
         
    

 

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 41 
Thursday 

 
February 14th 

 
Maricopa 

To 
Phoenix 

 
 

Weather 
50’s and Rainy 

 

 

In Search of Eldorado 

 

self-guided 
tour. I also 
wanted to 
stand in the 
rain as little 
as possible. 

Happy Valentine’s Day !! 

I woke up this morning not having any idea what I was going to do 
today. Pretty much like most mornings back home. But I ended up 
doing quite a bit. First stop was another National Monument. As I 
drove up the access road I saw a sign that said ‘Fee Required’. 
Sure, I thought, it must be a pretty boring job here, sitting in a kiosk 
and collecting money from a couple visitors each day. Just 
another lesson in judging a book by its cover. I hit the parking lot 
and found about 20 cars already there, a good sized visitor’s 
center, large picnic area and extensive grounds. Will I ever learn? 

I used my America’s Beautiful Pass so as of right now the score is 
Mark – 3, shutdown – 1. After watching a 20 minute video, I felt as 
though I didn’t need a 45 minute guided tour and opted for the  



 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

A model of the Monument. It was impossible to get a photo 
without the light reflection. 

The plaque below does say “like the ruins you 
see before you”. I could not tell any ruins from 
the regular ground. Hmmm..wonder if the 
tour guide could have pointed those out. 



 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  Impressive!! You can gauge the size by 
the puny humans in the lower left. 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 
 

The ability of ancient cultures, 
Aztec, Mayan, American Indians, 
Stonehenge, Etc., being able to 
accurately map the movement 
of stars and planets is absolutely 
amazing. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

That’s the tour I would have been on 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 This is another fact of these people that I find absolutely mind-
boggling. Using no tools except sticks and stones to dig canals 
up to fifteen feet deep and 20 feet wide, they dug 220 miles of 
canals to divert water to their fields. Talk about a community 
working together to achieve a goal. Wow !! 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
The more things change, the more they stay the same. Even a 
thousand years ago the lady in the center with her hands on her hips, 
looks plenty PO’ed that the men are playing games instead of working. 

One of two ballcourts in the complex 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

By the 1400’s Hohokum culture had pretty much died out, or more accurately, moved 
away. The exact cause of the decline of this culture, in this area, is not known, but it can 
be surmised that changes to the rivers, either flooding or drought or both, drove the 
ancient people back to a more individual ranching/farming life and away from villages 
and compounds. Ancestors of these people still exist in the Tohono O’odham, Hopi and 
Zuni people of Arizona. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Guess who came along, rediscovered the buildings here, and 
gave them the Spanish name of Casa Grande or Great House? 
That’s right, Ricardo Montalban, oops I mean Father Kino.  

What to do next. Check the map, nothing pops out at me. Check the internet and 
Roadside America mentions a museum in Florence, just a few miles away. Since this 
is the general direction I am heading anyways, why not give it a shot. 

The braces you can see today are the same ones 
installed in 1891. The current roof structure was 
installed in 1931 by, you guessed it, the CCC. 
 
 
 
My expectations were far outstripped by this 
Casa Grande National Monument, and I was 
pleasantly surprised and happy that they were. 
Well worth a visit if you’re ever in the area. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 
More about this guy later 

Furniture made from cacti was one 
of the items mentioned in Roadside 
America. The immediate picture 
that comes to mind is something 
that might be a little painful to sit 
down in. I never pictured anything 
like what you see below. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

This stuff is incredible. The intricate carving, 
the symmetry of design. It must have taken 
a lot of time hunting the desert for the right 
pieces to be used. 

 

A red velvet dentist’s chair and foot 
powered drill; a portable X-ray 
machine; wheelchair; all these items 
were donated by long time residents 
of Florence who actually worked at 
these professions in the community. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

Tom Mix was a big Western movie star from 1909 until the 30’s 
when his star began to become dim. His daughter had married 
a man from Florence and Mix often visited her there. On one 
such occasion, in 1940, as he was driving away from the ranch 
in his 1937 Cord 812 Phaeton, he had to stop very suddenly, 
maybe a cow in the road? Who knows? But he was hit in the 
head by a metal suitcase that flew forward from the backseat 
and died instantly with a broken neck. 

 

Remember the Yuma 
Trerritorial Prison tour? I 
remember seeing Pearl’s 
name among the 
inmates there. 
 
It also turns out that when 
Yuma prison closed in 
1908, Florence is where 
all of the inmates were 
sent. Today, it is still the 
site of the state prison. 

To the left are the actual ropes 
used for hanging the inmates 
pictured above each one. Just a 
little gruesome, don’t you think? 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

The actual trap door of 
the gallows where men, 
and one woman, were 
hung by the neck until 
dead. 

Earlier I told you to remember Charles Poston, 
below is the why. Charles Poston had intended to 
build a temple to the sun atop Poston Butte, but 
ran out of money. When he died in 1902 he was 
buried in a normal grave in Phoenix – but that 
didn’t seem right to his friends. In 1925 they built a 
14’ tall pyramid on top of Poston Butte, dug up 
Poston, and reburied him in it facing the rising sun. 
A crowd of 1500, including the governor, 
attended the ceremony. Thanks Roadside 
America. 
 
In the bottom left can be seen a white streak. This 
is the mountain “F” for Florence. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

As I was heading out of town I noticed a 
visitor’s center and decided to stop. The VC is 
in the first Pinal County Courthouse and was 
built in 1878. Today it is the McFarland State 
Historic Park. Besides brochures, there is a gift 
shop and several original rooms laid out as a 
museum. Nothing really worth taking a photo 
of, well maybe. There was a photo of the other 
courthouse just as construction finished, and 
there was a cactus floor lamp by the same 
guy who did the furniture in the museum. I 
asked if there was anything to visit in Florence 
and was told, Casa Grande? – Did that. The 
Museum? – Did that. The Charles Poston 
Pyramid? – Did that. Hmmmm. Have you been 
to the hardware store? Everyone who comes 
to Florence goes to the hardware store 
because it carries a lot more than just 
hardware. (remember that hardware store 
and food store in Ajo?) Alright, off to the 
hardware store. You will be amazed.  

Gotta get the movie angle in. MURPHY’S 
ROMANCE was filmed here in Florence. 

This building was originally the courthouse 
for Pinal County, but the project became 
too financially ambitious. So to save money, 
no clocks were put in the tower. It has four 
painted-on clock faces reading 11:44. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

You have to read this one, it’s hilarious 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

On the left - A Fireman coming down the 
pole. The doors above look great right? 
They are the employee entry to the back 
room. In the corners above this area 
were two displays that looked like scenes 
from Old Milwaukee. There was an 1870 
High-Wheeler bike, with the 5’ wheel in 
front and the 1’ wheel in back. Then 
there was the guy below, he started his 
spiel every 30 seconds and the hands, 
head and feet moved also. It was a 
really cool hardware store, and I’m glad 
the VC lady suggested it, and I’m also 
glad I listened to her 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

You just never know what the day will hold once you hop out of bed. A National 
Monument, a couple museums, a hardware store, a couple courthouses and a pyramid. 
None of which I had even thought about yesterday. Isn’t life great? 
 
I made my way to the south side of Phoenix and visited a library. I will get to why in a 
moment. 
 
Then I made my way to another casino for the night. This one actually has designated 
parking lanes for semis and RVs, just like a truck stop, and it’s packed. I plan to shortly take 
a walk into the casino for an ice cream. 
 
I’m not sure if there will be a newsletter tomorrow. For one thing it’s a housekeeping day, 
clean the floor, do the laundry, make phone calls, dump the RV. But then for the evening I 
get to use one of my Christmas presents. Kali, Claire and Erin chipped in to get me a ticket 
to the Bob Seeger concert here in Phoenix at the Talking Stick Resort. I think the Phoenix 
Suns play there. I had to visit the library to print my ticket. 
 
The concert starts at 8 p.m. and I have to find parking for the beast somewhere. It just 
struck me, Uber. It will be my first time if I use it. Wow, an Uber virgin. So if I have time to visit 
some sights after the housekeeping is done and before I have to leave for the concert, I 
might squeeze one in, but then again, maybe not. Only time will tell. 
 
Looking forward to the concert. 
 
 
Until next time….. 
 
 
 
 


