
 

 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
     
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hello to Family & Friends               Sunday, March 7th  2021    Day 49 

 

In Search of Eldorado 

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

 
 

 

I spent the night at 
the Walmart in Marble 
Falls again. This 
morning I made a 
rough plan of things 
to see and do for the 
next 10 days or so. I 
will be bouncing 
around like a pinball 
and my first stop was 
back in Bertram, 
where I ate lunch. As 
I sat there I noticed 
the train depot and a 
couple historic 
markers and decided 
to check them out. 

It’s not the original depot, 
but it is a pretty good 
replica. The depot was 
closed of course, so I just 
took a walk around it and 
headed back to the RV 
and my next stop. 



 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

Being from Wisconsin, I have to 
admit, I don’t think I have ever heard 
the Texas A&M Aggie War Hymn. I 
just looked it up and I don’t 
recognize the phrases at all. If you 
have an interest in reading or 
hearing it, go look it up on the 
internet.  

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 
As you can see, Bertram Main Street is a real hopping place on a 
Sunday afternoon. If it wasn’t for HWY 29 running through the middle 
of town, there might be no Bertram at all. 
 
I stuck to the back roads as I made my way from Bertram to Jerrell. 



 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  
 

 

From Roadside America - This restored 1940s gas station used to be a Magnolia station. There were 
more signs on the street, a "gas station row," but apparently this is the only one left. The man who 
was there said he had just rented it, and is starting to sell/buy old signs, and is currently putting in an 
ice cream shop in the front. He was very friendly, and let us peek around inside. There are lots of 
great photo ops here! [Alyssa, 10/13/2016] 

I wanted to make sure I had enough 
time to check out one of the newest 
National Monuments, so I hopped on 
I-35 and headed into Waco. 

 

I flashed my America’s Beautiful card to the 
ranger and was told I had to pay anyways since 
the monument is a joint effort with the City of 
Waco, who pays the utility bills, and Baylor 
University. Right is a lower jawbone from a 
mammoth discovered at the site. I left the 
rangers arm in for size perspective. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

These are NOT the camels that 
were brought over during the 
Civil War. These are American 
Camels, now extinct, that 
thrived here during the ice age. 
 
Below is a camel skull that was 
found with the mammoths. 

Look out! Mammoth crossing. 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

This space left blank intentionally. 

 

 

I was asking myself this 
question when I came 
across the info board that 
answered it. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

This is most of the dig. 

This is pretty much a 
full size rendering of 
the male mammoth 
found on a different 
level from the nursery 
herd. You can see 
the top and bottom of 
the man-sized door 
under this text box for 
size perspective. He 
was huge. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

These are the tusks of the big guy 
pictured above. Because of the 
protection of the building, they can 
leave the fossils right where they 
found them. 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

I was truly fascinated by these bones being so complete in 
the form of the living animal. Usually they are scattered 
around, but here you get the whole picture. 

 

Here they are placing a 
fossil in plaster, called a 
‘jacket’. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

Here is the camel I 
told you about 
earlier. 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  

 

 

I believe the 
mammoth site we 
visited in South 
Dakota, wow, going 
on thirty years ago 
now, was much 
larger, and I 
remember the kids 
really enjoyed it at 
the time. 

This painting was on the wall over the dig. It depicts the nursing herd being overrun by the 
flash flood waters. This is the most likely scenario for how this site came to be. I had this 
building to myself for a good twenty minutes and I enjoyed every one. I only wish they 
would have had a ranger in the building to answer the questions I had. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

The image above was is a very good rendition of the skeleton inside the mammoth’s body. It gives a 
good perspective when you see the bones laid out in the dig. 
 
I think I just have one other item to visit in Waco tomorrow, then I start to zig and zag my way across 
central Texas, back down to the Rio Grande, then west to El Paso. 
 
Hey Steve M, any suggestions for sights to see in El Paso? 
 
Even though it was a short visit, I really enjoyed the Mammoth Monument. I took a hike around the 
grounds after seeing the dig, trails laid out and maintained by a boy scout eagle project again. All four 
trails only totaled less than a half mile. 
 
I thought wrong. There is a large park nearby right along the Bazos River with a lot of hiking trails. If I 
can find a map I may do some of those. The park was really crowded today, even late on a Sunday 
afternoon. I am hoping it will be less so during the week. 
 
I think that’s about it. I am parked at a Sam’s for the night and have to do some shopping tomorrow 
morning. 
 
As I was proof reading I remembered something – I think it was Texas A&M that Gpops went to off and 
on for college, and army training nearby, prior to being shipped off to Europe in WWII, somewhere 
around 1943 or 44 if I recall. I will have to check with him to make sure. Maybe he knows the Aggie War 
Hymn. 
 
 
 
Until next time….. 
 


