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BetterL]fe

PRIME LOCATION BETWEEN THE GOLF COURSE

AND DOWNTOWN

L lano Oaks delivers the bighest quality home at

the lowest possible price. Whether you’re looking
Jor the perfect homesite to build your home or

you choose one of our quality homes, we know you

are going 1o love it here. Everything you could *. s

P T R

possibly need or want to do is outside your door —
or minutes from us. 2
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‘Quahty Homes & Homesites
for a Higher Standard of Living”
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FROM THE EDITOR

he magazine you are holding is brought to you
T through the support of numerous dedicated,
and a few sceptical, advertisers. Due to their
kind participation, in less than a year and a half,
we have grown from a small bi-monthly newsletter to a
substantial monthly magazine. We know area businesses
are constantly called on by as many as six other publica-
tions on a weekly or monthly basis. With limited budgets
and little or no time to make a thorough inquiry on the best
way to spend their advertising dollars, their decisionis not
an easy one. Many opt to play it safe and continue to
advertise in weekly newspapers or local visitors guides. I
understand and respect their caution.

Over the last thirty years I have resided in, and
worked for, newspapersin Travis, Hays, Blanco, Gillespie,
Llano, and Burnet Counties. This experience has given
me a unique insight and was instrumental in shaping the
style and coverage of Enchanted Rock Magazine. Atthe
heart of this experience is the recognition that the Hill
Country is a unique geographic and cultural region which
is not served by county lines.

Each community has its specific history which must
be acknowledged and respected. However, it is impos-
sible to speak to that history without reaching out into
other communities. The remarkable heritage of Freder-
icksburg has its Texan roots that reach from the Gulif of
Mexico to San Saba. The economony of Marble Falls is
founded on the Colorado River and the creation of the
chain dams which formed the Highland Lakes. Llano’s
unique history was shaped in the early 1700s when
Spanish explorers based in San Antonio discovered silver
in the area. Each of these communities have always
benifited from the blessings of the others.

Today, our shared abundance of wildlife, wildflow-
ers, minerals, and water combine to create the most vital
area for tourism in the state. Personally, I preferr to use
the term to visitor over “tourist.” My reasoning is that
today’s visitors are educated and adventerous people who
want information on the history and resources of the areas
they enter. That information must be intelligent, well
crafted, and in depth. I have brought together contribut-
ing writers from Burnet, Blanco, l.lano, and Gillespie

Counties. Together with an exempliary art and sales
department we offer the best and brightest local talent
available.
After decades of writing for newspapers, and churn-
ing out visitors guides, I came to the conclusion that only

JUST SAY, “THANKS.”
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a regional magazine would serve the demands of the
residents and visitors in the area. Unlike a community
visitors guide, Enchanted Rock Magazineisnota*‘throw-
away." With its area map, and a size, stitched and
trimmed, that is easily perused by visitors while travel
ing, eating in restaurants, or walking down a sidewalk
Enchanted Rock Magazine is definitely user friendly. I
trust that in time local residents and advertisers will
arrive at the realization that Enchanted Rock Magazine
serves, more than any other area publication, the needs
and desires of our homeland in the Texas hills.
Enchanted Rock Magazine continues to improve
thanks to the cooperation and vision of our advertisers.
Ourrequest to you, the reader, is to thank our advertisers
for their contribution. One word from you is of

immeasurable value to us. /
7 ,
Wz
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YOU TAKE
A NICKEL

BY FRANK HILL

Il-l\

My Grandaddy taught me all about life,
How to handle the trouble ‘n’ strife,

Said, "You can pretty much tell ‘bout what a man knows
“By the way he handles his dominoes.”

Taught me to shuffle them bones face-down,
So you don’t know what you're drawin’ this round;
‘N’ all your hustle don’t make a damn,

Y’ gotta win or lose by the play of your hand.

You Take A Nickel, I'll take a dime;
My down’s comin’ up next time.

You play the spinner, I'll be the winner;
In this game of dominoes.

Now, your double-five gets you ten to begin,
But my blank-five makes it even again.

Double-blank makes you look like a winner,
But my five-four’s startin’ to cut off the spinner.

Got the blank-six, five-six in my hand
‘N’ you gotta try an’ score if you can.
But its gonna be increasingly hard,

‘Cause you gotta keep goin’ to that old bone yard.

You Take A Nickel, I'll take a dime;
My down’s comin’ up next time.

You play the spinner, I'll be the winner;
In this game of dominoes.

You were thirty-five ahead when I dominoed,
But my Grandaddy taught me somethin’ you never know’d:
Said, “Don’t try to be the fastest gun in the West.

“Jus’ hang-in ‘n’ out-last ‘em ‘n’ you’ll be the best... Son!”

When I laid that last bone down,
Why, the spots in your hand weighed forty pounds:
Double-six, double-four, six-four ‘n’ ten more.

Count ‘em all up ‘n’ write down my score.

You Take A Nickel, I'll take a dime;
My down’s comin’ up next time.

You play the spinner, I'll be the winner;
In this game of dominoes.

@? Jisforicliang

N _ Llano County Chamber of Commerce

1995 SUMMER EVENTS
JULY

July 4th ¢ 5th Annual Chamber of Commerce July 4th Party in the park
July 4th Blow-Out Golf Tournament (Chamber Sponsored)
July 8th & 9th  3-Person Scramble-Golf Tournament
July 22nd ¢ LMA Christmas in July Party
July 29th ¢ Castell Volunteer Fire Department Bar-B-Q

AUGUST 10th, 11th and 12th

3rd ANNUAL
BLUEGRASS MUSIC FESTIVAL
FEATURING e Clear Creek * Leadbetters
* Cook Family ® Leon Valley * Whitehouse Harmony
¢ Wortham String Benders

FOR ADDITIONAL INFORMATION
WRITE OR CALL:
Llano County Chamber of Commerce
700 Bessemer ® Llano, Texas 78643

915-247-5354

‘Whether you're braving bactrians in Khanabad, backpacking
in Bavaria or touring the temples of the Yucatan, we'll outfit you

.......... EXPERTLY. _ Come see us before you leave!
SEQUEL
TRAVEL GUIDES GALORE!
o
 DESERT SHIELD HAT \..;_'._:_; b s
BLLOwS Y _y our selection.

? CHUST POCRETS
3

EAGLE CREEK
PASSPORT CARRIER
EX-OFFICIO
BAJA PLUS LS SHIRT O'Q
55% cotton, 45% nylon,
Paragon Plus™ fabric. Soft,
quick dry, It.wt., breathable.

EX OFFICIO"

L SLLIVES

E  FASTENLO
= VINTLD

S MESH
HSEEIS
ADVENTURE WEAR

#] ex-oFmiCI0

TRAVEL CONVERTIBLE PANT O'Q
100% Nycott Twill. Lt. wt,

quick dry, durable, comfortable.

ASOLO
AFX 53009 o

All leather §

WHOLE EARTH PROVISION CO.
Travel Conversion Pack wi/zip-off day-pack.

“Whole Earth
Provision Company

AUSTIN . HOUSTON . DALLAS
2410 San Antonio 478-1577 2934 § 526-5226 5400 E Mockingbird 824-7444
4006 S. Lamar 444-9974 6560 Wi Dr. 467-0234

\.
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RuUsSIANS AT EROCK ++w

Sometime in May I received a call from Peter Gonzalez, ane of the organizers
of an Austin-based organization, Heart to Heart. Peter said that each year they
sponsor a group of young Russian dancers for a month-long visit to the states.
During their stay in Texas they give performances in the area. While living in
the state with host families, the youths also have an opportunity to enjoy some
of the recreational opportunities—from the Texas Rangers training camp 1o
Schlitterbahn. Peter asked me if I would be willing to give a talk at Enchanted
Rock. Naturally, I agreed.

Just before noon on June 6, I arrived at the park a little early and waited at the
headquarters. Before long Peter came in, introduced himself, and we talked while
the group took a short break after their drive from Austin. I leamed that I was to
give my talk to fifteen teenagers, two adult chaperones, and a translator from
Russia. Included in the group would be a few members from the host families.

The young dancers were from Vorkuta, Russia, a city of some 250,000 which
was created in the 1950's by Stalin. During the Communist era over cne and a half
million residents of Vorkuta died while working in the coal mines. Located above
the Arctic Gircle where, in January, temperatures drop to 40 degrees below zero.

RUSSIANS PAUSE FOR A MOMENT TO : ; : :
e s rsi Y A ENGHANTED ROGR The residents see little of fresh fruits and vegetables. To these young Russians, the
' abundance of produce in American supermarkets is a sight in itself. An apple, 10
lhﬂ'n, 5a dehcacy CONTINUED ON PAGE 46

- 5

bapp Crossirig

HC 9, BOX 39 « LLANO, TEXAS 78643 ‘

COUNTRY STORE = RV SITES = TENT CAMPING |

| COUNTRY LUXURY
TREAT‘ YOURSELF! DA A DL
Relax in the shade on & === * CRYSTAL CLEAR CREEK
our scenic country . vwvlglLFcEJWERs
porch, or our air 3« HOT SHOWERS & RESTROOMS
condmoned.dlnmg « WATER HOOK.UP -
areq, and enjoy our * 30 AMP ELECTRICITY

” * We don't have a swimmimg pool, game
room, cable tv, telephone or paved roads

- OAK SHADED TENT CAMPING
SITES ALONG CRABAPPLE CREEK

homemade barbecue
and a refreshing

=7
P

cold drink. PICNIC TABLES, TENT PADS & FIRERINGS
BBQ DELIVERY TO PARK FOR CAL&'EFSCE)EV%\T/%?;@;GHT

CALL'$1o 7 DAYSIN ADVANCE. — 915-247-4260

ONLY 4 MILES NORTH OF THE ENCHANTED ROCK PARK ENTRANCE

6 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE
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Information Received

I wrote your magazine for information that I needed
for a traditional western novel that I am writing. In less
than ten days I received a package full of valuable
information on the Enchanted Rock

Thank you very much. Enclosed is a small check to
help cover your postage cost and perhaps enough left
over for a few donuts for the office.

Sincerely,
E Von Flatern,
Melbourne, Florida

Information Sent

I enjoy your articles about the Texas Hill Country.
Your magazine is full of history and facts. I am thinking
about subscribing to it too. But I have one small favor to
ask.

Someone had told me about an article in an issue that
you had published before. It was something about
Smoothing Iron Mountain in northwestern Llano County,
by a little town called Valley Springs. It told about an
old house foundation up on Smoothing Iron, and near it
was a cave where an old general was supposed to have
hidden some gold. Twenty years later the general finally
had a chance to come back to the mountain but he could
not find the cave, the mountain had shifted, all he could
find were the remains of the old house.

I have found the remains of that old house too, but I
need that article or that month’s magazine issue to further
investigate. I might have misunderstood her on a few
things but I hope you understand what article I am
looking for. Would you please send that article to me. If
you cannot find the article she said it was in last month’s
(April) magazine. I would appreciate it greatly.

Your fellow reader,
J. Brice Milliomn
Llano, Texas

Information Provided

[ visited the Hill Country this past weekend and
picked up a copy of Enchanted Rock Magazine. 1 very
much enjoyed the articles, especially the ones relating
American Indian history.

I would like to obtain a copy of “The Last Winter
Count.” I would appreciate it if you would provide
bibliographic information. Thank you for your help.

Sincerely,
Pat Talley,
Lewisville, Texas

Dear Pat, Please see pages 44 & 45. 1K

FIRST HISTORIC BUILDING RESTORED IN LLAN@

Hardwvare Co.

Z Sarvlclng the Texas Hardware, Plumbing, Electrical,

and Ranching needs since 1900.

Our business hours are:
Monday - Friday
8:00 AM to 5:30 PM

__—_-_— T R T e
m 1% | 1R “”.[muu umnuJulli'l!Iﬂ;IN,lH 91 5-247'41 41

201 WEST MAINSTREET<LLANO, TEXAS 78643
\S *3J

LLANO& OWN

< é
&) =
Burgers ® Great Breakfast Tacos ®* Mexican Food ¢ Salads
¢ and the best Chicken Fried Steak in the Hill Country.

DRIVE THROUGH SERVICE

Open: 7:30AM - 9:00PM Monday-Friday
11:00AM - 3:00PM Saturday
CLOSED SUNDAY

Lance & Jackie Center - Owners/Operators

608 Bessemer (Hwy 16/71 North) ¢ Llano, Texas 78643 * (915) 247-4660

A STEP INTO YESTERDAY

QUALITY ROW COLLECTIBLES

In the 1905 Lauterstein Building on Llano's .
Historical Town Square
BROUSE OUR CHARMING SHOPPES

Antiques © Collectibles ® Gifts ® Arts ® Crafts

ENJOY
"CAPPUCCINO ON THE SQUARE"

¢ Exotic coffees from around the World

e Cappuccino

* Soups and sandwiches

* Fresh bake shop goodies

¢ Old fashioned ice cream treats

e Served from our 1929 Marble Soda Fountain

OPEN:
Monday-Saturday 7:30AM to 6:00PM

Sunday 1:00PM to 6:00PM

826 FORD STREET « LLANO, TEXAS 78643 ¢ 915-247-4902
LISTED in the NATIONAL REGISTER of HISTORIC PLACES

JuUuLY 1985 7
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BY STEVE GOODSON

THIS INDIAN PICTOGRAPH OF THE SAN SABA MISSION 1S LOCATED AT
A SITE IN CONCHO COUNTY, SOME FORTY MILES TO THE NORTH. THE
ILLUSTRATION (OPPOSITE PAGE) BY IRA KENNEDY OF THE COMANCHE
FEATHERED BONNET 1S BASED ON A PHOTOGRAPH FROM THE U.S.

NATIONAL MUSEUM IN WASHINGTON D.C.

'8 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

ON A QUEST FOR

LOST SOULS AND SILVER MINES,
THE SPANIARDS VENTURED INTO
THE HILL COUNTRY OF TEXAS.
ON THE BANKS OF

THE SAN SABA RIVER

THEY FOUNDED A SETTLEMENT,
ONLY TO BE BETRAYED BY THE
SOULS THEY CAME TO SAVE
AND LOSE THE MINE

SOME SAY THEY FOUND.

he hills of Central Texas abound with legends of

lost mines and hidden treasure. However, many

people overlook the fact that the Spanish entered

this area at an early date. One school of thought

proposes that Coronado entered these granite
hills during his search for Quivira in the 16th century. That
Coronado strayed this far south is improbable but there are some
interesting facts of historical record. One is that the Spanish
established a mission and presidio on the San Saba River in the
mid 1700’s. In doing so, the Spanish hoped to Christianize the
native peoples, check French influence in the area and search
for the rumored mineral deposits found there.

In Coronado’s Children, J. Frank Dobie devoted an
entire chapter to the presidio, San Luis De Las Amarillas,
founded on the San Saba river in 1757. This vignette of history
reveals how the Spanish used the peoples of this area, and by
doing so, came to be used themselves.

By the early 1700’s an immense power struggle was
taking shape in what we know as Central and North Texas. The
native people of the area had acquired the horse culture, prob-
ably from the Puebloan settlements of New Mexico, and had
come to subsist mostly on the bison herds which frequented the
rich grasslands of Texas. Of these native peoples the eastern
Apaches, best known to us today as the Jicarillas, Mescaleros,
and Lipans, had dominated the Southern Plains for several
centuries. But with the acquisition of the horse, Shoshonean-
speaking tribes of the north, known to us as Comanches, began
working theirway down from theirRocky Mountain homelands
to contest the Apaches' control of the Southern Plains.

By the 1750’s the Comanches, allied with the Wichita
tribes along the Red River, had acquired firearms from French
traders who worked their way up river from Louisiana. With
these developments, the Comanches expelled the Jicarillas and
Mescaleros (0 western New Mexico. The Lipans, however,
would not go so easily. Up to this point the Lipans had taken a
warlike stance with the Spanish settlements of Texas and



Mexico. They raided San Antonio and its ] Antonio with soldiers and priests to estab-
outlying missions for horses and natives. ’ i A R, lish a mission and presidio on the San
Now they began looking g ALY OF W s B Saba. The Lipans assured them that
outh to the Spanish for 2 2 : v P P Mhas this was their homeland when it
possible allies and a 8 : £ ; B was actually land that had been
source of firearms /8 hotly contested by the
with which to o g3 Comanches and their Wichita
fight the allies. This party built a
Comanche. A mission of logs with a
party of Lipans wooden palisade and the
entered San Anto- presidio was built three
nio o treaty for peace miles away. Colonel
with the Spanish. The Lipan DA ™ . Parilla argued that the
also asked the Padres 0 estab- _ SR RN S N e St NN, mission should be
lish a mission in what had been % RN ) ; 3 _ built closer to the
their homelands to the north. The mm® presidio; however,
military questioned the motives of [/ _ the priests refused,
these Apaches, but the missionary _ fearing the soldiers
pricsts, ecstatic in gaining new con- § of the presidio
verts, agreed to seek approval for the would abuse their
mission. W™ 5 2 x =" converts.
The Lipan Apaches also § by B DR SN A - - The Lipans
brought in silver, in an almost pure %, G (A N — = ., were hesitant to
form, asking blacksmiths to fashion or- A . X QIS S-oAanile VARG  scttle at the mis-
naments for the Lipans to wear and trade. 4p " sion, saying that
When asked the origin of this silver, the they needed
Lipans replied with stories of silver-bearing . time to go
hills to the north,

\ L 18 L W NG 3 north to hunt

In February 1756, Don Bernardo de A e \“'-:‘%i y~ N buffalotofeed

Miranda, lieutenant general of Texas, left San L N ﬂg" y Lol - B, their people

Antonio to investigate the rumors of the mineral ) ) Bta Vi ew through the
riches to the north. After traveling northwest, he \ & N

coming winter.
While there
they attacked
some isolated
Comanche
camps, leav-
ing Spanish
articles be-
hind.

-i\‘ A few
months after the
mission was estab-
lished an Indian ap-
peared warning of anim-
pending attack. The Span-
ish prepared for the attack
but, after several months passed

located what he called the Cerro del Almagre, (liter-
ally a hill of red earth). In the hill Miranda found a cave
that yiclded three pounds of ore which produced a good
showing of silver. While returning to San Antonio,
Mirandametatrusted Apache whotold him of richer mines
ncar the source of the Colorado River.

iranda’s reports were so glowing that officals

immediately questioned their authenticity.

The viceroy in Mexico City requested that Miranda AWK

bring more ore from different depths into ( %

Mexico for assaying. At this point,Miranda drops from recorded £/}
history. His lastknown assignment was in the missions of East Texas.

Rumor has itthat he deserted to the French in Louisiana, feeling cheated

of his dreams of acquiring a fortune in silver from the red hills of Central

Texas. He supposedly was murdered in New Orleans for plats showing the

location of his mining activities. No records have been found indicating with no sign of hostiles, they re-

whether the requested additional ore was delivered to Mexico. Most authori- laxed their watch.

ties agree that his Cerro del Almagre was located near Honey Creek on Riley In March 1758, a huge war party of

Mountain. Comanches and Wichitas arrived at the mission

In April 1757, Colonel Diego Ortiz de Parilla set out from San  demanding entrance. The priests debated the

JuLYy 1885 =)



ABBY'S MEXICAN FOOD

Our Tasty and Delightful homemade Mcxican Food has
a quality that is sure to please cveryone.

CHICKEN FAJITA NIGHT megolmzzmd
Sieeday s Thuxsdeay Tuesday-Saturday
LUNCH SPECIALS - $3.95 DINNER 5PM-SPM
Tuesday thru Friday - Tuesday-Saturday
Includes entree, chips & salsa, CLOSED

tea or coffee and dessert. Sunday & Monday

(915) 247-56318
1208 BESSEMER (HWY. 16 NORTH) ¢ LLANO, TEXAS 78643

J)

Providing Central Texas the finest Texas Honey since 1926 |

woe TRATTNS s

1tob

Mon.-Fri. HONEY WE SHIP

5 Featuring our latest honey product:
HILL COUNTRY SPREADS %

J
$ _;’ * Pecan Honey Butter ¢ Cremed Honey %
&S * Amaretta Pecan * Sorgum 2,
o  *Almond * Ribbon Cane -
i*o e Lemon ¢ Peanut (=)
¢ Cinnamon e Sorgum Pecan 'ﬁ

¢ Natural Raw Honey

and Jeanie's Desserts

Home of our famous
Llano River Bottom Pie
9:30AM - 4:00PM Monday-Saturday
915-247-4561

111 West Main Street » Llano, Texas 78643 J
A\

HC 09, BOX 14 » LLANO, TEXAS 78643 ¢« (915) 247-4867
e — d}

Ers )
Main Street Tea Room

BROTHER'S BBQ

Jack and Sharon Graham cited in Texas Monthly Magazine
for Outstanding Barbecue

"At BROTHER'S, the sausage was rich and juicy, and the
well-seasoned pork ribs were almost falling off the bone.
but it was Graham's Briskit that sold me.*

TEXAS MONTHLY MAGAZINE
MARCH, 1992

OPEN: 10AM - 7PM ¢ CLOSED TUESDAY/WEDNSDAY

The Barbecue Capltol of Texas
405 WEST YOUNG + LLANO, TEXAS 78643 « (915) 247-3003

10 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

OF SOULS AND SILVER

CONTINUED FROM PREVIOUS PAGE

wisdom of allowing them to enter but, after receiving
promiscs of peaceful intent, opened the gates. The mission
stewards began handing out presents of tobacco and beads
to appease their unannounced guests. The Indians also
requested admittance to the presidio. One priest and a
soldier mounted their horses to accompany an Indian to the
fort and rode towards the gate. They were both shot down,
and an armed conflict began. Two priests, some of their
attendants and some soldiers fled to the mission buildings
and killed several of their attackers. The presidio com-
mander sent eight soldiers to reinforce the mission, but
three fell to their attackers and the rest were cut off. Two
priests, some attendants and soldiers, numbering 27 in all,
escaped the Indian attack and arrived at the presidio.

Parilla asked for and received viceregal authority
for a punitive expedition against the hostile Indians. In
August 1759 he led a force from San Antonio and headed
north, crossing the Concho and Colorado rivers. Upon
arriving at the Brazos he attacked an Indian encampment,
killing 55 and capturing 149 prisoners. Some horses, mules
and articles from the mission were said to be found among
these Indians.

Encouraged by his success, Parilla pushed on
northward past present day Nocona to a Wichita village on
the Red River. The Wichitas and their Comanche allies
gathered and attacked the Spaniards, promptly defeating
them. Parilla and his men retreated in good order but left
two cannons on the battlefield. With this defeat, the
viceroy removed Parilla from presidial command and made
him governor of Coahuila. Captain Felipe de Rabago y
Teran became the new commander at the presidio San
Saba.

Although Rabago was not as capable a com-
mander as Parilla, he undertook several projects to improve
the presidio. He instructed his men to quarry limestone,
which replaced the log palisade builtin 1757. His mendug
a moat and built a blockhouse. Rabago replaced some
younger militiamen and brought recruits from Coahuila.
The presidio now had stone walls fifteen to twenty feet
high. The soldiers built a round tower at the northwest
corner for defense of the main gate. Smaller blockhouses
projected from the other three corners. These walls sur-
rounded a courtyard 300 feet wide and 360 feet long.

Rabago busied himself and his men by exploring
the area to the west, searching for a direct route to SantaFe.
He also persuaded the Apaches to settle at two missions he
established on the Nueces River to the southwest.

The presidio did not flourish, however, mostly
due to the system enforced by royal authority. Soldiers had
to buy their food, weapons, horses and uniforms from the
presidial commander, often at exorbitant prices. Often
they were forced to work on farms and ranches owned by
the commander. The only way a soldier could be dis-



THE FIRST RECORD OF
MINING ACTIVITIES
ALONG THE SAN SABA
1S FOUND IN A
VOLUME OF HISTORIA
DE MEXICO :

"IN 1752 THERE WAS
DISCOVERED IN THE
PROVINCE OF TEXAS,
ON THE RIO SAN SABAS
(S1Q), THE IGUANA
MINE, WHICH HAS
SINCE PRODUCED GREAT
QUANITIES OF SILVER”

charged was by death or desertion, the latter course they
often pursued.

Afler repeated Indian attacks on the presidio and its
supply trains, an epidemic of scurvy broke out in the garri-
son. Rabago, though only 46 years old, suffered from ill
health. His men complained to the viceroy about conditions
atthe presidioand inJuly 1768 Rabago removed the garrison
to the mission on the Nueces River.

The first record of mining activities along the San
Sabais found in a volume of Historia de Mexico : "In 1752
there was discovered in the province of Texas, on the Rio San
Sabas (sic), the Iguana Mine, which has since produced great
quanities of silver.” Mining activity at the presidio did not
end when the Spaniards abandoned it. From time to time
independent groups of men worked the mincs, always pros-
pecting for leads to new sources of silver. Indians continued
to be a constant threat, however.

In 1810 the Viceroy Don Francisco Javier Venegas
sent Jose Maria Garcia, as inspector of mines and missions
in Texas, to visit the old Presidio San Saba. One of the men
in his party, Licutenant Juan Padilla, carved his name and the
year on the gatepost of the fort. In his report, Garcia states
that the mine “is near the surface; [that] food and water are
convenient; [that] the ore is found in'iguanas’, and is so pure
that the Indians, who so well know of its locality, take it in
its crude state and beat it into articles of personal adom-
ment.” He further recommended that the presidio be re-
paired and strengthened and manned by cavalry to protect
those working in the mine.

CONTINUED ON PAGE 14

WIN FREE TICKETS to
Walt Disney's movie hit POCAHONTAS

Pocahonlas

SUPPER CLUB-RESTAURANT
FOR THE ENTIRE FAMILY

Pocahontas — Walt Disney's big movie hit of the summer
coming soon to the Marble Falls theater.

Come by and register for the drawing of four tickets on
July 9th at 5:30 p.m. See our original oil painting of
Princess Pocahontas by local artist Evelyn Peters.
Enjoy a superb dinner of the finest steaks, seafood
or chicken in the entire Hill Country

YOU DO NOT HAVE TO BE PRESENT TO WIN.

TICKETS COMPLIMENTS OF

POCAHONTAS RESTAURANT
The Highland Lakes' big dining hit for the
past fourteen years.
Intersection of Highway 29 and RM 1431
Open to the Public at 4PM « Wednesday through Sunday

512-793-6128 or 512-793-2854

We Specialize in
Top Quality Steaks and
Great Tex-Mex Food.

210-598-6522

Open 7 Days a Week: 6:30AM - Midnight
Breakfast, Lunch and Dinner: 6:30AM - 10:00PM
Lunch and Dinner Specials: Monday - Friday

19105 Highway 2147  Horseshoe Bay, Texas 78657

RIVER CRUISE

"The Premier Ecological Tour of Texas"

TRIPS DAILY - 11:00AM (Closed Tuesday)
Saturday Sunset Dinner Cruise
Reservations Recommended
EXPERIENCE 2 1/2 HOURS OF
SCENIC BEAUTY ALONG THE BANKS OF THE
COLORADO RIVER

(512) 756-6986
Bring this ad for FREE child's ticket with purchase of adult fare.
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JOEY MARTIN'S
SPORTING GOODS

STRIPER GUIDE SERVICE
ON LAKE BUCHANAN

NEW FURNITURE & APPLIANCES

WE FINANCE, DELIVER & SERVICE
WHAT WE SELL.
NAME BRAND CARPET SALES &
INSTALLATION

Headquarters for the Highland Lakes "Since 1936"
o .umm

"Your on;e—stop Full Line
Sporting Goods Store" DIXIE

*FISHING < HUNTING ] LAEDOY
* SPORTS ¢ MARINE

210-693-7365 (915) 247-4108

L7('11 Highway 281, Suite B « Marble Falls, Texas 78654 J 818 FORD * DOWNTOWN LLANO

RECKON OLE CHARLIE
( HAS THE BEST DEALS

J"/\. ~ Located at the heart of the Texas Comanche Nation as shown on the 1836 map of the Republic of Texas,\
' the Dabbs Railroad Hotel is only 24 scenic miles from the sacred granite mountain known as the
Rock of Enchantment, where the masses would gather for solstice and equinox celebrations.
\In this area there are many ancient Indian city sites. The Dabbs Railroad Hotel offers tours

and maps to lost ancient city sites, gardens and spiritual areas.
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"HILL COIINTR
RANCHES

ALL SIZES, ALL LOCATIONS

RANCH REALTY
103 East Main Street » P.O. Box 111 « Llano, Texas 78643

915/247-5011  800/880-0359  915/247-5775
TELEPHONE TOLL FREE FAX
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OF SOULS AND SILVER

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 11

In the Central Archives in Mexico City one can find
areport, dated from 1812, from the Royal Inspector of Mines,
Don Ignacio Obregon. As inspector, Obregon was forbidden
by law to own any mining interest. If he made a false report
or was secretly owner of any stocks or shares in any mining
project, on conviction for the first offense he would lose his
right hand, the second offense, the left hand, and for the third
offense, death by garrote.

In his report Obregon states, “The Almagras (sic)
mine is found about seventy leagues north of San Antonio de
Bejar. “The specimens of ore which I send . . . were taken
from near the surface, in my presence, and will show the
exceeding wealth of this mine . . . the silver is found in
bolsillos (pockets). That taken out is in the form of iquanas,
some weighing as much as 25 pounds and almost in a pure
state. The geological formations of this region are of a

limestone nature, and the mineralogists would not for a
moment suspect such a rich deposit of silver exists in this
vicinity.” He goes on to describe the surroundings, the
mining operations once carried on and the mission’s destruc-

.tion. He states that the mine was closed at different times on

account of Indian hostilities and closes his report recom-
mending that the old fort be repaired and garrisoned.

From the beginning, the mines around the old presidio
and the mine called Los Almagres by Miranda have been
confused as one or the other. Several authors suggest that
Almagres was the only mine in the area and that it is the mine
rcferred to in the preceding reports. That may be true, butit’s
hard to believe that these inspectors would recommend man-
ning a garrison 80 miles away from the mine it is assigned to
protect. Also, Obregon states that the mine was found in a
limestone formation which closer approximates the geologi-
cal area found around the old presidio at Menard.

Yes, the hills of Central Texas abound in legends of
lost mines and treasure. Butthereal treasure of this land is the
rich history which surrounds those of us who are nourished by

its past.




g;é‘ fofh ‘9& 7
-g{n\gmu:ﬂh*ﬂf LT f "/‘.I"‘

for any other publication in the Hlll Country
and hold it up next to this one. Give them a read.
Take a close look at design. Take them home.
Wait a month and see which ones are still around.
If Enchanted Rock Magazine is the best
you should subscribe.

& REACH &

ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

A NATURAL RESOURCE FOR ADVENTURE, DISCOVERY AND KNOWLEDGE IN THE TEXAS HILL COUNTRY

MAGAZINE ORDER FORM

YES, | WANT TO SUBSCRIBE TO THE ENCHANTED ROCK S Tary
MAGAZINE FOR ONE YEAR (TWEI.VE ISSUES). ENCLOSED 21y Ly -
IS MY CHECK OR MONEY ORDER FOR $25. R
NAME

ADDRESS _ : 3 X
CITY STATE ZIP SRS el 3
ORDER FORM CAN BE PHO- : - Py

TOCOPIED, CLIPPED, OR MAIL TO: ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE R

SIMPLY MAIL A LETTER

PROVIDING ALL OF THE RE- H.C. 09, BOX 34B ;
QUIRED INFORMATION LLANO, TX 78643 o 2 A T
WITH YOUR PAYMENT. -
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DoG DAYS ON EROCK

by Charles Tischler

Chester’s Cabela’s saddlebags carry all of
the essentials: water for him and Sammy, a
collapsible cup borrowed from the kitchen cabi-
net, sunscreen with bug repellent (dogs get
sunburned, too), and assorted snacks for rest
and energy breaks. He sports doggie mocca-
sins, fore-and-aft, and an Orvis sunvisor shields
his eyes. (Notice Chester’s eyes are wide open
and Sammy is squinting like a bandit.)
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aving survived a night at the Dabbs

Railroad Hotel in Llano, canines

Little Chester of Jollyville and his
sidekick, Sammy, prepare to ascend En-
chanted Rock. Even though equipped with
dog gear of the highest technology avail-
able—mail ordered from slick catalogs—the

INMAN'S KITCHEN

AND CATERING SERVICE

HOME OF OUR FAMOUS TURKEY SAUSAGE
SPECIALIZING IIN REAL PIT BARBECUE

SUMMER HOURS:

Tues. - Thurs. 8AM-8PM
Fri. - Sat. BAM-SPM
CLOSED SUN. & MON.

(915) 247-5257 or 247-5473
Highway 29 West * Llano, Texas 78643
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L K * Charming country cottage for 2
X ¢ Secluded hunting lodge for

families or groups
* Fishing
+ Birding
3| o Artifact and rock hunting
B Photography

Contact: Gene Hall g;a;gogrls .
e Llano, Texas 78 ° - -4074
P.O. Box 488 —2074)
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pair were blindsided by an unexpectedly
humid day.

Although it was mid-May, the
mercury hit the upper nineties and the
humidity neared 100%. Thus, their hu-
man companions decided to break off the
adventure just after the photo shoot and
head back to Jollyville. Other visiting
canines have not gotten off so easily.

Yearly, the heat and exhaustion
claim the lives of a number of dogs. Be-
yond the scalding summer granite and

- withering sunshine, other dangers can
confront the unprepared. Sonny Solis,
EROCK Park Superintendent, has had
more experience than he would like help-
ing to retrieve the dead and dying canine
visitors whose owners didn’t realize the
extent of the dangers at hand. Recently,
Sonny talked of canine snake-bite victims
whose owners violated the leash rules.
(Violation of leash rules is an offense for
which expulsion from the Park is guaran-
teed). |

Sonny went on to talk about city dogs
whose major physical activities often
include several hours of watching CNN
with their masters. Overweight, out of
shape (like some of us humans know), and
with paw pads not tempered to this wild
country, these dogs have a terrible time
making the grade to the summit. The
surface of the granite on the hottest days
can seriously burn pads.

Although dogs are welcomed at
Enchanted Rock, often, and most espe-
cially during the hot months, it would be
wise to leave them at home.

-
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FOR SPECIAL FEELINGS

Most reasonable prices in Llano * Custom silk arrangements
Gifts for all occasions

EXQUISTEFLOWERS
EXCITING DESIGNS
EXCEPTIONALSERVICE

Open: Monday-Friday 8AM to 5PM « Saturday BAM to Noon

Karolyn Lucas, Owner
Graduate of the Benz School of Floral Design

915-247-4279

&1 205 North BessemereLIlano, Texas 786434
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MERLE
| NORMAN

We Know How Beautiful You Can Be!
MADA B. WEST
CONSULTATIONS FREE

Polished Llanite Historical Marker

Open 9:30 - 5:30 Monday - Saturday
104 East Main ¢ Llano, Texas 78643 * (915) 247-4976
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The Velvete

en Rabbit, LTD

DPPéE

e FEATURING -
Popular Brand Gift Items

YANKEE CANDLES ¢ DREAMSICLES
BOYDS BEARS » MARY'S MOO MOO

Famous Brand Ladies Fashions
SUSAN BRISTOL ¢ EAGLE RIVER
PINE COVE
Childrens Department
GIFTS and BOOKS

OPEN:
Monday-Saturday 10AM to 5PM

The Velveteen Rabbit, LTD

915-247-4248

208 West Young Street ® Llano, Texas 78643
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FINISHED DREAM
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THE DREAMER: PROF. BADU, CENTER, SURROUNDED BY BUSINESS ASSOCIATES IN HISBUILDING WHICH A BANK OCCUPIED AT THE TIME. THE
BANK WENT INTO RECEIVERSHIP ON FEBRUARY 28, 1904, AND BADU LATER CONVERTED IT INTO HIS ELEGANT HOME. THE BADU HOUSE WAS
RESTORED IN 1983 BY THE LATE AND HIGHLY ESTEEMED AUTHOR, ANN RUFF.

by DALE FRY

olks remember him as a man of high vision, the

mineralogist who drew people from far and near to

investigate the vast mineral resources of Llano

County. He is known as the professor who strove

for years to focus the world’s attention on a rare

and beautiful stone he named Opal Granite, a remarkable

geological composition unique to Llano County. History

reveals that as his fame grew, many stories chronicling his

outstanding contribution to mineralogy appeared in statewide
newspapers and technical publications.

Apparantly unaware of another side to Professor N.J.

Badu, the dapper little Frenchman from Nancy, France, his-

tory has failed to transmit that interesting information. Few

18 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

know of the Badu who nursed a great love for beauty—or that this
trait led him to dig deeply into his pocketbook and share the glory
of nature with notonly the local citizens, but all who ventured into
his beloved city.

These heartwarming facts come from the memory of local
historian Alline Elliott, who was privileged to know the professor
in her childhood, and whose grandfather Robert Halliburton
worked as the caretaker of two park sites which Badu created with
his own money. Under Badu ‘s guidance, Halliburton developed
a full block of land, on which Badu’s large home sat, into a lush
garden open to all. And, as if that were not enough, Badu
purchased property on the north bank of the Llano River in
downtown Llano for yet another park. He dug even deeper into



A LLANO PHILANTHROPIST'S DREAM OF A FREE PARK

Was SUDDENLY WASHED AwAY IN THE FL0OD OF '35

his pocket and developed that acreage, also. Badu Park, as it is
known today, lies just down a long slope from the distinguished
gentleman’s home, and it, too, was always open free of charge
to the public.

Badu originally donated his waterfront acreage to the City
of Llano for a park around 1920-1922, according to Elliott. But
the city, strapped for funds, could not afford to develop the land,
and soon the property lay smothered in almost impentetrable
wild growth as the spring-fed waters of the river encouraged its
steady advancement.

ndaunted, Badu, a man of refinement and no modest

means, refused to relinquish his dream. And so,

seeing the city’s prolonged financial disadvantage,

he decided to fund the development himself as an

ongoing project. He hired Robert Halliburton, adiminutive, full-

bearded fellow, to first clear the land of bee-brush and mesquite

trees. Then, after clearing the property and encouraging the grass

to spread, Halliburton ran a herd of his donkeys in the area to
keep the grass “mowed.”

People fell in love with the park immediately, graced as it

was with its hugh trees and the refreshing breezes that wafted
across the waters of theriver. Long before Badu completed other
planned improvements, Elliott says, the shady park became “...a
beautiful refuge for travelers or families out on picnics and (for)
church outings...and Easter egg hunts. The congregations from
different churches spread their dinners under the big trees on
Sunday during their meetings in the summer.”

Quoting from the book, Cobwebs and Cornerstones, a
History of Llano's Business District by Sarah Oatman Franklin
and Phyllis Whitt Almond, Elliott again points out the park’s
natural bcauty as one of the reasons for its popularity: “The
natural resources of lovely large trees and a cool, clear river
located near itenhanced its beauty.” Elliott adds, “This park was
aspecial place to me, as my grandfather built it and cared for it—
and he was my pal.” After clearing the land and keeping the grass
“mowed,” Halliburton later installed swings in the trees and,
sometime between 1930-1931, built concrete tables and
benches—all at Badu’s expense.

Elliott says that her grandfather, proud of his work in the
park and of Badu's rapt attention to it, delighted in loading his
eight grandchildren in his old mule-drawn wagon and hauling
them away for a day’s romp in the verdant facility.

“When we came into to town to visit,” she says, “all of the
grandchildren wouldride to the park with Grandpa in his wagon.
After we moved to Llano from Clint Sawyer’s farm at Babyhead,

CARETAKERS OF THE DREAM: ROBERT AND BUELAH HALLIBURTON (1927)

I spent most every Saturday in the park...My memories linger
on the wonderful times we had...picnicking and swinging in the
big swings Grandpa had strung in the oak trees.”

Those carefree times, however, would soon end in a few
horrifying minutes. Some four or five years later, on June 14,
1935, a thunderous wall of water swept down the ancient
corridors of the Llano River as the notoriously erratic stream
rose an unprecendented 42 feet. Halliburton’s dedicated labor
of years disappeared in a matter of minutes as the raging waters
inundated Badu Park, wrenching its cement tables and benches
from the ground, uprooting great pecan and oak trees and
hurling them all in headlong flight toward the Gulf. Llano’s
original iron bridge with its wooden road way, located just
below the park, also fell victim to the river as its overpowering
waters sent the whole structure tumbling downstream.

Eventually the waters subsided and the mud dried up

CONTINUED ON PAGE 35
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FROM: FRIEDRICHSBURG, TEXAS: 1846-1966. CAPITAL OF THE GERMAN HILLS—PART 5: 1994

ANV lk‘ l\llk

¢ summerlike warmth of the clear, sunny day had
b KEN N KN OPP suddenly vanished in Friedrichsburg. The sun had
_y set. At the time the temperature up in the Texas
Panhandle was freczing. And now it was quickly
becoming chilly, almost cold, this Saturday Easter

Eve in the Central Texas German Hills.
The wary women of Friedrichsburg to this day, from
decades of experience, always admonish: “Don’t put out the

new flowers until Easter has come and is well gone!” And, “If
you go to the Easter Fires Pageant, take a blanket to wrap

Dr. Fischer Searches s mmreer oo e

ing into the Racetrack bleachers at the Gillespie County Fair-

4 ]
grounds enjoying the Volksmusik, the traditional German
for Hls ComanChe l(ln music played by the Easter Bunny Band as prologue to the
annual Easter Fires Pageant.
There was an empty reserved seat next to me. I

T-he author relates hlS providenﬁal meeting wondered who would be occupying it; and I also thought that
it would be a shame if the seat wouldn’t be used. The pageant

with Dr. Fischer at the Friedrichsburg is aways sold out months in advance.
3 " As the lights dimmed and the cast of half a thousand
Easter Fires Pageant N 1994,  10cal volunteers began enacting the stories of the founding and
the traditions of Friedrichsburg, a distinguished young man
came to claim the seat.

Dr. Guenther Fischer had just come to Friedrichsburg
and was eager to see the pageant, especially the parts telling
about and portraying the Indians and the German-Comanche
Peace Treaty. Someone had returned his or her ticket. He
happened to be next in line at the ticket counter, and he got the
ticket.

Never have I seen anyone so enraptured as he watched
the unfolding dramatizations of the Spanish Franciscan mis-
sionaries, the Comanche campgrounds and campfire, the Ger-
man wagon train filled with pioneer settlers, the Peace Treaty
with the Indians, and the life and the yesteryear times of
German Friedrichsburg.

And then he sensed being home in Germany when the
colorful fireworks were set off, the signal for the bonfires on
the surrounding hills to be set ablaze. In Germany too, the
Easter Fires signal the death of Winter and the coming of new

life and productiveness.
And, as in Germany, the lighting of the Easter fire in

DR. GUENTHER FISCHER
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the local Catholic church during the Saturday Easter Vigil,
begins the symbolization of resurrection from death, victory
over sin, and the grace of still another year of opportunity for
growth in mind, spirit, and body. In Friedrichsburg, Easter,
even more mystically than Christmas, seems to have the edge as
the most special time of the year.

During the intermission Guenther Fischer and I got
down to meeting one another. Dr. Fischer explained that he was
an engineer in the very specialized field of material science at
the University of Stuttgart, Germany. Then came the bomb-
shell: he had just come from Oklahoma where for the first time
he had been searching for Fischer relatives of both German and
Indian blood.

He had come to Friedrichsburg to uncover the history
of the son of Gottlieb Fischer, who was kidnapped by the
Indians. Gottlieg is said to have come from (but not yet proven)
the Heidenheim an der Brenz area of Germany that is now called
Baden-Wuertiemberg of which Stuttgart is the capital.

From various sources the father’s name is referred to
“Theophilo” as well as “Gottlieb”. Both mean “Lover of God”.
As a single man, young Gottlieb is said to have sailed from
Bremen on September 8, 1845 on the ship “Weser” landing in
Galveston, Texas on November 27, 1845.

Gottlieb first caught his breath in New Braunfels for
awhile before deciding to help settle the in the new German
colony of Friedrichsburg. Prior to coming to Friedrichsburg he
married Sophia Schertz, a native of Alsatia (now a part of
France). Sophia was born in 1828 in Riedisheim, Haut Rhin,
near Mulhouse, France. Her parents were Joseph Schertz and
Anne Marie Wunenburger, who sailed from Antwerp on the
Belgian ship the “Jean Keys” on October 26, 1843 and landed
in Galveston, Texas. Gottlieb was proud because he had
married into the same Alsatian Schertz family that the venerable
Jean Jacques von Coll, the right hand man of John O. Meuse-
bach, commissioner of the Texas Verein.

Gottlieb and Sophia lived on a farm southwest of
Friedrichsburg in the Pedernales Community on Wolf Creek.
The 1860 Gillespie County census lists Gottlieb as being 46 and
Sophia 32 years of age. Their children were Rudolph, age 8,
born in 1852; Josephine Bertha (Beta), age 6, (who married
HeinrichRuebe, and after his death Hugo Reindl); Rosa, 5, (who
married Otto Rabke in 1881); and Arthur Otto, age 3, (who
married Mathilda Rabke in 1905).

Attheageoftwelve, in the spring of 1864 on a Saturday
noon, a band of Comanches captured Rudolph. According to
family lore, the Comanches had just rustled some horses from
the nearby Engelhart Weber farm when they stumbled across
young Rudolph and another young boy by the name of Johnson.

It is said that Rudolph told his parents he was going to
visit with the Ludwig Kneese children on Nassen Krick (Wet
Creek) near the present roadside park at the Koch Pedernales
Winery on Highway 16. The two boys tried to hide from the
Indians but were caught. They tied the two boys to stolen horses
and took them to the Indian camp in the Palo Duro Canyon in
West Texas.

THE DAUGHTERS AND FAMILY OF JIM MYERS, THE LATTER-DAY
DESCENDANT OF RUDOLF FISCHER, CAPTURED BY THE
COMANCHES IN 1864 NEAR FREIEDRECHSBURG

At the age of twelve, in the spring

of 1864 on a Saturday noon,

a band of Comanches captured Rudolph.
According to family lore,

the Comanches had just rustled some horses

from the nearby Engelhart Weber farm

when they stumbled across young Rudolph

and another young boy

by the name of Johnson. |
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Sometime later, the Johnson young man went with the
Indians on araid into Mexico and never returned. Rudolph may
have been with this raiding party of the Indians into Mexico.
According to the story handed down to a Fischer relative, Mrs.
Charles A. Lott, still living in Friedrichsburg, Rudolph was
captured by the Mexicans and placed in a jail in Mexico. His
father, Gottlieb, is said to have paid for his release. But, instead
of coming back to Friedrichsburg, Rudolph returned to his
Indian home. But this story is not in the memory of the
Oklahoma Fischers.

Rudolph never returned to his family, even though the
Comanches gave him numerous opportunities to do so. Family
lore in Oklahoma has it that the Indians occasionally tested
Rudolph’s loyalty by taking him with them when they ventured
near Friedrichsburg.

One story has it that Rudolph even rode near his family’s
farmhouse one day. As others in the Comanche party stayed
back, he sneaked up to the window to take a look at his mother.
It is fascinating psychology, however, that Rudolph took an
immediate liking to his sudden new life asa Comanche and fully
identified with their ways, particularly the excitement of a good
hunt. He was also very valuable to the Comanche chiefs. He
spoke German, some English and Spanish, and eventually two
Indian dialects.

The Comanche chiefs, including Chief Quannah Parker,
led their people from the San Saba campgrounds up to Fort
Griffin near Graham and Albany, out of the German Hills. They

finally arrived at the Fort Sill Indian Reservation, just prior to
one of the last Indian battles in Texas, at Adobe Walls.

The Fischer and Myers Indian families in present-day
Oklahoma talk also of their family patriarch, Rudloph Fischer,
taking part in the Battle of Adobe Walls, also called Yellow
Walls, near Amarillo in the late 1870’s.

Rudolph’s father, Gottlieb, from the time the kidnap-
ping took place, never stopped trying to do all he could to get his
son back home with his family in Friedrichsburg. Gottliebeven
offered rewards to bounty hunters. He sent letters to all possible
government agencies, especially Indian bureaus but to no avail.

The years went by. Eventually the Indians in the
general area of Friedrichsburg were relocated to the Indian
reservations of Oklahoma. But Gottlieb Fischer still did not
give up his quest to find his firstborn son. Mr. Guenther of the
Guenther Flour Mill helped Gottlieb compose a letter to the
President of the United States asking President Ulysses S. Grant
for his help.

The letter to the president worked. One day Gottlieb
received notice that his son Rudolph had been located in
Oklahoma at the Fort Sill Indian Reservation. It is said, that
from there Rudolph,with his hands tied together with a rope,
was forced to return to his father.

Now a hale and hardy young man, and on the verge of
taking a wife, Rudolph was not happy at all about having to go
back to Friedrichsburg. He grudgingly obeyed. After all, the
Indian agency director had no choice but to follow a direct order
of the President of the United States.
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PIT BAReBe(QUE

HOME OF THE BIG CHOP

Featured in:
TEXAS MONTHLY ¢ SOUTHERN LIVING

"Llano is the barbecue capitol of the world."
"COOPERS is the best joint in town."

-TEXAS MONTHLY MAGAZINE
DINEIN - TAKE OUT - CATERING

(915) 247-5713
Terry & Karen Wootan, Owners
604 WEST YOUNG (HWY. 29W) ¢ LLANO, TEXAS 78643

TERRY WOOTAN

REAL ESTATE

"The Hill Country Ranch
Finders."

e RaNches
e Residential
e Commercial

Terry Wootan - Broker

915-247-5711
FAX 915-247-3052

506 WEST YOUNG e« LLANO, TEXAS 78643
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There came a time when Rudolph was
to help deliver a herd of horses out West.
But, upon arriving with the horses near
Abilene, Rudolph came to a momentous
personal decision. He suddenly changed
back into Indian garb, let out an
exhuberant Indian holler, put his horse in
gallop, and rode back to the reservation.

oung Rudolph apparently tried to resume his life

amongst his family and kind. He worked as a

ranchhand for the prominent Crabapple Com

munity rancher Crockett Riley, near Enchanted

Rock. Therecame atime when Rudolph was to help deliver

a herd of horses out West. But, upon arriving with the horses

near Abilene, Rudolph came to a momentous personal

decision. He suddenly changed back into Indian garb, let

out an exhuberant Indian holler, put his horse in gallop, and
rode back to the reservation.

With his mind totally made up to remain a
Comanche, he allowed not one, but two Indian maidens to
enter his house — which was the public announcement of a
Comanche marriage. His wives names were Tissy-cho-er
(or Tissy-Chauney)and Uny Beitah (or Kah-cha-cha). Be-
tween them they had at least thirteen children. And through
the years he and his wives adopted into their family as well.

Rudolph Fischer’s Comanche name was

Asewaynah, meaning: “Something Gray”.
The name also meant something similarto: “Hanging on the
side of the horse and shooting.” Both Rudolph and his wife
Tissy-Chauney died in 1941 and are now buried in the
Indian cemetry in Apache, Oklahoma after their original
burial plot was to be covered by a water resevoir.

When the Christian missionaries came to the reser-
vation, Rudolph Fischer reaffirmed the Christian baptism
spoken for him as an infant in Friedrichsburg. It was a
heartwrenching decision. He joined the Catholic Church.
As a Christian, he was now obliged to allow only one of his
wives into his bedroom. He chose the first one, Tissy-chao-
er. The one he did not keep, Kah-cha-cha, had had five
children with Rudolph, yet was quite understanding. She
later married a man named Tom Tooahnippah. Rudolph’s

children went to the Catholic school on the reservation.

Dr. Fischer, in sharing the insights about Comanche
life and living that he gleaned while meeting with Indian
leaders and the Indian Fischer family, explained: “The
name Comanche is a Spanish name-tag, notIndian. It means
“People”.

The Comanches, before their Christianization, did
not think of themselves asa ‘community’ made up primarily
of ‘families.” Rather, they each had different first names.
They all were the Comanche People. When little Rudolph

CONTINUED ON PAGE 37
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Visa ® Mastercard e Discover

Intersection of Hwy.16 and Hwy. 29 i)
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We be Jamin in
Marble Falls,
Texas

Louse Caie

Marble Falls, Tx

"A Caribbean Dining Experience"
Specializing in Jerk Cooking (Caribbean Barbecue)

Featuring:
Seafood, Steaks, Chicken, Pork, Shrimp & Daily Specials.
Also, wood-fried Burgers/Pizzas,
Fresh Salads, Cocktails, Wine and Beer.

Open 7 Days a Week
From 11:00AM to 10:00PM
Catering & Carry Out Orders Available

Early Bird Specials - 4:00 to 6:15
Complete dinner, including choice of soup or salad. We
also offer our lunch pasta during this time along with our
complete menu.

Daily Lunch Specials

Served with Rice and Beans or Potatoes, Slaw, Fried
Plantain, Greens and Corn Bread.

PARTY ROOM AVAILABLE

(210) 693-3979

701 Highway 281 North ¢ Marble Falls, Texas 78754
Located in the CENTRE PLAZA across the street from the First Interstate Bank
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BY IRA KENNEDY

ow, I'm going to let

you in on a secret, but

don’t go spreading it

around,” Jimmy said.

“There’s this place that’s

simply incredible. You'll

havetoseeittobelieveit.” Jimmy Demarest |:

of Granite Shoals is a long-time camping

partner of mine who prides himself in lo-

cating the best, but least known, camping

facilities around. Unfortunately, our sched-

ules seldom coincide these days, so we're

constantly planning and cancelling excur-

sions into wonderful wild places. This

occasion was no different. We had sched-

uled a three-day camping trip, butat the last

moment weather reports of heavy rains put
a damper on our plans.

“Let’s pack some food and water and (==
go for the day,” Jimmy insisted. “The front |}
won’t move in until tomorrow. I tell you,
we have to go out there.”

I had a mountain of work to do, but
Jimmy and I hadn’t been anywhere to-
gether since I started this magazine over a
year ago. He had been talking about this
place for months, and every time he would
insist I take a look, but keep it a secret.

“But writing about secret wild places
is my job,” I protested whenever the sub-
ject came up. “Besides, it’s a state park.”

“OK. But its way out in the middle of
nowhere. There’s six miles of really lousy

around ina residential area looking for
any way out. After driving for what
seemed like hours we made a brief stop
at a country store in the community of
Bend. I dropped off a few copies of
Enchanted RockMagazine and we were
on our way. We finally hit the pow-
dery white rubboard road on the last
leg of our journey. I commented that
the road is really annoying and
wouldn’t be much fun for a standard
two-wheel drive in rainy conditions.

“Be sure and put that in your story,”
Jimmy said, resigned to the fact that,
despite all his objections, I was going
to write about the trip.

Near the park we took a little de-
tcur to Sulphur Springs Camp. “I just
want to check it out,” Jimmy said.
What we found was a really vital busi-
ness with a mini-store, cabins, R.V.
facilities, campsites, and a spring fed
swimming pool all located along the
Colorado River. Jimmy chatted with
the owner, I left a few copies of the
magazine, and we were back on that
really lousy road to Colorado Bend
State Park. Finally, the road started
winding steeply downhill, and in no
time we had checked into park head-
quarters, dropped off a few more maga-
zines; and, after preparing aquick sand-
wich lunch we headed into the wild.

o

dirtroad. Be sure and put that in your story.

Jimmy led the way up the Gorman

And the area must be crawling with snakes, and thick with Creek Trail. The weather had been unseasonably hot and
mosquitoes and ticks. Be sure and mention that too.” humid, and this day was no exception. Among the thick growth
I promised; and, at six-thirty on a Friday moming the phone of grasses, trees, and vines the air was so heavy you could
rang. It was my wake-up call from Jimmy. By sevenIwasonthe almost drink it. Half in jest I started making long strokes with
road headed for Jimmy’s place on Granite 3hoals, and by ninewe my arms—as if swimming and walking at the same time—
were on Highway 281 driving north to Colorado Bend State Park.  while Jimmy pealed off his already soaked t-shirt.
Sure enough, the park is way out yonder. FM 580 in Lampasas Our first stop was at the base of a large limestone cliff with
is poorly marked, so it’s easy to find yourself lost and cruising  tall, stately cedars some fifteen feet in length growing close by.
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I took a drink from my canteen, and the water felt as if it was
being pulled directly out into the humid air through every pour
inmy skin. AsIsatthere pondering the phenomena, Jimmy was
examining the limestone.

“These are the fossils I was telling you about,” Jimmy said.
“Take a look at this.”

“Incredible!” I responded immediately. The whole face of
the ten foot limestone outcrop consisted of fossilized leaves. It
was as if someone had poured a mixture of leaves and cement
intocrevicesin the limestone only a few days before. Icould see
the veins in many of the leaves. Others had been folded over
from the pressure of the uppermost leaves during some ancient
flood. In other sections it appeared as if only the fibrous
membranes of the leaves had been turned into stone. We both
lamented our ignorance of geology before following the creek
further upstream. In the process of writing this article I talked
about this place with Jim Chude, our contributing editor on
geology. Jim said that what we saw was not actually fossilized
leaves, but their imprint; and they were likely some three
hundred million years old.

We passed a few pools of water, each with a waterfall
cascading over limestone outcrops. The oppressive humidity
was no match for the cool spring waters which functioned asone
very efficient water cooler. The sounds of waterfalls filled the
air as we ventured further uphill and upstream. On both sides
the cedar choked canyon rose high and steep, leaving only a
narrow strip of sky straight overhead where a few random
cotton-white clouds drifted in and out of view.

As we made our way along the side of a sieep limestone
outcrop we paused to look down into one of the numerous pools
about twenty feel below.

“This is just like The Last of the Mohicians,” Jimmy
commented, “sound effects and all.”

He was right. Although this location lacked the awesome
scale of the cliff scene in the movie, it had everything else.
Before we left Marble Falls I had purchased a roll of film; for
some time now I was having trouble with my camera. It wasn’t
advancing properly and I wasn’t sure I was capturing any of this
on film. Ididn’t know beforehand what to expect in the way of
photo opportunities, so I spent the balance of the trip, occasion-
ally lamenting my lack of foresight. Following Jimmy’s lead I
pressed on, Finally, Jimmy said, “This is it.”

Beneath us was a large basin where, from our left, Gorman
Creek plunged into the jade and turquoise colored pool, clear as
glass, twelve feet below. Pristine was the first word that came
to mind. Other than that, the scene defied adequate description.
Here, far from the noise and chaos of the modern world I found

LEAVES IN STONE, PHOTO BY IRA KENNEDY

Way out yonder,

on the Colorado River,
there's a place

of remarkable beauty.
The word most often used
to provide an adequate

0 L] . " . . "
(]lescrl]ptlon 1s pristine.

Some folks call it ,
Colorado Bend State Park.
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[ sat inside the larger grotto,
enthralled at the notion of
being inside a living spring.

Water dripped from the ceiling
like rain, while invisible
fountains of springwater

pushed from the sides.and
bottom. From the turquoise
blue streambed, multicolored
pebbles, like rare gems,
glistened in the sunlight.

apalpable sense of peace. This is where rivers begin. Along the
stairstepped falls of Gorman Creek are the unspoiled springs of
Eden.

After stripping down to our hiking shorts we waded into the
pool. Fingerling bass gathered around in innocent curiosity,
while two or three feet below their crisp shadows mirrored their
movements. Ireached down and brushed away some debris on
the limestone bedrock. Instantly, the water cleared, as bubbles
of air released themselves from the impounded caches of leaves
and sprang to the surface like carbonated water.

At the upstream edge of the fern-lined pool were two grottos
or shallow caves. I sat inside the larger grotto, enthralled at the
notion of being inside a living spring. Water dripped from the
ceiling like rain, while invisible fountains of springwater pushed
from the sides and bottom. From the turquoise blue streambed,
multicolored pebbles, like rare gems, glistened in the sunlight.
The scene was an unforgettable masterpiece from the hand of the
Creator. At one point I glanced over at Jimmy. His knowing
smile seemed to say, “I told you this place was incredible.” 1
grinned back and shook my head in disbelief.

As we prepared to leave I said, “I think I could stay here
forever.”

“Yea, I know what you mean,” he replied. “But you know,
this scene will keep coming back to you, unexpectedly, over the
next few weeks. I haven’t been able to get it out of my mind for
months.”

“You didn’t tell me how pristine this place is. My camera

ONTHE S’ L1o0KED OB

WATER

© o

Restaurant

"Casual Dining on Inks I_ake."
LOCATED JUST OFF HWY. 29 AT THE INKS LAKE BRIDGE * BUCHANAN DAM - (512) 793-6860
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is on the blink, and anyway I don’t have any more film.”
“You’d need a pack mule to carry enough film to do this

place justice,” he concluded.
As we neared the parking area, several geese waddled

over obviously begging to be fed. A doe and fawn
emerged from the foliage and came within a few feet of the
Rocky 4x4 as we loaded up our gear.

“Man!” Jimmy exclaimed, “They sure put on a good
show here. Like it’s part of a program or something.”

As we returned to our vehicle I rewound the film in the
camera. It was then I discovered the source of my camera
problems. In my early morning haste I purchased a roll of
twelve-exposure film.

A little later, while sitting at a picnic table devouring
sandwiches and drinks close to the banks of the Colorado,
our attention was drawn to activity on the opposite bank. On
a high verticle cliff, tilted back just enough to allow the
growth of large cedars, we watched vultures circle in the air,
then return to their nests in the treetops. Among them one
predatory hawk cruised the shoreline then found a pearch in
the uppermost branches of a tree mid-way up the cliff so it
could eye the shoreline for an evening meal. During the
winter months we would just as likely be watching bald
eagles performing the same ritual. With that thought we.
vowed to return in December or January; at the same time
we discussed camping here in July. As for myself, I intend
to carry along film, film, and more film.

THE FOLLOWING INFORMATION ON COLORADO BEND STATE
PARK 1S TAKEN FROM THEIR TP&W BROCHURE!:

In an area poectically named "Land of Living Waters," the 51,000-
acre park features six miles of scenic Colorado River frontage. two
spring-fed creeks, picturesque rock canyons and rolling uplands.
A wide spectrum of outdoor recreational opportunities includes
fishing, boating, hiking, mountain biking, guided nature and cav-
ing tours, bird watching, mineral study, and photography.

The present park area has had a history of ranching and
lumbering as well as mining for gold and uranium. Floodplain and
scarp woodlands support a tremendous variety of wildlife, black-
capped vieros and bald eagles are among the park's "specialty
items,"” as are its crystal-clear crecks dammed along their length
with striking growths of travertine, a mineral precipitated from
calcium-carbonate rich waters.

Two large parking arcas by the Colorado River accommodate
up to 300 vehicles and include primitive tent camping facilities
with drinking water, chemical toilets and a fish-cleaning table.
Fires are permitted only in designated areas. RVs and trailers must
be self-contained.

Bring a containerized fuel stove to cook with. Fires are not
allowed in backpacking areas. The nearest gasoline station is 35
miles away. Bring insectrepellent. Pets must be kept on a leash.
Open seven days/week year round, except for public deer hunts
(call for dates). Busy season: spring white bass run. Camping
reservations are not currently accepted

For further assistance, and information contact: Colorado
Bend State Park, Box 118, Bend, Texas 76824. Phone: 915/628-
3240.

For details on guided tours see "State Park Adventures”

on pages 32 & 33.
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ADVENTURE IN THE HILLS

# The
Second

Harvest

28

In search of advertising
in Fredericksburg, one
writer-turned-salesman
found friends, food for

thought, and a harvest
of facinating stories,

ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

dventure is still alive in the Texas Hill Country, and
I have been fortunate enough to have had quite a

dose of adventure this spring. Work for this

magazine has taken me from forgotten county roads
to runs on Ranch Road 1431, where a turkey vulture’s tail
feathers brushed my windshield and a white stallion ran wild
past me in the bar ditch, and then on to behind the scenes in
the businesses of Fredericksburg, Marble Falls, Burnet, and
Austin.

In early June my Trooper 4X4 pulled my silver
twenty six-foot, 1946 Spartan travel trailer (our new
magazine office facility) from East Austin to Legion Valley
South of Llano. That trailer had not been seen beyond the
confines of Travis County for over fifteen years, but she
pulled true and proud north on Highway 183, then west on
Highway 29 and then south on Highway 16, crossing the
Colorado River below Buchanan Dam and the Llano River
by way of the old steel bridge in downtown Llano. All the
while our Art Director Buck Burkle's Toyota pickup tagged
just behind. We snuggled the trailer into a mowed area
amongst the prickly pear, beneath the thin and ragged shade
of mesquite.

In this country there is a lot of outside left; clean,
well-lighted inside is still at a premium.

In mid-June, selling ads in Fredericksburg, Marble
Falls, Lake Buchanan and Burnet, I got to know many of
the magazine’s advertisers and distributors.

In Fredericksburg I passed through Dooley’s 5-10-
25 and into the darkened back area where Mr. Dooley
himself was seated at a worn desk, pigeon holes holding this
and that. Behind him a shopping cart held cardboard boxes
bearing the insignia of CINSA, the famous enamel opera-
tions in Saltillo, Mexico — a special order of dinner plates
purchased by a woman from California.

A few days later I was carefully jaywalking across
Haupestrasse, Fredericksburg’s main street, having spoken
with the folks at Texas Jack’s Outfitters and Burrer’s
Barbecue. Across the street, at a closed-down service
station, used items were being offered for sale by a church
group. From across the wide street (designed that wide from
the town’s earliest days to allow a full team of oxen drawing
a freight wagon to turn around full) I spied a collection of




CHARLES TISCHLER

RIO BLANCO CAFE

Just above
the State Park
on the
Beautiful
Blanco River

He told me of the little boys of
Frederichsburg going out to
Fort Martin Scott to collect the
horse and cattle manure, taking INSIDE and PATIO DINING
the load down to the Pedernales | (210) 833-4982
to rinse out the hernels of grain
that had survived a trip through
an equine or bovine digestive
system. From this second
harvest, flour was ground

and bread was baked and eaten.

Overlooking
Beautiful
Canyon Lake

fishing gear. Even from that distance I thought I could
make out the black and chrome of a Mitchell reel L
amongst old baitcasters and other reels that didn’t -
interest me. I cased up to the collection of stuff, laid

my clipboard and ad forms on a table and turned my f/

back to closely examine the little reel. It was a > & _a\ﬁ S tl‘ oy Q
Mitchell 309, the fast-retrieve model of the Mitchell Q 3 '
308, a true classic in ultralight fishing. I pulled the « SANDWICHES
spool and rotated the mechanism, listening for the + QUALITY BAKED GOODS
murmurs of brass bushings and the pinion gear sliding « FRESH COFFEE
through grease. I turned back and almost bumped into « ESPRESSO
a silver-haired gentlemen, shirt sleeved on that June h?_
mommg.“ L o - 8 1(' T 3 &6 Nan Hanus - Proprietor

\Yho is it doing this little newspaper’? he “On Xery an d Cﬂs (210) 833-5737
asked, looking down at my unguarded clipboard. k Square” @ Blancos

“We are . . . Me and Ira and Dale and Buck bos Pecan Street ® Blanco Texas 78606

and Bill—everybody.” I learned that this man is Mr.
Jenschke. I bent down to hear him better as he
launched into a quiet series of questions like, “What
sources to you use in your research?"

“All kinds," I said. “From libraries and
archives and family papers and people."

He went on to tell me the titles of what he
considered some of the best historical records of this

region of Texas. In less than a minute I knew I was Most Friday nights- RAS;WY’ July 29th
talking to a living treasure. Days later I ran across him Singin' and Supper with Opening with the Wimberly Volunteer Fire Aunts
Maggie Montgomery and $7.50 at the gate
2-Alarm Chili Time: 9:00PM

Open 10-9 Sometimes later, 1-2 Sundays
We're on Wednesdays closed. Information: 210-997-3224
From Fredricksburg: Take 290 S miles East to KOA
CONTINUED ON FOLLOWING PAGE Turn right on FM 1376 & drive 4.5 miles & TURN RIGHT
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ART SUPPLIES » CAKE DECORATING ¢ SILK FLOWERS
SEWING NOTIONS « PARTY BALLONS AND SUPPLIES
WOOD ITEMS « FABRIC PAINTS « PAINTING PATTERNS
AND MUCH MORE!

VISIT OUR STORE AND RECEIVE

40% Off 3:

ANY ONEITEM OF YOUR CHOICE  sg
* SALE ITEMS NOT INCLUDED »
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OPEN: MONDAY-SATURDAY 9AM - 5:30PM =
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210-997-2454 =
132 EAST MAIN « FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624

ONE COUPON PER

BUY, SELL, TRADE

PRIMITIVES - WESTERN DECOR - COLLECTIBLES
BARN WOOD - FURNITURE - SKULLS - HORNS
ARTIFACTS - SOUTHWESTERN ARTISTS - METAL ART

609 West Main, Fredericksburg, TX 78624

R.L. (Buster) Beseda (210) 997-6499
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in front of his family’s furniture store half a block North of
Haupestrasse on the Llano Highway.

He was glad to see me. One thing led to another
and we were sitting in two of the rocking chairs on the
sidewalk out front. As I kept an eye on traffic once again I
leaned close. He spoke of Cabesa de Vaca, Coronado,
and on until the time his ancestors first cast their shadows
upon these Texas hills.

He said a group of four thousand German
immigrants left Indianola and Galveston. When the
reckoning was completed upon their arrival in New
Braunfels on the edge of the Hill Country the party
numbered but fourteen hundred.

And, upon arrival in Fredericksburg area the first
couple of years cut down the tough German pioneers like
the scythe to the wheat. Mass graves, filled with victims
of trench mouth, Malaria, various pox and a squadron of
infections.

I turned and looked closer at him. His welling
hazy blue eyes looked out across the street and on and
back in time. In his heart he was with those early travelers
in these hills.

He told me of the little boys of Fredericksburg
going out to Fort Martin Scott to collect the horse and
cattle manure, taking the load down to the Pedernales to
rise out the kernels of grain that had survived a trip
through an equine or bovine digestive system. From this
second harvest flour was ground and bread was baked and
eaten.

Later I came across a kernel of insight as I
visualized the condition of these Fredericksburg folk. It
was heartbreak enough to make a marauding Comanche
grieve and sign papers with these poor souls.

But, they all didn’t die and they became strong.
Very strong.

Later on I walked in afternoon heat across
MarktPlatz in epicenter Fredericksburg.

Brand new pavilions are goin” up and I stopped
and watched a team of two young men skillfully work the
silver V drain sheet metal roof. Two dark carpenters
worked on the eaves on scaffolding on the far side of the
open structure and an old man in a course straw hat
walked the perimeter of the slab daubing something on the

- ground with a hunk of rag on a twisted wire handle. He

was riding herd over the situation.

The two boys above gingerly moved from one
section to the next. At one point the older of the two eased
down very close to the eaves on that steep, slick roof. He
rested his arms above his knees and squatted low. Above
and behind him his helper turned on the switch on a funny
looking electrical device that started crawlin’ down the
seam mashing it just so to make the roof sound. When
they were finished I yelled up. “What do you call that

little crawlin’ machine.



He said a group of four
thousand German immigrants
left Indianola and Galveston.
When the reckoning was
completed upon their arrival
in New Braunfels on the edge
of the Hill Country the party
numbered but
fourteen hundred.

The lead roofer said, “We call it a seamer.”

Today if you slow down and wander
Fredericksburg you will find direct descendents of German
immigrants. But, Fredericksburg is changin’ fast. The
world has found out. The cat’s out of the bag.

Today you will just as likely see New York plates
and Jordanian military uniforms as representatives of the
older families. Its another part of vanishing Texas.

But, a patina of a hundred and forty nine years has
witnessed a legacy of gatherings and festivals and
competition. The newly arrived visitors might suspect a
heightened tourist-created history. In fact, many of the
celebrations are firmly rooted in the hard-scrabble existence
of the earliest years when when things started turning
around, when the farmers got hold of that fertile land and it
responded in a land of milk and honey.

Today drive the roads of the Hill Country. And,
upon cresting some far flung ridge which reveals a grand
and distant view, think of all of the one’s who came before.
Barefoot, moccasin, or boots, treading in the trail of ox-carts
or mounted on steeds they traveled through history and left
their fading prints upon the lands above the Balcones.

WELCOME

FREDERICKSBURG VISITORS

Eom our wooden floors
to our pressed metal ceilings,
we're truly an old-fashioned
variety store, offering service,
hospitality and atmosphere
just like when Grandma and
Grandpa were kids, but with a
large and varied stock of modern
items. For a special taste of "the
good old days," stop by and
see us.:.

CLOTHING FROM FRONTIER TEXAS AND THE AMERICAN WEST
342 W. MAIN STREKT, FREDERICKSBURG, TX 78624 PHONK (210)9973213

w
The PLATEAUCage

(_) The Famous Plateau Cafe \)
Historic Eating Establishment
—INDOOR & PATIO DINING—

Fine dining served in a true Texas Environment

m Hill Country Cuisine MMouthwatering Hamburgers
B German Specialties  Myegetables Galore
B Fresh Fish & Seafood BMHomemade Desserts

312 West Main 210-997-1853
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adventures

= naturalist tours
= backpacking excursions
= environmental education,

lectures & writing \
= group rates available ﬂ ’
Experienced outdoor guide service providing
custom adventures in Texas & the Southwest

Stefanie Kawecki (512) 322-0442

EncHANTED Rock SNA
GIFT SHOP

BOOKS: FIELD GUIDES for EDIBLE WILD
PLANTS, FOSSILS, SNAKES, WILDLIFE, BIRDS,
STONE ARTIFACTS, INDIAN ROCK ART SYM-
BOLS, WILDFLOWERS AND COLOR BOOKS

SPECIALTY BOOKS:
DOME DRIVER'S MANUAL, RAPPELLING, HIGH

ANGLE RESCUE, EROCK LAND FORMS, TX
INDIANS, INDIAN USES OF NATIVE PLANTS,

| JACK HAYES TX RANGER, ROADSIDE GEOL-

OGY, and THE LEGEND OF THE BLUEBONNET

OTHER ITEMS FOR SALE
NATURAL SELECTIONS: CD'S AND TAPES, POST
CARDS & NATURE CARDS, NATURE POSTERS,
SLIDE SETS, WALKING STICKS, TOPO MAPS—
EROCK, LOST MAPLES, ETC., INDIAN TRIBES,
NORTH AMERICAN MAPS, EROCK PATCH AND CON-
SERVATION PINS, EROCK TRAIL GUIDES, EROCK
SWEAT SHIRTS, T-SHIRTS, EROCK & HARDROCK,

PLEASE COME VISIT OUR STORE

AT THE HEADQUARTERS BUILDING
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Saddle Up!

The Horse Stables

Near Pedernales State Park 512-479-9443 in Austin or
210-868-0284 in Johnson City.

Running ‘R’ Ranch

Near Hill Country State Natural Area 210-796-3984.

Old Tunnel WMA

Bat Emergence Tour: July and August. Every Saturday.
Texas Conservation Passport (TCP) required. Starts one
hour before sunset, reservations required, guide T.
Lawyer, reservations must be made through Pedernales
Falls State Park, 210-868-7304.

Old Tunnel Wildlife Management Area (WMA)is
located in Kendall County, 14 miles south of Fredericks-
burg. From Fredericksburg take U.S. 290 east to F.M.
1376 (KOA). Tum south and go about 5 miles, turn right
on Grapetown Road and go about 6 miles to “T”, turn left
and go about 3.5 miles to the WMA (on left side of road),
210-868-7304.

Colorado Bend State Park

Gorman Falls Tour: July and August. Every Saturday
and Sunday. Caravan from park headquarters to the
Gorman area of the park, then hike to below the falls.
From trail head, it’s a one-and-a-half mile round-trip over
beautiful Hill Country terrain. Substantial footwear with
rubber soles is recommended. No pets allowed on tour.
No restrooms or drinking water available in the Gorman
Falls area. Tours are 10 a.m. and 2 p.m. Saturdays, and
10 a.m. on Sundays weather permitting, $2 per adult, $1
for children 6 to 12, children under 6 free, activity fee
may apply as well as an entrance fee for non TCP mem-
bers. Guides B. Paddie and J. Taylor, 915-628-3240.



State Parks Adventures

Colorado Bend State Park

Cave Explorations: July and August. Every Saturday
and Sunday. Discover what speleologists (cavers)
experience in the underground world. The crawling
tour takes you through several relatively small and
progressively more difficult caves. The walking tour
takes you to Gorman Cave. Wear old clothes, substan-
tial footwear (feet may get wet) and bring a flashlight.
Equipment suggested for crawling: Strap-on headlight,
knee pads, and elbow pads. Starts at 9:15 a.m. Satur-
days and Sundays for Walking Tours, and 1:30 p.m.
Saturdays for Crawling Tours, resource and weather
permitting, $8 per person to walk and $15 per person to
crawl, reservations required, maximum 10 people per
tour, guide E. Young of the Texas Speleological
Association, 915-628-3240.

Honey Creek State Natural Area

Prehistoric Cultures of Central Texas: July 22. Inter-
pretive trail walk discussing prehistoric peoples, their
culture, and how they used the land’s resources. 9-1
a.m., guide archaeologist H. Uecker, 210-438-2656.

Honey Creek State Natural Area

Children’s Field Trip: July 15, August 26. Expect wet
feet at the creek while discovering aquatic insect life.
9-11 a.m., guide naturalist P. Solis, 210-438-2656.

Honey Creek State Natural Area

Ethnobotany Tour: July 29. Trail walk along Honey
Creek Canyon to identify native plants and flowers,
and cultural uses for food, medicine, and fiber. 9-11
a.m., guide naturalist P. Solis, 210-438-2656.

Guadalupe River State Park

Woody Plant Identification: July 15,29. Learn to
identify common woody plants. Meet at the amphithe-
ater. 1:30 -3:30 p.m., fec $6 per person, rescrvations
required, guide naturalist P. Solis, 210-935-4012.

Hill Country State Natural Area

Guided Horseback Tour: July 9 and August 13. Ride
focusing on cultural and natural resources of the area.
Mount and lunch included. 8 a.m.-noon, fee $40 for
TCP members, $42 for non-TCP members plus $1 park
entrance fee, guide conservation specialist S. Heavey,
reservations required and must be made through the
Running ‘R’ Ranch, 210-796-4413.

e \
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BED & BREAKFAST
—7IN~—
Located on the beautiful Guadalupe River
in the Texas Hill Country
¢ Canoeing, swimming, tubing, fishing & hiking
= Quaint victorian rooms

* Gourmet breakfast
» Peaceful and relaxing retreat

ROUTE 1, BOX 114 - HUNT, TEXAS 78024
KL 210-238-4681 or 1-800-472-3933 y

* River Oaks Lodge Bed &
Breakfast provides the best of the
Hill Country. Large shady oaks,
the Guadalupe River, delicious
filling breakfast, and the simple
country flavor we look to find,
along with a restful backdrop to
the calming views of the

Texas Hill Country.”

Your Hosts-
Gilda and Byron Wilkinson

¢ FULL GOURMET BREAKFAST ¢ MARVELOUS VIEWS * RIVER ACCESS

We are 3.7 miles from the redlight in Ingram on Highway 39
HCR 78, Box 231-A ¢ Ingram, Texas 78025 * (210) 3674214 * 1-800-608-2596

An Enchanting

Bed & Breakfast

OMA'S & OPA'S HAUS

BED & BREAKFAST

A beautiful, historic, double-story rock home built in the late 1890's.
Three guestrooms, TV sitting room, and a very nice large yard.
Children are Welcome ¢ Breakfast Served
Write or Call for Reservations
(915) 347-6477 or in Texas 1-800-508-5101

Julia & Merton Pepper, Owners
P.O. Box 1158 » Mason, Texas 76856

i

HILL COUNTRY
PROPANE INC.

* BOTTLE & MOTOR FUEL STATION
* LEASE TANKS

BERTRAM FRANZ, PRESIDENT
HWY 290 E. FREDERICKSBURG

1-800-997-8621 » OFFICE (210) 997-8621
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NURSING &
' RETIREMENT HOMES

Family owned and operated
30 years of dedicated service

Irene Luckenbach
John - Jerry - Jane

PRIVATE-MEDICARE-MEDICAID
V.A. CONTRACTS AVAILABLE

Home No. 1
1208 N. Llano Rd.

997-3704

Residents 997-1997

* Registered & LVN Nurses
* 24 Hour Care

* Private & Semi Private Rooms

* Doctor of Your Choice

* Special Diets

Home No. 2
202 Hollmig Ln.

997-8840

* Oxygen & Intravenous Therapy

* Central Heating & Cooling

* Telephone & Television
» Bedside Push Button Call

Service & Intercom

Knopp Care Center
202 Hollmig Ln.

997-7924

* Fire Detection Sprinkler System

* Recreation Areas
* Enclosed Courtyard
* Weekly Church Services

¢ Activity Director

* Full Time Social Worker

* Speech, Physical & Occupational

Retirement Center
103 E. Trailmor

997-4426

Residents 997-7712

Therapy Available
* Bea B
uty and Barber Shop Luckenbach
e Retirement Apt's
ospice 202 Hollmig Ln.
* Personal Care 997-4426

* Affordable Rates
» Security Systems
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State Parks Adventures

Continued from previous page

Texas Conservation Passport

The material in this article was reprinted with permission
from the Texas Conservation PassportJournal. The Journal
is published quarterly by the Texas Parks & Wildlife De-

partment.

The Conservation Passport costs $25 each and give you
the Texas Passport Journal, with listings of adventures and
explorations state-wide, free entry to Texas State Parks, a
one-year discounted subscription rate to Texas Parks &
Wildlife magazine, and guided access to Wildlife Manage-

ment Areas and other undeveloped lands.
A Passport can be purchased at most state parks, Parks

and Wildlife offices, Whole Earth Provision Company
locations in Austin, Houston and Dallas and REI in Austin.

STATE PARK RESERVATIONS

When planning a camping trip to Texas
state parks be sure to make your reserva-
tions as soon as possible. Sometimes
parks are filled two to three months in
advance. Campsites, shelters, cabins and
group facilities can be reserved eleven
months in advance. Reservations must
be made at least three days in advance.
REGULAR RESERVATION HOURS:
Mon.—Fri., 8 a.m. to 6 p.m.

TEXAS PARKS & WILDLIFE

PHONE NUMBERS:

Reservations: 1-812-389-8900

Cancellations: 1-512-389-8910
Information: 1-800-792-1112. Press 3 for Parks
Information and then 3 again for all other parks

information.
Except for reservations at Indian Lodge and the Texas State Railroad

ALL RESERVATIONS MUST BE MADE
THROUGH THE ABOVE PHONE NUMBER.



AN UNFINISHED DREAM

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 19

among the great piles of debris throughout Badu’s erstwhile
riverside mecca. But after that catastrophic event, the park
was never to be the same again. The city could not afford to
restore it. Badu probably would have (“He was saddened
when his park washed away,” Elliott remembers) had not
circumstances prevented it. Seven months and two weeks
later, on January 28, 1936, the esteemed professor was dead.
(Badu’s funeral took place in his magnificent home, and his
obituary read, in part, “It was more than a citizen that had
passed away. A landmark had crumbled into dust.”)

But the generous Badu had given the plot to the city in
good faith for the benefit of the citizens, and even though
those citizens were never to use the facilities again as a park,
it was not long after the great flood that the property once
more served the people.

“It became a refuge for squatters,” Elliott says. “The
country was in a deep depression; there was no money, no
place to live, no places to rent. People were living in tents
anywhere they could find to set one up. So people began to
move into the park. They built little shacks out of anything
they could find—the city didn’t care, as there wasn’t enough
funds to rebuild the park at that time.”

As more prosperous limes came, the park’s continuing
service tothe community ended. The adventof WWII brought
jobs, and money became available for the locals who, for one
reason or another, did not go to war. Consequently, they
vacated the tents and make-do shacks of Badu Park, leaving
them standing just as they were. Sometime during the war
another flood—one much smaller that that of 1935—cleaned
the area of these bleak reminders of hard times, and of the
park’s usefulness to the community.

Ironically, Badu’s treasured park never profited from the
increased prosperity in Llano. For one reason or another, the
city neverallocated money torestore itin memory of the great
man who had unselfishly nurtured it for so many years. And
s0, once again it was not long before the encroachment of
uncontrolled wild growth claimed the parkland completely,
leaving no vestige of what once was there. Soon Badu Park
was only a memory. Soon Badu Park was no memory atall...

Badu’s ardent love of beauty and of nature was evident
not just in his riverside park; his own private/public garden
reflected the same aestheticism, too. He called it Town
Square Park, and he built it with great care on the block of land
he owned across the alley from, and immediately north of,, his
home. All were welcome to stroll along its paths, to siton its
park benches in the shade of its trees and to enjoy this gracious
product of his wealth.

The garden was indeed a bright spot of beauty. “Just
north of the Badu house was a beautiful little park with hugh
shade trees with benches to sit on and rest and pass the time
away,” says Elliott. “This park was completely fenced from
Pittsburg Street on the west, Ellis on the north, the alley on the
south and Bessemer on the east. The fence was of beautiful

CONTINUED ON PAGE 36

Taste a little bit of history at . . .

A Texas Ledgend

]

BURRER'S BARBEQUE

i
.

"Burrer's Barbeque . . . World-class Brisket"
- Gourmet Magazine, May 1994

SERVING LUNCH
Tuesday - Saturday 11AM to 3PM

210-997-2838
At the comer of FM 965 and West Main

il
&

I
1]

I

338 WEST MAIN « FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624

* MEATS - FRESH and SMOKED
e CHEESES

* JERKY and SAUSAGES
* PICNIC SUPPLIES

Monday-Friday 8AM-5:30PM
Saturday 8AM-3PM
Sunday 9:30AM-3PM (NOV & DEC)

LOCATED ON HWY. 290
RT. 1 BOX 255-F » FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624

DUTCHMAN'S MARKET INC.

(210) 997-5693

We'll sell any rock
except the

Enchanted One.
VIC NIXON JR.

Broker
(210) 997-2220

[e——
Pty

425 East Main « Fredericksburg, Texas 78624
(210) 997-2187 * 1-800-355-5954

JULY 19985
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4000 g

This malty, amber brew is a smooth, mildly hopped beer
with a complex mixture of four different types of malt.

Fine Lodging in twelve "Bed and Brew's" (B&B's) above the brewery.
245 East Main « 210-997-1646 « Cash/VISA/MC/AMEX Accepted
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OLD CHISHOLM TRAIL"

JALAPENO CHEESE STRAWS
$4.95 for 6 oz. Bag $6.95 for 6 oz. Tin
$16.00 for 16 oz. Tin

Call anytime:
1-800-447-8707
AVAILABLE, WHOLESALE & RETAIL
Old Chisholm Trail, Inc.

/) ROUTE 3 BOX 118 » FREDERICKSBURG. TEXAS 78624-9301
.\\s\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\
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Handcrafted jewelry by
Derrek_penick

== 51[1-7(.’))’37771['/7

(210) 997-7245

1.7 Miles South os Main Street on Highwa
Route 2 Box 222B ¢ Fredencksburg, exas

8624
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AN UNFINISHED DREAM

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 35

wrought iron. Professor Badu planted shrubs and roses and
flowers along its perimeters, a green lawn in the center and
trees throughout. Later he hired my grandfather to tend to the
entire garden, which was never locked.”

Badu’s generosity did not stop with his garden, accord-
ing to Elliott. He also provided a small, concrete block house
across the street from the garden as living quarters for
Halliburton and his wife Buelah. (The small structure still
stands today, just behind the offices of the Llano County
Chamber of Commerce.) Later, Halliburton was able to buy
his own home with some of the money he eamed from
maintaining both Town Square Park and Badu Park.

To this day, Elliott says, she has clear recollections of
Badu and his immaculate garden. “When we came to town to
visit our grandparents we would go across the little dirt street
(now Bessemer) and sit in the park on the town square and
visit with Professor Badu. I loved to visit with him. He would
come across the little alley from the big Badu house to the
park and sit on a special bench under a big oak tree facing the
old ruins of the Algona Hotel.

“He didn’t talk much and I didn’t either, as I was a child
of seven or eight, but he was a friendly man. We thought he
was a funny little man with his black suit and his black
stovepipe hat—and he carried his walking cane. It seemed as
if the old fellow had a far away look in his eyes, as if he was
saddened when his beautiful park washed away...but he did
love children...”

The restful haven, however, like the ill-fated Badu Park,
did not share its beauty long. With Badu dead and Halliburton
no longer around, soon no face of beauty and order remained.
Untended, the flowers, trees and shrubs died. Wild growth,
greedily impartial to man’s cultured refinements, seized and
held reign over the area. The wrought iron fence disappeared.
Town Square Park faded into the past.

But there is hope yet for Badu’s riverfront park. Some 50
years after the professor’s death, the Frank Griggs American
Legion Post 370 leased the property from the city in the
1980s, built a new hall beneath the shade of several large oaks
spared during the great flood, and cleared the entire area
down to the waterfront. The group has kept the grounds
mowed through the years, and has even expressed a desire to
see the area developed—in keeping with Badu’s dream in the
20s—for the benefit of the community.

Some dreams do come true—and perhaps the good
professor’s grand dreams for his special riverside parkland
will be one that will.

Editor’s Note: Currently, a committee comprised of
representatives from the county commissioners court, the
city council, the Llano Riverwalk Theater Group, the Llano
Historical Society and the American Legion is working out
details in a joint effort to fully develop Badu Park with an
outstanding variety of amenities.



REUNION

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 23 S

came among them he was accepted for his own uniqueness and did

not belong to any certain ‘family.” He was now Comanche; not a

“part” of a family—but belonging to the Comanche People. This

individualism made Rudolph proud. This system made the indi- tyourse[fln "Our "Tﬁzce

vidual tribe members form a very harmonious people.
Two of Rudolph’s daughters married into chief Quannaha Reservation Service Office

Parker’s family creating Fischer family ties to the famousComanche | Guest Houses and Bed & Breakfasts

leader 210-997-5617

One of Rudolph’s last visits to Friedrichsburg was to 231 West Main ¢ Fredericksburg, Texas 78624
attend the funeral of his younger brother, Arthur Otto Fischer in

1939. In 1935, however, Rudolph visited Arthur and brought with

him his Indian grandson, Jim Meyer. under Josephine Myers-Wopp in Oklahoma. But she never
Descendants carrying the Fischer name in 1995 include had any idea that the teacher was a descendant of Rudolph

Henry Rudolph Fischer (sic) who is still living and belongs to the  Fischer, or was related to her by marriage — until Dr.

Commanche-Caddo tribe in Anadarko, Oklahoma. The grand- Guenther Fischer of Stuttgart, Germany, knocked at her

daughter of Rudolph Fischer is Josephine Myers-Wopp, a teacher  door one day in 1994. Mrs. Schertz sat spellbound as Dr.

emeritus in Lawton, Oklahoma, distinguished in Indian arts and  Fischer told her the intriguing story of Rudolph Fischer.

crafts at the Southern Plains Indian Museum Crafts Center- in Dr. Guenther visited Friedrichsburg again in May

Anadarko. She has visited Friedrichsburg a number of times. Still  of 1995 showing the Fischer descendants a large scrapbook

active, she was born in 1912. of souvenirs and photographs that Rudolph Fischer’s family
Schicksal or destiny, is strange. Rudolph Fischer’smother  gave him to take to Germany.

was Sophia Schertz. A descendant of Sophia's, Mrs. Walter Before leaving for the airport, Dr. Fischer stated:

Schertz, now living in Schertz-Cibolo, Texas, once took a course CONTINUED ON PAGE 41

The, GALLERY RESTAURANT

& OPEN 7 DAYS A WEEK  [ill
_=1 .2 _/S[3f" CASUAL ORFINE DINING
——————’

A
i m COME BY Tl
e | Vmey&rdl Bar

OPEN DAILY

7AM. TO 10 P.M. 800-737-2524
230 East Main 2% Fredericksburg &% 210/997-8777
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Berber Style
MADE FROM
Hill Country Sheeps Wool
Custom Made in any style and pattern
All our rugs are hand woven in our workshop
at Fredericksburg on our hand made Loom.

Rugs - Wallhangings - Saddlé Pads
We also sell our own spun wool
Table Linens from Austria
Lace curtains from Germany

Visit our Main St. showroom
and look for our hand loom
in the window

HAAS HAND WEAVING

242 East Main Street
Fredericksburg, Texas 78624

210—997—31 75 1-800-533- 6981
\ )'M Wk M '\ (‘I" ’,'”4 \ \ \\‘\' 'i f) I\ "l ’

Texas Wines, Etc.
5. ‘GIFT BASKETS

"The Perfect Present”
* Wine Tastings
* Gifts
* Shipping
214 East Main

Fredericksburg, Texas 78624
210-997-5780

1612 Hunter Road

New Braunfels, Texas 78130
1-800-882-WINE (9463)
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Presenting
The Most Beautiful Guest House in Fredricksburg

WATKINS HILL

210-997-6739
Romantic « Beautiful ¢ Private
An Historic Stone House & Two Guest Rooms on a
Fountain Courtyard.

Overlooking Barons Creek & Field of Longhomns
Yet only one block from Main Street

Canopied beds ¢ Cathedral Ceilings ¢ Private Porches
Luxurious Decor & Amenties
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ECOLOGY & ENCHANTED ROCK

Crossing the Line:

Thoughts on

Bioregionalism

THIS IS THE THIRD IN A SERIES OF ESSAYS THAT WILL
FOCUS ON DEVELOPING AN ECOLOGICAL CONSCIOUS-
NESS OF THE ENCHANTED ROCK AREA.

ne of the delights of a May evening in

Austin, especially after a harrowing day

in the technologically advanced realm of

civilization, is kicking back to watch
fireflies. Twighlight is a magical time. From my
bench I study the flow of nature which disregards
all human-made boundaries. From my bench I
observe the cycles of the seasons, and regularly
watch the colorful cloud-veil of sunset that binds
my small home to the desert Southwest. The big
sky always reminds me my home is larger than four
walls extending well beyond the metes and bounds

of any legal survey.

Tonight the reward of pesticide-free garden-
ing manifests in the leafy proscenium of my back-
yard: a troupe of more than a hundred airborne
dancers flicker their phosphorescent abdomens in a
ballet choreographed by nature. From the envelop-
ing indigo darkness I make numerous futile at-
tempts trying to predict the whereabouts of the next
glow. A gentle breeze relocates a portion of the
show into Jane's yard. Relaxed, with eyes project-
ing the trailing lights in vain, I enjoy the back-
ground songs of crickets, frogs and low woofs from
my family of canines. These lightening bugs have
their own agenda, their own linear sensibility.

Just beyond the cheerful insect milieu, in the
shadowy depths along the creek, lurks the abomi-
nable Rhus radicans. Without respect for my

summer of carpentry, it leaps from its home just
outside my property, and stealths across the fence



BY STEFANIE KAWECKI

Bioregionalism is an ecological
movement to recognize natural
systems do not work within

the confines of lines drawn by
human invention.

line to taint my existence. Even thoughIam a
naturalist guide who walks the wilds, I get poison ivy
from my own place! A friendlier vine, Campsis
radicans , Trumpet vine, is gently prying the corru-
gated metal walls of my studio apart. Very much
rescmbling a person’s leg, and almost as thick, it
cnters my ancient artistic structure, bends a knee and
makes an exit toward the roof, where it bursts into
electric red-orange flowers resembling its namesake.
I think it is the only thing holding up the decaying
building!

Recently, while away on a trip, a gang of
miscreant raccoons entered through the Trumpet
passage leaving me with an interesting mess. Every
inch of a white sleeper sofa was covered with muddy
footprints and my paintings had been toppled over.
They discovered the box of childhood games, and
proceeded in decorating the space with green plastic
monopoly houses, play money, scrabble, dominoes
and playing cards (with wildemess scenes). One
creative creature left a little “gift” on a shelf near
some scrabble blocks that distinctly spelled f-u-n.

Even though invasion of sugar ants in the
pantry and raccoons in the studio are frustrating, I
never lose touch with the flow of the natural world. I
welcome the beauty of nature into my contrived
existence. In her book My Name is Chellis & I'm in
Recovery from Western Civilization (Boston &
London: Shambala, 1994), Chellis Glendenning
investigates the psychological effects of “the physical
fact that humans (are) coming to live behind the
enclosure of fences, in shut rooms, by the hand of the
mechanical clock.” Glendenning, a mental health
professional, thinks our “unnatural” extemnal lifestyle
has done harm to our inner selves, from a “sense of

CONTINUED ON PAGE 40

ALL YOU CAN EAT $5.95

\, #¥ BRISKET ¢ CATFISH FILLETS

Brisket
Every Wednesday, 5-9PM
Catfish

(RESTAURANT & CATERING )

Every Thursday, 5-9PM

Each Served with Pinto Beans, French
Fries, Cole Slaw and Dinner Rolls.

NEW HOURS:
Wednesday - Friday 11AM-9PM ¢ Saturday - 5PM-Midnight

207 East Park Street ¢ Fredericksburg, Texas 78624 « 210-997-9127

Delivery
Available

Magnolia House,

NED AND BREAKFAST ’ r i J

WITH SOUTHERN HOSPITALITY

Elfmgant, traditional Bed & Breakfast. Six guest rooms, each
ique and warmly decorated. Two suites with fireplaces.
A historic home; we're famous for our full southern breakfast.
No smoking inside the house.

Your Hosts, Joyce & Patrick Kennard

101 East Hackberry, Fredericksburg, TX 78624 210/997-0306

AMERICAN
INDIAN
PROPHECIES

A SR(f 130 FORY ON THE RJTURL OF AMIRICA

The end of

the world
is not at hand.

These are visions of

a transformation

- of consclousness, the
completion a great cyde; the
emergence of a new world.

IRA KENNEDY

Presented in this 20-page booklet with illustrations
are six prophecies from Black Elk, Wovoka, Lame
Deer, and others. A commentary by the author
encourages non-literal interpretations and the sug-
gestion that the "change of worlds” may require a
union of Native American and Western world views.

"The old ways of the Native Americans cannot answer all of the
dilemmas we face now and tomorrow. But, our present way of
life is dysfunctional and outmoded. Choosing one or the other
does not bring us into the new earth cycle envisioned by the

prophets.” -Ira Kennedy
postpaid to
Only $ 3 Enchanted Rock Magazine,
HC 09, Box 34B, Llano, TX 78643
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[ A UNIQUE MASSAGE AND WELLNESS STORE |

The Touch of Life is staffed by
Texas Registered Massage Therapists to
provide you with the ancient and time
honored tradition of professional massage.

Come experience our services which
include, Reflexology, on site chair massage,
and full body massage. Browse through our

unusual collection of stress-relieving and
relaxation products.
Books, Music, Aromatherapy, Massage Tools

CROSSING THE LINE

and Herbal Tonics.

NO APPOINTMENT NECESSARY
MENTION THIS AD AND RECEIVE 10% OFF SERVICES

212 East Main » Fredericksburg, Texas 78624
(210) 997-9262 JJ

"Rustic Accomodations"

ANTIQUE
LOG
CABINS

FOR SALE
(210) 997-0774

GUEST

CABIN

Continental
Plus
Breakfast

(210) 997-0774 or
(210)997-4712

40

Ernie & Billie Vieluf

HC 12 BOX 68B
FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624
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exile that grew in our souls as we departed from the
wilds and came to inhabit a human-contrived world.”

Bioregionalism is an ecological movement to
recognize natural systems do not work within the
confines of lines drawn by human invention. Nature
either ignores the boundary, as in the case of wolves
nabbing rancher’s sheep or a river flooding out a
town’s inhabitants when it breaks free of concrete
dams and channels to continue its natural course; or
it simply ceases to exist, as in the case of the mag-
nificent herds of buffalo that once ranged the Great
Plains, along with the indigenous nomadic peoples
who followed their path, now stripped of earth-
sacredness and relegated to bleak lives on reserva-
tions. National Park managers are now coming to
realize that park boundaries should take in account
plant and animal communities. Cities, such as
Austin, are finding out that no one can own a creek
or aquifer, and such watery entities need governing
by a larger group of people than City Council can
preside over. The health of Barton Creek, as well as
all other bodies of water, needs to be the responsibil-
ity of all those whose lives, lands and livelihoods are
touched by it. We need to embrace our locale,
protect our environment, promote native plants, get
to know our neighbors, expand ourselves to the point
of not knowing where each of us begins or ends. Ms.
Glendenning says we have come to “be locked into
an enmeshed, codependent stage of perception in
which every single thing—whether mother, car,
football team, microscope, or nuclear warhead—
'R’Us.” Let’s be different, you & I. Let’s cross the
line to become our neighborhood bioregion first, and
then see if we can expand to become the whole Hill

Country.

The fireflies must be sleeping now, or perhaps
doing a late-night show in someone else’s yard. I
smell rain, and catch a glimpse of real lightening off
in the distance. I'd like to become more like water:
flowing, following the path of least resistance, yet
powerful enough to carve the Grand Canyon.

Stefanie Kawecki studied environmental design and
is a naturalist guide in Texas and the Southwest for

Eureka! Adventures. She currently resides in
Austin,



REUNION

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 37

“You know, the peace treaty between the German colonists
and the Comanche Pecople of 1847 has never been broken. 1
must remind you that a stipulation in of the treaty is that the
Indians shall always be welcomed in any German’s house in
Friedrichsburg.

“Next year, in 1996, for the 150th Anniversary of
the founding of Friedrichsburg, the descendants of Rudolph
Fischer are looking forward to coming to help you celebrate
during Founder’s Week May 3-12. You must be careful not
to break the peace treaty, which is still in full force and
effect. I too, will be back. It will be a great celebration of
fine and proud families, truly German and truly Indian.”

ABOUT THE AUTHOR

Much of the information of this special section came from
the collection of stories from Friedrichsburg native, Ken
Knopp, and his forhcoming book, Friedrichsburg, Texas:
1846-1966, Capital of the German Hills .

Knopp was born in Friedrichsburg in 1934, a de-
scendant of his great-grandfather Johann Knopp and grand-
father Jakob Knopp, both born in Eitelborn, Westerwald,
Germany, who came 1o Texas in 1872. His father Jacob P.
Knopp was born in Friedrichsburg and was an avid Skat
player and storyteller.

Kenn Knopp, an award-winning writer, completed
his studies in Journalism and Public Relations at The Univer-
sity'of Texas at Austin in 1956. He began his career as an
Army journalist in Landstuhl, Germany. It is there that he
delved into the archives of the immigration movement to
Texas, talked first-hand with German history buffs, and
“walked in Agust” — that is, he walked side-by-side with
distant relatives in around Eitelborn, called Die Agust area,
hearing the stories of his ancestors.

Now retired in Friedrichsburg, he is the coordinator
for the German Heritage Commission there and is working
with hismany associates of the Friedrichsburger Deutschutm
to welcome visitors from far and near to the upcoming 150th
Birthday Celebration of Friedrichsburg’s founding in 1846.

[Editor’s note: I have retained, throughout this article, Kenn’s
spelling of "Friedrichsburg.” His spelling is the original version.
Also, I have omitted the references following each section of his
forthcoming book. Persons wishing those details should contact
Enchanted Rock Magazine’s editorial offices. We will be happy
to provide them.

Kenn has kindly agreed to be a contributing editor for this
publication, allowing us to reprint other sections of his forthcom-
ing book in future issues. IK]

*

SUNSET

Village

TWO LOCATIONS

SUNSET Village Drive-In

GROCERIES * BEVERAGES
TEXACO GAS « BAIT
VIDEO GAMES « BEER
(FM 965, on the way to ENCHANTED ROCK)

816 North Milam « Fredericksburg, Texas * (210) 997-5975

SUNSET Village Too

TEXACO GAS » SOFT DRINKS
GROCERIES « SANDWICHES
BREAKFAST TACOS « BEER

(on your way to the Fair Grounds)

Hwy. 16 South * Fredericksburg, Texas ¢ (210) 997-3153

MAJOR CERDIT CARDS ACCEPTED « LOCALLY OWNED

AND OPERATED * JOE SERVIES - JOE RAMOS

Your Fredericksburg
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a
Yok

CARRY OUT or DINE IN

Any Medium
Specialty Pizza

$8.99

Offer Expires August 30, 1995
Just say you saw this ad

1104 East Main » Fredricksburg, Texas 78643
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GEOLOGY ~ JimMm CHUDE

PORPHYRITIC PHANERITIC PHENOCRYSTS
WITH INCLUDED XENOLITHS...

SAY WHAT?

0 you remember the last time you sat

down and tried to read AND understand

a legal document? If you are like me,

you probably took one glance at your
insurance policy’s legal jargon and quietly filed it,
hoping you wouldn’t ever have to argue about
your coverage. You just about have to hire a
lawyer to interpret it for you. Many professions
are similar. But what appears to be complicated
and complex is relatively easy to understand—IF
you know the language. Geology is no exception.

Geologists, like lawyers & engineers, etc.
have their own language to describe the physical
properties of rocks and the geologic framework of
the world. It’s very possible that the next time
you climb Enchanted Rock, you may encounter a
group of geologists and a professor or tow lectur-
ing on the geologic absurdities of ER. Don’t be
misled into thinking this group is talking far
above your intellect. It’s only a simple language
with lots of big words that can be easily inter-
preted so that anyone with average intelligence
can understand, Here are some examples and
translations:

GEOLOGIST SAYS: REALLY MEANS:

A dark granite sur-
rounded by a lighter
colored granite.

This is an antolith of
biotite-rich, enclave-
bearing porphyritic
granite.

Foliations are parallel A lens-shaped body of

to the axial plane of the granite, surrounded by

phacolith. metamorphic rock that
has banding parallel to
the edges of the granite.

Metamorphic beds that
have folded.

Magmatic foliation is
slightly reoriented by
solid-state deformation.

Granite with lots of
large crystals of feld-
spar, quartz & biotite,
with a few crystals
noticeably larger that
the others.

Porphyritic phaneritic
granite

Lava with a few large

Aphanitic basalt por-
crystals in it.

phyry

STICKS & STON ES

ROCK SHOP

WE HAVE TOP QUALITY LOCAL AND WORLDWIDE

MINERALS, FOSSILS & UNIQUE GIFTS OF NATURE

YES, WE HAVE LLANITE

HOURS 8-5:30 MON.-SAT.CLOSED SUN.

JIM CHUDE, GEOLOGIST 210/997-1955

413 E. MAIN FREDERICKSBURG, TX 78624
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Altvort

Biergarten & Restaurant

Fredericksburg's premler blergarten, speclallzing In
German, Mexlcan, and Texan dishes. Dine In our
authentic blergarten or our ploneer rock house.

Hosts: = Corner of
Ron Fisher 997-77174 Maln & Orange
Cameron Baird 11-9 Dally/12-4 Sunday
301 W. Main Fredericksburg, TX.




GEOLOGIST SAYS; REALLY MEANS:

Triboluminescent
quartz

Pleochroic bire-
fringent crystal

Ditetragonal
dipyramidal
crystal

Xenolith

Fulgurite

Leaverite

Droppedite

Hydroscuzite

Quartz that will spark when
you hit it with your rock
hammer.

A crystal that creates a
double-image when you
look through it and also
changes color as you turn it.

A crystal that looks like 2
8-sided pyramids with the
bases glued together.

A fragment of other rock
enclosed within an igneous
rock.

A tube of fused glass (or
rock) that results when
lightning hits a sand dune
(or mtn. top)

A rock so uninteresting you
leave it where you find it.

A collection of rock frag-
ments that was once a
highly valuable mineral
specimen formerly on
display.

A name given to any rock
your geology professor
cannot identify.

The list could go on and on to fill volumes
of books. Frequent exposure to these terms
during 4 or more years of study make them
convenient to use when talking with other
geologists, but it’s not necessary for the average
person to learn a lot of technical language to
enjoy rocks. They can simply get a beginner’s
book on rocks or fossils to get a basic under-
standing of the geologic world around us

=
BESTO TEXAS
N

Tasting Room

Texas Wines & Beers

German Beers & Steins

Texas Specialty Items

Picnic Supplies
217 1/2 East Main
Fredericksburg, Texas 78624

(210)997-0123

HUNTER'S

MOOIN

RESTAURANT

SOUTHWEST, FRENCH & GERMAN CUISINE
WILD GAME SPECIALTIES

"The kind of a place once in a blue or

hunter's moon won't suffice to explore."
—San Antonio Express

OPEN for Dinner Thursday thru Monday and Sunday Brunch.

Catering 7 Days a Week
775 S. Washington, Fredericksburg, TX
1 MILE FROM MAIN ST ON 87 SOUTH

RESERVATIONS RECOMMENDED
210/997-6415 Full Bay

Fine Wine
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Deluxe Inn
901 East Main * (US Hwy. 290 E.)
Fredericksburg, Texas 78624-4818

1-210-997-3344
FAX 1-997-4381

 Coin Laundry
* Restaurant

@ Budgétl

A Host
Reservations Only:
1-800-BUD-HOST

* 25 Units, Suites,

Multi-bed Family Units
« Kitchenettes * Western Union Telegraph Agency

* Cable Color TV * Queen Beds Available
¢ 24 Hour Direct Dial Phones ¢ King Beds Available
¢ Air Conditioning ¢ Hot Tub

* Room Refrigerators * Complimentary A.M. Coffee
* Microwaves ¢ MC, Visa, Ax, CDDC, Discover, En Route

Admiral Nimitz Center and National Register Historic District - 6 Blocks
@ Lyndon B. Johnson Park - 16 Miles; Pioneer Museum - 12 Blocks

ROCKY TOP

Bed and Breakfast

22 Acres of Native Plants
and Animals to Enjoy
CHILDREN ALWAYS WELCOME

(210) 997-8145

10 Miles South of Enchanted Rock on RR 965
Fredericksburg, Texas 78624 )

KELLER EQUIPMENT COMPANY
(Firestone]

Complete RV Supplies: Sales
RV-Automotive-Trucks: Service & Repair
Tires: Sales, Service & Repair

ROAD SERVICE AVAILABLE

(210) 997-2118 (210) 997-9303 (nights)
1122 SH 16 South (Kerrville Hwy.)
Fredericksburg, Texas 78624

ma's Haué= & E;rlen
Country Sfore

Compoet
Health Foods
Organic Produce
Greenhouse Plante
Wildflower Seeds

1 2 M. West of Stonewall on 290
A\ Route 1, Box 189, Fredericksburg, TX 78624  210/644-5506

0

44 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

ABOUT THE LAST

WINTER COUNT

by Ira Kennedy

irst, let me say that “The Last Winter
Count,”published in our May issue in "The
Storytellers"department is a work of fiction. On
the contents page it says “The gospel truth about
them early days. Fiction by Ira Kennedy.”

I included this story in "The Storytellers" depart-
ment of the magazine because it is fiction. In my mind,
storytellerstell stories. They elaborate on the truth toengage
an audience. Texas has a rich history in well-told tall tales.
Good fiction is always fashioned from solid facts. Atitsbest,
it is more engaging, more convincing than prose. Fiction
transcends historic or journalistic prose and reaches deeper
into the heart and spirit of its subject. History is, in fact, a
version of the truth based on available, and sometimes only
comfortable, facts.

How often are we presented with movies and TV pro-
gramming that, “based on the life of so-and-so, or based on
actual events?” The operative word is “‘based.” Never-the-
less we accept the story as true. Also, our language is full of
such newly coined terms as faction and docudrama.

A little over a decade ago I was invited by the Austin
Writers Guild to give a reading. I chose the “Last Winter
Count” for the occasion. At the beginning I explained that
the piece was a work of fiction. However, after the close of
the event several people came up to me and asked if I had
simply transcribed a tape recording or if I had, somehow,
gotten my hands on a remarkable memoir. Another paradox
along this line occurred when I lived in Hyannis Port,
Massachusetts. While there I was frequently asked if I was
related to The Kennedys. Whenever I said, “no” the reply
would be: “Oh, you can tell me. You are, aren’t you?” A
couple of times after that I replied, “yes.” The comeback to
that was, “Oh, no you’re not.”

Back to “The Last Winter Count:” the story is the most
polished piece I have ever written. For over adecade I wrote
and rewrote the piece. All of the dialect was carefully
researched using narratives and histories from early Texans
which I complied into a file folder under the title, “Texian
Dialect.” The Kiowa Indian traditions are based on numer-
ous books on the subject, including a Kiowa/English dictio-
nary. My desire was to create an absolutely convincing
document, authentic in every detail, combining humor and
tragedy, faith and despair.

The narrator, John Green Kelly was my great-grandfa-
ther, born in Texas in 1858. His wife, Sarah Jane, was my




Cherokee grandmother. I never knew either of them. Great-
grandpaJohndied in 1941 while holding me in his arms. [ was
three months old at the time. "The Last Winter Count” was
a tribute 1o my ancestors, my understanding of Enchanted
Rock, and over thirty years of research in Native American
Studies. My personal library consists of some three hundred
books and pamphlets on American Indians. Consequently, it
is virtually impossible for me to provide the concise bibliog-
raphy responsible for all of the material in the “Last Winter
Count.” The principal books contributing to the Texan
dialect of the mid-1800’s and Kiowa traditions follow this
article.

Finally, I would like to say that apart from pieces under
the heading “The Storytellers,” all articles published in En-
chanted Rock Magazine are carefully researched; and all
sources, if not directly cited in the text are available by
contacting our editorial offices. We are a magazine, not a
journal and in keeping with that format—like Texas Monthly,
Texas Highways, and Texas Parks & Wildlife magazines—
we do not follow our articles with a detailed bibliography.

SUGGESTED READING:

The Evolution of a State or Recollections of Old Texas Days, by
Noah Smithwick, published by the University of Texas Press, 1983. Noah
Smithwick was an old man, blind and near his nineticth year, when his
daughter recorded these words. He had stayed on in "Paradise"—Texas—
from 182710 1861, when his opposition to secession took himto California.
The Evolution of a State is his story of these "old Texas days."

A Texas classic.

Rip Ford's Texas, by John Salmon Ford, published by the University
of Texas Press, 1987. The Republic of Texas was still in its first exultation
over independence when John Salmon “Rip"” Ford arrived from South
Carolina in June of 1836... Doctor, lawyer, surveyor, ncwspaper reporter,
elected representative, and, above all else, soldier and Indian fighter, Ford
sat down in his old age to record the events of the turbulent years through
which he had lived."

We Pointed Them North, Recollections of a Cowpuncher, by E. C.
Abbott ("Teddy Blue") and Helena Huntington Smith, published by the
University of Oklahoma Press, 1955. "Because the cowboy flourished in
the middle of the Victorian age, which is certainly a funny paradox, no
realistic picture of him was ever drawn in his own day; Here is a self-
portrait by a cowboy which is full and honest. With the idea in mind of
preserving arecord, I have kept close to Mr. Abbott's exact words. Nothing
is so ephemeral as the language of a trade and a time" —H.H. Smith

Calendar History of the Kiowa Indians, by James Mooney, pub-
lished in the Seventeenth Annual Report of the Burcau of American
Ethnology, 1898.

The Kiowas, by Mildred P. Mayhall, published by the University of
Oklahoma Press, 1975

Plains Indian Art from Forty Marion, by Karen Daniels Petersen,
published by the University of Oklahoma Press. 1971.
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Frnchanted Inn
‘Restaurarnt

Specializing in Mexican Food, Steaks
and Seafood. Orders to go.

Hours: Sunday, Monday, Tuesday & Thursday
11AM to 2PM * 5PM to 8:30PM
Friday & Saturday - 11AM to 2PM * 5PM to SPM
CLOSED WEDNESDAY

210-997-5206
SHORT DRIVE 3 MILES OUT RANCH ROAD 965

SDANISH CELLAR BISTRO

Specializing in
Daclla, Dasta &
Texas Tapas

: %' Louis & Kay danchez-Navarro
e Corner N. Llano & L. Austin
Fredericksburg, TX 78624 2109979076
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THE DULCIAER EACTORY

We invite you to stop by our
store and factory to listen to
the beautiful sounds of these Dulci-
mers or watch how they are care-
fully built to last you a lifetime. Free
Factory Tours: 715 S. Washington:
512/997-6704. 10 am-4 pm Mon-Fri
Store: 155 E. Main: 512/997-2626
10am-5:30 pm, Mon-Sun.
Fredericksburg TX 78624

WRITE FOR YOUR CATALOG: $§1.00

Al 1TSS SlGBllaay,

Certified Master
Watchmaker

1-800-997-3321
128 East Main Street ® Fredericksburg, Texas 78624

JULY 1985 45




THE FAMILY TREE

HISTORICAL RESEARCH CENTER

e Family Name Histories
* Plaques
 Embroidered

* Plates

e Coat of Arms

» Blazons

e Parchment

Kowert Real Estate Bldg.
120 East Main Street
Fredericksburg, Texas 78624

210-997-7273 » FAX 210-997-6398

Branch of Historical Research International, Inc.

RUSSIANS AT EROCK

N

'BARON'S CREEK COTTAGE

¢ Beautiful creek setting
¢ Quiet and Peaceful
¢ Continental Breakfast

WEEKDAY DISCOUNT
$75 + Tax Weekend
$65 + Tax Weekday

Brenda & Robert Deming
(210) 997-6578 = 1-800-349-3346

e

GOULD'S
STGTION
(210) 997-0349

Featuring Blues & Rock-N-Roll
Friday and Saturday
with a little Country now & then.

NO ONE UNDER 21 ALLOWED
Pool Toum. Wednsday 8PM « Karaoke Sundays
KITCHEN NOW OPEN
Tuesday - Sunday 7PM
FULL LIQUOR BAR * MUNCHIES, BURGERS & MORE!
HIGHWAY 87 NORTH (Mason Hwy.) FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624

LL509 West Ufer Street ® Fredericksburg, Texas 7862443

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 6

While Peter and I talked, seated on a bench in the interpretive exhibit, the
group began to gather. I was told a few adults and teens from the host
families would be among them; despite my somewhat ambiguous precon-
ceptions I saw no differences between the Americans and the Russians.

Peter introduced me to my interpreter, Tanya, a young woman who's
host family of two years prior had sponsored her stay in Texas so she could
attend high school. Upon graduation she received a scholarship and will
be attending Blinn College in Brenham in the Fall.

For the first time, I had the rather unusual experience of having to
carefully select my words so that they might find easy translation in a
language I had never heard. Having given talks at Enchanted Rock to
scores of organizations for over a decade, I must say that these young
Russians were among the most attentive and polite listeners I have ever
had the pleasure to address. Many of our own teens could benefit from
their example.

The first part of the talk was held in the air conditioned interpretive
exhibit with its many useful visual aids. We then headed for the summit
of Enchanted Rock where I gave the final part of the presentation. The
Russians were greatly interested in the Plains Indian traditions, and as I
concluded, the woman chaperone suggested that everyone in the group
find a quiet place where they could be alone for a time with The Rock and
the landscape. A few of the teens, I noticed, used their privacy for a
moment of prayer.

After we retumed to the parking lot, the group made preparations for
a picnic. Idistributed copies of Enchanted Rock Magazine, delighted with
the idea that they would find their way to Russia, and said my good-by’s.
On the drive home I wondered about these young Russians, and the effect
their visit to America would have on their lives. We take so much for
granted—our freedom and abundant harvests. Meeting these folks from
half a world away, leaming of their hard lives, and witnessing their
exemplary behavior gave me the opportunity to review my blessings — I
could only hope that I enriched their lives half as much as they did mine.

An ironic postscript to this story occurred a few days ago when [ received a call
from Mary Ann Neeley of the Lower Colorado River Authority. She asked if [ was
willing to give a talk at Enchanted Rock on July 9 to a group of teenage exchange
students from Russia. Naturally, [ agreed. Thatevening while watching TV news
I learned that a Russian space station with an American onboard had been orbiting
Earth for months; and on the 4th of July an American space shuttle will dock with
the station in space. We do, indeed, live in a changing world—a global village.

*‘-- u . ’.'5

Oakwood RV-Park ﬁsé:-f 2

[ e e e e e U S A S S i |

Shades 4+ Full hook-Up 4+ TV cable ¢ Concrete Patios ¢ 30 & 50 Amp Serv. 4

Paved Roads 4 Level Sites 4+ Telephone Jacks 4+ Guest's Phone 210/997-6827 4+ sV
Large Swimming Pool + Laundry 4+ 3 Rally Halls with Kitchens 4 Basketball Court

Your hosts: Erwin & Erie Schiller

210/997-9817

Rt 2, Box 218B
— Fredericksburg, TX 78624
m 2 miles south—corner HwW16 and
Tivydale (airport) Rd.

To San Angelo el
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BUILDING

They say with time, things get better, so it goes with the
Llano Building. When you lease in the Llano Building your'e
not just leasing retail space, you're leasing a bit of history.

THE LLANO BUILDING WILL GIVE YOUR STORE OR SHOP
A BIT OF NOSTALGIA RIGHT ON THE SQUARE
IN THE HISTORIC DISTRICT

The perfect location, the perfect setting,
a perfect match to sell your goods.

Rental Space 1000 to 1200 sq. ft.
PLEASE CALL: 915-247-2249 FOR INFORMATION




\A/ e offer a complete line of salsas, sauces, bar-be-que
bastes and marinades prepared from our home-grown
chilies picked at the peak of freshness. Come by our store
for many other chili gift items. We grow our own produce

and use all natural ingredients with no preservatives.

Write or phone for our brochure.

HALFWAY BETWEEN
JOHNSON CITY & FREDERICKSBURG

WINNER OF NATIONAL, STATE,
AND LOCAL AWARDS

&
9‘906‘ “E,F.
* STONEWALL, TEXPS 800-232-2995 FAX 210-644-2377
; P.O. BOX 241, HWY 290 EAST, STONEWALL, TX, USA 78671




