
National HOG Rally in Calgary and a Trip to Hyder A laska! 
By Karen Hoffmann 

 
Our big trip for the year is over and it’s sad we are to have to get off the bikes and back to work.   

 
 
 
The Big Sky HOG chapter was well represented this year at the Canadian National HOG Rally in 
Calgary.  I may have lost count but Ron could correct me.  I think we had about 19 members 
(including Landon Barlow) go to Calgary.   
 

 
 
In addition to our local Montana members, Jim’s sister, Louise Hoffmann, who is also a Big Sky 
HOG chapter member, rode all the way from North Platte, Nebraska to join us in our Alaska 
adventure.   



 
Louise almost qualified for the “Iron Butt” as she rode straight to Great Falls from North Platte in 
one day!  A total of 923 miles!!! 

 
 
 
It was a rainy weekend but still good!  Any time spent on the bikes is “all good”!  Jim and I were 
honored to carry our chapter flag in the Rally Parade.   



 
 
 
 The parade organizers (or perhaps the Calgary police) could take a lesson from “Sam I Am” 
about moving the parade along.  We had LOTS of bikes (someone thought about 2 miles worth) 
and the parade route was 10 miles!! Yahoo!   
 

 
 
 
BUT, the police bike escort moved us through about 20 MPH!!   
 



 
 
Good thing it wasn’t a hot day.  We traveled their major highways and traffic was backed up 
forever.   Oops!  One lady at a store in the mall said she LOVED it even though she was late to 
work. 

 
 
 
 
On Sunday, from Calgary, 11 bikes and 15 people headed “North to Alaska”.  Hyder, Alaska was 
our destination.  Known as the Friendliest Ghost Town in Alaska, it is on the southern point of that 
great state and immediately across the border from Stewart, BC, Canada.   



 
 
 
Knowing that we were heading north and that the weather would be cool and rainy we all dressed 
in our warmest “duds” and rain gear to start our trek. 
 

 
 
Our longest day was Sunday at about 490 miles to Prince George, British Columbia.  We landed 
in Hyder late Monday afternoon after another 400+ miles.  The paved road ends at Hyder but we 
were just a block or two from our rustic old motel.  Hyder is east of Ketchikan and is nestled in the 
forest with mountains surrounding it and a fjord at the end of the road.   We all road our bikes out 
on the pier the next morning since it was too late to do it when we got there Monday night. 
 



 
 
 
 
After we settled in, we headed to the bar to get “Hyderized”.  Don’t ask me what that is.  If I told 
you, I would have to shoot you!!  The bartender told us that if we were hungry we would have to 
get moving down the street to a place that has seafood dinners.   
 

 
 
We walked 3-4 blocks and stopped at a “bus” with a SEAFOOD sign.  Yup, we ordered our crab 
dinners at the door of that bus and went into a small inside seating area to eat.  I think we 
overwhelmed the two ladies in the bus kitchen ‘cause it took quite a while for all of us to get our 
crab as they could only cook 2-3 at one time!! 



 
 
 
 
We took a little time in Hyder Tuesday morning to go to Fish Creek; better known as the Bear 
Site.  It was 4 miles up a well-packed dirt road so there were no problems with the bikes even 
with all the rain we had.  Fish Creek is one of the creeks that the salmon swim up to spawn and 
die.  It is managed by the Forest Service, and as we waited for some bears to appear, we stood 
on the bridge that spanned the river and a lagoon and watched the salmon.  I actually got to see 
one salmon dig into the rocks at the bottom of the creek to lay its eggs.   About 10:00 AM Monica, 
a black bear, ambled out of the brush at the back of the lagoon and started swimming and trying 
to catch her breakfast!  It was fun to watch as she got a salmon and then lost it again.  What 
surprised and amazed me was that she swam the lagoon toward the bridge with probably 50-75 
very “quiet” tourists and photographers, walked up onto the road just below the bridge, and slowly 
walked by all of us as if we weren’t there!  We were within 10 feet of her!   
 
 
We headed down the road about lunchtime.  It was better weather and I was again struck with the 
beauty of British Columbia.  The area we rode through was truly wilderness area and I realized 
that we were actually in a rain forest when I read at the bridge at Fish Creek that the area gets 
“16 feet” of rain a year. 
 



 
I’ll make a really long story shorter and just say that we had a wonderful 11 days on the bikes, 
and as we rode back through BC we headed to Vancouver and then back into the “good old” 
USA.  We managed to hit two forest fires, one that was imminently close around Lillooet, BC, 
where as we were eating our dinner we watched the helicopters get buckets of water from the 
river by town; and the other fire was in Washington.  We were riding the Northern Cascade 
Mountains, another very beautiful ride on highway 22 and ended up getting re-directed south 
toward Wenatchee due to a road closure. 
 
We saw so much more that would be fun to tell you about, but this is long enough. Almost all the 
roads we took were in excellent shape.  Canada really knows how to build roads and the 
Cascades in Washington was a fun, curvy ride as well.  We put on 3000 miles in 11 days and my 
advice to everyone is “Life is short, so if you can, just ride!!”  


