
 

 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
     
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hello to Family & Friends               Friday, February 5th   2021    Day 20 

 

In Search of Eldorado 

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

 

 
 

 

No overnight issues in the strip mall parking lot, it was actually quieter than I expected. Let’s start 
with a cemetery today, San Benito Memorial Park, and within, the Freddy Fender Memorial Park. 
It is certainly true that the Hispanic culture pays much more tribute to their dearly departed. Almost 
every grave has plants or flowers of some kind. 



 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

Ok, off to the museums. There 
are three of them here in San 
Benito, plus a visitor center. 

Front and back of the 
headstone. 

They are also all closed due to Covid. I did 
get the photo of the gentleman below. He 
was on the outside of the buildings. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

Another one for the collection 

I guess my next stop is the Palo Alto Battlefield, 
the first battle of the War with Mexico. 



 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

 

 

 

I don’t know about you guys, 
but I don’t recall learning very 
much about the War with 
Mexico when I was in school. 
Revolutionary War yes, but I 
think all I remember is 
memorizing dates for The War 
of 1812 (that’s an easy one), 
War with Mexico, Civil War, 
WWI, WWII, Korea (Vietnam 
was in progress). Maybe that’s 
it. We were in the midst of a 
war and schools did not want 
to dwell on wars for fear all of 
us elementary school kids 
would rebel and not want to 
fight. Hmmm…seems like 
that’s what the sixties were 
about. 

If you recall prior 
newsletters, General 
Zachary Taylor landed near 
Corpus Christi with 4000 
troops. 2300 of them are 
engaged in this battle. 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

The battlefield – An expanse of 
chaparral grass through which 
runs the only road from Port 
Isabel to Matamoros and the 
American fort on the north side of 
the Rio Grande (present day 
Brownsville). 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

The line of flags 
indicates the 
Mexican battle line 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
The lines really are a 
distance apart. If you blow up 
the photos significantly you 
can tell that the Mexican flags 
are red, white and green and 
the American flags, of 
course, red, white and blue. 

 

This line of flags 
indicates the 
American battle line 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

And with that, The Battle of Palo Alto, the first battle of the War with Mexico, comes to an end. I’m 
sure in the coming days we will revisit this war at the remaining three battlefields. As Ranger Karen 
was describing the conflict to me in the VC (visitors are only allowed into the vestibule where Karen 
has a large book showing the waging of the war) I asked how many battles were fought nearby. “Only 
four” she said, and handed me a brochure. Very quickly I asked myself “self, if there were only four 
battles, why did the war last two years?” As if she was inside my head, Karen stated “of course the 
war didn’t end until they took Mexico City.” I have to ask, did anyone out there know that, at one time 
in history, the United States military marched through Mexico and captured Mexico City? I have 
questions for my Social Studies and American History teachers if they’re still around. 

 

 

It would be really great to see one of 
these proud fellows now, wouldn’t it. I did 
see a large pile, large pile (yes I did that 
on purpose) of droppings which looked 
like they had come from a deer. I am 
guessing they might be from one of 
these. I didn’t see a Javelina either. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

I drove the back roads to Port Isabel, stopped for fuel, and then headed out to my parking spot for the 
night. The Jaime Zapata Memorial Boat Ramp. In memory of special agent Jaime Zapata. There must 
be a story here somewhere. 
 

Two U.S. Homeland Security Investigations special agents, Jaime Zapata and Víctor Ávila, were 
traveling from Laredo, Texas to Mexico City on an assignment for U.S. Immigration and Customs 
Enforcement. As they drove through the northern state of San Luis Potosí, the agents noticed two SUVs 
following them down Highway 57, a four-lane, federal highway from Mexico City to Monterrey. The two 
vehicles that came up behind them were at a high rate of speed, and were described as driving 
"aggressively," according to agent Ávila. One vehicle passed the agents’ Suburban, while other gunmen 
started to fire at their vehicle, and eventually rammed them off the road. As one of the agents rolled 
down the window to inform them that they were U.S. diplomats, the agent recalls how one of the 
gunmen got off his vehicle, with a rifle in his hand, forced the door of the agents’ car open and shot point 
blank at them. When Zapata shifted the vehicle into park, its doors automatically unlocked. The Zeta 
gunmen pulled open the driver's side door and tried to drag Zapata out, but he fought them off, 
managing to re-lock the doors. The agents, however, managed to crack the windows to talk with the 
assailants and identify themselves. The agents hoped to reason with the gunmen—as many as 15 of 
them—who surrounded the vehicle. According to congressman McCaul, the agents said "We're 
Americans, we're diplomats", and the response from the drug cartels was bullets.  

The gunmen then fled, and Ávila was able to use his cellphone to call for help. Dying, Zapata managed 
to put the car in gear and drive away before collapsing at the wheel. Soon afterwards, a Mexican federal 
police helicopter arrived where the two agents were. Ávila was shot twice in the leg, and was later sent 
to a hospital in Houston, Texas. Jaime Zapata, however, gravely injured from three bullet wounds, died 
before the authorities could aid him with medical treatment. According to federal sources, the ambush 
took place at a fake military checkpoint established by the gunmen, who were dressed in camouflage 
uniforms and armed with machine guns. Thank you Wikipedia 

 
Tomorrow we get to see if any of the museums of Port Isabel are open. 
 
 
 
 
Until next time….. 
 
 

 


