
POSTCARD FROM LITTLE ROCK, ARKANSAS 

It is always a treat for me to leave from Terminal B at Houston International airport.  It was designed for little planes like 

Embraer aircraft and it feels like the old days when you walk up the steps.  They are ten times more comfortable with 

big leather seats, too.  As a steadfast Democrat I was excited to arrive at Clinton National Airport. 

 

I love this photograph but look at my terrible posture!  I am slim but look pregnant… 

I can hear my mother say, “Stand up straight!” 

 

Our hotel shuttle driver was a complete gentleman, as was the delightful staff at the Presidential Holiday Inn.  It all 

added to a great vibe.  We realized we could just walk a few blocks downtown and went the wrong way where we say 

this amazing carpark.  It is just an ordinary carpark but the mural of Koi Carp was lovely. 

 

Later we realized that there seemed to be a Korean community in Little Rock 

We took the wrong route downtown but it was of no consequence as it just let us see a little more of Little Rock.  Close 

the airport was a strange mix of Antebellum and Gothic houses some in disrepair and glamorous lofts with law offices.  

Perhaps it is on the up and up?  There was no feeling of danger although we did notice some itinerant people. 



 

HU LEE INTERNATIONAL GATE AND GARDEN WAS A GIFT TO THE PEOPLE OF LITTLE ROCK 

http://www.littlerock.com/things-to-do/detail/hu-lee-international-gate-and-garden 

 

Don’t you just love this Gothic Mansion?  I could 

hear the Addams family theme tune in my head.  

It was curiously creepy because of the strange 

olive green it had been painted and all the 

sealed off windows. 

I would love to decorate it for Halloween!  We 

finally figured out that we were heading in the 

wrong direction – it was my fault, of course…  

We were aiming for the river to see the Bill Clark 

Wetlands 

http://www.littlerock.org/citymanager/billclark.

aspx 

We hoped to catch some unusual dragonflies 

and other critters and we did but before we got 

there we saw this amazing Asian gate. 



 

We were getting hungry so headed towards the restaurants which were all along the garden.  We found this great beer 

garden.  Our lovely waitress was curiously excited that we were from Texas (and had Scottish accents) – all her family 

had gone to A and M university so was fascinated that we lived so close to her next destination. 

 

Finally we got to the Wetlands and they were so lovely. 

 

To the left are sculptures of two martial arts students.  The garden was 

serene with just one musician with her headphones on, creating a melody. 

We stayed for a few moments, taking photographs and enjoying the river 

breeze and relative silence. 

I loved the Mallow flowers all over the ponds and the 

cute baby turtle that was covered in mud below.  You 

can see how small he is compared to the leaf beside 

him.   

Finally there is a view of the Truss bridge. 



 

AUTUMN IN ARKANSAS 

The Arkansas River is very silty so I imagine that creating the wetlands help with filtering and wildlife.  I was amused to 

see these endangered species below – go Bernie!  The picket fence was beautifully decorated by the eaten lacy leaves. 

 



I noticed people staring at us and as I went back to hotel before A., two men told me how lovely I looked.  Was our hotel 

in a not so salubrious area?  Where my shorts too short?  Finally, I heard a wolf whistle behind me and I turned round in 

attack mode but it was just my husband.  At night we decided to go to dinner at a fancy wine bar – which was really 

decadent.  Relaxing sofas, stuffed figs, exquisite wines – it was hard to believe we were close to that strange Halloween 

mansion.  It was quiet with just a few other customers.  I had changed into my favorite pink dress and I knew I was 

glowing internally because I was having a beautiful moment; Teddy and Bunny laughing, relaxing and enjoying the break.  

There was another couple in their 30s who I noticed because she was a pretty blonde lady and he was a very attractive 

Asian man.  Just before they left (and we hadn’t talked to them) she came across to me and said I was beautiful.  For a 

change I was lost for words and just said thank you. 

You know that your friends, relatives and husband might say you are beautiful but they see the inner person as well as 

the outside.  It was such a compliment for a complete stranger to say that to me and it made me feel wonderful.  I would 

go back to Arkansas in a second.  The people were friendly, charming and warm. 

 

The next morning was Sunday and we just had enough time to stroll around the neighborhood before leaving for our 

short flight home.  As you know, God is always watching and he guided me to a beautiful Catholic Church, St. Edward’s. 

 

This is the Junction River Bridge and you can take the elevator up 

to the top to get a fantastic view of both the city and the 

architecture of the bridge. 

 

As you can see the parishioners 

are now mostly Spanish – 

Central American I would guess. 

When I was trying to light a 

candle a lady with a broad Irish 

accent (Kilkenny) offered to 

help.  We started chatting and 

she introduced me to her son 

who was obviously half Hispanic 

like me but took after his 

father.  It is a small world. 



 

I was going to crop this photo of the Nave when I noticed the blue-black of the little girl’s hair. So go visit Little Rock – it’s 

lovely.  Kerry xxx 


