
  
 

Bill and Kit’s 2023 Excellent Adventure, Journal #4 
 

No, no, the adventures first, explanations take 

such a dreadful time.  

Lewis Carroll-Alice’s Adventure in Wonderland 

 

Wednesday, January 4, 2023:  Departed the campground on the Seabee base, Gulfport, Mississippi 

at 0754 under sunny but humid weather with a temperature of 59 degrees.  

 

Well, we are heading to Texas! A few days ago, we contacted some good RV friends who are full-

timers and winter over in New Braunfels, and Summer in Topsham, Maine.  They encouraged us 

to visit for a few weeks extoling the virtues of their chosen RV park.  Calling the park office, I 

discovered the daily rate was $60.00…sadly, the new normal.  However, they have a few long-

term sites available for $590.00 plus electric usage.  Doing the math, it was obvious that reserving 

a site for the month of January made far more sense.  Or is that cents?  

 

It is 578 miles to our destination, so we will take two days on the road.  Decided to head out on 

US-90 under light traffic and enjoy the scenic highway. 

 



 
 

Rolled through the town of Pass Christian and noticed even more new construction homes built on 

tall timbers.  At 0823 we cruised over St. Louis Bay… 

 

 
 

… and through the town of Bay Saint Louis…creative naming I’d say! 

 

At 0858, we rejoined Interstate 10 and continued westerly, crossing the Pearl River Bridge, and 

entering the State of Louisiana, where we stopped at the visitors center for a break and…to break-

fast. 

 



After around a thirty minute stop, I merged the rig back onto I-10, and within a few minutes, over 

to Interstate-12 which will skirt the north shore of Lake Pontchartrain, thereby bypassing New 

Orleans.  

 

At 1046, we passed the city of Baton Rouge, and a few minutes later rejoined Interstate 10 

continuing west and crossing the Mississippi River fifteen minutes later.  Rolling into the 

Atchafalaya Swamp on the 18-mile bridge and causeway system, we encountered a 

slowdown…which isn’t a good thing on any road, but a real problem on this narrow ribbon of 

asphalt with limited access. 

 

Creeping along at approximately 5MPH, we eventually came to this scene in the eastbound lane. 

 

 
 

Yep, that’s a severely damaged long-haul truck with the front part of its loaded tractor still 

attached.  What ever it hit, which had to be large and heavy, had already been hauled off.  And the 

rear half of his rig… 

 



 
   

… was fifty feet behind with a lot of its cargo scattered about the area.  That accident ranks 

amongst the top five worst we have viewed during our 13 years of wintertime RV traveling!  And 

not to be outdone, in our lane, there was another long-haul trucker who had apparently been 

distracted and drove his rig into the muddy median strip and became stuck up to its axels. 

 

Back to speed, I was really glad that we weren’t in the backed up eastbound lane… 

 

 
 

…which was miles long and left the east-bounders with zero opportunity to exit to search for an 

alternate route. 



 

Approaching noon, we decided to stop at the Atchafalaya Swamp Visitors Center located at 

midpoint of the causeway on a rare patch of dry and stable soil.  Kit and I had a nice visit with the 

visitor’s center staff while enjoying a complimentary cup of coffee and viewing the displays that 

tell the story of the Atchafalaya Swamp.  We have driven through this area of the US many times, 

and usually make a brief stop at the visitor’s center.  However, on our return trip later this year, 

we’ve decided to come back this way and spend a few days really exploring the area. 

 

Back underway, we continued on I-10W and received a call from a friend that a neighbor of ours 

out at our Maine seasonal camp had passed away.  Al was a real character, and one of the original 

owners at Indian Point…he will be missed. 

 

At 1353, I pulled the rig into a Love’s Truck Stop for fuel and some victuals (huh?) for tonight’s 

dinner, then it was back underway on Interstate 10.  Thirty minutes later, we spotted the large oil 

refinery complexes of Lake Charles… 

 

 
 

With a ship channel from Lake Charles directly to the Gulf of Mexico, this area of Louisiana is full 

of petrochemical plants and oil refineries along with acres of tank farms. 

 

At 1605, and after 286 miles on the day, we came across the Texas border, and shortly thereafter 

pulled off the highway into a rest area near the town of Hankamer… 

 



 
 

…and selected a… 

 

 
 

… level and well-lit spot for our overnight stay. 

 

The State of Texas welcomes travelers to overnight in their spacious rest areas.  The lots are well 

illuminated, and under the watchful eye of security cameras and human staff, many of whom are 

well armed…this is Texas after all. 

 

 



Thursday, January 5, 2023:  Up, made coffee, and back underway by 0855 on I-10 West under 

bright sunny skies and a temperature of 52 degrees.  By 1000 we made it through Houston with 

surprisingly very little traffic…and no slowdown. 

 

 
 

At 1020, I pulled the rig into the Katy, Texas Buc-ee’s… 

 

 
 

… a very large fuel and convenience store complex located mainly in the central states of the 

south.  If you’ve been following our travels over the years, you have realized they’re our favorite 

all-purpose establishments to stop.  Kit and I have profiled this chain of mega convenience stores 



over the years, so won’t bore you with the details here…however, if you would like to learn more, 

please click on this Wikipedia link:  Buc-ee's - Wikipedia 

 

Back underway, with Buc-ee’s brisket sandwiches for lunch, we continued to motor west until the 

GPS directed us off the interstate and onto US-90, which led to TX-183 North, which took us 

through… 

 

 
 

…a few quaint little towns, such as Waelder (population 993), which appeared to be primarily 

Hispanic… 

 

 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Buc-ee%27s


 

… and where we pulled over in front of the local Catholic Church for lunch, and to heat up some 

coffee from this morning’s brew.  The original church in the foreground (humans were a lot 

smaller back then) is from the early 1900’s was replaced with the much larger one in the 1960’s. 

 

As we departed town, Kit noticed a banner stretched across the road… 

 

 
 

… that was written in a foreign language…possibly Russian, as some of the letters were 

backward?!?! 

 

At 1405, we encountered Interstate 35 and headed south a few miles to the Town of New 

Braunfels, and our stop for the next few weeks or so. 

 

 

Friday, January 6 through whenever-New Braunfels, Texas:  As mentioned earlier, we have at our 

disposal 30 days to spend at this park so time will tell if we outstay our welcome and need to move 

on, or we stay for the duration. 

 

New Braunfels, a large city of German heritage with an area of 45 square miles and a population 

98,857 folks, is the third fastest growing city in the United States.  It lies along Interstate 35 

nineteen miles from San Antonio and forty-eight miles from Austin.  New Braunfels was 

established by German noblemen alongside Comal Springs which gives rise to the Comal River 

which is one of the shortest rivers in the world as within a few short miles it joins the Guadalupe 

River and continues its journey south to the Gulf of Mexico. 

 

The area is a popular tourist destination with plenty of interesting attractions, and a short drive into 

either San Antonio or Austin.  However, the main attraction, and the one that lured Kit and I here, 

are these fine folks. 

 



 
 

Rey/Darlene and Larry/Deborah are full time RV’rs who winter over in New Braunfels and have 

for a number of years.  Ray and Darlene’s hometown is on the mid- 

coast of Maine where they spend the summers near their family. Larry and Deborah’s hometown is 

here, and they travel during the hot summer season…sometimes to Maine, where Kit and I got to 

know them.  The consummate host, the Quatro Amigos have accepted Cinco and Seis into their 

Familia. 

 

Our New Braunfels hosts each have beautiful fifth wheel trailers in the 40-foot range. 

 

 
Figure 1 Ray and Darlene's 



 

 
Figure 2  Larry and Deborah's 

 

With multiple slide-outs, and residential style appliances, they are built for full time living and 

traveling, in addition to… 

 

 
 

…the perfect party venues for cocktail hour and communal meals! 

 

 



Many RV’s today are only designed for occasional travel, and many will not be covered under 

their warranty or insurance policies if used fulltime.  These two brands, as well as ours and a few 

others, are certified fulltime capable…their size, weight, options, and price reflect that superior 

quality.  

 

Our home for the next few weeks, D&R River City RV Resort… 

 

 
 

…is a full featured park with laundry, well-appointed gym… 

 

 
 



…swimming pool… 

 

 
 

…and… 

 

 
 

…spacious grounds, with plenty of room to fly kites! The park also features a nice large 

community meeting room and a private business center with computers and printers.   

 

The park is superbly managed by Barbara and her staff, and the safety and the comfort of their 

guests is a top priority.  A monthly site, such as we are occupying, is for a calendar 



month…however, since we didn’t pull in until the 5th of January, Barbara voluntarily extended our 

contract until the 5th of February…thanks Barb!  If your RV travels ever find you in this part of the 

states, you will not be disappointed with D&R River City RV Park! 

 

There is no way I could adequately detail each day of our stay…however, suffice it to say, Kit and 

I were immediately injected into the daily lives of Rey/Darlene & Larry/Deborah, and also 

accepted by their RV’ing neighbors…and we are having a blast! 

 

Our generation seems to enjoy dining out, a lot!  Whether at home or on the road, Kit and I seem to 

eat out three to four times a week.  And boy did we enjoy visiting the excellent restaurants in the 

area, many of which are known only to local folks.  So, many of those will be mentioned in 

upcoming journals. 

 

Also, an extended stay allows us to deep clean the camper inside and out, a necessary task that we 

typically undertake at some point during our trips.  Also, there are the mundane chores of fixing 

what’s broke, buying what has been forgotten at home, washing clothes and linen, enjoying daily 

walks, reading what has been left unread, editing hundreds of photographs, drafting these journals, 

and catching up on digital correspondence and news sites.  And, of course, not forgetting to 

explore and have fun!  

 

There are a number of very large retail stores in town, including a supersized H-E-B Plus, a 

massive shopping plaza, one of the largest Buc-ee’s, and a large Camping World… 

 

 
 

…Yep, it’s true…Everything is Bigger in Texas.  

 

 

Many late afternoons, we will gather on someone’s RV site to share food and drink while enjoying 

each other’s stories of growing up in our totally different regions of the country, as well as our 

individual RV’ing adventure stories.    

 

On occasion, neighbor Ed will stop by to visit…a very personable fellow who has led an 

interesting life.  



 

 
 

 At one point in his younger years, Ed was a… 

 

 
 

… champion Drag Boat racer! 

 

The pooch sitting in Ed’s golf cart is Kobi and belongs to Rey and Darlene… 

 



 
 

…and is more human than canine. Kobi loves to ride in Ed’s golf cart and can hear it from blocks 

away, at which point Kobi does backflips in anticipation!  During our nightly Happy Hours, he 

will go from chair-to-chair listening attentively to what’s being discussed.  Well, come to think of 

it, his rapt attention may be more focused on the food plates in our laps…either way, he is a delight 

to have around. 

 

When the sun set, and the night cold descended onto the Texas Hill Country, we would frequently 

retire into one of our hosts large, and well appointed, fifth wheel trailers… 

 

 
 



…for more friendship and camaraderie.  

 

Well, lets get to some food adventures! The first night in the park, we arrived at an incredible 

spread of authentic Texas barbeque and all fixings created by our four very thoughtful friends…it 

was really appreciated and very tasty.  I neglected to snap photos, so you’ll just have to take my 

word for it. 

 

The next day, the six of us drove through the back country… 

  

 
 

...to a local favorite establishment that specialized in… 

 



 
 

…catfish dinners.  

 

The Clear Springs Restaurant, located in its namesake town, features hundreds of Texas Country 

artifacts… 

 

 
 

…hanging from every available wall or rafter… 

 



 
 

…throughout the many rooms of the place. 

 

Sitting at picnic tables, covered with oilcloth… 

 

 
 

…we each enjoyed a catfish dinner… 

 



 
 

…prepared to our liking. And it was absolutely some of the best southern fried catfish and 

hushpuppies I’ve experienced! 

 

 

The Texas Hill Country features great winds for kite flying… 

 

 
 

…and since there is a large field adjacent to the RV park… 

 



 
 

…I was able to enjoy the venue and fly some of my high-performance kites.  This one being a 

dual-line, 1.5-meter, parabolic kite, with an attached 75-foot tube tail.  Oh, and don’t be alarmed 

by the apparent close proximity of those high-tension power lines…I was a few hundred yards 

away and using an 85-foot line set. 

 

The main culinary draw in this region is authentic Tex-Mex!  So, one afternoon, we all went to 

Lupe’s, a regional restaurant for some fine Mexican cuisine. 

 

 
 

Where we enjoyed Puffy Tacos, Enchiladas, Carnitas, and all the associated side dishes. 



 

 
 

 

So far, during our stay in New Braunfels, the weather has been delightful…with daytime highs in 

the 70’s and 80’s and moderate winds… 

 

 
 

…and nighttime temperature falling into the comfortable sleeping range.  There have been a few 

overcast days, and even a sprinkle or two…all in all perfect weather for us temporary Winter 

Texans. 

 



 

Well, that enough for his edition of our stay, please stay tuned for more fun in Texas Hill Country. 

 

 
 

Goodnight! 

 

 

Kit’s Bit’s:  We have thoroughly enjoyed our time in Texas Hill Country!  The weather has been 

great, except for a few days with strong winds.  Lots of visiting time and some “tall tales” from the 

guys      !  No fear, I won’t tell. We have seen quite a few places here, that we’ve never had time to 

visit.  All in all, it’s been an enjoyable visit with great friends!   


