
 
 

Bill and Kit’s 2023 Excellent Adventure, Journal #2 
 

A man practices the art of adventure when he heroically 

faces up to life. When he has the daring to open doors to 

new experiences. When he is unafraid of new ideas, new 

theories, and new philosophies. When he has the curiosity 

to experiment. When he breaks the chain of routine. 

Wilfred Peterson 

 

Monday, December 26, 2022:  Leaving Maxwell AFB in Montgomery, Alabama at 0902 under 

partly cloudy skies and a temperature of 28 degrees. 

 

Kit and I held a “which way” discussion last night.  There were a few options…head more 

southeasterly toward Florida, keep going southwesterly toward the Alabama/Mississippi border, 

or point the rig more west toward Texas.  We agreed on heading to the Mississippi Gulf 

coast…an area we’ve driven through dozens of times over the past 12 winter RV trips but have 

never stopped for more than a few days, and really explored.  Besides, we’re cold, and southern 

Mississippi is the nearest to find warm weather…and boy, do we need some warmth! 

 

Back on Interstate 65 South with very light traffic!  After about 90 minutes, we pulled into a rest 

area for breakfast.  Within 30 minutes, we were back on the road and the temperature had risen to 

51 degrees…Yay, finally as warm as it is 1,598 miles to the north! 

 

At 1220, we skirted the city of Mobile, Alabama…merged onto Interstate 10, and headed west 

crossing into Mississippi 28 minutes later.  It is now 55 degrees, the sun is shining, and most 

every tree is green…double yay!!   

 

Finding US-49 South, I pulled off the interstate, headed south and entered the Navy Seabee Base 

in Gulfport, Mississippi for a week’s stay in their very nice RV park. 

 



 
 

Goodnight! 

 

 

Tuesday, December 27, 2022 through Tuesday, January 3, 2023 - Navy Seabee Base, Gulfport, 

Mississippi:  Kit and feel fortunate we were able to score a relatively long stay in this very 

popular military RV park.  Not sure why those of us who travel serendipitously are able to find 

accommodations long after the well organized and forward thinking RV’ers have gobbled all the 

sites up.  In years past we might get a day or two at either here or the campground on Kessler 

AFB just down the road in Biloxi.  

  

A brief history about the US Navy Seabees.   

 

 
 

Officially called the US Navy Construction Battalion, which was shortened to CB and then 

nicknamed Seabee were formed during WWII as a combat trained force to replace civilian 



construction companies who were not legally allowed to defend themselves while working in 

combat zones so required military protection.  Extensively used following the attack on Pearl 

Harbor, the Seabee’s stabilized the damage, and quickly began rebuilding destroyed bases.  By 

the end of WWII, there were over a quarter million personnel in the Seabee’s…today that number 

hovers around 14,000.  A family connection to the Seabee’s…Kit’s grandfather was a civil 

engineer working for the Minnesota Highway Department when he was activated to serve as a 

Civil Engineering Officer stationed in Hawaii during the second world war. 

 

Enlisted rates (trades) in the Seabee’s include builder, steelworker, surveyor, equipment operator, 

electrician, mechanic, and plumber along with their Commissioned Officer leadership.  In 

addition to their military operations, the Seabees have assisted in disaster relief following 

hurricanes, earthquakes, or similar disasters in the US as well as worldwide. 

 

The base we are on is primarily devoted to training future Seabee’s in their rates operational 

skills.  An example is Equipment Operator’s (EO’s) who operate heavy construction equipment 

such as bulldozers, dump trucks, trenchers, powered shovels, bucket loaders, etc.  Most high 

school grads have zero experience operating these large and powerful tools.  So, an EO training 

course is held on base utilizing classrooms… 

 

 
 

…and practical application training in the “Dirt Yard.”  This exposure is reality based…well 

except no one is shooting at them here as they may be in some far-off hostile land while 

constructing a landing strip.  

 

This base, as many others do, features a nice recreation area… 

 



 
 

… for picnicking, boating, and fishing. 

 

During our stay, Kit and I accomplished a variety of mundane chores like truck and trailer 

cleaning and maintenance, laundry, shopping, catching up on correspondence, reading, 

journaling, checking our bill payments, and reviewing other financials.  However, we did make 

time to explore the area, and that is what I’ll be detailing over the next few pages. 

 

A somewhat hesitant visit to Beauvoir was finally in order.  The home of Confederate President 

Jefferson Davis was an experience that I’ve contemplated for many years. 

 

 
 

That sentence above may seem strange, so a bit of backstory is in order.  I’ve spent a considerable 

amount of time on the Mississippi Gulf coast over the past 35 years.  The company I worked for 

in Maine, also had a large presence at Ingalls Shipbuilding in Pascagoula, MS.  So as the 

workload of these two sites ebbed and flowed, we would augment each other’s workforce.  



Usually, a week or so of temporary reassignment, but at one point when I was newly hired, I spent 

three months at Ingalls.  This allowed for plenty of weekend time to explore the gulf coast from 

the Florida panhandle to New Orleans.  In those days, I passed Beauvoir on US-90 dozens of 

times, and never had the desire to visit.  Partly due to the Civil War, and the harm it inflicted on 

so many Americans…and partly due to my father and one of my stepfathers, who were born and 

raised in the south, and had strong “opinions” about the first and only President of the 

Confederate States of America, and not so pleasant “opinions” of President Abraham Lincoln.  

Kit and I grew up in an ethnically diverse neighborhood, and never could understand why some 

Americans thought poorly about other Americans based solely on the color of their skin. 

 

Note:  Those who have read these journals over the past 15 years will note that the above 

paragraph is the most political words I’ve ever written…and likely ever will. 

 

The name Beauvoir means “beautiful to view” in French… 

 

 
 

…and it certainly is!  Such an appropriate name for this once 608-acre estate on the pristine 

beaches of Biloxi, Mississippi.   

 

Beauvoir, a National Historic Landmark, originally belonged to the Dorsey family, a prominent 

cotton plantation owner.  Following her husband’s death, Sarah Dorsey invited Jefferson Davis, 

the retired and newly designated “resident alien”, to live in one of the many cottages on the 

property so he could write his memoirs.  Eventually, upon Sarah’s demise, Jefferson Davis’s wife 

inherited the estate after a contentious probate battle with the rest of the Dorsey heirs.  You see, 

being stripped of his United States citizenship Jefferson Davis could not own property, but he 

ended up living at Beauvoir with his wife and daughters for the remaining years of his life.   

 

The estate was eventually sold to the Sons of Confederate Veterans with the stipulation that it be 

used as a Confederate veterans’ retirement home and as a memorial to Jefferson Davis.  The 

property was used as such until 1953.  With the death of the last confederate veteran, it was 

restored to its former grandeur, filled with period artifacts and many of the former Confederate 

President’s belongings, then opened as a museum. 

 



Jefferson Davis is best remembered as the first and last President of the Confederacy. However, 

before he became the leader of the eleven states that succeeded from the Union, he was a West 

Point graduate who fought in the Mexican American War.  Following his active duty in the US 

Army, Jeff Davis became a Democrat and served as a US congressman and then senator from 

Mississippi.  He also served as the Secretary of War under President Franklin Pierce and later 

married the daughter of President Zachary Taylor who passed away due to Malaria after only 

three months of marriage. 

 

Following the civil war, Jefferson Davis was accused of treason and was stripped of his 

citizenship.  Even after a 1876 amnesty bill, that restored citizenship to Confederate 

leaders who showed remorse for taking up arms against their nation, Jeff Davis refused 

to admit any wrongdoing, and remained a man without a country for more than a 

century until President Jimmy Carter on October 17, 1978, signed a measure that 

restored his American citizenship. 

 

Beauvoir was designed by James Brown, a prosperous planter from Madison County.  The home 

was elevated in the Louisiana Plantation style to take advantage of the cooling effects of ocean 

breezes.  Mr. Brown loved the European decorative style and abhorred square corners, so he 

stipulated that all 90-degree angles be rounded or painted to hide their angularity.  

 

 



 

The nine-room mansion consisted of separate women’s and men’s sitting rooms, and separate  

adult and children dining rooms.  

 

The women’s sitting room… 

  

 
 

… contained a very rare stringed instrument, known as The Golden Harp due to its finish of 24 

karat gold, one of only three known to exist, it is the only one in the world on public display.   

 

The photo below shows our very knowledgeable and very entertaining tour guide Bob standing in 

front of a pantry that has been on the rear portico outside the kitchen, for many years.   

 



 
 

It was designed by the cabinetmaker to sit parallel to the outside wall by beveling the bottom 

apron to accommodate the uneven floor.   

 

The main house was badly damaged, and other outbuildings were destroyed, during Hurricane 

Katrina which came ashore on August 29, 2005.   

 



 
 

However, this sturdy piece of furniture, made of Cyprus and Oak escaped damage. Notice the 

discolored finish which was the result of Katrinas 24-foot storm surge wrapping under and around 

the main house then backwashing onto the portico. 

 

Also located on the property is a Confederate cemetery which includes the graves of 2,509 

Confederate veterans and their spouses in addition to the Tomb of the Unknown Confederate 

Soldier. 

 

 
 

Today, the site is approximately 52 acres in size, contains the Confederate Soldier Museum, 

Jefferson Davis Presidential Library, in addition to the main house along with several 

outbuildings.  If you have an interest in that period of our history, Beauvoir is worth visiting, I’m 

glad I finally took the opportunity to do so. 



Addressing the impact on this region from Hurricane Katrina.  After seventeen years there is still 

signs of the massive devastation than occurred.  There are a number of gulf front lots… 

 

 
 

…still with only slabs or foundations remaining. 

 

However, there is a number of beachfront new construction projects in the works as well! 

 

 
 

The newly mandated building codes require elevated structures, and in many of these new homes 

the ground floor is slabbed and enclosed with slated boards to facilitate parking. 

 

Back to Gulfport, and wandering around the historic downtown, we came across Fishbone 

Alley… 

 



 
 

… which contained a collection of art venues, taverns, and public murals. 

 

Since it was after lunch, Kit and I headed for the famed Half Shell Oyster House. 

 

 
 

Opened in 2009 in an old bank building, The Half Shell features… 



 
 

…regional beers and wines… 

 

 
 

…in addition to traditional Fried Green Tomatoes and Cajun Crab Cakes… 



 
 

…followed by seasoned grilled fish and baked sweet potato casserole.  Everything was incredibly 

delicious! 

 

Also spent time wandering around the Port of Gulfport that not only serves a small commercial 

container fleet… 

 

 
 

…but also hosts a vibrant recreational flotilla as well. 

 

The weather during our 9 days stay ranged from hot and humid… 

 



 
 

… when we used the campers air conditioner for the first time in years, to… 

 

 
 

… very heavy coastal fog, to… 

 



 
 

…gorgeous sunny, warm, and dry weather, to… 

 

 
 

… thunderstorms, with… 

 



 
 

…torrential rain, and… 

 
 

…hundreds of ground lighting strikes. Which was all pretty intense sitting it out in a 30’ x 8.5’ 

plastic box!?!? 

 

However, all the Heck and Tarnation… 

 



 
 

… resulted in a gorgeous sunset across the wet campgrounds rooftops! 

 

Goodnight! 

 

I had to break this stay up into two separate journals when my wordiness exceeded 30 pages.  So, 

stay tuned for part two of…Fun in the Sun, or rain, or fog on the Mississippi Gulf Coast! 

 

 

Kit’s Bit’s: We thoroughly enjoyed our time on the Gulf Coast.  Best part was, we were able to 

rest a bit after driving for several days and next best was wandering around this area without a 

time limit.  I loved all the beautiful homes along the Gulf Shore.  There were also a fair number of 

vacant lots, which lost their homes due to Katrina.  The weather was great as we explored the 

area.    


