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Underway 2019 
Counterclockwise around the country  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Eastern Time Zone Again! 
the one with long days on the road 

Dave is wracking up the cities to drive through. 11 November, it is Dallas. We leave 
early in hopes of getting to the far side of the city before the Monday morning commute 
begins in earnest. Just pick a lane and stay there — and let the traffic ebb and flow around us. 
We make the Louisiana border at about 11:30 in the morning.  

The day is overcast, with light rain off and on today. We have 400 miles to reach our 
next Harvest Host, a brewery this time. Located northeast of the I-10 and Highway 49 
intersection, we traverse narrow farm roads through cotton fields and cozy towns to reach 
Bayou Teche Brewery, including a road named, “Zydeco Cajun Praire Scenic Byway.” What a 
name! The brewery has great reviews for beer and food, which we are looking forward to 
sampling. We share the spacious parking lot with another couple, full-timing in their Class-A 
rig. Although it was the end of the work day, we are lucky that one of the employees can 
leave his stacking of cases and such in the warehouse to let us try a flight of beer — you see 
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we have plans for a party in a few days and it will be fun to bring along some souvenirs! 
Amazingly, Dave found a beer that he liked — their Walking Dead coffee kirsch. We are 
guarding our four bottles carefully, and stow a couple of party packs onboard. Unfortunately,  
their kitchen is closed on Monday, so hot dogs it is. 

Tuesday is another early start. It turns out that another friend from our days in DC is 
now living in Lafayette — and has invited us to breakfast! Naturally, it is trash day in her 
neighborhood — the streets liberally sprinkled with trash and recycling cans for added 
navigation excitement. We park out front, put the blinkers on, and have a great, if too short, 
visit with Michele. On the way out of town, I spot three wild hogs foraging on the roadside!  

Early afternoon has us on I-12 reminiscing about the last time we lived in Louisiana 
and dumbfounded at the changes we can see just from the highway. There are new cloverleaf 
exits where once there was timber and scrub. Car dealerships, restaurants, and shopping 
centers sprout like spring leaves along the roadside. Mandeville and Covington seem to have 
exploded in the ten years since we lived here. And to think we came to live in Mandeville 
because it was the first town with power, near the Navy command, after hurricane Katrina.  

Luckily we had local knowledge that still worked, in Waveland and Bay St. Louis, MS. 
We remember very well the height of the railway tracks — and there was no way we were 
going to risk grounding the trailer on the hump at the routes the GPS wanted us to travel! So 
we took the long way around — down Beach Boulevard through the towns still rebuilding after 
Katrina. ‘Steps to nowhere,’ remain a stark reminder of what was. New and restored homes 

are at wildly differing elevations. Anything 
from ground level to 25+ feet in the air. 
Building styles range from duplicating the 
traditional that was here before, to square 
cubes, twelve bedroom rental monstrosities, 
two round homes (very smart!), and even a 
couple of modern creations that would look 
at home in Malibu or South Beach. The 
tracks run flat at the edge of town and we 
are across with barely a rumble.  

Just three miles beyond the street we lived 
on, Sarah’s Lane, is  Buccaneer State Park, 

our home for the week. If you follow in our footsteps, avoid site #13! The 50 amp power has 
an open ground, the 30 amp doesn't work at all, but the 20 amp does at least keep batteries 
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charged. The “help” was both comedy and tragedy. 
All part of the glamping adventure! 

For our friends that may not have heard *all* of our 
stories — we lived in this area for several years while 
Dave worked at a couple of the Navy commands 
colocated at NASA’s Stennis Space Center in 
Mississippi. Pass Christian, Bay St. Louis, and 
Waveland were all Mississippi coast towns that we 

called home. In 2005 we were under orders to leave California and return to the Mississippi 
coast, when Katrina arrived and altered the landscape. Our house was taken by the storm 
(which is how we came to live in Louisiana in 2005). It has been awhile since we visited this 
area, and we spent the afternoon strolling familiar sights and as you can imagine playing the 
‘what has changed’ game. Our old lot (which we finally sold last year) remains empty, the 
concrete being reclaimed by tough grass. 

On Wednesday I took Dave to the airport in Gulfport for his trip to Austin TX, for 
another speaking engagement. Lots more recovery to see, as well as places that remain 
empty. The Casinos have changed a bit — with more infrastructure on land now. The port was 
the biggest surprise. We are used to seeing row upon row of Dole banana container trucks on 
the docks. This time, massive cranes claim the skyline, like a tiny version of the massive Long 
Beach shipping yards, 
snatching and shuffling 
cargo off massive ships 
now in the waterway.  

Because we lived 
on the Gulf Coast and the 
north shore of Lake 
Ponchartrain, for almost a 
decade all told, we are 
lucky to have many 
friends still living here. We 
just don’t have enough 
days to make separate 
dates. So, let’s have a 
party! We move the trailer 
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our old driveway & lot on Sarah’s Lane
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to another site in the park, right alongside Beach Blvd and overlooking the beach. The sunset 
was spectacular on Saturday night, and I had fun chasing herons, egrets, and shorebirds 
around for pictures. Sunday morning started off surprisingly warm. As we enjoyed our 
morning coffee sitting outside the rig we were the recipients of all sorts of honks and waves 
from folks driving by. We didn’t get this much attention just sitting on our front porch!  

Not everyone could make it, but many of the ladies 
that worked for Dave over the years came, and brought 
spouses, Moms, and kids to visit. The only sad part was that 
the wind kicked up in the afternoon, and it was cold. I ran 
out of quilts that could be used as lap warmers outside — 
and we wouldn’t all fit inside. This afternoon I have the 
oddest sense of deja-vu — echoes of all those Navy parties 
we’ve hosted over the years. The biggest surprise was that a 
friend from our earliest days in Mississippi, then owner of 
our favorite restaurant and hang out spot, was able to stop 
by with her Mom, visiting from Florida. I sold my first stained 
glass piece in their restaurant! It was a very good day, and a 
treat to see everyone again. 

Monday is a tow day, another long one (375m) as we 
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are headed to Monticello Florida. Dave has found an 
interesting farm on our route that is part of the Harvest Host 
program. They raise a couple of breeds of goats to be pets or 
used for weed control (much less work than dairy goats the 
owner tells us later). When we arrive, we are guided under 
massive live oak trees dripping with spanish moss, and set up 
camp alongside a large pasture of goats. The owner Bobbie 
takes us on her evening rounds to check all the pastures and 
her animals. There are a couple of pastures of goats, one of 
sheep, one with a very attentive ram. There are also a couple 
of ducks someone dropped off after the kids went to college, 
miniature donkeys and horses. Colorful chicken flocks, and 

free roaming Guinea hens, all guarded by six friendly but 
dedicated Great Pyrenees dogs. https://goldenacresranchflorida.com  

It is 275 miles from outside Tallahassee to Tampa. We are staying at our fifth military 
base. The Fam Camp at MacDill Air Force Base has good ratings, and is near yet another 
airport for Dave’s business travels. The base is on a spit of land in the middle of Tampa Bay, 
and the campground is next to the marina at the very bottom of the spit. But getting there, 
Oy!! The directions sent us to the old main gate, now closed. Luckily for us the curbs were low 
and our truck is powerful, so we managed to turn the Airstream 180 degrees on a 
neighborhood two lane road. Once on base though it was pretty easy — although it was hard 
not to laugh at the amount of paperwork and time it took to check us in. The campground’s 
reservations for fall/winter 2019 are full, but sometimes there are cancellations — so we 
arrived on a first come, first served, if 
space is available basis. I was dreading 
hearing that they didn’t have a spot and 
we’d have to brave the streets of Tampa 
again — but luck was with us and we have a 
nice flat space buried in the middle of row 
after row of snowbird Class A rigs. At the 
end of our row is the marina, with kayaks, 
paddle boards, and party boats to rent. 
There is also a wide sugar white sand 
beach with picnic tables and palm trees, 
overlooked by a beach club with “make 
your own stir fry night” on Thursdays (a.k.a. 
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the closed main gate
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Mongolian bbq). Brings back memories of O-Club menus from the past! The campground 
also has a mini post office where season camper’s can receive mail. The laundry is nearly the 
size of an aircraft hangar — I’ve never seen so many machines! Dark as a hangar too.  
https://www.macdillfss.com/mainmenusub-rc.aspx?SectionID=436  

Best of all however, is the 
weather. It seems that for 90% of 
this trip we have brought 
“unseasonably cold” weather with 
us, some cold more extreme than 
others, but a lot of jacket weather. 
Finally, it is above 70 degrees! I’m 
looking forward to a little outdoor 
sewing and reading on the beach. 
We’ll take two days to get to our 
campground in Key West, our final 
‘big’ destination for this trip. Until 
next week Mom, Love Ya! 
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finally shelled the pecans I picked up at the 
Fredericksburg campsite

smooth track crossing downtown Bay St. Louis

empty lot where we first lived, in Pass Christian
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