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DAY 1 – Saturday, July 1, 2000 
Seattle, WA to Roseburg, OR. – 614 Miles 

 
My day starts off at 4am, when one of our cats (6 to 

pick from) had a minor accident in our bed and the foul 
smell was enough to wake the dead, including me. Since 
I’m up, I might as well get ready to hit the road. I slowly 
start packing my clothes and head over to Jim’s place to 
arrive by 8am. We hit the road almost immediately. Our 
plan is to get as far south as Grants Pass, Oregon, but as 
the day pans out, it gets late and we end up just shy at 
Roseburg. 

The weather was great, and made for a good ride. Jim 
was playing “Tour Guide” for the trip since he’s done this 
trip before. Jim was easy to follow, and set a great pace – 
“comfortably fast.” 

We crossed the Longview bridge into Oregon and 
headed west and then south through Apiary. We took SR-
47 for a bit, and then through Vernonia and Timber , 
finally heading west on SR-6 to Tillamook. Next, we 
went south on US-101 to Hebo, southeast on SR-22 to 
Valley Junction, and ate lunch. 

We continued south on SR-223 to SR-34 and then 
east towards Waldport. Along the way, just prior to 
Tidewater, we took a cut-off road, south towards 
Swisshome. The road was paved, with some patches of 
gravel, the corners were marked at 15 and 20mph. After a 
bit, we just saw a sign that read “Narrow Winding Road”. 
The road became more overgrown, and no one else in 
sight. We soon found out why. 

Jim earned the DOT award a few years ago for his 
uncanny ability to find gravel roads when leading a ride. 
He repeated his feat this day in Oregon, by leading us 
down a road, which had been washed out after 20 miles of 
exploring. He hasn’t lost his touch. Although it could’ve 
easily been me that discovered that road, and not Jim, I 
didn’t feel it fair to bestow the same honor on him again. I 
have decided to issue the same award under a more 
positive name – the “Nothing Ventured, Nothing Gained 
Award”. 

We backtracked to SR-34 to Waldport, and down 
US-101 to Reedsport for dinner at McDonalds. Upon 
leaving town, we stopped to admire a large herd of elk 
and then rolled on to Sutherlin via SR-38, -138. 

After the I-5 jive to Roseburg, I heard a grinding 
sound from the rear of my bike. I found out that I had 
used any and all rear brake that I had left. This is not 
good, considering that tomorrow is Sunday, and based on 
my experience from home, all motorcycle shops are 
closed Sundays and Mondays, and Tuesday is the Fourth 
of July holiday. I may not be able to get brake pads until 
Wednesday. Jim and I spread the rear caliper to keep from 
ruining the rotor, but that doesn’t help my riding situation. 

DAY 2 – Sunday, July 2, 2000 
Roseburg, OR. to Garberville, CA – 418 Miles 

 
Pulling out of Roseburg, we do a quick shot down the 

superslab down to Grants Pass leading us to US-199 and a 
cutoff road to Happy Camp in California. This is the first 
road in Cali and I would rate it a GOOD road. Jim smiles 
as we stop for refreshment and keeps pretty quiet. He’s 
got something up his sleeve. 

As we leave Happy Camp, we head south on SR-96 
towards Willow Creek. Just prior to arriving in Hoopa, 
there’s a section on 96 that is the type of canyon carving 
road that you throw the bike from full lean left to full lean 
right, and back and forth. If there is any part of your tire 
left unscuffed, you’re doing something wrong. This is 
even BETTER than what we just finished doing towards 
Happy Camp. Jim’s smile just gets wider. 

I guess you could say, riding a motorcycle on any 
road, to or from Happy Camp, makes you a HAPPY 
CAMPER. � (Pun intended) 

From Willow Creek, we head west on SR-299 for 
about 10 miles, and then south on a mountain cutoff road, 
not on the map. This road takes us to Mad River on SR-
36. From there, we head west and south on US-101 to 
Garberville, which is our stopping point for the night. 

Now 1000 miles into our trip, we look at Jim’s 
rapidly deteriorating rear tire, and realize that it ain’t 
gonna make it too much longer, the way we’re riding. 
Keep in mind my rear brake is still useless. 

Before the trip, I mounted new BT56SS’s, (wasn’t 
this the time that I should’ve checked my brake pads?), 
and the tires are wearing so well that the nubs are still 
intact. Without a doubt, these are the best tires that I have 
ever ridden on. 

 
DAY 3 – Monday, July 3, 2000 

Garberville, CA to Ukiah, CA – 300 Miles 
 

With the 3rd straight day of great weather, we head 
out south on US-101 to Leggett, and veer off to California 
1, along the coast. Here, we head towards Fort Bragg, 
then east on SR-20 to Willitts. Leggett to Fort Bragg is 
easily in the top 5 roads on this trip. From Willits, we 
head south on US-101 to Ukiah, at which point, we pop 
open a phone book and look for a scooter shop for a tire 
and brake pads. We’re in luck – not only is there a shop in 
town, but they’re OPEN! 

Motosports of Ukiah, owned by Paul Kobetz, had 
what we needed, and provided service above and beyond 
what we would ever expect in our local shops at home. 
No price gauging because of our desperate situation, no 
denial of service because we didn’t have an appointment, 
and they even had a parrot named Mac for entertainment. 
Mac gives great back scratches when you grab his tail and 
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invert him! Jim had a new BT-010 mounted on the rear, 
while Jim and I installed new brake pads on the CBR. 
Manny was the parts guy that helped us out – Thanks for 
all your help, Manny! 

So now armed with brakes and a tire, we head west 
on SR-253 to Boonville. Jim got the standard warning 
about the 50 mile break-in procedure with the tire, but I’m 
here to tell that 5 miles out of the shop, the tire got 
scrubbed from rail to rail without any slippage! 

We headed south on SR-128 to Geyserville, then 
west towards Stewarts Point. This WAS the BEST road of 
the trip! The first half of that 40-mile stretch of road is 
perfectly paved, clear of debris, and had no traffic. After 
riding hard for 20 miles, Jim comes to a stop, walks over 
to me and says, “And THAT, my friend, is as good as it 
gets!” I’ll have to agree. We turned around, and headed 
back for another 20 miles. 

As a motorcyclist, you really get pumped from time-
to-time and you just have to holler in your helmet – well, 
let’s just say that I got tired of “WOO-HOOing” in my 
helmet! 

Back in Geyserville, Jim stops to make a quick call, 
and we head north to investigate a loop into Cloverdale, 
on 101. The first half looks to be good, as we head up the 
mountains of wine country. The road quickly deteriorates 
and becomes punishment on the wrists. I remember 
thinking to myself, I wish we could just get back on the 
highway. Once we finished the loop, we head back 
towards Ukiah for the night. 

 
DAY 4 – Tuesday, July 4, 2000 

Ukiah, CA to Yreka, CA – 527 Miles 
 

Looking at a long day and a lot of miles, we head out 
pretty early. We have to be in Yreka first thing on 
Wednesday to meet up with Jim Masterman, Cary 
Perkins, and Dean Girard. The plan is to leave Ukiah 
south to take SR-175 to SR-29, southeast to SR-53, north 
to SR-20 and east to I-5. At this point, we’re looking at 
doing some more exploring – wonder what SR-32 from 
Chico to SR-36 looks like? Then we’ll head due west, 
across I-5, continuing along 36 and turning north on SR-3 
the rest of the way into Yreka. 

By this time, we are also looking at Jim’s FRONT 
tire, which is now showing signs of wear. Keeping that in 
the back of our minds, we continue to monitor it at every 
stop. 

Until this point along the trip, we have seen only a 
few bikes, even less enforcement, and some fantastic 
roads. 175 is definitely in the top 3 roads of this trip. 
During today’s route, we had to use I-5 for about 40 
miles, and wouldn’t you know it, we got touched by “The 
Man” after about 20 miles! We got the typical 
“responsibility” speech though this Barney Fife had a 

different approach. He asked us if he had to write a ticket 
for us to slow down. Like we were going to say, “Yes, 
please do so!” He told us that if he wrote the ticket, he’d 
also have to haul us in, and we’d have to post bond. All 
for doing 87 in a 70 on the freeway. Who was he kidding 
– truckers, required to do 55, were keeping up with us, 
doing 80 (we never got up to 87 like Barney tried to tell 
us). 

Taking 36 west of I-5 is like riding on a roller 
coaster. The sudden drops and rises followed by sharp 
turns really keeps you on your toes. Don’t lose focus 
here! After three-and-a-half days of nothing but sun, we 
were about to get wet. Before we can pull off to the side 
of the road, we’re caught in a downpour. A concerned 
motorist slowed to ask if we were okay as we’re 
frantically trying to slip into our raingear. Now back on 
the road, and about 150 miles to go to get to Yreka, we 
know that we have to get moving. 

Once on 3 heading north, we start to climb and 
transverse a number of passes. It’s now dusk and deer are 
aplenty. Very unpredictable and downright spastic as we 
approach them. Jim really knows the roads here and we 
still keep on ripping towards Yreka at 90+mph. 

In Yreka, we’re cruising through town to find a hotel 
room, and here comes some guy riding a dual-sport 
motioning us to follow him. I figured out what was going 
on here when I recognized Dean’s jacket. We followed 
him to the campground where Masterman had his RV 
stationed and we rapped with the guys for about 30 
minutes before finding a room for the night. We were to 
meet up in the morning once again, and hit the road 
together. 

 
DAY 5 – Wednesday, July 5, 2000 
Yreka, CA to Yreka, CA – 164 Miles 

 
Masterman, Cary, and Dean must have brought the 

rain down with them, and the entire morning was spent 
riding through spot showers. Jim and I planned to ride a 
300-350 mile loop, riding with the other guys for about 
halfway as they worked their way south towards 
Monterey for the races. From Yreka, we started out on 96 
heading west. 

Dean’s CBR was FUBARed as a result of an 
attempted repair at Smokey Point Cycle Barn, so he was 
without his ride, and was tasked with moving the RV 
southward. Masterman and Cary planned on riding to 
Monterey from Yreka over the next 2 days. 

After arriving in Happy Camp, Masterman started 
talking about his tire losing pressure, so we popped it up 
on the center stand, and found the culprit – a nail. We 
pulled out the tire repair kit, plugged the tire, and they 
continued on their way. The weather looked a lot worse 
directly to the south, so Jim and I chose to head back the 
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way we came, and relax for the rest of the day. We only 
covered 164 miles, but got some needed rest. 

Jim’s tire was now showing “significant” wear, and 
we are beginning to be concerned about the trip home. 

 
DAY 6 – Thursday, July 6, 2000 

Yreka, CA to Redmond, OR – 523 Miles 
 

At this point in our vacation, we are about to embark 
on our journey home. Instead of taking one day to roll up 
I-5, we take two and do the scenic route through eastern 
Oregon. The main focus for this day is to transverse 
McKenzie Pass, SR-242, going eastbound. To make this 
road, we had to set ourselves up so we picked some roads 
that I knew were entertaining, combined with roads that 
put us in position for 242. 

The plan is to take the superslab to Roseburg, head 
east towards Crater Lake, north on US-97, northeast on 
SR-58 to Westfir. From here we start to venture and take 
A-19 to SR-126 and then catch SR-242 across the Pass 
into Sisters. Lodging anywhere after here will work. 

We had a couple of surprises on this route. The first 
significant surprise was, as we were approaching the 
Crater Lake cut-off from 138, a huge Black Bear ran 
directly across our path over the highway. My first 
thought was – Holy SH*T, that is a BIG bear and he’s 
hauling ass! My next thought was not so surprising that 
we might have hit it if we were only another 100 yards up 
the road, at 90mph. What if he saw us coming and said to 
himself, “I’m hungry!” Then what? 

Soon after that sighting we turned off and made our 
$5 donation to go up to Crater Lake. Though we’ve all 
seen it a number of times, it is always cool to go look at 
Wizard Island. We shot a couple of digital pictures, and 
got back on the road. 

The other pleasant surprise was A-19 to SR-126. It 
started out good and reminded us a lot of what riding to 
Mt St Helens provides. The roads were slightly mossy due 
to the covering trees, but then the closer we got to the end, 
the better the quality of road. Before I knew it, I was 
dragging the pegs again, and sparks were flying rearward 
towards Jim, who was following at this point. The road 
was baby-butt smooth coming out onto 126, and then it 
was only another 10 miles to 242. 

Making the turn onto 242 we saw a sign that we have 
seen many times before: “Vehicles longer than … ft are 
not recommended”. Another couple of miles, we see 
another: “Last chance to turn around”. Makes you wonder 
about what’s to come doesn’t it? 

Turn after turn was a 180-degree switchback, marked 
at 15 or 20 mph. Need I say more? Another fantastic, 
quality road, with a bonus – scenery! McKenzie Pass cuts 
straight through some lava fields. We parked the bikes up 
on a mount of jagged rock, and took some pictures. From 

there, we continued on to Sisters, passing the deer fields 
on the right, and on to Redmond, where we stayed the 
night. The view from Redmond allows you to see the 3 
Sisters, and two other mountains to the north and south. 
The view was absolutely breathtaking. This called for 
some panoramic shots with the disposable camera. 

 
DAY 7 – Friday, July 7, 2000 

Redmond, OR to Seattle, WA – 335 Miles 
 

I think at this point, Jim’s front tire was done. We 
made the decision to head home, using a route that 
contained no more than 10 turns. Plenty of center tread 
left for the last 300+ miles home, but only if we take the 
freeway. 

We took the most direct route since we were both 
anxious to get home. We followed US-97 north to 
Madras, then northwest on US-26 to I-5. From Portland, it 
was a straight shot home. Not much to tell of this day. 
Left at 9am and home by 3pm. 

By the time Jim got home, he could SEE the air 
inside his front tire. OUTSTANDING! 

(anyone remember Peter Broda???) 
 
 
 
 
 
 

SUMMARY 
Total Miles - 2881 

 
During the trip we had 6 of 7 sunny days, from 50 to 

80+ degrees. Oregon consisted of many natural wonders: 
Redwoods forests, sand dunes, and also lava fields. All of 
these wonders come right up alongside the highways, and 
often times the highway was paved as to avoid altering 
their natural states. 

California consisted of excellent motorcycle roads, 
often narrowing to 1-lane, weaving their way up the 
foothills, and also over many mountain passes. Knee-
dragging, ridge-running, canyon-carving, peg-scraping 
are just a few of the descriptive accolades used to describe 
all the corners we encountered. It’s been a week now and 
I still can’t say “Northern California” without getting a 
smile on my face. 
 
(Note to self: Find a job in California that pays enough to 

take 6 months off work and go riding!!!) 


