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Foreword to Backroad Bob’s

Pennsylvania Motorcycle Meets

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 forty 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 chapters 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 five-decade distillation of motorcycling in 38 American states, five Canadian provinces, five national forests, ten Pennsylvania state forests, and eight foreign countries. These chapters 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. - 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, 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

Pennsylvania Motorcycle Meets

These eleven published articles from the Backroad Bob's Motorcycle Adventures - Pennsylvania Motorcycle Meets CD take a look at some of the more popular meets you'll find in the Keystone State. Pennsylvania has the fifth largest number (329,750) of registered motorcycles in the United States and the big secret is it's full of some the most windy roads and scenic vistas in the country. Over the past forty years I've lead dozens of groups of motorcyclists across my home state and every time someone says, "I didn't know Pennsylvania had so many (take your pick) mountains/great roads/interesting places." Each one of these meets is just another reason to ride if you need one so there's no excuse not to get out there and make one of these your next road trip.
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American Motorcyclist Association (AMA) Gypsy Tour Field Meets -

Still A Good Idea

by Robert H. Miller

© 2010 RHM Company Intl.

THROUGHOUT, AND EVEN before, its history, the AMA has had a love/hate relationship with their Gypsy Tour Field Meets. They loved the new members they generated, but hated the bad publicity that sometimes followed them. The AMA, and the Federation of American Motorcyclists that preceded it, were founded as riders’ organizations and the tie that bound the riders together was the “Gypsy Tour” program -  the first one being held in Milwaukee in 1913. The stated goal was, “for an outing, where riders, dealers and everyone interested in motorcycles would tour to some convenient spot for a day's sport and a real old-fashioned good time.'' That formula is as good today as it was back then.

The national Gypsy Tours, which were held on a single weekend throughout the country at dozens of AMA chapter locations, peaked in 1925 with 212, but during both World Wars they died out. After World War II they were successfully resurrected until things got a bit rowdy at the Holister, California meet in 1947 (www.salinasramblersmc.org) and the Gypsy Tour program was suspended despite being the AMA’s biggest road-riding events.

Today, they’re back stronger than ever and the Gypsy Tour’s successful formula is the foundation for the AMA’s “Premier Touring Series” that includes a National Gypsy Tour, National Road Riding Conventions, AMA Signature  Events, AMA Grand Tours, including the AMA’s most popular event, Vintage Motorcycle Days (www.amavintagemotorcycledays.com).

The AMA’s National Gypsy Tour event is held each year during Laconia Motorcycle Week in New Hampshire (www.laconiamcweek.com). If you can’t make this one, you might try another AMA “field meet” like the Baltimore/Washington DC Ride For Kids (www.pbtfus.org/rideforkids/calendar/2010) or the District 6 Meet in Pennsylvania (www.bmer.org) or Americade (www.tourexpo.com). All the 2010 AMA events are listed on their website (www.amadirectlink.com). For a little retrospective, here’s what happened at the first AMA National Field Meet and Poker Run I attended.

In 1993, over the Labor Day weekend a few members of the Turbo Motorcycle International Owners Association joined together in Harrisonburg, Virginia, for the purpose of attending the American Motorcycle Association’s National Field Meet and Poker Run. After a three-hour cruise through the equestrian-laden landscape of southeastern Pennsylvania and northern Maryland, I met Turbo Rally II participant “007” Paul near his home in Frederick. He wasn’t aboard his Honda Turbo, but his Honda V65 Magna to better accommodate his passenger, Irene. We leisurely motored south, surviving the hot steamy September weather that was threatening to melt the vinyl on our motorcycles’ seats by stopping at every general store we saw for some refreshments (no Sheetz back in those days).

Arriving in Harrisonburg, I left them to relax and cool off at their motel and I proceeded to Allen “Turbolo” ‘s house just outside Harrisonburg. Greetings were exchanged and we made plans to meet later for dinner. After some steak and potatoes at his favorite local eatery where everyone seemed to know him and the outpouring of southern hospitality made me remember why I like touring south of the Mason-Dixon Line, we went to check out the field meet site at the Harrisonburg Fairgrounds where we found everything from fully-leathered sport bike riders to bare-chested, but leather-vested, large Americans on their large American cruisers.

The next morning was a bit damp, with the dense autumn fog you often find in the Blue Ridge Mountains accompanied by a drizzle that just hung in the air without falling or going away. You know - the annoying kind that had you wiping your visor every mile. We delayed our start on the Poker Run until the skies halfway cleared, but by then it was too late to officially enter the ride so instead we volunteered to run the route as clean-up crew.

The Poker Run was uneventful - except for an exchange of motorcycles between Allen and myself. He liked the sporting attitude of the Yamaha Turbo and I liked the comfort and roll-on power of the Honda Turbo. A quick return to Harrisonburg was in order as Allen was anxious to polish every part of his pampered Turbo before entering it in the show being held that evening. As immaculate as Allen's 25,000-mile Turbo was, an equally immaculate `82 CBX with 95,000 miles took the trophy. That CBX looked like it had been completely disassembled and cleaned after every ride so I asked the owner how he had managed to keep his bike so pristine and at the same time accumulate all those miles. The only time my Turbo looked like that was when it was sitting on the showroom floor. I remember his mentioning something about never riding in the rain before he hurried off to collect his trophy. How you ride 95,000 miles without riding in the rain is something I’ve never been able to figure out.

After the bike show, we were joined by Allen's wife Marilyn, Paul, and Irene for the dinner show that evening. Due to catering problems dinner was delayed two hours. Other than getting the time wrong, disappearing for an hour, and not bringing enough food the caterers did a great job. The delay gave the 350+ attendees an opportunity to meet one another so it wasn’t a total loss, but the chatter that ensued was almost as loud as a straight-piped V-Twin. The riders were threatening a riot and things were about to get ugly, when dinner finally arrived and everyone descended on the food like ravenous, leather-clad, vultures.

With the catering fiasco still boiling the blood of some riders, the after dinner entertainment needed to be as good as a Las Vegas casino act and the rally hosts delivered with a Polynesian show complete with hula girls that took the evening’s earlier problems off the minds of most riders and a fire dancer that was as good as the ones that do the dog and pony “Hawaiian Luau” for hordes of tourists herded onto Maui’s Kannapali Beach. It was thoroughly enjoyed by all and highlighted by the hula girls’ attempts to teach their craft to some male rally goers. The results were hilarious and there was a missed opportunity to archive footage for America‘s Funniest Home video or You Tube as this was way before either of them was even an idea. How those dancers ended up in Virginia is still a mystery to me, but I’ve made a few wrong turns along the way so I guess I can understand.

Since the rally ended the next day and Monday was a holiday, it gave me the opportunity to ride down

































































































































[image: image]
































[image: image]


d2d_images/cover.jpg





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





