Yellowstone

Peter and Shannon saw this geologic wonderland in early October, 2003. We were there during the elk mating season, so the males bugled all night though our campground. When we woke up, a male and his harem had claimed the campsite next to us, and we had to watch our step around them. The sound of the elk is what we still remember most.
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Charleston

Peter and Shannon visited this graceful Southern town the first day of December, 2003 after visiting Shannon’s Fairy Godmother, Pat Feehan, in Columbia. We enjoyed the architecture of the city, especially those homes with the typical Charleston layout, shown on the postcard. The porches all faced the ocean, and they were designed to get the greatest cooling effect for the sea breezes.
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Niagara Falls

We saw Niagara Falls in mid October, 2003. We saw it from the Canadian side, as we had just come from visiting Peter’s relatives in Ontario. It was cold and raining, so we decided we didn’t want to pay to go down to the falls, just to get more cold and wet, so we walked and found a wonderful atrium with birds and tropical plants. We were warm and dry at Niagara Falls.
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Custer State Park

Though we never made it to the Needles Highway, Custer State Park was one of our favorite places. Flocks of wild turkeys, pronghorn, herds of buffalo even bouncing whitetail deer made this place so special. Shannon watched a herd of bighorn sheep rush by her as she practiced yoga, and Peter got to feed the “begging burros,” who refused to let us pass until we gave them treats. One of the most amazing animal experiences of the trip.
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Death Valley

Peter worked in Death Valley for 7 months in 2004 and 2005. He’s seen more of the park than most people, and almost all of the 700 springs. Shannon came to visit him for his birthday on April 9, and together, we hiked some amazing canyons and got to see some of the incredible wildflowers. It rained while we were there, and so we got to see how lush and green Death Valley could be—a condition most people never get to see.
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Crater Lake

One of our first stops on our grand USA tour of 2003, we were at Crater Lake in early September. Though rainy, it was nice and warm at our campground in the river valley the night before, so we were wearing shorts and tank tops when we made it up the mountain to Crater Lake. Imagine our surprise when it started snowing! We quickly changed into warmer clothes in the back of our van. We made a lot of people laugh that day.
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Devil’s Tower

We saw Devil’s Tower in early October of 2003, when the leaves of the cottonwoods were brilliant gold and autumn air was perfect and clear. We hiked around the tower, talked with the prairie dogs and watched deer bound away through the sunlit meadow. We slept among the cottonwoods, and the door of the minivan opened to reveal Devil’s Tower perfectly framed by the golden leaves.
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Zion

We had come here before with Peter’s family, and came again in December, 2003, with friends we had met earlier in the trip. We decided on a whim to extend our trip and go to Zion with them. In that adventurous spirit, we chose to climb the trail to Angel’s Landing, which took us 1500 feet above the valley floor. We literally had to hang onto chains for the last .5 miles, but the view was worth it!
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Glacier

In late September of 2003, we went to Glacier National Park in Montana. We got some of the best pictures of the trip and got to meet a wonderful couple, Rena and Dave, who were doing the same trip as us, only from the East Coast. We met them when a bear came near the campground and we ended up talking for many hours around a dying campfire. We reconnected several months later at the Grand Canyon.
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Jenny Lake

We went to Jenny Lake in late September, 2003. The Grand Tetons were spectacular and we had them almost to ourselves. Jenny Lake itself was perfectly calm and we were able to get some beautiful pictures of the mountains reflected in the lake. We also saw our first moose here, calmly sitting in the underbrush while a dozen enthusiastic shutterbugs snapped away.
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Great Smoky Mountains

Though we didn’t spend a lot of time in the Smoky Mountains in late November, 2003, they left a lasting impression. We saw one of the most beautiful sunsets of the trip while we were at the crest of the mountains—the ranges in the distance receded in shades of purple and the sky was filled with blue and pink clouds.
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Petrified Forest

In mid-December, 2003, we visited the Petrified Forest in Arizona. The air was incredibly clear and we could see for hundreds of miles across the flat land. Off in the distance, we could see the smokestack of a factory and we could follow the long line of its plume through the clear sky for miles. It was a shocking visual of human impact on this and all land.
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Natural Bridge

We were in Virginia in late November 2003, but we didn’t actually see Natural Bridge. Since we are from the West where geologic oddities are not only free to see, but plentifully strewn about, we didn’t feel compelled to pay $15 a person to see this. However, we did find Virginia to be a lovely state with actual mountains, trees and interesting historical sights to see.
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Otter Rock

We went to see family friends who lived in Otter Rock in September of 2003. We spent a wonderful week there, drying out from the incessant Oregon rain, eating clam chowder and walking among the amazing tidal pools. We saw sea stars, anemones, seals, sea lions, and many beautiful sunsets along the rocky coast. Too soon, the week was over and it was back into the rain we went.
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Fort Marion

Though we visited Fort Marion in early December of 2003, we didn’t know that was where we had been until several months later. The fort is now called Castillo de San Marcos, its original Spanish name from the 1600s, but when the U.S. purchased Florida, it was renamed Fort Marion. The fort was incredible, so full of history, but also so beautiful. 
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Grand Canyon

In mid-December 2003, we decided to meet again with a couple we had met months earlier in Glacier National Park. It was wonderful to see them again. The canyon was gorgeous, but it looked just like the pictures. Even more interesting to us was the lesser-known Little Grand Canyon, which in any other location would have been the big draw.
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