
 

 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
     
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hello to Family & Friends 

 

In Search of Eldorado 

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

 

 
 

 

It was a rough night. I did not get to bed until after 
2:00 a.m. Before I even climbed into bed the wind 
picked up and started to rock the RV. The gusts had 
to be over 30 MPH. I could hear the slideout awning 
above me flapping away and a lot of creaking and 
groaning. It kept up for 2-3 hours and I’m not sure I 
slept during that time at all. I do remember waking 
up around six and not being able to fully go back to 
sleep. With about three hours of sleep I rolled out of 
bed at eight. No damage to the awning thankfully. 
After breakfast and a planning session I took off for 
the park. 
This bike trail starts here at Branch River Park, just 
down the street from the county courthouse. Let’s 
face it, this trail is not really made for biking. Bridges 
with wood decking; another deck that would have 
been a spiral if it was round, with about eight U-turns 
down the hill then slowly up a rise, still wood planks, 
for another 200-300 feet before hitting pavement. 
Not too bad on an electric bike, but very difficult on a 
regular bike. 
 



 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

There is just no way to get a 
decent picture of this statue 
with the sun at its back 

 
I have never seen so many ant hills in one place 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

It was hard to read standing on top of it. 
 
Erected by the State of Texas in honor of the 
Texan soldiers killed in the Battle of Coleto March 
Nineteenth 1836 under Colonel James Walker 
Fannin who were buried on the battlefield and of 
Colonel Fannin and his men executed March 
Twenty-Seventh 1836 by order of General Santa 
Anna and their bodies burned. Beneath this 
monument repose their charred remains. 
 Remember Goliad 



 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  
 

 

I was surprised to learn that an 
estimated 342 men were killed or 
executed here at Goliad, and that 
the combined total of Texans who 
lost their lives at the Alamo and at 
the Battle of San Jacinto 
combined is less than half that 
number. 
Probably because of Davy 
Crocket, Jim Bowie and a 13 day 
siege, the Alamo gets all the glory. 
I could find no movies about 
Goliad except a 2015 mini-series 
about the Texas Revolution (only 
5 stars). 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

I had never heard of the 
General before yesterday. 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

That’s right, yesterday when I mentioned the 
French, Spanish and Mexicans occupying the 
same site, I forgot that what started as Fort St 
Louis was moved three times to this present 
location. 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

Most of you should already know 
this because of Father Kino in 
California 2020 and Arizona 
2019. I toured several of the 
Spanish presidios in those 
states. 

I forgot to ask if this is the 
actual flag those men were 
waving that started the 
revolution.  

 
A good view of the museum 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

This presidio was a 
virtual ruin. The job 
they did to re-create it 
is amazing. I wonder 
if it was ever used as 
a movie set. 

 

The front of the church – 
Catholic of course 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Well, I guess we now know why this location was chosen, quite the view. 
You can see our next destination from here. 

 

 

 

The barracks 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

That is one large bellows 
 

Below is a panoramic of the interior grounds of 
the presidio and my parting shot 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

That is the presidio at Goliad. I hopped back on my bike, 
back into the State Park, paid my $4 at the ranger station, 
and started on my ‘mission’. Ha Ha! Left is a stand-alone 
historical marker, right is the mission info. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

The outside 

 

It was probably the reality of just 3 hours of sleep hitting me, but I started to 
become very tired of museums. I imagine you guys are getting tired of museums 
also. Just think about it, you only see a small portion of the total, I include what I 
find interesting (being an average Joe I hope you are all in the same frame of 
mind with the content) but I read most of everything. My legs get sore standing in 
front of info boards and display cases. I need some scenery. Ok, enough 
complaining, back to the museum. 

The inside 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

I think they did a fantastic job of 
blending the old and the new. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Above – Most of the ceilings 
are made this way 
 
Right – A crude sundial. 
Looking closely you can see 
the lines for 6 a.m. to 6 p.m. 
According to their clock it’s 
about 12:40 p.m. According to 
my phone its 2:09 p.m. I guess 
they just wanted to get more 
out of their work day. 

 

I neglected to put the entry 
photo at the front, sorry. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

I have never seen stairs built like this before. And above 
they used half logs for the stringers. I don’t think they’re 
very practical, but they are unique. 

 
Of course, with all the National Parks and Monuments 
you have joined me in visiting, we all know about the 
CCC. My uncle Jerry was in the CCC back in the 30’s 
and worked in northern Wisconsin. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

I do enjoy a well designed 
enclosed patio 

 
I believe there is even a book about the County Courthouses of Texas. This one 
was built in 1899. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

I am attempting to upload a drone video to YouTube and place a link in this newsletter that you can 
click on to see it. It may work, it may not. If it does, keep in mind it took me about four hours to put 
it together. The color quality is poor due to six different videos being stitched together and being 
played at 2x and 4x normal speed. If I didn’t speed them up it would be pretty boring. Another 
factor – I am running out of power for the laptop and might not be able to upload it. 
 
I left Goliad heading east to Rockport to see a Roadside America sight. Naturally, my Tom Tom 
took me to the wrong place. I was still 14 miles away when I had ‘arrived at my destination’. The 
sun would have been down by the time I really arrived, so I turned around and headed to a 
WalMart in Aransas Pass for the night. 
 
Nearby is the Aransas National Wildlife Refuge, but it’s mostly birds which I have only a passing 
interest in. Maybe a trip to the visitor center? Who knows, I might enjoy it. 
 
Once I parked I just had to take a nap. I felt much better afterwards, but I just let out a huge yawn. 
 
Temp is supposed to get down to 48 tonight. 
 
I’m just killing time until the upload is complete. 
 
Almost forgot. The video was made yesterday, but I ran out of patience early this morning and 
went to bed. The white building you see is the Mission we toured today. Wish me luck 
 
 
https://youtu.be/XuEAoUem7Yk  
 
 
 
Until next time….. 
 
 
 
 
 

https://youtu.be/XuEAoUem7Yk

