Roy and I wish you all Happy
Holidays and may peace be in
your hearts as we celebrate the
birth of baby Jesus
This year started out with a bang, celebrating the
New Year with friends Jim and Sara in Las
Vegas. Part of the celebration was a gala New
Years Eve Party at the Rio. The decorations,
food and entertainment were wonderful.
Unfortunately, we had to cut our trip short a
day. An at the Kensington called to let us know
Mama had been taken to the hospital in
Alhambra. This was the beginning of many
trips to the Los Angeles to visit her.
I had a great 64th birthday. Bruce and Teri came to
Parker to help us celebrate. We took a bus to
Laughlin, Nevada just for the day. The next day,
after visiting the Desert Bar, Bruce and Teri
treated us to dinner at the Blue Water Casino. As
always, it was good seeing both of them.
On one of my return trips from visiting Mama, I
was traveling about 65 miles per hour, on
Interstate 10. Suddenly I heard loud squealing of
breaks on my left side. A car totally out of control
flew by, spun 360 degrees in front of me and then
crossed two lanes hitting the divider head on. He
missed me but I couldn’t stop shaking for over an hour. I hate driving
in LA!!!
On one of our trips to see Mama from Yuma, we took a long cut,
visiting Anza-Borrego Desert State Park. Due to the wet winter, they
had flowers blooming that hadn’t bloomed in many years. It was
spectacular.
The last time I saw Mama was March 31st. We were on the way to
New York City to celebrate Roy’s 72nd birthday and onto Charlotte,
North Carolina for Roy’s OCS reunion. She passed away on April 4th.
We had her memorial it at The Kensington so her friends could attend.
She was loved by so many. The next day, Jess and Karin had the
family over to celebrate Mama’s life. She would have loved it.

On May 29th, Mom T and Daddy
celebrated their 50th anniversary and
renewal of their wedding vows at
Danny and Haydee’s home. The
celebration almost didn’t occur as
Daddy’s leukemia had taken its toll.
However, he was well enough on
their special day and it was
wonderful.
Lots of family and
friends were there. It was a great
opportunity to get family photos.
The next day the family drove to the
hill in Sweetwater across from the ranch where Mama and Bob had lived until his death. She had
spread Bob’s ashes on the hill after his death on November 18, 1981. Her wish was to have her
ashes spread with his. As Kathleen was speaking, a horse from the ranch below whinnied.
Kathleen added, “Mom, when you hear horses whinny think of me and when I hear my horses
whinny I will think of you.” At Karin’s suggestion, we sang Amazing Grace before heading
down the hill.
In June, Roy and I headed towards South Dakota. We visited Dinosaur National Monument near
Jenson. The monument is located in Utah and Colorado and covers 210,844 acres. Excavation at
the quarry is complete and the remaining fossils are for all to see. We continued down the road
stopping to view petroglyphs. Josie Morris’s cabin stands at the end of the road. She was over 90
years old when she went out into the snow to feed the horses. She slipped on some ice and broke
her hip leading to her death. The cabin is in pretty good shape, but not very tall. She was a very
small woman.
We stopped in Rawlins, Wyoming. Rawlins is a
quaint town with lots of charm. We took a 100
mile round trip to visit Independence Rock. The
reason they called this huge rock Independence
Rock, was the travelers on the Oregon Trail,
know if they had not reached the rock by July
4th, they were running behind schedule. We
walked all around it, maybe a mile and a half,
reading the dates and names that many Oregon
Trail travelers had chiseled into the stone, some
over 100 years ago
On June 17th, we arrived in Sturgis, South Dakota at the
Rush No More campground. One day, we visited Mount
Rushmore National Memorial and the Crazy House
Memorial. In addition to the sculpture of Crazy Horse (a
work in progress) there was room after room filled with
beautiful Indian relics and sculptures done by Korczak,
the creator of Crazy Horse. Korczak has since passed
away, however his wife and seven of the ten children
continue to work towards the monument’s completion.

On our drive through Custer State Park we saw lots of prong horned antelope, countless prairie
dogs, a group of mountain goats and burrows. The park keeps the herd at about 30 burrows to
insure that their numbers are compatible with the available forage in their roaming area. Several
are sold along with buffalos at the annual buffalo auction held by the park. No buffalo sightings
in Custer State Park but we did see a herd in Wind Cave National Park.
While in South Dakota, we visited three different caves, Wind Cave National Park, Crystal Cave
Park and Jewel Cave National Park. Our favorite was Jewel Cave where we took the lantern tour.
To get down, we had to climb down stairs that were so narrow that you had to put your foot
sideways on the steps, of course, carrying our candle lanterns. It was quite exhausting, but well
worth the effort.
One day we drove down to Hot Springs where we visited the Mammoth Site. There were areas
where we could see several of the huge mammoths partially uncovered. Research continues and
Dr. Larry Agenbroad and staff continue paleontological studies on-site.
We also visited The Badlands National Park. It was breathtaking with all of the wild flowers.
According to the Ranger, due to such a wet season, the park was unusually green and lush.
We left Sturgis on July 1st and drove
to Devils Tower National Monument
in Wyoming. On July 4, 1893, with
fanfare and more than 1,000
spectators, William Rogers and
Willard Ripley made the first ascent,
with the help of a wooden ladder they
had built that spring for the first 350
feet. The fact that there was already a
flag pole waiting for the raising of Old
Glory atop the Tower suggests that
this was not the first ascent. The
Tower became a meeting place for
families from area ranches who might
see each other but once a year.
One of the legends told by Native Americans refers to an Indian tribe camped beside a river. A
bear began chasing seven small girls. They ran towards their village, however the bear was about
to catch them. The girls jumped upon a rock and began to pray to the rock, “Rock, take pity on us:
Rock, save us.” The rock heard the pleas of the young girls and began to elongate itself upwards,
pushing them higher and higher out of reach of the bear. The bear clawed at the sides of the rock,
breaking its claws. The bear continued to jump at the rock until the girls were pushed up into the
sky, where they are to this day in a group of seven little stars (the Pleiades). The marks of the bear
claws are there yet. Of course we all know very well that this is where we met the visitors from
space in Close Encounters of the Third Kind. Boy that is some rock!!!
We spent the 4th of July holiday at the Fairmont RV Park in Anaconda, Montana. Roy had looked
online and read that there was a parade in Anaconda at noon so I donned my red, white and blue
outfit and off we went to see the parade. It was no where to be found. Later I was talking to the
lady at the casino and told her of my disappointment that we didn’t get to see the local parade at

noon. She gave me a funny look and then said, “The parade was at 2:00PM.” I guess you can’t
believe everything you read online!
On our way to the Oregon coast, we took the drive on Interstate 84 along the Columbia River and
eventually through the gorge, which was absolutely beautiful. There was a light rain and the tops
of the gorge played hide and seek behind the low laying clouds. The river was a stone cold gray
color. Traveling through Portland, the traffic was horrid.....Roy tried to make sure I had warning
to be in the correct lane as we transferred from I-84, to I-5 to I-405 and Hwy 26, all within 2.4
miles. We made it safely to Seaside, Oregon.
We visited Astoria where in 1792, Captain Robert
Gray discovered the mouth of the Columbia River.
At the top of a hill above the city, we visited the
Astoria Column. It stands 125 feet tall and is
beautifully decorated with designs depicting events
of the area. We climbed the 164 steps inside the
column to the top. In town we took the trolley ride
along the river front. The trolley runs on a single
track so when we got to the end of the line, the
conductor told us we needed to help turn the trolley
around. He instructed the people on the water side to
stand up, grab the handle on the top of the seat and
pull it to the front. We all laughed as we realized we
were not turning the trolley around, just positioning
the seat backs so the passengers could face the front.
How cool was that!

One afternoon, we drove down to Seaside beach
where “Saltmaker’s Return” was being recreated. On the beach the characters had created
the procedure of boiling the water to make the
salt needed for the return trip by Lewis, Clark
and their crew. The salt was needed to cure the
elk and to also give their food some flavor.
There were several men there and they were
actually playing characters from the expedition,
i.e. Sergeant Nathaniel Pryor (1772-1831) and
Private William Bratton (1778-1841).
I had heard about the bar at the entrance of the Columbia River and how treacherous it could be, so
we headed out to Fort Stevens State Park which separates the Columbia River and the Pacific
Ocean. We got a little turned around and found ourselves entering Fort Stevens, just in time to see
a reenactment of the Invasion of Normandy-June 6, 1944. It was well worth seeing, and hearing
with the big cannon and all of the guns going off. One explosion at the top of a ridge threw a
dummy into the air. That brought a mixture of laughter and gasps from the observers. At first the
Americans were losing but out from behind a lot of trees, came more Americans to the rescue.
Lots of hoorays came from the spectators when the Germans raised their hands to surrender.
History has not changed.....we won!!!! We continued on our quest to see the mouth of the
Columbia River and the feared bar. It was neat to see waves appearing from no where, travel up

the mouth of the river, then, falling silent. I tried to picture it during a storm.
Because of Daddy’s failing health, after a quick visit with Roy’s sisters in Medford, we left
Oregon and drove to Smith Valley, not far from Yerington, Nevada. The next month was spent
visiting him and Mom T and trying to help where we could. Unfortunately, Daddy took a turn for
the worse and was taken to the hospital. We extended our stay another week until he regained
some strength and his beautiful sense of humor. Unfortunately the doctors are telling us that he
will not recover and he has been moved to long term care.
After leaving Nevada, we made our way to San
Francisco to attend the OCS mini reunion. Chuck and
Yoshi did a great job planning the event. Sunday we all
met for dinner at the Marine Memorial Hotel dining
room. On Tuesday, we took a bay cruise with the Blue
and Gold Fleet on the boat called "Old Blue" We cruised
out to the Golden Gate. There was a heavy marine layer
and cold wind but that did not dampen the thrill of
cruising under the Golden Gate Bridge. As we cruised
by Alcatraz Island we listened to the stories told by
prisoners and guards over the loud speakers. After, we
had a delightful lunch at McCormick & Kuleto’s at Ghirardelli Square. Wednesday night, we had
dinner at Capps Corner, a quaint Italian restaurant. After dinner we saw Beach Blanket Babylon.
Chuck made sure we got good seats. This is a must see in San Francisco. The costumes were
quite elaborate and colorful....all of the performer’s hair was exaggerated to the point of
hysterical. If you can imagine, Elvis’s, Ophra’s The Village People’s, Clinton’s, etc. hair, at least
50 times bigger than normal. Just too funny!
Heading to San Diego as we tried to get from Hwy 101 to I-5, we experienced quite a ride. In
getting over the coastal mountains, we sometimes were going around corners with only enough
room for us. I could not see around the corner so it was just creeping along hoping that we didn’t
meet anyone coming in the other direction. It was a long but interesting drive taking in narrow
mountain roads, agricultural areas, the Grapevine, the San Fernando Valley, and the Los Angeles
area. When we were on Interstate 5, a crop duster flew across the freeway directly in front of us.
He probably gets a kick out of scaring the @%&* out of freeway drivers.
On October 2, we attended the Smith Family Reunion at Mom Smith and Art’s place. All of
Roy’s siblings were there along with two of his sons, grandchildren, brother-in-law Vern. There
were also some friends of Mom and Art. It was great that there was plenty of time to visit
everyone!

The next month was spent in San Diego, where we were able to have great visits with more of our
family. After an email from my brother Dan regarding Daddy’s condition, I did feel I needed to
drive to Yerington to see him and Mom T. I was very glad I made that trip as I was able to have
long talks with Daddy. On the drive home, I was able to talk to my Mama as I passed by her and
Bob'
s hill in Sweetwater. They are in a very peaceful place.
The last week in San Diego we left the coach at the RV park and drove down to our time share in
the Gas Lamp District. We played tourist, visiting the San Diego Zoo, Balboa Park, the carrier
Midway, a city tour, Sea World, not to mention the great restaurants in the area. Yummy!
We are now at our winter home in Earp,
CA at the Emerald Cove RV Resort.
One of the first things we did after
arriving was to hike up to all four of the
pyramids we have built. We placed Old
Glory on top of each of them.
Now we wait anxiously for January 4,
when we fly to Hong Kong to board the
cruise ship Nautica, for our two week
cruise to Canton China, Hanoi and
Saigon Vietnam, Bangkok Thailand,
Sihanoukville Cambodia and Singapore.
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