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Sérﬁe who attended the MOA

National Rally may have noticed

a booth for the Motorcycle Travel Network.
This is a group that provides lodging for fellow
motorcyclists in private homes. To join you
must be willing to provide a place to sleep and
breakfast for travelers and in return you may
avail yourself of similar services when you
travel. The traveler pays a nominal fee (815 for
a single. $20 for a couple) to cover expenses.
Note that you don't have to take everybody that
contacts you; you welcome them into your
home if it is convenient. I thought this seemed
to be a good plan, so I signed up.

The process starts at the MTN web page
http://www.motorcycle-travel.net. You can visit
there to get more details, but you must sign up
to have access to the details of each members
offering.

This fall I had a chance to use the network and
Shane convinced me that everyone would be
interested in my experiences. For my
September trip to Arizona I planned to camp
and visit friends, but decided to try the MTN if
it worked out. Some members don't mind
working with short notice so I made notes of
some of the people in that category who lived
in Kansas, Arizona, and Iowa. I seldom know
where I'll stop for the night with any certainty
unless I'm going to a rally or have some other
appointment, but in this case I planned to

attend the Sipapu rally near Taos and two days
later I had an appointment in Tucson so I called
Julian in Scottsdale, AZ. He was agreeable to
an MTN stay so that part of the trip was locked
in.

The day before I was to arrive in Scottsdale I
called for detailed directions, so I was able to
negotiate the Phoenix rush hour with ease. A
good thing since it was well into the 90's that
afternoon. Julian had told the gate guard about
me, which saved some hassle I'm sure. As it
turned out the guard was very interested in my
trip so I spent a few minutes talking to him.
When I pulled into the garage there was a
K12R, a K12GT and a space for my quite dirty
R100R. One problem that was to recur on a
later stay was that Julian and his wife Rike
expected me to have supper with them. That is
not supposed to be part of the deal, but they
were pleasantly insistent, so I ate with them. I
didn't tell them that I had already eaten. We
had a nice visit while we looked down the
mountain at the city of Phoenix. I was up and
away relatively early to beat the heat. It was a

‘very pleasant experience.

I called another MTN number a few days later
and it became apparent that the person I was
speaking to was not aware of MTN as she did-
n't ride. The other half of the household was
the rider. She warmed up to the idea, but then I
had a change of route and ended up not staying
with them.

My second MTN stay turned out to be near
Winterset, Iowa. Denny and Sandy have a soft-
ware business and Denny farms a bit on the
side. They have a HD FXR and a R100/7. As
before they insisted that I eat supper with
them. Denny and I talked about motorcycles
and travel for the rest of the evening while
Sandy worked on a customer problem. In the







