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By Paul Mitchell 

This year Linda and I decided to break-in the new R1200RTW with a two-week trip to Quebec and the Mari-

!mes.  Years ago, I had the opportunity to visit my paternal grandmother’s birthplace in Nova Sco!a and ride 

the Cabot Trail, but we wanted to experience the French influence and modern day Quebec and specifically 

Quebec City (la ville de Québec) along the Saint Lawrence (Saint Laurent en Français).  OK, no more transla-

!ons to French! 

By the !me we reached U!ca it was dark, the NAV VI had insisted we stop at a Na!ve American Casino on the 

outskirts of the city and the local restaurants were closing. We did place an order for the last delivery of the 

day from a local pizzeria and se�led in for the night. 

Stopping for lunch at a local General Store before we crossed the border into Quebec and the Gaspé Peninsu-

la, we had a head start in front of a storm cell and missed us by a cat’s whisker!  
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The next morning, we headed NE and crossed the border into Quebec at Hemingford. I specifically chose this 

crossing because I suspected there would be significantly less traffic than Champlain/Blackford and the 

sloped, oily drive-ups to the customs window might be absent. Past experience at the Peace Bridge in Ontar-

io paid off when I almost dropped my LT a few years ago because of the slippery contamina!on of the road’s 

surface.  The only other query other than who we were and where were we going, was that of possessing 

weapons (knives/firearms) or cannabis.  I did not know that “weed” was legal in all the Canadian Provinces as 

we were to witness later in New Brunswick. 

Rather than fight the late a'ernoon commute traffic in Montreal we had chosen an upscale hotel in Boucher-

ville taking advantage of the favorable exchange rate.  We walked to a couple of local stores for a light dinner 

back in our room (yogurt, fruit, cheese, bague�es and a bo�le of wine) since the hotel’s restaurant was open 

only for breakfast this !me of year. 

The Provincial Highway north is a two-lane route suppor!ng moderate truck traffic through the agricultural 

fields and small villages.  There were several grain processing facili!es that were visible from the highway. 

We arrived in Quebec City early a'ernoon and decided to find a restaurant recommended by the hotel man-

agement. It appeared that it had been replaced by a fast food organiza!on based on the GPS loca!on. When 

trying to find another restaurant from an apartment parking lot, a AAA Canadian driver approached and be-

tween our limited French and his limited English he directed us to his favorite restaurant. It was a good 

choice. We met a Canadian couple at an adjacent table, and they were Genuine Canadian snowbirds! They 

winter in Homestead Florida for about four months and then go to Puerto Vallarta for some more fun !mes.  

The gentleman was a re!red Canadian Army officer and his partner had worked for a large Canadian insur-

ance firm. They were celebra!ng her purchase of a new BMW conver!ble. They were fascinated with our 

choice of transporta!on for this trip. 

On to the tourist des!na!ons in old town Quebec City in the morning. . . 
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Linda and I had a wonderful tour of Quebec City. The architecture is so diverse including the original military 

for!fica!ons protec!ng the historical walled city, French Provincial estates, English manor homes, English 

Victorian, modern skyscrapers and the famous Hotel Frontenac.  One street, Avenue Car!er, has art 

nouvelle street ligh!ng. They even named a street a'er me! 
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An interes!ng fact we learned from our city tour guide was that the Saint Lawrence river is originally fed from 

Lake Superior and emp!es into the Atlan!c.  Although it contains no salt brine at Quebec City, the ocean 

!des can change the level of the river up to 18 feet. 

On our second day in the area, we explored Orleans Island (I’ll d’Orleans) in the St Lawrence River circumnav-

iga!ng the 134 km perimeter road. The island is famous for its strawberry and blueberry crops and we pur-

chased both to enjoy back at our hotel with some help from Reddi Wip!  

 

We also visited Montmorency Falls where I wanted to experience the famous Zip Line! The falls are 99’ taller 

than the Niagara Falls. Unfortunately, there was over an hour wait but we did see some brave souls shoot 

past the falling water.  
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Then to the island in the middle of the St. Lawrence River. Rode its circumference stopping at a vineyard for lunch to try Québec’s 

famous dish called pou!ne. . . french fries with gravy and cheese curds. Really quite tasty!  A great day of riding and exploring. 

Leaving Quebec City and riding to the Gaspé Peninsula. I’ll let the photos tell part of the story. 
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We started a counter-clockwise ride on the Gaspé Peninsula to Carleton-sur-mer, Grande-Rivière, Gaspé,  

Grande-Vallée, L'Anse-Pleureuse, and then went SE from Mont-Joli to Campbellton, New Brunswick. 
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We s!ll had a number of days allo�ed to the trip, so we headed for mussels and seafood from Prince Edward 

Island.  The Confedera!on Bridge is eight miles in length and is the longest bridge in the world over ice-

covered water. The fee for the RT and us was approximately $14 USD. You pay only when leaving the island. 

Needless to say, the seafood dinner and PEI Mussels were extraordinaire! 

Returning to the legality of Cannabis in Canada, we stopped for lunch in a public park at Moncton, NB and 

were surprised to hear music of the Beatles from speakers in the trees. There were also some twenty-

somethings enjoying their joints as well as sharing with some of the older residents visi!ng the park (right 

next to City Hall).  

 

 

Our final des!na!on in Canada was Saint John which is on the Bay of Fundy. Due to fog we were not able to 

see the rise of the !de which can be as much as 25 feet at this loca!on.  
h�ps://www.youtube.com/watch?v=RUqXsFHWPUA 

 

A surfer riding the !dal bore h�ps://www.youtube.com/watch?v=AuPYm4o_GPg 

Later that morning we crossed back into the USA at the Calais/St Stevens port-of-entry without incident. 

Now in Maine, we had to visit Freeport and the L.L. Bean complex which has expanded exponen!ally since 

the last !me I was there. No purchases except for ice cream cones from an outsider, Ben & Jerry! 
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Plo<ng our route home, I called my cousin who has a summer co�age in Pemaquid to see if she and her  

husband might be home which I suspected since she was “liking” my posts of the trip on Facebook. Becky 

was there but her husband had le' earlier on Saturday morning back to Durham, NH to teach his final  

courses prior to re!rement at the University of NH.  As you can see the summer home is right on one of the 

many inlets on the coast. They can o'en hear seals barking and one of their neighbors is a lobsta fisherman! 

Of course, you can’t travel thorough Maine without a stop in Ba Haba (not an error, just a pronuncia!on guide to Bar Harbor. A'er 

all, I speak the language since I lived in Massachuse�s un!l the summer of my sixteenth birthday.)  Riding up Cadillac Mountain on 

a bike is a hoot as well as enjoying the famous Jordan Pond Restaurant’s POPOVERS with bu�a and strawberry jam! 

We found the cabin complex Linda visited years before and enjoyed our final lobster dinner for two with a pound of mussels and 

corn on the cob delivered to our door for only $57!!  
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