


OUR MOTOR TRIP

In Janvary, 1955, Mary and I left San Diego at 7 A.M. with Cene at
the wheel on his way to 0.5.C. It was a joy forever - a splendid spring dey.
It was low tide. The ocean shoxe had a coloring long to be remembered. The
flowers, winter vegetables, green rolling hills with the mountains covered with
spow a8 a background added mistery and made it all the more entrancing.

Soon we were rolling thru the walnut and orange orchards and reached
the college grounds at 10 A.M.

K four hours delay for business reasons and we were off via Santa
Monica to Santa Barbera. It was another 100 miles of paved highway, ocean shore
and coloring that brought to mind the Mediterranean between Mareellies and Nice.
At a gquarter past four we called on Mr. and Mrs. W. E, Hodges only to find them
out.

We refilled our Qakland and away we went. Another 50 mile stretch
of ocean, mesa and mountain. Fifty or sixty miles an hour meant nothing to us.
At Santa Maria we had a splendid dinner. The moon up shinning brightly and we
were feeling fine 50 on we went.. Up the mountains and down again, thru the
oaks with the light and shadows mile after mile at 60 or 70.

fhat a glorious ride into Salinas which we reached at 10: 30 P.M.
tired but happy, a drive of almost 450 miles. A good night's rest, a 7:50
breakfast and at 8 we were on our way.

In an hour we were at Del Monte, Monterey and over the 17 mile drive
to Carmel. More marvelcus views of a rock bound coast where here and there we dashed
thru a forest of pine, cypress with a visito Carmel Mission, so splendidly located
overlooking beavtiful Carmel Vallegy. We will never forget the fields of artichokes.
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A swing around to Highland and soon we were visiting our dear
friends, Admiral and Mrs. McLean. Here we found one of the most interesting
spots in Califormia. Soom we werXe on our way . We enjoyed a nice luncheon
at Forest Hill Hotel at Pacific Grove where we stopped to talk business matters
over with friends. At two o'clock we were speeding toward our beloved children
and grandchildren at Piedmont.

Our road took us thru Casterville, Sunnydale and over the Santa
Cruiz range of mountains to San Jose. The winding roads, trees, broad
expanse of view of the ocean and valley from the summit will long be remembered.
Then & winding road took us thru cherry, prume and peach orchards. Soon we were
at Palo Alto visiting our friends. Again we were on our way via the Dunbarton
bridge for Piedmont where we arrived at 6 P.M. to enjoy the happiness of being
with our dear ones, Lawrence, Lilian, Lilly Ann and Joan, the sweetest ever, all
of them.

Mary, Lasrence, Lily Amn, Lilian and Joan

There are several vivid incidents in comnection with our visit with
Lilian and Lawrence that will never be forgottem. First, the splendid, tasy
food, then that evening the game of bridge whare Mary and I whalloped
Lilian and Lawremce badly.

Then the visit with the dear grandchildren. What a happy day it
was.



The pext day I took my wonderful trip to Crescemt City by train to
Eureka and by auto the next morming. What a marvelous ride. Only 2% hours from
Eureka to Crescent City over a magnificant paved highway which eight years before
took us 12 hours to negotiate.

The day was replete with interest. The snow storm, the redwoods, the
thunder storm and rainbow. The falling of the two redwood trees during the
storm. We passed under one on our way back. It had been on the top of the
cut but gave a 20 foot clearance

The saw mill, the Klamath River, the Scotland fog, the land slide and
the new friendships all made the trip most interesting inclevding the collision of
our train with a big boulder which smashed our cow catohe'sd an hour's delay.

I shoul mention & lovely visit with Madeline, Ana and Walter, the night

with Madeline in their apartaent, the beauvtiful view of San Francisco Bay, Madeline's

wonderful cooking and the remewal of stories of early day experiences.

On Wednesday we were on our way to Sacramento, a delightful run in
three hours over the Dunbartom bridge and thru the Sacramento Valley. A luncheon
at the Senator Hotel with our good friend, Bdward Hyatt, the state engineer. in

L

7



#OCK BOUND COAST - DEL NOKTE COOUNTY

HOCK BOURD COAST - DEL MOKTE COUNTY



"Scotland Fog" - Crescent City

afternoon of politics in the legislature pulling strings for appropriations for
flood control, the junior prison site and noetdng old friends, including the
Covernor.

Mary and Mrs. Hyatt enjoyed a tea with Mrs. fSolph, the first lady
of the state, Mrs. Harper, the wife of Semator Harper and others.

Fhat a splendid dinner we had that night with the Hyatts. Another
real game of bridge and a happy evening together. The next morning a visit
with Exrl Lee Kelly, Director of Public Works, bringing Semator Harper and
Kelly together om political matters and them & visit with Kheba Crawford
Splivalo, Director of Social Welfare, with Mary as chaperon and then we were off
% Stockton and Modesto, an 85 mile rwm for lunch. There our good old friend,
Co 0. Harbell met us. We talked ranch matters over together and by 2:30 P.N.
we were at Merced.

There I had a sprprise for Mary. We tumed toward Yosemite Valley
and for the firotth.lhohu--hnoonnnmm. It was & 92 mile drive
over hills and valleys with the Sierra Nevads shead of us covered with snow.

Soon we were among the hills and smow. How skiddy, slippery and
wetl it was. We were Soon among the gold, placer mines and historic tom
of '49. Another somtain to climd and then we s1id down into the Yosemite
and up the valley %o El Portal, a most wonderful trip and long to be remesbered.

Soon the snow was 2 or 5 feet deep. Our oar skidded along without
chains. The trees were bent low with snow. Fe passed a couple of deer 10 feet

away from us you remained wnfrightened.
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This was the first trip that we had ever taken by automobile
alone together, a hapwy one, it was and say it not be our last.
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