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Happy Summer!  
 
It’s been a strange riding season so far.  Spring started out so cold, we were worried we wouldn’t get 
a two–up test ride in before were left for our vacation at the end of May.  However, the first Tuesday 
morning ride in May turned out to be a great day, and the ride allowed us to test our gear and make 
sure everything was in working order for the trip.  Our vacation was early this year so,  we packed 
warm gear and thought we were prepared.  Since we were heading north, we were expecting it to be 
cold and wet.  We were wrong.  When we got to Maine, we found sunny skies and record high tem-
peratures.  We found out we didn’t pack enough short sleeved shirts of all things.   But that’s nothing 
a little shopping and laundry wouldn’t fix.  It was a great trip with fabulous weather, until the 13 
hour ride home in the rain.  Now, with a few nice days mixed in, it seems like it’s been raining for the 
past month.   When you ride a motorcycle, you have to be prepared for all kinds of weather, no mat-
ter what the forecast calls for.  With this year’s weather, we have certainly been able to test the 
weather resilience of our riding gear.  Here’s to sunny skies and warm temperatures.  We hope June 
showers bring July flowers.    
       
Stay Dry! 

Dominic and Kristin Cioffi 

Dominic and Kristin Cioffi 

 

The CCN will be published quarterly, at 

the beginning of each season.  We       

welcome and encourage member        

submissions.    

Deadlines for submissions are: 

Spring CCN                          March 15 

Summer CCN                      June 15 

Fall CCN                                September 15 

Winter CCN                         December 15    

http://www.mathiasbmw.com/
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I would like to extend a warm welcome to out new members, Brett Baldi and Lew Stamp, who recent-

ly purchased new motorcycles at Sills. Welcome to the club, and I hope to meet you at the next meet-

ing or upcoming club events.  

Summer officially began last weekend and I hope that all of you are enjoying what should be the 

heart of the riding season.  We have had to dodge too much rainfall already and a couple months of 

dry weather would be appreciated.  It is pouring rain as I write this which actually makes writing it 

easier. Please make sure to put the upcoming rides listed here and on the website on your calendar.  

Dottie and I started off June with a great trip to San Diego to meet our son who was returning from a 
deployment with the Navy.  We rented two motorcycles for 9 days and with our son on the bike he 
purchased, we went a phenomenal ride.  The first four days were spent riding north along the Pacific 

Coast Highway from San Diego to San Francisco.  We muddled through the only bad part of the trip, 
Los Angeles traffic, on the first day and had a great visit with friends who live in Marina Del Rey.  

From there it was a beautiful 3 day ride up the coast to Sonoma for two nights in wine country. Then 
over to Lake Tahoe and Reno Nevada, south through the mountains to Yosemite National Park and 

Sequoia National Park, across part of the Mojave Desert and on to Great Bear Lake and back to San 

Diego for a total of almost 2000 mile trip.  

The highlights were many. If you have the chance to ride any of these areas take it.  It is spectacular 

country.  The mountain roads are fun but challenging to ride and the scenery awe inspiring.  We will 

absolutely be returning in the not too distant future.  

Leo Buckon 
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A couple of notes on the trip: 

-Yosemite and Sequoia should be on everybody’s bucket list. They are beautiful and the mountain 

roads are fun to ride.   

-Riding just about anywhere on the PCH between Malibu and San Francisco is a good to great ride. 

-Big Sur should be on your bucket list too. 

-When in Sonoma and Napa, park the bike and rent a car for your wine tasting excursion. 

- The vastness and beauty of the Mojave Desert is an awesome experience. Riding through the Mojave 

Desert in 100˚F + heat is not as much fun as it sounds but  

-Stay in Tahoe, not Reno.   

-17 mile drive around the Monterey Peninsula does not allow motorcycles which really stinks. My 

guess is that the rich guys at Pebble Beach don’t’ want a motorcycle roaring by when they are lining up 

a 12 ft putt.  

 

Ride Safe and I hope to see you all at upcoming events.   

 

Leo Buckon 
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Visit the calendar on https://bmwmoc.shutterfly.com/calendar for an updated list of events 

Membership Meeting 

July 2, 2015 @ 7:00 p.m. 

Squires Castle, Cleveland Metroparks  

North Chagrin Reservation 

 

AMA Vintage Motorcycle Days 

July 10-12, 2015 

Mid– Ohio Sports Course 

7721 Steam Corners Rd., Lexington 

 

43rd Annual BMW MOA International Rally 

July 23-26, 2015 

Metrapark 

308 6th Ave., Billings, MT 

 

Membership Meeting 

August 6, 2015 @ 7:00 p.m. 

Location TBA 

 

49th Annual Four Winds BMW Rally 

August 14-16, 2015 

Redbank Valley Municipal Park 

New Bethlehem, PA 

Curve Cowboy Reunion 

September 1-4, 2015 

Coeur d'Alene, ID 
 

Membership Meeting 

September 3, 2015 

Location TBA 

 

Finger Lakes Rally 

September 4– 7, 2015 

Hidden Valley Group Camp 

Watkins Glenn Sate Park, NY 

 

BMWMOC Octoberfest Fall Campout 

September 18-20, 2015 

Whispering Hills Jellystone Park 

Shreve, OH 

 

BMW RA National Rally 

October 1-4, 2015 

Boone County Fairgrounds 

Harrison, AK 

 

Sunday in the Park Rides 
This is the working person's ride for those of us who can't just take off in the middle 

of the week.    (you retired people are welcome to come too.) 
 

All rides will leave from the Wallace Lake parking Lot (by the swimming area) in 
the Metropark south of Bagley Road in Berea. 

We will meet around 12:00 p.m. for some hangout time. There are often quite a few 
bikes there. Rides will leave at 1:00 p.m. They will be shorter rides of 2 to 3 hours 
or so. This means not only can you sleep in, you can be home in time for dinner. 

 
The dates are as follows:  July 12 & 26     August 9 & 23     September 13 & 27 

https://bmwmoc.shutterfly.com/calendar
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The BMWMOC is Chartered Club #196 with both the BMWMOA and the BMWRA national organizations. 

The BMWMOC is a  Not-For-Profit Corporation of the Great State of Ohio consisting of about 160 riding  

enthusiasts mostly in the Northeast Ohio Area. The Club is an active group with a common interest in BMW 

Motorcycles and the people who ride them. 

Wednesday Morning Rides will run from May 
through September this year same as last -leaving 

from Bob Evans in Solon at 10 a.m. 
( 6100 SOM Center Rd at Rt. 422)  

 
One big change this year: Instead of the second 

Wednesday Morning Ride we'll be  
doing a Tuesday Morning Ride each month 

(i.e., the Tuesday following the first Wednesday of 
the month). Departure for the Tuesday Rides will 

be Bob Evans in Independence at 10 a.m. 
(5980 Rockside Road at I-77)  

 
Come early for breakfast or coffee.  

http://www.euromotoelectrics.com/
http://www.re-psycle.com/
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Howard Badger 

Day 11-  Sanibel was beautiful. Started the day with a 25 mile tour of 
the island on Tom’s fancy road racing bicycle. Unfortunately no pic-
tures due to wet and sandy paths that splattered me with grit (no 
fenders on bike). The only photo I took was leaving the island. 

Stopped in Sarasota to see the 
Ringling Museum. What a treasure 
this place is, a must see. There are 2 
circus buildings, an art museum and 
mansion on 60 + acres.  A full wall 
mural of the famous circus act per-
formers. 

This is a view from above the 4,000 square foot 
miniature circus model. The model displays nearly 
1 million pieces, including 1,500 performers, 152 wagons, 7,000 
folding chairs for spectators, and dishes and tableware to serve 
900 people. It took 50 years to make it. The Howard Bothers 
name is used for the creator, Howard Tibbals. Ringling didn't 
want his name used.  

 

 

 

The mansion is beautiful on the exterior and sits on the bay. Didn't get a chance to tour the inside. The 
gardens and grounds are enormous. The art museum is huge and has a beautiful sculpture garden in 
the courtyard.  

Drove into St. Petersburg over the beautiful Sunshine Skyway Bridge. 
Immediately greeted by the amazing Loews Don CeSar Hotel. The wide 
white sand beaches of the gulf are beautiful. Got a funky little room 
right on the beach on Treasure Island and swam in the warm gulf wa-
ters. Laid on the beach till the sun went down. Laid on the beach till the 
sun went down and had a great dinner to end another great day. 
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Day 12-  Started the day with a cool morning drive out of Treasure Is-
land. Stopped for a nice visit with the family of Jim’s recently deceased 
college professor. This is the widow and son, Mary and Bruce. Very in-
teresting and fun people.  

Heading north towards the Florida Pan 
Handle we saw a lot of motorcycles and 
very open roads. Not a lot of natural scenery on the open road but some 
man made interest. 

 

 

 

 

 

The famous Suwannee River. For us older folks, the inspiration 
for the Stephen Foster song, “Old Folks at Home” (better 
known as Swanee River, Foster misspelled the name). As we 
got into the Pan Handle 
the people got more col-
orful. We ended the day 
at dusk, just short of the 
southern coastline and 

what is supposed to be some of 
the most beautiful scenery in 
Florida as we head west to-
wards Alabama tomorrow. Had 
a good Bar-B-Q meal upon arrival. 

Day 13-  We started the western drive along the 
pan handle gulf with bear warnings. We were told 
there is a large population in the area. The little 
fishing villages along the way are very quaint. 
Mostly shrimp and oysters but plenty of fish also.  

 

 

The houses lining the beach vary in archi-
tecture and condition. The road crosses 
many bridges and connects islands. It 
seemed the bear population was increasing 
rapidly. 
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The small towns vary from low key to some-
what Chic. We had lunch in Panama City. Quite 
a sprawling vacation area. The turquoise wa-
ters looked very Caribbean.  And massive 
dunes along the way.  

We entered the Gulf Shores, exiting Florida, and crossed the 
Alabama border.  Got a hotel on the beach with an ocean view. 
Had a late day swim in the 81 degree surf and a dip in the pool. 
Followed by dinner on the beach. May stay another day here 
just to rest up before the start of the trip inland and north. 

Day 14- Greeted by a nice sunrise on the beach, a quick swim and 
headed west to Mobile, AL.  Nice local roads and then a quick trip on 
I-10. Did a tour on the cycles. Little traffic and fairly small down-
town. The architecture is similar to other southern cities.  Left Mo-
bile and started out track north and inland to Selma.  Took primari-
ly back roads which are are quiet and you can average better than 
60 MPH. Passed some cotton fields. Lots of small towns and church-

es (this really is the bible belt). A lot of 
very poor towns and farms. How would you like to 
mail your letter from this Post Office! Reached Sel-
ma and toured the civil rights historical sites. The 
town looks like it hasn't changed much from the 
60’s. Pulled into our Selma Motel and had nice 
encounters with the locals. I 
think this guy just walked off the 
Confederate Battle Field. 
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Day 15- Started the day with a quick trip into Mont-
gomery. Similar to Selma, it has a strong tie to civil 
rights history. Hank Williams Statue- I assume the pink 
scarf is not original. The 
Scott and Zelda Fitzgerald 
home and museum. The 
trip north to Birmingham 
was less than 90 minutes. 
Based on our 30 minute 
cycle tour, other than a 
few pretty churches the city wasn't very excit-

ing and lacked the southern charm. This Yankee mural might have some 
Confederate soldiers spinning in their grave. The only evidence we saw of 
Birmingham’s once thriving iron industry.  

Heading east (towards Atlanta) 
we entered racing country. Separated by 35 miles, the Indy/ 
Grand Prix and NASCAR tracks seem like a feud between the 
Hatfields and the Mccoys. We started at the Indy track Barber 
Vintage Motorsports Museum. Five open floors (similar to 
NYC Guggenheim Museum lay-
out) with a 1,200 collection of 
vintage and modern motorcy-
cles and racecars). Quite an 

amazing place with well done displays. My favorite was the Easy Rider. 
The track was in use so we couldn't tour it, and 120,000 people are 
coming in this weekend for an event. It was quiet for our visit and 
good timing on our part.  

Made the 35 mile trip east to the world of NASCAR. Jim and I got a 
personal tour of the track. The park area is 3,000 acres and during 
the big races, about 200,000 fans and staff are in attendance. While 

hard to capture, this photo best 
shows the 33 degree bank turns. 
4 stories in height and if traveling less than 90 MPH you will slide 
down.  

The back straightaway was just re-
cently named "The Alabama Gang 
Superstretch" to pay tribute to "The 

Alabama Gang," including Bobby and Donnie Allison and Red Farmer. 
Pit Row.  

In 12 to 14 seconds, seven people can 
completely refuel the car and change 
all 4 tires. This marks the finish to the 
race and another great day for us. Got 
a hotel in nearby Oxford, AL and had a 
nice Japanese Hibachi dinner with the 

locals and traveling sales people. 
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Day 16- Started out 
southeast heading for 
Macon, Georgia. The 
back roads took us 
through small 
towns and farms. 
Lots of pretty churches 
with varied architecture. 
Houses ranged from very 
poor to well off. Of course 
the government always has 

nothing but the finest. Pulled into Macon, which had some interesting 
establishments. Although Jim wanted to, didn't get our “lettuce” 
trimmed here.  

Macon was and still is the home of the Allman 
Brothers Band. I’ve been a big fan since my teens. 
This is the “Big House” where the whole band and 
crew lived in the early days. Now it serves as a mu-
seum to the band. These items are from the era that 
I remember (sort of) best. Duane died in a motorcy-
cle accident at this intersection, a few blocks away 
in 1971. Ironically the base player, Berry Oakley 
died in a cycle crash 3 blocks away the following 

year.  

They are both buried in the beautiful and 
historic Rose Hill Cemetery. This ceme-
tery has many confederate soldiers and 
notable members of the old south. The 
band used to congregate and play music 
in this area of the cemetery at night. So 

this is the location they choose for 
Duane and Berry’s graves. They lie 
side by side. Nearby is a grave that 
was the inspiration for a very good 
instrumental song, “In Memory of 
Elizabeth Reed”. Dickey Betts wrote 
the song in this spot and took the 
name from the headstone. The pic-
ture was taken by these kids. A local 
family that was sitting at this spot to 

watch the trains pass by on the nearby tracks. They seemed like a very 
poor family on an inexpensive outing. 
I gave them a little history about the 
grave site and we had a nice conversa-
tion about life and growing up. I told 
them some stories about New York 
City. The end of another great day. Tomorrow my wife has a flight 
into Atlanta to join us for the weekend. 
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Day 17- Picked up the wife at the Atlanta airport in the morning and headed 
north. Got into the Great Smoky Mountains about 90 minutes north and had a 

good Bar-B-Q lunch.  

Turned east and headed for Asheville, NC. Beautiful 
mountain roads and sunshine. In NC the road followed 
the river into Cherokee. Lots of rafting and river activity  

Fall foliage already began in the mountains and 
the holiday weekend brings the crowds 
(busiest time of year in these parts). Much of 
Cherokee is located on the Indian Reservation. 
We took a portion of the lower Blue Ridge Park-
way. At the higher elevation the temperature 

dropped fast and it becomes misty as you travel in the clouds.  So we 
dropped down out of the mountain and passed through the more direct 
route through Maggie Valley.  

 

 

We pulled into Asheville. Had a 
drink before dinner at the Jack 
of the Wood Bar. And then an 
outstanding dinner at the Tupe-
lo Honey Cafe. Southern style 
fine dining. Lots of grits and 
okra.  

Got a hotel right by the action 
so we could crawl into our room. Our room was poolside. 
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Days 18 & 19- Leaving Asheville we drove by The Biltmore, Amer-
ica's largest home built by George Vanderbilt. A huge estate on 
8000-acres. Without paying the $60 per person, no looking at the 
house. This is just the gate house. Visited the Grove Park Inn., a 
large resort with expansive grounds, spa and golf. Large enough 
fireplace to cook 3 riders.  

Got to our party housing for the week-
end in Fancy Gap, VA. Arranged by our 
Dawg Friends, they call it a cabin but 
it’s got 4 bedrooms, 4 bathrooms and 
has a beautiful view. This shot is from 

the living room. Been raining and foggy all weekend so we 
parked the bikes and have been riding in a car. This is us com-
ing out of the restaurant after lunch on Sunday.  With our 
friends driving us to a local vineyard down the Blue Ridge Park-

way there were times of almost 
no visibility. Had a few deer 
cross our path. Fog broke for a while and 
stopped at the pretty Mabry Mill on the 
Parkway. We spent the late afternoon at the 
Chateau Morrisette Winery tasting many 
wines. Lisa, the wine connoisseur served us 
a dozen types. Ann studied and graded each 
one very carefully. This is Gene and Marga-
ret, our friends who invited us to Dawg Week-
end. As opposed to Ann, Gene and I handled the 
testing like junior high kids. Fortunately Marga-
ret is a Middle School teacher and knew how to 
handle the situation. Jim probably wishes it was 
a Coca-Cola tasting. Went back to the house and 
broke out Gene’s Moonshine to warm up 
for the evening dinner back at the Dawg 
Party Farm.  Meanwhile, back on the 
farm. This is Margaret with her brother 
Alan (owner of the farm) and their friend 
Anne. We all had a great time and they 
prepared a fantastic dinner. The joy went 

well into the wee hours. The Happy Group closing out the weekend. 
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Day 20- Started the 2 day trip back home, with the midpoint being our 
friend’s house south of Pittsburgh. Although we took mostly Interstate 
Highways, the roads through Virginia and West Virginia are relatively 
quiet and it’s like driving through a post card at 75 MPH. Lots of twisty 
mountain roads. Started the day in heavy fog and overcast skies. 

Passed through the Big Walker Mountain 
Tunnel (4,200 feet long) in Virginia. And 
the East River Mountain Tunnel in West Virginia (5,400 feet). These tun-
nels constructed in the late 60’s, early 70’s save a lot of time for travelers. 
Upon exiting the 2nd tunnel, the skies brightened up.  

 

 

The New River, WV Bridge Overlook. The colors exploded at 
every turn.  As we rode into Pennsylvania the skies began to 
cloud up again.  

 

 

 

 

 

Pulled into Washington, 
PA and had a great din-
ner with Bonnie and 
Dewain, our hosts for 
the night, and Shorty. 
Shorty is a local farmer. 
Here is Dewain with 

one of his babies. And Bonnie with another. And a 
Scaredy cat on the run. Although basically a travel day, a 
great one at that. 

 

 

 

 



“CCN” BMWMOC’s Quarterly Newsletter                                                                                                            Page 18 

 



“CCN” BMWMOC’s Quarterly Newsletter                                                                                                            Page 19 

 

Dominic  Cioffi 

Throughout my years of riding all of my motorcycles had one thing in common: a tankbag.   In the 

1980’s, I had a Harro Elephant Boy, in my opinion one of the best quality tank bags ever made.  Since 

then it has been a steady decline in quality, function and design.  The Harro bag was made in Germa-

ny with very high quality leather.  The bag  had quick release buckles and would mount to any air-

head BMW and fit like a glove.   The bag was water proof with the aid of an extra cover rain jacket.  

In the 1990’s I went through three BMW branded bags for a K1100RS.  The bags were all identical in 

the eyes of BMW.  The first bag had yellow piping and was made in Germany and lasted for five years 

of use.  The bag’s operation worked excellent and was made with very strong buckles and latching 

points.   The second bag looked very similar to the original bag, although it had gray piping and was 

made in the Ukraine.  The bag lasted three years and was replaced by a China made, BMW branded 

bag that failed in two years and always had that funny Chinese rubber smell on the inside.   

I moved on to famous GS series in 2008.  The go anywhere, do anything motorcycle.  The BMW 

branded tankbags had zero redeeming qualities.  The bags were made in China, had map cases that 

turned dark yellow with the first sign of sunlight, and flopped excessively on the port and starboard 

sides of the bike.  I replaced the GS for the most robust Paris Dakar eating monster GSA in 2011.   I 

thought that the GS tankbag couldn’t get any worse until I bought the BMW branded bag.  The bag 

was literally a larger floppier version of the GS bag, with the exception of having a removable man 

purse buckled to the front of the bag.  The mount for the purse was exponentially more substantial  

then the Velcro and  zipper holding the bag down.  I have had good luck with previous purchases 

from Touratech, so I ordered their most expensive bag made in Germany.  I had hoped the bag was 

as good as the Harro from years ago.  The bag appeared to have been missing hardware when I 

opened the well sealed box.  After looking at the mounting instructions I was  dismayed to have 

found that no hardware was needed.  The bag is mounted with a built in buckle system in the front 

and only Velcro in the rear.  The instructions had a warning that the bag is not water proof, and a 

separate rain cover should be ordered separately.  I ordered the rain cover and made my own strap 

and buckle quick release system that is far superior to the stock system.  I hope the bag will give me 

a few years on enjoyment before it’s new and improved Bolivian model is released.    The old saying 

goes, “they say that the only thing cheap on a BMW motorcycle is the rider.”  I disagree.  I think the 

bag is cheaper than the rider. 

http://www.stopngo.com/
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http://www.epmperf.com/
http://www.compassexpeditions.com/
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Kristin Cioffi 

For our annual summer motorcycle trip this year, Dominic and I 

traveled with our friends Brett and Kristen to one of our favorite 

destinations– Maine.  We left the Saturday before Memorial Day, 

riding the slab to York, ME.  We arrived in time to have a great din-

ner overlooking the ocean. 

Sunday morning, we hit the road, 

touring through the small towns up 

the coast.  Since the flag was up at 

Walker Point, you could tell President Bush 

was home when we drove through Kenne-

bunkport . There wasn’t much activity on 

the rides at Old Orchard Beach. 

It wouldn’t be a trip to Maine without stopping 

at Fort Williams Park for lobster rolls at Bite 

Into Maine.  They are rated the 55th best spot 

to eat in the USA via Yelp.  Don’t worry, Dominic only 

ate 2.5 of the 4 lobster rolls- I ate the rest.  Fort Wil-

liams Park is also 

home to the Port-

land Head Light, 

the oldest light-

house in Maine.  

It was a perfect 

setting for enjoying the view and eating 

lobster. 

 

 

Next, it was on to Portland for some gelato to 

wash down our lobster rolls.  It was a good 

thing we had the GSA for riding on the cob-

blestone streets.  After exploring a little of 

downtown, it was on the Freeport for some 

shopping. 
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Memorial day weekend proved to be a great time to stop in Freeport.  Freeport is the home of LL Bean, 

as well as a large number of outlet stores, all who seemed to be having super sales.  In one stop, Domi-

nic doubled the size of his traveling  wardrobe.   I wasn’t so lucky.     

After shopping ‘til we dropped, we continued north to Camden, 

our home for the next week.   Camden is a great place to use as a 

home base, because it is halfway between Portland and Bar Har-

bor.  We stayed at a condo right on the harbor.  The view from the 

deck was beautiful.    

 

When we woke up on Memorial Day, the weather looked perfect, so we took 

a ride on the  Schooner Olad.  The breeze was strong, and we had a great sail, 

passing islands, lighthouses, and other schooners. 

 

When we got back on land, we were feeling ambitious, so we hiked up Mount Battie in Camden Hills 

State Park.  The trail climbs 600 feet in a half a mile.  The path was steep, but the views at the top were 

worth the climb.   We weren’t as confident descending  the rocks, so we hiked the auto road back down.   
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Tuesday morning we headed north to 

Bar Harbor and Acadia National Park.  

On the way up, we stopped to tour the 

Penobscot Narrows Bridge and Fort 

Knox.  The view from the top of the 

bridge is incredible.   Dominic put me to 

working firing the cannons. 

Being early in the season, 

Acadia National Park was 

the emptiest I’ve ever 

seen it.  There was plenty 

of parking at the top of 

Cadillac Mountain.   

 

 

There wasn’t much action downtown in Bar Harbor. 

 

 

 

The water at Sand Beach looked like the Caribbean.  Too bad the 

water temperature was only 45 degrees. 
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Since Maine had a rough winter, the tables on the lawn were not 

set up at Jordon Pond House.  We had to eat our jam and popovers 

inside.  After a long day of riding, we ventured back to Camden in 

search of a bar to watch the Cavs win. 

Wednesday, we went to Rockland and hiked the one mile break-

water wall out to the Rockland Breakwater Lighthouse.  It was 

very windy out in the middle of the harbor. 

 

 

After our hike, we had dinner at Primo.  Chef Melissa Kelly is a two time James Beard Award winner.  My 

red lettuce and fig salad and lobster and halibut  with fava bean risotto were amazing.   For dessert, I 

had a Cre me Brule  stuffed popover with toasted pistachios. 
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Thursday, we enjoyed taking in the sites in Camden.  We 

walked to Aldermere Farm to see the Belted Galloway cows 

that look like Oreos.  We also stopped at the Vespar Hill 

Chapel to show Brett and Kristen where we got married.   

Dominic needed to sit down and take a break– I hope from 

the walk, not the marriage. 

 

I wish I worked at Camden’s library. The picture above is the 

view of the harbor from the library.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

It was a nice day to take a ride to the Cellardoor Winery in Lincolnville 

for a tasting.  Perfect  Stranger was my favorite- a nice refreshing sum-

mer white blend. 
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Friday morning we drove down to the Hermit Island Campground for the 

BMW Downeast Rally.  Usually, the rally is held earlier in May, but do to a 

scheduling conflict, it was moved to later in the month.  After checking in, 

we rode over to check out Fort Popham.   

Then, it was on to lunch at Five Is-

land Lobster in Georgetown.  The 

Jenny,  haddock and crab cake sand-

wich, was fantastic.  They view was 

amazing as well.    

 

 

 

 

 

After some touring, a dinner of chowder 

and chili at the rally hit the spot. 

Saturday morning we headed over to the Owl’s Head transportation 

museum.  Kristen was excited she finally saw a moose!  We did a little 

more touring along the coast before heading back to the rally for our 

lobster dinners.   Hands down, it 

was the best lobster of the trip.  We 

head back to Camden to pack and 

get ready to leave.   

Sunday was cloudy as we headed out.  Soon, we were in downpours 

that continued the whole way back to Cleveland.  I didn’t mind the 

rain and the cold so much, because the rest of the trip was perfect.   

 

Back at home the cats were 

happy to see us and get their 

catnip filled souvenirs from 

Downeast.    

 


