
 

 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
     
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hello to Family & Friends               Monday, March 1st 2021    Day 43 

 

In Search of Eldorado 

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

 
 

 

 

Above is the one lane bridge I told 
you about yesterday, just barely 
wide enough for the RV.  
Below – That is one gnarly tree. 

 
Back to Pioneer Town this morning, only 
to find the museum and ice cream parlor 
will not be open until spring break. Too 
bad. But I was told to feel free to wander. 



 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

Can you tell what the 
bottles are designed to 
say? If not there is a 
better photo below, as 
long as you can read 
backwards. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

Unfortunately for me, 
there is an N scale 
model train layout 
inside also. I’m not an N 
scale fan, but it looked 
fairly well done.  

Obviously these photos are taken through 
the window, but you can see how all the 
bottles stick out inside. Should make it easy 
for hanging pictures. 

 



 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

 

 

Awww, come on man, 
somebody stole my 
saddle!  
 
This is the closed 
Cowboy Museum. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 The cedar logs with clay chinking. 

 

 

I think they may need a little 
mannequin maintenance 
before spring break. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

There are the air conditioners I was talking 
about. Why they’re running I have no idea, it’s 
only 50 degrees outside. 

 

I hope this gambler is not 
left-handed, his trigger 
finger is missing. Best I can 
do when having to hold the 
camera flat against the 
window. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

I drove back into Wimberley to do some food 
shopping and take a look at some other shops I 
might have an interest in. This is definitely a 
town devoted to women shoppers. I did almost 
buy a John Wayne shirt, but the image was on 
the back instead of the front. The sign was in 
the same shop. 

 

 

I took a road called ‘The Devil’s 
Backbone’ along the ridge of the hills. 
This reminded me of the Blue Ridge 
Parkway because the trees at the 
scenic overlooks had not been trimmed 
and blocked any view of the valley there 
might have been. But I made it to 
Blanco where I ate lunch before going 
into the Buggy Museum. 

Today must be ‘visit 
old western towns’ 
day. 
 
Below Left – I was not 
aware that there were 
so many kinds of 
donkeys. 
 
Below Right – You 
can tell Crocodile 
Dundee I found his 
knife. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

This buggy came from a museum in Florida. It 
was manufactured by Chauncey Thomas & 
Co. in Boston. The lamps are also made by 
the same company, and it is very rare that the 
buggy has the original lamps. The shades on 
it are used for privacy. This was used in the 
Abraham Lincoln: Vampire Hunter movie. 
 
Funny story, I remember being in a movie 
theater when the promo for the movie above 
played. As it ended some guy let out a big 
guffaw and said “You gotta be kidding me.” I 
could not help but agree with him. 

A hearse. This place 
was really quite 
interesting. I could 
not believe they 
have over 180 
buggy’s and wagons 
in the collection. 
 

 

 
Ahhh, the good 
old days. 

I’m positive that this horse belongs to Jonny 
West, an action figure from the mid-sixties. 
One of the first action figure toys I believe. I 
passed up a photo of Chief Cherokee earlier. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

Quite elaborate for a 
working wagon 

Ahhh, the good old 
days. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Hey look, it’s a surrey with 
the fringe on top. 
 

There were at least eight 
large rooms like this packed 
with buggy’s, each one 
labeled. 

Hey look, it’s a Ben-Hur 
reject. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

The classic RV of the times 

 

Ahhh, the good old days. 
 

Just another incidence of required 
mannequin maintenance. 

A Conestoga wannabe 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

The wagon of the ‘traveling 
medicine show’ con man. 
 

 

Either criminals were really short when 
they made this jail wagon or it was just 
part of the punishment that the bad 
guys were not allowed to fully stand up. 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

The omnipresent chuckwagon, and 
the gallows. The noose was facing the 
wrong direction. 

 

 

Can you read the 
sign? ‘Tooth 
pulled 5₵’. I 
should show this 
to my dentist. 

Yup, I know, the cars 
parked in front of the 
saloon kind of ruin the 
effect. I will come back 
to this on the next page. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

The General Store 
was nicely appointed, 
but I don’t think they 
had drop ceilings and 
florescent lights 
during this time 
period in history. 
 

 

When I paid my fee at the door I was told a poker game was starting at 1:00 in the Saloon. I 
thought ‘Cool. I can watch poker for awhile’. Little did I know that I could have joined the game 
for only a $300 buy in. And I would have been sitting next to a fourteen year old who paid his 
own way in and his father who was running the game. I just watched for awhile. The 
conversation was mostly about the freeze a couple weeks ago and how the cattle did. It might 
have been an interesting afternoon, but I have been known to be 1) overzealous when 
gambling, and 2) easily bored by Texas Hold ’em. Yup, right here in Texas I could have been 
playing Texas Hold ‘em with some ranchers. But I headed off to my next stop. 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

I took the LBJ Ranch Drive and saw a 
couple of these creatures in the field. I still 
don’t know what they were. The photo 
sucks so I pulled out the binoculars. 
There were two of them, huge, white tail 
feathers, white head, with a dark crest. 
Too much white for a Bald Eagle. The 
closest I could come up with is a juvenile 
White Tailed Hawk. 
 

 

Hey look, it’s Norman. 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

The visitor center is closed, as is the 
‘Texas White House’ tour. 
 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

If you cross that river above and the road 
beyond it you enter the State Park portion of 
the LBJ Historic Site. I didn’t realize it, until I 
tried the door, that it was after 4:00 – closing 
time. A ranger was still there closing things 
up and let me look in the windows (not 
worth a photo), but I asked her where the 
buffalo were and she gave me directions. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

This both saddens me and angers 
me. It makes you wish you could 
go back in time and do something 
about it. Just imagine what is 
would have been like to ride your 
horse up over a ridge and see a 
herd or bison so large that all you 
see looking right, left and ahead of 
you are bison, not even able to see 
the grass of the prairie. What a 
sight. 

 

Yes, I know the picture sucks. You 
tell them to come a little closer. 
Ironically, as I drove back past the 
herd later on, they were feeding 
close to the road. But I had no way 
to stop and get a picture. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

I mentioned seeing a 
couple dozen deer the 
other day? There are 
over one hundred of 
them in the photo below. 
I don’t believe I have 
ever seen so many deer 
at one time. 

 

If you ever listen to some of the 
older country music you have 
probably heard the song of the 
same name. 

Depending on what you read, the current 
population is either 13, 3 or 0. I’m sure you 
can find the song on the net if interested. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 As I was leaving Luckenbach, Texas I passed a couple elk. What? Elk in Texas? 
It turns out there are elk in Texas, but only in the far west Guadalupe Mountains. 
You hear that Morgan? These were on a private ranch. But I had to go back for a 
photo. In the same pasture are I noticed these Scimitar-horned Oryx. I admit, I 
had to look them up. Native to Africa, and not Texas, there were about a dozen of 
them. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Well, overall I would call this a very successful day. A couple old western towns; a whole slew of 
western buggies; a president’s birthplace; a president’s grave; and a whole slew of animals including, 
Elk, cows, Longhorns, deer, eagles, Oryx and Bison. 
 
Yesterday I mentioned better weather? I was sadly mistaken. This must be another cold front. Shorts 
and a polo with 78 degrees yesterday, winter coat and a stocking cap with 52 degrees and a cold wind 
today. Neither day had any sunshine. Only 38 tonight here in Stonewall, Texas. Austin is supposed to be 
in the lower 60’s and sunny the next couple days, but lows still in the 30’s and 40’s.  
 
I should be in Austin by tomorrow evening. Not sure where to park as it seems most of the Walmarts do 
not allow overnights. There are several Sam’s. Harvest Hosts and Boondockers Weclome are a no-go. 
Morgan, you know anyone in Austin with room to park the RV? 
 
I’m not sure how long I’ll be spending in Austin, I’ve had my fill of museums and large cities. I want more 
days like today (but with warmer weather). 
 
There were several movie references today, did you get them all? Crocodile Dundee; Abraham Lincoln: 
Vampire Hunter; Oklahoma; Ben-Hur; and City Slickers. I could have included John Wayne but the 
movie on the t-shirt wasn’t mentioned, so I didn’t include it. By the way, in was The Searchers. 
 
Time to plan my Austin adventure. I need to ask a favor, someone please call the buggy museum and 
ask them to let me out of the jail wagon. Thanks. 
 
 
 
 
Until next time….. 
 
 

 


