
         
    
 

 

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!’ 

 

 
 
 
 
  

       
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

After a little research I decided not to drive all the way to the 
Saguaro West visitor center. There is another loop road here in the 
Saguaro West section, but it’s not paved. I found that a trail 
connects to the road about half way there, and part of that trail 
leads to the Petroglyph Trail which is normally accessed from the 
loop road. This way I can do more than the three-tenths from the 
parking lot and avoid the dirt & gravel road at the same time.  

If anyone was watching me they must have thought I was crazy. 
The map showed the trail connecting to the road just south of a ‘T’ 
intersection. I drove past with my eyes peeled, saw a couple wider 
gaps in the undergrowth, but no signs or parking area to indicate a 
trailhead. I pulled to the shoulder, both of which are very wide 
here, and made a U-turn, driving slowly back past the intersection. 
Hmm, another U-turn and this time I drove along the shoulder to 
what I thought was a gap. I locked the RV and took a short stroll 
up the wash to reconnoiter. I did find a trail marker and an arrow 
pointing to the north, but I wanted to go south. I found another trail 
marker another hundred feet along the wash with an arrow 
pointing straight ahead. “I am sooo confused.” 

Back to the RV and the internet. Another U-turn back to the 
intersection and frustration is setting in. Another U-turn and another 
internet search. Eureka!! I found a description of the trail. It seems 
the first site I read only named the trail north from the road, with no 
name for the south trail to the petroglyphs. It also explained that 
the trail just follows the wash until it hits the petroglyph trail.  

Hat, hiking poles, snack, water, ready to stroll.  

The plaque pictured above was one-tenth of a mile from the loop 
road trail. The eight-tenths is back the way I came. 
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The entire trail was following the wash. Upstream on 
the way there and downstream on the way back 

I saw three or four of these little dens along the 
way. Nothing in them that I could see or hear. 



 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

Since there are only 
three plaques today I 
will make them big 
enough to read 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Let’s play “Where’s Waldo” Actually it’s “Where’s the 
squirrel?”  In the photo below. It’s not too difficult. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

There’s that darn squirrel again, 
along with some petroglyphs. 

 

 

I read that no one has been 
able to decipher them. If you 
ask me this kind of looks like 
a guy on a bike 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Circle of Life? 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Quite the view from up here on 
Signal Hill. That’s the road west 
that I will be taking. 

On the left is the parking area and picnic grounds from the loop road.  
                                       
                                                                                          I took the path less traveled, the wash. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

These signs were the 
only indication that I 
was in Ironwood 
Forest National 
Monument. The sign 
on the left does not 
mention it at all. The 
sign on the right, just 
at the top. 
 
I drove this road for 
eleven miles until it 
turned to dirt and 
dead-ended at the 
Silverbell Open Pit 
Mine. Run by the 
same company as 
yesterday’s mine 
tour. No tours here 
though. I had a white 
pickup stop next to 
the RV which I had 
pulled off to the side. 
I think he saw me 
playing solitaire and 
eating my lunch, so I 
wasn’t a threat. 

This is more like it. Although the 
southern half is bisected by I-8 (I 
never even knew there was an I-
8 until I got down here) the 
northern section is bisected by 
AZ 238. Once again it was very 
hard to find trailhead locations. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
  

 
 

 

My intended trail, Road 8004. Unfortunately, the orange area below no 
longer allows vehicle access due to damage from off-roading vehicles. 
Naturally, the hiking trails are in the yellow section above the orange 
section. This means a six mile hike to the trailhead and a ten mile trail hike, 
then a six mile hike back. I’m not prepared for that. Since it was getting 
close to sunset I just walked 30 minutes down the trail and turned around. 

Excellent! This sign was almost at my turn-around 
point. One of my goals was to hike this trail, mostly 
because of all the history that took place along here. 
I was pleasantly surprised when I saw it. 

Believe it or not, that hole is almost one foot in diameter 
and it looks pretty fresh. I wonder what lives there. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 There certainly is a difference in vegetation here, hardly any cacti at all. Here and there 
you find a Saguaro. Much more open ground than most other parks. 

The road ahead. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

I would call today an accomplishment. I visited Saguaro National Park, Ironwood National 
Monument and Sonoran Desert National Monument all in one day, did some hiking in two 
of them and ate lunch in the third. That kind of day doesn’t happen too often. 
 
From the trail I drove to a Harrah’s Casino in Maricopa for the night. It is supposed to rain 
tomorrow, 100% chance, so I am not sure what I will be doing. I have already heard a few 
raindrops on the roof. 
 
There is a Casa Grande National Monument towards Phoenix, that one is new to me. I had 
never heard of it until I saw the sign. I did take the exit (trying to make it four parks in one 
day) but the sign said 18 miles so I headed back to Sonoran Desert N.M. 
 
  
 
 
 
Until next time….. 
 
 
 

 
A lone sentinel, standing tall at the crest of the hill, silhouetted by the gray and threatening 
clouds, mutely guards this ancient passage to the next valley. Ha ha. Ok, so I’m no 
Hemingway. I just thought it was interesting how a day or two ago I complained about too 
many cacti, and here that Saguaro Cactus at the crest of the hill is the only one in sight. 


