Gotta’ Have My Camping Fix

Ken Smillie #12499

“Boss, you got a minute? I need to have next Friday and the weekend off, is that okay? Great! Thanks a lot. Oh, by the way can I have off, the first Friday and weekend of every month? I uh, have family issues, (a little white lie).”

Sound familiar? If you are working a career and raising children, like myself, you are familiar with the anxiety that builds every month that has a WBCCI unit rally scheduled or even more importantly, a regional rally or the Holy Grail, The International Rally.

Being a member of the WBCCI has become an exciting way for my family and me to come together once a month with fellow Airstreamers. Finding the time to participate in such a prestigious RV club can certainly be a challenge, a challenge that finds its way to the front of the line every month. “I gotta’ have my camping fix”!

I remember just a short time ago when my wife and I decided that tent camping was just not the same anymore, (wife needed A/C). We would find an inexpensive camper, one that we would not have to worry about a payment if we did not use it, and camp with the rest of the camp ground elite. After dragging my wife to all corners of our community in search of that perfect deal, budget minimal, looking at all of those white, beige, rusty, corrugated, covered with caulk, boxes with wheels, it seemed that the wife, children and I would be camping in tents again this year. 

Just as I had executed my plan to buy a $99.00 air conditioner from Wal-Mart, one that I would set in the flap of our tent, I thought to myself, “what a genius I am”. Just then, I saw it on the side of the road, glistening in the sun. “Look at that” I said aloud, with no one in the truck to hear me, “An Airstream!  My grandfather had one of those”. I made a U-turn causing folks to blow their horns. I wheeled into the lot and slammed on the brakes, jumped out of the truck, whoops, get back in and put it in park. I walked around the ol’ stream in awe. I thought to myself, this looks pretty good, I wonder what it looks like inside. I peered through the window and could not see much. 

“Can I help you buddy”? I spun around and there was a heavy-set fellow with a friendly smile. “They don’t make em’ like this anymore”, he said. I replied, “It sure has been a long time since I seen one of these things”. I believe this guy knew that he had a buyer. The next day we were pulling it home. A little over our budget but I convinced the wife we would make our money back. I was crossing my fingers.

Well that 1971 Overlander was my pride and joy and I worked day and night to get it to the point that my wife was just as proud. She was not proud of the time I was dedicating to the Overlander, my “other girlfriend”, but what was I to do? I had the bug, Aluminitus Bauxitus.

Six months later and lots of sweat and tears I sold that ol’ Overlander for more than I paid for it, we wont mention the extra expenditures to the wife. 

Being proud owners of an Airstream led me to the quest for knowledge of restoring an Airstream and through the magic of the World Wide Web, knowledge abound. Along with that free knowledge, I heard the rumor of a free membership to the WBCCI, huh? WBCCI? What is that? Well I don’t have to tell you that part of the story.

As you may have figured out by now , my wife and  I am are working nine to five, on full time jobs, and when you work a full time job, you have to make your schedule fit the job. Furthermore, when you have children like we do, you have to schedule in the kids events, school, sports, Cub Scouts, Girl Scouts, dance class, you get the picture. We are like a lot of people getting into the Airstream following, working five days a week or more and trying to raise a family.

I have spent the last year listening and participating in forums that bring Airstream owners together in cyberspace. It has become apparent to me that there are many of these Airstream owners that just don’t have the time for a full month, week or even a four day weekend to enjoy carefree, responsibility free, camping or caravanning with fellow Airstreamers. There is a great number of people just like myself that are reluctant to go and pay in excess of twenty thousand dollars for a new camper knowing that they are going to be lucky to camp four weekends a year. These people are Airstreamers never the less and should be recognized as having the same pride and ambition of being a member of the WBCCI. It is safe to say that even we career generation folks are looking forward to retirement and owning that Sky-Decker™ Airstream with all of the amenities of the Hilton or Radisson. 

Until then we will be, repairing, polishing, trading, studying and lying to the boss to make it to the last three days of the Unit Rally this month. 

“Honey, did you remember the diapers?”
Next month: “Children and Rallies”

