
         
    

 

In Search of 
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!’ 

 

 
 
 
 
 

      
 
      
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hello to Family & Friends 

 

Day 1 
 

Sunday 
November 3rd 

 
On my way to Houston to 

visit Morgan & Matt 
 

Weather 
40’s and 50’s Some Sun 

 

 

 

In Search of Eldorado 

Here it is, January already and I am off on another adventure. Oh 
wait, it’s not January, it’s November! It only looks and feels like 
January. 

I am taking a short jog to Houston to visit Morgan & Matt. For those 
of you who are not aware, Matt finally manned up and asked 
Morgan for her hand back in August. The wedding is next July, in 
Houston, so I’ll get a preview of the event venues while I’m there.  

This will also give me a chance to get back into the newsletter 
swing before heading south and west again in 2020, if I do. I think  
my blood has thinned after spending the last two winters in warmer 
climes. I arrived home last April 1st and it took me til July in 
Wisconsin to feel warm again. 

If you didn’t notice, I added a link at the top of the page to the In 
Search of Eldorado song. It has some of the same lines as the 
poem to the right. 

I remember my dad telling me, once he was retired and traveling 
alot, that we always skip the sights near home to hurry off and get 
someplace far away. Taking this into account, I decided to slowly 
wend my way to Houston this time, stopping along the way to take
in some of the sights that are bypassed in the rush to get 
someplace else (usually because it is freakin’ cold here). 

 

My first stop was in East Troy at Gus’s Drive-In. Some of you may 
have been here before, but there is something new. 

 

Link to the Eldorado Song: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VczD1olutQ8 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=VczD1olutQ8


 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

Next stop was Tower Park in Delavan. I knew 
Baraboo was a big circus hot spot, but I was 
not aware Delavan was even bigger. Most of 
the pix below have their own plaques, so I 
wion’t boor you with additional descriptions, 
at least until the last photo. 
 
Roadside America mentioned the giraffe 
and the elephant. I added the rest because I 
found it interesting. 
 

Many of you will remember my Route 66 trip a couple 
of years ago. Many, so called, “Muffler Men” were 
prominently featured holding mufflers, dressed as 
aliens, holding axes, etc, etc. I even ran across several 
in Arizona earlier this year. The “Muffler Man” here at 
Gus’s was found in Canada in 2017 and refurbished 
by Mark Cline of Enchanted Castle Studios in Virginia. 
He was given a hotdog and a soda and arrived at 
Gus’s in 2019. Thanks to Roadside America for the info. 



 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

What is not mentioned on the plaque is the violent 
nature of Romeo. Over 15 years he killed five 
people by crushing, stamping upon and impaling 
with his tusks. He once escaped from his barn and 
terrorized the countryside for 3 days. And in 
Chicago, he nearly tore the theater apart (can’t 
really blame him for not liking Chicago). 

This is the hotel mentioned above 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
As museums go, this one is pretty good. Well laid out, clean, large print on the descriptions 
(that one in Arizona had descriptions the size of this font on hundreds of tiny items), friendly 
personnel, and Tony. I’ll call him the researcher but he is so much more, knew the 
background of every item, almost all of which are the real McCoy, not look-alikes. 

No need to say how much I like John Wayne 

My next stop was also due to Roadside 
America, the Lensing Historic Auto 
Museum in Roscoe, Illinois. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

 

 

Speaking of Tony, here he is. I was 
fortunate to be the only one in the 
museum on this day, so Tony and I 
spent a good 15 minutes talking, well 
actually Tony did most of the talking, 
but I enjoyed listening. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

I have to admit, I 
have a fascination 
with Houdini also. If 
you read the full 
plaques in Delavan, 
you’ll see that a 12 
year old Harry 
Houdini hid out in 
the basement of the 
hotel. 

No screaming or fainting, please ladies. 
Yes, this is the actual outfit worn by Elvis. 



 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

I have seen this list of coincidences before in 
several of the Kennedy/Lincoln Assassination 
books I’ve read, but I thought it was interesting 
enough to include. These things are bizarre. Tony 
mentioned he was told about a recent request 
to exhume Kennedy to try and prove he was an 
alien reptile. The request was denied. Truth really 
IS stranger than fiction. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

For you youngsters out there, this is the original Batmobile, from the 1960’s TV show 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

I think it was 2 years ago? that I visited Mount Airy in 
North Carolina, where The Andy Griffith Show was 
supposed to take place and on where Mayberry was 
conceived. 

Overall it was a great 
visit. I spent about 2 
hours in the museum 
and enjoyed most of it. 
There was only one 
problem I found – The 
wax figure of Michael 
Landon as Little Joe on 
BONANAZA was wearing 
his gun on the right. Little 
Joe, and Michael 
Landon, are both left-
handed. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

I continued south on I-39 to Rochelle, mainly because I like trains. Roadside America 
recommended this one. It is the only place in America that has a quad diamond railroad 
crossing. Basically 4 sets of tracks crossing each other in a pattern of X’s. You’ll understand when 
you see the photos below.  

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

RA stated that 150 trains pass through this crossing on any given day. However, it is 
Sunday, but I was lucky enough to catch a train after only about 10 minutes. 

 

Hmmm…that’s actually a pretty nice 
picture. I just kind of zip through them 
until I insert them here in the newsletter. 
 
On the right is what they call a Hobo 
Fire. I assume that, back in the 
depression, hobo’s would sit around 
the fire and watch the trains go by and 
wait for the one headed in their 
direction so they could hitch a ride.  

  

Next stop is Troy Grove, birthplace of Wild Bill Hickok 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Kind of looks like this tree, in the memorial 
park above, may have modeled for Walt 
Disney and landed a spot in Snow White 
and the Seven Dwarves. 
 
From Troy Grove I had my longest leg of 
the day to Springfield. I have been in 
Springfield a couple other times, most 
recently with Kali back when the full 
eclipse of the sun occurred. I was 
searching for a plaque that marked the 
spot from where the Donner Party headed 
west. If you’re not aware, a wagon train 
headed west from Springfield, IL on its way 
to California. Unfortunately, they became 
stuck in heavy snows while trying to get 
through the Donner Pass in California. 
Food was short and, well, you can guess 
what had to be done. Some survived, 
some did not. I walked up and down 
Lincoln Square, I even had GPS 
coordinates, but to no avail. The plaque 
must be well hidden. Next time I’ll try 
before it gets dark. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Well, I hope the sailor’s are right and the red sky at night does make for a delightful 
tomorrow. 
 
I arrived in Glen Carbon, Illinois and scoped out a Sam’s Club for the evening, but ended 
up at a Cracker Barrel. It was a good day, and I have to admit that I was happy with my 
decision NOT to have stopped at a bar and wasted 3 hours watching the Packer game. It 
was bad enough listening to the Chargers radio announcers. 
 
Tomorrow I make more use of my America’s Beautiful Pass (thanks Gpops) and visit the St 
Louis Arch. I have been there twice before also, the first time not long after it was 
completed in about 1969 I think. But I hear there have been more changes.  
 
Anyways, I will save that for tomorrow. 
 
 
 
Until next time….. 
 
 

 


