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Peaks and Waterfalls of the Blue Ridge Moun-Peaks and Waterfalls of the Blue Ridge Moun-Peaks and Waterfalls of the Blue Ridge Moun-
The Great Smokies and Blue Ridge Mountains  of Western North Carolina 

Our Blue Ridge and Great Smoky Mountains adventure 

begins in Bryson City, North Carolina, following a 12 hour 

journey with the bikes trailered behind us.  This region has 

some of the most beautiful and challenging mountain roads 

in the country.  The Blue Ridge Mountains are a narrow 

physiographic province of the Appalachian Mountain range 

extending from south central Pennsylvania near Gettysburg 

south through Virginia and the Shenandoah National Park 

to the Great Smoky Mountains National Park and 

southwestern North Carolina.   

The Blue Ridge Mountains are named for the bluish cast 

from the emissions of the trees within the dense hardwood 

and pine forests.  The Great Smoky Mountains are a 

particularly dense biosphere within the Blue Ridge 

Mountains and encompass the Great Smoky Mountains 

National Park, which is also an International Biosphere 

Reserve.  With numerous peaks rising up to 6,600 feet 

these are the highest mountains in the Appalachians.  

Sandy and I met up with my brother Ken and father and 

son friends Mike and Jeff Mudra, who have joined us on 

previous adventures.  They trailered their bikes on their 

own 12 hour trek from Cary, Illinois a northwest suburb of 

Chicago.  This is an all Honda riding pack – Sandy and I 

both rode our VTX 1300s, Ken and Mike each rode their 

VTX 1800s, and Jeff rode a well-preserved 1984 Magna 750, 

a true classic. 

The first order of business is a quick lunch at the Filling  

Station Deli in downtown Bryson City.   The sandwiches are  

RATING:  

MILES: 600  

TIME: 3 days 

The bikes are loaded on the trailer and ready for the 

700 mile, 12-hour drive to Bryson City, NC 

OVERVIEW OF THE RIDES 

 

1. NC-28 “The Hellbender” and US-

129 the “Tail of the Dragon” @ Deals 

Gap 

2. Bryson City [home base] 

3.Cherohala Skyway, Tellico Plains 

4. Cherohala Skyway, Robbinsville 

5. US-129 through the Nantahala 

River Gorge 

6. NC-28 “The Viper” to Franklin 

7. Cullasaja River Gorge Scenic 

Byway from Franklin to Highlands 

8. Mountain Waters Scenic Byway 

9. Whitewater Falls Scenic Road 

10. Cherokee Foothills Scenic Byway 

11.  Mountain Waters Scenic Byway 

12.  Forest Heritage Scenic Byway 

13-15.  Blue Ridge Parkway 

16.  Oconaluftee Visitor Center, Great 

Smoky Mountains National Park 

17.  Bryson City [home base] 

 

 

Cullasaja Gorge 
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excellent and we sat out front to enjoy the 
perfect riding weather while we ate.   

The first mountain trek of twisties that 
await us is the famed stretch of US-129 along 
the southern border of the Great Smoky 
Mountains National Park known to riding 
enthusiasts as the Tail of the Dragon - 11 miles 
of 318 incredibly twisty and technically 
challenging turns oft considered to be the 
ultimate mountain riding experience in the 
United States.   

This American Nordschleife reminiscent of 
the famous German Nurburgring road attracts 
motorcycle and sport car enthusiasts from 
around the world.  Riders who successfully 
negotiate The Dragon then reward themselves 
with any number of pins, t-shirts, stickers and 
other memorabilia available at the Deals Gap 
Motorcycle Resort.   

Or, for those that weren’t so successful and 
damage their ride, appropriate penance and 
humility can be shown at the Tree of Shame by 
placing a piece of their wounded steed on the 
tree along with the hundreds of previous 
offerings from penitents who’ve been bitten by 
The Dragon. 

However, to get to The Dragon, we first 
need to ride south out of Bryson City on US-19 
then west onto NC-28, the Indian Lakes Scenic 
Byway, also known as the Hellbender to 
motorcyclists.  While The Dragon may be 
known for its twisties, the Hellbender is 35 
miles of two lane mountain riding with tight 
turns that can be just as challenging.  We ride 
through dense sections of forest and mountain 
passes interspersed by small farms with grazing 
cattle and horses.  Several times we glimpse 
Fontana Lake on our right as we gained and 
lost elevation.  We cross over Cheoah Lake 
Bridge and ride the last several miles of the 
water body that is shaped more like a wide 
river rather than a  traditional lake. 

before we rode The Dragon we fueled up with excellent 

sandwiches from the Filling Station Deli in downtown 

Bryson City 

Great Smoky Mountains National Park 

Tail of the Dragon poster with the names of several of the more 

notable curves; hard to believe all this happens in only 11 miles 

Bryson City 
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The Dragon icon guards the entrance the Deals Gap Motorcycle Resort 

We arrive at the intersection with US-129, the start of The 
Dragon and home to the Deals Gap Motorcycle Resort. 

After a brief stop at the resort we ride into the maw of 
The Dragon.  The first couple of miles are deceptively tame 
as the road rises from 1,680 feet to an elevation of 1,955 feet 
at Deals Gap on the Tennessee border.  Crossing through the 
gap the road quickly begins an intense series of twisties and 
multiple snaky ‘S’ turns as it rises and falls between 1,300 feet 
and 1,800 feet of elevation.  The road is so narrow and 
crowded with trees along one shoulder and steep drop-offs 
and crevasses on the other, there are really no overlooks or 
places to stop and admire the view.   

Other than brief glimpses of the mountains through our 
peripheral vision we concentrate our focus on the dips and 
turns ahead.    

At a couple of points on the route professional 
photographers, with names such as Killboy and Moonshine, 
take rapid fire photos of the riders.  So, we redouble our 
concentration to look cool and smooth as we scrape our 
pegs on the tight curves and hope that our immortalized 
images will be worthy of boast, lest a brief break in our focus 
results in an embarrassing bite by the dragon for all to 
heckle on the photo websites.    

 There is one viewpoint turnout a couple of miles before 
the west end of The Dragon that provides a terrific view of 
the Calderwood Dam on Calderwood Lake.   We decide that 
stopping for pictures would wait for the return trip; for the 
moment we are intent on reaching the end. 

The road begins a steady descent down to 880 feet at the 
end of The Dragon where the Tabcat Creek meets 

the Tree of Shame awaits those 
who are bit by the Dragon 

(l to r) Mike Mudra, Ken Metz, Jeff Mudra and Don Metz at the 
Calderwood Dam Overlook 
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taking in the views from Calderwood Dam Overlook 

Sandy shows perfect form in a tight curve 

Calderwood Lake and Dam power lines radiating from the dam 

point and return from whence they came, 
the advantage is that only riding 
enthusiasts are on the road – no 
commercial trucks, mini-vans or other 
thru vehicles! 

On the return trip we stop at the 
Calderwood Dam viewpoint for pictures 
and to admire the vistas.  The mountain 
views are terrific and the dam is impressive; unfortunately, 
the ascetics are marred by the myriad of high power 
electrical towers and lines that radiate out from the dam 
like spokes on a wheel to bring its coveted power to the 
masses far and wide. However, it is an impressive display 
of industry nestled within the dramatic beauty of the 
surrounding mountains and the lake below.  

 We continue on our return trip, demonstrating 
confidence and panache for the professional 
photographers as we ride victorious into the Deals Gap 

Motorcycle Resort 
parking lot for a 
much needed round 
of hydration and the 
acquisition of several 
commemorative 
items to celebrate.  

Don demonstrates some panache and a thumbs up! 

with Chilhowee Lake.  The road west is closed at this point 
because a few months ago a rock slide on the other side of the 
lake blocked the road and is still being repaired.  We stretch 
our legs for a few minutes and walk over to the lake which is 
a long willowy waterway that continues northwest and 
eventually merges with the Tellico River just south of 
Knoxville.  While riders are forced to turn around at this 
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Ken leaning into it hard Ken scraping his pegs...and his boot heels! 

Mike looking comfortable and smooth Jeff in an awesome lean...love those pipes! 

Don negotiating a tight series of S curves... ...and Sandy right behind doing the same 
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We retrace our route on NC-28 to check-in at the Sleep Inn hotel 
in Bryson City, which will be our home base.   

Following some much needed showers we head into town for an 
excellent dinner at Jimmy Mac’s, a local eatery known for serving the 
best burgers in the area. 

We lift our glasses in a toast to the memory of Greg, our fallen 
brother and friend, each wishing he was there with us in more than 
spirit to enjoy such a beautiful day.   

Over some of the best burgers we’ve ever eaten we reminisce of 
our adventure in all its glory and plan our ride for the next day.   

 
Bryson City is a quaint historic town with the Tuckasegee River 

flowing through the center before its confluence with Fontana Lake. 
The town is surrounded on all sides by the Great Smoky 

Mountains, which made for terrific views as the sun begins to set and 
we walk off our dinner. 

war memorial in front of town hall 

Sleep Inn 
500 Veterans Blvd,  

Bryson City, NC  28713 
www.choicehotels.com 

 
The Sleep Inn just north of 

downtown was our home base for 
the trip.  The staff was friendly 
and very helpful with a particular 

emphasis on welcoming bikers.     
The rooms were clean with 

free internet Wi-Fi access, 
refrigerators, and access to 

laundry facilities.   
A continental 
breakfast is offered 
each morning with 
the usual staples of 
coffee, juice, cereal, 
fruit, etc.  You can 
also make your own 
Belgian waffles!   
  While the 
entrance is on a 

steep incline there was plenty of 
level parking in the back and 
along the side. 

   
With easy access to the major 

roads this is excellent and 
affordable lodging. 

one of the original building signs 

view of the Smokies from the hotel 
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the beautifully engineered Cherohala Skyway 

views of the Unicoi Mtns from the Cherohala 

Originally populated by the Cherokee Indians, they 
eventually began to sell tracts to white settlers in the early 
1800s.  The town was formed in the 1870s and named after 
Colonel Thaddeus Bryson who owned a substantial portion of 
the land.  The downtown area is centered around the bridge 
over the Tuckasegee River and still retains a number of the 
original buildings which evince the mien of that age.   

With the Oconaluftee Visitor Center to the Great Smoky 
Mountains National Park just a few miles to the north Bryson 
City is a popular gateway, but just far enough away that it has 
retained its charm and not succumbed to the crushing 
commercialism that has occurred in other nearby cities, such 
as Gatlinburg and Cherokee. 

After a pleasant night’s rest we gather for the free 
continental breakfast.  Aside from the usual selection of 
yogurt, cereals, fruit, coffee and juice this establishment offers 
one of my favorite breakfast items when we’re travelling – 
make your own Belgian waffles!  After showing considerable 
restraint by eating only one waffle, we warm up the bikes and 
head south out of town.   

In Robbinsville we turn north onto US-129, which is a 
section of the Indian Lakes Scenic Byway, and ride along the 
east side of Santeetlah Lake surrounded by the Nantahala 
National Forest.  The riding is pleasant and the air still cool in 
the early morning with not much traffic on the road.   

giving the steeds a rest while we enjoy the views 

Just north of the lake we turn west onto Joyce Kilmer 
Road, a scenic byway that twists and turns through the 
national forest around the north and west sides of the 
lake.  The road remains relatively level only losing and 
gaining a couple of hundred feet of elevation, which 
enhances the fun of the numerous ‘S’ curves.   

Nantahala is Cherokee Indian for “Land of the 
Noonday Sun.”  The name is appropriate in that the 
forest contains one of the few old growth forests that 
survived the logging boom of the 1800s and early 1900s 
that decimated most of the trees in the region.  The 
hardwood forest is so dense that light often only reaches 
the forest floor at the height of the sun’s daily journey.   

This particular scenic byway is named in honor of 
Joyce Kilmer, an influential poet who was killed during 
WWI, and whose passion for nature left an enduring 
legacy.  His most famous work, Trees, was written in 
1914 and has been an inspiration for conservationists and 
nature lovers.  The opening verse, “I think I shall never 
see  A poem lovely as a tree” has been rewritten and 
parodied in innumerable ways over the years.  
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In keeping with the poem’s spirit, we are surrounded by 
the dark green beauty of old growth hardwood forest with 
scattered rays of early morning sunlight trying to pierce the 
dense veil, while several groups of predators - eagles and 
osprey - fly lazy circles overhead.  It is a beautiful morning 
for a ride. 

The byway then begins to rise in elevation as we 
approach Santeetlah Gap and the intersection with the 
Cherohala Skyway, a 43 mile national scenic byway between 
Robbinsville, North Carolina and Tellico Plains, Tennessee.  
Completed in 1996 after 38 years of construction, the skyway 
is an engineering marvel with elegantly designed curves that 
blend into the natural flow of the mountains and offering 
unparalleled vistas of the surrounding mountains.  The 
name is a portmanteau of the two national forests through 
which it passes - the Cherokee and the Nantahala.   

The Cherohala rises to 5,400 feet of elevation at the 
Santeetlah Overlook just before the Tennessee border.  As 
we traverse west along the spine of the Unicoi Mountains, a 
range of the Blue Ridge Mountains just south of the Great 
Smokies, the skyway rises and falls with grace through dense 
hardwood and pine forests; the turns are banked beautifully 
to match the pitch of the road such that our motorcycles 
glide effortlessly through them.   

The skyway then descends to 880 feet of elevation as we 
approach the Tellico River.  For the last several miles we ride 
along the river where it is much cooler and more shaded 
from the mid-day sun, which is beginning to heat up.  Before 
we know it, we are in Tellico Plains, the western terminus of 
the byway and it is time for lunch. 

dense hardwood & pine forests of the Unicoi Mtns 
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Tellico Grains Bakery serves excellent sandwiches in a quaint old town setting 

we loved the ambience! 

quaint shops & homemade ice cream 

a great meal is best followed 

by a nice nap on a sunny day 

Tellico Plains is a small town whose primary claim to fame was during 
the Civil War for an ironworks plant that supplied the Confederate Army, 
which was subsequently destroyed by General Sherman of the Union Army.  
A minor gold rush in the late 1800s that didn’t develop into much gave way 
to lumber logging through most of the early 1900s.   

The historic downtown has a few buildings from those time periods, 
including the old bank built in 1908 and now home to the Tellico Grains 
Bakery where we enjoy a fantastic lunch of deli sandwiches on freshly 
baked breads and homemade cookies from their wood-fired brick oven.    

This beautifully restored building and bakery is owned by Anissa and 
Stuart Shull, who live above their labor of love along with their two 
daughters.  We spent a few minutes talking with Anissa who had great 
passion and enthusiasm for her 
bakery. 

After wandering around the small 
downtown area we remount our 
bikes and ride back to Robbinsville 
on the skyway.  The return trip is 
just as glorious and ends all too 
quickly.  The Cherohala Skyway 
stands by far as one of our most 
favorite roads to ride.   

In Robbinsville we turn onto US-
129 south and east towards US-19 
and the Nantahala Gorge Scenic 
Byway.  Turning north onto US-19 
the road follows along the Nantahala 
River, which flows north to Fontana 
Lake and consists of numerous Class 
II and III rapids that are popular 
with kayakers and rafters.  This 
section of US-19 is also part of the  
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infamous Trail of Tears from the 1831 forced relocation of several 
Native American Indian nations from the eastern states, including the 
Cherokee Indians from this region in 1835, to the Indian Nation 
reservation in Oklahoma.  Over 4,000 of the 15,000 Indians died during 
this unspeakable tragedy on the 800 mile forced march along this trail. 

As we ride along the river we see kayakers negotiating the fast 
moving river, which is running high from recent rains and snowmelt.  
We stop a couple of times at overlooks that provided clear views of 
some rapids as kayakers and rafters brave the turbulent waters that 
rarely warm above 58 degrees.  We pass by the Nantahala River 
Outdoor Center, which is a popular commercial kayaking guide service 
that also caters to Olympic competitors in training. 

a kayaker maneuvers his way through two rapids on the Nantahala River in the heart of the gorge 
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Iron Hawk posing with the Smokies to the north Fontana Lake from NC-28 just west of Bryson City 
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We continue north on US-19 and return to Bryson City for 
showers and dinner. We enjoy an excellent meal at Pasqualino’s 
Italian Restaurant; the service is terrific with a hometown 
ambience and a comfortable dining area, which complimented 
the dinner.  We arrive just in time, because shortly after we are 
seated there is a long line of patrons awaiting their turn – a good 
sign that we chose well.   

A leisurely stroll around town followed as we enjoy the views 
of the mountains lit by the setting sun with a light cool breeze 
that chased away the day’s heat.  We then ride up to the Turkey 
Creek Overlook off NC-28 just west of Bryson City and 
watch a beautiful sunset over the mountains. 

Pasqualino’s Italian eatery and its friendly doorman 

ever wonder why they’re called the Blue Ridge Mountains?  
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views of the Great Smoky Mountains at sunset from the Turkey Creek Overlook west of Bryson City; you can 

see that it was windy and the long camera exposures caught the effect on the grasses and trees 
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The next morning our last day of riding starts the 
same as the prior day – a simple continental breakfast 
and, of course, hot freshly made Belgian waffles!  We 
head south on NC-28 riding alongside sections of the 
Little Tennessee River as it snakes its way towards Lake 
Emory and the confluence with the Cullasaja River in 
the town of Franklin.   

The road is a little more challenging for such an early 
morning ride; aside from how quickly we encounter 
some very tight twisties, we are confronted with frost 
heaves and numerous rough repair patches on the road 
that require our full attention for the first several miles.   

In Franklin, NC-28 becomes the Mountain Waters 
National Scenic Byway, which clings to the 
mountainside high above the Cullasaja River and 
showcases a number of breathtaking falls as we ride 
through the spectacular Cullasaja Gorge.  

a brief break before we ride into the gorge 

the road is deceptively tame as we approach 

the Cullasaja Gorge  

as we enter the gorge the elevation climbs 

steeply and the road begins to twist tightly 

and suddenly we’re riding along the cliff 

face with the Cullasaja River roaring far 

below us; we exit a blind curve and the…. 
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...Cullasaja Gorge opens before us in a magnificent display of nature’s glory; steep towering cliffs are covered 

in a dense sea  of lush bright green hardwood and pine forests surrounded by the roar of the river below   

As we wind through forests of pine, 
maple and hemlock we can hear the 
pounding of the river below.  The road 
was literally cleaved into the 
mountainside with towering cliffs to 
our left and the steep drop to the river 
on the right.   

Following a particular tight series 
of blind curves we round a sharp bend 
for our first dramatic view of the gorge 
– it is spectacular with steep 
mountainsides and exposed cliffs 
around Higdon Mountain and the 200 
foot Cullasaja Falls cascading through 
the gorge far below.  Fortunately, there 
is a small turn-off ahead we pull into 
so we can climb down into the gorge 
for a better look.   

Four miles further we stop at Dry 
Falls, a 65 foot waterfall whose 
oxymoronic name actually refers to the 
fact that you can walk behind the 
waterfalls and stay reasonably dry 
because it cascades from a large 

the 200 foot cascades of the Cullasaja Falls pounds through the gorge 
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overhanging bluff.  We make the short hike 
down steep stairs to the bottom of the falls 
and enjoy the cool moisture in the air 
created by the fall’s mist.  From behind the 
falls we watch the water cascade into the 
mouth of the gorge.   

After the pleasant hike we remount our 
bikes and continue east and pass several 
more waterfalls, including the 45 foot Bridal 
Veil Falls, and into the quaint historic town 
of Highlands. 

the narrow turnout in the gorge  that 

we stopped at to hike down to falls; 

the road continued to twist and turn 

through the other side of the gorge 

the Cullasaja River cascades over Dry Falls on its way into the gorge; notice the dead hemlock trees - the 

hemlock woolly adelgid insect was accidentally introduced from Asia in 1924 and is slowly devastating the 

hemlocks throughout the Appalachian Mountains 



 

RRR I D INGID INGID ING    AAAMERICAMER ICAMER ICA ’’’SSS   TTTREASURESREASURESREASURES™  

© Redtail Rider, 2010                                                       www.redtailrider.com                                                                                                              18 

Sandy, Mike, Ken and Jeff at the bottom of Dry Falls 

Don and Ken looking cool in their leather jackets and 

sporting their skull rings in memory of Greg 

notice the walkway behind the falls 

looking up from behind the falls 
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Highlands was founded in 1875, but became known as a 
mecca for golfing thanks to Bobby Jones, the golfing great who 
designed the Augusta National course and founded the Masters 
Tournament, when he opened the Highlands Country Club, the 
first of seven area golf courses.   

As we ride towards the town we pass several golf courses 
surrounded by luxurious residential communities, a testimony to 
the area’s popularity and affluence.  The town center is well 
restored with shops and eateries, including The Sports Page deli 
where we stop for an excellent lunch.   

classic church in the town center 

lunch at The Sports Page deli was homemade soups, 

sandwiches and fresh baked cookies 

after we finished lunch some threatening weather 

began to encroach on our ride...time to load up and try 

to stay ahead of it 

Round Mountain with a peak of 3,700 feet viewed from 

the Upper Whitewater Falls Scenic Area 
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We continue east on US-64 along the Waterfall Byway through 
the county of Transylvania, which is known for its lakes and 
waterfalls.  In Sapphire we turn south onto NC-281 also known as the 
Whitewater Way, named for the numerous waterfalls along the route 
and the Upper Whitewater Falls in particular.   

We turn into the Whitewater Falls Scenic Area and walk the mile 
long trail through an open meadow surrounded by mountain laurel 
and rhododendrons that then meanders through a forest of hemlock, 
spruce and pine with steep steps down to an overlook.  From the 
observation deck the waterfalls are impressive; they cascade down 
several tiers dropping 411 feet before disappearing into the mountain 
clefts.   

We hike back to our bikes and continue south on NC-281 into 
South Carolina.  The topography changes dramatically as we come 
out of the mountains into the low flat sandy land of the Appalachian 
Piedmont.  We turn east onto SC-11, also known as the Cherokee 
Foothills Scenic Byway, a pleasant ride that retraces an ancient 
Indian and French fur trading trail as it loops south of Lake Jocassee.    

Turning north onto SC-178 we head back into the mountains 
through the Jocassee Gorge crossing back into North Carolina and 
into the town of Rosman, where we pick up US-64 east to the town 
of Brevard.   

the Whitewater Falls Scenic Area is surrounded by 

towering cliffs covered in quilts of mountain laurel 

nothing like the sound of a waterfall to lull you into a nap 

Upper Whitewater Falls @ 411 feet of cascades 
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Upper Whitewater Falls cascade of the Whitewater River, Transylvania County, NC 
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Just north of Brevard on US-276 is the start of the 
Forest Heritage Scenic Byway, which loops through 
the Pisgah National Forest and is home to the Cradle 
of Forestry in America, the birthplace of scientific 
forestry and forestry education.  The clouds begin to 
darken and it starts to rain, so we take refuge in the 
visitor center and peruse the exhibits while we wait 
out the worst of the storm.  When it appears the rain 
has subsided, we continue our trek north and turn 
west onto the Blue Ridge Parkway. 

The Blue Ridge Parkway is another magnificent 
feat of engineering extending a total of 469 miles 
along the spine of the Blue Ridge Mountains through 
North Carolina and Virginia and is celebrating its 75th 
year.  This southern stretch has some of the most 
exciting and challenging mountain riding punctuated 
by dramatic overlooks of the surrounding Great 
Balsam Mountains, including Mount Pisgah, Looking 
Glass Rock and Cold Mountain, which was 
popularized by the book of the same name.   

We cross over the highest point of the parkway at 
6,047 feet just in time for more serious weather to 
form.  While the stormy weather offers dramatic views 
of the mountains, the lightning and thunder prompt 
us to make haste to lower elevations.  After donning 
our rain gear we continue to the southern terminus of 
the parkway at the Oconaluftee Visitor Center and 
entrance to the Great Smoky Mountains National 
Park.   

Cold Mountain @ 6,030 ft, the setting for the Civil War 

epic and movie of the same name by Charles Frazier 

Don’s and Ken’s bikes await patiently while we put on 
our rain gear for the fast approaching storm 

view of the Blue Ridge Mtns from the parkway 

the Blue Ridge Parkway is magnificently engineered 

weather begins to form over the Blue Ridge Mountains 
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as the storm rolls in and the deep sound of thunder vibrates through the air the mountains are transformed as 

ribbons of mist quickly rise above the dense carpet of trees in a magnificent display that demonstrates why 

these are called the Great Smokies; the rain finally catches up to us as we begin the descent down, but it was 

well worth it to see the dark beauty of these mountains 

 

ROADS 

Beautifully engineered and maintained roads throughout the region 

with isolated sections of frost heaves and rough patching.  The 

Cherohala Skyway and Blue Ridge Parkway have no equal. 

 

SCENERY 

Spectacular views of the mountains, rivers and lakes throughout the 

region from numerous viewpoints.  The gorges and waterfalls are 

magnificent with many opportunities for hiking and other activities. 

 

AMENITIES 

Food, fuel and lodging options are available throughout the region.  

Much of the route is in remote mountainous areas where cell phone 

coverage is spotty and access to amenities are some distance away. 

story and photography by Don Metz 

You’ve left a void that will never be filled, 
an ache our hearts will bear forever;  
yet our memories and love for you  

transcends all and sustains us.   
Ride on brother, ride on 

By the time we return to Bryson City, the sky has begun 
to clear and we end three days and 600 miles of glorious 
riding through the beautiful Great Smoky and Blue Ridge 
Mountains of the Appalachians. 

Our final dinner is at Guayabitos, serving excellent 
Mexican fare  where we already begin to plan our return trip. 

We then load our bikes on the trailer and repack our gear 
for the journey home the next morning.  There is much 
more to explore in this beautiful region of the Appalachian 
Mountains and we look forward to a return trip. 

Greg, our brother and friend, 


