
Today We Rode to Texas … (Roadhouse, that is) … 10/8/2011 
 

Steve and Eileen said: “Hey, let’s ride to Bardstown on Saturday.”  Pris responded:  

“B-town is only 57 miles for us … what about a little longer, perhaps E-town?”  

“Why sure,” they said.  And, so it was posted and so it was done!  A meet and eat at 

Texas Roadhouse. 

 

Steve, Eileen, Pris and Dave were met by Jim and Gordon (locals, as it were).  Like 

typical Old Coots we gobbled and gabbed – finally adjourning to the parking lot on a 

spectacular Saturday. 

 

There was more talk of trips past and future, a short trip to a gas station, and a 

run to Bardstown so that Jim could reclaim Sharon from the shoppers.  Steve and 

Eileen headed home on 31E, Pris and Dave rode home on 62, and I hope the “locals” 

took the long way home!  Wish more had been able to be meet up. 

 

Stay Safe.  
 

 

 

  


