Chapter Eleven
Back in the USA!

 

Thursday 22 July, 2009 (continued)
            After crossing the border at Sumas, Washington, it sure felt good to see Old Glory flying ABOVE the Canadian flag!  It was also good to see distances and speeds posted in miles and MPH.  It was also nice to be able to pronounce the names of towns and rivers.
            The first thing I noticed was the apple trees growing wild along the two lane lightly traveled highway and the vast fields of corn.  We stopped in Bellingham, WA for lunch at a Mexican restaurant; I guess you would call it Wash/Mex instead of Tex/Mex.
            Leaving Bellingham, there was no choice but to get on I-5 to get to Seattle.  When we approached Everett, WA (just north of Seattle), and the highway became six lanes in each direction and it was packed because of the evening rush hour!  I just happened to see a Honda Dealer on the GPS and since the bike needed service we stopped here.
            We noted a Best Western motel just three blocks away from the Honda Dealer, and then talked to the Service Department.  They had the front tire that I wanted.  I put a larger tire than factory (same size as the stock rear tire) and had it mounted backwards.  This had been recommended by several Trike riders that I have met during this trip.  I scheduled an 18,000 mile service, general look over and tire change for tomorrow.
            The Best Western was a great motel.  It was decorated in an aeronautical motif.  The awning over the entrance was the top half of an airplane fuselage, the cover over the drive way for registration was an airplane wing, and there were several propellers, from vintage to three blade variable pitch hanging on the interior and lots of airplane photos.  My deceased friend Ralph Gibson would have absolutely loved this place.  It had a full kitchen with every amenity one could ask for.  I did not get a lot accomplished this evening, was not feeling very well.  As a matter of fact, I left my tasty WASH/MEX lunch in the BORG GOD Throne, and then went to bed.
 
Friday 23 July 2009
            We got up and took the bike to the Honda Shop.  There were eight other trikes there, just having coffee.  I talked to most of them and they all said that the tire I was putting on was the best thing I could do for extended mileage and handling.  We decided to walk back to the motel, being only three long city blocks away but uphill I thought I could make it OK.  Well, I did make it with three rest stops and 45 minutes, but I was totally exhausted!  Nothing a brief four nap did not take care of.
            The bike was finished at 1730; they called and asked if I needed to be picked up, an offer I could not refuse.  They did a great job on the bike and were extremely friendly and helpful.  For what it cost, they better be friendly!
            I still was not feeling great, so we did microwave in the room.  I had Macaroni & Cheese, which I left as another offering to the BORG GOD.  Then I developed a fever and began to sweat like I did at the MAC IV Combat Pistol Match at Camp Swift, Texas.  Hi Rick!  Went to bed and hoped for a better day tomorrow.
 
 
 
Saturday 24 July 2009
            Got up feeling pretty good.  No clouds in the sky and temp of 69.  We headed the Plastic Pony toward Seattle.  As far as I was concerned, Seattle was just another big city, but I wanted to see the Space Needle (remember the Movie Sleepless in Seattle?).  With the help of the GPS, we arrived at the Space Needle regardless of one way streets and three different weekend functions.  We did go to the top of the “Needle”, but it was sort of anti-climatic.  We did it just to say we did.  I had made reservations at the Naval Ship Yard in Bremerton, so we made our way to Pier 52 where we caught a Ferry to Bremerton.
            I was stationed at Bremerton in 1970 while in the Navy.  We wanted to see if we could find our old apartment.  Getting off the Ferry, nothing looked familiar.  Imagine that, after 39 years.
            With the help of the GPS, we located our quarters on the Base.  Very nice, the Navy treats E-8 personnel extremely good.  Our room was more than adequate and nestled amongst old growth Pines and Spruce.  There was a restaurant within one block, so we went there and had a small salad.  I did not want to leave anything expensive with the BORG GOD!  Returning to the room, the old belly pulling on the eyelid thing happened and you guessed it, no journal entries tonight, I went to bed.
 
Sunday 25 July 2009
            Woke to another beautiful day, thank you GOD.  We went exploring, trying to find our old apartment with no success.  We also stayed in off base housing at one time here.  We found the housing area, but everything was new.  The housing that we stayed in had been torn down (it was old in 1970).  We did however have an interesting excursion around Bremerton.
            Vickie wanted to see the Pacific Ocean again so we took an out of the way two lane highway, just to see the scenery.  We wound up in Westport, WA where we found a motel overlooking the Pacific.  Well, you could almost see the Ocean, it was very foggy and we could barely see across the street.  Maybe tomorrow we will be able to see the Ocean.
 
Monday 26 July 2009
            I woke up at 0200, wide awake.  I decided to sit on the balcony and have a smoke.  It was so foggy and dark that I could just barely hear the fog horn in the distance.  The sounds of the waves crashing on the rocks made it almost impossible to see the lights on the harbor buoys.  Unbelievably, the temperature had actually warmed up from this evening.  It was extremely peaceful just sitting there listening to the wailing fog horn and the sound of waves crashing on the rocks.
            We got up about 0800 and it was still very foggy and cold.  I had my morning coffee and smoke while Vickie loaded the trailer.  We went to the shoreline and took some pictures then drove through downtown and bought the Grandkids some Genuine Salt Water Taffy.  We stopped at the Post Office and mailed stuff to the Grandkids.  We have been told that they get really excited when they get something in the mail from Grammy & Pappy.
            Vickie wanted to put her feet in the Pacific Ocean, so I found a State Park with beach access.  We parked the bike and walked to the Ocean where four to five foot swells were crashing ashore, it was a lot farther walk than it originally looked.  I got some photos of Vickie wading in the incoming surf and even walked a little too far and got my riding boots wet!
            The rest of the day was fairly uneventful, don’t get me wrong, the scenery was beautiful but one can only describe beauty so many ways.  We stopped by another State Park just to rest and get out of the heat, the temp has risen to 97, and it has begun to become a less than an enjoyable ride.  Fortunately, the forest gives intermittent & welcome shade along the highway that makes the ride more tolerable.
            We arrived at Chehalis, WA around 1600.  We had planned on going further, but the heat was starting to take its toll on both of us.  We decided to stay here for the evening and reassess our departure and stopping times because of the hot afternoons.
 
Tuesday 27 July 2009
            We had decided to get up early, ride early and stop early.  That is what we did this morning.  The only thing was we want to buy some half helmets because of the heat, but have no place to put the ¾ helmets.  The trailer is packed to the limit and will not stay shut.  We went to a UPS agent and sent 45 pounds of stuff home.  Mostly souvenirs’ and winter type clothing that I hope we will not need again this trip.  By the time that was accomplished, it was nearly 1100.
            We wanted to see MT Saint Helens and got some good local information while at the UPS store.  We were going to skip the visitor’s center, but were advised to go and watch the film, glad we did.  It added a few miles to the journey, but was well worth it.  In order to view Mt Saint Helens from a close point, one must drive 50 miles to the end of the road, and then 50 miles back on the same road.  After viewing the film, this 50 mile trek was much more interesting.  We saw for the first time pine cones growing upward from Fir trees, it was kinda strange to see them growing up and not hanging down.  It boggles the mind how wide and deep the lava flow was from the most violent eruption in 1980.  It was incredible to see trees nearly two miles away that were blown down by the sheer force of the eruption.  This is still an active Volcano with steam rising from cracks in the earth’s surface with eerie regularity.  IT causes one to think about what you would do should an eruption occur.  While not the most beautiful scenery we have seen, it was awe inspiring and made one think about how insignificant humans really are.  I suppose that Volcanoes, Spruce Bark Beetles, Pine tree Beetles and such are all a part of the Eco System.  They are not pretty to look at, but are nature’s way of recycling.
            We intend on visiting MT Rainier tomorrow, so we headed in that direction.  The heat became almost unbearable.  Records have been broken as far as high temps go.  According to the local news, there are no vacancies in motels / hotels.  People who live here generally do not have air conditioning and are flocking to these places to find relief from the heat.  There are massive power outages because of the heat.  DAMN, WE TOOK THIS VACATION NORTH BECAUSE IT IS SUPPOSED TO BE COOL HERE THIS TIME OF YEAR!
            We found a Mom & Pop Motel in Morton, WA, the sign said air-conditioned and I really did not care about anything else.  Vickie and I both were in the early stages of heat exhaustion and needed to cool down.  We have ridden 178 miles today, but are only 33 miles from where we started!  The lady at the motel said it was 113; beam me aboard Scotty, I think I am in Oklahoma! Needless to say we accomplished absolutely nothing this evening.
 
Wednesday 29 July, 2009
            No sleepy heads here, we were up, packed and at the restaurant eating breakfast at 0730.  It was a very pleasant ride to Mt Rainer, the temps were in the high 70’s, skies clear, but following a river along the way made it very enjoyable.
            The road that we wanted to take across Mt Rainer was closed due to a washout this past winter.  We went on north to the Sunrise Road, an extremely scenic 25 mile road with lots of 15 MPH hair-pin turns and 8 -10% uphill grades all of the way.  The road was paved, but had many dips caused by frost upheavals, making for a roller coaster effect.  It had started warming up before we began our accent, but by the time we reached 6,400 ft we were considering donning jackets.
            The Sunrise Summit view point offered a stunning vista of dormant volcanoes and the mounts Rainer, Baker and Adams.  We also saw the Emmons Glacier, the largest glacier in the contiguous United States; it covers more than four square miles.  On the trip up, we were treated to some of the most breathtaking wild flower meadows I have ever seen in all of my travels.  There are dense stands of Douglas Fir, Western Red Cedar and Western Hemlock.  The average annual snowfall is 126 inches.  My thought as we traveled through this spectacular forest was “ IF A MAN SPEAKS IN A FOREST AND THERE IS NO WOMAN PRESENT, IS HE STILL WRONG?”
            Mt Rainer at its summit is 14,410 feet, making it the tallest mountain in Washington.  It was designated as the fifth National park in 1899 by President McKinley. 
            Being the highly trained Infantry solder that I am and well versed in land navigation and map reading, I took a quick glance at the map as we departed Mt Rainer.  Now I wish that I had the mittens named right & left that my Momma made me years ago!  Sure nuff I turned the wrong way and it was over 125 miles before I discovered my error.  It turned out to be a beautiful ride, but I felt as though I had lost my merit badge.
            We arrived in Enumclaw, WA about 1300, stopped at the Chamber of Commerce and inquired about motels.  The lady called around and found no vacancy in this town because of a big bicycle race.  She did however find us a room in Buckley, WA, about 4 miles away (again it was the last available room).  I did not care, as long as it had air-conditioning, the temp was 105, Vickie was not feeling very well and I am pretty sure that I was on the verge of heat stroke.  I had quit sweating, was nauseated and beginning to have cramps even though we had tried to stay hydrated with water and Gatorade.   Once in our room, we both just collapsed.  After taking a short nap, Vickie called the front desk and requested another night’s stay.  The next day, we simply stayed in the room under AC and attempted to recuperate rest and rehydrate.   
 
Friday 31 July 2009
            After a very close inspection of the road atlas and entering the proper information into the GPS, we headed for Wenatchee, WA.  This was one of those “free nights” you get when you stay at Holiday Inn and pay over priced rates.  The room was great; especially considering it was 109 outside at 1300!  Again, we did nothing but rest and stay cool.
 
Saturday 1 August 2009
            We got up at 0500, packed, had breakfast and were on the road at 0700.  We wanted to take advantage of the cooler (79 degrees at 0700) temp).  We decided to skip seeing the Grand Coulee Dam because it was forecast to be more hot there than here.  I decided to go east and south in order to try and escape some of the heat.  This is no longer fun, just an endurance test.  The ride today was pleasant until around 1130.  We were in the high desert with virtually no vegetation growing.  The scenery was oddly beautiful, with picturesque rock formations and deep canyons.  There were many miles of wheat growing, ready to be harvested.  There are a lot of onions being grown here and you do not have to ask “what is that growing”, you can smell them from a quarter mile away.
            By noon, the temp had risen to over 100 and we were still 90 miles away from our destination.  We had stopped at a city park and taken a break with a picnic lunch of Cherries, Grapes, Carrots and lemonade in order to stay hydrated.
            When we arrived at Lewiston, WA, the immediate order of urgency was to find the Holiday Inn where we had reservations.  By now, the temp was 104 at 1330 and still climbing.  Our room was splendid; it had an accessible balcony high atop and overlooking the very deep Snake River Canyon (I would estimate a 1500 foot vertical drop across a ½ mile wide canyon).  Everything in sight with the exception of 100 yards either side of the river was either dead or dry looking.  In its own way, it was pretty as long as you remained on the air conditioned side of the window.
            We will rise early again tomorrow and travel until around noon.  For all practical purposes, this vacation is over for me.  We have already seen most of the country between here and home.  It is now time to head home with the priority being just getting from point A to point B without melting.
