
PALM BEACH COUNTY, FL 2011  

 

Wednesday, October 5th 2011:  

.ǊǳǎǎŜƭǎ !ƛǊǇƻǊǘΧлтлл ŀƳ: 16 Fire Observers gather at the departure terminal for their trip 

ǘƻ ǘƘŜ {ǘŀǘŜǎΦ LǘΩǎ ǘƘŜ ǘƘƛǊŘ ƧƻǳǊƴŜȅ ǘƘƛǎ ȅŜŀǊ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ CƛǊŜ hōǎŜǊǾŜǊǎΣ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǎǳŎŎŜǎsful 

training programs at Shreveport, LA and New Orleans, LA earlier this year. This time, we 

chose to go to Palm Beach County, FL. This area is covered by a little over 1,000 firefighters, 

49 fire stations and a fleet of 250 vehicles. Palm Beach County is one of the largest counties 

east of the Mississippi River; the surface is approx. 2.386.33 square miles and the run 

statistics for 2011 staged at more than 105,000 emergencies of all kinds. 

Almost everybody was right on time, so check in started pretty quick. The first group picture, 

our last goodbyes to friends and families and off we went, thru the border control area. 

Before boarding our UA961 flight to Newark, some of the group decided to grab a coffee and 

some breakfast at Starbucks.  

 

The B777 aircraft taxied and left off right on time with an 8 hour flight looking at us. We had 

a schedule of some movies, administration, breakfast, a drink and more movies, while 

Belgium, The Netherlands, the UK, Ireland and Canada slipped underneath us.  

We had a ǾŜǊȅ ǎƳƻƻǘƘ ǘƻǳŎƘŘƻǿƴ ŀǘ bŜǿŀǊƪΦ {ƛƴŎŜ ǿŜΩǾŜ ƘŀŘ ƻƴƭȅ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ƻǾŜǊ ŀƴ ƘƻǳǊ ǘƻ 

get to our connecting flight, we hurried up to get thru immigrations, to reclaim our luggage 

and to get thru customs. We tried to get on our connecting flight but were short on time so 

we were rebooked on the next flight, leaving hours later. The only thing was that only 15 of 

us were rebooked on a later flight; the 16th guy, Henri, got thru on the very last minute so he 

was on the first plane to Fort Lauderdale all alone.  Since we had some time to kill, we had 

something to eat and claimed a few seats at a bar. A couple of hours later, we were 



welcomed at Fort Lauderdale International by Henri. We got our luggage, went to the rental 

car agency to get our bus and two minivans. 30 minutes later, we were driving on I95 

Southbound, heading to Miami Beach.  

 

Our chosen place was the Indian Creek Hotel in Miami Beach. Everyone went to their rooms, 

took a shower and one hour later we were looking for some food. Due to some previous 

visits, Carl knew a good Cuban restaurant, Puerto Sagua at 7th and Collins.  This is a very 

simple place but great dishes for a good price. After dinner, we walked over to Ocean Drive 

to see the neon lights of the hotels and clubs, the special cars and bikes and the beautiful 

women. Around midnight, everybody hit the sheets for some well needed sleep.  

 



Thursday, October §th 2011; 

We all met at breakfast. Nothing ŦŀƴŎȅΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ǎƻƳŜ ŎƻŦŦŜŜ ŀƴŘ ǎƻƳŜ ǇŀǎǘǊȅΧƎƻƻŘ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ǘƘŜ 

day started. Around 0900 am, we took off for the airboat tour at the Everglades; we toured 

thru the rivers of grass and to the alligators. We saw a couple of them but nothing over 5 

ŦŜŜǘΦ hƴ ǘƘŜ ƻǘƘŜǊ ƘŀƴŘΣ ǿŜ ǎŀǿ ōŜŀǳǘƛŦǳƭ ōƛǊŘǎΧ  

 

 

For lunch we stopped at the Indian CasinoΦ ¢ƘŜ ŦƛǊǎǘ ōǳŦŦŜǘ ƻŦ ƳŀƴȅΧΦ hn our way back to 

the hotel, we drove thru the streets of Coral Gables, made a stop at The Biltmore Hotel and 

The Venetian Pool and went over the bridge to Key Biscayne to get a good view of 

downtown Miami. We drove thru the Marina District, over the General McArthur Causeway 

via the Star Islands to our hotel at Indian Creek to get our luggage back. We drove off, had 

some traffic but arrived 40 minutes later at our hotel in Boca Raton.  

We still had some time before dinner so the most of us met at the pool bar of our Plaza 

hotel. Some people started talking to us, the guys with the funny language. Around 0800 pm, 

we left for dinner at an Outback Steakhouse at Delray Beach, followed by a quick visit to a 

Target before we headed back to the hotel.  



Friday, October 7th 2011;  

We had breakfast, loaded up, and headed for 405 Pike Road, West Palm Beach. We meet 

Chief Peters at the Palm Beach County Fire ς Rescue Headquarters and the Battalion and 

District Chiefs of our assigned Battalions. They gave a little presentation of the PBCFR and we 

from Belgium gave a presentation about the Fire Observers organization. The gave us a tour 

thru the HQ. Thru the offices, the driving simulators, prevention offices, the video section, 

ǘǊŀƛƴƛƴƎ ŘƛǾƛǎƛƻƴΣ ǘƘŜ ƎȅƳΣΧ !ll in a huge, beautiful, modern facility built only a couple of 

years ago.  

 

All Chiefs and Fire Observers had lunch at a Golden Corral before being assigned to several 

stations. I dropped off Danny and Steven at #36, Yves at #34 and drove myself to #30.  

Station 30 at Wellington is quite unique. It houses an engine and a rescue but only three 

ŦƛǊŜŦƛƎƘǘŜǊǎΧ 5ŜǇŜƴŘƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŎŀƭƭΣ ǘƘŜ ŎǊŜǿ ǊŜǎǇƻƴŘs with the rescue or the engine. 

However, between 0800 am and 0800 pm, three firefighters from Station 27 relocate with 

ǘƘŜƛǊ ǊŜǎŎǳŜ ǘƻ {ǘŀǘƛƻƴ олΦ LΩƳ ōŜƛƴƎ ƛƴǘǊƻŘǳŎŜŘ ōȅ /ƘƛŜŦ tŜǘŜǊǎƻƴΣ /ƘƛŜŦ ƻŦ {ǇŜŎial Ops. The 

crews show me around the stations and the units and since they knew I was coming, they 

counted me in for dinner, awesome Mexican dish, and got me a bed and a closet.  

Some мр ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎ ŀŦǘŜǊ LΩǾŜ ŀǊǊƛǾŜŘΣ ǘƘŜ ǘƻƴŜǎ Ǝƻ ƻǳǘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ǊŜǎŎǳŜ ŀƴŘ ŀ ŦŜǿ ǎŜŎƻƴŘǎ ƭŀǘŜǊ 

LΩƳ ƻƴ ǊƻǳǘŜ ǘƻ ŀ ƳŜŘƛŎŀƭ ŎŀƭƭΦ ¢Ƙŀǘ ŦƛǊǎǘ ƴƛƎƘǘΣ ǘƘǊǳ ŘƛƴƴŜǊ ŀƴŘ ǎŜǾŜǊŀƭ ŎƻƴǾŜǊǎŀǘƛƻƴǎΣ L ǿŜƴǘ 

out three times, all medical emergencies.  



Saturday, October 8th 2011;  

Shift change at 0730 am, the guys love me beŎŀǳǎŜ ǿŜ ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ƘŀŘ ŀ Ŏŀƭƭ ǘƘŜ ǿƘƻƭŜ ƴƛƎƘǘΦ 

Alright, the new crew begins: new introductions, shower, apparatus check and breakfast. 

During the day, we tie runs, conversations, lunch and dinner together. 

 

Sunday, October 9th 2011;  

Some heavy thunderstorms hit the north side of the county pretty hard. The news speaks 

ŀōƻǳǘ ƭƻƻǎŜ ŜƭŜŎǘǊƛŎŀƭ ǿƛǊŜǎΣ ǘǊŜŜǎΧŜǾŜƴ ŀ ǎǘǊŀƴŘŜŘ ȅŀŎƘǘΦ ²Ŝ ƘŀŘ ŀ ŦŜǿ Ŏŀƭƭǎ that night at 

{ǘŀǘƛƻƴ олΦ 9ȄŎŜǇǘ ŦƻǊ ƳŜŘƛŎŀƭ ŎŀƭƭǎΣ ǿŜΩǾŜ ƘŀŘ ƻƴŜ ŦƛǊŜ ŀƭŀǊƳ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ƻǳǘ ǘƻ ōŜ 

nothing.  

Chief Peters scheduled a day of tourism today. We pick up all of our guys and drive to 

Station 19, the Special Ops station of the North Battalion where Eric has been assigned to.  

 

²Ŝ ƳŀƪŜ ŀ ǎǘƻǇ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ōŜŀŎƘŜǎ ƻŦ WǳǇƛǘŜǊ ŀǎ ǿŜƭƭ ŀǎ ǘƘŜ ƭƛƎƘǘƘƻǳǎŜ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƘŜŀŘƛƴƎ ǘƻ 5ǳŦŦȅΩǎΦ 

DuŦŦȅΩǎ ƛǎ ŀ ǎǇƻǊǘǎ ŀƴŘ ƎǊƛƭƭ ōŀǊ ǿƘŜǊŜ ŀƭƭ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ƳŜŜǘ ƻƴ ŀ {ǳƴŘŀȅΦ {ŜǾŜǊŀƭ /ƘƛŜŦǎ ƘŀǾŜ 

dinner with us. Dinner, which was offered by the Union by the way, was very good and 

ŀƳǳǎƛƴƎΦ ²Ŝ ŀƭƭ Ǝƻǘ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ƻǳǊ ǎǘŀǘƛƻƴǎ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ ǎƻƳŜ ƳƻǊŜ ǊǳƴǎΧǎǘƛƭƭ ƴƻ ŦƛǊŜ ǘhƻǳƎƘΧ  

        



Monday, October 10th 2011:  

This was a Ŧǳƭƭ Řŀȅ ƻŦ ǊƛŘŜ ŀƭƻƴƎΦ ¢Ƙŀǘ ƳŜŀƴǎ Ψōƻǳǘ мл 9a{ Ǌǳƴǎ ŦƻǊ ƳŜ ŀǘ {ǘŀǘƛƻƴ олΦ ²Ŝ 

were also dispatched for a house fire. Engine 30 and Rescue 27 were first due and first on 

scene. A bad cook and some smoke turned out to be the call; Engine 30 extinguished a few 

small flames and cancelled all other incoming units. During the night Monday ς ¢ǳŜǎŘŀȅΣ LΩƭƭ 

ƘŀǾŜ р Ǌǳƴǎ ŀŦǘŜǊ ƳƛŘƴƛƎƘǘΧ  

 

Tuesday, October 11th 2011;  

All Fire Observers met at HQ around 0900 am. After a coffee, we split up the group for a visit 

to the Emergency Operations Center and the Traumahawk.  

911-Ŏŀƭƭǎ ƛƴ CƭƻǊƛŘŀ ŀǊŜ ǊŜŎŜƛǾŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ {ƘŜǊǊƛŦŦΩǎ ŘŜǇŀǊǘƳŜƴǘ ǿƘƛŎƘ ƳŜŀƴǎ ǿŜ ƻƴƭȅ ŦƛƴŘ 9a{ 

ŀƴŘ ŦƛǊŜ ŘƛǎǇŀǘŎƘŜǊǎ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ 9h/Φ ¢ƘŜǊŜΩǊŜ мл ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǇŜǊƳŀƴently on the floor, 2 of them do 

fire dispatch, 4 do EMS dispatch and the other 4 are call takers. The shift commander shows 

us the facility and gives all necessary info regarding the duties of the EOC.  

 

PBCFR runs two Sikorsky ς trauma helicopters. One is staffed with a pilot and two 

medics/nurses, 24/7. The other one is staffed by two pilots and two medics/nurses from 

ƴƻƻƴ Ψǘƛƭ ƳƛŘƴƛƎƘǘΦ ¢ƘŜȅ Ŧƭȅ ŀƴ ŀǾŜǊŀƎŜ ƻŦ о Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴǎ ǇŜǊ ŘŀȅΦ ¢ƘŜ ŀƛǊŎǊŀŦǘǎ ŀǊŜ ŜǉǳƛǇƳŜƴǘ ƻŦ 

the Florida Health Care Department but the crŜǿ ƛǎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ t./CwΩǎ ǇŀȅǊƻƭƭΦ  

The Director welcomes and presents us to the crew. We get a tour of the facility, get more 

ƛƴŦƻ ǊŜƎŀǊŘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ŘǳǘƛŜǎ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǳƴƛǘΣ ǘƘŜ ƘŜƭƛŎƻǇǘŜǊǎΧ 5ǳǊƛƴƎ ƻǳǊ ǾƛǎƛǘΣ ƻƴŜ ƘŜƭƻ ǘŀƪŜǎ ƻŦŦ ŦƻǊ 

an inter-facility transport of a neuro-patient from Gainesville to Palm Beach County. Before 

going back to HQ for the afternoon program, we get a few slices of pizza for lunch.  



At the HQ, Station 34 gives us an extrication demo, followed by some gas fires. We also get a 

chance to drive a few engines around the Fire Academy. Just before we head back to our 

ǎǘŀǘƛƻƴǎΣ ŀ ¦ƴƛƻƴ ǊŜǇǊŜǎŜƴǘŀǘƛǾŜ ŘƛǎǘǊƛōǳǘŜǎ ǎƻƳŜ ¢ǊŀǳƳŀƘŀǿƪ ¢ŜŜΩǎ ŀƴŘ ƭŜǘs us know that 

ǘƘŜ ŘƛƴƴŜǊ ŀǘ 5ǳŦŦȅΩǎ ŜŀǊƭƛŜǊ ǘƘƛǎ ǿŜŜƪΣ ǿŀǎ ƻŦŦŜǊŜŘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ ¦ƴƛƻƴΦ  

 

 

Wednesday, October 12th 2011;  

Thanƪǎ ǘƻ /ƘƛŜŦ !ƴŘŜǊǎƻƴΣ LΩǾŜ Ǝƻǘ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŀƴŎŜ ǘƻ Ŧƭȅ ǿƛǘƘ 9ŀƎƭŜ м ƭŀǎǘ ƴƛƎƘǘΦ IŜ ǘǊƛŜŘ ǘƻ ƎŜǘ 

ƳŜ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ¢ǊŀǳƳŀƘŀǿƪ ōǳǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǇƻǎǎƛōƭŜ ǎƻ ƘŜ Ǝƻǘ me on the helicopter of the 

SheǊƛŦŦΩǎ ŘŜǇŀǊǘƳŜƴǘΦ YƛƴŘ of different but very interesting!  

This unit flies thrŜŜ .Ŝƭƭ пмн ƘŜƭƛŎƻǇǘŜǊǎ ŀƴŘ ŀ /Ŝǎǎƴŀ мтнΦ ¢ƘŜȅΩǊŜ ŀƭƭ ƻǇŜǊŀǘŜŘ ōȅ ǘǿƻ 

pilots/tactical officers. Right on time, I reported for duty with my pilot Vasile. He showed me 

the facility and the aircrafts. I got a safety briefing, a seat and a headset and a couple of 

minutes later we were airborne above Palm Beach County. We patrolled the skies and flew 

ƻǾŜǊ Ƴȅ ǎǘŀǘƛƻƴΦ 5ǳǊƛƴƎ ƻǳǊ ŦƭƛƎƘǘΣ ǿŜ Ǝƻǘ ǘǿƻ Ƴƛǎǎƛƻƴǎ ǘƻ ŘŜŀƭ ǿƛǘƘΦ b±DΩǎ ǿŜǊŜ Ǉǳǘ ƻƴΣ ǘƘŜ 

nightsun and the IR camera were pointed on the targets. After a 90 minute flight, we flew 

back to the airport for some fuel and coffee. A little later, the scramble bell sounded again 

ŦƻǊ ŀ ƴŜǿ ƳƛǎǎƛƻƴΦ ¢ƘŜ ŎǊŜǿ ǿŀǎ ƻƴ ŦǊƻƳ лтлл ǇƳ Ψǘƛƭ лтлл ŀƳ ōǳǘ L ƭŜŦǘ ŀǘ лрлл ŀƳΦ  

Back in the station, I caught two hours of extra sleep before picking up the guys to bring 

them to HQ for a meeting with the Fire Chief. Chief Jerauld interrupted the Staff Meeting he 

was in and presented us to the staff members. Some kind words and presents were 

exchanged before having a group shot. We were obligated to pass by the video section again 

for an order of training videos and a bunch of pictures. Before leaving HQ, we took another 

ƎǊƻǳǇ ǎƘƻǘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ /ƘƛŜŦ ƛƴ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ CƛǊŜŦƛƎƘǘŜǊΩǎ aŜƳƻǊƛŀƭΦ  

 



We then headed for West Palm Beach International Airport to visit the airport fire 

department. This unit is also operated by PBCFR. The fire Ƙŀƭƭ ƛǎ ŎŀƭƭŜŘ άIƻǳǎŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 

5ǊŀƎƻƴǎέ ǎƛƴŎŜ ǘƘŜ ŎǊŀǎƘ tenders are call signed Dragons. The house has approx. 12 

firefighters on shift, and responds to all kind of fire, technical, medical and aircraft 

emergencies within the boundaries of the airport and ½ Miles out. They run 6 crash tenders, 

ŀƴ 9ƴƎƛƴŜκwŜǎŎǳŜΣ ŀ ǳǘƛƭƛǘȅ ǾŜƘƛŎƭŜΣ ŀ /ƘƛŜŦΩǎ ŎŀǊ ŀƴŘ ŀ a/! ǘǊǳŎƪΦ ¢ƘŜ ƎǊƻǳǇ ƎŜǘǎ ŀ ǘƻǳǊ ƻŦ 

the station and gets more info regarding ǘƘŜ ǳƴƛǘΩǎ ŘǳǘƛŜǎΣ ǿƻǊƪΣ ǇǊƻŎŜŘǳǊŜǎΣ ŀǇǇŀǊŀǘǳǎΣ 

ŜǉǳƛǇƳŜƴǘΧ ¢ƘŜȅ ŀƭǎƻ ǘŀƪŜ ƻǳǘ ŀ 5ǊŀƎƻƴ ǘƻ ŘŜƳƻƴǎǘǊŀǘŜ ǘƘŜ ǇƛŜǊŎƛƴƎ ƴƻȊȊƭŜ. A couple of 

minutes later, all Fire Observers mount the crash tenders and engine and the convoy rolls 

out on the taxiway towards the ARFF training site. At the end of the airport, a fuselage of a 

.ƻŜƛƴƎ ŀƛǊŎǊŀŦǘ ƛǎ ǳǎŜŘ ŦƻǊ ǘǊŀƛƴƛƴƎ ǇǳǊǇƻǎŜǎΦ LǘΩǎ ŀƳŀȊƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ Ƙƻǿ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƴǾƻȅ ƳƻǾŜǎ ŀƭƻƴƎ 

ǘƘŜ Ǌǳƴǿŀȅ ŀƴŘ ǘŀƪŜǎ ƛǘǎ Ǉƻǎƛǘƛƻƴ ƴŜŀǊ ǘƘŜ άŘƻǿƴŜŘέ ŀƛǊǇƭŀƴŜΦ ²Ŝ ǎǇǊŀȅ ǎƻƳŜ ǿŀǘŜǊ ŀƴŘ 

before heading back to the station, we need to drive the Dragons over the off-road track.  

 

After lunch, the group is split up. 8 Fire Observers will go East toward Station 73 at Belle 

Glades where they are going to ǘŀƪŜ ǳǎ ƻǳǘ ƻƴ [ŀƪŜ hƪŜŜŎƘƻōŜŜ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ t./CwΩǎ ŀƛǊōƻŀǘΦ ¢ƘŜ 

other 8 Fire Observers head back to their stations for ride along.  

The airboat seats three people, which means a pilot and three Fire Observers. Gerry, 

Philippe and Jef are the first ones to board and a little later, they take off towards Lake 

Okeechobee. Since the ride takes about 50 minutes, Chief Peters takes us to the nearby 

town of Pahokee where we meet with the local firefighters at a bar along the lake. 30 

Minutes later, we head back to Belle Glades to pick up the guys at the airboat but little did 

ǿŜ ƪƴƻǿΧ  



They planned to go out on the lake towards a treehouse. When it was almost time to return, 

ǘƘŜ ŜƴƎƛƴŜ ǎǘŀǊǘ ŦŀƛƭŜŘΧŘŜŀŘ ōŀǘǘŜǊȅΣ ǎƻ ƻǳǊ Ǝǳȅǎ ǿŜǊŜ ǎǘǳŎƪ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƭŀƪŜ ŀƴŘ ƴŜŜŘŜŘ ƘŜƭǇΦ 

After 20 minutes and several start-up attempts, the motor fired up again and the pilot 

brought back our guys safe and sound. Since the mechanic issues, we decided to skip the 

other rides for today and head back to our stations.  

 

 

Thursday, October 13th 2011;  

Last full day with the PBCFR. Morning meeting at Station 23 from where we all drove 

towards the shops and the maintenance facility. This is a huge building operated by the 

t./Cw ŦƻǊ ŀƭƭ ǊŜǇŀƛǊǎΣ Ǉŀƛƴǘ ƧƻōǎΣ ƳŀƛƴǘŜƴŀƴŎŜΧƻŦŦ ǘƘŜƛǊ Ҍнрл ǇƛŜŎŜǎ ƻŦ ŀǇǇŀǊŀǘǳǎΦ ! little 

over 40 spare units were also housed here at the facility. The logistic department runs a 

ǿŀǊŜƘƻǳǎŜ ƭƛƪŜΧŀ ŎƻƳōƛƴŜŘ IƻƳŜ 5ŜǇƻǘΣ ²ŀƭƳŀǊǘΣ ŎŀǊ ŘŜŀƭŜǊ ǎƘƻǇΧΦ LŦ ȅƻǳ ƴŜŜŘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ 

like gloves, Lifepacks, bandaids, hoses, toilet waist paper, brooms, buckets, screwdrivers 

ΧȅƻǳΩƭƭ ŦƛƴŘ ƛǘ ƘŜǊŜΗ Man, this place is huge! ²Ŝ ŎŀƴΩǘ ōǳȅ ŎƭƻǘƘƛƴƎ ŀǘ ǘƘƛǎ ǇƭŀŎŜΣ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ǿƘȅ 

ǿŜ Ǝƻ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǳƴƛŦƻǊƳ ǎƘƻǇΦ ²Ŝ ōǳȅ ōŀƎǎΣ ǎƘƛǊǘǎΣ ǘŜŜΩǎΣ ƧŀŎƪŜǘǎΣ ƘŀǘǎΧ ²Ŝ ŀƭǎƻ ƴŜŜŘŜŘ ǘƻ ǎŀȅ 

HI at the Local 2928 Union. They gave us some shirts earlier this week and bought us dinner 

too. We were welcomed by the Vice-President and the Communications Director. In March, 

ǘƘŜ ōƛƎƎŜǎǘ {ǘΦ tŀǘǊƛŎƪΩǎ 5ŀȅ ǇŀǊŀŘŜ ƻŦ CƭƻǊƛŘŀ ƛǎ ƘŜƭŘ ƘŜǊŜΦ ²Ŝ ŀǊŜ ƛƴǾƛǘŜŘ ǘƻ ŀǘǘŜƴŘ ǘƘƛǎ 

ǇŀǊŀŘŜ ŀǎ ǎǇŜŎƛŀƭ ƎǳŜǎǘǎΧ {ƻƳŜ ƻŦ ǳs start to think about it and are already sure of coming 

back on March 17th 2012.  

We all head towards the Wellington Green Mall for lunch. 1 Hour later, some of us stay a 

little bit longer for some shopping, others head back to their station for the last night.  



Everyone spends the night different; some go out for drinks, some go out on an outdoor 

ŀŎǘƛǾƛǘȅΧ ǎƻƳŜ ōȅ ƛŎŜ ŎǊŜŀƳ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŎǊŜǿǎ ŀƴŘ ǎƻƳŜ Ŏƻƻƪ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŎǊŜǿǎΦ !ǎ ŦƻǊ ŜȄŀƳǇƭŜ 

ribs, potato salad, coleslaw and corn on the cobb Belgian style at Station 30.  

 

 

Friday, October 14th 2011;  

Gathering everyone at Station 33 around 0830 am for our departure. Last handshakes, 

pictures, conversations, souvenirs and off we go, on our way for the touristic week!  

The PBFCR has a special gift for Paul, a white PBFCR chiefs helmet. 

 

After a 40 minute drive Northbound on the I95, we stopped at a Cracker Barrel, a country 

store/restaurant, for breakfast. Around 0100 pm, we arrive at the Kennedy Space Center 

Visitors Complex. We all pass security check without any problems and board the bus for the 

facility tour immediately. The bus takes us down the observation tower as we drive by the 

huge vehicle assembly building, launch control center, the famous countdown clock and the 

crawler-transporter track. At the observation tower, we first see a movie regarding the space 

shuttle launch platform before heading up the 60 feet tall observation gantry. A beautiful 

ōƛǊŘΩǎ-eye view over Kennedy Space Center, with launch platforms 39A & 39B in particular. 

Since the space shuttle program has come to an end earlier this year, one tower is 

completely torn down while the other still stands but reconfigured to a rocket launch 



platform. The second ride brings us to the Apollo/Saturn V building. In this building we can 

follow the launch of Apollo XI in the Launch Control Room, we can see a huge Saturn V 

rocket in the main hall, we see footage on the lunar landing, the race into space and the race 

to the moon.  

 

By the time we get back at the Visitor Complex, we get into the Shuttle Launch Experience 

and a mock-up of a shuttle. We also pay tribute to the fallen astronauts at the US Astronaut 

Hall of Fame and we walk thru the Rocket Garden. By the time everybody gets his stuff in the 

ǎƻǳǾŜƴƛǊ ǎƘƻǇΣ ƛǘΩǎ ǘƛƳŜ ǘƻ ŘƛǊŜŎǘ ƻǳǊǎŜƭǾŜǎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǘŜƭΦ CƻǊ ǘƘƛǎ ƴƛƎƘǘΣ ǿŜ ŎƘƻse a Best 

Western located near the Atlantic Ocean in Cocoa Beach. We claim our rooms, get in our 

ǎǿƛƳǎǳƛǘǎ ŀƴŘ ŀƭƭ Ǝƻ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ōŜŀŎƘΣ ǘƘŜ Ǉƻƻƭ ƻǊΧǘƘŜ ōŀǊ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǇƻƻƭΦ .ǳǊƎŜǊǎ ŀƴŘ ŎƘƛŎƪŜƴ 

wings at Hooters for dinner, and a few drinks at the Cocoa Beach Pier to call it a day.  

 



Saturday, October 15th 2011;  

I woke up around 0630 am, put on shorts, a tee and flip-flops. I poured some freshly made 

coffee in a cup and headed towards the beach to go see the sunrise. It was very peaceful and 

quiet and it was just great to be there. After a while, some more Belgian firefighters were up 

and awake and joined me for the sunrise.  

 

A shower, some breakfast and email checking before we loaded up the cars and set for our 

next destination. A lot of bikers were seen on the roads going to Daytona Beach, all to 

attend the Biketoberfest. We got off I95 at New Smyrna and headed the most Eastern point 

ǇƻǎǎƛōƭŜΧǘƘŜ ōŜŀŎƘΗ tŀƛŘ ŀ ŦŜǿ ōǳŎƪǎ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ōƻƻǘƘ ŀƴŘ ŘǊƻǾŜ ƻǳǊ ŎŀǊǎ onto the beach for a 

ǿƘƛƭŜΧŀƳŀȊƛƴƎΗ  

It was just after noon when we parked the cars near Main Street, Daytona Beach. We got a 

couple of hours off and everybody went their way. 4 Hours were well spent to see thousands 

and thousands of bikes, bikers and biker chicks, the shops, the concerts, the events, the bars, 

ǘƘŜ ǎŀƭƻƻƴǎΧ {ƻ ƳǳŎƘ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ŀƴŘ Řƻ but just not enough time.  

 



.ŜŦƻǊŜ ŘǊƛǾƛƴƎ ǳǇ ǘƻ hǊƭŀƴŘƻΣ ǿŜ ŘŜŎƛŘŜŘ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ǉǳƛŎƪ ǎǘƻǇ ŀǘ .ǊǳŎŜ wƻǎǎƳŜȅŜǊΩǎ IŀǊƭŜȅ 

Davidson Shop. This dealer is the largest HD-dealer in the world, so we took our time to walk 

around at the site, see more bikes, more bands playing, more drinks, and more gorgeous 

women.  

Our arrival in Orlando was delayed due to a traffic accident which was happened one minute 

before we drove by. The Fire Observers quickly pulled over aƴŘ ŀŘƳƛƴƛǎǘŜǊŜŘ ŦƛǊǎǘ ŀƛŘ Ψǘƛƭ ǘƘŜ 

local fire department arrived on scene. The rest of our drive to Orlando went 

smoothΧŜȄŎŜǇǘ ŦƻǊ ǎƻƳŜ ŀƭƭŜǊƎƛŎ ǊŜŀŎǘƛƻƴ ƻŦ [ŀǊǊȅΦ !ǇǇŀǊŜƴǘƭȅΣ ŀƴǘǎ ŀƴŘ [ŀǊǊȅ ŀƛƴΩǘ ŀ ƎƻƻŘ 

combination. Eric took him to a CVS/Pharmacy for some Benadryl while the others did some 

shopping at the Bass Pro Shop on International Drive. When we all got back at the hotel, 

Holiday Inn Maingate at Hwy 192, we met with our Jacksonville friend JB. It was good seeing 

him again! He came down from Jax to spend some time with us here in Orlando and in 

9ǇŎƻǘΦ [ƻƎŀƴΩǎ wƻŀŘƘƻǳǎŜ ǿŀǎ ǘƘŜ ƛŘŜŀƭ ǇƭŀŎŜ ŦƻǊ ŘƛƴƴŜǊ ŀƴŘ hƭŘ ¢ƻǿƴ ǘƘŜ ƛŘŜŀƭ ǇƭŀŎŜ ŦƻǊ 

some drinks and the ending of the day.  

 

Sunday, October 16th 2011;  

The group split up today with 8 guys going directly to Epcot around 0900 am, and 8 others 

leaving at 0930 am for some shopping. We first went to the Premium Outlet, followed by the 

Millenia Mall where we also got a sandwich for lunch at Firehouse Subs. The second car with 

Carl, Danny, Steven, Larry, Neil, Vincent, Philippe and Gery arrived at Epcot around 0130 pm. 

²Ŝ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ƻǳǘ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ άǊƛŘŜǎέ ƻŦ {ǇŀŎŜǎƘƛǇ 9ŀǊǘƘΣ aƛǎǎƛƻƴΥ {t!/9Σ ǘƘŜ ¢Ŝǎǘ ¢ǊŀŎƪΣ {ƻŀǊƛƴΩΧ  

 

When all attractions were done, we went around the world via the pavilions of Canada, the 

UK, Ireland, France, Italy, Belgium, the USA, Japan, China, Norway, Spain, Mexico Χ  



After the magnificent fireworks, lightshow and music on the lagoon, we all went back to our 

hotel for some drinks and pool time. We met some other Jacksonville friends here, John and 

Sweetie. Some of us went straight to bed, others went to the pool for some fun time! 

 

 

Monday, October 17th 2011;  

.ǊŜŀƪŦŀǎǘ ŀǘ DƻƭŘŜƴ /ƻǊǊŀƭΩǎ ōŜŦƻǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ¦ƴƛǾŜǊǎŀƭ {ǘǳŘƛƻǎΦ hǳǊ ƭŀǎǘ ŘŀȅΧ  

Parked the cars, made some RV arrangements and split up. Some ran directly into Islands of 

Adventure for some wild rides on the roller coasters, other started the day more easily with 

ǊƛŘŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǎƘƻǿǎ ƭƛƪŜ {ƘǊŜƪ п5Σ 5ƛǎŀǎǘŜǊΣ ¢ƘŜ aǳƳƳȅΣ ¢ƘŜ .ƭǳŜǎ .ǊƻǘƘŜǊǎΣ .ŜŜǘƭŜƧǳƛŎŜΩǎ 

DǊŀǾŜȅŀǊŘ wŜǾǳŜΣ aL.Σ WŀǿǎΣ 9ŀǊǘƘǉǳŀƪŜΣ ¢ƘŜ {ƛƳǇǎƻƴǎΣ ¢ŜǊƳƛƴŀǘƻǊΣΧfollowed by the Harry 

Potter and Jurassic Park rides at Islands of Adventure. 

 



Since we had some time to kill, a few of us visited the Hard Rock Café for some beers and 

wings. Around 0600 pm, everybody gathered near the gates of Universal Studios, so we went 

back to the cars and back to the hotel for our last night. We dove into the pool before 

leaving for dinner. We had a fun last night at Hooters, with some great conversations, great 

ǇƛŎǘǳǊŜǎΣ ƎǊŜŀǘ ǿƛƴƎǎΣ ƎǊŜŀǘ ōǳǊƎŜǊǎΧƎǊŜŀǘ ǘƛƳŜǎΗ 

 

 

Tuesday, October 18th 2011;  

{ƘƻǿŜǊΣ ōǊŜŀƪŦŀǎǘΣ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ŀƭƭ ƻŦ ƻǳǊ ǎǘǳŦŦ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ǎǳƛǘŎŀǎŜǎΧ wŜŀŘȅ ǘƻ ƭŜŀǾŜΧ    

Left the hotel at 1000 am, heading for Orlando International Airport for our first leg to 

Washington-Dulles. Turned in the cars and went to the United Airlines check in desk. Had 

some extra pounds in my suitcases, as we all had, but got thru without any problem. The 

check in agent even gave me a first row seat, which has more space, for the first flight and a 

single seat in the Economy Plus section for the trip Dulles - Brussels. 'Cause you're a fireman 

and you're doing such a great job!  
  

Passed the TSA-checkpoint pretty quick and in no time we were in our terminal, one hour 

early for our flight. Some of us started to arrange some picture on their laptops, others tried 

to get some extra sleep; the rest went to a nearby bar for some drinks and a chat with the 

lovely waitress Blanca.  

  

First trip went smooth; however, we left with a 45 minutes delay due to brake system issues. 

At Washington, we had one hour to kill so we decided to grab our last burger at Wendy's and 

some extra presents in the duty free shop.  

  



Same procedure as always for the Brussels flight; take off, drinks and snack, dinner, coffee, 

movies and music, sleep,...drinks,...  

 

 

Wednesday, October 19 th  2011;  

Around 0600 am, the lights turned on and the smell of freshly made coffee aired from the 

galley towards the cabin. 30 Minutes after breakfast was being served, we touched down in 

Brussels.  

  

We claimed our luggage fairly quick and were welcomed by friends and family members. 

First reports, the last group pictures and Palm Beach County, FL 2011 was a fact!  

 

 

VERSTREPEN Carl on behalf of the Belgian Fireobservers group. 

 

   


