
MAY 7 - SOUTH LAKE TAHOE 
 
The drive to South Lake Tahoe this morning was interesting. We left Carson City (4,400') and we 
started to climb, and climb, and climb some more. We crested Spooner summit at 7,146' and dropped 
down into South Lake Tahoe. 

You can see the low cloud cover 
which really made everything 
look grey. 

A short while later we arrived in 
downtown South Lake Tahoe 
which is, although we haven't 
been to Whistler for a few 
years, a more spread out 
version. Hotels, casinos, motels, 
B&Bs dotted the landscape. And 
people were everywhere. We 
couldn't help imagining what the 
place will look like in the summer. 



After turning around, we headed for a Starbucks we had seen on our way into town. There we met a 
most interesting couple - Loy Anne and Jerry were behind us in the lineup. Loy Anne turned around 
and "hit" me with her purse. She apologized profusely to which I answered "I thought I was being 
accosted and I was looking forward to it". We both laughed. We chatted in the lineup then with coffee 
in hand, Jen and I found the only table available - a table for 4. I motioned to Loy Anne and asked them 
to join us. Turns out these guys were just married - they are on their honeymoon, and unfortunately, 
last night, their hotel room was absolutely awful. They couldn't wait to leave this morning. 

What a lovely couple. Jerry told his story about being drafted years ago. Pay for a PFC was $26 a 
month, but if he wanted to join the paratroopers, he could triple his pay. So he did. Loy Anne worked 
as a flight attendant for American Airlines for 5 years, based out of NYC. We finished our coffees and 
the newlyweds headed off for breakfast. We wish them well; they were a lot of fun to be with for a few 
minutes in their new married life together. 

As we left the Tahoe area, the weather began to improve.  

On the way back from Tahoe we stopped at the Carson City library. The library in Dayton did not have 
the fastest wifi so I wanted to download a few movies if we want to watch one in the evening. 

When we got back to camp, and after tea, we went for a walkabout. I found this explanation of the 
Pony Express very interesting. It lasted only 19 months! 

Here we are heading back down the hill to the valley below. 



Tomorrow we head south on Hwy 97 towards Walker Lake, NV and some BLM lands. See you there! 


