


I KICKSTAND

Your Motorcycle Parts & Accessories Destination

ST OP IN AND PICK-UP YOUR
SWEEPSTAKES ENTRY CARD TODAY!

WHILE QUANTITIES LAST
www.ReviveYourRide.org

| 7% KICKSTAND, LLC | )
500 East Main Street (intersection of highways 33 & 152) [/ N 37.45.123" - W 84.45.680°
P O Box 45 Bur:un F“r‘ 40310

Phone - (859)748-KICK Fd f:? thekickstandllc.com
Hours: Tuesday - FrnJ?l - & | Saturday '-4 Closed Sunday & Monday
N.The I'u kstandLLC.com
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Sixth Annual Ride 'em, Don't
Hide 'em Café Run

Not a race, not a rally and definitely not another poker
run!

Meet us at The Colonel's Lady, 39 S. Main Street,
(parking in Church Alley at the rear of café)
Winchester, Kentucky on Saturday, June 11™ ,
2011 at 10:00 a.m. for another gathering with
riders of the Right Stuff.

No entry fee, no prizes - just a reason to ride.
Destination this year.. The Kickstand and the Village Café !

For more information contact:
John Rice 859-229-4546

LS

www.johnricelaw.com




» Tl KICKSTAND's
¥ TIMED

B MOTORCYCLE
ROAD RUN

TROPHIES
1%, 2, 3% PLACES

IRDS APPROXIMATELY 3:00 . cauemminosrmarrouomes

ROOE BIKE WITH FEWEST CCs

OLDEST RDER
NEWEST RIDER

There’s NO COST to participate.

For more information, to inquire about the road run details, to
volunteer to help or to check on local weather conditions,
phone 859-748-KICK or e-mail SeeYou@TheKickstandLI.C.com

www. TheKickstand LLLC.com

RAIN CANCELS
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wel come anot her BMW on Satur

Ray Brooks with his 1973 R75, an anniversary gift.
The odometer reveals only 26,000 miles.
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Burkesville 2011
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The Kickstand enjoyed , ¥
good business. [

Burkesville
2011
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Quarter Litre Touring

\ keep in sightif he leads) and a§19. When | used to come
I came around devenddreirbtiecreatly 70's, thid
O: al f Pint o check my ngrerm ferrJay lodlyyroad was a winding two lane,
erogatory sort of term, to see him heeled over much oil soaked on the uphill run by

denoting something too small farther than | had managed. the laboring coal trucks, pave- By John Rice
to be taken seriously. Fortu- |1 6ve al ways believed in the
nately, ourlitle Yamaha XT maxim Al t &s mog
250's, at a quarter litre, are  slow bike fast than a fast bike [

just barely beyond a half pint s | owo. l 6ve |&
in size and therefore can eyesight grows shorter and myf
stand proudly on their own reaction time grows longer, tha
merits. this aphorism becomes even

Jay Smythe and | let break- more appropriate and that my
fast, inthe rain, onSaturday defi ni ti on of
May 14th, bound for Whites- becomes much more elastic.
burg and the Little Shepard  The diminutive singles require
Trail. of us far more planning and

I had some experience with skill to maintain a pace that on
250 touring, having taken this a bigger bike would be less
same bike on the Lap of Ken- than sporting, but that's the fu
tucky a year apgb, but |l dm s
impressed with the capability of At Beattyville, we made our
the little singles, soldiering on first pie stop of the trip at the
at a steady 60mph for hours atRurple Cow. ) ) ] ]
time. This restaurant has long beenThe Purple Cow in Beattyville, first pie stop

We headed down Rt 25 to famous for its pies and, wondepmms
Richmond and picked up Rt. 58f wonders in Eastern Ken-
to Irvine, mostly straight high- tucky, has gone smoke fee to
way, but still interesting in the boot ! We opted for coconut
wet. At Irvine, we started on cream on this occasion while
t he Agood par toorriding geardripped onithe
twists its way toward Beatty- floor and the other patrons gav
ville. This road is usually us the sidelong glances usually -
populated by sportbikes on a reserved for the openly insane
Saturday morning, butinthe  From Beattyville, we pressed
downpour, we had it all to our-on, still wet, down 52 to Jack-
selves. The lightweight singleson, picked up 15 and headed
were well suited to the wet  south.
curves and some greater lean  Still light traffic, but the coal
angle was possible with them dust mixed with water always
than | ever would dare to do ommakes this stretch an
a larger machine. Bothbikes ii nt erest i ngo
were shod with duaport tires, we detoured down Rt. 7 to takd
on mine t he Madrthedity CdrnetWaatls, {hes .
on for the L aplastolddgrewthehardivood ores} .
the new Bridgestone Trall in this part ofthe country. A %
Wings it came with. The Me- short stop at the visitor center
fos, a common choice for long got us information on the his-
mileage, seemed a bit skittery tory of the forest and, courtesy
on the wet asphalt, but nothngp f t he ranger,
to cause undue alarm. The Trailirt and gravel roads over the
Wings, according to Jay, mountain.
seemed to stick as ifthe pave- AtWhitesburg the rain had
ment were dry. | was inthe given us brief respite and we
lead (because Jay is hard to started up Pine Mountain on R
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ment rippled and broken strewi here are some deep ruts, but
with gravel just where you did-again, the Yamaha's proceeded
nét want it. oQunkzed. tObr @aces whicle | W |
one could spare a look, was a had been in the migd0's con-
view of horrendous destructiontinued on as if nothing had

by strip mining. Now the roadchanged. | recall that the 93
has been widened, repaved anBD bounced around a good bit
the reclaiming of the mine siteon this portion, but these kept
has been underway for some their aplomb..

time. The curves are spacious Ater several miles, this por-
and easy to see through and tion too came to an end. Last
here on this Saturday, free of time I'd guessed wrong and
coal trucks. The 250's requiredvent down the hill on the

3rd and 4th gear for the grade,blacktop road, meeting by

but otherwise seemed not to chance two members of this

notice the strain. All too breakfast group, Jeffand Lee,
quickly we were at the top andand somehow never went back
the entrance to the Little up to find the end of the Little
Shepard Trail. Shepard Trail.

The first several miles ofthe This time | tried the uphill
trail are paved, winding a cir- option and found that it was, a
cuitous path through the trees few hundred yards up fom the
along the ridge of the mountairintersection, marked with a sign
Again it amazes me that there indicating that this paved road
are not hikers or mountain bik-was the Trail. Like the begin-
ers or for that matter, anyone, ning portion, the smooth pave-
up here with us. A couple of ment, about one conventional
years ago, | did share part of lane wide, twisted its way
this trail with a Mama Bear andacross the ridgetop toward
her cub, but | wasn't looking foHarlan.
that company this time. There We met a small SUV coming
had been a significant storm athe other way, a young couple
some point, with many small from Virginia who told us they
trees downed across the trail, came here every year. They
but nothing the 250's couldn't had, fom experience, brought a
handle. Thetrail passes througtnain saw and we found, as we
the Kingdom Come state park,proceeded on, several places
but only asign pointingto a where they had cut away fallen
campground gives it away. | trees that must have blocked the
wondered why there wasn't a way. Apparently this road does-
small lodge, at least a cofee n't get a whole lot of attention.
shop, at the park like one indsWe came to a triple fork in the
on the Virginia Creeper Trail road where the pavement ap-
near Abington,.. peared to end with three grav-

Eventually the paved portioneled paths leading off to points
ends, with no sign denoting  unknown. Down one was a
which way the rest goes. It steel paneled toilet facility
does, | learned, require a let which looked as ifit had been
turn on the county road and used in an assassination scene
then an almost immediate hardrom one of the Godfather mov-
right up an unmarked dirt roadies. There were as many bullet
to continue the Trail. From  holes as there was uperfo-
here, it's mostly dirt withthe rated metal. We cast about a
) ) . _remnants of a longgo gravel bit trying to find the correct
Jay adjusts his filuggage. 0 gypjcation still visible in spots.path (neither the map or the

the XT
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Quarter Litre Touring «oms.

® A ‘*“\‘5?"'?) R Ty &J we'd give that park a pass for
v ; i the next day and go looking for
less crowded trails.

The next morning we set out at
daylight, again in the rain. We
made our way west to Pineville
for breakfast at Pine Mountain
State Park, the only nefast
food restaurant open in the
area. There we were, some-
what incredibly, given our man-
ner of dress, asked if we were
here for the golfouting week-
end.

Back into Pineville, we
headed north on Rt. 66, up to
Redbird. I'd often seen reports
of duaksport rides on the trails
there and wanted to give them a
try. 66 is a wonderful bike road
under any circumstances, even
wet, and all the better when it
leads to trails. Our first excur-
sion was on a path that turned

There are some nice ov erlooks.

phoneGPS were of the slight-
est help) and finally found that
one of the forks did resume
pavement again ater a few
yards. We elected that one ang
all too soon were at the end of
the Trail, outside of Harlan.
It was getting to be time to
find a place to stay, so we set |
forth into town. We located the|
Mountain Aire Inn, which ap-
peared to be a fairly new lodge |
building surrounded by portable
buildings that had been clad in [
hal ftimbered siding to give the
impression of log cabins. This
was the only "park at your
door" motel in sight, so we ac-
cepted. Just up the road from
the motel was an off road park
that had been taken over for thg
weekend by a Hummer club, [
their huge muddy machines on
trailers around our motel lot.
We spoke to one of their group |
who told us they'd been there
for three days. We decided

Jay ponders the mountains.
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Quarter Litre Touring umee

Do these look like golfers to you? We thought the hel-
mets and wet jackets were a dead giveaw ay.

Cue fARockytop. o

into a steadily rising set of wetmore than a rough dirt road, but
slippery rocks that kept gettingthat changed quickly. Soon we
steeper and rougher as we wentere on a singkrack path that
Discretion being the better partwent straight up the side ofa
of valor, we turned tail and mountain, its steep slope bro-
headed back to the beginning.ken only by the occasional ter-
We'd realized by that time thatrace. Two old \guys on street
we needed permits to ride herdegal 250's with duffels on the
and getting caught without  back, thirty degree inclines,
them this far up in the rocks rutted with rocks and slippery
just didn't seem a good idea. with mud in a pouring

We found a ranger station, rain....what could go wrong?
closed, then ollowed sign di-  Despite afew relatively gen-
rections to a country store thattle crashes, nothing much.
sold permits ($7 each for a dayBoth of us were pleasantly sur-
pass). The helpful young lady prised (again) with the capabil-
behind the counter seemed puity of the litle Yamahas . De-
Zled by the fact that people  spite my decidedly overlarge
came from faflung places to burden on its back, the just
ride the trails here. moretharthal fpint engine

Permits in hand, we aired  tractored up the hill like it was-
down our tires and set outto n't breaking a sweat.
find another trail. Soon we Tired but surprisingly un-
came to a trail head showing ascathed, we made it to the top
map that sort of corresponded of the mountain and found there
to the one we'd been given witfirail #2, which in theory would
our permits, but the terms werdead us back down to 66. This
different. What had a name attrail followed the top of the
the trailhead had only a numbenountain for quite a way, then
on the map. We took off on began descending at a bit less
what appeared to be "Trail #1"of an incline than the one com-
leading to, we hoped, "Trail  ing up the other side. Halfway
#2".. down we met some young fel-

At first the trail seemed litle lows on the latest bifore spe-

Not sure you can get the slope behind the bike as it
falls away from the camera, but it sure looks steep
from the bottom.
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Quarter Litre Touring umee

cialist dirt machines, bath
geared up in the high tech hel-
mets, pads and protectors.
From their astonished expres-
sions, lassume they didn't ex-
pect to find their Grandpas up
here, coming down from where
they were clawing up, on such
unlikely looking machines.

We headed back to the coun-
try store, where the proprietor's
husband got out his air pump so
we could refill our tires for the
road trip back home. Afew
miles up 66 we found a car
wash where we let several
pounds of mud each. In spite
of the abuse they'd suffered at
our hands out on the trail, the
guarterliters were still in good
spirits and ready for the black-
top run back home. We found
a good restaurant open in
Booneuville (also the only res-
taurant open in Booneville)
where again the waitress
seemed to find it amusing that
people came down here to ride
in the woods.

o A

-~ -~ = = T 0 3 ; 3 = A R AN T PR

By the end of the day (yes, it
was still raining) we'd reached
Lexington again with just under
500 miles for the weekend.

Not much perhaps by "big
bike" standards, but factoring in
the many miles of muddy trail,
not bad. I'm a firm convert to
the small bike theory now and
looking forward greatly to do-
ing it again.

d John

Jay making hisway up the trail.
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Go West Young Bike

( Or, How Paul 6s Bi ke Finds a New

and into the motorcycle, but packing up the trusty Hodaka was his footlocker/luggage/
first you gotta get to that point.125. duffel/homeaway-from-home
What to take? Or, more perti- when not strapped to his motor-
nently, what NOT totake? 3. Your reality baseOn my  cycle, and | believe | heard him
Remember to balance the loadirst REAL X-country trip on murmuring endearments to it
between saddlebags. my first BIG motorcycle (a one night in northern New
1973 Honda CB550K) | packedviexico. He figured that one
Nobody loves this part. Alrightfrying pans (yes, plural), a set good stranding deserved an-
maybe someone does, but | of nested pots, a two burner other and was determined to
hear there are people who enj@amp stove and a liter of kero- come out on top in the battle of
arranging their linens too. The sene to blow it all upwith. I decrepit bike facing off against
act itselfis pure drudgery mas-had two Ray Bradbury hard-  stubborn man. Should the un-
querading as an enjoyable tasieover booksKahrenheit 451 trystworthy motorcycle effect
only because it hides beneath andThe Martian Chronicles  the effrontery of leaving him
the woven threads of anticipa- and a guitar! A Sears canvas without transportation he was
tion. But the gathering, the fl- tent complete with foufoot fully ready to tear up his regis-
tering of necessities and what long aluminum poles was tration, throw the license plate
constitutes a necessity; the costrapped on over all ofit. I over a cliff, file the VIN num-
stant tugofwar over what goeslooked like a onenan Gypsy  bers off the steering head and
and what stays is tiring, to say caravan. As you can imagine stroll into the sunset with his

By Bob Beard

k. the least. the guitar and the tent were therysty pack.
acking, Obviously what you take on first to go. One rainstorm last-
Ug h . your motorcycle trip is tem-  ing two days was enoughto My particular packing di-

demolish those two fantasy  lemma, at least on this planned
items. The rest was eventuallysojourn, results directly fom
lost over a spread of about 7 the fact that the motorcycle |
states as | trimmed down to thatm acquiring resides some
which mattered. At the time | 5,000 miles east of my garage.
had just turned 18, the open Included within those 5,000
road beckoned, and | had let miles is about 2,495 miles of
my place of residence with vi- open ocean.
sions of nightly campfires un-  What this means is that in-
der warm, star studded skies. stead of packing for my trip by
Live and learn. strewing stuff all over the ga-
rage and slowly moving it
4. Experience and tempera-  about into diferent piles and
ment One buddy of mine sorting it out into where it will
steadfastly held to a packing eventually it when once | pull
regimen that was tempered by away from the garage, | need to
pered by such things as: the fact that his bike was old, get all this gear TO the motor-
1. How much boodee you actu-Uunreliable, and hardly main-  cycle before I can even begin to

—_ Rightside

In actuality, it is not the pack-
ing per se, but that choosing

: ly possess Yo u c a ntgined. {apdpvRose faultis  pack.
and sorting of what shall go an@lp— ai n o tthatp)ypHe brought only that

On quick consideration it is no

) . which he was comfrtable fit- pjg deal. Toss it all into a suit-
ﬁreasgt QITy un(;ﬂest. On(;:e l 2. How much carry space is  ting into a backpack. This was case, climb on the fiendly
sg\r/ti(; out egt]rlljc;etrirﬁlriﬁ;indown available Ingenious or inept ~ not a virtual backpaekf-the  skies, and wait for my Dottne

bl then | Hoes not matter much when yonind either; this was an exter- -Explorer Samsonite special to
amanageable mess then 1 am . ider the difference betweepakframe Kelty bungeed onto come around the carousel once
quite content to start the aCtuaIIoading down your GL1800 the back portion of his seat. It | arrive at point B. Ukhuh.
placing (packing) ofgear onto Goldwing Deluxe as opposed teuficed as a backrest while

riding and while not riding. It

what shall not gothat pusa What you
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Go West Young Bike

( Or, How Paul 6s Bi ke Fi nds Byamwehkaw Home | n

Kentucky, but ship it fom San case provisions are running low
Diego, California. Suppose thasome fosty evening.
| did put all that equipment/ Also coming with me are
gear/crap into suitcases and some items |tend to be a bit
sucked up the extra weight anchutso about. We all have our
space fees that the airlines  peccadilloes (smaller and
adore. What do | do with the lighter than an armadillo) and
suitcases while | am riding my particular fetish tends to-
from the Bluegrass State to thevard straps and bags. | always
Golden State? They are not travel with my BoB (Bag of
coming with me as | crest the Bags) and BoS (Bag of Straps)
continental divide that isfor because something always
damn sure. Yeah, itis a prob- needs to be a bit more secure,
lem. and the secure things always
My basic solution to the co- want to be a bit more organized
nundrums involved is to trim, into discreet groupings.
trim, trim and employ those
fabul olRat® bl bogaxes t he
US Postal Service gives out.
With the help of said boxes |
will ship some goods to my
dear daughter units, both of
whom reside in Lexington.
My plan is to ship pretty
much all of the actual riding
gear (helmet, gloves, jacket,
liner, pads, and boats), and to
fy with my clothing,
toothbrush, camera, phone and
writing pad and reading materiThe Bag o006 Straps
Nice theory and all, but it doesdressed thusly because | wouldls stuffed into an overhead
not really work that way in the spend the next ten years beingsized duffel and my tank bag.
world of fesh and bones and debriefed in Guantanamo. My old tent (no, not that Sears
carry-ons, and weight limits I plan on camping along the canvas tent, thank you) has
and rubber gloved TSA dronesway so | have my single persomeen replaced by a braneéw
Consider the gear that one tent, sleep pad, sleeping bag, Eureka Solo backcountry tent
needs to don merely to insure and ground cover. Let us also which is being drogshipped at
safety and comfort on a motornot forget that this is a 3gear youngest daughterni t 6 s
cycle: Helmet, gloves (a coupl®ld motorcycle and however This tent was bought sight un-
of pairs), riding jacket replete trusting my nature regarding seen, and my decision was

with internal pads and liner, P aul and Roy 0 shasatesoldlyeon ieviead from
overpants with all the adons  abilities | would be seriously BackPacker Magazine and the
ofthe jacket, and boots. Oh, remiss by not carrying tools tolike. Chancy, eh? The Bag o6 Bags

dondét forget scounter the afficharged being On this trip | am not bringing

That pile ofgoods isasuit- t apped by Mur pahyycdoking eqaipment. Fruit, Also included among the in-
case 1ull all by their lonesome, Is anyone keeping track of theuts and hearty midday meals dispensables are three knives
and these items are not thingsload limit? And I still need to (Gatorade and Slim Jims) at-asnd three waterproof flashlights

that make the pack list of someut some clothing into the mix.of-yet undetermined small and two tire pressure gauges.
one starting fom their own ~ How many Samsonites have | towns will get me through. AndMaybe it is overkill but there
garagebecause they are wear-sunk so far? | am fairly certain a pint of are some things | cannot stand

ing it I am NOT going to try Remember too that | pick theJohnny Walker will find its waythe thought of being without.
passing through security motorcycle up in Danville, into one of the Krauser bags inGiven the choice of going with-
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Go West Young Bike

( Or, How Paul 6s Bi ke Fi nds Byamwehkaw Home | n

out a toothbrush or a good kni# you are still breathing you done this before and | have  shipping company in San

on amotorcycletriplwould can bl ow a wh ibeen goag dver iyhpack ksh Diege, and my boarding pass.
make the obvious (to me) tle goes around my neck befordr at least three weeks. Ifl

choice and advise you to standhe kickstand goes up, and staliave forgotten something it wilkentucky and North America,
upwind while we speak. And, on until | am near hospitals, not likely be enough to kill me Here | come!

of course, my trusty whistle, EMS and Pizza delivery ser- outright. Perhaps by accumula-

because a backvcesadai.r 6 s med i tve lsmall degrees and steps, (Stay tuned for Part 3 as | arrive
booklet | read decades ago let As the time approaches for but not outright. | have my in Kentucky, pick up the bike,
me with one indelible piece of boarding day my apprehensioncredit and debit card, my li- and begin wending my way
advi ce, i Yo u criges.@tit| have eoaspled my-eshsk, the papers | need for thevest).

for help if you are injured, but selfwith the thought that | have

BMW S 600 RR: Check out the front end.

Apexis the official newsletter of Bluegrass Beemers, Inc.

Lexington, Kentucky MOA #146 RA #449

Paul Elwyn, Editor paul.elwyn@gmail.com
Deadline for submissions is the last day of the month.

Back issues ofApexcan be accessed dtttp://www.bluegrassbeemers.org

Join us at Frischos on Har930ans bur g
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