
Monday, July 24, to Chadron
Three miles north of Alliance we saw Carhenge. The town 
fathers are debating whether to condemn it as an eyesore, 
or to play it up as a tourist attraction. When Marian told us 
about it, I imagined fading paint, rust and old tires, but 
after seeing it, I vote to make it a tourist attraction.





Another mile north was a farm on which we saw 
llamas, buffalo and peafowl, one of which was a 
cock in full display. A front end loader was 
dumping loose powdery food of some kind into a 
pigpen, and the pigs were getting directly under 
the bucket, covered with the stuff.

Fast riding when we were going north, till we got to the Box 
Butte monument. Then we turned west, and it was harder. So 
were the rolling hills after we headed north again. Once we 
got to Dawes county and the Pine Ridge, it was downhill and 
very fast. Also pretty. Saw the Job Corps site and the state 
park and a museum Dave said was new since he lived there.



The geography of the region is very obvious – coming off the Table, the 
transition to the Pine Ridge forest. Buttes, hills… my mind is totally boggled 
that I could have lived here for years, driven past it dozens of times, and 
never seen it before. Some really pretty country around Chadron state park.





Chadron seems fairly lively. There are a lot of buildings and 
a golf course out where there used to be just open country.



My brother Dan was also staying at my mother’s. I hadn’t 
seen him for over twenty years. He was on terminal leave 
from the army, and was on his way to Washington state.

Ruth was pleased to see us, and Dan was 
friendly. We had fruit and dessert, then ate 
lunch. Then we walked around town with Dan.



Olivia came over, and the Strohbehns came 
in from Whitney where they were staying in 
anticipation of the Hood family reunion 
scheduled for the following weekend.

Halo polishing

We mentioned seeing historical markers, and Helen said she could 
see that our haloes were well polished. Thereafter, whenever we 
stopped to read a marker, we referred to it as halo polishing.

Pat and Mark Kaufmann dropped in, with Dave Nixon.







A woman from the Chadron Record interviewed and photographed us, 
but there was so much going on that she didn’t get much.







imagine him telling me about sucking in 
someone else with a ridiculous story exactly like 
that! Feeding me a little to see if I’d swallow it, 
then feeding me a little more, until he had me 
buying something completely preposterous.

The grasshopper story

We mentioned all the 
grasshoppers we had seen 
in the Nevada desert, and 
Earl Strohbehn got started 
on the grasshoppers he’d 
seen in his time. Why, they 
were so bad, the ground 
looked fresh plowed, they 
just ate everything there 
was. They even ate the 
wooden handles on the 
tools.

At the time he told the 
story, I was in record-only 
mode, and just uncritically 
swallowed it. I was in 
Minnesota before I realized 
I’d been had. A stunt like 
that was exactly in 
character for Earl; I could

I meant to give Earl a hard time when I saw him in San José 
in September. But he died unexpectedly about three weeks 
later, so his story, and my gullibility, is his memorial*.

* Although that was exactly in character for Earl, it turns out this 
particular story was true. 



We took mom and Dan to dinner (supper?) at the 
Chuckwagon. Olivia came over again afterward, and Marian 
turned up with her kids.

Busy day.

We decided to skip Lincoln. Allison would be in Chadron for 
the family reunion by the time we would have gotten to 
Lincoln, and Jacky had seen Roy a couple of years ago.
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