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Journal of Our ‘Atlantic Dream’ - 26th June 1999 to 10th July 1999

TOUR ITINERY 

Trip Day
Date
Day
Night Stops.
Accommodation
Notes.
Miles/KM Travelled

0
26 June
Sat
New York.
New York Skyline Hotel. 
Introduction meeting.
0/0

1
27 June
Sun
Washington DC.
Cherry Hill C.G.
Monuments visit.
270/425

2
28 June
Mon
Washington DC
Cherry Hill C.G.
FBI Tour 

Space/ air museum etc.
-/-

3
29 June
Tues
Kingsport
Warriors Path C.G.
Long Drive.
460/736

4
30 June
Wed
Ocoee
Adventures Unlimited.
Hike to Waterfall
200/320

5
1 July
Thur
Birmingham
Tennehill Historic S.P.
Ultralight flight.  White water rafting.
176/283

6
2 July
Fri
New Orleans
French Quarter suite.
Burbon street.
342/550

7
3 July
Sat
New Orleans
French Quarter suite.
Free day
-/-

8
4 July
Sun
Panama Beach
Kampers inn koa
Swamp Tour fireworks
310/496

9
5 July
Mon
Panama Beach
Kampers inn koa.
Pontoon Boat 
-/-

10
6 July
Tues
Orlando
Tropical Palms.
Drive/relax
340/544

11
7 July
Wed
Orlando
Tropical Palms.
Disney world.
-/-

12
8 July
Thur
Key West
Boyds C.G.
Drive watch sunset.
360/580

13
9 July
Fri
Key West
Boyds C.G.
Beach
-/-

14
10 July
Sat
Miami
Best Western Hotel.
End of tour party.
170/274

Saturday 26th June 1999 - New York 
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First contact between the members of the group was established at 7:30pm in the lobby of the Skyline Hotel New York.  Upon meeting Tyler our tour leader we set a precedent for the rest of the trek by heading straight for the hotel’s Ten Fifty bar.  In all, twelve members of the group made it to the first night with Emily delayed in London.  We also discovered that the airport had lost Karina and Henrik’s luggage.  In order to break the ice each member of the group introduced themselves.  After we'd finished our free drink Tyler suggested going to a better bar, so we headed to T.J. Keanes.  After a second drink it was decided that we would go and see a movie in Time Square, however, this proved to be sold out.  Tyler left us all alone in New York and so we all made our way back to our hotels.  Further drinks were consumed in the bar as we all relaxed, Gareth and David had a few extra because Wales beat South Africa 29 – 19 in the rugby.  The weather was extremely hot and humid even at night in NewYork, thank the Lord for air con.

New York, New York!

Sunday 27th June 1999 - New York to Washington D.C. (270 Miles/425 Km)

The majority of the group met up at the lobby of the Skyline hotel at 7:30am.  Karina’s luggage had be found and brought to the hotel but Henrik’s was still missing.  We loaded the van for the first time before heading to get breakfast at Starbucks coffeehouse.  After breakfast we picked up Steve and Helen from their hotel and headed off towards Washington DC.  On the way we stopped at a shopping center in order that Tyler could ring up the airport at New York and find out if they had Henrik’s luggage.  We were told that it was going to be forwarded to Washington National Airport that night.  We arrived at the Cherry Hill campground at around 3:30pm and learned how to put the tents up for the first time and arrange the equipment.  The weather was perhaps hotter than New York and no less humid so we all decided to jump into the pool for a cool down.  Tyler hastily convened a first night talk in the pool and went through the relevant points about the trip and organised the groups for the chores.  We then relaxed by the pool while Tyler went shopping for the evening’s meal.  That evening he cooked chicken and pasta (with added grass for that extra bit of flavour) at around eight after which we drove into Washington to collect Henrik’s luggage from the airport.  It of course wasn’t there but luckily we arrived just as the last flight from NY did and it was on that.  After collecting the luggage we drove into Washington and visited the Lincoln and Jefferson memorials in the dark.  We went to do a drive by of the White House but Bill must have been asleep as all the lights were off and we couldn’t see anything.  After a brief site-seeing drive back to the campsite we all sat down with a beer and a pack of cards before turning in for the night.

Monday 28th June 1999 - Washington D.C. 

This was a free day in Washington DC.  Emily, Karina, Alexia and Raphael got up stupidly early (to some of us) and caught a hop-on hop-off tour bus that visited the sites to see in the city.  The remaining group were ferried into the city by Tyler and then visited the FBI headquarters and followed the tour there.  After the FBI tour we had lunch at Friday’s restaurant.  We then walked to the White House, which was closed before heading to the Smithsonian institute museum of space and flight.  After an hour or so at the Museum we strolled over to Capitol Hill and walked up the stairs of congress.  We were picked up by Tyler at 3:30 and met up with the other group.  After returning to the campsite the first group “pasta” consisting of Alexia, Gareth and Gary went shopping for dinner with Tyler.  The rest of us went to the pool and devised a game that crossed water polo with rugby.  The purpose was to get the ball to touch the oppositions square.  Although participants were not supposed to travel with the ball the rules were somewhat broken.  The game itself dissolved into a running battle that the pasta group was more than happy to participate when they returned from the shopping.  After over two hours of action, the rain, the need to cook dinner and a helpless lifeguard forced us too finish the game.  The rain was very short lived and the salad prepared by the pasta group was good.  The remainder of the night was spent playing cards and drinking beer till the early hours.

Tuesday 29th June1999 – Washington D.C. to Kingsport (460 Miles/736 Km)
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This was the longest drive of the trek, 460 miles or 736 km.  This was a fairly uneventful journey as most of us slept due to the physical battering in the pool the day before.  We arrived in the Warriors Path campground around 5.30 that evening.  After setting the camp Tyler and the pasta group went shopping for dinner and firewood.  We ‘borrowed’ some pallets from the food store and made a high-speed getaway in the van.  When they returned we set up a barbecue.  Minutes after we lit the barbecue the heavens opened and it began to rain hard.  There after the dinner was prepared under farcical conditions with Aluminium foil protecting the barbecue from the rain and everyone crouching under the tarpaulin that covered the food while the rain hammered down.  The rain conveniently stopped allowing the burgers and hot dogs to be cooked successfully minus the occasional flame ups when the grill had to be tactically removed.  Following the meal we lit up a large campfire using wooden pallets we had “borrowed” from the superstore we got the food from.  The seat from the van were unclipped and arranged outside allowing us to sit around the fire.  The night turned into a high stakes poker night with fortunes changing constantly, in fact the only thing that remained constant was the flow of beer. 

A little light entertainment before dinner…


The barbecues ‘tent’!

