Texas 2018

While the point of this trip was just visiting my brother Steve, | did a
number of ot her things en route,
travelogue. € | intended to write an ongoing journal as the trip went along,
but that was complicated when my computer died after installing a Windows
10 update (apparently a common problem which had to do with an
incompatibility with the anti-virus program). So after the first day | just kept a
few notes on my phone and will use that to compile the complete story.

Wednesday, May 23
Algona, lowa to

Red Oak, lowa
School ended for the year yesterday, and | rushed to get my grades
turned in and my room cleaned up. Last night| announced the first home Irving, Texas
baseball game of the season, and then | took home the fi odlrodmdd b
all year. I 6 d c fbedar gntAmazenithat & hoped woald keep the thing alive while | was away.

This morning | woke up to severe thunderstorms. We got three inches of rain overnight in Algona, and it looked like that would
be continuing all day. The rain did eventually stop, though, which let me take my stuff out to the car without getting too wet. | set off right
at 9am. The ditches were full of water all the way from Algona to Humboldt, which made it seem like | was driving on a causeway. At
this point ités unlikely that most of the farmers i n tohavesegereya wi
diminished yields.

| stopped briefly at the Hardees in Humboldt. Normally when | go to fast food places | go inside, since it gives me a chance to
stretch my legs. However Hardees was undergoing renovations, so only their drive-through was open. | picked up a biscuit and some
coffee and then continued southward.

My main stop of the day was a place | 6ve always wanted to go
and Madrid, a |little ways eapsety.of Indyd bsrecetnh etrh eP asu lghnss hoome iitn cRiumpmt
or to Paul 6s, and | al ways wondered what it was | i ke. tokheckthe on
placeout. I doubt | 61 lreadgan asytimepsgon, bujit wadnice to see what the place was like.

The arboretum is more than a bit out of the way (between highways 169 and 17, and two county roads off of either one of them),
but | found it with no problem. It was goingoneleven, but | ém pretty sure | was the first vis

There are two entirely different parts to the
arboretum. The part | liked was the woodland area (which
is what | 6atboretunp shauld bex nThey have
four nice trails through the woods. | hiked all of them,
including one that goes down 133 steps to a lookout over
a riverd and then back up those same steps, of course.
That definitely gave me my workout for the day, but it was
enjoyable.

Much less enjoyable was the more developed
part of the arboretum, which is what they mainly feature.
ltds basically a huge park
various for mal gardens sc
apparently a very popular place to have outdoor weddings.
Thereds not really much of
it was before the prime season), and the sun beat down
while | hiked from garden to garden.

The worst aspect of the arboretum, though, was
: r bugs. Both the grassland and woodlands were
David Burrow hiking at the lowa Arboretum overwhelmed with flying insects, and | was swatting at




them the whole time | was there. It made me wonder what the weddings there must be like. If | ever do go back there, it will probably be
in fall, when both the temperature and the insects should be less.

| spent about an hour and a half at the arboretum. Then | headed down to Jordan Creek Mall in West Des Moines. The mall
itself is surprisingly difficult to get to, buried among tons of other businesses. | got thoroughly lost and eventually used the directions app

on my cel/l phone. It 6s ki ceskbibleffom sither 285 a@ kB8 Ot,h abtu ti tiétsd sn ottwoe aosri |tyh raece
|l 6d been to Jordan Creek only once before and that was jhust
teachers council a few years back, they hadth e mai n meal at the Cheesecake Factory there
inside the main part of |l owads | argest mall I't 6s de probablynotbhey mo
rushing back. Thestudent s | teach | ove Jordan Creek, but itds designed for

The main thing | did at Jordan
Creek was have lunch. | ate at a famous
Des Moines chain, Zombie Burger. One
time when | took kids to a math team
evet in Des Moines, they wanted to eat
at the chainds ori
capitol. That probably has a bit more
atmosphere than the location at Jordan
Creek, which is a pretty standard food
court business. Zombie Burger is
ridiculously overpriced, and | definitely
dondt recommend t hy
Guys on the perimeter of the mall, and if
I should find myself in the sprawl of West
Des Moines again (v
i kely), t h a tirdstead. wih
ordered a barbecue bacon
cheeseburger (which had some cute
zombie name), loaded fries, and a
Zombie Burger i Jordan Creek Mall i West Des Moines, lowa peach shake (again with a name fitting
their theme). The shake was excellent, though not worth the $5.79 they wanted for it. The fries were okay and actually not bad value at
$3.29. They came with cheese, bacon, sour cream, and chives, and they were really tastyd if a bit too heavy. The real problem was the
burger, which the placeds name woul d ma&kOe iatndadpeveer htad the tttheai rb u
at Burger King. I dondt think theydd seasoned the bur gsurprispgyt t y
flavorless. The one redeeming quality was that they were generous with the bacon. It was definitely not worth the price, though, and |
wono6t be rushing back to Zombie Burger.

“ After my disappointing lunch | made my way to the Jordan Creek
Younkers store. Younkers (together with numerous related stores including
. ‘ Carson Pirie Scott in Illinois and
.‘ business. All the stores are now liquidating their inventory, and the West Des
Moi nes Younkers is one of their | a1

time to visit there, because there was still a fair amount of merchandise in
stock, but it was all 60 7 75% off. | bought a pair of dress pants and a nice shirt, which will probably be the last things | ever buy at
Younker 6s. That 6s t oo bfatdres, tholdgh anyost alveaysea bibabovd nty ericecrdingel. n

rdan Creek is stildg a s

In spite of Younkerdéds going under, Jo
ltds definitely doing better t

at midday on a Wednesday, almost all the stores appeared to be full
West and Merle Hay.

| got lost again leaving Jordan Creek, but eventually | made my way back to 1-35. | went north an exit to 1-80, headed west to
Adair, and then angled south west through very hilly country to Red Oak. As far as | know, the only time | was ever in Red Oak before
was when | was a kid. My dad would often incorporate business meetings with vacations as a tax deduction, and | remember stopping
atthe areaeducatonagency i n Red Oak at the start of a trip out west. I 6 m
the one my father worked for), and there was certainly nothing about Red Oak that looked remotely familiar.

When | was a kid, Red Oak was about the same size as Mt. Pleasant, the town | grew up in. Both places had around 7,000
people in the 670s. Mt . Pl easant has continued to grow siMce t
Pleasant (with 9,000 people) comes across as a small city, while Red Oak (with 5,500) is more like abigtown. Ther eds not hin
with Red Oak, but it comes across as a place that long ago saw its better days. U.S. highway 34 is the main route through both Mt.
Pleasant and Red Oak. The highway runs around Mt. Pleasant on a four-lane bypass, with a business route (also four lanes) that follows
Washington Street right along the old strip and through downtown. The highway bypasses most of Red Oak, too, but the bypass is just
twolanes (pl us an awkward access road), and it doesnét really |l ook I
importance of the places.

My reservation was at the Rodeway Inn, which is on the access road for highway 34. The h ot e | Oveas brokemwhen le r
arrived, but they let me check in anyway. The pl ace was apparently rebranded quite rec
deduced that from the fact that the soaps and drinking cups had the logo of Wyndham (the franchiser of Super 8) rather than Choice



(which franchises Rodelfawvy h plitnm&s sankery haltdbmoetray the era when
well. The biggest issue was a lack of power outlets, which is common at all but the newest properties. There was nowhere to plug in my
computer at the desk, so | instead unplugged the alarm clock and balanced the computer on the tiny bedside table. Fortunately the air
conditioning worked well, since it was 90 degrees outside when | arrived.

My room afforded a view of highway 34 and also of a cemetery across the street. Oddly there was a jogging trail through the
cemetery, and it seemed to be quite heavily used. I  cairdifgtomg,ay |
but a number of people seemed to like it.

| d chosen to have a relatively short drive today and tas st a
sponsoring. For every two stays they gave 8,000 bonus pointsd enough for a free night at many properties. Rodeway is the cheapest

of Choiceds brands, but it was part of the promotion. aTth i Msa r cgoant bei
pl ace to give me one set otfier 8000nfar he next twa rtights on this Gipl | was keeping my travel days
short on the way down to Dallas, though 1 6d have much |l onger day

After relaxing a bit at the hotel | went out to buy gas and have dinner. | was pleased to see that gas in Red Oak was $2.75° a

gal l on. That 6s a penny more than it was when | | eft Al gwenedoth but
$2.89° and even Des Moines was a minimum of $2.79°. | bought gas at a Cenex station, and | also washed my car, which looked awful

after driving through road spray al/l morning. Then | h add adi nTnaecr
Bell, but 1 6m not sure that wastphohgcabarkbyegpodteml aoe t heReda®

up to $1.19 at most Taco Bell locations, but in Red Oak the tostadas | wanted were $1.79. | also got a glorified orange slush that cost
$2.39. Those prices are cheap compared to Zombie Burger, but they were more than | really wanted to pay at Taco Bell.

I spent most of the evening watching TV. I't surprised me th;:
than Al gona is, but thereds ne.Ded Mmiowesneahlhdrynalss [an ttl keeiarb oaab N
say | learned much from the local news. Quite a bit more interesting was a documentary on the rock group Queen that | came across
while flipping through channels.

I 6 d wreiorigihatversidn bf the travelogue so far (which was actually done as a letter to my brother) when a pop-up appeared
on my computer saying it needed to re-start to install updates to Windows 10. | figured that was as good a place as any to sign off, so |

let it install the update. It restarted two or three times and eventually went back tothelog-i n s cr een. When it did,
me access my desktop or start menu. All | got was a black screen with nothing on it but the recycle bin icon. My little netbook computer
is cheap, but therebés a | ot of software on it 16d hadei t®e phgtthb

access. | tried re-starting it and a few other obvious fixes, but nothing worked.

Eventually | googled the problem on my cell phone. Apparently a lot of users have had problems with this particular Windows
update, which conflicts with a line of code in anti-virus programs from AVG (which was on my netbook) and Avast (which is apparently

produced by the same company that owns AVG). There werendétaany
second operating computer, whi ch |1 obviously didnot h lze wihouivihyi | e
computerr That annoyed me greatly, but there really wasnét anything I

Thursday, May 24
Red Oak, lowa to Emporia, Kansas

I was wup around 6:15 this morning, whi dénhhadavery akward shewer, withthen | 0
head mounted quite a bit lower than is standard. It might have been fine for the Asian owners of the establishment, but the spray hit me
well below my neck. It did at least carry somewhat decent force, and | did manage to rinse the grime off my body.

As is generally true at low-end motels, the breakfast offerings were minimal. They had pastries and muffins that looked like
theyo6d been sitting around for weeks, whoiled eggs.b Irpasaed ontalbof those leut | did a s t
have a do-it-yourself waffle. There appeared to be no syrup. That was fine, though, as | normally find syrup way too sweet. | just enjoyed
mine with butter melting atop it.

The juice machine at the hotel dispensed a thick, syrupy mess that was truly disgusting. The coffee was the opposited barely
tinted brown and utterly flavorless. After checking out | stopped at the Red Oak McDonalds to get a decent cup of coffee, and | sipped
on that through the morning.

I realized this morning tshatedwhiulbee sl éod kromu chipta sttveq tlréadv €lor g c
my first stop of the day was at a Wal-Mart in Shenandoah, the biggest town there is in extreme southwest lowa. Annoyingly, Wal-Mart
only sold cheap toothbrushes in packages of two, but at least they had them. | made my way to the check-out, where a far too chatty
clerk was gossiping with everyone in town. I t ¢ glwasaon mylwgy agamns n 6 t

| drove south on U.S. 59 to Tarkio, Missouri. | googled the topic, and apparently the alboum and song Tarkio Roadby t he 67
band Brewer & Shipley (which | remember one of my brothers having a copy of) was in fact inspired by hig hway 59. It wa:
more famous song fAiOne Toke Over the Lined that kept going amér ouc
album, and | wonder if our parents had any clue what the song was about.



ItunmedontoU.S.36atTar ki o and headed west to Rock Port, the town |16d
former students performing at a summer stock theatre across the river in Brownsville, Nebraska. At Rock Port | joined Interstate 29, and
almost immediately | exited to a rest area. | used the restroom there and finally brushed my teeth for the day.

| drove aways southonl-29 to St. Joseph, where | made my next st ofam | 6
the start of the Pony Expresstrailto a hi st oric mental hospital) on a previous tr-ip,
on from Walgreens for a special sale they were having, and | stocked up on things like shampoo. | could have gotten the same stuff at
K-Martin Al gona. It happened to be cheaper at Walgreenbds today, thou

The Wal greenés promotion was part of Red Nose Day, which 16d
England, so it makes senset hat Wal greenés (which is owned by the British pharn
make people have a | augh as they support charity. I n a teddamiedb n t ¢
nosesf or $1, with the proceeds going to help children in peavigbut y.

it will get added to the table of toys my kids at school fiddle with.

From St. Joseph it 0 stoKansastCityal dsove torthie nonthavest cdrnewat the metro area, which is right by
the airport. There | joined 1-435, which in Missouri is a nearly empty beltway. Traffic picked up once | crossed the river into Kansas, but
the road widened to six and then eight lanes to compensate. | wish the beltway in Minneapolis were ever so easy to drive.

|1 d8d planned to have lunch in Kansas City, Kansas. Since, | 6d
so | had a bit of time to kill. | ended up spending it browsing through aWal-Mart t hat was in the same sho
eating. I dm not sur e JIMardstoackevary differentimerchandisefforn staze, to stone.t Shadantdoah had a pretty

standard mixd all the basics, but not much variety of anything. The Wal-Mart on Parallel Parkway in Kansas City is immense, and it
caters to a more urban clientele. The grocery department had aisles (plural) of Latino foods, and the clothing department was geared to
young black shoppersd right down to stocking socks and underwear in the AND1 brand that makes trendy basketball gear.

My lunch today was at a regional fast food place | 6d comee acr
states,wi t h Kansas City being their northernmost outpost. Zaxbydd s
likely patronize them with some frequency. For lunch | had a Cobb salad with crispy chicken, cheese curds, and iced tea. While food
snobs would point out that the Cobb salad was lacking many traditional ingredients (most notably bleu cheesed which to my mind was a
good thing), it was fresh and tasty. The ingredients were also artfully arranged on the plate (the standard for Cobb salad), which made it
even more appetizing. That made it seem better than the standard at most fast food places, where the same salad base gets a few extra
ingredients thrown on top depending on what is actually ordered.

Website i mage o fsalalda whichdssur@isibgy close to what mine looked like

The salad was excellent, and the iced tea was also both flavorful and refreshing. The real star, though, was the side of cheese
curds. They had a thin t emp tilthaymadethé penfect combirthtion di @igppahd dgoaeye henjbyrhaviegd u n
cheese curds at CuwlaMertdrseaas, amutocchaossieo can be greasy and heavy.
| felt like | could munch on them all day.

The staff (made up of the same ethnic groups I noted Wal-Mart was geared toward) was genui ne
probably required to say fAWelcome to Zaxbydso when each cuThd ome:
rest aurant was i mmacul ate, and it honestly was one of theucks@&mot | u]
cheap, but quite a bit less than | 6d paid yesterday at egbogimbss,e Bu
1 8d recommend you check them out.

I turned back onto Parallel Parkway. Oddly this street (the main business strip in Kansas City, Kansas) is named after a person.
Private Perry L. Parallel was a military man and a Methodist missionary who arranged the peace treaty with the Wyandot Indians, who

formerly occupied the area where Kansas City is today. | abaub u bt
Private Parallel, though. Until | googled it, | assumed the street was named because it is parallel to and a mile north of the main highway
through Kansas City, the Kansas Turnpike. I figured Pa reatbaved Pari

paying toll. I t 6 s lohgptedatexlstdrstate @0. t hat i ts history



6d spend most of the rest of the day
ik

|
Turnp e. While itds not a particularly bu
toll), ités not atalk bhwadoné of tefifsolimieedlacodss highwaysgo be
compl eted, and it doesndt seem to have bece

Kansas is a mostly rural state, the turnpike was built on the least possible amount of land.
T h e r e deal madan at all, just an endless concrete barrier that extends all the way from
Missouri to Oklahoma. While Kansas is a mostly flat state, the turnpike is one curve after
anotherd long, sweeping curves that have to be a nightmare in winter. As with most toll roads,
it also has awkward interchanges that funnel traffic from all directions to a single toll area.

| often listen to audiobooks when | drive. While traveling down to Dallas | listened to
The Boysinthe Boat, a book | 6d heard about from a
while sitting next to me on an Amtrak train last winter. The book was apparently on the New
L W4 York Times bestseller list for many months a few years back. The book is largely biography,
though | suspect some aspects of it border on historical fiction. It traces the members of the University of Washington rowing team, who
won the eight-man crew championship at the 1936 Olympics in Berlin. The sports aspect is almost incidental to the story (though there
is a bit of the inspirational feeling that is found in most sports biographies). Mostly it alternates between stories of growing up during the

Depression and Hitlerdés rise in Ger man ieldrovd ntadeithe milespass muckemoeeguicklyn g b o
The next stretch of driving was actually one of the sigbthe est

turnpike commission charges $3 for the privilege of driving that distance. | passed Lawrence and the University of Kansas and seemed

to reach Topeka in no ti me. The turnpi ke turns south adtatetr/lhyen eas

ancient expressway that winds through the cityinanopen cut wi th far too frequent exits. I
a letter attached to its mile number, and followed Adams and 15" Streets a few blocks west.

My destination was Brown v. Board of Education
National Historic Site. The historic site preserves the
formerly all-black school that Linda Brown attended.
Inside they have a nice museum that tells the history of
segregation and the specifics of why this particular case
was filed. Topeka, they pointed out, was a progressive and
comparatively well-i nt egr ated city.
(about two miles northwest of this school) was in a mostly
white neighborhood, but the family got along fine with their

neighbors. Topeka had also done a good job of Monroe School
i mpl ementing fi s eapl aor a ts € h oboul Brown v. Board of Education National Historic Site
elementary schools throughout the city really were pretty Topeka, Kansas
comparable in the 650s, while in places | idearlyiNerisrsoithese that white saudgents S o u t

attended. School supplies and teacher pay were equal at black and white schools in Topeka, and the buildings were similarly maintained.

The NAACP (which was primarily responsible for the suit) had chosen Topeka precisely because it was comparatively progressive place

that appeared to be abiding by the spirit of the fAseparoatha@judbut e
one that required an upgrade of black facilities.

The main point of the Brown case was that Linda Brown was required to take a city bus to get to Monroe Elementary School
(now the historic site) instead of walking to the then all-white Summer Elementary, which was just a few blocks from her home. Had the
school system provided her busing, there might not have been a legal ground for the case, since the crux of the argument that they did
not receive equal protection was that Oliver Brown (and twelve other black co-plaintiffs who brought the suit) had to pay to send his
daughter to school while his neighbors didnodt. The mus edaBrognoi nt
wanting to attend a school in her neighborhood was that for decades students of all races would end up being bused to schools outside
their neighborhoods in an effort at des tion

| spent about half an hour looking through the museum, and |
also went through the restored classrooms in the school. They have
some interesting displays on factors entirely unrelated to segregationd
like the fact that the climate control system in the school used enormous
heat exchange pipes that were spread beneath the playground. | bought
a few postcards at the gift shop and then set out to do a bit more
exploring. One of the brochures
traildo through downtown Topeka.
driving tour, | ended up walking it. | hiked past the state capitol to the
area around Linda Brownds home ar
area. It was a very hot afternoon, but it still made for an enjoyable walk.

The neighborhood where the Browns lived appears to be almost
exclusively bl ack t owddaltlyyneighborhodds bubitb
7 appears perfectly pleasant.

Neighborhood where Linda Topeka is kind of a strange
Topeka, Kansas Rapi ds, but its downtown area see



the state capital, ther e6Tsopneokta,a anod igtoidnoge somd ti nl odookwnatso winf t her e
two stories tall, and most of the businesses are pretty marginal.

Thereds an amazing numl
in downtown Topeka. | 6 m not sure wh
there, since itds not I ik
climate. There are bums on every street corner, though,
and lots of college aged kids with odd hair just roaming
around with nothing to do.

| stopped at a McDonalds just south of downtown,
where | cooled off with a mango smoothie. Then | made
my way back to my car by the historic site. | drove to the
south edge of Topeka and re-joined the turnpike, which
here is signed as Interstate 335. It cost another $3 to drive
the 60 or so miles down to Emporia.

| could see clouds build and the sky darken as |
made my way south on the t
to do some hiking at the Tallgrass Prairie National
Preserve, but with a storm in sight, | figured it was prudent

Wt ¢ , 1 to instead head straight to my hotel. | made my way
= LS = through the tollbooth complex, went north two exits on |-
Kansas State Capitol 35, and then found the mes
Topeka, Kansas the Emporia Econolodge was located. Almost the second

| arrived it started pouring, and | was glad not to have to drive through heavy rain.

Apparently Emporia was hosting the Kansas state high school softball tournament this week. The Econolodge was full of girls
and their coaches who were there for the event. With the rain a number of games were being postponed, so the girls had some
unexpected time on their hands.

The Econolodge had large rooms, but there was little else to recommend the place aside from its low rate. Everything seemed
cheaply built and sort of cobbled together. My room had a view of a mall parking lot, everything was very dimly lit, and water leaked from
the toilet. It was properly located between here and there, though, and it would allow me to cheaply qualify for more Choice bonus points.

| tried again to get my computer to work (unsuccessfully, of course) and then watched Jeopardy on TV. By the end of the show
the rain had let up, so | decided to try to see Tallgrass Prairie. | made my way through an awkward double round-about and headed west
on U.S. 50. | drove fifteen miles west to the town of Strong City and then headed north on a minor state highway to the park. Unfortunately
I arrived just before 4pm, which was their closing t thewpeirieandthec oul
old farmstead they have preserved there.

g
i‘ & }_allgfaSS Prairie

National Preserve

Tallgrass Prairie National Preserve
Strong City, Kansas
Tallgrass Prairie is a joint project of the National Park Service and the Nature Conservancy. Margaret was always a big supporter
of the Nature Conservancy, and | certainly thought of her while | was there. The preservation group bought a former ranch that occupied

a | portion of the Flint Hills region of Kansas, rmaoachingtwhezey 6 v e
cattle herds used to graze. They have almost ridiculously long trails through the park (things only serious
hi kers would really consider), and theydéd honest!/l
I snapped a few pictures, but | really didndét do

I bought gas in Strong City, which at $2.69° a gallon was a nickel cheaper than Emporia. Then |
drove back east. | had dinner tonight at HuddlI
redneck cousin of Waffle House. The Emporia Huddle House is located in a truck stop, but most of the
customers seemed to be local senior citizens. | had a ham and eggs platter, which came with hash browns



and a biscuit. It was quite a tasty meal.

The Econolodge was | ocated right next to t heattrkctionimEmpHrialbutg Ma l
obviously long ago saw its better days. | spent about half an hour roaming through the mall, which had more empty space than stores. |
did pick up some shorts from a clearance sale at the J.C. Penney storeandabitofcandy at t he | ocal Wal greenos.

though, that Emporia is definitely not a major shopping destination.

| had a lazy evening, mostly watching TV. It had been a fairly enjoyable day, though.

Friday, May 25
Emporia, Kansas to Dallas, Texas

The breakfast at the Emporia Econolodge was even more minimal than the spread at the Rodeway Inn in Red Oak. | passed
on most of the stuff and just grabbed some nasty coffee and made my way to the car.

A school van was parked nextto me, presumab | vy bel onging to one of the softball tea

obviously flat tire. |l 6ve had flats on school t r i p sreplacachwdthoits 6 s n
problem.

| left about 6:30am and headed south again on the Kansas Turnpike. It had rained most of the night, and it was still spitting just
enough to be annoying. Fortunately there was little traffic, and the driving was fairly easy.

| stopped at a service area about halfway between Emporia and Wichita. Most of the Kansas Turnpike service areas feature

Hardees restaurants, and | figured | 6d stop in and have amosmokf as
one in the place (literally more employees than customers), but all the workers seemed to move in slow motion. It took nearly twenty
mi nutes before I finally got my biscuit, and even then | had to

| drove down to Oklahoma, paying another $7.50 at the south end of the turnpike. | pulled off at the welcome center just beyond

the state |ine and used the restroom there. | 6d have huntl20d0.t o p
The restroom at the welcome center was memorable, though not in a good way. It was completely infested with cockroaches. They were
al | over the floor, and some were also on the wall s. Mehcenteethea r e

state would try to get an exterminator in there.

It began raining harder shortly after | entered Oklahoma, and it continued to pour pretty much all the way across the state.
Thereds tons o 35 tsalbatled at conaténf spray alb morning long. Near the town of Edmond (a little ways north of
Oklahoma City) it was raining so hard that | decided to pull off and rest for a while. | figured | might get gas as well, but | thought better

of it when | saw that the pump price was $2.99°. I figured elsgd btuakd 6ndy acd hmeonsct certainly do
I-35 joins and peels off of several other highways in Oklahoma City. | planted myself in the center lane, and that turned out to

work well. | kept exiting left and right, but alltheexit s had access from the center. I candt s

grasping the steering wheel and staring at traffic the whole way. | was there once to see a baseball game years ago,andldoubt | 61 |

back again any time soon.

Musicwent through my head as | made my

th from Okl ahoma Cit
CD she had featuring the music of Woody G ri

sou
ut h e. One of his ear
Many a year has come and gone
Since | wandered from my home
In those Oklahoma hills where | was born;
Many a page of life has turned,
Many a lesson | have learned,

Yet | feel like in those hills | still belong.

Way down yonder in the Indian nation
| rode my pony on the reservation
In the Oklahoma hills where | was born;
Way down yonder in the Indian nation
A cowboybés Iife is my occupation
In the Oklahoma hills where | was born.

The song continues through several more verses, but it was only the first verse and the chorus | could remember. i Ok | ahoma Hi |
actually one of two official state songs in the SoonerOki8homma £t 6 & h
a catchy little western swing tune, and the hilly country of southern Oklahoma definitely made me think of it.

| stopped for gas in the town of Marietta, the last place of any size before the Texas border. | actually chose well. Gas was
$2.63° at the Valero station where | stopped, thity-s i x cents a gal | ealerlinghe day.tl tvas mto thé bbttos quarter
of the tank at this point, and | would end up being glad | 6d sto



Marietta is located at Exit #15 on 1-35. Traffic had been heavy all the way south from Oklahoma City, but when | re-entered the

highway | hit a jam that brought things to a d

ead stop multiple times. The location was memorable, because years ago (on the trip where

not

as

I 6d been to the DbGiltlyp)arlké di nr uOnknortrinoooh puat sduth af thé Tegas/@kéanmoma border. I dm
why, but the Red River bridge appears to be a major choke point.

Traffic started moving again once |1 6d crossed the bri darre,.
and itodés theTemsROBMettr@ Dall as (what they call the fANorth Tex
border, t hough. Thereds devel oplareinterstatd i$ clogghdewithweacombmaiiontohtrucksaamai

commuters. The speed limit was theoretical

ly 70mph, but | rarely got above 608 nor did anyone else on the road.

One thing | really hate about Texas is their use of access roads on interstates. Even in rural areas, the freeways are lined with

one-way frontageroads t hat al |
they are named after. Instead you exit to th

ow access to both businesses and homes.
e access road, merge with traffic there, and then turn on to the cross street. Traffic coming

from the side road has to first turn on the access road, get in the left lane, and then make a very quick entrance onto the expressway.

The actual ramps are very short, just enoug
are often bad, especially for entering traffic.
who are trying to drive there.

Eventually | made it to the city of Denton, which decades ago wasthenor t h

h to connect the freeway with the frontage road. Traffic gets backed up, and the sight lines
Texans themselves are used to this syste

end of the metro a

Cities, I-35 splits into east and west branches that lead to Dallas and Fort Worth. The northern split is at Denton. At that point the road

splits from one four-lane highway to two six-

lanes. Needless to say traffic flowed MUCH better south of Denton.

1-35 E continuously expanded all the way south to Dallas. There are anywhere from three to five local lanes in each direction,
and they also have reversible express lanes (which carry a toll) that tower above the main part of the freeway. In addition to all that,

therebébs those access

roads at the side. I n the ear]l

y

The exception was right before | left the freeway, in the stretch between the George Bush Tollway and the Lyndon Johnson Freeway, the
two main beltways north of the city. Those loop roads are quite close together, and the interchanges to and from every possible direction

created a mess of ramps and a ton of back-
Dallas itself.

| took Exit #438 and weaved throug
at the north end of Dallas. My hotel was just

ups. Eventually | did make it through, though, and | ended up at the north end of the city of

h the access road traffic to the turn-off for Walnut Hill Road, a major eastd west thoroughfare
off of this road, and | was also planning to head to a park-and-ride for the DART train system.

| drove east about a mile and saw the elevated train tracks passing overhead. Unfortunately there was major construction around the
station, and it was hard to know just where to turn. The turn | took ended up leading to the busway rather than the parking lot. | ended
up making about a mile square and coming back from the east, where the turn-off was a bit more obvious. Strangely the parking lot was

nearly empty, which may indicate
that others found it nearly as difficult
to access as | did.

I 6d ridden on
trains when | was here before, but
the system has expanded a lot since
then. Today there are four lines with
sixty-four stations that serve all parts
of Dallas and many of its suburbs.
The trains also have easy
connections to commuter rail that
will could have taken me to Ft. Worth
or back up to Denton. The Walnut
Hill/Denton station where | was
boarding is part of the green line,
which just opened a couple years
ago. It runs from the southeast part
of the city (not far from where my
brother Steve is) through downtown
and on into the northwest suburbs.

Except right downtown the
stations on DART are quite far apart.
In the Twin Cities and Chicago it
typically takes about two minutes to
get from station to station on a train.
In Dallas that time can be as long as
eight minutes, and four is pretty
typical. Almost every station has
bus connections that will take you to
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DART mos

thatés only
to get there on foot.

| went one station further to Las Colinas Urban Center.

tly

AN

Walnut H|II/Denton Station
Dallas, Texas

has its own

vaguely near its

office buildings that range from three to twenty floors. | t 6 s
of people live nearby as well.

1 8d come
recently it

it always seemed kind of interesting.

to
was

ri

n

t

ght of way, but it was built as c¢h
put the rail lines in. While large parts of the system are elevated, the tracks run above existing freight lines, power company rights of
way, and in some cases freeway access roads. That means the stations are often quite far from the places people actually want to go.
It can be a half mile walk from the station to the landmark or intersection for which the place is named.

People who have read many of my travelogues know | like
transi t. Il 6m certainly not go
DART is, though. In addition to having such widely spaced and
inconvenient stations, the trains run quite infrequently. Except
downtown and on the area straight north of there (where multiple
lines run together), service is about every twenty minutes most of
the day. That picks up to fifteen minutes at rush hour, but even that
is pretty minimal. After 6pm it goes down to every 30 minutes, which
is barely acceptable at al |
timed, so there are more delays if you have to switch from one color
to another. | got really familiar with the DART platforms, since |
spent lots and lots of time waiting for trains.

This afternoon | took the green line south just one stop to
Bachman station (which -0 unodm
recorded announcement). There | switched to the orange line,
which | took a couple of stations west. | first passed the University
of Dallas, which was the site of the very first national quiz bowl
tournament we went t o badlthdse stationst
amesake. The actual col | ®esgupposed

Located in the suburb of Irving, Las Colinas is a sea of apartment and
he biggest empl oyment center in

lide anotlizpforin of gublic tramsit.r In the 1970s Las Colinas started a people mover system, and
e X

Miniature people mover car arriving at

tended to

Las Colinas Urban Center DART Station
Irving, Texas

standing there on a security camera, though, because a voice came asking if | needed a train. | responded in the affirmative, and the
dispatcher said it would be about eight minutes before one would arrive. When it did, the doors opened, and the driver greeted me. It
slowly moved along the guideway, arriving at Bell Tower station about three minutes later. | could easily have walked that distance in the
Indeed, | passed on taking a train back to the DART station and just walked there insteadd in spite of

time it took to get there by

train.

the fact that it was mercilessly hot out.

anyone else would need to take it again.

When | 6d
popsicles).
rail station.

fi

rst

co

nnect with the DART stat i olpowl and

After riding from one station to the next (Bell
Tower, an office building in the center of the development),
I must say that the Las Colinas people mover is one of the
mo st pointless transit Sys
actually first typed fArapi¢
but | del eted the word fra
seem to apply. The people mover cars look like smaller
versi ons of the trams youdd
run just a single car at a time, rather than hooked together
as trains. Each car can seat about half a dozen people.

The stupidest thing about the system is that
unli ke the airport trams,
run automatically. Apparently the trains can run by
themselves, but for some strange reason they have drivers
who shuttle the cars from station to station. The system
has to cost a fortune to operate, though they charge
nothing for people to ride it.

In addition to the drivers, they have to employ a
dispatcher to send the trains from place to place. When |
arrived at Las Colinas Urban Center, | was supposed to
call the dispatcher, though there was nothing posted there
to indicate that. Apparently the dispatcher saw me

It was an interesting novelty toridethe peopl e mover once, but t

pl anned

t hi

s trip, Il 6d planned to get an

ularlyt conwemisnht® det tpfam Beil Tower, though, and given the heat, | just made my way back to the light

acr

t ho

6d

her ¢

refr



I needed to use the restroom at this point. Since the DART stations

generally afesttfecddser toonveni ence
good options for that purpose. | ended up riding the train to the end of the
line, which is DFW Airport. Il 6ve

more than once while riding the train, and | figured that would be a good
choice in Dallas as well. Except for the fact that the airport is nearly ten
minutes from the penultimate station on the orange line, my plan worked.
The walk from the station to the actual terminal was fairly short, and there
was a restroom just upstairs from
probably figure out other places with facilities, but the airport worked for my
purposes today.

I hadndét had anything for Il unc
since my Hardees biscuit this morning. So | decided to have an early supper.
| rode the orange line back to Bachman and then took the green a couple
stations north of boartdee.r ¢ exited dt Downtovn i
Carrollton, a station in a place that was town that was the size of Mt. Pleasant

i
David Burrow, riding a DART train

back in the 660s and is now a suburb the size of Cedar Rhbigpsetdfs .
silos in the center of downtown. Those silos no longer store grain; today they hold an indoor rock climbing center.

Monkey King Noodle Company i Carrollton, Texas

My destination was a place |6d
Nooble Company. Theircui si ne i s probably best
an eclectic mix of flavors from all over the Far East. While they claim to be
very authentic, itbés interesting tt

Anglo. . S
9 Silos used as rock climbing center

Monkey King also makes a point of stressing that a large part of Carrollton, Texas
their menu is vegan, and it turned out that the dish | ordered was one of those selections. | had garlic peanut noodles, which are
apparently of Viethamese origin. It featured thick round noodles that were apparently made from both wheat flour and bean paste. They
were covered with what is probably best described as chili, a stew that used peanuts in lieu of meat and combined fairly mild peppers,

beans, assorted spices, and lots of cilantro. It was really very tasty. If | should find myselfin Dallasin t he futur e, I 611
point of going back to Monkey King and trying some of their other fare.

After my Asiansupperlhad a b
caramelice cream. ltwas extr emel
these days.

te of dessert at Beth Mariebs Ol d Fashion
t st

a y and set me back just two bucks. |

i
y

| took the train back to Walnut Hill/Denton and left the park-and-ride easily. Unfortunately | turned one block too early to get to
the hotel, and | had to make a U-turn on a side street. While | was waiting for the light to change so | could go the additional block, a
pickup turned onto Walnut Hil/l Drive that was | i rofsériougflatsInoyagr,andIt h a
was very glad all four tires were in decent shape tonight. | do hope the pick-up owners got theirs changed without a hitch.

My home for the night was the aptly named Quality Innd 1-35E North, which also sometimes calls itself the Quality Innd Walnut
Hill. The first name really is more descriptive, though. The place is located on the east access road, and | was thankful my room did not
have interstate view. (It instead looked out at an auto repair shop and a strip club on a side street.) The hotel was a definite step up from
the Rodeway Inn and Econolodge, though it actually cost no more than either of them. The room was large, and there had been more of

an attempt at decoration. | t shag agaim hut itavasgwdneesient. | 6d go out of my way



