to get a few more pounds out of the load, but the bike felt good and 

handled well. The new Dunlop Roadsmart sport-touring tires handle extremely well. Encountered lots of 

bikes and other traffic on the major roads since it was a Saturday with near-perfect weather. Took the 

Mukilteo-Clinton ferry to Whidbey Island, always nice for motorcycles since they get on and off ahead of 

all the other motorized vehicles. 

Packing 1: General Considerations (Posted April 27, 2011) 

tŀŎƪƛƴƎ ŀ ƳƻǘƻǊŎȅŎƭŜ ŦƻǊ ŀ ƭƻƴƎ ǘǊƛǇ ƛǎ ŀ ŎƘŀƭƭŜƴƎŜΦ tŀŎƪ ǘƻƻ ƳǳŎƘ ǎǘǳŦŦ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ƴƻǘ ǎǇƻǊǘ 

ǘƻǳǊƛƴƎ ŀƴȅƳƻǊŜΦ ¸ƻǳΩǊŜ Ƨǳǎǘ ǎŎƘƭŜǇǇƛƴƎ ŀ ƭƻŀŘ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ƻƴ ǎŜŎƻƴŘŀǊȅ ǊƻŀŘǎΦ tŀŎƪ ǘƘŜ ǿǊƻƴƎ ǎǘǳŦŦ ŀƴŘ 

ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ǇǊƻōŀōƭȅ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ ƳƛǎŜǊŀōƭŜ ƻǊ ƘȅǇƻǘƘŜǊƳƛŎ ƻǊ ǘƻƻ ŘƛǎǘǊŀŎǘŜŘ ǘƻ ŜƴƧƻȅ ǘƘŜ ǊƛŘŜΧƻǊΣ ƳƻǊŜ 

ƭƛƪŜƭȅΣ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŀōƻǾŜΦ aȅ ŦǊƛŜƴŘ WŜŦŦ IǳƎƘŜǎ ǿǊƻǘŜ ŀƴ ŜȄŎŜƭƭŜƴǘ ά.ŜƴŎƘǊŀŎƛƴƎέ ŎƻƭǳƳƴ ŀōƻǳǘ ǇŀŎƪƛƴƎ ŀ 

motorcycle in Sport Rider a while back. His bottom line was that less is more, and I have to agree even 

ǘƘƻǳƎƘ ƭŜǎǎ ƎŜƴŜǊŀƭƭȅ ƘŀǎƴΩǘ ōŜŜƴ Ƴȅ ǎǘȅƭŜΦ aȅ ōƻǘǘƻƳ ƭƛƴŜ ƛǎ ǇŀŎƪ ŀǎ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ŀǎ ǇƻǎǎƛōƭŜΣ ōǳǘ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ 

ǘƘŀǘ ƻƴŎŜ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ƻǳǘ ƛƴ ƛǘΣ ȅƻǳ ŎŀƴΩǘ Ǝƻ ƘƻƳŜ ŀƴŘ ƎŜǘ ƳƻǊŜ ǎǘǳŦŦΣ ŀƴŘ ȅƻǳ ƎŜƴŜǊŀƭƭȅ ŎŀƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇ Ƨǳǎǘ 

ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƛǘΩǎ ǊŀƛƴƛƴƎ ŀƭƭ ŘŀȅΦ 

This will be a five-to-six-week, 7,000 + mile motorcycle trip across the U.S. and back in May and June. 

Temperatures will range from the 30s in higher elevations to at least the 90s on the way back to Seattle. 

Rain is likely at this time of year, and this spring has seen extreme weather in the Midwest and eastern 

U.S., including flooding, severe thunderstorms, and tornados. For several reasons, including avoidance 

of late afternoon thunderstorms, it makes sense to start and finish riding days early. The main concern 

ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ƛƴŎǊŜŀǎŜŘ ǇǊŜǾŀƭŜƴŎŜ ƻŦ ǿƛƭŘƭƛŦŜ ƴŜŀǊ ŘŀǿƴΦ LǘΩǎ ƴƻ ƧƻƪŜ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǎƛƴƎƭŜ ŘŜŀŘƭƛŜǎǘ ŀƴƛƳŀƭ 

in North America, aside from humans themselves, is the deer. 

Starting out mornings in cold temperatures in May is going to be common. Last August I found myself 

leaving Ketchum, Idaho, with temperatures in the 30s without functional electrically heated riding gear. I 

had been counting on using the Concours 14 cigar-lighter outlet with several adapters and connections 

to power my Aerostich heated vest. The voltage drop across all the connections was too great, and 

ǳƴŦƻǊǘǳƴŀǘŜƭȅ ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿŀǎ ƴƻ ƘŜŀǘ ǘƻ ōŜ ƘŀŘΦ L Ǉǳǘ ƻƴ ŜǾŜǊȅ ƭŀȅŜǊ L ƘŀŘ ǇŀŎƪŜŘΣ ŎǊŀƴƪŜŘ ǘƘŜ /ƻƴƴƛŜΩǎ 

ǿƛƴŘǎŎǊŜŜƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǘƻǇƳƻǎǘ ǇƻǎƛǘƛƻƴΣ ŘƛŀƭŜŘ ǳǇ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŀǘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ōƛƪŜΩǎ ƘŀƴŘƎǊƛǇǎΣ ŀƴŘ Ŧƻǳƴd myself 

comfortable enough riding through hours of cold drizzle that morning. I was amazed at how pleasant it 

was to have heat pumping into my hands and surprised at the difference decent wind protection made. 

A side benefit of an adjustable windscreen and heated handgrips is that they reduce the need to stop to 

add or remove layers or change gloves. That will help a lot on this ride. 

This trip, especially the trip east, will include a large number of non-ǊƛŘƛƴƎ ŘŀȅǎΦ LΩƭƭ ōŜ ǾƛǎƛǘƛƴƎ Ƴȅ ŀǳƴǘ 

and uncle neaǊ /ƻƭǳƳōǳǎΣ ŀǘǘŜƴŘƛƴƎ Ƴȅ ƴƛŜŎŜΩǎ ŎƻƭƭŜƎŜ ƎǊŀŘǳŀǘƛƻƴ ƛƴ ²ƻƻǎǘŜǊΣ hƘƛƻΣ ǾƛǎƛǘƛƴƎ Ƴȅ ǎƛǎǘŜǊ ƛƴ 

Mt. Lebanon, Pennsylvania, and visiting with my good friend John Holt and his family in Reston, Virginia. 

LŦ ǘƘƛǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǇǳǊŜƭȅ ŀ ǊƛŘƛƴƎ ǘǊƛǇΣ LΩŘ ŜƭƛƳƛƴŀǘŜ ǎƻƳŜ ƻŦ ǘhe extra items that I plan to carry this time. I think 

of these things as luxury items, but it seems reasonable to be able to dress presentably and not impose 

on my hosts to do laundry every other day. So, LΩƳ ǘŀƪƛƴƎ ŀ ǇŀƛǊ ƻŦ ƭƻŀŦŜǊǎΣ ƭƛƎƘǘǿŜƛƎƘǘ ǎƻŎƪǎ ǘƘŀǘ Ŏŀƴ 

double as sock liners in really cold conditions, an extra pair of underwear, three button-front shirts, and 

a light V-neck sweater. The shirts are high-tech Ex Officio products that can handle heat, sun, cold and 

wetness with equal aplomb. The sweater is a wonderful LL Bean cotton/high-tech-fabric item that 

ǳƴŦƻǊǘǳƴŀǘŜƭȅ ǘƘŜȅ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǎŜƭƭ ŀƴȅƳƻǊŜ 
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Packing 2: Major Decisions (Posted April 27, 2011) 

Most of these decisions come down to trade-offs between probability of occurrence and downside risk, 

although the iPad vs. netbook decision was more about weight, space, and capability.  

Should I buy a netbook or an iPad to carry on the tripΚ ¢Ƙŀǘ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ƻǳǘ ǘƻ ōŜ ŜŀǎȅΥ ŀƴ ƛtŀŘ ŀƴŘ ŘƻƴΩǘ 

look back. With 3G data ǎŜǊǾƛŎŜΣ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ ƛƴ ǘƻǳŎƘΦ ²ƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƛtŀŘ YƛƴŘƭŜ ŀǇǇΣ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴ ƭŜŀǾŜ ǘƘŜ 

Kindle and its charger at home. With the Inrix Traffic app you can check traffic real-time and forecast 

traffic all over North America, and not just on DOT-wired freeways. In fact, data from the GPS on my 

iPad will actually be feeding data to Inrix as I ride. I added a beautifully made Zaggmate case with an 

integrated Bluetooth keyboard to make typing easier and faster than typing on the virtual keyboard on 

the iPad. I can leave the larger paper notebook at home and still write up notes and post on Facebook 

and this blog at the end of the day. 

What should I take in case of breakdowns in the middle of nowhere or unavailability of motel rooms? 

¢ƘŜ ōŀǎƛŎ ǎŎŜƴŀǊƛƻ ƘŜǊŜ ƛǎ ǘƘŀǘ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ǎtuck without shelter somewhere cold, wet, or nasty. If weight and 

ǎǇŀŎŜ ǿŜǊŜƴΩǘ ƭƛƳƛǘŜŘΣ ȅƻǳ ŎƻǳƭŘ Ƨǳǎǘ ŎŀǊǊȅ ŀ ƴƛŎŜ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ǘŜƴǘΣ ǎƭŜŜǇƛƴƎ ōŀƎΣ ǎƭŜŜǇƛƴƎ ƳŀǘΣ ŀƴŘ ƳŀȅōŜ ŜǾŜƴ 

ŀ ŎŀƳǇ ǎǘƻǾŜ ŀƴŘ ŦƻƻŘΦ ¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ǘƻƻ ƳǳŎƘ ǿŜƛƎƘǘ ŀƴŘ ǎǇŀŎŜ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅ L ƭƛƪŜ ǘƻ ǊƛŘŜΦ With decent 

ǇƭŀƴƴƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ŀ ƴŜǿΣ ǿŜƭƭ ƳŀƛƴǘŀƛƴŜŘ ōƛƪŜΣ ǘƘŜ ǇǊƻōŀōƛƭƛǘȅ ƻŦ ǘƘƛǎ ǎŎŜƴŀǊƛƻ ƛǎ ǾŜǊȅ ƭƻǿΦ LΩƭƭ ŎŀǊǊȅ ŀ ǎǇŀŎŜ-

blanket-type emergency bag, water, and a flashlight, enough to get through a night if I really, really had 

to when combined with the layŜǊǎ ƻŦ ŎƭƻǘƘƛƴƎ LΩƭƭ ŎŀǊǊȅΦ 

What tools and repair items should I carry? The probability of a new Kawasaki Concours 14 breaking 

Řƻǿƴ ƛǎ ǉǳƛǘŜ ƭƻǿΦ ¢ƘŜ ǇǊƻōŀōƛƭƛǘȅ ǘƘŀǘ LΩŘ ōŜ ŀōƭŜ ǘƻ ŦƛȄ ŀ ƳŀƧƻǊ ǇǊƻōƭŜƳ ƻƴ ǘƘƛǎ ƘƛƎƘ-tech bike along the 

side of the road is eǾŜƴ ƭƻǿŜǊΦ LΩƭƭ ŎŀǊǊȅ ŀ ŘŜŎŜƴǘ ƳŜǘǊƛŎ ǘƻƻƭ ƪƛǘ ǘƘŀǘ LΩǾŜ Ǉǳǘ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ŀƴŘ ƴƻǘ ŘŜǇŜƴŘ ƻƴ 

ǘƘŜ ǇƛǘƛŦǳƭ ŜȄŎǳǎŜ ŦƻǊ ŀ ǘƻƻƭ ƪƛǘ ǘƘŀǘ ŎƻƳŜǎ ǿƛǘƘ Ƴƻǎǘ ƴŜǿ ōƛƪŜǎΦ LΩƭƭ ǘƘǊƻǿ ƛƴ ŀ ǘǳōŜƭŜǎǎ ǘƛǊŜ ǊŜǇŀƛǊ ƪƛǘΣ 

silicone tape, electrical tape, and stainless-steel ǿƛǊŜΦ LΩll add a couple of electrical connectors I could 

ǳǎŜΣ ƛƴ ŎƻƳōƛƴŀǘƛƻƴ ǿƛǘƘ ǎǘǳŦŦ LΩƳ ŀƭǊŜŀŘȅ ŎŀǊǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǇƻǿŜǊ Ƴȅ ƘŜŀǘŜŘ ǾŜǎǘΣ ǘƻ ƧǳƳǇ ǎǘŀǊǘ Ƴȅ ōƛƪŜ ƻǊ 

ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ŜƭǎŜΩǎ ƛŦ ǘƘŜ ƴŜŜŘ ŀǊƻǎŜΦ 

Should I carry a handgun? Based on my experience, motorcyclists are somŜǿƘŀǘ ƳƻǊŜ ƭƛƪŜƭȅ ǘƻ άŎŀǊǊȅέ 

than non-ǊƛŘŜǊǎ ŀǊŜΦ ! ǎǳǊǇǊƛǎƛƴƎ ƴǳƳōŜǊ ƻŦ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ LΩǾŜ ǘŀƭƪŜŘ ǘƻ ǎŀƛŘ άyesέ to this question when they 

ƘŜŀǊŘ ǘƘŀǘ L ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ǊƛŘƛƴƎ ŀƭƻƴŜ Ƴƻǎǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅ ƻƴ ǘƘƛǎ ǘǊƛǇΦ LΩƳ ŎƻƳŦƻǊǘŀōƭŜ ǿƛǘƘ ƘŀƴŘƎǳƴǎΣ ƻǿƴ 

several, and am licensed to carry a concealed weapon in the State of Washington. That even translates 

into some reciprocal carry privileges in other states. If I were to carry anything, it would be something 

fairly serious: a {ƳƛǘƘ ϧ ²Ŝǎǎƻƴ Φорт ǊŜǾƻƭǾŜǊ ǿƛǘƘ ǎƻƳŜ ǾŜǊȅ ƴŀǎǘȅ άŎŀǊǊȅ ŀƳƳƻέ ƛƴ ǎǇŜŜŘ ƭƻŀŘŜǊǎΦ  

So, what conceivable scenario would result in the need for me to pull out a .357 and shoot someone? 

bƻǘƘƛƴƎ ǊŜŀƭƛǎǘƛŎ ǘƘŀǘ L Ŏŀƴ ǘƘƛƴƪ ƻŦΦ CƛǊǎǘΣ ȅƻǳ ŎŀƴΩǘ ŘǊŀǿ ŀ Ǝǳƴ ǿƘƛƭŜ ǊƛŘƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ǿŜŀǊƛƴƎ ŀǊƳƻǊŜŘ ƎƭƻǾŜǎΦ 

{ŜŎƻƴŘΣ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ƳƻǊŜ ƭƛƪŜƭȅ ǘƻ ŜǎŎŀǇŜ ŀ ƴŀǎǘȅ ǎƛǘǳŀǘƛƻƴ ōȅ Ƨǳǎǘ ǊƛŘƛƴƎ ŀ Ŧŀǎǘ ōƛƪŜ Ŧŀǎǘ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƻΦ LΩǾŜ 

had a few people over the years deliberately try to run me and my bike off the road. Shooting one of 

ǘƘŜƳ ƳƛƎƘǘ ōŜ ŀ ōƻƻƴ ǘƻ ǎƻŎƛŜǘȅ ŀǘ ƭŀǊƎŜΣ ōǳǘ ƛǘΩǎ ŎƭŜŀǊƭȅ ƴƻǘ ǘƘŜ ǊƛƎƘǘ ŀƴǎǿŜǊ ŀƴŘ ƴƻǘ ƭƛƪŜƭȅ ǘƻ ǿƻǊƪΦ LΩƭƭ 

ǘǊȅ ǘƻ ōŜ ŎŀǊŜŦǳƭ ŀōƻǳǘ ǿƘŜǊŜ L ǎǘƻǇ ŀƴŘ ǿƘŜǊŜ L ǎǘŀȅΦ L Ŏŀƴ ǘƘƛƴƪ ƻŦ ǎŎŜƴŀǊƛƻǎ ǿƘŜǊŜ LΩŘ ǳǎŜ ŀ Ǝǳƴ ǘƻ 

ǇǊƻǘŜŎǘ Ƴȅ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΣ ōǳǘ L ŎŀƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ƻŦ ŀ ǊŜŀƭƛǎǘƛŎ ǎƛǘǳŀǘƛƻƴ ǿƘŜǊŜ LΩŘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ǘŀƪŜ ŀ ƘǳƳŀƴ ƭƛŦŜ ǘƻ ǇǊƻǘŜŎǘ 

only myself. I have other options, and getting the hell out of there is the best one. 

Finally, I might decide to ride back home via Canada. Carrying a firearm across that border would be a 

likely way to end up in a Canadian prison for much of the rest of my life. For that matter, drawing or 
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using a handgun in a lot of U.S. states could have the same result. The other thing about carrying, and I 

speak from experience, is that you have to guard the thing everywhere you stop; having a handgun 

stolen is a very bad thing. No handgun. 

Packing 3: The List (Posted April 28, 2011) 

tƘƻǘƻ ƻŦ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ōƛƪŜ ŜȄŎŜǇǘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǎǘǳŦŦ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǘƻǇ ǘǊǳƴƪ όŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ǊƛŘŜǊύΦ ¦ƴƭŜǎǎ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ 

really into riding and/or are planning a motorcycle trip, you should probably skip ǘƘƛǎΣ ōǳǘ LΩǾŜ Ǉǳǘ ŀ ƭƻǘ 

ƻŦ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ƛƴǘƻ ǇƭŀƴƴƛƴƎ ǘƘƛǎ ǘǊƛǇΣ ǎƻ L ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ LΩŘ Ǝƻ ŀƘŜŀŘ ŀƴŘ Ǉƻǎǘ ƛǘΦ Lƴ ŦŀŎǘΣ LΩǾŜ ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘƛǎ ǎƻ 

much that I drafted this from memory. Planning a trip is definitely part of the fun. 

 

I started out using a very nice Motofizz Multi Tank Bag from Aerostich, but after my first shakedown 

ride, I switched back to my trusty old, rather small Cortech magnetic tank bag. The Motofizz felt like it 

was sitting in my lap, and I was just carrying too much stuff.  

Motorcycle and accessories 

¶ 2010 Kawasaki Concours 14 ABS (dark blue)  

¶ Custom-ŦƛǘǘŜŘ ƭŜŀǘƘŜǊ ǎŜŀǘ ŦǊƻƳ wƛŎƘΩǎ /ǳǎǘƻƳ {Ŝŀǘǎ ƛƴ YƛƴƎǎǘƻƴΣ ²! 

¶ Garmin Zumo 450 GPS and mounting hardware 

¶ Adaptiv TPX radar detector, mounting hardware, and LED alert light 

¶ Kisan headlight modulators  

¶ Reflective tape on top box and panniers 

Clothing and on-person items 

¶ Aerostich Roadcrafter one-piece Gore-Tex riding suit (w/ shoulder, elbow, back, hip and knee 

armor) 

¶ Pass-through Quick-Connect cable in Roadcrafter to connect heated vest 

¶ Kawasaki KIPASS key fob and other motorcycle keys 

¶ Shoei RF1100 full-face helmet (w/reflective band and SOLAS reflective tape) 

¶ Hearos 33db blue foam ear plugs 

¶ HAD neck band 

¶ Lightweight jeans and belt, CWX T-shirt, Ex Officio undershorts, riding socks 
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¶ Lightweight quarter-zip fleece turtleneck 

¶ Cortech armored riding gloves 

¶ Alpinestars Soho Gore-Tex riding boots 

¶ {ǇȅŘŜǊŎƻ άbŀǘƛǾŜέ ŦƻƭŘƛƴƎ ƪƴƛŦŜ  

¶ Wallet  

¶ Cell phone  

¶ Passport**  

¶ Watch and Road ID bracelet 

¶ Other cold or hot weather gear as needed (otherwise stored in rear top case) 

 

Cortech magnetic tank bag (6 lbs. total, including filled water bottle) 

¶ Paper maps and itinerary print-out 

¶ Log book, small notebook, pen, pencil, small highlighters for maps 

¶ Inova X5 LED flashlight w/lithium batteries 

¶ Prescription sunglasses 

¶ Spare set of keys and backup Kawasaki KIPASS key fob 

¶ Various membership and frequent user cards (MSTA, AMA, hotels, National Parks, etc.) 

¶ Tank bag rain cover 

¶ 1-liter Nalgene BPH-free water bottle 

¶ 12v cell phone charger (plugs into Concours 12v outlet) 

¶ Heat controller for heated vest (mounted with Velcro tape) 

¶ Tire pressure gauges (1 pencil and 1 digital) 

¶ Aerostich three-finger waterproof glove covers (for sudden rain showers) 

¶ Kleenex and cleaning wipes 

¶ Honda spray polish and rag (for cleaning face shield) 

¶ Kawasaki baseball cap (waterproofed) 

Concours storage compartments 

¶ Kryptonite disc brake lock (front glove box) 

¶ Kawasaki tool kit and spare fuses (under seat) 

Rear top case (6  lbs. net)  

¶ Held Rainstorm gloves (for all-day riding in the rain) 

¶ Vented leather summer riding gloves (without gauntlets) 

¶ Insulated Cortech Gore-Tex winter gloves 

¶ Aerostich Kanetsu Airvantage heated vest with zip-off sleeves 

¶ Aerostich lightweight windbreaker 

¶ Evaporative cooling vest and neckerchief 

¶ Lightweight driving loafers* 

¶ Lightweight socks (2 pairs) * 

¶ Lightweight cotton V-neck sweater* 

¶ Spare 9003/H4 halogen headlight bulbs (2) 

¶ Small camp towel 

¶ Tilley hat 
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Right pannier (15 lbs. net including bag liner) 

¶ Tool roll  

¶ Small nylon bag w/flat tire repair kit, silicone tape, electrical tape, safety wire 

¶ Small Ziploc bag w/electrical connectors/cables 

¶ Heavy, medium, and lightweight riding socks (4 pairs total) 

¶ Tilley nylon pants w/zip-off legs 

¶ Ex Officio lightweiƎƘǘ ǘŜŎƘ ŦŀōǊƛŎ άŘǊŜǎǎέ ǎƘƛǊǘǎ ό3) * 

¶ Lightweight nylon warm-up pants and cotton T-shirt 

¶ Small selection of Seattle magnets and key chains as gifts for hosts along the way 

¶ Lightweight nylon bag for laundry 

¶ Small container of Lexol wipes for the leather seat (6 oz.) 

¶ First aid kit 

Left pannier (15  lbs. net including bag liner) 

¶ CWX T-shirts (2) 

¶ Ex Officio undershorts (3) *  

¶ Shaving kit 

¶ Ziploc bag w/laundry detergent packets, Zeasorb powder, soap, shampoo  

¶ 64GB 3G iPad with Zagg/Mate case-keyboard 

¶ Audio-Technica noise-cancelling headphones in compact case  

¶ Small nylon bag w/iPad accessories (charger, cables, camera adapter, etc.)  

¶ Nikon D3100 Digital SLR w/AF-S DX Nikkor 18-105mm lens and 16GB Class 10 SD card  

¶ Small nylon bag w/camera accessories (spare battery, spare SD card, charger, polarizer, etc.)  

¶ Yŀǿŀǎŀƪƛ /ƻƴŎƻǳǊǎ мп ƻǿƴŜǊΩǎ Ƴŀƴǳŀƭ  

¶ Lightweight emergency survival bag (2.5 oz)  

¶ Medicine kit (antihistamine, Tylenol, Naproxen, antacids, etc.) 

¶ Corkscrew/bottle-opener 

¶ tŀǇŜǊ ŎƻǇȅ ƻŦ ŎǊŜŘƛǘ ŎŀǊŘǎΣ ŘǊƛǾŜǊΩǎ ƭƛŎŜƴǎŜΣ ŜǘŎΦ  

¶ Spare pair of prescription glasses  

¶ Spare package of Hearos 33db ear plugs  

¶ Spare lithium batteries for Inova X5 flashlight 

* Extra items to be used on non-ǊƛŘƛƴƎ Řŀȅǎ όƴƛŜŎŜΩǎ ŎƻƭƭŜƎŜ ƎǊŀŘǳŀǘƛƻƴΣ ŜǘŎΦύ  

** Passport for possible return route through Canada 

 

The Fun Factor (Posted April 28, 2011) 

I thought about the fun factor quite a bit on my Sun Valley trip last August. I was having fun on wet 

roads, through some rain, even through a brief hail storm. The only day I stopped enjoying the ride and 

ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŎƭŀƛƳ ǘƘŜ Ŧǳƴ ŦŀŎǘƻǊ ŀƴȅƳƻǊŜ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ Řŀȅ L ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ƘƻƳŜΦ Lǘ ǿŀǎ ŎƻƭŘ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŀǘŜŘ ǾŜǎǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ 

ǿƻǊƪ ǎƛƴŎŜ L ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ǿƛǊŜŘ ƛǘ ƛƴ ŀǘ ǘƘŀǘ Ǉƻƛƴǘ όƛǘ ǿŀǎ !ǳƎǳǎǘ ŀƴŘ ǇǊŜǘǘȅ ŘŀǊƴŜŘ ǿŀǊƳ Ƴƻǎǘ ǇƭŀŎŜǎ ŦƻǊ 

crying out loud). But the Concours 14's windscreen and heated grips kept me comfortable ς still having 

fun on some nice roads. Crappy breakfast in some little Idaho hamlet ς still having fun. Rain went from 

drizzle to real rain ς still comfortable enough, still having fun. Hit 20 or 30 miles of gravel road surface 

that had been rolled, but not coated with asphalt, driving rain, some fog, twisty mountain passes, 
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ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǘŜƭƭ ƛŦ ǘƘŜǊŜΩŘ ōŜ ŀƴȅ ǘǊŀŎǘƛƻƴ ŀǊƻǳƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ǘǳǊƴ ς NO LONGER FUN. I stopped for coffee, 

checked the weather with some locals, and headed west for I-84 instead of for the nice, curvy roads 

recommended by my friend Dave Sulser. Took all day to get out of that rain and I was pretty beat when I 

pulled into a Best Western in Pendleton, Oregon 

In the course of that ride I almost crashed ς too fried, not in the moment, not paying enough attention, I 

rode over one of those cattle grates with big stainless-steel rollers, wet of course, on an entry ramp onto 

I-84 with the Concours just slightly heeled over to the right. Rear wheel slid out to the left real fast. I 

straightened the bike and kept everything neutral ς steady throttle, etc. ς and recovered. The adrenalin 

shot from that woke me up faster than three cups of coffee, and I did pay attention on the rest of that 

ride. 

One More Thing - Isn't there always? (May 2,2011) 

Some of my riding friends in the Chicken-Run group know much more than I do about setting motorcycle 

ǎǳǎǇŜƴǎƛƻƴǎΣ ōǳǘ L ƭŜŀǊƴŜŘ ǎƻƳŜ ƎƻƻŘ ƭŜǎǎƻƴǎ ǇǊŜǇŀǊƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘƛǎ ǘǊƛǇΣ ŀƴŘ L ŦŜŜƭ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ǿƻǊǘƘ ǎƘŀǊƛƴƎΦ  

Setting suspensions is really an art form, albeit with science behind the art.  Motorcycle racing teams 

actually have specialists who only work on suspension setups. 

For the non-riders reading this, I should explain that motorcycles are far more sensitive to load, weight 

distribution, and suspension behavior than cars and trucks are.  For that reason, most modern 

motorcycles have provisions for multiple suspension adjustments.  Although some bikes and 

ŀŦǘŜǊƳŀǊƪŜǘ ǎƘƻŎƪǎ ƭƛƪŜ hƘƭƛƴǎ ǇǊƻǾƛŘŜ ƳƻǊŜ ŀŘƧǳǎǘƳŜƴǘǎ ǘƘŀƴ LΩƳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŘŜǎŎǊƛōŜΣ ǘƘŜ /ƻƴŎƻǳǊǎ мп ƛǎ 

typical of current bikes.  There is one shock absorber with an external spring at the rear end of the bike.  

¢ƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ǘǿƻ ǎƘƻŎƪ ŀōǎƻǊōŜǊǎΣ !Y! άŦƻǊƪ ǘǳōŜǎέΣ ǎǳǇǇƻǊǘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŦǊƻƴǘ ŜƴŘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ōƛƪŜΦ  ¢ƘŜ ŦƻǊƪ ǘǳōŜǎ 

contain internal springs. Each of these three shock units allows for two adjustments:  the amount of 

preload on the springs and the amount of rebound damping allowed by the valves in the shocks.  

Preloading in effect stiffens the springs. Rebound damping controls how fast the shocks return from 

being compressed and stops what would otherwise be a pogo-like effect when going over bumps in the 

road. 

¢ƘŜ ŦƻǊƪ ŀŘƧǳǎǘŜǊǎ ŀǊŜ ǘƘŜ ǘǿƻ ōƭŀŎƪ ŀƴŘ ǎƛƭǾŜǊ άƪƴƻōǎέ ƴŜŀǊŜǎǘ ǘƘŜ ōƻǘǘƻƳ ƻŦ ǘƘƛǎ ǇƛŎǘǳǊŜΦ 
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The photo below is a close up of one of the two fork adjusters.  Turning the nut clockwise increases 

preload.  Turning the knurled knob clockwise increases rebound damping. 

 

 

This photo shows the lower part of the rear shock. The rebound adjuster is the screw facing the camera 

toward the bottom of the shock.  The preload adjuster is a large knurled knob not shown in this photo. 

 

So, with 300 miles of fully loaded riding under my belt I was still feeling that the Concours suspension 

ǎŜǘǳǇ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǉǳƛǘŜ ǊƛƎƘǘΦ  ¢ƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ǎƘŀƪŜŘƻǿƴ ǘǊƛǇ ǿŀǎ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ƘŜŀǾƛŜǊ ƭƻŀŘ ƻƴ ōƻŀǊŘ ǘƘŀƴ LΩƳ ƴƻǿ 

carrying.  I added two clicks of preload to the rear shock and increased the rebound damping by a 

quarter turn.  After riding some nice curvy two-lane blacktop, I could feel that the suspension was over-

ŘŀƳǇŜŘΦ  LǘΩǎ ƪƛƴŘ ƻŦ ŀ ŘŜŀŘ ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎΧ ŀ ǉǳƛŎƪ ōƻǳƴŎŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜn the suspension action stops very quickly.  

Definitely not right.  For the second test ride, I added another click of rear preload and backed off the 

ǊŜŀǊ ǊŜōƻǳƴŘ ŘŀƳǇƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƛǘǎ άƴƻǊƳŀƭέ ǎŜǘǘƛƴƎΦ  .ŜǘǘŜǊΣ ōǳǘ ǎǘƛƭƭ ƻǾŜǊ-damped.  I backed off the rear 

damping another ¼ turn, and then decided to go get some help from someone more expert than I am.  It 

was taking too long using trial and error. 

As usual, the people at Lake City Powersports in north Seattle were friendly and accommodating.  Logan, 

the service manager, had previously offered to help with my suspension setup, so I rode to the 

dealership with the full load on the bike last Saturday. Logan rolled the bike into the shop, and turned 

things over to Rex, one of the expert technicians in the shop.  With the help of another tech guy, Rex 

ƳŜŀǎǳǊŜŘ ǘƘŜ άǎŀƎέ ŀǘ ŜŀŎƘ ŜƴŘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ /ƻƴŎƻǳǊǎΥ ǘƘŜ ŘƛŦŦŜǊŜƴŎŜǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ƘŜƛƎƘǘǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǊŜŀǊ ŀƴŘ ŦǊƻƴǘ 

ends of the bike with and without the rider ς namely me wearing full riding gear.  The rear end sag was 
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about right but the front end had too little sag. Not good. You want the front and rear ends of a bike to 

react the same way to shock inputs, both in amount of compression and rates of compression and 

rebound.  Rex set the front sag to match that of the rear, had me bounce on the bike a few times, and 

backed off some rebound damping on the front shocks (equally on each side, of course).  He rechecked 

everything very carefully and told me to call if I had any questions or problems on the trip. 

On the ride home I took a roundabout route on some curvy roads.  The bike felt so much better that I 

wanted to just keep riding.  The difference resulting from those relatively small suspension changes was 

jaw-dropping.  Amazing! 

Revised Itinerary May 4 to 30 - 3,400 miles (May 3, 2011)  

Revised the route May 3rd to avoid snow in the Rockies near Glacier National Park.  The route over 

Stevens Pass on May 4th may be wet, but hopefully not icy or snow-covered even though there's some 

snow falling on May 3rd 

4-May Lake Forest Park, WA, to Coeur d'Alene, ID, 315 miles 

5-May Coeur d'Alene, ID, to Great Falls, MT, 367 miles  

6-May Great Falls, MT, to Culbertson, MT, 367 miles  

7-May Culbertson, MT, to Devils Lake, ND, 294 miles  

8-May Devils Lake, ND, to Duluth, MN, 351 miles  

9-May Duluth, MN, at Duluth, MN, - shop at Aerostich  

10-May Duluth, MN, to Manistique, MI, 331 miles  

11-May Manistique, MI, to Clarkston, MI, 396 miles  

12-May Clarkston, MI, to Galloway, OH, 260 miles - visit with aunt & uncle  

13-May Galloway, OH, at Galloway, OH, - non-riding day  

14-May Galloway, OH, to Wooster, OH, 105 miles  

15-May Wooster, OH, at Wooster, OH, - Wooster baccalaureate  

16-May Wooster, OH, to Mt. Lebanon, PA, 128 miles - Wooster commencement  

17-May Mt. Lebanon, PA, at Mt. Lebanon, PA, Non-riding day  

18-May Mt. Lebanon, PA, at Mt. Lebanon, PA, Non-riding day  

19-May Mt. Lebanon, PA, at Mt. Lebanon, PA, Non-riding day  

20-May Mt. Lebanon, PA, to Reston, VA, 256 miles Wine tasting at John Holt's!  

21-May Reston, VA, at Reston, VA, Non-riding day  

22-May Reston, VA, at Reston, VA, John Holt's birthday  

23-May Reston, VA, at Reston, VA, Non-riding day  

24-May Reston, VA, at Reston, VA, Non-riding day  

25-May Reston, VA, at Reston, VA, Non-riding day  

26-May Reston, VA, at Reston, VA, Non-riding day 

27-May Reston, VA, at Reston, VA, Non-riding day 

28-May Reston, VA, to Snowshoe, WV, 222 miles - 32nd Memorial Day Chicken Run  

29-May Snowshoe, WV, local loop - 32rd Memorial Day Chicken Run  

30-May Snowshoe, WV, to points west - No plan for the ride home yet 
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Day 1 Wednesday, May 4, 2011: Central Washington  

 

There's no good way to ride across central Washington, but Rte. 28 was less bad than some. This is a 

typical view of unending wheat fields and farms, straight roads, no cars. I rode about 50 miles without 

encountering a single vehicle going my way. There was one nice curve just east of Odessa, WA. My 

comment as I leaned into the left-hander was "Thank goodness for a curve!". 

Overall, a nice ride today. I'm eating a leisurely dinner and sipping some Malbec at the Best Western in 

Coeur d'Alene, Idaho, a very pretty area. I left home at 8:10 AM and arrived in Coeur d'Alene at 4:15 PM. 

Stopped in Cashmere, WA, looking for a nice coffee shop where we've eaten before. Finally figured out 

that it is now a Mexican restaurant...ah well. Took the opportunity to take off my heated vest and 

change gloves. Ended up having "brunch" at Starbucks in Wenatchee, WA, where I ran into a fellow 

rider. One of the nice things about riding is that kind of thing tends to happen. He recommended riding 

a bit south and taking Rte. 28 across rather than US 2, which is what I did. Stopped for gas once and then 

filled up here next to the hotel. 

Stats for the day: Total distance ridden was 338 miles. Average speed moving was 53 mph. Max speed 

according to the GPS was 99.3 mph... probably hurrying a pass in 3rd gear around a couple of cars and a 

truck. The Concours just hums along, and it's not particularly obvious when you get rolling 80 or 90. I 

found that happening on the boring sections of Rte. 28...the speed kept creeping up. "Let's get this over 

with!" screams my subconscious. Look down at the speedo...oops, I'm going 90. Gas mileage was a bit 

low going over the Cascades, but overall average was 41.9 mpg. 

When I left the house, it was 43 degrees out. The temp dropped as the altitude increased, a crude 

altimeter. The low temp for the day was 30 degrees just below the top of Stevens Pass. I had my heated 

vest and the Concours handgrips heat dialed up to about the mid-point and was comfortable enough. It 

was sunny all the way, and when I got to somewhere around Ephrata, WA, the bike said it was 61 

degrees, fine riding weather. 

My personal comment for the day is that I found myself kind of tense for the first hundred miles or so. I 

think the months of anticipation and preparation had me thinking too much about what could go wrong. 

I started to relax (the whole point of the trip, right?) after Wenatchee and finally settled into the into the 

Zen of riding a fine machine for the rest of the day. 
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Tomorrow's ride will include an awful lot of Interstate "superslab", the price I have to pay to avoid some 

of the snow-covered roads in the higher elevations of Montana. More later. Wish some of the Chicken-

Run riders were here :-) 

Day 1, Wednesday, May 4, 2011: The Cascades 

Although I didn't get any pictures, riding through the Cascades yesterday morning was spectacular. The 

jagged peaks are not just snow-capped this time of year. They're totally snow-covered from somewhere 

around 3,000 feet on up. Looking back to the west after leaving Wenatchee, I saw that a good chunk of 

the horizon was filled with white, rugged mountains. Really beautiful! Riding through that on Stevens 

Pass, I have to admit to being more focused on the temperature and the road surface than the view. I 

was in it, more than I was looking at it. At the top of the pass the plows had left sharply cut 10-15-foot 

cliffs of stratified snow just about up to the road shoulders. Although it's melting, it's still pretty much 

winter up there. 

Just having breakfast (it's included in the room rate) here in Coeur d'Alene and planning to roll out at 

about 8 AM. Weather is good: temp 39 and warming, broken overcast, dry. Route to Great Falls is 367 

miles on I-90, Rte. 12, and I-15. Map Source says it'll take a bit over 5 hours of riding. 

Day 2, Thursday May 5, 2011: Idaho and Montana 

 

If you have to ride Interstate, it's a much better experience if you can find some combination of scenery, 

curves, and mountain passes, preferably with a decent surface. I-90 through Idaho fits the bill as does 

the middle section of I-15 between Helena and Great Falls, Montana. They were the high points of the 

Interstate part of today's ride. As a loyal Washingtonian, though, I have to say that my favorite section of 

Interstate is still I-90 eastbound as it climbs upward to Snoqualmie Pass out of Issaquah, Washington. 

Much of I-90 in Montana was under repair with some very slow one-lane sections. Much of the rest was 

very choppy and in need of repair. Reminded me of Alaska where the roads are under constant repair 

when the weather is warm enough. I took this photo at the first rest stop in Montana, where I-90 is 

descending from 4,680-foot Lookout Pass. I'm convinced that I made the right decision in routing around 

the higher sections of US 2 and Idaho 200, both of which would be nice rides later in the season. There's 

still lots of snow in the higher elevations. 

Stats for the day: left Coeur d'Alene (gotta love spelling that :-) at 8:30 AM PDT and arrived in Great Falls 

at 4:30 PM MDT...lost an hour. Distance travelled today was 363 miles. Total distance travelled so far is 
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711 miles. Average overall speed while moving is 58.4 mph. Average gas mileage since leaving home is 

42.8 mpg. Put 5.37 gallons in the 5.8-gallon tank in some little burg in Montana with 218 miles on the 

trip odometer that I use to track miles per tank. Both the bike and the GPS were squawking at me to find 

gas, the GPS more politely, with an offer to find the nearest gas station. Max speed today was 97.8 mph, 

probably passing something on US 12. 

I'll send another entry tonight with a photo from a high pass on US 12. 

Day 2, Thursday May 5, 2011: Montana II 

 

This is a view from a scenic lookout at MacDonald Pass on US 12 about 20 miles west of Helena, 

Montana. This was the best section of US 12, with lots of curves on both sides of the pass. Montana has 

posted speed limits now, with a 75 MPH limit on the Interstates. What surprised me was that the posted 

limit on US 12, which is mostly two-lane blacktop, is 70 MPH. I guess the Montana tradition of speed 

lives on. 

Speaking of speed, I should explain something to the non-riders among you about the max speed stat 

I've been posting. The rule of thumb when passing on a motorcycle is to get it done quickly. Shift down a 

gear or two (or three), get the revs up, be patient, look for a safe opportunity to get around the traffic in 

front of you, then GO. On a sport-touring bike like the Concours that gets you quickly to a fairly high 

speed, but only briefly. Once safely back in the right lane, I roll off the throttle, shift back up to whatever 

gear I was in, generally 6th, and slow down to a more reasonable pace. Since I'm wisely not looking 

down at the speedo when I'm busy doing that, I check the GPS max speed later. It's accurate, unlike 

many motorcycle speedos, which invariably read high (at least Japanese-made bikes do), and interesting 

(at least to me). The Concours is rock-solid steady at every speed I've had it to, with no vibration, no 

instability, no mirror blur, so the sensory inputs you're getting don't tell you all that much. Lot of wind 

noise at any speed over about 40 MPH. That's why I wear 33db ear plugs when I ride. 

Oh yes...temperatures for the day varied from about 37 F in a couple of Montana passes in the morning 

to 66 F on I-15 north of Helena. I had the heated vest and heated grips on in the morning for a while. 

Later I shifted to just two light layers under my Roadcrafter riding suit and from insulated gloves to 

normal leather armored riding gloves. Comfortable all the way. No rain at all. We'll see how long that 

lasts. 
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Just finished a nice dinner here at the Best Western in Great Falls and then popped a couple of 

Naproxen. I'm a bit stiff after 700 miles in the saddle and definitely want to get a good night's sleep. 

Tomorrow will see me 376 miles down the road and back on my original, planned route. I'll spend the 

night in Culbertson near the eastern border of Montana. 

Day 3, Friday, May 6th: Great Falls to Culbertson, Montana 

 

Even after a cup of coffee and a light breakfast I could tell I wasn't focusing as I rolled out of the Best 

Western in Great Falls at about 8:15. Loading and riding a motorcycle safely takes some thought, 

evidently more cerebration than I had going at the time. Somehow, I had managed to pack a neck band 

that I wear when riding and had to search through the packed bike to find it. A little way down the road, 

I realized things were sounding too loud -- I'd forgotten to put in my ear plugs. Before the day was out, 

I'd forget ear plugs again. I stopped at a gas station within a mile or so and regrouped. For some reason 

the Concours idle was a bit low, so I adjusted the idle speed, changed from winter gloves to my normal 

riding gloves, put in ear plugs, and consciously tried to focus. It seemed to help. 

The temperature as I rolled out of town onto US 87 north dropped to 41 degrees, so I turned on both 

the heated handgrips and heated vest. US 87 is two-lane blacktop with no shoulders and drop offs on 

both sides in most places. Speed limit is 75 mph, in the Montana tradition of speed on any road. Picked 

up some light rain for about 20 miles, not enough to bother with glove covers (as a true Seattleite, my 

gloves are the only non-waterproof item I wear when riding). The only nice curves in 122 miles brought 

the elevation of the road up to true high plains level and added a gusty wind from the north to the riding 

fun. What made it interesting was the buffeting from the double-trailer semis barreling southbound at 

70-75 while I was going northbound at about 80 into a headwind. One of them almost lifted the 940 lb. 

weight of the loaded bike with me onboard right off the road. Something I'd never noticed in a car 

before is how much less turbulence comes off a semi with a streamlined fairing on top of the 

cab...almost unnoticeable, dramatically different from the unfaired trucks. 

In Havre, I rejoined US 2, back on my originally planned route, and stopped for second breakfast (LOTR 

fans) at McDonalds. Interestingly, this was the sole McDonalds I encountered on my entire LONG ride 

through Montana. I guess the sparse population and lightly travelled roads ruin the business case. 

Discovering one of the advantages of age, I enjoyed a "senior coffee" at McDonalds for 60 cents rather 

than the usual dollar. 
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Rejuvenated after a leisurely stop, I headed east on US 2 thinking I'd continue to make good time. 

Wrong. Road construction. This time it was a half-mile backup of cars and trucks waiting for the single-

lane to switch back to eastbound. Then a good two miles of dirt, dust, and gravel before things opened 

up for a short while. Then another construction zone! As the road opened up (finally), I was, of course, 

behind a long lineup of trucks and cars that coalesced into clusters of two to seven or eight vehicles. I 

did a lot of passing to get to the typical Montana open road situation of no traffic in sight in front or 

behind. One of those passes was around 7 or 8 closely packed cars and trucks. I know I twisted the 

throttle a little harder than usual at some point, which no doubt explains my max speed stat for the day. 

It was a long ride...actual miles ridden: 373, but I think I'm adjusting to the routine. I didn't feel as tired 

or stiff as I did after the first two days. The photo enclosed is at Cree Crossing on US 2 in eastern 

Montana, a location replete with both Native American and geological history. The Kings Inn Motel in 

Culbertson was an old, slightly worn, traditional American motel, clean and comfortable, but forget 

Internet access and breakfast. I'm actually writing this blog entry at The Ranch restaurant in Devils Lake, 

North Dakota. I'll do the blog entry for Day 4 after I get back to the Holiday Inn. 

Stats for the day: 373 miles ridden today; 1,094 miles ridden on the trip so far; temperature 41-57 

degrees; overall moving average speed to date 59.7 mph; overall gas mileage to date 44.4 mpg; max 

speed for the day 109 mph. 

Day 4, Saturday, May 7th: Culbertson, MT, to Devils Lake, North Dakota 

 

This photo of greater downtown Culbertson, MT, is from last night. I haven't taken any shots in North 

Dakota; there just wasn't a good view with a place to stop today. Having never been to North Dakota 

before, I didn't know what to expect. Well, eastern Montana and western North Dakota are 

(unsurprisingly) very similar. According to the locals, it's been a rough winter here with lots of snow. 

There were patches of snow...big patches...all over the place in what seemed to be some higher 

elevations 20 miles in both directions from the MT-ND border. That plus lots of dirt and dust. I think all 

the dirt is from a combination of road construction and the recent spring thaw (what they used to call 

"schlump" in New Hampshire). The mud has dried to become dust on the road, evidently a welcome sign 

of the beginning of true spring in these parts. 

I forgot to mention that I've encountered no significant rain on the trip so far, even though on Friday 

there was cumulus buildup all around me and rainstorms clearly visible across a good chunk of the 

eastern horizon. After stopping for lunch yesterday at a Dairy Queen in Malta, MT, I actually put the rain 
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cover on the tank bag and put on my Held waterproof gloves. I think I noticed about three drops of rain 

in the next 160 miles, not something I would've wagered any money on. I need to be careful what I wish 

for, but the bike is so dusty and bug-splattered that a good hard rain might be a good substitute for an 

actual wash. 

Services like gas and food have been sparse on much of the ride so far. I need to be careful about where 

the next tankful of gas is coming from and not wait too long to find somewhere to eat. Two of my meals 

in Montana and North Dakota have consisted of a protein bar and water, both of which I carry in my 

tank bag. 

Just before Williston, ND, US 2 becomes a separated four-lane highway, but not limited access. The 

pavement quality improved greatly in the eastern part of the ride today. The good news is that you can 

make really good time on this lightly travelled four-lane highway; the bad news is that not only are there 

no curves, you don't even get to enjoy passing ("overtaking" as my British friend, Clara, likes to say). 

Many fields all through Montana and North Dakota are flooded from the spring thaw. Devils Lake is 

overflowing. There's wetland all around here, but not this much normally. I've seen ducks, geese, 

seagulls, some kind of very fast flying shorebird (a kite maybe...don't know). Speaking of wildlife...At 

first, I wandered if the wildlife warning signs in Montana were depicting some very athletic Montana 

deer, but they're antelope warnings. I've seen signs of vehicle-wildlife encounters on the roadways 

throughout Montana in the form of magenta splotches on the pavement, but no live or dead animals 

until Friday and Saturday. The count so far: four dead skunks (quick swerve!), one dead antelope, one 

snake that I think I squashed (didn't realize what I was seeing in time to react), and one live antelope. 

Antelope are incredibly slender and long-necked. When I first saw one standing legs-together in the 

distance, I started the auto-identification scan that humans tend to do and at first thought "ostrich", no, 

can't be...ahh...antelope. Very fast-moving creatures! Could be hard to avoid in some situations...as 

evidenced by the magenta splotches. 

This next topic may be of interest to the motorcyclists reading this, but probably not to others. I've 

owned the Concours for almost a year, and this trip has afforded an opportunity to really try some 

things and think about things that I haven't had time to get into before. First, in spite of some of the 

comments made by testers in motorcycle pubs, I like the KIPASS fob system just fine. It's like a semi-auto 

version of the full-auto entry system on new Toyotas. I never have to take out a key to start the bike. It's 

not inconvenient to take the key out to open the panniers, although being able to hang the fob on a 

keychain would be nice. Second, I've been activating the ECO mode to change to a lean engine map and 

have had it on quite a bit since Coeur d'Alene. I'm sure that it's improved the gas mileage by several mpg 

with no noticeable (to me) performance impacts. You have to reactivate ECO mode after every engine 

start by holding the display mode trigger on the left handgrip in for two seconds. Overall average 

mileage on the trip so far is 44.4 mpg. I've tried holding very steady speed and throttle on level road, 

and here's what I see with ECO on: at 3,500 rpm in 6th GPS shows 72-73 mph and instantaneous mileage 

on the Concours display is consistently 50 - 55 mpg. BTW, there is a separate "ECO" indicator on the 

display that comes on wherever the fuel consumption is below some point...basically it goes off if you 

open the throttle significantly and comes back on when you roll off the throttle. 

I love the instrument panel display on the Concours, particularly being able to cycle through modes by 

just pulling the trigger on the handgrip. Best is the tire pressure monitoring that reports psi in each tire 

after you start rolling. I put 42 psi (by the book) into each tire before the trip. As I start rolling, the 
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pressures on the display show as 43-43. As the tires heat up, the pressures consistently go to 44 front - 

45 rear. No more tire pressure gauge every morning! No matter what you have up on the display, there 

is an in-your-face alert if pressure in a tire drops below 32 psi. Finally, since a lot of this trip so far has 

been cruising straight, open road, I've put the K-ACT ABS setting into "high combined" mode. This allows 

me to initiate a stop quickly with either the brake lever or the brake pedal. The most noticeable change 

in high-combined mode is that the brake pedal really hauls you down by activating quite a bit of front 

brake. I'll change back to standard mode in West Virginia if not before :-) 

Enough. Time to get some sleep. Tomorrow I head for Duluth and a two-night stay with a member of 

Motorcycle Travel Network. Aerostich on Monday! 

Stats for the day: left Kings Inn Motel in Culbertson, Montana, at 7:43 AM MDT, temp 41 F; arrived 

Devils Lake, North Dakota, 3:00 PM CDT, temp 64 F; 300 miles ridden today; 1,377 miles ridden on the 

trip so far; total trip average moving speed = 60.8 mph; max speed for the day 98.3 mph; total trip 

average gas mileage = 44.4 mpg. 

Lǘϥǎ тΥот !a {ǳƴŘŀȅ ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎ ƘŜǊŜ ƛƴ 5ŜǾƛƭǎ [ŀƪŜΦ όIŀǇǇȅ aƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ 5ŀȅ ǘƻ ŀƭƭ ȅƻǳ ƳƻǘƘŜǊǎ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŜǊŜ Υ-) It 

rained last night and washed some of the dust off the bike. Cool this morning, but it looks nice enough. 

I'll be on the road on the way to Duluth as soon as I load the bike. 

Day 5, Sunday, May 8th: Devils Lake, ND, to Duluth, MN 

 

If western North Dakota resembles Montana in geography and feel, then eastern North Dakota bears a 

similar resemblance to Minnesota: neat, tidy, greening, water everywhere. I had a nice enough dinner 

Saturday night at a restaurant called The Ranch in Devils Lake. When I walked out to start loading the 

bike on Sunday morning, everything was wet from an overnight rain shower. Very convenient. Free bike 

wash...at least the rain flushed off some of the heavier dust accumulation. 

Sidebar: Checking the Wikipanion current location map on the iPad, I found that Devils Lake has an 

interesting history, both recent and older. The town is named for the nearby lake, which was named 

based on a misunderstanding of the Sioux name: water-spirit-bad. The settlers assumed this referred to 

bad spirits, hence the name "devil". Turns out that what the Sioux were referring to was bad water; high 

salinity in the lake made for bad drinking water. The "spirit" in the Sioux name alluded to the mists 
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frequently seen over the lake. Interestingly, the lake has no outlet and an unprecedented increase in 

rainfall that started in the 1990s has quadrupled the surface area of the lake. The result is that over 400 

houses have been moved or destroyed by the spreading waters, perhaps a portent of what's starting in 

our oceans. Riding into town from the west I could see water everywhere, and people were fishing right 

off the road where there were still trees and bushes popping up out of the water. 

I got some bad gas in Devils Lake. The bike, I mean, not me :-) Filled up at a Cenex station before 

checking into the Holiday Inn, parked the bike for the night, and rolled out of town in 48-50-degree 

temperatures at about 8:15 AM. The bike seemed to be running okay, but I noticed right away that the 

current gas mileage figure on the Concours display panel was staying in the mid-30-mpg range. No 

matter what I did in terms of speed, revs, gear selection, etc., there it stayed. My friend and colleague 

Larry Bugbee mentioned to me recently that he sees a consistent difference in gas mileage in his 

Mustang between gas in California or Nevada and the gas he gets in Washington and Oregon. I thought 

(and hoped) this was the cause of my suddenly decreased gas mileage. When I filled up the tank again 

with 4.2 gallons of 91 octane, bingo! The current mileage jumped back into the 40-mpg range and 

continued to improve into the 50s on level roadway. That one tank of bad gas dropped my average 

mileage for the whole trip to date from 44.4 mpg to 43.9 mpg! Perhaps more highly tuned or powerful 

engines like those in Larry's Mustang and most motorcycles are particularly sensitive to gas quality, or 

maybe all engines are, and we just normally don't notice. The effect was dramatic: I filled the tank on 

the bike after only 170 miles or so instead of the 200+ miles I usually get from a tank. Perhaps the EPA 

should be regulating this more stringently. Clean burning or not, fuel that causes a 25-30% DECREASE in 

gas mileage has got to be a bad thing for global warming. 

This fifth day on the road was uneventful. Most of the ride was on four-lane, divided highway. Of course, 

all of it, except the final part of the ride into Duluth, was on US 2. The two-lane section of US 2 through 

the Chippewa National Forest was very pretty. No curves worth mentioning, but I did get to pass a few 

cars and trucks. 

Rain was threatening much of the day. There was a large, wet weather system to the south. I wore rain 

gloves and put the tank bag cover on, but the heaviest rain I rode through didn't even wet the roadway. 

There was a lot of damp pavement, but no serious rain. The temperature had warmed to as high as 68 

degrees by the time I reached Floodwood, 40 or 50 miles west of Duluth, so I peeled off a layer of 

clothing and switched gloves. I was sorry I had done that because as I approached Duluth and Lake 

Superior, the big, cold lake's effect on the microclimate dropped the temp from 68 to 45 within just a 

few miles. I turned on the heated handgrips and raised the windscreen all the way, but still shivered 

until I reached my day's destination. 

I had planned to stay at a Motorcycle Travel Network house in Duluth, but after stopping there and 

getting some local information, I decided to stay at the Comfort Suites Hotel down in the Canal Park 

district, right on the waterfront, on Sunday and Monday nights. That put over a dozen restaurants and 

scores of interesting and photogenic places within easy walking distance. 

I'm writing this at breakfast on Monday morning looking out at the whitecaps on Lake Superior. 

Evidently a cold front rolled through last night and brought rain (and another free bike wash). It's cold 

and blustery outside, but it's not raining at the moment. After I finish this entry, I'm going to ride over to 

Aerostich, which is only about a mile from here. I plan to walk around the Canal Park area this afternoon 

and take some pictures. Then I'm going to eat dinner at the same cafe I enjoyed dinner at last night. It's 
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called the Lake Avenue Cafe, a fantastic little cafe. Very eclectic wine list and menu. I had a superb 

Merlot last night, recommended by one of the owners, a cup of ham and sauerkraut soup (incredible) 

and a small Greek pizza...just enough to leave me well sated after a light breakfast and only coffee and a 

roll for lunch at Caribou Coffee in Bemidji, MN. 

Other observations from Sunday's ride: The people in Minnesota are noticeably more friendly and 

outgoing that I've experienced on the rest of the ride. I've had a lot of people walk up and ask about the 

ride, the bike, give suggestions about routing, check weather for me, etc. Lake Woebegone indeed! By 

the fourth day of this trip I noticed that I'm no longer particularly stiff and tired at the end of the day's 

ride. I must be adjusting or toughening up, because it's just seeming routine now. Of course, keeping the 

daily ride lengths in the 350-mile range helps a lot. I'm not feeling hard-pressed to make a schedule. In 

fact, yesterday I was deliberately taking it easy on the road. 

Stats for the day: left Devils Lake, ND, at 8:15 AM CDT; arrived Duluth, MN, 4:30 PM CDT; 363 miles 

ridden; temperature range 45-68 degrees F; overall trip average moving speed (GPS) 60.2 mph; max 

speed for the day (GPS) 94.2 mph; overall trip average gas mileage (Concours) 43.9 mpg. TOTAL MILES 

RIDDEN 1,757. 

I'll plan another entry tonight after my shopping and sightseeing day today. Tomorrow morning I'll be 

heading out for Manistique, Michigan, and will cross into yet another time zone. 

Day 6, Monday, May 9, 2011: Non-riding day in Duluth, MN 

 

My luck with the weather is holding, a credit, no doubt, to my wife's prayers. I spent an enjoyable, lazy 

day in Duluth shopping at Aerostich, seeing the sights, enjoying some good food and wine, and resting. 

After experiencing no rain worth mentioning for 1,757 miles, I found myself on a day of rest in Duluth 

with rain pouring down, blustery wind blowing like stink, and temperatures in the high 40s much of the 

day. It was a good day to NOT be riding. 

After a leisurely breakfast at the in the best hotel free-breakfast room I've ever seen, in the Comfort 

Suites in Canal Park, I suited up and rode the wet, bumpy, brick streets of downtown Duluth to a mecca 

for serious motorcycle riders, Aerostich. If you didn't know what you were looking for, you'd never 

notice the unprepossessing, brick building where they make, sell, and mail what is widely regarded to be 

the best motorcycle clothing you can buy. I spent an enjoyable two hours being well cared for in their 

surprisingly compact onsite showroom. They had one or more of most of the items in their catalog on 
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display. I used my Boeing-team-provided gift certificate to buy a luxurious pair of Japanese-made, cold 

weather riding gloves, a "wind-blocker" jacket/liner, and a refill pack of tubeless tire plugs for a tire 

repair kit I'm carrying. I've worn the Aerostich jacket the rest of the day today in the cold rain, and it's 

great! My thanks go to all my Boeing friends who contributed to a perfect gift for me. I actually have 

some credit left on the gift certificate! While I was there, the young women who was helping me 

replaced a zipper slider on my Roadcrafter riding suit and made a couple of other small repairs...no 

charge. 

I'm loving Duluth. The Canal Park area is wonderful. There are thirteen restaurants within a couple of 

blocks, some great shops, the Lake Superior Maritime Museum, and excellent views of the city, Lake 

Superior, the Duluth ship canal, and the famous Aerial Lift Bridge. The enclosed photo is a shot I took 

just before dinnertime of a large (I'd guess 800 - 1,000 foot) bulk ore carrier passing through the ship 

canal. The Lake Avenue Cafe is a wonderful find. I've had dinner here both nights and am writing this 

entry at the cafe as I finish dinner. One of the owners suggested a superb Napa Merlot last night, a 

Rialto Cellars wine, supposedly made in a garage by a couple of expert winemakers who buy leftover 

grapes and blend the result into some luscious wines. 

It's been a really excellent non-riding day. I chatted with a lot of interesting people, locals, Canadians, 

riders, non-riders, all friendly, all offering some good tips on places to see and roads to ride. I'll repack 

the pannier liners and tail trunk tonight, rise early, breakfast, and head out tomorrow morning for 

Manistique, Michigan, on the northern shore of Lake Michigan. With luck and a good Internet 

connection, I'll send another entry from there. 

Stats for the day: distance ridden about 3 miles, max speed about 35 mph. 

Day 7, Tuesday, May 10, 2011: Duluth, MN to Manistique, MI 

 

Larry Bugbee commented in an email that the Concours always looks clean (it's not) and that I never 

posted any pictures of myself. Well here's one response: a self-portrait of me at a short rest stop in 

Wisconsin. I really needed the layers this morning. I had the Aerostich Kanetsu Airvantage vest not only 

on, but inflated to help hold the heat close to my skin. It was 37 degrees along the Lake Superior shore 

in Duluth and through Superior, WI. The water must be really cold! I talked with a Canadian couple I met 

at Aerostich yesterday. They live on Thunder Bay on the north shore of the lake and told me that 

Thunder Bay is still frozen! Evidently, they have to bring an icebreaker in every spring to clear the ice 

from this enclosed bay. The temperature actually felt like the coldest of the trip so far, even though 
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Stevens Pass in Washington was at 30 degrees when I rode through. The humid air near the shore must 

cool you more rapidly than dry air at the same temperature. Evidently the specific heat of humid air is 

higher...if that concept makes any sense. 

The ride across Wisconsin and the Upper Peninsula of Michigan (the "U. P.", as the locals refer to it...just 

like Minneapolis-St. Paul are called just "The Cities" in these parts)...anyway the ride was pleasant 

enough, relatively warm away from the water, and traffic-free until I got to the section of US 2 that 

tracks along the Lake Michigan shore. The temperature got up to about 58 degrees in the middle of the 

ride. I changed to my regular riding gloves at that point. Thank goodness for the heated grips on the 

Concours, because the temperature dropped to a blustery 48 degrees as I neared Lake Michigan. 

The only event of note was that my GPS had a bad day, as John Holt says. I had the route loaded, with 

the GPS set for shortest distance and automatic rerouting. Everything was fine until for some reason the 

Garmin Zumo decided to have me turn left on what I thought was a continuation of the state route I'd 

been riding on. Wrong. It was a very secondary, secondary road, narrow, bumpy, some crud on the 

surface, but it had some curves and rolling hills. I was just starting to get into the rhythm of that 

particular road, when BAM! the pavement ended. I got on the brakes pretty hard and stopped about 3 

feet from the dirt, gravel and grass in front of me. There wasn't much room to turn a fairly big, heavy 

bike around. I must have gotten on the gas a little too much as I completed the 180, because the 

Kawasaki traction control kicked in for the first time since I've owned the bike. It may have saved me 

from a little extra excitement...hard to tell...but the KTRAC warning light was flashing like crazy. 

I'm finally on Eastern time now and kinda tired, so I'll keep this short. 

Larry, I'll try to remember to post a close-up of dirt and about a gillion dried bug splatters on the "clean" 

bike. The only wash it's had since before leaving Seattle is from rain. 

Stats for the day: left Duluth, MN, at 7:45 AM CDT; arrived Manistique, MI, at 4:10 PM EDT; temperature 

range 37 to 58 degrees F; 343 miles ridden today; total trip average moving speed (GPS) 58.9 mph; max 

speed for the day (GPS) 94.2 mph; total trip average gas mileage (Concours) 43.8 mpg; TOTAL MILES 

RIDDEN 2,108. 

Day 8, Wednesday, May11, 2011: Leaving Manistique, MI  

It's raining heavily with repeated thunderstorms passing over the Upper Peninsula this morning. On the 

weather radar it appears that this front is moving east and maybe sliding a bit north, which means that I 

should get out from under it as I go south. The problem is that I have to go east first and take the high 

bridge over the Straits of Mackinac, which is going to be interesting in heavy rain, lightening, and high 

winds. I'm taking my time getting out of here to see if conditions improve somewhat. Schedule shouldn't 

be a problem, because I can significantly shorten travel time by taking the direct route rather than the 

scenic one down to the Detroit area. 

It looks like Columbus, where I'm heading on Thursday, is pretty warm...upper 80s. I plan to ship a few 

extra "winter" items home soon to lighten the load. The gloves and jacket/liner I bought at Aerostich 

absorbed most of the extra carrying capacity in my hard luggage. When I have to take off more layers 

and fit all that into the bags, it's going to be tight! UPS, here I come. 
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Day 8, Wednesday, May 11, 2011: Manistique, MI, to Clarkston, MI  

Crossing the Straits of Mackinac bridge this morning in high winds on wet steel grating is the most 

frightening motorcycle experience of my life, and I fervently hope that it remains so. I waited out the 

thunderstorms in Manistique and left on very wet roads and in high winds at 10 AM. The 86-mile drive 

to I-75 and the bridge wasn't pleasant, but wasn't too terrible...just a lot of road spray and wind 

buffeting on a section of US 2 that tracks along the northern shore of Lake Michigan. When I arrived at 

the bridge toll booth on I-75, it was extremely windy...white caps and spray everywhere on the 

ǿŀǘŜǊΦΦΦōǳǘ ƴƻǘ ǊŀƛƴƛƴƎΦ ¢ƘŜȅ ǿŜǊŜ ŜǎŎƻǊǘƛƴƎ ǘǊǳŎƪǎ ŀŎǊƻǎǎΧǎƘŜǇƘŜǊŘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜƳ ǿƛǘƘ ǇƻƭƛŎŜ ŎŀǊǎ ǾŜǊȅ 

slowly at wide intervals. Although I can normally keep the Concours on a steady track a foot or two 

wide, I could barely keep the bike in my lane. 

http://www.mightymac.org/bridge.htm 

 

This 5-mile long bridge is the longest suspension span in the western hemisphere. There are two lanes in 

each direction with a solid concrete divider about 4 feet high separating the north and southbound 

lanes. The road surface on the non-suspended part of the bridge (the ramps that climb to the 200-foot-

high suspended section) is concrete. The outer lanes on the suspension span are concrete, but the inner 

lanes are steel grating...in this case wet steel grating. The concrete was scary enough, but they had a 

section blocked for maintenance right at the high point of the bridge. That forced all of the traffic onto 

the grating. The wind was blowing very strongly from the left, and every time a northbound truck or van 

went by the wind was suddenly stopped. If you ride, you know what that does to a bike. One second 

you're leaning far to the left to stay on the road, the next second you're slamming the bike upright to 

keep from hitting the concrete barrier, and the second after that you have to slam the bike back to the 

left to keep from running into the road construction zone. I kept reminding myself to quit trying to bend 

the handlebars, but with limited success. Whew! 

After surviving that, I just wanted to keep going and get out of the damn wind, so I continued on I-75 

south still being blown all over the lane by gusty winds, but it was a kind of muted experience after the 

bridge. Then it started to rain and rain hard as I rode through about a 50-mile-wide thunderstorm 

complete with lightening and high winds. It was almost relaxing at that point. The temperature stayed 

right at 43 degrees the whole time, and with the rain / wind chill, I had the electrics dialed up pretty 

high. Thanks to heated clothing and handgrips, I was actually quite comfortable for the nearly 100 miles 

http://www.mightymac.org/bridge.htm

