
July 2006 
 
Account of my first adventure ride... 
 

 
  

 

  

  

 These are actually 
roads!  

  



 

  

 

  

  

 In the middle of 
nowhere, you see 
things like this huge 
auto junkyard.  
Bizarre.  



  

 This grade was 
steep, narrow, 
long...whew.  (If 
you look in the 
mirror you can 
actually see me 
holding up my 
camera!)  

  
 

 
 

  
 

  

  

  

 

 

Riding on the more 
"regular" roads in the 
rural areas, you come 
across things like this 
monument to honor 



the original 60 settlers 
in the area.  It seems 
like the population 
around here is still 
60!    

  

 This is a photo of 
Addison. One of 
these buildings 
has the date 1880 
on it.  Rural 
America seems 
to have kept 
some of the old-
time atmosphere.  
There are 
seemingly 
millions of these 
small towns on 
my ride.  Maybe 
one had a Wal-
Mart.  Very cool.  

  
 

 
 

 



August 5-6, 2006 
 
Finding Motorcycle Heaven:  A weekend camping trip to Mid-Ohio 
 
 

  
 
 
 
 
A hot rodder let Nate sit in his car. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Here’s our campsite.  I didn’t prep well for camping.  Our food 
was bad and we didn’t have many comforts, even by camping 
standards!  Next time…. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Here’s Nate on a new Ducati throwback bike. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Oh, the wagon! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
The “place to be” if you like motorcycles. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



August 31-September 1, 2006 
 
Overnight Trip to Flight 93 Memorial in Shanksville, PA 
 
  

 
 

  

This was the 
overnight set-
up I used:  top 
case used like 
suitcase and 
gear stash, 
mini-tank bag 
for the 
esentials.  
Throw-over 
saddlebags not 
necessary this 
trip. 



  

Here's some 
of the 
magnificent 
scenery in PA.



  

Little oasis at 
Carter Camp -
- 44 & 144 
intersection. 



  

This is where 
I stayed on Rt. 
30 -- The 
Lincoln Hwy -
- in 
Schellsburg, 
PA.  The 
owners treated 
me like family 
and let me 
park my bike 
in their car 
port. 



  



  

Nostalgic 
painted barn 
along the 
Lincoln 
Highway a 
few miles 
west of 
Schellsburg, 
PA 



  

This is 
another cool 
location on 
Lincoln 
Highway on 
the way to 
Flight 93 
Memorial 
from 
Schellsburg.  
Building to 
left holds 
many tales I'd 
imagine.  To 
the right is a 
view none of 
my photos 
could quite 
capture--use 
your 
imagination! 



  

Flight 93 
crashed out in 
that field. 



  

Quite a few 
trinkets left 
behind by 
visitors.  I 
signed a 
guestbook left 
out for 
visitors. 



  

This is Steve.  
He was riding 
from 
Baltimore to 
Yellowstone 
on that '78 
Sportster with 
only the gear 
you see here. 
No hotels, 
maps, or 
GPS.  He 
navigated by 
compass!  He 
was the most 
carefree 
distance rider 
I ever met! 

Behind him 
are two cranes 
placed to 
mark the 
direction the 
plane came 
from before 
the crash. 



  

Me at the 
memorial, 
photo credit 
goes to Steve! 

In that hut are 
"ambassadors" 
(volunteers) 
that share the 
memory of 
those on board 
and other 
event facts. 



  

As 
circumstance 
would have it, 
Schellsburg 
had its huge 
parade and 
festival the 
night I passed 
through.   If 
you want total 
anonymity, go 
350 miles 
away and 
attend a 
parade! 



  

Among many 
of the cool 
Lincoln Hwy 
era buildings, 
this Packard 
dealership 
turned art 
studio 
appeared as it 
probably did 
60 years ago.   



  

I boogied 
home pretty 
quick.  Here is 
a noteworthy 
landmark.  
This old dam 
along rt 872 
north of 
Austin, PA 
broke in 1911, 
two years 
after it was 
built.  
Impressive 
site to behold. 

  The End!  
 

 


