
 

 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
     
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hello to Family & Friends               Tuesday, February 25th 2021    Day 39 

 

In Search of Eldorado 

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

 
 

I have a 12:30 reservation 
for a factory tour. The day 
is gray and misting rain 
which pretty much 
eliminates the air museum. 
I stopped for a haircut 
(sorry Jane but it’s been 
two months, see you when 
I get back), then Sam’s 
Club for some jerky and 
cashews (snacks while 
driving), then WalMart for 
some muffins and steaks. I 
drove in the employee 
entrance of the factory and 
had to sit awhile until the 
security guard directed me 
where to go. Once parked, 
I ate lunch and headed in 
for my tour. It’s the SAS 
Shoe Factory. I had never 
heard of SAS until my 
research, and the shoes 
are all over $100 so I won’t 
be buying them, no matter 
how comfortable they are. 
 The gift shop is built 

to look like an old 
western town and 
they have a lot of 
classic vehicles out 
front. What was nice 
is that I was the only 
one on the tour. What 
is not nice is that no 
photography was 
allowed in the 
factories. So it was a 
very interesting tour, 
every shoe is 
handmade and 
Grace took me 
through the entire 
process. 



 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

This one is for Matt 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

I was able to find parking on the street downtown, and since the 
cars parked near me did not have stickers on the windshield, I 
didn’t bother to pay either. 

 

This is a HUGE diorama of the 
battle of the Alamo. Very detailed. 
This is a panoramic shot. 



 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

 

 

 

Ye olde chuckwagon  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

This is one I did NOT see at the Buckhorn. This is a 
better close-up of a Javelina than the photos I took. 

The detail was so exquisite in this painting it could be a 
photograph, especially of that cliff face to the right. You 
can’t see it here, but there are sparkles in the cliff, just as 
there might be from bits of mica or other rocks. 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Once again, you are at the mercy of my 
taste in artwork, so you might not like 
what I like. Tough beans to you. If you 
want to show your own particular tastes, 
get your own newsletter.  
 
As you probably know I am not much on 
the portrait side of artwork, but I found 
this one to be excellent. 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

I like things that have a back story to them. That, 
to me, is what makes them interesting. 

Sorry MB, I just couldn’t 
resist. There were a 
bunch of these little 
cards with sayings on 
them in the gift shop. 

 

I think we can all 
make a pretty good 
guess as to where 
his remains are.  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 The Duke Rides Again!!! 
 
Next up are the Hot Wells Ruins and Museum. I found 
the ruins, but no museum. Maybe they just mean the 
info plaques that surround the ruins.  
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

I had no idea this place was so 
extensive until I arrived on the 
scene. My research just said 
healing waters ruins or something 
to that effect, worth seeing. 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

This is what I would call a major resort. From the postcard above it would seem to rival the 
Coronado Hotel in San Diego. That main peak looks to be about seven stories high. The 
ruins are of the building to the left. The octagonal building no longer exists, even as ruins. 
 
Just a funny side note on the mention of prohibition above – The eighteenth Amendment 
gave us prohibition, then eighteen months later all of those ‘sober’ politicians gave us the 
nineteenth Amendment. Just sayin’. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

The left hand building as 
it looks today  

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

The metal support beams are part 
of the restoration to keep the walls 
from falling down  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

I thought this was interesting, still being 
able to see the printing on the walls. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

Almost the same angle as the postcard, 
including the warning. 
 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

I will have to see if this is mentioned in the book I’m reading 
when I get to San Antonio. I know, I know, what’s taking so 
long? The book is 924 pages, that’s why it’s taking so long. 
 

As I stood here looking at this concrete 
pillar/monument/marker whatever you want to call it, I 
couldn’t help thinking that it was a little anti-climactic. I 
mean, this little round hole caused a flurry of activity 
on this location for almost 90 years. And today, almost 
130 years later, it’s a tourist destination. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

There’s a cold front moving through with misty rain still tomorrow, but it’s supposed to end by 9 a.m. The 
Mission Concepcion might be a good visit. 
 
I still want to get into the bar at the Menger where Teddy did his recruiting. Sean mentioned that his 
ghost can appear in the bar. 
 
I have not been able to get to the Stinson Airfield yet, so that might be in the works for tomorrow. 
 
I also want to show you the buildings lit up at night downtown, they were quite impressive the other night 
during my ghost walk. If you noticed inside the ruins today there are rows of lighting bars inside and 
outside. It might be interesting to see what they look like at night. 
 
First stop tomorrow morning will most likely be getting into WalMart early again for milk. What 
ridiculousness. 
 
 
 
 
Until next time….. 
 
 
 
 
 


