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A Cruise To Remember! 
 

 

October 12 began the first leg of what turned out to be an awesome trip. We left Phoenix for 
New York and then on to Venitzia, Italy on October 13. As Jacie promised, Venice is an awesome 
city. It was interesting to be in a water taxi and realizing that this is their answer to our 101. Eve-
ryone moves quickly and with purpose to get from one canal to another. While “schlepping” our 
3 bags over bridges and cobblestones, it was a welcome sound to hear Jeffery’s voice and turn 
to see him and Krist Jani. Lucky for us that we found them as we would never have found our ho-
tel through the twists and turns of the city. Our hotel was quaint, to say the least, up two flights of 
stairs and friendly. 20 chapter “S” members made the best of the situation and proceeded to 
have a great visit. 

 

Two days in Venice was filled with adventure, long walks, lots of window shopping and the con-
stant search for good wine, good food and good gelato – we found all of them!! 

 

The Star Princess is huge. Everyone got on board and we embarked on an adventure we would 
not soon forget. Each day was filled with tours in the different ports of call, grousing about the 
rude “old farts” that pushed their way through the food lines and our daily mantra of how fortu-
nate we all were to be of good health and ability to make this journey. 

 

Krist and Stacy Jani will have a different story to tell about what it is like to become a “haz-mat” 
environment while sequestered in your stateroom. 

 

A stormy sea and high winds kept us from only one port of call – Mykonos. However, the visit to 
Santorini the next day brought sunshine, clear skies and a wonderful day on an incredible is-
land. Pictures will follow. 

 

There were tours of the local country side, ancient ruins, local artisans and local food. The entire 
cruise was wonderful. 

 

We look forward to sharing more stories and pictures in the next newsletter – for now, we are so 
glad to be back on US soil. 

 

Ray and Sandi Garris 
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At 4:30am on Tuesday October 23rd the weather in Scottsdale, Arizona was a perfectly 

clear, crisp and very dark 57 degrees. The guard on duty at the housing community of Terravita 
was most accommodating in witnessing the IBA start form for an Iron Butt SaddleSore-1000 
(1,000 miles within 24 hours). Since the ride was entirely within the state of Arizona, the ride was 
called the AZ-1000.  

The first leg of the AZ-1000 was from Phoenix to Tucson—a distance of 154 miles. In order 
to obtain the requisite gas receipt from a station in Tucson, while clearing as much city traffic as 
possible, the station chosen was just off I-10 at exit-269. The time was 7:49 am and the tempera-
ture had risen from 57 to 64 degrees, and it was an EZ off-and-on stop of no more than ten min-
utes. 

The second leg of the AZ-1000 was from Tucson to Willcox, a distance of only 67 miles, but 
a required stop because this town represented the southeast corner of the AZ-1000. It was 9:06 
am, the temperature still a cool 57 degrees, and so far the trip had been “slabbed”—meaning 
highway driving (on I-10). 

The third leg of the AZ-1000 was all off-highway from the southeast corner at Willcox (on I-
10) to the northeast corner in Holbrook (on I-40)—a distance of 259 miles.  

From Willcox to Safford on US-191 the principal landmark was the huge copper mines 
coming into and out of Safford. Then on to US-70 from Safford to Globe running through the small 
towns of  Bryce, Eden, Geronimo, Peridot and Cutter.  

By far and away the most scenic portion of the entire trip was the 87miles between Globe 
and Show Low on US-60 and AZ-77. This stretch of mountain “twisties” is absolutely beautiful 
while leaning into the turns of Seneca Lake, Salt River Canyon, Chrome Butte and Rock Springs 
Butte, much within the Fort Apache Indian Reservation. 

From Show Low to Holbrook, on AZ-77 is just 47 miles through the small towns of Taylor 
and Snowflake.  

Holbrook was reached at 2:01 pm and the requisite gas receipt was obtained. With the 
temperature a warm 82 degrees, off came the leg chaps, inner vest and outer coat. 

The forth leg of the AZ-1000 was the 291 mile I-40 “slab” from the northeast corner of Will-
cox to the northwest corner below Kingman where I-40 intersects with AZ-95. The temperature 
had stayed at 82 degrees, and the northwest gas receipt showed a time of 5:59 pm as the sun 
was completing its downward journey into night. After the twisties from Globe to Show Low, and 
constantly going from 65mph>55mph>45mph>35mph>25mph and back, from Willcox to Hol-
brook, the 75mph on I-40 was a relaxing break. The extra gas tank on the back of the GL-1800 
permitted a non-stop drive. 

The fifth leg of the AZ-1000 was from the northeast corner of Willcox to the southwest 
point of Quartzsite—a distance of only 103 miles, with Lake Havasu at the 29 mile mark. 

With darkness the entire way, Lake Havasu was seen only on “the instruments”—the GPS. 
This is definitely a part of Arizona that should be enjoyed in daylight.      

Quartzsite was reached at 7:54 pm with the temperature at a comfortable 72 degrees. 

IRON BUTT AZ-1000 on a Goldwing GL-1800 

1,004 miles: 17hr 15min: 58mph by Stu Goldberg 

 

Volume 5, Issue 11                      Page 17 



Bikers are a strange breed- 
Because when it comes to living, 
Men act like they're going to live forever 
And feel short changed when they don't- 

But most bikers know the truth- 
When it comes to life 
We're all just passing through 
So you might as well enjoy the ride 
So what others measure In dollars and 
cents 
Bikers measure in speed and chrome 
cast iron,  
stainless steel, black rubber and power. 

And it's what your gauges measure 

 that counts... 
Not other's expectations. 

It's twisting the wick 
Snapping the next gear... 
Going down the red line 
While you streak down the white line. 

Leaving all the citizens to stay in line 
'Cause you know the truth 
We're all just passing through 

And heaven is just one more gear up. 

The sixth leg of the AZ-1000 was an uneventful 149 mile slab of I-10 and AZ-101 from Quartzsite 
back to the starting point in Phoenix. The last gas receipt 

 at Phoenix showed a time of 10:21 pm with the temperature a 
warm 82 degrees. With the same Terravita guard witnessing the 
IBA end form the AZ- 

1000 was completed. 

This IBA SaddleSore-1000/AZ-1000, with an official IBA 
MapQuest mileage of 1004 miles, had a total elapse time of 17hrs 
and 15min, resulting in an average speed of 58.03mph.  

My previous IBA BunBurner Gold (1500 miles within 24 
hours), completed on May 18th of this year, had an official IBA 
MapQuest mileage of 1,622 miles, an elapse time of 21hrs 37min, 
resulting in an average speed of 75.05mph. However, the AZ-
1000, although four hours shorter, was much more fatiguing than 
the BBG-1622 because of the time and energy of the stop-and-go 
traffic in the small towns coupled with the constant reduction and increases of speeds. But the 
most draining factor was the AZ-1000 start time of 4:30 am, instead of the BBG-1622 start time of  
9:04 pm, because the night start time of the BBG was preceded by a good night’s sleep and a 
restful day, rather than the AZ-1000’s difficult night’s sleep waiting for a 3:30 am alarm. 

 For my fifth Iron Butt ride, I hope to do the NM-1000 coupled with a BBG while the weather 
is still good-to-go.    
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