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Foreword to Backroad Bob’s

Motorcycle Roads

By 1990, I had ridden motorcycles through every state east of the Mississippi River, Texas, Louisiana, Arkansas, and five Canadian provinces, but I wanted to do more. I wanted to explore the back roads across America, see the Isle of Man TT Races, examine everything that's foreign at a European Grand Prix, and experience the canopied forests, cascading streams, and towering mountains of Pennsylvania's state forests.

Over the past thirty-eight years I've done all this and taken thousands of photos of the places I've been and made millions of memories of the unforgettable people I've met. Along the way, I've recorded my experiences in hundreds of magazine articles, and traveled hundreds of thousands of miles by motorcycle in the pursuit of my dreams. If this sounds like something you'd like to do, then these articles are a valuable tool to assist you in fulfilling your dreams too.

The resulting articles have appeared in American Road Racing, Backroads, Blue Ribbon Coalition Magazine, CC Motorcycle News, Cycle News, Motorcyclist, PowerTech Quarterly, Rider, RoadBike, Sport Touring News, STAReview, Thumper News, Thunder Press, Turbo News, Trail Rider, Twistgrip, Winding Road Motorcycle Times, and the book Turbocharging, Supercharging, and Nitrous Oxide.

These articles are the fruits of a trial and error tree planted decades ago. The bad roads, the dead end trails, and the nasty places have been left out. What remains is a four-decade distillation of motorcycling in 38 American states, five Canadian provinces, five national forests, ten Pennsylvania state forests, and eight foreign countries. These articles contain valuable information that will save you time and money and enable you to efficiently plan your own adventures while avoiding the mistakes I've made. Let each article be a preview of your own adventures. - BRB
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I’d like to thank everyone that ever rode with me, invited me on a ride, gave me an idea for a ride, helped me when I’ve been stranded alongside a road or trail, or struck up a conversation with me when I’ve been on the road or the trail. There are thousands of you, but the ones I remember the most are: Joe, Robert, Paul, Ron, Barry, Bob, Tom, Sydney, Stewart, Sam, Oop, Moose, Cong, Lucas, Rock, Randy, Mark, Gary, George, Allen, Steve, and Dad - great riders all. The editors that thought I had something to contribute deserve a tip of the hat too.

I’d also like to thank everyone that ever fought for this great country. You have done, and are doing, a job that many Americans don’t have the nerve or the will to do. We should all be thankful for your sacrifices. I’ve had the good fortune to travel outside the United States and I’ve enjoyed immensely the foreign places I’ve been, people I’ve met, and things I’ve done, but there is no better feeling than returning to the land of the free and the home of the brave.

Spending weeks on the road or days on the trail can be surprisingly isolating, but I’ve managed to make hundreds of new friends along the way. Get out there and make a few new friends of your own. - BRB

Introduction to Backroad Bob’s

Motorcycle Roads

These eight published articles cover some of the mid-Atlantic's best routes for corner carvers needing a twisty road fix to satisfy their addiction. The number one roads in New York, Pennsylvania, Virginia, and West Virginia are here for the taking and the most equestrian-laden and scenic route across Pennsylvania, Maryland, and West Virginia is here too.

The Mid-Atlantic's Potomac Highlands Region where Virginia and West Virginia meet, is one of the top five riding areas in the country. The combination of winding mountain passes that will have you up-shifting and downshifting and up-shifting and downshifting as your motorcycle's engine strains with the terrain's rise and fall and the narrow valley straights with towering 5000' peaks on both sides that make you feel as if you're slicing open the earth itself will have you grinning ear to ear inside your helmet.

Virginia's Southwest Region is a riding area that's remained "off the radar" for decades, but now it's getting its long deserved notice. The roads aren't quite as tight as those in the Potomac Highlands Region, but mile after mile of long sweeping curves with the green rolling hills of Piedmont farm country passing by will only add to your ride. 

This region has some monster roads, including the Blue Ridge Parkway, but the  numbered State and US Routes are notoriously unmarked so be careful when you enter a turn and there's no recommended speed sign. It's almost guaranteed to be tighter than you think. Don't forget, the occasional walking pace hay wagon train could be around any corner, so be prepared to pucker up and take evasive maneuvers.

A few years ago jaded West Coast journalists "discovered" the great riding in these areas, but we knew it all along. Despite the favorable press coverage, these areas remain almost devoid of traffic and traffic enforcement officers. Now you know too.
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NY Route 30 - Another World

by Robert H. Miller

© 1996 RHM Company

FOR YEARS I HAD GAZED at this route on the map, guessing it to be a good one. I vowed to run it the first chance I had. That chance was last summer when friends invited me to join them in Wilmington, NY. This would allow me to ride 30% of my longed-for route from its beginning in East Branch on NY 17 to its split with NY Route 8 at Saranac Lake - less than 50 miles from the Canadian border.

I left the city behind on PA Route 209 when I entered the Delaware Water Gap and motored to Port Jervis where I followed the Delaware River to Hancock on NY 97. There, I hopped on NY Route17 for a fast few miles. The heat, dirt, and traffic of the highway disappeared as I exited onto NY Route 30 along a cool, pine tree-lined stream. It was as though

I’d had been transported to another world. It would last for the next 250 miles until I entered Lake Placid.

In between I saw lakes circled by the green Adirondacks - each one reflecting a puffy white sky as mile after mile of rhythmic sweepers passed beneath me. Amsterdam, the only sizable town on the route, was over in ten minutes and I made a mental note to stop here sometime. But not now. The curves of NY 30 were calling.

It wasn't long until I was passing through the town of Speculator. One intersection, one gas station, and one look around told me I was leaving civilization as I knew it. The next 90 miles was deserted and more like the Canadian bush than the New York State I was used to. Endless water, marshes, and bogs had me looking for ten-foot moose around every corner.

Lake Placid brought me back to my senses. I was appalled at the lemming-like activity of the crowds. I can't figure out why people drive 300 miles to do the same things they do at the malls and shopping centers near their homes. Maybe it's brainwashing, or genetics. I wove my way through town as fast as I dodged the pedestrians and pulled into the Hungary Trout Motel fifteen minutes later.

I was greeted by my friends, the motel owners and, after turning around, the fog enshrouded summit of Whiteface Mountain. After dinner at the Wilderness restaurant on NY Route 3, we went into town. Wilmington is pretty quiet after dark. The only action was at the combination gas station-beverage outlet-country store - the only lighted place around. The next day we fearlessly attacked the roads - one of the group was a State Trooper from the local barracks. That evening we returned to the motel for a four-star dinner. The impending cold front had us huddled around the fireplace. We traded stories and tales of misadventure well into the night.

The next day began in a heavy downpour. Luckily, it lasted only 50 miles. Then it was back to the twists and turns of NY 30. It took all day to retrace my route home. I wasn’t in any hurray. I didn't want to break the spell. - BRB

PA 125 - A Reptilian Tour on PA 's Best Road

by Robert H. Miller

© 1997 RHM Company

Schuylkill County's PA 125 is the Keystone State's gnarliest piece of pavement. If you crave curves and are tantalized by twisties then this road's for you. It begins quietly in Pine Grove, at the base of Second Mountain, but turns into 35 attention-getting miles before ending in Shamokin. Changing elevation a thousand feet at a time as it snakes over six mountain passes it offers no rest from decreasing radius, off-camber, blind and switchback curves. Diehards add Sharp Mountain Pass to the route by turning west on State Route 4011 at Lorberry Junction. This shortcut is 3 miles north of Pine Grove and goes through Joliet to Good Spring where it returns to PA 125.

North of Good Spring the route goes up and down Broad Mountain, across the valley at PA 25 and right back into the mountains over Mahantango Pass. It turns west along the next valley for only a quarter mile before veering north to traverse Line Mountain. This 200-yard dogleg is followed by the nastiest turn on the route. It's a decreasing-radius, hilltop, off-camber curve with the corner of a farm building at its apex. You need to be careful on this one.

On the downhill side of Line Mountain is a deceiving hairpin turn. There's a side road at the apex that makes the road appear to go straight, but instead it wraps almost 180 degrees around itself. Past the hairpin on the left is State Route 2046 where you can stop for some pictures of Tri-Valley scenery. Ahead is a series of uphill, off-camber, turns bisecting a farmer's front yard. Go easy here unless you want to get pitched into the petunias. At the next intersection is a corner store and a good place to stop.

From here there's not much left of PA 125. Once through the hamlet of Gowen City, and over the last pass on Mahanoy Mountain, it's all down hills and sweepers into Shamokin. PA 125 ends at PA 61 where you'll want to continue north three miles to the town of Weigh Scales. There, on the left side of the divided highway, you'll find the Wayside Inn with its great food and cold beverages. Ask about their daily specials like Cajun prime rib sandwiches and big steakhouse fries.

Once rested, backtrack to PA 125 for a repeat performance or continue on PA 61 South to the exit for PA 901 and a more leisurely ride full of panoramic sweepers. This will take you through Minersville, Frackville, and Pottsville where the Yuengling Brewery tour is highly recommended. PA 901 ends in Schuylkill Haven where another scenic route begins, PA 183, which will take you over Blue Mountain and into Reading. If you're a bird watcher, go south on PA 61 from Schuylkill Haven for 8 miles and turn left onto PA 895 East. Two miles ahead is State Route 2018 and the turn for Hawk Mountain Bird Sanctuary where raptors soar on thermals rising above Weiser State Forest. Farther south on PA 61 is Port Clinton, home to decades-old Hermes Motorsports, where you can sample one of those fun-to-ride singles, the MuZ Skorpian. PA 61 South will also take you back to Reading.

This route has mountains, forests, food and drink, not to mention raptors, reptiles, and an arachnid. Sounds like a Hollywood hit to me. Who's got the number for Mr. Spielberg? - BRB

Southwest Virginia - End of the Alleghenies

by Robert H. Miller

© 1997 RHM Company

PHENOMENA

Next time you're watching the Weather Channel and they show an Arctic blast moving south from Canada, you'll see cold air riding the Allegheny Mountains into New York and western Pennsylvania, splitting West Virginia and extending itself much farther south than it has any right to go. The cold air terminates in southwest Virginia where the end of the Alleghenies meets the Blue Ridges of the Appalachians
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