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The Realisation of a Dream - Norway 2015 

 

I had been to Norway several times on business and a couple 
of cruises but I had always dreamt of riding those wonderful 
roads. Friday 24 July saw the realization of that dream as a 
friend and I sent out from Calais for the start of our Norway 
experience, but the gods were not in our favour according to 
the BBC; the Channel tunnel was chaos, operation stack was in 
place and all roads leading to Dover were blocked. Never be-
lieve the headlines! 

We were lucky and got the earlier train that gave us a valuable 
extra hour to get to our hotel in Belgium. The only way to get 
to Norway today is either via France or Holland since the UK 
Norway/Denmark ferries stopped a couple of years ago. Which 
means to get to Norway our route would take us through 
France, Belgium, Holland, Germany and Denmark (1200 miles 
in four days, mostly riding motorways as my riding buddy Ste-
lios had to back at work on 10 August) before arriving at Hirt-
shalls for our ferry to the Norwegian port of Kristiansand a 4-
hour ferry trip by jet foil which turned into a 6 hour one as we 
made most of the crossing on one engine for the start of our 
Norway experience.  

I rode my 2015 CVO ultra limited that had only just replaced a 
very troublesome 2014 Rushmore Ultra Limited…you know 

Dorian is one of Iceni Chap-
ter’s newest members.  Pas-
sionate about Harleys from a 
very early age, since buying 
his CVO in June 2015 he has 
already put 13,000 miles on 
the clock and anticipates 
clocking up another 20,000 
miles this year! 
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what they say about buying the first of a model 
range; believe it don’t. The CVO had been deliv-
ered two weeks before the off so I had quickly 
rattled off a 1000 miles to get the all-important 
first service in before we left for Dover. Stelios (a 
fellow PEMC member) was on his BMW GS. 

The most important thing to remember when 
making a trip of this kind I is not to take too 
much notice of the guide books they are invaria-
ble wrong and can set you off in the wrong di-
rection in the planning stages as we soon discov-
ered. If you are a Henry Cole fan his comments 
from his last tour of Norway are best forgotten 
because riding a motorcycle particularly a Harley 
in Norway is your own voyage of experience and 
an experience that will live with you for a long 
time when you return. 

Of course there were highlights in the ride up to 
Norway, one of which was to ride the CVO at a 
legal 110mph on a German Autobahn for mile 
after mile if I had wanted to, but seeing the fuel 
gauge needle descend to empty called for a 

more relaxed riding style although riding 
through Denmark was a bit of a disappointment 
relatively flat and featureless but as soon as the 
Harley’s front wheel touched Norwegian tarmac 
it was the start of an unforgettable adventure. 

Our tour of Norway took us from Kristiansand in 
the south to the Atlantic road in the North West 
but we only had time to explore a relatively 
small section of this vast country but probably 
the most stunning visually. We kept away from 
the ‘main roads’ and tended to use the traffic 
free ‘A’ and ‘B’ roads. The majority of which 
were in a brilliant state of repair and considering 
Norwegian winters put our roads to shame. We 
saw one Police van all the time we were there, 
and speed cameras were only on the main roads 
leading into cities and towns. The speed limit of 
56mph is all you ever really want to because rid-
ing any faster and you miss the amazing scenery 
and you are riding on roads that twist and turn 
and climb to amazing heights and you never 
know what will be coming in the opposite direc-
tion. But, if you do want to twist the throttle a bit 
then it’s not an issue, unless the Police are out 
in force but we never saw any evidence of this  

The one thing you can be assured of is the ambi-
guity of the weather, forget looking at a long 
range weather forecast, forgot the daily one as 
well as it won’t help and will be inviable wrong. 
The local forecast is slightly more accurate but 
the best way we discovered was to ignore it and 
take each day as it comes which is our case was 
invariable wet although we did have several rain 
free and sunny days! But, who cares about rain 
with the right gear on and my FXRG jacket and 
jeans did their best to keep the rain out and it 
did not distract from the stunning beauty that 
was all around us. And for me riding in the wet 
can be as much fun as riding when it’s dry. After 
all it is all part of life’s rich experience which 
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way the reason why I went to Norway in the first 
place. 

No matter where you go everyone speaks Eng-
lish, in country petrol stations free coffee is nor-
mally available and motorcycles are made more 
than welcome particularly when it comes to fer-
ries which are an integral part of the road work 
system and motorcyclists are pointed to the 
front of the que which means first off on the 
other side and a clear road ahead. 

Single travelers are well accommodated for with 
single rooms always available, it’s also very easy 
to camp with numerous campsites available but 
putting up a tent is not my sort of thing. We did 
all our hotel bookings through booking.com so 
paid nothing till we left the hotel the following 
morning. We stayed in 3 and 4 star hotels for an 
average of £65.00 per night which also included 
breakfast the size of which would fill you up for 
the day. 

Riding in Norway is an amazing experience es-
pecially the Western Fjords, think of the Lake 
District and Hardknott pass and then magnify it 
1000 times and you will get some idea of what 
it is all about. An adrenalin trip was certainly the 
S55 which is some 80 miles long climbing up 
over mountainous roads with numerous tight 
hairpin bends and a bit of a challenge for the 

CVO. Firstly, because I will still be getting used 
to riding it, it’s a total different bike to an Ultra 
Limited, the roads were wet and I was not sure 
what I would meet coming around the corner as 
often you can come face to face with very large 
moving objects which required the whole road 
to make the corner! 

We climbed to the top of the highest mountain 
in Northern Europe and rode along the summit 
on beautifully tarmacked road in-between 10-
foot snow drifts and as we came out of this 
'valley' it began to snow. This is August and the 
temperature dropped to less than 2 degrees, 
riding this summit road for what seemed miles 
was an experience which at long last met with a 
hoped for decent which took a meandering ride 
down to a coffee stop, which gave me a chance 
to catch my breath.  

Another was on our way back home after Gei-
ranger, the day started in full sunshine as we 
rode to our next night stop at Farsund. We fol-
lowed the scenic route through one of the main 
Ski resorts in Norway, as we climbed higher we 
rode into a rain cloud something I have never 
experienced before. Visibility was just a few feet 
and as I could hardly see anything the snow 
poles was my only sense of direction. I had no 
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idea if I there was a hairpin bend, corner a drop to oblivion, this seemed to go on for miles before I 
felt the bike gradually running downhill as we rode out of the rain cloud to our hotel for the night. 
To say we were wet was an understatement. 

These were certainly adrenalin pumping moments but they did not distract from the whole Norway 
experience they added to it, along with those memorable roads such as the Atlantic highway an 
engineering masterpiece that uses islands to connect the various segments together, or the 11 
hairpin bends of the 1:12Trollstigen (Trolls highway), the 18-mile-long Laerdal tunnel with its fairy 
kingdom lighting effects. Every days riding was stunning. I've ridden in most countries in Europe 
yet I cannot recall one that delivered the unrivaled experience that Norway delivered mile after 
mile.  

Riding a touring Harley provides a great deal of security and weather protection and the CVO Ultra 
Glide was no exception because you sit in the bike rather than above it. The Glide delivers supreme 
confidence in being able to tackle anything I threw at it although at times I did question my own 
motives in selecting some of the roads I did although that was to do more with the fear of drop-
ping £30,000 worth of motorcycle in the middle of nowhere more than anything else. 

 There is no quick way to Norway, it took us 4 days to get on Norway and 3 days as we wanted to 
ride over the bridge that connects Sweden to Denmark, and for me door to door a total of 4100 
miles. Would I do it again? You bet I would and Harley days, Scandinavia’s own rally will be held in 
the North of Norway next year which may just provide the opportunity to load up the CVO again 
and head for Dover. 

If you have never ridden Norway then it’s well worth it do what I did and add it to your bucket list! 

Thanks to Dorian for this in-
spiring  description of his 
road trip to Norway. 

Having recently moved from 
Yorkshire to Norfolk Dorian 
is looking forward to catch-
ing up with everyone and 
hopefully becoming an ac-
tive chapter member as he 
settle into life in Norfolk�͘ 


