
 

 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
     
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hello to Family & Friends 

 

In Search of Eldorado 

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

 

My visit to the C of C produced a county map 
(worthless), a ‘Mural Art of Cuero’ brochure; 
there are about eight murals that I missed 
yesterday, and a walking tour map of 
downtown with the historically or 
architecturally significant commercial 
buildings, no homes, of which I had already 
photographed the best of them. I meandered 
over to the Pharmacy Museum which I had 
read was open today. I was misinformed. 
Back to the RV to decide my next step.  
 
After much deliberation, and the fact that 
there has been no sunshine and I haven’t 
been driving a lot to charge my batteries, I 
decided to drive about 40 minutes to the 
Fannin Battlefield Site, then come back to 
Cuero for the evening, maybe a bike ride, 
and plan on the museums for tomorrow. 

 
 



 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

I really do find 
this ironic 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Note the slogan on 
the flag. 



 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Presidio L 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

The Water tank 
 
 
State Park Road 
 
 
Sidewalks 
 
 
Where the RV is parked  
 
 
Note the blue square, the 
drawing on page 8, as well as 
he painting on page 10. This is 
the Battle Square. 

 

 

An obelisk monument 
commemorating the battle 
was built. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

The architects 
vision, and my 
photo of reality. 
 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 A view of the park from the upper level of the bandstand 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 
Remember the blue box noted previously? This is the area of the Battle Square. 
Unfortunately, a very poor picture of the gin horse power screw, and the panoramic 
distorts it a little. Even though I’m not from Texas, thinking of the soldiers who died here, 
fighting for freedom and against the rule of a dictator, there was a definite feeling of 
reverence as I stood here. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Back to Cuero I go. They sure 
do like their turkeys. I will find 
out why tomorrow. The high 
school appears to be fairly 
successful at athletics. 
 
I parked and ate lunch. It’s a 
little too windy for the drone 
and I can’t find someplace 
open enough to fly it. The 
bike battery needs to be 
charged, making a test of the 
GoPro unavailable. Ok, 
another walk about town. 

 A couple murals I missed yesterday 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 No plaque for this one, but maybe there should be. Nice collection of gingerbread. 

This could be a Frank Lloyd Wright Craftsman – No plaque here either but I like it 

 

This is that same tree in 
the middle of the street 
again, just a different 
angle. I will get the story 
here. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

This plaque is for the house below. A lot of 
gingerbread here also. I would hate to have to 
be the person paying to paint the house, or the 
painter who has to do the job. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

One last mural. Too bad 
there’s a fence in front of 
it. I stopped at the pecan 
house on the right for a 
peek.  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Pictured above is my $5 bag of cinnamon sugar coated pecans. Just huge isn’t it? They were ok. 
 
There are four museums in town, two that are supposed to be open tomorrow, the pharmacy one 
which says on the web it was open Monday – Saturday but the sign on the window says open 
Wednesday, and the Heritage museum which opens Wednesday. As much as I would like to see 
the Heritage Museum, I am not going to sit here for another day. 
  
My next stop is the Presidio at Goiliad, which we learned a little about today and a little about a 
couple days ago. There must be a reason the French, Spanish, Mexican, and American militaries 
found it a desirable spot to defend. 
 
I am parked it the city parking lot right now and have been for the past eight hours. I was thinking 
of going back to the abandoned gas station by the WalMart where I spent the last two nights 
without incident (Jim), but might just stay right here. I’m about 20 feet from the main train tracks 
that run through town. There hasn’t been a train past here all day, it’s kind of strange. Also, with 
the exception of walking past the police station and the county sheriff, I have not seen a single 
police car on the road in two days, or even heard a siren until today, and that was a fire truck. 
 
Ah, life in a small town. 
 
OMG! I was just finishing up my proof read and guess what? I here a train whistle. 
 
 
Until next time….. 
 
 

 


