
Ed & Rob’s Upper Midwest tour

24-30 June 2021



And so another trip begins!  A pretty tight 

schedule, but hey, we’re professionals.



Rob’s flights 

looked like this: 

Austin to 

Orlando, then 

Orlando to 

Detroit.  Some 

delays, but got 

to Detroit 

around 7p, 

several hours 

after Ed.



Ed was in Santa 

Fe, so he went 

by train to 

Albuquerque 

6/23, spent the 

night, then 

caught his 

flight to 

Atlanta, and 

ultimately 

Detroit



Traveling wearing masks was less than fun, but if 

it means going or not going, no brainer….



Ed picked up Rob at the 

airport about 7:30p, then 

headed to night #1 in 

downtown Detroit



Transportation for 

this excursion.



MotorCity Hotel/Casino was a great place to start this trip





Group of smokers in parking garage



The first (and second) beers of the evening was Bell’s Two 

Hearted American IPA. Fun times. One of those fun moment 

pictures like on the Stockholm to Turku ferry in 2012.  Still 

young and strong at 65.



I guess the 

good thing 

about this 

carpet is 

that it 

doesn’t 

show spills 

and stains… 

or maybe it 

does!

Grabbed a 

burger in 

hotel and 

back to the 

bar for 

second 

beer.  

Crashed out 

around 

midnight.



Day #2, 25 July 2021

Nice view of downtown Detroit from our 

room



We were heading to the Ford Rogue factory in Dearborn.  

Had to stop for breakfast first.  The Starbucks was closed, 

so we grabbed juice & coffee at the food center next door 

about 9am.









We drove to the 

factory but couldn’t 

find the entrance. 

Had to go to Visitor 

Ctr then catch the 

bus for the plant 

tour.





They really designed the 

plant to be very eco-

friendly.





A couple of 1956’ers in 

front of a 1956 T-bird.



We spent about 2.5 hours walking through the plant 

watching them make F150’s on the assembly line.  

Was amazing.  Photo taking was verboten, found this 

one online.  About 12:30 we went to a BBQ place for 

some lunch before going to Henry Ford Museum.



Some ok BBQ, but 

not anything 

close to Texas 

BBQ.





At the Henry Ford Museum of American Innovation

Limo in which JFK was 

assassinated





The Rosa 

Parks bus



By mid afternoon we were on our way on the 3-hour 

westward drive to St. Joseph where a number of 

microbrews awaited us.



Our lodging for the night 

would be the 

Econolodge in St. 

Joseph.  Not elegant, 

but… who cares? We 

have stayed in much 

worse!



For starters, North 

Pier Brewing 

Company in the next 

little burb to the 

north, Harbor Shores







Easy on the first one. A Zuper Kölsch (5% abv) at 7:40pm



Was kinda fun seeing the 

drawbridge do its thing 

on the way to the next 

brewery worthy of our 

attention



Silver Harbor Brewing was the next stop







Dinner and an IPA here



This next 
place was 
interesting 
too.  Bar 
upstairs, 
spacious 

outdoor area.  
Had a couple 
of beers here.







Lavatory could 

use some work 



Seemingly a quiet Friday night here in Benton 

Harbor. Guess this place has the potential to be 

hoppin if there’s a live band, but for now it was 

quiet and relaxing



A really 

cool 

table for 

any type 

of glass



Once again, our uncanny ability to find 
interesting (?) people kicked in.  The 
man who took this picture was there 

with his stepson.  Still not sure we really 
understood their story.



Our nightcap for the evening about 10:45pm was a shot of Crown 

Royal.  Oughta help us sleep well at the Econolodge. Oddly enough this 

place was hoppin.





Our visit to St. Joseph, Harbor Shores, and Benton Harbor can be 

summarized thusly



Day #3, 26 June 2021.  Got up and rolling a little after 8am on 

this chilly, dreary day.  Had motel breakfast, then set out to 

Marshfield, Wisconsin to see Joan’s brother & sister-in-law, 

Bruce & Sharon



Today’s trek 

would take us 

around the 

bottom of 

Lake 

Michigan 

through 

Chicago. 

Avoiding toll 

roads proved 

difficult to 

get up toward 

Rockford, IL. 

We made a 

couple of 

detours… and 

pouring rain 

didn’t help.



Stopped for 

chicken caeser

lunch at Jimmy’s 

Charhouse in Elgin, 

IL.  Here it’s 

pronounced El JIN 

unlike the ElGin

east of Austin TX.





Got to Bruce & Sharon’s in Marshfield at 4pm.  Had 

a nice visit and restful time before going to eat. 

Thanks Bruce & Sharon for your hospitality!



This was a cool place 

to go for all things 

Wisconsin.



Fried cheese 

curds and 

brandy old 

fashioned 

sweets (or 

sour)



Day #4, 27 June 2021  Got a 6:30a jump on the day. 

Next stop, a quick photo op in downtown Wausau, WI 

where Rob & Joan got married. Some convenience 

store breakfast items.



Trinity Lutheran in Wausau, WI where 

Rob & Joan got married in 1979



Driving along the Eau Claire River



Now out to see where Joan and siblings Bruce and Paula started life

Family house and dairy barn



Then a quarter-mile up the road where the family lived after they 

got out of farming



About 5 minutes away is this nice park on the 

Eau Claire River. We were the only visitors 

here at 8:10a… go figure.





Many-a-family get-together here yesteryear



Found it funny to 

have a picnic table 

so near the privy



Our next stop was for lunch with Rob’s nieces 

SuAnne and Kristin at Lambeau Field in Green Bay, 

WI, 86 mile trip.



Indeed football central







The 1919 

Kitchen and 

Tap in Lambeau 

was a great 

place for lunch 

and a visit



Then the tour of what parts of the stadium you could get to



As many sports stadiums have their traditions, one began 

here at Lambeau on 26 December 1993 called the “Lambeau 

Leap.”  Leroy Butler recovered a fumble and took it to the 

end zone.  He continued his run then leaped up the high wall 

amongst the fans.  Others have done the leap since that day.  

If you wish to read all about it, find it here: A brief history of 

the Lambeau Leap - ABC News (go.com) This statue display 

is where fans can do their own leap as demonstrated by Gus 

and Adah

https://abcnews.go.com/Sports/history-lambeau-leap/story?id=28090152


Thanks SuAnne, Bryan, Kristin, Gus, 

and Adah for your hospitality!



Rob & Joan had gone 

with Bruce & Sharon to a 

fish boil in Door County, 

Wisconsin back in 2019.  

It’s one of those 

Wisconsin things you do 

when in Door County. 

Lots of history involved, 

and some good Lake 

Michigan whitefish too. 

Heading to White Gull Inn 

by 4:30p for the 5p fish 

boil.



Got to Fish Creek, WI about 2:30p. Checked out Ephriam and Sister Bay, then 

drove up to research the ferry situation getting to Washington Island for the night.



This is about 50 yards from the White Gull Inn.  Beautiful, serene



Guests arrive 30 minutes before food serving 

begins…. you can purchase beer/wine and watch the 

fish boiling presentation shortly before serving.



We enjoyed a Pallet Jack IPA brewed by Door County Brewing



First they 

boil the 

taters, then 

the fish



The “story telling” guy does his spiel then hits the fire with kerosine. 

The fire reaches heavenward and the “pond scum” on top boils over.

We didn’t get a good pic of 

the big fire so borrowed this 

from White Gull website



Fish brought 

in and 

serving 

begins



In our trip planning discussions, we challenge one another to the 

extreme sometimes… like farthest point we can possibly go up Door 

County.  Hence our plan to spend the night on Washington Island



We planned on catching the last ferry of the night to Washington 

Island at 8:15p, but we ate quickly enough to catch the 6:45p



About a 45-

minute ferry 

ride to the 

Island





Washington Island Ferry route



On “approach” to Washington Island about 7:15p





Washington 

Island 

measures 

in at 23.51 

square 

miles



Only 1.4 miles from getting off the ferry to the Townliner Motel where 

we were spending the night.  Checked in at 7:30. Had to get to nearby 

bar for a beer or so. Can’t stay out too late as we had to catch the 

early ferry back to stay on Monday schedule.



Not a 5-star joint either, this place sufficed for a good 

night sleep… but first some beer. Got acquainted with the 

owner who was also a ferry captain.



Sent this picture to the wives to check out their interest in a potential 

business venture. They were neither interested or amused.



Maybe it’s just a 6 

minute walk, but we 

drove over for 

another life event 

deeply rooted in 

history at Nelsen’s 

Hall and Bitters Pub



Interesting story about this place and its 

founder Tom Nelsen



The story says Danish immigrant Tom Nelsen 

opened this bar in 1899.  He served bitters for 

medicinal purposes… said it cured stomach 

ailments.  That was his argument to continue 

serving this even during prohibition. He applied for 

and got a pharmacist license to take care of the 

islanders.  Their “deal” now is for tourists to come 

here for a shot of bitters and become a club 

member for which you get a card and sign the 

official membership book.  The website says, 

“Nelsen’s Hall is the largest purveyor of Angostura 

Bitters in the world, according to the Guinness 

Book of Records.”





(Click on picture for our official toast which you can’t hear very well)  Another tradition 

here is to put a thumb tack in a dollar bill and try to make it stick to the ceiling, which 

of course we tried too.



Click on 

PLAY 

arrow





Though he dated 

the card 6/28 

when it was 

actually 6/27, it’s 

still official in the 

book.







The bitters was 90 proof 
and small, so we 

celebrated the remainder 
of the evening with Door 
County Brewing’s Pallet 
Jack and Punk Ass Cat 

IPAs



Day #5 Monday, 28 June 2021. Was a beautiful morning on 

Washington Island. Planned to be in Escanaba, MI around noon 

Eastern time, didn’t want to miss the first ferry out at 6:45a



Farewell Townliner



Farewell Nelsen’s



So not to miss the 6:45a ferry ride, we got to the dock at 

5:50a. We were 2nd in line. Was a beautiful morning to walk 

around seeing the island slowly come to life.



While its 

only 30 

miles or so 

from 

Washington 

Island to 

Escanaba, 

MI by water, 

there is no 

ferry 

service, and 

our car was 

not 

amphibious. 

We opted 

for the 204 

mile route.



We talked 

about going 

through UP to 

Owen Sound in 

SW Ontario, 

Canada as we 

did in 2008 to 

see if the 

“beer bitches” 

were still at 

Jason’s Bar. 

The only bar 

either of us 

ever visited 

that caught 

fire while we 

were there. 

Fire trucks, et 

al. Because of 

Covid 

restrictions 

we didn’t go 

into Canada 

this trip.



X

So why Escanaba you ask? Rob’s co-worker/friend Kris is from 

Escanaba and was going to be at her home place (marked with X) 

when we drove through enroute to Mackinac. We had a great visit with 

Kris, Ragan, and family for a few hours. They rolled out the Escanaba 

red carpet for us.



We got to Kris’s family home about 12:15. Got the full tour then 

headed toward Ludington Park to enjoy the beautiful day. Kris 

picked up sandwiches and her husband Ragan had a whole 

smorgasbord of local beer choices we sampled. All that mixed with 

lively conversation made for a great afternoon.



Ragan 

masters the 

art of the 

pour.



Kris poses with the world travelers



Thanks 

Kris, 

Ragan, 

Hunter, and 

Braeden for 

your 

hospitality!



We left Escanaba about 2:30p to get to Petoskey, Michigan for the night. Why Petoskey 

you ask? Ed’s former student Kristen (flute) and her husband Josh (violin/viola) are both 

professionals in the Chattanooga Symphony Orchestra/Opera. They were in Petoskey for 

a good part of the summer as instructors and performers at the Bay View Association 

Music Festival. People come from near and far to study music and enjoy concerts by the 

instructors. A really unique fine arts community.



Got checked in at the Apple Tree Inn in Petoskey 6p-

ish. Heading over to Petoskey Brewing for dinner 

and drinks with Kristen and Josh.



Nice view from our balcony



Regarding Petoskey Brewing Co…A brewery rich in 

Northern Michigan history

The building known as the “Old Brewery” was first 

completed in 1898 and was used to brew Petoskey Sparkle 

beer until 1915. It wasn’t until 2012, under the new 

ownership of and complete renovation by Patrick Dowd 

and Lou Gostinger, that beer once again flowed within the 

walls of the “Old Brewery”.

(didn’t get a picture of the place, but the food and beer 

were both very good, as was the visit with Kristen & Josh)



A

B

C
A – Apple Tree Inn

B – Petosky Brewing

C – Bay View



Josh and Kristin on 

the grounds of Bay 

View. They gave us a 

tour of the beautiful 

campus. In addition to 

being distinguished 

musicians, Josh is an 

avid hunter and meat 

cutter. Quite the 

Renaissance Man.



Kristen’s studio 

at Bay View. 



Rob got to take 

the organ in the 

chapel/auditorium 

for a spin





Evelyn Hall on Bay View campus

Thank you Kristen & Josh for your hospitality! We said our goodbyes 

and headed back to the motel.  Stopped at a convenience store for 

some beer then sat on our patio to imbibe and review a great day.



Day #6, 29 June 2021.  Our goal was Mackinac Island.  There are no motorized vehicles on 

the island. You have to get there by ferry in St. Ignace, Michigan. We would be meeting 

Kris and family again in as well as another co-worker/friend, Susan and her family.



We got to the Star Line boat heading to Mackinac Island at 11a and 

boarded for the ride over.



About a half-hour ride from the dock in St. Ignace 

to Mackinac Island



The Mackinac 

Bridge, aka “Big 

Mac” or “Mighty 

Mac” was completed 

in 1957.









Mackinac Island has been a tourist 

attraction since the 19th Century. 

Mackinac is from Ojibwe and basically 

means, “big turtle.” There are no 

motorized vehicles on the 4.35 sq mile 

island, just bicycles and horse-drawn 

wagons… and many tourists. Expensive 

lodging if you choose that route.







Lunch and beer with Kris & Susan and families at 

Great Turtle Brewery & Distillery.  





This was 

our 

beer(s) of 

choice 

with 

lunch



Kris and Susan



Susan 

and 

family



A popular activity on the island is bicycling.  

Why not.  There is a loop around the whole 

island, but was partially blocked off.  We 

went clockwise about halfway and back.





We stopped and rested awhile before heading back.  Nice place 

to relax on the beach.







On the return half





Next visit was to the Arch Rock







Turned in bikes and bid farewell to Kris, Susan, and their families.  

Thanks for your hospitality Kris, Ragan, Hunter, Braeden, Susan, 

Kurt, Keely, and Keaton! On the road toward Detroit around 4p.



Dropped car off at Enterprise Car place by the airport 8:30p-ish. 

Grand total of 1,647 miles. Got to the Holiday Inn Express and 

proceeded to find a place with beer & food. The first place we went 

had beer but no food. Walked a ways to find Big Boy Restaurant & 

Bakery for some food before buying some beer at a nearby 

convenience store for the evening.  Ed had an early flight out on the 

30th, Rob’s flight was a little later that morning.  Thus concludes our 

2021 mancation.





Great Lakes 2008

Northeast 2009

Euro 2010 (Little Circle)
Bratislava, Slovakia, Croatia, etc

Mid-Atlantic 2011



Scandinavia 2012 (Big Circle)

Check the box 

– a.k.a. Deep 

South 2014

Out west road trip 2013

Oklahoma “trunk trip” Nov 2013



San Diego 2015

50th state beer – Alaska 2014

Euro 2015 – Ed’s dad’s WW2 route



Euro 2016

Costa Rica 2017



Philadelphia 2018
And of course, 2002 and 

2004 the car-lined banks 

of the Little Flora Creek in 

Egypt Mills (north of Cape 

Girardeau, MO)

And our new Wednesday night 

hangout:  Copper Top Tavern – Pre-

covid



North-Central 

California 2019



Texas Gulf Coast 2020 (in time of Covid)



Once again, thanks to our lovely wives for 
blessing our annual mancation adventures.




