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Introduction – Before We Left

Earlier July, 2025
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Sometimes people do things because someone else wants to do them.  Has that happened to you?  Most likely.

In the spring of 2025, my wife, Amy, received a call from her sister, Carrie who lives near Omaha, NE.  Carrie and her husband, Nate, are both Air Force officers – Carrie a Major, and Nate a Lieutenant Colonel.  Nate is planning to retire soon, just for the record.

They planned a summer trip to Yellowstone National Park in Wyoming and invited us to join them.  That did not work out.  But, then they planned to head north to Glacier National Park in Montana.  The timing was far more favorable for our lives, so we planned to join them.

We have an old 31’ Tiffin Allegro motorhome which we’ve christened the name Morris.  You can read about our first big trip in Morris in Amy & Dave’s COVID Escape Tour – 2021.  We had not taken Morris for a longer trip since 2021.  Long overdue.

Montana would be the perfect week long adventure to enjoy some RV camping.  

To be honest, I did very little of the planning.  Amy and Carrie set the dates.  Amy found and reserved days at the Mountain Meadows RV Campsite near Columbia Falls, MT.  Any camping sites in Glacier National Park were long ago reserved.  

We were blessed to find space at Mountain Meadows.

Neither Amy nor I had visited Glacier, so BIG attraction to see it.  We’d both camped at Yellowstone and the Grand Tetons, so Glacier seemed like a sweet trip to see this summer.

As plans developed, Amy offered for Carrie, Nate and their 9-year-old daughter, Emi to stay with us at the campsite.  They called each other regularly over the weeks before the trip to plan activities.  Nate and I kinda just became the drivers, at least until we got there.

I made sure Morris was prepped for the trip.  It visited the local RV repair shop for a once through.  Nothing big.  For a 35 year old RV, it still seems to love to run and get us wherever we want to go.

I guess that’s all I need to say about getting ready for the trip, who would be there, and let the following pages share with you how the trip evolved and became sweet history.

PS – The pics are all in Black and White, so I focused more on people than landscape.  Ansel Adams would have appreciated the need to get such landscape pics perfect.
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Monday, July 7, 2025

Heading Out
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We had planned to get out of town by 9 a.m. that morning, but that did not happen.  We had spent way too much time working on the yard, (and house) the previous few days.  Amy wanted to pressure-wash the world.  Starting with the back deck, we pulled everything off – plants, furniture, etc.  Everything except the inflatable hot tub and barbecue, then pressure washed it.  We even pressure washed the 10’X7’ jute rug which had become quite green in places.  It looked significantly better after the pressure washer.

Then, she continued down the sidewalk.  I completed the sidewalk.  The next day, she pressure-washed the oval patio where we have our portable fire pit, and/or fire ring.  Later, we pressure-washed the front porch and sidewalk to the driveway.  The leaf blower also made itself useful.  Amy weeded a bunch of the front driveway and such – a whole bunch of work that looked great but created a terrible cost in time, money and energy.

Even after I pressure-washed the sidewalk, I took the pressure washer to our RV which had not been washed since we’d owned it.  It was FILTHY, on the back and driver side.  The difference was truly remarkable.  The passenger side and the front looked a bit better, not nearly so soiled.  The driver side lives in the shade beside the trees, so the perfect environment for green schtuff to collect.  I didn’t do the roof, but the RV looked much, much better after getting pressure-washed.  Yay!

A few days earlier, Amy had completed crocheting a handbag.  It had been awhile since she’d crocheted.  Maybe her tendons were not ready for such a task because her thumbs on both hands responded painfully.  One thumb would click over and over as she moved it.  The other, the tendon area pressed against the skin of her hand by the wrist.  Lots of pain.  She had to wear braces or tape the thumbs when she wasn’t treating them with ice.  The very physical yardwork totally added to the discomfort.

So, the day before our trip, we were more than busy getting the house cleaned up as I loaded our old 1990 Tiffin Allegro RV.

Amy later admitted she seemed to want to pack like we did for our month and a half long trek in 2021.  I composed Amy and Dave’s COVID Escape Tour - 2021.  This one will be Amy and Dave’s Glacier Escape Tour – 2025.

Before the sixth, I had cleaned out much of the RV, and went through the cupboards, both cleaning out things we would not want to take as well as taking inventory of what still could be used for this trip.  Things like paper plates, cups, cooking utensils, kitchen towels and cleaning supplies were totally at home in the old RV.  I was more than amused when I found a few Hershey chocolates on the bottom of one of the food cupboards from 2021.  Those were not going to make this trip, and enjoyed their last great hurrah to the garbage can.

I also wiped down everything with Clorox wipes and made lists of things I wanted to take with us.  I’m a list maker for most of my trips.  It helps me not forget things.  It’s not perfect, but it definitely helps.  I kept the list on the kitchen counter the week before our trip to refer to as well as add anything else.

So, Monday morning, July 7th, 2025, we still had a BUNCH of stuff to load to get ready for the trip.  We also finished cleaning up the house, running the dishwasher and Swiffering floors.  I did a load of laundry, just ‘cuz.  I have another trip helping people move out of state, as soon as I get back, so getting all my laundry done before I’m gone for another week is a blessing of preparation.

Each hour we thought would be our last.  Amy’s sister, Carrie, called around 9:30.  Amy said we’d be gone by 10.  I said, “11.”  Nope.  Didn’t make that time, either, though our striving efforts were truly admirable.

We had a few other preparations before our big day.  Old Morris had not been driven very far for the last couple of years or so.  As I said in my last travel book, RV’s have a strange life.  They sit for months – even years in the driveway, then are expected to drive 2,000 miles.  We took a trip with our two Australian Shepherds to Port Angeles and beyond.  Not a BIG trip, at all, but definitely long enough to note any immediate problems.

Our last trip, the passenger wiper was getting more than worn and useless.  I tried to replace it, but nobody has those old wipers anywhere.  I’ve checked Campers World and other RV places, as well as online and cannot find them.  I have done a preliminary check to just replace the entire wiper arm, but I don’t think the mechanism will fit the present wiper arms.  Maybe I’m wrong.

What I did instead was clean it with Rainex.  That schtuff is amazing.  It’s middle of summer and good chance we’ll see zero rain, but if we do, the rain should bead on the windshield, keeping my vision of the road totally safe.  I also tried something else, wiping WD-40 on both blades.  They were both a bit crusty, so wiped clean and the WD-40 will keep them a bit softer and smoother if needed, (hopefully).

Finally loaded, we were able to get out of the driveway around 12:30.

I mentioned our 2 Aussies.  We love our dogs and truly wanted to bring them with us, but US national parks do not allow dogs on the trails.  We discussed the dogs extensively with Amy’s sister, Carrie, who is kenneling her two aussies for their family vacation.  We did not want to kennel them, partially because of the price.  It’s a significant expense to kennel your dogs now.  Almost as much as Motel 6 for the night.

Fortunately, we met a very nice young woman named Shelby who had moved into the area recently.  She was good friends with our son’s closest Sequim friend.  He talked to her and she contacted us.  We enjoyed meeting her and taking the dogs for walks while she was with us three different occasions.  One of our aussies is a bit skittish, so having her meet and walk her before we left was not a luxury or in any way frivolous.  She was also more than willing to stay in our home for less than half the cost of the kennel.  What a bargain. Better quality care for half the cost.  The dogs would get to remain home where they were most comfortable.  What a blessing.  Thank You, Jesus.

Shelby also works from home doing sales and marketing, so could work out of our home just as easily.  She has a small dog named Loki who totally got along with our younger dog, Toby.  They played like old friends from the start.  Our other dog, Cricket, is only 6, but as I said, more skittish.  She lived in a kennel as a breeder dog before we got her this year, so she never learned to play with other dogs.  She’s a sweety and LOVES to be petted and loved.  It’s sad in many ways that such a critter lived this solitary life until she no longer produced litters.  She had to learn to live in a family home, walk down the street with cars and trucks and kids and whatever passing by.  It took a bit to get her used to the changes.  She’s still a bit nervous, but coming along better and better each month.  We’ll see how she does when we get back from this trip.

Amy and I took a brief trip in January, just 20 days after we got her.  She did not do well with our absence, but she was still very new to the changes.  We expected she would do much better this time.

Still, we were not very far down the road when I said to Amy I still wished we’d brought the dogs.  We could have left them in the RV when we went to Glacier, but feared the AC would stop working while we were gone for the day, killing our dogs.  Not that our AC ever quit working, but in the summer, one dares not take any chances.  As much as we wanted them with us, we adjudged the best decision dictated we leave them home.  Sitting in Morris on our first day of travel, I miss them a bunch as I write.

Okay, so now we’re on our way.  “On the road again...”

Not so fast!

We had to stop at Safeway and get firewood, ice and something else I could not remember until after we left.  Not far from Safeway, I said to Amy, “Big bottles
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