
Key West 2022 

Tim White, Greg Lynd, Wes Haggan and Howard Wilson 

Sat, 22 Jan 

Howard, the author of this tome, departed home at 0645 with temps in the high 30s under a gray 

overcast sky.  I met the guys at the Freeport Café for breakfast.   

Only notable events: my bike died (loose battery 

cable) and Wes almost ran out of gas…but 

otherwise a good but unremarkable day.   We 

logged about ~360 miles. 

Due to the cold temperatures we decided to skip 

the tents and opted for the Carriage Inn in Cross 

City. The adjacent Taste of Dixie Diner had 

typical southern “comfort” food on a buffet 

which we all eagerly devoured.  I fell asleep 

before 7 pm…the long day definitely took its toll.   (Note: I do not recommend the Carriage Inn for future 

stays…questionable “residents”, and there were cockroaches in the room.) 

 

 

  



Sun, 23 Jan 

After a buffet breakfast at the diner we departed in even colder conditions, with a light drizzle falling 

from a very heavy and dark sky.   

First stop was the Fanning Springs Bridge display.  I’d driven (or ridden) past this site numerous times, so 

it was a surprise to learn of its existence.  Typical (excellent) “Tim” stop.   

After the site-seeing, two funs roads awaited—the route around Lake Rousseau State Recreation Area 

and then (possibly the best road of the whole trip) West Ozello Trail.  That road terminates at (no 

kidding) West Sandollar Ln.  😊  A fun road we got to ride twice, since it was one way in and one way 

out. 

   



The second leg of the day took us to the Richloam General Store… 

 

 

…but not before three of the merry band had a short interaction with a few of Citrus County’s finest.  

Tim did his best to get the officer to write me a ticket for going too slow.  (The truth is I had Waze on…so 

I knew the officer was ahead…) 

 

 

 



It was soon after arrival at Richloam that it became obvious why we’d made the effort to get to the 

store.   

 

For any Sandollar Motorcycle Club readers: it is a vicious and untrue rumor that Tim cannot ride past an 

ice cream stand.  I witnessed two occasions between Navarre and Key West where he didn’t stop.   It is 

also untrue that Tim always eats donuts for breakfast—sometimes he eats them for lunch, too.   <Ha!> 



 Upon arrival at Peace River Campground (where we 

were supposed to tent camp) we found no one was in 

the office.  It was (again) going to be very cold 

overnight so we debated the wisdom of staying in the 

tent, trying to get an upgrade to a cabin, or just leaving 

and staying in a hotel. An autistic youngster did his 

best to convince us to commandeer a few cabins, but 

we subsequently found out the cabins were locked, so 

off we went to a Ramada Inn in Lake Placid.   

It forced riding in the dark (not my favorite activity) 

but the warm bed was well worth the uncomfortable 

ride.   Wes did a great job getting us there quickly (as 

his bike has a warp drive).  <kidding>  Total miles for 

the day was about 317. 

 

   



Mon, 24 Jan 

Due to the change of plans the previous day, we headed north out of Lake Placid to track down two 

Florida Carpenter Gothic Churches (it’s another “Tim Thing”).  The first church was locked with no signs 

or even evidence of any occupancy, but the second was phenomenal. 

 

 

The outside wasn’t much to look at, but after Tim nosed around for a bit he got the Pastor to give us a 

tour of the interior of the Union 

Congregational Church.  Inside was 

an authentic(!) Tiffany stained glass 

window.  Several other stained-

glass windows were amazing, too. 

From there it was a pleasant ride 

around Lake Placid—a beautiful 

location.  Then a long straight 

stretch south to the historic 

Smallwood General Store in 

Chokoloskee.  I could have spent 

hours looking and reading about 

the items from days gone by. 

 

 



From the Smallwood Store we set up 

camp for the first time at Skunk Ape 

Headquarters (Trail Lakes 

Campground) in the Everglades.  

While our site was conveniently close 

to the bathhouse, we quickly learned 

the door on the men’s room closed 

with a loud KA-SLAM.  We were 

treated to about 6 slams-per-hour 

until midnight, and then 

intermittently throughout the early 

hours of the morning.  The only 

salvation was a set of earplugs (at 

least for me).   

 

 

   



Tues, 25 Jan 

A delicious breakfast in 

Everglades City and we 

were off across US 41, 

better known as 

“Alligator Alley”. Tim, 

Wes and Greg took CR-94 

(known as “Loop Road”) 

but I bailed as it was a 

dirt road with severe 

washboard and potholes.  

No way my little trailer 

would survive the 

pounding, so I took US-

41 and met them at the 

end of the road. 

 

 

From there it was off to Everglades National Park and the Flamingo Campground. 

 

  



While it was a nice campsite… 

 

 

…and the 38 mile ride in (and out) through the park was beautiful, this was the one time I decided to 

buy a souvenir as a reminder of the most memorable part of the ~16 hour visit.  😊   

 

 

  



  

Total miles for the day: 163. 

Wed, 26 Jan 

The final ride (as a group) was from Everglades National Park to Boyd’s Campground located on Stock 

Island, which is just north of Key West.    

 



 

Tim had many interesting stops programmed including a photo op with “Betsy” (a big ‘ol lobster), the 

1935 Hurricane Memorial (chilling), the EAA Air Museum, and probably the favorite of the group—lunch 

at the No Name Pub.  We all had calzones (highly recommended). 

 

After lunch Tim set off in search of Key deer.  Yes…deer.  He went up and down dead-end roads looking 

for the critters.  

One resident 

stopped and 

asked, “Are you 

guys lost?”  I 

replied, “No, my 

friend wants a 

picture of a Key 

Deer.”  She 

looked at me with 

a “are you nuts?” 

look, laughed, and 

drove away.  

(Sigh) 

 

The deer is photoshop’d into the pic above, but it does clearly represent what Tim was doing! 



  

Total miles for the day: 183. 

  



Thurs, 27 Jan 

The definitive highlight of the week—Dry Tortugas (Fort Jefferson) via the Yankee Freedom III. 

                                 Greg had a blast riding the bow in heavy seas on the way to the island. 



                                       

Round 2 of bagels and cream cheese!                                             The Yankee Freedom at Dry Torgugas. 



 

A panoramic shot of the fort’s interior. 

There is much I could write about the fort, but it’s already online at https://www.drytortugas.com/  If 

you get a chance, go!  But don’t forget to take your swimsuit and go for a swim in the clear waters of the 

Gulf. 

  

https://www.drytortugas.com/


Friday, 28 Jan 

I bailed a day early and went to my Dad’s to fix an 

electrical issue with my heated gear due to the bitter 

forecast.  The guys spent the day touring Key West (they’ll 

have to fill in the details). 

Sun, 30 Jan 

I rode from my Dad’s home in what was (for me) record 

cold temps (yes, the heated gear issue was fixed).  By the 

time I arrived home the temps were in the mid 50s.  

Almost ironic that the coldest temps I’ve ever ridden in 

were in Florida. 

 

Total mileage (for Howard): 2,098.3. 

 

Thanks for the adventure, Tim, and for the great company 

Wes and Greg! 

 


