
July 22 
To Gering, Nebraska
(Gering is the German word for 
small, puny, insignificant.)

36.8 miles. Maximum 21 mph, 
rating: 7

Had breakfast with Mike at the Bake 
Haus in downtown Torrington. The 
pancakes I had were plenty filling. 
It’s noon now, and I’m not yet 
hungry.

Mike took some pictures of us as we left Torrington.









Mike caught us again on the road in Nebraska, 
where he took another shot with a telephoto lens.



There were headwinds even with our 6 AM start, but Jacky 
drafted after a while, and we got to Emmons’ at Gering at 10 AM.



I can see why Scott’s Bluff 
was a pioneer landmark – 
pretty striking.

We stopped at mom and dad’s 
for half an hour, then came 
over to the Circle S lodge to 
check in and shower. Called 
Doris and got their address 
and directions. Lars is going 
to Sweden in August, and 
Doris’ mother is coming to 
visit. However, she will 
probably be gone by the time 
we reach Ottawa.



A reporter from the Gering 
newspaper interviewed and 
photographed us. [Pretty bad 
writeup, as it turned out.] She 
came to see us at the motel, 
and brought three grandchildren 
along.

While we were talking, the kids 
prowled around and discovered 
a small snake in the crack 
between the steps and the 
building. I had a look at it; it 
wasn’t a rattler. Grandmother 
ordered the kids away from the 
area. I didn’t tell the motel 
people or anyone about the 
snake because I didn’t want it 
killed.



Mom and dad gave us 
three envelopes from 
Meredith. Almost $3500 
of bills, one overdue. It 
could get worse as we 
become less accessible.

Went to the Bluffs to 
have two rolls of film 
developed. The Emmons’ 
car is an antique boat, 
automatic transmission, 
non-adjustable bench 
seat, badly worn 
steering. I got stuck 
driving the thing (out- 
fumbled again!), and 
crawled down the street 
driving like a little old 
codger. I sure was glad 
we didn’t have far to go.

Walked up and down 
Main. Penneys, Wards, 
Murphys, gone. 
Muhlburgers, Cheatums, 
Porters, Zoehlners still 
there. Post Office has 
been moved. Ben Shaver 
has a big office on first 
floor.

Pat and Maggie and 
Andrea were at the 
Emmons’. Terrific kids. 
This is Andrea. Maggie 
will be a real coquette 
someday. (Some day? 
She already is!)

Taught Pat’s kids and 
Dave about toothpick 
men. Supper was a 
noodle casserole, etc. 
Good. Watched TV and 
went back to motel.

Dad uses oxygen a lot. 
Still smoking, but only 
one or two per day. Mom 
seems healthy and okay.



Sunday, July 23, to Alliance

56.62 miles, 5:35. Maximum 22 mph, rating: 6

Up early and over to mom and dad’s for breakfast. Pat took pictures.
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