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W
E ALL HAVE DIFFERENT WAYS OF

blowing off steam, finding ways to
relax, and centering ourselves. Rid-
ing motorcycles works for me. I’ll
get out of the city, away from all the
hustle, and lose myself in a long ride

upstate. By the time I return home, I’ll have a clear head.
The pressure of work and life will have lifted, and life will
again be focused and worry free.

I’ve met someone recently whose search for clarity
wasn’t that simple. His ride lasted several years and crossed

international borders. Court Rand found his inner peace,
and what he’d later define as freedom, on the shores,
mountaintops, and jungles of a South American paradise.
After doing so, he decided to share his love for this Latin
American gem with other adventurous riders, thus
Ecuador Freedom Bike Rentals was born.

Freedom in South America

This big American V-twin
was a rare sight for most
village locals. 

TOUR
By Matt Kopec
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M
aine and sits on S

outh A
m

erica’s
P

acific C
oast. It’s divided by the 

equator and has the A
ndes m

ountain
range for a backbone. C

lim
ates tend to

rem
ain the sam

e year-round, w
ith a

w
et or dry m

onth being the only
change. B

asically if it’s hot, it’s alw
ays

hot, if it’s cold, w
ell, you get the idea.

S
easons are determ

ined by alti-
tude, and it’s possible to experience
several in one day w

hile on a tour,
som

ething unique to E
cuador. C

ourt’s
a native N

ew
 E

nglander, but he and
the F

reedom
 staff live and play in

E
cuador. T

hey’re fam
iliar w

ith the tow
ns they tour,

have friendly relations w
ith local restaurants, hotels,

and service station ow
ners. P

lus, they speak S
pan-

ish fluently. T
hat’s a huge plus w

hen your español is lim
ited

to ordering beer and finding a bathroom
. T

hey take their
tours —

 guided or self-guided —
 and their custom

ers seri-
ously. It’s an aspect of F

reedom
 B

ike R
entals that stands far

above other m
oto-tour com

panies. L
ast year, I w

as lucky
enough to represent A

IM
on a w

eek-long exploration of this
culture-rich and beautifully diverse country along w

ith our
old buddy J

on L
angston.
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,
E

cuador’s capital. A
 beautiful and historic city located on

the eastern slopes of an active, yes, active volcano in the
A

ndes. A
t an elevation of just over 9,000', Q

uito’s also the
w

orld highest capital city. Im
pressive. C

ourt, along w
ith his

business partner S
ylvain, a guy that

speaks F
rench, S

panish, P
ortuguese,

K
lingon, and several other languages,

w
ere gracious enough to pick us up at

the airport.
T

his isn’t usually included in a
tour package, but just about every-
thing else is. F

ood, lodging, fuel, and
barbecue guinea pig (w

e’ll talk m
ore

about that later), basically all you’ll
have to pay for on these tours are cold
beer and m

em
entos. C

urrency in
E

cuador is the U
S

 dollar, so no ex-
change is necessary.
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breakfast and scooter ride around Q
uito. B

eing a
fairly busy city, w

ith lots of tour buses and car traf-
fic, scooters seem

ed like a great w
ay to get around and see

the sights. D
id I m

ention tour buses? Y
eah, w

ell, in Q
uito,

and m
ost of E

cuador for that m
atter, you don’t let buses,

trucks, or cars slow
 you dow

n. E
ven if you’re on a 50cc

scooter. J
ust go around, in betw

een, or even over them
 —

w
hatever w

orks. H
ey, C

ourt, don’t let that bus get in your
w

ay (inside joke). O
ur city tour w

ove around m
odern and

historic neighborhoods, dow
n cobblestone streets and past

churches built in the 17th century. W
e enjoyed an am

azing
view

 of the entire city atop E
l P

anecillo, a 9,895' hill that’s
also hom

e to a 135' alum
inum

 m
onum

ent of the V
irgin

M
ary, a statue that can be seen from

 alm
ost anyw

here in
Q

uito. A
fter returning to F

reedom
 headquarters, w

e geared
up and got on our bikes (m

ine w
as a bright yellow

 B
uell

U
lysses).

At over 9000' the
view of Quito is
am

azing.  

Quito’s town cen-
ter is considered
one of the m

ost
historic areas in
Latin Am

erica .
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, C
O

U
R
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N
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R
E

on bikes, and S
ylvain and S

alina, our beautiful canine 
m

ascot and brains of the operation, rode in the support
truck. W

e left Q
uito heading w

est, stopping about an hour
into the ride for lunch at a roadside frittata stand. W

hile 
eating, I asked C

ourt w
here the equator w

as in relation to
our present location. H

e responded by saying that the 
equator runs basically right dow

n the center of the road that
w

e’d been traveling on. I’d been riding along the center of
the E

arth, bitchin’!
A

fter lunch, w
e ducked into the Intiñan M

useum
, w

here
w

e straddled tw
o hem

ispheres and w
ere show

n how
 gravity

affects us differently w
hen on the equator. Y

es, w
ater rotates

clockw
ise on one side and counterclockw

ise on the other
w

hile draining or flushed. It’s true, I saw
 it happen w

ith m
y

ow
n tw

o eyes.
W

e spent the night in a hostel (cheap hotel) inhabited by
hum

m
ingbirds and exotic plants. U

nfortunately, as J
on and

I found out, beer cannot be served or bought on S
undays in

E
cuador. B

eing from
 C

onnecticut,
I’ve spent years dealing w

ith this
kind of thing. J

on’s a N
ew

 Y
orker;

this w
as a little harder for him

.
O

ur hosts cam
e through, serving

us cool refreshing cups of coffee
that tasted a lot like P

ilsner, the
L

atin B
udw

eiser.
T

he next day, w
e navigated

m
ountain roads thick w

ith clouds
and clim

bed to 14,000'-plus. T
he

view
 from

 this vantage
point w

as unlike anything
I’ve seen. A

fter a brief stop
to enjoy the sights, w

e
headed back dow

n the
A

ndes’ w
estern edge, tw

ist-
ing our w

ay around rocky cliffs on

beautifully paved roads. T
he roads surprised m

e and w
ill be

a constant rem
inder of E

cuador’s nationw
ide highw

ay im
-

provem
ent program

 this entire trip.
A

s w
e descended, the tem

perature rose and our sur-
roundings changed. R

ocky cliffs turned into sandy dunes,
and the thin m

ountain air becam
e salty and robust. F

inally,
after cresting a soft, sandy hill, the P

acific O
cean cam

e into
view

. W
e’ve traveled through tw

o seasons and dizzying
heights to arrive in the beautiful beach tow

n of C
anoa.

C
anoa is a great place filled w

ith friendly, laid-back peo-
ple looking for w

aves to ride and a ham
m

ock on the beach
to spend the night. A

fter a sip of hom
em

ade E
cuadorian

m
oonshine and a solid night’s rest, w

e continued south to
E

cuador’s largest city, G
uayaquil.

T
he traffic getting into G

uayaquil is heavy, as it’s a m
od-

ern tow
n w

ith high-rise buildings and tons of tourism
. It’s

also a stopover point for those traveling to the G
alapagos Is-

lands. W
e spent the night in a hotel, right on the m

ain drag.
It rem

inded m
e of P

ark A
venue in N

ew
 Y

ork C
ity, only in-

stead of a park, w
e looked out onto a fast m

oving river.
In the m

orning, w
hile w

aiting
for S

ylvain and S
alina, C

ourt, J
on,

and I w
ere m

obbed by a gaggle of
exotic L

atin beauty queens w
ho

dem
anded photos of them

selves
w

ith our bikes and us. I really m
iss

that tow
n.

C
uenca w

as our next destina-
tion. A

 historic tow
n sim

ilar to
Q

uito, it’s filled w
ith centuries-old

buildings and strong local tradi-
tions. W

e had dinner in C
uenca

w
ith friends of C

ourt and S
yl’s, w

ho
insisted w

e eat at their favorite local
restaurant, M

i E
scondite, w

hich
specializes in barbecue cuye (guinea
pig). It w

as delicious; if you’re ever
in tow

n you’ve got to try it.
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A beautiful view of
the clouds below at
14,000 plus feet.

Newly paved roads crisscross
Ecuador thanks to its nationwide
highway im

provem
ent program

.



A
fter dinner, w

e w
alked

around tow
n enjoying the age-old

culture. I m
et a shop ow

ner w
hose

handm
ade guitar business w

as
passed dow

n through five genera-
tions. H

e w
as open late w

orking
on a guitar, but he spent the better part of an hour show

ing
m

e around his shop and explaining the craft. H
e w

as filled
w

ith pride w
hile talking about his w

ork, a true craftsm
an.

In the m
orning, w

e left C
uenca and blasted back up into

the clouds. T
oday w

e’d reach our highest elevation of the
tour, 15,500'-plus, a m

ere hike to the highest place on E
arth,

M
t. C

him
borazo. Y

eah, yeah, relax, I know
 w

hat you’re
thinking. B

ut, according to E
cuadorian lore, E

arth’s not a
perfect sphere. T

hey say because of E
arth’s rotation, the

planet has a bulge at its center, so w
hen m

easured from
E

arth’s core, C
him

borazo actually sits higher then E
verest.

T
ake that, H

im
alayas!

W
e left the dizzying heights and m

otored tow
ard B

años,
a tow

n know
n as the gatew

ay to the A
m

azon, nestled at the
foot of the once thought dorm

ant T
ungurahua volcano. In

1999, volcanic activity restarted and has been ongoing ever
since. F

unny, w
e rolled in after dark, and I had no real idea

of w
here w

e w
ere until m

orning. It w
as an am

azing sight
com

e daybreak.
B

años is a popular spot for the adventurous. T
here’s great

hiking, gondola rides across huge gorges, w
aterfalls, and m

in-
eral-filled hot springs. Y

es, m
inerals. I w

as told that’s w
hy the

w
ater’s yellow

, and I believe that story, especially since I
soaked for an hour in that chicken soup.
I m

ust say, it w
as relaxing.

A
fter w

ashing off the m
inerals, w

e
hopped on our bikes and continued on.
O

ur surroundings once again changed,
and the chilly m

ountain air becam
e hot

and hum
id. W

e’d officially entered the
A

m
azon jungle. T

his w
as the fourth

season w
e’d experienced on this jour-

ney. T
here w

as the autum
n-like w

eather

in Q
uito, a cold, w

indy w
inter in

C
him

borazo province, brisk spring
in B

años, and now
 a hot sum

m
er in

the A
m

azon.
T

his is w
here J

on and I w
ould

spend our last night in E
cuador.

W
e heard tales of spiders the size of dinner plates, and

snakes large enough to sw
allow

 a m
an w

hole. A
ll jokes

aside, there is w
ildlife, yes, m

aybe a bit larger than w
e’re

used to here in the S
tates, but nothing to w

orry about.
T

he C
otococha A

m
azon L

odge is a high-end resort set on
the banks of the N

apo R
iver, com

prised of thatched roof bun-
galow

s, a four-star restaurant, and a tw
o-story lounge area

that blends in seam
lessly w

ith the surrounding rain forest.
A

fter arriving, J
on and I took a quick sw

im
 in the river;

it’s not often you get to end a long day’s ride by cooling off
in the A

m
azon. T

he next m
orning, w

e took a guided hike
deep into the jungle, cooled off in a w

aterfall, and rode inner
tubes back dow

n the rapids, w
here C

ourt and S
yl w

ere
w

aiting for us, bikes gassed up and ready to go.

J
o

u
rn

e
y
’s E

n
d

O
U

R
F

IN
A

L
R

ID
E

W
A

S
A

L
O

N
G

O
N

E, N
O

T
IN

D
IS

T
A

N
C

E, B
U

T

because it w
as hard to im

agine w
e’d be on a plane only

hours from
 now

 heading hom
e. I didn’t w

ant our adven-
ture to be over. W

e rode high into the A
ndes once again,

the air cold and thin, the once-plush jungle canopy w
as re-

placed by a volcanic landscape. R
eluctantly, w

e follow
ed

our guide as the sun quickly set, and the tw
isted valley

road grew
 dark.

O
ff on a distant hillside, w

e could
see the city lights of Q

uito glow
ing,

m
arking the end of this unforgettable

journey. C
ourt gave us a thum

bs up as
w

e entered the city, I looked over at
J

on and did the sam
e. T

he tour w
as

over, but m
y love for this L

atin A
m

eri-
can gem

 is sure to last a lifetim
e.

T
hanks for sharing, C

ourt. A
IM
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The highest I’ve ever been on two
wheels, Mt. Chim

borazo ( 20,564').




