
 

Atlantic Crossing 
 
Undreamt by travel-hungry boy whose horizon reached Topeka, Lincoln, and Des 
Moines, journeys hosted by equally travel-hungry mom, postponed by wifely 
obligations until unleashed by widowhood.  Neither could have imagined this 
horizon-busting Atlantic crossing seven decades later.  Those day-trip seedlings 
sprouted a globe-full of adventures, culminating in this.  Thanks, Mom. 
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