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Another Great Summer
for PARR Members

Another great summer riding
season has come and gone albeit a
little too quickly. Seems like only a
few weeks ago, PARR was heading
out for its first overnight adventure

and in a bl ink

staring into the autumn riding
season. But such is life 8 time
speeds up when vy

(or maybe when you get olderd or it
could be both). It truly has been a
season of fun and we created lots of
memories that
chance to reflect on during those
cold, snowy, wintry days. | hope
that everyone got to experience that
Awhat a great time.ild
you didnoét , t hen
wandered into another motorcycle
group. Better find your way back.

I didnét get a
I wanted, but I
rides that | had. | even managed to
get in a 4-day solo ride that put me
on the edge of Utopia. (I love our
group rides, but a solo, multi-day
ride is a different ball game that puts
you in another dimension where
time does not exist, only the open
road ahead.) PARR member, Paul
Flynn, also had a chance to
experience this great feeling when
he did his solo ride to Americade in
upstate New York and into the
scenic beauty of New England. His
story is featured in this issue of the
SPOKE.

The riding season is still not over
and PARR has more great rides for
all to enjoy. So
winterize your bike just yet.

In this issue, | tried to capture the
essence of the PARR riding season.
Hopefully, as you read through the
stories contained in this issue of the
SPOKE you may get to experience
(if only in your mind) the great times
we had. Enjoy!

Mike Wascak
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Roughing it Smoothly
by Carol Thomas

In Virginia and West Virginia, from
Friday, June 3 through Monday, June 6,
were a few of the best riding days a
motorcyclist could imagine. It was
perfect for PARROGS

D ddventuie of &the€2011 MaME@ Bebson.
Crisp mornings, daily mild temperatures
and minimal humidity characterlzed

D theld pRrticlla® daysN Whatfa Yréat time
for the group to depart on its four-day
trip to Lost River State Park in wild,
wonderful, West erg?inia .

spldrotip of Rirfe lbikes Bsde¥nBled dn
the Colonnade Shopping Center in
Clifton, VA on June 3rd for a ride to one
of West Virginiabs

®arks.h @ut clupy méners were headed
oYOUt dNUdE cupyV €fimodle

woods o t hat boast e
kitchens, comfortable bedrooms,
$pacioUS livind réom& ghd pedtefd fho t

Mporehed. Thei pdr Wb s hr & &d

blacktopped and ready to meet our

wheels and tires. Excitement was in
the air as we headed out on our first
overnight trip of 2011!

The route to the park was adorned
with lush spring foliage and two-lane

blacktop, but it was satisfyingly
uncomplicated The group headed
Spufhs on Royte, (29, jupti, feachingy |

Gamesvnle At this pomt e picked up
Route 55W and enjoyed off- hlghway
riding until we stopped for gas in Front

Royal. From there, we continued

westward on Route 55 through

Wardensvill e, WV, p
Mot orcyclistdsd mBreut €
commonly known as i
55, Thank goodness for
four-l ane AiCorridor HO ;

baeC%F’BFt y ’Hﬂb"e ”§Téir18%1 “éea@ tat

fteréu gS.ngh of oﬁ Ro eh‘S W
par% Iocai\]{g f? O{f] Igoute %Sags in

Mathias, WV. After checkmg into our

Psblka\;\} garb . e, Jlérrg)jp 0 ck on our

es an descende narrow,

twisting back road from Lost River State

PARR members enjoying upscale camping at Lost River State Park
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Park in order to get lunch and
groceries in Moorefield, WV. After
informing the group about multiple
decreasing radius twisties, steep hills,
consecutive switchbacks, possible
crumbling stretches of blacktop, and
the weird camber of the roadway, |
led the group down County Route
12. I f youbve never
suffice it to say that it resembles a
chain of twisted, distorted paper clips
all linked together and dropped into
the side of a mountain! Fortunately,
we all rode it safely and happily and
no one clobbered me for the

challenging routing decision upon
reaching the bottom.
Af ter lunch and

grocery shopping
back to the park. We emptied our
saddlebags of recently-purchased
refrigerated goods and rode to the
friendly Lost River Grill. Here, we
were joined by non-riding spouses
who traveled via automobile to meet
us for the weekend. We enjoyed a
pleasant meal and then returned to
the cabins for an evening of
camaraderie and game
playing. PARR members played a
party game call
Ap p | e sThis simple, fun game
revealed t he
sense of humor within two
rounds. This may have been the first
time that a vegetable such as
zucchini was enthusiastically
described as

On Saturday, the group was
rehearsed and ready to again tackle
County Route 12 wunder the
|l eader shiop of
prominent Iron Butt rider, Ron Perlik,
on his venerable Gold Wing. This
ti me, we Aipi cked
rode with even more enthusiasm than
the day before. In Moorefield we
again got onto Route 55W/220S and
traveled toward Top Kicks Military
Museum in Petersburg, WV. An
amazing collection of military
equipment and memorabilia was
displayed here by Gereald
Bland! The group enjoyed seeing
multiple jeeps, trucks, ambulances,
tracked vehicles, weapons, field gear,
mess gear, rations, radios, uniforms,
and other artifacts collected over the
years and restored for this interesting
non-profit museum.

were available to our
aMondgyadgepbecause of the,free night

D

grou

weekend again!
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Saturday night és
a picnic at the park catered by the Lost
River Grill.  An abundant feast of
barbequed pulled pork, grilled chicken,
burgers, potato salad, cole slaw, and
pie was delivered directly to the
group's cabins for enjoyment at picnic
tables near the forest. After eating, our
BT aden Otfh. dl pyagy
mar s hmal oOWwWS
fundamental element of an outdoor
picnic in the woods!

Sunday morning w
pl easeo
enjoying good conversation on front
porches, hi king 0
horseback riding at the local riding

os&aple anch Gthereagtivitigs |Singe the

t grqup pad takgr ad\farétagqj gf gLost|
Riverds A For
Ni ght Thir d
chose to stay untii Monday while
others rode home late Sunday
evening. One of the most attractive
things about t he
package was that members leaving on
Sunday had the option to stay all day,
as there was no specific time at which
anyone had to check out. All cabins
group until

of lodging.

p 0 At theread, of jthe wegkend, the

group began maki n
year 6s st at eEvepyane ks
excited about participating in a similar
By next year, maybe

zucchini é
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di 86le Ridetd Americade © f

and Thru New England
by Paul Flynn

My plan was to take the first week in
June and experience my first motorcycle
rally, enjoy the scenic motorcycle routes

of aNRY eEnclapd, se® $ane eMpine

dl@@ousg%amb of gogirse, get home in

one piece.
So on Monday, my FJR and | left

Klerndors (apd frgadgdy hrough

iGethysbyre, o Yiopk, hangRsterr @nd

Allentown PA, enjoying an early summer

ride; thrgugh pter RReansylvapia fowns s |

and country3|de My planned highlight
of the day was the Delaware Water Gap,
a Pennsylvania/New Jersey National
wagk qgntejed takoungs @ imprepgve
rocly fafmabog ewhere gthe mielaware
River cuts through a large ridge of the
Appalachian Mountains. The Gap itself
is impressive and the Park covers about
4@ milgs pithe Belawarg River:

| travelled through the Park on Old
Mine Road, a slow-paced quiet ramble
through the woods and along the
Delaware River. | passed one car over
the span of 24 miles! | crossed the
Delaware at the Dingmans Ferry Bridge,
a narrow privately-owned bridge, where
a gentleman stands in the middle of a
nargow gtwoslanes r@ad cejlecing tone

i byl . It seemed like | was in a
time warp.

Shortly past the bridge is Dingmans
Folls § agighh Rote be dnéssed. uJyst
off Rt. 209, a short walk from the
Dingmans Falls Visitor Center, through a
cool green forest on a planked trail,
takes you to two spectacular waterfalls,

The Toll Both that Time Truly Forgot

The Historic
Dingmans Toll
Bridge spans the
i Delaware River. It
=8 iS one of the last

i remaining privately
i owned Toll
B Bridges of its kind
in America. The
original bridge was
built around 1850.
It connects the
Pocono Mountains
with Northern New
Jersey.



http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Delaware_River
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Delaware_River
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Appalachian_Mountains
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Dingmans Falls located in
Dingmans Ferry, PA has a vertical
drop of 130 feet.

Dingmans Falls and Silver Thread
Falls. The mist from Falls creates
mini-environment that fills the
surrounding woods with masses of
rhododendrons and ferns.

North on Route 209 is nice country
road that moves at a good clip, with
very little traffic which took me to
Kingston NY for the night. With
Tuesday morning, | headed north on
Interstate 87 toward Lake George
and the 2011 Americade Rally.
Route 87 is fantastic with its
spectacular views of the Adirondack
Mountains on a well-maintained, high
speed blacktop.

| spent most of two days at
Americade. As a first-timer, | was

Spoke

first trying to figure out what the rally
was all about and how to get the most
out of my visit. To sum up, it was a
lot of fun. For those not familiar with
Americade, it is billed as a touring
rally. Lots of Gold Wings, trikes and
pull-behind trailers. There were
ATens of t housanmd
shapes and sizes (true for the riders,
as well).

I enjoyed the rally and | had a
number of Americade take-aways:
Pre-registering is a good option.
There are lots of activity options, but
many featured activities (boat rides,
rodeos, mini-tours, etc.) are sold out
before the start of the rally. There
were many good MC-topic seminars
and featured speakers -- no
reservation required. There is a
massive vendor expo (literally
hundreds of vendors)i everything
motorcycles: equipment, attire and
accessories. Guided and Unguided
Mini-tours requiring registering, and
some sell out early. My selected
option was an Unguided Mini-tour
(Vermont Mountain Gaps - 210 miles)
which provided a route sheet of great
roads through Vermont mountains
with an excellent planned lunch at a
nice B&B in Brandon, VT. You can
enjoy the tour at your own pace and
start time, versus the more structured
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One of the prettier lighthouses
on the coast Maine

P

The scenery at the Americade Lake George Rally was spectacular!

(By the way, | hear there is a beautiful lake up here too)

Guided Mini-tours in what seemed to
be fairly large groups. | thought that a
big part of the Americade experience
was taking in the masses of bikes and
exploring the great roads and the
scenic vistas around Lake George.
Pretty country!

On Thursday, foreboding black
thunderheads started the day. It
looked like there was the possibility of
outpacing a storm as | left Lake
George and headed east through
Vermont. However, after about two
houro6s ride,
possibility was clearly not to be.
Thanks to the welcome shelter of a
Rutland, Vermont gas station
overhang, | was able spend 45
minutes watching vivid lightning, hail
and a torrential downpour from a dry
vantage point.

Road spray notwithstanding, the
weather eventually cleared up enough
to head out through some really
beautiful mountain/valley views on
Vermont Route 4, through Killington
and postcard New England towns, like
Woodstock, VT.

After a quick self-directed detour
through the Hanover, New Hampshire
campus of Dartmouth College, NH
Route 10 provided an easy, flat ride
north through picturesque New
Hampshire farmland and small towns
to the head of Franconia Notch
national Park. The Notch is a towering
gap in the White Mountains, and the

through
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former home of the Old Man of the
Mountain, an iconic rock formation
t hat was New
symbol--unti |l the
2003. What is left is still a spectacle.
Franconia Notch Park provides
some great rocky views, but also the
entrance to what has to be one of the
best motorcycle roads in the
Northeast 1 the Kancamagus
Highway. The fKanco,
locally, takes you on a 34 mile
winding route cut through the White
Mountain National Forest to an
elevation of 3,000 feet. The mountain

and river views are really
breathtaking and the road is in great
shape.

| had used up my weather luck in
the morning, though. Mother Nature
complicated my ride by providing
another awesome thunderstorm,
about midway through the Kanc.
The impressive lightning spectacle
took on a whole different perspective
at 3,000 ft. with 360 degree views.
Fortunately, a park kiosk provided
some cover, although it appeared
only after the deluge had already
done its damage, but the shelter
provided a dry spot from which to
appreciate the storm. The intensity of
the storm passed, but a lighter rain
continued through the remainder of
the day and on my trip to Portland,

Maine. The Kanc was still the |

highlight of the {MNevY Jersgyysireety nd pRriicly o ¢

rol |l and fAchowdahpdriyng mapgpersqefcthe jogal

Portland that ni glhROPUl@ien hawevegr,, madee he

goodo end of the dla§veningos accomm
After drying out overnight -- especially welcome relief.

myself, my attire and the weather --
exploring the Portland waterfront and
enjoying a two hour ferry ride to the
Casco Bay Islands on Friday morning
was sunny change of pace. The
balance of the day was devoted to
checking out the rocky coast of
Maine, several iconic lighthouses and
coastal villages, before heading south
to Nashua, New Hampshire, rain-free.

On Saturday, my ambitious plans
to fully explore the Massachusetts
motorcycle roads that | had
researched were dampened by
daylong rain predictions 1 which
materialized. The Berkshire
Mountains would have to wait for
another trip. Still, despite rain and
drizzle through most of the day, my

Hamg
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Beware of the Moose Crossing

fairly Afdi agonal o
across Massachusetts and
Connecticut, mostly staying away

from the Interstates and away from
the 18-wheelers, provided a nice, if
damp, tour through picturesque,
vintage New England towns.
Continuing to Saddle River NJ, my
destination for Saturday night,
involved some super-slabbing, but
also included enjoying the scenic
Sawmill Parkway in New York.
Hitting the congestion of northern

A little drizzle and 63 degrees at
the start on Sunday and forecasted
afternoon thunderstorms, again

modi fied the dayé6
route to more of a straight-line option,
replacing a lazy meander through
Pennsylvania and Maryland
backroads with a little more direct
route, though not opting for the
straight Interstate option. The temps
rose remarkably through the day, to
the 90s by my dry arrival home in
Herndon , just ahead of
thunderstorms.

Sunday turned out to be still a
great riding day that capped what
was really an exceptional week, some
great riding roads, a great rally
experience and 1,900 miles on the
FJR. Life is really good.

Endless Mountain Tour
A Return to Potter County

and Susquehannock Lodge
by Mike Wascak

Many, many years ago (well it seems
like many, many years ago) when PARR
Tour Riding was relatively new, we
discovered a gem of a place to stay. It
was located in Potter County (aka
AGodds Countryo) i
Pennsylvania a few short miles from the
New York border. The name of the
place was the Susquehannock Lodge.
PARR first used the lodge on an 4i day
Endless Mountain Tour in the summer of
2001. Now 10 years later, we decided
to make a return to the Susquehannock
Lodge.

0 Dayld

Our excursion began Friday morning,
August ,10th at 080Q thaujs e &l sthe
Mountaingate Family Restaurant in
Thur mont , Mar vyl and
t he Mountai nso.
members were ready to ride on a
beautiful summer morning with clear,
sunny skies. Right off the bat, a battery
failure forced t he I
their departure while a new battery was
installed. With the route instructions in
hand and a dependable GPS, they were
able to catch up with us later in the day.

The first part of our route took us up
to Pen_Mar near the Blue Ridge Summit
id Sofhe winding back roads. Using
Mentzer Gap Road, the group wound its
ovaygpast corp felds ang farm country.
After getting through Michaux State
Forest via Route 997 and 233, we got to
one of our highlight roads for the day:
Route 944 loaded with sweepers,

swijchbacks and FCBNiE coyntry Views d

e

The Susquehannock located in
beautiful Potter County, PA
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Infamous Route 144 through the
Susquehannock State Forest

A detour caused by a bridge out, gave
us even more of the same.

We were enjoying the roads and the
sunny weather when Paul Flynn found
the only nail on the road. Unfortunately
his tire found it first which resulted in a
slight delay around the lunch hour.

After a lunch break, we quickly got
back on the road and headed up over
the mountain at Tuscarora State Forest
with dark clouds looming overhead.
We knew rain was inevitable and as
soon as it started we pulled over and

assumed rain gear. We were
somewhat fortunate that it was only a
light (but steady) rain as we

approached our only super slab for the
day 0 Route 322. The timing was just
right since riding a super slab in the rain
was better than riding the back roads in
the rain. So for 30+ miles our group
practiced their riding-in-the-rain skills.
Il 6m pleased to s a
i A.0

By the time we got to Route 144 (a
most primo motorcycling road), the rain
had stopped and the roads were dry
once again. All the way to Renovo, we
enjoyed the mountain scenery and
twisting roads.

In Renovo, we stopped at
Yesterdays, an old hotel with a soda
shop. By now the skies were clear and
sunny. It was time to take off the rain
gear and we did!

Only 60 miles away from our
destination, we wound our way up,
over, and through the Sproul State
Forest. We wer e
experiencing a great ride. With less
than 20 miles left, dark clouds gathered
once again over our group. No one had
any rain gear on for what we were
about to experience. In the lead, | saw
what looked like heavy rain occurring

Al uvi no
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about 100 feet away directly in our
path, while on our side, the roads
were dry. | thought about stopping to
put on rain gear
soaked within seconds. On my CB, |
could hear folks behind me telling me
to ride through it since there seemed
to be white skies ahead of it. Riding
ahead, we hit the wall of water. To
our surprise it lasted only about 20
seconds. Once through it, we had dry
weather the rest of the way to the
lodge in plenty of time for dinner.

Each meal served at the Lodge
was indeed special. Ed and Carol
Szymanik, owners of the
Susquehannock Lodge for 22 years,
do all the cooki
from the table hungry or disappointed.
The prime rib night was first class!
Our after dinner party on the first night
took place in the main living room of
the lodge. Dave Stanozek (my brother
-in-law) provided the entertainment as
he wowed our group with his
unbelievable skill in ballon tying. He
can literally make anything out of
ballons. It was truly amazing to watch.

6 Day2o
We woke to clear sunny skies and
temps i n otdgeatdyda
the activities we had planned. After a
great leisurely breakfast, we headed
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ngl.

b u t knew wedd be
You dondét go awaly
PARRG&s Court Jest

out for some country road riding on our

way to the Tioga Central Railroad. Less
than 5 miles down the road, we found
ourselves pull ed off

repair from yesterday failed. This time a

call to the local dealership for a new tire
was the only course of action. Our group

proceeded sans Paul who awaited the

tow truck.

We wound our way through back

everyone got an

i fe

whil e

Scenery viewed from aboard the Tioga Central Railroad




