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Foreword to Backroad Bob’s

GPs, MotoGPs, England, Ireland, & the Isle of Man

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

Acknowledgments

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, Mr. Bill, 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

GPs, MotoGPs, England, Ireland, & The Isle Of Man:

These eighteen published magazine articles are divided into three parts. Get your passport and start planning your trip today!

GPs & MotoGPs - 

Get the GP and MotoGP experience and learn why Spain may have the best combination of old and new on the planet and why Portugal isn't far behind. Find the places, the contacts, and the sights you won't see in any travel brochure. Everything's here to plan your own MotoGP adventure to the most motorcycle crazy place on earth.

England & Ireland -

These articles will take you on a visit to Britain's National Motorcycle Museum where the 500 motorcycles on display will reveal how far back into the nineteenth century motorcycling's roots extend and then transport you to the land of Guinness, Gaelic, and Green where the world's fastest growing economy is making motorcycling affordable to the vibrant Irish people in an ancient land of hardship, suffering, and winding, narrow, cliff top roads overlooking the Irish Sea.

Isle Of Man - 

You've heard about it and you know it's special, but what you don't know is that it won't last forever. Forces bigger than motorcycling are threatening this two-week festival of speed. The 150-mph run down bumpy and crowned Bray Hill, three feet in the air at Ballaugh Bridge, and flat out at nearly 200 mph through the mist and over the "damp bits" on Snafell Mountain are sights you can't see anywhere else in the world and they're all on the endangered list. Add the stunt rider shows, the drags, the Ramsey bike show, Mad Sunday, the crazy crowds, and the nightly smoky burn outs on Douglas' Queen's Promenade and you've got something that's not to be missed. If you want to know how to get there, where to stay when you get there, and what to see when you get there, then you'll want to have this CD before you get there. - BRB
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O’Simoes’ Da Aldeia- The Dead Duck Meson

by Robert H. Miller

© 2001 RHM Company
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IF YOU EVER HAVE THE urge to attend a European Grand Prix motorcycle race you could do a lot worst than choosing the one in Estoril, Portugal. Estoril is an Atlantic Coast resort town 15 miles west of Lisbon and its Autodromo Fernanda Pires da Silva is an excellent spectator track.

Estoril’s a busy beachfront town crowded with condominiums, first class casinos, second class hotels and an excellent topless beach. Not being the city type, I checked the map after I arrived and headed north to the mountains of Sintra National Park. A half-hour later I turned off the highway and at the end of the exit ramp was a small village with a few houses, a shop or two, and no visible inhabitants. I finally found a few fellows gathered at the local fire hall and when I asked for the nearest hotel they directed me to the Hotel Vale de Lobos (Valley of Wolves Hotel) in Val de Lobos.

The Hotel Vale de Lobos was someone’s seemingly brilliant idea to build a four-star hotel in a remote Portuguese village and then hope the casino goers would come. They didn’t. Five years later the three-story 100-room hotel has an unused second floor, an empty, but heated swimming pool, and tennis courts with weeds. It’s not four-star anymore, but it has retained one four-star feature -  its $75 per night price.

The hotel does have some redeeming features. It’s clean, a full breakfast is part of the room price, and it’s elaborately decorated and landscaped. From the grounds you can look across the mountaintops and see the Palace de Pena, a Moorish fort, and the National Palace all in the ancient town of Sintra. This town exudes charm and romance by the bucketful. It’s well worth visiting.

Wanting to avoid the empty dining room at the hotel, I asked for the nearest “meson” (full service restaurant). The hotel clerk directed me out the door and down the street to O Simoes’ da Aldeia, which translates to Simoes’ House of Wild Game. Outside the restaurant was their logo - a dead game bird hanging upside down with its legs bound together (it looked like a dead duck to me), but inside was one of the best dining experiences in all of Portugal.

With its wooden floor, stained wood trim, and exposed beam construction the restaurant had a very Alpine-like atmosphere - except for the American rock and roll music blaring from the speakers. I ordered the daily special - grilled rare beef medallions cooked over an open mesquite fire, whole grilled fish, hearth baked bread, and a fresh tomato, lettuce, and green pepper salad. I was promised the best Argentine beef in all of Portugal and I got it.

I walked out back to the open-air patio where the chef was building a mesquite wood fire as local patrons entered the restaurant and filtered into the patio area. Buying a round for the boys in the back got me a seat at their table and listening to them got me on the fast track to Portuguese culture. It seems they had a particular distaste for Spain and its inhabitants that stemmed from Spain’s nasty habit of invading Portugal on a regular basis over the past 500 years. They viewed Spain as a backward country and Spaniards as a backward people. They laughed when I told them Spaniards said the same thing about them.

Of the five gentlemen at the table, four had worked and traveled in foreign countries and two of them had worked at the Hotel Vale de Lobos. A few of them spoke English better than some Americans I’ve met. Earlier that day, the people of Lisbon reflected that same worldliness. The streets had been filled with the faces of many different races and nationalities. It was like walking down Fifth Avenue or standing in a hallway at the UN Building. Portugal’s 600 years of exploration had made it the melting pot of Europe.

While ordering another round of beers, I received a lesson in Portuguese social etiquette. I learned that draft beers came in three different sizes - Impreal, Carnecal, and Giraffe that corresponded to small, medium, and large and that bottled beer was named the same way - Mini, Media, and Maximo. It all depended on whether you wanted a little buzz or to stagger home.

Learning six new names for beers was difficult enough, but I was overwhelmed when they told me there were ten different types of bars in Portugal. There were bars where you took your family, there were bars where you took your wife, and there were bars where you took your girlfriend when your wife was busy. The leader and biggest talker of the group claimed to have four wives and two girlfriends. These guys were multi-lingual and multi-spousal.

Being in Estoril for the Portuguese GP was a great experience, despite being nothing like I had expected. Portugal, with its fast paced lifestyle, multi-cultural populace, and its McCafes (a separate coffee bar inside McDonald’s) was a lot more New World than Old World. The Portuguese people talk fast, think fast, and they drive fast on narrow roads where there’s just enough room for two vehicles to pass - that is if one’s a skateboard.

Someday I’d like to return to Portugal not for its fast Western European pace, but for its people. I’d also like to see more of its beaches, but what I’d really like to know is how that fellow at the restaurant manages four wives and two girlfriends. Very carefully, I imagine.

O Simoes’ da Aldeia is open seven days a week for lunch and dinner. It’s located at 19- Lj Largo dos Combatentes do Ultramar, Vale de Lobos 2715, 405 Almargem do Bispo, Portugal. Their phone number is (351) 21 962 30 71. Portugal’s Autodromo de Estoril has a website at www.gp_portugal.com and the phone number is (351) 808 200 988. - BRB

La Hosteria – The Charms Of Old World Spain

by Robert H. Miller

©  2006 RHM Company
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TWICE-IN–A-LIFETIME

For the second time in five years, there will be a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity courtesy of Dorna (MotoGP's promoter) and the FIM (MotoGP's sanctioning body). After repeated shuffling of the 2006 race schedule, the final two MotoGPs will take place within a two week span within 600 miles of one another.

This is your chance to maximize bang for your buck by planning to be at the Portuguese MotoGP in Estoril on October 15th and the Valenciana MotoGP in Cheste, Spain on October 29th. There's still time to make this trip happen and what better excuse to see a Spanish MotoGP than to be there if current points leader, American Nicky Hayden, takes his first MotoGP crown. There hasn't been an American-style season-ending celebration since Kenny Roberts, Jr. took the championship in 2001 and if you make this trip happen you can say you were there.

OLD WORLD SPAIN

On your way to the Portuguese Grand Prix in Estoril via the Old World charms of Spain you may want to stop in the town of Oropesa. Located 100 miles west of Madrid on National Highway 5 (N–V), Oropesa is a medieval town with Roman roots surrounded by a 20-foot wall and dominated by a 16th century monastery with one of the best road houses in all of Spain.

Oropesa’s La Hosteria has clean comfortable marbled rooms, a walled courtyard with hand-wrought iron tables and chairs, a well-stocked cellar, and a cool cozy bar with exposed beam ceilings where friends and families gather to enjoy life like only the Spanish know how to do. The town’s name means, “weight in gold”, and alludes to the Oropesa legend of buying the princess’s hand in marriage with her weight in gold. There’s no record if prospective suitors got their money’s worth or not.

BACKWARD



















































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































[image: image]
































[image: image]

d2d_images/cover.jpg
ﬁ S ‘Us‘iw\}& {
B —

3005

Gz ) S ——

t*_Lg

ACEWwWAY

RED BUI.I. Us. GRHND PRIX
MOTOGP
JULY 8-10

BREAMAIWEFrRPFEY AALIIAMIYY BADVYEO RFRDADTYTMEMAY






d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





