
If I had a Motorcycle. 
 

A Pre-Journal 

1 

I have always wanted  

a motorcycle. Not just any 

kind, an old one with a sidecar. 

I would drive it across the 

country. Taking pictures,  

eating at roadside diners. 

Maybe even painting some  

landscapes across the way.  

When you own an old  

motorcycle, you have to dress 

appropriately. 

I will wear a helmet, goggles 

and gloves with  

big gauntlet style wrists. 

I’ll need a long leather coat 

with 2 rows of buttons,  

like an aviator.  

Those things are terrible! 

Why your definitely going 

to hurt yourself, probably, 

poke yourself in the eye at 

the very least! 

Not everyone thinks it’s 
a great idea to travel by 
motorcycle.  
 
But I think that makes 
it better. If everyone 
was doing it where 
would be the fun? 
 
You can even choose 
not to drive at all and 
get into trouble.  
I almost got mugged on 
a Bus in Rochester.  
 
Besides there are more 
important things to 
consider... 
 
 

 
 
 

The idea is almost more  
powerful than the actual 
thing. It’s a lot like art.  

Adventure Packing! 
 

What to take, what to wear, 
what kind of camera,  

sunglasses, 
Red Circus Tent,  

Tanker Boots? 


