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Dear HTC Members,
As I write this letter, the first day of spring has arrived. The
earth is sending forth flowers, and it is time for us to Get Out And
Live!
If you are on the west coast this summer, there are two
HTC events you might want to attend. The first is the annual west
coast mini rally in Merrill, Oregon. The camp grounds open on
Monday, July 8 and the mini rally starts on July 12. Only dry
camping is available. The HTC members will be able to camp near
each other. For quilters and crafts/artists people, there will be a
room available stating Monday in the school next to the
campgrounds. The room is free. You can get more information on
line at lostriverfestival.com.
The second event is the Club’s Annual Rally held in Kennewick, Washington this year. Dates are
August 19 to August 23, at the Columbia Sun RV Resort. There is more information elsewhere in this
newsletter about registration, camping rates, etc. This rally is the only time Club members get together
each year in a large group. Activities include an annual meeting, pot lucks, Barbecues, game nights,
bonfires, and a banquet the last evening. There is much to see in Washington and down the Columbia
River. Join us for another week of fun, meet new members , and see the sights. We would love to have you.
At our last rally, we created an ad hoc committee to explore ways to connect HTC with other
disability groups, on-line or in person. Barbara Gratzke volunteered to lead the effort. She has contacted
several organizations so far, and gave an interview recently. Efforts like these get our name out on social
media, and hopefully help to increase our membership. Thank you for volunteering and starting the
process, Barbara.
Don and I are starting the search for a new accessible RV. Trips to Eugene, Oregon and Iowa my be
in our near future to determine if the two RVs meet my access needs, Wish us luck!!!
Have a good spring, everyone. I hope those of you in the floods of the mid-west are safe and dry.
Our thoughts are with you. Please contact me if you have thoughts to share, questions to ask,
improvements to be made, etc. (sdbonney@yahoo.com or 925-437-9847).
Sincerely,
Sharon Bonney

2019 HANDICAPPED TRAVEL CLUB NATIONAL RALLY
AUGUST 19-23, 2019 (MONDAY THRU FRIDAY)
Columbia Sun RV Resort http://columbiasunrvresort.com/
103907 Wiser Parkway Kennewick, WA 99338 (855) 833-3886
This year’s Rally is in Kennewick WA. Brad and I visited the park on two occasions. It’s a very
nice RV park will full accommodation, very similar to Seven Feathers in Oregon for those who
were able to attend that rally. There are several restaurants, museums and wineries in the
area. Come and learn more about the Kennewick man, the Manhattan project, the
Columbia River and enjoy some of the local wineries with live music. Lots of activities are
planned.
Rates and Reservations
Booking your sites directly with Columbia Sun RV Resort by April 30, 2019.
Deluxe gravel pull thru with patio

$47.00

Supreme paved back in or pull thru with patio

$51.50

Make your reservation early to ensure you will have a site.
Your rally fee of $17.00 per person will cover morning coffee and doughnuts, games and
prizes, food, and entertainment. Please be prepared to contribute a side dish for a pot luck
and bring item(s) for the silent auction.
______________________________________________________________________
The rally fee is $17 per person.
Rally Fee: $17.00 per person X _______ persons = $ _________
My check for $ ____________ is enclosed
Make checks payable to Teresa Bartz and mail to:
Teresa Bartz
19827 NE 189th Street
Woodinville, WA 98077
Bring a side dish.
How many hamburgers? ________ How many hot dogs? _______ (For one meal)
Name: ________________________________________________

Canadian Rockies to Sault Saint Marie Ontario
by William Robinson

Back in early 2018, spring’s arrival turns our minds toward planning the travel route from home
near Seattle, Washington to Cicero, Indiana and the HTC Rally in September. Although a route planned by
a crow or raven might be 2,200 miles directly east through Montana, we see an opportunity … beautiful
sights are in Canada. We chart a northerly route of 3,087 miles along the Trans-Canada Highway 1 through
five Canadian provinces, on this path we will see: the Canadian Rockies, Banff, Calgary, Winnipeg, Thunder
Bay, and Sault Saint Marie. On this trail to Indiana, we stop at seventeen locations, typically traveling less
than 175 miles per drive day. In mid June, we roll north to Canada.
150 miles later, evening arrives, we camp at Telte-Yet Campground in a
small town in British Columbia named Hope. Relaxing on the southern banks of
the Fraser River watching sunlit waters swiftly flowing towards the Pacific Ocean.
Most evenings the warm summer winds pick up; we sit on the river bank bluffs of
the Fraser, warm wind blowing through the pine branches above, across our
faces, and through our hair.
From Hope we drive upstream along the Coquihalla River, a tributary of
the Fraser River, exploring 2 miles of the 400 mile long Kettle Valley Railway Trail.
This section of the BC Parks trail is a former Canadian Pacific Railroad line and
includes the Othello Tunnels running through Coquihalla Canyon above the
Coquihalla River. The trail is accessible, a surface of dirt, gravel, and wooden
bridge. We go through three of the five Othello Tunnels. The granite tunnels were
built in 1914 and are impressive accomplishments of labor and engineering. The
tunnels are quite dark, a flashlight would be helpful to clearly see uneven tunnel
surface, however light from tunnel mouthes, our cell phone flashlight, and the
flashlights of other trail walkers suffice. In places, gravel depth causes
wheelchair traction loss, the chair churns forward, stalling avoided. The sound of
rushing water fills the air, wheels parked upon the wooden bridge planks, looking
below through the handrail rungs the river’s whitewater flowing downriver toward
the town of Hope and the Fraser River. Upon the near vertical canyon walls, tree
roots secure pine trees reaching skyward, green moss and ferns adorn the rock
canyon walls.
370 miles further on our journey we are camping at Tunnel Mountain Village Trailer Court amongst
pines. Tunnel Mountain is in the resort town of Banff, Alberta in the Canadian Rocky Mountains.
While in Banff we visit one of Canada’s grand railway hotels, the Banff Springs Hotel. The hotel was
originally built in 1888, the current large 700+ room Chateau styled hotel was constructed between 1911
and 1928. We park our car, and roll up to the hotel and explore the
hotel’s older classic common areas. We stroll around appreciating
the architecture, masonry and grandeur of the historic place.
Amongst the spaces we take in are: the terrace, the Cascade
Ballroom, the Mount Stephens Hall, and the Alhambra Room where
a nice hotel employee shares his knowledge of the hotel’s history
with us. While exploring the halls, a harpist plays Claire de Lune very pleasant, a few people sit at small tables listening, savoring
coffee and pastry. The hotel has fantastic views of the Bow River
running through Banff and of the snowcapped mountains.

We visit the nearby Cave and Basin National Historic Site and see
the thermal mineral springs and visitor center. This historic site is known
as the birthplace of Canada National Parks. The cave is accessible, and
a wheelchair can get fairly close to the spring within. Light from an
opening in the cave roof illuminates areas of the cave and spring pool.
On another Banff day we drive 50 miles to the Valley of Ten Peaks
to see the glacially fed Moraine Lake. Moraine Lake is at an elevation of
6,183 feet, the ten peaks around the lake are all higher than 10,000
feet in elevation.
The lake water is brilliant. Shoreline shallows are clear with a
tinge of blue and green showing the lake floor, and are interesting to
look into while rolling on the shoreline trail. Further from shore the water
deepens, surface angle is different, and the water is shades of luminous
turquoise. The unique colors are caused by light refraction and rock flour
in the lake. Canoes are upon the water exploring.
We visit the popular Lake Louis, The Fairmont Chateau Lake
Louise which opened in 1911 upon her shores, and walk along the
shoreline with plenty of other tourists. There’s a nice garden in front of
the Chateau and a wedding is in process; a beautiful day in the mid 70s,
an abundance of smiles. Another day, we visit thirteen mile long Lake
Minnewanka where we drive along the shore and watch the tour boats
cruise down the lake.
We drive into Jasper National Park and along 80 miles of a scenic
Canada Park Road known as the Ice fields Parkway which takes us to
the Columbia Icefield Discovery Centre below the Athabasca Glacier.
Athabasca Glacier in the Columbia Icefield which is the largest icefield in
the Canadian Rockies. Even from the visitor center we’re impressed by
the glaciers mass, the Athabasca Glacier is from 90 to 300 feet thick
and covers 2.3 square miles. We see upon the glacier large red sixwheeled Terra Buses carry visitors. At the visitor center we watch a nice
film about the glacier. As large as the glacier is, 125 years ago the
glacier was twice the volume. It is estimated the glacier retreats 16 feet
per year.
On our tenth and last day camping at Tunnel Mountain we walk
around downtown Banff, the Vermillion Lakes, along the Bow River.
When we return to camp the wheelchair lift on the motorhome will not
elevate. We do some unsuccessful trouble shooting, and use the lift’s
manual crank and elevate the lift, muscles are tired when wheelchair
reaches motorhome floor height. We find a business that works on
wheelchair lifts in Calgary; our next planned destination, and setup an
appointment. The next day, we are seventy miles east in Calgary and
focus is on the lift. Two hours later we have a new lift pump assembly
installed; we are on our way to a campground outside Calgary, Alberta.

Here in Calgary in July the iconic
Calgary Stampede is on, we are definitely
going. The stampede is a ten day long
annual rodeo, festival, and exhibition
attended by over a million visitors with a
history going back one hundred plus years.
On the Stampede’s midway folks amble along, leather booted feet and
straw topped heads look at the country “fair” food booths lining the street with
offerings similar to that in the states: burgers, bbq, hot dogs, corn dogs, pizza,
gyros, caramel apples, ice cream, sodas, etc. Plenty of sweets and deep fried.
Product booths too: trucks, tractors, motorcycles, ATVs, and agricultural
products. As expected with the crowd, curb cuts take a bit longer to find, we are
able get to and see what we want. We roll thru the agricultural barn; as a
former 4-Her I appreciate looking at the cattle, swine, sheep, and horses. In
another building, ropers on working horses practice their moves, backing up,
turning, spinning, quick starts and sudden stops. Elsewhere folks pet mellow
draft horses weighing 1,750 to 2,000 pounds standing in their stalls. We check
out the Indian Village where there are twenty or more tipis, and enter the
council tipi whose interior is roomier than one might expect, twenty people
could easily sit inside. We also look thru the door openings of a few of the
smaller cozy First Nations family tipis on display.
We attend the evening show. The entertainment is interesting,
enjoyable, and wide ranging. Our accessible seats are near the base of the
grandstand seating with views of the finishing line of the dirt oval horse racing
track. When looking right we see the grandstand stage.
A signature event of the Stampede is the chuck wagon races where
teams of four horses pull chuck wagons around a 5/8 mile track. The wagon
drivers are into it, plenty of wooden spoked wheels sliding through the curves.
The First Nations bareback horse relay races were also very exciting, and a
type of horse race I had not seen before. In this relay race, First Nations horse
riders ride horses bareback around the track once, change horses, and ride on,
four laps, four horses. The riding is great and lively. The riders continually
shifting around upon the horses backs as they round the track. In the relay
race, the horse changes are critical. The rider’s timing and coordinating of
moves with those of two horses as the rider jumps off the ridden horse and
transitions to the next horse is where time is easily lost, possibly gained, and important to the win or loss.
The evening sky darkens, there is Canadian Calgarian spirit in the air, the grandstand screens and
lights shine and the show begins. The Young Canadians a large performing arts group celebrating their
fiftieth anniversary open the show with music, song, dance, and bright lights. Canadian Randy Kim adds
some nice sweet nostalgia singing “Sugar, Sugar” and “Rock Me Gently”; songs that received plenty of
airplay in the 70s. Then a bit of magic and suspense when a man in a straitjacket hanging upside down
suspended in the air above the stage escapes from the jaws of a giant bear trap before a fuse burns thru
and release the jaws of death. Later low level fireworks light up the sky. There is a bit of traffic to get thru
as the evening wraps up, and we arrive back in camp after midnight. The following day we relax at the
campground.

Seventeen days and 780 miles further we arrive at Riding
Mountain National Park. Here we camp in a forest at Wasagaming
Campground near the shores of Clear Lake in Wasagaming, Manitoba, a
summer vacation town with plenty of lakefront cabins, campgrounds,
shops, and tourists walking around and riding bicycles. There is a sandy
beach and an accessible walkway/dock that connects to a small
offshore island with nice views off the lake and shoreline.
One day we venture north into the National Park, driving through
land with lakes, boreal forest, prairie and wetlands; within ten feet of the
road we see a moose cow and her calf grazing. This is the first moose
we’ve seen, a large impressive animal, female moose are about five foot
eleven at the shoulder. A few other tourists in cars are observing. We
watch for about twenty minutes before the cow and calf graze their way
into the forest vanishing into the shadows.
Later, near Lake Audy, at a fork in the dirt road we stop, and as
we are about to proceed forward, bison begin to emerge from the dense
vegetation bordering the forest, soon there are ten or more bison grazing
towards us; a small herd. We turn off the engine and observe, the bison
are close, the bulls are huge, we hear their breathing and slow hoof
steps. Bison graze alongside the car, and others cross the road in front
drinking from water puddles. Less than ten minutes go by, and they’ve
wandered past and disappeared into the foliage behind our car. We start
the engine, and continue on.
In early August we are 175 miles to the East in Winnipeg the
capital of the province of Manitoba - temperature is in the 70s.
We tour the Manitoba Legislative Building with the seventeen foot
tall Golden Boy statue atop the dome. We see the Rotunda, Legislative,
Chamber, Grand Staircase, and The Pool of the Dark Star. A large
building similar to capital buildings in the states; plenty of masonry,
granite, symbolism, and governmental purpose. The grand staircase is
flanked by life size bronze North American bison statues each weighing
2.5 tons. Building elevators provide access between floors.
Another tour the Winnipeg Royal Canadian Mint where coins for
Canada and over seventy countries are produced including: New
Zealand, Iceland, Thailand, Columbia, and Cuba. The tour describes the
process of designing and creating of the coins and the manufacturing
processes involved; artwork, die creation, cutting, stamping, plating,
painting, etc. Both tours were very interesting!
One day we look at shops and have a lunch of fish’n chips
wrapped in newspaper at the Forks Market, a historical location at the
confluence of the 550 mile Red River which flows to Lake Winnipeg, and the 660 mile Assiniboine River
flowing from the North and west to Lake Winnipeg; these rivers the road and rail of the day, critical to fur
trade and other commerce. After lunch we walk along the river and watch the Canadian Geese.

While in Winnipeg we visit the Royally blessed Canadian Human
Rights Museum which opened in 2014. Rolling toward the museum we
are greeted by a bronze sculpture of Ghandi, walking stick in hand,
dressed in handspun. The museum explores human rights, and human
rights history and progress, and the pursuit of equality, freedom, and
justice regardless of race, gender, disability, etc.
The architecture of the museum is unique, the main structure is
eight stories, many curved lines, extensive use of glass, steel and
Tyndall limestone. Above rising out of the building is the Tower of Hope,
328 feet in height, later we take the elevator to the top and take in the
view of Winnipeg. Much of the interior is open and airy with window light flowing
in. Expansive, 24,155 square meters of space. Access is great, an illuminated
alabaster ramp nearly 1 kilometer in length provides wheelchair access
between floors. If an elevator is preferred visitors have that option as well.
Smooth rolling floors abound.
We use the ramp to roll from floor to floor, exhibit to exhibit, and read
about the Magna Carta 1215, FDR’s Four Freedoms 1941, Canadian Bill of
Rights 1960, and the Canadian Charter of Rights and Freedoms 1982. We
learn about Canadian physician Dr. Lucille Teasdale Corti who worked in a clinic
in Uganda for over thirty years, Viola Desmond, and see the exhibit Mandela:
Struggle for Freedom. We also read about: the Armenian genocide in Turkey
1914-23, The Holocaust 1941-45, Holodomor in Soviet Ukraine 1932-33,
segregation, South African Apartheid, Rwandan genocide 1994, Bosnian ethnic
cleansing 1992-95, and the Winnipeg General Strike 1919. Our knowledge
expanded, the visit was time well spent. Second week of August we rollout of
Winnipeg, 443 miles to Thunder Bay.
As in life, so in travel, better to expect a few bumps in the road. Early
August … driving across Ontario on a Friday afternoon, we hear a loud engine
pop, and though the engine continues running, the engine sounds different …
atypical. Cautiously we pull over to the side of the road, and using cell phones
and the internet find a local mechanic to drive out and check the engine. We
wait roadside, and as we are northerly, are surprised by the temperature in the
nineties. Without the cooling effect of wind blowing through windows, and as
spinal cord injury interferes with ones temperature control, a water spray bottle
is used to push back on the temperature; the evaporation is cooling. Within
twenty minutes the mechanic arrives, and soon identifies the engine problem.
The diagnosis, engine pressure had blown out a spark plug and damaged the
aluminum cylinder threads that secure the spark plug. The mechanic did not
have the tools needed to provide a long term solution. He put in a new spark
plug, noting it was probably “ok” to drive for a while for a short distance. We
were pleased.
Thus, we planned to find a nearby campground for the weekend, and
then go to a Ford dealership for service on Monday. On Monday morning we
drive three miles to the dealership for service. By early afternoon, the long term
solution is installed, and we are back on the road heading east, 225 miles to
Thunder Bay, Ontario.

We camp at Chippewa Park on the Ojibwe First Nation Reservation, west of the port city of Thunder
Bay, and on a waterway near the shores of Lake Superior; the largest fresh water lake in the world by
surface area. From our motorhome windows, we watch Canada Geese on the waterway, and a marmot
grazing on green grass near the motorhome; the marmot emerges often from shrubs in the evening.
One day near Thunder Bay we visit the 250 acre Fort William
Historical Site on the banks of the Kaministiquia River flowing into Lake
Superior. Visiting this historical site you can imagine life on the Canadian
frontier back in the early 1800s. The stockade fort and fifty plus wooden
structures here today are a reconstruction of the fort, trading post, and
inland headquarters as of 1816. The original fort was built by the North
West Company to support the company’s fur trade.
We park at the visitor center, watch a film about the fort, frontier life,
and the fur trade, then follow a wooded trail to the fort. Along the trail we
see a recreation of a native encampment involved in the fur trade with
wigwams, furs, and re-enactors dressed as natives. On the river facing side
of the fort, just outside the main gate and fort’s stockade wall, a large
Voyageur canoe flying a Northwest Company flag is tied up at the wharf.
The Kaministiquia River flowing into Lake Superior was used to transport
fur and trade goods via schooner, bateaux (row boat), and birch bark
canoe.
As we go around the park, re-enactors wearing historical character
costumes of: company managers, clerks, guides, voyages, natives, farm workers, and soldiers give us a
sense of fort life through: stories of themselves, acting as individuals who were at the fort in the 1800s,
answering questions about life at the fort, and performing historic skits. A lively skit re-enacts a historical
conflict, blackpowder musket, rifle, and cannon firing … loud and dramatic. Later a woman visiting gives
firing a blackpowder firearm a try, you don’t get to do that every day; she appears pleased. The park guides
shine a light onto the past, we see historic wooden buildings built for a purpose (trading post, bakery, dairy,
carpenter, blacksmith, cooper, canoe shed). In this, we see the fort’s range of capabilities and skills
established, and the goods and services traded, created, and imported. As a historical site, paths are
understandably rustic; mostly dirt/gravel/grass and ramps of wood; bumpy perhaps but, proposing no
problem … slower is smoother.
The fur trade centered upon the beaver, in 1806 more than 77,000 beaver skins were received at
the fort. Three large buildings were for fur stores; skins were processed and pressed into ninety pound
bundles for shipment, to Montreal, and then mostly onto England. The fur trade sought: beaver, otter, fox,
muskrat, mink, bobcat, bear, wolf, deer, buffalo, and many other furs. In this land and fur business, canoes
were important tools for transporting people, supplies, and furs. We go inside the canoe shed, birch bark
canoes everywhere, on benches, walls and ceiling in various states of build and repair; canoes as large as
thirty-six feet in length.
We walk thru the fort farm where goats and chickens roam. The goats are inquisitively walking
around, and amongst the visitors. A little girl lifts a chicken, holds and pets the bird for a while, and places
the chicken upon the ground; no feathers ruffled, the bird strolls on. Sheep and pigs rest in pens. The day
is enjoyable and our knowledge of Canada’s history deepened.
As we leave Chippewa Park, we fill our gas tank on the Ojibwe First Nation Reservation, the lowest
gas prices we find on our journey.

Rolling easterly we stop at the Terry Fox Monument overlooking
the waters of Lake Superior and The Sleeping Giant, and next to TransCanada Highway 1 where Terry ran. The large statue honors Terry’s
remarkable life, perseverance, and hopeful 3,339 mile run across
Canada to raise funds to find a cure for cancer. We look up and see Terry
running, the left foot and leg that of birth, the right foot and leg
prosthetic; taken by cancer. We look out upon the lake, a great setting
and magnificent view.
Traveling east along the shores of Lake Superior the land is more
rural and we see less people. We camp at Hattie Cove Campground in
Pukaskwa National Park near Marathon where we shopped for groceries.
At Hattie Cove Campground we are among pine trees and near the rocky
shoreline of the cove and Lake Superior. At the visitor center we watch a
film about the Anishinaabe-Ojibwe First Nations people, and another
about the Pukaskwa National Park geography, flora and fauna: boreal
caribou and sturgeon. The visitor center has a deck with nice views of the
cove waterway. In the campground we noticed a nice accessible cabin
with an access ramp.
209 miles further east we camp at Pancake Bay Provincial Park. While camping at Pancake Bay, in
addition to enjoying the lake shore, one day we drive east into Sault Saint Marie. There we visit the Sault
Ste. Marie Canal National Historic Site, this canal and lock were built in 1895 between Lake Huron and
Lake Superior as part of the water navigation system providing a water route from the Atlantic Ocean to
Lake Superior. In 1895 this was the longest lock in the world at 899 feet long, and the first electrically
operated lock. In 1987 the historic lock was shutdown due to a problem with the wall. These days a new
lock built within the historic lock is used by recreational craft. We watched boats being raised and lowered
the 21 feet to transition between the water levels of Lake Huron and Lake Superior. Major shipping uses
the U. S. Locks on the South side of the St. Marys River.
While at the lock site we venture across the lock gate and onto part of the Attikamek Trail on
Whitefish Island which is a First Nations Indian Reserve. The trail is dirt, gravel, and boardwalk. It rained
recently so we stay on the drier sections of the trail. Here on this island pigeons are on the trail, and
mallard ducks enjoy a shallow waterway flowing through the Island. On the way back to camp, we stop at
the Low and Slow Smoked Fusion BBQ for a lunch of brisket sandwich, sampling four bbq sauces, and
though I mostly avoid fries, for a first time tried poutine fries … cheese curds and gravy. It was all good.
We thoroughly enjoyed our travels in Canada. In early September we are back in the states rolling
across the nearly five mile long Mackinac Bridge towards the rally in Cicero, now Straughn, Indiana.
Notes: If you are planning a similar trip here are a few observations and actions we found helpful. Review
cell phone plans before the trip to ensure cell coverage. Cell coverage along Trans-Canada Highway 1 was
good. Review food and medical supplies levels are sufficient. We mostly used credit cards. Grocery
shopping was similar to the states, shopping at Real Canadian Superstores, Costco, and various local
stores. Gas prices were as expected higher. Parks fees were similar, average nightly cost was about $26
USD. Research campgrounds and plan upfront too ensure costs are in line with expectations. Accessibility
was quite good. Campgrounds like Tunnel Mountain in Banff are popular, we booked site in early January.
Temperatures mostly in 70s and 80s, and ranged from a low of 50 degrees in Banff to the mid 90s.

Notes
HTC marketing director Barbara Gratzke has been reaching out to let potential members know about the
travel club. Barbara and Bill Gratzke were interviewed for a Mobile RVing website article featuring HTC.
Here is a link https://mobilerving.com/the-buzz-articles/features/handicapped-travel-club-encouragespeople-with-disabilities-to-join-the-rv-crowd
Mini-Rally in Indio, CA - Note from Ed and Bonnie Pearson
Will and Jessie Robinson stopped by our winter quarters in Indio,
California, in March. We enjoyed some nice Mexican and Italian
food, and talked about travel and how much we all enjoyed the
fellowship of the club. We figured we should mention we hosted a
mini-rally. All's well in the West so far this year, and we're looking
forward to seeing a lot of HTC folks in Kennewick in August.

Future Events
2019 July 12 to 14

HTC Western Mini Rally

Merrill, Oregon

The HTC western mini rally will take place at the Lost River Bluegrass Festival in Merrill, Oregon on the
second weekend of July. Merrill is located southeast of Klamath Falls, Oregon, just above the California
line. Also in the general area are Crater Lake and the Lava Beds National Monument.
The handicapped camping area is near the stage and the organizers can give us a group area and can
arrange for 15 amp power for those who need to power O2 generators or C-PAP machines. We need to
give them a week or two notice of how many rigs we will have attending. The festival area will be open
to campers on Monday, July 8. The festival website is lostriverfestival.com for more information.
If you will be in the area in July, plan to join us. Please RSVP to Don Bonney at 925-237-6308 by the
end of June.

2019 August 19 to 23

HTC Annual Rally

Kennewick, Washington

The 2019 HTC Annual Rally will take place at the Columbia Sun RV Resort in Kennewick, Washington
on August 19 to 23rd. The resort is located in southeastern Washington; exit# 109 from I-82. Resort is
about 5 miles from the Columbia River which is the fourth-largest river in the United States, and is the
river navigated by the Lewis and Clark Expedition back in 1805 when exploring the western United
States. All RV sites are full hookups with 20,30,50 amp service. Rally wagon master is Teresa Bartz
(425) 408-0813. Please mark your calendars, more information to follow.
The resort website is http://columbiasunrvresort.com/.

New Members - Welcome!
Gordon Laura Bornkamp
James and Delores Lovellette
Milt Lane
Rick and Yolanda Rutel
Scott Snider and Esther Pang

Pahrump, Nevada
Park Hills, Missouri
St. Louis, Missouri
Hudson, Florida
Lakewood, California

Rememberances
Nancy I. Burkhart, August 9, 1937 - January 21, 2019
With great sadness, I am informing you of the passing of my mom, Nancy Burkhart.
Nancy was born in Indianapolis, Indiana in August of 1937. At the age of 11, she
contracted polio which left her paralyzed from the waist down. She met Lloyd
Burkhart at Crossroads Rehabilitation Center in Indianapolis, where they were both
members of a club for young adults that had polio or other crippling disabilities.
Nancy and Lloyd were married a week shy of their 50th wedding anniversary, when
Lloyd passed away in June 2006. The couple had 2 daughters and 6 grandchildren.
Nancy was a Red Cross volunteer and a member of the Handicapped Travel Club for
many years. She had lived in Indiana, Mesa Arizona and most recently Palm Bay
Florida.
A memorial service is planned for June 29 in Frankton, Indiana.
Mindy Linville (oldest daughter) and Marcy Stafford

Patsy Mae Schwalbe, March 10, 1936 - January 15, 2019
I am sorry to report that a long time member Pat Schwalbe has died. Patsy and Leon
have been to many rallies, but in the last six years or so they could not travel far
because of health issues. They have attended many Mesa Lunch Bunch outings.
“Patsy you will be missed.”
Roland F. Winters Jr.
(HTC members Clark Bostwick and Roland F. Winters Jr. attended the services; the
information on the following page is from the services.)

Patsy Mae Schwalbe, 82, of Sun City Arizona was born to Oscar and Mae (Holly) Midtylyng and her
formative years were in Manitowoc, Wisconsin. There she met her husband Leon where they are 1954
graduates of Lincoln High School. In 1958, they became Patsy and Leon Schwalbe beginning their life
together. A loving relationship that spanned 60 years, four children, grand and great grand children. She
dearly loved her family, and had fostered many endearing friends.
In 2001, the Schwalbe’s joined
the American Lutheran Church of Sun City
where their friendships multiplied. For 18
years, they frequented worship, activities and
are endeared members of our church family.
Sweet Patsy was the center of her family and
helped them weather the storms of life. She
was a positive and comforting spirit in the
lives family and friends. Art was her God given
gift and vehicle of personal expression. She
as a very gifted artist, and sold many
paintings. After high school, Patsy attended
coveted art schools in Oslo Norway, and
England. Throughout her life her amazing art
was showcased, sold, and helped support the
family throughout 6 family relocations
spanning WI, IA, IL, and AZ. Church and art
helped Patsy when a tragic car accident left
her 40 years in a wheelchair, and when two of
her four children passed away. Her positive
attitude prevailed through the grief and art
was her vehicle of expression. Patsy was the
strength to help guide her family through.
She was a joiner involved at
Church, Handicapped Travel Club, National
Spinal Cord Injury Association, and was a
prime mover in getting the Stephen J.
Schwalbe Respite Center operational in
Milwaukee, WI. Dedicated in 1996 this center
named for her deceased son is an oasis for
disabled and special needs people. It’s an
original the only of its kind in America.
Patsy is pre-deceased by her parents, son Steven, daughter Jennifer, and her granddaughter
Veronica. She is survived by her beloved husband Leon, their son James L. Schwalbe, son Stuart R.
Schwalbe, four grandchildren, three great grandchildren, and many nieces and nephews.

Newsletter Submissions:
HTC members feel free to send in your travel stories, share your travel knowledge and
experience. Articles typically are one to two pages, however … any length may be fine …
send me an email. Thanks. Please submit material to newsletter editor William Robinson at
email address HTCNewsletterEditor@GMail.com. Send submission material two or more
weeks prior to the first day of the publication month (Jan, April, July, Oct). If you need to
send submission material via USPS paper mail, call Will at 425-889-0183 for mailing
address and coordinating receipt of paper mail.
Advertising: $100 for full page; $50 for 1/2 page; 1/4 page $35; 1/8 page $20.
Members can place free ads in the newsletter (see Buy/Sell section).
This newsletter is published by the Handicapped Travel Club.
Copyright © 2019 Handicapped Travel Club, all rights reserved

