
      

 

 

  

      

Eldorado 
 
  By Edgar Allen Poe             

 
Gaily bedight, 

A gallant knight, 
In sunshine and in shadow, 

Had journeyed long, 
Singing a song, 

In search of Eldorado. 
 

But he grew old— 
This knight so bold— 

And o’er his heart a shadow— 
Fell as he found 

No spot of ground 
That looked like Eldorado. 

 
And, as his strength 
Failed him at length, 

He met a pilgrim shadow— 
‘Shadow,’ said he, 
‘Where can it be— 

This land of Eldorado?’ 
 

‘Over the Mountains 
Of the Moon, 

Down the Valley of the Shadow, 
Ride, boldly ride,’ 

The shade replied,— 
‘If you seek for Eldorado!’ 
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You probably already have a couple questions, like: You left on the 
4th, how come no newsletter for 6 days? Or, What the heck is that 
title supposed to mean?  

I will answer the second question first. Eldorado is the poem to the 
right by Edgar Allen Poe. It also happens to be the name of a John 
Wayne western, and you all know how big a fan I am of John 
Wayne. James Caan recites passages from this poem throughout 
the movie. 

Meanings of the poem are varied including the possible suggestion
that “Eldorado (or riches in general) does not exist in the living 
world, or may be extremely difficult to find in the physical realm. 
Eldorado can also be interpreted not as the worldly, yellowish 
metal, but as treasures that actually have the possibility of 
existence in the abode of spirits. These "spiritual" treasures are that 
of the mind: knowledge, understanding, and wisdom.  

"Eldorado" was one of Poe's last poems. Like the subject of the 
poem, Poe was on a quest for success or happiness and, despite 
spending his life searching for it, he eventually loses his strength and 
faces death. “ Thanks Wikipedia, for that definition. 

I prefer to define it as my personal quest for knowledge, 
understanding, wisdom, and the beauty of the natural world. Along 
with a few oddball sights that I may run across (eventually the 
largest ball of twine, etc.) 

 

Hello to Family & Friends 

Today’s destination 

Day 5 
Wednesday 
January 9th 

Boulder City, Nevada 
and 

Hoover Dam 
 

Weather 
Great today. 60’s and sunny 
 

 

 
 

In Search of Eldorado 



 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

First stop – Boulder City, Nevada. They 
have several murals and sculptures 
downtown with a map, and an audio 
tour can also be taken. When you 
think of a town or city having several 
murals they want the tourists to 
notice they would most likely have 
something to do with the history of 
the town. Unfortunately, that is not 
the case in Boulder City. I only 
include photos of two murals, and 
the one below is more of a sculpture 
since it is in 3D. I thought they were 
both well done. The one below is 
about 30’ long. I did not see any 
longhorn sheep, but they are 
supposed to be plentiful in the area. 

As for the first question: I left about 8 p.m. Friday night, January 4th. I stopped about 100 miles 
north of St. Louis the first night, then in Shamrock, Texas on Saturday night. It was a little strange 
on this trip, I was basically following the same Route 66 as my trip a couple years ago, but this 
time I was on the interstate and just recognized the names of the towns as I passed their exits 
at 65 MPH. Oddly enough I spent a night on that trip in Shamrock, Texas also. I thought it was a 
fitting end to the day. 
 
On Sunday, just short of Albuquerque, NM, I stopped to visit Steve & Marcie Shaw who run the 
Great American Adventures horseback rides I frequently partake in. Hi Steve & Marcie, thanks 
for your hospitality. 
 
I made Gallup, NM Sunday night, 22 degree overnight low. It was 50 in Merton. 
 
My next planned stop was to visit my cousin Al, his wife Deb and his mom, my Aunt Joan, in 
Henderson, Nevada.  
 
Somewhere between Gallup and Henderson I stopped to fill the water tank on the RV. At my 
next stop I noticed water running out from under the water heater. Ohh ohh!! Fortunately, 
there is a Camping World in Henderson. 
 
I stopped at the Henderson Camping World to find out about the damage. They don’t do 
warranty work, only extended warranty work. I really wonder about this company. So I spent 
Monday evening visiting with Al and Aunt Joan, then parked in a casino lot overnight just 
down the street from the Las Vegas Camping World. By noon Tuesday it had been determined 
that the water heater had suffered freeze damage. I will be here for a week at least. 
 
 I know what you’re saying “get to the pictures already will ya!!” Ok I will. Wednesday I 
decided to at least visit the nearby sites on my list while I wait for warranty confirmation of the 
repair and the part to arrive. Below is Boulder City, Nevada and Hoover Dam. My first visit to 
Boulder City, but my second to Hoover Dam, as a little kid back in the mid-sixties on one of our 
family trips to California. I do remember taking the tour of the Dam, so I did not bother this 
time. 



 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

 

  

As mentioned above, I thought the sculptures 
would also have a bearing on the history of 
Boulder City, but only a couple of them did. 
Don’t worry, I am not including photos of 30 
sculptures for your yawning enjoyment, just a few 
I found pertinent to the subject or of interest to 
me. In other words, I thought they were cool.  
 
I felt the one to the right was particularly fitting for 
my friends. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

This one is for Kali! Not exactly a sculpture, 
but it was at one of the many antiques 
stores in downtown. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
At first, as I approached from the rear, I 
thought the truck below might be a replica 
of the Beverly Hillbillies truck. Those of you 
under 50 will probably have to look that 
one up. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

You might not be able to 
read the plaque. This is 
“Babe the Pig”. Most of us 
have read this story to our 
kids or had it read to us. 

Below is not a sculpture, but I thought it was interesting. It was also strange to see green 
grass, not only because it’s January, but because everything here is brown and gray. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Actually, before I walked around downtown I went to the Boulder Dam Hotel. They 
have a long history, celebrities have stayed here, and there is a Boulder City/Hoover 
Dam museum in the back. The museum was excellent. I could have included a lot of 
photos, but there are only so many MB’s that emails will accept, and I knew Hoover 
Dam was yet to come. 
 
My next stop is the sign below. 

If you didn’t already know it, I 
am somewhat of a train buff, 
especially model trains. On one 
of my future trips I hope to just 
travel from historic train ride to 
historic train ride. Maybe even 
get to operate a steam engine 
in Nevada. But that is for the 
future. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 That’s better. This one was out in the sun. 

A little hard to see with all the shadows 

It’s hard to tell in the pic, but that wheel 
behind me is shoulder height. 
 
 
Being January there was not much activity 
here. The full size train car with a model 
layout within was closed; I had to wait 30 
minutes for them to find the guy with the key 
to open the gate; and the miniature train 
that runs on the layout below was not 
operating. The large train runs on the 
weekends so I might go back. Maybe the 
model train car will be open also.  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Below is a Post Office Railway car. Up until WWII mail used to be picked 
up from small towns and sorted right in the car while underway. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
As I walked back to Main Street to get my ice c like Michael Jackson. 
 
 

 

 

 

The interior 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
I don’t know if those 
are actual 1960’s 
prices or not, but they 
are kinda interesting. 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

Unless you’re heartless you will find this interesting 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                       

 

 

 
The zig zag path to the bridge overlook 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Through the windshield as 
I approached the Dam. 
 
Security checkpoint up 
the road had me open 
the outside storage 
compartments and 
another agent searched 
the interior before being 
allowed to drive over the 
Dam 

 The intake towers in Lake 
Mead, Hoover Dam, and the 
memorial bridge upper left. 

 

From top to bottom, 
726 feet tall 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

The sun was definitely NOT in 
the right spot for photos when 
I visited. 

 

 

This is one of the original 
spillways they used to 
divert the Colorado River 
around the building site for 
4 years back in the 30’s. 
 
The river has not been high 
enough to utilize this 
spillway since 1983. 
 
It’s hard to gauge the size 
of this tunnel. The railing 
around it is 4’ high for 
comparison. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Just a closer shot of the 
intake towers. Note the 
pickup truck on the 
bridge to the first 
tower. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Somebody was working 
inside 

 

 

Same view from a 
higher parking lot. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

That was it for the first REAL day. Tomorrow is an oil change on the RV. 10,000 miles 
already. Not sure when the next newsletter will be sent out. Just hanging around Las 
Vegas with nothing to do (ha ha). Don’t worry girls, I have no desire to gamble, so the 
house and RV are safe. But I may take some time just to go walk through all the casinos. 
Come to think of it I could make a newsletter from that. It has been about 14+ years since 
I’ve been here so I’m sure there have been lots of changes. 
 
Until the next one……. 


