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Regular Transatlantic traveller Malc
Wheeler thought he had ridden all the

good roads there were to ride in
California. That was until he tried the

Sierra Nevada Mountains for size.
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It had been a long, but spectacular, day. If you’ve ridden anywhere in
the USA, especially in the west, you’ll know the spectacular bigness
of the place. The ride, all 230-plus miles of it, in temperatures topping
90 degrees, that got us into, and through Kings Canyon had been
mind blowing.

Having ridden some great roads in two previous west coast tours with the
same tour company, California Motorcycle Tours, Julie and I had an idea what
to expect from this 10-day jaunt. What we didn’t anticipate was just how
incredible each vista, around each bend, would be. Nor did we anticipate our
lodgings for that night.

Our tour leader, Fred Brunn, who just happens to own the company but
rides up front on almost all his tours, described Kings Canyon Lodge as
rustic. Our ‘cabin’ made my potting shed back home seem an inviting place to
spend the night. The rest of our party, Brian and Traci Salisbury from England,
Tomoyuki Yoshihara, who quickly became Tommy, from Japan, and our
sweeper Larry Adair, in real life a San Diego canine cop shared a floor above
the main building.

Dinner was equally interesting, ‘must be ordered before six, no drinking on
the porch, and the bar closes at seven’, set the scene for an evening just as
strange. I for one was pleased Larry never travelled without his gun on his
hip, once I had met our host for the night.

But this was an adventure holiday after all, we kept reminding ourselves,
and by the time we had ridden farther down the valley; strangely no one
minded an early start the next morning, for breakfast, the discomfort of the
night before was turning into one of those in jokes. And thankfully this tour
only had one Kings Canyon Lodge on the itinerary.

Our tour started, as most of CMT’s tours do, in San Diego, one of the world’s
finest cities. The hotel of choice is Humphrey’s Inn and Suites, which is
situated on Shelter Island and has spectacular views of the bay and the lights
of the city across it at night.

After two days of relaxing besides Humphrey’s pool we are always ready to
ride and on a typical San Diegan Sunday morning, with the temperature
already reading 70 degrees by our 9am start we were all keen to get rolling.

Riding in a group of strangers can be an interesting experience; you are
never really sure just how much riding your companions have done, but it
was soon evident that this was a seasoned group.

The tour we chose this time looked the most challenging offered on the
CMT website and was billed as only being suitable for experienced riders. A
couple of days into the ride it was clear to see why. This tour company avoid
freeways at all costs and really know the best back roads. And take it from
me some of those back roads are pretty basic.
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