
Armchair adventurers! Today we embark on the trip-of-a-lifetime…

Hawaii by Harley! WooHoo!

The local Harley Davidson dealer rents Harley’s and I selected the latest
(greatest?) model, the V-Rod. Here it is, a clean ’03 with 24,000 miles…

This bike has the Porsche-designed engine (great) and the Harley-designed
frame (not-so-great). Note the severe rake of the front forks (“kicked-out”) which
is purely a styling exercise, handling suffers. Low-speed handling is terrible, and
worse because of this excessive fork-rake the bike has limited steering-lock
hence the turning-radius of a train (terrible when parking etc). Brakes and
gearbox are excellent.



Seating (riding position) is either (A) terrible or (B) terrific, depending on whether-
or-not a driver backrest is rigged (which you can see I have done, using my
backpack). For V-Rod owners, an aftermarket seat with driver-backrest would be
a neato option. So, for me, the bike was A+ in the comfort category (which was
important because this trip was 400 miles over 2 days).

The first refueling stop revealed a V-Rod quirk…   The tank is under the seat
(OK) but the design of the seat/cap means it’s nearly impossible to fuel it without
dribbling fuel on either the seat or the hot exhaust pipes!

My first fun-stop was Keokea Beach Park…



And the day was perfect!



Note that (very un-Harley) I am wearing full protective gear….

Armored jacket (Joe Rocket Phoenix, a mesh jacket for hot-day riding), full-
coverage helmet, leather gloves, boots, and (under-jeans) knee-armor which
looks like this (nice legs eh?)…



For comparison purposes, “typical local Harley riders” look like this….



The difference, as you can plainly see, are the tatoo’s, which have powerful,
mystical properties to protect the riders from harm or so the story goes…

Heading up to the northwest corner of the island, I stopped at the town of Hawi
and the ice-cream and coffee shop Kohala Coffee Mill. Most-excellent, here’s the
obligatory bike-pic, and the menu…



Cheaper than L.A.? Great stuff, and friendly service too!



Happy guy! Actually I’m “literally forcing myself” to back-off from my normal
“banzai mode” of bike-touring, where stops are limited to gas-only, “destination at
all costs”. Hey, the new me! My berry-smoothie was berry-excellent!



Neato little restaurant across the street from the above pic, where unbeknownst
to me, my Kailua (local residence) upstairs-neighbors were having lunch (their
rating “Terrific!”)…



Heading east toward Waimea meant heading up in altitude, fast! Hawaii (the
island) sits in a semi-permanent inversion layer under which the air is hot/humid,
above which the air is dry/cool. And so in 20 minutes (or less) you can go from 85
degrees and 85% humidity to 65 degrees and 30% humidity which (literally) feels
like going from sweltering-to-freezing. And so from the above pic (sea level) in
less than 20 minutes, I was at…



Another weather issue is the fast-moving clouds (in the above pic it is overcast)
yet in 10 minutes as I continued on it became sunny. Self-portrait!



The Hawaii main-road (“perimeter road”) is smooth and relatively hi-speed
(55mph max-speed on the island)…



The crest of the road was at 3350 feet, and coming down into the town of
Waimea was a great view…



Interestingly, there are (by reputation) “world-class” restaurants in Hawaii, here’s
the #1 rated place on the island (Daniel Thiebaut, located in Waimea)…



Turkeys! Gobble-gobble! Many wild turkey’s on the island. I got lucky with this
digital-telephoto shot…



Neato rest-stop (terrific home-made ice cream) near the town of Haina…



On the east (“rainy”) side of Hawaii is Hilo, a “Potemkin village” where Main-
street is semi-OK (at least “cleaned-up”) but one-street-off-Main is a horrid slum
of which this building is typical…



There were (approx 10 years ago) a number of upscale hotels in Hilo, all (except
one), wiped out by the “destination-resorts” on the northwest side of the island
(e.g. Four Seasons, Hilton, Mauna Lani, Mauna Kea, Prince). 

But I was referred to the Hilo Seaside which worked out very well (a deal at $85,
quality-wise about “75% of a Best Western” to put it in perspective).



Based on the “Hilo cast of characters” I ran into during my room-search process,
I would not   venture out after dark   *anywhere* into Hilo.

The Hilo Seaside restaurant (“Best food in Hilo!” said the hostess) was truly
excellent and for my $24 I got a shrimp/steak/chicken meal deemed “best $24
meal I ever ate” (honest; no-joke here)…



…and similar raves were heard from the other patrons. At this point (Hilo), I had
put approx 180 miles on the bike.

Bike-notes: 

1) Handling is quirky, bike wants to “fall-in” to corners. But it is terrific on
straights, handling-neutral at 70mph+ (terrific bike in hi-speed “sweepers”).

2) Comfort w/backrest outstanding. 
3) Engine not particularly torquey. “Likes to rev”. Huge power!!
4) Getting 42mpg overall
5) V-twin vibration “always there” but (amazingly) never bothersome

From Hilo I headed out to the beach, for backroad shoreline riding “off the beaten
path” and oh-wow this is what you get for miles and miles…



Along the way I came upon a common shoreline sight, “memorials” set up by the
locals, for the most part dedicated to a lost relative…



In addition to the flowers, generally there are little personal memento’s. I came
across this info/picture…



…of a mother passed-away (age 47) and the little-memento’s (of “good times,
now gone”) were from her kids, including this little bicycle which was her
sons’… 



Riding away, I thought “…a little piece of heaven”…



Some miles up the road (never out of sight of the shoreline) I came upon a surf-
park, and it is Totally Fun watching the “healthy youth of America”…



…paddling out…



…and riding the wave! Look at the surf in the background…



Another mile, and – ever mindful of “supporting the local economy”— I stopped
for lunch at a local stand…

Awesome! A sausage-dog, drink, cookies, for $5… a deal!



This stand was at the most beautiful seaside-park I’d ever seen, with a sea-fed
pond, awesome!



Looking toward the land…



But watch out!



Happy guy!



Can you figure this sign out? Me neither 
�



One of my “quests” was to “find the lighthouse” which was either (A) destroyed in
a lava flow or (B) still-standing (depending on which story you believe). Well, here
we have The Truth as locals directed me down this dirt-road…



…at the end of which I found (sort of) “the lighthouse”…



A neato sidelight was a rocky point from which I could see an enclave that was
very heavily fortified (high fence, walls, security-shack etc) and at which I’d seen
an ad posted 1BR/1BA $900/month inc.water but I couldn’t get cell-service and



so could not inquire. Here it is (long range, a mile I’d guess, digital-zoom, many
more houses off to the right; note proximity to the shoreline)…

Upon arriving home in Kailua (the exact other-side of the island, 110 miles from
the enclave), I called the info-number, and talked to the owner who owns 2
homes (550sf each) and rents one of them. This was an opportunity missed,
and oh-wow I would have liked to have stopped and seen the home!

Continuing on, through “tropical canopy”…



…I came to Lava Tree state park, not to be missed and which was detailed in
another trip-report. A fabulous half-hour stroll.



Truly fabulous park scenery…



Heading south on the main/fast road, I stopped at the town of Volcano for fuel,
and lunch at the Lava Rock cafe…



The café also has hi-speed computers for rent @ $10/hour.

Shrimp/krab salad, guava/mango dressing, excellent, $9. 



And so, dear readers, I headed for home on the South Road. Sights (etc) going
home from this point have been well-documented in other posts, and in any case
it was drizzling the last hour into Kailua.

I arrived home a tired but happy boy, the bike (and me) unscratched…



In the end, the 2-day trip was 400 miles (shortest-route circumnavigation is 220
miles, so I was exploring for sure). Total cost (everything) was $400. A deal!

The V-Rod is a worthy sport-touring motorcycle.

I thank all of you for being on my reader-list, as these reports make my little trips
all the more enjoyable!

Cheers!

Paul P.


