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Chapter 1: The Call of the Road

Kat and I met in Lake Tahoe, where I had taken a winter job, driving snow plow for the county. After 15 years at sea, as a merchant sailor, I had been determined to see as much of the country as I could, by land. I had banked most of my earnings for several years so over the past several months, I have travelled through thousands of miles on the continent, when I found myself drawn to the beauty of the Sierra Nevadas. I hooked up with a retired merchant marine, an old friend with whom I'd been aboard more than one vessel, Harold "Digger" Graves was now living in Sparks, Nevada and he loaned me the use of his grandfather's cabin in south Tahoe. 

Through a series of surprising events, I ended up meeting Katherine, Kat, the woman I would eventually marry and build a life with. Leaving the pretentious phoniness of the Silicon Valley tech world, she had sold her fledgling company for seven figures and moved up to Tahoe to take on a life of calm beauty and nature. We hit it off, and the rest, as they say, is history. 

Fortunately, she was also a lover of loving things so she and my roadside-rescue companion, Ted, the yellow Labrador retriever, hit it off instantly.

After catching up on a lot of delayed maintenance on Digger's cabin, we bought the place from him, seeing it as our safe harbor. But with wanderlust in our veins, Kat and I decided to strike out on an adventure to see a part of the country we had both mostly missed: the Continental Divide and the Rocky Mountains. Oh, that wasn't our destination. We didn't really have "A" destination. But that was the first place that called to us to explore.

There's a kind of freedom you feel when the Rockies fill your windshield, a vastness that calls to you, promising adventure and the unknown. Kat, Ted, and I, in our weathered camper van, answered that call, seeking what lies beyond each bend and horizon.

Kat, once a tech entrepreneur, traded her digital domain for the open road, her adventurous spirit matching my own. Together, with Ted, our loyal Labrador who came into our lives as unexpectedly as any twist in the road does, we embarked on a journey not just into America, but into the depths of our own souls.

Chapter 2: A Shadow Among Us

In a quaint Colorado town called Ouray, where the mountains meet the sky, we met Mark. He too was staying in the RV campground in nearby Montrose, CO and when we met over a beer in a little miner's pub in Ouray, he seemed like another soul touched by wanderlust, sharing tales that danced like fireflies in the night.

He turned to Kat. "Katherine, I overheard you talking with Taylor about phone apps and how they can be programmed to do just about anything a computer can do. Is that something you heard, somewhere, or do you really know about it?"

"Well, I know a little about it," Kat replied. "I used to have a company in Silicon Valley that wrote apps."

"Katherine?.... Katherine Dewine? Of Lemon-Slice Technologies fame?"

"How do you know about Lemon-Slice?" Kat puzzled.

"A dear friend of mine, 'Joseph', worked in tech for a number of years and I remember him talking about what an innovative company it is was. You guys made the first Bluetooth, cell-phone interface for t.v.'s, as I recall. Stunning stuff. What's your company up to now?" Mark asked.

"Oh," Kat said, "I sold the company. I got tired of the pretentiousness and one-upmanship that that crowd enjoys. Now, I'm living a much simpler life, although I do still touch base with the company guys, now and then, just to see what they're up to."

"Wow," he said, shaking his head. "A shame to lose that much talent from the field."

Mark's admiration seemed heartfelt, but there were moments, fleeting shadows, that crossed his face when he thought we weren't looking, that troubled both Kat and I. I brushed them off as the quirks of a fellow traveler, a restless soul, out on the road. As it turned out, that was a decision I'd come to regret.

Chapter 3: The Heart of Darkness

Our path took an unforeseen turn when we met Sarah Summerfield. She was staying overnight in the RV park, in her newer class B+ motor home. We invited her to share our campfire and offered her a beer. As she sat on her coach steps, Ted wandered over to her, nuzzling her hand, which, I think, induced her to reluctantly accept our invite. I caught a sense of distrust of others from her, but also a status of desperation. 

Kat and I regaled her with stories of our travels while Ted curled up near the campfire, soaking up the warmth. She explained that she had driven north from Las Cruces, New Mexico, up I-75 to Albuquerque, picked up US-550 and taken it north all the way over the Silver Highway from Durango to Montrose. 

"That is a beautiful but treacherous road for a car," I said, "let alone a top-heavy motor home like yours. And driving alone? That had to be scary." 

"It made for a little pucker time," she replied, with a sideways smile. "Especially since my husband usually drives the coach. Some of those drop-offs really made me tense."

"Oh," I said. "I didn't see your husband with you." I nodded toward her RV, "Does he want to join us, too? More than welcome."

"Uh, no...thanks," she looked at the ground. "Uh, he's not along with me, on this trip."

"Oh," I said. "No big deal. You're welcome to share our campsite and fire with us."

It was later that evening, after a wonderful campfire meal of burgers and beans and a couple of beers that she began to trust us enough to share her plight. Sarah told us that Howard, her husband, was something of a computer whiz and living in New Mexico, they were able to provide a wholesome lifestyle for the family while he could enjoy a ragingly fast internet connection with plenty of bandwidth, to support his remote work. 

“Wait! Howard Summerfield?” Kat asked. "I know that name! Didn’t he work for NASA at one point? Developing control software for the space shuttle?”
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