
Ed & Rob’s 

Great 

Adventure to 

the Northeast 

US states, or 

the New 

England 

states…

From now on 

referred to as 

NE09

July 8-15, 2009



A new “angle” was added 

to this trip with use of a 

Garmin GPS system and 

Apple iphones.  We NEVER 

had to sacrifice our male 

dignity to ask directions.  

Well… not too often
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Day #1: 08 July 

2009:  Following 

our early flight 

from Austin to 

Chicago, then 

Chicago to 

Boston, we soon 

found ourselves in 

familiar territory:  

the metro station 

just a short bus 

ride away from 

Logan.



We soon found our 

lodging for the night: 

The Berkeley YWCA.  



This room 

looked 

like 

college 

dorms in 

the 1970’s





After lunch at a deli 

across the street from 

the YWCA, we began our 

walk of the Freedom 

Trail starting at Boston 

Common.



Freedom Trail is a 

three-mile ribbon of 

red paint that links 16 

historical sites. Most 

visitors start the trail 

at the Boston 

Common.  Here were 

many places that we 

learned about in 

elementary school 

and are now finally 

seeing at the young, 

tender age of 53.





We had downloaded the self-guided audio tour on our 

iphones, but quickly abandoned it because it didn’t 

quite fit our fast-paced mode of sight-seeing



Burying ground where Ben Franklin’s 

parents are buried.







Our first lobster sighting. 

These two ladies were 

kind enough to let us take 

their picture with their 

lobsters



The BELL IN 

HAND tavern 

claims to be 

the oldest in 

America



Listen my children and 
you shall hear
Of the midnight ride of 
Paul Revere,
On the eighteenth of 
April, in Seventy-five;
Hardly a man is now 
alive Who remembers 
that famous day and 
year… Then he climbed 
the tower of the Old 
North Church, By the 
wooden stairs, with 
stealthy tread,
To the belfry chamber 
overhead…..



But mostly he watched with eager search the belfry 
tower of the Old North Church, As it rose above the 
graves on the hill…







Image of the North End, Boston neighborhood. The 

Old North Church is at center, a Big Dig vent building 

is near the bottom, and the green Tobin Bridge over 

the Mystic River is at the top.



Our next goal 

was to find “Old 

Ironsides” but I 

don’t think we 

were successful



The only thing we had 

booked today was a ride 

on a “duck” at 6 pm-ish



We both got to 

“drive,” “pilot,” 

“navigate” the 

duck





After the duck 

ride we were 

getting hungry 

and of course 

thirsty for a beer.  

By the use of the 

iphone, we found 

and navigated 

our way to Mr. 

Dooley’s, a great 

Irish 

pub/restaurant



http://local.yahoo.com/info-10152414-mr-dooley-s-boston-tavern-boston?tab=photos#photos
http://local.yahoo.com/info-10152414-mr-dooley-s-boston-tavern-boston?tab=photos#photos


We feasted on 

things like 

Shepherd’s Pie 

and Irish Stew, 

and of course 

some good 

ale.



We enjoyed a night cap at 

a corner bar whose name 

escapes me right now 

that was near our room.  

Then hit the hay to rest 

up for tomorrow’s 

adventures.



Day #2 - 09 July 2009 – We walked 

downtown Boston to find our rent 

car – a KIA Sportage - and quickly 

headed south.



Our first stop 

was in historic 

Plymouth, MA.  

From Boston this 

was 40 miles



We visited the 

MAYFLOWER II, a 

seaworthy replica 

of the original, built 

in 1955-56, the 

same time the two 

of us were being 

“built.”

Except for 

electric 

lights and 

stairs that 

replaced a 

ladder, 

everything is 

true to the 

original







The grounds in the area 

were well manicured







We 

enjoyed 

a late 

lunch of 

clam 

chowder 

at this 

street 

café 

kinda 

place



Cape Cod was our 

next destination.  It’s 

20 miles from 

Plymouth to Sandwich



Our next stop was at this little upscale restaurant 

and bar called the BEE HIVE TAVERN in E. Sandwich





A cold beer for 

weary travelers



This bar 

tender 

was fun 

to visit 

with



Our next 1.5 hours was to get to Newport for our 

Rhode Island beer. 62 miles



With the help of the 

iphone and Garmin we 

made it to the place the 

Bee Hive lady 

recommended:  Brick 

Alley Rest. & pub in 

Newport, RI



Here’s where 

we had our 

Rhode Island 

beer





It was around 5 pm at this 

time and we moved on to 

cover more ground



Before leaving 

Newport we took 

a few minutes to 

look at some of 

those famous ga-

zillion dollar 

homes





The Breakers – built by the Vanderbilts



Some bushes behind a gas station to ‘pay rent’ for 

the beer (a.k.a. P.O.R.I.), and off to Connecticut



We read some stuff about Mystic, CT and decided to 

take a quick visit.  While it looks a long distance, 

mapquest says it’s 49.99 miles from Newport



Mystic was a little 

tourist, artsy-type 

town with it’s 

drawbridge







It was 

getting 

close 

to 8pm 

and we 

needed 

to eat. 

Found 

this 

place



Bangers & 

mash was a 

good choice



We caught this colorful sunset pic as we were 

leaving Mystic.



Figured we’d make the 55 mile trip on up to Hartford 

for the night.  We clocked 225 miles today.



We spent the night at the Madison Motor Inn, 393 Main St.,  East 

Hartford, CT.  The place was certainly less than 5-star.  In fact, 

later research gave us two “terrible” ratings of the place.  One 

person says:

The homeless live better. The neighborhood is consumed by a mix of 

hard working people, homeless and drug abusers. If you keep your door 

closed and mind your business, it is fair.

Another person: “…poor, drug-using, sex-abused rooms.”

Regardless, we found Gilo’s Café next door which was really a 

bar with a very good rock band:  Jimmy Bell and the Tattered 

Tramps, a group who plays there every Thursday night.  Music 

was good, beer was cold.



Day #3, 10 

July 2009

Our day began 

with 

breakfast at a 

café we can’t 

remember the 

name of.  

Then into 

downtown 

Hartford.



After finding the 

place where Mark 

Twain lived and 

worked from 1874-

1891, we walked 

the grounds and 

visited the Museum 

shop.  We opted not 

to spend the time 

and money on the 

house tour.







Our first driving jaunt of the day was a 73 mile 

stretch to Shelburne Falls, MA, enroute to Vermont.



Somebody told us we couldn’t miss the BRIDGE OF 

FLOWERS in Shelburne Falls, MA.  



15,000 guests per 

year sign the 

guest book at this 

sight.  We didn’t, 

we took a picture 

and left.





Our entrance into Vermont happened close to noon.



Our 22 mile trip from Shelburne Falls to Jacksonville, 

VT took us about 45 minutes with all the hills and 

sharp curves.



Lunch break in Jacksonville. A 

nice chicken wrap at Valbert’s.





Everything about 

the visit to this 

place was perfect. 

Good lunch, warm 

sun with cool 

breeze, sound of 

rolling stream 

from just beyond 

rock wall.





After our respite, we 

headed up Hwy 100



It was a 37.5 mile trip up the beautiful, curvy Hwy 

100 to Rawsonville, VT.  Took an hour.  This wasn’t an 

intended destination, but it turned out to be fun.



Rawsonville, VT is at intersection of 100 & 30.  Star 

is location of Mountain Riders who rent bikes, etc. 

The arrow by thin, white line is dirt road we took.

*



We figured after much time in the car, mountain 

biking a couple hours would be a good way to get 

some fresh air and soak up some scenery.









This deserted 

camper rivals 

the place 

where we 

stayed last 

night



We continued the drive up Hwy 100.  We still haven’t 

had a Vermont beer.  Maybe Woodstock would be a 

good place for that.



Interesting sights along the way





Took us about 1.5 hours to drive the 48.2 miles from 

Rawsonville to Woodstock.  



Woodstock looked nice, and the 

weather was perfect the whole day.



Bentley’s was a good 

spot for our Vermont 

beer





We finished our beers by 6:05 and headed to 

N.H.



Took a short break at Quechee Gorge on Hwy 4 in 

Vermont.  Nice place for a 10-minute stop







Back on the 

road again…  

typical shot of 

the two of us 

in the shotgun 

seat.  Map and 

travel guides 

handy.  Now 

heading into 

New 

Hampshire.



We ‘landed’ in Littleton NH for the night.  Had a nice 

dinner and beer at “Ninety Nine” a restaurant/pub 

quite similar to Applebees.

92 miles 

for this 

trek







A quiet evening was in store with a six of cold beer 

from a convenience store and some reading time. We 

drove 273 miles today, plus a few on bikes.  



Day #4  11 July 2009 After a good night sleep and an 

adequate motel breakfast we departed the Eastgate 

Motor Inn for the 51 mile drive to North Conway, NH.  



What we were to see in North Conway (or is it 

Bretton Woods?) was a true “guy” experience….



We got to Mt. Washington Cog Railroad, 

the first of its kind in the world they 

say



This was so completely cool.  A complete 

presentation could be done on this visit alone.  I’ll 

try to be brief.  This cog railroad was built in 1869.





It was an hour up, an hour 

at the summit, then about 

an hour back.  You could 

feel the temperature drop 

as we ascended the 

mountain







Museum and observatory at Mt. Washington summit



There happened to be a 

bicycle race up the 

mountain on this particular 

day.  Here is one of the 

contestants just feet from 

the finish line



We made it to the very top. This place boasts the 

worlds worst weather. The temp was probably about  

40.  It is at this moment that I type, -25F with 68 mph 

winds and a wind chill of –71F.



While they can’t boast the coldest temps, they held

the record for the strongest wind – 231 mph set in 

1934.  However….

On Friday, January 22, 2010, the World Meteorological Organization (WMO) released a report 
stating that a new world record wind speed was recorded on April 10, 1996 in Barrow Island, 

Australia during Typhoon Olivia. According to the report, the new record stands at 253 mph, far 

surpassing the Observatory’s record of 231 mph recorded on April 12, 1934. The new record was 

discovered by a special WMO evaluation panel during a comprehensive review of global 
weather and climate extremes.



Shortly before 

boarding the train 

heading down the 

mountain





Hikers going 

down the 

mountain



Was interesting watching this guy switch tracks 

before and after other train came up





Other train on 

their way up





Mountain much steeper than the photos show











Omni Mt Washington Resort, Bretton Woods, NH



Heading East on 302, we drove 24 miles before 

lunch at a grocery/deli NEXT to this place in Glen, 

NH.







Somewhere near the NH/Maine border we went 

through this hoppin town that centered around its 

lake recreation.



The 231 mile drive 

from Glen to Bar 

Harbor was long, but 

scenic.



Our room

We pulled into Bar Harbor 6:30 pm-ish and got 

this little place here







I stayed 

in a place 

like this… 

in the 

1960’s



Dinner at this place just across 

the street and down from motel

An excellent seafood dinner 

here



Nice view from our table of Frenchman Bay.  Low 

tide



Then on to Bar Harbor (often pronounced Bah Haba) 

night life.  Some guy at the bar tried to start 

conversation with us – like “Bear” in Ohio



Somewhere here along 3 north of town is where 

we ended the evening at Jack Russells. Our 

hotel is about where the upper “3” is on the 

map. 306 miles today



Day #5 12 

July 2009 We 

were slow 

getting 

rolling this 

morning and 

it was great. 

Very relaxing



Breakfast 

here



Acadia Nat’l 

Park is billed 

as one of the 

most 

beautiful in 

the nation, 

and 

rightfully so. 

We started 

our visit by 

driving the 

route in 

purple



Cadillac Mountain was our first destination on this 

drive, but the fog did not permit much of a view



Some of the views that followed were spectacular







The fog cleared and we had a much nicer visit to 

Cadillac Mountain





After a good lunch in Bar Harbor, we set out on 

bikes on the “Carriage Paths” built by John D. 

Rockefeller through Acadia.  Was very scenic







After the ride in Acadia, Ed headed to the car to 

read, while Rob continued on the bike through Bar 

Harbor. This was one of the first days of sunshine 

in the summer, so everybody was out soaking it up



Rob found a small 

Episcopal church whose 

door was standing open. 

Quite coincidently was an 

early opus Visser-Rowland 

pipe organ





Grabbed some 

ice cream at 

the place 

pictured on 

previous slide, 

then headed 

out of Bar 

Harbor about 

24 hours after 

arriving



Our goal was to head down the coast somewhere. 

Drove 71 miles to Lincolnville, ME for the night



Got to Lincolnville, ME and went 

to the LOBSTER POUND for 

lobster.  Saw this nice-lookin ‘57 

Chevy there too.









Par for the course, we found the staff to be 

friendly and jovial.  Lady on the left owns the joint 

with her husband.  Think her name was Dorothy. 



Day #6 – Monday, 13 July 2009 The 

Ducktrap Motel on 12 Whitney Rd 

in Lincolnville was our lodging last 

night.  We got up and headed down 

to Camden, ME for breakfast



Downtown Camden, ME



Breakfast at the Camden Deli looking down where 

we’d take boat ride a short while later.



An interesting sight in Camden



Kinda 

sums up 

what we 

did next



The 2-hour ride on this 1918 windjammer – the 

oldest of its kind in Camden – was yet another great 

experience.  Capt. Jack (retired surgeon) & Barbara 

Moore were great guides on Penobscot Bay.



Cap’n 

Jack



A couple of salty mates



Osprey nest on 

top of chimney



Captain Jack 

and Barbara 

Moore



Rick Steves… or was it Frommers that highly 

suggested Red’s Eats in Wiscasset, ME for the best in 

“lobster rolls.”  

Camden to Wiscasset = 36 miles



We stood in line over an hour for our lobster roll, 

part of this time it rained too.







This is a Red’s Eats lobster roll, voted #1 in Maine



The next leg of the trip was to Cape Elizabeth, ME 

from Wiscasset = 48 miles – with a stop at l.l. bean 

store in Freeport, ME



One thing on our 

“to do” list was 

to see an 

authentic Maine 

lighthouse.  We 

found what is 

supposedly the 

best – Portland 

Head Lighthouse 

in Cape 

Elizabeth, ME. 

Construction 

completed in 

1791







Some beautiful Maine seashore







A mere 5.33 miles from Cape Elizabeth to our first 

beer du jour.



After an enjoyable walk 

around the lighthouse, it 

was time for a beer & food.  

With iPhone help and then 

Garmin, we found The Great 

Lost Bear. Supposedly a 

‘top ten’ on the American 

beer-bar list.  Had a good 

beer and food.

mailto:bear@greatlostbear.com?subject=I Want The Bear's Growl!
mailto:bear@greatlostbear.com?subject=I Want The Bear's Growl!




On our drive south from Portland, ME, we decided to 

spend part of our next day around Cape Cod. So, we’d 

stay south of Boston to avoid morning traffic

This 123 mile trip may have 

been slighly shorter than this, 

but, it took longer than the 

estimated 2 hrs, 19 minutes. 

Garmin sent us through the 

middle of downtown Boston.



0.2 miles on Washington St. 

from our Super 8 Motel in 

Weymouth, MA was where 

we closed out the night with 

some good beer – Union 

Brewhouse.  They had a 

large flat-screen on the bar 

so we watched the night-

before festivities for the All-

Star game.



Day #7, 14 July 2009 After a light breakfast in 

Weymouth, we made the 57 mile trip to the Hyannis 

area for a bike ride along the canal.



Our 15 mile (round trip) bike ride took us on the 

mostly level canal trail from Bourne Bridge to 

Sagamore Beach



Bourne Bridge











Scusset Beach





After turning in the bikes, we had a sandwich for 

lunch, then back to Boston to turn in the KIA.

70 miles on this 

leg



We dropped off 

the car sometime 

around 4 pm 

before traffic got 

too bad. Checked 

into the Berkeley 

YWCA again then 

some last hour 

sight-seeing in 

downtown 

Boston. 1,170 

miles in the car.



Fenway Baseball 

Park



And more 

importantly, 

Boston Beer 

Works

Our first 

beer of 

the day



http://www.beerworks.net/html/home.html
http://www.beerworks.net/html/home.html


After a beer at Boston Beer 

Works by Fenway Park, we went 

for dinner and beer at The Bell in 

Hand Tavern and watched the 

beginning of the All-star game.  

This was near another Boston 

Beer Works on Canal St.

We sat here by a drunk 

guy



We headed 

back to our 

room with a 

stop at that 

corner bar 

near YWCA 

that we can’t 

remember 

the name of.  

Kinda sad 

that our trip 

was nearing 

its end.



Day #8  14 July 2009 We got up, 

checked out of our room, ate 

breakfast at a little nearby café, then 

headed to the airport for the return 

flight.

Another trip for the books.  Six (6) 

more states added to our list of 

states where we’ve drank beer.

Again, we thank our dear wives Mary 

Kay and Joan for letting us do our 

“guy-type” of trips, a.k.a. mancations.



Other trips these guys have made

Euro2000

with Nathan Prater

Mule Jump 02

UK03

also with Nathan

NW states 04

Euro05

NYC 06

Euro 07 including Dublin 

and Prague and others

Don’t forget the city dump (above) 

and numerous guy trips to Medina, 

TX



And of course “Great Lakes 2008”

Here in Owen Sound, Ontario

The End


