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SMART Caravan Adventures

April 14 – June 15, 2015

Great River Road Caravan

April 14-18, 2015 New Orleans Sandi Anderson/Gretchen Sholar
Day 1 Tuesday Many of the coaches arrived early. Only four of the rigs had not made it to camp.  The morning was clear
but soon the skies opened up and it poured, somewhere between  3-4 inches of rain.  A small microburst hit shortly after
David and Etta Barr arrived.  The wind took Jim and Sandi Anderson’s over- the- door awning and tossed it into the
street. David and Etta lost the shroud for the front AC unit.

We met at the restaurant at the park at 4:00 for our welcome meeting and dinner.  We learned three items
about every person there and then tried to determine which was the lie. With some people it was easy as their spouses'
hands went up as soon as the lie was told!!!!  Once we determined who the biggest liars were, we had a great dinner,
had a short meeting and got our goodie bags and jackets.

Day 2 Wednesday Promptly at 9:15, we arrived at the office (some soaked to the bone)for the shuttle bus ride to the
Natchez Steamboat ride. Once the morning showers stopped, we had no rain for the entire visit in town.

The sternwheeler was launched April 3, 1975, 12 miles below New Orleans on the Mississippi.  She is the 9th of
the steamers named Natchez after the tribe of Indians native to southern Mississippi.

When we got to the pavilion to board the ship, Grumpy (Arlene) was very happy to hear about the $15 package
that would provide all the drinks one would want.  Her morning had not gone well and she was excited; however, she
was disappointed when she found out that the package was no longer available.

She had her $15 ready to buy the special package.     This is the Natchez from the rear.                The dining room was very nice.
We had lunch shortly after we boarded, and then we travelled seven miles or so down the river.  We saw ships

from all over the world.  They all have to have US river pilots to guide them on their entire trip up the Mississippi River.
After the boat ride, we had about one hour to shop to our heart's content.  Some of us made a beeline to the

Café Du Monde for their beignets and then to Aunt Sally’s for their creole pralines.

Glen , Shirley, Larry and Shirley outside Café Du Monde Larry showing us the sugar (I missed the big piece!!!!)
The humidity had others (including Larry Hayes) shopping in the Chicos store by our bus stop. The trip back to

the park was uneventful.  About two hours after we got back, the skies opened up again.  Over one inch of rain fell as a
heavy winds came thru the RV park.
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Day 3 Thursday First on our list today was Mardi Gras World.  We visited one of the 15 facilities belonging to Kern
Studios where floats are built, stored, and rebuilt.  Kern Studios builds the floats for 16 of the 50 krewes (groups that put
as necessary on each parade).  We enjoyed a piece of King Cake, the cake that is associated with Mardi Gras, which is
baked with a plastic baby inside.   We also got to try on some of the costumes that are worn on the floats.

Shirley L got the prize. Shirley F and Sandra dressed up.                     As did Sue L.

Gretchen and Bob got into the act. Sandi dressed up. Shirley C did too,

Shirley L Lida

picture of float fabrication of specific pieces painting booth
We learned that some of the floats stay the same each year, but many are changed due to theme changes.  The

original floats cost between $20,000 and $40,000 and then the redecorations cost around $6,000 to $10,000. There can
only be so many floats in each parade.  Since many of the krewes have lots of members, they had to figure out a way to
increase the number of people carrying vessels without increasing the number of floats.  They now connect the floats
like a train, and each train counts as one float.
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After the fashion show, we went out into
the warehouse to see how the floats and
decorations are built, including the
fabrication and painting stations.



This used to be the Jetsons but was changed. Many musicians are represented These floats are used as is and not changed.

The floats are very elaborate. Doug (our tailgunner) wanted this picture. This is a beautifully decorated float.
From Mardi Gras World, we went to the WWII Museum for lunch and a tour.  While we waited, John went

shopping for Arlene.

John got Arlene a promotion. We had a Roast Beef Rustler among us. The museum is very impressive.

Building is huge-how small these people look.

Day 4 Friday There were no scheduled activities.
Day 5 Saturday We left New Orleans in a caravan in the pouring rain headed to Slidell, LA. for the swamp tour, rather
appropriate for the day.  We loaded into the open sided boat with a cover and hoped that the weather would clear.  As
we pulled out into the water we spotted three alligators all vying for the marshmallows our guide held out to them on a
long stick.  They came straight out of the water for their treat. We passed some fishing houseboats and some other
houses built high on stilts.  We also saw a wrecked boat that was blown 41 miles from New Orleans by hurricane Katrina.

We saw a blue heron, snakes, frogs, more gators and the highlight was the wild hogs including babies.  The big
hog also loved the marshmallows and hooked a paw (hoof) over the edge of the boar and splashed Shirley and Connie.
We were fortunate that the rain stopped, but only after the pilot revved the engine and we all got an unwanted
rainwater shower and wet windblown hair. At the end of the tour one of our group commented to our guide that the
shampoo and blow dry didn’t meet our standards!! They laughed. (Editor Note-I was hoping to get a few pictures of the
shampooed hair but none appear to exist.)
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The WWII Museum was opened on D Day in 2006. Over two-million
visitors have toured the museum.  From the 1930s prelude to the war,
to the Normandy Invasion and the battles of the Pacific Islands,
visitors trace America’s role in the war and on the Home Front. Sandi
Anderson



Look at the paws on the railing. Here is the hog going after a marshmallow. The alligator going after the marshmallow.

After the boat ride, we were off to Southside Cafe in Slidell.  It was a tribute to the military with wonderful
military pictures and memorabilia, not to mention that the food was terrific.  A really enjoyable day. Gretchen Sholar

(Editor-there were many pelicans throughout Slidell that had been decorated to match the companies they were in front
of-here are a few of the ones we saw on our way to the lunch.

Marine pelican in front of the restaurant LSU and Bama pelicans                                      Jail bird in front of DUI/DWI law firm

April 19-20 Baton Rouge, LA Sandra Hayes
Day 6 Sunday After a very rainy five days in New Orleans, the caravan moved on to Baton Rouge (Red Stick). After
arriving on Sunday, many of us took advantage of the afternoon by going to the LSU campus to tour and to see Mike the
Bengal tiger, who is the mascot of the sports teams.  He is beautifully housed on the campus in an environmentally
friendly $3 million habitat.  The short drive to the campus was well worth the effort.

Day 7 Monday Today, we toured the Louisiana State Capitol building, which was a real work of art.  The structure was
beautifully designed with marble and granite shipped in from all over the U.S. and Italy.  It was built in the early 1930's
when Huey Long was governor of the state. It is also the site of his assassination. There is still a bullet hole is one of the
columns inside a hallway and a floor mural where Huey met his death.  His killer was immediately apprehended and
shot. Sixty-eight bullets riddled his body.

The Capitol The entry hall The bullet hole.
We also toured both the state house and senate.  In the senate, we were told of a bomb attack in the 1970's which did a
great deal of damage to the room.
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This yellow pencil size piece of the bomb In the center is the grave of Huey Long.
was left for all to see.

Lunch today was at the Hollywood Casino.  We enjoyed a good buffet, and I don't think anyone left hungry.
Our next stop was the War Museum and the USS Kidd (DD-661). The USS Kidd is a naval destroyer and was the

first ship in the United States Navy named after Rear Admiral Isaac C. Kidd, who died on the bridge of his flagship USS
Arizona during the attack on Pearl Harbor. He was the first US flag officer to die during World War II. USS Kidd was
towed from Philadelphia and arrived in Baton Rouge on May 23, 1982, where she was transferred to the Louisiana Naval
Memorial Commission.  She was never modernized and is the only destroyer to retain the World War II original
equipment.

The USS Kidd Lida was the submarine taking depth charges Learning more about the USS Kidd
After a very full day, all members of the caravan were ready for a Group 2 dinner and travel meeting.  Onward

tomorrow to Natchez and more exciting things to see and do!

April 21-24 Vidalia, LA Shirley Long
Day 8 Tuesday The drive from Baton Rouge was 108.5 miles.  Love these short drives-Park and Drive is a better name for
our drive on day 8 to Vidalia, LA, as many of our group went north to the Old Country Store to enjoy a lunch of down
home southern cooking and especially the fried chicken. Arthur Davis, the owner, entertained us with his drawl, stories
and songs.  He kept on singing and we kept on eating!  On our return “home” Jim Cook drove part of the Natchez Trace
Parkway, a very pretty drive. (Editor Note-Others stopped at Windsor Ruins and Alcorn St. University  before hitting the
Trace.)

The group with Mr D in front of his place. Windsor Ruins The stairs at the Alcorn State Chapel donated
by Windsor Ruins

Day 9 Wednesday The co-owner of Frogmore Plantation, Lynette Tanner, was our docent. She taught us about cotton
gins and cotton farming. She was an interesting, animated and wonderful guide. The skills she learned as a school
teacher really were apparent as she guided us through her presentation. I bought the book she edited, ‘Chained to the
Land’, interviews of former slaves from several areas of this Delta Country.
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Thankfully, the bomb exploded
when the senate was not in session.
There is still a ceiling tile with a
piece of the bomb embedded in it.

The view of the park is from the 27th

floor observation deck.



Day 10 Thursday Today we visited the quaint, old town of Natchez.  It will be 300 years old in 2016.  The horse drawn
carriage rides were fun with the clip clop of the Belgian draft horses’ hooves on the streets. As we paused at various
places on the ride, our driver told us the stories of old Natchez and the modern day owners of these homes and
churches. I especially loved the story at the gravesite of Tripod, the three legged ‘city cat’. The cat showed up one day
at city hall and people started feeding him.  He never left.  He would attend city council meetings and loved on
everybody.  He died four years later and they had a service for him-complete with headstone.

A few had lunch at Pig Out Inn and that gave us enough energy to walk the tour of the mansion, Longwood, circa
1861, a must see. It is the largest octagonal house in America. The mansion was worked on for 2 years but the workers
were from the north so when the Civil War broke out, the workers left immediately and the house was never finished.
Shortly after the workers left, the owner of the house died.  As a result, the wife and children moved into what is known
as the “basement.” The rest of the house is unfinished, but visitors can tour the entire house.  Had it been finished, it
would have been magnificent.

Where Tripod was buried.                                  Longwood Mansion The group learning about Longwood’s history.
Day 11 Friday At our travel meeting, we took turns telling what we did on our free day.  We had many laughs over the
adventures and exploits of the day’s tours from churches, to mansions, to cemeteries, and even to a drive thru liquor
store! A first for me was watching the barges being pushed up and down the mighty Mississippi River. Hearing them
humming night and day was a great experience for me on the Great River Road Caravan.  I am so glad I came on this trip.

9

We then enjoyed lunch at a 1940
restaurant, Mammy’s Cupboard
located in Natchez, MS.  Quite an
experience dining in the skirt of a
Southern Belle!!

Editor Note- Jim A showed us how
he used to pick cotton as a child.
Lynette said that he would not
make much money picking it now
unless he could speed up.  The
group listened as another docent
told us about  how the slaves lived
and cooked.

From there we visited the Grand
Village of Natchez Indians.  Debbie,
our docent did a good presentation
of a very ancient activity-three
Indian burial mounds.



April 25-28, Vicksburg, MS Gretchen Sholar
Day 12 Saturday We travelled 75 miles today. Off to explore Vicksburg after settling in at the Ameristar RV Park, we
visited the Lower Mississippi River Museum which gives history of the Army Corps of Engineers and the Mississippi River
Commission.  The River drains 41% of the water in the US and takes 90 days for an object placed in the headwaters of
the Mississippi to arrive in the gulf of Louisiana.  The name Mississippi means “Father of Waters.”  There is a history of
the flood of 1927 that displaced 3.5 million people in 7 states.  A ship was on display that patrolled the river from 1967-
1991.

The murals along the dock were lovely and provide the primary service of being a sea wall to protect the town
from flooding.

Some of the murals One of the two openings on the wall. The height of the water of the floods .

The trip to Cedar Hill Cemetery was fascinating for the headstones and is where confederate soldiers are buried.
Many gorgeous churches abound but the Church of the Holy Trinity with its slate roof and tiffany stained glass windows
is lovely.  Off to the Ameristar Casino for a marvelous buffet featuring crab leg, oysters, shrimp and crab.

Day 13 Sunday A new day dawned and it was off to the Coca Cola Museum that unfortunately got their signals crossed
and weren’t there to open early for us so after a delay in a local restaurant for drinks, we were off to the Old Courthouse
Museum.  It was filled with fascinating memorabilia including a mini ball that hit a young lady and “impregnated” her.
She later married the soldier whose shot hit her. It sounds like Ripley’s Believe It or Not.  I pick NOT!.  There were great
old clothes including two gowns worn at presidential inaugural balls and a Jeff Davis Room that gave great information
on his family.  He had two wives, one President Zachary Taylor’s daughter and Varina, a highly educated and well-
travelled Natchez belle 20 years his junior.  They had six children and Margaret, their oldest, carried on the line with her
children (last name of Hayes).

Day 14 Monday We all had the next day to our own.  We explored the downtown and spent 2 hours at Cedar Hill
Cemetery searching for and finding Douglas, the camel-mascot of the Mississippi 43rd Infantry.  Our day was completed
with a slide show at the Vicksburg Battlefield Park about the Sultana.  This ship sank with all aboard, over 1,800 Yankee
former POW’s on their way north after the war.  It is the worst nautical disaster in US history ; however, it has been long
overshadowed in the press by the killing of John Wilkes Booth, President Lincoln’s assassin, just the day before. How sad
that these former POW’s of Andersonville and Selma prisons had to die on their way home to freedom.

l
We finally found Douglas!!!!             The Sultana This ain’t no milk wagon-lets guess what it is.
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Day 15 Tuesday Our last day started at the Vicksburg battlefield. After the movie about the battle, we followed the
route through the park filled with markers and superb monuments.  We met at the Cairo Museum and viewed the
ironclad Cairo that was sunk by the Confederates in 1863. It sank in 12 minutes but no lives were lost. The Battle of
Vicksburg claimed 30,000 lives and many named and unnamed Yankees are buried in the Vicksburg National Cemetery.
Lincoln and Grant realized that controlling the Mississippi was key to winning the war as it cut the Confederacy in half
and made it almost impossible to get needed supplies to the east.  Confederate Major General Pemberton surrendered
to Grant on July 4, 1863. For one hundred years after the war, white citizens of Vicksburg did not celebrate the Fourth
of July.  They were still mad at Pemberton for giving up!

Entrance to Vicksburg Battlefield Natl Park The monument for the Illinois troops The Ironclad Cairo

Lunch was at the Tomato Place.  The food was very good and we saw another side of two of our group.  Jim
Anderson was called Jimmie and Stephen Bahr showed us his “Stephanie” side.  We determined that his was not a
“Bruce Jenner” moment.  Both were renamed by the waitress.

The final stop in this fascinating day was a visit to Anchuca, a merchant’s home where Jeff Davis stopped to visit
his brother, Joe Davis, on his way home after his release from Fort Monroe, VA.

Apr 29-30 Clarksdale, MS Lida Cook
Day 16 Wednesday (Editor Note- Travel today took us 148 miles (although some of us took the long scenic route to the
campground at least that is Jim Anderson’s story and I have it on good authority he is sticking to it!!!)

Day 17 Thursday Our first visit was to the Delta Blues Museum.  It is located in the former train depot.  The
docent was very knowledgeable.  There were several displays featuring the beginnings of the Blues with records,
recording devices, costumes , and guitars.  Muddy Waters was featured in many items.

Some of us wandered over to Ground Zero Blues Club for a look.  Morgan Freeman contributed to the beginning
of the club. One group met with a musician there named Razorblade who regaled us with tales of his legendary status
as a blues musician.  Some also had a picture taken with him while others enjoyed fried green tomatoes.  Another group
met with the Mayor of Clarksdale and another met with a potential SMART member. Then it was on to lunch at Oxbows.
This highly touted restaurant lived up to its reputation with delicious soup, salad, and sandwiches.

The afternoon finished out with a visit to Theo’s Rock-n-Roll and Blues Heritage museum.  It was easy to see the
influence the Blues had on rock-n-roll.  This museum was filled with records and posters reflecting Blues and Rock-n-Roll.
We watched a video and the Model T Ford was featured in it.  Some of us learned more than we ever wanted to know
about Theo Dasbach’s personal life!!!  He also played the keyboard for us.
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On the way to our campground in Clarksdale, some of the
members enjoyed a visit to Leland, MS to visit Kermit the Frog and see the
Jim Henson Museum.

While our stay here was short, it was jam-packed with historic
Blues venues.  Clarksdale is a small town that hosts many Blues, Gospel, or
Jazz concerts throughout the year.  It is also an area that has lost jobs to
mechanization in farming and is trying to fill the gap with jobs for its
citizens.  Tourism has helped fill this gap, and is truly an important stop on
the Blues Trail.



This is Ground Zero Blues Club, an old cotton gin   Across the street from the Blues and Rock     Lida Cook talking in Dutch to Theo.
that was converted to this club.                                 Bob and Gretchen pose in front of the hotel.

Crossroads Monument Shack Up Inn-redecorated tenant cabins for rent.

All in all, we had a really good caravanning day! We gathered outside on a beautiful evening for scrumptious goodies
provided by Group 1 for our travel meeting.  We prepared for our trip to Memphis and heard about the different
activities members had enjoyed that day.

May 1-4 Memphis, TN Connie Harrell
Day 18 Friday After travelling 72 miles, we crossed the TN border and arrived at Graceland RV Park in Memphis on
Sunday, May 1, Elvis and Priscilla’s anniversary. Everyone was excited when Marlow’s pink limousines provided
roundtrip transportation to the restaurant. Everyone enjoyed a nice dinner, mainly bar-be-que, surrounded by Elvis
memorabilia and listening to Elvis music.
Day 19 Saturday American Pharaoh won the 141st Kentucky Derby today. It was a busy weekend in Memphis with the
Grand Opening of Bass Pro Shop in America’s largest pyramid, and the Memphis in May International Festival.

We enjoyed our Blues City bus tour. Our bus driver Melvin was very informative as we drove through Victorian
Village known as “Millionaire Row.” He said, “When cotton was King, riverboats were Queen.” Cotton was known as
“white gold” and provided many with a lavish lifestyle as was obvious in their opulent Victorian homes. There was a
short stop in front of Sun Studios where Sam Phillips in 1950 combined Hillbilly, Country, and Blues music creating
“Rockabilly,” later known as Rock ‘N’ Roll. Then on July 5, 1954, Elvis recorded his 1st song, “That’s All Right” flip side
“Blue Moon of Kentucky”. The “Million Dollar Quartet” is a recording of an impromptu jam session with Elvis, Jerry Lee
Lewis Johnny Cash, and Carl Perkins at Sun Record Studio on December 4, 1956.

Bob and Gretchen in front of Marlowes.                 In our Derby worthy hats-no expense spared. One of the houses on Millionaire Row.

12

On the way back to the
campground, folks found the
“Crossroads Monument
Intersection 49/61 Guitar Marks
the Spot!” where Blues musician
Robert Johnson supposedly sold
his soul to the Devil in exchange
for the mastery of the guitar.
Others made their way to the
Riverside Hotel and the Shack Up
Inn.



Arriving at St. Jude’s Children’s Research Hospital was emotional for many of us knowing the fate of so many
children depends on the research being done there. It certainly is a beacon of hope for many families in their darkest
hours. The Memphis Grizzlies provide six months of free housing for the families. It was an honor to see Danny Thomas’
bronze statue, read about his life, and learn that St Jude Thaddeus, the patron saint of hopeless causes. He had such an
impact on Danny’s life that he opened St Jude’s in 1962. It was hard not to shed a tear at his and his wife, Marie Rose’s
inspirational mausoleum on the grounds where the dream lives on.

We were impressed with the statues of B.B. King and Elvis at the TN Welcome Center. The Mosaic Memphis Egg
was a gift from Russia. We arrived at the Peabody Hotel just in time for the world famous “March of the Ducks” as they
waddled down the red carpet to the King Cotton March into the fountain just as they have done since 1933. The bus
stopped at the Civil Rights Museum. We saw Lorraine Motel and the balcony in front of room #306 where Dr. MLK, Jr.
was assassinated by James Earl Ray from across the street at a rooming house. As the bus tour was ending we drove past
Cotton Row where a plant that changed the world had its impact on Memphis. We even saw Elvis’ favorite restaurant
the Arcade, and the Lauderdale Court apartments where he lived. As Elvis would say, “Thank you, thank you very much!”

The ducks waddling off the elevator. Here they are walking to their fountain.                 Where MLK was assassinated.
Day 20 Sunday We awoke to enjoy sunshine and a nice breakfast at Elvis Presley’s Heartbreak Hotel with Art Deco
furniture. Some walked in the footsteps of the King of Rock ‘N’ Roll at the Graceland Mansion. First buried in Forest Hills,
Elvis now rests in Mediation Garden with his parents Gladys and Vernon along with his grandmother and gravestone
memorial for Jessie his twin brother on site.

In the afternoon, the group rode the Monorail over to Mud Island River Park where many enjoyed the well laid
out museum as we traveled through the timeline of the Mississippi River. Lida, Jim, and I walked the entire Lower
Mississippi River Walk-a portrait of Old Man River in miniature. We couldn’t resist any longer and for some crazy reason
we got in the middle of the huge crowd at Bass Pro Shop only to find others on the caravan were already there!  Jim and
Sandi Anderson, and Shirley and Glen Foust went up the lighted elevator to the top of the pyramid and walked out on
the glass platform. Doug and I finished the day with dinner at The Blue Monkey with Shirley Long, Jim, and Lida with a
few of us trying the Memphis Brew “Ghost River” beer.
Day 21 Monday Our free day. Some caught the downtown shuttle to visit Sun Studios and St. Blues Guitar Workshop.
Many walked, ate, and listened to the sounds of Beale Street. A stop at Schwab’s General Store was a step back in time.
A drive through Elmwood Cemetery where Robert Church, the South’s first black millionaire is buried was a walk
through Memphis with all the strange statuaries. Gretchen and Bob Scholar went to the Bass Pro Shop and there was No
line for the elevator and No Crowds!

SMART members Joy and Robert Duval spent the day with the Anderson’s. They attended our travel meeting.
The theme was “At the Hop.” Many dressed in the 50’s attire and enjoyed snacks and root beer floats. There even was a
sailor on board for a good time. Our DJ, Larry Hayes, provided music, and the Foust’s won the dance contest!
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May 5-8 Paducah, KY Sue Lantzer
Day 22 Tuesday Our travel day was 181 miles. (Editor Note- this travel day was not as uneventful as all of the others. I
believe that all but one maybe two of the travel groups had other ideas about the route-our group wanted to see Beale
Street and have one last look at the Bass Pro Shop, while others wanted to take a long ride in the country and even
others were testing their driving skills.  Eventually, we all made it safely with stories to tell and/or hide.) Prior to the GRR
Caravan how many of us knew exactly where Paducah was located, other than it was in Kentucky?  And who wondered,
why are we visiting a city whose claim to fame is the home of the National Quilting Museum and an annual quilt show?
Besides that, it is on the OHIO River and we are supposed to be traveling up the MISSISSIPPI!
Day 23 Wedesday During our tour of the River Discovery Center, we learned that Paducah is in a strategic location at
the junction of the Ohio and Tennessee Rivers which are both tributaries flowing into the Mississippi. The geography of
this area enabled the Union armies to approach Vicksburg on land as well as with boats on the Mississippi and assisted
in eventually capturing Vicksburg and contributing to the end of the Civil War.

The location of Paducah was also important for the transportation of goods and people. Settlers were able to
reach the middle of the country and ship their goods and supplies via the Ohio whose headwaters are in Pennsylvania.
Boats evolved in design from rafts to keelboats and eventually to steamboats.  All went well until the development of
the locomotive; river traffic diminished.  However, that situation has taken a 180 degree turn and river traffic once again
is the leader in transporting goods.  Steamship travel is also enjoying a renewal.

Most everyone on the Caravan, I would venture to say, was in awe of the display of prize winning quilts in the
quilt museum and had a few favorites.  The most comments I heard referred to the piecing on the one with two children
and their dog with bubbles on the upper part.  From a distance the quilt appeared to be a painting or photograph; up
close the shading in the piecing was phenomenal. One of my favorites was two McCaws painted, rather than pieced, and
then stitched. Unfortunately, photography is not allowed in the museum.

This picture was taken off the internet. Not sure if these were in there but the quality is just as good as what we saw.
Day 24 and 25 Thursday and Friday

For a city of 25,000+, Paducah has more than its share of good restaurants and spirits-the consumable type.
One young man purchased the old Greyhound Station, remodeled it and has opened a brewery.  He gave us a tour after
we enjoyed lunch there.  On our last go round in the downtown area to see what we had missed, our car drove itself to
the Paducah Spirit Company.  Inside the building is a collection of stills of every shape, size and material.  In the rear of
the store are new stills producing MOONSHINE!  There is a bar where samples are poured; five different flavored and 4
unflavored of varying strengths of proofs.  Some who made purchases claimed that the items were meant for door
prizes at upcoming Musters.  Riiight!!
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Look!  Up in the sky! It’s a bird! It’s a plane! No, it’s
Superman!  What fun to visit Metropolis, Illinois and see
the Huge Superman statue and take advantage of it for a
group photo.  One man collected all the Superman
memorabilia in the museum!  A couple of the caravan
participants stepped into the phone booths but looked
the same as they exited.  Too bad!



We met so many nice people in Paducah.  Returning home the first day from our travels, I discovered I had lost a
favored necklace.  The next day we retraced our route and when I related my loss to shop owners, attractions, etc., each
one asked for my phone number and recorded it.  Fortunately, Larry found my necklace in the parking lot where it had
fallen when I got out of the car.  When we reported back that it had been found, everyone expressed their pleasure.  We
also saw the murals painted on the flood walls and visited General Tilglhman’s home.  For many years I shall have happy
memories of our stay in Paducah.

A few tried the moonshine. Some of the murals on the flood walls.         Rusty practicing in the Tilglhman house.

May 9-12  Cape Girardeau, MO Sandra Hayes
Day 26 Saturday The caravan arrived in Cape Girardeau after a short and uneventful trip of 87 miles.  Many of us
decided to begin exploring the area as soon as we were parked at the R.V. park.

A really important attraction in the area is the Bollinger Mill State Historic Site.  It features an old 19th century mill and
a neighboring covered bridge.  The present mill, dating to the Civil War period, is a massive four-story stone and brick
building where corn was ground into meal as late as 2006.  Three mills have stood on this spot and represent 200 years
of milling history.  The Burfordville Covered Bridge stretches 140 feet across the Whitewater River, which powered the
mill built in 1858. This bridge is the oldest remaining covered bridge in Missouri.  Both are on the National Register of
Historic Places.

The next stop was the Trail of Tears State Park. This trail stretches 5,043 miles across nine states and together
form a journey of compassion and understanding. Basically, the lands of the Cherokee people and other Indian groups
were steadily being reduced as early as one hundred years before the actual removal to the West began.  Deeds for
Cherokee land were transferred in 1832 to white settlers in a Georgia land lottery.  Several prominent Cherokee leaders
led  resistance to the lottery and the tribe's removal but to no avail.  Finally, in the 1830's the five "Civilized Tribes"
(Chickasaw, Choctaw, Creeks, Seminoles and Cherokee) were removed from their homelands to Indian territory in
Oklahoma.  The Trail of Tears is one of racial injustice, intolerance, and suffering. But it is also a story of survival.  This
state park has a wonderful 20 minute film which explains the hardships of these Indian groups, especially the Cherokee.

Later in the evening, everyone gathered at the game room for a covered dish dinner. Ham was the main course,
and the ladies and Jim (Sandi is at her niece's wedding) brought delicious dishes to complete the meal.  All the ladies
were given chocolate and a red rose for Mothers' Day.
Day 27 Sunday Today is Mothers' Day. Everyone had the morning off for church and other activities.  Then the caravan
left for the Old Saint Vincent's Church.  This is a beautiful old church! The architecture, English Gothic Revival, is
breathtaking and rare.  Very few churches of this style exist in America.  It is most surprising that a church of this design
was built in the small remote community of Cape Girardeau in 1853.  One sees within the church beautiful lighting,
original pews, and facial masks taken from medieval plays representing young and old, and good and evil (89 in all).
Relics, perhaps bone fragments of St. Peter and St. Vincent, for whom the church is named, are stored in the high altar
of the church.  Our wonderful guide, Ron, gave us information not only about the church but also about the history of
Cape Girardeau.
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Bollinger Mill State Historic Site                                Roses to all the Mothers and Jim.                           Old Saint Vincent Church
Day 28 Monday This morning at 9:30 our group met at the Red House Interpretive Center which was completed in 2003.
It is a Certified Lewis and Clark Trail Site and a Missouri Legacy Project. The Center commemorates the life of community
founder French-Canadian Louis Lorimier as well as the visit of Meriwether Lewis and William Clark on November 23,
1803. At the time, the Lorimier's Trading Post was the largest and most well-known trading post between St. Lewis and
Memphis. Traders, Native Americans and local residents came to the post to either buy or trade for needed goods.  Furs
were a major item for trade.

Our next stop was the Isle of Capri Casino for a buffet lunch.  All of us enjoyed the wide selection of foods
offered at the buffet.  The desserts were also very tasty.

We moved on to a Civil War historical site called Fort D. Our very informative guide told us that the fort had
been built by the Union Army, along with three other forts for the defense of Cape Girardeau. John Wesley Powell, the
man who later explored and named the "Grand Canyon," was its first commander.  While there is no actual fort on the
grounds today, one can still see the earthen works that were dug by the Union soldiers.  The fort was attacked once but
never again because its location made it practically impregnable. Our guide wore a Union uniform to which he added his
belt, sword, gun, knapsack, etc., to show us how much a Union soldier had carry when traveling during the war. He also
showed us several types of hats worn by the soldiers. His assessment of the Civil War was that at the beginning of the
war, the South's officers were rich gentlemen known as Cavaliers, many of whom were not trained as soldiers.  These
officers stayed with the South until the end whether they were great leaders or not. They were never relieved of their
command no matter how ineffective they were.  The Union, on the other hand, got rid of ineffective officers so that by
the end of the war, the Union had great advantages in leadership! For example they had General Grant and General
Sherman whom they did not have at the very beginning of the war. Of course, the North also had the advantage in
manufacturing, supplies, recruitment, and training.

Our final stop today was to the Cape River Heritage Museum, located in an historic building that was
constructed in 1908 to house the city's first professional fire and police departments. We learned about locals who
greatly impacted Missouri history such as Marie Watkins Oliver who is nicknamed the "Betsy Ross of Missouri."  In 1908,
she and another woman designed Missouri's first ever state flag. Another prominent citizen of the town was Senator
Willard Vandiver who once said in Congress during a debate that he was from Missouri and to make him understand the
point being made, they would have to "show me." Thou Missouri is now known as the "Show Me" state thanks to
Vandiver.

The Beech Tree                                                            Red House Interpretive Center Cape Girardeau River Wall Mural
Day 29 Tuesday This morning the caravan was treated to biscuits and gravy and cinnamon rolls with coffee. What a
great way to start our day!

Since today was a free day to explore as we wished many of us took advantage to go the Sikeston, Missouri, to
Lambert's Cafe, the home of the Throwed Rolls. Nobody leaves there hungry.  Other options for the day included:  the
Mississippi River Murals, Cape Rock Scenic Overlook, the Visitors' Center, Common Pleas Courthouse, Old  Mississippi
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River Bridge Scenic Overlook and Park where we saw a very old and very big Beech tree. Many of us did some of these
optional tourist destinations and thoroughly enjoyed our stay in Cape Girardeau.

May 13-16, East St Louis, IL Rusty and JoAnn Strum
Day 30 Wednesday The 114 mile trip from Cape Girardeau to East St Louis was uneventful. After arriving at the Casino
Queen RV park, John brought us all a local treat, a pretzel from Gus’s Pretzels.  We had dinner at the Casino Queen.  It
has lots of good Midwest food items but I miss the spiciness of Cajun cooking all ready.
Day 31 Thursday We were picked up at 0850 for an informative Trolley Tour of St. Louis and some of the west end
suburbs.  We went by the renovations of the Arch Grounds, the old court house, Busch Stadium, the old St. Louis Union
train station, Forest Park, City Museum, Fox Theater, Washington University, the old clothing manufacturing area,  and
the old warehousing area (now luxury apartments.) The trolley driver was very knowledgeable about the history of the
areas which made the tour very interesting.

The lake and fountains at Forest Park. The tree sculpture at Forest Park.         The City Museum with the bus on the roof.

In the afternoon, we toured the Cathedral Basilica of St Louis, which features the world’s largest collection of
mosaic art (83,000 sq ft.) and depicts many Bible stories.  The mosaic art was created by 20 artists and installed over a
period of 75 years. Again, a very knowledgeable tour guide made this a great experience.

The front of the Cathedral From the back of the Sanctuary One of the side domes

After the Cathedral, our route took us to Ted Drewes for a “concrete,” Concrete frozen custard come in dozens
of flavors and we sampled many of the flavors.  It is advertised that the mixture is so thick that a spoon inserted into the
custard does not fall if the cup is inverted.  Several of our group tested this statement.  After we got back to the park,
John and Arlene brought us another St. Louis specialty, the very low calorie Gooey Butter Cake.  We think that everyone
enjoyed it.

Day 32 Friday We started the day with a group picture with the St Louis Arch in the background.  We toured the
Anheuser-Busch (AB) Brewery, the world’s largest brewery.  Of course, we saw the Clydesdales, then on to the large
cooling tanks. AB uses a seven step brewing process. Their extra step is called the beech wood aging of the beer and is
done during lagering the beer. Then the beer is krausened, which means that freshly fermenting wort is added to the
beer to help keep the yeast from going dormant during the laagering phase of fermentation. Then it is naturally
carbonated and aged on beech wood for 21 days to mature the flavor of the beer. AB uses 1400 tons of beech wood per
year. “Frozen Ritas” were the choice of many people for their free adult beverage at the end of the tour.
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The Logo was ever present The beautiful Clydesdales. The Brewery built in 1891 and 1892.
We then had a tour of Grant’s Farm.  There were numerous wild animals in deer park. (Editor Note-We did learn

that deer really do their thing in the woods.) It started to rain when we arrived at the stable area.  It started pouring
when it was time to cross the courtyard to get to the restaurants and continued pouring as we were eating lunch. Some
of us had a good German meal; brats, sauerkraut, and German potato salad.

The Eagle that greeted us at Grants Farm          The deer really doing his thing in the woods. The rain showers that greeted us for lunch.
Day 33 Saturday Today was a free day.  Judy and Bev went to Scott AFB for their Commissary and BX fix.  Larry, Sandra,
Doug and Connie went through Ferguson to the Cavalry Cemetery to see the graves of Tennessee Williams and General
Sherman. Then they traveled to Forest Park and saw a Civil War reenactment. St. Louis Botanical Gardens were visited
by Larry and Sue.  Dave and Edda visited Booneville, MO and learned about Daniel Boone.  Sandi and Jim visited
grandchildren and great grandchildren in Sullivan, MO.  Steve and June went to Lake St. Louis to visit longtime friends.
Don, Shari, Bob, and Gretchen went up to the Gateway Arch and explored the city by Metro Link.  JoAnn and Rusty went
home to mow grass and do other chores. It was “Snickers” night at the TravelMeeting/Social so jokes were told and
candy bars were handed out.

May 17-19 Hannibal, MO Judy Hatten/Bev Miller
Day 34  Sunday (Editor Note-As usual, I was busy with my camera-even before we left the park. Here are 2 of the
pictures I captured.)
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We took this group picture before we left
town.  This was the only picture that we got
with all of us.



I was told they were looking at an alligator in the bed of the truck.                Steve and Judy told me about this place for this picture.
Sunday evening after our 114 mile drive up from St. Louis we had dinner at the Mark Twain Dinette followed by

a performance by Richard Garey , a Mark Twain impersonator, whose show was called “Running for President”.  Before
we left the restaurant we sang “Happy Birthday’ to Jim, and he had a slice of pie. After dinner we took a short drive to
the barn that housed the theater for the entertainment of the evening. We had a variety of dessert choices and coffee
or tea before being entertained with the wit of Mark Twain as seen by Richard Garey

The group at dinner. Jim and his birthday pie a la candle. Mark Twain and his thoughts about almost
everything

Day 35 Monday Monday morning we started the day with a trolley ride around Hannibal.  We were picked up at the
park and saw the downtown area, Riverview Park with the overview of the Mississippi and black squirrels imported from
Germany,” Millionaire’s Row” with some beautifully maintained homes, many of which are now B&Bs. On the ride back
to the park we were told the story of the Indian maiden and her boyfriend from a rival tribe and their tragic leap from
what is now known as Lover’s Leap. (Editor Note- The trolley driver added a lot of local color to the tour with his stories.
He told us how the statue of Tom Sawyer and Huck Finn was “the only one around that was made of children.”  We all
thought that it really must have hurt those kids when they made them into a statue.)

Lovers Leap from the top. The statue made from children!!!!
We had lunch on our own at several locations around town and then hit the road for Molly Brown’s house. The small
house, home to young Molly, her parents, brothers and sisters, consisted of a kitchen, a room for the livestock
downstairs, and a bedroom and living room/bedroom upstairs. We were invited to the Molly Brown museum downtown
where we heard about her life from an impersonator who told us about her early beginnings and her daring life
including her survival of the sinking of the Titanic.  That is how she became known at the “unsinkable Molly Brown.”
(Editor Note-We found out that the movie about her did not really accurately portray her life.  That burst a few bubbles!!)
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The Unsinkable Molly Brown Our dinner Ride

After a quick stop at our RV’s we were on the road again for our dinner cruise on the Mark Twain Riverboat. The views of
the river were beautiful and weather was cooperative. The daughter of the captain of the riverboat provided us with
entertainment.

Our entertainment on board Lovers Leap from the river The sunset from the boat.

Day 36 Tuesday This morning some of us went to the Mark Twain Cave.  Our tour guide had interesting stories to tell
about the cave, including the one about two famous characters, Tom and Becky, from The Adventures of Tom Sawyer,
who got lost in the cave.  During the tour, our guide turned all the lights off and we were in total darkness.  Boy was it
eerie and so quiet.  No one could see anything!!!!

The cave where Jesse James hid out The passageway we walked thru, The “living room”

Tuesday afternoon we went to the Mark Twain Museum and Boyhood Home.  The Norman Rockwell sketches
and paintings illustrating both The Adventures of Tom Sawyer and The Adventures of Huck Finn were beautiful.  Only one
painting not owned by the museum is the famous scene where Tom is white washing the fence, but it is on loan to the
museum.  Hannibal was a very interesting town honoring its most famous residents Mark Twain and Molly Brown.
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Tom Sawyer Painting the fence Our own Shari Minton painting Other Norman Rockwell drawings and paintings.
Tuesday evening a group of us gathered to watch the release of some bats.  They had been stricken with White

Nose Syndrome which is killing bats all over the country. It was interesting learning of the dedication of the scientists in
their efforts to find a cure for WNS.

May 20-26 Port-o-Call # 11 Davenport, IA Dave Barr
Day 37 Wednesday We arrived in Settee, Sofa, Divan, Crepe, (Gaucho for us RVers), Chesterfield, Davenport or
whatever it was you called that thing, you know… that thing in your Mother’s living room upon which she wouldn’t let
you sit on much less jump, to very cold, nasty, drizzly weather. That evening, our visit to Iowa’s ‘Machine Shed
Restaurant’ for dinner was a most welcome event with good “food-a-plenty”, great service and of course, great
company.

POINT of INTEREST:
We soon learned, thankfully, that the City of Davenport was named for U.S. Army Colonel, George Davenport of
Black Hawk War notoriety and not the afore mentioned piece of furniture. We also learned that Davenport is
the largest City in a social/geographic complex on the “Big Muddy” known as “The Quad-Cities” (actually the
area is made up of five cities, Davenport and Bettendorf in Iowa along with Rock Island, Moline and East Moline
across the river in Illinois.)

Day 38 Thursday Our first day had us visiting the U.S. Army Corps of Engineer’s Arsenal locks/dam #15 complex on Rock
Island, followed by an enjoyable leisurely lunch at the Arsenal Golf Course Clubhouse. (Editor Note-At lunch, John asked
if the real Jim Anderson would stand up.  It appeared as if we had two Jim Andersons in the group due to the loss of a
name tag by the real one when he was trying to shake down his dinner to create more room at the Machine Shed last
night.) On the Island we also had the opportunity to go through a museum which chronicled the Arsenal’s long history of
arms & armament manufacturing support to our Nation’s military forces.

A tow with 15 barges going into the lock. Who is the real Jim Anderson??? A few of the firearms on display at the museum.

Day 39 Friday was “John Deere Day” in Moline, IL. Unfortunately, our scheduled morning factory tour was
cancelled, but we still participated in a visit to their pavilion, store and world headquarters in the afternoon.  Some of us
were able to individually schedule a factory tour on a day later on during our Davenport visit.  By the way, a very
interesting and well done tour it was too.  Holy-Moly, with the theme and motto “Everyone Looks Good in Green &
Yellow”, it there any wonder why some of us confused Moline, Il with Green Bay, WI? “Go Packers!!!!” or was it
“Pickers”?
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The $590K combine in the Pavilion. The logo statue in front of their headquarters facility.
Day 40 Saturday Anyway, day 3 included a morning visit to former President Herbert Hoover’s birthplace, library and
grave site followed by a stop for lunch at the famous “I-80 Truck Stop” said to be the “World’s Largest” and after our
visit we believe it. We were each given a new penny to celebrate National Penny Day. Nearby we took an interesting
tour thru the “I-80 Trucking Museum”.

Hoovers birthplace                                                    The I 80 truck stop store The I 80 Truck Museum

The American Pickers shop in LeClarie.
Several of us used the unscheduled time to do some shopping at the likes of Sam’s Club, Walmart or even Blair’s Farm &
Fleet. Some folks went to the Putnam Museum, some visited a local brewery and some even visited with friends and
relatives in the area and some of course did laundry. Then to close out our FREE day… that evening throw in a tornado
warning (with sirens) accompanied by heavy rain and wind. (Editor Note- During the worst of the storm, at least 3 men
who always wanted to see what a woman’s bathroom looked like, got the chance.  Dicks comment was that there were
certainly more seats in there than in the mens room.)
Day 42 Monday OH MY... then came day 5 (MEMORIAL DAY) with improved weather and John & Arlene serving up their
now famous Biscuits & Gravy. Followed shortly thereafter by all of us traveling the short distance further up river to Le
Claire, IA in order to visit the “Mississippi River Distilling Company”. This of course found our own Dick Clark (amongst
others) turning cart-wheels and grinning ear to ear like Cheshire cats. After a great presentation/tour/tasting, some of us
then helped out the local economy by taking home some of their “spirits”.
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Day 41 Sunday Day 4 was a FREE day for us with nothing
scheduled and right on cue… RAIN. But that didn’t
discourage a few of us from driving to Le Claire, IA for a
visit to the home of Antique Archeology, made popular
by the TV program “American Picker’s”. While Mike,
Frank & Danielle weren’t in we did see a lot of their
“pickins”.



Waiting for the Distillery to open. Arlene checking to see if someone is inside.        Our guide explained how the distillery worked.

Larry checking to see how it smells. More than just one of us bellied up to the bar.

Later on that afternoon, back in Davenport, we attended a Double Header Minor League (single “A”) baseball game
between the hometown Quad-Cities “River Bandits” (affiliate of the Houston Astros) and the Peoria “Chiefs” (affiliate of
the St. Louis Cardinals). During pre-game ceremonies, nine of us went on the field and were introduced along with the
“Bandits” starting players. We proudly served to represent all our Nation’s Armed Forces as those forces were saluted.
While the “Chiefs” won both games 8-6 and 6-3, we had a good time and enjoyed all we could eat of the typical baseball
fare of hotdogs and hamburgers with the usual side dishes of course. It was allot of fun and a great way to spend
Memorial Day.

The sign on the field box.                           The group with the team mascot                            Part of our group on the field
Our last day in Davenport was another FREE day which naturally began with a down pour. By 1100 hours we had blue
skies and sun shine. But let us not hold our collective breaths as the forecast calls for more precipitation in the late
afternoon/early evening hours. The sign in our Wagon Masters coach simply said… “For those who can’t swim, Man
the chandeliers”.

May 27-30 Galena, IL Shari Minton
Day 44 Wednesday The group traveled 82 miles to Galena.  The skies were baby blue with puffy white clouds – no rain,
yet.  We immediately went to the Ulysses S. Grant Home for a guided tour.  The home was built in 1860 and purchased
by a group of Republicans in 1865.  The purchase included the original furnishings.  This group then gifted the home to
Grant due to his exemplary successes in the Civil War.   The home still houses most of the original furnishings.  Besides
seeing a beautiful piece of history, we learned that Grant’s first name was Hiram; Ulysses was his middle name.  After
the tour, everyone disbursed to explore the town.  We went to the Welcome Center and ended up at the local brewery;
no surprise – there was some of our group there already.
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It was a great drive. Grant’s Home Our guide had a wonderful sense of humor.
Day 45:  Thursday - At 8am, we caravanned to Platteville, Wisconsin.  Half of our group toured the Mining Museum,
which traced the development of lead and zinc mining from its beginning in the 1820’s until active mining ceased in
1979.    The other half descended 90 steps down into the Bevans Lead Mine.  We saw how the miners freed the galena
from the rock and sent it to the surface.  Most of the miners worked, on their hands and knees, with small picks and
shovels by candle light.  After climbing back up (90 steps) it was train time.  We rode a bumpy, crooked ore car from a
1931 mine locomotive.   Sue said that after that ride she no longer needed to see her chiropractor to have her back
adjusted.

The ninety stairs both going down and up.        The clothes a typical miner wore.                         The candles were worn on the miners hats.
The last stop was the Rollo Jamison Museum, which included a collection of over 20,000 historical objects used

by people in their lives at the turn of the 20th century.    Our favorite display was the horse drawn buggy, mail delivery
cart, hearse, and farm implements.

Dick’s chair after the blow out.
Day 46:  Friday – This was another early morning departure.  At 8:15 we traveled to the National River Museum and
Aquarium in Dubuque, Iowa.  Yeah, we got to go across the Mississippi again.  While waiting in the parking lot, Rusty
entertained us with a demonstration of wheel stands and 2-wheeled cart driving. (Editor Note-Larry had to watch out
for the bird that was guarding her nest-he was dive bombed several times but made it safely to the building.)
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Happy Hour was a jovial gathering at Bev’s, with Dick
sitting in his beloved chair pontificating, when everyone
started hearing POPPING noises.  Suddenly the seat let
go and Dick’s feet were a-dangling and his derriere was
a-hanging down between the crossbars.   He did manage
to lift himself out.  A lively discussion ensued about how
to fix the chair, perhaps re-canvassing, duct tape, maybe
baling wire and bubblegum, or just a good sale.



Rusty hot rodding on JoAnn’s scooter. The bird watching for Larry. Larry dodging the bird.
The museum covered the history, culture and animals of the Mississippi River.  Especially delightful were the

eight aquariums containing fish, snakes, turtles, alligator, etc.    An aviary held bald eagles and a red tailed hawk.  There
was also a special exhibit on the history of the Titanic, from its construction, to the life on board, to its sinking and
artifact recovery. (Editor Note-one of the displays was of the transporting of logs down the river.  There was one display
that made it look like the logs went on forever through the use of mirrors.)

The logs look like they go on forever. Showing that it is really only one panel. One of the fish in the aquarium.

Lunch was a tasty buffet at the Diamond Jo Casino; we had the pleasure of sitting next to the dessert bar.  The
bread pudding passed the Dick Clark taste test. We then proceeded to the jail via the slot machines.
The Old Jail Museum was built in 1856 and used until 1971.  It contains 24 6’ x 9’ cells in the main cell block and an
additional 8 in the dungeon.  Unbelievably each small cell housed 2 prisoners.

The Old Jail. We (well I) almost did not let Jim out. Another one that was locked up momentarily.

After the tour of the jail and attached museum, we all went our separate ways to explore some more.

Day 47:  Saturday. A free day; the morning started off with the guys (and a few gals) gathering at Doug’s for coffee.
Unfortunately a shower decided to join them too, cutting short their wisdom sharing session.  We headed for town for
breakfast and shopping.  Most everyone seemed to have decided the same because we spotted just about everyone
there; I hear that there was a glut on wine glasses at Galena River Wine and Cheese.

Group 1 brought snacks for the travel meeting.  This is our group’s last snack assignment.  It’s hard to believe
that our caravan travels are 75% completed. Arlene and John handed out flavored bags of popcorn from the Great
American Popcorn Company.
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May 31-June 3  Prairie du Chien, WI Sandi Anderson

On this trip, our group leaders were Jim and Lida.

Day 49 Monday Ft. Crawford was originally built in 1816 at the intersect of the Mississippi and Wisconsin Rivers.
However, after several floods, it was moved to the current location, several feet higher so it would not be affected by
the floods.  The only remaining building is the hospital which has been restored with original materials from the site. It
has been turned into a museum that showed some of the medical work there.  Other subjects of interest were the
surrender of Black Hawk, an Indian Chief, many dioramas of the era, a pharmacy set up and dental equipment of the
time.

The most interesting was the information about the Post Surgeon, Dr. William Beaumont. His study of the
human digestive system is still taught today.  He had treated a patient for a wound to his stomach but the hole never
fully healed.  Dr.  Beaumont was able to observe digestive processes.

The Hosptal One of the dioramas was of Dr Beaumont and his patient St. Martin.
There was also a Museum of Prairie du Chien on location. There was information about the area and its history,

including the Flood of 1965 and how the Army Corp of Engineers came to move houses to a higher elevation to prevent
further flooding damage,  the clamming industry and the buttons that were made from the clam shells and much more.
It was another gem of a museum.

The flood reached a max of 25 ft above flood state in 1965. The machine that was used to make buttons fron the clam shells.
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Day 48 Sunday  The sun greeted us this
morning-what a relief after several days of
rain. There were several options for the 73
mile trip to our campsite.  The one our
group chose was through the farm land and
rolling hills.  It was beautiful.



After the tour, we were on our own. Several of us ended up at Pikes Peak State Park to view the confluence of
the Wisconsin and Mississippi Rivers.   A stop in town for lunch provided us with our first sighting of a bald eagle on the
trip and the tourism industry getting ready for vacation rentals of their houseboats.

The confluence of the 2 rivers.                                 Jim A’s eagle eye spotted this eagle.       One of the house boats being moved to the water
While we were at the park, there was a school field trip.  We talked to the bus driver and he told us about the

Froelich Museum complex which was about 5 miles away.  We decided to go and found a gem of a museum and tour
guide.  Our $5/pp admission fee was well worth the 2 hour personal tour of the facility, which included an 1891 General
Store and Post Office, an 1866 one Room School House, 1800’s Blacksmith Shop and much more.

The store had some Hair Growth cream so Jim A and Larry H were good sports.               They even had a penny gum ball machine.
Happy hours (with both alcoholic and nonalcoholic beverages) are a regular occurrence.

This one had many participants. Jim A. brought over a turtle he found on the road.

Sue was watching a momma Robin feeding her babies and The evening ended up with an impromptu  BBQ with
Lida was trying to. Not sure how much she saw. everyone was contributing what they had to share.
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Day 50 Tuesday The day started really early for those of us who do not have dogs. We had to rally around the garbage
cans at 7:40 AM for our departure to The House on the Rock. The drive to our destination took about an hour and a
half. The House on the Rock is a complex of architecturally unique rooms, streets, gardens and shops designed by Alex
Jordan, Jr.  The house itself sits at the top of Deer Shelter Rock and features the Infinity Room.  The Infinity Room juts
out 200 feet from the house without supports underneath.  The house was started in 1945 and opened to the public in
1960. The collections include the world’s largest carousel, a 200’ sea creature, automated music machines, organs, dolls
and doll houses, a circus room, scrimshaw, medieval armor, and a gun collection.

The Infinity Room from the inside. This is what is looks like from the outside.   The house was built around the natural surroundings.

There were even collections in the restrooms.     A Giant Calliope The 200 ft sea creature.

Another automated musical collection. Very intricate carved scrimshaw The large carousel valued at five million dollars.

One of the many metal flower pots around the
property.
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The evening ended with the full
moon.  It was a sight to behold.

The collections are very eclectic.  You almost, no not almost, you think
that Alex Jordan had to be a little (or a lot) over the edge.  He never lived
in the House and we were told by one of the employees that he lived in a
one bedroom apartment in town and came to the House every day.



Day 51 Wednesday We had an open day. About 9 AM, Larry H. decided to wash his car. Using Larry’s equipment, Jim
A. washed the truck then Doug decided to wash his truck also. After a bit, Larry washed his coach.  He came over to the
Anderson coach and started washing it.  Jim (AKA Tom Sawyer) said that he could not talk Larry into painting the white
fence in Hannibal but that he did  talk him into washing the coach.

All the cars lined up as they were washed,             Jim pretended he had a call so Larry started Larry ended up directing Jim on the coach wash.
washing the coach.

At the travel meeting, we celebrated Steve’s birthday and Steve and June’s 62 wedding anniversary.  What a
great accomplishment.! When asked what people did on their free day, Jim and Lida cleaned their coach from top to
bottom. Judy told Bev and Shirley about a good sandwich place that she heard about only to find out when they got
there that they just served cake and pie. So they made multiple trips back and forth across the river! Bob, Gretchen,
Shirley and Glenn went to Pikes Peak State Park, then to Froelich’s Museum only to find it closed, but they did find an
arts and crafts store that had great items. Larry and Sandra and Connie went to the Effigy Mounds. There are about
200 plus Indian mounds that are located in this section of the Upper Mississippi River Valley. Doug, Jim and Sandi stayed
at the campground. John, Arlene, Larry and Sue went to lunch; then John and Arlene tried to find Wisconsin pins to no
avail.  It was a good day all around.

Steve reported that he had met Jerry Mays, a veteran with Bugles Across America.  Their web site is
www.BuglesAcrossAmerica.org.  This organization helps supply buglers to play taps at veteran’s funerals.
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We had a flag retirement ceremony at the
campfire in the evening.  As Larry L
discussed the process and said that most
flag retirement ceremonies are done by the
Boy Scouts, Dave declared that this was
really Larry’s Eagle Project.  Everyone
laughed then we had a very meaningful
retirement ceremony.

From there it went downhill fast. The
conversation started about which service
was best and why people chose the branch
they went into.  Jim A stood on his chair to
keep his feet out of the “stuff” that was
flowing.  Larry H.  said that he hoped Jim did
not have a “Dick failure”.  He then had to
explain himself and we saw just how red
Larry can turn.



June 4-5  Wabasha, MN Steve and June Bahr
Day 52 Thursday We left Prairie du Chien on a beautiful morning.  The 119 mile drive up was with the river on our left
for the first half and crossed over for the river on our right for the second half. It was a beautiful drive-even though it
was bumpy. We arrived in Wabasha, the oldest city on the entire upper Mississippi River and is named in honor of the
Indian Chief of the Sioux Nation, Chief Wa-pa-shaw.

After everyone was settled in, we headed downtown to the American Legion for Taco Wednesday night. It was a
great way to end the day.

These flowers in the RV park were beautiful and smelled great.      The group at the Taco feed.
Day 53 Friday After coffee and donuts (National Donut Day), we headed to the National Eagle Center.  What a
wonderful time.  We went into a viewing area where there were three Bald Eagles and one Golden Eagle.  They were
magnificent. There was a special program on the eagles and other birds.  The speaker, Anna, explained how the eagles
live, catch fish and migrate.   She then brought in Angel, one of their Bald Eagles who was beautiful.  Angel had been hit
by a car.  She had a broken wing that did not heal properly so it had to be re-broken. The muscles were too badly
damaged and she is unable to fly so she’ll be at the Center for the rest of her life.  This was a truly wonderful experience.

Anna and Angel Angel getting her lunch Angel signaling she is done eating and now cleans her
beak.

While outside of the center, we talked with Dale Ebersold, a retired Chief in the Navy, who was related to the
Indian Chief Wa-pa-shaw. No matter where we go, we realize how small our world is. Dale’s email address is
aor4dale@yahoo.com.

The statute of Chief Wa-pa-shaw. The metal structure of an eagle outside the center.
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Off to lunch at Nelson’s Creamery.  The box lunch was good, but the ice cream was out of sight.

The Creamery for lunch Larry H is a double fisted ice cream cone person!!!!
Then we drove to Lark’s Toy Store in Kellogg.  It was like going back to our childhood. Some of the group got a tour of
the wooden pull toy workshop.  Tim has worked for company for 38 years and is one of the toymakers. They also have a
gorgeous carousel at the other end of the building. He told us that one of their designers worked on the figurines for the
carousel.  They sent the drawings to a shop where they cut out 3D pieces and then the in-house shop glued and painted
the figurines. He also explained that their toys are made in the USA.  Even the few parts they purchase (pegs and small
wheels) are make in the country.

I remember playing with jacks like these. Don making the pig squeal. Tim explaining the process.

Some of the toys they make. One of the carousel figurines.

Lida Cook riding the wolf. Shirley chose a water fowl to ride.
Our visit to Wabasha was finished with a pizza party for dinner and cinnamon rolls in the morning for breakfast. This
was a good stop.
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(Editor note-Shirley Clark also rode but I did
not get her picture.)
It looked like everyone had fun at the Toy
Store!!!



June 6-9 Woodbury, MN Dick and Shirley Clark
Day 54 Saturday (Editor Note-The morning started really early with the county warning siren going off around 5:45.
After looking at the blue sky, we were not sure what the siren was for.  Later we learned that it was probably for the
volunteer fire fighters. ) We had a great 78 mile drive up to Woodbury.  Hwy. 35 in Wisconsin is very good except for the
unexpected dips.  The campground was very nice, and the owner assisted with the parking.  The small local map given us
with the papers is something that every CG should do as it answers your first question-Where is everything? They
provided fire pits but put the picnic tables over them to protect people and property.

The MS River is very wide in some areas.        We drove along the river for most of the day.   It was so hot, the cars had to wear hats!!!!
Day 55 Sunday Today we toured the Gold Medal Flour Museum ( Mill City Museum).  There was lots of memorabilia
and history.  It was a museum full of explanations of the flour making process with old equipment.  One of the
volunteers gave us a good performance to show how much was expected of a farmer’s wife. As the unique Flour Tower
moved from floor to floor, it demonstrated how the mill used to work.  At the top of the museum, on the eighth floor,
there were wonderful views of the river, dams, locks, bridges and the skyline. The movie, Minneapolis in  19 Minutes,
was a very informative history with enough comedy to keep boredom away.

The ruins of the original flour mill.                  A perspective from a farmer’s wife.             The Flour Tower “ride”.

The view from the top. Another one from the top.
Day 56 Monday The Wabasha Street Cave and Ganster tour was on tap today.  Our guide was a John Dillinger
impersonator who knew enough history interspersed with comedy to keep us interested.  The caves were originally
formed when they were mined for silica and then used to grow mushrooms.  It was also used as a speakeasy, a hangout
for notorious gangsters, Castle Royal Restaurant, and then various uses till the tours were started. There was a main
restaurant which attracted big name performers of the 30’s. The Fireplace room (for cigars, drinks, and lies) was where
an infamous killing took place and three bodies disappeared. Maybe there were buried in the cave since they were
never found!!!! Over the years, there were many stories about ghosts. The caves were also used to age Roquefort
Cheese and film Batman commercials with NBA stars.
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“John Dillinger” was our guide. The Castle Royal Restored.                                     The bullet holes in the fireplace.

The caves as they were originally                            Doug knew all about growing mushrooms!!   “John” wanted to know if Glenn felt anything in
the men’s room.

A tour of the town included the overlook where the Mississippi and Minnesota Rivers join and a view of Ft.
Snelling. The land for it was purchased by Zebulon Pike for $2,000 from the Dakota Indians. The tour also included a
viewing of various homes, mansions and included a stop at Minnehaha Falls to see the statue of Hiawatha and his love,
Minnehaha, and the falls.  A very famous person, President Lyndon B. Jonhson, wanted to see the falls so he made a
stop while he was President. There happened to be a drought when he was scheduled to visit so the city fathers  turned
on all the water hydrants and diverted the waters to the falls so our President could see the falls in all her glory.   We
also ate ice cream. It was a good day.

The statute of Hiawatha and Minnehaha                    Minnehaha Falls We have to eat ice cream again??!!!!

Day 57 Tuesday On our free day some of us went to Stillwater. There was a trolley ride which was very informative and
very relaxing since we did not have to drive. A lunch alongside the river and a drive down the river seeing the new bridge
construction ended the day.    Others of the caravan went to places of interest such as museums, St. Paul's Cathedral,
city tour of both St. Paul and Minneapolis, and grave site of Hubert Humphrey.
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When June asked where the ladies room
was,  John Dillinger asked her if she was
looking for a ghost!!



June 10-15 Pequot Lakes, MN Glenn and Shirley Foust
Day 57 Wednesday Our travel today takes us 160 miles from St. Paul to Pequot Lakes, our final camp on this 63 day
Mississippi River Road excursion. Being the only Minnesotans on this wonderful caravan, Glen and I are very proud to
have all of you in our home state.  Leaving our park in St. Paul we had a beautiful ride.  The weather was perfect with
very good roads on Hwy’s 10 and # 371.  Upon this stretch of road we only crossed the Mississippi River once, and it is
certainly getting narrower.

It was a beautiful sunset.
Day 58 Thursday On Thursday, our first stop is to the site of Fort Ripley.  This military post was established in 1848 to
keep peace among the Dakota and Ho-Chunk Indian tribes.

Following World War I in 1929, the state purchased 12,000 acres of land to be used for military training.   Camp
Ripley now totals 53,000 acres.  The camp is the training site for the National Guard, Minnesota State Patrol, The
Minnesota Wing of the Civil Air Patrol and many foreign exchange programs.  Camp Ripley is the National Guard's
primary cold weather training site.

The Minnesota Military Museum began in 1976 at Fort Ripley and moved to its present location in 1987. The
entire museum complex covers about two acres with exhibits inside and out.  It depicts the contributions and stories of
Minnesotans who served in all branches of our armed forces.  The museum reflects how Minnesota’s early forts kept the
peace and aided settlement of our early frontier.  It displays the arms, vehicles, aircraft, and artillery that were used by
Minnesota’s state armed forces from pre-civil war militia days to the present.  I particularly was amazed at the collection
of uniforms and artifacts for all branches of the service.  While waiting to use the ladies restroom, I was looking at a
picture on the wall of the 101st Coast Artillery Brigade Antiaircraft Artillery Training Center graduates taken August 23,
1941. Under the listed names of the graduates was a relative of mine.  His name was Richard A. Vadnais (Vadnais is my
maiden name.)  I don’t know where he fits in our family tree, but I will certainly investigate.

A lot of history is covered. The museum has a lot  of displays for such a small space.
A few time each year the museum features a Minnesota veteran who’s service deserves to be noted and

honored.
Camp Ripley will soon have the largest contiguous solar farm in Minnesota.  It will cover about 100 acres and will

produce about 10 megawatts of electricity.  That is enough to power about 2,000 homes, and when complete, will also
be the largest solar farm on any National Guard base in the nation.  During peak summer months it will produce more
than enough energy to cover Fort Ripley’s needs with power left over to return to the grid giving the base a credit on
their power bills.
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Following a wonderful lunch at the base mess hall, and no we did not get MRE’s, we proceeded to the Charles A.
Lindberg State Park and Landmark Home Museum on the outskirts of Little Falls, Minnesota.  Charles Augustus Lindberg
was born February 4, 1902, and just a year later Orville Wright pilots the Wright Flyer 20 feet above the beach at Kitty
Hawk.  His flight lasted only 12 seconds and covered 120 feet.

On September 1, 1911, Charles heard his first Aero plane engine passing over his house in Little Falls when he
was not quite 9 years old.  He said “I used to imagine myself with wings so I could swoop down off our roof into the
valley.”  Charles was not a very good student and dropped out of high School.  (He did receive a diploma, however,
because any student at the time who wished to drop out of school to go to work on the farms to replace the farm
workers who had left to go serve in World War I would be granted his diploma.)  On April 9, 1923, Charles’s father
financed the purchase of Charles’s first airplane. Lindberg bought the plane without even having a pilot’s license and had
never flown solo.  On March 14, 1925, Charles graduated from flying school, 1st in his class from the U.S. Air Service
Flying School at Kelly Field in Texas.

In 1927 Lindberg contracted with a company to build him a plane that could handle a trans-Atlantic flight and
named his plane the Spirit of St. Louis in honor of the men from St. Louis who financed his venture.

The following month on May 6th, 1927 two French pilots attempted a flight from Paris to New York.
Unfortunately, they never arrived in New York and their plane or bodies were never found.

On May 20th, 1927 Lindberg took off from Roosevelt Field, Long Island.  After 33 hours, 29 minutes, and 30
seconds, Lindberg landed at Le Bourget Airfield in Paris.  Lindberg instantly became an international hero.

Lindberg’s childhood home The kitchen as it was when he lived there.         Where young Charles slept year round.

The guys were drooling over this car. Dick getting out of the plane Charles flew.  Larry wondered if he would fit.
Day 59 Friday Ed Note-Today was an open day. At the end of the day, we had our last potluck.  Cook your own steaks
and baked potatoes were provided and we all brought dishes to share.  We just have not eaten enough on this trip!!

JoAnn and Rusty were well satiated. Don and Shari with their special cups.                 The view out the clubhouse window.
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Day 60 Saturday The Saturday trip to the headwaters of the Mississippi started early as everyone gathered to catch the
bus at 0745 for the two hour ride. The first stop was the Jason Bower Visitor Center at the southern end of Itasca State
Park where we were given a short presentation on the history of Itasca State Park. After everyone had a chance to
browse the gift shop, we reboarded the bus for the trip to the Mary Gibbs Visitor Center at the northern end of this
32,000 acre park. Everyone walked to the headwaters and joined the crowd that was there. Some of the group waded
across the Mississippi. Everyone took turns having their pictures taken on the log that spans the river at the headwaters.
Everyone then had a chance to browse the gift shop in the visitor center, and some of us had ice cream while we waited.
We then got back on the bus for a tour of the ten mile long wilderness drive. This one way road seemed to get narrower
and narrower as we traveled it and at time tree branches scraped against the sides of the bus, but we finally emerged at
the boat landing for a two hour boat tour of Lake Itasca on the Chester Charles II. We were provided with a box lunch
when we boarded the boat which was very welcome as we were all pretty hungry. Lake Itasca is a very beautiful lake
and we saw several loons, which are the Minnesota state bird. We also saw Ospreys, Blue Herons, and many people
enjoying the lake fishing, swimming, and kayaking. On the bus trip back to Pequot Lakes, most of us slept at least part of
the way as we were very tired from this very long and enjoyable excursion.

A view of one of the 100 lakes in the park. Finally, we are at the headwaters of the Mississippi.   A few of us get in the warm water.

How small the river starts out.                                 One of the statues in the park. The river flows North before it heads south.

Larry  with his jumping jack demonstration,    Our ride for the afternoon, the Charles Chester II I could not pass up this great view.
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Day 61 Sunday Well, it is Sunday June 14th and we have just returned from the last of our wonderful planned meal
stops.   A good portion of our group decided to partake in Walleye, one of Minnesota’s wonderful fish species, and I
didn’t hear a single complaint.  Many of us did say that tomorrow we will be starting our diets.

Here we all are, eating again!!!!!
Had it not been for this SMART caravan we would not have made such wonderful friends, but it is always hard to

say our goodbyes.  We hope that all of our paths will cross again soon.
Day 62 Monday ED note-The prize goes to Rusty and JoAnn.  They left the park headed on their way home about 6:30.
Larry and Sandra were a close second-they left around 7:00.  The rest of us took a little more time and most were gone by
the time we left at 9:00. It was strange travelling by ourselves-with no coach leading or following behind us. It was hard
to say the goodbyes but as we always say; “We will see you further down the road!!!! “
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Extras for your enjoyment

I’ve

38

Larry  H    Now what did the book say
about focusing????

Connie and Jim A  Hi Sandi, I
am just flirting with your
husband.

John   I’ve lost it and have no
idea where I put it.

Shari, Don and John    Nanna
Nanna Boo Boo

Bev and Judy,  Smile you’re on
candid camera

Sandra and her king

Larry H-The infamous roast BEEF
RUSTLER

Larry H- 15 degrees leftJim and Lida – The sun sure is
bright today

Docent with Lida-I saw it and
it was THIS big,

Where is my food??????And NOW you want dessert???
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Watch out Doug that may be a
teenage ninja turtle.

Sue-Good morning Mr. Ed Jim, Why are they parking over
there? Sue- That is where I told
them to undo

Don- Mr. Kilroy was here. Jim C with Theo- ♪She’ll Be
coming around the mountain
when she comes….♪

Larry and Sandra    Larry-That
is a knee slapper.

Doug and Connie   Doug-So
this is how you see the
trip!!!

Sue-I don’t know if Larry will
wear these plumbers
drawers or not

Jim and Lida-Are you going to
lead or am I??

Bob-Hey big boy, why don’t
you come up and see me
some time???

Steve-Hey Stephanie, you got a
date for the Hop!!!!!

Doug- Pretty in Pink
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Larry and Sandra- Sandra  Stop
it!!  Stop it!!!  OK Don’t Stop
it!!!!

Dave- It’s over here.
Will the real Jim Anderson
please stand up????

John-Damn another parking ticket Sandi- Ms. Civil Defense
Commander

John- Patches really loves me.

June- Steve, I would like you to
meet my first love.

Steve- It’s early I’ll just sneak
out and read the white board
before anyone sees me!

Steve- Well since I have met June’s
first love, I have become a double
fisted drinker!!!

Dave-If LA County would buy a
couple of these, I might come
out of retirement.

Larry-Let me get another sniff of
that.  Now, will someone turn on
the air conditioner.

Larry-Let me get a sniff of that
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Arlene-I’ll take this barrel. Sue-Now just a touch of lime
please.

This lawyer went to heaven
and St. Peter said………

Larry and Sandra-American
Pickers Apprentices.

Duck Larry!  It is a B-1 BomberJudy-Now look this signature
will be worth $$$$$ (big bucks)
in the future.

Rusty-Get out of my way!!  This
thing is out of control.

Doug-That will be $500
please.

Sandi-Now tell me the truth,
did they ever find the gold??

Doug- I really like this new
fangled thing-a-ma-jig.

Bob-OH Yeah,  Gretchen and I
need to get two of these new
thingy bobbers.

Gretchen-So this is the new
fangled thing-a-ma-jig that Doug
was talking about.
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Eeeeh Uoh Ahah
HAHAHAHAHAHA

Sandi-One ringy dingy... two
ringy dingy. Have I reached the
party to whom I am speaking?

Shirley-SMILE

Sue- Lida, can you see the mom
feeding the baby bird?  Lida, no with
this glass, I can’t see them.

Larry-I asked for a double scoop.Lida, OK, now I can see them
very clearly!!!!

Jim to Larry-Hey, this looks like
you!!!

Larry- There goes the red face
again!!!!

Larry-Oh I have been
caught.  I was the model
for this guy.

June-I told you to blow the
safe.

Rusty and JoAnn letting us
share their 40 something
anniversary.

Rusty- It was a very tiring
day, but this was on the
way up!!!!!
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Shirley-How do you get
this duck moving????

The Classic Dick Failure as
identified by Larry  Dick’s
comment-I guess I will just
stand

Lida-Wheeeeee

For Larry- It was a good thing
you got the dryer fixed.  Not
sure Sandra would like her new
clothes dryer.

The roast BEEF RUSTLER tried to turn
into a HAM THIEF.

Jim A   I think I will try this. Jim A  It works!!!!  Look No Dandruff



And Finally  Which is right????
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This This
or

Sue-I want to go this way..
Patches-No this way…

Steve  We are waiting for the
Real Stephanie to show up.

Glenn and Shirley- I don’t know
how I got here-this is waaaayyyy
tooooo high.

Dave’s comment after the train
ride at the Mining Museum was “I
am not sure whether to schedule
the Chiropractor or the
Proctologist first.”

Larry L  The cars auto pilot just
turned in here so we are trying
the product!!!!

Shirley C  How do you like my
derby hat????


