These are just notes of the trip.  Time does not provide me with the ability to give you the long version but the Cliff Notes.  With all the time on the road and repair work we are lucky to get 6 hours sleep a night.  Please excuse grammar and structure.
June 12th 2009   
Janet and I drove up to New Jersey.  Mom and dad met us at a local mall in Somerville, New Jersey.  Dad and I took the trailer and T Model to White Plains, New York and then took the trailer back to mom and Dads.  It was a 14 hour driving day.

June 13th Saturday 

We took our time and got back to the Crown Plaza in White Plains early afternoon. That evening we had a Banquet to go over the whole trip.  Everyone was full of excitement in anticipation of the up coming event.  Two of my employees that really put themselves into restoring the car with me, showed up at the Banquet.  Willie Amos and Billy Laprade.

June 14th   Day 1  Crowne Plaza White Plains, New York to City Hall to West Point, New York  125 miles
We left White Plains at 8:30am with a misty rain.  Billy and Willy watched us all leave and they headed back to New Jersey and picked up the trailer and took it back to Roanoke.  They had a short, long weekend.  Mom road with me into New York City in the Model T coupe.  All 53 cars had to stick together, because we had a police escort.  Well 5 miles down the road I ran out of gas, the tank was full when I left it on Friday in the hotel parking garage.  I quickly took the spare gas can I was carrying in the trunk, dumped it in the tank and got quickly under way. We had lost the group. Dad and Janet were following chase in the Suburban behind us.. After driving rather fast for a Model T in the rain we caught back up. Finally it stopped raining. Janet road with me through the city.  Drove past Ellis Island, The Twin Tower area.  Drove to City Hall in Manhattan where the original race started a 100 years ago.  We drove down Broadway, past Wall Street, saw the gold bull.  They were making a movie in that area.  Then down Riverside drive past the Air craft carrier Intrepid.  Finally drove out of the city across the George Washington bridge upper level to the Palisades Parkway.  Dad rode with me from the over look to West point.  They all got a taste of my adventure. I think mom would have gone all the way to Seattle with me.  Dad wished he could have gone as far as Detroit.  That is where my brother Robert is going to meet me and travel together for several days.  Tom Honer will meet me in Olathe, Kansas. West Point is a beautiful place and the Thayer Hotel was wonderful.  Esp. dinner on the veranda overlooking the Hudson River.  The food was awesome.  Thanks Dad!
My buddy Bob Osborne had a bad day he froze a rear axle bearing to the housing we 

could not fix it.  So at 8:30 PM we drive to his house in Connecticut, unloaded his couple out of his trailer and pulled the rear end.  Loaded it in a friend of his, Danny’s big stupid truck (a top kick pick up) and hauled it back to West Point.  We arrived back at 12:30 am.  Bob and his buddy finished installing the rear end at 2:00 am just before a Hugh thunder storm came in and drenched the area.  Security at west Point is very high, but the building and the surrounding area looking down on the Hudson River is just beautiful.  On the trip to Bob’s house got to see a tri master clipper ship

.
June 15, 2009 Day 2 West Point, New York to New Hartford (near Utica), New York 229.7 miles took 6 hours
6:00 am found rain.  I had breakfast with mom, dad, and Janet.  Bob and Will left At 7:30.  Bob was tense and needed to see if all was well with his car by getting some miles on it..  I left a half an hour later and caught up with Bob and Will 15 miles later. Mom, dad and Janet headed home. By the time I left it had stopped raining.  It was 65 degrees and stayed around that all day.  It rained many times during the day, very heavy at times.  Some ran into the road covered with hale but we missed that. The drive to New Hartford was very hilly, very scenic lots of farms. The drive was through the Catskill Mountains.  We arrived in New Hartford around 4:00.  220 miles I averaged 20 miles per gallon.  We passed through many small, old towns.  Everyone was happy to see us except a few that had to follow behind us at a ripping 30-40 miles per hour.  Got a little wet but loved every minute of the day. Had dinner at the hotel the spent several hours going over the car.  Readjusting, greasing, checking fluid levels helping others in the lot.  We adjusted the transmission bands and the carburetor.  Hundreds of local people showed up to see all the cars.  Will try to keep this up every day but may not be possible at times due to car needs.  Will work on loading photos Thursday when I get to Dearborn..
June 16th   Day 3 New Hartford, New York to Hamburg, New York 232.0 miles in 10 hours.

Started out at 7:20 am 45 degrees foggy and yes cold.  We adjusted the bands and carb last night well I got ¼ of a mile and the car stopped wouldn’t move.  We had adjusted the bands to tight.  So after readjusting we rechecked the engine.  I had low compression on #1 and 4 cylinders due to running to rich the day before and carboned up the valves.  Will drove my car for a while to see if he could get it running better.  I rode will Bob in his open touring car.  I wanted you to know the car was an open car and it was 45 degrees.  It was a cold ride. About a half an hour of that was fine for me I got back in my coupe nice and warm.  Will, had straightened it out and it drove fine for most of the day.  We drove some mighty steep mountains.  It took a toll on some of the cars.  We had to stop many times to help cars in need.  Drove up through the finger lakes, the towns were something else, small quaint, lots of Greek revival, Victorian homes.  Many of the towns were drove through were lined with flags.  They really show a different side of our country deep in tradition, god loving and love of our country.  The cars drove very well. It got to be a beautiful sunny day in the upper 70’s.  There were several times when I felt like I was running out of gas and the car would start bucking and then as soon as it came it went.  Late in the afternoon we were 30 miles from the hotel we stopped for gas and everything was fine.  However one mile down the road gave us great stress.  Bob’s engine was making weird sounds that should not be there.  So I pressed on while Bob and Will waited for the vulcher wagon.  After I left them behind there wasn’t a T in site.  We travel in small groups, Bob Osborne and Will Revas from Connecuitet travel in a 1914 touring car and we have paired up.    About 5 minutes after I left them my car started running poorly again.  I didn’t think I was going to make it to the hotel.  After limping along at under 30mph I finally saw a familiar site 50 Model T’s.  I was about the last one in.  I got right to work on my car knowing that it was going to be a long night working on Bob’s.  As advised I removed the fuel filter and installed a hose where the filter was.  Added a quart of oil.  See Model T’s don’t drip or lose oil they mark their territory.  Cleaned the under carriage of oil and dirt and checked the car over complete.
Bob’s car was finally brought in and after hours of tare down we finally found the problem.  An oil return tube in the engine had come apart and the fly wheel bolts were hitting it making a racket. We had dinner in the parking lot.  At 3:00 am in the morning I finally had to pack it in.  Will and Bob kept working on the problem right in the Hotel parking lot with flash lights.  My head hit the pillow and I was gone!

June 17th Day 4   213 mile day 5.5 hours  Hamburg, New York to Streetsboro, Ohio

At 6:30 got up not knowing what to expect.  Bob was already up working on the car.  He decided to put it in a trailer and finish it up tonight.  So, Will and I pressed on while Bob got a restful ride in the car hauler.    50 miles out hit horrendous cross wings blowing us all over the road.  Then came the pouring rain for 90% of the day. We rode up through wine country to Erie, Pa. Just before Erie the car started acting up again.  We replaced the true-fire ignition with a spare and it ran great the rest of the day. Yup we carry lots of spare parts.  I drove most of the day Will drove the last 60 miles. As soon as Will started driving the weather cleared off.  Until we got to Streetsboro, tornado warnings and a flash storm we couldn’t see the road and with one hand operated windshield wiper it was almost impossible to find the Hotel.  Got checked in and it cleared off again.  Bob worked on his car and finally around 7:30 it was up and running.  Couldn’t finish it started pouring again and was getting dark.  So we’ll finish up in the morning and get an early start.  Bob and I are back in the running.  To Dearborn we go!  I meet Robert my brother tomorrow.  Can’t wait to share this with him.  He already thinks he has a crazy older brother now He’ll know it.  Just kidding.  We are tired but I am really enjoying the trip. 
June 18 Day 5 Streetsboro, Ohio to Dearborn 195.5 miles 6.0 hours  total 1096 miles
Started out dreary from the monsoon we had that night and morning.. Left at 800 had to wait to move a few cars to get Bob’s car out of the trailer.  Had a nice drive sun came out in the afternoon and got very warm.  It was an easy drive uneventful; I think we had had enough of that for now.  Roads were open and pretty flat, little traffic.  Went through Toledo seem very depressed.  Got in to Dearborn around 430. Very nice day.  We have the next 2 days off.  Washed crud off car and went out to dinner   

June 19th Day 6  Dearborn  48 miles
Day off ?  Not so!  8:00 purchase oil for oil change later 
8;45 Tour meeting

9:00 left hotel for Greenfield Village and the Henry Ford Museum in our own cars.

Arrived at Village 9:30  What a great place see photo’s they say it all.

10:10 got oil change in Greenfield’s antique car garage.  Local car club volunteers changed our oil for us.  What nice people.   Visited the sites and also the Henry Ford museum.  

3:15 Left Greenfield in parade fashion.  Everyone was lined up watching us file out.

Went to Ford Fairlane, home of Henry and Clara Ford.  See photos.  Henry had his own water driven generators to power the house it took 12 people at all times to run them.  It still powers the house today but one computer runs it 24-7.  We returned to the hotel around 5;00 and worked on the cars.  Have to constantly work on them to keep them up for the trip.    

June 20th  Day 7  Dearborn  53 miles
Had the morning off.  Worked on the cars some more.  12:00 had tour meeting

12;30 Arrived at the Ford Dearborn Development Center

We drove the low speed test track.  Had lunch at the center.  Then drove the High Speed track.

2:30 arrived at the Rouge plant.  This one is still in operation.  It was HUGH!  

Then Drove through down town Detroit and harassed the GM building by surrounding it with Model T Fords!

We then drove to the Highland Park Model T Plant.  It built Model T’s from 1914 to 1927.  I was very moving for me to bring my 1920 Model T Ford Coupe to its birth place.  

4:00 arrived at the Piquette plant where it all started.  We took a tour of the plant building.  I took some of the black and white photos and some of the interior to show where every thing happened.  

We had a banquet dinner there and our guest speaker was Bob Scott, grandson of Bert Scott, driver of Ford Car #2 that won the RACE.  A lot of the Scott family was also present.  Billy McGuire caught me napping and got a photo. Got back to the Hotel around 5:30 Worked on cars some more.  After leaving the Piquette plant my car started running very rough.

 June 21st  day 8  Dearborn to South Bend, Indiana   234 miles  11 hours  total 1431
Left at 6:50am got about 3 miles and Bob pulled over had to pull right rear wheel, brake shoe bolt was rubbing.  My car was running fine.  About an hour out my car started running rough again.  Stopped to get breakfast and check the car around 9:45.  After breakfast explained my problem to one of the group from England.  Before I knew it we were out at my car looking for the problem.  Took the Head off and found a blown head gasket. See photos.  Luckily the Englishmen had a new gasket in there T truck.  Everyone jumped in and all was done with in 35 minutes.  We were again on our way.  About 2 hours later My T started running rough again.  We wasted 2 hours trying to find the problem I finally gave up.  Robert got into Bobs car. I pulled out first and told Bessie she was either going to go or blow.  After 10 miles of bucking spitting, spurring and back firing at full throttle there was a loud back fire and she’s been running fine since.  We think some trash got in the carburetor jet.  We arrived at the Hotel around 5:30.  Change clothes and changed the oil.  Hoping there was no water in it from the blown head gasket.  Went to dinner worked on this and went to bed early 11:00 leaving at 6:30 in morning heat factor is suppose to be 103 degrees. 

ONE OF THE ENTRANTS DAUGHTER”S IS DOING A GREAT JOB WITH SOME VIDEO’S GO TO www.modelt.org  to see them.  Also look at our photos.

June 22nd  DAY 9  South Bend, Indiana to Bloomington, Illinois   248 miles  10 hours 15 min.   1679 total miles
Left at 6:45  looked like it was going to rain and was very overcast.  Today was a great hot drive.  By the time we got to the Hotel at 4:30, the bank sign showed 100 degrees.  We drove over 248 miles.  We traveled through mostly flat land and saw farm after farm.  What a beautiful drive.  In one area gas wasn’t available for over 70 miles.  In another area out side of Bloomington we saw miles of “GREEN”  wind mills.  The car ran great today no problems.  Took a quick dip in the pool and was right back out at the car to prepare for another hot day and 200 plus miles.  We hit the pool to cool our body temp down.  Ate dinner at Panera’s.  We set the clock back an hour today.  This was Roberts last day with me.  I enjoyed our time together and it was awesome that he could share this experience with me.  It was truly great to see him and share this special time together.  At least we had no mechanical problems today and could enjoy the ride.  Rob was worried that a trip at about 30-40 miles an hour would be stressful but he had to admit that it was very peaceful.  A Model T going at those speeds seems fast and not at all boring.  You can see everything.  I had 5 great days with my brother!  
June 23  Day 10  Bloomington, Il. To Hannibal, Mo.  193 mile total mile by end of day  10 hours       1872 miles

This was a nice easy day despite the heat.  Bank clock showed 103 my 2:00.  We left at 6:00 am to try and beat some heat.  Robert left later that morning in a rent a car back home to Chicago.  I was again riding solo.  Lots of corn fields today.  Roads were less flat more like rolling.  We drove 30 miles of route 66.  We drive over 11 miles on a very narrow road thru a corn field maze.  Quite peaceful and enjoyable, it looked like a typical Model T road from the 20’s.  T drove very well today. Morris ran out of gas in his 27 touring, in this very nice old town.  Went to a gentleman’s door and asked him if he could buy some gas.  He said, “no, but the keys are in my jeep and the gas cans in the back.”  The only gas station was 4 miles away.  So off Morris went got gas. Only in Middle America.  At the same time we found out the bridge over the Illinois River was knocked out by a barge, so we were going to have to detour.  Ended up in a little off road diner and had a great lunch.  It was fun being with the local people.  We all got gas and the decided to go on route 72 an interstate to cross the Illinois River.  We would be getting on it later to cross the Mississippi anyway.  So we drove 30+ miles of Interstate.  Everyone was really nice and drove around us with no hassles. Arrive in Hannibal around 4:00.  Checked in, and right away hit the pool again to cool down.  Thank God for the pool.  Drove down to the old town of Hannibal on the Mississippi, and saw all the sites of Mark Twain.  We saw the River boat the Mark Twain, the house that Mark Twain lived in and all the story book stuff about Huck Finn.  Had dinner at an old bordello called Lula Belle’s.  It was built in 1917 by an enterprising madam from Chicago. In the early 50’s the brothel came under heavy attack by local minister’s intent on closing it.  They succeeded. Lula Belle’s had a special dinner for us. No not what you’re thinking, just dinner!  We filled up with gas worked on the cars and crashed.  There were some heavy storms that evening and tornado warnings.  We’ve had a lot of those on this trip; I guess it’s the heat. We had another blown engine the Swede’s broke a crank shaft.  By 10:00 another engine was in the car ready to go.
June 24 day 11 Hannibal, Mo. To Olathe, Kansas.   249 miles    9 hours   total 2121 miles

Got up early because it was going to be another hot day.  We stopped less but drove slower tried to keep it fewer than 40 to give the car a rest.  This is another solo day.  Tom Honer my best friend from Roanoke is flying in this afternoon.   He will going with me the rest of the trip.  Olathe is on the far west side of Kansas City.  We traveled through more corn fields but this time there were quite a few wheat fields also.   We got to Glasgow and they were rebuilding the bridge.  Drove through town and took the ferry across.  This is the same place that the 1909 cars had to cross the Missouri river.  Henry Ford was there to greet them and saw both Fords on the ferry before the other cars arrived.  Some how after the Ford cars crossed, the ferry broke down?  One of the other cars crossed on a railroad trestle, no longer standing, and another crossed 15 miles south on the Boonville ferry.  It was neat to take the ferry with the cars.  A local Dentist made up reproduction tickets and gave us a local news paper commemoration the event.  The doctor paid the fair for all the Model T’s.   Again the trip was uneventful, that means the car ran fine.  The last 30 minutes of the trip were horrible, stop and go.  I bet we hit 30 red lights.  The cars didn’t like it, they started overheating.  Bob and I were the 2nd and 3rd cars to get to the hotel.  It was 100 degrees again!  We went straight to the pool once checking in.  Tom was supposed to be already at the hotel his flight was suppose to arrive by 2:00.  I called him at 3:30 he was still sitting in Chicago.  Air craft problems then lightening storms.  He finally arrived around 8:00 and joined us for dinner.  Went back to the room to down load photos and catch up on the blog, but fell asleep while down loading photo’s.  Tom came back into the room around 9:30 I was heavily cutting wood!  Sorry but went to bed was out of it. Heat had just wiped me out.

June 25th    Day 12  IT’S A DAY OFF!!!!!!!!!!!!

Well not really.  Since it was going to be hot again got up at 7:00 to service the car.  Boy after 2121 miles did it need it.

Tightened loose King Pins

Repacked the front wheel bearings
Changed the oil in the engine

Changed the oil in the Lane aux. transmission

Changed the grease in the rear end

Pulled both rear wheels including the drums.

Pulled both outside rear axle wheel bearings found the right rear axle to have some wear.

Repacked the rear axle bearings

Adjusted the rocky mountain brakes

Adjusted the low gear pedal

Adjusted the low/high gear band

Adjusted the reverse band and the brake band.

This took about 7 hours in 90+ degree heat in a black topped parking lot.  No shade in Kansas!

We are cooling it the rest of the day.   We plan on leaving early in the morning.

Steve Bumgarner lost his clutch and Warren Mortensen blew up a ruxtel 2 speed rear end.  Steve and others pulled the engine last night before the monsoon hit.  Today by 2:00 Steve had torn the engine down rebuilt the clutch and had the engine back in the car running ready to go tomorrow. The whole parking lot was abuzz with everyone working on their cars. Some more than others.  This is a tough trip on man and Machine.  Parts are an issue for the Mortensen’s but a groupe of T’ers at the next stop will have the necessary parts to get him going again.  He’s had a rough ride. A blown head gasket, over heated and melted the radiator solder joints, and had to replace #1 rod night before last.  Everyone pitches in and helps we are all trying to make it to Seattle.

June 26th   Day13 to Abilene, Kansas   173 miles today total 2294

Left hotel 5:50 am Hot and foggy.  Car running well.  Tom Honer is now riding with me his first day.  We drove about 60 miles and stopped for breakfast in a small town called Burlingame.  The Santa Fe Café served us a buffet breakfast and the town turned out to join us.   The drive was through more corn and wheat fields, but not flat, rolling hills, up and down all day.  It was a short day and we arrived in Abilene @11:30.  Our room wasn’t ready so we went to the Kirby house, a Victorian house made into a restaurant, for lunch.  We then went to the Eisenhower Museum Complex.  Tom and Bob went back to the hotel, while Will and I went to the Dickinson County Museum.  They had a 1901 C.W. Parker Carousel.  Will and I got to ride it.  The museum was full of neat items.  Wild Bill Hickcock was Marshall in Abilene.  It was an other 100+ degree day.  We also drove by the Lebold Mansion. 
After a swim to cool of we went to the Brookville Hotel Restaurant for dinner.  Cooled down a little and worked on the car for about an hour.

June 27th Day 14 to Goodland, Kansas   267 miles 10.5 hours   total to date 2561
Again left the hotel early 5:50am was warm again and hazy.  Same rolling hills with corn and wheat fields.  There were lime stone mounds and you could see the lime stone strata.  There were lots of oil wells and holding tanks on the way.  We stopped in Damar a French Canadian town in the US.  We ate at the Damar Café.  All the locals again turned out.  We also visited the St Joseph’s church in Damar.  Nice town’s people were very friendly.  About 2 hours out we hit a cold front and it felt great, even had to close the windows.  Ran into a little rain, didn’t last long.  As we got closer to Goodland the sun came out and it was in the mid 80’s felt great.  We arrived at our hotel by 3:30 there time.  See we are now on Mountain Time so we gained another hour.  Cleaned up the car and did some maintance items to ready for tomorrow.  7:15 we had a police escort through Goodland to the Ennis-Handy House for a buffet dinner outside.  It was very nice the town’s people turned out and we had quite a gathering.  We then had a plaque hanging ceremony to commemorate where the 1909 cars met for the last time.  See photo of plaque, in photos.  

