
 

 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
     
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hello to Family & Friends               Wednesday, March 10th  2021    Day 52 

 

In Search of Eldorado 

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

 
 

One of the best things about Abilene is finding a parking spot. 
No meters. No pay lots. No Apps to figure out. It took me all of 
five minutes to park behind a Pepsi delivery truck right in the 
middle of downtown Abilene. 
 
It’s a beautiful day for a walk, so let me lead you down a path of 
nostalgia to your childhood as we visit the Storybook Sculptures 
of Abilene, Texas.  

Unfortunately, several of the sculptures 
face the north and west, making me look 
directly into the sun or from an angle to 
take a picture. I even turned the flash on 
for this one. 

 



 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

Yertle the Turtle was one 
of my favorites as a kid. I 
had a picture book and an 
album with his story on it. 
I think it had Bartholomew 
and the Oobleck on the 
flip side. I would listen to it 
at night when I when to 
sleep. I wore that record 
out. 
 
It’s a must to watch the 
original Grinch every 
Christmas. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

 

That’s the last of the Dr. Seuss exhibits. I 
could not find a plaque for this one, but 
since I had a copy of the Children’s 
Adventure Guide I can tell you about it. 
 
Childhood’s Great Adventure, from the 
book SANTA CALLS by William Joyce. 

 

 

This one was really cute. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

Man in the Moon from the book, you guessed it, MAN IN 
THE MOON. 

 

E. Aster Bunnymund from the book E. ASTER BUNNYMUND AND 
THE WARRIOR EGGS AT THE EARTH’S CORE. I have never 
heard of any of the books on this page, but the Duck on a Bike 
sounds like it might be a fun one. (E. Aster – Easter – get it) 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Some of you may be getting the 
idea that I neglected my children 
by not reading them these 
stories I never heard of, but you 
would be wrong. We read a lot of 
Disney books. 

Never heard of this one either.  
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

The first six Dr. Seuss sculptures were 
part of a sculpture garden next to the 
train depot (I will get to that later). The 
next bunch were scattered around 
downtown, before I arrived at another 
sculpture garden with eight more, most 
of which I know you will recognize. 
Downtown Abilene has several granite 
blocks scattered around the downtown 
area with storybook quotes carved into 
them. The sculpture garden below 
must have had about thirty or so 
granite benches for sitting on, each 
again with a storybook quote. I will toss 
in the ones I liked the best here and 
there.  

Dino Bob. We don’t have one of 
THOSE in our group, but we do 
have Bob 1, Bob 2, Bob, 3 Bob 4, 
and Bob 5. LOL From the book 
DINOSAUR BOB AND HIS 
ADVENTURES WITH THE 
FAMILY LAZARDO. 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

I passed a young 
mother and her son 
who had to be less than 
two years old. She 
picked him up and put 
him in the canoe in front 
of Stuart and told him to 
look at the camera. I 
stopped behind her and 
waved to the little boy 
who gave out a big 
smile, perfect for the 
photo. The mother will 
think her son is brilliant 
and never know he was 
smiling at me. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

How true  
 

 

I left the very entertaining and peaceful garden and headed down 
Cypress, oops, Storybook Way past the Paramount Theater (I will 
come back to this) to find the last three sculptures below.  
 
I’m not too sure about this one. To me she looks a little more like a 
harpy, and a little less like a fairy. 
 

 

How true, too.  
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

Maybe I should 
have just zoomed 
in on the pillow? 

Seymour – From the CAN YOU SEE 
WHAT I SEE? Series by Walter Wick 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Somehow I missed this one earlier and I was 
not about to go back and redo several pages. 
You can’t even see Papa Bear, Momma Bear 
and Baby Bear looking out of the doorway, but 
they’re there. 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

Take a break, only twenty-five more non-storybook 
sculptures to go……..Actually I have a brochure with 
the other twenty-five and did not see anything that 
jumped out at me, until I came across this one. Great, 
I just read the description and it doesn’t say what 
material was used. That’s the main reason I liked the 
piece and took a picture to pass on. It’s kind of a 
bluish gray marble material. It’s a copy of a 32 foot 
tall sculpture commissioned by the Denver 
International Airport. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Oddly enough, I just watched 
that movie the other night. The 
visitor brochure, or it might have 
been online, stated that self-
guided tours of the Paramount 
are available. So I did just that. 
 
If you can’t read the date of the 
newspaper below, it’s May 18th, 
1930. 
 

Designed and built in 1930 by architect David Castle, the landmark Paramount Theatre in 
Abilene, Texas has a rich and significant history. A beautiful example of the nostalgic 
“atmospheric” movie theatre, it was built in an era when movie-going was meant to be a 
grand experience that transported you to another time and place. The theatre’s main 
auditorium space was designed to re-create a Spanish / Moorish courtyard at night, 
complete with projected clouds passing over a neon-lit night sky fitted with twinkling stars. 
 
The Paramount, restored in 1987 and renovated to accommodate live theatre, is now the 
home to a myriad of events, including film, ballet, opera, and concerts. For over 89 years it 
has stood the test of time as an entertainment showcase of West Texas. 
 
These are the opening paragraphs from the webpage about the Paramount. Quite a history 
she has. The link below has more info and a lot of pictures from the hey-day of moviedom. 
Pay special attention to the balconies next to the stage. My pictures do not do it justice. 
 
https://www.paramountabilene.com/history  

https://www.paramountabilene.com/history


 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

The lobby 
 

From the second floor surrounding the 
lobby, and stairs to the balconies.  
 
I wanted to get into that balcony so 
bad I even asked permission, but was 
denied, then considered a bribe.  
 
Shhhh…I did sneak under the tape but 
the door was closed also 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Even this panoramic does not do it justice. 
More light is required to see the turret like 
structures on each corner. 
 

Since I had just left a movie theater I 
decided to have lunch with Bogie. Let’s see 
how many of the stars you can identify in the 
artwork below. 
 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 
 

 

The menu opens from the middle like I imagine a 
program used to. Right is a section of the menu 
with each dish named for a Bogart movie. I had a 
Knock on Any Door, which is a build your own. 
Ham, salami, bacon, lettuce, pepper jack and 
Thousand Island on a wheat berry bread. I still 
have lunch for tomorrow. 
 
I was at the train depot much earlier, but I didn’t 
want to overwhelm you with historic info plaques. 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

After lunch I visited a souvenir shop. They had all the 
storybook sculpture books displayed for purchase. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

It’s just after 11:00 p.m. (do 
you know where your 
children are?) and I have 
been hearing sirens (not fire 
trucks or ambulances), at a 
distance, for the last ten 
minutes. I think the chase is 
on. 

 
As I was inputting the address for my next stop, a mini-van parked in front of me and a guy, probably in 
his 40’s or early 50’s (I’m terrible at judging ages) took his bike off the rack and walked over to talk to 
me. He is from Washington state and traveling around the country, staying in hotels mostly, sometimes 
in his van, and eating out all the time. He asked me about the RV, parking it, driving it, gas mileage, 
etc, etc. I answered his questions and told him about the AllStays App. Since he had just arrived here 
in Abilene I told him how much I enjoyed it and what there is to see. Funny story at the end. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

I didn’t expect much from this museum, and I wasn’t 
disappointed. It is only one room, so I just did a quick look 
around and took the photos below. My interest was more for 
the memorial outside. 

 

 

 

Just an FYI – There were 27 
prisoner of war camps in Texas. 
 

There is a documentary titled 4-4-43 
which is about the Lt. Col. 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 
I thought the Sam’s building where I parked would somewhat block the high winds, but I was wrong. The 
RV was rocking and the slide-out awning was flapping. Sometime around 2 a.m. I moved the RV closer 
to the building, but it only helped a little. The roaring of the wind, along with worry about the awning, 
made it hard to sleep. In the morning while eating breakfast I started the RV and drew in the slide, just to 
save any more motion to the awning. He awning is ok by the way.  
 
I really enjoyed my time in Abilene. There are a few more things to see here, but none that are super 
interesting. The second sculpture garden, with the quotes on the benches, was one of those places that 
is extremely peaceful and pleasant to be in. I am wondering if it’s because the setting took me back to 
an earlier age of innocence and brought back good childhood memories. I suppose it would be a little 
different if there was a convention in progress inside the convention center whose grounds house the 
garden. The weather was perfect again. Lunch was good and in a great setting. I was actually looking 
for an Abilene beer glass to buy in the souvenir shop, that’s how much I enjoyed it. I rarely buy 
souvenirs, I have my photos. 
 
Funny story from the guy in the mini-van – He has tire chains in his van because he lives in Washington, 
but he never used them. Then here he was in Texas during the cold snap and he put the tire chains on 
because of the icy roads. 
 
 My plan was to take the back roads from Abilene to San Angelo, but I found the Abilene Dam Rd did not 
allow vehicles; then I came to a fork which Google showed me was a through street but both forks were 
dead ends; the one I followed ended at the driveway for the monstrosity above. Since I was getting low 
on fuel I decided to skip the back roads, which had been a lot of fun. There are large hills in this area 
and the road made several cuts through the iron enriched soil (orange/rusty) and rock outcroppings. 
 
Is there some reason why gas prices have skyrocketed? Covid mandates being withdrawn so stations 
expect people to drive a lot more and buy more gas? Diesel is up to $3.09 at several spots. I did find it 
for $2.49. That was one good thing about Covid, lower gas prices and fewer vehicles on the road. 
 
I made it to a Walmart in San Angelo for tonight, and since its midnight and I did not get much sleep last 
night, I better hit the hay. 
 
 
Until next time….. 
 
 
 
 
 


