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Wednesday 5th. 

The McEwen’s home is at 15 
Bannisdale Way in Carlisle. 
A map is on the last page of 
this issue. We will also have 
a club ride departing the Ice 
House restaurant in Camp-
bellville at 10:00 am sharp. 
Come on! Dust off your gear 
and show up to enjoy the 
fabulous weather we have 

lined up for you. 

W 
ith a bit of 
luck I should 
be able to 
email this 

issue while the calendar on 
the wall of my office still 
says April. It’s not that I am 
a procrastinator and as a 
matter of fact I have filed my 
income tax report back in 
March; time just flies by 
quicker and quicker I think. 
With May we can start plan-
ning for some more serious 
riding and all of our snow 

birds are most likely back. 
Our May meeting and ride 
are scheduled for Saturday 
May 8 at 4:00 pm and you 
should already have received 
the first reminder if you are a 
member of the Yahoo! Web-
site. If you have not joined 
the group on the web you 
ought to do it as it is both 
easy and useful. So if you 
wish to attend the May meet-
ing you will need to call 
Cliff and Susan McEwen at 
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T 
he rite of Spring ride and April 
meeting took place on April 17 in 
Fenwick and I had to miss both 
because of a business trip. Here is 

Mario’s report of the events of that day: 
Cliff, Mike, Kinam, Rick, Rori & Lorie, 
Hugh  (potential new members),Kevin and 
Jacques rode to the ICE HOUSE and 
through-out the day and myself decided to 
drive due to weather conditions giving moral 
support to all the riders. Great lunch at Hei-
delberg Hotel serving hot tea and soups for 
motorcyclists....... The temperature fluctuated 
from 4 degrees in the morning to 8 degrees in 
the afternoon, encountering snow, hail, rain 
and sun shine. 24 people attended  Ray and 
Mary's meeting, we received great hospitality 
and variety of food. Note: one more member 
showed up after the meeting was adjourned 
and most members left to ride back. An-
drew showed up with his shorts and announc-

ing his master. Thank goodness that Mary 
cooked enough for 30 people??!! (sorry I 
shouldn't say this) I am only an observer.  

We collected  $ 86.00 on the 50-50 draw, 
and Hanz won $ 43.00  
Door Prizes were won by: Carol Taub - 
Jacques - Mario - Mike - Eric (Guess) - 

Lorie (new Member)  

My pictures are loaded to our web site un-

der "2010 Apr 17 Ride"  

Ins ide  th i s  i s sue :  

Heard on the road 2 

State College ride 2 

From Our Members 3 

Calendar 12 

Execut i ve  Group  

• Roy Eastwood, President 

416-740-5694 

r.eastwood@rogers.com 

• Mario Migliacci, V-P 

905-856-1344 

Mario.migliacci@rogers.com 

• Mike Southwood, Treasurer 

905-877-1399 

msouthwood@cogeco.ca 

• Cliff McEwen, Events Coord. 

905-689-2053 

rb3@sympatico.ca 

• Dominique Rambié, Secretary 

905-608-9991 

Dominique.Rambie@gmail.com 

Apr i l  Repor t  



The motorcyclists were 
stopped behind a pickup and 
a small SUV at the red light 
when the truck driver 
rammed them from behind 
he said.  The truck ran over 
the motorcyclists and contin-
ued into the small SUV in 
front of them, Holmes said.  
There was no sign the truck 

driver was impaired."  

S 
imulator training 
available at the Red-
mond rally. Check 
www.msf-

usa.org/smartrainer/ . 

 

 

W 
ith the new 
riding season 
upon us here 
is a very 

valuable reminder to check 
those rear view mirrors 

whenever one comes to a 
stop and while stopped in 
traffic. 
Taken from the Sarasota 
Herald:" 
A group of eight motorcy-
cles stopped at a red light in 
north Phoenix were mowed 
down from behind by a 
dump truck early Thursday 
afternoon, killing three rid-
ers and injuring six others, at 
least one critically, authori-
ties said. 
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Heard  on  the  road  

Sta t e  Co l l ege ,  PA.   R ide ,  May  22  -  24  

I 
 don’t know about you, 
but the years are flying 
by, and yet again we 
find ourselves approach-

ing riding season, with May 
just around the corner. As you 
all know, we have made a 
change in venue since the last 
newsletter. We are now going 
to State College, staying at 
The Days Inn. It is right 
downtown, convenient to 
restaurants and shops. There 
is an indoor pool on the prem-
ises and parking is available 

and free onsite. 

 

Unfortunately, we will not be 
able to have a room for our 
cheese and wine gathering. 
There is a bar on the premise, 
or we could find another place 
close by to visit and hang out 
there for a few drinks when 
we arrive. I will plan to go 
somewhere and will let you 
all know as we get closer to 

May. 

 

The rates are below and we 
have 15 rooms blocked, 10 
King rooms and 5 double 
rooms, all non-smoking. Please 
call and reserve your room with 
your credit card as soon as you 
make a decision. The rooms are 
blocked until April 22nd, after 

that, you are on your own. 

 

SATURDAY NIGHT- STAN-
DARD ROOM-KING OR 

DOUBLE  

$89/NIGHT PLUS TAX 

SINGLE OR DOUBLE OCC 

$92/NIGHT FOR AN EXECU-
TIVE KING WITH FRIDGE 

AND MICROWAVE 

 

SUNDAY NIGHT -
STANDARD ROOM-KING 

OR DOUBLE  

SINGLE OR DOUBLE OCC 

$79/NIGHT PLUS TAX 

 

When you call to reserve, use 
this code “CGBMWM”, and 
make sure they give you the 
rates posted above. If you have 
any problems, please call me 

right away. 

 

CONTACT INFO: 

Days Inns Hotel 

240 S.Pugh St. 

State College, PA 

16801 

814-238-8454 OR 800-258-

3297 

 

Cheers, 

 

Mike Southwood 

905-877-1399 

Thank you Ray and Mary for 

your very gracious hospitality. 

The food was great and the 

organization was impeccable 

especially considering it was 

your first time hosting. Well 

done indeed! 

Thank you to our Christmas 

and Brunch committee for all 

their hard work. Ann, Prunella, 

Irené, Marie-Anne, you ladies 

ROCK! 

26 people have signed up for 
the two events scheduled for 
State College during the Vic-
toria weekend 
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EXPLORING PATAGO-
NIA……RIDING RUTA 40 
TO THE END OF THE 
WORLD 

March 25, 2010-03-30 
Roger Justus & JoAnne Si-

monetta 

While we don’t usually take 
organized tours we decided 
that the remoteness of Patago-
nia and the often complete 
absence of mechanical and 
medical support services 
tipped the balance.  We made, 
what turned out in hindsight, 
to be a very wise decision.  
We chose Compass Expedi-
tions 
(Compassexpeditions.com), 
an Australian touring com-
pany who run adventure tours 
over much of the world.  Hav-
ing seen their presentation at 
the MOA in Tennessee and 
doing some research they 
were the clear choice.  Having 
seen them in action on this 
tour we recommend them 
highly.  What they provide for 
the price, their “can do” atti-
tude and their deep knowledge 
of the treasures and pitfalls of 
where they ride puts them at 
top of the heap.  If you want 
to just burn tires and go, go, 
go then pick another com-
pany.   But if you really want 
to savour the landscape, have 
free time to do off-bike activi-
ties and just get the true fla-
vour of a place consider them.  
If you are not bike tech savvy, 
aren’t fluent in the local lan-
guage, do not know the weak-
nesses of your ride, have the 
tools, time and energy to fix it 
quickly and continue to arrive 
before nightfall then they are 

your saviours.  In Patagonia 
there is almost zero tech sup-
port for bike breakdowns.  
There is no BMW dealer in 
the South. Think about that in 
an environment which is ex-
tremely remote.  Cell signal is 
mostly non existent and medi-
cal support is very far away if 
you crash.  Having support 
with satellite phone, medical 
kit, complete sets of spares, 
tools and tires, together with 
the ability to recover bikes 
and pick up pillions when the 
going gets very tough is great 
stuff indeed.  Not having to 
carry your luggage becomes 
bliss when the gravel and mud 
and wind of Patagonia come 
calling. The tour officially 
begins in Santiago de Chile 
where we meet the head of 
our Compass Team, Brendan 
Barbetti (a Partner in Com-

pass Expeditions).  

We fly via Concepcion  to 
Temuco where we met Bren-
dan Robbers (affectionately 
known as B2) of Viva Expe-
ditions and the Big Green 
Truck (BGT).  We were a 
large group, eight couples and 
one solo rider from Australia. 
This group had booked the 
whole tour over a year and a 
half ago.  We asked if they 
would have us along and they 
graciously said yes.  So we 
become “Team Canada.”  In 

short order we drive to Pucon 
Chile a beautiful resort town 
on the shores of Lake Villar-
rica  under the watchful gaze 
of a looming volcano.  Here 
we meet Leo Schultze (Lead 
Rider) and Natalia Alvarez (an 
Argentinean beauty and 
“Fixer” of all things).The next 
day is spent in more orienta-
tion and getting to know the 
bikes.  Compass Expeditions 
has their own F650 GS twins 
decked out with excellent pro-
tective farkles and enduro style 
tires.  They also have R1150 
GS Adventures as a bigger 
bike.  Because we are so many 
they have found additional 
bikes (F650GS Singles) from 
an area renter.  These latter 
bikes turn out not to be so well 
maintained and cause the most 
maintenance headaches on 
tour.  The Compass bikes, in 
contrast hold up very well.  
After orientation and a check 
us out ride, we are set loose 
with the bikes for the after-
noon.  So we ride out to some 
beautiful thermal springs in the 
hills near Huife and soak our 
bones in a series of pools of 
different temperatures beside a 
gorgeous river.  Great food at 

Cassis in Pucon.  

The Ride Proper 
Next morning early, we are off 
to San Carlos de Bariloche.  
345 kms today on a mixture of 
pavement and gravel.  We 
soon reach the end of the pave-
ment and then climb through 
about 42 km of gravel to the 
border with Argentina.  This is 
the spectacular Seven Lakes 
Drive country and it is true 
what everyone raves about.  A 
quick note on bor-

From Our  Member s  

“We chose Compass Expedi-

tions 

(Compassexpeditions.com), an 

Australian touring company 

who run adventure tours over 

much of the world. ”….. 

“Having seen them in action on 

this tour we recommend them 

highly.” 
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ders…..Compass has all the 
paperwork prepared and you 
just present it to the officials 
with your passport and that is 
that.  This is very handy be-
cause we are to make three 
border crossings where you 
need to deal with both Chile 
and Argentina Customs and 
Immigration each time you 
cross.  Now into Argentina, 
we stop in Junin de Los An-
des for lunch at an empanada 
roadside restaurant.  It is a 
local festival day and gauchos 
(the Patagonian version of 
cowboys) are everywhere.  
Well fed we ride on through 
San Martin de los Andes.  
Beyond there the pavement 
ends so we are back onto 
gravel ascending and de-
scending through gorgeous 
and peaceful mountain lakes 
country.  We hit the pavement 
again at La Angostura, a 
beautiful community looking 
down onto gorgeous Lake 
Nahuelhuapi.  Lovely curves 
and vistas sweeping down to 
meet the Ruta 40, the mythi-
cal road that is the spine of 
Patagonia.  Then into Ba-
riloche…..the Switzerland of 
the South.  We stay in won-
derful cabins at Cabanas Cu-
melen. Our hosts lay on an 
Argentinean asado of lamb, 
beef, ribs, chorizo, and lots of 

wine.  The end of an exhila-

rating day and amazing ride. 

Approaching Bariloche I no-
tice that my rear wheel bear-
ing was making that telltale 
noise so I mention it to Bren-
dan.  “No worries.” He and 

Leo had the wheel off, the old 
bearing removed and new one 
installed and back together in 
about 20 minutes or so.  Talk 
about great support!  So 
JoAnne and I are off on the 
bike to explore Bariloche.  
We hit the chocolate shops, 
got Barilo CHE T shirts.  
Then off to ride the Circuito 
Chico stopping at the Hotel 

Llao Llao at the tip of the 
peninsula for a fine lunch.   
Well stuffed, we continue 
over beautiful curvy roads 
with breathtaking views.  
Then up the cable car and 
chair lift of Cerro Catedral (a 
2388 metre mountain famous 
in winter for skiing) to get 
closer to the condors and a 
panoramic view of greater 
Bariloche.  It is no wonder 
people from the mountain and 
lake regions of Europe have 
come to make this their new 

home. 

Next morning we ride off to 
Esquel…. the terminus of the 
legendary Patagonian express 
train.  Today we ride 320 kms 
on pavement.  Beautiful wind-
ing roads crossing mountain 
and lake country.  It is here 
we run into our first news of 
“no gas” at service stations 
below Esquel.  Fortunately 
Compass carries fuel so we 
should be allright.  We run 
into Ron Ayres and a woman 
rider from his tour in a gas 
station.  They are rid-
ing…..get this….from Buenos 
Aires to Ushuaia to Bariloche 
to Buenos Aires in EIGHT 
DAYS as part of an Iron Butt 

type of tour.  We are polite but 
quietly think they are quite 
nuts.  We are riding Pucon to 
Ushuaia taking 18 days.  We 
prefer to actually see the land-
scape, stop and sit in it, take 
pictures, trek in it, fish in it, 
and spend time talking to lo-
cals.  Oh well, different strokes 
for different folks as the saying 
goes.  We reach Esquel in 
good time to first rate accom-
modations and delicious dinner 

at a local restaurant. 

Next morning we awaken to a 
gray day. Today we leave 
Esquel to ride to Perito Mo-
reno a remote settlement some 
580 kms off. This will be our 
biggest day.  It is also the day 
everything changes and our 
first experience of the real 
Patagonia and Ruta 40 roads.  
The land begins to open into 
broad rugged plains.  It is a 
beautiful rugged wilderness.  
We see guanacos (llama type 
creatures), pink flamingos, 
condors and rheas (like scaled-
down emus). This area is rug-
ged, remote, desolate.  We ride 
towards  Rio Mayo in a fresh-
ening wind on pavement of 

varying condition.  
We refuel at Rio Mayo, a dusty 
town of corrugated gravel 
roads and almost no one in 
sight.  Then onwards for about 
130 km of gravel, road works, 
and the beginnings of mud.  
We play “dances with road 
building machinery” and “try 
to guess where the road is” 
amid the construction and are 
challenged by the winds.  

“Lovely curves and vistas 

sweeping down to meet the 

Ruta 40, the mythical road that 

is the spine of Patagonia.  Then 

into Bariloche…..the Switzer-

land of the South.” 



P a g e  5  A p r i l  2 0 1 0  

Some of our group go down.  
We stop at the best, and 
probably only hotel in town, 
to a good dinner and well 
earned sleep.  Good Argen-
tinean wines, Quilmes and 
great micro brewed beers go 

well with the story telling. 

Next morning our ride is 
from Perito Moreno to Estan-
cia La Angostura a working 
sheep ranch.  It is a 330 km 
day.  We start with about 50 
km of pavement and then the 
next 78 km are gravel to 
reach Bajo Caracoles.  On 
this stretch the dirt road got 
muddier and muddier.  Red 
mud and challenging riding.  
Mostly low speed fall overs 
and minor damages such as a 
front brake fluid container 
tube broken, twisted handle-
bar etc.  One bike without 
front brake is recovered to the 

support trailer. 

 At Bajo Caracoles we refuel 
and have our Compass lunch.  
This settlement is home to a 
population of 40 people.  Our 
local hosts made excellent 
espresso and cappuccino 
(Argentineans take their cof-
fee seriously) and we bought 
more wine at their café/hotel.  
There is warm hospitality in 

this land of extremes.    
After lunch and gassing the 
bikes we are off for 103 km 
of gravel. Here the road be-
comes even more challeng-
ing.  Another couple come 
off and the solo rider comes 
off injuring his foot and can-

not continue.  It is 
“mudguards off” as they be-
come clogged with the muddy 
clay. One rider on the R1150 
GS ADV has a fall that cuts 
his face and bruises his eye.  

Quite a shiner! 

We regroup and then do about 
29 km of gravel to reach the 
entrance road to the Estancia, 

another 4 km gravel. 

We arrive at the Estancia La 
Angostura.  Such a beautiful 
spot.  Wetlands with flamin-
gos, water birds, ducks, cattle, 
horses and sheep.  Leo and 
Brendan, as usual, work won-
ders and maintain and fix the 
bikes and get them ready 
them for the next day.  Radia-
tors are washed down to keep 
the bikes from overheating, 
brake reservoirs are scav-
enged and repaired.  Incredi-
ble support under difficult 

conditions.   
The Estancia is a real taste of 
Patagonia rural life.   Gaucho 
“Julio” prepares our fresh 
lamb for a delicious BBQ 
with lots of wine and beer.  
Our Australian doctor (part of 
Team Australia) puts four 
stitches in the under-the-eye 
cut.  We celebrate our adven-
tures of the day in the dining 
room and its huge fire.  Even 
the casualties– of–the-day are 
smiling and laughing.  Great 
sports all of them! We retire 
to our rooms and fall into a 
deep sleep.  In the night we 

hear……… more rain. 

Next morning we arise and 
check the weather.  It has 
rained again.  We have our 
riders meeting.  Today the 
challenge is to ride to El Chal-
ten a 325 km day. Because of 
the expected heavy mud today 
the pillions will not ride and 
will adjourn to the Big Green 
Truck.  The Estancia cat is 
sitting on my topcase waiting 
for me and tries to tell me not 
to ride today day but instead 
curl up with a bottle of Mal-
bec and a fire.  But I don’t 
listen or speak fluent cat.  Off 
we go!  We know the road 
will be a challenge but we 
don’t know then just how 
much.  The 4 kms of gravel to 
the main gravel road were 
fine.  Then we turn south onto 
“The Road From Hell” as it 
becomes lovingly known by 
the group.  It is a 159 km 
gravel/dirt/mud bath to Tres 
Lagos.  What can I say? The 
pictures tell it well.   

Even with the mudguards off 
the front and back wheels jam 
solid in about 100 metres and 
then……slide….dump.  My 
deeper blue GS slides out 
which is my first “off” of this 
trip.  I just let it go and stand 
up relatively ‘un-mucked’.  
Today it takes the group 8 
hours to do the 159 kms to 
where we reach pavement 

“The Estancia is a real taste of 

Patagonia rural life.   Gaucho 

“Julio” prepares our fresh 

lamb for a delicious BBQ with 

lots of wine and beer.“ 



Once back down we eat a 
great lunch of “locro” a local 
stew of lamb, vegetables, 
corn, olives and more.  Deli-
cious!  Meanwhile the Com-
pass Crew are making our 
bikes whole again.  Dealing 
with overheating (purging 
radiators), checking clutches 

(after all of yesterdays work-
out) general maintenance and 
so on.  Our rider with the 
damaged foot is now recov-
ered enough to ride and his 
bike will be ready for him to 
ride out of El Chalten.  
JoAnne and I have a dinner of 
Argentinean tapas and Malbec 
in a beautiful log cabin by 

candle light. 

Next morning our ride from 
El Chalten to El Calafate  is a 
ducky 225 km.  First up is 
gorgeous scenery beginning 
with that first 94 km of twisty 
pavement past cobalt blue 
Lago (Lake) Viedma with its 
glacier inching down to the 
water from the snow-capped 
mountains.  Food for the soul 
this place.  Next stretch is 
pavement with some gravel 
road works.  Then rejoin the 

again.   The trick is to antici-
pate the mud build-up and 
then stop before your wheels 
lock and you go down.  
Then….scrape out the mud 
from wheels front and back 
and move on again.  Lots of 
slipping the clutch to try to 
find traction.  Forget the 
brakes.  Third gear a real rar-
ity.  First and second are your 
friends.  There are no limits to 
the volume or the density with 
which this mud accumulates 
and packs the wheels. Never 
seen it like this before.  Lots 
of “get offs”.  We encounter a 
guy on a Wee Strom 650 from 
Vancouver riding alone. He 
has fallen hard 5 or 6 times 
today.  Our doctor looks him 
over to make sure nothing is 
broken.  No breaks, just the 
usual of bruised ribs, strained 
shoulders and so forth.  We 
ride most of this day in and 
out of the rain and the wind, 
ascending and descending in 
the mud.  The trick is to stay 
in the standing water and stick 
with it like a duck.  If the wa-
ter is standing, that means that 
it is solid and non-porous 
underneath and it is where 
you should be.  The water 
helps to clear the tire cleats, 
wash down the mud-packed 
radiators and keep the 
clutches happier when they 
don’t have to deal with 
stopped wheels.  This strategy 
of course doesn’t guarantee 
that you won’t find the odd 
big rock hidden under the 
standing water.   But hey……
it’s the only game in town.  
There are times that you don’t 
know whether to laugh or cry.  
But it is what it is and you 
have to deal with it.   
Strangely, sooner or later you 
find yourself smiling and 
eventually laughing to your-
self inside your helmet.  
About 7:30 pm we hit pave-
ment and a gas station.   

Had to hose down the bike so 
you could see headlights, tail-
lights and signals so the bike 
could be seen.   We still have 
about 94 km of beautiful 
curvy pavement past stunning 
scenery of outcrops, moun-
tains, cobalt lakes and glaciers 
to reach the small town of El 

Chalten in the shadow of 
Mount Fitz Roy.   It has been 
a day for the books.  In every-
one’s estimation this day is at 
the top off everyone’s most 
challenging day on a bike list.  
We check into our beautiful 
hotel digs about 9 p.m. and 
have a wonderful dinner at 
Patagonicus restaurant at 10 
pm.  Again, we celebrate and 
give out tenacity-in-the-face-
of adversity awards.  Doesn’t 
sound like much…..a 325 km 
day.  Hahahahahah. Got a new 
nickname that 

day…..Recovery Roger! 

The next morning is beauti-
fully bright and clear and 
Mount Fitz Roy looks down 
on us.  It is a “rest day” so 
JoAnne and I go trekking up 
the mountain to the Lookout 
to see Fitz (3,441 m).  It is 
incredible scenery and as we 
get closer we are in awe of the 
beauty of this mountain.  
Trekkers from all over the 
world are here to get close to 
this and soak up the atmos-
phere in this bohemian alpine 
town of about 600 people.   
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“There are times that you don’t 

know whether to laugh or cry.  

But it is what it is and you have 

to deal with it.   Strangely, 

sooner or later you find your-

self smiling and eventually 

laughing to yourself inside 

your helmet.  “ 
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pavement and into El Calafate 
a booming alpine tourist town 
that features Glacier Perito 
Moreno.  We arrive and settle 
into an upscale hostel.  J and I 
head downtown to try out a 
fine restaurant we have on our 
list.  Great lunch at Casimiro 
Bigua Restaurant and Wine 
Bar.  Another resto checked 
off the list!  We stroll the 
shops and ride the town a bit 
then back to the room for a 
brief siesta.  We rally for the 

group dinner and turn in early. 

Next morning up early, break-
fast and off to avoid the 
crowds at the National Park 
Glacier Perito Moreno.  It is 
80 km over good pavement 
with some seriously strong 
side winds in open sections.  
We heel the bikes steeply into 
the wind and hang off to 
windward in the gusty condi-
tions.  At the National Park 
we ride another 30 minutes on 
curvy pavement past Lago 
Argentino until our first 
glimpse of the glacier.  As-
tounding.  It is 30 kms long, 5 
kms wide and 60 metres high.  
It is the only glacier that is not 
only stable but actually grow-
ing.  Nearby Upsala glacier 
featured in Al Gore’s movie 
has shrunken dramatically.  
We walk the path, snap pic-
tures and gape in amazement.  
Then we take the 10:30 boat 
trip out to the north face of the 

glacier. This incredible blue 
wall towers above us as the 
loud cracking noises are fol-
lowed by a large chunk break-
ing off and tumbling into the 
icy waters. An unforgettable 
experience.  Back on land we 

lunch in the rising wind. 
Some opt to walk farther 
along the glacier while others 
head back to town in small 

groups. 

The wind is, all the time, in-
creasing in intensity.  You 
have to pay careful attention 
to its quirks.  Riding in winds 
like these is akin to sailing.  
You feel and anticipate the 
wind, you scan the topogra-
phy anticipating where the 
wind will surge and be ready 
for it.  Often the wind blows 
from the side given the road 
orientation and the topogra-
phy and how the winds are 
created and move.  Counter-
steering into the wind while 
easing the throttle slightly 
with the bike leaned toward 
the wind works well with feet 
pressing down hard on the 
pegs all the while.  By now 
we are becoming used to see-
ing bikes hiked at 45 degrees 
to side winds and maintaining 
that going down straight 
roads.  Place your butt slightly 
off the seat towards the side 
that the sidewind is coming 
from.  We are careful when 
meeting oncoming vehicles 
because you would rather not 
find yourself on their radiator 
in a strong gust.  Cut your 
speed, gear down and err on 
the side of caution. This is a 
time and place where “gassing 
it” is counter productive.  
Once back in town we hit the 
shops, get some Ruta 40 de-
cals, patches and T shirts.  We 
go back to the hotel to re-
group with the gang.  On the 
way back to town one rider 
and pillion go down in the 
park and hit the gravel.  We 
feel their pain despite the 
painkillers working their won-
ders as best they can. Dinner 
with J at La Lechuza to excel-
lent pizza, salad and wine.  

Sleep with the angels. 

Next morning off to Parque 
Nacional Torres del Paine in 
Chile.  340 kms today.  We 
start out early because the 
wind is rising and the earlier 
the start the better.  We start 
off on pavement and form our 
lean into the wind 45 degree 
angles, curving and recover-
ing as the side gusts hit our 
stretched out formation.  We 
regroup where we will leave 
the pavement.  Earlier arrivers 
huddle out of the wind.  We 
head our bikes into the wind 
so they don’t blow over.  To-
day everyone is an expert at 
doing the walking-into-the-
wind pantomime because it is 
so easy.  Don’t even think 
about taking off your helmet 
and putting it on the ground 
because it will blow away and 
you will not see it again.  We 
head onto the gravel with the 
wind now heading more di-
rectly at us which is a relief 
on the gravel which is loose in 
sections.  Rather not get 
blown into soft gravel washes.  
Time for serious focus here. 
We ride 66 kms of this till we 
hit a bit of pavement then 
gravel again to the border of 
Argentina and Chile.  Here we 
do our double formalities.  
Welcome to Chile (again).  
Now we head towards the 
National Park.  We stick close 
to Leo here as signage is non-
existent.  We see the moun-
tain towers in the far distance.  
We are excited!  This is the 
Jewel in the Crown of Patago-
nia.   So, we get our permits 
for the park and head out over 
the gravel to the approaches.   
We ride past cobalt, turquoise 
and similar coloured lakes and 
hills rising and falling as we 
get closer.  We stop at an en-
try to regroup and then 
JoAnne and I have a life-
changing moment.  We are in 
a line of bikes in no apparent 
wind waiting for others 

“This incredible blue wall tow-

ers above us as the loud crack-

ing noises are followed by a 

large chunk breaking off and 

tumbling into the icy waters. An 

unforgettable experience.”  
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We start up the ascent.  After 
a couple of hours climbing up 
steep grades we decide to 
picnic and take pictures.  The 
rest have proper hiking boots 
and our running shoes just 
don’t cut it up here.  We pic-
nic, take pictures and admire 
the views.  All spectacular.   
> Later we walk the two hours 
down to the meet up point.  
Leo, Natalia and three others 
make it all the way up.  The 
last section a very vertical one 
of large rocks.  The pictures 
while impressive don’t con-
vey what it is like to be there.  
It is getting late so we ride 
back to camp under idyllic 

scenery.  On your right…..one 
hundred guanacos grazing and 
drinking water in sunlight the 
colour that it gets in Tuscany.  
The wildlife here is amazing!  
Foxes, condors, rheas, flamin-
gos, and pumas are just some 
of the species here.  That 
night at the campsite a won-
derful Asado (BBQ) of beef 
with two trout that one of our 
gang has caught that day.  No 
hunger, sadness or thirst.  
Great company and conversa-
tion.  Meet a couple on a 
KTM 950 from New Zealand 
and compare notes on roads, 
conditions and modifications 

when……all of a sudden I 
hear rocks hitting the side of 
my helmet and the blast of the 
wind almost like an explosion.  
I throw the bike and my body 
down to the left into the wind 
but to no avail.  I feel the bike 
and J and I being thrown like 
ping pong balls up to vertical 
and over and upside down and 
we are flying through the air.  
We are blown off the bike, 
through the air, past the ditch 
and gravel and JoAnne flies 
the farthest all the way to the 
grass winning the long dis-
tance flight award.  Our bike 
ends upside down in the ditch.  
Our good friends who were 
just behind us are in the same 
situation.  Leo is there in a 
flash checking everyone out.  
No apparent injuries and only 
minor damage to the other 
bike.  Mine is o.k.  Got to love 
those BarkBusters and SW 
MotoTec crashbars.  It is the 
first time our friend had fallen 
on this trip.  Not in all the 
mud or the other challenges.  
Excellent rider. Comparing 
notes we found it is the first 
time that JoAnne or his wife 
have ever been “off” on the 
bike.  First time for every-
thing!  I am now up to two 
“offs.”  Not bad for all we’ve 
been through so far this trip.  
Off we go again on the gravel 
and within a half hour every 
corrugation bump is being felt 
in my ribs.  Well……have 
done this before…….six 
weeks should see the end of 
this.  All is rewarded when we 
reach our camp on the shores 
of Lake Pehoe at the feet of 
Torres del Paine.  Here we 
pass three of the most charm-
ing days of our trip.  We have 
two full days to hike the trails 
or ride the many winding 
roads.  This 181,000 hectare 
UNESCO Biosphere Reserve 
has steppe, southern beech 
forest, creeping glaciers, rug-

ged mountain trails, sky blue 
glacier lakes and the amazing 
peaks themselves.  People 
travel from all over the world 
to see these treasures.  Some 
get rained, clouded, or 
snowed out.  And yet they 
keep coming back to try to see 
these peaks.  So…..we settle 
into our geodesic dome tent 
on a wood frame, complete 
with cots, warm bedding, and 
skylight for watching the stars 
and peaks.   
Dinner at the Camp restaurant 
and much wine.  The last two 
riders to have an honest to 
goodness fall toast each other.  
The estimate is that the wind 
that hit us (a localized twister) 
was about 150 kph.  Don’t 
want to think about the pros-
pect of that occurring on the 
open road at speed.  Incredible 

starry night. Did I mention 
there is absolutely no light 

pollution here? 

Next morning is bright and 
clear.  Early breakfast and off 
on the bikes to trek up to-
wards the Towers for a better 
view up close and from the 
back.  Three bikes and the 
Land Cruiser make this trip 
over the gravel climbing and 
descending beautiful lake and 
mountain landscapes.  We 
cross a narrow bridge vintage 
1927 just wide enough for a 
narrow vehicle and onto 
where we will leave the bikes 
and trek.  It will be a 7 or 8 
hour hike to the Mirador 
(Lookout) at the small lake at 
the foot of the famous spires.  

“I feel the bike and J and I be-

ing thrown like ping pong balls 

up to vertical and over and up-

side down and we are flying 

through the air.  We are blown 

off the bike, through the air,...“ 



kilometres are the easiest and 
we have a border to cross. We 
begin on 110 km of gravel 
towards the border at San 
Sebastian.  
The Falklands/Malvinas con-
flict is still a live issue here.  
We pass where the road was 
widened to be used as an air-
strip for combat planes.  We 
hit the pavement and parallel 
the east coast to Rio Grande 
where we stop for lunch at the 

“beach.”  Actually more like 
black sand and mudflats with 
a howling wind.  We don’t 
strip off and go in.  We make 
friends with the locals and eat 
take-out empanadas……
delicious.  Rested and restored 
we take off again to strong 
winds and pavement towards 
the southern forests and 
mountains of Tierra del 
Fuego.  En route at a gas sta-
tion we see a television an-
nouncing the earthquake in 
Chile. Centred in Concepcion 
where we had touched down 
on our flight to Temuco. It 
registered an 8.8 on the Rich-
ter scale.  The video shows 
incredible devastation and an 
initial estimate of 800 dead.  
We were through there not so 
long ago.  I get a message on 
my Blackberry from Helge 
Peterson and 3 other riders 
who were in a hotel in Santi-
ago that night on the 22nd 
floor.  All power, all tele-
phone, all cellular phone ser-
vice gone.  He gets his report 
out on his satellite phone.  
That morning they made their 
way carefully out of the city 

of the bike to suit what Pata-

gonia dishes out. 

Next morning we awaken to a 
strong and rising wind.  We 
can tell that it is going to get 
bad today.  It will be 472 km 
today. Several pillions get on 
the bus to avoid the buffeting 
they know they will have to 
endure. We ride gravel out of 
the park past the lakes and 
mountains, staying wide on 
the corners as 4X4’s and large 
buses tend to take the corner 
and at least half of your lane if 
not more.   
Leo tells us a rider on a large 
GS was killed here like that 
about a week or so ago.  We 
follow his advice closely.  We 
ride about 80 km of gravel 
and 20 km of paved to Puerto 
Natales.  It is blowing 
strongly now.  The flags have 
lost all their wrinkles.  I think 

flags must last about two or 
three weeks around here and 
then they shred.  Here we gas, 
Leo patches a rear flat in re-
cord time, and we head off for 
another 340 km of pavement 
passing Governador Phillipi 
and Kimri Aikeon on our way 
to the Magellan straights.  We 
have ridden 319 kms heeled at 
an angle of at least 45 degrees 
getting blasted almost across 
the road. By the time we ap-
proach Governador Phillipi 
the wind is blowing 100 kph.  
North of here is the famous 
Monument to the Wind.  If 
you stop your bike to take a 
picture today you will be 
blown down and with great 
difficulty would you again 

right your bike, get on it and 
ride away.  We have a picture 
taken from the Landcruiser.  
At Gobernador Phillipi we 
seek sanctuary from the wind.  
It is an amazing service sta-
tion filled with kitch and col-
lectibles.  While the wind 
howls (no exaggeration) the 
Compass team prepare a great 
lunch.  The good news is that 
from here we change direction 
so that the wind will not be 
squarely from the side.  We 
head eastward towards Punta 
Delgada stopping at an aban-
doned Estancia a site re-
nowned for its picaresque 
shipwrecks on the beach.  
We remount the bikes and 
forge on to Punta Delgada 
where we will cross the Ma-
gellan Straights to Tierra del 
Fuego.  As we cross the local 
black and white dolphins race 
the bow wave of the ferry 
much to our delight.  We 
make landfall and ride the 35 

km of gravel to the petro town 
of Cerro Sombrero where we 
spend the night.  We luck out 
with fabulous accommoda-
tion.  A king size bed and a 
shower with multiple massage 
jets for the aching bod.  Din-
ner here is gourmet standard 
and the wine therapeutic.  We 
are in the Land of Fire.  We 

sleep like logs. 

Next morning JoAnne scans 
the local paper “IL PIN-
GUINO” (The Penguin) for 
the news while the group as-
sembles for breakfast.  Today 
is the last big riding day (400 
kms)…..to Ushuaia.  We start 
early as we know the early 
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“North of here is the famous 

Monument to the Wind.  If you 

stop your bike to take a picture 

today you will be blown down 

and with great difficulty would 

you again right your bike, get 

on it and ride away.” 
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near the entrance to the Gla-
cier Park with incredible 
views over the city and water.  
A culinary highlight.  Great 
conversation.  Team Canada 
compliments Team Australia 
for the wonderful time spent 
together.  Glasses clink.  We 
make our way down the 
mountain to our beds because 
tomorrow we fly to Buenos 
Aires to get down to some 
serious R and R and to work 
on our list of restaurants.  We 
are BMWMCO and we take 
“RIDE TO EAT” very seri-

ously! 

Patagonia is surreally beauti-
ful and an acquired taste.  It is 
not for anyone.  It is unforgiv-
ing. On any given day any-
thing can happen. But the 
rewards are great.  18 days 
exploring the mythical RTA 
40 and RTA 3 to the End of 
the World.  We would not 
have traded a minute of it and 
would do it again in a heart-

beat. 

Thanks again to Compass 
Expeditions for all of the 
TLC, wisdom, tech savvy and 
support.  And to Viva Expedi-
tions who provided additional 
support to our big group. You 

guys are top drawer.  Cheers!  

 

A full photo essay of this ride 

can be found at: 

http://picasaweb.google.ca/
rojoto1/
EXPLORINGPATAGONIA-
PHOTOSSELECT?
authkey=Gv1sRgCLLki6aD8
vSlBA&feat=directlink     

 

 

 

past fallen bridges and gaping 
pavement.  As things are clari-
fied it is determined that this 
quake had 500 times the en-
ergy of the Haiti quake.  We 
find WIFI and sent email mes-
sages of reassurance to family 
and friend back home.  It is a 
terrible tragedy.  More than a 
little shocked by the coverage, 
we continue through other-
worldly beautifully barren 
landscapes.  As we approach 
the mountains, the winds are 
blocked and we revel in the 
calmer air and sweepers along 
Lago Fagnano and into 
Ushuaia….the southernmost 
city in the world.  JoAnne and 
I are the first to make it to the 
famous sign and snap our 
pics.  
Then many group pics and 
celebrations.  We ride trium-
phant into town and to our 
digs on the Beagle Channel.  
Beautiful accommodations 
and a rainbow awaits our arri-
val.  Some extreme adventurer 
is wakeboarding behind an 

inflatable in the freezing wa-
ters.   We clean up, have a sip 
or two, and take the bus to 
“downtown” to a group din-
ner.  We stroll the streets and 
shops and grab a cab home.  

Great to be here at last. 

Next morning our plans for a 
cruise on the Beagle Channel 
are stymied by high winds so 
we shift to Plan B and tour the 
former penitentiary, now a 
fine museum.  Ushuaia was 
originally founded as a penal 
colony. The history of the 
settlement and the economy 
are intriguing. The collection 
of old maps showing how 

people thought of this strange 
and exotic land is revealing.  
They are illustrated with mon-
sters, dinosaur-like creatures, 
giant “savages” and so on.  
Nothing like the truth as we 
know it now.   We still have 
to make it to the end of RTA 
3 on the most southerly point 
of land.  We suit up and start 
out.  It is raining slightly with 
some wind.  We ride out to 
the Tierra del Fuego National 
Park where we truly come to 
the end of the world. We snap 
pictures and walk the catwalk 
out to the end.  Beyond, about 
900 km, lies Antarctica.  
We have really done it.  A 
dream realized. The feeling is 
too much for words.  Back to 
town and shopping for sup-
plies on the bike. Nibbles, 
champagne and so on.  We sip 
and talk about what we have 
come through and what it 

means to us.  It was a wonder-
ful voyage of challenge, self 
discovery and cooperation.   
This land with its pristine 
nature is pure food for the 
soul.  No one who comes here 
can fail to come away a differ-
ent person.  We celebrate by 
some of us grabbing a taxi up 
the mountain to Chez Manu, a 
wonderful gourmet restaurant 

“Patagonia is surreally beauti-

ful and an acquired taste.  It is 

not for anyone.  It is unforgiv-

ing. On any given day anything 

can happen. But the rewards 

are great.  18 days exploring 

the mythical RTA 40 and RTA 3 

to the End of the World.  “ 



5.   A tool for removing the 
mud from jammed tires is 
handy.  A piece of 3/8” rebar 
welded into a “T” shape with 
a “head” of about 2” and a 
“handle” of about 10” long 
gets in between the fork 
crown and tire and will shear 
off mud from the tires.  We 
stumbled onto this by using a 
homemade tent peg to clear 
the mud jams.  This is an es-
sential tool for your topcase 
because there are no trees to 
provide sticks when you need 

it. 

6.  If you are travelling with a 
pillion make sure that person 
is used to longer rides and 
challenging conditions.  This 
is not the place to sort that out 

or develop that comfort level. 

7.  Keep in mind your goal:  
get yourselves and the bike to 
the destination in good condi-
tion and have a load of fun 

doing it!  

 
A FEW TIPS FROM THIS 
TRIP: 

1.  The BMW F650 GS Twin 
properly fitted out for adven-
ture touring is an ideal motor-
cycle for these conditions.  It 
tracks better in the gravel and 
mud than the F650 GS single 
cylinder and has enough 
horsepower (71 vs. 50) for 
two up riding and the variety 
of conditions.  The F650 GS 
Twin’s first gear is a bit too 
tall for serious mudding.  
Consider dropping the front 
sprocket down a tooth or two 
to lessen the strain on the 

clutches. 

Anything heavier than a 650 
for the conditions we encoun-
tered would be too much even 
in the hands of an expert and 
athletic rider.  If you encoun-
ter ideal conditions you may 
make it on something bigger 
with serious knobbies but 
don’t count on such condi-
tions.  Got a message from a 
friend from our Southern rid-
ing club.  He is stuck in a gas 
station on RTA 3 while the 
wind was blowing at up to 
170 kph. He is on an 
R1200GS with a lot of gear.  

After a fall it took a large 
truck blocking the wind and 
four people to get his bike up 
and him on it and able to ride 
off.  You get the picture.  
BTW, the wind eventually 

stops so best wait it out. 

2.  Develop your skills and 
techniques for riding in 
gravel, corrugations, mud and 
high winds before you get to 
Patagonia.  Compass Expedi-
tions bills this ride as being 
for Expert riders and they 
aren’t kidding.  Have good 
skills and comfort with these 
conditions and THEN polish 

your skills in Patagonia. 

3.  Our bikes had Metzler 
Enduro 3’s on the rear and 
Pirelli MT60’s on the front 
which are a good choice for 
the balance between pavement 
and gravel/mud roads we had 
to do.  If you are expecting 
serious mud then Continental 
TKC 80’s front and back 

might clear the mud easier. 

4.  Trip cancellation, medical 
treatment and evacuation in-
surance coverage is important.  

Stuff happens! 

P a g e  1 1  A p r i l  2 0 1 0  

Keep in mind your goal:  get 

yourselves and the bike to the 

destination in good condition 

and have a load of fun doing 

it!  
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We are on the web 

http://ca.groups.yahoo.com/group/bmwmco  

Mailing List: 

bmwmco@yahoogroups.ca 

Membership Stats: 

New members this month: 0 

Fully paid: 99 

Clubs: 3 

Associate members: 3 

Total: 105 

 May 1, 2010 Off Road Training School 
CMT Horseshoe Resort 

Bob Duchesne Organizer 

√ May 8 , 2010 BMWMCO May Meeting & Ride 

Cliff & Susan McEwen—Carlisle 

√ May 22—24, 2010 Victoria w/e ride to State College, PA 

 June 7—12, 2010 Americade 2010 

Lake George, NY 

√ June 12 or 13, 2010 BMWMCO Memorial ride and meeting 

Jean & Ross Copas, Tweed 

 June 21, 2010 Ride to Work Day 

√ June 26—July 4, 2010 Long ride to Bluenose rally , NS 

Bob Duchesne organizer 

√ July 10, 2010 Ride to Summerfest, Mosport 

 July 14-18, 2010 BMW MOA Rally—Redmond, OR 

 July 29—Aug 1, 2010 BMW RA Rally—Pownal, VT 

√ August 14 - 16, 2010 Return to Trenton rally 

√ August 22, 2010 Second annual Pig Roast in Coboconk 

Martin & Annie Eggermont 

√ September 2—5, 2010 Finger Lakes rally—Watkins Glen NY 

√ October 16 or 17, 2010 BMWMCO October Meeting 

Carola & Russel—Wasaga Beach  

√ November 13, 2010 BMWMCO November Meeting 

Mike & Brenda—Georgetown 

√ December 12, 2010 BMWMCO December Meeting (optional) 

Please volunteer to host this meeting 

Upcoming  Even t s  



 


