
      

 

 
Since many of the roads 
here are 4 wheel drive 
only, several of our 
planned hikes have 
been eliminated, or at 
least put on hold until a 
later date when we have 
access to a 4 wheel drive 
vehicle. 
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Morgan had a good suggestion for the day: Instead of trying to 
hike Balanced Rock tomorrow morning before heading to the 
airport, a 4 hour drive, we are doing that hike this morning and then 
heading over to Terlingua Ghost Town. We will see what we have 
time for after that. 

 

Before starting we enjoyed another great breakfast. 
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First RV Trip - Fall 2018 

Pie Iron French toast and pork sausage for breakfast 

 



 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

This is a vulture sanctuary operated by the park. You can see the fence that keeps them in. I 
also have some land for sale in Florida. LOL What we found out is that this is a landfill site, which 
makes sense that the visitor and employee generated garbage is not hauled 150 miles every 
day, but just 10 miles or so down the road to this landfill. But there were a lot, A LOT, of vultures 
hanging around. Hundreds. 
 
Our first hike to Balanced Rock is 6 miles down a gravel road. Our campsite for tonight is 4 miles 
down this same road. So, 6 miles of gravel down, 6 miles of gravel back, more sights to see, 
then 4 miles of gravel to our campsite and 4 miles of gravel tomorrow morning on our way out. 
It takes 20 minutes to travel those 4 miles. The RV is getting a real breaking-in. Closing in on 5000 
miles already. 



 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

 

 

Morgan walking into the valley of death, on a well worn path 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

As the trail began to climb it was more 
like bouldering than hiking, which is 
really cool and fun. We both prefer 
bouldering to just plain hiking. 
 
On our way down we realized that the 
path, to the left, that we took was not 
the correct trail. Oh well, our way was a 
lot more fun. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

You go girl 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

After saving us from the falling boulder, Super Morgan takes time to admire the view 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

The layering in the rocks 
under the balancing 
rock and under our feet 
were wild. It is incredible 
to think of the force and 
pressure needed to 
bend rock. 
 
Left – the rock actually 
makes more than a 90 
degree turn. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Who says there is no wildlife in the 
desert? We saw lizards, the one to the 
left was the largest, about 8” long; red, 
black, yellow and green caterpillars; 
black, rainbow hued, red and gray 
beetles; a tarantula; a deer; hawks, 
eagles, birds, and even a road runner 
(meep, meep); tomorrow as we leave 
the park we will see a coyote. That’s 
right folks, I can see into the future. 
 
 
 
 
 
As we neared the RV below, the cloud 
shadows on the hills looked great. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Terlingua Ghost Town was not what 
we expected. You know, abandoned 
saloon, wood boardwalks, old dusty 
streets. Turns out some of the stone 
building are ruins, but some have 
been turned into stores and touristy 
shops; people still live there. Kinda 
disappointing. 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

The cemetery however was fairly 
interesting. The overall picture below 
kind of looks like a scene from a Clint 
Eastwood Spaghetti Western 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
These flowers were the favorite of both Morgan 
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The ruins 
 

 

Check out the street 
sign. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
A REAL Texas Longhorn 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 With time to kill we decided to risk the 24’ maximum RV length road in Chisos Basin. After 
looking at the map, I thought we could get about 5 miles to the Lost Mine Trail before the road 
became undriveable. This was our first sign. Maybe add a couple more animals to the list? 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

On the hike up, which 
Morgan convinced 
me to try (and glad I 
did), most of the views 
were back over my 
left shoulder. After this 
shot I decided to get 
to the top first. It is a 
lot easier to stop on 
the way down with 
the view in front of me 
than stopping and 
turning around every 
so often. 

Morgan just disappeared around the bend ahead. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 Each of us goes at our own pace. Morgan gets to a spot well ahead of me and stops to rest 
and wait. I catch up, she is rested, and off she goes. Wait a minute, let me rest for a spell also. 
We start off together again, and she disappears. Now, in the photo above let’s play Where’s 
Morgan? 

 

Check out where the arrow is 
pointing. I think this is the Window 
we were supposed to hike to 
yesterday. 
 
Get ready for some outrageous 
scenery. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The hiking guide we used advised NOT to take the Lost Mine Trail. I 
don’t remember why at this time, but we both thought it was great. 
 

Grapevine Hills 2 
 
Our Campsite 
for our last night 
in Big Bend 
National Park. 
 
Overnight there 
was lightning like 
you would not 
believe. North, 
south, east and 
west. I will try 
and add a still 
from the video I 
shot. We will see. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Well, no lightning pics, but it went on all night. We had very little rain. There must have been 10-
15 strikes per second. It was incredible. 
 
Tomorrow we pack up and head for the airport. 
 
Goodnight 
 

 An evening of Gin Rummy and Peanuts. Morgan beat me at both. 


