
 

 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
     
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Hello to Family & Friends               Tuesday, March 9th  2021    Day 51 

 

In Search of Eldorado 

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

 
 

 

For those of us who read comic books back in the 60’s and 
70’s, or the magazine Weird Tales even before that, this is 
the man who created Conan the Barbarian. 

The following is from Wikipedia - Robert Ervin Howard 
(January 22, 1906 – June 11, 1936) was an American 
author who wrote pulp fiction in a diverse range of genres. 
He is well known for his character Conan the Barbarian and 
is regarded as the father of the sword and sorcery 
subgenre.  

Howard was born and raised in Texas. He spent most of his 
life in the town of Cross Plains, with some time spent in 
nearby Brownwood. A bookish and intellectual child, he was 
also a fan of boxing and spent some time in his late teens 
bodybuilding, eventually taking up amateur boxing.  

It was a quiet night at the 
Heart of Texas Picnic Area. I 
heard a car about 7 a.m. but 
that was it, except for the 
deer I scared away. At least I 
think they were deer, I could 
only hear them, not see 
them. 
 
I headed north to Cross 
Plains and the home and 
museum of Robert E 
Howard. It is permanently 
closed at this time. 

From the age of nine he dreamed of becoming a writer of adventure fiction but did not have real 
success until he was 23. Thereafter, until his death by suicide at age 30, Howard's writings were 
published in a wide selection of magazines, journals, and newspapers, and he became proficient in 
several subgenres. His greatest success occurred after his death.  

Although a Conan novel was nearly published in 1934, Howard's stories were never collected during his 
lifetime. The main outlet for his stories was Weird Tales, where Howard created Conan the Barbarian. 
With Conan and his other heroes, Howard helped fashion the genre now known as sword and sorcery, 
spawning many imitators and giving him a large influence in the fantasy field. Howard remains a highly 
read author, with his best works still reprinted, and is one of the best-selling fantasy writers of all time.  

Howard's suicide and the circumstances surrounding it have led to speculation about his mental health. 
His mother had been ill with tuberculosis her entire life, and upon learning she had entered a coma from 
which she was not expected to wake, he walked out to his car and shot himself in the head.  



 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

I seem to remember him telling me there was a museum in Texas, 
but I’m not sure. I did not realize this museum was here until a 
couple weeks ago and made sure to include it in my itinerary. 
 
We have read info about the Mystery Division previously, in fact 
that research is what led me to finding their webpage. 

On to Abilene I went. 
This is going to be a 
Gpops day as this is 
the museum of the 
Division he served in 
during WWII. 

 

 

He probably spent a lot of 
time in one of these. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

A Sherman Tank 

 

 

The terrible devastation 
of war. 



 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

 

 

Later on in the 
museum this story 
was a little different. I 
messenger sent to 
find other troops ran 
into the German 
commander who, 
knowing the war was 
already lost and 
wanting to save lives, 
volunteered to take 
up arms against his 
countrymen. 
 

 

They had a 
history of the 
Swastika here 
that was quite 
interesting. If you 
want to do a little 
research it would 
be worthwhile. 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Hey dad, does this bring back any 
memories? 

 

 

They looked you up 
while I was there and 
told me you were in this 
division. 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Once again I deleted a photo – It stated the 
task of moving a division of 10,000 men 150 
miles (Abilene to Ft Worth). 

 
Total: 106,309 gallons of fuel…or 1,933…55 gal drums weighing 
319 tons…enough to cover almost ten football fields. 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

Fortunately, Gpops was on leave in the 
U.S. at the time of the D-Day invasion, 
otherwise I might not be here to author 
this newsletter. 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Ahhh, the good old 
days. 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

I know he has 
pictures of this 
place, looking out 
of the windows at 
the mountains. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

The following are dioramas which depict the 
Battle for Herrlisheim. Some photos turned out ok 
and some are hard to see, mostly due to lighting. 
 

The lady at reception told me an interesting story – They used photos and 
verbal accounts to build the scenes, then asked some actual participants to 
view the dioramas and offer their advice. Most said something along the lines 
of “well, you’ve got the snow right”. 
 

 

 

This is about a twelve foot long 
diorama 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
I was also informed that there are 
only about 40-50 12th Armored 
veterans still alive. So, to my Dad, 
my girls Gpops, thank you for your 
service! We are all very proud of 
you, love you, and are thankful that 
you are still here for us. Not 
knowing that I was going to be 
here today, Erin went to his house 
and cooked a good dinner for him. 
 
The next stop is a unique 
interactive museum of the Texas 
Frontier. 
 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

This covered a lot of ground 
we all well aware of by now 
– First inhabitants, 
mammoths, Spanish, 
French, buffaloes, Indians, 
cowboys, trail drives, etc. 
The interactive parts are a 
couple movies, holographic 
‘spirit guides’ who tell their 
stories of Texas, touch 
screens with way too much 
information, and so on. Our 
guide through the museum 
is Buck Taylor. The older 
generation will remember 
him as Newly from the TV 
series Gunsmoke. I 
skimmed the stuff I already 
knew and listened to most of 
the stories and watched the 
movies. It is an extremely 
well done museum, very 
modern. 

Can anyone tell me 
what this is? 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

This photo is a little dark so I will relate it 
here – Luxuries could be difficult to come by 
on the Texas frontier, and even harder to 
transport. Travelers often had little room to 
carry anything but absolute essentials. 
Settlers were sometimes forced to share 
many things, including personal grooming 
items. A toothbrush, such as this one, might 
be hung in stage stops, boarding houses or 
other public places for use by all who wished 
to clean their teeth. 

This is a great fountain sculpture. It would be 
even greater if the water was actually running 
as it should be. Alas, a leak is keeping the 
greatness of this fountain at bay. It’s a cattle 
drive across a river. 

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

I realize I told you I was taking a break from museums, but this one was special. I wish I could have 
called Gpops while I was there and asked him questions. I also did not notice until I was leaving that 
they have an audio tour. But there were something like 200 stops and I don’t think my back could take 
that kind of abuse. 
 
I did tell them about the history you have written down and the stories you are always telling us. They 
are anxious to get their hands on it. 
 
There were more than 17,000 men who served in the 12th Armored, and Gpops is one of only 50 or so 
still kicking. 
 
I am planning to spend the night here in Abilene. The wind was so strong from the south today that I was 
almost blown off the road a couple times. In fact, I don’t know for sure, but it seemed at one point that a 
red light came on and the engine started to slow down, so I am wondering if there is some sort of tipping 
sensor that shuts down the engine if the vehicle tips past a certain point. Anyways, instead of fighting 
that wind as I head south I might as well spend the night and have an easier time in the morning. 
 
Of course that depends on if I want to see anything else here in Abilene. However, even their brochure 
on what to see here has only a two day itinerary. LOL 
 
It’s not a museum so maybe everyone will be interested, but Abilene is home to the largest selection of 
storybook character sculptures, with the latest count at twenty-five. That might be an interesting bike ride 
or walk around downtown, and it ain’t a museum. 
 
There are also ruins of a fort nearby, but I plan to visit the Fort Stockton National Historic Park next 
week, so I will skip that one here. 
 
 
 
 
Until next time….. 
 
 
 
 
 


