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Tips

A Word on the Trip Diaries and Their  
Odd Titles

Loie has always taken notes on our trips; I used to struggle with a 
lot of gear and took pictures. At some point she got a small camera 
and took over the photography. Before digital photography and 
personal computers, Loie and I used to make picture albums for 
our trips. Now we’ve gone digital!

As you may have read in the Introduction document and the 
diary for Driving Yo, we’ve been taking trips we call Driving the 
Stone Age. That’s a long story, but we’ve both been interested in 
old stuff for a long time, so we took one trip in 1999, to the Scottish 
Highlands and out islands, looking for what we thought would be a 
good introduction to the beginnings of Western Civilization in the 
Neolithic monuments so prevalent there. We decided we weren’t 
seeing the beginning, but that it was fun nonetheless. (See The Rocks 
in our Heads, Driving the Stone Age I: Highlands and Islands.) And 
we got the Europe bug, so went to Italy and France, sometimes on 
trips that were mainly Driving the Stone Age, sometimes not.

So as the trip diaries and albums accumulated, and when we 
created a Life List of prehistoric sites, I started to name the trips. 
We had DtSAs, and Interludes: trips with few or no prehistoric sites. 

Then, I started to write an essay based on our thoughts garnered 
driving the Stone Age, and a whole lot of reading. Loie didn’t like 
the working title, so I changed it to The Rocks in Our Heads. When 
the Trip Diaries went digital, I decided to munge the two projects 
by including a serial version of the essay at the ends of the diaries.

So now we have The Rocks in Our Heads: DtSAs and The Rocks 
in Our Heads: Interludes, both of which may end with an essay 
installment.

Documentation Notes

In the beginning, Loie wrote out her Trip Diaries in longhand 
in notebooks. For our trip “Driving the Stone Age X, The Oldest 
Stones” she bought a netbook computer and began to write her 
diaries with it. That made formatting the diaries a lot easier!

But there were a few trips since that one where lugging the net-
book was less than congenial, and she went back to hand-written 
notes. 

Her handwriting is beautiful, and I wanted to preserve some 
aspects of it. In the Trip Diaries it has a few short-hand style 
shortcuts. So, when you see + meaning “and,” or @ meaning “at,” 
or “w/” meaning “with” you will know that I have transcribed a 
hand-written diary.

Navigation Tips

These interactive PDFs include… 
a Bookmarks List for Days and their individual events, use 
the Bookmarks; we hope your device will make that easy; 
a clickable/tappable Table of Contents, and; 
various hyperlinks.

You may also just page through by… 
scrolling, clicking Page Down buttons, or; 
right side tapping/right left swiping; 
depending on your viewing device.

➧ Zoom the pictures to examine details.
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Preparation

Preparation

Frank called from Philadelphia.
“There’s going to be an exhibit you might be interested in,” he 

said. “The Golden Age of King Midas.”
Of course we were more than interested, we were enthusiastic. 

We have a long history of fascination with King Midas. (You can 
read about our Midas Feast in the Eleventh Anniversary Letter of 
2002 for 2001.)

So we made plans to visit Frank and enjoy the Philadelphia 
sights, with special attention to The Golden Age of King Midas.

http://www.penn.museum/exhibitions/special-exhibitions/midas
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Plough & Stars

Day 1: Tuesday, June 28—Departure and Arrival; River Walk, Independence Hall, Elfreth’s Alley;  
Plough & Stars

We were feeling casual on partly cloudy, slightly humid, 
pleasantly warm morning for our drive to Philadelphia. Our 
main objective: the Midas Touch show at the University of 
Pennsylvania Museum. UP has been working that site for 
decades. We first became enamored when we learned about 
Patrick McGovern and his forensic analysis of residues in 
pots from the burial feast. That led to our own recreation of 
the feast and acquiring the first pours of Midas Touch beer. 
So we were looking forward to the trip and feeling very laid 
back about only having to put a couple of bags in the car, and 
go! 

We left at about 10:30 with Twee asleep on the bed. Having 
done this trip a couple of times, and having made a driv-
ing mistake, this time we had a good fix on the route. We 
drove without stopping. The 131 mile trip took 2.5 hours as 
predicted. Well, I’m lying. We did stop once, for gas in PA, en 
route. The drive to Philly is not interesting, but if nothing else 
we confirmed about how much time we’ll need to drive to the 
Philadelphia airport for our October flight to Lisbon. As an 
aside, the drive home took 3 hours+ in travel time to stop for 
a leg stretch, and check under the hood for the rattle.

We arrived at Frank’s house at about 1 PM and found 
street parking 1 and a half blocks away. I had packed 2 Joe 
Banks garment bags, Purple Pounder, and my teal tote, plus 
we brought the green collapsible cooler and freezey guys for 
Claudio supplies on the ride home. We were able to transfer 
everything from the car to the house in one trip. Frank and 
Hodge were waiting, Frank in the left hand blue recliner 
and Hodge in the right hand blue recliner. Hodge cast his 

most severe disdainful look at us before finally deigning to 
acknowledge our intrusion.

After taking things upstairs we went to lunch at a little café 
near Frank. One of the pleasures of urban excursions is the 
proximity of very nice, small restaurants and pubs. We had 
grilled tuna sandwich, salami and cheese hoagie, tomato and 
mozzarella sandwich, plus sea salt chips. I leave it to readers 
who know us well to determine who ate what sandwich! Then, 
Walking!

Tuesday had the worst forecast for our trip but we had only 
some clouds; rain never materialized. Bucky wanted to repeat 
the river walk but go further this time, which turned out to be 
quite nice, if hot and sunny. Lots of folks out running, bicy-
cling, walking, and sculling on the river. We walked almost 
to the bridge while Bucky photographed like a maniac!*

Continued walking to see Independence Hall and some 
other sights on our way to the Plow & Stars for dinner. At the 
Plough’s bar, we met a young guy who was going to Australia.  
Turned out Frank knew that one of the bar tenders was from 
the city the young guy wanted to visit. So they had an infor-
mational talk. 

Also met an obnoxious yakker. Then the traditional din-
ners and back home to bed.

* Sadly, these photos seem to have been lost. I’ll keep looking through the 
memory cards.
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Day 2: Wednesday, June 29—River Walk; Midas exhibit; A Mano

We went to the Midas exhibit in the afternoon, then to the 
courtyard for live music and drinks.

The exhibit was great. We learned that the tomb, a wooden 
structure inside a gigantic earth mound, was probably for 
Midas’ father, not Midas himself. The exhibit also had dis-
plays of materials not from the tomb, for historical context. 
Many of the artifacts were beautiful.

We saw a little piece of the pottery with crust on it of the 
type Patrick McGovern analysed for the university’s Midas 
Feast.

Supper at A Mano, a new Italian restaurant near Frank 
where you pay in cash and bring your own wine—no corkage 
fee!

http://www.penn.museum/exhibitions/special-exhibitions/midas
http://www.penn.museum/sites/Midas/feastremains.shtml
http://www.penn.museum/sites/Midas/feastremains.shtml
http://www.amanophilly.com/
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Day 3: Thursday, June 30— Parc Restaurant, Claudio’s; Parting Gifts

Day 3: Thursday, June 30— Parc Restaurant, Claudio’s; Parting Gifts

I think we left the house around 10:45 for lunch at Parc 
Restaurant, Rittenhouse Square, so we could tell Hilary we’d 
been there. Then a walk to Claudio’s, Frank pointing out 
sights. He recommended a slice of tomato pie at a famous 
shop and Bucky ate most of one, somehow! After shopping 
we insisted on Ubering back. Frank, on our arrival, was 
dismayed about using Uber, as he felt it took jobs away from 
professional taxi drivers. He did soften his position so we 
used Uber to get home again today.

As a parting gift Frank gave us 26 bottles of old wine.* He 
also gave us an ancient old vase/pot!

* We asked Dave to evaluate them, and he pronounced them as probably mostly 
vinegar! 
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