MI August 08
Editor: Gregg Mitchell
MEETING .
ANNOUNCEMENT! Epic Ride

Saturday, August 16, 2008, we will be
meeting at Karl's Cabin restaurant in Plymouth,
MI. Karl'sislocated on Gotfredson Road, just
north of M-14. From 1-275/ 1-96 take M14 West

towards Ann Arbor. Gotfredson Road is exit # 15.

The meeting beginsat 8:30 AM
However late arrivers are always wel come!

Following the M eeting:
Therewill be a Tech Session held at 1000 N.
Opdyke Road in Auburn Hills. Dave Sallberg, our
resident suspension guru will be on hand to help
provide basic suspension setups. Therewill be a
demonstration of the tire changing machine and
balancer. Soft drinks and coffee will be provided.
DIRECTIONS:
North of the Silverdome, Featherstone Road and
the Burger King, on the east side of the street, in a
complex called Quadrum Place. Take the
NORTH drive straight back along the North side
of the building -- Be aware that this Tech Session
coincides with "The Dream Cruise" on Woodward
Avenue, which will result in some additional
traffic in and around the Woodward corridor. Try
to plan your route in to the session accordingly.
| hope to see many of you there!

Northern California 2008

by Dave Botsford

Once again | found my way out to Californiafor
the ninth year in arow and eventually ended up in
Monterey for the World Championship
Motorcycle U.S. Grand Prix at Laguna Seca
Beforethis, in Michigan this year | have had a
grand total of about 300 miles of motorcycle
riding up to July 4”. Shoot me. But the next day
out in Californial started to make up for it with a
tune up ride with Leo that took us from Vistato
Ramona, Julian, Mt Laguna, Pine Valley and
Lake Cuyamacain agreat big loop of about 225
miles. Highland Rd, Old Julian Rd, CA78,
Wynola Rd, S1(Sunrise Hwy) , CA79 and CA76
were some of the roads we took all east of San
Diego. If you have the time, look them up on
Google Earth. Most of these areas are high desert
or chaparral except for Julian (4,000ft) and Mt
Laguna(6,000ft) and Palomar (5500ft) which
have thick pine covered mountains.

The next day we ailmost did the very same route
except we went to the top of Palomar Mountain
and Mesa Grande Rd. with Leo, Leo’swife Nene,
Leo’s brother Javier and Javier's son. The next
day following that, | did alittle jaunt all the way
to Borrego Springs and back. | did about 675
milesin thefirst three days out there.

The following Saturday July 12, Leo and | where
on our way up to Eurekawhich isagood 14 hour
drive. We had planned to stay in Redding and go



to the Northeastern part of the state and up to
Crater Lake in Oregon but firesin that area

smoked that idea.

We had Leo’s 1990 Suburban with atrailer. He
just bought a Suzuki DL 650 which he brought
along with my RC-51. The Suburban burns
premium so there was no money saved there but
we did stay at the Eureka KOA and saved aton of
money there. The KOA was across

the 101 from Arcata Bay and half
way between Eureka and Arcata

which is on the coast of California.
The four days we stayed there we
did not see the sun along the coast

because of marine layer akalow

clouds, fog. | deptinatent and |

slept on afour inch thick piece of
foam and | have not been that

comfortable sleeping in years. The

first morning we found this place

caled the Samoa lnnin little town

of Samoa. It’s an old lumberjack

kitchen and they stuffed you to the

gillsfor breakfast. Y ou get
Scrambled eggs, French toast,
Biscuits and Gravy, Sausages,

Looking from Palomar to Warner oring

Milk, Coffee and Orange Juice.
All of it and if you want you can
have seconds, just ten bucks.
Everyone sits community style.

After breakfast we go back to
camp and fetch our bikes and

. plan on riding Highway 299 to

the east then ride down

e Highway 3 to Highway 36. We
B8 stop at agas station and start to

look at amap. A woman sees us
looking at the map and asks us
where we' re going. 299 we tell
her. Shetellsustheroad is
closed with alot of debris. So
we decide to take the 101 up to
Oregon. 101 isasight seeing

road more then a go fast road. Just alittle too
much traffic and plenty of law enforcement
prevents you from traveling at excessive speeds.
The cool thing about alot of the roads out in
Cdlifornia, there alot of passing lanes and
turnouts and vista' s so the slower traffic and
sightseer’s have their place. And more then not
slow traffic like campers and motor homes will
actually pull off to the side of theroad to let
motorcycles pass. We go through the National




The trees in the background are probably a good
200ft back

Redwood Forest and it is spectacular and lush
with giant ferns. These trees are truly the kings of
nature.

There are also two state redwood parks also along
the way plus several wildlife areas.

There are alot of little towns and state parks some

S el
Along the 101 near Crescent City

3
[

on the ocean with plenty of
places to camp aong the way up
the 101 to Crescent City the last
large town 11 miles from the
Oregon border. Once in Oregon
we stumble across Carpenterville
Rd off the 101. 22 miles of
winding ridgeline about 2,000ft
with several overlooks of the
ocean that ends up back on the
101. Google Map it. We head
back down to Eureka. All in all
we do about 225 miles stopping
quite a bit. We then got back to
camp cleaned up and went into
Eureka and had some dinner and
some brews at the Lost Coast
Brewery.

After an excellent nights sleep
and breakfast (I love breakfast) we embarked on
ride probably the number one reason for going to
Nor Cal. The Lost Coast. It's an areawhere
civilization has left behind. No major roads or
towns as 101 swings quite aways inland. Thefirst
place we stop on the way to the Lost Coast is
Ferndale an old dairy town south of the Eel River.
We have lunch at what used to be adairy. Great
milkshakes. No gas station so a
good thing we filled up. Ferndae
isthe gateway to the Lost Coast
where Mattole Rd starts. In four
miles you climb up to 2000ft so
there are plenty of twists and
hairpin turns until you follow a
ridgeline overlooking the King
Mountain Range. The road
conditions are alot of patches
and bumps, some bone jarring on
asportbike. Other then that it
was a great road that went around
up and down carving the sides of
hills through valleys up a hillside
to the coast for aview that is
breath taking as any. | have Led
Zeppelins ‘ The Ocean’ running
through my head through out the
trip. “Singing to an ocean, | can



hear the ocean'sroar. Snging
of the good things and the sun
that lightsthe day.”” “La, La,
LalLalLalal al a,
LaLalLalLalala, La”

“ Used to sing on the mountains
but the mountains washed away,
Now I'm singing all my songs to
the girl who won my heart, She is
only three years old and it's a real
fine way to start™

You are a this place on the
beach that other then one house
and one road looks likeit did
for ahundred years only to be
changed by wind, rain, high
tide and fire. The road only
goes a short way alongthe
coast until it heads back up into
the hills. We happen upon asmall town called
Petroliaan old oil town back in 1860 that dried up
along time ago. After that thereis atown called
Honeydew, that’s where we roll to stop for a
break and they actually have fuel and groceries
there and a post office and that’sit. A 60’s place
with some real hippies, driving new pick up

Petrolia Church

The Lost Coast

trucks. Makes you go Hmmmm. Most of area
residents of Honeydew are off thegrid so it is
solar power or something else.

At Honeydew we come to the conclusion that
riding down to Shelter
Cove to see the Punta
Gorda Lighthouse is that
we will run out of
daylight before we can
get back to Eureka so we
stay on Mattole Rd which
will take us back to the
101. Theroad starts to
climb again winds up to
2700Ft. then drops into
the Humbol dt Redwoods
State Park. And there are
those giant trees again
with the world’ s tallest
hiding in there

* somewhere unmarked so
~ that someidiot won't
damageit. Theroad
through theforest can get
really bad. | notice now
more then ever that | need



to replace the rear shock. We get on the North 101
and doing the speed limit until acity transit bus
blows by us at 80mph. We made a call on another
local micro brewery called The Eel River
Brewery. Great day, the road wasn't great except
that of being aglorified goat trail but the areas
around it where beyond beautiful. About 270
miles and it took almost 8 hours to do it.

Now it is Tuesday morning and we get to try out
the famous Highway 36. We don’'t know what to
expect other than what we saw on Pashnit.com.
We do know that there are firesin the area and the
road is 142 miles from Fortunato Red Bluff. We
decide to makeit atwo day trip and Say at a
motel somewhere by Redding. The road starts of f
casually and
goes through
some dairy
farm land
and into a
valley river
road that
paralelsthe
Van Duzen
River. And
then you are
going
through a
redwood
forest. Then
you go
through a
town called
Bridgeville
which was
sold in 2002
on Ebay for
1.8 million dollars. Probably an old logging town.
Then it’s up into the mountains for quite aways.
Y ou can see smoke rising out of the forest
covered mountain sides where the undergrowth
had been burning. We have stop for road
construction once.

We cross the Mad River and the South Fork
Mountains and pass Highway 3 another highly
recommended route. Then over the Trinity

Mountains and through there the road narrows
down to an unmarked goat trail. Stop at a small
dot on the map called Platinafor arest and a
drink. Thereis afirefighter there changing a map
of the area showing where the active fires are. He
isfrom Georgia. We carry on and start coming
down out of the mountains and the road turns into
the coolest thing | have every ridden on. It islike
they built the road without a bulldozer.
Rollercoaster with cambered turns, though some
wise guy throws your pants down with a couple
gratisflat turns. It islike that ailmost all the way to
Red Bl uff.

Hereisarider's comment from Pashnit web site.

| just came back from a “ three days/ 1200 miles’
trip on my Ducati 748. | now know where God
goes for
his Sunday
ride. A
little piece
of Desmo
Heaven
called
Highway
36.1tis
located
between
Highway 5
and Route
101in
Northern
California.
Although
we took
Highway
36 from
Lassen all
theway to
the Pacific Coast and the whole ride was great;
there is a section about 100 miles long, west of
Red Bluff that is out of thisworld. Thisis by far
the most perfect road ever designed. If you have
not ridden this road, you cannot honestly tell what
a perfect road isall about. From Interstate 5 the
road heads westward with some technical,
perfectly cambered, twisties that go up and down
on some beautiful rolling hills. Whoever designed
thisroad did not spend any time or money cutting



