Terry’s Travels

Hi everyone

The three weeks back in the UK seemed a mad whirl of business and pleasure. The building that
was the HQ when | had my company was auctioned - happily two Asians decided they wanted it
and competed. The new house is slowly being completed - it mainly needs the gas board to find
their gas pipe !!

Yes at least three different teams have dug some six holes - they struck water - which meant the
water board had to come and fix it ! - and so on. | have got building a house out of my system...

Visits to friends and family meant that time just flew by. Mercie was parked up for a while.

This latest trip started at Manchester Airport where the computer had crashed and manual ticketing
and a terrorist scare created a three hour delay to our flights via Chicago to Minneapolis. Our
friends knew of the delay and Skip and Louise were soon driving us back. Passing all the familiar
store and restaurant names reminded us that it was almost two years ago that we were stuck in the
States following the September 11th attack.

What a different world since then.

This trip is all about MOTORCY CLING and when we got to Humboldt at about midnight I saw
my new Harley V-ROD for the first time. It looked fantastic. I felt just like a kid at Xmas.
Daybreak came about 5am (oh yes | was awake) and yes | was up and drooling in the garage.
Resisting the temptation to ride until at least 7:30am.

The first couple of days have been spent getting to know the new bike, check the built on luggage
and buying a few clothes for the travel light trip. It is mid 80's and with powerful sun - ideal biking
weather so far. Skip and Louise rode their Harley and we headed to watch their grandson play
baseball. I understand it more now. This was held in a small rural town in the Mid West and we
went afterwards to Big Johns for a chicken supper. This is American living.

The Harley dealership at Algona who supplied the bike took my photo outside a newly built
replica of the first shed where Harley and Davidson started the company just 100 years ago. This is
the reason for being here at this time and riding a Centennial model Harley.

I know - lucky bugger comes to mind and my version is " He who WEARS OUT most toys -
WINS.

Terry - Humboldt, lowa, USA.




