
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
     
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hello to Family & Friends 

 

In Search of Eldorado 

A daily journal of my travels and adventures in my…..Search for Eldorado 

The building above is not much to look at, in fact I 
thought my GPS was taking me to the water 
treatment facility until I saw the sign.  
 
The sculpture to the right is titled “A Fish Story”. Well 
done and finely detailed, it tells the story of a boy 
scout and his unit leader talking about his recent 
catch. The artist is Erik Kaposta 

 

It will be interesting to see what this 
Lake Jackson aquarium has to offer. 
Last year in California I took you to the 
Birch Aquarium, which is a top of the 
line aquarium. Sea Center Texas is free, 
and today the weather is mostly misty 
with periods of light rain, so I’ll be doing 
the indoor museum thing again. 

 



 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

You guessed it, due to Covid the touch tank is closed. However, 
there were still some small fish, and the two crabs below, in the 
tank under the plastic cover. 

The Center opens at ten, but I had to 
knock on the door at 10:10 to get it 
unlocked. It’s always nice being the first 
one through the door. 
 
Dow Chemical is obviously a pretty big 
fish around here, pun intended. They 
are not the largest chemical company in 
town, but they are the first. There will be 
more on that history later on. 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 On the walls of the Sea Center entry area, gift shop and the first 
display area are full sized models of many different kinds of fish 
caught in the Gulf. They are all record size catches. This display 
caught my eye due to its size, it must be a good 36 inches long, 
which makes this sawfish about 12 feet in length. Imagine the 
damage it did to the shrimp net it was caught in. 

 

The Sea Center breaks up the displays areas by their labels: 
Salt Marsh – Coastal Bay – Jetty – Nearshore Waters – Gulf. 
The touch tank was in the Salt Marsh area. 



 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

 

  

Not the greatest representation, but 
the water is its typical blue, and the 
jetty sticks up from the Gulf floor. 

 

There are only a couple pictures of fish, 
those that I found most intriguing. I seriously 
did not notice the eye until I downloaded the 
photos to the laptop. Am I crazy? Or does it 
look like there is a very human like eye  
inside that fishes head? He’s watching me, I 
just know it. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

I don’t know if anyone out there has a tropical fish tank or not, this is a good 
sized one, about eight feet long. I was zooming in on that pink coral below, 
when  Mr. Yellow swan into the frame and smiled for the camera. 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

That is one ugly fish, is it not? I can only assume that since the eels do not seem to be 
moving, patrons would report their inactivity to the management, who grew tired of replying 
that, no, the eels are not dead, so they installed the sign in the upper left. 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
Since I’m not a fisherman, I never really gave any thought to why fish have 
white bellies. For that reason I found the above explanation very interesting. 

 

I was hesitant to include another aquarium on my itinerary, but I found out, 
happily I must admit, that the Sea Center Texas is not your average, run-of-the-
mill aquarium. There is a nature boardwalk, which I will get to next, but they have 
13 acres of fish hatching ponds (that I was unable to tour obviously) which is their 
main function, restocking the waters near the Gulf. The displays/tanks were 
interesting, well done and maintained. I enjoyed my visit since it was different 
from the normal sea aquarium. 

I was always given the 
impression that sharks 
had to keep moving in 
order to breathe. This guy 
just sat in that one place 
the whole time I was 
watching. His only 
movement was the in and 
out motion of his gills, so I 
know he was alive. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

 
It had started to mist and rain by the time I started my nature walk so I made it rather 
quick. I think the turtle above may be blind. He climbed out of the water to sun himself 
on a log, but the water is reflecting the drab color of the sky. 
 
Below – I knew birds were smarter than everyone thinks they are. I caught this white 
heron taking a flight break to read the info plaque. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Next stop is the Lake Jackson Historical Museum. 

 

 

I never heard of this 
version of dominoes, but it 
sounds interesting. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

Because of the vast number of natural 
resources in this area of Texas, in 1940 
Dow Chemical decided to build a plant 
near Freeport and mine magnesium 
which was in high demand. Being a 
somewhat remote area, housing was 
virtually non-existent. Employees were 
sleeping in their cars, in chicken coops, a 
first shifter would get out of bed to go to 
work and a third shifter would hop in and 
go to sleep.  

 
After Lake Jackson was built, Midway slowly disappeared. The town was 
replaced by chemical factories. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

By 1943 Dow realized that the poor 
living conditions were causing poor 
work production. Alden Dow, an 
architect, was contracted to find a 
site, design, and build an entire 
town for the workers at the chemical 
plants. That town would become 
Lake Jackson 
 
Below is an audioanimatronics 
figure, robot since they can’t use the 
Disney moniker, of Alden Dow. A 
motion sensor started him talking 
about Lake Jackson. The houses 
were only 16x16, but were a vast 
improvement over chicken coops. 
Alden designed the roads in a 
curving manner, using the 
gardening tricks learned from his 
father to not show too much, but 
make the visitor want to see what’s 
around the next curve of the garden 
path.  

Alden designed all facets of Lake Jackson, the houses, 
the businesses, the roads, the parks. 
 
Right – For anyone out there who is a GONE WITH 
THE WIND fan. 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Many of the streets are ways. Center Way, Circle Way, Parking Way, Any Way, or like the ones above, 
This Way and That Way. 
 
Interesting story 1 – Alden and his secretary were standing in the street and Alden was trying to think of 
street names. His secretary said he had streets going this way and that way and Alden said “That’s it, 
we’ll name these two This Way and That Way.” 
 
Interesting story 2 – My research found the following excerpt from the local newspaper “Downtown 
business owners and interested residents gathered Thursday to hear more about the $4 million phase two 
of downtown revitalization. Streets affected by the construction will include This Way from Circle Way to 
Center Way, Parking Way from Oak Dr to This Way, That Way from Center Way to Parking Way and 
Center Way from That Way to Oak Dr.” 
 
Below is my photo of the intersection of This Way and That Way, taken after I left the museum. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
This is another robot who speaks and moves. Dr. A.P. Beutal was the head of the Dow 
Chemical Texas Division and with Alden Dow, son of Dow Chemical founder Herbert 
Henry Dow, they were considered the founding fathers of lake Jackson. He gave me most 
of the information just related to you above. 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

Since today is NOT the first Saturday of the 
month, the site is closed. A lot of pictures for 
someplace that’s not open though. 
 
In the picture below, through the trees, you can 
just make out an informational plaque and 
maybe part of a porch. Best I could do under 
the circumstances. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

From Lake Jackson it was about an hour drive to 
Palacios and the City By The Sea Museum. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Palacios was home to Camp Hulen, 
which for a time during WWII served 
as a prisoner of war camp. The letter 
is from a former inmate to the 
Burgomaster, or Mayor, of Palacios. I 
find it interesting to compare his 
treatment in the USA to treatment of 
American prisoners in Germany, 
Japan or later on in Korea and 
Vietnam. Those countries just wanted 
to break us. They were jealous of our 
freedoms. But Americans knew our 
ways would win out. We didn’t have 
to break our war prisoners, we 
treated them like human beings. 
 
I know, I know, someone will come 
back with how we treated the Native 
Americans and put them on 
reservations, robbed them of their 
land and their way of life, or the 
prison farms for our own citizens 
before prison reform.  
 
Hey, nobody’s perfect. 
 
Maybe, as Bob Seger sings, “next 
time we’ll get it right” 

 In 1684 La Salle set sail with four ships for the Mississippi River, with the plan to claim new 
territory for France. He arrived in Matagorda Bay instead. In 1686, the smallest ship, La Belle, 
intended for use in exploring the many rivers and shallow bays, became lodged on a sandbar. 
Efforts to offload her cargo were unsuccessful. The la Belle was abandoned until being found 300 
years later about 12 miles off shore near Palacios. An extraordinary effort went into the 
excavation and preservation beginning in 1995. I watched a 40 minute documentary about the 
project in the museum. I will not include a link here, since I hope to visit the Bullocks Museum in 
Austin and see the exhibit in person. 
 
With such a well preserved model, it was decided to build a half scale replica that could sail the 
sea again and act as a learning center. There was a poster of “The Petite La Belle” in the 
museum along with hundreds of photos. The website is very verbose on how proud Palacios is to 
have the Petite la Belle. But yet, I could find no info about where it’s moored so that I could see it. 
I am still baffled. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

As I drove out of Palacios, known as the shrimping capital of Texas, I passed the marina and could 
understand why. Above is a panoramic showing hundreds of moored shrimping boats. 
 
I already told you how much I enjoyed the Sea Center Texas. The Lake Jackson museum was also 
almost excellent. I think it was just arranged backwards. The oldest info alcove, beginning with the 
Karankawa Indians, was to the right, but the info went from left to right. Then I had to go back past 
all those displays to get to the next section, again from left to right. They should have just started 
on the left side of the building and worked to the right. Have I bored you enough yet?  
 
I was truly astounded by the founding and designing of Lake Jackson. It’s hard to believe that city 
was designed and built in 6 months. At the peak there were 2000 carpenters building the town, and 
they could assemble one of those 16x16 prefab houses in 10 minutes. Today it’s a major city of 
over 27,000 people. There are more than a half dozen chemical companies that have operations 
here. A true success story. 
 
The City By The Sea Museum, without the 40 minute documentary, took me about 30 minutes. 
They did not overwhelm me with tiny info placards, just labels of what things were (no 
provenance). Displays of the local high school accomplishments were of no interest, but there were 
a few more letters like the one you see above which were interesting. 
 
Always a good thing, all three venues today had free admission. 
 
More rotten weather tomorrow as I make my way down the Texas Gulf Coast. 
 
I am parked tonight at a WalMart in Port Lavaca. There was a Class A here when I pulled in and a 
little later another Navion 24 D parked right in front of me. We look like twins. 
 
 
 
 
Until next time….. 
 
 
 
 

 


