
Nemo's Anonymized and Cleaned Fieldnotes for Day 10

8AMish: We awoke early to the sound of people hailing us. I stuck my head out of the tent and we saw 
two hikers who had come to warn us about a grizzly bear with two cubs a quarter mile up the trail from 
where we'd gone yesterday. They had had to pull the pepper spray on the bear and warned that it was 
pretty aggressive. We thanked them for the heads-up, packed up our stuff as quick as we could, then 
continued on the 3 miles to the trail-head. We emerged, stuck our thumbs out, and in some 20 minutes 
got a ride from...

9AMish: Hank and Katherine from Oklahoma. They stopped smack in the middle of the road, told us 
we could hop in the back of their flatbed truck, so we did, covering out stuff with some tarps. We made 
a stop by the Petrified Tree, and they dropped us off at Tower-Roosevelt, where upon further enquiry it 
turned out that we had to go back to Mammoth to get to Old Faithful, because the road to Canyon 
Village was snowed out. In Tower-Roosevelt I briefly talked to Hank, and he encouraged me to 
git-r-done while I was young, now was the time to pick up and travel; his son was doing the same. 
Upon departure, they gave us some apples and bananas. We waited in Tower-Roosevelt for about an 
hour until we got a ride from...

11AMish: Harry and Julia, who were doing a driving tour around Yellowstone, and like us were taking 
the long way because the way through Canyon Village was snowed out (in Yellowstone they never 
plow, in order to keep it more natural).

Harry and Julia were from Idaho, had 6 children and 28 grandchildren; they had been married for 47 
years. Harry said that when he was a kid, him and his friend had panned to do a similar cross-national 
trip by hitch-hiking after they graduated from high school, but once his father got wind of that, the trip 
vanished. After high school Harry went in the army, serving a couple of years in West Germany, but 
finished his tour and got discharged just as Vietnam was starting up, so he never went there. Julia said 
she was glad, because otherwise he wouldn't have met her.

Harry was worked for 35 years with Quick-Dry Cement, mostly as a sales manager, and when I 
expressed my doubt at ever finding such long-term employment for myself, Julia said that it was 
different times now, people changed jobs a lot more. They asked us our travel plans, and after we told 
them, Harry said he didn't hear matrimony in any o that, so Agarina clarified that we were just friends, 
and that she had a boyfriend in Oklahoma. 

To this Harry asked with some surprise how the boyfriend was OK with her travelling along with me 
like that, and then asked if our parents knew we were getting rides like this. When the answer was 
affirmative, Harry said that if Agarina was his daughter she would be getting a ride straight from him.

At one point Harry mentioned the wonderful beauty of Yellowstone and just couldn't understand how 
people said that this could come about by chance. Julia then said that we had gotten into the car with a 
couple of Mormons, then laughed and said that we hadn't run away yet. We assured them that we had 
only ever met very decent Mormons. They said that if we were going to Salt Lake City we should 
really visit the Mormon Tabernacle Choir practising on Thursday, as well as go to the visitor's centre in 
Temple Square to learn a bit about th Mormons, what they believed and how the Mormon pioneers 
came to Utah from Illinois with their families, just by pulling handcarts, through very difficult terrain, 
like Yellowstone.

Harry said that one of his great-great-grandmothers was a pioneer and she had watched her sister die 



and her best friend freeze to death in the bed next to her. Julia said that she couldn't even imagine what 
these people had gone through; she could never do it, she was a weakling.

I mentioned at some point that my honours thesis was about counter-terrorist legislation, and Julia said 
that they didn't realize how fortunate they were to live in a part of the world where they usually didn't 
have to think o these things, and that 9/11 and the Boston Marathon bombings had really helped them 
become aware of just how blessed they were to live in this part of the world.

With Harry and Julia we stopped at Yellowstone's Grand Canyon to see that, and then at the mud 
volcano and the dragon's mouth. After that, they dropped us of at Old Faithful, after having driven 
around the scenic route for several hours, around Yellowstone lake and seeking a bull elk, plenty of 
bison, and far off in the distance two bear cubs up in a tree. 

The two seemed very affectionate: she sat not int he far off passenger seat but on the middle of the 
front bench, pressed up against him. Whenever they got out of the car they would hold hands, and 
generally adopted a tone of endearment towards one another. Upon dropping us off, Agarina said that 
they were just adorable. 


