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“Ridin’ with Style” – Touring the National Parks of North West Canada & the U.S.A. 

August 2016 

I looked for a tour by bike of this area for a couple of years before finding the website of a new 

company called “Ridin’ with Style” operated by Sheldon & Noreen Steil (pronounced as Style). The 

tours all start in Calgary in the province of Alberta, Canada. Their tour of the National Parks seemed 

to tick all my boxes and after emailing them for further details, Sheldon called me at home to check on 

the level of my interest and after explaining this would be the first time he had run the trip, and we 

would be guinea pigs of a sort, I booked the tour in November 2015. 

The tour started from Calgary on Sunday the 7th of August but we decided to arrive on the Friday to 

try and adjust to the 8hr time difference. Rising early on a sunny Saturday morning we walked to a 

nearby coffee & donut shop for breakfast where we met a police officer who had come from Watford. 

We had a good chat about the differences of policing in both countries. After wishing us well on our 

tour we walked back and met Sheldon as he unloaded his bike from a trailer. He told us that we 

would meet other couples soon and then the guys could go and collect the rental bikes.  

We were introduced to Perry & Kim from Pennsylvania and Henry & Marlene from Toronto  before 

we put our bike gear on and went to Kane’s Harley Davidson in Sheldon’s truck to sign off the 

paperwork and collect our bikes. Mine was a new Heritage that had cruise control and no vibration at 

all! Unfortunately it didn’t have a luggage rack but Sheldon was going to tow a trailer so our spare kit 

would have to go in that. The bikes speedos were only calibrated in kilometres because Canada’s 

roads are measured that way. The ride back to the hotel was fine as I quickly adjusted to the other 

side of the road. Sheldon wanted to take us on a 200 mile trip around the Calgary and Kootenay area 

but I could feel the jet lag and lack of sleep affecting me and opted to stay at the hotel. As the others 

left on this little ride out it started to rain so I was glad to stay behind taking the opportunity to 

rearrange our baggage and adjust the bikes handlebar & grip positions to suit me. In the evening 

Sheldon and Noreen hosted a meal for us all to get to know one another better and to explain more 

about the trip and what we could expect to see and do. Two more couples would be joining us at our 

first overnight stop in Great Falls, Montana.  

Day 1 – 7th August 

We all met up at the bikes and loaded up with our excess dropped into the trailer and rode down the 

road to Tim Horton’s for breakfast where we met our Watford policeman again. Sheldon then led us 

out of the city and onto scenic roads south into the U.S.A. via Waterton Lakes National Park. The 

border crossing was a relatively quick one but as foreign visitors we had to go through the ‘green 

card’ formality, and we were soon on the road again riding through woodland and past lakes and 

rivers on very good roads. 

We had a stop for snacks at a typical roadside halt called Park Cafe that was famous for home made 

fruit pies – and they were really good. I was glad of the fortification as at about 2.30 in the afternoon, 

as we passed through a small town called 

Montgomery, Montana, we ran into a thunderstorm 

complete with lightning and hail. We managed to ride 

on through it but Perry, Kim, Henry & Marlene were 

forced to stop because they couldn’t stand the pain of 

the hail on their faces (open face helmets). A nice big 

rainbow and sunshine greeted us as we rode out of 



the storm and we had to wait quite a while before the others caught up. Eventually after a long, tiring 

but enjoyable day we arrived at our Premier Inn Hotel in Great Falls, Montana at 8.00pm where we 

unpacked, changed and had an excellent evening meal in a local steakhouse.  

Day 2 – 8th August 

We were woken at 6.00am with bright sunshine leaking through the curtains. The hotel’s 

complimentary breakfast was very filling and we were introduced to the new guests on the trip Ron 

and Irene and another Perry with his wife Leanna, both couples riding Honda trikes.  

The morning ride was down the excellent I15 before turning off it to travel down the old original 

highway that is now called Recreation Road. It was an awesome ride down a deep, steep sided, scenic 

valley crossing and re-crossing the Missouri River. The whole run down this valley was idyllic and a 

brilliant curtain raiser to what was to come. We stopped for lunch and fuel in Helana before 

continuing on through the Gallatin National Forest to our overnight stop at another Premier Inn in a 

town called Gardiner at the North entrance to Yellowstone National Park. We had a walk around the 

town for a while before having a ‘Buffalo’ burger at a popular small cafe by the roadside. The Hotel 

was located above the banks of the Yellowstone River and was a lovely spot to sit and chill at the end 

of the day chatting to our fellow riders.  

Day 3 – 9th August 

 

The free breakfast buffet at the hotel was ideal for today’s planned trip through Yellowstone N.P. and 

the Beartooth Pass. It felt cool as we set off through town to the park entrance where we all stopped 
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for photos at the huge welcome sign before we joined the queue for entry. A few minutes wait and we 

were into the park and riding the internal roads, admiring the scenery and the herds of buffalo and 

deer that occupied the lush green valley bottom. Eventually we left the park for the Beartooth Pass, 

one of the must do roads in the America’s.  The highway has more than 80 tight bends in 12 miles 

rising to a height of 10947 ft above sea level. The Harley’s had no trouble breathing at that altitude but 

humans had to be careful. There was still snow on the ground at the higher levels and it was quite 

cold. (The road was closed a week later by a heavy snowfall). The road eventually drops into the 

small town of Red Lodge where we had lunch from a cabin that served excellent pulled pork.  

It was then back on the bikes to ride the Beartooth back the other way into Yellowstone and on to our 

evening stop at the Irma Hotel in Cody, Wyoming. This route gave us the opportunity to ride another 

famous scenic road through the Shoshone National Forest called the Chief Joseph Highway. This road 

crosses the Sunlight Bridge, the highest bridge in Wyoming. The Irma Hotel was built by Buffalo Bill 

Cody for his own use and retains a lot of its original features. Our evening meal was taken in a huge 

dining room that has appeared in old western movies and TV shows. 

Day 4 – 10th August 

We had breakfast in a small diner we had spotted the previous night and fully replete we made our 

way back to the bikes and loaded up for an 8.15am start of what was to be a long and eventful trip to 

Jackson Hole via the attractions of Yellowstone.  

The ride to the West gate took us through the Bill Cody National Forest along an excellent highway 

that wound its way past lakes, rivers and wooded mountains. Once in the park lots of buffalo were 

seen and some were so close to the road you could touch them. They are massive beasts and we had 

to be very wary of them because they sometimes take it upon themselves to cross the road without 



considering tourist traffic! Yellowstone is formed 

within the caldera of a large volcano so there are 

bubbling sulphur springs everywhere. We stopped 

to witness Old Faithful discharge huge volumes of 

boiling water into the air, an area called Porcelain 

Basin and the Norris Geyser as we rode around the 

extensive internal roads. It was after leaving Norris 

that we realised Ron & his trike had not followed us. 

His Honda had suffered a total electrical failure. 

Despite our best efforts we couldn’t get the bike 

started. The two trikes remained behind waiting for a 

breakdown truck while the Harley’s carried on out of 

the park and along the John D. Rockefeller Jr. 

Memorial Highway with the Grand Teton 

Mountains to our right hand. 

After a really long slow ride we eventually 

came to our overnight lodgings in Jackson 

Hole. We stayed at Buckrail Lodge in a lovely 

log cabin away from the lively, tourist trap of 

the town centre. We had a decent evening 

meal with our fellow riders then strolled 

around town for a while before returning to 

the Lodge. We hadn’t been there long when 

Perry and his wife turned up on their trike 

with the news that Ron & Irene were just 

being dropped off at a garage. It cost Ron $300 

to be towed to the edge of the park where they 

had to wait for another truck to take them on 

to Jackson for another $700.  

Day 5 – 11th August 

We made an 8.00am start after saying goodbye to 

Ron and Irene as they waited for the news about 

their trike. The fault turned out to be a dead battery 

and after another bill they hit the road and 

eventually caught up with us later in the day. 

Sheldon had rescheduled the route and took us 

through the Grand Teton Pass into Idaho and riding 

north through the Targee National Forest (this road 

was closed a week later due to a forest fire). In bright 

sunshine we rode past giant farms that produce the 

potatoes used in all the food outlets in the States. We 

took lunch in Ennis after stopping to check out Mesa 

Falls on Henry’s recommendation and they were 

well worth the small detour. Beyond Ennis we rode 

through two ghost towns called Virginia City and 

Nevada City and on to tonight’s stop in Butte. We 
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were in early enough today for me to have a swim in the hotel pool before walking around a nearby 

shopping Mall with Denise. It was deserted! Another good meal tonight and some banter with our 

fellow travellers as we caught up with Ron and Irene’s tale of the flat battery, the tow truck 

difficulties and the race to catch up. 

Day 6 – 12th August 

We woke up to a glorious if a bit chilly, sunny morning and had a superb free breakfast before 

leaving at 8.00am for today’s ride to a place called Kallispell. We rode through several National Parks 

today including Helena, Lolo and Flathead. Lunch was taken at Swan Lake before riding for miles 

alongside this and lots of other lakes and rivers before pulling into our Super 8 hotel in Kallispell. 

We arrived early enough to visit the local H-D dealers for some ‘T’ shirts before returning to the hotel 

to do some laundry. Noreen had booked a table at a lakeside restaurant for all of us and this did 

involve a relatively short scenic ride around Flathead Lake. In was a nice moment to share with 

everyone as we sat in this beauty spot watching the sun go down and reflect on what had been done 

so far. It turned out that this was Sheldon’s birthday and after the scenic ride back we all met up in 

Ron and Irene’s room to help him celebrate. A happy end to a great day’s riding.   

Day 7 – 13th August 

Today we were to ride the ‘Going to the Sun road’ through Glacier National park. We had seen a lot 

of wild life so far and several antelope/ deer had crossed the road in front of Sheldon as he led the 

way. Today was no exception with potentially tour ending consequences! 

Sheldon told us we would cross the park from East to West to avoid having the sun in our eyes. It 

was sunny and warm as we set off along curving roads bordered by forest. After passing the West 

entrance we were cruising along at 50mph when a young moose came out of the forest on our left. It 

ran alongside Sheldon for a few seconds before turning sharp right in front of him.  Sheldon had to 

brake really hard and without a.b.s. he locked up the front wheel causing him to skid violently and 

crash to the floor. I was already slowing down but had to brake hard myself coming to a halt 4ft from 

Noreen’s head. Henry had also done an emergency stop sliding past the fallen bike on the right. 

Thank heaven our new rentals did have a.b.s. It took a few seconds to take in what had happened 

then the rider down training took over as everyone took on different tasks to manage the accident, the 

traffic and help Sheldon and Noreen recover. Fortunately they and the bike were not too badly 

damaged although their helmets were severely grazed when their heads bounced off the floor. 

Sheldon only wore a helmet today because Noreen had begged him to – lucky man. The damage to 

his bike was expensively cosmetic but not serious. After an hour we were able to carry on to the 

entrance to the park but stopped for some much needed refreshment before entering.  We took the 

time to do some patching up of their cuts and bruises before Sheldon led us up into the park and onto 

this famous road. 

The park does not allow trailers or vehicles over 21ft because of the tightness of the curves but it was 

still very busy so, although progress was a bit slow at times, it enabled us to appreciate the majestic 

grandeur of this wonderful park. The scenery was magnificent and we negotiated our way through it 

without further incident and returned to our hotel in Kallispell full of wonder at our journey through 

the park and gratitude for the fact that Sheldon and Noreen were not too badly injured by the crash. 

I didn’t sleep well at all because I kept having flashbacks of the accident and how close we were to an 

absolute disaster. This proved that you cannot take anything for granted and knocked any 

complacency out of me. Perry is a truck driver and drives with the phrase ‘space = time’ governing 



his position on the road. I changed my habits after today leaving much more room between myself 

and whoever was in front of me. 

Day 8 – 14th August 

Sheldon and Noreen were feeling stiff and sore this 

morning as they led us away from Kallispell north 

on highway 93 to a small town called Eureka where 

we stopped to stretch our legs and watch a deer in 

the nearby woods decide if and when it was going 

to cross the highway. From here we took a 

southern facing scenic byway alongside the 

Koocanusa Lake, where we also saw a bald eagle 

soaring over the water. It took at least 40 miles to 

the lakes end before our route turned north again up to the Canadian border where a pleasant lady 

wished us well for the rest of our trip – no formalities here. 

In Canada we rode alongside Kootenay Lake where we saw more deer, wild turkey and a black bear 

at the side of the road before we stopped at the busy Balfour Ferry to cross the lake. We had an hour 

to wait in the hot sun before our turn to board so took the chance to eat some ice cream and watch 

osprey’s feed their chicks in a nest over the water. The ferry is the largest free ferry in North America 

and took 25 minutes to cross the lake. We were now back to measuring our journey in kilometres 

again and 37k later we arrived at our hotel in Kaslo by the lake side. Our room was huge and 

luxurious with a balcony and great views of the lake and surrounding mountains – the best room of 

our trip so far. After a great meal on the hotel terrace with our fellow road crew Denise and I relaxed 

on our balcony with another Coors Lite and watched the sun go down casting its golden glow on the 

surrounding mountain tops. 

Day 9 – 15th August 

After a good night’s sleep and a farewell look at the lake view we set off for a breakfast stop in a place 

called Nakusp! We had only gone a few hundred yards when one of Sheldon’s mufflers dropped off, 

a legacy we thought of the moose incident. Some quick work with a wrench and we were on our way 

to the oldest continuously operated hotel in B.C. located on the side of Upper Arrow Lake. The 

Leland Hotel is a regular stop for bikers and serves great food on a terrace that overlooks the lake. 
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From Nakusp our trip went southward for a while before taking another short and free ferry trip 

across the Lower Arrow Lake to Needles and then northwest to Vernon on Highway 97 toward 

Kamloops in British Columbia. It was really hot today and we found a fantastic ice cream parlour off 

the 97 to refresh ourselves. It was retro chrome, black and red building decked out with loads of 50’s 

memorabilia.  Refreshed we carried on to our overnight stop in a small town called Cache Creek. 

While at dinner Sheldon told us he had a ride planned for tomorrow over to the winter ski resort of 

Whistler following Highway 99, a well known scenic and twisting road. Perry, Kim, Denise and I 

chatted about this and decided we would like to have a quieter day and visit a local beauty spot 

called Marble Canyon instead. 

Day 10 – 16th August 

We had a later start to the day and waved 

Sheldon, Noreen, Henry and Marlene off 

on their run to Whistler. Our route out took 

us part way down the same scenic road 

they used and it was beautiful to see the 

tree lined canyon walls and lush valley 

bottom farms glowing in the morning 

sunshine as we swept around the curves 

and bends. After 30 miles or so we turned 

around and rode back to the Marble 

Canyon Campground, parked up, removed 

our riding gear and walked down to a 

lovely, mirror calm lake where we chilled 

out for a while taking in the peaceful ambiance of the place, watching fish leap and ducks paddle. On 

the way out we had seen an advertisement for a farm market and decided to call in on our way back 

for a bite to eat. It was well worth while as the sandwiches we bought were superb and made to 

order. On our return to the Inn, Perry and I decided to walk to the nearby open air community 

swimming pool. It was free to access with really good facilities and a welcome opportunity to cool off. 

It was so hot that our clothes were dry in the 10 minutes it took to walk back to our rooms. The rest of 

the afternoon was spent relaxing in the sun before we welcomed back our friends for our evening 

meal.  

 

Day 11 – 17th August 

It was an early start today because British Columbia is 1 hour ahead of Alberta where we were 

headed so at 7.00am we fuelled up and left on the 97 North for several miles before turning East on 

route 24. We took a comfort break at a small town called Lone Butte, once a stop for steam trains to 

refill their water tanks, before carrying on through miles of forest, and the sight of a bear just 6ft from 

my throttle, to another fuel stop at a small town called Valemount.  

Leaving Valemount the scenic road took us on into Alberta and the Jasper National Park where we 

could see the towering peak of Mt. Robson on the horizon. Mt. Robson is the highest peak in the 

Rockies at more than 14000ft and is rarely clear of cloud. Luckily for us today was a clear day to 

absorb the view as the bright sunshine reflected off the snow capped peak. Riding onward along the 

tree lined road we eventually came to our accommodation in another log cabin on the outskirts of 

Jasper. This was a really nice resort located on the banks of the Athabasca River. Along with Perry & 
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Kim we took the opportunity to ride into Jasper itself where retail therapy was undertaken, a nice 

meal was had overlooking the Rocky Mountaineer train and a coffee and donut at a Tim Horton’s. 

The evening ended watching the sun go down over the mountains while listening to the sound of the 

river running by. 

Day 12 – 18th August 

This was our last riding day and as we set off for Jasper to have breakfast it felt cooler in the morning 

sunshine having witnessed several elk in the river as we left the resort. Suitably stuffed with 

blueberry pancakes and coffee it was on the road to the Icefields Parkway and the Athabasca Falls. It 

was busy here but the falls were very impressive and a good photo opportunity. From the falls we 

rode on through progressively cooler weather up to the Athabasca Glacier. We stopped at the 

                                                                Mount Robson - the highest peak in the Rockies 
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Icefields fuel station for a break and to say goodbye to our trike owners who were heading direct to 

their homes. It was a sad moment because they had helped make our journey a success with them 

contributing to a lot of the laughter we enjoyed at meal times. 

Riding on to our next proposed stop at Lake Louise it started to drizzle a bit and we ran into a lot of 

tourist traffic that was being diverted because all the car parks were full so we went to Moraine Lake 

instead, filtering past the cars abandoned on the side of the road. Because of the rain and the traffic 

we didn’t spend much time here at all so went back to the highway and rode on into Banff where the 

sun was coming out. Time was taken for food, coffee and some more ‘T’ shirt purchases in this very 

busy town before taking the last leg of our journey back to Calgary. Just after passing Canmore it 

started to rain heavily, so much so the road was awash with water and I slowed right down because 

of the visibility. Perry and Kim were behind us and just simply followed my tail light thinking that if I 

left the road they would too and would probably land on top of us! Eventually we got into Calgary 

and the rain stopped as we then negotiated the rush hour traffic back to the Sandman Hotel. 

Apparently it has rained every day in Calgary this summer! 

After unpacking and a cleanup we all met up for some pizza and beer where we had a good natured 

feedback session for Sheldon and Noreen to make note of constructive comments and our ideas for 

making the trip better for those that follow. We all agreed they were excellent hosts and the trip had 

been a great experience and for me it had ticked all my boxes. 

Day 13 – 19th August 

Henry and Marlene left before we got up today leaving Sheldon to ride his bike back to Kane’s. While 

Perry and I followed Sheldon, Noreen brought Kim and Denise downtown to meet us so we could 

have a look around downtown, maybe some shopping and a bit of lunch in Kane’s amazing 50’s style 

diner before Sheldon came back to return us to the hotel where we said our final goodbyes to them as 

they left for their home.  

Day 14 – 20th August 

We met up with Perry and Kim again in the morning to see them off to the airport for their flight to 

Philadelphia before completed our packing and caught the bus to the airport ourselves. It had been a 

long and eventful tour that I consider to be the best I have been on for many reasons. The scenery was 

wonderful, the company excellent and the wildlife was occasionally too close for comfort. 
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