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A Fantastic Summer! 
 

     Itôs hard to believe that the 
summer of 2010 is nearly behind us.  
Oh, but what a summer of riding it 
has been!  If you were an active 
PARR motorcyclist this season, your 
brain has to be just swimming with 
great memories of some of the best 
motorcycle riding to date!  Not only 
was the riding great but the 
attractions we visited were simply 
outstanding!  A special thanks to all 
those who worked so hard to make 
these rides happen.  Itôs wonderful 
to belong to a riding club with such a 
diverse group of people which 
makes the socializing exceptional.  
If you didnôt make one of these 
rides, especially the overnight rides, 
you really, really missed out!   
     This issue of the Spoke óN Word 
was created to recap the summer 
rides (June thru August).  Those of 
you who attended can relive the 
memories. Those of you who 
missed the rides can read about 
what you missed.  Hopefully it will 
provide incentive to attend future 
rides.  The Board of Directors of 
PARR will continue to provide a 
calendar of rides so that members 
can adjust their schedules to attend 
the rides that interest them the 
most.  The best thing about the 
rides is that you get to socialize with 
some very nice people! 
     Having said all this, we look 
forward to a great 2010 fall riding 
season.  The fall is a great season 
to ride!  Cool temperatures, the 
beauty of nature at its best,  and 
rides that encompass the best of the 
back roads!  So check the ride 
schedule, check your calendar, and 
get ready to enjoy the fall season at 
its best! 
     It has been a pleasure riding with 
all of you who have participated in 
the summer season.  Hope to see 
you all in the Fall months. 

                      Mike Wascak 

Editor:  Mike Wascak  

 

Saturday Ride  -  June 19th 

 
     Seven riders met at the Starbucks in 
the Colonade Center in Clifton, VA for the 
3rd Saturday of the month ride. Our 
destination for todayôs ride was Paw Paw, 
West Virginia.  Tom Southard was at the 
helm and led our group thru various back 
roads of Fairfax and Loudoun Counties.   
     It was finally my turn to follow and not 
lead.  It was a neat feeling just enjoying 
the roads and scenery while following 
someone else.   
     Tom led our group through many 
roads in the West Virginia countryside.  
Had I been abandoned, I would still be 
there today.  I didnôt have a clue as to 
where I was.  Iôm glad Tom was leading. 
     In Berkley, West Virginia, we stopped 
for a short break and then it was back on 
the bikes  at a leisurely pace to Hancock, 
MD.  From there Iôd have to say the route 
was exceptionally outstanding!!  Crossing 
into PA, we picked up Route 484 in 
Bedford county.  This stretch of blacktop 
was loaded with scenery, hills, curves, 
and valleys.  Utterly fantastic!  
     When the lunch hour approached Tom 
cut off onto SR 2001 to Artemas, PA 
(virtually out in the middle of nowhere) to 
the Road Kill Café. This little treasure in 
the woods was unique to say the least.  
Barbara Snider opened a gasoline 
station / grocery store in 1984.  In 1995 
she decided to add the restaurant.  She 
did not create the name.  Someone had 
spray-painted an old barn board and 
stuck it up on the roof of the porch.  This 
was before the addition of the actual 
restaurant.  The sign read Road Kill Café 

Sunday Ride  -  June 6th 

 
 

     Eight riders gathered together in 
McLean for our scheduled first Sunday 
of the month June ride.  Because rain 
had been forecasted for late afternoon, 
we decided to forego the somewhat 
lengthy ride to Orbisonia, PA and stick 
closer to town.       With a detailed route 
sheet in hand, yours truly led a 100-mile 
route through the picturesque back 
roads of Loudoun County, Virginia.   
     Heading out of McLean, we used the 
scenic, twisty blacktop of Great Falls 
and headed west into Loudoun County.  
Since that is no short distance, we made 
our first rest stop in Ashburn. 
     After a brief rest, we continued on 
our route using (formerly a dirt road) the 
newly paved, Sycolin Road past the 
Leesburg Airport.  We made our way 
around Leesburg using Dry Mill Road.  
Dry Mill Road gives the illusion that you 
are way out in the country, but in reality, 
you are only about a quarter of a mile 
away from the bustling downtown area.  
     The next series of country roads led 
us through Waterford, Milltown, and 
Lovettsville, the edge of Loudoun 
County.  From there we used Mountain 
Road to Hillsboro to ride the newly 
designated scenic byway of Cider Mill 
Road ð  short but sweet!  
     Lunchtime was approaching and the 
timing was just right as we arrived at Alôs 
Pizza Restaurant in Purcellville.  After a 
hearty repast, one rider, Tom Southard, 
decided to head back home which 
proved to be a smart decision we 
learned about an hour later.  The 
remainder of the group headed south via 
Lincoln Road to Snickersville Turnpike.  
After a brief ride on Route 50, we 
headed back to Leesburg via Route 15.   
     Clouds rolled in as we approached 
Leesburg.  We stopped only briefly at a 
gas station, then our riders headed in 
various directions home trying to beat 
the impending heavy rain and wind.  
Some were lucky and stayed slightly 
ahead of the storm.  Others, including 
myself, got to test their rain riding skills.  
But all made it home safely.      



and to this day is still known as such.  
She says that Thursday is her ñbigò 
day.  She estimates that they serve 
about 500 customers.  The food is 
excellent and the prices are more than 
reasonable.   
     After lunch, we saddled up once 
again for some more back road riding.  
The afternoon route was filled with 
more exceptional roads through the 
mountains.  Once in Cumberland, we 
connected with Route 51 which took us 
to the C&O Canal National Historic 
Park, the location of the Paw Paw 
Tunnel.   
     The tunnel was built to bypass the 
Paw-Paw bends of the Potomac River.  
Construction began in 1836 and was 
completed in 1850.  It was originally 
planned to be finished in 2 years but 
there  were  m an y d i f f i cu l t ies 
encountered.  The construction 
company seriously underestimated the 
difficulty of the job.  Violence frequently 
broke out between various gangs of 
immigrant laborers of different 
ethnicities, and wages were often 
unpaid due to the companyôs financial 
problems.  The tunnel was completed 
with a cost overrun of 500%.   With a 
length of 3,118 feet, the tunnel is one 
of the worldôs longest canal tunnels 
and one of the greatest engineering 
feats of its day.  
     We could not come this far without 
walking through the tunnel to the 
opposite side.  With flashlights in hand, 
we did just that and back again.   
     Quite satisfied with our adventure of 
the day, we headed home but not 
before experiencing a few more 
beguiling byways.  It was indeed a 
great ride.  I logged in 295 miles for the 
day.    
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The Laurel Highlands and 
Garret County ñDe-Tourò 

June 25-28 

by Mike Wascak 
 

    The first Endless Mountain Tour of 
the 2010 Riding season took place on 
June 22-25 with 15 PARR riders (11 
bikes) joining in.  Our multiple 
destinations on our 4-day adventure 
involved areas of the beautiful Laurel 
H i g h l a n d s  o f  s o u t h w e s t e r n 
Pennsylvania and Garret County in 
the mountains of western Maryland.   
     Our group met in Leesburg for 
breakfast on a beautiful Friday 
morning filled with sunshine and clear 
blue skies.  We were grateful to 
be leaving the Washington DC area 
w h i c h  h a d  b e e n  u n d e r  
heatwave conditions for the past week 
with more of the same predicted over 
the next several days.  Our destination 
into the higher elevations would 
hopefully keep us on the cooler side.     
     At 0900 we headed north out of 
Leesburg via Route 15 to Point-of-
Rocks.  Soon after crossing the 
Maryland line we turned west on 
Route 464.  We were looking forward 
to enjoying this roller coaster 2-laner 
but we barely achieved one mile 
before we hit a very unexpected 
sign:  DETOUR.  Little did we know 
that over the next few days, it would 
be one of many we would hit and 
our Endless Mountain Tour would be 
nick-named: The Endless Mountain 
(DE) Tour .    
      Once around the detour, we found 
ourselves on superslab Route 340.  
Not to worry, as we had many scenic 
highways planned for the day.   
     Next we strung together state 
scenic highways 67, 68 and 56 which 
were  mostly absent of traffic as we 
headed west.  We took a brief rest 
stop at the beautiful (and very shaded) 
Devils Backbone Park (always a 
pleasant experience there).   
     After 10 miles of boring interstate 
and a gas stop in Hancock, we 
headed across the Pennsylvania line 
and onto Route 484, a great stretch of 
blacktop f i l led with sweeper, 
switchbacks, and up-and-down hills.  
Everyone was ready for lunch when 
we stopped at the Road Kill Café 
(described in the previous article).  
Once again, great food, great place! 

     As we saddled up to head out after 
lunch, Carol discovered her battery was 
deadða result of not shutting the 
electrical system off.  A firm, lengthy 
push got the bike started and the battery 
remained charged for the duration of the 
trip. We backtracked slightly and turned 
north on Route 26 running through the 
forests among state game lands.  We 
came upon another detour but it was 
short as well as scenic, however, road 
crews were repaving the road and going 
was slow for a few miles. 
     Route 26 dumped us out in the small 
hamlet of Everett, PA.  During our brief 
rest, Joe had some concern about an 
electrical problem he encountered with 
his Harley during the last few miles.  
Since a Harley shop was located not too 
far off our trail, Joe headed for repairs 
and would meet up with us later.  A few 
short miles later, Paul was blessed with a 
flat tire.  We now counted three 
mechanical problems and had not 
completed our first day of riding yet.   But 
luck was with us when we found a 
motorcycle dealership a few miles down 
the road had one tire that would fit his 
bike.  A slight delay and we were back 
on the road on our final leg of the dayôs 
journey.   
      Since mechanical problems had 
caused some delay, and riders were 
anxious for some relaxation time, we 
decided to deviate from our original 
course and use Route 30 which took us 
to our destination for the night, the 
Ligonier Country Inn.  Soon after we 
arrived, Joe showed up.  We marveled 
how all three problems got fixed quickly.  
Both Joe and Paul were lucky to find the 
l o c a l  m o t o r c yc l e  s h o p s  s o 
accommodating.   
     The Inn was most relaxing!  Before 
dinner, just about everyone could be 
found at the bar enjoying their favorite 

The Paw Paw Tunnel 

Bridge entrance to Devilôs Backbone 
County Park, Boonsboro, MD  



beverage.  Afterwards, we enjoyed 
dinner in our own private dinning room.  
After dinner, it was time to relax around 
the outdoor pool while once again, 
enjoying a favorite beverage and 
conversation with fellow PARR 
members.   
     After a restful nightôs sleep, we all 
headed for the Innôs Continental 
Breakfast before heading out for the 
dayôs ride which would include the 
Flight 93 Memorial and Deep Creek 
Lake. 
     We headed east on Route 30 for 
almost 20 miles before turning right 
onto Stoystown Road.  At this point I 
was in search of Skyline Road which 
would lead us to the Flight 93 Memorial.  
I guess I wasnôt surprised to see the 
sign ahead of me reading ñDetourð
Road Closedò.  With a short sigh, I 
lead our group following the detoured 
route.  Since we were already on very 
rural country roads, every road was a 
pleasure to ride.  The memorial was not 
hard to find.  It seemed like every 
motorcyclist in the area was headed 
there.  The ñThunder in the Valleyò 
rally was also being held this weekend 
in Johnstown, a short 20 miles away.  
The police and park rangers were well 
prepared and directed us, as well as 
other motorcyclists, to the parking 
areas.  
     We found we were 14 months early.  
The completed memorial wasnôt going 
to be ready until October 2011. The 
monument grounds we were seeing 
were temporary.  However, the oral and 
visual presentations were excellent.     
     We headed south to Garrett County 
Maryland to our next destination, the 
resort town of Deep Creek Lake.  We 
encountered a great series of scenic, 
twisting, curving, backtops on our way 
to the Maryland border.  One to 
remember was Route 160.  Once past 
the small town of Berlin, it was all 
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downhill ð literally downhill!  It 
seemed to never end.  We were lucky 
to be the only travelers on that 
particular road.  Donôt know what we 
would have done if we had to follow a 
truck all the way down.   
     We made a stop in Cumberland  
for gas and a break, then we headed 
out on Route 40 west in an effort to 
find scenic highway 495, aka Bittinger 
Road.  We were successful but had 
to make two U-turns since the road 
split off twice and we (I) made the 
wrong choice both times.  The roads 
were marvelous and having sunny, 
blue skies added to the enjoyment. 
     Glendale road provided some 
great views of Deep Creek Lake and 
eventually led us to Route 219.  A few 
short miles later and we arrived at the 

Great accommodations at the  
Ligonier Country Inn, Ligonier, PA 

We found hundreds of riders visiting 
Flight 93 Memorial when we arrived  

Man-made rapids at the top of WISP 
at Deep Creek Lake, Maryland 

Mountain State Brewing Company on 
Sang Run Road ready for lunch.   
     After lunch we headed to the top 
of the mountain to the rapids.  This 
particular circular river is man-made 
and the current can be adjusted from 
level 1 to level 6.  Powerful water 
pumps pump the water from a 
reservoir to the top where the run 
starts.  This controlled environment 
offers individuals a chance to learn 
techniques for riding the rapids with 
professional instructors.  Safety 
Patrols in kayaks along the edges 
provide assistance should you fall out 
of the raft.  Kayaking is also taught 
here.  We marveled at this man-made 
wonder.  Several in our group 
expressed their desire to return and 
take advantage of the sport.  
     It was mid-afternoon and with 90 
miles between us and the Inn, we 
decided it was time to head back.  
Our route back was simple:  Routes 
219, 40, 523 and 281. There were a 

lot of other byways we could have 
worked in as well, but these offered 
good scenery with twisting roads that 
would get us back at a reasonable 
time.   
     The day would not be complete 
without hitting at least one more 
Detour  which happened on Route 
281.  Road crews were replacing a 
small bridge and had the road closed 
indefinitely.  Even with the detour, we 
arrived back at the Inn with plenty of 
time to relax before dinner.  After our 
group dinner, we enjoyed more 
ñrelaxingò by the pool. 
     Sunday dawned sunny and warm.  
Weather forecasters predicted late 
afternoon scattered thundershowers 
that we hoped to miss.   
     Todayôs route was relatively short   
which allowed everyone to sleep in 
and enjoy Ligonier Country Innôs all-
you-can-eat breakfast buffet with 
omelets of your own creation (the 
chef makes them, you choose all the 
ingredients).  It was a little after 10:00 
before we headed out for the dayôs 
destination 50-miles away, Ohiopyle, 
PA, to visit Frank Lloyd Wrightôs 
architectural  wonder, Kentuck Knob.   
     Originally, we could only get a 
3:30 appointment for the tour of 
Kentuck Knob but since our route 
took us past the site on our way to  
Ohiopyle State Park, we decided to 
stop in to see if we could get an 
earlier appointment.  As it turned out, 
they had a cancellation and we were 
able to get right in.   
     Kentuck Knob was one of the last 
homes to be completed by Frank 
Lloyd Wright.  He designed and built 
the home for Bernadine and I. N. 
Hagan whose friends, the Kaufmann 
family, owned Falling Water, another 
famous home by Wright located 



Page 4 of 8        Spoke óN Word         Summer 2010 

Back Terrace of Kentuck Knob  
in Ohiopyle, Pennsylvania 

nearby.   
     A team of local builders could not 
have known the masterpiece they 
were about to build when they began 
construction in the early 50ôs. The 
Hagans moved into the home on 29, 
July 1956ðtheir 26th wedding 
anniversary and spent thirty years at 
Kentuck Knob. There is a sense of 
beauty, comfort, serenity and harmony 
in the house and all of its 
surroundings,ò Mrs. Hagan says in her 
book, ñKentuck Knob: Frank Lloyd 
Wrightôs House for I.N. and 
Bernardine Hagan.ò  
     After an illness forced them off the 
mountain, the Hagens sold the house 
in 1986 to Lord Palumbo of England 
who still owns it today.  It has been 
opened for tours since 1996.    
     After our tour of the grounds and 
the home, we walked a few yards 
beyond the house to admire the view 
from the mountain.  Clouds had 
moved into the area and we began to 
feel a little drizzle.  When we arrived 
back at the home to await the shuttle 
that would take us back to the visitorôs 
center (where our bikes were parked), 
the clouds opened up and heavy rains 
came down.  Kentuck Knobôs garage 
port provided us shelter during the 
downpour.  When the shuttle finally 
arrived, the rain had stopped and the 
sun came out in full force.  By the time 
we had wiped the rain off our 
machines, the roads had almost 
completely dried.  We thought the 
timing of this event was as perfect as 
perfect could get.    
     We rode a few short miles into 
Ohiopyle State Park to seek out lunch.  
This state park is simply beautiful.  
Crowds of people of all ages gather 
there (with weekends seeing the 

biggest crowds) to enjoy boating, 
swimming, hiking, biking, camping, 
shops and food.   
     Lynn and I found a great ice 
cream shop that satisfied our hunger.  
Afterwards, we enjoyed a nice walk 
crossing the pedestrian walkway over 
the river.     

Mike and Lynn enjoying the views at 
Ohiopyle State Park, PA 

     With everyoneôs hunger satisfied, 
we lined up and headed north via 
state designated scenic highway 
Route 381 to Donegal then state 
designated scenic highway Route 
711 all the way into Ligonier, PA.  
     Our last night at the Inn was most 
enjoyable.  Being that the weekend 
crowd was gone, we had the dinning 
area to ourselves and the folks there 
organized the main dining room with 
one large table for our group.  
Afterwards, we enjoyed more relaxing 
by the pool with favorite beverages 
and a few celebratory cigars.   
     Day four arrived with sunny 
morning skies quickly followed by 
overcast skies.  Rain was predicted 
but lady luck was with us as we rode  
past the cloudy skies and into the 
sunshine once again.  We decided 
that we would extend the good riding 
and not take the superslab.  We 
headed south on Route 30 to state 
designated scenic highway 160 to 
Cumberland.  After a gas stop in 
Cumberland we headed to Paw Paw, 
West Virginia to our lunch stop at the 
Country Kitchen where great food, 
great service and low prices are the 
highlight.   
     After lunch it was more backroad 
riding as we headed to Winchester 
where we took a short break and said 
our good-byes as we broke off in 
smaller groups for the ride home. 
     The first PARR overnighter for the 

riding season had come to an end.  
Although we had a few minor 
breakdowns, a few minutes of rain, 
and a bunch of detours, it was a ride 
filled with great roads and lots of fun 
times.  The PARR overnight rides are 
indeed the h igh l ight  of  our 
motorcycling season.  If you attended 
this ride, itôs easy to see why. 
 

***************************************** 

The Lunatic Ride 
July 16-18 

By Carol Thomas 
 

     On Friday July 16, twelve 
motorcyclists left the Colonnade 
Shopping Center in Clifton, VA and 
headed westward toward Weston, WV 
and the Trans-Allegheny Lunatic 
A s y l u m  ( h t t p : / / w w w . t r a n s -
alleghenylunaticasylum.com/).  The 
only viable route to Weston from the 
Northern Virginia area is Route 55W 
to Route 33W, the roads chosen for 
our journey. 
     After arrival in Weston and a quick 
check-in at the townôs new Holiday Inn 
Express, the group headed out to visit 
the Trans-Allegheny Lunatic Asylum 
(TALA).  This imposing hand-cut 
masonry structure measures the 
length of an entire city block and was 
or ig ina l l y p lanned to  house 
approximately 250 patients in the 
1850ôs.  At its peak in the 1950ôs, 
however, it housed approximately 
2400 people in overcrowded living 
conditions.   
     A patient could be committed to the 
hospital by a spouse or family member 
and could be ñretrievedò only by that 
same individual.  As a result, many 
were intentionally abandoned.  At one 

Trans-Allegheny Lunatic Asylum 
Weston, West Virginia 

http://www.trans-alleghenylunaticasylum.com/
http://www.trans-alleghenylunaticasylum.com/
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point, it was even possible to gain the 
princely sum of forty dollars for leaving 
a patient at the facility! 
     The interior of the hospital is 
dilapidated and the task of restoring it is 
monumental.  Despite the conditions, 
however, the group enjoyed a rather 
extensive tour after signing a waiver.  
The hospitalôs medical building was the 
site of multiple lobotomies performed by 
the renowned lobotomist Walter 
Freeman.  (Anyone who wishes to view 
short PBS documentaries about 
Freeman and his work can visit the 
website: http://www.pbs.org/wgbh/
americanexperience/films/lobotomist/). 
     The building had its own dentistôs 
office, morgue and cemetery.   In fact at 
one point, the hospital was an entirely 
self-sufficient community, farming its 
huge expanse of land, producing dairy 
products and managing its water 
supply.   
     The hospitalôs medical staff was 

required to live at the Asylum on a 
round-the-clock basis in close 
quar ters  which ,  by modern 
standards, would be considered 
c r a m p e d  a n d  e x t r e m e l y 
uncomfortable.  PARR was fortunate 
to have two excellent tour guides ï 
the daughter of TALAôs owner as 
well as a former nurse at the 
hospital.  When asked about her 
work at the asylum, the nurse 
admitted that her experience had a 
profound effect upon her and her 
family. 
      After the asylum tour, the group 
traveled three miles to the serene 
Lambertôs Winery.  At this juncture, 
all were greeted with a dinner of cool 
salads, excellent fresh bread, beef or 
chicken, beans, potatoes and a 
wonderful blackberry wine cake.  
After dinner, the owners provided a 
tour of the wine production facility 
and allowed everyone to purchase 
beverages to take on the journey 
homeward.  Many chose blackberry  
merlot! 
      The next morning, the group 
avoided a rainstorm by employing 
patience and electronic storm-
tracking devices.  West Virginiaôs 
Route 250 held to its reputation for 
being one of the best motorcycling 
roads in the region, keeping riders 
alert even after a filling Chinese 
buffet lunch.   Just before reaching 
the Moundsville Penitentiary, the 
group stopped for a brief break at 
The Palace of Gold ï a Hare Krishna 
palace surprisingly nestled in West 
Virginiaôs bucolic hills and rolling 
pastures.  The group was very 
interested in this site and enjoyed a 
brief, impromptu tour of the palace 
before heading toward the prison in 
Moundsville.  (For more information 
on the Palace of Gold, visit http://
www.palaceofgold.com/.) 
     After the Palace of Gold visit, the 
group rode approximately ten miles 
to the  h is tor ic  Moundsv i l le 
Penitentiary.  Like the Asylum, the 
prison is a monolithic building 
constructed of hand-cut stone.  The 
prison opened in 1876 and closed in 
1995 due to abusive, overcrowded 
and generally abhorrent living 
conditions. 
      The prison tour was no less 
intriguing than the tour of the 
Asylum.  The tour commenced with 

passage through the inmatesô dining area 
and into the yard in front of the prisonôs 
administrative offices.  The group was 
provided a history about an amazing 
escape and an opportunity to view an 
extremely small, bricked area reserved for 
the solitary confinement of inmates who 
misbehaved.  The tour then proceeded to 
the area where those sentenced to death 
by hanging were executed from 1899 until 
1959.  Initially, hangings were scheduled 
as ñtown eventsò; townsfolk brought picnic 
lunches and ñmade a day of itò on the 
green in front of the prison.  In June 1931, 
however, Frank Hyer was hung for 
murdering his wife; when the trap door 
opened beneath him and his full weight 
was put onto the noose he was instantly 
decapitated.  (Following this gory event, 
hangings were conducted on an 
ñinvitation onlyò basis!)  After viewing 
Frankôs noose, individuals were locked in 
5ôx7ô cells where the most violent of 
inmates were housed.  All were 
subsequently released and treated to a 
tour of the psychological ward where the 
criminally insane were examined.  The 
prisonôs exit was located next to ñOld 
Sparkyò ï an electric chair built by an 
inmate for the execution of his peers.  
Sparky was utilized from 1951 through 
1965. 
     On the third day of the trip, the ride 
home wound along a few of West 
Virginiaôs great country back roads and 
Route 40 ï the Historic National Road.  
After a delicious buffet lunch at Penn Alps 
in Grantsville, MD, the group meandered 
home in ever-increasing temperatures 
until reaching Northern Virginia. 

     The trip was full of interesting sites, 

good food and a new ñcatch phraseò.  

From now on, too many wisecracks can 

warrant a threat:  ñWatch it!  You know 

youôre worth  forty bucks!ò 

Moundsville State Prison 
Moundsville, West Virginia 

Hare Krishna Palace of Gold 
Moundsville, West Virginia 

Trans-Allegheny Lunatic Asylum 
Built Circa 1850 

http://www.pbs.org/wgbh/americanexperience/films/lobotomist/
http://www.pbs.org/wgbh/americanexperience/films/lobotomist/
http://www.palaceofgold.com/
http://www.palaceofgold.com/
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Pocono Mountains and  
Mohonk Mountain Resort 

August 20-23 
by Mike Wascak 

Mohonk Mountain Resort. 
Photo taken from one of the hiking trails. 

     Twelve riders enjoyed 
PARRôs third Endless 
Mountain Tour of the 2010 
summer riding season.  The 
destinations for this tour were 
the Pocono Mountains of 
Pennsylvania where our 
overnight accommodations 
were found, and the highlight 
of the tour, the Mohonk 
Mountain House, in the heart 
of the Hudson Valley in 
upstate New York.   
    Part of our riding group 
began the tour early by staying 
at the Cozy Inn in Thurmont, 
MD on Thursday night  
enjoying the buffet dinner and 
generally relaxing for the 
evening in anticipation of the 
start of the ride on Friday 
morning. 
     The group met at the 
M o u n t a i n g a t e  F a m i l y 

Restaurant (next to the Cozy Inn)  for 
the buffet breakfast.  The morning 
dawned bright and sunny with 
temperatures in the low 70ôs. 
     With the Poconoôs located close to 
300 miles away from the Washington, 
D. C. area, we had to put some miles 
quickly behind us before enjoying 
some back road riding.  We headed 
north to Harrisburg, PA via the super 
slabs (Routes 15, 581, Interstate 81, 
and Route 322).   
     Seventy miles later we enjoyed 
our first rest stop at the Dauphin 
County Park.  Afterwards we got on 
Route 325, our first scenic country 
road for the day.  Route 325 goes 
through a tunnel of trees.  It could use 
a few more curves but the road was 
enjoyable.  It took us to Tower City 
then eastward via Route 209 up the 
mountain.  Once we reached the tiny 
town of Joliett we headed down one 
of PAôs infamous 4-digit roads, 
SR4011, a great little curving stretch 
of downhill blacktop filled with twists 
and hairpin turns.  It ended on Route 
125 into Pine Grove where we 
enjoyed lunch treats provided by 
Buddyôs Log Cabin.   
     After lunch we lined out onto 
Route 895 on the east end of Pine 
Grove.  It was a great little road that 
offered a number of zig-zags all the 
way to Deer Lake.  Unfortunately 
from there to the foot of the Poconos 

offered a nice private parking area 
for our bikes.  It was a nicely paved 
area behind the restaurant under a 
large deck overlooking the 
infamous Roebling Bridge.  We 
could not have asked for a better 
parking area for our bikes.  They 
were safe and out of site of the 
general public. 
     It was great to be at the Inn 
after a full day of riding!  After 
checking in and enjoying some 
relaxation, our group headed to the 
spacious dining room where great 
gourmet delights were served 
albeit s-l-o-w-l-y but suited 
everybodyôs needs.  After dinner 
the outside darkness provided a 
great view of a starlit sky from the 
deck of the Inn which also provided 
a great view of the Roebling 
Bridge.   
     Day 2 started out with 
somewhat overcast skies and 

cooler temperatures, which we all 
welcomed after experiencing weeks of 
90+ heat and humidity of the 
Washington, D. C. area.  Today, we 
would be riding to the Mohonk 
Mountain House about 75-miles away 
in the mountains of upstate New York. 
     Since our appointment for our tour 
of the Mountain House was scheduled 
for 11:15, we were reluctant to use too 
many back roads for the morning ride.  
We did manage to get a few scenic 
byways in before our arrival.  The best 
one was Route 55 up the mountain 
through Minnewaska State Park and 
the Mohonk Preserve.  
     When we arrived at the front gate, 
the guard already knew who we were 
(a good guess, I imagine) and told us 
they had reserved an area in one of 
the parking lots for our group (which 
was identified with safety cones).  
Needless to say, we were impressed 
by their hospitality to motorcyclists.  
     We parked our bikes, changed into 
some comfortable shoes and clothes 
and arrived at the front desk right on 
time for our private tour.  Although 
there was some initial confusion about 
the exact time of our tour, all worked 
out well. Our tour guide was most 
informative and accommodating to our 
group.  Even after the tour, he provided 
us with periodic information as we 
needed. 
     Mohonk ï or ñlake in the skyò - is a 

offered very few challenging roads but 
we were glad we were able to stay off 
the super slabs.  Once in the Poconos, 
we used Route 390 into the Promised 
Land (Delaware State Forest).  Some 
wondered why a forest in PA was 
named after another state??  I had no 
answer for that.   
     After crossing Interstate 84, we 
used more 4-digit roads, namely 4002 
and 4004 thru the woods.  Most 
enjoyable!  Our final leg of our day-1 
journey put us on Routes 434 and 590 
into Lackawaxen to our base of 
operations, at the Inn at Lackawaxen.   
     The Inn at Lackawaxen was not 
new to us having used it last summer 
on our tour of the Poconos and Catskill 
Mountains.  It offered our group full 
services:  comfortable rooms, a 
restaurant and a complete bar.  It also 

The Inn at Lackawaxen includes a 
restaurant, rooms, and a bar 
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sparkling wonder, tucked away at the 
top of the Shawangunk Ridge.  This 
historic 2,200 acre resort is located 
on the shore of Lake Mohonk. The 
main structure was built between 
1879 and 1910 by Quaker Twin 
brothers, Albert and Alfred Smiley 
and the property has been owned 
and operated by descendants of the 
Smiley brothers since 1869.  It was 
designated a National Historic 
Landmark 1986.  The picturesque 
setting of the resort on the lake was 
once featured in an original picture 
print by Currier and Ives.   
     Mohonk has 266 guest rooms, 
indoor and outdoor pools, and a spa. 
Resort guests may ride horses, go 
boating on the lake, play tennis, 
croquet, and shuffleboard, tour a 

had everything we needed to enjoy a 
lazy day.  We played cards, took naps, 
enjoyed conversations at the bar, had 
an enjoyable lunch and dinner.  By 
late afternoon the rains had subsided 
and just about everyone took a walk 
outside.  The Roebling Bridge and the 
Zane Gray Museum were a short 
walking distance away.  All things 
considered, we enjoyed a nice day of 
unwinding.  We did have a few hearty 
individuals (Matt and Lori Alvin) who 
didnôt let the rain stop them.  They 
rode in the rain to check out the 
Harley Dealership in Wurtsboro, NY 
circa 50 miles away.   
     The next morning just before we 
left light rain began to fall again.  We 
rode the first 25 miles in light rain.  
Figuring the rain wouldnôt last, I led 
our group through some great back 
roads which actually began after the 
rain ended and dry roads appeared.  
Some highlight routes were:  191, 196, 
423, and 940.  After that we hit the 
superslabs (Interstates 80 and 81).  
We stopped in Pine Grove again for 
lunch.  Once past Harrisburg and 
safely on Route 15 south, we stopped 
for a much needed break and gas.  
Our final stop was in Frederick, MD at 
Ritaôs where our group enjoyed their 
famous ñicesò.  After saying our final 
good-byes the group broke up  
heading in various directions home.  
     The Pocono Mountains of PA has 
always been a great destination for 
PARR.  The great back roads, lakes 
and mountains always provides 
wonderful scenery and riding.  This 
time the added attraction of Mohonk 
made our trip to the northern 
mountains most memorable!    

There were so many things to choose 
from that most could not sample every 
item.  There was just to much!  Iôll 
mention a few here so you can get the 
idea:  steak, hamburgers, hot dogs, 
kiebasa, brautwurst, fried and baked 
chicken, potato salad, macaroni salad, 
coleslaw, baked beans, regular salads 
and dressings, melons (honeydue, 
cantaloupe, watermelon), strawberries, 
blackberries, peaches, plums, cookies, 
pies, cakes, ice cream, sodas, coffee, and 
bottled water.  No one walked away 
without feeling pleasantly stuffed!   
     It was now about 1:00 in the afternoon 
and we had the next 3 hours to explore 
the sights around Mohonk and to wear off 
some of the calories absorbed at lunch.  
A majority hit the hiking trails that followed 
along the edge of the cliffs above Lake 
Mohonk; a few enjoyed a rowboat on the 
lake: some explored the flowered 
gardens, barn museum, and horse 
stables; others simply relaxed in chairs on  
roof-covered decks overlooking the lake 
in the front or the Catskills in the rear.  
     At 4:00, the hotel provided tea and 
cookies for everyone.  It was a great way 
to end our day at Mohonk.  We regrouped 
back at our bikes for the ride back to 
Lackawaxen.  The late afternoon with 
overcast skies, provided a comfortable 
riding temperature for our alternate route 
back.  The best were Routes 115, 52, 25, 
and 97.  We were back at the Inn by 7:30.  
Everyone still felt full from the lunch but 
that didnôt stop us from ordering a few 
tasty treats at the  Innôs restaurant. 
     As we slept that night, the heavy rains 
came.  At breakfast, the rains continued 
and the forecasters stated the rains 
wouldnôt end until around 7:00 in the 
evening.   Obviously we decided to forego 
our riding plans and relax at the Inn which 

One of the many hiking trails around 
Mohonk Mountain House 

historic barn and greenhouse, take 
carriage rides, swim or fish in the 
lake, receive spa treatments, visit the 
fitness center, play golf, listen to 
concerts and lectures, hike mountain 
trails, stroll through formal gardens 
and a maze, ride bikes, or go rock 
climbing.  Winter activities include 
snowshoeing, cross-country skiing, 
and ice-skating at an indoor skating 
rink. 
     All overnight guests at The 
Mohonk Mountain House are on the 
"Full American Plan." Three meals 
and an afternoon tea are provided 
daily as part of the room rate. The 
main dining room provides guests 
with a view of the Catskill Mountains  
to the north.  In the summer a lunch 
buffet is available at the outdoor 
"Granary" perched on a cliff 
overlooking Lake Mohonk.  
     After our tour, we were off to the 
outdoor bar-b-que at the  "Granary".  
It was an all-you-could-eat buffet.  

A view of the bi-level deck at Mohonk 
overlooking Lake Mohonk, or  

ñLake in the Skyò 

After a big lunch, Joe, Mike, and 
Freddy enjoy some relaxation on the 

south deck at Mohonk.  


