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The End of A Season!

Itbés bad enoud
to say good-bye to a great
summer, but when a great fall
al so comes to a
it gets to be a real downer! We
had a great summer as you
already know (either by having

experienced it first hand or
having read about it in the
summer issue of the SPOKE or
both). In this fall issue we
highlight PARRO®

of riding and socializing. The fun
didnot stop bec
summer came. We had a great
lineup of activities that many
came and enjoyed.

For S 0ome, aut
finish marks the end of the 2010
riding season and time to

winterize the bike and tuck it
away in the corner of the garage
for the winter months. For
ot her s, i tos ti
cold weather riding apparel and
ensure all the heating elements

are stild!/ wor Ki i
my bike. 1 like to keep it ready if
and when t hered

the weather 8 ord just to get out
for a simple cold ride, if only
through the streets of my
neighborhood.

| do hope that your summer
and fall have been filled with lots
of memorable good times, even
non-r i di ng good
happy to say that mine has!
The rides | enjoyed were some
of the best ever and socializing
with members of PARR was
indeed a highlight for me! But |
have to say that there are still
some of you t ha
the pleasure of riding with during
the summer or fall 8 or even

seeing for that matter. If your busy
l'ife didndot all ow
the aregt PARR \eentsh Ighgpe that
all changes for you in the new year
(for the better). A number of people

nhave heen asyjinrg| apoutgygu. So

please come out and join in on the
fun.

With the onset 0
time to start thinking about next
year 0s riding S ead

good tour and arranging overnight
accommodations requires months of

sleaddimes sEarly ia the new year is

when we usually plan our

desdé i nakti ®emsd aonfd

each tour. Our planning meeting is
open to all PARR members. So if
you have an idea for an overnight

) taun @ Have A glesieertof lepg a tour,

be thinking about it and bring your
idea to our planning meeting which
will be announced in the near future.
Like most of vyo
hoping for a short, mild winter (and a
ey unseasongablyevaran days to geth
in a few good rides). There will be
some PARR social gatherings during

rthe winter manha da bewonnthee

lookout and keep your calendars
giearbyn yhesp eveniskwill givie you
the opportunity to get to know your
fellow riders better. Have a cozy

winter!
Mike Wascak

A good time at the PARR Picnic

PARR Annual Picnic

w hThePARRAMual Pipnig wag keld qn f
Saturday, September 11th at the
Occoquan Regional Park. We know that
picnic celebrations are generally enjoyed
in the summer months (Juned August)
but since our summer was already full of
events, our membership decided that
holding the picnic in September would be
more convenient for all. It was a good

I decisiOnran severdl aecountd. @ tettainyp e
was easy securing a good spot for our
icnic because of the reduced crowds
after Labor Day and our members had
more available time to attend.

. The result was that a total of 34

Me ers and quests-
ofpl entydo in the sha
#1. With sunny skies and temps in the
l ow 806s, a spot ove
the Occoquan, and a large variety of good
food (pulled pork, bar-b-que ribs,
coleslaw, potato and garden salads,
baked beens, cakes, cookies, pies,
brownies, watermelon, and a variety of
beverages), everyone agreed that picnics
donodt get any better
great time to socialize not only with our
PARR members, but also their significant
ot hers who, i n most
chance to see very often.

Since the event was such a success, it
was decided to schedule the same
activity for next year and we reserved the
same spot for September 10, 2011. For
all you very busy people, mark your 2011
calendars now for this great PARR event.
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14th Annual Leesburg
Police Poke Run

On Saturday, October 2nd, four
PARR member and one former PARR
member enjoyed a beautiful fall day
Poker Run hosted by the Leesburg
police to raise money for the Virginia
Special Olympics.

We pulled into the registration
location (Virginia National Guard
Armory near the Leesburg Airport) a
little before 8:00 and lined our bikes
near the front of the group. After
paying our $15 registration fee, we
enjoyed an all-you-could-eat breakfast
prepared by Anitadfd
The breakfast included eggs, sausage,
burritos, potatoes, biscuits, donuts,
coffee, juice, and a variety of other
breakfast treats.

At 8:30 we assumed our places
among the nearly 300 motorcycles.
We were about 30 bikes away from the
six uniformed motorcycle officers
leading the ride.

We headed north on Route 15 to
Point-of-Rocks and the Maryland line.
Once across the Potomac, we veered
right onto Route 28. Our large group
never had to stop for stop signs or red
lights during the entire route since our
police leaders blocked the
intersections with their police vehicle
lights flashing. In some busy areas,
we also had the help of the Maryland
Police to get us through the
intersections safely.

We used all secondary roads for the
run and even thoug
winding, narrow back roads, the routes
used were very scenic and coupled
with the sunny, clear skies and warm
temperatures, the ride was as near

Motorcyclists attending the charity
poker run were escorted by

[4a}

Close to 300 motorcyclists
enjoyed the 14th Annual Leesburg
Police Motorcycle Poker Run

Loudoun Countyo

perfect as one could hope for.

Since this was a poker run, there
gvereVsops to He mare in orees io.
draw our cards for a chance at getting
a winning poker hand. Our first stop
was the Harley Davidson of Frederick
dealership on Urbana Pike. The size
and sound of all the bikes pulling into
the dealership drew a lot of spectators
to say the least. The area around the
dealership provided enough room to
park all the bikes in an orderly fashion.

After drawing our card, a restroom
break, some tire kicking of the new
bikes, we soon heard the chirp of
police sirens signaling all to mount up
and head out.

We headed eastward to the
Sugarloaf Mountain area before
turning westward towards Adamstown.
We then crossed Route 15 onto
Mountville Road (one of my favorites).
One we reached Middletown, we
made our way onto Old National Pike
through Bolivar and into Boonsboro

hvhejgewe dnadg w@ tsecand stop mty

the Shafer Memorial Park.

The third leg of our journey took us
eastward via Route 67. We made a
left at Gapland Road up the mountain
and into Gathland State Park. From
there we headed to Burkittsville,
Maryland via Route 17 and eventually
arrived at the Brunswick Shopping
Center where our third stop of the day
was | ocated. Thi
very good for me and my poker hand
unless they were giving a prize for the
wor st hand ever!
lament since the ride was truly worth
it. What a great day for a ride!!

The final leg of the journey back to
Leesburg used Route 17 into the town
of Brunswick, 287 to Route 9 and
finflli: rI]?eoutse 7 back into Leesburg
turning Gn tSycolin Road to the

Armory.

By now it was around 2:30 and we
were ready for lunchd and what a lunch
it was. It was another all-you-could-eat
meal, a complimentary feast provided by
Famous Davebs Barbeqg
hamburgers, hot dogs, pulled pork and
chicken, potato salad, baked beans,
pies, cakes, and beve
believe how much our $15 bought.
Thank heavens for Famous Daves and
Ani tabs Me xi can Kitec
generosity in  providing all the
complimentary food.

After stuffing ourselves shameless,
we listened to speeches thanking the
good people who did all the work and of
course all the businesses that donated
over 100 door prizes & everything from
4 new tires worth up to $1,000 to a
Starbucks coupon good for a free cup of
jo. Our little five member PARR group
felt confident i n odc
100 door prizes and less than 300

people. Surely we would walk out of
there as winners. Sadly, at the
celebrationds end, W

only our losing tickets in hand. However,
we all walked out with smiles on our
faces because of the fact we donated
and participated in a good cause and
had a great day of riding! What more
could we ask for?

October Sunday Ride
d Another Time &

by Mike Wascak

| awoke Sunday morning October 3rd
to sunny skies. That was surprising since
the forecasters were predicting cloudy
skies for the day and a good chance of
rain. Already running late, | took a quick
shower, grabbed my prepared route
sheets and headed out to my bike. | got
on the road a little after 8:30 and headed
to the McDonalds in McLean to meet
PARR members and friends for the first
n YuBday wlethe anandtride wiych was algp
to be an early fall foliage ride. | arrived at
Mi ckey D6s promptly
Howmeme e, Nocbukesot n
After waiting a little while and realizing the
cool temps and chance of rain probably
spooked everyone away from the ride, |
headed back home. On my way, | began
thinking of a past fall foliage ride (back in
the 906s) when | was

The weather was about the same. When
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| arrived for that ride, | thought | was
again the only one who showed up.
But, after a few minutes, | was happy
to see Ken Marty arrive. So our fall
foliage ride preceded on schedule that
year. Afterwards | wrote an article for
the SPOKE about the ride and if you
read between the |
you could have felt my disappointment
regarding the | ow
article for your entertainment: (Note:
Coincidentally the route was going

to be the same.)

0 199749

The second annual Potomac Area
Road Riders (PARR) Fall Foliage Ride
took place on a beautiful Sunday in
mid-October. Several days earlier, the
weather forecasters were predicting
doom and gloom because of a tropical
storm that was heading our way. As
luck would have it the storm took a
right turn and headed out to sea
leaving us with a much better forecast
albeit some cloudy skies. | headed for
the Food Lion parking lot in Sterling,
Virginia where | waited for about a half
hour for other club members that were
to join me. No one showed up.

I then proceeded to the
International House of Pancakes in
Leeshurg, Virginia where our group
was to meet for breakfast. Although
the IHOP parking lot had a lot of
vehicles, none were motorcycles. So |
enjoyed a hearty but somewhat lonely
breakfast of Cheese Blintzes. Again |
waited, hoping club members would
show. No luck. At 9:00, | rode over to
the Exxon station next to IHOP. A
smile came to me as | saw fellow club
member, Ken Marty, gassing up his
faithful Honda. There was going to be
a Fall Foliage Ride after all, even

Always a pleasant ride through
Historic Boonesboro, Maryland

Spoke

though only Ken and | showed up for
the ride.

We discussed the planned route
and also tossed around an
alternative route that | thought would
be good too. We took a vote and it
was unanimous that we would take

i thee adternativédroutep it was B gmak

vote because only Ken and | showed
t up fomthee wide.. Herebs

We proceeded through town and
onto Route 7 west and jumped onto
Route 9 towards Harper's Ferry.
Morning traffic was non-existent and
we had no problem staying together -
- of course that was because only
Ken and | showed up for the ride.

Several miles down Route 9, we
could see the end of the clouds and
a clear blue sky appearing -- a
welcomed sight! We turned down
the scenic byway of Sagle Road
which eventually led us to Harpers
Ferry Road and dumped us out onto
Route 340. We crossed the
Potomac River heading north on
Route 340 then took an immediate
right onto one of my favorite roads,
Sandy Hook Road. This road was a
new experience for Ken. He later
mentioned that it was worthy of a
return trip. Sandy Hook Road travels
parallel with the Potomac River, the
C&O Canal, and the railroad tracks.
The little town of Sandy hook looked
like a Halloween town but that was
its natural look with spooky looking
buildings of yesteryear. Sandy Hook
Road eventually became the West
Virginia Harpers Ferry Road, a
beguiling byway described in a past
issue of Winding Road Motorcycle
Times. A great, scenic, motorcycling
road!!

It was close to lunch time so | led
our group to Shepherdstown. No
fast food shops in this old historic
town, but | knew there would be
several "'mom & pop" type diners. By
now a lot of traffic had built up in this
popular tourist area. Parking could
have been a problem but was not
because only Ken and | showed up
for the ride. We parked both bikes
into one parking space across from
our lunch stop - Betty's Restaurant.

Ken and | spent about an hour
and a half at Betty's Restaurant. It
wasn't that service was bad, it was
just that Betty ran a low budget

t
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Excellent Accommodations and
Authentic German Food at the Bavarian
Inn, Shepherdstown, West Virginia

operation: One cook and one waitress
who also served as the cashier.
Prices were laughingly low and the
food was excellent. The interior was
small, the building was old, and
historic scenes of the area decorated
the walls. Betty did an excellent
business. Ken and | were fortunate to
get the only table that was left as
customers were finishing up breakfast.
It was a good thing that only Ken and |
showed up for the ride.

Fully satisfied with our leisurely
repast, Ken and | saddled up and
headed out. Before we left this little
college town, | wanted to show Ken a
little gem of a restaurant that he might
want to take is wife to sometime. One
of the best restaurants found in the
Washington D. C. area phone book is
the Bavarian Inn located right here in
Shepherdstown, West Virginia. Having
dined and enjoyed overnight
accommodations here several years
ago | was most pleased to share this
jewel with Ken. We rode up the tall,
pine tree-lined drive to the stone
mansion German restaurant. In the
parking lot you would think you are in
a little town in Germany. The estate
includes four chalets and one large
lodge of Bavarian Alpine architecture.

The Bavarian Inn brings the
traditions of the Old World to life along
the beautiful Potomac River. Folks
looking for a distinctly European
experience should visit the Bavarian
Inn's elegantly appointed chalets
overlooking the river bend. The
Bavarian Inn provides the amenities
expected at a luxury retreat. Ken and |
went inside to get a few brochures
apologizing for our attire (this is strictly
a coat and tie restaurant). Weekend
package deals are offered that include



http://rds.yahoo.com/_ylt=A0WTefaJi7dMRGoAjPqjzbkF/SIG=12qp781c8/EXP=1287183625/**http%3a/photos.igougo.com/images/p215931-West_Virginia-Bavarian_Inn.jpg
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overnight accommodations and meals
at reasonable costs given this type of
luxury getaway. Ken and | are now
the only PARR members well-versed
in the details of the Bavarian Inn
because only Ken and | showed up for
the ride.

Impressed with the out-of-the-way
getaway, Ken and | pressed on. We
crossed the Potomac and headed for
Boonesboro, Maryland for another
favorite road of mine known as
Boonesboro Road. The next series of
roads around the Catoctin Mountain
have been enjoyed by many PARR
members in the past, but today, only
two PARR members enjoyed them
because only Ken and | showed up for
the ride.

We stopped at the Mobil Station in
Myersville for a fill up, snack, and a
break. We admired the view from the
back of this convenience mart
particularly the homes nestled on the
side of the mountain, secluded from
traffic and congestion. Oh how lucky
they all must be to enjoy such a
spectacular view each day! The view
was not theirs alone however. The
rest of us enjoyed the view from our
angle, but then again, there were only
two of us since only Ken and | showed
up for the ride.

We had already enjoyed some
sunshine (yes, there was sunshine) on
our route. A lot of the trees had
peaked with their ornate fall colors and
were made even more brilliant in the
sunshine. But now clouds were
starting to move in and we decided to
hit the superslab home. Our trip down
Interstate 70 and Route 15 to
Leesburg, Virginia went by fairly
quickly. As we made our way down
Route 7 and into Sterling a few
raindrops fell but ended quickly. We
stopped at a McDon
Cascades for a short break and to say
our good-byes. We agreed that it was
a successful day even though only
Ken and | showed up for the ride. We
had a great route, interesting stops,
good food, and of course, good
company. Maybe others will join in
next year.

P.S. Only Ken and | enjoyed the
PARR Fall Foliage Ride.

*kkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkkk

September Tour: Cass Scenic Railroad

and the Greenbank National Radio

Astronomy Observatory

The Steam Powered Shay Locomotive in Cass, West Virginia
considered by many to be West Virginia's ultimate railroad mecca

by Ron Perlik.

Ten Riders met in Front Royal, the
starting point for the Cass, West
Virginia tour held on September 24-26.
The weather was a typical Autumn
morning, cool but comfortable. The
group headed west via Strasburg using
state designated scenic highway Route
55 through the George Washington
National Forest and into West Virginia.

Our first rest break occurred in
Petersburg where someone in the
group almost got arrested for not

a Payiags forr theis gag.u rAley ta brief

survey within t he
forgot to payo per
and forked over the money. The folks
there were very gracious about the
whole incident and we had a few
laughs..

A few miles down the road the
group took in the sights of Seneca

Rocks where the vi
any better. Jutting straight up out of
the earth, Seneca Rocks is a

magnificent formation rising nearly 900
feet above the North Fork River. Long

popular with rock climbers and
scenic sightseers, the rocks are
visited by thousands of travelers
each year . It
outstanding, scenic area to visit.
Back in the saddle, we headed
west on Route 33, a road not
lacking in curves and bends 8 a fun
stretch of backtop! At Harmon, we
veered north on Route 32 heading
into Canaan Valley. The route got
interesting when we decided to take
a lesser traveled highway, Route 72,
through the Monongahela National
Forest. Since | had not pre-ridden

thé Entr® route Ul Rt of BH&cRE

$ @nBre WHAIF be % R Burplis@sC My

suspicions were confirmed when the
hard surfaced road turned to dirt
and gravel. But there was no
turning back and we maintained our
heading albeit more slowly.
Normally an occasjonal dirt road
edViSd nlo% S th o4 heGt
got narrower, | knerw this was no
ordinary dirt road. Then | was
convinced even more when we had

to ford a few streams! After two

meet p
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miles (it seemed like a whole lot more)
we hit the hard surface once again. |
am happy to report that everyone in our
group had successfully passed the dirt
road skills test.

By now |l unch was
mind. When our set of back country
roads finally dumped us out onto a
main road (Route 250), we hung a right
and headed to Philippi. On the way in
we crossed a covered bridge. This was
a unique covered bridge 6 the only
covered bridge in the United States that
uses a U. S. Route to cross it.

In Philippi, we found a nice little

Amom and popo din
street. The food was good as were the
prices. I'tbs al w

restaurant that is not of the typical chain
variety. After lunch we headed south
via a more direct route to get to our
overnight accommodations in Boyer,
West Virginia. The Boyer Station Motel
is nestled within the beautiful mountains
of the Monongahela National Forest in
Pocahontas County. The motel
features its own restaurant too. Boyer
Station hearkens back to the early 20th
century, when the area's logging
industry was booming along the
Greenbrier Division of the Chesapeake
& Ohio Railway. Long a favorite with rail
fans, the restaurant provides dining in a
railroad atmosphere that features a
collection of antiques of railroad and
logging history. Even the food has
railroad

names associated with the
industry.
After dinner, our group pulled up

chairs in front of the motel to review
the day of riding. It was most
interesting to get the various
perspectives from our riders. This is
an enjoyable part of our multi-day
toourevandohnhd@és ebds
to know your fellow PARR members
than sitting and chatting, sharing
stories, while toasting the day with
your favorite beverage. After a great

day of riding, a
always in order and easy to
accomplish.

On Saturday, our group awoke to
another beautiful morning. We ate
> ireakfash at a neagby restauramt and
were ready for a day of train riding!
A Qus ridenta @ass, Wiest Virdinia nvas
only 12 miles long via Route 28.
Before heading for the rails, we took
time to tour the town and its exhibits.
(l'tds a small tow
very long.)

Nestled in the mountains of West
Virginia, Cass Scenic Railroad State
Park offers excursions that transport
you back in time to relive an era when
steam-driven locomotives were an
essential part of everyday life. Trips
to Cass are filled with rich histories of
the past, unparalleled views of a vast
wilderness area, and close-up
encounters with the sights and
sounds of original steam-driven
locomotives.

The town of Cass remains
relatively unchanged. The restored
company houses, now rented as
vacation cottages, add to the charm

Seneca Rocks rises 900 feet above the North Fork Rver

Byer Station Restaurant
Nostalgic Country Dining
at its Best

and atmosphere of the town. From the
company store and museum to the train
depot, therebds an
do prior to your departure on the historic
Cass Railroad.

The Cass Scenic Railroad is the same
line built in 1901 to haul lumber to the mill
in Cass. The locomotives are the same
Shay locomotives used in the rainforests
of British Columbia for more than a half-
century. Many of the passenger cars are
old logging flat-cars that have been
refurbished. We appreciated that our car
was enclosed when we observed the
travelers in the open car ahead of us
getting covered with ash.

Once you board the train, the real
excitement begins! The great pistons of
the carefully restored Shay Locomotive
will start pulsing, driven by hundreds of
pounds of steam pressure. The shaft
begins turning, the wheels find traction,
and the locomotive begins to move. With
thick, black smoke belching from its stack,
the train pulls away from the station,
passing the water tower from which the
locomotive tanks are filled. As the train
rounds the curve up Leatherbark Creek,
we pass the Cass Shop, where the
locomotives are serviced and repaired,
and a graveyard of antiquated but
fascinating equipment on sidetracks can
be found.

As the pressure builds, the locomotive
is driven at full steam, and the laborious

ab


http://www.cassrailroad.com/locos.html
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journey up the mountain toward the
two switchbacks begin. The loud huff
of the stack, the clanking of gears and
pistons, the furious scream of the
whistle at the crossings, and the ever
present clackety-clack of the rails
make you feel as if you have been
transported back in time. The train
passes through the first switchback,
reverses up a steep grade, and
ascends to the second switchback
where the process is repeated, and
then finally into open fields and
Whittaker Station. The switchback
process allows the train to gain quick
altitude, and in this instance, the train
is traversing a grade of up to 11
percent, or 11 feet in altitude for each
100 feet of track. A 2% grade on
conventional railroads is considered
steep!

The entire trip is 11 miles each way
and takes 4 1/2 hours and requires
more than 4 tons of coal per
locomotive. It was a clear day and
from the top of the mountain (Bald
Knob) you could see for miles. We
could even see the telescope at Green
Bank which caught our attention and
curiosity. We were back down off the
mountain at 3:00. So with plenty of
daylight left, the group decided to
check out Green Bank National Radio
Astronomy Observatory less than 10
miles away.

The Green Bank Telescope is the
most technically advanced single-dish
radio telescope in the world. Its 110-
meter by 100-meter dish boasts more
than two acres of area for collecting
faint radio waves from the Universe.
Weighing 17 million pounds, the GBT
is also one of the world's largest
moving structures on land. And since
it is located within the National Radio
Quiet Zone, the GBT's sensitive
receiving system is well protected
from radio frequency interference.

The GBT is a leader in the
scientific study of pulsars, dense
neutron stars that serve as
laboratories in  which astronomers
study the physics of extreme states of
matter and enormous magnetic fields.
The GBT can also detect the
fingerprints of atoms and molecules
far into the distant Universe yielding
new knowledge about star formation,
the structure and motions of gas in
galaxies, and Nature's fundamental
constants.

The Green Bank Telescope
used to study virtually all types of
astronomical objects known.

An interesting fact about living in the
surrounding area:
phones, digital cameras, or radio
frequency remote control items of any
kind. If they pick up your signal (and
they certainly will) a special truck will
track you down and explain it to you.

Evening was now well underway
and dinner time was staring us in the
face (or stomach). Wanting to try
something different away from the
hotel, we stopped at a local eatery
called Ryders which sounded like a
motorcyclist friendly establishment. It
was not a good assumption on our part.
The food was okay but the service left
something to be desired. Maybe they
were having a bad day. We gave them
a second chance the next morning only
because they were the only game in
town that served breakfast. We think
they all woke up on the wrong side of
the bed. Oh well, it served our purpose
anyway.

We left West Virginia via Route 250
to Monterey. Not wanting to repeat the
same roads we came in on, we chose
routes that were used on the Maple
Syrup Ride back in April. Then it was a
short rest stop in New Market, a quick
ride up over Shanandoah National Park
(Route 211), and finally breaking off for
various destinations home. Another
successful and most enjoyable PARR

tour had come to an end. Of course the [}

success of any tour comes down to its
members, and we have the best!

October Saturday Ride
in the Shenandoah Mtns

Five riders enjoyed a sunny, autumn
excursion to the Shenandoah Mountains
on our third Saturday of the month ride in
October.

The ride began at our customary
meeting spot at the Colonade Shopping
Center in Clifton, Virginia. Matt Alvin
took the helm and led our group out of
the city via Route 29 and eventually onto
Route 55 west. Traffic was light for a
Saturday, the skies were sunny, and the
temps a bit on the cool side to start with
but would eventually

It was easy to see why the state of
Virginia designated Route 55 as a scenic
byway. Even without the foliage at peak,
it was still a beautiful ride. We passed
through Haymarket, The Plains, and
Marshall before making our first rest stop
in Front Royal. Once re-energized, we
got back on Route 55 heading west
thrfughithe Geofy® Washihgtoh Natiohdl |
Forest.

Once across the West Virginia State
Line, lunchtime was upon us. The timing
was just right as we pulled into the Kac-
Ka-Pon Restaurant in Wardensville.
Webre sure the resta
from the river that runs by it (although
spelled differently: Cacapon River).
Folks there were very friendly and used
to seeing motorcyclists. Our waitress
asked us how our ride was going.

The food at the Ka-Ka-Pon was of the
home cooked variety & excellent and
low priced. Our experience here was
most enjoyable.

Back in the saddle, we continued still
westward admiring the extremely high
bridges that eventually will be carrying
traffic on the next section of Interstate

0 T  —
Tasty food with excellent prices
found in Wardensville, West Virginia
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66. At Baker we hung a left (south)
and got on Route 2598 a great valley
road between two hills and running
parallel with the Lost River. Once we
crossed back over into Virginia we
found ourselves in the western
portion of the George Washington
National Forest and turning eastward.

Route 211 was our next scenic
highway through the eastern portion
of the George Washington National
Forest. Once in Luray, we made our
final rest stop for the day. This rest
stop gave us yet another chance to
admire the beauty of the mountains
surrounding the area. Too bad the
foliage wasndét at

After our rest, we continued
eastward on Route 211 going up over
the mountain at Shenandoah National
Park. This section is filled with
hairpin turns. The pavement
condition is exceptional and the lanes
are wide. | f y ou
could easily go down, as was the
case with one sport bike rider (not in
our group). A large sign at the top
heading down the mountain warned
iMoot orcgEIl ght €r as |
We assume a sport bike rider did not
heed the sign seriously enough as we
saw his bike wedged under the
guardrails across the road. A number
of emergency vehicles were on the
scene.

Once we reached Warrenton, we
jumped on Route 29 to Interstate 66
for our final leg of our journey. Traffic
got heavy and we eventually got
separated because of traffic lights.
But from Gainesville, everyone knew
their way back.

It was a great ride and | logged in
270 miles for the day.

A brief rest stop along the way
in Luray, Virginia During the
October Saturday Ride

November Sunday Ride
The Maryland countryside

On a brisk, 45-degree morning, 7
hearty PARR members met in McLean,
Virginia for a November fall foliage
ride. Autumn had extended itself and
there were plenty of brilliant colors left
on the trees.

Hats off to Sherri Royal, the only
lady rider attending, who laughed in
the face of the ch
noteworthy since Sherri has been used
to the warm tropical temps of Hawaii
most of the year. With your editor-in-

hief.at the, helm, we headed to Point-
gf— gta:lgs, iXD(?t e official starting point
of our November Sunday Ride. |
informed everyone that we were going
to experience some of the favorite
roads that | ride often.

Once across the Potomac, we

6an%d IeﬂdBnt Rouéeazg&.e/%\ fgvy milesy

up the road we made another left’onto
an appropriately named road, Pleasant
View. The mountains off to the west
displayed some nice fall colors. We
m Qur, way onto Ballenger Creek
Pike, then Cap Stine Road (one of my
favorites). It narrows down to a single
lane of unmarked old pavement.

We crossed Route 15 and 180 and
turned on Mt Zion Road. A left on Old
Swimming Pool Road vyielded nice fall
colors in the trees along the road.
Once in Braddock Heights, we made a
sharp left on the down hill Deer Spring
Road, one of the most beautiful vistas
in this part of the Maryland mountains!
Cherry Lane also provided a beautiful
view of this distant mountain.

The next set of roads: Sumantown,
Paul Rudy, and Roy Shafer inspired a
number of comments from all our
riders. These roads not only provided
nice rural countryside views, but the
roads themselves were a joy to ride.
You had to be there!!ll

The temperature had now warmed
up to a sweltering 48 degrees. But we
were dress for the weather and even
when we stopped for a break in
Middletown, MD, no one needed a hot
drink and we forged ahead.

The second leg of our route began
on Hollow Road (just across from our
rest stop). Once Hollow Road crosses
Route 40, it narrows considerably and
rides the ridge overlooking the valleyd
another great fall foliage vista!

uphill turns. We enjoyed dodging all the
falling leaves in this heavily wooded
area. It was a neat sight!

Black Rock Road 8 a short back road
that led up to another great motorcycling
road, Loy Wo | f

i 1§ gways gqegtthilfgr me. | ¢ 4 o
The next set of roads can only be
described as superb! If | were a rich

man and were looking for a premium

on Harp Hill, Woodland Way, or Church
Hill Road would do just fine! You have
to experience the view to appreciate it. |
just donét have
it justice.

newly paved, wide, two-laner through
narrow one-lane bridge with a stop sign.

and although the

it felt more |ike
stop was well in order. We stopped in
Myersville a few miles away. The plan
was to eat at the Village House
Restaurant but for whatever reason,
time had run its course on this old

in business. We had to settle for the
McDonalds & how sad.
After savoring

head back home via a more direct route.
We said our good-byes and headed
home via Interstate 70. The ride had
come to an end. Perhaps one day soon
we can return and finish the route.

Getting reédy to begin thé Nbvembler
Sunday Fall Foliage Ride

Fishers Hollow Road led us up over a
mountain using sweepers and tight

We jumped on Route 17 north to
Wolfsville where we turned left onto

piece of land to build a home, anywhere

any
East Church Hill Road is unique. A
e rolling hills ends abruptly on a

The skies were now heavily overcast
t emp

establishment and we found it no longer

the delights of
McDonalds, then considering the late
afternoon hour along with the chilly
temps, we all decided it was time to

t

Road
narrow, unlined, road through the forest

g

W

h
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Fall Foliage Tour
Southwestern PA
October 16-18

by Tom Southard (aka Chief)

P A R R iha tour of the 2010
riding season began on a cool, crisp
morning, October 16th when four
PARR riders met at the Colonade
Shopping Center parking lot in
Clifton, VA. After a quick discussion
regarding the plan for the day, we
headed out of town. Once out of city
traffic we took some familiar roads
including the popular Snickersville
Turnpike near Middleburg, VA before
getting onto Route 7 west. We also
ventured onto a new road, Senseny
Road, that had not been used
previously by our group. Eventually
we made our way into Winchester
where we picked up Route 50
passing through Capon Bridge to the
rolling pavement
Route 29. The road led us into the
small town of Slanesville where we
turned onto the curvy ups and downs
of County Route 3, Springfield Grade
Road. Route 3 ended at Route 28
where we then proceeded onto 220
then Route 53 near Cumberland
Maryland.

In Cumberland we got onto The
National Highway (Route 40) heading
west. A few miles up the road we
turned north to Route 546 (Finzel
Road), a great scenic country road
leading into Pennsylvania, where it
becomes one of the infamous 4-digit
roads of the Keystone State (very
popular with motorcyclists). We
headed westward once again using
SR 2010 (Greenville Mountain Road)
to Pocahontas then to Salisbury

where we picked up Route 219.

Chief, Sherri, and Bruce enjoying
the Botanical Gardens

Phipps Conservatory and Botanical Gardens is a complex of buildings and
grounds set in Schenley Park, Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania

Once in Garret, we switched to Route
653 passing through Rockwood and into
New C¥¥terifie. BY this e vé ek $nto
the Seven Springs Ski Resort area as we
continued northward via Copper Kettle
Highway and County Line Road. We
traveled through Laurel Ridge State Park,
past Seven Springs, and Roaring Run
Natural Area. Next, it was Route 31 to
119, through Greensburg and Route 130 to
our destination.

We reached Pittsburgh in early evening
in time to join a super Halloween Party at
my s i s {a@e; bilstop &estate.  Our
overnight accommodations host, my mom
Barb, was as gracious as she has been in
t he past wh en I 6v
motorcycling friends.

On Sunday we went to see Phipps
Conservatory which featured colorful
chrysanthemums in shades of yellow,
orange, fuchsia and green surrounded by
burgundy, purple and soft brown foliage.
The combination created a festive, fall

scene. The gourds, gargoyles, griffins,
winged | ions and gr
Guardianso were jus

remind us of Halloween. Also featured
was a Garden Railroad which was pulled
by a Shay logging locomotive. (Those who
attended the September overnight PARR
Tour are well-versed in the history of the
great Shay locomotives.

We left Pittsburgh on Monday in the
a.m. with a little cooler weather to start with
but as the sun rose in the sky the
thermometer climbed into a more
comfortable range.

Situations dictated that we forego
some of the time-consuming twisties
but not all of them. We travelled east
using Routes 30 and 31 to Somerset,
PA. From there it was Route 281 back
to Route 219 south into Maryland.
Instead of the super slab 68, we opted
for Route 40 into Frostburg where we
stopped for lunch. Then it was
eastward to Cumberland turning south
onto state designated scenic highway
Route 51. We crossed into West
Virginia at Paw Paw. Since it had
warmed up and we were making good
time, we went out of our way and took
Route 9 into Berkeley Springs, then
eRoutelb22dendirtg home.h o me

Our final overnighter was a very
enjoyable ride with good Autumn-type
weather. Even though Mother Nature
had not cooperated by making our final
tour as colorful as it could have been,
we still saw some beautiful fall foliage.
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