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Road Trip 20037 9.300 Miles - By: Keith L. Sorrels (some names have been changed)

8/17/2003 Sunday Chico, Ca. to Macdoel, Ca

My day (the day that my trip was supposed to start) was not going well. Just a couple of weeks, previous
Kathleenand | moved from a house into an apartment, and stored most of our belongings. Most of the
moving routine had gone webutsometimeswhen you store a | ot of MAstu
buried something you really need. What | really needasl mvy computér sriginal program disks

specifically, the printeprogram As a last resort, | had decided to downloadltfi2.65 MBprogram

which was taking 20 hours with my slow digb service. Now the download was complete and the
commutative instruobins were being loaded onto my computer. Everything seemed to be going well

until, oh, no! the installation process locked up. \\takt was just wonderful. The only thing left to do

was to tellKathleenthat she would not be able to print for the next movttile | was gone. After

explaining that sad fact ¢athleen | took care of a few thingsaid my goodbyes and headed north.

Along the way | was thinking about what lay aheadhis trip, the longest motorcycle trip | had ever

taken. Just thinking abouttilep c omi ng daydés adventure was exciti
unfamiliar roads and seeing new country. Most of the United States particeéstyf the Rocky

Mountains was a mystery to méhad spent a lot of time studying my route on the pages in my

$4.97 Rand McNally Road Atlagying to figureoutthe kind of geography that | would be seeing.

Just how did suchlang solo motorcycle trigtart? | suppose part of the credit goes to the day | picked

up a brochure about the Harley Ddsonfi Th e Ri dat Hmyneldoo c al Harl ey dea
H o memas a celebration in Milwaukee, (the home of Harley Davidgordelebrate the 180

anniversary of HD. Another factor was that after nearly 33 years of working for a living, | ratded

after retiring, one is compelled to Ado somet hi
Ministry (CMA), Oroville Eternal Riders Chapter. This is a fellowship of like minded folks who go to
secular motorcycle events to help and semesé inneed Through helping them in areas like providing

first aid, giving out water and coffee, or providing activities for their childnenearn therivilege to

minister to, or pray for them. Many of these folks are trapped in a culture and difetfug and

alcohol addictions, broken relationshipad other destructiviefluences. The idea behind CM#é that
rarely wil/ Abi kerso dar ken tthioegh duo prasencefatthesec hur c
events, make ourselves availabld&dp and otherwise minister to them. Our CMA back patch tells them
clearly who we are anthat we are there to help in a positive way. For my trip, | decided to wear my
Afcol orso on the whole trip. 't woul dnyhudingi nt er es
people who | could encourag&Vhile | am at it, | am hopeful that the reader will consider the story of
salvation and eternal life in the Bible. The Gospel of John is a great place to start. If you have any
guestions about what | believe (@hy), feel free to contact me anytime. My studies, investigatem

life itself, has taught me the only reason that we are here on the earth is ta dwmosee, there are only

2 ways to goto acceptG o d 0 s orwetuse His way and adopt, some otlay. If you have not fully
pondered why you are here, and whgra fiti n t o Goddés pl an, I hope you

The concept of t hveasthbathereavgre ritldRs hdaeingkoovbidevaukeefrom

four routes across America. The starting pomése: Washington DC, Baton Rouge, Louisiana, Portland,
Oregon, and Las Vegalsly plan was to intercept the Portland group at Kennewi&shington, and

then head east withthe.e cause t he ARide Homeo had a set de
arrang for accommodation in nearly each city. The way | did this was by finding various pastors and
other motorcycle ministries jior near the various destinations. | contacted them vk asking for a

pl ace t o psitworked ool | omlyepdhed my tent at one of the prearranged locations. All

of theotherfolks had a room and a bed for me.



As | headed up Interstate ISvas enjoying the start of the trip. What adventures (or misadventures) were

in store forme?It was not long before | wad be finding outAbout a mile from my planned ofaamp in
thetownofWeed noti ced that my bike was cuttijlmgl out
experienced this before when my voltage regulator wenbbadride to MariposaAs | enterd the off

ramp the motor died altogether. Well, this is a great way to start a trip! As | coasted to a stop, my mind
was already troubleshootingfter | parked, a quick tap on the starter confirmed that my battery was

dead. | stepped off the bike and Iked in the area of the voltage regulator and viola! The plug that is
normally plugged into the case for alterngiowerwas unplugged. Here was at least an obvious

problem but, was it the only problem or was something else damaged. | dug out my smaefi jpaiper

cables and tried to look as helpless as possible as cars and trucks drove by. After a few minutes, a man il
apickup stopped and offered his help. | explained to him in typicaltalen Al need a | ump
cables were attached to thetbaes and my engine roared to life. Making sure not to let the motor stall,

| disconnected the jumpers and looked at my headlight. To my great relief, | saw that my headlight was
burning brightly as | revved the motathanked the man for his helpndrode to the gas station for fuel.
Since my battery was very | ow, I choose a stat.i
start to get going.

After fueling, the engine started right up and | was on the road
again. Riding nortlof Weeda ways, one is afforded an excellent
view of Mt. Shasta. | could not help stoppiagdtakinga picture.
Because of my late start, my destination for today would be the
CDF Fire Statiorat Macdoel. | figured that they would allow me to
W camp on their lawnlt was dark when | arrived and soon | was

| talking to Jeffwho wasthe Captainn charge. Many years before,
| had met his father Mikeso that was a fun coincidence. Jeff said
that it was no problem if | stayed theamd after pitching camp
anda quick shower, | went to sleep. It was a good thing that | had a
set of earplugs because all night long there was a lot of train and vehicle traffic.

8/18/2003 Monday Macdoel, Ca.to Prineville, Or.

| woke up refreshed from my sleep. The crew inviteslto have pancakes and eggs with them. We had a
unhurried breakfasbut soon, | said goodbye and traveled ndrtbde toward Lapine and enjoyed the
scenery. Théemperaturevas just rightbut soonthe highwayparalleed theUpper Klamath Lakand

there were vast swarms of fish flipglting me Soon my windshield wasompletdy obscured by solid

mass of splattered budsortunately, when riding, | look just over the top of the windshietdntinued

on and arrived in Lapine using my reserve fuel.fiigl tank is about 4.28allons. | can usuallyide

about 150 miles before going on reserve. Being on reserve is something | had not done much of since |
have beenridingsol di dndét have a go o ontlieeeserve fusbcan shyafter f ar
the trip that | am no longer nervous about being on reséica@me to depend on my reserve supply

many timesAfter fueling, |1 took some time to relax with a large coffee as | looked at my map. Nearby
was a water hosend | washed off most of theugs and got underway. | arrived in Redm@régonand
stopped for a bite. While eating, | looked at my reapl figured out a route to Smith Rock Park and also
to Prineville where | would spend the night witomerelatives



Smith Rak Park is an area of massiwapressive rocks. Itis a
place that begs further exploration on fdmit not today. It was

just too hotand | had places to see and people to meet. Heading
toward Prineville, | took the back roads that meardigneough

lava mesas and alfalfa fields, a very enjoyable route.

Prineville is a pretty town =
. and | wanted to see the
- area from a higher

i . .| vantage pointso | -
|nst|nct|vely road around and found a place where there was.
overlook. The main industry iBrineville is Les Schwab tires.
Just on the outskirts of town are huge warehouses that are fui

Les Schwab, it seems hard to imagine that they could turn a #
profit considering that they hauo ship all of these tires from F : _—
this placewhich is essentially the middle of nowhere. While up on the overlaokt a man who lived
in the area for a long timand he told me about some interesting facets of life in Prineville.

After parting compay and the interesting conversatibngdeinto
town to theWildland Firefighter MemorialThis memorials
dedicatedo the 14firefighters (Qwerefrom Prineville) who died
on Storm King Mt. near Glenwood Springs in Colorado on
7/6/1994 Part of the mewrial is a meandering walk through a

' grove oftrees;rocksare here and therbearing plaques of names
. and etched photos of the ones that diedialk through this quiet
memorial is a very solemiMy own fire experiencegrovided
background information dsconsidered how awful tielast
consciencenoments must have beeks | was preparing to leave
the park, a couple of lochigh schoolsemorglrls along with a cameraperson approached me. They said
that they were out looking for places to take themigr pictures. One of them had decided that she
wanted to have her senior picture taken while astride my Hanhelywas it OK with me. | told them that
| was honoregdso soonthere were poses and the clicking of shuttéfterward, | foundthe addresef

my nephew Steveand his wife Lucy. Since they work for a living, | had a little bit of a wiaéfore they
would behome. With the help of a ground cloth and my helmet for a pillaaok a nap. They arrived
home in about an hour and soon we werpisgpiced tegaand catching up on all of the news.

For dinner we went to a local Chinese restaurantdied returning to their apartmespent the evening
hours in conversation untducy and me both hit the tiredness wall at 2286d we turned in.

8/19/2003 Tuesday Prineville, Or. To Kennewick, Wa.

| was on the rogdand heading east at about 0900 with a stomachffeljgs and coffee. My stay over at
Stevés was fun, this was the most time | daged sper
and it was enjoyable to get to know them betiyr.overall destination for the day is Kennewick
WashingtonOn the way | was going to stop at John Day, Oregon, to say hellutyd s nSusanl

had metSusarandher husbandylike, at SteveandLucyd s w e treallyikgd both of themMike

has recently retired from beinggamewarden for the State of Oregand obviously, was enjoying his
retirement since he was away anedk hunting trip.



Heading east on Hwy 26came to the towonf Mitchell, where | stopped at@afdbarfor a stretch

There were some Harleys parked out framid | talked to the riders and learned that they were also
heading towardMi | waukee for the ARi de Homed. Oneattipei ece
event in Kennewick was Al ast nighto instead of
needed confirmation before the floodgates of adrenaline were
opened. | fished around in my hamd caught the brochure on the

, first cast. To myelief (and amazement), the brochure verified that

o the event was tonighéind all was well. They were greatly relived

. aswellbecause they di dnotlatdiriothe t o
night. Across from the café was an attractiatarge black bear in

a cage. The owner i, mvfiom thedsafetys t o
of the outside of the cageut inside Having a deep, respectful,

attitude for an animal that could rip me apart in a few seconds, |
choose to watch the proceedings fromgate areautsidethe

cage

| soon parted company with the other ridersh d t h eanimalf fr | i geanddegaded east toward the
town of John Day. The sky had a few thunderstbken clouds aroundvhich may be an issue later in the
day but for right nowwith no rain,theyjustadded to the scenic quality. There was also no tra¥fiach

| always like. Along the wayl ran into a solo bicycle rider heading east. Since there was no traffic, |
paced myself next to hinand we talked a bit. He was riding from Fdoce Oregon to VermontHe said

he was really having a great ride so far. Before this Harley trip, | had considered taking a coast to coast
bicycle ride. This was based on a couple of nearly 500 mile rides | had participated in and enjoyed. After
this Hatey ridethough | decided that coast to coast was just too far! Still headingleastn began to

seethe outskirts of John Day. To me, John Day has the feefrohtier town on the edge of civilization.

The countryside east of the town seems to headd desert likeand the town itself seems to made of
buil dings that exude a temporary fAmining campo
Judy, and there was no answep | asked directions of how to get to the local high school wherew

she worked. As | was preparing to leave the parkingltzdy in a car came close and asked where | was
from, and where was | going? | explained my tapd upon parting, she said that she would be praying

for me, whichmade me feel good.fbund the high school with little difficultybut Judy was not there. A
check of my watch said that she was out to lusoh found a bench and grabbed my notepazhtch up

on my journal. Before long, Judy arrived and we got caught up on what has beeargsinge we had

last seen each other.

My visit with Susanwvasashort one because | still had many miles to ride before the day was over. Soon
| was on the road heading north toward Pendleton (128 miles) up Hwy 395. | loved thizecatse

the road vas in very good conditigrmnd there was very little traffic. The view included forests, streams
and small towns as the road cut through part of the Umatilla National Forest. As | got closer to Pendleton,
the landscape opened up and became rolling hdtswkre sowed in winter wheat. After a food stop in
Pendleton, | had to get on a stretch-8#Itoward Kennewick. The wind had picked up considerably and
now there was dust blowing. The bikes handling waskasomingmore difficult in this windnuisane.

After about an hour, | arrived at the Harley dealership in Kennewick. | had figured that since this was a
celebration of 100 years of Hithat the company would probably supply some food to help the
participants celebrate. | was dead wrong. At this,dttgre was not any fopdoteven anything | could
purchase. After checking out some of the bikes and talking to some of the riders, | decided to find my
hostwhere | would stay. | had printed out a lot of detailed maps prior to the trip that would énglgt ho

my hosswith as little hassle as possibéend these worked very well. Soon | found my hastl they

supplied me with a place for my tent an8ubway sandwich. The place | was staying at was a

compound of sorts and a motorcycle ministry.



There were several residents living in different trailers on the propanty| enjoyed talking to Preacher

Mike and hearing about their tent/food/camping ministry at the Sturgis bike rally. It had been a great day
but a long ongso without fanfare, | cleadeup and went to bed. My desire to sleep was interrupted about
every ¥ hour by trains on the nearby track. What was supposed to be rest becametadurefiaw h e n

i s this ni ghauldgayitormgseltas | loekedadmy watEimally it was 6:00 AM and |

quietly packed up and wrote a note to thank them for their hospitality.

8/20/2003 Wednesday Kennewick, Wash. To Missoula MT.

| was on my way again, and shortly after starting, | came to the
bridge that spanned the Columbia Rivewas a cool piece of
engineeringso | stopped and took a phofts was my usual habit,

| like to ride for an hour or s@nd then get some breakfast. The
road east was not too heavily traveled and wound its way over the
rolling grasslands. | soon arridet the small town of Waitsburg

and soon found a small

café. There were several |

bikers there who had
stopped to eat. Sitting nea
me was a local man weename was Dean. | like to talk to the
locals whenever possible to find out a bit of the historyef t
areaand | enjoyed talking to Dean. Dean was not a man of =
meangby any stretclout, hewas surevasproud totell me about

the Honda 950 he had at honaedloved to ride. | said goodbye
to Dean and headed toward Lewiston.

Lewiston is a pretty goodzed town andas | entered the towhwas busyrying to get a look at the

town while at the same tinteying to find the proper highwayrnoff. | came around a cornemnd there

was a sign that said that due to fires in the area, a certain highwaloaed 30 miles ahead. The way

the sign was positioned, | did not get a good look at which road it was referring to. | could see that there
were other bikers otiheroada head of me, At hey mu s tfterlabodt W0 milds,e wa
| saw anarothersign which said that the road was closed 20 miles aiWgetl, that narrowed things

down somewhat. | pulled over at the first place which happened to be a repasked and took a

stretch, looked at my mapand used their facility. The facilityad no running wateso | strolled down to

the river to wash my hands. There vaaglderly man parked at the rivers edged soonsmall talk
commencerphe seemed lonely. His name was Stewel | soon learned that his wife of many years had
recently @mssed away and that he was plagued with back problems. Before | left to head back toward
Lewiston, | encouraged and prayed for him.

After parting company with Steveheaded bacto Lewiston During the return trip | had the thought

thatmy wrongturnwas not really a wrong turthere had been a purpo3éne detour took me on back

roads andhroughsmall towns. | stopped at Craigmonwisited the local storend bought some yogurt,

nuts and an ice cream for lunch. On the road again after toppingtffugl, the road was just great for

riding. Soonthe detour was oveand | was on Hwy 12vhich follows the Locsha River for many miles.

The road and scenery reminded me of the Hwy 70 route through the Feather River Canyon near my
home. Because thistmwas part of t he of f i umadudbikeédon therogd o me 0,
usually in groups. Sometimése groups of bikes wouldant to ride a lot faster than rre® Iwould find

a wide spatand let them go. When | would find a group that was tnaget about the speed that | liked,

| would tag along at the back of the paekich is where | feel the most secure.
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After many miles, | was entering Missoula but there was a prollsEny forest firesvereburning in
the areaand Missoula was shrded in a thick blanket of smoke. | could see only about ¥2 a mile through
my burning eyes.

Soon | foundthe home ofCraig Shepletwho Iwould be staying
with for the night.Craigworks for the US Forest Service on fire
chemical research and | met himanetardant project at the Chico
Airport. When | was still working
¢ for a living, my inmate crew and |
. wereutilized to process retardant
. cups on a retardant dropping :
. project. A large grid of cup holders

“; are placed on the ground and cups
U simi |l arWhiogups &e o |

placed in the holders. After the air tanker being tested makes a drop, the
inmates move out and place lids on the containerstmaina drop or

more of retardant. The lids are all marked according to their position gz
the grid andhenthe samples areollected. The samples cups are
weighedon a verysensitivescaleand the data is captured into a
database. The resulft all this workis a map of the shape and spread g
the dropped retardafdr a particulamircraf ,doad and speedt is

useful information for both the manufactures and users of the retardant.

Craighad some time off so he decided that he would ride to Sturgis, SD with his old Shovelhead

Harley (with the buffalo hide seatBut for tonight,Craighad some of hifiends stop byand together

we rode to the fARideo festivities for the eveni
riding without a helmet. While | liked the feelingdfw i telaellion (at least for me), found riding

with a nakechead to be uncomfortable. The feeling was similar to when | forget to buckieaugar, the
naggingfeeling is that something is wronghere were a lot of bikes and people at the event and koon
found afood vender and boughtRhilly steak and cheesandwich. It was good. After a whitee group
decided to head to one of the loasltering holedor drinks (which is just not my thing). féer sucha

long days rié, | hadtwo thing on my mind, a shower and sleep. | opted out and said goodbye to the

group and headed tGraigd s p | a kwas in b8daady world faded to blackasleep at 11:00.

8/21/2003 Thursday Hells Paradise- Missoula MT. to Great Falls MT.

Todayods ride under nor mal ©c,butthet mst a
., circumstaces were anything but normal. Montaas well as the

| surroundingstateswashaving a very brutal fire season and there were
several fires burning along our roubéear the small town of Lincoln, the

. smoke was so think in plageglat my throat involuntdy gagged a couple

| of times. | was definitely feeling thankful that | was retjradd would

8 (hopefully) be getting away from the smoke unlike those poor firefighters

| % battling the blazes. Thistretchof the tip would take us up over the Rocky

* Mountainsand past the Continental Divide. The final pass was Rogers Pass
at an elevation of 5,610 ft. About as soon as we were over the pass, the
terrain beame more arid and turned from heavy timbered land to mainly

» grassland.




Before Longwe arrived at Gredtalls Montanaand it was

downright hot. We strippedff any excess clothingnd stopped at

a convenience store to hydrate ourselves and figure out what to do

Sincewe arrivedfairly early in the daywe decided to se couple

of local attractions. Oe of the attractions was catl i Bi g

Spr i n g spoingis ldchtedsn Great Falls on the side of the

Missouri River.The spring flows 16 million gallons of fresh water

per hourinto the river. This is definitely the biggest spring | had

e v er s sueemhatit wad aamarvel in the eyes of the Lewis and

Clark participantsand the pioneers that followed. The other place
we went to was th€.M RussellMuseum. Charlie Russell wasamouswatercolor artist who lived
betweenl864and1926 R u s s es]fdcusexd omsoends of life during the era with many of his
paintings focusing on the life of the Native AmericamBich lived in the area. Before his deakie had
completed approximately 4,000 worksnust confess that | usually am not all that irged in art
especially Indianagb ut Russel | 6s ,awithougkly@moyed theaniusedm. hyou go
to Great Falls, the museum is a must see!

After the museum, we went to a historic downtown restaurant/bar for safteeward,Craigand |
parted company. It is not as bad as it soundsjustthat! had arranged to stay with people (mainly
local Churchpastor} for my accommodationsnd since | had not planned on there being 2 of us, | really
di dndot ffeel c o ntheoanmhyaddsis@aig mposi ng f ur

would find a place to camp out for the nigdahdso, we agreed

ona place and time to meet the next morning. Tonighould

be staying with Mike & Gingewilliams. Mike is the local

Pastor of the Calvary Chapel chuiid hey hada very

comfortable extra bedroom in the basement that would be my

room. Mike and Ginger are about my aged we had a lot of

things in common that we talked about late into the evening.

Every Friday morningGinger cooks breakfast for several of the

men who attend their fellowship. The breakfast was wonderful

as waghe fellowship.

8/22/2003 Friday  Great Falls MT. to Billings MT,

| saidgoodbyeto theWilliamsd and met up witlCraigat a local
restauranat 7:00 amasplanned Soon we areon the padto

Billings, and the weather is great (agaivWe both appreciate that
unlike the day before, there is no smoRer route today will take

us up through part of the Lewis and Clark National Forest. This is
not the most direct routbut motorcycle ridag is usually not about
taking the most direct route. Scenic quality is what dictates our route
today, and | rely onCraig(since hds the local) to be the navigator

for our route.

Ourridetakes us through geral small townsMonarch, Checkerboard, ToADot,and Cushmarnrhis is
mainly open countrandalong the way, | notice a slight problem. The foot peg on my right side has

v



