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Ride Across America, Part 1
By Jerry Bakke

The first section of our three year ride across
America will follow the old US 80 route from
the coast of San Diego, California to El Paso,
Texas. It will be springtime in the great
American Southwest. This article will cover the
second week of this two-week tour. See the
April issue of Heart to Heart for the first week.

Days 8 & 9 — It was a screamer ride all the way
from Globe to Safford; AZ: 79 miles and 1,850
vertical feet; wide shoulders; millions of
California poppies and bright violet-blue loco
weeds blooming along the roadside; expansive
views of high desert volcanic mesas and distant
mountains.

Safford, Arizona to Silver City, New Mexico
saw snow showers; ponderosa pines; broad
expanses of high desert grasslands tan with the
winter cold; two mountain passes through
craggy piles of weathered volcanic rock;
inclement bands of clouds leaving us always on
the edge of cold; and a final 23 mile uphill to
the Continental Divide (6,230 ft) just above
Silver City, NM.

It was a long day with the first full-distance
riders arriving in Silver City 10 hours after our
start in Safford; and it was a cold day, spitting
light corn snow at lunch at 6.295 ft where Steve,
Kathleen, & Carol built us a campfire. We
huddled around it, nibbling at lunch and rubbing
our hands towards the fire, then bundling up for
a chilly descent down the pass to the high
rolling grasslands that feed the Gila River.
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It was our most challenging day: 117 miles,
5,900 vertical feet. Roughly half the riders
sagged the last 30 miles.

Day 10 - A handful of riders got up on our rest
day in Silver city and sag back to Buckhorn,
NM to ride the last 30 miles into Silver City.
Nevertheless, somewhere between a third and
half the total riders have still ridden every single
inch between San Diego and Silver City (so far),
and everyvone who has sagged has just sagged a
little bit. The difficulty of a ride like this is the
day after day riding somewhere between 55 and
117 miles for two weeks straight in the early
spring when the tush isn't quite up to late
summer tough as leather condition and the
quads balk ever so slightly (or sometimes very
loudly) at the beginning of each uphill climb.

Our rest day in Silver City was superb. Folks
strolled through historic downtown, ate great
food, lubed chains, queued up again for laundry,
checked email, and generally rested and enjoyed
town. (Continues on page 2)







