
 

 

Canterbury Travels 2 
 
July 28, 2009 
 
Dear St. Augustine Brothers & Sisters, 
 
We have been quite busy since our last update.  I left you at the point when we were leaving for 
Yellowstone National Park.   
 
Before we got to Yellowstone, we stopped at the Devil’s Tower in Wyoming.  This was a great stop as the 
mountain has an unusual shape and looks as if it were deliberately placed in its location.  The RV park we 
stayed at was right at the base of the mountain and we could enjoy it right from our RV.  We took two 
hiking trails around the mountain and were fascinated by the groves and overall geology of it.  Climbers 
were scaling the crevassed walls and we even watched a couple climbers summit it.  The RV park shows 
Close Encounters of the Third Kind every night in their outdoor theater.  Appropriate since some of the 
movie was filmed there. 

  
This was just another example of God’s creativity.  Next we began our journey to Yellowstone.  I cannot 
say enough about all the beautiful aspects of the park.  We drove through Big Horn National Forest on the 
way and Rich did some pretty tense driving as we went through the mountains there.  The roads were just 
wide enough and often there were no guide rails or much shoulder.  So my view was often straight down 
into the gorges and that gave me something to worry about!  Rich did great and we went only as fast as he 
felt safe.  Some other motorist may have been put out by us, but we were not going to danger ourselves or 
others. 
When we arrived at Yellowstone we had to drive through the park to get to our RV site at West 
Yellowstone, Montana.  I loved where we stayed as we could drive into Idaho, Wyoming, or Montana 
depending the direction we chose.  In the RV park one of the camp hosts knocked on our door and inquired 
about our license plate frame.  It was sent to us by Rich’s dad.  It says on top “Peace be with you” and on 
the bottom The Episcopal Church.  The man then explained he was a retired Episcopal Priest and is a sixer.  
A sixer is one that spends six months in one location then another.  The Priest and his wife reside in Naples, 
Florida and summer at West Yellowstone.  Of course we inquired where the Episcopal Church was as we 
could not find one on the web.  He laughed and said they attend the Catholic Church in town and he gives 
the Priest a challenge each week.   
 
We saw so many animals in Yellowstone.  Bison, Elk, and an Eagle on her nest with her young one.  That 
site stopped traffic for miles.  They both posed for pictures and seemed very comfortable perched high 
above us while they gave the camera a workout.  The Bison wander everywhere and also can detain traffic 
for hours in some cases.  Seems once they are on the highway they like to remind the human visitors that 



 

 

the land belongs to them and we are trespassing.  Our inconvenience is their pleasure.  I saw one bear in 
town on the edge of the community park and picnic area.  We were instructed to be very careful and not 
leave any articles out that had a food scent to them.  Yogi and Booboo were not at congenial as the cartoon 
depicts.  There were bears in the our RV park each morning however, we did not see them.  I’m personally 
grateful!  

 
 

    
 

   
 



 

 

 
 The first picture is the Madison River as it runs all through the park and local towns.  Of course next is Old 
Faithful.  We saw it erupt twice, so spectacular.  The falls is the upper falls of Yellowstone River.  The 
pictures cannot do justice to the beauty.  Then as Rich calls him the Beefalo.  This fellow was right on the 
roadside and seemed to just be counting cars.  When we return we will set up the pictures for a slide show.  
We have taken so many.   
 
After we left Yellowstone we arrived in St. Regis, Montana.  Here we met up with some friends from 
Portland, Oregon.  Rich got to do some fishing finally in the Clark Fork River.  He caught a couple trout 
and the fish stories haven’t ended.  Of course he caught and released so I cannot verify size or weight!  This 
place is also incredible.  Pictures will be in the next update.  We leave tomorrow, July 29, for Dillon, 
Montana for an overnight then into Brigham City, Utah for a couple of days.  From there our destination is 
Page, Ariz. for our houseboat week on Lake Powell. 
 
We sure miss everyone!  We pray your summer has been good.  We cannot express how blessed we feel 
about the opportunity we have had to make this trip and mostly to take in the wonder of our beautiful 
country.  Wyoming, Montana, and South Dakota have been such peaceful places.  The mountain backdrops 
are so serene.  I have listened to choirs of birds, crickets, and other insects performing each and everyday.  
The music of nature is perfect and so appealing to the ear.  Just out my window where we are now parked a 
group of deer come to spend the night.  Yesterday morning at dawn our friend John counted about twenty 
resting in grass right in front of us!  On my walks each evening I see at least four or five.  All you hunters, 
stop drooling!  Well friends God Bless you all. 
 
From the rearview mirror, 
Pamela and Richard Apps 


