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jeans, one pair of shorts, two changes of underwear and a light 
jacket were all that would be needed for the trip. This choice 
of traveling attire was perfect, especially when everything was 
worn while enjoying the brisk 14 degrees and snow in the Bryce 
Canyon area. Her caring and often asked, “Are you warm 
enough? Do you want to borrow my neck warmer? I brought 
three of them,” was taken as both a loving gesture and a polite 
way of saying neaner neaner neaner.

We made it through the Great Bryce Canyon Blizzard 
of 2008 (actually just barely enough flakes to be qualified as 
snow) and headed east to admire, photograph and climb yet 
another giant pile of rocks the same color as the lower portion 
of most of the “rust free” cars that reside in our garage.

This past fall my lovely wife and I decided to take a two week 
vacation that, according to her desire and good negotiation 

skills, would not include anything to do with old cars. It’s not 
that she doesn’t appreciate my love of old cars, it’s just that 
she is exposed to it during her every waking hour that yours 
truly is anywhere within the reception of her ear muscles. I 
begrudgingly agreed and settled with filling my already filled 
suitcase with a two week supply of car magazines. You’ll notice 
the reference to a suitcase, as in singular suitcase. My spouse, 
on the other hand, felt that three suitcases were needed to carry 
everything necessary for our trip. We would be driving a Jeep 
Liberty through five states famous for having temperatures in 
the low to mid seventies in October. I knew that one pair of 
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