Chapter Three

Westward HO!

Monday June 8th, 2009

    It was a dark and stormy night, (I have always wanted to start a story with 

that line), and it was also a dark and stormy morning that merged into a dark 

and stormy afternoon.  After watching the weather forecast, we found that we 

would have another dark and stormy night and wake to a dark and stormy morning.  

Needless to say, we stayed in Winnipeg for another day.  I wasn’t feeling just 

real chipper anyway (stomach cramps).  I am not sure, but I think I know what 

Vickie must have felt like when she was pregnant!

    I had the very best Minestrone last night; it was not soup that had been on 

heat all day.  The vegetables were cooked but crisp and the base was not 

overwhelming.  It was almost as though it had been prepared just for me!   

We found that Canadians have as hard a time understanding “Okie” as we do 

understanding French.  Vickie called the front desk and asked for a couple of 

extra wash rags.  After a rather lengthy questioning she was informed that they 

are referred to as face cloths here in the North, (maybe at home too, but us 

Rednecks call them wash rags.)

    I retired early; Vickie stayed up late and read her book.

Tuesday June 9, 2009

    It was raining pretty hard when we got up.  I didn’t even want to turn on 

the weather.  We went and ate breakfast then Vickie started packing things up.  

We left Winnipeg behind in a cloak of rain and a cloud of fog with the 

temperature at 10 degrees Celsius; that converts to 50 degrees Fahrenheit (still 

COLD).  I have decided that riding a motorcycle in the rain is completely 

natural.  I was born wet, so it must be natural!  The thing is, when I was born, 

they wrapped me up in a warm blanket!

    We wore rain suits all day, but were pretty fortunate as we only encountered 

occasional brief showers.  We are headed west on the Trans Canadian Highway #1 

and will be on this highway for several hundred miles.

    The terrain for about 125 miles west of Winnipeg is flat and the wheat is 

yet green, in places, it looked like the largest pool table you have ever seen.  

We soon encountered rolling hills, a lot of spruce and aspen trees and the first 

elk crossing sign we have seen.  It did not last long, back to relative flat 

ground.  I noticed that the roofs of the barns up here resemble the shape of a 

Quonset hut, not the gable type we see back home.  I am guessing that is for the 

amount of snow common to this area.  To me the architecture of the homes is 

mostly non-descript.  There are a variety of styles from modern to Gothic. 

    Talk about sticker shock, we stopped to warm up at a restaurant.  Ordered a 

cup of coffee, cup of hot tea and an order of French fries.  Total tab not 

including tip; $10.00!  Oh well, the grandkids inheritance may not be as large 

as we once thought.

    On the bright side of things, gasoline (Petrol as the Canadians say) is only 

$101.9!  That sounds great until you figure that price is per liter.  Converted, 

that is $3.86 a gallon in “Okie” dollars.  Maybe the grandkids can float us a 

loan to complete this adventure.

    To all of our motorcycle riding friends that said they would like to go with 

us on this adventure, be glad you did not!  By normal riding standards, our pace 

is excruciatingly slow.  When we started, we agreed that we would ride until we 

got tired; which comes more frequently than it did ten years ago. Or we would 

ride until we saw something very interesting; which has not happened yet.  Or we 

found a place that we liked and just wanted to rest; which has happened a couple 

of times.  We have no schedule, other than what we impose on our selves.  I do 

not care what time it is much less what day it is.  We are on a journey to fully 

enjoy every day that GOD has graced us with.  GOD, thank you for all the rain, 

but we would really like to share it with folks in another part of the North 

American Continent, Amen.

Wednesday June 10th, 2009

    We spent the night last night in Verdin, Manitoba, Canada.  Vickie washed 

two loads of laundry and I tried to stay up on the journal.  I have encountered 

issues sending e-mail, but I think I may have figured a way out of it.  No 

problem receiving e-mail though.  I guess that I am just not computer friendly!

    The motel we stayed at was pretty nice, they served a contential breakfast, 

but I am not sure which continent their breakfast came from.  It consisted of 

toast, bagels, jelly, muffins and juice; not quite what we were accustomed to.

    We visited a pioneer home museum in Verdin.  It was built in 1888 and 

contained several interesting artifacts from the turn of the last century.  I 

did however feel somewhat old when the young man ( about 20 ) conducting the 

tour would ask us if we knew what particular items were used for.  We either 

knew what the item was or had one at home. 

    This is the eighth day of riding IN THE RAIN.  Actually it wasn’t too bad 

today just brief showers, but they came every 30 minutes!  The temps are still 

very cool, but the weather forecast says it will be warming up.  At least if it 

warms up, we won’t have to stop to Pee.  With warm rain no one will know the 

difference!

    We did see Elk today but unfortunately they were being raised in a pen, did 

not bother to stop and take pictures.  There are more Ducks up here than I have 

seen in my entire life.  The Geese are very abundant also.  We saw one flight of 

Geese and I asked Vickie if she knew what kind of Geese they were.  She did not 

know.  Well DUH, they are Canadian Geese.

    We are spending the night in Moose Jaw, Saskatchewan, Canada.  We are 

planning on going to Medicine Hat tomorrow. 

Thursday  June 11, 2009

    Very windy today, temps are still cool and yes, we ran into rain AGAIN.  The 

scenery is starting to get a little more interesting.  It reminds me of home, 

rolling hills, large wheat fields and a few trees.  The only thing is; the 

drivers are very courteous and the highway is in great condition!  We have 

encountered only brief stretches that were ALMOST as rough as I-40.  The Trans 

Canada Highway 1 rivals the best of our interstate highways.  It is a four lane 

divided highway, but is not limited access.  It is routed around most of the 

small towns, but goes through the larger ones.  For a lot of the distance, the 

center median is being used to grow crops and in some places we observed cattle 

grazing!  Where the cattle were grazing, there were large culverts that allowed 

the cattle to go from one side of the highway to the other.  The other thing 

that I noticed was nearly all of the farms had several out buildings (about 12’ 

x 12’).  Some had as many as twenty!  I am not sure what these buildings were 

used for, but found it rather odd that there were so many on each farm.

    We saw a lot of Antelope today, only one herd, but single animals to 

numerous to count.  That 100 mile stretch reminded me of west Texas.

    We only rode 276 miles today.   We stayed in Medicine Hat, Alberta.  We 

stopped at a Harley dealership trying to find replacement flags for the back of 

our bike, no luck.  Now go figure, why would any motorcycle dealership not carry 

an American Flag & a POW Flag?  OH yeah, this is Canada.  The flags on the bike 

are really suffering from the wind that we have endured.  I only hope that the 

wind did not make US look that bad.  If we cannot find flags, I am afraid that 

we will have to retire these, as I am almost embarrassed to fly our colors in 

their current condition.  Not to mention 10 days of rain and road grime on the 

bike.  This bike has never been this dirty or looked so bad, but I am not going 

to wash it with rain in the forecast.

Friday June 12, 2009 

    Could it be? Yes, I believe it is.  There is a large yellow sphere in the 

sky!  There are no clouds in the sky!  TOTO, I don’t think we are in Kansas, the 

sun is actually shining and there is no wind.  Thank you GOD for sharing the 

rain and wind with the other people of this continent.  Today was one of the 

days that motorcyclist dream about!  

The temp (after the morning cool spell) was about 74 degrees F.  I give up on 

trying converting Celsius, kilometers, liters and currency!!  I revert to my old 

way in which mm stood for Monkey Measurement.  The metric system makes more 

sense than our system, but if you grow up being a red neck, 2 + 2 = 4, not 0.10 

meters!  I figure that if you are cold, put clothes on, if you are hot take 

clothes off!

We thought we saw the foot hills of the Rocky Mountains, we even stopped to take 

pictures.  It turned out that what we were seeing was the Cypress Hills National 

Park.  So much for anticipation.

We rode a little less than 200 miles today, but my arms felt like I had been 

lifting weights (very Heavy weights) for the last several days.  We decided to 

stop in Strathmore, Alberta (just east of Calgary).  We are staying here for a 

couple of days just to rest and do laundry.

The people we have met on this trip have been very friendly, no matter where 

they were from.  We met a couple from Newfoundland who had their bicycles 

shipped to Vancouver, Canada and are riding them back to Newfoundland!  Damn, I 

thought Vickie and I were adventurous!  We have not stopped at ANY point that we 

were not approached by someone who was interested in the “Rig”, where we were 

from and where we were going.

Saturday June 13, 2009

    What a great night’s sleep.  We slept until we woke up.  We had a great 

breakfast, and then went back to the room where I took another nap.  Vickie 

washed our clothes.  We went & washed the bike, then bought groceries for our 

ride through the Mountains.

    The weather was great today!  The forecast is calling for rain, but we must 

press on.  We are hoping to find lodging somewhere between Banff and Jasper.  

The locals say there is lodging available, however I am unable to find a place 

to confirm reservations.

Chapter Four Coming!

