
         
    

 

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 4 
 

Wednesday 
November 6th 

 
On my way to Houston to 

visit Morgan & Matt 
 

Weather 
50’s Rain/Mist/Clouds 

 

 

 

In Search of Eldorado 

Well, the furnace stopped running again. Fortunately it was 
relatively warm overnight so no big deal. But, when I switched 
house power off and on, and I tried it twice, the furnace still would 
not kick on. I just went over and checked it again. No luck. It’s ok 
right now, still 67 degrees in the RV. But the forecast is calling for 37 
overnight even though its 56 right now (8:00 p.m.). Tomorrow 
morning I will look for a Winnebago dealer in Houston and make 
an appointment. 

As promised, my next stop is the George Washington Carver 
National Monument. Now, I have heard the name, I knew he was 
famous for something, but I never quite knew what. I don’t 
remember anything in school specifically about him, except 
maybe in history class along with Booker T Washington, Rosa Parks,  
Martin Luther King Jr, Harriet Tubman, and so on. Maybe a 
paragraph or a chapter in that history book. So I was pleasantly 
surprised to learn of the number of patents and agriculture based 
achievements Carver is responsible for. I hope you agree. 

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

 

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


 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

A fantastic Visitors Center which I 
will have more pics of later.  
Carver was born on site in 1864, 
his mother was a slave for the 
Carver’s. I won’t dwell on the 
mystery of his birth. He and his 
mother were kidnapped when 
he was very young. Carver was 
found and returned, his mother 
was never found. He was taken in 
by the Carver’s and raised as 
their own. But he set off by himself 
somewhere around 8 years old to 
get an education. There’s a 
walking trail that takes you to 
some of the sites of his childhood. 

 

There were two school groups 
there, so I was able to get a little 
more education if I stopped and 
listened to the Ranger for a few 
minutes. It also made sure the 
house where he was a child (not 
original) was open for inspection. 



 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

 

 

Very well kept grounds in 
comparison to Wilson’s Creek 
yesterday 

 

 

That is Susan and 
Moses Carver’s home 
on the previous page. 
 
Small cemetery – 
Unfortunately about 
80% of the graves are 
for children under 10. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

No wonder Jimmy Carter was a peanut farmer 

 

 

Carver was a 
world 
renowned 
scientist, so as 
part of the fun 
for the school 
field trips, they 
get to perform 
some of his 
experiments in 
this lab right in 
the visitor’s 
center. How 
cool is that? 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

I know, I know, another 
boring military park. And the 
weather sucks. Well, let’s see 
what we can see. 

 

 

 Actually the howitzer is the one above. Smaller 
than a regular cannon, it can be carried on 
the backs of three men. Yup, I want that job. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Interesting fact. 
There was a plaque 
later that mentioned 
how the Indians 
switch to the Union 
side later in the war. 

 

This is the same ‘Wire Road’ I crossed at Wilson’s Creek. I told you then it was 
an important byway in the history of the U.S. I find it interesting that 
Interstate 44 and 49 follow almost the identical path today. 
 
 
I have to admit, this visitor center was really nice also. Great displays, good 
movie, cannons, uniforms, maps – really nice maps. I’m a map guy. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

The top photo is looking out of the window right behind the map above. Man 
I wish it was a sunny day. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

How many of you have seen the John Wayne version of TRUE GRIT? 
Come on, admit it, I bet you all have. In the movie Rooster lives in 
the back of a Chinese Butcher shop with the butcher and a cat. 
The cat is named General Sterling Price. The name never meant 
much to me, and I never thought overly much about it – until 
yesterday when I read that Major General Sterling Price led a 
faction of the confederates at Wilson’s Creek, then here again at 
Pea Ridge. I guess if I would have been raised in the south, I 
probably would have attached more significance to why the cat 
is named the way he is. 

Talk about cool maps – I think there was one like this at 
the Gettysburg Visitor Center. As the TV on the wall 
relates what is happening, the Union blue lights move 
the same way the troops did. Then the Rebel red lights 
counter-attack or retreat. You really understand the 
battle when you can see it like this, almost as if you 
were watching from an airplane or hot air balloon. 
There are two of these in the VC, one for each day’s 
battles and troop movements. Hopefully the remodel 
at Wilson’s Creek will include one. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

I’m not sure if you can read the above or not – Basically the Rebels were behind 
the trees, and the Union here at the plaque. Two of the Rebel Generals were 
killed in short order on this field, which threw the rebel forces into chaos. Some 
troops just sat there for the next 24 hours because they had no leader and no 
orders of what to do. 

 

Ok, off we go on the 7 mile loop drive 
around the Pea Ridge Battlefield 



 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

Dratted weather again. Stop 7 is the East 
Battlefield Overlook. This is the best view of the 
battlefield in the park. You can just make out the 
open fields in the photos. Just think what a sight 
it would be on a clear day – 10,000 blue clad 
troops lined up across the floor of the valley. 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

From Pea Ridge I headed 
over to Bentonville, Arkansas. 
What is Bentonville famous 
for? Anyone? Kali you can’t 
answer. That’s right, the 
home of WalMart and Sam’s 
Club. When I saw the 
WalMart Museum was open 
until 9:00, I decided to give it 
a look. 
 
Sam Walton started his 
empire with Ben Franklin 
Stores just after WWII. Then 
more Ben Franklins; then a 
WalMart; then more 
WalMarts; then a Sam’s Club; 
then more Sam’s Clubs; 
which led to a lot more… 
$$Ben Franklins$$. 

 
Sam Walton’s office 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

There was a lot of interesting facts, it was free to visit and I wouldn’t mind 
going again if I am ever in town. I also didn’t realize just HOW big they are. 

 

This one’s for you kali 

That’s a LOT of numbers!!! 



 

 

 

I did hear back from Erin & Morgan, they both remember being at the top of the arch, so I 
guess I’m just getting old and forgetting things. However, as I may have mentioned in the 
past, I have been pretty lucky in my travels. I have probably forgotten more places I’ve 
been than some people have ever been to. Thanks Dad!! 
 
Kali, who has been to Bentonville a couple times, recommended a place here to visit. 
They don’t open til 11, so I will have time to find a Winnebago dealer in Houston tomorrow 
morning, a Mercedes dealer to do the 20k maintenance and someplace to rotate the 
tires. I hope I have enough time for Morgan. JK JK 
 
 
 
Until next time….. 
 
 
 
 
 


