
I left the shores of Superior at Silver Bay, and rode through a
Minnesota State Forest to Hibbing, which was a nice relaxing ride.

Riding from Bismarck to Sturgis on the back roads was great with the
long vistas, good roads, and small authentic towns. Deer can be seen
for miles as there is no bush to hide them. There is no traffic on these
roads at all. This was probably the most enjoyable part of the trip. If I
were staying in motels I would plan to stay in a tiny town of Isabel,
SD, at State roads 65 and 20. Isabel had a rough looking five room
motel, and a very inviting restaurant nearby. I regretted riding
through, as I passed a couple sitting outside drinking beer, enjoying
the sunset, while I continued into the wilderness, and my camping on
top of a hill in a thunderstorm. The town itself was bypassed by any
progress in the past forty years.

The Black Hills was a good place to go to escape the heat. I rode most
of the roads except Nemo Road which turnoff I missed and ended up
in Rapid City. Custer State Park, Wildlife Loop was my favourite,
along with the Spearfish Canyon.

I quickly found how to enter Sturgis and completely avoid traffic,
and to gas up the night before and not in the morning. I ended up
riding as everyone else, with no protection, but I did keep the
helmet. Most people wore nothing on their heads, a few wore the half
helmet, but only I wore the full face type. I would ride into Sturgis in
shorts, short sleeves, and sandals, not quite in style, but cool. I found
Sturgis a very lively place, like I have never seen before, basically one
big party, full of interesting characters. I was impressed by the custom
bikes being judged and by the bikes of some of the visitors.

In Keystone I returned to my illegally parked bike, in front of a
restaurant, as the policeman was looking at the plates, with his tickets
in hand. He asked me if it was my bike, and commented with a smile
"nice bike“. There was a large audience sitting outside and observing
this and laughing at my predicament. I told him that I lost my map
and went looking for a replacement, to which he told me to go. My
audience erupted into loud cheers. Five minutes later, up the hill, I
made a U-turn on a red light to avoid entering into a clogged Mt
Rushmore parking lot. As I completed my turn, I saw the motorcycle
cop U-turning after me. He followed me down the hill, as I cursed
myself for so quickly getting into trouble. The policeman turned on
his lights, sounded his horn, and just passed me.

I only saw two KLR's and they were travelling together, not a bad
idea for sharing tools and spares. My KLR did good, but lacked speed
on the interstate, the bike was also affected by transports and cross
winds. The seat did get to me after a couple of days of riding. As I
forgot my throttle rocker, I ended up with a sore wrist by the time I got
to Sturgis. Fortunately I found a new one there. I found that I would
reach the reserve 100 km sooner while riding the interstate at 110-115
km/h, versus city and slow highway riding. I emptied the main tank
twice, and got skilled at finding the reserve switch while riding. It is
easy to run out gas in the back roads of N and S Dakota, as the gas
stations are not too many.

I felt fortunate to have returned in one piece and without at least a bit
of road rash. I had commented to my neighbours in Sturgis how well
the riders rode despite the amount of drinking they were doing. It
appears I was wrong as nine lost their lives just over half way through
the event.
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Two Stories from Sturgis 2010

Sturgis bound, we left Thunder Bay, August 7th
on a chilly early morning. We met up with Dave
and Michelle Harel, enroute from Ottawa. We saw
all the sights, Mitchell Corn Palace, Wall Drug,
Mount Rushmore, Crazy Horse, Deadwood,
etc...We also went horseback riding in the Black
Hills, got tattooed, met loads of wonderful people
and more!

Dave and Michelle celebrated their 25th wedding
anniversary on August 10th. Toni was amazed at
the sights and the number of people, I was amazed
at the way it has changed over the last 20 years.
Our bikes ran great, and the weather was hit and
miss. Sunny, hot, rainy and windy. Some road
construction, but a wonderful trip for us!

Ken and Toni

Emir

Ken and Toni Dave and Michelle


