
 

 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
     
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hello to Family & Friends               Monday, March 8th  2021    Day 50 

 

In Search of Eldorado 

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

 
After a peaceful night at Sam’s I went in to buy some breakfast items then drove up the road 
a couple miles to Walmart and finished my shopping there. Then I was off to the Heritage 
Homestead Craft Village, somewhat along the lines of Old World Wisconsin, but with a 
religious flavor. The artisans live and work here, and of course practice their faith. I heard one 
employee telling a family that they visited this place six times in four months, then went back 
to California, quit their jobs, sold their home and are currently living in a travel trailer in their 
friend’s front yard. I wouldn’t call it a cult, yet. Ha ha. 
 
Not really utilizing the force of a stream, their water for the mill is 
Recycled from this well, down to the wheel and into the millpond 
and back to the well. 

 

 



 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

This is an amazing building for being 
260 years old. Of course it has been 
excellently refurbished,  

 

This is one of those ‘George Washington slept here’ stories. 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

 

 

The millstones grinding away. The millstones are from France. Look out the window and you can see 
the water wheel. I had a picture of the many belts being turned by the drive wheels, but I deleted it 
by accident. 
Below is a great picture of the grist mill, the water wheel, and the water trough 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Being a sometimes fan of 
Forged in Fire I enjoy visiting a 
blacksmith shop. They weren’t 
actively forging anything at the 
time I walked in. Too bad. 

I made another stupid mistake today. I took 
short videos of the turning millstone, the 
weaver in the fiber crafts building and the 
potter using her wheel, maybe about 5-10 
seconds each. But I forgot to download them 
before downloading the photos and then 
deleting everything from the camera. Aarrggh 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

This is the woodworking 
shop. 

If you look closely down the middle you will 
notice nine forges with nine anvils spaced 
out behind them. Heritage Homestead is a 
teaching facility. You can take classes in 
smithing, weaving, pottery, woodworking, 
and a couple others.  
 
Right - I guess like most handmade items, 
they don’t come cheap. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Could be you’re 
looking at the next set 
of chairs. 

 

Starting with the oak 
log…. 

 

…and finishing with a chair. 
All made by hand and 
without screws or nails. 
 
Right - I wish I had talent to 
carve like this. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

A beautiful quilt, but 
YOWSA! $2900 

This is similar to the items 
she is working on. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

Look at what I 
bought for Erin. 
 

My visit above did not take as long as I 
expected so I started my back country 
road tour of Texas. As I crested a hill 
and started down into Meridian I could 
see this building, especially the clock 
tower, standing above everything else 
in town. This is the Bosque County 
Courthouse, and the date above the 
center windows states 1886.  
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

I found this on Roadside America. There’s more info 
on this plaque than what they had online. I took a 
walk across and met a motorcyclist on the other side. 
He was hoping for a sunset photo but that was still 
over an hour away and he wanted to put a few more 
miles on before dark. It would be difficult to get a 
sunset photo here, because you can’t get very far off 
the bridge to take a picture, private property and 
fences on both sides. I gave a thought to sending up 
the drone, but apart from the wind there is the same 
problem, private property. I would have had to keep it 
over the road or the river, and I’m not that good a 
pilot yet. It would be just likely, in a backwoods burg 
like this, where someone would blast a drone with 
their shotgun. 

 

It was 4.4 miles of dirt and gravel road 
to get me here, The RV really needs a 
bath pretty soon, before it just looks all 
one color. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

The (Texas) Colorado 
River looking upstream 

Looking downstream 

The suspension cable anchors 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Each of those eight cables is made up 
of many hundreds more, smaller 
cables. 

 

 

I couldn’t decide which photo was 
better, so I put them both in. These are 
from about ten feet off the bridge with 
my back to a fence. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

What it doesn’t mention on the plaque 
is that Regency is now a ghost town. All 
the homes out here are mostly ranches. 
The Trading Post is no more. 

 

I must have driven through a couple more county 
seats because I saw a couple more large 
courthouses. None of them were as good as the 
one in Meridian pictured above. A little more 
weaving here and there and I hit the center of 
Texas just as the sun was setting. 

 
Well, then again, maybe it’s not really the geographic center of Texas. Roadside 
America tells me the real center is on private property, so the Texas DOT put the 
marker here. There is also the Heart of Texas picnic area about 500 yards down the 
road from the marker. Installed here is a lookout tower, maybe twenty-five feet high, 
that provides a nice 360 degree view. I doubt I can see five miles from up there, but 
maybe tomorrow morning I will check it out. Yes, tomorrow morning. This picnic area is 
where I’m parking for the night. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

I leave you with a sunset photo from the tower mentioned above. It’s an ok sunset, nothing to get excited 
about. 
 
I was just connecting to the internet. A very slow signal so I might not be able to send this until tomorrow 
morning sometime. 
 
I crossed three items off my list today and I am hoping to average two per day. I think I will exceed that 
again tomorrow, but then I might be into some hiking. 
 
The wind picked up considerably while I have been writing. 
 
The Heritage Homestead. I think it would be fun to stay in Waco for a couple months, they have a 
campground right here on the property, and take classes in blacksmithing, woodworking, guitar, making 
pottery, and who knows what else. 
 
Fritz, I think the woodworking classes are right up your alley. 
 
Just as I thought, I am sending this Tuesday morning from Cross Plains. 
 
 
 
 
 
Until next time….. 
 
 
 
 


