
 

 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
     
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hello to Family & Friends 

 

In Search of Eldorado 

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

 

I stayed overnight where I was parked 
most of yesterday, in the Cuero public 
parking lot. I can actually see the police 
department building from here. No 
issues. 
First stop was the C of C again to get 
some answers.  
Trees in the street - It turns out there 
about eleven of these trees in the roads 
throughout town. They have even 
started to have them named after 
someone, probably if the donation is big 
enough. 
 

 
 

 

Turkeys – Just outside of Cuero there 
used to be very large turkey farms. In 
1912 they started holding Turkeyfest. It 
was a big production. All the turkeys 
would be herded down Esplanade Rd. It 
became so big that they only held it 
once every four years (probably inspired 
by the Olympics which had just started 
in 1896). Nowadays the turkeys are 
gone, but Turkeyfest lives on, in a much 
smaller version. Now they raise racing 
turkeys and each September they take 
their turkey to Worthington, MN for a 
race. I guess Worthington is also big into 
turkeys. And each October Worthington 
brings their champ here. The best 
average of the two times is World 
Champion. 

The Heart of South Texas – It is somewhat the same 
distance from Cuero to San Antonio, or Houston, or 
Austin, or Corpus Christie, or (was) Indianola, putting 
Cuero right in the middle, like a human heart. 
Bas relief of Coca Cola on City Hall – At one time 
Cuero was home to a large Coca Cola bottling plant 
and distribution center. City Hall took over one of their 
buildings when they moved operations out of town. 
So now you have answers to all your questions. If you 
have any more, call them up yourself. 
 



 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

I double checked all the museum times last 
night. This one is open from 10-12 and 1-3, 
so I thought it would be better to visit this 
one first, because I know the Chisholm 
Trail will take longer. 

Go figure. 

 Hey look, it’s actually open! 
Hurrah! 
 
What a difference the light 
makes on that statue. Very 
detailed. 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

I wonder how much that 
cash register cost back in 
the day. People would 
have come to your store 
just to see it. 
 
 
 
 
 
I’ve always wondered 
what the Knights of 
Pythius referred to. I 
almost looked it up the 
other day during my walk 
and photos. Now here is 
the explanation. The 
patina on that emblem is 
great. 



 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

This is just crazy. Being able 
to see evidence of 31 herds 
of cattle at the same time. 
How was there any grass for 
them to graze on? I had no 
idea of the numbers. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

I can see it now, the hands of 
every guy who’s reading this 
have just started to move to 
cover his groin. 

 And every female who’s reading 
this is going ‘oooooh, gross’ 

This was quite an elaborate 
Indian garb. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

This is what my RV would look 
like if I didn’t work hurricanes 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 When is the next round-
up Steve? 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 The art to the right is a Frederic Remington. 
There was a short documentary made by the 
same guys that made Lonesome Dove, and that 
was the end. I spent a couple hours here and 
enjoyed it immensely. It was worth the wait. I ate 
lunch in the museum parking lot and then headed 
to my next stop below. 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

This was just a small, two room building 
with a couple interesting items, but a 
brochure told me it was the best place to 
gather information. 
 
The wagon wheel rim on the wall is at least 
six feet in diameter. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

If you remember, I made 
a comment earlier that 
Texas was not a Spanish 
word - I prefer to think of 
it as being half right. 

 

  

After the museum I noticed this park across the 
street and walked over to take a look. It was 
rather strange since there is a large memorial to 
Fannin over by the Presidio. My research never 
revealed anything about this park. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

I’m not sure if you can read it or not.  
It says 
  “Erected in Memory of J.W. Fannin  
         and his Comrades in Arms  
      April A.D. 1885” 
 
Each side says something different, even standing 
right below I could not read two of the sides. I saw 
something about The Alamo, but that was it. 

There were two of these 
cannons in the park also. It’s 
somewhat awe-inspiring that 
these cannons were actually 
used to fight for Texas 
Independence 185 years ago. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Ok folks, here’s a first. I had already taken over 70 photos, and since I didn’t want to make 
my night longer I found this big, wide open field on the county fairgrounds and played with 
my drone. You can just see the RV on the left. I didn’t notice it at first, but there are a 
couple turkey vultures on top of the light pole and one flying around. I was worried they 
might attack the drone. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

What is it with trees in the streets down here? If I turn around I can see three more in the next two 
blocks. Weird. 
 
The train whistle I heard last night was coming from two diesel locomotives pulling 147 empty coal 
cars with another two diesel pushers in the rear. I assume they were from the nearby power plant. 
 
The weather is supposed to be great tomorrow and hopefully I will be able to get on the bike and 
also do a little hiking. 
 
 
 
 
Until next time….. 
 
 
 
 
 

 


