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  ROUTE 66 OFFICIAL STARTING POINT AND THE LEDGE OF THE WILLIS TOWER SKYDECK [image: image]


  Your adventure of a lifetime begins here, in the midst of downtown Chicago’s hustle and bustle. An official US 66 sign, mounted so that it faces westbound traffic, marks the Mother Road’s starting point on East Adams Street, just west of its intersection with South Michigan Avenue.


  Route 66, however, originally began on Jackson Boulevard at Michigan Avenue.


  Early 1920s Chicago boasted one of the largest street railway systems in the world, but Jackson Street remained one of the few downtown boulevards without a streetcar line, making it the perfect pick for a new, transnational US highway. Officially named Route 66 on April 30, 1926, Jackson Boulevard became part of the Mother Road and began whisking generations of migrants and road-tripping vacationers westward. In 1955, however, the boulevard was transformed into a one-way street, and Adams Street at Michigan Avenue became the new launching point for US-66.


  At 1,450 feet high—1,730 feet if you include its twin antenna towers—Willis Tower is the second tallest building in North America and the twelfth tallest building in the world. Completed in 1973, the former Sears Tower was built to house Sears, Roebuck & Co, once the largest retailer in the world. The tower’s thrilling observation deck, the Skydeck, is the highest in the United States. On a clear day, you can see up to 50 miles down Route 66; looking to the east you can see across Lake Michigan, all the way to Indiana and Michigan.


  
    PIT STOP PHOTO OP


    Snap a selfie in front of the official starting point sign on East Adams Street and then make your way skyward to the best place to kick off your Route 66 adventure: 1,353 feet in the sky above Jackson Boulevard.
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  Even the elevator ride up to the top of the tower is a thrill. The ride only takes about 60 seconds, and you’ll feel the pressure as you rise toward the clouds. On a windy day, you’ll also feel the sway: The tower is known to move about 8 inches at the top on remarkably “Windy City” days.


  For the ultimate look at the road ahead, step upon the Ledge, a panel of four glass balconies extending 4 feet from the west-facing façade of the 103rd floor, and peer through the glass floor at Route 66, which lies 1,353 feet below. Though standing on the glass is enough to give even the bravest of souls a scare, these panels can bear 5 tons of weight, so you can count on not falling over—or through—the Ledge.


  Route 66 Official Starting Point, East Adams Street, just west of its intersection with South Michigan Avenue, Chicago


  Ledge of the Willis Tower Skydeck, 233 S. Wacker Dr., Chicago, IL; (312) 875-9447; theskydeck.com
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  LOU MITCHELL’S RESTAURANT AND BAKERY [image: image]


  Lou Mitchell’s has been providing the fuel—a.k.a. the “world’s best coffee”—for Route 66 adventures since the highway first opened for business in 1926. As the first full-service restaurant and bakery you’ll encounter along West Jackson Boulevard, the first westbound tract of the Mother Road, it has long served as a place of beginnings, giving patrons the gas they need for the road trip of a lifetime . . . or just another day at the office.


  If you’re especially hungry for a hearty breakfast, the line outside this iconic Chicago diner seems to stretch down the route all the way to Santa Monica Pier. Don’t let the mouthwatering smell of pancakes and maple syrup overcome you; keep your eyes peeled for the hostess who passes out doughnut holes and Milk Duds to waiting customers.


  Though the city that surrounds it has grown tall with skyscrapers over the years, little has changed inside: The original wooden stools at the multisided counters are packed with coffee-sipping, newspaper-reading regulars; couples cozy up to the wooden two-seater booths; families share laughter over fluffy pancakes in the larger booths. The shiny silver toasters pop up slices of bread ripe for a generous spread of butter; the salty-sweet smell of bacon wafts through the air; servers swerve from table to table, gracefully balancing fresh-from-the-skillet omelets and steaming coffee pots.


  Lou Mitchell’s has been a long-standing whistle stop on the campaign trails of many political hopefuls, and the eclectic clientele also makes it a prime source for popular opinion when media outlets want to know how tried-and-true Chicagoans really feel about an issue or a candidate. Sit at the counter, where you can best trade travel tips with both fellow Route 66 road trippers about to set off into the sunrise or just swinging into town from an east-to-west journey.


  Most everything here is made in-house, daily, from the bismarcks to the Belgian malted waffles. The cinnamon twists are hand rolled and the OJ freshly squeezed from Florida oranges. Lou Mitchell’s serves uniquely double-yolked eggs, and you can order them any way you’d like; the omelets here are big enough for two and available in 20-plus savory combinations. Even the orange marmalade—which you’ll always find on the table—is prepared the old-fashioned way and canned in the kitchen. The soda jerk on staff still whips up chocolate phosphates and Chicago egg creams using the same recipes from the diner’s early days. If you’re traveling with little ones, the Mitchell Mouse pancake—a mouse-shaped pancake with whipped cream eyebrows and smile, Milk Dud eyes, and a maraschino cherry nose—is always a delight. Lou Mitchell’s is the only diner in the world that always serves dessert after breakfast: a scoop of creamy vanilla ice cream to cleanse the palate.
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    THE WORLD’S BEST CUP OF COFFEE


    Lou Mitchell’s has been providing the fuel—a.k.a. the “world’s best coffee”—for Route 66 adventures since the highway first opened for business in 1926.


    

  


  Be sure to take a cup of the “world’s best” coffee to go and plan on loosening your belt a few notches before you hit the road.


  565 W. Jackson Blvd., Chicago, IL; (312) 939-3111; loumitchellsrestaurant.com


  DELL RHEA’S CHICKEN BASKET [image: image]


  In the early years of Route 66, Ervin “Irv” Kolarik’s served up sandwiches to entice customers to his humble Route 66 gas station. Sometime around 1938, two local ladies made him a deal he couldn’t refuse: They would share their top-secret recipe for the most delectable fried chicken in the world if in return he promised to purchase chickens from their family farms. Irv signed on the dotted line, and the Dell Rhea’s Chicken Basket empire, originally National Chicken Basket, was born.


  Crispy with a tangy buttermilk bite, rumors of the best fried chicken on the planet spread quickly among Route 66’s most frequent travelers. Before long, the line stretched out the door. When it was designated an official bus stop for the Los Angeles–bound Blue Bird Bus Line, business boomed as patrons knew they could buy both a basket of delicious fried chicken and a ticket out of town. Kolarik saw such success as a restaurateur that he ditched his gas station business, transforming the two auto repair garages into dining rooms and adding a one-story brick restaurant and lounge. From the restaurant’s large front windows, guests enjoyed watching airplanes landing and taking off at the small airport once located just across the street. Dell Rhea’s was a place of departures and arrivals, all commemorated with mouthwatering chicken.
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  Then came Interstate-55, which stole Route 66’s traffic and, in turn, the National Chicken Basket’s customers. The bank took possession of the property. In 1963, Chicago hotelier Delbert “Dell” Rhea and his wife, Grace, bought the restaurant for a bargain-basement price.
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    FRIED CHICKEN AND BISCUITS AT DELL RHEA’S


    Crispy with a tangy buttermilk bite, Dell Rhea’s finger-lickin’, freshly battered and fried chicken is a perennial Route 66 favorite.

  


  Today the main dining room clucks with farm-style ambience thanks to the many ceramic roosters and hens that line the glass and wood canted windowsills. In the wintertime, diners gather around the roaring fireplace.


  The Chicken Basket stands as the perennial favorite menu item. It takes a half-hour minimum from order to table, but this only means that you can count on finger-lickin’, freshly battered and fried chicken, served up in a basket. It’s easy to fill up on the oven-fresh buttermilk biscuits alone, which are served warm, in a basket, with honey and butter, upon arrival.


  The beloved restaurant’s neon sign “Dell Rhea, Chicken Basket, Cocktail Lounge” was recently restored thanks to a grant from the National Park Service and the Illinois Scenic Byway Association by David Hutson of Neon Times in St. Charles, Missouri.


  645 Joliet Rd., Willowbrook, IL; (630) 325-0780; chickenbasket.com


  CAR RACING EXPERIENCE AT THE ROUTE 66 RACEWAY [image: image]


  Dreaming of putting your pedal to the metal and driving off into the sunset . . . at full speed . . . along Route 66? Drag racing dreams come true at the Route 66 Raceway in Joliet, Illinois, where the Race Your Ride experience gives guests the chance to set off on the same track as the quarter-mile legends. If you want to see if you have what it takes to become the next John Force, this is a don’t-miss Mother Road adventure.
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  Founded in 1998, the Route 66 Raceway is the first official stadium dedicated to drag racing in the US. Its quarter-mile concrete-and-asphalt drag strip is owned and operated by the International Speedway Corporation and is the small sister track to the 1.5-mile tri-oval Chicagoland Speedway, also located in Joliet and host to the NASCAR Sprint Cup. This one-of-a-kind raceway hosts weekly professional drag races and demolition derbies, including the ET Bracket Series racing, NHRA Jr. Drag Racing, the World of Outlaws, and NHRA Mello Yello Drag Racing series.


  Race Your Ride is considered a “Test & Tune,” an opportunity to safely see how fast you can race down the dragstrip in your own street-legal vehicle. Open to everyone from first-time racers in mom-style minivans to seasoned veterans with souped-up dragsters, the only initial requirement is that all race-ready cars and motorcycles must pass the NHRA Technical Inspection to participate. There is no limit on the age of participating automobiles, so feel free to kick your ‘57 Chevy back into gear. Your driving skills won’t be tested pre-race, but of course you’ll need a valid driver’s license. Copilots are a no-go, but they are welcome to cheer you on from the 30,000-seat grandstand that surrounds the starting line.


  Being able to read a “Christmas Tree” is another racing requirement. This system of colorful, merry lights lets a racer know when to stop, when to go, and when to watch out. The top four bulbs are the “Pre-Stage” lights that let the driver and opponent know they’re almost to the starting line and nearing the start of the race. When the “Stage” lights shine bright, officials know that racers are ready and in position to begin. Finally, the flash of the green light signals that it’s time to shake your tail feathers to the finish line.


  3200 S. Chicago St., Joliet, IL; (855) 794-7223; route66raceway.com


  BUFFALO ROAMING AT MIDEWIN NATIONAL TALLGRASS PRAIRIE [image: image]


  If you could turn back the clock 300 years, you’d likely encounter a massive, thundering herd of American buffalo, a.k.a. bison, at some point along your Route 66 journey across the US. More than 30 million buffalo roamed the North American plains upon the arrival of the first Europeans; but by the early 1800s, these shaggy, humped herbivores faced extinction due to overhunting and habitat destruction. While they once roamed Illinois in vast numbers, the last bison in Illinois was killed in 1837, and most of the tallgrass prairie land they had grazed upon had been converted to farmland. Of the 21 million acres of tallgrass prairie that once stretched across Illinois, today only .01% remains.


  There is still one spot in Illinois where beloved buffalo can roam the beautiful plains in peace. At Midewin National Tallgrass Prairie, the largest conservation site in the Chicagoland area and the only federal tallgrass prairie preserve east of the Mississippi River, an experimental herd of Bison bison, introduced in the fall of 2015, now munch, wild and free, on the prairie plants.
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  The history of the Midewin National Tallgrass Prairie reaches all the way back to the 1600s, when the Potawatomi Indians, as well as smaller numbers of Ottawa, Ojibwa, and other Native American tribes, called this corner of Illinois home. They considered the buffalo a sacred animal and religious symbol, and every part of the animal was put to use: hides were transformed into clothing and tipi covers, sinews were used for sewing, bones became arrows. The prairie was named Midewin (pronounced mi-DAY-win) after the eponymous Grand Medicine Society of the Anishinaabeg, a sacred society of Native American healers once entrusted with keeping the greater Anishinaabe society, which included the Potawatomi, in balance.


  In 1940, the prairie and surrounding farmland became the site of the Joliet Army Ammunition Plant, a large arsenal that produced the ammunition used in World War II and the Korean and Vietnam Wars. The Midewin National Tallgrass Prairie was established by in 1996 thanks to the Illinois Land Conservation Act, which transferred 19,165 acres of the US Army–held land to the US Department of Agriculture’s Forest Service. The intensive cleanup that followed included controlled explosions of live explosive cartridges that were heard up to 3 miles away.


  In 2015, a herd of 27 bison was introduced to the new digs. The 4 bulls from Colorado and 23 cows from South Dakota found the time for romance on the plains, and by late spring 2017, baby calves, born bright orange in color, had increased the size of the herd to around 50.


  Start your visit at the Midewin Welcome Center, where exhibits on glaciers, prairie habitats, and wildlife highlight the natural history of the land. Docents are on hand to direct you to the grazing buffalo. The 34 miles of trails wind through scenic vistas that showcase what Illinois looked like before the arrival of French explorers Jacques Marquette and Louis Jolliet in 1673.


  Not up for taking a hike? On a guided Auto Caravan Tour, you can drive your own car while listening to your guide via a provided handheld radio. You’ll make a number of stops along the way with only short walks to points of interest.


  30239 S. State Route 53, Wilmington, IL; (815) 423-6370; fs.usda.gov/main/midewin/home


  GEMINI GIANT [image: image]


  He stands tall, greeting the westbound Route 66 traffic flowing through this eastern entrance to Wilmington, Illinois, ready for takeoff, rocket in hand, slick, deep sea-foam green jumpsuit, welding mask . . . err . . . space helmet in place. The Gemini Giant is a man who knew that changing with the times was a means to not only survive but thrive. Built to advertise a common car part, he ditched his muffler and transformed it into a moon-bound ship at the peak of the mid-century space race.


  Once upon a time, the Gemini Giant was one of many oversize statues that advertised everything from auto parts to axes. The times changed, but many of those men didn’t, their jobs outsourced by billboards and radio and television commercials. The Gemini Giant adapted, becoming a symbol of the advancing technological age.


  Likewise, Wilmington, the Gemini Giant’s riverside hometown, learned to change with the times, too. The first settlers to the area took advantage of the Kankakee River’s might and built one of the first grist mills in the region, in the 1830s. Farmers traveled from near and far to have their wheat and corn ground at the mill. The Eagle Hotel (100 Water St.), which sprang up in 1836, hosted farmers, stagecoach travelers, and, eventually, Route 66 road trippers when the highway was inaugurated in 1926. (Sadly, the oldest hotel on Route 66 suffered a fire and is not able to be visited at the moment, though it is currently being restored by the Wilmington Area Historical Society.) Today the town boasts industry giants Dow and US Cold Storage as major employers.


  [image: image]


  The Gemini Giant’s ancestry is tied to the diner he guards from the parking lot. When it opened in the late 1950s, it was a Dairy Delight. Owners John and Bernice Korelc capitalized on moon mania by renaming it the Launching Pad in 1965. At a restaurant convention, they discovered a Muffler Man that, once transformed into a Gemini space program participant, became the unmissable giant, capturing potential customers along the byway.


  Further west down Route 66, Wilmington is home the Gemini Giant’s brother from another era. A forest-green brontosaurus grazes atop the former Sinclair Gas Station, now a tire repair shop, at 201 E. Baltimore St. One of many marketing icons born of the Sinclair Oil Company in the 1930s, this 80-pound fiberglass monster is one of the few that didn’t meet the fate of extinction.


  810 E. Baltimore St., Wilmington, IL


  BOB WALDMIRE’S 1972 VW MICROBUS AT THE ROUTE 66 ASSOCIATION HALL OF FAME AND MUSEUM [image: image]


  Legendary artist and cartographer Bob Waldmire found his hippie home on Route 66. For 40 years, he lived his version of the American dream: an itinerant lifestyle along the route, where his family of fellow wanderers gathered at small-town diner counters. He discovered his wealth in his friendships and freedom. As the unofficial Route 66 ambassador, his iconic images and intricate maps captured America’s byway of yesteryear; his artistic talent gave him the utter independence he craved.


  “The main reason I became a traveling artist was to avoid having a real job,” he told the Chicago Tribune shortly before his death in 2009. “It was about being free to move. Wanderlust.”


  Born in St. Louis, Missouri, Waldmire grew up in Springfield, Illinois, where his father, Ed, inventor of the corn dog, owned the Cozy Dog Diner, located on the original Route 66. From his dad’s diner, Waldmire was inspired by the comings and goings of Mother Road travelers who shared their adventures over coffee and cozy dogs. A 1962 family road trip to California sealed his lifelong goal: Though he briefly homesteaded in Arizona and even reopened the vintage 1934 Hackberry General Store in the ghost town of Hackberry, Arizona, as a Route 66 tourism information stop and souvenir shop, Waldmire made the road his home, rambling to and fro on Route 66 aboard his VW microbus and later a yellow school bus that he converted into an extraordinary home/library/art gallery and christened the “Road Yacht.”
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  You can find several souvenirs of Bob Waldmire’s life on the route in Pontiac, Illinois, the historic, Livingston County town traversed by Route 66. The don’t-miss Route 66 Hall of Fame and Museum is home to two prized Waldmire artifacts. Perhaps the most beloved is his orange 1972 Volkswagen microbus, which not only was Waldmire’s home as he traveled from stop to stop, selling his intricate Mother Road–inspired drawings along the way to earn his keep on the road, but also the inspiration for the hippie character Fillmore from the 2006 Pixar animated motion picture Cars.


  Like Fillmore, who has a sticker on his rear end that indicates “I brake for Jackalopes,” Waldmire was an extreme animal lover and vegan, known for warning his fellow travelers to be attentive of wildlife along the route. Pixar originally planned on naming the character Waldmire, but the real-life Waldmire stood firm to his vegetarian principals and declined, even though it meant he would lose out on trademarked earnings. He refused to be affiliated with toys bearing his name tucked into McDonald’s Happy Meals, meat-laden fast food marketed to children.


  And just like his inspiration Waldmire, who many considered the last tried-and-true hippie to grace the planet, Fillmore is a fan of Jimi Hendrix, embraces alternative energy, and fuels up with marijuana: Check out Waldmire’s personal stash, kept in the two mysterious boxes slung under the VW van. Whenever police pulled him over, he was quick to note that they were nests for his pet snakes. Waldmire’s bus is fitted with a solar panel for auxiliary power and decorated with organic and colorful elements that give it a zany yet homey vibe.


  Though the quirky VW is the highlight of the museum, over 1,000 artifacts and pictures on display delve into the history of Route 66 in Illinois and include many of the artist’s representative works dating all the way back to his teenage years.


  Head to the rear of the museum where you’ll find Waldmire’s upgraded highway home, the inventive Road Yacht. Once a yellow school bus and now a mansion on wheels, the yacht features two levels of living space, a hand-built sauna, compostable toilet, rainwater collection system, solar panels, a wood stove for heat, and a second-floor back porch, perfect for soaking in wide western vistas.


  Pontiac, Illinois, is also home to a wonderful collection of murals depicting the city’s history, painted by the Walldogs, a collective of 150 sign painters and muralists who arrived on the scene in the summer of 2009, painting 18 magnificent murals in just four days.


  
    PIT STOP PHOTO OP


    The world’s largest mural of a Route 66 sign, located next to the Road Yacht at the Route 66 Association Hall of Fame and Museum, also features a small segment of original Route 66 pavement bricks: You’re welcome to park your car here for a classic souvenir photo. (Access to the mural is from Main Street in the 300 block, just off of Howard Street, IL Route 116.)

  


  Bob Waldmire’s last commissioned mural project, a 66-foot-long map of the entire length of Route 66, is stretched out on a brick wall near the corner of Madison and Howard Streets. Waldmire died before he was able to complete the project, but more than 500 of his friends gathered to paint the final touches in his honor in 2011. His ashes were spread along the route, making him a perpetual part of the historic highway he so treasured.


  110 W. Howard St., Pontiac, IL; (815) 844-4566; il66assoc.org/destination/route-66-association-hall-of-fame-museum


  FUNKS GROVE PURE MAPLE SIRUP [image: image]


  Pancakes and maple syrup are a match made in American heaven, and Funks Grove, Illinois, is a town dedicated to the sticky, sweet sap.


  The native Illini were the first to recognize the sap of the sugar maple trees that lined the banks of Timber Creek as a source of nutrition, energy, and delightful sweetness. Every year, in the late winter months, when freezing and thawing temperatures caused the sap to run, they set off to harvest the prized sap, using stone tools to make V-shaped cuts into the trees’ trunks to access the stored starch, inserting reeds or pieces of bark, and drawing the golden liquid out into buckets made of birch bark. Hot cooking stones were dropped into the buckets to reduce and thicken the sap into syrup.


  In 1824, pioneer rancher Isaac Funk traveled to the area from Kentucky. The excellent water supply, fertile soil, and abundance of trees led him to stay and establish his livestock empire. Funk found great success despite setbacks, eventually serving in the Illinois Senate, where he befriended Abraham Lincoln. At first the Funk family harvested their sap for personal use, but by 1891, Isaac’s grandson, Arthur, began selling the syrup commercially.
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  To this day, the sticky business remains in the Funk family, though production has increased to over 7,000 spouts, or “taps,” placed in the over 3,000 sugar maple trees that have shared their bounty for generations upon generations. At the family’s small shop, visitors stock up on syrup, which is sold in half-gallon jugs as well as smaller, table-ready, leaf-shape glass bottles.
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    FUNKS GROVE’S MAPLE SIRUP LEAF CANDY


    

  


  Plastic tubing and vacuum pumps have replaced reed siphons, and today the sap is boiled to remove the water. It takes up to 50 gallons of sap to make just 1 gallon of the precious amber syrup, and the Funk family produces only a little under 2,000 gallons each year, making it one of the most cherished foodie finds along Route 66.


  For the record, the “sirup” spelling isn’t a typo: It’s a tribute to Hazel Funk Holmes, who ran syrup production in the 1920s and ’30s. Holmes was savvy enough to place Funk family timber and farmland in a trust that would protect it for future generations, while also quirkily expressing her wish that “sirup” be spelled with an “i.” Thanks to her efforts, Funks Grove is the largest remaining intact prairie grove in the state of Illinois and portions have been designated a National Natural Landmark by the US Department of Interior.


  5257 Old Route 66, Shirley, IL; (309) 874-3360; funksmaplesirup.com


  AUBURN BRICK ROAD [image: image]


  Route 66 stretches across Illinois peacefully and evenly, passing through prairie and farmland that stretches on for miles, connecting small town to small town. It wasn’t until 1938 that the entire route was officially paved, making a trip from start to end an altogether smoother ride.


  [image: image]


  Though not all of Route 66 was paved by the time it was commissioned in 1926, the two-lane byway in Illinois boasted mostly smooth, paved “modern” roads from Chicago to St. Louis, thanks to infrastructure already in place—largely State Route 4. Six Route 66 road segments in Illinois are listed in the National Register of Historic Places.


  One small stretch in Auburn still features 1.4 miles of red-brick road laid over Portland cement, giving drivers a small glimpse into the conditions that drivers once faced. Driving along this patch of the Mother Road, it’s easy to believe you’ve traveled back in time to 1931, when this red-brick carpet was laid out to welcome road travelers from near and far.


  The Auburn Brick Road is located on Snell and Curran Roads, between Chatham and Auburn, Illinois. Head south from Chatham on Highway 4, and take a left on Snell Road (Historic US Route 66). Snell Road curves south and becomes Curran Road then rejoins Highway 4. Stop for a soda at Becky’s Barn (5029 Snell Rd.), a small antiques shop located along the picture-perfect red-brick road.


  Snell Road and Curran Road, Auburn, IL


  LAND OF LINCOLN [image: image]


  ABRAHAM LINCOLN’S HOME


  In 1837, a young lawyer named Abraham Lincoln moved to Springfield, Illinois, the small town that eventually, thanks to his efforts, became the state capital. It was here that he became a successful lawyer, married Mary Todd in 1842, and delighted in the birth of his children. Springfield served as Lincoln’s launching pad into the election of 1860.


  Lincoln left an indelible mark on Springfield, and reminders of his incredible journey from humble state legislator to the pivotal 16th president of the United States are found all around town.
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  In 1844, Abraham Lincoln and his wife, Mary Todd Lincoln, moved into their first home, a small yet stately Greek Revival house located in downtown Springfield (8th and Jackson Streets) where they would live for 17 years. Mary’s niece wrote of the home, “The little home was painted white and had green shutters. It was sweet and fresh, and Mary loved it. She was exquisitely dainty, and her house reflected her standards, with everything in good taste and in perfect order.” Later, as their growing family made more space a necessity—three of their four sons were born here—the couple added a second floor, bringing the total number of rooms to twelve. The home has been beautifully, and accurately, restored to its original appearance and is now managed by the National Park Service. Note the stroll-worthy wood plank sidewalks that Lincoln would have walked upon on his way to the Old Illinois State Capitol Building, where he served as a state legislator. In the stately parlor, Lincoln received a delegation of party officials after winning the 1860 presidential nomination.


  Abraham Lincoln’s Home, 413 S. 8th St., Springfield, IL; (217) 492-4241; nps.gov/liho/index.htm


  LINCOLN-HERNDON LAW OFFICES


  Just opposite the Old State Capitol Building, the Lincoln-Herndon Law Offices (6th and Adams Streets), where Lincoln had an office from 1843 to about 1852, showcase Lincoln’s early legal career. William H. Herndon, Lincoln’s junior partner, once described his coworker’s office habits: “When he reached the office, about nine o’clock in the morning, the first thing he did was to pick up a newspaper, spread himself out on an old sofa, one leg on a chair, and read aloud, much to my discomfort. Singularly enough Lincoln never read any other way but aloud. . . . Lincoln had always on the top of our desk a bundle of papers into which he slipped anything he wished to keep and afterwards refer to. It was a receptacle of general information. Some years ago, on removing the furniture from the office, I took down the bundle and blew from the top the liberal coat of dust that had accumulated thereon. Immediately underneath the string was a slip bearing endorsement, in his hand: ‘When you can’t find it anywhere else, look in this.’”


  The Greek Revival–style building’s first floor still hosts an 1840s post office facility, just as it did when Lincoln worked here; Lincoln’s actual office, which maintains its minimalist appearance marred only by the chaos of legal documents, is one of three located on the third floor.


  Lincoln-Herndon Law Offices, 112 N. 6th St.; Springfield, IL; (217) 785-7289; abrahamlincolnonline.org/lincoln/sites/law.htm


  LINCOLN DEPOT


  Lincoln bade farewell to Springfield on Monday, February 11, 1861, from the Great Western Railroad Station, now known as the Lincoln Depot, located at 10th and Monroe Streets. From aboard his special inaugural train, the president-elect gave his eloquent Farewell Address to the thousands who had gathered to witness his departure and wish him well.


  
    My friends, no one, not in my situation, can appreciate my feeling of sadness at this parting. To this place and the kindness of these people, I owe everything. Here I
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  SPRINGFIELD’S ICONIC DINERS [image: image]
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  DOC’S SODA FOUNTAIN [image: image]
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  SKY VIEW DRIVE-IN [image: image]
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  HENRY’S RABBIT RANCH [image: image]
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  WORLD’S LARGEST CATSUP BOTTLE [image: image]
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  CAHOKIA MOUNDS STATE HISTORIC SITE [image: image]
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  CHAIN OF ROCKS BRIDGE [image: image]
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  Amy Bizzarri is a freelance writer with a focus on family adventures and outdoor fun. She has a keen interest in Chicago history and is the author of 111 Places in Chicago That You Must Not Miss and Discovering Vintage Chicago. Route 66 holds a special place in her heart, and you might just find her on the road, hiking the Petrified Forest, climbing the Amboy Crater, or diving into the Blue Hole of Santa Rosa.
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