Tuesday April 30:
Off we go from Clinton at 9 AM. 70 degrees. We headed for the backroads. We took State Hwy 33. As usual, I didn’t
read a sign completely and we encountered road work. Well, it was really a bridge out across the Canadian River. We
backtracked and found a road numbered 2320. It was gravel. Off we went on that adventure for 5 miles and found
another State Hwy 47 north of and parallel to 33.
Beverly notes that the soil was red and as we approached Thomas, OK we found many fields with green plants in bloom.
The blooms were bright yellow. We asked some clerk in a gas station. They said it was canola. It was to be harvested
in September. So we wondered when it was planted. Sure enough, it was another crop like winter wheat. Plant it in
the fall, it survives the winter and blossoms in the spring. Oklahoma State has a website that talks about a canola crop
(their name is OKanola). Here is their chart on canola planting.
Canola Seeding Date





Canola should be planted 6 weeks before the first killing frost date for the area (less than 25 degrees
F).
Seeding date is important to establishing a crop that has sufficient growth for good winter hardiness.
Planting early tends to decrease winter survival due to excessive growth.
Late planting does not allow for sufficient root reserves to maximize winter survival.

Now I wonder if the canola gets harvested in September
in this region (Sep 1 to Sep 20) must they wait a year or
immediately plant for the next season.
Interestingly, much of the research and development of
this crop comes from Canada and the Univ. of Manitoba.
In 2011 26% of the acres sown were genetically modified
(biotech)
canola.
In
Canada,
an official
definition
of canola
is codified
in
Canadian
law.
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And now a close-up.
We got back to OK33 at some point. There were lots of trucks –semis—on
that route. At Watonga, Bev wrote that there were 6 elevators and a
cheese factory that looked to be out of business. Turns out that Watonga
Cheese began in 1940 and thrived until it got destroyed by a storm in
August, 2007. Now the Watonga Cheese Factory reopened in Dec of 2010 in
a different location -- Perryton, TX. That is a 166 mile trip from Watonga,
and that doesn’t help the Watonga local economy.
More notes from Bev. She saw the Wheeler Bros. offered fertilizer blends
from their plant in Watonga. There was also a Wheeler Bros. elevator.
More info on Wheeler Bros.: “Today, Wheeler Brothers has 18 grain elevator
locations, 6 of which are seasonal. Total storage capacity is 17+ million
bushels. Other than cattle feeding and grain storage, Wheeler Brothers is
involved in fertilizer / chemical application, feed manufacturing and seed
production.” They also own a 46 mile railroad to ship grain out of the area
and connect with lines going to the Gulf.
A wind farm appeared to the south of OK33. There were also scattered oil
rigs.
We drove through Kingfisher, TX, the home town of none other than Sam Walton. More about him later when we get to
Arkansas.
Finally, we got to our back-road destination, Guthrie, OK, a town of about 10,000 people. We entered Guthrie for the
first time today around 11 AM. Among Guthrie’s distinctions is the fact that Guthrie was the original capital of territory
and later (1907) of the state of Oklahoma. Oklahoma City is just south of Guthrie. Both grew up in the area marked in
the map below as “Unassigned.” The Dawes Act (1887) permitted white to populate lands previous assigned to specific
Indian tribes. Then came the land rushes of
1889 and 1893. Guthrie served as capital
during this period and the first capital of the
State of Oklahoma. But by 1910, Oklahoma
City, because of its economic influence as a
railroad hub and as meat packing center, was
declared the new capital after an statewide
election vote in which 96,000 votes were cast
for Oklahoma City and 31,000 were cast for
Guthrie. That movement of the capital was
upheld by the Oklahoma Supreme Court on
February 9, 1911, and by the United States
Supreme Court in 1911.

Guthrie is also noted because of the examples
of late 19th Century and early 20th Century
commercial architecture.
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Above was a view down the Guthrie main street. And was follows is a couple shots of those 19th century buildings.

The building above shows Foucart’s “arched openings.” You should
see one of his brick homes! Arched windows. (See Foucart below.)
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Here is a third shot. And a fourth. The one below has the
words “The State Capital Company” at the top.

Note the name of Joseph Foucart (1848-1917). He was the architect of Guthrie. Belgian.
“Foucart's buildings in the commercial district of Guthrie reflect the writings of the French architectural theorist Eugene
Viollet-le-Duc with an emphasis on structural determinism and Gothic styling. The buildings have load-bearing masonry
walls that are penetrated with arched openings, with lintels often accented by contrasting stone to signify their
structural importance.” I could not have said it better myself.
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We didn’t go into the Victor Building although it looked like it was occupied. However, we walked down into the
walkways just below the street level. That was the beginning of the restoration of the tunnel system.
We also saw a marker commemorating the site of the U.S. Land Office where the 20,000 had to appear in person to
stake their land claim after the Land Run of 1889.
I have more photos but this is just about enough. The final picture with be the photo of the Scottish Rite Masonic
Temple. We saw quite a few “temples” in small towns of these western states. This one was over the top. Here is a
blurb on it. “So. when the citizens of Guthrie voted to give the Scottish Rite Building Company the 10.6 acres originally
platted as the Capital Park, including the old Legislative Hall which housed the State legislature before the capital was
moved to Oklahoma City in 1920, and which served another 9 years as the site of Oklahoma Methodist University, we
voted to erect a new Temple. We attached it to the old state house, making more than 400,000 sq. ft. of floor space
available to meet our fraternal needs. “
Extreme. You can also see it on the right of first
picture of the main street. (It has no dome.)
Well, so much for Guthrie. We stopped for gas and
headed out Hwy 33 to the east.
We wondered about the Indian “reservations” in
Oklahoma. Something different from Minnesota,
South Dakota, etc. is happening here. Earlier this
morning somewhere around Kingfisher, OK Bev
read a sign saying that we were leaving the
Arapahoe Nation. I suppose that was the
boundary where we entered that “Unassigned”
area where Guthrie and Oklahoma City now reside.

The first laws creating reservations came in 1851 when the Federal Government set up boundaries for tribes in
Oklahoma. The following note doesn’t answer the question, but just seems to create more. Nevertheless, here it is:
“Former Indian reservations in Oklahoma are the Indian reservations in the lands that are now the state of Oklahoma.
Prior to statehood, both Oklahoma Territory and Indian Territory contained suzerain Indian Nations that had legally
established boundaries. (Suzerain = A nation that controls another nation in international affairs but allows it domestic
sovereignty.) The US Federal government broke up collective tribal landholdings through the allotment process before the
establishment of Oklahoma as a state in 1907. Instead of reservations, Oklahoma Indian tribes have tribal jurisdictional
[1]
areas, with Osage Nation being the one exception. As confirmed by the Osage Nation Reaffirmation Act of 2004, the
[2]
Osage Nation retains mineral rights to their reservation, the so-called "Underground Reservation." Corresponding to the
Osage Nation, on the state hwy. map the only Indian Reservation showing is the Osage Indian Reservation just north of
Tulsa. It is huge. I also found one more called the Peoria Indian Reservation in the extreme northeastern corner of
Oklahoma. (The name "Peoria" derives from their autonym or name for themselves in the Illinois
language, peewaareewa (modern pronunciation peewaalia). Originally it meant, "Comes carrying a pack on his back." No
speakers of the Peoria language survive. Historically, Peorias were part of the Illinois Confederation. The Peoria Tribe of
Oklahoma is headquartered in Miami, Oklahoma, and their tribal jurisdictional area is in Ottawa County. Of the 2,925
enrolled tribal members, only 777 live within the state of Oklahoma. )
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The next item of interest encountered was Langston University. Langston University is a public university in Langston,

Oklahoma, USA. It is the only historically black college in the state and the westernmost historically black college in the
United States. Though located in a rural setting just 10 miles (16 km) east of Guthrie, Langston also serves an urban
mission with University Centers in both Tulsa and Oklahoma City. The University is a member-school of Thurgood
Marshall College Fund. The school was founded in 1897 and was known as the Oklahoma Colored Agricultural and
Normal University. Langston University was created as a result of the second Morrill Act in 1890. The law required states
with land-grant colleges (such as Oklahoma State University, then Oklahoma A&M) to either admit African-Americans, or
provide an alternative school for them to attend as a condition of receiving federal funds. Langston University is named
for John Mercer Langston (1829–1897), civil rights pioneer, first African American member of Congress from Virginia,
founder of the Howard University Law School, and American consul-general to Haiti.
Boy, what you can find out with a little digging. You can dig up all the info that inquiring persons don’t need to know. 
Well we got to Cushing, OK. I saw an old set of buildings and wanted to stop for a photo. Where is my camera??!! It
was back in the washroom at the Guthrie gas station. I phoned that station using my trusty cell phone and using the
number on the credit card receipt I got from the gas purchase. Are we connected or what??!!! They had the camera.
So back to Guthrie for the second time today. I began that return trip at 1:15 PM. [Wasted travel time was about an hour
and a half.]
We left Guthrie at about 2:05 PM. Back toward Cushing. I took the shot I was wanting earlier. However, at this moment,
I have a much different
view of this set of buildings.
Yes, they stand vacant, but
someone is working on
them. In particular, the one
with the white front that is
missing bricks.

I found a picture of these
buildings from 2009. In
that picture you can see
that that building had no
roof and was just a hollow
space between the other
buildings. The roof is back
and that white area is new
vapor barrier probably
preceding recovering the
front with brick.

Our route is taking us north of Oklahoma City and south of Tulsa. As we move east we see new tribal names: Iowa, Sac
and Fox. That makes sense by looking at the map. We are leaving the formerly “Unassigned” area. Interestingly, we
notice that the fence gates along the highway all have signs: No HUNT FISH.
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We were moving toward the Muskogee Turnpike. There are lots of turnpikes (toll roads) in OK. Another is the Indian
Nations Turnpike, the Cherokee Turnpike, the Creek Turnpike, the Chickasaw Turnpike, the Turner Turnpike, the Will
Rogers Turnpike, the H. E. Bailey Turnpike, etc. Hum, that Bailey one rings a bell.
Beverly was still writing of the signs of spring and I find notes about leaves popping out while other leaves were full.
Bixby is right south of Tulsa. There we sped by what we believed was a pecan orchard. Bev counted churches – Church
of Christ, Methodist, Baptist, First Christian, Nazarene, and Assembly of God. Somewhere there was a Catholic Church –
St. Clement. She also noted that we drove by the Green Acre Sod Farm.
From Bixby we drove through the town of Haskell and crossed the broad Arkansas River on State Hwy 104. (Bixby to
Haskell on SH64 – left on SH 104 – then to Porter – on Muskogee Turnpike to US 62 into Fort Gibson --- then 80A up the
Arkansas to Power Plant on Arkansas River – to Hubert – to Siloam Springs, AR Excuse this gibberish. I found that there
were lots of loose ends in my memory of how we got to AR. After some work with notes and Google Earth, I found
locations in Google Earth that match my photos. This is true of Porter and our crossing point of the Arkansas River. )
This not-too-scenic picture is the Arkansas
River and a railroad bridge adjacent to our
highway. As I view other portions of this
river, there are lots of sandbars. It was a
broad expanse of which this was just the
beginning – meaning we were near the
western shore. Also, I should mention that
this was southeast of Tulsa so there was a
river channel there somewhere ahead.
The McClellan-Kerr Arkansas River
Navigation System begins at the Tulsa Port
of Catoosa on the Verdigris River, and runs
via an extensive lock and dam system to the
Mississippi River. So you can have barge
traffic up to Tulsa.

We were putting on a lot of miles and keeping to the backroads.
I believe we were on State Hwy 51 now. We went toward Porter,
OK. Porter and Stratford are big into the peach growing
business. I don’t recall seeing any orchards as we travelled
through. It was nearly 5 PM.
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Porter didn’t have much new in town. I found a section of the main
street all closed up. If you saw my other pictures, you’d see the white
print letters on the windows of the right most building that advertised
that it and the building to its left (the one with the overhang and double
front doors) could be had for $15,000. Not each, but BOTH! What a
deal!! There was redevelopment in Porter! The final building farther to
the right was a corner store – potentially the anchor enterprise of this
strip mall. It was pretty sad.
The Value Store was just across from another enterprise on the opposite
corner. There were open stores on that block.
It brings to mind the real estate maxim: “Location, location, location.”

Leaving Porter, we got on the Muskogee Turnpike for a
little $0.50 trip down to US62 where we went east to
Fort Gibson.

In Fort Gibson, we turned north on State Hwy 80.
Bev had something in mind. Only now as I look at images on Google Earth, we were driving on Garrison Street that
passed E. Battery Road, E. Armory Rd,… Plus the parallel streets were Lee, Jefferson Davis, and Beauregard. Where was
Lincoln Blvd? Our first sighting of relics of the fort was about a half-mile north from the downtown area. We first saw
the fireplaces of some building now gone. But right by the side of the road was a well for the fort. It contained a marker
saying: Original Well Used by Jefferson Davis as Adjutant of the Fort 1833-1835. When this gets printed you may not
see it.
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We missed the reconstructed stockade fort by heading right instead of left at the intersection where we saw these first
remnants of the fort. In an aerial view of the area, one can see patterns of old walls and earthworks which we did not
see on our drive-by. There was a lot of activity there in the 66-year life of the fort.
Wikipedia information: “Established in 1824, Fort Gibson served as a starting point for several military expeditions that
explored the west and sought peace between the tribes in the region. It was occupied through most of the Indian Removal
period then abandoned in 1857. The post was reactivated during the Civil War. The army stayed through the
Reconstruction and Indian Wars periods, combating the problem of outlaws and squatters. In 1890, the army abandoned
Fort Gibson for the last time.”

There was another old white building and a
barracks building. Again there might have been
quite a few other items of interest.
We headed on. “Up the road a piece” we
encountered a dam. This was a wide spot in the
Arkansas River. The dam held back water that
formed the Fort Gibson Reservoir.

Lots of people were fishing from the shore. A man in the picture at
the right is measuring his catch. Wow, after hooking the fish, they
had a long way to hoist it up!
As luck would have it, a
man came up from the
fishing area hauling his
catch. I was pleased
that he was willing to
lift it up for a photo.
Never thought I’d see
one of these.
It is a paddlefish. A source of caviar. Addition info on the paddlefish: “The
American paddlefish is one of the largest freshwater fish in North America.
They commonly reach 5 feet (1.5 m) or more in length and can weigh more
than 60 pounds (27 kg). The largest American paddlefish on record,
weighing 144 pounds (65 kg), was caught by Clinton Boldridge in the
Atchison Watershed in Kansas.”
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We take State Hwy 80 off to Hulbert, OK where we hop onto State Hwy 51.
Incidentally, we are in Cherokee Territory – and in Cherokee County of Oklahoma. So here is one example of the signs
we saw going through Hulbert and other towns in the area. The Cherokee language lives. Wikipedia notes: “The
Cherokee syllabary was invented by
George Guess/Gist, a.k.a. Chief
Sequoyah, of the Cherokee, and was
developed between 1809 and
1824. A syllabary is a set of written
symbols that represent the syllables or
(more frequently) moras[??] which make
up words. A symbol in a syllabary, called
a syllabogram. By 1820 thousands of
Cherokees had learnt the syllabary, and
by 1830, 90% were literate in their own
language. Books, religious texts,
almanacs and newspapers were all
published using the syllabary, which was
widely used for over 100 years.”
Amazing.
We drove along toward Arkansas and
looked for motels in each town. The
route was marked as a scenic route. Beverly finds them. I
believe it was in Kansas, AR that we stopped and went into
gas station. We asked the two girls who were clerking and
they recommended that we go to Siloam Springs. That was
about a few miles away on the Arkansas border. We
motored on and found
a Quality Inn there. We
ate in the LaHuerta
Mexican Restaurant
and called it quits for
Tuesday.
We had traveled 421 miles that day – including the wasted mileage back around
Guthrie.
Back up an hour or so. Just after Hulbert, we went through Tahlequah. It was a
town founded as a capital of the original Cherokee Nation in 1838. The Cherokee
Supreme Court Building, located in downtown Tahlequah and constructed in 1844,
is the oldest public building in Oklahoma. Check out their stop signs. I got this

picture from a Google article on the town. Unfortunately, I don’t remember
seeing one – and I wasn’t driving that fast. 
Incidentally, the town is on the Illinois River.
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Wednesday May 1:
We started moving around 9:30 AM. The temperature was
77 degrees. Gassing up I just noted the usual blight and
took a picture. Across the street was a vacant food mart
and down the street was one of those empty signs
announcing another enterprise that bit the dusk.
However, the Sonic drive-in was doing a good business.
Today we will be exploring a couple spots in extreme
Northwestern Arkansas. Three points of interest were
Bentonville, Eureka Springs, and Harrison, AR. O yes, add
to the list Branson, MO. This was another big day.
Going up State Hwy 59 in Arkansas, we found a turkey
farm in Decatur. Over by Centerton, we started to see
housing developments. This was 6 miles from Bentonville. It shows the effect of Bentonville with its home office of
Wal-Mart.
We drove into the busy town and looked to find the downtown. That was no problem; but in that drive, we passed the
home office of Wal-Mart. Actually, we just saw the parking lot full of the cars of employees. We found out later that
the main building of the corporation was only one storey tall. Plus looking for further facts I found that the
corporate campus has expanded to 15 buildings and more than 11,000 “associates” since the 1980s. Bentonville has
36,000 people and we saw that the suburbs like Centerton were growing. We also learned that houses in Bentonville
were expensive and that was one reason for developments in Centerton. Incidentally, Benton County, for which
Bentonville is the county seat, was 78,000 people in the 1980 census. In 2012, the county population was 232,268.
Well, we can’t continue until we do a little bit about the singular cause of this expansion -- the man of
vision – Sam. Here are some facts: Samuel Moore "Sam" Walton was an American businessman and
entrepreneur born in Kingfisher, Oklahoma and was best known for founding the retailers Wal-Mart and
Sam's Club.

Born: March 29, 1918, Kingfisher, OK
Died: April 5, 1992, Little Rock, AR
Education: University of Missouri–
Columbia (1940), Hickman High
School (1936)
Children: S. Robson Walton, Alice
Walton, John T. Walton, Jim C. Walton
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Beverly notes that downtown Bentonville was very neat and busy. No blight here. We walked around the town
square. I bought a good latte. And we stopped into talk to the lady in the city tourist bureau. She was a wealth of
information. She drew a rosy picture of Sam Walton. She advocated that much of the less desirable aspects of the
corporation developed after he retired.
In the picture on the last page, you see the Walton dime store where Sam began his entrepreneurship. It might have
been a family business. That building was on the north side of the city square.
We were intrigued with this project for Bentonville children. It
covered the exterior wall of a corner building at 100 Main Street.
Each tiny picture is the art work of some Bentonville child. I have no
idea how long this project took or how many contributions could be
made per child. However, the total mural was probably 60 feet long
and 7 feet high. I have a picture of the entire wall taken from across
the street but the wall just looks like it is a set of colorful tiles.
I was most intrigued by the group of probably ten bikers who had
just stopped at the square for a break. I dreamed of biking when I
got home assuming winter had left. Unfortunately May was still
somewhat snowy and cold.

Now we have not finished with the Walton’s. One
of the heirs – at least one – has contributed to the
building for an art museum close to Bentonville. It
is called Crystal Bridges. It was a beautiful place.
Lots of people were there. School children also.
No fee for admission to see the permanent
collection. Some events had a related fee.
It’s another one of those places where you’d like to
capture it all, but it’s impossible. Here is a view from a stairwell in the main building. The several buildings were built in
a rectangle around the water pool. The art collection was arranged so that you could walk through the art of old ages
and continue through more and more recent periods down to the present.
On the next page and on the left, you get the view back toward the tower from which we took the photo above showing
the sloping roof. It was a luck shot selection. I had no plan to have these photos paired.
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Can you see the devices that hold the glass? They look like

four suction cups at each 4-corner pane intersection.
The interior was beautiful as well. The hall at the right is looks to
be a future gallery as the collection increases. Now it is just a
scenic walk to the galleries. On second thought the lighting in
most galleries needs to be controlled so scratch the future gallery
idea.
From that last hall, I took a couple pictures of the grounds.

The tree was actually out in front of the museum. Stainless steel or the like.
We spoke with a man from Tulsa. He referred to an important industry of his hometown – the oil companies -- as “the
evil empire.” 
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This is a Gilbert Stuart from 1797. They had a lot of colonial portraits.
Beverly is always looking for a good conversation. Unfortunately, this gentleman was part of the
art collection. Awesome!
However, he wasn’t quite as good as the
bust of another gentleman. I have a
close-up that reveals whiskers.

This is a final shot of a beautiful museum. I expect
we spend a couple hours there, but it was the
usual “too short a time.”
Crystal Bridges opened in 2011. The architect was
a Moshe Safdie. Age 74 and born July 14, 1938 –
three days before Bev. He has lotsof his work in
Canada, U.S., India, and Israel. I believe he
designed the Holocaust Museum in Jerusalem. He
has first work of note was 1967 for the Montreal
World’s Fair in 1967. Wikipedia lists 28
significant structures since 1991. 5 in 2011.
Safdie has a busy company.
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