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“The road goes on forever and the party never ends.”  -  Robert Earl Keen
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Tales From The Office

INTRODUCTION | Some time ago I traded my desk and office chair in for the comfort of an easy chair and a laptop. It wasn't until then that the thought of having enough to say that might warrant the writing of books came to mind. As with many things, I've often found that once is never enough. So, once I started writing, I found I couldn't stop. | But this book, my fifth, will be something a bit different. There will be more pictures and less of my tiresome words. What you will find on the following pages are pictures from my years of life on the road. My office was the road and my desk was my car. Hotels throughout the Midwest became my home away from home as I spent four or five nights a week in various rooms for several years. Sometimes, I was based in one specific hotel for a year or two at a time, as was with Drury Suites in Columbia, Missouri, or Super 8 in Estherville, Iowa. | But, for the other years, I hopped from town to town and hotel to hotel. These were the years when my office truly was the road. So I thought, through this book, I'd take you along as I share "Tales From The Office."

“It's been rough and rocky traveling

But I'm finally standing upright on the ground

After taking several readings

I'm surprised to find my mind's still fairly sound.”


-   Willie Nelson
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INTRODUCTION


Some time ago I traded my desk and office chair in for the comfort of an easy chair and a laptop. It wasn't until then that the thought of having enough to say that might warrant the writing of books came to mind. As with many things, I've often found that once is never enough. So, once I started writing, I found I couldn't stop.


But this book, my fifth, will be something a bit different. There will be more pictures and less of my tiresome words. What you will find on the following pages are pictures from my years of life on the road. My office was the road and my desk was my car. Hotels throughout the Midwest became my home away from home as I spent four or five nights a week in various rooms for several years. Sometimes, I was based in one specific hotel for a year or two at a time, as was with Drury Suites in Columbia, Missouri, or Super 8 in Estherville, Iowa.


But, for the other years, I hopped from town to town and hotel to hotel. These were the years when my office truly was the road. So I thought, through this book, I'd take you along as I share "Tales From The Office."
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Downtown Des Moines, Iowa
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Much of my travels for several years were spent throughout the upper Midwest; much of it in Iowa.

I’d never been to Iowa before a September cycling vacation I took to Southeastern Minnesota in 2000, while working for Sprint in Jefferson City, Missouri.

From that first trek across the state from south to north and back, I quickly learned it was certainly a misconception that the state was flat and full of corn.

Iowa was an enjoyable state for me, as it offered so much. From the city life, Des Moines and Cedar Rapids offered to the rolling hills and rural beauty in other parts of the state, there was always something to see and surprise.
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The Bridges Of Madison County
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The 1995 film, “Bridges of Madison County” likely did more to promote Iowa tourism than anything since the 1989 film, “Field Of Dreams.”

Both movies opened a lot of eyes on Iowa. It is a diverse and colorful state well worth a visit.

Located around Winterset, the bridges are easily located and well-preserved. At the time of my visit, I almost expected to catch an unsuspecting Robert Redford and Meryl Streep at Roseman Bridge.

There was certainly an aura around that bridge, but each, in its own way drew me into the beauty and grace of a time gone by.
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Roseman Bridge of movie fame
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Sadly, this bridge has been lost to fire since my visit.
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These bridges are understandably closed to traffic but are open to walk through and enjoy observing the construction that’s kept them standing strong over 100 years after their beginning.
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Before leaving Madison County, it’s worth your time to drive into Winterset for a visit to the birthplace of John Wayne, pictured on the previous page. A product of simpler times, it always amazes me that many of the country’s most formative figures grew up in the humblest of homes.
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J.C. Penney birthplace in Hamilton, Missouri

While on the subject of modest beginnings, let’s hop back across the state line into Missouri to Hamilton, where you’ll find the birthplace of retailer, J.C. Penney. A museum in his honor is also located in the Northern Missouri town.

While the town is a small farming community, it’s a pleasant stop with a lot to see.
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The J.C. Penney Museum
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Murals are on several downtown buildings.
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While as close as Hamilton, it’s worth taking the short drive to Jamesport, a quiet Amish community where horse and buggy are commonly seen.
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Conception Abbey near Stanberry, Missouri
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A crafter’s rendition of the Stanberry water tower.
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Conception Abbey Dormitories
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Although they’ve gotten a bad rap in recent years, the majestic beauty of wind turbines as far as the eye can see is hard to describe.

[image: image]

Beautiful architecture is readily seen in the construction of many courthouses. This one in Savannah, Missouri is no exception.
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A drive across Northern Missouri’s 36 Highway will take you near the Locust Creek Covered Bridge east of Chillicothe.
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For a muscle car fan, it’s hard to drive past an older salvage yard because you never know what you might find.
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But, all fascinating cars aren’t junk! Summer cruising weather is a sure bet that you’ll sooner or later come in contact with a real jewel.
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Cars come in all shapes and sizes. Some are fast, some aren’t. But, while in Knoxville, Iowa, the National Sprint Car Hall of Fame is an interesting stop.
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And the fabled Knoxville Raceway is right next door!
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One of the surprises in store for you on your first Iowa trip is that there are lakes. There are a lot of lakes, including Spirit Lake and Storm Lake in Northwestern Iowa. But, it does rain here, too.
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Nothing wrong with a rainy-day ice cream cone.
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Nothing is more relaxing than a hotel you’ve stayed at many times. You know what to expect. Even on a rainy night, it was good to come “home”  to Stuart, Iowa’s Super 8.
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The Iowa State Capitol Building in Des Moines.
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Each Spring it happens in Pella, Iowa. The Tulip Festival.

Thousands of visitors descend on the small town to enjoy the beautiful tulips and Dutch Heritage.
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Pella’s town square boasts a wealth of beautiful architecture from the past century and a meticulously manicured courthouse lawn.
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A little work must be done while on the road. What better place than in one of my favorite Iowa cities, Mt. Pleasant? I was a third-party contractor for a company that supplied audits of Chevrolet service departments around the country. For nearly three years, I did more than my share.
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One of the most modern dealerships at the time was Mt. Pleasant’s Shottenkirk Chevrolet. A pleasure to stop by!
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Fred Hoiberg Chevrolet in Clarion, Iowa. Hoiberg starred collegiately for Iowa Sate in his hometown of Ames before going on to coach basketball for the NBA franchises of Indiana, Chicago, and Minnesota, before coaching at the University of Nebraska. His dealership showroom floor is painted to replicate a basketball court. There is an electronic scoreboard and basketball goal on one wall. And I got paid well to do these things!
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THE FIELD OF DREAMS

“If you build it, he will come”

This line made famous from the 1989 movie, “Field of Dreams”, starring Kevin Costner, put the tiny little farming community of Dyersville, Iowa forever on the map. 

Situated in the northeastern part of the State, 26 miles west of Dubuque, at the convergence of I-20 and Highways 136 and 52, Dyersville is a nondescript little town of a little more than 4000 people, with nothing to make it memorable – at first sight.

It was with just that impression that I arrived in town late afternoon on May 14, 2014, after an already long week on the road. 

Never having claimed to be a fan of modern-day movies, I wasn’t familiar with the movie and had no idea that it was filmed just outside Dyersville. I’d never even heard of Dyersville before my stop on this day. 

On just such a night, I usually asked only one thing of the hotel desk clerk. “Where is a good place to eat?” But this afternoon, something made me ask if there was anything I should see while in town.

Right next door to the Super 8 I had checked in at was the National Farm Toy Museum, which she first suggested I see. Then, she added that I might want to see The Field of Dreams Movie Site. 

She had a somewhat shocked look on her face when I asked what that was. She proceeded to tell me about how, during the summer of 1988, the town was invaded by Hollywood moviemakers, actors (including Kevin Costner), and countless extras, for the making of the movie which would later be nominated for Best Picture of The Year in 1990 at the Academy Awards. She told me to turn right on Dyersville East Road at the northern edge of town, then follow it about five miles to the movie site.

Well, I was less than convinced, but, as I had time to kill, I took the suggestion. At that time, Major League Baseball hadn’t burst on the scene of the Iowa cornfields near Dyersville to build a full-size, league-approved field and stadium seating 7900 fans about 500 feet into the cornfields northeast of the film site. 

The road soon became gravel, and I thought I’d misunderstood the directions. But, I rounded a bend to see a typical Iowa two-story farmhouse in the distance. As I approached the driveway, I saw the sign advertising this as the Field of Dreams 

Movie Site.

As a background for those not familiar with the movie, it was based on a book written by W.P. Kinsella, called “Shoeless Joe Jackson Come To Iowa”. Before I go any further with the story of my visit, I thought I’d tell you a bit about the movie:

When Iowa farmer, Ray (Kevin Costner), hears a mysterious voice one night in his cornfield saying "If you build it, he will come," he feels the need to act. Despite taunts of lunacy, Ray builds a baseball diamond on his land, supported by his wife, Annie (Amy Madigan). Afterward, the ghosts of great players start emerging from the crops to play ball, led by "Shoeless" Joe Jackson. But, as Ray learns, this field of dreams is about much more than bringing former baseball greats out to play.

What I found in the cornfields outside Dyesvile was sheer magic! I was taken back to a simpler time when baseball truly was a game played by those who loved it. The field was meticulously cared for, with seating for a couple of hundred fans at most. 

The farmhouse was straight out of a storybook. 

I fully expected to see my Grandma rushing out the front door, untying her apron strings on her way to welcome me home. It was a two-story house, complete with a veranda and picket fence. A single leaf would have died of sheer loneliness anywhere on the property. It was Iowa pristine, which anyone familiar with the true Iowa would quickly recognize.

The field was just a few steps from the yard. 

On this day, a father was pitching to his young son, stirring wishes of what my younger years might have been with a father who had time for his son. I slipped into one of the bleachers, just to watch and dream a bit. As I looked out across the fields that would be covered with corn later that summer, I could imagine Kevin Costner might have had similar thoughts as he sat in these very same bleachers. 

I could almost see some of the favorite baseball heroes of my youth walking out of the ripened fields and onto the baseball field. I’m not sure if it was the cool breeze of the afternoon, or maybe a little shiver stirred by the emotions the place raised in me. 

Before I knew it, the sun had set, and the lights came on. Before my emotions got the best of me, I turned for the car and a return to 2014 and another night in another hotel in just another town along the road. 

I can’t remember now, but my dreams on that night just may have been of another time.
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THE DAY THE MUSIC DIED

Music has always been a big part of my life.

From the
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