
 

 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
     
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hello to Family & Friends               Tuesday, February 23rd 2021    Day 37 

 

In Search of Eldorado 

A daily journal of my travels and adventures in my…..Search for Eldorado 

 
 

 

 

I’m off to the fire museum. I 
parked at the Tower again, 
nobody in the kiosk, and 
walked about a mile to the 
museum. 

A docent took me 
around first and gave 
me the highlights, then 
I was free to wander on 
my own. 



 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

They had several life sized mock-ups like 
this including Haz Mat, Arson 
investigation, women firefighters, 
dispatcher and captains desk, but these 
were the most interesting. 
 
Make sure you read the sign below. 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

It’s not easy to see because of the background, 
but this was pulled by firemen and it only 
carries ladders. 

 



 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

 

 

 

 

This one was quite a beauty 

I would not want to try and haul this one around on my truck.  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

They did not have anything from Pierce, which is the 
largest manufacturer of fire engines and is based in 
Appleton, WI 

Talk about a beauty, this one 
was fantastic. This goes back 
to the horse drawn equipment 
mentioned above. The steam 
engine is not for driving the 
wheels but for running a pump 
for the fire hoses. The horses 
were stabled directly behind 
the fire truck. When the bell 
sounded their stable doors 
opened and the horses moved 
into position on their own. 
Harnesses would drop from 
overhead right onto the horses 
and be fastened by a fireman 
while another hitched them to 
the tongue. There was a video 
of this being done and from 
the bell to the time the horses 
started off could be done in 
thirty seconds. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

Why do I include a Halligan 
Bar? In a mystery I finished a 
couple weeks ago it was the 
murder weapon. 
 
Right is the inside of an 
ambulance. 
 
Cousin Jane and husband 
Dave live about twelve miles 
north of San Antonio and we 
were able to get together today 
for lunch at the County Line, a 
BBQ joint on the River Walk. 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

This is a restaurant that is only in Texas and not a 
chain you can find anywhere. Pork ribs were good 
(not as good as mine), and the reunion was even 
better. I think we hung out for a couple hours and 
agreed to get together again when I head north. 
(maybe even do my laundry at her and Dave’s house) 

 

According to everything I read the Briscoe Museum was closed 
Sundays and Mondays. Even the sign on the sidewalk says that. 
But, the sign on the door says they are closed Tuesday and 
Wednesday. Go figure. At least I know they are open, I just have to 
wait a few days. Now what? I’m only a couple blocks from the 
Alamo so I guess it’s time to revisit the Alamo. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Yes I know it’s there twice. I had nothing to fit in the space above, yet it was too small a picture for so big a 
place. I did not realize until I took this picture, but can you notice the date on the banner? Today is 185 
years since the siege began. Below is a letter Travis wrote from the Alamo. 

I know it’s hard to read but give it a shot. 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

This is a portion of a different plaque explaining why it’s called The Alamo. 

This is another plaque 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

General admission 
is free, but I chose 
the audio tour for a 
little more depth to 
my visit. Unlike the 
Kenedy Museum, 
there are very few 
seats to sit and 
listen. 
 

‘Be silent friend 
Here Heroes died 
To blaze a trail 
For other men’ 
 
There are no photos allowed to 
be taken inside the building. Not 
that there’s much more than you 
saw yesterday at the missions. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

Having the audio tour allowed me 
into another building that covered the 
history of Texas up to independence. 
Since we have already covered 98% 
of what was displayed in here, I only 
include the very last bit of information 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 
Not actually knowing what is true and what is not, during the Ghost tour last night our tour guide, Sean, 
related this version while we stood in front of the Emily Morgan Hotel. Emily West was a young, light 
skinned, black girl serving as an indentured servant to Colonel Morgan, custom at the time being for 
servants to take the Master’s name, she was known as Emily Morgan. After Santa Anna took the Alamo 
he became totally enamored with Emily Morgan. When the Texans attacked the Mexicans at San Jacinto, 
orders for defense were not given because Santa Anna’s attention was otherwise occupied. I’m sure you 
get the meaning here. 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

This one needs no 
introduction 

 

 

The Alamo Cenotaph 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

It was a small 
tour, only five 
of us and Sean, 
the tour guide. 
Then another 
tour guide and 
her sister 
joined us, just 
for fun. 
 
Right is the 
Alamo, lit up for 
night time 
viewing. 

We started out at the Menger Hotel where 36 different ghosts have been reported, including 
Teddy Roosevelt, Richard King (King Ranch), owner William Menger and a chambermaid shot 
three times by her husband. I am not going to try and relate all of the sights we visited or stories 
of ghostly encounters. Sean was a terrific host, of course he was from Wisconsin and had even 
lived in Hartland. A mother and grown daughter were from Hudson, Wisconsin. 
 

At this time I walked back to the RV in the Tower 
parking lot and wrote most of this newsletter. At 7:30 I 
headed back to the Menger Hotel and my scheduled 
Ghost walk tour. 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Sean was standing with his back to 
the window, but several feet away. I 
was to the side of the window, but 
leaned over and took this photo. Do 
you see anything? Neither did I at 
first. 
 

My thoughts on ghosts - Mostly a skeptic but 
fascinated by the possibilities. With that in mind 
Sean and May (the other tour guide) related stories 
of their own experiences with ghosts. May and her 
sister were staying in the Emily Morgan last week 
during the power outages and heard noises; Sean 
was staying at the Menger when his wife woke him 
because of voices in the next room. Sean found 
the TV on. He had photos that had been sent to 
him by people who had taken the tour, taken 
photos, and then found they had an unexplainable 
image on the screen. With that in mind, remember 
on Sunday I tried to visit the Casa Ortiz, but 
needed a reservation? It turns out that Casa Ortiz 
is the most haunted building in San Antonio. Those 
ghost hunter shows have filmed here. The room we 
are about to look into has been the scene of a 
murder, a brutal murder, and many ghosts have 
been seen here. 
 

This is the old Alamo Bank Building. Behind the brass doors 
was the money vault. The stained glass window is the Alamo. 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

This is the same room a few minutes later when Sean was 
done telling the tale and we each took a turn taking a photo. 
 

This is a blow-up of the first shot I took. 
Can you see the figure? Right, I know 
what you’re thinking, that’s my reflection 
in the glass. However, I am not leaning 
my entire body in front of the window. If 
this was a reflection of me it would just 
be my head and shoulders sticking 
around the side of the window frame. 
Second guess is the reflection of Sean’s 
back. Could be, but you can tell by the 
bars on the window that the camera is 
pretty level (for a change), and the 
figure is leaning considerably. Also 
Sean was wearing a long frock coat with 
tails, well below his knees, but I don’t 
see that. 
 
Alright, don’t get me wrong, I’m not 
saying I saw a ghost, I’m just saying it’s 
a little weird. I did not see anything at 
the time, I was editing the photos 
thinking, “sure, like I’m going to find a 
ghost.” Then I saw this one. Everyone 
out there can come to your own 
conclusion. 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Our 90 minute ghost tour turned into 135 minutes because of our small group. It was very good, better 
than the one in Charleston, SC. 
 
I walked about eight or nine miles today so by the time I arrived back at WalMart I just hit the sack. 
That’s why this newsletter is not arriving until this morning. It took a little longer once I found the ghost 
photo and had to include it. 
 
Not sure about tomorrow. Jane and Sean gave me plenty of ideas. I did schedule a factory tour for 
Thursday afternoon. Maybe I will check out Casa Ortiz now that I have a good reason to visit. 
 
I need DEF in the RV and water also, so I think that will be my first stop today. Sean & May both 
recommended Mission Concepcion as being a much better preserved specimen of a mission. 
 
Time to get things done. 
 
 
 
 
Until next time….. 
 
 
 
 
 


