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Underway 2019 
Counterclockwise around the country  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Slowing Down 
Too Many Camps in Too Few Days 

Six camp sites in seven days — was 
enough to wear us out! Our four days at 
Indiana Dunes State Park was an 
unexpected blessing when we realized 
we could set up camp, and leave it that 
way! Oh, and sleep in. 

The state park is surrounded 
by the Indiana Dunes National 
Lakeshore, and was a very nice, quiet 
enclave. Site 074 had a concrete pad 
with space on the side for the truck to 
park, and a few trees affording us 
both sun and shade throughout the 
day. Site 72 had a bumper pull with a 
Mom, four kids, and lots of bikes. Site 
76 was a massive class-A that sat 
empty for most of our stay. Sites in 
this park have electric only, water 
being available at spigots around the grounds, and a dump station near the exit to the park. 
The bathhouse was a three minute walk around the loop — and there was another Airstream in 
the park. We never did meet the other Airstreamers. A camp site farther down our row was 

home to a couple camping in their hearse. 
Really! But best of all, was that this 
campground was a fifteen minute walk to the 
beach. And boy, did we have beach weather 
this week! [highs of 75-85, low of 63] 
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As soon as we were set up and had a cold 
spaghetti salad for dinner we walked to the beach 
in hopes of a great sunset. It was surprisingly busy 
— many families with small children that could not 
be ordered or bribed to leave the water were 
lingering on the sand. A few seagulls were trotting 
around looking for likely snacks at the edges of 
blankets. The sky took on a lovely orange hue, but 
there were banks of clouds on the horizon. Too low 
to catch the reflected rays, and plenty to cover the 
final shafts of light. No chance for a green flash. 
Maybe tomorrow?! 

It turns out the park is not far (biking distance) from 
the train line that runs into Chicago. Months ago 
when Dave started laying out our trip, we thought 
it would be fun to take the train in and spend a day 

in the city. Well, as the day dawned, refreshed from 
the brief showers last night, we decided it was too nice to spend navigating sidewalks and 
traffic. Far too much like a travel day! So, Dave took care of some business in the morning 
from his deck chair, I got some camper cleaning done and then we set off for a hike. The map 
said Trail #10 was about 5 miles, and ran through oak forest, along a marsh, and then 
appeared to follow the 
shoreline back to the 
swimming beach. A five mile 
hike for Dave at home usually 
registers as 10,000 steps on 
his fitbit. This little expedition 
came in at over 20,000! 

The understory of the 
forest here is thick with 
poison ivy. I had a hard time 
enjoying the walk in the 
forest as I was eyeballing 
those leaves of three and 
trying hard to make sure my 
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pants did not accidentally brush the plant and save the oil to 
surprise me when doing laundry! Each time I have gotten 
poison ivy, it has been a worse case than the last so I am, no 
kidding, more afraid of it than bee stings. The heat and the 
humidity of the day built as the afternoon wore on. Eventually 
we broke out of the tall 
cover into grass covered 
dunes. Looking up we 
could see the path lead 
straight to the water. 
Expecting to see the trail 
take a hard left and follow 
the shore back to the 

start, boy were we surprised to see it end in the surf! The 
steady breeze was a balm — and we could not face the 
idea of retracing our steps through the muggy forest (with poison ivy!) so we took off our 
shoes and rolled up our pants and returned along the shore.  

The sand was not particularly fine or soft. Much of the sand had 
hockey puck stones resting on top or hiding just below the 
surface. Vast carpets of pea sized gravel pock marked the 
shoreline. The water might surge and retreat across a stone 
free beach. It might break at the foot of an eroded sandy cliff. 
For the most part, we could not avoid walking in the water, 
which actually felt wonderful … the hard part was walking 
where your feet didn’t hurt! In a 
particularly long stretch of sharp 
pebbles, there was an area that 
looked like a long tide pool, with just 
sand in the bottom — if we could just 

cross the pebbles we could walk in the sandy tide pool right? Is 
there such a thing as quick-sand at the beach? I went first, and 
when I put my foot down at the edge of the pool, I sank half way up 
to my knee! Well, not that way! Obviously we made it, but I can say 
that the soles of our feet were well and truly exfoliated to new-born 
smooth by the time we arrived back at camp. A four hour hike!  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On Wednesday, I declared it was a beach day for me. 
Dave took his new bike and made the trip to Michigan 
City, as recommended by the ranger at the gate as a 
good bike ride. Thirty miles round trip! Boy was he glad 
his new bike had wider tires to deal with sandy and off-
road type conditions. My morning swim was marvelous. It 
took a bit to get used to the initial chill in the water, but I 
had a lovely swim. Walked back to the camp, had lunch, 
read a little, and returned to the beach for an afternoon 
swim. Pretty much heaven. But by the time sun set rolled 
around, we felt too lazy to make it back to the beach.  

On Thursday I decided I needed to start figuring out how 
the new camera worked so I started reading the manual. 
After struggling for 

an hour or so, I resorted to Amazon, and found a well 
rated how-to book I could download, and spend a few 
hours getting through the first few chapters.  It is better 
than the manual, but it isn’t light reading either! Tonight 
we did go back to the beach for sunset — Dave wants to 
experiment with time lapse photography and I want to 
see what the camera can do on auto.  

I can report that Auto on my new Canon blows out all the highlights. It was hard to tell 
the sun was setting or that there was any color in the sky. The atmosphere was clear enough 
we could actually see the skyline of 
Chicago on the horizon! I could see that I 
wasn’t getting what I wanted in the 
landscape, so I fooled around taking 
pictures of the kids in the surf, a woman 
flying a kite, and a Mennonite family 
enjoying the lakeshore. The only real 
photo of worth was one of the young girls 
in the family dipping her toes in the water. 
I do wish the color of the sky was more 
true, but I still like the picture.  
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Friday morning arrives and it is a move day again. I dash out to fuel up the truck and 
explore a local grocery store. Strack & Van Til was a great place to 
shop. Everyone from the cart wrangler to the stock folks, deli 
person, manager, and checkout clerk were amazingly cheerful! 
Produce was fresh, lots of selection. The pastry section looked 
wonderful. The layout planner was very smart, and moved the 
party supply aisle right next to the custom cakes and cookies 
counter. There was a rainbow of cookies for creating color 
coordinated gift bags. 

It is a busy weekend and we couldn’t find one place to stay until our Traverse City 
reservation, so we will have to break it up among a few places. Today we are headed to a full 
hook-up campground called Poncho’s Pond in Ludington, which is half way up the east shore 
of Lake Michigan. Roughly a four hour drive. A big county fair is just across the street — we are 
lucky to get a spot! By luck of the draw, we score a pull through site. It is a well laid out 
campground and the hookups are easy. We even go a little crazy and hook up the TV for the 
first time in 10 days. A little House Hunters, and then off. In the morning Dave tackles giving 
the black tank a washout and fixes a misbehaving leveling system. I get a few loads of laundry 
done. We definitely took advantage of the resources! 

At noon we pull out and head north of Traverse City to our third Harvest Host site — the 
Friske Orchard & Farm. Another four hour journey on two lane roads — following the lake 
shoreline, but just far enough inland that we don’t see the water. Mile after mile we roll past 
undulating hills, striped with rows of blueberry bushes. Signs of every size, from billboards 
down to hand lettered picket posts attempt to convince us we need to stop “now” to pick our 
own blueberries. And then seemingly in the middle of no where, we come upon bright yellow 
fields of sunflowers, which naturally remind us of the annual iconic photos of the bike peleton 
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streaking past the sunflower fields during the Tour de France. We even saw a deer run across 
the road in front of us — narrowly missed by the oncoming traffic.  

Accidentally we put the Google Maps version of the address in the GPS, which leads 
us to the Friske Main farm and homestead. Luckily for us, Richard the owner was out working 
and saw us pull up. We had a lovely chat with him and heard the family history of the farm. His 
parents arrived from Germany, with nothing. After ten years in the country they were able to 
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purchase the failed farm from the bank. He grew up in the house we could see from the truck. 
He home-schooled his three kids in the same house and now all three are married and all are 
working in the business. So we made the easiest turn around ever, and headed back to the 
main road and the farm-stand, which is where they intended to host their guests. Following 
Richard’s directions we got ourselves parked out back with a lovely view of the orchards, and 
for several hours we had it all to ourselves. Near sunset, a travel van camper setup camp at 
the other side of the field.  

As soon as I could get the windows in the rig open (we did not unhitch for the night) 
we did a little shopping — it was hard not to fill a basket with the lovely produce the Friske 
family had on offer! They have a bake shop as well as a small cafe that serves breakfast and 
lunch, and a gift shop. Their Cherry-Apple Salsa was a fabulous appetizer. And for dessert we 
tried their cherry pie and I had a chocolate & cherry cake. Breakfast shall be coffee and 
sharing a plate-sized apple fritter. Tomorrow we will drive back south to the state park in 
Traverse City for a few days. But at the continuation of our trip north and west, we will pass by 
here again. We plan on stopping back and stocking up on veggies and maybe another piece 
of pie!  

The farm also had some attractions, like a corn maze for kids and a tractor to climb on. 
There we also a few farm animals to see. I had a fine time practicing taking pictures of them, 
but I still need to figure out how to overcome the camera’s tendency to shoot too hot. One 
step at a time. The fancy hen with three chicks was not excited about me taking their picture, 
and the goats really could care less what I did so long as I did not sound like I had pellets to 
feed them. It was a nice diversion from landscapes or screaming children. It will be a very 
quiet and dark night here. 

Tomorrow we will home base for four days in Traverse City, at a park across the street 
from the water. Stay tuned! 
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Random Photos 
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