Sent: Friday, September 24, 2010 8:25 PM
Subject: Postcard

We left Raton, NM for McPherson, KS this morning. Our day began as a
vacation day should, with mobs of pronghorn antelope along US 64.

Our trip quickly degenerated into long stretches of road work, avoiding
nutso drivers ...




... and — God save us — a bagpipe band. They have been practicing next
to their tour bus for hours. It is well after dark and we can still hear

“Hey Murray! Hear the pretty birdies at the west end of the parking
lot?”
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