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Underway 2019 
Counterclockwise around the country  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Pulling Chocks 
Putting the Plan to the Test 

Years in the dreaming … months in the planning … days of coordination, and hours of 
packing and repacking, all culminating in those fateful words, “We’re Ready to Go. Underway 
— Shift Colors!” 

The Grande Depart — At 1300 on 30 July, 2019, Dave and I, with the Airstream 
(currently known as either Dauntless or as OBSO (our bright shiny object) pulled out of the 
driveway. Sorry we didn’t see you waving neighbor Milly! We headed west, under bright 
summer skies, and of course, because we were towing on I-80, we had several miles of a 
down pour. Tradition must be preserved!  
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Another milestone for the day was our big weigh in. How much 
did the gear we loaded in the trailer and in the truck weigh? 
We’d established a baseline weight with full fuel, two 
passengers, and a full freshwater tank in the past. But now we 
had tools, hoses, clothes, a bike, cameras, etc. The process took 
awhile, but was worth it. Aside from the safety factor of not 
overloading the trailer or truck, we needed numbers to set tire 
inflation correctly. First we drove the whole rig up onto the CAT 
scales for 18 wheelers at a truck stop. Naturally there is an app 
for that, so we could initiate the weigh from a phone. Then drive 

it off, park it in with the rest of the big rigs, unhitch, and drive the truck back for a reweigh. 
Then the math. We did good! 60 pounds under for the trailer and we could add another 1500 
pounds to the truck if we needed to. Essentially, we are hauling around 20,000 pounds and 
are not maxed out!  

We arrived safely at Pete’s campground in Knox, and did some family catch-up with 
Pete over dinner. All too soon the demands of the campground called him away. 

The next day we drove to Marysville, Ohio northwest of Columbus. Along the way we 
could see drastic signs of the combined effects of trade wars and mother nature. The spring 
deluge had delayed many, many farmers in getting their corn in the ground. Acre after acre 
was not even waist high yet — barely past the old axiom of knee-high by the Fourth of July. 
Other fields lay fallow, absent the intended soy bean crop. With the storage silos still full of 
last year’s unsold crop, hundreds, thousands of acres lay open to the scorching sun and 
aggressive weeds. A worrying landscape, even for a non-farmer. 
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Late afternoon we pulled into the side 
parking lot of our Harvest Host for the 
evening, the Dalton Union Winery & 
Brewery. A winery in Ohio? you may ask. 
Well, yes. The owner told us that the vines 
we saw at the end of their driveway, were 
their third attempt at planting. The last two 
plantings were torn up by hail or torrential 
rains. So far so good… So instead, their 
raw materials are 50 gallon drums of juices 
purchased from California, and even South 
America. No delicate fruit to ship, sort, or 

press. The winery was intended as a hobby, processing 50 gallons at a time and bottling to 
share with friends. To their surprise, it became a rather popular place to hang out and have a 
tasty drink. They have expanded a few times, and have new plans to “go up instead of out.” 
Dalton Union brews white and red wines, beers, and hard ciders. I 
sampled a mix of wine, mead, and cider while Dave enjoyed a flight of 
ciders. We now have two small growlers of cider in the fridge, waiting 
for the right party. Dave chose the drier rhubarb cider, and I went with 
my sweet tooth, unable to resist the cherry amaretto cider (the favorite 
of the owner’s mom). If the tab was a camping fee, it was definitely not 
the most economical camping we’ve done — we are going to have to 
pace ourselves if we keep staying at wineries! 
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The next day we were up early to make a 
9am appointment with a solar engineer we 
met in May at the Alumapalooza Rally. Our 
pre-owned trailer already had solar 
installed, but we didn't feel the numbers 
were adding up. So we asked for his advice 
— hoping his expert eye would find a loose 
cable or dirty contact that would solve our 
problem of getting just a trickle charge out 
of four full panels on the roof. Our hopes, 
meager as they were, were dashed by Dave 

the Engineer. The panels are basically toast. A mixed bag of manufacturers and ages, only the 
cables will be salvageable. So we’ve asked him to come up with a proposal, and we’ll see if 
we can swing it in next year’s budget. The kind of cool thing is, that he is going to investigate 
if he can custom make panels sized for the odd spaces on the rooftops of Airstreams. If so, he 
could make a panel shaped like a long hall carpet runner and do away with daisy chaining 
standard sizes together — maximizing space used and reducing the number of connections. 
Fingers crossed there.  

Twenty minutes later we arrived at the Mother Ship — as Airstreamers affectionately 
refer to the manufacturing headquarters of our trailers, in Jackson Center, Ohio. We’ve asked 
the service department to give our rig a check-up 
to make sure it is ready for the 9,000 mile journey 
we have planned. And to solve some water 
mysteries. Low water pressure at the kitchen sink, 
and the lack of hot water for the shower. The 
Terraport, the space age named first-come first-
served camping spots outside the maintenance 
bays, was almost empty so we backed into the 
easiest spot available and reported in to the 
service department. Our marching orders are to 
be ready for a 7am pick-up when the tractor arrives 
to take our rig into the shop. Another early morning! 

Killing a little time that afternoon I skimmed Facebook and noticed that the couple we 
met two years ago at our very first Alumapalooza posted that they were going to be in 
Jackson Center for repairs. Amazingly, we were all scheduled for the same day, and agreed to 
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meet up for dinner. John and Ellen introduced us to a great restaurant, J. Marie’s in nearby 
Wapakoneta. A happy coincidence and fun evening with friends. 

By 7:30 the next morning, the trailer was in service bay eight, and I was going over the 
work list with our assigned technicians Colby and Chris. The large waiting room had free wifi 
and coffee, and plenty of comfy couches as well as work tables. A few times our technicians 
had further questions so it is a good thing we were easy to find and had not ridden off to 
explore the local area. Despite the “Employees Only” sign on the shop door, we were 
encouraged to just walk back to our bay anytime we had a questions or wanted to check on 
things. To our amazement, by 3pm, Colby and Chris had everything on the work order 
addressed and reviewed by us. The water flow in the kitchen required a simple adjustment on 
the water pump — the side benefit being that we no longer had a growling bear under the 
floorboards. Being newbies — we had no idea that it wasn’t supposed to sound loud like that. 
And voila, we have steady water to wash dishes with! The traditional trailer 7-pin connector 
that links the trailer and truck brake & light operation was replaced by a new fangled 
magnetic  cable and socket connector — much to the consternation of Chris who had never 
seen one before. But we were tired of the capriciousness of the left turn signal and went with 
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the new invention that can’t snap, bend, or wiggle. The lack of hot water for the shower 
(apparently a bigger deal to me than sailor Dave) remains an issue. The previous owner made 
several modifications, some of which made Colby & Chris scratch their heads. But we think 
the error may lay in the shower fixture itself, modified in Canada — and it may take the dealer 
in Canada to get it right. But at least I can get not-cold showers now! Our buddies John & 
Ellen were not so lucky — the vandalism to the exterior aluminum skin of their trailer was more 
extensive than originally assessed, and they would have to wait out the weekend to have the 
final few panels replaced Monday.  

In the camp space next to us arrived another couple that we had 
met briefly at the last Alumapalooza. (Don’t you wish you could have a 
dime for every time I said that word?!?) Ann had been a singing sensation 
at the talent night of the rally and it was fun to tell her how much we 
enjoyed her presentation. She and her husband have a fascinating 
memento of an animal encounter in Yellowstone. On the starboard side 
rear quarter panel they have a sticker with the head of a bison and a date. 
A little tatoo if you will of the time the trailer was gored by a grumpy bison. 
A few of the bison had circled the car and trailer before shuffling off — but one animal could 
not resist a parting shot and punctured the Airstream, through both the outer shell and inner 
skin. Yowza! This time they were in for repairs to the waste tanks. 

Saturday we drove to the White River Campground in Cicero, 
Indiana. What a charming place! We were assigned the last open spot, #32, 
under some trees and backing onto the White River. Periodically mini 

flotillas of kayakers 
would paddle or drift 
past the campsite. The 
pad is concrete — which believe it or not 
is a nice change from mud or gravel. 
Gravel seems to track into the trailer far 
easier than mud and is far more rude to 
trod in your bare feet! But best of all, we 
would have dinner guests! Brother Kevin 
and his wife Raquel came to share a meal 
cooked by Dave. With conversation still 
going strong as the sun began to set, we 
added our own campfire to the glowing 
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necklace of fires strung along the riverside campsites. Kevin and I could not resist roasting a 
few marshmallows while Raquel and Dave critiqued our styles.  

Over morning coffee next to the river, we realized that the pace we have been setting 
in our travels looks good on paper but is exhausting. So while I finally got around to sitting 

down to compose this letter to y’all Dave started looking at the 
calendar. Next weekend had three open days where we did not 
have an address. Luckily, our next campsite in the Indiana Dunes 
State park was still available the day after our planned departure, 
so we reserved that. The search for a campsite for the remaining 
open days took h o u r s! Finally, Dave found Pancho’s Pond could 
tuck us in for one night, full hook-ups and laundry! Whoo Hoo! 
One night left to find, but there are several Harvest Hosts 
between Pancho and Traverse City — so we’ll be good. For now 
though, we’re off to find a grocery store and then meet Kevin and 
Raquel for some lakeside dining. Signing off for now — 
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breweries, 
museums, etc. 
that host RVs 

for free one 
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