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                All facility reviews are available on Yelp; for a complete list view http://bit.ly/yelp-cascades
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                Comments/feedback can be directed to @awsamuel and @robcottingham on Twitter.
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                   Stardate: -305269.6638444952

                   Earthdate: September 24, 2017

                   ​

                   When Starfleet Command assigned us to the task of evaluating Earth for Federation admission, we were initially perplexed by the decision to undertake this evaluation by spending 8 days driving Washington state's Cascade Loop. Once the mission was underway, however, we quickly came to see the advantages of this selection:

                   ​

                   Locating our mission in America allowed us to focus on a country that has a disproportionate influence on Earth's culture, economy and politics.

                   ​

                   As one of America's most famous drives, the Cascade Loop allowed us to experience a quintessential Earth "vacation".

                   ​

                   The abundant beauty of the natural landscope afforded a regular antidote to the horrors of observing and interacting with primitive humans.

                   ​

                   This report on our findings serves several purposes:

                   ​

                   Providing the information needeed to determine Earth's readiness for Federation admission.

                   ​

                   Detailing the suitability of various Earth facilities for the benefit of future Starfleet officers assigned to this region.

                   ​

                   Logging our own experiences in order to illuminate what Starfleet insists on describing as "anomalies" in our approach to this mission

                   ​
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                   Lieutenant



             
                
                   This report includes facility reviews for the benefit of future mission members. All facilities have been evaluated for quality and interest. Ratings indicate which facilities will be likely to meet the standards of different officer ranks.
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                   Report from the Chief Science Order 
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                   Report from the Captain



             
                
                   As per Regulation 476-9, the away team submitted regular reports throughout our mission, using the human network known as Facebook to camouflage our communications.

                   ​

                   These updates appear throughout this report.
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                Science officer coded alert to Federation Chief Economist: Be advised Earth may be undergoing hyperinflation, judging by the price of snack packs.
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                Mission Prep:

                Bellingham • Bellevue 

                Kirkland • Woodinville
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                ◉◉◉

                California Tacos and Fresh Juices 

                4260 Cordata Pkwy, Bellingham, WA 98226

                ​

                When you walk into a campus strip mall and see someone eating a burrito the size of four Tribbles, it's hard not to feel nervous about ordering a meal. Once we discovered the giant burrito was a special order, we felt brave enough to order a couple of items: the mole enchilada plate and a chile relleno plate. 

                ​

                Based on extensive research into these dishes, we concluded that the chile relleno was absolutely typical of the genre: what I believe humans call cheese-o-licious. The mole was more surprising, containing strong notes of nutmeg that overwhelmed the bitter chocolate tones we had anticipated. After much discussion and consultation with the ship's computers, we concluded that the mole would be better with less nutmeg.

                ​

                We also pointed out an assortment of options we thought would interest the younger members of our crew: fruit smoothies, plain quesadillas, chips and salsa. They steadfastly refused to try anything, which we attributed to them entering the fasting phase of their species' feast/fast biorhythm, rather to them being BAD CHILDREN WHO WON'T EAT MEXICAN FOOD. 
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                August 18 

                ​

                Mission: Cascades, T-1. Quartermaster has reviewed crew kit and identified power requirements for mission phase one. We may need to add a supplementary warp drive to ensure we can keep all our equipment fully powered.



          
             
                ◉◉◉◉

                Silver Cloud Hotel - Bellevue Eastgate 

                14632 SE Eastgate Way,  Bellevue, WA 98007

                ​

                If you are launching a weeklong undercover mission with a crew that has only recently arrived on Earth, it's important that everyone starts the week well rested. That's why we were delighted to find a room at the Silver Cloud Eastgate, since Starfleet officers have been consistently delighted with the Silver Clouds we have enjoyed throughout the Seattle area.

                ​

                The Silver Cloud Eastgate represents exactly what we appreciate about these hotels. The rooms are spotless, well furnished and unusually large (convenient if you have a large collection of tricorders that need charging). The staff are courteous and helpful. And while it's not a hotel we might choose as a destination—it is far too functional to provide insight into what the humans term "ambiance"—it is an extremely useful and pleasant base station. I mean, hotel.
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                ◉◉◉◉

                Trellis Restaurant  

                220 Kirkland Ave, Kirkland, WA 98033

                ​

                Of all the inconveniences of interstellar travel, there's one that often gets overlooked: the difficulty of choosing a restaurant that can work for a wide range of species. And that's especially tricky at breakfast, a meal that often engenders particularly narrow and passionate preferences.

                ​

                Take my crew. You've got me: a totally normal eater who enjoys an ovum-based morning repast, ideally accompanied by some form of grain product and perhaps some planet-specific produce. My first officer, on the other hand, refuses to eat any form of protein before noon, except in the form of opaque liquids extracted from the mammary glands of a specific breed of cattle. (First officers: amiright?) Then you've got my science officer, who ricochets between an anthropological interest in the way different cultures grill grain products in circular shapes, and a health-driven interest in the lowest calorie, highest protein option available. Last but not least, the chief of engineering, who prefers her morning grain products in the form of ova-dipped fried breads, accompanied by thinly sliced pork products that MUST NOT BE CRISP.

                ​

                You would think this group would be impossible to please in one place, and you would mostly be right. But gosh, Trellis came close. For me and Dr. Health Conscious, some lovely egg skillets with seasonal, fresh ingredients, and a glorious plate of fruit that included an Earth fig! For Number One, an extraordinarily delicious biscuit with wonderful preserves. Only my engineer was disappointed: the lavender flavor that we expected would enliven her "French Toast" instead overwhelmed it.

                ​

                Nonetheless, it was a delightful meal—particularly since we were able to enjoy it on the beautiful patio. What a treat that was for the whole crew, since we cannot dine al fresco in space. Well, we can...but only briefly.
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                ◉◉◉◉

                Hanna Andersson Outlet  

                13620 NE 175th St,  Woodinville, WA 98072

                ​

                Let's say, hypothetically, that you're visiting from another planet, and some of your traveling companions are the size of small humans—what Earthlings call "children". You need these child-sized members of your crew to blend in with the local population, but you don't want them to blend in TOO much; after all, an alien dressed as a human child is going to be too weird for their clothes, so you need their clothing to have just enough character to be a believable choice for the kind of "child" who suddenly starts spouting Klingon. 

                ​

                Add to these already complex requirements the fact that your "children", being approximately comparable to humans aged 13 and 11, regard actual kid-flavored clothes to be beneath their dignity. Also, their epidermal layer contains significantly more nerve endings than that of a typical human, which means they are acutely sensitive to the texture of their clothing. 

                ​

                In this complex situation, your best clothing option is Hanna Andersson, which makes high-quality clothing for human children up to about aged 12 or 13. (If you're traveling with Ferengi, you may be out of luck, because they are likely to be too portly for these clothes, even if they're about the right height.) 

                ​

                I know what you're thinking: Hanna Andersson!!! Do you think my ship is made of latinum? Well, cool your warp drive, people. The Hanna Andersson outlet has a wide assortment of clothing at 20% off, though if your first officer is anything like mine, he'll insist on saving money by shopping from the more heavily discounted racks, where you'll still have plenty to choose from, including some amazing deals. (On this trip, $5 jeans that look great on any species, no matter how many buttocks they have.)

                ​

                The only thing that makes this particular outlet less than a five-star experience is that it has a somewhat narrower selection than other HA outlets. Nonetheless, an excellent place to stop for your first day of mission—I mean, first day of school—clothes.
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                Deception Falls
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                ◉◉◉

                Cascadia Inn 

                210 Railroad Ave E, Skykomish, WA 98288

                ​

                You would think that after traveling half the galaxy, I'd know better than to be taken in by place names. But: Skyhomish??!! Doesn't it sound like the kind of picturesque place where a gal and her alien sidekicks ought to find a sweet little place to eat?

                ​

                Well, Skyhomish—and the Cascadia Inn—really want to convince you that they're charming. But somehow neither the town nor the Inn quite nail it. They're serviceable, but nothing more.

                ​

                Once we realized we were unlikely to be charmed, my crew was able to settle into the practical matter of obtaining sustenance. While we recognize that the menu might be considered unimaginative by those accustomed to Earth cuisine, we were fascinated by the opportunity to try such human delicacies as grilled cheese, hamburger, tomato soup and chili. (Fun fact: chili is neither served cold NOR is it from Chile! These humans sure do keep us on our toes.)

                ​

                We were delighted to find all of these dishes pleasant but unremarkable in the EXACT way our Starfleet scouts had described American food. Nothing bad, but nothing worth sending a subspace message about, either.

                ​

                If you find yourself landing in Skyhomish while hopping planets, by all means, stop at Cascadia Inn should you need a meal. But there is no reason to burn up dilithium crystals making a detour. 
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                Deception Falls 

                Stevens Pass Hwy, Skykomish, WA 98288

                ​

                One of the most distinctive human characteristics is the passionate interest in cascading water. It is a passion seldom seen on other planets, where water is either in such short supply that no such cascades are possible, or conversely, where cascades are so common that to remark over them would be as ridiculous as troubling to note that an Andorian has antennae.

                ​

                This peculiarity is one of the reasons we chose the Cascade Loop as the site of observation for this mission. We were moderately interested in seeing the region's many waterfalls—but we were EXTREMELY interested in observing the human reaction to this rather repetitive (not to say urine-inducing) spectacle.

                ​

                As such, Deception Falls made a very useful first stop. The proximity of the parking lot to the falls themselves gave us our first insight: while passionate about waterfalls, many humans are unwilling to walk any distance in order to observe them. Perplexing.

                ​

                Once we approached the falls, an immediate problem presented itself: the bridge leading to the best prospect was a metal grate. Since one of our crew members belongs to a species that experiences intense anxiety when walking over porous metal surfaces, we briefly believed we would have to abort our mission. Thanks to the able intervention of a fellow crew member, however, he was coaxed across the bridge, and from there it was an easy, short walk, with only a few stairs, in order to appreciate the falls from multiple angles.

                ​

                As for the waterfalls themselves, they were....watery? I am not sure how to evaluate such a spectacle, except to appreciate the opportunity to take the sort of picturesque photo that helps to solidify our cover as human tourists. Certainly the humans who were nearby were pleased by the sight. But nothing about their pleasure suggested the level of rapture of, say, Meg Ryan in a New York deli, so we must conclude that the human interest in waterfalls has been somewhat exaggerated.
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                August 22

                ​

                Captain's Log, Stardate -304751:

                We are now well underway on our mission of assessing whether inhabitants of this planet should be considered for admission to the Federation. On the advice of Starfleet, we are conducting our initial evaluation in a rural region of the United States, a nation widely regarded as one of the most influential nation-states on this planet, albeit one of rapidly diminishing influence.

                ​

                To avoid detection by the locals we are posing as "tourists": vacationers visiting from a nearby nation-state (Canada) for the purposes of outdoor recreation. As if.

                ​

                ​

                ​
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                Tris Hussey Do not forget the prime directive! This is a pre-warp civilization and as such is very backward and not terribly advanced.
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                22



          
             
                ◉◉◉

                Icicle Village Resort 

                505 Hwy 2, Leavenworth, WA 98826

                ​

                On this mission, we were eager to witness the uniquely human—or perhaps American—cultural practice of dressing one thing up as another thing. For example, cookies pretending to be cinnamon rolls. Milkshakes pretending to be candy bars. Crackers pretending to be pretzels pretending to be fish.

                ​

                Leavenworth, and the Icicle Village Resort, take this cultural drag to a whole new level. This is a town in one country pretending to be a town in another country. The Icicle Village Resort does the same: while very much an American hotel (and not an especially nice American hotel), it is working hard to look like a Bavarian inn.

                ​

                But not too hard. In this facsimile you will not find much of the German attention to detail. On the contrary, it seems that the effort of masquerading as a foreign culture has somehow sapped the energies of the hotel staff. The rooms have the faded look that suggests the species has given up. Even the front desk staff seemed listless and uninterested in our well-being—a sharp departure from our experience with other humans in this region.

                ​

                The lack of dining options and the rather unappealing campus proved fatal to this portion of the mission: we were unable to feed one of our crew members at the resort, which was too far from the rest of town to provide ready alternatives. We therefore left after just one night, instead of our planned two.

                ​

                Yet I must confess, here in the privacy of my Captain's log, that I was not reluctant to depart. Not only the Icicle Village Resort, but all of Leavenworth, struck me as vaguely creepy: like a town on a holodeck where everyone in the town knows they're on a holodeck, but refuses to admit it. Beam me outta here!
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                ◉◉◉◉

                Munchen Haus

                709 Front St, Leavenworth, WA 98826

                ​

                I must confess to one severe limitation in my performance as a starship captain: when consumed by my duties, I can not be relied on to eat. On occasion, I therefore become what the humans call "hangry". (Oh, how I love the way humans come up with terms that so exactly describe experiences we know across the galaxy!)

                ​

                Imagine my delight when, during a hangry moment in downtown Leavenworth, my chief science officer came up with a novel treatment. By purchasing a jalapeño dog at Munchen Haus, and handing it to me as I was—how do they say it? "losing my shit"?—he immediately restored my equanimity. Even more surprising, he actually scored one point in favor of admitting Earth to the Federation. That is how good this hot dog was.

                ​

                If I had realized that the Munchen Haus was a sausage vendor and not a full-service restaurant, I would never have ventured near it, and my science officer would never have had the opportunity to procure this equanimity-restoring meal. It just goes to show you how gosh-darned unpredictable interstellar travel can be, and how you really have to make the most of the snacking opportunities when they arise. 
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                ◉◉◉◉

                Blewett Brewing Company 

                911 Commercial St, Leavenworth, WA 98826

                ​

                There are moments in every captain's life when she thinks that the effort of considering her crew's complex dietary requirements is just TOO MUCH. Such was my mood when I arrived at the doors of the Blewett Brewing Company, after an hour of intense debate over eating choices that nearly led to a ship-wide mutiny. Fortunately, my chief science officer kindly offered to find a suitable option for my first officer—always the trickiest member of our crew to feed, thanks to his species' narrow palate—which allowed me and my chief engineer to strike out on our own.

                ​

                Which is how we found ourselves, a merry band of two, at the BBC. (I must say, someone at Starfleet screwed up royally on our mission briefing notes: I had been led to believe that the BBC was some sort of Anglo-Saxon media corporation.) A very kind server found a table for the two of us, and promptly took our order for two pizzas. The pizza was of the delicious thin-crust variety, albeit somewhat too authentic for my crew member's taste: she objected to her ability to discern the outlines of the actual mozzarella balls that had melted onto the top of her pie. #Sigh #TravelsWithAliens

                ​

                Anyhoooo, as they say around here, we were ultimately very pleased with our meal. If only we had started the evening here, perhaps that near-mutiny could have been avoided! 
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                   ◉◉◉

                   Smallwood's Harvest 

                   10461 Stemm Rd, Peshastin, WA 98847

                   ​

                   ​

                   The human inhabitants of this planet appear to be easily amused. Our background research led us to the misapprehension that an "amusement park" was a designated recreation area dedicated to startling visitors with experiences of speed, height and circular motion. 

                   ​

                   Upon visiting Smallwoods we discovered an "amusement park" may be as simple as a large inflatable castle ($3 a bounce), wooden maze structure ($1) or simulated discovery of simulated ore ($3). Additional activities without charge include hitting a spherical object on a pole, and sitting on a round black disc like the ones the humans use on their vehicles. From our observations it appears these activities are primarily intended for the amusement of offspring.

                   ​

                   My first officer remarked on the custom these humanoids have of imprisoning non-sentient species, a practice that was in evidence at Smallwoods. The prisoners included several long-necked gregarious creatures known as "alpaca", swine who we were instructed to feed through a tube, goats, long-legged birds we strongly suspect of being the legendary emu, and a small member of the cattle species allegedly imprisoned for the crime of possessing a lame leg that precludes it from participating in its species' usual lifestyle of being milked and ultimately eaten.

                   ​

                   Despite our reservations about the local justice system, at least with respect to non-humanoids, it must be noted that the younger members of our crew were enormously delighted with their experience at both the prison and amusement park. With the sole exception of their discomfort at discovering an unidentified liquid in the so-called "bouncy castle", they were enthusiastic about all aspects of their experience, and even refrained from looking at their tricorders for a full hour. 
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                   August 20 

                   ​

                   ​

                   Starfleet's initial reports of Terran cuisine were clearly inadequate. We did not anticipate the audacity of a palate that could accommodate such a combination. 
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                ◉◉◉

                Pybus Public Market

                3 N Worthen, Wenatchee, WA 98801

                ​

                The Pybus Public Market suggests that the human race is finally catching onto an insight that has long guided the designs of the galaxy's best space stations: when gathered into a singular metallic structure, even the most pedestrian of retail and shopping opportunities acquire an additional level of charm.

                ​

                And the vendors of the Pybus Market are far from pedestrian. Here our crew found the opportunity to explore exotic herbs and spices, local crafts, and an assortment of appealing food purveyors (about which more shall be said separately). Our only disappointment was the lack of local produce: given its location in the heart of a fruit-growing region, we expected more opportunity to sample the local biodiversity than what was afforded by the rather narrow selection offered by a single vendor.

                ​

                Nonetheless, we are always delighted when a well curated market brings a nice collection of local establishments under one roof, since it vastly simplifies the work of compiling our report to Starfleet. Pybus Public Market saved us light years of tedious touring and paperwork!
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                The first officer made contact with a new form of alien life at the Pybus Public Market.
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                The food at Fire looks nice, but it tastes like it just came out of a replicator.
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                ◉◉◉

                Fire

                ​

                Oh, how our crew wanted to love Fire! It seemed to have everything: a charming location smack in the middle of Pybus Market, allowing us to observe the locals and compile our report to Starfleet. A menu capable of feeding four different species, ranging from the crew member who will always always always order spaghetti and meatballs when offered, to the crew member who must not have ANY SPICE AT ALL ON ANYTHING. Most promising, a very friendly and prompt waitress whose professionalism would be right at home in the mess hall of a galaxy-class starship.

                ​

                And yet we could not help but be disappointed. Certainly, the food was preferable to the box of away team rations we had stored in the back of our terrestrial vehicle. But there was nothing that tasted like you couldn't have gotten it from a replicator. It was all utterly ordinary.

                ​

                If you are looking for nothing more than the absence of disappointment—and believe me, after sa six-month deep space mission, I know that just eating solid food can be a delight—you will be perfectly content here. But if you want a meal that will wow you, keep looking. 



          
             
                ◉◉◉◉◉

                Ice

                ​

                If humans can make food this good, it gives us great faith in their ability to accomplish anything they set their minds to. 

                ​

                The locals of this planet have a peculiar predilection for converting all their foods to cream-based frozen form. At this particular "gelateria" we encountered frozen approximations of such produce as pistachio, lemon, pear, blood orange (a fruit, and not a mix of fruit and bodily fluids) and Oreo (not a fruit but a widely admired biscuit).

                ​

                Based on extensive research into comparable frozen dessert vendors and a thorough sampling of the options at Ice, we are prepared to describe this as unusually excellent gelato. The texture is flawlessly and evenly creamy without becoming excessive heavy, and without any chunks of ice. The flavors are intense and well-balanced; the Oreo, in particular, was an excellent specimen. 

                ​

                Our only concern was with the sugar cone, which, while acceptable, was not as phenomenal as the gelato itself.

                ​

                All told, Ice is the strongest evidence we have yet seen that this planet may be awesome. 
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                ◉◉◉◉

                Rocky Reach Dam Park

                5697-5989 US 97 Alt, Wenatchee, WA 98801

                ​

                Well, I wouldn't want to power a starship with this thing, but as Earth-bound power sources go, it's quite something. My whole crew was thoroughly charmed by the way the administrators of this hydroelectric power facility had transformed the rather tedious business of producing electricity into a tourist attraction. 

                ​

                Even more thoughtful, they not only provided an interpretive center and viewing area for humans—they also created a playground for fish! Not every sentient species is considerate enough to create play structures for less intelligent life forms, but the Rocky Reach Dam features a fish ladder (sort of like a jungle gym, but for fish) and a series of viewing areas that allow the fish to look at humans, which is normally quite difficult for them to do from underwater.

                ​

                The one perplexing element of this experience was the rather tight security. The whole place is set up as if aliens might try to break in and cause some kind of damage. Imagine thinking that space-faring civilizations would take an interest in something as primitive as human hydroelectric power! These Earth inhabitants are amusing.

                ​

                While they are busily preparing for alien invasion, the administrators of this center have overlooked a far more likely security risk: teenage humans hurling themselves over the edge on a whim. If I were traveling with a teenage human, I would steer clear. Fortunately, I'm only traveling with aliens who LOOK like human teenagers. 
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                Security provisions at Rocky Reach.



          
             
                The aquatic play structure known as a "fish ladder".
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                The Chief Science Officer thought it was hilarious to dress in T-shirts referencing absurd fictional space-faring civilizations.
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                ◉◉◉◉◉

                Campbell's Resort 

                104 W Woodin Ave Chelan, WA 98816

                ​

                When my crew walked into Campbell's Resort, we immediately knew that this earthly vacation paradise would be the ideal setting for us to conduct a close-up investigation of a wide range of human life forms. 

                ​

                That's exactly why, as captain, I had stealthily arranged for us to stay in three different rooms over the course of our three nights here. Sure, it might look to the hotel staff like we were moving around a lot because I was the sort of disorganized last-minute travel planner who had to take whatever rooms were available, even if that meant moving every night. But in truth, that last-minute booking was just a way of ensuring that my crew would be able to observe the resort and its denizens from every possible angle.

                ​

                We began with an aerial view: the third (and top) floor of Lodge #4. Our room was an immaculate double queen room, and very well arranged with a microwave and refrigerator that allowed us to take a break from Earth food and indulge in our native cuisines. The small balcony provided a panoramic view of Lake Chelan, the surrounding mountains, the Campbell's lakefront beach, and the pool. This allowed us to witness such activities as "family togetherness", "group BBQ", "aquatic horseplay" and "boating". The only down side to this third floor room was that it meant carrying all our equipment up a flight of stairs—and I'm telling you, Starfleet does NOT make its mission gear with portability in mind.
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                On our second night, we stayed on the second floor of Lodge #4, which meant we could practically drive up to the door of the room. That made things much easier, and we had an even closer view of the beach. That night we were in a king room, which led to some conflict over who would sleep on the sofa bed until I reminded the junior crew members that as captain, I get to choose my own bed.

                ​

                On our third and final night (after a sojourn in Stehekin) we were in a ground-floor king room immediately adjacent to the lawn and lake. This was by far our favorite room, since the larger patio had a table that could fit the entire crew during mess time, and also had a larger seating area inside. Best of all, the proximity to the lake allowed us to take note of such human catchphrases as "can you grab me a towel?", "where are we sitting?" and "damn, this water is COLD!"

                ​

                Being notably tougher than the American humans, none but our science officer found the lake water at all uncomfortable. Rather, we enjoyed its refreshing temperature, and the clear water that allowed us to confidently venture forth without worrying we would be devoured by a two-headed aquatic rodent like the red shirts on our last away mission.

                ​

                As much as we enjoyed the Campbell's Resort facility, we were delighted by its central location in Chelan, which allowed us to sample the local food and shops without resorting to our terrestrial vehicle. Even more, we appreciated the universal warmth and helpfulness of the Campbell's staff, who—whatever their suspicions about our actual planet of origin—did their best to ensure a delightful stay. We sure hope Starfleet can arrange another away mission here!



          
             [image: ]

          
             [image: ]

          
             [image: ]

          
             

             
                
                   40



             
                
                   41



             
                [image: ]


          
             

             
                
                   40



             
                
                   41



             
                [image: ]


          
             

             
                
                   42



             
                
                   43



             
                [image: ]

             
                [image: ]

             
                
                   August 20 · 

                   ​

                   After an extensive debate over whether it constitutes a violation of the Prime Directive, the crew elected to distribute its excess supplies of eclipse glasses to the staff of the hotel. If this turns out to be one of those situations where Starfleet cut a deal with the Ferengi and sent us down to the surface with counterfeit glasses, we are going to feel truly terrible about blinding the entire staff of this lovely resort. 

                   ​
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                   SOME of us wanted to beam the hotel staff onto the ship so they could observe it from space, but others were all “oh, no, pre-warp civilization, prime directive” blah blah blah.
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                   August 21 · 

                   ​

                   Our Chief Science Officer and the Chief of Engineering are getting their lulz by making a big show of watching a solar eclipse through mail-order paper glasses.... when I know for a FACT that it was only a few months ago that they both saw a double eclipse on Alastria using bio-engineered vision enhancement. 
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                ◉◉◉◉

                Apple Cup Cafe

                804 E Woodin Ave, Chelan, WA 98816

                ​

                ​

                As soon as you get to the Academy, Starfleet drills it into you: NEVER eat in a place with carpeting. Too many opportunities to track germs from one star system into the food products of another. Any restaurant with carpet is not a restaurant worthy of a Starfleet officer, we were told.

                ​

                So you can imagine my chagrin when the crew stepped into the Apple Cup Cafe, and saw the kind of carpeting responsible for more than one galactic catering war. But I put aside my prejudices, because if there's one thing they tell you about away missions to pre-warp civilizations, it's that you can't sweat the small stuff.

                ​

                When they food arrived, was I ever glad I disregarded regulation #8153-B (Re: Coverings/Floor/Location: Dining Establishments)! Our crew ordered an extremely varied collection of dishes: for the science officer, the "fried chicken"; for our chief engineer, the hamburger; for our first officer, buttered noodles made to his exacting specifications (NOTHING EXCEPT BUTTER AND NOODLES) and for myself, the huevos rancheros.

                ​

                While I was slightly disappointed that my huevos did not come with any actual rancheros (when WILL I accustom myself to the humans and their weirdly metaphorical menus?), I must admit they were unusually delicious. The tortillas were fried and crunchy, and the eggs were perfectly cooked and topped with very tasty beans and veggies. My science officer was similarly thrilled with his fried chicken, which led him to eat a rather excessive quantity of food. The chief engineer loved her burger. The biscuit we ordered, just to try a local delicacy, was wonderful. And yes, even the plain buttered noodles were perfect.

                ​

                The only downside to this meal is that it left us with some difficult questions. If Starfleet was wrong about the dangers of eating in a carpeted restaurant, what other regulations may be misplaced? Is it possible that pre-warp civilization MIGHT have a place in the Federation, for example? Is even the Prime Directive now suspect?
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                August 20 · 

                ​

                During a routine re-supply mission tonight, we briefly lost the chief of engineering. All mission personnel are henceforth directed to take extra care when enjoying deep discounts.



          
             
                August 20 · 

                ​

                I fear we will have to deny Earth entry to the Federation on the grounds of this product alone.
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                ​

                Shashi Jain These are the human version of Klingon pain sticks.
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                ◉◉◉◉

                Riverwalk Cafe

                204 E Wapato Ave, Chelan, WA 98816

                ​

                Stardate -305363 

                ​

                While seeking sustenance for the crew, we encounter a hostile life form. Much to our confusion, the establishment we had initially taken for allies of this hostile life form nonetheless provided assistance once we were attacked. How are we to make sense of this contradiction?

                ​

                Perhaps I need to provide context.

                ​

                In our customary disguise as human tourists, we selected the Riverwalk Café as a suitable location for a morning meal. It met multiple criteria: a menu diverse enough to accommodate the stringent dietary requirements of our various crew members; a location close enough to our hotel that we would not require use of our terrestrial vehicle; an outdoor patio that would allow us to observe not only our fellow diners but various passersby.

                ​

                Upon arrival at the restaurant we discovered it was what the humans call a "counter service" establishment. This means we were required to place our order ourselves, before finding a table. We selected a range of foods (NoLa Scramble, Elephant Rock Scramble, French Toast, plain toast) and after some initial anxiety about an apparent scarcity of tables, found a suitable table outside. Lulled into complacency by the prospect of food, and by the charming surroundings, we let down our guard—  admittedly, in direct contravention of Starfleet protocol.

                ​

                It was then that the enemy struck. Our chief of engineering, who had been contemplating an example of local literature, suddenly leapt to their feet, screaming. Our beverages flew to the ground, and a glass shattered; the chief's tricorder was splattered with a highly acidic human beverage.

                ​

                "A wasp stung me!" the chief declared, wise to the nature of their attacker thanks to her thorough research on Earth's native species. I immediately escorted them inside, and found a chair where they could nurse their injuries.
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                ​

                Just as quickly, one of the café's staff appeared. I apologized for the spilled beverage, but she was merely concerned to offer assistance. "Can I get you some baking soda?" she asked. "It will help with the sting."

                ​

                I nearly laughed out loud. Baking soda? When a hypospray could resolve my engineer's pain in just a few moments? But I quickly realized that we would be unable to use our advanced technology with so many humans around, and accepted her kindness with some curiosity about how this folk medicine would remedy my engineer's wound.

                ​

                Within moments, the staff person reappeared with ice and baking soda, which we applied to the chief's leg. Much to my surprise, it immediately eased much of their discomfort.

                ​

                We found new tables—inside, this time—and within a few minutes the food appeared. The scrambles were well worth the attack on my crew member (easy for me to say, my chief of engineering might argue). They were full of fresh ingredients, nicely balanced, and accompanied (in my case) by a delicious raisin-walnut toast.

                ​
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                ​

                As captain, I must consider any attack on one crew member as an attack on our whole crew; nay, our whole ship; nay, the entire Federation. In this instance, however, I strongly urge Starfleet Command to show the Riverwalk Café some mercy and refrain from planning a counter-attack. 

                ​

                True, they provided shelter for an enemy with the temerity to injure a Starfleet officer. But they also provided immediate assistance in the wake of injury. Plus they make a mean scramble.
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                   ◉◉◉ 

                   Chelan Taco Truck

                   628-632 U S 97 Alternate, Chelan, WA 98816

                   ​

                   I know, I know: when we are on an away mission, Starfleet expects us to eat the local cuisine. And the whole crew has done its best, I swear. We even sought out this taco truck because it sounded like the most authentic Mexican food in Chelan, so it gave us a way of sampling another type of food while still following the itinerary Starfleet mapped out for us.

                   ​

                   But here's the thing: it was maybe TOO authentic for us. Perhaps we spent too long in Canada before starting our mission in the United States, but we just aren't used to eating such greasy food. The BBQ beef taco was too meaty and greasy for me to eat at all, and even the chicken sopa was just OK.

                   ​

                   I am quite sure that our limited enjoyment of this meal was the fault of our untrained palate and not the fault of the taco truck. Nonetheless I cannot recommend it to Starfleet personnel who share our lack of training.

                   ​
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                   August 24 · 

                   ​

                   The chief of engineering finds this form of locomotion to be lacking in speed, yet very pleasant.
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                ◉◉◉ 

                Lake Shores Watercraft & Boat Rentals

                1324 W Woodin Ave, Chelan, WA 98816

                ​

                There is no duty more essential to the role of ship's captain than that of properly preparing one's crew. Do I go sailing into the Neutral Zone without first drilling the entire crew on how to handle an unexpected encounter with the Romulans? Assign an ensign fresh out of the Academy to the job of maintaining our warp engines? Send a Vulcan on an away mission to a telepathy-hostile planet without first ensuring her ability to repress all telepathic activity? Of course not.

                ​

                That is why I was shocked at the rather haphazard way in which the base at Lake Shores Watercraft sent us off our mission. We had made our goal clear: we were not only interested in boating Lake Chelan, but in allowing our junior crew members the opportunity to develop a closer acquaintance with the lake's surface through an activity known as "tubing". We were equipped with a tube, but it was not until we were out on the lake that we realized we did not know how we should deploy this device.

                ​

                Yes, the shore crew had instructed us on the proper technique for piloting the boat itself. (As if someone who pilots a galaxy-class starship would be stumped by a primitive human motor boat!) However they did not think to explain that the rope that tied the tube to the boat was not the rope we should use for tubing. We therefore spent many minutes towing a junior crew member from the back of the boat, barely two feet from the motor; in retrospect, this may have been quite dangerous. Even after we called the base station for further guidance, and were directed to use a separate, longer rope for towing, they failed to explain the proper way to attach the rope. We therefore experienced a number of incidents in which crew members were submerged while tubing. 

                ​

                In its favor, we must acknowledge that Lake Shores offered a reasonable price on its boat rental, and was flexible about offering a two-hour rental rather than a half day. Nonetheless, as one captain to another, I must admonish Lake Shores for its failure to properly prepare our crew.
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                ◉◉◉◉ 

                Lake Chelan Artisan Bakery

                246 W Manson Hwy, Chelan, WA 98816

                ​

                Starfleet requires that every mission log specify the single best item of food consumed by the captain while on the planet's surface. In the case of this mission, that distinction goes to the lemon poppyseed scone at the Chelan Artisan Bakery.

                ​

                Surprising, right? I mean, I'm not even much of a scone person—or much of a poppyseed person. (I am much of a lemon person, however. The ship's doctor tells me it's because one of my ancestors grafted some citrus DNA into our bloodline.) 

                ​

                But that's how good this scone was. And not just "good for this solar system": I mean actual, galaxy-class good. Flavorful, neither dry nor heavy, with a nice crunchy outer layer and a tender inside. 

                ​

                The rest of our goodies were not quite as mind-blowing, thought still excellent. The granola bar was as good as the owner assured me it would be. The croissants were solid hits. The coffee cake was scrumptious, as they say on Malcor III. The outer crust and the nectarines on the nectarine danish were amazeballs (that's an Earth expression), even if the custardy goo was a bit thick. 

                ​

                The rotating goods at this bakery mean that you can't be sure what your options will be on the day you walk in, which I know some species would find unbearably stressful. If you are among the more flexible and adventurous space-faring civilizations, however, you will embrace the possibility that you will arrive on a day when something delicious has just come out of the oven—like a lemon poppyseed scone. 
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                August 23

                ​

                Sensors indicate a significant concentration of forest combustion byproducts are moving in to our location. Where's a functioning weather grid when you need one? 
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                   The Weather Report



             
                
                   ​

                   The wise warrior does not heed the long-range forecast, but shapes it.

                   ​

                   Red skies at night, Klingons’ delight. We paint them with the blood of our enemies.

                   ​

                   If you don’t like the weather here, wait five minutes. Better yet, find a battle to die in, for the weather in Sto’Vo’Kor is ever glorious.

                   ​

                   If the groundhog sees its shadow and flees, it is a coward and will die a coward’s death.

                   ​

                   The sharpest bat’leth cannot compare to the pain of a night of blood wine followed by a bright morning’s dawn.

                   ​

                   So’jen showers bring nay’poQ flowers. May they grace the grave of your honorable death.

                   ​

                   What do you call the first nice day after two days of rain? DaSjaj, amirite?

                   ​



             
                
                   Cloudy with a Chance of Honor
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                   Behold, Klingon weather proverbs, from the recently uncovered meteorological writings of Kahless the Unforgettable:

                   ​



             
                [image: ]

             
                [image: ]

             
                [image: ]

             
                [image: ]

             
                [image: ]

             
                [image: ]

             
                
                   Brought to you by our friends in the Klingon Empire.
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                   Brought to you by our friends in the Klingon Empire.
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                ◉◉◉

                Riverwalk Books

                116 East Woodin Ave, Chelan, WA 98816

                ​

                It is fascinating that every warp-capable civilization follows the same path to widespread literacy. First, the invention of some kind of printing press, followed by the appearance of bookstores. Later, the invention of some kind of reading tablet, whereupon the bookstores are rather rapidly converted into gift stores with only a thin veneer of books connecting them to their original mission.

                ​

                Riverwalk Books appears to be in the midpoint of this conversion process, and handling the transition quite gracefully. It is not, as previous reviews suggest, a great bookstore: the selection is far too limited. It is, however, a very lovely small bookstore, of the sort one is delighted to find in a town the size of Chelan. There is enough here to ensure you can find a book to read on your vacation, but it's not the kind of place where you'll browse and browse and leave with armloads. (Which is all for the best, when you consider how cramped the shuttle pod is.)

                ​

                In addition to the book selection, there are quite a few games and art supplies for kids, and assorted gifts and amusements for adults. These amusements are mostly creative or literary, not crass. If bookstores must be exterminated—and tragically, the history of our galaxy suggests they must—then this is not the worst sort of gift shop for them to turn into.
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                ◉◉◉◉◉

                Local Myth Pizza

                122 S Emerson St, Chelan, WA 98816

                ​

                Humans are fools.

                ​

                That's the only possible conclusion I can reach after visiting Local Myth, where I enjoyed a pizza dinner with my chief of engineering. They ordered a plain cheese pizza (TLDR; Klingons are fools too) while I ordered a Pepp Crunch pizza.

                ​

                This pizza featured fresh basil, crimini mushroom, red onion, and black olive—all quite common pizza toppings, based on Starfleet records and our own observations. But this pizza included a novel addition: "crunchy pepperoni". 

                ​

                Imagine a finely shaved Tellarite tusk, and you will understand the satisfying texture of this crunchy pepperoni. Or, for a more local reference, imagine a finely sliced piece of prosciutto that has been crisped and then crumbled. Crunchy indeed—but also salty and just generally tasty AF (as the kids around here say, my first officer tells me).

                ​

                This crunchy pepperoni is such a marvellous texture, and such a wondrous addition to the pizza-eating experience, that I can't imagine why it is not available at every single pizza establishment on this planet. Indeed, I can't imagine why it isn't a legally required topping on every single pizza EVER. 

                ​

                There is only one possible explanation I can think of: humans are fools.

                ​

                ​
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                Locally made apple ginger cider: the strongest case I've seen for Federation admission. But that might be the cider talking.
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                ◉◉◉◉

                Lakeview Drive In

                323 W Manson Hwy, Chelan, WA 98816

                ​

                ​

                When the chief of engineering says a place has the best burger of the mission, you know the whole crew will have to give it a try. And while I can't say that these burgers rose to the level of out of this world (after all, we have eaten burgers all across the galaxy), I am convinced that they are excellent ambassadors of the human—or at least American—approach to meat on a bun.

                ​

                As for the rest: delicious crispy onion rings, as perfectly round as the saucer section of a galaxy class starship. Ridged French fries, that—while perfectly ordinary on their own—take on the fierce glow of a Klingon sunset when dipped in a fiendishly delicious fry sauce. A chocolate shake that tastes of Hershey's syrup, though the question of whether that is a good or a bad thing engendered such a passionate debate that it was a good thing everyone's phasers were set to stun. A blackberry shake that had actual genuine berries in it, doing their determined best to compete with the overwhelming sweetness of the shake itself.

                ​

                All in all: we were convinced we experienced what humans call the "Platonic ideal" of drive-in food. Which is to say, indulgently delicious, but in deeply unhealthy way. Thank goodness our chief science officer was able to use a thrombic modulator to quickly desaturate our blood streams after eating! I can't imagine how humans survive eating this kind of food without our advanced technology. It probably explains why human life expectancy is stuck in the double digits.
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                   Stehekin
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                   ◉◉◉

                   Lady of the Lake

                   1418 W Woodin Ave, Chelan, WA 98816

                   ​

                   Lake...the final frontier. These are the voyages of the passenger ship Lady. Its continuing mission: to transport passengers to remote parts of the North Cascades. To seek out new lifestyles beyond the reach of civilization. To boldly go where you can't believe anyone has gone before.

                   ​

                   And yet, to do it in remarkable comfort. As a captain who has all too often quartered my guests in cramped circumstances (don't get me started on the lack of space in space! #irony), I appreciate the pleasure of traveling with some room to maneuver. On our up-lake journey to Stehekin on the Lady of the Lake II, our entire crew luxuriated in the opportunity to spread out across a couple of tables, sun ourselves in the fresh air up top or in the bow of the ship, or (in the case of our first officer) to pace the entire ship in circles. Yes, she's slower than an orbital freighter travelling at half-impulse, but what the Lady II lacks in speed she more than makes up for in atmosphere. Utterly unpretentious, but a lovely ride.

                   ​

                   What brings this down to three stars? The Lady Express. Admittedly, those of us who flit across the galaxy at warp speed are hardly in a position to criticize a boat that calls a two-hour-plus journey an "express". But the misfortune of landing on a very crowded run back down the lake meant that two hours on the Lady Express felt twice as long as nearly four hours on the Lady II. (Starfleet's temporal physics team is already hard at work on explaining this discrepancy.) Stuck inside the cramped seats of the Lady Express, the tiny breeze blowing in from a couple of open windows was hardly enough to relieve the heat. Yet the small open deck upstairs was too jammed to allow a relocation.

                   ​

                   It is my strong recommendation that Starfleet direct any future personnel to restrict their Stehekin travel to the Lady II. At least until we install a transporter. 

                   ​

                   ​
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                   August 22 

                   ​

                   After four exhausting days posing as Earth civilians, we are relieved to once again be back on a vessel and back in uniform.	
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                   August 22

                   ​

                   Even during downtime, this crew never rests. Our captain updates her log as our engineering chief reviews yet another technical manual, and our XO continues his research into Terran popular culture.
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                   ◉◉◉

                   Lady of the Lake

                   1418 W Woodin Ave, Chelan, WA 98816

                   ​

                   Lake...the final frontier. These are the voyages of the passenger ship Lady. Its continuing mission: to transport passengers to remote parts of the North Cascades. To seek out new lifestyles beyond the reach of civilization. To boldly go where you can't believe anyone has gone before.

                   ​

                   And yet, to do it in remarkable comfort. As a captain who has all too often quartered my guests in cramped circumstances (don't get me started on the lack of space in space! #irony), I appreciate the pleasure of traveling with some room to maneuver. On our up-lake journey to Stehekin on the Lady of the Lake II, our entire crew luxuriated in the opportunity to spread out across a couple of tables, sun ourselves in the fresh air up top or in the bow of the ship, or (in the case of our first officer) to pace the entire ship in circles. Yes, she's slower than an orbital freighter travelling at half-impulse, but what the Lady II lacks in speed she more than makes up for in atmosphere. Utterly unpretentious, but a lovely ride.

                   ​

                   What brings this down to three stars? The Lady Express. Admittedly, those of us who flit across the galaxy at warp speed are hardly in a position to criticize a boat that calls a two-hour-plus journey an "express". But the misfortune of landing on a very crowded run back down the lake meant that two hours on the Lady Express felt twice as long as nearly four hours on the Lady II. (Starfleet's temporal physics team is already hard at work on explaining this discrepancy.) Stuck inside the cramped seats of the Lady Express, the tiny breeze blowing in from a couple of open windows was hardly enough to relieve the heat. Yet the small open deck upstairs was too jammed to allow a relocation.

                   ​

                   It is my strong recommendation that Starfleet direct any future personnel to restrict their Stehekin travel to the Lady II. At least until we install a transporter. 

                   ​

                   ​
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                   August 22 

                   ​

                   After four exhausting days posing as Earth civilians, we are relieved to once again be back on a vessel and back in uniform.	
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                   August 22

                   ​

                   Even during downtime, this crew never rests. Our captain updates her log as our engineering chief reviews yet another technical manual, and our XO continues his research into Terran popular culture.
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                ◉◉◉◉

                Stehekin Pastry Company

                Stehekin, WA 98852

                ​

                When Starfleet sent us on our mission to the Cascades, they assured our crew that the only extra-planetary visitors to Earth have been Starfleet's own secret observers. From our visit to the Stehekin Pastry Company, however, we know that there MUST be some other alien visitors to Earth. 

                ​

                There is simply no way humans could have established a bakery this good at such a remove from what they term "civilization". (I know, good one, right?) The only possible explanation for this pastry company existing in this location is if it were dropped from space, fully assembled, and with excellent long-term provisions, too. (My money is on Betazoids.) 

                ​

                The evidence: An excellent ersatz pizza with a crunchy crust infused with something like cornmeal (unlike a human pizza, but exactly like what an alien would imagine pizza to be.) Moist, chewy cookies (in the interests of science, we tried chocolate chip, oatmeal, peanut butter and ginger molasses)—far too good to be the product of remotely located humans. A thumbprint cookie with a buttery, fall-apart crust and a delicious red interior goo (possibly made from the actual thumbs of an unusually aromatic species of alien). And of course, the pies, which we enjoyed while at the Stehekin Valley Ranch.
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                While the discovery of extra-planetary visitors to Earth should give Starfleet reason to question the thoroughness of its terrestrial intelligence, we saw no evidence that the Stehekin Pastry Company poses any threat to either human or Starfleet personnel. Correction: it does pose one threat—to our waistlines. 
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                ​

                ◉◉◉

                Stehekin Valley Ranch

                Stehekin, WA 98852

                ​

                I imagine that when a crew of four shows up at your off-grid ranch wearing Starfleet uniforms, your first thought is, "Gosh, these folks look like the rugged outdoorsy types who will do GREAT with no Internet connectivity!" 

                ​

                Surprisingly, however, we were not entirely suited to the ranch setup. In truth, this was largely due to under-preparation: as captain, it was my responsibility to thoroughly review the details on the ranch before our trip, and I did not do so. Things I should have known, and briefed the crew on:

                ​

                "Off the grid" means not just no WiFi, but no phone coverage. While Starfleet made us aware that this planet's telecommunications grid is still patchy, we did not realize we were traveling outside comms range. This proved to be an interesting but unanticipated experience that made our junior crew members quite nervous. 

                ​

                The ranch is not actually in Stehekin, but upriver. This meant that there was no ready lake access for swimming, which led to some concern about whether we would overheat in our uniforms. I am pleased to report that despite extreme heat we were quite comfortable in the cool of our cabin.

                ​

                Transportation to and from the ranch is dependent on the ranch's bus schedule. While we knew this would be more time-consuming than a transporter, we had not anticipated that it would essentially take an hour each way, nor that the departure schedule would involve leaving the ranch at 0900 hours and then waiting two hours in Stehekin for our boat. Also note that it is quite a bumpy ride, so I recommend that the female members of any crew plan on...well, let's just say I could have used some stronger inertial dampeners in the pectoral region. 

                ​

                 While the Prime Directive generally discourages contact with pre-warp civilizations, in this case it would have been useful for us to speak with the ranch before booking, and certainly before traveling, in order to get a clearer picture of logistics. 
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                ​

                Our limited ability to cope without telecoms meant that our crew would be unlikely to enjoy this setting for more than 24 hours, but more primitive species who are accustomed to such an existence would likely find this to be an extremely complex trip for such a short stay. It is hard to imagine that humans would be happy making this journey for less than two or three nights. 

                ​

                Setting aside my own under-preparation, we found the ranch accommodations very pleasant (in a full cabin, not a tent cabin) though it must be noted that since one of our junior crew members is from a planet that does not use open stairwells, the ladder-like stairs to the loft were prohibitive and led to him sleeping on the sofa. The ranch grounds are lovely and gave our crew a chance to explore the human pastime of "boomerang". Also, a four-legged species we encountered while at the ranch kindly led my first officer to a plaything that turned out to be a newborn rodent (the ship's computer suggested it was a squirrel), so that was an enormously interesting scientific opportunity for the whole crew. 

                ​

                Finally, I must confess to some regret about the dietary experience in this setting. While all four species in our crew were able to enjoy the human delicacy known as "pie", there was far less consensus on the other food options. Our Klingon crew member, who has satisfied their blood lust by eating steak all across this planet, rightly declared the grilled steak to be excessively charred, so that it tasted like charcoal rather than (as Klingons and many humans prefer) meat. Overall, we agreed that the baking was far superior to the cooking.

                ​

                I have no doubt that the ranch would offer a highly enjoyable experience to the many humans whose notion of adventure and wide-open exploration do not yet extend to space travel. I am afraid that for our crew, it was not a fit.
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                   August 23 · 

                   ​

                   Personal log: I have seen the Blood Lava Fields of Altair VI. The Denebian Rift Mists. The Boiling Ocean of Vega II, which evaporates with every dawn's first light and condenses explosively at sunset. The point is, Starfleet science staff are notoriously hard to impress. And this short hike in Stehekin was... (searching tricorder for appropriate word)... ah. "cool."
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                   ​

                   Personal log: I have seen the Blood Lava Fields of Altair VI. The Denebian Rift Mists. The Boiling Ocean of Vega II, which evaporates with every dawn's first light and condenses explosively at sunset. The point is, Starfleet science staff are notoriously hard to impress. And this short hike in Stehekin was... (searching tricorder for appropriate word)... ah. "cool."
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                ◉◉

                North Cascades Lodge at Stehekin

                Stehekin Valley Rd, Stehekin, WA 98852

                ​

                As on every away mission, each of our crew members has taken responsibility for surveying a single aspect of local culture in great detail. To avoid burdening the crew, I have taken on the most arduous task: that of reviewing all locally made and artisanal ice cream.

                ​

                It is in this capacity—and only this capacity—that I can review the North Cascades Lodge. I am aware that they provide some sort of lodging and dining service, but for the purposes of this review, I speak only to their ice cream. And I speak as follows: Meh.

                ​

                As I understand it, "meh" is a human expression referring to experiences that are neither Vulcan good nor Romulan bad. Thus, I believe this is the appropriate description of the ice cream I sampled in two flavors: Creamsicle (the first officer's choice, OBV), and Turkish Coffee. About the Creamsicle, there is little to be said, except to place a note in the first officer's file suggesting that we have concerns about his judgment.

                ​

                The Turkish Coffee is a more complicated case. On the one hand, my initial reaction was extreme disappointment in the texture of the ice cream. It was insufficiently creamy, and indeed, almost icy. Furthermore, the coffee taste lacked the kind of flavor intensity that (surprisingly!) many human ice cream purveyors are now capable of injecting into their iced creams. (Note to Starfleet: Please ensure artisanal ice cream vendors have not appropriated alien flavor infusion technology.) 

                ​

                Nonetheless, and to my great surprise, I enjoyed this ice cream. No, it is not simply because all ice cream is intrinsically good. (Though that probably helped.) In this case, the source of my enjoyment was in the texture of the ground-up beans that inflected the ice cream and made for an interesting bumpiness, with little waxy chocolatey-tasting coffee bits. I know that doesn't sound appealing, but trust me—it's actually quite satisfying. So satisfying that I may even stir coffee grounds into my own ice cream in the future. 

                ​

                Should you spend 8 hours and $40 on a round-trip boat ride in order to have this ice cream? No. (Especially if it also requires light years of travel and a few trillion dollars for the spaceship that will get you to this planet.)  But if you happen to find yourself in Stehekin, and you have just gone on a six-hour hike that burns as many calories as an ice cream contains, and you really feel like ice cream, and you like coffee ice cream (because none of the handful of other flavors  were worth considering) then sure, why not.
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                August 23

                ​

                We have returned from our 30 hours outside the bounds of connectivity, and none of us will ever be the same. Apparently these humans regard proximity to wilderness as an acceptable substitute for a functioning communications grid. 

                ​

                Yes, Stehekin and the North Cascades National Park are staggeringly beautiful, and we each experienced moments of this "presence" and "nature" that humans make so much of. But our younger crew members were profoundly shaken by the lack of connectivity. 

                ​

                Fortunately we were able to comfort them with a device known as a "boomerang". When thrown across an open field surrounded by mountains, a boomerang returns almost as reliably as a high-fidelity telecom signal beacon bounces off a satellite. Phew! 
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                ◉◉◉◉◉

                Sun Mountain Lodge

                604 Patterson Lake Rd, Winthrop, WA 98862 

                ​

                Confidential memo to Starfleet Command:

                ​

                As per Starfleet protocol, I have kept my crew members in the dark as to the true purpose of our mission. They continue to believe that we are here strictly to evaluate Earth's readiness for Federation membership, and are unaware that I have also been tasked with the job of finding a suitable base for Starfleet personnel who are assigned to Earth.

                ​

                I am taking the risk of breaking communications silence on this matter because I believe we have found a suitable location: Sun Mountain Lodge. Its qualifications:

                ​

                Lodge is situated to provide panoramic views for miles and miles—but without much in the way of immediate neighbors. From a tactical perspective, this means we could detect a Romulan invasion long before it posed any threat. From an aesthetic perspective, it is what the humans term "pleasant".

                ​

                Rooms are tastefully furnished in an Earth-toned palette that while notionally Western(ish) will not trigger any sensory reactions from officers who belong to color-averse species.

                ​

                Staff is friendly and helpful, but not intrusive. Front desk responded to all requests in a timely manner and showed excellent taste in complimenting us on our Starfleet uniforms.

                ​

                Swimming pool, hot tub and a very well-provisioned games room (featuring ping pong, foosball and pool tables) will offer an acceptable substitute for the holodeck when crew members are in need of recreation. 

                ​

                Separate cabins (a mile from lodge) offer accommodation options for officers who elect to bring their families on the mission.

                ​

                Abundance of local deer provides credible cover story for humans who believe they have sighted aliens. (That's a shout-out to the documentarians behind "People of Earth".)
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                On a related note, the lodge's wide selection of decapitated animal heads provides an obvious surveillance system. True, these wall-mounted animal heads were somewhat disturbing to members of our crew who come from civilizations that gave up hunting for sport centuries ago. But you have to admit that those head cavities and eyeballs would be a handy place to hide surveillance cameras.

                ​

                Should we need human recruits, Keri in the activities shop showed extraordinary consideration to our entire crew, and to the complexities of inter-species missions. 

                ​

                Some concerns we may wish to address:

                ​

                On-site dining choices are not as successful as the rest of the accommodation. While we did not take dinner in Sun Mountain's formal, acclaimed and expensive Dining Room (I told Command that our per diem budget needs to be raised!), our other two meals on site were less than stellar. Breakfast in the dining room was fine but unremarkable; dinner at the grill was good but again, nothing astounding, and with relatively limited options (mostly bread-based). Consider requisitioning replicators in order to offer additional food options to crew members, or alternately, asking hotel staff for a fridge and/or microwave.

                ​

                Until such a time as Starfleet is able to take full possession of this facility, crew members may be slightly conspicuous among the regular guests of the hotel. Unlike some lodgings we visited, guests at this facility have a remarkably uniform appearance that crew members may struggle to emulate. For a reference point, we recommend perusing the J. Crew or L.L. Bean catalogs.

                ​

                Forest fires periodically compromise both the visibility and the tangible air quality at this location; on our last day, it smelled strongly of smoke. We are confident that once Starfleet completes Protocol Zeta (climate change sub-clause) this issue can be resolved.

                ​

                I understand that a decision this major—where to locate our Earth observation base—cannot be taken lightly. I would therefore like to volunteer my crew for repeated observation missions, and particularly encourage Starfleet to assign us to a winter visit (so we may assess the tactical evasion potential of cross-country skiing), and visits in both spring and fall (to assess the relative camouflage benefits of wildflowers and autumnal leaves). With repeated study, and a budget that allows us to visit the Dining Room, I am confident that we can provide Starfleet with a detailed and illuminating report.
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                August 25 

                ​

                In hope of finding intelligent life underwater, the crew took to Patterson Lake with an aquatic communications tool known as a "fishing rod". Sadly, they failed to make first contact.
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                August 24 · 

                ​

                I don't know how we will ever find grounds for admitting Earth to the Federation if we keep staying in places like this. We can see for miles, but there is no evidence of starship construction or warp field experimentation anywhere. 



          
             
                August 25 

                ​

                Thanks to the neighboring Canadians, we woke up to a valley full of tree smoke. Tree smoke! Imagine! The chief science officer points out that Federation membership would allow Earth to benefit from our forest management and fire suppression technology. But I think it would be more efficient to use a giant laser beam to sever Canada from the U.S. so these nice Americans can vacation in clean air.

                ​
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                Rob Cottingham Request permission to alter mission parameters from "potential Federation membership" to "threat assessment."
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                Erm, hypothetically speaking, if a chief science officer was showing tremendous initiative by test-firing just such a laser, and if that laser were to have, let's say, ignited a significant portion of forest, just how much trouble would that chief science officer be in?

                ​

                ​

                ​
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                Shashi Jain Maybe Earth has powerful cloaking tech.
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                August 24 · 

                ​

                The vehicular decorations in this country are very confusing. Who is country, exactly? The driver? The vehicle itself? And what does country mean, when used as an adjective? Last but most crucial: can I get this decal in starship size?
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                August 25 · 

                ​

                Of all the Earth technologies I have encountered this trip, the one that has most impressed me is this foot pumice, shaped to cup the heel of the average humanoid foot (a description that would doubtless offend the Megazoid members of my crew). It does any amazing job of restoring my expedition-weary feet!

                ​

                Sadly, its excellent performance has revealed that there is nothing in between the point where my feet feel so tough that it's uncomfortable, and the point where they feel so exposed and tender that it's uncomfortable. The ship's counselor has suggested this is a metaphor for some larger issues we could work through together. My view is that the ship's counselor can suck it.
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                ​

                ◉◉

                East 20 Pizza

                720 Hwy 20 S, Winthrop, WA 98862

                ​

                ​

                My crew may look like we just fell off the back of an interstellar garbage scow, but we have now been on Earth long enough to know what a pizza is supposed to taste like. (Let's face it: "long enough" is only about twelve hours. Pizza is so common here, I think Starfleet needs to confirm it doesn't actually grow on trees.)

                ​

                So when we find ourselves in a pizza place of the type designated "hipster"—you know, peculiar ingredients, thin crust—we know what we are supposed to be getting. And what we are supposed to be getting is a crisp pizza crust...not a floppy piece of dough that's as flaccid as the antennae of a sleeping Andorian.

                ​

                That crust was doubly disappointing because the top of the pizza was delicious. Good ingredients, nicely seasoned, well proportioned.

                ​

                But even we newcomers to the planet know that it has to begin with a good crust. And East 20's crust is just not going to cut it.
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                August 25 · 

                ​

                Personal log: I'm concerned our captain may have become lax with respect to our camouflage protocols. 
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                ◉◉◉

                The Iron Horse

                229 Riverside Ave, Winthrop, WA 98862

                ​

                Faced with the challenge of blending into a race of aliens, nothing is as helpful as a the right hat. Slap a giant saucer on your head, and folks will assume you're El-Aurian—or perhaps just a starship bartender. Pop on a multi-tiered job that looks like Earth's Sydney Opera House, and you can pass for a religious leader on Bajor. Get yourself a nice wraparound curtain for the back of your head, and you can fit in with the Ferengi.

                ​

                That's why we were delighted to find the selection of hats at The Iron Horse. While we initially assumed this shop would only help us go undercover in the Old West, we soon discovered that it offered a very wide range of options for just about any secret mission. Sure, there's a great assortment of cowboy hats, and as soon as a member of my crew learns to ride a horse, I'll be sure to mosey in here and pick one up.

                ​

                But The Iron Horse also offers fedoras suitable for blending in at casinos. It has newsboy caps suitable for those starting out in the media business. It even has a glorious collection of steampunk hats that would come in mighty handy for those tasked with enforcing Starfleet's Temporal Prime Directive.

                ​

                My junior crew members settled for two classic choices. The chief engineer selected a black felt pork pie with a tasteful feather accent, ideal for their chosen disguise as high school hipster. My first officer selected an Australian oilskin hat, after testing every under-$50 hat in the store for its ability to help him utter a credible "G'day, mate!" 

                ​

                While we were very happy with the crew members' chosen hats, I cannot in good conscience recommend The Iron Horse as an official Starfleet outfitter. The shopkeeper was notably unfriendly, at least until she became convinced that our junior crew members' many try-ons were going to lead to an actual purchase.

                ​

                Furthermore, while the older members of my crew were also interested in obtaining headgear, we were discouraged by the shopkeeper's claim that she would be closing at 6 (at the time, it was 5:30, and we were eager to fit in another couple of stops). However I did note that the store was still open when we passed by a little before 7 p.m. Perhaps we had a miscommunication? I am still learning Earth customs.
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                ◉◉◉

                Sheri's Sweets

                207 Riverside Ave, Winthrop, WA 98862

                ​

                On the long nights of interstellar travel, when I fantasized about the mission ahead, I imagined a place like Sheri's. It's the kind of old school ice cream shop I read about in fiction of the mid-twentieth century, albeit dressed up like a general store from the nineteenth century. (That's the kind of anachronism that doesn't bear too much consideration on this planet, and especially, in the town of Winthrop.) 

                ​

                What I love about the IDEA of Sheri's is its perfect simplicity. A nice long cooler where you can get freshly scooped ice cream on your choice of cone. And not weird flavors that sound more like a spice rack or a soap collection than an actual treat: proper ice cream flavors like your grandmother would have recognized, if she were the one who'd been sent to inspect this planet a couple of generations ago. 

                ​

                Here's the thing, though: there's a reason your grandmother never made it to Earth. Until recently, this was just not that sophisticated a planet. Now that it is, we are ready to think about admitting these folks to the Federation. But the same technological and cultural advances that (arguably) make this planet ready for interstellar civilization are also advances that have made ice cream WAY better than it was in your grandmother's day.

                ​

                Sheri's has been left behind in this process of advancement, I'm afraid. It's a perfectly fine ice cream, but it doesn't have the creaminess or flavor intensity we have experienced in many "artisanal" ice cream shops today. (Sampling MANY artisanal ice cream shops is an essential part of our mission.) Most damning, Sheri's peach ice cream is bright orange! Need I say more?

                ​

                In case you answered "yes", here it is. This is a fine ice cream. The malted chocolate shake was even better. If you feel like an ice cream, you can order one of their homemade flavors and still hold your head up high.

                ​

                But you don't need to go out of your way to try it. And you definitely don't need to go light years out of your way.
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                ◉◉◉◉◉

                Trail's End Bookstore

                241 Riverside Ave. Winthrop, WA 98862

                ​

                There's the kind of modest bookstore you'd be delighted to find on a space station in a remote solar system, and then there's the kind of bookstore you'd be delighted to find in a major city on one of the Federation's most central planets.

                ​

                Much to our surprise, Trail's End is the latter. It could hold its own on any bustling planet or space station, yet it's still right at home in the retro-Western town of Winthrop. (At least, I think that's where it is. Perhaps we were trapped on a holodeck? People are always running Old West simulations in the holodeck and then forgetting to turn them off when they leave.)

                ​

                What makes Trail's End so special: a wonderfully thoughtful, eclectic and even surprising set of curated selections, right inside the front doors. An extensive selection of novels, many of them flagged with review cards or prominent display. An excellent children's section. A dedicated shelf of feminist books of all genres. And of course, a well-curated selection of the technical manuals that Earth's bookstores insist on characterizing as "science fiction".

                ​

                ​

                ​

                ​

                ​
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                A Starfleet officer who finds herself in Winthrop can be confident that Trail's End can provide whatever combination of historical reference, scientific information or cultural artifacts (a.k.a. "novels") she requires. In addition, the store offers a well-chosen selection of articles suitable for gifting to fellow crew members, family members visited on shore leave, or Ferengi who need to be bribed.

                ​

                My only regret about Trail's End is that the store's title aptly describes its location. The way Starfleet works us, it's unlikely we'll be back in Winthrop anytime soon. But if we make it back, Trail's End will be our very first stop!
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                ◉◉◉◉

                Evergreen IGA

                920 Hwy 20, Winthrop, WA 98862

                ​

                As a famous Earth psychoanalyst once said, "sometimes an IGA is just an IGA". (At least I think that's what he said; there are some dead pixels on my reading pad, so it's possible I missed some letters.)

                ​

                At any rate, this statement is completely incorrect. (Yet another reason to be skeptical about the human approach to psychotherapy. For heaven's sake, their therapists aren't even telepathic!) Or at least, inaccurate—at least in this instance.

                ​

                For the Winthrop Evergreen IGA is NOT just an IGA. For those Starfleet personnel who have yet to experience an IGA, let me explain that in general, an IGA is a functional but unexceptional retail environment in which humans acquire routine foodstuffs. And certainly, that is possible here.

                ​

                But this IGA improves on the usual model by offering a solid selection of locally produced goods. That includes a shelf full of soaps, coffees and other local delicacies. It also includes a produce section that

                ​
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                August 25 · 

                ​

                I hereby present my nominee for the Federation's Hoshi Sato Prize in Linguistics.
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                clearly flags seasonal items from local farms. For those of us here on research missions, that is a huge time-saver.

                ​

                The Evergreen IGA is an excellent place for Starfleet personnel to satisfy their nutritional requirements. It is also a surprisingly useful place to satisfy their curiosity about the products of the Methow Valley.
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                   ◉◉◉◉

                   Mazama Store 

                   50 Lost River Rd, Mazama, WA 98833

                   ​

                   This peculiar outpost was the most confusing and controversial part of our mission. What *is* the Mazama Store, exactly? Our crew could not agree. As ship's captain, I had briefed the crew on what to expect: a small-town grocery store where we might find provisions that could serve as lunch. Yet what we encountered did not conform to the definition of "small-town grocery store" provided by the ship's computer. 

                   ​

                   Instead, I believe that what we saw conforms to the common definition of "gentrified urban market". Evidence: Wide range of gluten-free baked goods and locally milled low-gluten flour. Cleaning products available in scents borrowed from culinary sources. Actual vinegar bar. (Note: Drinking vinegar is not recommended.)

                   ​

                   Nonetheless, my interpretation was open to dispute. The presence of an impressive selection of wines, beer and cider suggested the Mazama Store may in fact be a liquor market. An assortment of hand-crafted glassware, locally produced soaps and logotized t-shirts suggested we might instead have found ourselves in a tasteful gift store. Shelves full of cast-iron cookware, wooden culinary implements and fine ceramics indicated that we were in a housewares store.

                   ​

                   Most perplexing of all: the Mazama Store crossed all these different categories and yet STILL MADE SENSE. Starfleet protocols are very clear about the separation of different commercial purposes. Yet our observations of the Mazama Store suggest that combining multiple styles of retail into a single location may in fact be not only convenient, but quite charming.

                   ​

                   As for our lunch mission: Our chief science officer, who takes an excessively narrow view of what constitutes appropriate nutrition levels for our junior crew members, was initially concerned about the ability to obtain suitable nutrients in a form that would be acceptable to each species. Between the beautifully fresh produce, the appealing baked goods, and the ready availability of bovine mammary juice, we were able to find them sustenance. The older members of the crew enjoyed the prepared sandwiches and "legendary" burrito. (Note to Starfleet anthropology team: Please research the Legend of the Burrito before our next mission.)
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                   ​

                   ​

                   Imagine Risa if everyone wore Gore-Tex instead of diaphanous robes, and with single-track mountain biking instead of sex.



             
                
                   Finally, I would be remiss if I did not include some observations about the particular varieties of human who appear to be indigenous to the Mazama Store. These notes will be particularly valuable to future mission personnel who desire to blend into the local population. We suggest adhering the following attire options, as observed in situ:

                   ​

                   Male crew members to wear long, high-quality shorts in neutral colors, topped by t-shirts in muted tones bearing references to other wilderness locations or outdoor activities. 

                   ​

                   Female crew members to wear t-shirts in Earth tones, and/or bearing hybrid geeky/outdoorsy slogans (sample: "May The Forest Be With You.")

                   ​

                   Female crew members may wear short shorts in neutral colors, or athletic skirts of a type I have not seen since Starfleet discontinued dress-style uniforms for male crew members. Based on our observations at Mazama, I must encourage Starfleet to reintroduce the athletic skirt option for both male and female crew members.

                   ​

                   All crew members must wear either Teva sandals, high-end trail runners or hiking boots.

                   ​

                   Optional accessories include: water bottle (metal preferred); backpack; baby tied to adult of either gender.

                   ​

                   Despite these detailed notes, I cannot claim that our crew fully comprehended either the human or retail offerings of the Mazama Store. Further study will be needed, ideally with a generous budget for research materials.

                   ​

                   ​

                   ​

                   ​ 



             
                [image: ]

             
                [image: ]

             
                [image: ]

             
                [image: ]

             
                [image: ]

             
                [image: ]

             
                [image: ]

             
                [image: ]


          
             

             
                
                   92



             
                
                   93



             
                
                   ◉◉◉◉

                   Mazama Store 

                   50 Lost River Rd, Mazama, WA 98833

                   ​

                   This peculiar outpost was the most confusing and controversial part of our mission. What *is* the Mazama Store, exactly? Our crew could not agree. As ship's captain, I had briefed the crew on what to expect: a small-town grocery store where we might find provisions that could serve as lunch. Yet what we encountered did not conform to the definition of "small-town grocery store" provided by the ship's computer. 

                   ​

                   Instead, I believe that what we saw conforms to the common definition of "gentrified urban market". Evidence: Wide range of gluten-free baked goods and locally milled low-gluten flour. Cleaning products available in scents borrowed from culinary sources. Actual vinegar bar. (Note: Drinking vinegar is not recommended.)

                   ​

                   Nonetheless, my interpretation was open to dispute. The presence of an impressive selection of wines, beer and cider suggested the Mazama Store may in fact be a liquor market. An assortment of hand-crafted glassware, locally produced soaps and logotized t-shirts suggested we might instead have found ourselves in a tasteful gift store. Shelves full of cast-iron cookware, wooden culinary implements and fine ceramics indicated that we were in a housewares store.

                   ​

                   Most perplexing of all: the Mazama Store crossed all these different categories and yet STILL MADE SENSE. Starfleet protocols are very clear about the separation of different commercial purposes. Yet our observations of the Mazama Store suggest that combining multiple styles of retail into a single location may in fact be not only convenient, but quite charming.

                   ​

                   As for our lunch mission: Our chief science officer, who takes an excessively narrow view of what constitutes appropriate nutrition levels for our junior crew members, was initially concerned about the ability to obtain suitable nutrients in a form that would be acceptable to each species. Between the beautifully fresh produce, the appealing baked goods, and the ready availability of bovine mammary juice, we were able to find them sustenance. The older members of the crew enjoyed the prepared sandwiches and "legendary" burrito. (Note to Starfleet anthropology team: Please research the Legend of the Burrito before our next mission.)
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                   Imagine Risa if everyone wore Gore-Tex instead of diaphanous robes, and with single-track mountain biking instead of sex.



             
                
                   Finally, I would be remiss if I did not include some observations about the particular varieties of human who appear to be indigenous to the Mazama Store. These notes will be particularly valuable to future mission personnel who desire to blend into the local population. We suggest adhering the following attire options, as observed in situ:

                   ​

                   Male crew members to wear long, high-quality shorts in neutral colors, topped by t-shirts in muted tones bearing references to other wilderness locations or outdoor activities. 

                   ​

                   Female crew members to wear t-shirts in Earth tones, and/or bearing hybrid geeky/outdoorsy slogans (sample: "May The Forest Be With You.")

                   ​

                   Female crew members may wear short shorts in neutral colors, or athletic skirts of a type I have not seen since Starfleet discontinued dress-style uniforms for male crew members. Based on our observations at Mazama, I must encourage Starfleet to reintroduce the athletic skirt option for both male and female crew members.

                   ​

                   All crew members must wear either Teva sandals, high-end trail runners or hiking boots.

                   ​

                   Optional accessories include: water bottle (metal preferred); backpack; baby tied to adult of either gender.

                   ​

                   Despite these detailed notes, I cannot claim that our crew fully comprehended either the human or retail offerings of the Mazama Store. Further study will be needed, ideally with a generous budget for research materials.

                   ​

                   ​

                   ​

                   ​ 
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                ◉◉◉◉◉

                Washington Pass Observation Site

                1138 Finnegan Way, Bellingham, WA 98225

                ​

                There was a time when Starfleet required all officers and crewmen to meet rigorous fitness standards. Ah, those were the days! You could take an away team to a planet with twice the gravity and half the oxygen of Vulcan, and count on your crew to make their way to the most strategically useful summit while carrying 50 kilos of scientific equipment.

                ​

                But today's officers have grown soft on a diet of replicated food, artificial gravity and holodeck "workouts". No matter that we'd been assigned to assess a region full of mountains: my junior members made it clear that they were unprepared to hike more than 50 vertical feet in the course of a day.

                ​

                That's why I was deeply grateful to learn of the Washington Pass Observation Site, which provides panoramic views from a dazzling height...but is accessible with only minimal walking. A ten-minute loop offered plenty of opportunities to assess the strategic value of this commanding perch—I mean, plenty of photo opportunities. Our crew was able to create a convincing photographic record of our adventures in the wilds of the North Cascades, without ever getting out of range of a flush toilet. 

                ​

                Not that everyone who enjoys this outlook does it just to take the easy way out. After what we'd seen of humans, I was shocked to encounter two young people who had actually cycled all the way up to the overlook. They put my junior officers to shame! And let's be honest, the senior officers too.
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                   ◉◉◉◉

                   Diablo Lake

                   Diablo, WA 98283

                   ​

                   Given the daunting travel schedule established for us by Starfleet, the crew did not have an opportunity to directly visit Diablo Lake. Instead, we were forced to content ourselves with a brief stop at the Diablo Lake overlook, which afforded a dazzling, panoramic view of the lake as seen from a great height.

                   ​

                   This proved to be an excellent vista from which to take pictures for the folks back home. Sure, it'll take weeks and weeks for the transmission to reach them via subspace, but when it does, the image of mountains framing a bright blue-green lake is sure going to help them understand the Federation's interest in this God-forsaken planet. And they'll get a laugh from all the power transmission lines that inevitably appear in those pictures—imagine a planet that still transmits power over actual physical wires!
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                   Diablo, WA 98283

                   ​

                   Given the daunting travel schedule established for us by Starfleet, the crew did not have an opportunity to directly visit Diablo Lake. Instead, we were forced to content ourselves with a brief stop at the Diablo Lake overlook, which afforded a dazzling, panoramic view of the lake as seen from a great height.

                   ​

                   This proved to be an excellent vista from which to take pictures for the folks back home. Sure, it'll take weeks and weeks for the transmission to reach them via subspace, but when it does, the image of mountains framing a bright blue-green lake is sure going to help them understand the Federation's interest in this God-forsaken planet. And they'll get a laugh from all the power transmission lines that inevitably appear in those pictures—imagine a planet that still transmits power over actual physical wires!
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                Cascadian Farms Organic

                55931 Washington 20, Rockport, WA 98283

                ​

                Cascadian Farms helped resolve a mystery that has plagued me throughout our mission. Sure, Earth has plenty of artisanal ice cream...but where does it all come from?

                ​

                Now that our crew has visited Cascadian Farms, we know the answer: ice cream grows on trees. Or bushes. Or perhaps ice cream stalks. Well, we're not clear on the details, exactly, but if it's at a roadside farm stand, we assume that ice cream is grown on a farm.

                ​

                Unfortunately, unlike farm-fresh berries or corn, farm-fresh ice cream is not necessarily better than the kind you get in cities. (Perhaps ice cream has to be aged in casks after it's picked? Further research is clearly needed.)

                ​

                Don't get me wrong: the Cascadian Farms ice cream was a a pleasant, middle-of-the-road ice cream. It wasn't as rich and buttery as what I'm used to from the (barrel-aged? enriched? urbanized?) ice cream I've had at other artisanal ice cream stores, nor was the flavor as intense—on either the chocolate or the raspberry chocolate chip. But it was a perfectly smooth texture, and quite enjoyable.

                ​

                My great wish is that Cascadian Farms offered a wider range of flavors. It would appear that when freshly harvested, ice cream primarily comes in fruit flavors. There was also a chocolate, and it was fine, but the chocolate milk shake that the farm stand made from it was simply too bitter to be truly enjoyable. I must also note that the stand fails to meet Starfleet guidelines on the availability of sugar cones, though in this instance the waffle cones were close enough to sugar cones that I believe they are an acceptable substitute.

                ​

                With further study, I hope to uncover the agricultural secrets that allow Earth's farmers to successfully raise ice cream to scoopable maturity. Who knows: maybe we'll even be able to grow it off-world!
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                August 26 · 

                ​

                The chief science officer did valiant battle with a local life form known as a chocolate milkshake. While he ultimately prevailed, the battle was not without casualties. 
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                Anyone know how to get Tellurian blood out of Starfleet tricotton? Asking for a crewmate.

                ​

                Update: Apparently Romulans make not only ale, but a highly effective club soda.
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                The Filling Station

                1138 Finnegan Way, Bellingham, WA 98225

                ​

                It took The Filling Station to teach me and the crew that Earth may be closer to warp technology than Starfleet thinks. After all, think about how you fuel a starship: you use antimatter to power the warp drive, and then the energy it generates can be converted to food using a replicator. At the end of the day, the same power source fuels both the ship and the crew.

                ​

                Foolishly, we'd been using gas stations to fuel our Earth vehicle, but it never occurred to us that the same stations could fuel the crew! But the Filling Station appears to be a hybrid restaurant/gas station (though I never did find a fuel pump), suggesting that Earth has also found a way to convert its preferred fuel into food.

                ​

                And what food it is! My BBQ burger was delicious. So was my science officer's blue cheese burger. The engineer liked her plain "kid" burger. The fries we got were nothing special but the fry sauce sure was!

                ​

                If humans can synthesize food this good then I have high hopes for their rapid technological advancement. I can't wait for them to join the Federation so I can get another burger.

                ​

                UPDATE: This is not an actual gas station. It is a gas station-themed restaurant. Wait—WHAT??!! I will never understand this planet.
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                ◉◉◉

                Village Books

                1200 11th St, Bellingham, WA 98225

                ​

                After decades traveling the galaxy, a starship captain can start to feel lonely, and even a bit neglected. That's why it's so meaningful when a shopkeeper shows they are thinking specifically about MY needs— which is why I was touched to see that Village Books stocks notebooks specifically for maintaining my Captain's Log! My science officer, ever the curmudgeon, pointed out that this would be a somewhat wasteful purchase for a captain who keeps all her logs on the computer. Nonetheless, I was touched to have the option.

                ​

                And that is just the beginning of what Village Books has to offer. Yes, it seems to have assimilated an adjacent gift store—or perhaps the gift store grew out of its side like some kind of retail tumor. But it's quite a charming gift store, and it remains the side show at a store that is first and foremost about books.

                ​

                As for the books: you have three storeys to choose from. The main floor has tables full of recommended reads, giving you an insight into what humans currently find compelling. (Note: much of their reading appears to consist of religious texts mandated by a god or priest known as Oprah.) It also has a very large children's book section, suitable for the young of species who still learn by reading rather than neural download.

                ​

                On the upper floor you will find an extensive collection of novels. The most exciting feature in this collection: the shelves showing the favorite books of various bookstore staff. This provided deep insight into the inner life of booksellers, long considered an exceptionally interesting group in the eyes of Starfleet, and certainly, the group of humans most likely to earn Earth admission to the Federation.

                ​

                The lower floor is where Starfleet officers will most likely be able to supplement their shipboard computer records with additional information on a variety of topics, since that is where the majority of nonfiction titles reside. We must recommend descending to this floor only after setting clear mission parameters, since it has what some species might term a "funny smell".

                ​

                Village Books is truly a remarkable example of what the human race can accomplish. As the very last stop on our weeklong mission, it left us with a surprisingly positive view of Earth, its readers and its writers.
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                August 26 

                ​

                North Cascades National Park: our final frontier. After eight days, three hundred miles and a dozen different outposts, it all came down to this. With the highest, clearest and furthest view of our journey, could we see clear to admitting Earth to the Federation?

                ​

                As we contemplated our mission's highs (the journey to Stehekin; boating and tubing on Lake Chelan; deer sighting in Winthrop) and lows (the journey back from Stehekin; falling off the tube in Lake Chelan; nearly hitting a deer in Winthrop) we realized the answer remained as hazy as the Cascade mountains during a slow-burning forest fire.

                ​

                Only one option remains: to return to the Federation's longstanding secret outpost in Vancouver, with a recommendation for further study of this peculiar planet and its strange inhabitants. Our crew will continue to share its mission logs in the days to come, as we stand by for further instruction from Starfleet on our continuing mission.
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                Recommendations



          
             
                ​

                Tasting the Oreo gelato at Ice in Pybus Market, Wenatchee

                Playing on the beach at Campbell's Resort in Chelan

                Crumbling a lemon poppyseed scone at Lake Chelan Artisan Bakery

                Browsing the recommendations at Trail's End Bookstore in Winthrop 

                Devouring a Pepp Crunch pizza at Local Myth Pizza, Chelan

                Stargazing from the hot tub at Sun Mountain Lodge

                Enjoying a lakefront hamburger at Lakeview Drive-In in Chelan

                People watching in the garden at Mazama General Store in Mazama



          
             
                ​

                All Starfleet personnel assigned to the North Cascades are encouraged to sample the following culinary and cultural experiences:
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1. TACO PLATE $6.00 . ; :
Filled with your choice of meat. Served with onions, cilantro, radishes and lime. ;

2. QUESADILLA $8.00

Flour tortilla filled with cheese and your choice of meat, topped with lettuce,
tomato, onions, cilantro, lime radish, avocado and sour cream.

3. SUPER BURRITO $8.00

Flour tortilla rolled with rice, beans and you choice of meat, topped with lettuce, \‘
tomato, onions, cilantro, lime, radishes, avocado and sour cream. |

4. TORTA ( MEXICAN SANDWICH) $5.00 |
Delicious mexican sandwich your choice of meat, filled with lettuce, tomato and avocado. |
5. MAZATLAN COMBINATION $9.00

Your choice of meat served with rice, beans, lettuce, tomato, onions, ciliantro, lime,
avocado, sour cream, and tortilla.

6. CARNE ASADA $9.00

Grilled beef steak served with rice, beans, lettuce, tomato, onions, cilantro, lime,
radishes, avocado and tortillas.

7. SOPITOS $8.00

Homemade corn masa shell filled with beans and your choi i
: r 0iC
tomato, onions, cilantro, cheese and sour cream. ¥ R —

8. TOSTADAS $8.00
L Crispy tortilla topped with beans a ¢ i
@\ P i nd your choice of meat topped with lettuce, tomato, onions,

a3 9. BURRITO PLATE $6.50
w Flour tortilla filled with your choice of mea;

onions, cilantro, radishes, lime andg avocagos erved with rice and beans, topped with lettuce, tomato

SINGLE TACO $1.5
SINGLE SOP|TO $3
SINGLE TOSTADA $3 50
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Winds were light today with moderate humidity: a good day to die.
Expect showers tomorrow, heavy at times. All in all, a good day to
die. Clearing overnight and sunny the next day. A good day to die.
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@ Indicates Local
1 Favorite

We Serve Only 100% all Beg Burgers
All buryers come with, mayonnaise, mustard, rolisk, lettuce & ondons

@ BACON BURGER BASKET 6.85

(bacon, oheese & double meat w/%ries)
; 3135

BURGER
CHEESE BURGER 3.40
DOUBLE MACK BURGER(&WH(& meat) 4.40

DOU(BdLE MAt(éKhCHE)ES'E BURGER 4.70
ouble mea cheese, 5.40

TRIPLE MACK BURGER (triple meat)
TRlPl;E'MA(ié (EHE)ESE BURGER 5.90
4.80

(triple mea

VEGGIE BURGER

@ LAKEVIEW FRIES cepuir 2.55 skt 10.25
ONION RlNGS' Regular 3-40 Bucket13.25
CORN DOC 2.30

@FISH 1’ CHIPS (wo ) 7.65

6 HOT cchKEN S.AI.AD (grilled or crispy) 6.95
CREEN SALAD 4.25
TURKEY or HAM SALAD (o) 6.50

late, shawberry pinespole, raspberry, blackberry,
butterscotch,roct beer, fresh banana, cherry, peppermint hot fudge, peanut butter

SMALL MILKSHAKE 3.50
LARGE MILKSHAKE 4.25

FLOAT (soda flavor topped w/ soft vanilla ice cream) 3.50
HARD ICE CREAM CONE or DISH] 3.2

M CONE orDISH 3.25
ICE CREAM SUNDAE = 5.30

(ce coeam, opping wh,
cherry & utt)
Fl;URRY(saﬂ vanila ce creant mixed w/candy)  Swall 3,95

avors: Oreo, M&M, Peanct Butter Cup,
**Addtional candy flavor add 75 Large4 45

Chicken Sfrwps/Burger/Gn”ed Cheesg/Hd Dog #Corn Dog

reludes: Kid fry, apple slices, juice box~ 6.75

@ CHICKEN STRIP BASKET 7.25
(w/ fries & tartar)

)
CHICKEN S'ANDWIOH (grlllzd or crvspy) 4.65
(tarfar & lettuce) 5.10

RANCH CHICKEN SANDWICH "y
CORDON BI.EU SANDW'CH(gmlw ormspy)5.1 0

(ranch dressing, bacon, swiss cheese & lettuce)
(mayonnaise, ham & swiss cheese)

GRILLED CHEESE
GRILLED HAM & CHEESE 4.65
BLT mayonnaise, bacon, lettuce & tomato) 4.65

TBC (mayonnaise, grilled furkey, bacon & cheese)4. 6 5
LAKEVIEW (grilled onions, roast beef, mayo, 5.10

mustard & Swiss cheese on toasted French bread)

2.50

LHAT RO

nHOI DOGS
REGULAR DOG - plain
FOOT D06 - plain
REGULAR SALAD DOG

FOOT SALAD DOG

* Salad dogs come with mayonnaise, mustard, relish,
ketchup, lettuce, onions & pickles

2
4.
23
5

5
4
5
1

SOE"

PEPS| - DIET PEPS| - 7.UP - MOUNTAIN DEW - DR PEPPER
ROOT BEER - LEMONADE - LIPTON 'BRISK 1CED TEA

SMALL  MEDIUM LARCE
6o: .30 220 1.60 5., 1.90

WATER (any size) .46

Tartar or Fry Sauce (Homerﬁade) 46
Dressings / Ranch / Sweet & Sour/
BBQ/ Cheese .46

Hamburger Patty or Bacon 1.45
Turkey or Ham 3.00

@ Mack Salt Bottle - 3.50 ®

Visit ws suline at
lakeviewdrivein.com & seasoningsalt.com
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BREWING

beer
crikside citraipa 5
abv: 6.5% ibu: 80

pronounced citrus flavor and dominant grapefruit aroma.
hops: citra, mosaic

goldmineipa 5
abv: 6.0% ibu: 73

lemon citrus notes, hint of grapefruit, mellow hop finish.
hops: belma, lemondrop, azacca

tractor time light beer 5

abv: 5.0% ibu: 23

our lightest brew; light golden ale.
hops: cascade

old gus amberale 5
abv: 5.5% ibu: 38

dark amber color, well balanced, approachable.
hops: cascade, warrior

tengerine pale ale 5
abv: 5.5% ibu: 55
seasonal brew loaded with tangerine. hop flavor
still very present. creamsicle finish.
hops: simcoe, northern brewer

barnstorm pale ale 5

abv: 6.0% ibu: 55

earthy, citrus, pine.

hops: simcoe, northern brewer

nut brown ale 5
abv: 5.2% ibu: 21

deep copper color. notes of chocolate and caramel. well balanced.
hops: willamette, fuggle

belgian wheatale 5
abv: 5.2% ibu: 18

pale in color, cloudy in appearance. spiced coriander and zesty
orange peel. '

hops: jarrylo
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~ SECURITY IN EFFECT

Visitor Center and
Museum of the Columbia

o Metal detector in use.
e No weapons, large bags or backpacks.

e Searches may be required.

e Protect your personal belongings.
Lock your glovebox, trunk and car.

SECURITY NOTICE

CONCEALED
FIREARMS ARE
PROHIBITED IN
THIS FACILITY
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