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28 June 2004 
 
Josie is in South Carolina at The Oaks at Point South off exit 33 on I-95.  She decided to stay there after 
our trip to Charlotte, NC to see Terry and Sue.  I went back to Florida to transport Steven to summer 
school. Today at 7am, I left Florida with Steven and Vanessa.  We will take them to their father in 
Fredericksburg, VA. 
 
We arrived at Point South at about 1pm.  Josie greeted us and the kids and I went to the pool.  Josie stayed 
under cover at the pool until the sun went lower and the pool was in shadows.  We all had a good time. 
Josie and I wanted to stay until the 29th as we had planned but we left it up to the kids and they wanted to 
get to Virginia ASAP.  So we will leave tomorrow. 

 

Figure 1:Figure 1 Vanessa at the pool at The Oaks at Point South 

 
We went to TCBY for ice cream ‘n stuff, went back to the trailer and turned in for the night. 
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29 June, 2004 
 
We were up and at ‘em at 7am, got on the road by 7:30.  Kids slept well.  We stopped at the Airstream 
dealer on I-95 in North Carolina and got a written estimate on the value of the unit.  $7500-$12500. Got the 
kids to Saul’s at around 5pm, unloaded their stuff and headed up the road to Prince William Forest Park 
Trailer Village on Rte 234 near Dumfries, VA. 
 

 

Figure 2:Josie, Steven and Vanessa at their father’s house. 

30 June, 2004 
 
We got up at around 7ish and got on the road.  We headed over to Rte 15 and up towards Harrisburg, PA.  
As we got to Gettysburg, Josie noted that if we took Rte 30, it would be shorter. So we decided to go 
shunpiking. 
 
It was a much more leisurely trip and we enjoyed it more than the high-speed trip out 78.  We eventually 
hit 78, went to 287 to 87.  We ended up in, now get this, Florida.  New York, that is.  We are at the Black 
Bear Campground.  Josie met the Bear and he snarled at her to move the rig out of the driveway.  I was in 
getting signed in. 
 
 
 
So here we are in NY.  We will head over to Massachusetts tomorrow. That will be a short trip and we 
hope to get set up before Frank, John and Mari show up.  There are no electric, water or sewer hookups so 
we will be “camping” for the first time in years. After 9 days of that we will be ready for a shower and 
some NEWS.  We expect to have a good time with them. 
 

July 1, 2004 
 
Left Black Bear early at 6:30am and headed for I-84. The traffic was at a standstill in 84 so I decided to do 
the smart thing and get off, take back roads to a point farther east and get back on.  Brilliant!  I immediately 
got lost on twisty roads all alike until we found the Taconic parkway.  Unfortunately the Taconic is for 
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passenger cars only.  A friendly gent stopped and advised us to go no farther and go back to 84.  We did.  
The traffic was flowing freely and we had no further problems.  
 
We got off 84 onto CT 44 and headed for Providence RI.  We got through Providence with the help of Josie 
and Providence.  Then we headed down 495 to 58 and Myles Standish State Forest.  We arrived at about 
1:30pm, got registered and found our site, a mere 5 miles from the office, and got set up.  There are no 
hookups at Standish, so it is dry camping.  I don’t know how long the batteries will hold out, but we will 
use the absolute minimum power, lights only as needed and the water pump.  I fired up the refrigerator on 
propane and it works like a charm.  We needed food so we went in search of a grocery store.  We stumbled 
across a Shaw’s market, which is like Winn Dixie at home only more.  It seemed like it took forever to get 
to Shaw’s but the trip back to the campsite was 8 miles to the entrance to the park. 
 
Mari called at 6pm.  They are still in Bridgewater CT.  The traffic out of NYC is very heavy.  They finally 
arrived at 11pm.  Mari called from the office and I went to lead them back to their site, which is next to 
ours.  Frank and John, their 17 year old son, set up the tents while Mari visited with us. 
 

July 2, 2004 
 
At about 3am we had the mother of all thunderstorms.  It was continuous lightning, heavy rain, a real 
TRW++.  I am concerned about the Welch’s and think about going over to their site to see if they are OK.  
The thought rapidly fades from my mind and go back to sleep. 
 
Morning comes and Frank and family are OK though slightly shaken and a bit damp.  They flooded. The 
rest of the day is spent chatting.  At 3pm we decide to go shopping for groceries for the Welch’s.  Shaws is 
open but they are on emergency power. All of Plymouth is out of power.  The storm had taken out a critical 
power transformer. 
 

 

Figure 3 Frank and Mari at Myles Standish 

 
Josie and I returned to the trailer where Jo made chili.  Later in the evening Frank and Mari have a nice fire 
going so we join in for ‘smores and conversation. 
 



2004 Summer Trip 

4 of 23 

July 3, 2004 
 
One of the propane tanks is empty so I went to Roby’s for a refill.  $14.95 fills the tank, reasonable.  We 
have been on the other tank for two days and it still reads full.  I guess the water heater and the refrigerator 
don’t use too much gas. 
 
Josie fixed breakfast for the 5 of us, omelets in a bag.  They were delicious and Mari liked the idea a lot. 
 
It rained for the rest of the day; a nice steady warm frontal rain.  It’s very nice unless you are in a tent that 
leaks.  Josie and Mari fixed dinner and we ate in the trailer.  Frank is sold on trailer camping. 
 

July 4, 2004 
 
Our original plan was to attend the Coast Guard picnic and boat ride in Boston in the early afternoon and 
then go on the dinner cruise.  Last night we voted to bag the picnic and Frank was overjoyed.  He really 
didn’t want anything to do with things Coast Guard on his vacation.  We relaxed the day away and left for 
Boston at about 5:30pm for the cruise that starts at 7:30. 
 
As luck would have it, the traffic was very light and we got to the pier an hour ahead of schedule.  We 
opted for some drinks and hors d’ovres at the Seaport bar next to the pier.  We boarded the “Spirit of 
Boston” at 7:30, sailed at 8:00 and commenced eating.  The seating was very crowded; the food was good 
and the company great.  We adjourned to the upper deck to watch the fireworks.  Due to the terrorism 
restrictions, we the boat wasn’t able to get as close to the fireworks as it did in years past, but the display 
was worth the trip.   
 

 
 
Prior to the fireworks display, the Captain was jockeying for the best position and turned around a couple 
of times.  Each time the boat turned around, everyone ran from one side of the boat to the other, thinking 
that was the side that faced the fireworks.  Great fun. 
 
Getting out of Boston was accomplished without mishap and we got back to the site before midnight. 
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July 5, 2004 
 
Today is a day of rest and rain. 
 

July 6, 2004 
 
Today is Tuesday so this must be Cape Cod.  We left around 10am and headed for Hyannis with a stop at 
the former Otis AFB.  I drove.  We never did see a sign for Otis AFB. After a couple of wrong turns, we 
finally ended up at the Coast Guard Exchange on the Military Area.  Most of the buildings we saw were 
rundown.  It doesn’t look like much now.  The exchange was nice and I got gas and some other stuff.  I told 
Frank the he should tell them who he is and that he is on a surprise inspection tour.  Frank is the Master 
Chief Petty Officer of the Coast Guard.  As such he can demand VIP treatment wherever he goes.  That is 
not Frank’s style, however.  So we were incognito 
 

 

Figure 4 At the Black Cat in Hyannis 

 
We finally got to Hyannis and ate at the Black Cat.  We toured downtown, acknowledged the quaintness 
and pressed on.  Josie loves Cape Cod and wants to have a summer place there. We arrived back at the 
campsite around 6:30 or so.  It was a nice day, good food and fun. 
 

July 8, 2004 
 
Today is a planned trip to Boston to meet up with Mari’s best friend Brenda Montgomery, her husband, 
Kirk, their daughter, Lindsey, and their nephew Trevor. 
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Figure 5 From Left to Right: Lindsey, Trevor, Mari, Bre nda, Kirk, John, Josie and Frank 

 
We met at the Coast Guard base in Boston, parked the cars and took off for a foot tour.  First stop was The 
Union Oyster House, the oldest continuously run restaurant in America.  The food was good and we ate too 
much. 
 
Next was Fanneuil Hall where shops abound and street performers ply their trade.  Today a juggler is 
entertaining the crowd.  We strolled through the shops of Quincy Market, found a Christmas store where 
we got the lights for Josie’s lanterns for the trailer awning. 
 
Last stop was the Old North Church.  The Mongomerys went in, the rest of us relaxed in the courtyard.   
 
The skies threatened rain all day but the only time it did was while we were eating at the Oyster House.  
This is highly unusual for an ex-weatherman.  It usually rains on all of our outdoor activities. 
 
One of the highlights for me was John getting his hand dumped on by a pigeon.  Mari had some anti-
bacterial hand lotion that she applied and Brenda opened a mini-pad and wiped it off.  EEEUWWWW. 
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Figure 6 'Nuff said 

 
Back at the Coast Guard Station, an old friend of Frank and Mari’s found them and they had a nice reunion.  
We bid farewell to the Montgomerys and drove back to the campground.  A fun day. 
 

July 9, 2004 
 
Today is packing up day for both families.  Our chores pale in comparison with what Frank, Mari and John 
have to do.  How Frank is able to fit all the gear into the Explorer is like making a Blivet.  But he does it 
admirably.  I guess working aboard a Cutter teaches one how to cram stuff into small spaces. 
 
Josie and I get the trailer ready to roll.  Everything is packed away, the Excursion hitched up to the trailer 
and the only thing left is to go. 
 

July 10, 2004 
 
 We go. We bid farewell to the Welch’s and hit the road for Doll and Steve’s. We had originally meant to 
go to NY at this point but Josie wants to see her sister since we are so close.  Their place is really on the 
way and it is the weekend, so we go there.  We are there at about 9:30am.  It turns out that tonight is a big 
fireworks display sponsored by the Mohegan Sun Casino and Doll and Steve planned to go with Patty and 
Rusty.  We are invited to go and boy was it worthwhile.  This one puts the Boston Fireworks to shame. It is 
awesome.  The display is in New London/Groton.  We ate outside at Captain Scott’s Lobster Dock and 
enjoyed the fireworks.  Getting out of New London takes some time but we are home a little after midnight. 
 



2004 Summer Trip 

8 of 23 

 

Figure 7 Gettin' ready for fireworks 

July 12, 2004 
 
We leave at 6:30 for Saratoga RV Park and 200 miles and 4 hours later we arrive.  We get set up again and 
head up to Betty and Don’s.  We get caught up on the news and come back to the trailer. 
 

July 13, 2004 
 
Today I sleep in.  We meet at Betty’s for lunch and decide on the Red Lobster.  We eat, talk and then 
decide to go to the nursing home to see Bill Bayard.  How sad it is to see him in this condition.  He had a 
stroke last year and has altzheimers disease. With the combination of the two, he is really debilitated.  He 
isn’t the Bill we all know and love.  Bill is 78 and still looks 60, but his personality is gone. 
 

July 14, 2004  
 
Josie is doing laundry today; I got the propane tank filled.  While I was reinstalling the tank another camper 
stopped and commented on the trailer.  Yesterday a lady here at the campground told Jo that the trailer was 
gorgeous and that many campers are talking about it.  We take pride in the trailer.  A lot of work has gone 
into it and the response from others makes it worthwhile. 
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Figure 8 At Saratoga RV Park. Lotsa nice comments about the trailer. 

 
It is going to rain today. A line of showers is moving in from the west and I should raise the awnings. 
 
We went up to Betty’s this afternoon to say our good-byes.  I assured her we would be back later this 
month. 
 

July 15, 2004 
 
Packed up and left for Wellsville, NY.  We took I-88 and I vow never to do that again.  It was like riding a 
bucking bronco.  The road is uneven and it is a constant rhythmic bouncing.  We followed the directions we 
were given by Bill Ford and got to Breezy Point Campground at about 3pm.  This place is not in the Trailer 
Life Campground Finder and I now know why. 
 
The operators are new.  They took over in March of this year and will buy it next year.  There are 250 sites 
and most are seasonal.  The roads are dirt and since there has been a lot of rain this week, some are 
quagmires. There has been no attempt to level the sites.  The sites are defined by the electric and water 
service posts and there is not way to tell where one site ends and another begins.  Worst of all are the toilet 
“facilities”.  They are “honey houses” or out houses.  They stink to high heavens, inside.  The dump station 
is a huge metal in-ground tank with a round foot and a half diameter steel lid.  A water hose is available so 
I was able to dump using the Sewer Solution when we left. 
 
So what are the plusses? Each site faces water. The scenery is very nice, wooded and hilly/mountainous. 
 
It rained from the time we hit I-88 to here.  I set up in the rain.  Debbie LaRue stopped by from the WBCCI 
local club and introduced herself.  We were the first to arrive so I got the pick of the sites.  We settled in for 
the night. 
 

July 16, 2004 
 
Up early and out to wash the trailer.  Josie rinsed as I washed.  When we finished with that I wiped it down 
with the Absorber.  It was filthy but now it looks fantastic.  When I finished and went inside, the clock on 
the wall indicated 7:30am.  Later more Airstreamers started showing up.  The final total was 24.   
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The clouds finally parted and we went to Wellsville for the balloon launch.  The winds died down enough 
for a launch and balloons started up all over the place.  I took lots of pictures and mpeg movies. 
 

 

Figure 9: The balloon launches were fun to watch.  The weather finally broke so they could go. 

 
We finally had seen enough and went home to the trailer.   
 

July 17, 2004 
 
Today the Finger Lakes Unit provided dinner.  They decided to have it at noon so those who want to, can 
go to the balloon launch at 6:30.  We had hamburgers, hot dogs and the stuff that goes with it.  It was good.   
 
Later Josie and I went to Wellsville and strolled down Main Street.  The street was blocked off and kiosks 
were set up on both sides by vendors selling their wares.  It was just a huge flea market.  Most of the stuff 
was garage sale material.  We didn’t buy anything and went back to the park around 6pm.  We had seen 
enough balloons to last for a while. 
 
Later in the evening, we started getting cumulus clouds building up both east and west of us.  I decided to 
roll up the awning since I don’t want it wet when we leave.  Once I got started, I couldn’t stop myself from 
finishing the job by hitching up and securing everything except the water, electric and cable.  I will do that 
tomorrow.  I finished about 5 minutes before the downpour started.  I think I was the only one prepared for 
the weather.  We turned in, anticipating heading for Ohio tomorrow morning. 
 

July 18, 2004 
 
The club furnished us breakfast this morning and we said our good-byes to the group.  A pleasant 
surprise… we were given back $9 of the $20 we had paid for the rally.  Their cost was much less than 
expected so we got a refund. 
 
The grass was wet and I had to pull up a slight embankment to get onto the campground road to leave.  I 
was concerned that I might get stuck.  The tires did spin a little but we got out ok and headed for Ohio. 
 
The weather was great the whole way to Strongsville and Willow Lake Campground.  We got here about 
3pm.  It was just 250 miles from Wellsville so it was a no strain day.  I called Dave when we were near 
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Erie PA and he was really excited to hear that we were going to be in town.  After we got set up and I 
chatted with an Air Force retiree next to us, I called Dave again and got directions to his house.  We 
haven’t seen each other in 15 years.   
 

 

Figure 10: Josie, Me and Dave at his house in Strongsville, Ohio 

 
Dave’s directions were impeccable and we got there in 20 minutes.  I drove a few feet past his house when 
I saw him standing in front of the house waving at us.  He said that he was sure I wouldn’t drive past if I 
saw him out there.  I told him I appreciated the thought, but I wasn’t looking for an old man.   
 
We went in and had a nice reunion.  Ellie fixed spaghetti for us and we ate well.  We said good-bye at 
about 10pm and went back to the trailer.  We agreed to call tomorrow and get together. 
 

July 19, 2004 
 
I was awakened by a call from Greg at 7:30am to wish me happy birthday.  I was really hoping no one 
would notice.  Lora and Patrick fulfilled my wishes. 
 
At about 10am I got a call from Dave.  He said, “Don’t you have a birthday around this time”? I said “Yup, 
it is today”.  He was upset with me for not mentioning it last night and insisted in taking Josie and I to 
dinner.  I of course said something to the effect of “Aw, shucks, you don’t have to go and to that”! all the 
while deciding what to order. 
 
Well, he and Ellie took us to a neat place called The Station in Berea.  It is an old NY Central Railroad 
Station.  We dined al fresco and several trains went by not more than 200 feet from where we were sitting. 
It was great atmosphere.  Dave, it turns out, is a railroad buff.  He started a model railroad club here and is 
quite active in it.  We had good food and good company for the evening.  After we ate, we went to Dave 
and Ellie’s for conversation.  I got to see “the Basement” that Ellie didn’t want us to see.  Dave’s hobby 
was collecting 45rmp records from the Rock and Roll era.  He has a web site and sells and trades all over 
the world.  He has a collection of over 45 thousand records.  He also collects models of 1949 to 1951 
Mercurys.  He had a ’51 Merc as a kid and hasn’t fallen out of love with it yet. 
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Dave is a collector and list maker.  He used to sit by the side of the road at Shady Acres and write down the 
numbers on the tractors and trailers as they went by.  I don’t know why he did this, but I guess it is part and 
parcel of his need to collect things.  He collects pictures of airplanes, trains, ships and WWII stuff.  He has 
models of Greyhound busses.  He collects everything.  
 
For my birthday, he gave me a 331/3rpm record of Startrek Stories, pictures of the Enterprise, and other 
Startrek memorabilia. He also gave me clippings of when I was promoted, was home on leave and a letter I 
sent to my grandmother talking about what it was like to be in remote Alaska.  I had never seen the one 
about Alaska, but he had it and gave it to me.  Dave is amazing.  We talked long into the evening and left 
around 11pm. 
 

July 20, 2004 
 
Today we went into Cleveland to get the death certificate for my Grandfather Lloyd O Smith.  We found 
the City Hall with no problem, gave them the info they needed and 15 minutes and $17.00 later we had 
what we needed.  The certificate told us he was buried in Highland Park Cemetery.   
 
I wanted to go to the Rock and Roll Museum which was around the corner from the City Hall.  Josie’s hip 
has been giving her a lot of trouble and so drove over.  Well, there is a whole lot to see there beside the 
museum.  I saw the USS Cod on display.  The Cod is a WWII submarine.  I was intrigued.  So I paid the 
fee and went aboard.  As I was touring, another group was touring too.  The older gent was giving a first 
hand account of his experiences on the USS Wahoo which was sunk on its 7th mission in the Sea of Japan.  
He of course was not on that trip.  He was on the 5th mission.  He was with his daughter and her children 
and he made the tour more interesting than any I have been on, so far. 
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Figure 11: The USS Cod 

 
As I finished the tour, I went into the yard and saw the periscope on display.  A woman asked me if I had 
been on the subs.  I said no.  She said the plaque on the periscope display was dedicated to her father.  How 
wonderful to be there when I was and meet such nice and interesting people. 
 
After the tour, Jo and I were hungry so we went to lunch at Hornblower’s that is built on a barge next to the 
submarine.  We had excellent food, and then left for the cemetery. 
 
It was a long way to the cemetery but the trip was interesting.  Once there I went in and got the location 
where grandpa is buried, but we could not go to the site.  He is buried in a Potter’s Field and there are no 
markers.  We would have to talk to the curator and get him to mark the plot off for us.  The curator is on 
vacation and won’t be back until next week.  We, of course won’t be here.  But we have the data we need 
for the genealogy. 
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We left the cemetery and headed back to the trailer and some rest.  Both of us are having hip problems. 
 
Josie called Cyndi and told her we will be at the baby shower.  Josie is knitting an afghan for the baby.  She 
knits when we drive, she knits went we visit; she knits when we are alone or with somebody.  I hope she 
can finish before the shower. 
 
Jo had me hook up her little antenna to the trailer system and it works like a charm. 
 
I got a call from Sue. Terry is in the hospital with a failed hip.  His body is just giving out on him. He keeps 
a positive attitude.  He said that he was not afraid to live and he is not afraid to die.  He has had a long and 
exciting life and his only regret is that when he came back from Viet Nam that he didn’t accept the 
Stewardess’s invitation to fly up to San Francisco on the empty plane and join the Mile High club.  No one 
has ever made me an offer like that.  Terry was a handsome Marine and women just went nuts over him. 

July 21, 2004 
 
Today we went to the Strongsville Homecoming Parade with Dave and Ellie. Ellie fixed dinner prior to the 
parade and then we left. The parade was about two hours long and we had a good parking place.  The 
beginning consisted mostly of politicos asking for votes, Miss this and Miss that, and fire trucks.  There 
were a few bands playing and some dancers dancing.  All in all, a nice parade. 
 
We got to meet their daughter and her husband.  They are a cute couple. Unfortunately I didn’t get any 
pictures of them.  My camera had run out of gas. 
 
After the parade we toured the home coming carnival, ate some and then headed to Dave’s. We said our 
good-byes and headed back to the trailer.  We had a great time with Dave and Ellie.  They are good folk 
and I hope to see them again next year.  We invited them to come to Florida and stay with us for a while. 
 

July 22, 2004 
 
Since we got in late last night I didn’t get any of the “pulling up stakes” done so we had to do it all this 
morning.  It was raining so I put on my bathing suit and had at it.  We finally got on the road around 11am 
and headed east.  I didn’t sleep well last night so was fighting drowsiness.  At about 3pm Josie suggested 
we call it a day.  We were near Batavia NY and there is a Good Sam campground there, so we stopped and 
called to see if they had room.  We got there after getting lost because of all the road construction in 
Batavia, but we finally found the campground and got settled in.  We only covered 250 miles so that leaves 
us with 250 for tomorrow. 
 

July 23, 2004 
 
We got up this morning and took off for Schaghticoke, NY.  We got in around 2pm and Dave and Cindy 
were there to greet us.  Dave and I decided to put the trailer around the back of the house on a level spot 
near the back porch. 
 
Dave and Cindy have an absolutely gorgeous home and property.  Dave, with the help of friends, has built 
the house with his own two hands.  It is fantastic.  He has a detached garage with a hydraulic lift that could 
lift the Excursion with no problem.  The garage drips with every tool imaginable.  Dave rebuilds cars as a 
hobby.  There is essentially nothing the man cannot do when it comes to cars, houses and motorcycles.  He 
drives heavy equipment for road building and construction.  
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Unfortunately, the taxes are killing them.  They pay over $6000 a year in property taxes alone. So they 
have the place on the market for $400,000.  After looking at the quality of the house and the landscaping, 
the place should go for around a million.  
 
Anyway, we got the trailer sited and unhooked.  We have water and electric and we use a bathroom in the 
house except at night. 

 

Figure 12: Dave and Cindy Grinko's house in Schaghticoke, NY 

July 24, 2004 
 
Josie is working feverishly on the blanket for the shower.  We went to Wal-Mart to get wrapping paper and 
a gift box for the blanket.  One of the drawbacks to living here is nothing is close.  So if you decide to go to 
the store, you better have a list of EVERYTHING you want. 
 
Cigarettes are $50 a carton here, but in Vermont, they are only $33.  Josie and Cindy drove to Vermont, 
only 20 minutes away, for cigarettes this evening. 
 

July 25, 2004 
 
Today is the shower.  Marian and Jim arrived around 2:30pm.  Dave and I went to the car show at the 
fairgrounds, about a quarter of a mile from his house.  We got there at about 10am and stayed until 6pm. I 
took lots of pictures of the cars and people.  It was great fun.  Dave has a Torino that he rebuilt and it is 
HOT.  He didn’t enter the muffler rap contest, but I think he could have won it hands down.  His engine 
turns out around 600hp and all of it goes to the rear wheels.  That is some car.  He has about eight others in 
various states of reconditioning. 
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Figure 13: Dave's Torino. HOT HOT HOT 

A disheartening note, Josie lost the pendant she purchased at the Waterford Crystal factory in Waterford 
Ireland.  The chain it was hanging from fell off and folks were looking all over for it.  The search has been 
called off and the crystal pendant is gone. 
 

July 26, 2004 
 
Today is a down day.  We just lazed around all day.  Cindy cooked supper for us as she has done every 
night since we arrived.  It rained all day. 
 

July 27, 2004 
 
We went up to Betty and Don’s today.  We didn’t stay too long,  My prescription for the Continuous 
Pressure Air Pump (CPAP) came today and I want to get it to Lincare so I can get started using it. 

July 29, 2004 
 
I was assured by TRICARE in Florida that I would have no problem getting the CPAP machine in New 
York.  That has turned out to not be the case.  After much haggling on the phone with various TRICARE 
offices, it turns out that because we are out of our region and this is not an emergency, then I have to get the 
unit in the Southern Region.  So I will have to wait until we get back to Florida in October to get it.  It isn’t 
an absolute necessity to have it right now.  It is disgruntling that I was given such bad information when I 
specifically asked if I could get the unit here in NY. 
 
Josie cooked chicken and rice for the whole group.  It was delicious and got rave reviews.  Jim and 
Marian’s little dog, Peanuts, found Josie’s lost pendant.  He was playing on the front porch with what 
Marian thought was a rock and she told him to drop it.  Marian picked it up and realized it was Josie’s 
missing pendant.  Peanuts is now has “special dog” status with us 
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After dinner we decided to go get ice cream at The Ice Cream Man.  We all piled into the Excursion and 
took off.  Jim treated us all to the ice cream.  It was delicious and there is a lot of it to eat. 

 

Figure 14: Jim and friend 

July 30, 2004 
 
We went up to Glens Falls today to see Betty and Don and to get my script for the CPAP from Lincare. We 
said our good-byes to Betty and Don and told them we will see them in September. 
 
We left Glens Falls at 3PM for Schaghticoke.  Josie and Marian decided it would be nice to take Dave and 
Cindy to dinner.  Their friend Linda went along too.  We ate at a Chinese buffet and the food was delicious. 
Marian and I split the bill. 

July 31, 2004 
 
Josie, Marian and I went to Saratoga Race Course for the afternoon.  The weather is nice and we stayed for 
the first 5 races.  Josie found out there is a casino near the flat tracks, so we went there to play the slots.  
Suffice it to say that no one had to bother with getting money from the cashier’s cage.  We had a good day 
even though it rained after the 5th race.  We didn’t get too wet.  It is nice to have rain showers without the 
flashing and banging of thunder storms. 
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Figure 15: And they're off at Saratoga 

August 1, 2004 
 
We decided to take off a little early for the Region 1 Connecticut State Rally in Woodstock, CT.  We 
turned a 3 hour trip into 6 hours by shunpiking and retracing some of our steps to get the less expensive 
cigarettes available in Vermont. 
 
We pulled into the Chamberlain Lake Campground at around 4pm and got set up.  We will be here until 
Tuesday and then go to the Rally. 

August 2, 2004 
 
I took off this morning to find the fairgrounds where the rally is to be held.  The folks at Chamberlain gave 
me an annotated map to the grounds.  I found the place and met some of the folks who are setting up for the 
rally.  I found that there is a Wal-Mart not far from the grounds.  I went there, picked up a few things and 
came back to the trailer.   
 
Josie has set up her little antenna outside and hooked it into the system I installed a couple of years ago.  
Her antenna works better than the one on the trailer.   
 
So, tomorrow we leave for the rally.  We are going two days early to give me a chance to get the trailer 
cleaned up.  It is a mess after towing in the rain and mud. 

August 3, 2004 
 
We broke camp at Chamberlain Lake and headed the 7 miles to the Woodstock Fair Grounds.  We were 
very warmly greeted and led to our parking site.  This is the Region 1 Rally so there will be Airstreams 
here from all over the northeast and Canada. 
 
We got set up; jury rigged the water from the neighbor’s inlet and rested for a few minutes.  We are getting 
a lot of attention because of the polish job and lots of questions.  The trailer is filthy so I decided to wash it 
now so it will be at it’s best for the Rally that starts on Thursday.  We are here on the first day of early 
arrival. 
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The washing went well.  The trailer is looking good but during the drying with the Absorber, I fell off the 
two step plastic stool I had bought for this purpose.  I am not sure what happened to cause the fall but I lay 
on the ground for a minute to make sure that everything was working.  The only residual effect was my calf 
on my right leg hurt a little and caused a limp.  As the day progressed however, the leg kept feeling worse.  
We went to Wal-Mart to pick up a step for the trailer.  The front is jacked up pretty high and the first step is 
too high for Josie to comfortably enter the trailer.  The telephone is acting up too, it freezes and nothing 
works. So we went to Radio Shack and got a battery and the salesperson reprogrammed the unit.  When we 
got home it froze again so we will have to take it back. 
 
We picked up a set of walkie-talkies at Wal-Mart so if we get separated, we can find each other.  Josie also 
got some heat pads to apply to my leg.  I used them, but the leg seems to get worse. 
 
Connecticut seems to be a jinx for me.  This isn’t the first time that I have been injured here. 
 
Josie and I are impressed with the Region 1 folks.  They have made us feel more than welcome.  At the 
happy hour, several of the folks who are running the rally came over and talked at length about stuff; Just 
being sociable and friendly.  A lesson is learned here.  Region 3 rallies haven’t been quite so open with 
outsiders and the Wellsville rally folks while very nice, made little or no effort to come to our trailer and 
welcome us. 
 
The rally folks are expecting over 100 Airstream trailers.  While we were at Wal-Mart, one of the 
Airstreamers saw us and greeted us like long lost friends.  Amazing. 
 
  

August 4, 2004 
 
I can hardly stand on my leg.  It feels like a knife sticking in my upper calf, just below the knee.  I think I 
have torn a muscle or something.  I will stay off it for a while to see if it will feel better. 

August 5, 2004 
 
The leg still hurts like heck.  I am hobbling around like an old man.  Josie convinced me to use the heat 
wrap we got the other day and as the day wore on, it began to feel better.  I am walking better and the pain 
is still there but not as bad.  Guess I just pulled or sprained something.  I am relieved that it is feeling better. 
 
There was a seminar on safety that I attended today.  The video dealt more with motorhomes more than 
trailers, but many of the concepts are the same.  I contributed some to the conversation.  It was interesting 
and I learned some things I didn’t know. 
 
We went to the happy hour at Ray and Cecile LeMaire’s trailer.  Josie made barbecued Italian sausage to 
take with us.  It was delicious.  We had a nice time and met lots of people.  All the officers in the Region 1 
host a few people so that folks can get acquainted in small groups.  When we signed in, we pulled a piece 
of paper from a jar with the name of the host, so it is a random draw. It is a nice idea. 
 
The whole rally is done very well.  Josie and I are very impressed. 

August 6, 2004 
 
The leg is better today. It is still sore but not paining me.  We missed the breakfast because we both 
overslept. The weather has turned cool and refreshing.  Josie turned on one of the burners on the stove to 
take the chill off and that worked fine.  It feels good to snuggle down under the covers when it is chilly out.  
This weather makes for good sleeping. 
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I went over to the main building at 8:30 to see if any breakfast was left.  There wasn’t, but there was coffee 
and muffins.  The door prize list was up and we got an Onan Power Meter.  Its readout tells how much 
power is coming into the trailer.  I had wanted one of those so it was the perfect gift. 
 
This afternoon the Airstream president and CEO, Dicky Riegel, gave a speech on the state of the business 
and how it is improving.  Dicky looks to be about 25 years old, but I am sure he is older, but not much.  He 
has some good ideas, but his speech was loaded with euphemisms and business speak.  I really don’t trust 
managers that don’t talk English to the lay folks.  Dicky’s father-in-law is the president of Thor Industries, 
the owner of Airstream Inc.  Do the math. 
 
This evening Don Seneti, Chantyman, entertained us.  He sang sea chanteys, told stories and we had a 
wonderful time.  He involved the children in the song about Noah and the Ark and the Unicorns.  It was 
great fun. 
 
This rally is spoiling us for others.  It is very well organized, everyone is friendly and we have been made 
to feel extremely welcome.  I will hate to see it end. 

August 7, 2004 
 
Today we had breakfast and several seminars, one on SkyMed, which we bought, and one on AMSOIL.  
The SkyMed was poorly attended and was probably the most important one of the rally.  In the evening we 
had the drawings for the raffles and entertainment.  The Riverboat Men were great fun. 

August 8, 2004 
 
This morning we had breakfast again, after the closing ceremonies.  I hitched up the rig, dumped the black 
water tank and left.  I had anticipated a lot of congestion at the dump station and getting out of the fair 
grounds, but surprisingly enough, there was none.  40 minutes later we pulled into Doll and Steve’s place. 
Josie said that she didn’t want to park facing the side of the house.  She wanted to be able to see the road as 
she did dishes and sat outside.  I was able to accommodate that request and we also now have shade in the 
morning and in the afternoon. 
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The weather is cool and sleeping is comfortable.  It is good to see Doll and Steve again.   
 
We were surprised that Marian and Jim were not here yet.  Marian had asked Dave Grinko, the son-in-law 
if he would drive his motorhome to Doll’s for the lobster fest.  We expected they would come on Saturday 
and today is Sunday and no Marian.  I called Cindy and found they had left at 2pm and sure enough, around 
6pm they pulled in.  Jim’s daughters, Robin and Dawn were with them as well.  We had a nice talk and 
Doll had dinner prepared.  At around 8pm Dave, Robin and Dawn left in Marian’s car for Scaghticoke. 

August 9, 2004 
 
Today is cool and sunny.  My leg is hurting and I am not able to help Steve with the preparations.  He has 
the day off today because it is Victory Day in Rhode Island where he works.  I took a dip in the pool for a 
while but it is still cool.  The water temperature is 79 degrees.   
 
Doll fixed dinner… again.  She claims that she loves having us here.   

August 10, 2004 
 
Josie and Marian want to go play bingo at Foxwoods Casino today.  It is about a 30 minute drive so I 
dropped them off at 10am and picked them up at 4pm.  They had a good time, but I don’t think they won 
anything.  No armed guards accompanied them to the Excursion when I picked them up. 
 
Doll fixed dinner… again. 
 
Steve turned on the heat for the pool and got the temp up to 82, except for the spa which got really warm.  
Josie, Steve, Doll and I had fun.  Steve’s sister Pat and her husband Rusty came over to drop off the gas 
grille. 

August 11, 2004  
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I slept ‘til 10:30am.  That irritates me because I don’t want to sleep my life away.  There just isn’t that 
much left. 
 
The leg is still sore and it hurts to walk. 
 

August 13, 2004 
 
Last night we had the remnants of Hurricane Bonnie come through and it cleared up enough for the Clam 
Chowder Bash. There were only a few people there, not more than 25.  
 

August 14, 2004 
 
Today is the day for the Lobster Bash.  Lots of activity in preparation.  This year there are only about 75 
people coming.  I took lots of pictures and videos with the CDMavica camera.  The day started out clear 
and gradually clouded up.  The lobsters were finished at about 5:30pm and we ate til we were full.  I put the 
awning up because the forecast was for moderate winds, 25-30kts.  The rain held off until after midnight so 
the bash was unaffected.  We never got the wind but we had heavy rain and those who stayed in tents got 
soaked. 

August 15, 2004 
 
We woke up to rain this morning.  Josie and I had volunteered to make omelets in a bag for Sunday 
breakfast so off we went into the driving rain to set things up and get the water boiling at Steve’s pavilion.  
Josie told me there was no power in the pavilion so I started looking for problems.  I checked the circuit 
breakers in the cellar and none were popped.  So I got the bright idea to get the voltage meter from the 
trailer and check the outlet where the extension cord was plugged in that ran to the pavilion.  There was 
power at the outlet.  I then checked the power at the end of the extension cord.  There was power there. I 
then checked the power at the power bar… no power there. Hmmmm.  I cycled the OFF/Reset switch  on 
the power bar and voila, power.  The first rule of engineering is a good one.  FIRST, MAKE SURE IT IS 
PLUGGED IN.  The corollary to that rule, MAKE SURE THE SWITCH IS IN THE ‘ON’ POSITION 
came into play.  If I would just obey the simple rules… .     
 
Marian, Jim, Dave, Cindy, Dan and Dawn left this morning after breakfast.  Dave and Cindy are driving the 
motorhome and Marian and Jim are driving their car.  Both are headed back to Schaghticoke.  Dan and 
Dawn are heading to Poughkeepsie.  Dan and Dawn were accompanied by Dan’s 17 year old daughter and 
her boyfriend.  Dan and Dawn slept in one tent and the two kids slept on another.  I am afraid that if that 
was my daughter, she wouldn’t be sleeping with any boy.  Oh well, I guess times have changed. Sigh. 
 
Josie and Doll are going to bingo at Foxwood’s this afternoon. 

August 17, 2004 
I got a call from Lora today.  She is dealing with an embolism on her lung.  The doctor is treating her with 
heparin to dissolve the clot.  This is very serious and Lora is not reacting correctly to it.  She also has quit 
her job because they want her to work until 7:30pm and she can’t do that with the children at home.  I told 
her we would come home and she went berserk.  Said she would not talk to us again if we came home and 
so on.  We decided to head farther south so we would be closer to Florida if something happens.  Lora 
hasn’t told Vanessa anything about what is going on.  

August 19, 2004 
 



2004 Summer Trip 

23 of 23 

Left Pine Hill Campground in Kutstown PA and headed for West Virginia to see Chuck and Connie 
Quigley.  It has been over 12 years since we have seen them.  Pine Hill is a nice campground.  We arrived 
in Inwood, WV at 12:20 and followed the signs to Lazy A campground.  This is a real mom and pop setup.  
Josie said, “Were going to camping in somebody’s back yard”.  We are. There are nice houses adjacent to 
the grounds and the office is an old ramshackle building.  The house is no better.  It looks to be over 200 
years old and sorely in need of repair. 
 
Setting up the trailer this afternoon on an empty stomach was a mistake.  It wore me out completely. 
Josie fixed some lunch and I ate two hamburgers and drank lots of fluids.  That helped a lot. 
 
We drove to Chuck and Connie’s new home and had a pleasant evening. Connie cooked dinner.  They both 
look tired.  Moving can do that to you.  They have been in the house for only 3 weeks. 
 
We left for the trailer at 7:30, stopped at a grocery store and picked up some supplies.  We are both ready to 
drop.   
 
I called Lora and told her we were in West Virginia visiting the Quigley’s.  We discussed her problem and I 
found out that her doctor wanted to put her in the hospital and she would have none of it. She has quit her 
job and will lose her medical coverage at the end of the month.  The girl is making all the wrong 
decisions… still.   
 

August 20, 2004 
Josie and I both slept late.  Josie is doing laundry and we will go to the Quigley’s later this afternoon.  I 
talked to Greg this morning and we are going to go to Amelia Family Campground tomorrow.  That is 
about 25 miles from Greg.  We will get to see the girls and him.  Then I think we will head for Florida.  
Lora has not told Vanessa anything about her problem.  The clots that went to her lung, could just as easily 
gone to her heart and killed her.  She is playing Russian roulette with her life.  That scares the hell out of 
both of us. 
 


