
Week Eighteen 
 Saturday, December 7, 2019

Underway 2019 
Counterclockwise around the country  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Season One Complete 
the one with reflections, a regret, and anticipation 

December 7th. A day that will live in infamy. We found the *%$#!&* leak today!! In a 
place we checked before. Are the RV gods laughing uproariously at us, or just smiling 
benignly on us today? I can’t tell. But I digress. 

We’ve left ocean-side happy hours and flip flop days behind us, and have begun the 
return to Pennsylvania in earnest. Our first over night stop was a very pleasant surprise, in 
Phipps Park, a county park in Stuart Florida. Maybe the friendliest check-in ever, massive boon 
docking sites, clean if not modern bathrooms, palm trees, and water features. Apparently the 
ponds are a specific kind of retention pond, created with plants chosen for their ability to filter 
undesirable chemicals out before the pond water joins the ocean. (And now they are an 
attraction to camp by!) Alligators apparently appreciate the water quality. A wildlife hunter 
shows me the 5.5 foot female (breeding size) that he caught this afternoon. He is frustrated in 
trying to capture the nine or ten footer that is still lurking in the water. I wish him good luck, 
and trot off to see what birds I might find in the lily pads and tall grasses.  

Next door to this camp ground is another, smaller campground run by the Army Corps 
of Engineers, on the grounds of one of the locks that allow pleasure boats and barges to 
cross Florida and avoid going all the way around the southern tip. There aren’t any boats 
wanting to use the locks, but we can see the camp sites are well laid out and manicured. We 
enjoy a chat with the volunteer on duty — like national park volunteers, they get a nice 
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campsite in return for a few hours of their time. She gifts us with a CD listing all the Army 
Corps camping facilities! It is near this camp, in a deep roadside culvert, that I later discover a 
party of birds, from different species, all wading for dinner. Great Egret, Snowy Egret, Little 
Blue Heron, Wood Stork, and a Roseate Spoonbill. Some birds I have never seen before. 
Exciting! 

On Tuesday we make it to Mayport Naval Air Station, in the north west corner of 
Jacksonville. We were stationed here back in the early nineties. Our campsite faces the 
entrance from the Atlantic Ocean to the piers of the base. Overhead, half a dozen Seahawk 
helicopters practice take-offs, hovering, and landing, like hungry bees diving from flower to 
flower. Just as we are setting up, a destroyer puts to sea. We are thrilled to capture a photo 
with both the Airstream and Navy ship in the same image! 

We take Wednesday morning to go and check out some campgrounds nearby that 
have good ratings. Fort Clinch on Fernandina Beach has two campgrounds — good to know 
we will only fit in one of them! The Talbot Island State Park campsites are also too small for us. 
The most exciting part of the day was taking the truck on a ferry across the St. John River.   

We had hoped to make it down to see our old house in Baymeadows, but ran out of 
time. We are meeting good friend Emma for dinner — at good old Singleton’s! A treat to catch 
up with another quilter! We both press her hard to give up working and begin devoting the 
time she has wished for in creating all the works of art she has planned in her head. And 
Singleton’s? Nothing has changed! The floor still slopes toward the river, the walls, benches, 

Underway: Shift Colors Airstream Trip, Page 3



Week Eighteen 
 Saturday, December 7, 2019

and tables are plywood, and the napkins are paper towels. The fish sandwiches are just as 
good, although Dave is disappointed to discover the chowder recipe has changed and it can 
no longer hold a metal spoon vertically.  

Today we leave Florida, pass through Georgia, and land at a Harvest Host winery in 
South Carolina for the night. The hostess has dreams of buying herself an RV when her kids 
graduate high school in three years, and is full of questions. We share with her the sources we 
used to get started — which gives 
us an idea for a future blog post. 
As we get ready to turn in for the 
night, we discover that the water 
pump, which we used an hour 
before to wash dinner dishes, 
won’t turn on! And oddly, the 
outside light by the door won’t 
work.  

Thankfully, we do have ‘emergency’ water in jugs, and can use that to make the toilet 
work until we get to the next campground and city water. The news makes a little pit in our 
stomachs, but if it was going to happen, at least we are only a few days from home where we 
can stop and think logically about things, make some calls, etc.  
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Despite trying to be philosophical about it, neither of us sleeps well, and we are on the 
road by 7:30. Another long day, passing through the Carolina’s and landing outside 
Richmond, Virginia. We are here to see family, and as a base to winterize the rig — getting rid 
of water in the pipes before we park in our driveway, where the temperatures will be in the 
teens at night. In the process of hooking up, we realize there are other systems that are not 
operating correctly. The propane tanks have stopped reporting in. Well, nuts! We write to our 
dealer’s service department, but it is the end of the workday, on a Friday. We have doubts we 
will hear any troubleshooting ideas, but we have fingers crossed. 

Over coffee Saturday morning we are review the problems and possible steps 
forward. No immediate action seems possible, so I decide to begin writing the last letter 
home. Sitting at the table, my feet kick a soda box under the table, the only place it fits. But it 
feels almost empty and we do have company coming so I should move it out of the way. 

I pick it up. It is wet! Did a can leak? The cans seem intact. I feel the floor. There is a tiny 
puddle. Good Grief Charlie Brown! The water is near the wall, under the dinette bench. I 
never do figure out how to get the storage drawer off the rails, but we do (finally) figure out 
how to get the bench panel off. And there, against the wall, is the back side of the outdoor 
shower. With condensation around the hot tap. And dripping. *sigh* The *%$#!&* leak. I turn 
the little gray wing nut, a third of a turn, and the drip stops. I want to say very bad words now! 

We have both looked back here, numerous times, and 
everything felt dry. Naturally, there is a massive nest of wires 
and electrical controls pooled down in this space. I won’t be 
surprised to find out that the water pump and outdoor light 
gremlins have their home down here. With more poking, it is 
clear that the plywood subfloor is wet — the marine floor 
covering doing a fine job of covering!  

I won’t bore you with all the lessons we have learned in a few 
short hours. Let’s just hope they are not toooooo $$! But come 
Monday morning we will be making calls to schedule a visit to 
the shop to get repairs underway. Meanwhile, we have a small 
space heater on and aimed at the corner where the culprit lived.  

The other bright spot in the day is a visit by Dave’s brother Ian and his wife Pam. They 
have not seen the rig before and get the Royal Tour, Inside and Out! We get to share Harvest 
Host beer collected on our travels, and get updates on the rest of the family.  
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Reflecting back on the amazing experiences of this trip makes our respective hearts 
happy. Old Friends, New Friends, Adventures, Education, Scenery, every bit of it of 
incalculable worth. Dave likes to tell friends who ask what we thought of our travels, that “We 
haven’t killed each other yet!” And I like to say that we are “already planning trips for the next 
two years out.” The regret? Not getting expert eyes on the rig to find the water leak sooner. 
The anticipation? Why getting the rig ready for the next trip, of course! Alumapalooza in May, 
“If not sooner,” says Dave. 

The sun is setting. The winterization procedures are under way in the waining light and 
dropping temperatures. I should go see what else I can do to help. 

So Mom, it looks like there will be one more letter home — with the promised Silly Stats 
to conclude Season One of Underway: Shift Colors. Love Ya! 
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Our old Jacksonville home. The landscaping we put in is still there. Most astonishing though, 
is that the sickly oak sapling that we nursed for over a year, worried that it would never thrive, 

obviously has. A mighty oak to shade the house was our hope!  
Thanks Google maps for making it possible to virtually drive by!



Week Eighteen 
 Saturday, December 7, 2019

Underway: Shift Colors Airstream Trip, Page 7



Week Eighteen 
 Saturday, December 7, 2019

Underway: Shift Colors Airstream Trip, Page 8

A Tri-color Heron
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Roseate Spoonbill
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Snowy Egret
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Singleton’s Seafood Shack


