
         
    

Morgan, Kali, do you 
guys even know 
what this is? That’s 
right, a public phone 
booth. Clark Kent 
would be mighty 
happy to still see one 
of these around. I 
found it in Prairie 
Grove, Arkansas. It 
even still works. 

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 5 
 

Thursday 
November 7th 

 
On my way to Houston to 

visit Morgan & Matt 
 

Weather 
40’s Windy and Some Sun 

 

 

 

In Search of Eldorado 

Alright, I’m not proud of it, but my second stop today was Miss 
Laura’s Bordello in Fort Smith, Arkansas. More photos to follow. 

 

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

 

 

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


 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Miss Laura’s Boudoir 

 

Back to the Bordello. Miss Laura’s is the only remaining bordello of 7 along Riverfront Dr here 
in Fort Smith, and it was the fanciest and most expensive. The other six burned down. The 
bordello’s charged one dollar, Miss Laura was able to charge three dollars. That’s a likeness 
of Miss Laura below. Kinda looks like she’s entertaining Charlie Chaplin doesn’t it? 

The upstairs hallway 



 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

 

During my tour of the Clayton House later on, 
the docent informed me that she used to 
volunteer at Miss Laura’s, and that because of 
the stained glass window to the left, the 
staircase was called “The Stairway to Heaven” 

 

 

Two of the upstairs 
bedrooms were very 
nicely furnished and really 
showed the fashions of 
the times. Prostitution was 
legal, but a doctor 
examined each lady 
every month and they 
were given a certificate if 
they were disease free. 
The certificate upper right 
is a duplicate. You can 
see the one to the right 
above the bed.  

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

So now you know all 
about my visit to Miss 
Laura’s Bordello. 
 
Next stop is the Fort 
Smith National Historic 
Site. Weather was cold 
and windy, wind chills 
probably in the 30’s, 
so I skipped walking 
the grounds of both 
forts. My primary 
interest here was in 
the judicial portion of 
history, not the forts. So 
I skipped the barracks, 
guardhouse, officer’s 
quarters and Trail of 
Tears overlook and 
kept warm in the jail, 
courthouse and 
gallows. 

Left is a pretty nice antique buffet. Just wait til you see 
the furniture in the Clayton House. 
 
The incredible woodwork panel below is called fretwork. 
This is one of two originals in the bordello 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

The visitor center, theater 
and original jail are in the 
basement of the 
courthouse. The upgraded, 
3 level jail is on the 1st, and 2nd 
floors with the courtroom, 
and administration 
occupies the 4th floor over 
the courtroom 

The first Fort Smith 

 

 

You get a sense of this jail in the movie 
Hang ‘em High with Clint Eastwood. 
They portray this jail a couple times in 
the film. 
 
On the Border - What they are referring 
to is the border of the Indian Lands and 
the U.S. (basically Oklahoma) 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

How would you like to use that bathroom? 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

If you ever watch The Outlaw Josie Wales 
you will hear Chief Dan George tell Clint 
Eastwood about The Civilized Tribes and The 
Trail of Tears. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

Towards the end of the 
1800’s, this center portion of 
the courthouse was added 
and a three-level jail was 
constructed inside. Left you 
can see the three levels, 
each containing 10 cells like 
those above, and right is an 
individual cell. They were all 
surrounded by the steel 
fence, again to the left. 

 

There were a lot of complaints 
from politicians about the 
original jail conditions, causing 
the government to make the 
changes on this page. Judge 
Parker was gone by the time 
these cells went up. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

  
 

I guess William Story is not one of 
Wisconsin’s most prized representatives. 

Above is the courtroom of Judge Parker “The Hangin’ Judge”. Judge Parker never watched 
any of the hangings. 
On another note, I mentioned True Grit yesterday, it’s here in Judge Parker’s courtroom 
where Mattie Ross watches Rooster Cogburn testify. Rooster is one of Judge Parker’s US 
Marshalls 



 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Not the original gallows, but a close facsimile 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

The Clayton House. Please note the OPEN sign in 
the window to the left. 

Plenty of parking right out front. It 
was not in my original plan to visit 
this house, but the Ranger at Fort 
Smith highly recommended it. So 
here I am. I tried the front door – 
Locked. I knocked on the front door 
– No answer. As I made my way 
around to the left porch I was 
saying to myself “Not again, you 
have got to be kidding me.” How 
many times in Arizona did the sign 
say open, but the door was locked. 
I checked the side door – “Please 
use front or back door”. I already 
tried the front so I continued around 
to the back door where I found the 
sign to the left. Inconvenience my 
bleep. As I was approaching the RV 
another couple began their walk 
from the front door to the side door. 
I shouted “Their closed” just as the 
front door opened and the docent 
invited us in. A much needed 
change in luck.  
 
There was just the three of us for the 
tour, and ironically, the other 
couple was from Houston. 

 

Built 1882 – Not quite 
a hundred percent 
accurate. The right 
half of the house was 
built around 1850. 
Clayton bought it for 
$3000 in 1882, then for 
another $3000 he built 
the rest of it. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Who is William Clayton? He was the prosecutor in 
Judge Parker’s courtroom. Clayton was the man who 
tried to convict all the criminals, Judge Parker is the 
one who passed sentence on the guilty ones. 

 

This is called an Artist’s Pallet Table. I 
wonder why they chose that name? JK 
The table and lamp are original to the 
house. 

 

The hall tree above 
was one of my 
favorites. 
 
Quite the grand 
piano. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

Above – The dining room table set for 
eight.  
 
On the right is an individual place 
setting. 
 
Below - The House is a venue for 
weddings. We were told to just 
imagine the bride coming down the 
staircase to the parlor. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

I am usually pretty good at not 
catching myself in the mirror. I 
guess I wasn’t paying attention 
this time. 
 
Can you believe that bed to the 
right? This piece was donated 
by a woman who used it every 
night. Who would believe that 
someone could find another 
house with a 12’ ceiling that the 
bed would fit in. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

It wasn’t that long ago that I watched 
Darby’s Rangers starring James Garner 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

Unfortunately, the historic district and 
barbershop, of the now 
decommissioned Fort Chaffee, closed 
at 4:00 and I arrived at 4:20. At least the 
Clayton House was open. 

Can anyone guess what momentous event occurred inside that building below? If you 
guessed that in 1958 Elvis was given his military haircut here, you’d be right. Right here, on 
March 25th, 1958, Elvis was given his first Army buzz cut. The barber’s widow still has the clippers 
and another barber took the chair. Elvis was supposed to arrive in January, but he received a 
hardship delay. The hardship was actually the studio that needed him to finish a film before 
he joined up. To kind of escape the hullaballoo, Elvis had his sideburns and hair trimmed 
before he arrived. 



 

 

 

I drove down to Hot Springs, Arkansas after leaving Fort Smith. Since it’s supposed to be 31 
degrees here tonight I wanted to find a campground and have electricity for the heat. 
Timber something Mobile Home and RV Park. $20 for the night. 
 
I did want to do several hikes in Hot Springs National Park tomorrow, but the high of 46 and 
recent rains making the paths into mudslides instead of hiking trails may dissuade me. We 
will see what tomorrow brings. 
 
 
 
Until next time….. 
 
 
 
 
 


