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HCCA Regional Humboldt By The Bay Tour – Arcata, CA

THURSDAY JUNE 21, 2001 – Myrna Traversi


The long-awaited day had finally arrived when an enthusiastic group of us from our local HCCA would caravan north to Arcata for the Humboldt By The Bay Tour.  The tour this year would be hosted by the Eureka HCCA which is part of the Triangle Group together with the Shasta-Cascade (Redding) and the Medford (Oregon) HCCA

When we arrived at the Village Café for breakfast, it was nice that Bill Cannam with Gail & Joyce Shaw were already there to see us off.   We left the Café about 9:30 a.m. with John & Linda Pearson leading the entourage of Norm Burnett, Daryl & Linda Eggleston, Al & Cleo Konnoff, Al & Myrna Traversi and Warren & Phyllis Welsh.  It wasn’t long before John could no longer be seen ahead of us, so Al Konnoff took over the lead to Willits where we had a rest stop.  On our way through Hopland, we noticed John at a gas station, which was probably the reason he had left us in his dust!  Warren took over the lead from Willits to Garberville, where most of us had a great lunch at the Water Wheel Restaurant.  (Somehow we lost Norm Burnett on the way!)  As we left the restaurant to continue on our way, who should be passing through town but Mark Bryant, our HCCA member from Redway.  After chatting a while with Mark and gassing up our tow vehicles, Warren led us through the Avenue of the Giants after pulling over and stopping briefly in Redway.  As we started on the Avenue of the Giants, we passed wild sweet peas, several varieties of ferns and then came to those majestic coastal redwood trees.  It was all remarkably beautiful.

When we arrived at our destination in Arcata and checked in, we discovered that Norm had arrived safe and sound quite a bit ahead of us and was enjoying the Happy Hour, which most of the rest of us missed!  Our friends, Regan and Barbara Wood, from Forest Glen who would be touring with us on Friday were waiting for us at the motel. We also found out from Phyllis why Warren had stopped in Redway.  It seems that he noticed something splashing as he looked in his side view mirror…he apparently had forgotten to put the gas cap back on after filling up!  This time he was lucky…the gas cap had fallen into the bed of the truck!  After an excellent dinner of a salad bar, pasta in cream sauce, tri tip roast, veggies and dessert, some of us walked around in the parking lot to look at the beautiful cars that we would be touring with, while others trundled off to their rooms to rest up for tomorrow’s tour.
FRIDAY JUNE 22, 2001 – Linda Pearson

We awoke Friday morning to what we were told was typical Humboldt County summer weather…overcast and chilly; but since we were coming from 100 + at home it felt refreshing! The motel provided a continental breakfast in our own private conference room, then we were off to the driver’s meeting @ 8: 15 and on the road by 8:30…these people don’t dally in the morning!!! What a line-up of beautiful cars, about 50+ of them…with some of the participants dressing in period costumes. We headed south from the motel toward Eureka where we drove through Old Town and past the beautiful Carson Mansion south through dairy land toward our coffee stop in the little town of Loleta… we would find that we would be well fed on this tour! What a spread for a coffee stop…all kinds of fruit, bagels, lemon tarts, sweet rolls and blueberry muffins!!! The caterer was fantastic and would be with us for most of the tour!!! We continued south as the sun was just starting to peek through the fog. We passed through the town of 

Ferndale with its pretty Victorian houses and colorful flowers everywhere with some of us hanging out of the cars wishing we could stop!  As we left Ferndale, we started climbing through lush trees and were eventually looking down on the Eel River... what a pretty sight! The traffic was very light for most of our tour, which, coming from congested Sonoma County was really enjoyable! We passed through the small town of Rio Dell and on south to our lunch stop at Scotia Fireman's Park in Scotia… another wonderful meal with lots of salads, lunchmeats, and desserts. Many of us enjoyed our lunch in the bleachers of the baseball field so we could enjoy the sun, which made one of its few appearances on the tour! 

After lunch some people toured the Pacific Lumber Company Mill and some of us headed back to explore Ferndale. Most of the Santa Rosa group headed back up the freeway toward the motel and we were almost to our off ramp when there was a terrible noise from John Pearson's car...we pulled off on the shoulder and found that a piece of tread from one of his front tires had come off and had hit the fender taking off a chunk of paint. Not too serious, but meant that he would be spending his Happy Hour time changing a tire!!! Dinner was in the conference room of our hotel...delicious salmon and pork tenderloin! By the time we headed home, we would all be vowing to diet next week! 

After dinner, which included lots of conversation and some good entertainment from country western singers Allen Adams & John Sanyo, everyone headed for the parking lot to check out the beautiful cars, kick a few tires or whatever it is that those guys do! It was a perfect first day...the Eureka group was very organized and helpful...they had a person at every intersection to direct you on the tour… we were impressed!!!

SATURDAY JUNE 23, 2001 – Phyllis Welsh

Another gray morning! Following our continental breakfast, the drivers’ meeting was held in the parking lot.  We headed out for the Sun Valley Bulb Farm one mile away, which we had passed yesterday, but didn’t know what the long rows of white greenhouses were.  We certainly found out!

 
A Dutch company who has another plant just like this one in Johannesburg, South Africa owns the company, a commercial floral growing and shipping company.  They grow tulips, lilies, daffodils and other “bulb” plants.  After the flowers are harvested, the bulbs are ground up and put in a compost pile to be used as fertilizer.  New bulbs are sent from Holland to keep the strain pure.  Over 300 workers are employed there year round growing, harvesting, packaging and shipping these lovely flowers in refrigerated containers to florists across the country.  As we left, each of us was given a lovely bouquet of flowers to take with us.


Our next stop was at the Mad River Park for another coffee stop.  Fresh fruit, pastries, coffee and juice were served.  (Honestly, we were fed every two hours!)  Driving to the park, we went through dairy fields of cows and “big marshmallows” – actually hay that had been rolled and covered with white plastic, but certainly looked like giant marshmallows!  We then left for Blue Lake and Simpson Timber Company to tour another kind of nursery.


We learned that there are three stages of tree growth – “sap up” in spring for growth of the tree; “sap down” in fall to strengthen the roots; and in winter, the tree is “resting” or dormant.  This stage is the ideal time to plant.  Again, we visited long lines of greenhouses filled with seedlings.  The “cloning” process of trying to get the perfect tree was also explained to us.


Lunch was at Camp Bauer, Korbel, on Simpson property.  We had our usual array of fresh fruit, green salad fixings, dessert and great barbecued chicken!  The Western singers, Allen Adams and his sidekick, Johnny, again treated us to their humor and songs.  A side trip was arranged for those of us who wanted to “drive” this tour.  A six-mile drive through beautiful redwood trees and residential districts followed our lunch.  We went to the little town of Fieldbrook, made a “horseshoe turn and followed the same path back to the highway.  It was a lovely area and worth the trip.  On this tour, there was a member of the Eureka Regional Club at every questionable turn.  They did a great job of keeping us all headed in the right direction!!!  Daryl Eggleston’s cousins from Brookings, Oregon, Russ and Doris Eggleston and the Welshes friends, Evelyn Harris and Jerry Colivas, local residents, joined us for the eventful day.  We arrived back at the motel by 3:00 p.m. to rest and get ready for the banquet so we could eat again!!!  
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FINALE –THE BANQUET & AWARDS – Linda Eggleston

Saturday evening was the occasion of the tour banquet.  It was held some 5 miles from our motel headquarters at the Samoa Cookhouse.  The Cookhouse is an old logging camp cookhouse, which was established in 1885, and is now the last cookhouse in the West still serving food.  It is a very interesting place and also houses a logging museum.

Many of the tour participants dressed in beautiful period outfits and drove their antique cars to the banquet.  We were served still more food, although by this time we had all eaten so much good food that we could hardly eat any more.  Somehow, though, we managed to force ourselves to eat one more time!  A three-piece band playing great music from the teens to the early 40’s pleasantly entertained us as we enjoyed our dinners.


Following dinner, our tour chairman, Dave Parris, thanked everyone for their participation and recognized all those who had assisted in putting on the tour.  Dave and his co-chairman, Bob Edwards, then presented the awards.  A wonderful metal sculpture of a tow truck that was made by a Eureka member was presented as a trouble trophy.  Guess what? – Warren didn’t get it!!!  People’s Choice awards were also presented for the best pre-15 car, which went to a perfect 1911 Interstate owned by Ken and Dorothy Billingsley.  The Interstate is bright red with all of the brass polished to a like-new state and is truly an outstanding antique vehicle.  The best post-15 People’s Choice award went to a flashy 1930 Studebaker that is owned by David and Becky Hemp.  There were very few of these vehicles built and there are only two left…the other one is in New Zealand.


It was an enjoyable evening and a nice finale to this event that was shared with others through the common bond of a love for antique cars.
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