
Quotations 
Through the years wisdom finds its way into the voices of men.  So profound are their statements that
through millenniums their comments on life remain with us.

I want to elaborate on several quotations that have had an effect on me.

In 1965 the Wally Byam Foundation had a pilot project.  A small selected Caravan was put together to see
the Western United States.  The center of the trip was Lynda Bird Johnson, daughter of the President of
the United States.

We had three thirty-foot Airstreams furnished by Airstream, and three Pontiac Bonneville’s furnished by
the Pontiac division of General Motors.  In addition to the core Airstreams, Byron Versteegh backed up
the group with his trailer experience.  Byron worked at the Jackson Center, Airstream Plant.  He had been
the mechanic, and utility person on the 1963 to 1964 Around-the-World Caravan.  We also had alternating
Secret Service vehicles,  some seen and some not.  Remember this was the eldest daughter of Lyndon
Baines Johnson, our President.

The three drivers were Art Costello Jr., son of Art Costello President of Airstream, Nick Charles, son of
Andy Charles, Chairman of the Board of Airstream and myself  Dale “Pee Wee” Schwamborn, son of
Helen Byam Schwamborn,  Director of Caravans,  International Secretary of the Wally  Byam Caravan
Club.

We had a great trip.  You may read more about it at this website.  Go to the section of See America First.

http://sierranevadaairstreams.org/memories/history/peewee/early-wbcci/foundation/index.html

Art, Nick and I were requested to keep a diary,  and notes about our trip.  The one I wrote was titled
Operation Lynda.

My prologue had the following quotation for Ulysses by Alfred Lord Tennyson.

I am a part of all that I have met;
Yet all experience is an arch wherethrouth
Gleams that untravel’d world, whose margin fades
Forever and forever when I move
How dull it is to pause, to make and end…



I  felt  this  summed up my Airstream travels,  and the itchy foot that  Wally  Byam had,  as well  as my
Mother, Helen Byam Schwamborn.

 ******* 

Wally’s  last book was Trailer Travel Here and Abroad.  With the first few copies he autographed the
book and gave them to his relatives and closest friends.  

Wally wrote,”  To Pee Wee; Who accompanied me on my First and Last Caravan; Wally
Byam.”

At the time it was taken literal.  That I had actually had the adventure of being with Wally, at the age of
12, on his first trip to Mexico and Central America (1951-1952).  What a wonderful time to spend four
months in a close, daily relationship with Wally.

What about the “last  Caravan” what was he saying?  For many years it  meant that I had been on our
previous  Caravan  to Africa.   As  time  went  by,  I  understood the extent  of  his  terminal  illness,  his
retirement from Airstream, and that there could never be another Caravan led by Wallace Merle Byam,
affectionately known to all as Wally.

 *******



 

Wally Byam founded Airstream, and the world of travel was changed forever.  The Airstream owners
founded the Wally Byam Caravan Club and the art of fun and friendship was changed forever.

The Wally Byam Creed

“In the heart of these words is an entire life’s dream to those of you who find in the
promise of  these words, your  promise,  I  bequeath this  creed…my dream belongs to
you.”



In our lifetime we strive to live our lives individually with honor, and we all want to leave a legacy.  Our
legacy may be our family, a novel, a good deed, or something to assist mankind to enjoy a better life.

For Airstream owners, and Wally Byam Caravan Club members, or those wanting to own an Airstream
Wally bequeathed you his Creed.  It represents his success, and achievements in his lifetime.  

Wally Byam wanted you to share in this wonderful way of life.  I hope that you appreciate it, understand
it and practice it.  He left this for you; make use of it wisely and often.

*******



When Helen Byam Schwamborn, my Mother, passed away I was at a loss on what to write on her
graveside marker.  I turned to the Bible and providence provided the perfect words. 

          Psalm 139 9-10

     If I ride the morning winds to the
                                   Farthest oceans, even there Your
                                   Hand will guide me, Your strength
                                   Will support me 

My parents are interned at the Crystal Cathedral in Garden Grove, California.

 *******

“Helen never met a stranger!”  

In Bakersfield,  California we had a memorial service for Helen’s Bakersfield friends.  One of her dear
friends summed up my Mother by saying, “Helen never met a stranger!”  Wow!  How better to sum up
the life Helen Byam Schwamborn. 

When Wally Byam selected his cousin Helen, it was with a purpose.  Wally had insights that very few
had.  He knew that she would become successful as a Caravan leader, a writer, and the rudder for the new
and fledgling Wally Byam Caravan Club.

From the beginning of the WBCCI in 1955, until her retirement in 1979, and until her death this was her
baby.  She nurtured it.  She watched the Club grow to 10’s of thousands of members.  Yes, she was the
guiding force.



Helen answered personal letters from Caravanner’s, strangers and others with her own personal letters.  

On a Caravan or at a Rally she was available 24 hours a day, 7 days a week.  Many times at rallies or on
Caravans there would be someone knocking, at 6:00 A.M. or 11:00 P.M. asking. “Helen are you up?”
The answer was always, “Yes.”  “Let me put my bathrobe on.”  The Caravanner’s were her children, and
she always, always, always took care of them.  

If you were a new Caravanner and a little bit shy in meeting her, she smiled and put you at ease.  With a
short period of time the new Caravanner left knowing that there was a mutual friendship.  

“Helen never met a stranger.”

Wally knew that he had it right.

 ******* 

In 1951 a life’s adventure, opportunity and lesson began for me.  Wally Byam asked my parents if they
would allow me to join him on his 1st Caravan to Mexico and Central America. They did and I left home
and school for a four-month trip with Wally for a new world.  What I learned on this Caravan isn’t taught
in books.  Sitting in the front seat with Wally and talking about everything, gave me ethical, moral values,
and views of what is important in life.  

In 1956 Wally gave me a plane ticket to join my Mother and the European Caravan.  The education of the
physical world of the past is different than reading and looking at black and white textbook pictures.  To
walk through palaces, to drink beer in the Hofbrau House, to hear Anton Karas play the Third Man Theme
in his  café,  and to have Russian Guards chase you in  East Berlin.   These were chapters in hands on
learning about the world where our Nation came from.  I missed a semester of college.  Oh my…

Then in 1959 I took a year away from college to be the advance scout on the Wally Byam Caravan to
Africa.  I learned and practiced diplomacy.   Held  pygmies  of my shoulders.   Met  the Emperor Haile
Selassie of Ethiopia, parked and lived at the Great Pyramids of Giza, and drove across the Nubian Desert.



Each one of these events prevented me from class time.  Each one of these events gave me knowledge,
understanding and assurance in the world I lived in.

This last quote is so appropriate to this entire section of quotations.  Mark Twain always seems to have
said something appropriate for all occasions.

“I have never let my schooling interfere with my education.” Mark Twain   

Tijuana 1940 Scouting Mexico


