Are we there yet?

The next story will be totally made up from bits and pieces of
the stories I heard about the road trip...

Many years ago, my oldest daughter was around 9 (almost 10)
and the next daughter was 5. They took a road trip out to
California with their grandparents. It was the oldest’s second
trip out. What I remember from the stories is that the
youngest on the trip would be able to find any McDonalds, even
with her eyes closed. They were able to visit relatives. There
were fireworks, but somebody slept through them. I think Uncle
Butch had a Hot Tub. There littlest sister was born that year
(I think). If the little sister is correct, then a new cousin
was waiting for them in California. It has been so long, I
think I need input from the people who actually went. I have
bits and pieces in my memory, and it must have been some road
trip for the grandparents. Maybe, just maybe I will transpose
different people and really make the thing up. [

Ready for a road trip of my own..
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