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They say with time, things get better, so it goes with the
Llano Building. When you lease in the Llano Building youre
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
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FRoOM THE EDITOR

eing a writer or artist in Texas is a hard row to hoe.

Of course this is generally a private dilemma that

hardly anyone, Texan or not, dedicates a lick of

brainwork worrying over. But if you are a native

Texan afflicted with the impulse to such endeavors

asliterature, you know that making a living wage is easier in the

pecan bottom than on the printed page. And if you're so

inclined and you want toreally test the limits of your dedication,

stay close to the land, live in a rural area, and take up the labor
of recording the stories and history of your people.

If you follow the latter course most publishers will think
you're provincial, whichis another way of saying youdon'tlive
where they do and care about the things they care about. And,
pile on top of that, your neighbors are just as likely to wonder
why you don’t turn to honest work in the fast food business—
there are always signs up for part or full-time help.

According to a Native American proverb, “A people
without history is like wind in the buffalo grass.” One of the sad
ironies of contemporary life is that, contrary to the Native
American proverb, we assume some access to a vital history.
After all, U.S. and Texas histories are taught in schools and
universities. But you can pick up any textbook of your choice
and look for the names of John Meusebach, Professor Badu,
Noah Smithwick, or Adam Rankin Johnson. You won't find
them, letalone such place names as Riode los Chanas, Cerrodel
Amalgre, Bettina, Oxford, Cherokee, or Luckenbach. Which is
why most students from these parts think history boring—they
can’t find their relations, even in the footnotes. The same holds
true for folks in virtually any part of this vast country. In an
effort to historically paint the big picture we’ve lost sight of the
significant details and, consequently, severed any real connec-
tion to the past. So our youngsters look for vitality in movie stars
and athletes, which are just about as nourishing for the spirit as
chips and soda pop are for the body.

Having done in history, we also vanquished any sense of
place that arises from the true study of the topic. Withouta sense
of place, the natural sod of culture is busted and we haul
ourselves around, rootless, from place to place like hothouse
flowers. Homogenized history, and generic language are
masquerading as culture; and the only sense of place that
matters much any more is the parking kind.

The fact is, our true history, our native language, and a deep
understanding of our homeland are all close to being numbered
among the things of the past. We deserve better, but the
responsibility rests with us. If we don’t write and publish our
own cultural autobiographies, or support those who do, it
simply ain’t gonna get done, Like the shattered fragments of a

WIND IN THE BUFFALO GRASS

mirror flung to the four comers of the earth, the clear image of
our past is out there, neglected, and gathering the dust of the ages.

Some may argue that there’s plenty

handle on it you have to spend months or years in several
libraries researching the subject. Much of the story rests in the
fading memories of our elders, waiting for someone to write it
down. We don’thave much time to do this either, for their voices

won'’t last forever.

As a journalist and freelance writer for several decades, I
know for a certainty that the writers and their works appearing
is this magazine, as good as they are, would be hard-pressed to
find their way into print anywhere else. This is an easy point to
prove—just read some other magazines and newspapers and
Jjudge for yourself. Only through the preservation of our history
and language can we arrive at a true understanding of ourselves.

From there we can lay claim to

authentic, vital, and cultured people. i %
IRA KE DY
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GOIN' TO
SISTERDALE

BY FRANK HILL

n springtime and in fall, I like to take a drive through the
Texas Hill Country. There's many a backroad route:

Texas State Highway 29 from Burnet to Mason, The

Willow City Loop; and U.S. 83 from Junction to Uvalde;
just to name a few,

Two of my favorites include one that is short and simply
gorgeous; and another that takes a little explanation. The short
one is Blanco County Road 410 south from U.S. 290 (just east
of U.S. 281) to Texas State Highway 165 which heads on into
Blanco. This gravel road is not for expensive luxury sedans or
your self contained RVs. But, oh my! It is beautiful

The other favorite starts in Blanco. Go west on Ranch Road
1623 five miles, then turn left on Ranch Road 1888 following
the Blanco River up past its headwaters and on to Ranch Road
1376. Then drive south through Sisterdale and on to Boerne.
If you ever find a road with more serenity, please let me know.

Catfish swimmin' on the Guadalupe, I'm
Fishin' 'round the bend.

If I don't catch him, you can bet your boots,
I'm goin' fishin' again.

Ol' tom turkey jus' standin’ in the field
Contemplatin' the weather.

If he don't watch out, my new straw hat'll get a
Brand new turkey tail feather.

Goin' on down to the Hill Country,
Got the world by the tail.

Goin' on home to see my babe, I'm
Goin' To Sisterdale.

Old cowpoke, sore and broke,

He ain't got no money.

Mosey on down to the Sisterdale Store, try t'
Find hisself a honey.

Eat my breakfast in Comfort Town, drink my
Whiskey in Kendalia.

Goin' down the road maybe 90 miles an hour, 'n' there
Ain't nobody to jail ya!

Goin' on down to the Hill Country,
Got the world by the tail.

Goin' on home to see my babe, I'm
Goin' To Sisterdale.
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1995 SUMMER EVENTS

5th & 6th ¢ 12th Annual Wayne Bowden Memorial Golf Tournament

3rd ANNUAL

BLUEGRASS MUSIC FESTIVAL
FEATURING o Clear Creek ¢ Leadbetters
* Cook Family ¢ Leon Valley * Whitehouse Harmony
* Wortham String Benders
Thursday 10th - 6PM-Till?
FREE Beans and Cornbread Supper, Open Stage/Jam Session

Admission $7.00 - Friday 11th - 6PM-10PM s $8.00 - Saturday 12th - 11AM-11PM
LOTS OF GIVEAWAYS - You Must Be Present To WIN!
Children under 12 Free with Parent

17th, 18th & 19the Chamber of Commerce Carnival

September 16th ¢ Texas Indian Hobbyists Fall Meet

FOR ADDITIONAL INFORMATION WRITE OR CALL:

Llano County Chamber of Commerce
700 Bessemer ® Llano, Texas 78643

915-247-5354
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CARRY OUT or DINE IN

Any Medium
Specialty Pizza

$8.99

Ofter Expires September 30, 1995
Just say you saw this ad

1104 East Main « Fredricksburg, Texas 78643
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Advance Notice

Ira, thank you for meeting with Monty and me on July
4th. We really enjoyed learning more about Enchanted Rock
Magazine, and we greatly respect the ways in which you
have gone about creating this excellent publication.

After reading through most of the Enchanted Rock back
issues that you gave us, I feel that your readers would enjoy
my narrative poem "Bald Eagles at Buchanan Lake." Al-
though you told me that you were familiar with this poem
and I therefore assumed Charles Tischler had already given
you a cassette copy of the recorded version, Charles has
since urged me to make sure that you have both the manu-
script and the cassette so you and Frank Hill might consider
printing the poem in an upcoming issue. Charles has
suggested October or November when the eagles return to
Lake Buchanan.

I'd be very honored to have "Bald Eagles at Buchanan
Lake" appear in Enchanted Rock Magazine, and 1 look
forward to hearing from you in this regard. Please don't

hesitate to call if there are any other ways in which Monty
and I might contribute to the ongoing success of your
magazine,
Respectfully,
Patricia Long
Austin, Texas

Editor's note: Patricia Long (previously known as Pat
Hardin) began her professional career in Austin as part of the
folk duo Hardin and Russell. In 1976 she recorded two
albums of original songs under that name. The albums, Ring
of Bone and Wax Museum received praise from such
publications as Rolling Stone and Billboard. She has co-
written four film scores, including the Slim Pickens/Richard
Egan movie Sweet Creek County Way (in which she also
sang the theme song) and California Images, which has been
shown frequently on HBO.

Long's "Bald Eagles at Buchanan Lake,"” which should
be considered a regional classic, will appear in the October
issue of Enchanted Rock Magazine. IK
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TREAT YOURSELF!

Relax in the shade on F———=——
our scenic country |
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conditioned dining
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BOX 39 « LLANO, TEXAS 78643
COUNTRY STORE - RV SITES = TENT CAMPING

COUNTRY LUXURY
RV PARK™

* CRYSTAL CLEAR CREEK

* WILDFLOWERS

* WILDLIFE

4 » HOT SHOWERS & RESTROOMS
* WATER HOOK-UP

* 30 AMP ELECTRICITY

~ *We don't have a swimmimg pool, game

homemOde bOfbeCue room, cable tv, telephone or paved roads
B £ L e S e
COld dnnk' PICNIC TABLES, TENT PADS & FIRERINGS
CALL FOR OVERNIGHT
BBQ DELIVERY TO PARK FOR
GROUPS OF 20 OR MORE. RESERVATIONS

CALL 3 to 7 DAYS IN ADVANCE.
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915-247-4260

ONLY 4 MILES NORTH OF THE ENCHANTED ROCK PARK ENTRANCE




KReeping Posted

My husband and I just purchased a home in Llano
and after reading your July issue, decided this magazine
was the best one we could subscribe to and keep up with
the area and learn more about its history! We plan to
move (to retire!!!!) in hopefully the near future, so keep
us posted!

P.S. I've enclosed my check for $25 for a years subscrip-
tion...
Sincerely,
Carole Williams,
Howe, Texas

Another Subscriber

My Dallas daughter saw a copy of your magazine
and loved it. Please send her a subscription.

P.S. Hi, Charles! Sincerely,
Katie Nesbitt
Austin, Texas
And Another

Enclosed please find a check for $25 for a subscription. I
think the magazine is great!
Thanks!
Kathryn Meador
Austin, Texas

Top This

After reviewing my Feb/March issue of ERM. I caught
your "Roadside Safari: Zebras in the Hill Country"
piece. We all know zebra's are pretty common in and
around these parts. OK. So how about something really
exotic? How about a giraffe. Yep, a giraffe in the Hill
Country. It's located about 3 to 4 miles north of Johnson
City on Hwy 281 at a place called Exotic Resorts. Looks
like a neat new place open for tours. I'm going by there
tomorrow and see if I can rent the giraffe around pecan
picking time!

See ya in the Hills!
Jimmy Demarest
Granite Shoals, Texas

FRANK HILL

The Hill Country'sown cowboy poet, will guesthost for Boots
& Saddles, a cowboy musical show on KFAN, FM 107.9
during the 2nd and 9th of August. The program is produced
in San Antonio by Jim Steward of Back Porch Music.

Frank is also scheduled to show up at Pecan Street Cafe in
October. He'llstand up and be heard delivering some of the
most heartfelt cowboy poetry you'll ever lay ears on.

Texas Wines, Etc.

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-WIINE (9463)

SIS NI INTO TS ISINSTIN)
OLD CHISHOLM TRAIL

A Texas Food Company

JALAPENO CHEESE STRAWS

$4.95 for 6 0z. 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
‘\\‘\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\’
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"Rustic Accomodations"

GUEST || ANTIQUE

CABIN || LOG
Continental || CABINS

Plus
Breakfast FOR SALE

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

Ernie & Billie Vieluf

HC 12 BOX 68B
FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624

(210) 997-0774
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CHAPTER THREE: FRIEDRICHSBURG., ITS FOUNDING YEARS

HAENGERBAENDE

KENN KNOPP

The Civil War reached as far as West Texas, which at the time was right here
in the Hill Country. Taking advantage of the situation the Indians increased
their hostilities, Confederate soldiers hanged and robbed any who didn't side
with the South, bandits pillaged what the Indians and Confederated didn't,
and opportunists and consipirators were lurking everywhere.

n the early days of Friedrichsburg, persons of every type,
anti-type and stripe and gripe found their way into the
Central Texas Hill Country. Among them was Confed
erate Captain J.P. Waldrip, a wanton rogue and invet
erate criminal. And he was, quite justifiably, blamed
for just about every crime and dastardly deed in and

around Friedrichsburg prior to and after the War Between the
States.

But there are a sufficient number of present-day descen-
dants of the pioneer Germans who, when sworn to secrecy so as
not to implicate other present-day descendants, will not deny
that it was their land-greedy and envious German compatriots
who got the Confederates and wandering bushwhacker to do
their dirty work for them.

These "hit men" were called "Die Haengerbaende"--or
"The Hanging Bands."

One such "secret” story persists. Karl (Carl) Pape married
Maria Meurer, daughter of John Meurer. Carl and Anna Maria
had only one child, Peter. They lived in southeast Gillespie
County near Blumenthal on the end of what is now Jenschke
Lane.!

One day Carl was on his way to "Dreikrick" (Three Creeks)-
-which later became known as Luckenbach--to buy from a Mr.
Metzger a special cow that was said to provide milk from which
Peter would not suffer allergic reaction. That was the last that
was ever seen of Carl Pape.

A few months earlier a certain German in the area offered
to buy Carl Pape's farm, at any price. But Pape refused.

A number of Germans who refused to sell their land

8 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

eventually were hung or tied to a tree and shot, or, like Carl
Pape, simply vanished from the face of the earth. The Pape
family made up the story that Carl must have had a heart attack
or some other sudden debilitation, or got lost deep in the woods
and died. Butin their hearts they suspected that the German who
couldn't get their land wentinto cahoots with the Haengerbaende
to do away with Pape. A number of wives thus widowed had no
choice but to sell out and move into Friedrichsburg or go live
with relatives.

These land-hungry Germans may not have even had to pay
the Haengerbaende to do their bidding. The members of the
Haengerbaende were pro-South Confederate Anglos--despera-
dos, by and large. All that an informant had to do was to tell a
mob member or stooge the name of a German who had voted
against secession and was plotting with the Unionists. Of
course, at least 95 percent of the Germans did actually vote
against slavery and the Confederacy. The Germans of the Hill
Country in Friedrichsburg, Kerrville, Comfort and Sisterdale
were vehemently opposed to secession from the Union.

The majority of Texas, however, voted to withdraw from
the Union, to join the Confederacy and mobilize immediately to
defeat the Union forces. The Hill Country Germans kept quietly
to themselves until the likes of Waldrip, McDuff and other
bands of Confederates started showing up to teach the Germans
a lesson.

Waldrip and his gang, covering their faces with a bandana,
would usually raid the houses by night, torture their victims and
then hang them from the nearest tree. If there wasn't a suitable
tree, they would simply shoot their victims and ride off. They



THE STRUGGLE TO SURVIVE, PART 6:
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THE HANGING BANDS

stole whatever they could, especially horses.

Not too many months after the memorial service for Carl
Pape, this certain German approached the widow Pape again to
see if she was now ready to sell out to him. "Nein, danke (no,
thank you), dear Carl would have wanted me to keep the farm
until our son Peter gets married and needs his own farm." The
German went away empty handed again.

The widow Pape eventually married John Schmidtzensky
(now spelled Schmidtzinsky) and with little Peter the three of
them moved to the Rocky Hill area halfway between the Pape
place and Friedrichsburg. The Pape farm remained with Mrs.
John Schmindzinsky until she handed the deed over to her son
Peter, who married Sophie Leyendecker on May 14, 1872. Peter
and Sophie made their permanent home there.'

ne of the first Texas Germans to break the silence about

implicating Germans with the Haenger?aende is a

German-Texan himself, Louis B. Engelke. Aftermuch

soul searching and searching for the most reliable

facts, Engelke wrote the story about the killing of J.P. Waldrip,

whom he called "The Werewolf of the Hill Country." The
account appeared in the San Antonio Express in 1954.

The citizens of Friedrichsburg and Gillespie County held

Waldrip and his gang, covering
their faces with a bandana,
would usually raid the houses by
night, torture their victims and
then hang them from the nearest
tree. If there wasn't a suitable
tree, they would simply shoot
their victims and ride off. They
stole whatever they could,

especially horses.
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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!
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COUPON

VISIT OUR STORE AND RECEIVE

40% off

ANY ONE ITEM OF YOUR CHOICE
« SALE ITEMS NOT INCLUDED »
I T T T L L I T I T T T T

OPEN: MONDAY-SATURDAY 9AM - 5:30PM =
SUNDAY 12PM - 5:30PM —

210-997-2454
132 EAST MAIN « FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624

r N BN . 1
ONE COUPON PER CUSTOMER
$661'SLISNONY ST
N BN BN BN .

M q I . H
BED AND RREAKFAST % RS
WAITH SOUTHERN HOSPITALITY 28

E::“gant, 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

210/997-0306

101 East Hackberry, Fredericksburg, TX 78624

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

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

Efedeet

Reservations Only:
1-800-BUD-HOST

* 25 Units, Suites, ¢ Coin Laundry
Multi-bed Family Units * Restaurant
¢ 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 Nimits Center and National Register Historic District - 6 Blocks
Lyndon B. Johnson Park - 16 Miles; Ploneer Museum - 12 Blocks

EAD
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THE HANGING BANDS

CONTINUED FROM PREVIOUS PAGE

back their demands for justice for the unrequited blood of
the murdered German settlers until they were convinced
that the Union had won the war. The pro-Confederate
outlaws could not be brought to justice with pro-slavery
and anti-German firebrands running the state, and with
anti-Union venom and vengeance coming from Austin, just
75 miles east of Friedrichsburg.

But when the war ended in 1865, Gillespie County
officials felt brave enough to issue a warrant for mob
murder and the arrest of Capt. J.P. Waldrip and members of
"Waldrip's Wolfpack."” A" Vogelfrel Erlaubnis” accompa-
nied the warrant—that is, the authorities gave the first one
to spot Waldrip "free-as-a-bird permission" to shoothim on
sight. Waldrip's time of terror lasted from 1861 to 1867.

Engelke tells that it was in Friedrichsburg in 1867, two
years after the end of the War Between the States, that
Henry Langerhans suddenly became the unidentifiable
hero of the entire Hill Country by shooting Waldrip dead
with his long rifle from a distance of almost 100 yards.
Langerhans had heard that the notorious killer had come to
townriding on a mule. (He would probably ride back to his
hideout on a stolen horse.!)

Lagerhans lived down and across the street from the
Nimitz Hotel, which had become a busy watering, eating
and drinking place for wagon trains, stage coaches and
transient riders--and was popular because of the special
beer brewed on the premises.

It was Henry Langerhan's sense of duty that caused
him to aim at, pull the trigger and fell the bandit Waldrip
under the giant oak tree near the Nimitz Hotel's east side
delivery entrance. The tree still stands there today.

A number of people heard the shots and found Waldrip
dead on the ground, but only Langerhans and his wife knew
who had gotten the drop on Waldrip and killed him. The
couple never told anyone, not even their children. Afterall,
Waldrip's henchmen and their German conspirators were
all still very much alive and well. No doubt everyone, and
especially Henry and Mrs. Langerhans, expected the
Haengerbaende to seek revenge for their leader's death. So
the Langerhans kept the secret. It was only after Henry died
that Mrs. Langerhans told her children who killed Waldrip.

It wasn't until Engelke's article appeared in the San
Antonio Express that Henry Langerhansreceived the hero's
credit he so long deserved. And still today in Friedrichs-
burg, no self-respecting native would mention any of the
names of the Haengerbaende members, even if they knew

them.

(1)Jenschke, Reuben G.: A Stammtisch conversation in the
Old German Bakery, Friedrichsburg, 1995, with this local
historian. During this discussion, Jenschke, who possesses
a photographic memory, never succumbed to the tempta-



Engelke tells that it was in
Friedrichsburg in 1867, two years
after the end of the War Between
the States, that Henry Langerhans
suddenly became the unidentifiable
hero of the entire Hill Country by
shooting Waldrip dead with his
long rifle from a distance of almost

100 yards. Langerhans had heard
that the notorious killer had come
to town riding on a mule.

tion toreveal the three generation-long secret of the possible
identity of Carl Pape's German conspirator.

Since Pape's body was never found, the case was never
brought to court. Certain "other Germans" eagerly passed
on the cover-up story that Pape had never like the area
anyway and had just gone elsewhere, perhaps even back to
Germany. But he never showed up in his hometown of
Stadtoldendorf,

Niedersachsen, or anywhere else.
(2)Englke, Louis B.: The Story of Captain J.P. Waldrip, San
Antonio Express, Jan. 3, 1954 edition, San Antonio, Texas.
In "A New Land Beckoned," the Geues recorded on
page 90 that the first Engelke to come to Texas was Conrad
Engelke of Stelingen near Hannover, Niedersachsen, Ger-
many, who came to Texas as a single man in 1845, and then
married Catherina Depke in Comal County in 1849,
Louis B. Engelke, born in Galveston in 1917, was a
journalist and the founder of a leading public relations firm
in San Antonio. He is well known for furthering the Ger-
man-Texan culture and traditions.

He served as president of the largest German heritage
organization in Texas, the Herman Sons Fraternal Associa-
tion. His father Charles and his grandfather Karl Engelke
were born in Linden-Hannover, Germany and settled in
Galveston, Texas in 1870. Louis married Maxine Cameron
of Friedrichsburg and made their home in San Antonio.

Put Yourself In" Our

Reservation Service Office
Guest Houses and Bed & Breakfasts

210-997-5612
231 West Main « Fredericksburg, Texas 78624

< 2

KELLER EQUIPMENT COMPANY
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

—\—
BESTXTEXAS
Z8

Tasting Room
Texas Wines & Beers

German Beers & Steins
Texas Specialty Items

Picnic Supplies
217 172 East Main
Fredericksburg, Texas 78624

(210)997-0123
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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

Classic Motor Court
Quiet — Clean — Quaint
o Cottages around a manicured courtyard

* Huge Pecan shade trees

* Victorian lights, park benches
¢ Beautiful pool

¢ Playground

* Horseshoes

Two (2) blocks South of Fredericksburg's Main Street
Serving Hill Country Travelers Since 1939

From

$28.33 —

Sunday thru Thursday

Free AM coffee, juice and muffins
Saturday and Sunday.

Allen and Jan will make ur stay to be as
b A

For Reservations
1-800-843-4666
210-997-2117

401 SOUTH WASHINGTON
FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624

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
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MADE FROM

Hill Country Sheeps Wool

All of our rugs are custom made and hand woven
in any style and pattern in our workshop.

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

Visit our Main Street Showroom
and look for our hand loom
in the window

HAAS HAND WEAVING

242 EAST MAIN STREET
FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624

21 0-997-31 75 L -800-533-6981
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THE CONFEDERACY & BLANCO COUNTY

_VS_
A SECESH,

RING CLICK,
PAPER COLLAR, im Nichols,  formee Texas Range who e wit

the renowned Captain Jack Hays, was living in Blanco earning

KID LOVE a living as a blacksmith and carpenter when, in 1861, Texas
held a general election which resulted in the state’s secession

from the Union and joining the Confederacy. A staunch

AN f Unionist, Nichols paid dearly for his convictions. While many

0 Union sympathizers in the area were shot or hung for their

beliefs, certain citizens in Blanco brought Nichols to court on

CY OTIES trumped up charges of horse theft. He was convicted, then
pardoned by the governor, then the pardon was overturned.

However, Nichols never served a day in prison. Very likely
Nichols reputation as a Texas Ranger, and his unparalleled
courage in the face of numerous threats on his life spared him
by IRA KENNEDY the fate suffered by many of his neighbors. Attorney’s fees for
the trial essentially resulted in Nichols bankruptcy and forced
him out of Blanco County. Before the events mentioned here
J/ Nichols was offered $10,000 by Tom Smith for his place; to

’They came to the ShOP satisfy his attorney’s fees, Nichols eventually sold his place to

Smith for $1,000. The following excerpts are taken from Now

7 1 YouHear MyHorn: The Journal of James Wilson Nichols 1820-

and tOId thelr bUSlﬂCSS, and l Sﬂy S’ 1887, published by the University of Texas Press, 1967. Nichols

grammar and spelling was retained in the publication of the

“Well gentlemen, | have said | would [ bookasitis here:

nOt take the Oa[h Wilhout “I never went to town but what I was tackled by someone and
I spent my opinion freely, thinking every man had a right to do

. so, always advocating the union principles and was pounced on

| was forsed to and | concider by some one as though I was the only Union man in the county.
Thare was plenty others, but they kept their mouths shut as I

should have done. I must acknowledg tho that I was a little

d forse'PUt nO'PUt atal contrary, for in 1845 I voted against anexation, believing it best

for Texas to remain a seperate, independent Republic, but after

. " anexation I found it worked well enough and I become satisfide

so out Wlth your oath. and could see no good that would accrew from seceding. If it

was an eror in me it was an eror of the head and not of the heart.

14 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE
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“The day of election was but a few days off, and I went
to town on som business and thare was a large croud
assembled at the grocery whare thare was big talking and
biger drinking.

“1 stood round awhile haveing nothing to say when one
fellow sideled up close to me in order that I might hear him
and said, ‘““Well, boys, the election is close by, and thare is
a big croud of us has agreed to meete on the ground early and
111 venture a treat for this croud that a union man wont venture
to show his head at the poles on that day. We have agreede
that if any dare come we will clean um up as fast as they
come, and well do it shore.”’

“The croud hurrahed for Ike. I said nothing but thought
thare would be one union vote cast if but one. When the day
came [ went down early and taken a slip of paper about a foot
long and wrote it full from one end to the other, “for the
Union” and when the poles was opened I handed it in without
folding it up. They taken it, looked at it, showed it to all the
judges and clerks, then folded it up, and deposited it in the
box, regestered my name, and put on my ticket, “Nomber 1,”
and I went out.” .

The election returns in Blanco for February 23, 1961
showed 86 for secession and 170 against. State-wide the
results were 46,129 for secession and 14,697 against. Ina
footnote to the Nichols Journal editor Catherine W. McDowell
noted: There were considerable differences in the feelings of
Texans concerning participation in the Civil War. In all
probability only about one third of the people were staunch
Confederates, and a large number did not want to secede at
all. Of those several areas in Texas that were predominately
loyal to the Union, one of the strongest included Blanco,
Gillespie, Kendall, Kerr, and Llano counties.”

“After the election the Confedercy was organized and in
the year 1861 the war commenced” Nichols wrote. “Thare
was a man appointed in every county to administer the oath
of allegiance to the Confederate government and Co’l Duff
was apointed for this purpose in Blanco County and he
apointed a day and the majority met and taken the oath.”

In another footnote editor CMcDowell notes: “James
M. Duff wasa Scottish adventurer and soldier of fortune who
had been in the United States Army at one time and had been
drummed out because of his actions.” On several occasions
Nichols was told to attend a meeting so that the oath might
bc administered, but as Nichols wrote, “I told them that I
never would take the oath until I was forsed to do so, and it
wenton this way for some months... I was busy at work in the
shop and saw the Co’l and two other men drive up and git out
of the hack loaded down with arms and I thought to myself,
“Gone up now.” They came to the shop and told their
business, and I says, “Well gentlemen, I have said I would
not take the oath without I was forsed to and I concider a
forse-put no-put atal so out with your oath.”

After taking the oath Nichols still suffered abuse and
threats of hanging from a group he called “civilized savages
or heel flies, secesh, ring click, paper collar, kid glove gang
of cyoties.” Eventually a meeting was held in Blanco during
which a resolution was passed ordering Nichols to leave the

KNOPP

NURSING &
' RETIREMENT HOMES

Family owned and operated
30 years of dedicated service

Irene Luckenbach
John - Jerry - Jane

PRIVATE-MEDICARE-MEDICAID
V.A. CONTRACTS AVAILABLE

* Registered & LVN Nurses
¢ 24 Hour Care

¢ Private & Semi Private Rooms

Home No. 1
1208 N. Llano Rd.

997-3704

Residents 997-1997
e 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

Retirement Center
103 E. Trailmor

997-4426

Residents 997-7712

¢ Full Time Social Worker

« Speech, Physical & Occupational
Therapy Available
* Beauty and Barber Shop

Luckenbach
Retirement Apt's

¢ Hospice

202 Hollmig Ln.

997-4426

* Personal Care
* Affordable Rates

* Security Systems
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* Beautiful creek setting
e Quiet and Peaceful
e Continental Breakfast

(BARON'S CREEK COTTAGE

5‘ T '

WEEKDAY DISCOUNT  fif- AUUSSErrlpil
§75 + Tax Weekend i
$65 + Tax Weekday oy o Pt \L_'.___
Brenda & Robert Deming

(210) 997-6578 * 1-800-349-3346
LL509 West Ufer Street ® Fredericksburg, Texas 78624JJ

Alfdorf

Biergarten & Restarant

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

Hosts: = Corner of
Ron Fisher 997-7774 Maln & Orange
Cameron Balrd 11-9 Dally/12-4 Sunday
301 W. Maln Fredericksburg, TX.

Specializing inVintage Time Pieces

DICK DORER

Certified Master
Watchmaker

1-800-997-3321
128 East Main Street ® Fredericksburg, Texas 7862i__J
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“You can report that if
they want to hang me
they can find me right
here at the end of two
double barrel shotguns.
We can git as many of
you as you can of us and
the first man that crosses
that fence is my meat.
Now you hear my horn.”

county or abide the consequences. A contingent of three men
was sent to Nichols' place to read the resolution and get his
reply. Nichols replied that even if he was disposed to leave,
which he was not, ten days would not be enough time to get
his affairs in order. One of the messengers said to Nichols,
“I would advise you to leave, if you do not the charges will
be so high against you they will hang you. I would leave if
I was in your plalce.”

“I have done nothing to leave for,” Nichols replied, “and
rather than have it said that I was running away from a mass
of fillthy corruption such as that, I wont go if they give me
more than ten days.”

“We have to report,” came the reply.

“Very well,” Nichols said, “You can report that if they
want to hang me they can find me right here at the end of two
double barrel shotguns. Wecan gitas many of you as youcan
of us and the first man that crosses that fence is my meat.
Now you hear my horn.”

What followed for Nichols was a series of criminal
charges, trials, aquitals and finally a conviction on horse
theft. Many of his neighbors were not so fortunate. They
were hanged, their homes ransacked, and possesions stolen.
After recounting many of their outrages, Nichols wrote,:
“Now, dear reader, these transactions did not take place out
on the plains and by the wild Indians but here in Blanco
County and amongst some few civilized people was it
perpetrated by this blood thirsty gang of jackkalls, ring click,
kid glove, paper collar beasts of prey in human shape.”




THE OATH TO THE CONFEDERACY

" WILL NEVER
DO IT"

THE OATH & SAM HOUSTON

fter the election of Lincoln to the Presidency in 1860

secessionist fervorreached the breaking point. Sam

Houston, then governor of Texas, was opposed to

secession. “I wish,” Houston said to the U.S.

Senate, “if this Union must be dissolved, that its ruins may be
the monument of my grave.”

Although he campaigned fervently against secession,
Houston only seceded in arousing the animosity of secession-
ists. During a speech in Galveston, Houston told a hostile
crowd: “Some of you laugh to scorn the idea of bloodshed as
the result of secession. But let me tell you what is coming.
Your fathers and husbands, your sons and brothers, will be
herded at the point of the bayonet. You may, after the sacrifice
of countless millions of treasure and hundreds of thousands of
lives, as a bare possibility, win Southern independence... but
I doubt it. I tell you that, while I believe with you in the
doctrine of state rights, the North is determined to preserve
this Union. They are not a fiery, impulsive people as you are,
for they live in colder climates. But when they begin to move
in a given direction, they move with the steady momentum
and perseverance of a mighty avalanche; and what I fear is,
they will overwhelm the South.”

After the election for seccession in 1861, an emissary
arrived at the Governor’s Mansion with an order for Governor
Houston to take the oath for allegiance to the Confederacy at
high noon on the following day. After spending the entire
night in seclusion deliberating on his course of action, Hous-
ton came downstairs the following moming and, upon meet-
ing Mrs. Houston, he said, “Margaret, I will never do it.”

The following day Houston told the people of Texas he
would resign from office because he loved Texas “too well to
bring civil strife and bloodshed upon her.” Consequently,
Lieutenant Governor Edward Clark was sworn as governor.
Houston lived for another two years in retirement—virtually
forgotien. On July 25, 1863, bedriddén from pneumonia, he
fell into a deep sleep waking briefly the following day he said,
“Texas—Texas!—Margaret!” and returned to a deepening
sleep. He died at sunset.

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...

ROCKY

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 P

~ THREE
= HORSE
L~ TRADERS

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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EXAS HILL COUNTRY

A TYPICAL HILL COUNTRY STREAM SOMEWHERE IN BURNET COUNTY. PHOTO BY IRA KENNEDY

The only way to deal with the Texas summer is to find water

then wade, swim, tube, dive,
years, T exans managed to

f a great hand reached down from heaven
to rip the heart— the Hill Country—out
of Texas, fine clear water would pour out
as though from a great sponge. That’s
what makes this, the country of eleven

hundred springs, so special. These springs are
the lifeblood of the Hill Country. They are where
rivers begin. Each of these sites provide cold
crystalline water which draws all manner of life

18 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

or float. This is how, for 12,000
cool down in the hottest times.

to it. And above the Balcones in a thousand other
places the fine waters break into the sunshine after
their lightless journey of a thousand years. The
older the water the better.

Ask any person in these parts what they consider
their favorite slice of the Texas Hill Country and most
likely it will be a place of living water. Some choose
pools at motels, resorts, parks, and backyards. Others
are drawn to the seven Highland Lakes of the Colorado,



or to Canyon, or Medina Lake. Over thirty thousand boats are
registered in Travis County alone. Fishing, sail, or house—boats
have created a lake culture, each with its special way of enjoying
water.

One of our favorite haunts in the Hill Country is the
two-mile stretch of Llano River betweem the Slab on Ranch
Road 3404 west of Kingsland amd to Long’s Fishing Camp.
Between, the river breaks into many channels, some fast, some
slow, some deep some shallow, though mostly solid granite. At
one point the Llano drops into some fine rapids with pools
below.

Go to Long’s and pay the small fee for a shaded picnic
sightand headdownstream,

for 3.5 miles, turn right on Ranch Road 2341 for approximately
eleven miles. The park is on the left.

A ¥+ BLAcCK Rock PARK: A public boat ramp, primitive
camping, RV sites, dump station, playground, bathrooms,
swimming, and fishing is available at Black Rock Park. A fee
is collected for overnight camping. To locate the park go west
from Burnet on HWY 29 for approximately 13 miles, turn right
on HWY 261 and continue up the road until you see the sign to
the park.

A ¥ suaw 1sLAND Park: This park offers fifteen sites,
primitive camping, group

or simply park near the Slab
and make your way up-
stream,

But, that’s only a
suggestion. There are a
thousand other Hill Coun-
try streams that offer up
world-class water. If you
are lucky enough to call the
Hill Country home, or lucky
enough to return to the Hill
Country time and time
again, you'll find your own
favorite spots for water.

camping, no charge, no reser-
vations. To locate Shaw Island
Park go west from Burnet on
HWY 29 for about 13 miles,
turn right on HWY 261, and
continue up the road until you
see signs to the park.

4 BURNET PARrk: Thisisa
public boat ramp site. There is
no camping. Tolocate the park
go west from Burmmet on HWY
29 for about ten miles. Turn
right on HWY 690, take a left

Whether that spot
is the cloistered cool dampness of a tiny Hill Country spring, the
engineered waters of Schlitterbahn, the rapids of the Guadalupe,
or Frio, or the expansive Hill Country Lakes, over time it will
become what you think of when you think of the Hill Country.

The following is a listing of state, county, and city parks
where you can camp (A), swim (), or launch a boat (+). We
know we missed a few, but these are some of the best.

A ¥4+ INks LAKE STATE PARK: Inks Lake State Park isa
1,200 acre panorama of cedar and oak woodlands, wildflowers,
and pink granite outcroppings. The park borders Inks Lake, and
recreational opportunities at the park include swimming, boat-
ing, canoeing, water skiing, scuba diving, sailing, and fishing.
Deer, turkey, quail, numerous songbirds, and other species of
wildlife are abundant here.

Campsites and shelters accommodate up to eight persons,
with a combination of motor vehicles and trailers not to exceed
two. Picnic table, BBQ grill and restrooms with hot showers are
nearby. There is no lifeguard on duty for swimming. The park
also offers two fishing piers and two fish-cleaning shelters, a
two-lane boat ramp, a nine-hole golf course with clubs, pull
carts and golf carts for rent. There is a playground and
concession facility at the park which offers groceries, picnic
supplies, canoe, boat, and paddleboat rentals.

A %4 BurRNET counTY PARK: Thissmall park offers picnic
lables, BBQ grilles, a public boat ramp, portable restrooms, and
free campsites on a first-come, first-serve basis. There is no
lifeguard on duty. Take HWY 29 west from Burnet and drive

when you see the boat ramp
sign.

LLANO RIVER. Photo by Buck Burkle.

A ¥+ coLorapo BEND STATE PARK: This park offersa
wide spectrum of outdoor recreational opportunities including
fishing, boating, hiking, mountain biking, guided nature and
caving tours, bird watching, mineral study, and photography.
Among the parks “specialty items,” are its crystal-clear creeks
dammed along their length with striking growths of travertine,
a mineral precipitate from calcium-carbonate rich waters.

Two large parking areas by the Colorado River accommo-
date 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.

Colorado Bend State Park is located on RR 580 between

San Saba and Lampasas (see map on page 13.) For further
assistance, and information contact Colorado Bend State Park,
Box 118, Bend, Texas 76824. Phone: 915/628-3240.

# saANSABA MuniciPAL PARK: This24 acre parkincludes
a small lake, swimming pool, picnic sites and an 18-hole golf
course.

A ¥+ cepar PoINT REsource ArReA: Covering about
400 acres, the Lower Colorado River Authority’s Cedar Point
Resource Area is the largest of the few publicly owned tracts
on Lack Buchanan. As part of LCRA’s Primitive Recreation
System—areas left relatively unimproved to retain their basic
natural appeal—the Cedar Point Resource Area is ideal for

CONTINUED ON PAGE 22
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TWO KINDS OF FIRE

EXPERIENCING MCKINNEY FALLS STATE PARK

BY STEFANIE KAWECKI

bl k¥ 1 3

VERY OLD FIRE

The dark gray, pock-marked stone underfoot radiates the heat
absorbed from the morning sun, making the summer afternoon
trek less than comfortable. Looking every bit like a lunar
landscape, the large expanse of rock appears to be melting, and
flowing like lumpy pancake batter down to McKinney Falls, the
centerpiece of the lovely 640-acre McKinney Falls State Park.
To the surprise of many, Pilot’s Knob, a somewhat conical rise
which lies in the valley just south of the park, was once an active
volcano. Some 80 million years ago, when a large part of Texas
was still dreamily submerged in a Cretaceous sea, this churning
bump arose from deep within Earth’s belly, and pushing its way
to the surface. Violent explosions from the fiery volcano’s
molten rock entering the sea, along with ash strewn for miles,
sculpted the new Terra firma.

We cross the dusty, linear gray scar where ranger’s ve-
hicles ford the creek, and head for the shade of the Smith
Rockshelter Trail. My students look like wilted flowers, but act
like inquisitive pups. This is a good sign.

PEARLS FOR THOUGHT

Summer’s song has begun: Cicadas, Magicicada septemdecim,
loud and unseen, perform from the green canopy above, while
Onion Creek cuts its channel below, swishing past banks of
pecans, cedar elms and bald cypress trees. It is the male cicada
that produces the fimiliar buzzing sound, with the help of a pair
of special organs known as tymbals located under his abdomen.
Perhaps you have seen and wondered about the ghost of one of
these small creatures stuck to a tree or fence. Taking four to
seventeen years to reach adulthood, these insects molt their
shells, leaving behind crispy memoirs of their existence. We
stop to admire a Green Milkweed Vine, Matelea reticulata,
where, nestled amid the large heart-shaped leaves we find the
most unusual flowers: smallish and green, each flower having
five perfectly shaped petals with distinctive vein patterns, and
a pearlescent dot in the center. It looks as if each flower is held
to the vine by florists’ corsage pins! Seed pods hang off the vine
inbunches like fish on a string. Someone touches them and they
fall to the ground, ready to begin again.

Travel & Outdoor Outfitters

to the Texas Community

since 1969

Clothing - Luggage - Footwear -
Travel Guides - Camping and
Expedition Gear - Fine and
Fun Gifts.

Whole Earth Provision Comp;hy

2410 San Antonio S, AUSTIN (512)478-1577+ 2934 S, Shepherd, HOUSTON (713)546-5226
4006 South Lamar, ms‘rmsrz)m -9974 » 6560 Woodway Dr, HOUSTON (713)467-0234 » mmuoduwm ouusuu)w 7444
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TRUE OR FALSE?

Where the trail dips down, I point out a community of False
Gromwell, Onosmodium bejariense, another unusual plant dis-
playing white egg-shaped seeds moving up the stem like Chi-
nese checkers. Asrecently as May, these plants were pendulously
laden with greenish-white flowers that look akin to replacement
bulbs for Christmas tree lights. I wonder, where do Real
Gromwells grow? We pop into the sun and traverse the visitor
center parking lot to the upper falls, where scores of families
delight in the columns of water falling over the great limestone
ledge and uniting with the deep, refreshing pool below. Once
again we enter the riparian woodland of Onion Creek, this time
following the hike and bike trail. Mustang grapevines curiously
twine through the picnic area, and the path is decorated with
smashed fruit and animal scat containing the grape seeds. A
grouping of Pigeon-berries, Rivina humilis, call out for atten-
tion in the partially shaded underbrush. Their short racemes
present us with beautiful, shiny red berries and an occasional
latent burst of white flowers with pinkish glow. Tall stalks of
ragweed clasping wilting leaves remind us to take advantage of
the pause, and we whip out canteens to replenish lost fluids. To
my understanding, the pollen of this ragweed is too large to be
airborne, and the allergen culprit is actually False Ragweed, a
much smaller, darker green plant with tiny white flowers that
pucker like a mouth full of lemon juice.

IT"s OK TO BE SQUARE

Before leaving the creek we spy two virile male chameleons on
a tree puffing their pink throats out in a competitive effort to
attract the single female perched on a limb below. She has her
back to them, and seemingly searches the tangles of green brush
for her next meal, paying them no attention. Is this part of the
ritual, or are these guys just puffy pink-throated nerds? In the
squelching sun of the prairie, spent stands of Purple Horsemint,
or Lemon Beebalm, Monarda citriodora, rustle in a slight
breeze. Their recently faded purple blossoms, appearing in
interrupted whorls, have left behind brown three- and four-
tiered seed clusters resembling miniature fairy topiaries. Did
you know mints are easily recognized by their square stems?
This particular one contains citronella, and when crushed and
rubbed on the body can serve as a pleasant-smelling insect
repellent. Collectively, the class remembers the purpose of
sweat as we are temporarily cooled by evaporation.

NEW FIRE

Our circular path leads us to where we began, and a few of us
opt for a swim in the pool below the upper falls. After picking
our way down the large, limestone boulders to the sandy shore,
I'wade into the cooling waters until I am completely submerged.
Small fish nibbling at my legs keep me in motion. The great orb
is much lower in the sky now; shadows lengthen and an overall
quieting surrounds the pool earlier congested with boisterous
people. Iregret having to leave. This time I take a seemingly
safer, flatter route out over the piles of wood deposited by past
floods. Suddenly, I reach a particularly rotten spot, and fall
through up to my shins. Clinging to my wet legs are scores of

WE CROSS THE DUSTY, LINEAR GRAY
SCAR WHERE RANGER’S VEHICLES FORD
THE CREEK, AND HEAD FOR THE SHADE
OF THE SMITH ROCKSHELTER TRAIL.,
MY STUDENTS LOOK LIKE WILTED
FLOWERS, BUT ACT LIKE INQUISITIVE
PUPS. THIS IS A GOOD SIGN

fire ants that cannot be easily brushed away. Before I can
extract myself, I am on fire!

Arriving around 1918 in Mobile, Alabama from their
native home in Argentina, these despicable creatures made their
way into Central Texas by 1976 and today pose a great threat to
both humans and wildlife. With its powerful mandible to steady
itself, the fire ant injects an oily venom containing a Piperidine
Alkaloid, Solenopsin A, killing the surrounding tissue cells,
which later form white pustules. If not dislodged, the ant will
rotate in a circle, stinging two or three times more. Painful and
itchy, these bites can lead to infection and scarring on most
victims. In severe allergic cases it can even cause death.

EPILOGUE

Having sustained a couple hundred bites, it has taken quite some
time to regain my energy. I find I am among the unlucky ones
susceptible to severe allergic reaction: feet swelling to the point
of not being able to wear shoes for several days; stabbing pains
in my stomach and joints; fever, heat buildup and tenderness in
the lymph glands, neck and back. Feeling much like a bad virus,
the stabbing pains in the joints is a clear giveaway to this kind
of poisoning.

McKinney Falls Ranger Jim DeBaun says the last major
effort to control the fire ants at the park was done a couple of
years ago, when the Texas Department of Agriculture came and
spread Amdro, one of several commercially available and
relatively safe baits which contain a growth inhibitor. These
baits are carried by worker ants to the queen and stop egg
production, causing a slow failure of the colony. Unfortunately,
most fast-acting solutions are highly toxic to the environment
and us. Because of the rugged landscape and lack of water
supply, removing the infested wood by heavy machinery or
burning is out of the question, according to Debaun,

Like visual traces left by a fiery volcano on the McKinney
Falls landscape, my limbs are now scarred from miniature
volcanic blisters of fire ant bites. Remember, when enjoying
McKinney Falls and other scenic hill country spots, take cau-
tion around obvious mounds and rotting wood. To learn more
about controlling these menaces, call the City of Austin fire ant
hotline (512)499-ANTS to find out how to kill fire ants and not
creeks.
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DUTCHMAN'S MARKET, INC.

* MEATS - FRESH and SMOKED
* CHEESES

* JERKY and SAUSAGES
* PICNIC SUPPLIES
Monday-Friday 8AM-5:30PM

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

LOCATED ON HWY. 290

WATER

RT. 1 BOX 255-F « FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624

(210) 997-5693
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Compost
Health Foods
Organic Products
Greenhouse Plants -
Wildflower Seeds Judy F. Starks

210-644-5506

ROUTE 1, BOX 182 = FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624
2 Miles West of Stonewall on Highway 290 JJ

GOdULD"S '
STGTION 2=
(210) 997-0349

Home of Blues & Rock-N-Roll
in the Hill Country '

Open 5PM Tuesday thru Sunday
Pool Toumament Wednesday 8PM -
Live Music Friday and Saturday 9:30PM to 1:30AM

BURGERS, BOOZE and BLUES

HIGHWAY 87 NORTH (Mason Hwy.) FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624

MONICA ITZ

CERTIFIED PUBLIC ACCOUNTANT

TAX RETURNS ¢ BOOKKEEPING
FINANCIALSTATEMENTS

210-997-8755

405 EAST LIVE OAK STREET
FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624
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those who like to “rough it.” There are access roads,
parking areas, a single-lane boat ramp, fire rings for camp-
sites, and informational signs to help guide visitors, but no
tables, running water, or restrooms.

Approximately three miles of shoreline span the north
side of Cedar Point and another third of a mile stretches on
the southeast side at Maxwell’s Slough. There are no
designated swimming areas. Roads and pathways, cutinto
the land long ago, serve as hiking trails. Cedar Point, open
year-round and free of charge, is located 25 miles northeast
of Llano near the community of Tow. From Llano to the
east take FM 2241 and turn north at Bluffton. Travel
approximately four miles and turn right on FM 3014, then
g0 .3 of a mile to the main site entrance. From Buchanan
Dam, to the south, take Highway 261 to Bluffton and
follow the same directions.

A ¥4 Roeinson ciTy PARK: On the banksof the Llano
River, the park offers picnic and playground areas, a golf
course, swimming pool and fishing. The park also has an
excellent swimming hole on the Llano River next to the
dam. The adjacent 100 RV camping sites, community
center and rodeo grounds are operated by the Llano County
Community Center. Located on FM152 about two miles
west of the courthouse. For information on camping call
915/247-5354.

A ¥ BLANcO sTATE PARk: This 110-acre park is
located one mile south of Blanco on U.S 281. Camping,
trailer sites, picnicking, screened shelters, fishing, swim-
ming, pedal boats, children’s play area, rest rooms, and
showers are available. For overnight reservations call 512/
389-8900.

# LBJsTtaTE PARK: This 710-acre park (day use only)
is open daily from 9 a.m. to 6 p.m. in the summer and offers
picnic facilities, swimming pool, tennis courts and nature
trail. Wildlife displays include Texas Longhorns, white-
tailed deer and buffalo. Historic buildings include two
restored dog-run cabins of area pioneers, furnished in
frontier style, and the Sauer-Beckmann Farmstead (open
daily 8a.m.t04:30 p.m.; 9a.m. to 5:30 p.m. in the summer)
where rural life of the early 1900s is interpreted by living
history demonstrations. Open daily on U.S. 290 justeast of
Stonewall.

A¥ LApY BIRD JOHNSON PARK: A 190-acre municipal
park featuring fully equipped RV sites, golf, swimming,
tennis, badminton, picnicking plus a small lake for sail-
boats, canoes, and pedal boats. Located on HWY 16, 3.5
miles south of Fredericksburg.



A¥ souTH LLANO RIVER STATE PARK: Cool clear
water, shady trees, and abundant wildlife all make South
Llano River State Park an ideal camping spot. The winding
South Llano River forms the northern park boundary with
1.5 miles of river frontage. The 507-acre wooded bottom-
land is home to the white-tail deer and Rio Grande turkey.
Campsites accommodate up to eight persons each, with a
combination of motor vehicles and trailers not two exceed
two; sites have picnic table and BBQ grill. In addition to
primitive campsites there are walk-in campsites with picnic
tables and firerings, campsites with water and electricity
which include back-in parking; and a restroom with hot
showers nearby.

A spring-fed scenic stream has sufficient flow for ca-
noeing, tubing, and swimming. Several hiking trails leading
intothe adjoining 2,123-acre Walter Buck Wildlife Manage-
ment Area are available.

South Llano River State Park and adjoining Walter
Buck State Wildlife Management Area are located five miles
south of Junction in Kimble County off U.S. 377 on Park
Road 73. For further information contact South Llano River
State Park, HC 15, Box 224, Junction, Texas 76849 or phone:
915/446-3994.

A ¥ KERRVILLE-SCHREINER STATE PARK: Located
on the Guadalupe River, this 500-acre park offers a host of
activities including swimming, fishing, and boating. Camp-
sites, picnic tables, tiled showers and restrooms make it the
perfect setting for a day’s outing or an overnight stay.
Reservations are recommended for campsites. Open year-
round, 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. for day use. Screened shelters and
RV campsites available. Located south of Kerrville on
HWY 173.

A ¥ PEDERNALES FALLS STATE PARrk: This 4,800-
acre scenic park features picturesque waterfalls, abundant
animal and bird life, fishing, swimming, camping, picnick-
ing, and hiking. Located approximately eight miles east of
Johnson city on FM 2766. !

A¥ LosT MAPLES STATENATURAL AREA: Whilethey
aren’treally “lost,” the bigtooth maples for which the park is
named are selective in their habitat. Because of their shallow
roots, the trees are susceptible to damage by soil compaction
and visitors are cautioned to stay on prescribed paths to
ensure continued vigor of the maple stands. Fall color is
usually at its peak in early November.

Park facilities include campsites with water, picnic
areas, restrooms, showers, and primitive camp areas reached
by almost eleven miles of hiking and backpacking trails.
Swimming is permitted but no facilities are provided. Lo-
cated four miles north of Vanderpool on RR 187.

A% GuapaLupe RiIVER STATE PARK: This 1,900-acre
scenic Hill Country park is bisected by the beautiful,
cypress-edged river that flows over natural rapids in the

CONTINUED ON PAGE 46
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"Burrer's Barbbeque . . . World-class Brisket"
- Gourmet Magazne, May 1994

SERVING LUNCH
Tuesday - Saturday 11AM to 3PM

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

338 WEST MAIN « FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624

CLOTHING FROM FRONTIER TEXAS AND THE AMERICAN WEST
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Wel'll sell any rock
except the

Enchanted One.
VIC NIXON JR.
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PART ONE OF Two PARTS

BOWIE

by Steve Goodson

Jim Bowie. The name itself evokes myriad images to a reader’s mind. De-
fender of the Alamo, pioneer leader, slave trader, land speculator, Indian
fighter and prospector of lost mines and treasure could all quite correctly be
associated with the name Jim Bowie. But in order to separate the myth and
legends from the reality of who and what Bowie really was, one must learn
something of the environment that shaped his identity as a person.

James Bowie was born in Logan County, Ken-
tucky on April 10, 1796. The family had
relocated there, via Tennessee, from Georgia.
His father, Reason, had served in the Revolu-
tionary War and was captured in Savannah.
g Savannah prisoners were allowed visits from
B sympathizers who often brought them food and
clothing. One such sympathizer, a young lady
named Elve Jones, of a prominent Georgia fam-
ily, became acquainted with Reason and after the
war in 1782, married him. Elve bore Reason ten
children, five girls and five boys. Reason Bowie
left Kentucky for Louisiana where he first
) went to Catahoula, the Bayou Teche and
Opelousas, where he died in 1819. Elve
Jones Bowie died in Shreveport in the
home of her youngest daughter in
1837.

e South of the early 19thcentury in America
was one that could be described as a caste
system. The gentry, or upy=tclass, can be
characterized as landholders and farmers
who owned slaves and resided on plantations
that raised cotton, tobacco, and sugar. These
products could be processed on site and shipped, {9
usually downriver, to seaports where they could be \& :
readily sold and converted to cash. .
The industrialization found in the northeastern
states had lagged behind in the South. There are
several reasons for this. Lack of quality railroads
and lack of an adequate workforce were two
very important factors. But one other
reason has been offered that merits
mention here. Most of these landown- [
ers had come to the South from Scot- |
land and Ireland, two countries founded &
in a strong Celtic tradition.

This Celtic tradition romanti-
cized the gentleman farmer/ruler that
became soreadily adapted to the South
of the early 1800s. Most of the people Orleans in 1852. “James spent
lived on small farms and plantations % ' " the most important part of his
basically producing most of their own wants and needs. Eli  childhood, between the years 1802 and 1809, in Catahoula

Whitney’s invention of the cotton gin made slavery a workable  Parish. About the year 1814, he left my father’s house and
institution in thisregion. On the whole a small percentageof the  launched upon his own life. He settled upon Bayou Boeuf,
people resided in metropolitan areas and most of these people  Rapides, and cleared a small piece of land, but his chief means

found employment in trades, merchantry, some manufacturing  of support was sawing plank and other lumber with the com-
and shipping. mon whipsaw, and boating it down the bayou for sale.

24 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

John J. Bowie, Jim'’s older
brother, wrote an article about
young Jim that was published
in De Boe's Review in New



“After reaching the age of maturity he was a stout, rather
rawboned man of six feet height, weighed 180 pounds and
was as well made as any man I ever saw. His hair was light
colored, his eyes gray and rather deep-set — very keen
and penetrating — his complexion fair, and his cheek-
bones rather high.

“His anger was terrible, and frequently terminated
in some tragic scene. He was social with all men, fond
of fishing and hunting. He roped and captured wild
deer in the woods, caught and rode wild and unman-
ageable horses, and was even known to rope and ride
alligators ...

“As the country improved and land property
became enhanced in value James sold out his land J
on the bayou and used the means thus obtained in
speculating in the purchase of Africans from Jean
LaFitte, the pirate, who brought them to Galveston
for sale. James, Rezin (another of Jim’s older /]

brothers), and myself fitted out some small boats at §
the mouth of the Calcasieu, and went into the trade §&
on shares. Our plan was as follows:

“First we purchased forty Negroes from LaFitte &
at the rate of one dollar per pound, or an average of G},
$140 for each Negro; we then brought them into the &
limits of the United States, delivered them to the
customs house officer, and ourselves became the
informers. The law gave the informer half the value
of the Negroes, which were put up and sold in the
United States.

“We continued to follow this business until we
had made $65,000, then we quit and soon spent all
our earnings. James then went into land specula-
tion and soon made $15,000. This business necessarily
caused him to spend much of his time in the woods,
where natural inclination gave the employment a pecu-
liar charm to him.”

In the early months of 1819 Bowie was associated with
the Long expedition to Texas. James Long had been an
officer in the U.S. Army. His wife’s uncle, James
Wilkinson, a general in the army, along with Aaron Burr
had hatched a plot ten years before to pry the Southwest
out of Spanish hands and set up arepublic. Long and his
men eventually met with failure and Long met with [RSSae
death at the hands of an assassin in Mexico. What role

Bowie actually played in the formative months of this §
expedition I have been unable to ascertain; various sources,

, however, mention that he had been associated with the main

characters of the plot. Much of this originated in Natchez,

| Mississippi, then the gateway to the Southwest.

In the fall of 1819, Jim and his brother Rezin entered into
a partnership. The brothers owned and improved valuable

* estates in the La Fourche, the Rapides, and the Opelousas

districts. They introduced the first steam mill for grinding
sugar cane used in Louisiana. They later sold one of those
estates for $90,000. '

Jim, being somewhat of a woodsman, found many
opportunities to need a functional knife. His brother Rezin,
developed one and gave it to him after an altercation in
Alexandria, Louisiana which occurred in 1826. Jim became
involved in a political squabble in which he was opposed by
the Sheriff of Rapides Parish, Norris Wright.

Wright encountered Bowie on the street and shot him in
the chest. Some accounts say that Bowie was armed, others
say he was not. The account that claims Bowie was armed
related that Jim aimed his pistol at Wright at which point the
pistol snapped (misfired). Bowie would have killed Wright
with his hands had not Wright been spirited away by his
friends. Rezin Bowie then visited Jim and gave him the
knife that was to become what is known to us as the Bowie
knife. Rezin is said to have told Jim, “here take old Bowie
. .. she won'’t snap.”

Sheriff Wright and Jim Bowie met again on a sandbar
in the Mississippi river below Natchez. They acted as
seconds to opposing figures in a duel that transpired over a
dispute of election results. The two principles fired at each
other, missed, then reloaded only to miss each other again.

These two walked forward, shook hands and agreed to stop
the duel as they both felt that requirements protecting their
honor had been met. At this point a general melee broke out
among the standers-by. Wright shot Bowie in the hip then,
rushing forward, stabbed him with a sword-cane. Bowie
rose up and essentially dissmboweled Wright with his
knife. From this occurrence, which came to be known as
the Sandbar Duel, Bowie’s fame as aknife fighter was born.

After Jim’s death, Rezin Bowie wrote that this was the
only duel which Jim participated in. Nevertheless stories
abound glorifying Jim’s prowess as a knife fighter and
defender of the weak. Henry Clay, the famous Congress-
man from Kentucky, held Bowie in high regard due to an
event that happened in a coach on the Cumberland Road.
Clay, aman named McGinley, a stranger with a pipe, Bowie
and a young girl were all passengers on the coach. The pipe
smoker, seated beside Mr. Clay, soon filled the stage with

Jim aimed his pistol at Wright at which point the pistol snapped (misfired). Bowie would have kifled Wright with his hands
had not Wright been spirited away by his friends. Rezin Bowie then visited Jim and gave him the knife that was to become
wha is known to us as the Bowie knife. Rezin is said fo have told Jim, “here take old Bowie . . . she won't snap.”
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7.000 gallons of cold German Lagers, Ales and Wheat Beers.

stainless vessels.
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ENCHANTED ROCK
J

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

Lodging in twelve "Bed and Brew's" (B&B's) above the brewery.
245 East Main « Fredericksburg, Texas 78624 » 210-997-1646
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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 Longhoms
Yet only one block from Main Street

Canopied beds * Cathedral Ceilings ¢ Private Porches
Luxurious Decor & Amenties

Handcrafted jewelry by

| e & Derrekfentck
SIEIorszth

(210) 997-7245

1.7 Miles South of Main Street on Highway 16
Route 2 Box 222B * Fredericksburg, Texas 78624
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smoke and the young girl began to cough. When she asked the
smoker o stop as it was making her ill, the smoker replied
saying that he had paid his fare and would do as he pleased. Up
to this time Bowie had remained quiet, wrapped in his cloak,
apparently lost in his thoughts. Butno sooner had these words
come from the pipe smoker’s mouth, when Bowie sprang up,
threw aside his cloak and drew hisknife. He seized the smoker
by the chin, snapped his head back and applied the blade to his
throat, saying “I’ll just give you one minute to throw that thing
out of the window.” This quickly being done, Bowie sat back
down and wrapped himself in his greatcoat. When the stage
stopped Clay and McGinley introduced themselves to the man
in the greatcoat and learned he was Jim Bowie.

Another story is told by the Reverend C. W. Smith, the first
Methodist minister sent by the Conference to the State of
Texas. Mr. Smith relates, ““I crossed the river below Natchez,
Mississippi. On the first day after leaving the river I was
overtaken by a large man, well-mounted and armed with a
rifle, pistol, and knife. When we learned that we had a mutual
destination, we rode together, and I was obliged for the
company. It did not take long for me to discover that my
companion had a full knowledge of the country over which we
were riding. I had told him my name and business, but he did
not reciprocate. He was a marvelous story teller; this was, he
said, his fourth trip to Texas, and he had had many wild
adventures in the swamps and prairies. He told me some of
them each time we camped for the night.

“Soon after we crossed the border we came to a small
village. I proposed to preach here, and the stranger assented,
stating that he would attempt to round up a congregation. It
was an open air meeting, and, to my surprise, well attended. I
was soon apprised, however, of the reason for the large
attendance. _

“I opened the meeting with a few old-fashion hymns, in
which everyone joined, seemingly with a will.

“This gratified me as I was certain then that I had engen-
dered a feeling of good-will among the rough frontiersmen.
However, when the hymns were done and I attempted to
deliver my sermon, I found myself very rudely interrupted by
hoots and catcalls. I could hardly hear myself speak, and was
greatly dismayed. My companion, however, who was in the
audience, suddenly came up on the platform. I told him that,
owing to the interruptions, I was unable to go on, and had
better terminate the meeting at once. He then said to me ‘Mr.
Smith, do you want to preach to these people?’ Ireplied that
I would like nothing better, but that I was afraid violence might
result. At this he smiled, and there was a look on his face that
frightened me, ‘If you want to preach here, I will see that you
do so without future interruption’, he said.

“He then turned to the audience, holding up his hand to

quiet a vociferous outbreak.




“People of Texas’, he said, ‘M.
Smith has come a long distance to see
you. He has been sent out here by
his church. If there are any here who
do not care to stay for his sermon,
you are free to leave, but in any case,
by God, he is going to preach, and
you are going to stop this noise so
he can be heard!"™

““People of Texas’, he said, ‘Mr. Smith has come a
long distance to see you. He has been sent out here by his
church. If there are any here who do not care to stay for his
sermon, you are free to leave, but in any case, by God, he
is going to preach, and you are going to stop this noise so
he can be heard!’

“There was a large and furious ruffian right in front of
the platform who had been very loud in his rudeness. He
seemed to be leader of the ruffians and he got up now, all
bedecked out with knives and pistols.

““*And who are you, my fine cock, and where did you
drop from?’, he shouted.

““That is immaterial,’ replied my companion, ‘but my
name is Jim Bowie, and I rode from Mississippi with this
man, and I intend to see that he gets a square deal.’

“At this, there was a subdued muttering in the crowd,
and the ruffian sat down. It seemed that my recent friend
was well-known; at any rate, from that time on I can say that
I never had a more attentive audience. This was entirely
due, I could see, from some motive of fear or respect which
they held for my companion, named Bowie.”

CONTINUED ON PAGE 38
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THE MYSTERY

OF BABYHEAD MOUNTAIN

DALE FRY

or over 100 years, the presence of Babyhead Mountain,

arugged hill lying some nine and a half miles north of

Llano, has given foreboding testimony to one of the

most grusome—and controversial—incidents to have

ever occurred in Llano County. It was here that a

search party discovered the dismembered body of a

missing child, her head impaled on astick near the summitof the
hill.

The century-long reigning oral account of the atrocity has,
curiously, divulged only that the hill received its name after the
discovery there of the child; that the bloody head had belonged
to a tiny girl; and that people in general believed that the
barbarous act was yet another Indian depredation perpetrated to
convince the Whites they were not welcome in Indian territory.
Time has produced, in addition, conflicting dates to no one's
satisfaction as to when the incident occurred.

This scant information has left many people mystified as
to how such a montrous deed could have helped but leave in its
wake an abundance of details. In turn, it has veiled the crime in
mystery over the years and produced a number of questions:
Who was the girl? Who were her parents? Where did they live?
Who discovered the body? What exact year did the horror
occur? Where is her grave?

Twelve years, however, “new” oral history surfaced that
answeres most of these questions, revealing the fact that many
of the old timers in that areaknew these details and passed them
on to family members and friends. And, to add even more

controversy to the pot, as recently as a few weeks ago, yet

“newer” history emerged that points to a conspiracy among
Whites. Thus the perplexing questions arise: If these “new”
details are true, why did they not wind up in the incomplete and
traditionally accepted account? And if the conspiracy angle,
which contradicts the traditional version, is valid, why have the
facts of the conspiracy remained in limbo all these years?
The “new” oral history not only answers most of the
questions, it also establishes a later date for the incident.

In the late John E. Conner’s book, A Great While Ago, —
published just twelve years ago in 1983 (Eakin Publications,
Inc., Austin)}—Conner wrote an account of the Babyhead trag-
edy, drawn from oral reports he heard when he was a child.

Conner, an esteemed professor of history at Texas A&l
University in Corpus Christi for over 25 years, was born in
Llano County in 1883 and grew up in the Pontotoc/Field Creek
area not far from Babyhead Mountain “as the crow flies.”

The late professor wrote that when he was a small boy he
heard “many stories of Indian raids...the mobbing, the maiming,
the ,murders...” and added, “...such were the topics of conver-
sations.”

In another place, Conner penned, “The Indians who were in
the Packsaddle Mountain battle were sometimes held respon-
sible for the death of Bill Buster’s daughter. At least Buster’s
house was near the point where Pecan (Pecum) Creek enters the
Llano River, just below the place where San Fernando Creek
runs into it. The child had been captured and carried away. A
few days later the remains of a small child were found near the
top of a peak in the Colorado Hills (today called Babyhead
Mountain) not far from the point where the town of Cherokee
was later established. The head of the baby was all that could be
distinguished of the body. Bill Wyckoff of Pontotoc found an
Indian pipe near the place where the Buster baby had been
captured. He gave it to the D.R.T. (Daughters of the Republic
of Texas) and I saw it once in their museum when it was in the
Old Land Office Building on the Capitol Grounds in Austin.”
(Capitalizations are Conner’s.)

It is a documented fact that the Battle at Packsaddle
Mountain took place on August 15, 1873. So, then, Conner’s
claim that the locals held the same Indians responsible for the
death of the Buster child would place the date of the Babyhead
Mountain tragedy sometime after August, 1873.

This date, however, contradicts the claims of other histori-
ans, who have placed the date much earlier. In his book, Canyon
of the Eagles, (Taylor Publishing Company, Dallas, 1991), C.L.
Yarbrough states that the baby was killed in 1855. The Hand-
book of Texas, 1952, claims that “(Babyhead Mountain) was
named about 1850.” Yet other historians have figured the same
date, about 1850, basing their conclusions primarily on the
alleged time frame in which settlers established a community
and cemetery in the area and named them both after the infa-
mous hill of death, In addition, a state historical marker erected
in 1991 at what is known today as Babyhead Cemetery, lists the
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incident as occurring “in 1850s.”

Llano historian and author Alline Elliott, however, re-
cently corroborated Conner’s date of the baby’s death with oral
accounts she heard from her late husban d Sidney. She says that
according to these oral transmissions, the hill, the community
and the cemetery could not have received their names
“Babyhead” before 1873.

“My husband Sidney told me that when he was 14 or 15 he
worked for Bill Wyckoff on Mr, Wyckoff’s farm,” Alline says.
“The farm was at Field Creek about 15 miles southwest of
Babyhead Mountain. Mr. Wyckoff told my husband the story of
the baby, and said that when he (Wyckoff) was 17, he and “Lib”
Pankey (a Field Creek/Pontotoc resident) went with Bill Buster
to search for Buster’s baby. I’ ve read Mr. Wyckoff’s obituary,
and he was born in 1856. That would make him 17 in 1873, the
same year that Conner said in his book that the baby was killed.

“My husband also told me a story that his father, Bill
Elliott, told him. Bill said that his parents told him that when he
(Bill) was born (at Babyhead in 1888), the local people had
called the hill Babyhead Mountain for only 15 years. That
makes it 1873 when the baby was killed, just like Conner said
in his book.”

Reaching into her prodigious memory, Alline suddenly
produces the baby’s name. “Her name was Mary Elizabeth.
Mrs. Helen Terry of Richland Springs was a relative of Bill
Wyckoff’s, and she told me that was the baby’s name, that she
had heard it with her own ears. from relatives.” Alline adds,
“Mary Pickett, Mr. Wyckoff’s great-great-granddaughter, told
me the same thing, and that the baby’s parents called her Beth.
Mary Pickett is still alive and lives here in Llano. I never learned
the name of the baby’s mother.”

Nor indeed has anyone else. That portion of the Babyhead
mystery remains to this day. In addition, no one has ever located
the child’s burial site,

One of the statements Conner made in his book has led
Llano historian, Goldie S. Conley, to doubt the accuracy of
Conner’s memory, since he was almost 100 years old when he
wrote the history of the area. Goldie did the research for the state
historical marker at Babyhead Cemetery and authored a book,
Cherokee Creek Country (Eakins Publications, Inc., Austin,
1988).

In a recent telephone conversation with Enchanted Rock
Magazine,Goldie cited Conner’s claim that searchers found the
baby’s remains (in 1873) “not far from the point where the town
of Cherokee was later established.” (Cherokee is located in San
Saba County about eight miles north of Babyhead Mountain.)
She said she questions Conner’s statement, “because in 1858
there was a settlement there large enough to warrant the estab-
lishment of a post office ”

She conceded, however, that Conner’s statement could
also well be true—depending upon how one interprets the
history of Cherokee post offices. According to the San Saba
Historical Commission’s San Saba County History published in
1983, the first Cherokee post office did indeed form in 1858, but

“changed locations five times before permanent

This scant information has
left many people mystified
as to how such a

deed could have helped
but leave in its wake an
abundance of details.

In turn, it has veiled the
crime in mystery over

the years and produced a
number of questions.

settlement...(then) in 1878 David Seth Hanna laid out the
present site of Cherokee...”

Thus Conner’s claim that the Babyhead incident occurred
in 1873 “not far from...where...Cherokee was later established
(in 1878) could be true.

But as conflicting as these accounts may be, they pale in
comparison with the claims of Llano resident Ned Cook. A few
weeks ago, Cook, 45, whose ancestors lived in the area during
the time of the incident, presented an entirely different version
of the famous tale.

“When I was 14, my Uncle David Webster told me that his
father, M.L. Webster, told him that a local “mob” of wealthy
and powerful ranchers killed the little girl and blamed it on the
Indians. They came to M.L.’s father (my great-grandfather,
Nathaniel Webster), who lived in Cherokee at the time and was
considered an important and influential man, and told him they
were going to massacre a whole family of homesteaders. They
gave him three reasons why and asked him to participate in it.

“Number one, they considered this particular family poor
white trash and they were therefore expendable. I never heard
the name of the family. Number two, there had been frequent
raids by the Comanches, and ranchers and homesteaders alike
wanted the U.S. Cavalry to dispatch a unit in the area for
protection. (The government had dismantled some of the area
forts and didn’t regard the Comanche problem as warranting a
Cavalry unit here.) And number three, they wanted to discour-
age more settlers from coming in and staking homestead claims
on their lands. There was a big disagreement over land claims
at that time.

“So the “mob” thought up an incident of such horrible
CONTINUED ON PAGE 35
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Marble Falls
Kingsland

1 )
Chandler's Antiques
arnd Refinishing
e American Furniture
e Glass & Collectibles
e Insurance Estimates
Royce v Jerry Chandler
Day or Evening 915-388-6155

=

Antiques Lreasures

and Trinkets

OPEN: Monday-Saturday 9:30AM - 4:30PM
Open Sundays by Appointment
BETTY O'CONNOR-Owner

210-693-5482
416 MAIN » MARBLE FALLS, TEXAS 78654l

=)

HIGHWAY 1431 < KINGSLAND, TEXAS 78639 J
e
COPELANDS

ANTIQUES

UNIQUE DECORATOR ITEMS.
FINE ART, ANTIQUES AND FURNITURE

903 2nd Street — Second and Main
210/693-1106

MAIN STREET EMPORIUM
:I?/\

Oak Furniture - Glassware
Western Artifacts - Old Books

210-693-7037

204 MAIN « MARBLE FALLS, TEXAS 78654

e Antiques ¢ Collectibles e Primitives
e Limited Edition Dolls ¢ Art Gallery
Wendy & Randall Davis - Owners

OPEN: Monday-Saturday 10AM - 6PM ¢ Sundays 12PM-5PM
210-693-8877
\ 212 MAIN « MARBLE FALLS, TEXAS 78654 |

of the Ce
SANTI QUE]]Stll/'

e Furniture
] ¥, e Glassware
rs\_xg,-,_f:)- * Rare Books

e
==, ——

e
NN

74\‘5@& e Jewelry * BEADWORK (northem tribe)
1> e American Pottery « WOOD CARVING ¢ PAINTINGS

¢15 MAIN + MARBLE FALLS, TEXAS 78654 * 210-693-8975 900 MAIN ¢« MARBLE FALLS, TEXAS 78654 « 210-693-7406
e 4———_—J)

TRADER BILL'S

SANTA FE SOUTH

(A Tough Hide but a Tender Heart)

From Santa Fe to Marble Falls

* JEWELRY (the finest)
» POTIERY (black and red)

30 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE



THE BLIND VISIONARY

BY IRA KENNEDY

en Adam Rankin Johnson first laid
eyes upon the marble falls of the
Colorado River the area was, apart
from the stone artifacts left by thou-
sands of years of habitation by Native Americans,
pretty much as the Creator made it. The year was
1854, and Johnson was

and Power for $5,000 cash in hand.

Although there was never to be a cotton mill in the
area, there was plenty of cotton. According to the
Marble Falls Messenger of Dec. 21, 1905, “M.H. Reed
and Co. of this place sold eighteen thousand dollars
worth of cotton last week. That’s not bad for one

sale.” The Marble Falls

surveying in the area
when he decided the
land along the marble
falls would make an
ideal site for a city. By
harnessing the power
of the Colorado he
envisioned creating a
major industrial center.
However, the Civil
War put his plans on
hold. During the war,

By 1906 THE “CITY LAID OUT BY A BLIND
MAN" BOASTED A HANDSOME MAIN STREET.
A RAILROAD, HOTELS. OPERA HOUSE. GRANITE
QUARRY, HARDWARE AND FURNITURE STORES,

A LUMBER YARD, AN INDUSTRIAL COLLEGE,

SEVERAL CHURCHES—BUT NO FACTORIES.

community shipped
about 4,000 bales of raw
cotton a year. Llano
produced 8,000 to 25,000
bales, and Bertram about
4,000. The plan was to
make Marble Falls the
hub for the cotton
industry in the area. A
brochure published by
Standard Realty Com-
pany, concluded: “It

while serving as a

brigadier general for the Confederate Army, he
suffered an injury at the battle of Grubb’s Cross
Roads, Kentucky, which left him permanently
blind.

When he returned to Texas after the war,
Johnson opened a real estate office in Burnet. For
the next thirteen years Johnson’s wealth and land
holdings increased. With these resources, in 1886,
the blind visionary (with the aid of Tom Chamber-
lain, a surveyor and close friend, his son Robert,
Martin Yett and Earl Moore) would plat the city.
Johnson’s remarkable memory allowed him to
envision where such sites as a park and factory
were to be located. In 1887 lots in Marble Falls
were sold to the public. Although a cotton mill, or
factory, was envisioned, and a building built, it
was never completed.

The structure of the Marble Falls Cotton and
Woolen Mill was completed in 1901, but funding

was hard to come by, and construction continued at

a snail’s pace. Lawsuits from subscription inves-
tors, didn’t help matters either. Finally, in 1904,
John H. Barret the owner of the mill-to-be sold the

stone cotton mill building to the Marble Falls Water

does not require an
expert to figure out that if the mills in the States
isolated from the growing of raw cotton can make
money when they have nothing but the lint from which
to make their profit, certainly a mill at Marble Falls
that can buy the cotton before it is ginned and gin it,
making the ginner’s fee of $3.50 per bale, make oil,
hulls, cake and meal from the seed and get the full
advantage of all the by-products, should make more
money than the Northern manufacturer. Does this not
look reasonable?’

By 1906 the “city laid out by a blind man”
boasted a handsome Main Street, a railroad, hotels,
opera house, granite quarry, hardware and furniture
stores, a lumber yard, an industrial college, several
churches—but no factories.

General Adam Rankin Johnson died in 1921 at the
age of 88. In the next decade, the construction of a
chain of dams on the Colorado River would inundate
the marble falls and end forever Johnson's dreamed for
an industrial center.

Today, the lakes developed with the efforts of
another visionary named Johnson, Lyndon Baines
Johnson, serve as the catalyst for an industry General

Johnson never envisioned—tourism.
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State Parks Adventures

'BOAT RENTALS

HOURLY « DAILY « WEEKLY
PONTOON & X Pontoons

are our

PLEASURE BOATS Z speciality

TROPICAL MARINE RENTALS TROPICAL MARINE

Lakeside Park on Beautiful PONTOON SALES
Lake Marble Falls 1705 Highway 1431 West
Marble Falls, Texas 78654 Marble Falls, Texas 78654
210-693-1814 210-693-4193 JJ
RIO BLANCO CAFE
Just above R e
[';E"iac Al the State Park BLANCO STATE PARK
i R/ Beautiful Saddle Up!
Blanco River The Horse Stables
Near Pedernales State Park 512-479-9443 in Austin or
210-868-0284 in Johnson City.
INSIDE and PATIO DINING by
(210) 833-4982 Near Hill Country State Natural Area 210-796-3984.
{ 0ld Tunnel WMA
L 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). Turn south and go about 5 miles, turn right

Overlooking _ :
Beautiful ¢ /
Canyon Lak
y 2 A\l 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),

Highway 306 at Hancock « (210) 935-4442 JJ ey

Eureka!\

v e n

e SIS Tty

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

Experienced outdoor guide service provldlng ea itti
10 a.m. on Sundays weather permitting, $2 per adult, $1
custom adventures In Ti . i
ey ihe Southwest for children 6 to 12, children under 6 free, activity fee

Stefanie Kawecki (512) 322-0442 may apply as well as an entrance fee for non TCP mem-
bers. Guides B. Paddie and J. Taylor, 915-628-3240.

= naturalist tours

. bad'tpacklng excursions

= environmental education,
lectures & writing i

= group rates avallable
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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

Children’s Field Trip: 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.

Hill Country State Natural Area

Guided Horseback Tour: 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.

Welcome to Darci's Deli and Bakery

Darnee’s Dele

Fresh baked bread and bakery items.
Gourmet salads, sandwiches with
all the fixings.

OPEN: 7:00AM - 6:00PM

Telephone - 210-693-7996
| 407 East Main Street « Marble Falls, Texas 78654 I
MARBLE FALLS
1117 Hwy. 1431 West

s \
210-693-7204
Monday-Saturday
7AM-9PM
Wednsday

Mexican Food ;

Sunday
8AM-2PM

BURNET

Hwy. 29 West on

Hamilton Creek River Walk
210-693-7204
Monday-Thursday
7AM-2PM
Friday-Saturday
7AM-9PM

Sunday

8AM-2PM

Present this ad and receive a FREE Praline Chewie!

f

olden
gc:orrc:l

Steaks & Buffet

and a side orderof smiles

VISA « MC « AMEX * DISCOVER j
1205 Hwy. 1431 West » Marble Falls « (210) 693-3336 /!

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

210-398-6522

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
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VOTED THE #1 BAR-B-QUE RESTAURANT
IN BURNET COUNTY FOR 1994

"Where the Finest People Meet."

| COMPLETE SELECTION
OF BAR-B-QUE
SPECIALIZING IN RIBS

210-693-6531

GOING TO WALMART?
Stop and see us - Right across the street

2407 HIGHWAY 281 NORTH ¢ MARBLE FALLS, TEXAS 78654

"The Premier Ecological Tour of Texas"

TRIPS DAILY - 11:00AM (Closed Tuesday)
Saturday Sunset Dinner Cruise
Reservations Recommended

EXPERIENCE 2 172 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.

"We're committed to keeping
our customers on the
cutting edge of
productivity and effectiveness."

Marble Falls ¢ 210-693-6578

@y Sprint Cellutar Burnet ¢ 210-756-8353
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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.

i




BABYHEAD MOUNTAIN

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 29

magnitude that it would show there was a serious Indian
problem in the area, and the army would bring the Cavalry in.
And at the same time it would solve the problems with the
homesteaders. My great-grandfather Webster was an honor-
able man and told them he wanted no part of it.”

Cook says he doesn’t know the exact year the “mob”
killed the child, or why they did not massacre the whole
family as they originally planned, but that the incident had to
have occurred sometime after 1867 or 1868, because “my
great-grandfather was in the Cherokee/Babyhead area at that
time, and he told family members that just a few years later
he heard that the little girl had been killed.”

Cook says no one ever suspected the “mob” of “repu-
table” citizens, because they quickly spread the rumour that
the Indians had committed the heinous deed.

As in the traditionally accepted version of the incident,
no documented proof exists to substantiate this version. But
if it is indeed true that a conspiracy resulted in the unthink-
able slaughter, it could well explain the conspicuous absence
of—and the mysterious auora of silence surrounding—the
details. As far as the “mob” was concemned, it was enough
that people believed the Indians murdered and mutilated a
local child. The victim was, after all, of poor white trash
cxtract, and neither her name nor her parents” names were of
any importance. All that mattered to this self-serving “mob”
was that they accomplish their ends.

But history reveals—if this version is true—that the
only objective they achieved was to come out scott free of
blame for the crime. Ironically, even after the bloody butch-
ery of an innocent child (at the hands of savage Indians, of
course), the U.S. Army never dispatched a Cavalry unit to the
area, Cook says. Whether the incident discouraged the flow
of settlers into the area is not known, but it would seem
obvious that it did not. This whole region eventually devel-
oped into what it is today, and that development, needless to
say, required the influx of people.

This startling version could also explain why even those
who had knowledge of the details were so close-mouthed
about them. Fear of the ruthless power which the “mob”
represented was more than enough to guarantee the silence
of even the most notorious of gossipers.

Even the significance of Bill Wyckoff’s discovery of the
Indian pipe at the site of the girl’s kidnapping could easily
figure into this version. It could be that the “mob” planted the
object there to cast suspiscion on the Comanches.

It is possible that we may someday solve the mystery of
Babyhead Mountain. But during the process of digging out
historical data in an effort to come up with the “truth,” it is
all too easy to fail to see the real, heart-rending truth—that
a valuable life met an undeserved end there on that rocky,
remote hill today known as Babyhead Mountain,

CASUALDINNING

FRESH SEAFOOD
USDA CHOICE STEAKS
NEW MEXICO MEXICAN FOOD
SANDWICHES - WINE LIST
COLD BEER

OPEN: Tuesday thru Sunday for lunch * 11:00AM to 2:30PM
DINNER HOURS: Tuesday thru Thursday ¢ 5:00PM to 9:00PM
Friday-Saturday 5:00PM to 9:30PM
Sunday 11:00AM to 2:30PM ¢ CLOSED MONDAY

LUNCH BUFFET - 11:00AM to 2:00PM
Tuesday thru Friday
$5.95
2 FOR 1 DINNER SPECIAL
Tuesday - Wednesday - Thursday
5PM to 7PM

210-693-6018

2300 HIGHWAY 281 NORTH » MARBLE FALLS, TEXAS 78654

We be Jamin in I

Marble Falls,
Texas

oUSE C/e

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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STARSCAPES CHRIS ALTON

THE MILKY WAY, MAGNITUDE,
METEORS AND MOON PHASES

ugust and September are a good time of the year to

get out away from city lights and observe our own

galaxy, the Milky Way. The dense band of stars

that stretch from the southern horizon to the north

is actually one of the spiral arms of our galaxy.

Under very dark conditions with no moonlight the band of
stars appears to be a cloud moving in to spoil your viewing
session. Under close observation

and its 200 billion solar neighbors that make up our “garden
variety” galaxy.

The month of August is normally recognized for the brilliant
display of Perseid meteors that peak in activity on August 12th/
13th. This year a full moon all night will spoil the viewing and
obscure all but the brightest of meteors. Did you observe the
Perseid shower in 1993 and 1994? Both years I observed

throughout the night at Scott

with binoculars you will resolve
many little pinpoints of light—in-
dividual stars.

I have found that many of the
stars are not resolvable into indi-
‘vidual points but seen as a general
background glow of light. If you
look to the south you will see the
familiar shape of the constellation
Scorpius, the scorpion. Inthisgen-
eral direction lies the heart of our
galaxy. Even with professional
grade instruments, this “cone” is
not visible due to the copious quan-
tities of dust, gas, and stars that lie
in the way. I like to compare the
view of our galaxy, a spiral gal-
axy, to the view of a well devel-
oped hurricane as seen from a
weather satellite. I am sure some
of the physicsinvolved is the same.

The month of August is
normally recognized for
the brilliant display of
Perseid meteors that
peak in activity on August

12th/13th.
full moon all night will
spoil the viewing and
obscure all but the bright-
est of meteors.

Mgebroff’sranchitanear Baby Head
Mountain, eleven miles north of
Llano. Both years we saw about
400 meteors in the magnitude O to
+3 range. We also observed bril-
liant fireballs as bright as magni-
tude -3 or about as bright as the
planet Venus at it's brightest. A
few Perseid meteors may be ob-
servable during “dark sky” times
before and after the peak night of
August 12th/13th.

What about this magnitude
business I was referring to above?
The magnitude system is a method
of assigning brightness values to
stars and other celestial objects. At
a casual glance the night sky re-
veals differences in star brightness.
Starslike Sirius, Arcturus,and Vega
shine brilliantly. Others are so dim
you can barely see them. Stars

This year a

Scientists believe at the very cen-
ter of our galaxy, as well as many
others, is a black hole. This would be analogous to the eye of
the hurricane. Spiral arms, like those on a pinwheel, radiate
out from a central bulge of material—dust, gas, and stars form
the matter of a galaxy. In the central bulge of the hurricane are
stacks of moisture.

Where is our little rocky outpost of a planet? About two-
thirds of the way out in one of the spiral arms. So when we see
the band of stars of the summer Milky Way, we are looking
from our vantage point in one spiral arm to the next spiral arm
in our “pinwheel.” By the way, the pinwheel does spin and
travel through space at a pretty good little clip. We’re just
along for the ride, so to speak, we and our ordinary little sun
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differ in brightness because of two
things: First, their true brightness, or luminosity; second, their
distance from us. If two stars are equally luminous, but one is
further away, the one further away will appear less bright and its
apparent magnitude will appear fainter. Meteor apparent magni-
tude is related to the material the meteor is composed of, the
relative speed it burns through the Earth’s atmosphere and mostly
it’s size and weight. The difference between one magnitude and
the next is a step of 2.5 times. A star that is magnitude 1 is 100
times brighter that a star of magnitude 6.

The brightest star that appears in our sky is Sirius which is
magnitude -12, and the Sun at midday is magnitude -27. The
faintest stars visible to the unaided eyes under ideal conditions is



——f—

magnitude 6.5. I have observed at Baby Head in Llano County astar
in the Little Dipper, Ursa Minor, 6.2 magnitude. From the eastrim
of the Chisos Mountains of the Big Bend at 7,000 feet altitude, Tom
Dundlap and I detected the diffuse galaxy M33 (the Triangullum
Galaxy) under pristine conditions at magnitude 6.8. This galaxy
has been detected only by a rare handful of astronomers with
unaided eye. I have seen the planet Uranus with unaided eye at
magnitude 5.8. Before the Hubble Space Telescope, the faintest
object visible from ground based telescopes (200" scope at Palomar
Mountain) was magnitude 22. The Hubble scope can detect objects
at magnitude 28.

The foregoing discussion basically outlines a scale of apparent
brightness from our sun -27 to bright stars -1.0 at 1st magnitude to
ultra dim space telescope objects at magnitude 28. It is a practical,
usable system with some practice you will be able to sort celestial
objects into its “bin” of apparent brightness.

hat about celestial events for August and September?

Perhaps the most notable planetary event is the good

view of Mercury. The orange-hued world creeps

above the western horizon shortly after sunset. Look

due west. The planet will be the brightest object in the sky.
Binoculars will help at first, then you will be able to spot the planet
with the eye alone. This is an inspirational view from the top of the
Enchanted Rock. Don’t forget a flashlight to help guide your way
down after dark. I hyper extended my right knee coming down the
ERock one night with the aid of only star light after viewing Venus

and Mercury together in a very close pairing. The ecstasy,

then the agony. I can’t wait until Saturn appears with itsring
again. Saturn’s ring is 170,000 miles wide and 1 mile thick.
When Saturn and Earth get into certain positions all you can
see of the ring system is an edge on view; basically, a black
line. In 1996 Saturn's ring system will begin to appear
normally. September is bereft of any major or even minor
meteor displays. If you stay out late enough you will begin
to see star constellations of the Fall season. Look for the
Pleiades beginning to peek up over the eastern horizon—a
promise of cooler times to come.

The moon phases for August and September are as
follows: August: Last Quarter—4th; Full—10th; 1st Quar-
ter—18th; New—26th. September: Last Quarter—2nd;
Full—9th; 1st Quarter—16th; New—24th.

August 26th and September 24th are weekend days that
also enjoy a new moon. These dates make ideal times to
plan observing the wonders of a dark sky. You know the

drill: getout of that lazy-boy chair and view the sky. The sky

is just outside every night; behold the spectacle.

O

[DABBS RAILROAD HOTEL

T T ey, e

[DABBS HD_T_ggj_-?mw——m

A lead executive for the
Southern Pacific Railroad
and his private train crew

standing in front of their
: favorite hotel on the

Texas Frontier.
Llano News, 1914

DABBS RAILROAD HOTEL
Reservations:
915-247-7905

J

I

|_DABBS RALFOAD HOTEL 12 st Buret Lo, Tetas 70643+ 9152477905 _
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HILL COUNTRY

RANCHES

ALL SIZES, ALL LOCATIONS

——r—JIM INKS —w—s—

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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BOWIE

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 27

By coming to Texas, Bowie left behind litigation in
Arkansas over some disputed titles to land that he and
brother, JohnJ., had sold. He was not a fugitive, however,
for he made frequent visits back to the States to see his
family and manage his interests there.

Early in 1828 Bowie came to Texas. His principal moti-
vation appears to have been land speculation. He settled
in San Antonio and lost little time in introducing himself
to the upper class residing there. On June 26 he was
baptized into the Roman Catholic Church and became a
Mexican citizen.

After a trip back to the United States, Bowie
returned to San Antonio and invested between $1,000 and
$1,500 in Texas land. He became popular in both social
and business circles. On April 22, 1831, he married Ursula
Maria de Veramendi, daughter of Don Juan Martin de
Veramendi, the lieutenant governor of Texas and Coahuila.

To all appearances, the young couple seemed to
be a perfect match. The memoirs of a prominent Mexican
citizen of San Antonio alludes that Bowie adopted his
wife's people as his own, and even at the time of his death,
he considered himself one of the Veramendi sons. Bowie
was said to be "consistently courteous, sympathetic, kind
and affectionate, and they returned his affection in full
measure." Bowie entered a partnership with his father-in-
law to develop textile mills in Saltillo, Mexico.

In San Antonio, Bowie learned of the numerous
silver mines said to be found to the north and west. Bowie
obviously made several trips to the old Spanish presidioon
the San Saba River. Early settlers say that an inscription
carved into the gatepost of the old fortread “Bowie con su
tropa 1829.” This carving was altered sometime around
1900 to read “Bowie Mine” with the numbers 1829 being
cut over to read "Mine."

The story has been told that Jim was adopted into a band
of Lipan Apaches headed by a chief named Xolic early in
his stay in San Antonio. The adoption ceremonies oc-
curred at the San Pedro Springs at the headwaters of the
San Antonio River. Jim awed the tribe by his prowess as
a hunter and fighter, leading a war party on a raid to a
Comanche encampment near present day Brownwood. At
the end of his eleven month stay with these Lipans, the
chief showed Jim a mine which was said to have contained
arich vein of silver and the accumulated bullion from the
mines in the area of the San Saba presidio. Jim promptly
left the Lipans and returned to San Antonio.

To BE CONTINUED IN NEXT IUUSE




FIRST HISTORIC BUILDlNG RESTORED IN LLANa

Qi’uttezy rdware Co.

s.rvfclng the Texas Hardware, Plumbing, Electrical,
and Ranching needs since 1900.

Our business hours are:
- o, Monday - Friday

=5 8:00 AM to 5:30 PM
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@01 WEST MAIN STREET *LLANO, TEXAS 788434

p— a

Antique Mall
ANTIQUES - COLLECTIBLES - HANDCRAFTS
e ANTIQUES » COLLECTIBLES
e HANDCRAFTS ¢ UNIQUE GIFTS
e SPECIALTY ITEMS
OPEN: Monday-Saturday 9AM-5PM ¢ Sunday 1PM-5PM

[ 915-247-3827

832 FORD STREET ¢ LLANO'S HISTORIC TOWN SQUARE * LLANO, TEXAS 78643

CEDAR LODGE

WATERFRONT RESORT
* Cedar Log Cabins with Kitchens ¢ Swimming Beach
* Fishing Pier * Meeting Rooms for Family Reunions

* Conventions ¢ Catering Available ¢ Playgrounds
* 3-way RV Waterfront Spaces
Owners - Raymond & Cynthia Snyder
512-793-2820 = 1-800-793-2825

HIGHWAY 261 * BUCHANAN DAM, TEXAS 78609

GIANT BALD CYPRESS TREES, falling waters,
Maidenhairfems, and limestone creekbotoms allcome together

beautifully, for visitors to Krause Springs in Spicewood. Photo
by Charles Tischler.

THE FAMILY TREE f
HISTORICAL RESEARCH CENTER B

e Family Name Histories
e Plaques

e Embroid "
» Embroidered "SOMETHING FOR EVERYONE.

» Coat of Arms » Sterling Silver Jewelry ¢ Toys e Gifts * Lamps
* Blazons s Tools * Knives ¢ Pellet Guns * Home Furnishings

° Pgrchment
SALE
40% OFF ON ALL JEWELRY AND RED DOT PRICE TAGS

Norman & Cheryl Becker, Owners
807 BERRY ¢ LLANO, TEXAS 78643 = 915-247-1047

Kowert Real Estate Bldg.

120 East Main Street

Fredericksburg, Texas 78624

Branch of Historical Research International, Inc. ~ 210-997-7273 ¢ FAX 210-997-6398
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GEOLOGY JimMm CHUDE

What is TIME to Enchanted Rock?

Time—something we never seem to have enough of. The weekends, or even a
week’s vacation in the Hill Country, are often too short and seem to fly by; then it’s
back to work. Some us may have a grandmother who is 89 years old and we say
she is OLD. But to Enchanted Rock, 89 years is only a blink of the eye

When you ask yourself the question, “What is time to Enchanted
Rock?”, you have to adjust your mental process to a concept of
what geologists call Geologic Time. The oldest recorded fossils
from the geologic record came from a time period called the
Cambrian, which is dated from 515 — 600 million years ago.
Enchanted Rock is dated at about 1 billion years old.

Itis difficult for the human mind to grasp Geologic Time. The
easiest way to understand this concept is to hike to the top of
ERock, sit down, clear your mind, and imagine a hiking trip
through time with each step equal to 1000 years. Your first step
would put you back to just before the Crusades. Your second step
would put you back to the time of Jesus Christ.

If you look to the prominent ridge a couple of miles to the
south, you will see Cretaceous beds which date to when the

- ONTHE
WATER

dinosaurs became extinct at 70 million years. To hike your
way back in time to then, you would have to walk 33 miles!
To be able to see Jurassic Park in its original setting, you
would have to take a rest at 71 miles. Looking off to the
horizon to the west, the low flat ridges are Ordivician
sediments. If you were determined to walk back to them in
time, you would have to set up camp at 207 miles.

Looking off to the east, the settlement of Eckert, on State
Highway 16, sits on the Hickory Sandstone, which is 600
million years old, the oldest sediments with fossils. Aftera
good night’s rest, if you pick up camp and continue your
journey through time back to when the Hickory Sandstone
was being deposited, you would have to wipe the sweat off
your brow at 285 miles.

> @ o < o
GET HOOKED O

(] (o]

Restaurant

"Casual Dining on Inks Lake."
LOCATED JUST OFF HWY. 29 AT THE INKS LAKE BRIDGE * BUCHANAN DAM * (512) 793-6860
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If you’ve hiked that far, you might as well go back to when
Enchanted Rock was formed about 1 billion years ago. Your
journey would end at 476 miles!

The Packsaddle Schist outcrops just south of Enchanted
Rock, and if you haven’t worn out your time-hiking boots yet
and want to hike back to the time the outcrops were first
deposited as sediments in an ancient ocean, you can call it quits
and go home at 643 miles. That’s about the equivalent of
walking from Houston to El Paso at 1000 years per step. Such
is the concept of Geologic Time.

After you have recuperated from your hike into the geo-
logic past, ask yourself this question, “What about the geologic
future?” How long would your journey be, at a thousand years
astep, before the last piece of granite in ERockwashes down the
creek? Much of the sand in Sandy Creek was eroded from
Enchanted Rock, and if you have ever seen it at flood stage, it
can move tons of weathered granite sand downstream per
second. You must remember that as large as ERock is, it is only
a small part of a huge granite intrusion covering about 140
square miles. Given enough time, all will be washed out to sea.
How long? Only God knows, but I’ll bet you would have to
wear out a pair or two of time-hiking boots to find out.

DON'T

SUBSCRIBE!

THAT'S RIGHT. DON'T SUBSCRIBE
TO ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE
UNLESS YOU WANT TO RECEIVE
THE BEST INFORMATION ON THE
HERITAGE OF THE HILL COUNTRY
EVERY MONTH.

A NATURAL RESOURCE FOR ADVENTURE,
DISCOVERY AND KNOWLEDGE BROUGHT
TO YOU FROM THE GEOLOGIC HEART OF

TEXAS. SEND $25 WITH YOUR NAME AND

ADDRESS TO:

ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

HC 9, BOX 34B
LLANO, TEXAS 78643

LOBPERS
0ld Tims

PIT BAReBeQUE

HOMIIl 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
DINE IN - TAKE OUT - CATERING

(915) 247-5713

Terry & Karen Wootan, Owners
604 WEST YOUNG (HWY. 29W) * LLANO, TEXAS 78643

TERRY WOOITAN

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 ¢ LLANQ, TEXAS 78643
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Luckenbach

B

ust

by Charles Tischler

"And then one of us would
fish down amongst that cold,
cold water and haul out the
bottles requested. But,
maybe we’'d come up with a
juice when we needed water.
Or we’d come up with a
small water instead of a large.
By the third plunge your arm
would be numb."

uly 10. My Trooper eased from the summer glare of the
Ranch Road up under the oak shade engulfing the Lucken
bach, Texas general store. Eight or nine cars of various
colors and shapes were scattered under the shade of oaks
along the lane running through town.

I wandered past a group of folks relaxing near the bronze
bust of Hondo Crouch, city founder. I then made it through the
open double front doors of the old frame structure — down past the
stuff both old and new and dropped down a step to the bar area
where a couple of local men in sunglasses occupied a small round
wooden table and a couple from Dallas sat upon an oaken bench
and listened to the bartender sing and play the guitar.

Itdidn’tseem like the same place that had been the setting
for the 1995 Willie Nelson Fourth of July Picnic. Six days before,
the store had been barricaded. Dixie and I had walked the quarter
mile or so from the staff parking lot, lugging a hundred copies of
ERock Magazine as party favors. Pickup trucks, custom vans and
motor coaches, rolling television stations idled in a pasture and
beyond that thousands of folks from the four comers of the world
stood, sat, and laid shoulder to shoulder and hip to thigh over a two-
acre pasture. Even from the road the music of the day floated on
that Luckenbach breeze.

We had volunteered to sell water. Willie's Fourth of July
Picnics in the past had become ordeals of summer heat, with
thousands of people in the full sun sucking up brew at a world-class
rate. But, it had rained hard the night befor, but the thursty
Luckenback soil took in every drop, and the temperature wasn't out
of sight. I figured that the water concession might just be the very
best way to persevere should the heat become another ordeal.

After checking in with security we crossed the little
suspension bridge and found the water concession under the
spreading arms of a proud old live oak. And it was here we would
stay throughout the afternoon, working with Linda and Corky and
Charles and Donna and Dan.

The work site was nothing more than a 200 gallon galva-
nized water trough. Cases of the water and juice were hauled in by

INMAN'S KITCHEN

AND CATERING SERVICE

HOME OF OUR FAMOUS TURKEY SAUSAGE
SPECIALIZING IN REAL PIT BARBECUE

SUMMER HOURS:
Tues. - Thurs. BAM-8PM
Fri. - Sat. BAM-9PM
CLOSED SUN. & MON.

(915) 247-5257 or 247-5473
Highway 29 West » Llano, Texas 78643
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STICKS & STONES

ROCK SHOP

WE HAVE TOP QUALITY LOCAL AND WORLDWIDE

MINERALS, FOSSILS & UNIQUE GIFTS OF NATURE

YES, WE HAVE LLANITE
HOURS 9-5:30 MON.-SAT.CLOSED SUN.

JIM CHUDE, GEOLOGIST 210/997-1955
413 E. MAIN FREDERICKSBURG, TX 78624




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

a )

Main Street Tea Room

and Jeanie's Desserts

Home of our famous
Llano River Bottom Pie

9:30AM - 4:00PM Monday-Saturday
915-247-4561

Ll 11 West Main Street ¢ Llano, Texas 78643

& >,

VELANNE , MAYOR OF LUCKENBACK

hand truck from across the creek. Great bags of ice would
arrive from time to time in the bed of a Cushman utility
truck. We’d slice open the big ice bags and dump their load
into the trough and then add cases of water bottles, keeping
the warm ones on one end and the colder on the other. We’d
continually work the icy product with our bare hands.

“Whatcha need?”

“Cold water.” ,

“Big or little?—Bigguns two tickets, little uns one.”

And then one of us would fish down amongst that

cold, cold water and haul out the bottles requested. But,
maybe we'd come up with a juice when we needed water. Or
we’d come up with a small water instead of a large. By the
third plunge your arm would be stiff from the cold. I can
remember Dixie lookin’ over at me, with a numbed expres-
sion, while she squeegeed the cold water off her left arm
with the thumb and index finger of her right hand. And so

CONTINUED ON PAGE 46

MERI.E
NORMAN

N A
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

CGIDGIT

Country Monog ramming
I SPECIALIZING IN SCHOOL, COLLEGE AND CUSTOM BUSINESS LOGOS.I

Personalize a gift for a friend or loved one.
Several beautiful typestyles to choose from. We have a
variety of stock monogram designs, or design your own.
HOURS: Monday - Friday 10AM-5PM

Day- 915-247-4051 « Evening- 915-247-5536

|
.

e — — — — — — — —

l_ 600 Anniston « Llano, Texas 78643 _.l
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The Velveteen Rabbit, LTD

Z€ ey

The Most Elegant Shoppe in the Hill Country

e FEATURING -°
Popular Gift Items

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

el 2 as g oI

:

2| Famous Brand Ladies Fashions
2| SUSAN BRISTOL ¢ EAGLE RIVER

5 PINE COVE

% Childrens Department

< GIFTS and BOOKS

g OPEN:

A Monday-Saturday 10AM to 5PM

b

:

E)

? 1.

g The Velveteen Rabbit, LTD

i, 208 West Young Street ® Llano, Texas 78643
R 915-247-4248

O PR, & OS2, RGO IAE, PN PE, RO P Y RPN Y, KRR

ten>: Tk vt et s Feak b % T S ® TR0 S S TR iy gtk

PIZZERIA

101 WEST MAIN = LLANO, TEXAS 75643

BEST PIZZA IN THE HILL COUNTRY
Also serving Pasta Dishes, Salads and Subs. Prepared fresh daily.
Lunch Specials: Monday-Friday $3.99 (Including Drink)
Dine-In or Carry-Out * Delivery after 5:00PM
915-247-3299
OPEN: Monday-Thursday 11AM-9PM e Friday-Saturday 11AM-10PM
Sunday 11AM-2PM

LUCKENBACH OR BUST

¥ ¥ 4 STAR RATED % &

ABBY'S MEXICAN FOOD

Our Tasty and Delightful homemade Mexican Food has
a quality that is sure to please everyone.

CHICKEN FAJITA NIGHT HOURS:
Tuesday & Thursday LUNCH 11AM-2PM
Tuesday-Saturday
LUNCH SPECIALS = $3.95 DINNER 5PM-9PM
Tuesday thru Friday - Tuesday-Saturday

CLOSED

Includes entree, chips & salsa,
Sunday & Monday

tea or coffee and dessert.
(915) 247-5318
1208 BESSEMER (HWY. 16 NORTH) *» LLANO, TEXAS 78643
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it went, through the afternoon.
Every once in a while I would look over at the beer stand

next to our water operation. I could see our own Hill
Country Poet Frank Hill, gimmie hat, shorts and skinny legs
servin’ up brew to the never-ending mob that surrounded his
position. There were other living treasures working behind
the scenes, all their efforts coming together.

We took and ripped tickets till our cold wet fingers
were stained red.

At some point an older lady arrived on the scene
not looking so good. We found her a chair and eased her into
it. She said, “My medicine is in this vial here”, she tugged
on a chain around her neck to show a little stainless steel
cylinder. Someone unscrewed the cap and rolled out a
single pill the size of a saccharin tabletand put it under ailing
woman’s tongue. She closed hereyes. Emergency medical
personnel were dispatched to the scene, but by the time they
arrived the lady was feeling better and assured everybody
that she was all right.

Later a shirtless, well-muscled, clean cut college
boy appeared by the trough. “I’m hypoglycemic. Could I
stick my head in that ice water?”

Isaid, “Go foritdude!” He plunged his whole head
and neck into the frigid mix and held it there for a remark-
ably long time. By the time he surfaced, I helped him to a
stump, ripped off the top of one of our juices, which he
nailed in a single, long gulp. He rested with his head in his
hands. In just a few minutes he assured everybody he was
all right, picked up his beer and made his way back to the
stage area.

From time to time, there would be a lull in the water
business and we would get to trying to guess who was
performing on stage. At three hundred yards, the blasting
speakers provided great background music. Steve Fromholtz,
James Earle Keene, Kris Kristofferson, and later the
Geezinslaw Brothers followed by Leon Russell. Each
joined from time to time by the chords from Willie’s guitar.
It felt like a picnic to me.

We were entertained all afternoon by the stories
coming from Corky Durst. He and his wife Linda had been
there when we arrived. We fell in together as only laborers
going about their business can.

Corky’s fine German-styled broad-brimmed straw
hat, little granny glasses above his full grey and brown beard
(along with his pony tail reaching most of the way down his
back) came together to form a fine image.

A native of Fredericksburg, over his life Corky had
been a Texas Game Warden, a furniture upholsterer, a
medical officer in the Air Force and for a time, chief peace
officer for the city of Luckenbach, Texas. But now he’s
mostly looking back, and pulling out tales of talkin” down
rowdy bikers during Luckenbach’s heyday. He'd calmly



From time to time, there would be a
lull in the water business and we
would get to trying to guess who
was performing on stage. At three
hundred yards, the blasting speakers
provided great background music.
Steve Fromholtz, James Earle Keene,
Kris Kristofferson, and later the
Geezinslaw Brothers followed by
Leon Russell. Each joined from time
to time by the chords from Willie’s

guitar. It felt like a picnic to me.

take ‘em on with soft but confident words and a black
leather and lead slapper he kept in his back pocket. He said,
“Those bikers knew that in the hands of an artist the slapper
could cost ‘em ten stitches or twenty, or kill ‘em before he
hit the ground.”

He never had to call on that slapper, or on the
constabulary from the surrounding settlements. He just
took care of business. Then there were more tales of his
game warden days and the other adventures in the country
with his granddaddy who had raised him.

Today he sweetly served the hordes of thirsty
picnikers, serving up the really cold drinks from the depths
of that water trough.

The afternoon passed and the sun dropped behind
the oaks beyond the stage. Dixie and I cut loose from water
duty and eased over the crowded suspension bridge, past
thousands of folks, some with maroon Aggie gimmie hats,
some with orange and white Longhorn gimmie hats, some
with red, white and blue Willie-shirts, and some with black
nylon bullet proof vests and shiny silver badges. We gotup
close to the stage and then [ advanced, holding my old black
Nikon up asking to be let through. I pulled the pentaprism
off the Nikon and held it high above my head, looking up
directly on the focusing screen. I could make out Willie and
Leon Russell. I wished for a longer lens as I fired a few
frames. The huge speaker-driven tune caused my ribcage

CONTINUED ON PAGE 46

Providing Central Texas the finest Texas Honey since 1926

wr FAINS
slt:)152 CALL US
Mon.-Fri. HONEY WE SHIP

5 Featuring our latest honey product:
S

S HILL COUNTRY SPREADS EN
8 ¢ °Pecan Honey Butter < Cremed Honey
&& ¢ Amaretta Pecan * Sorgum kY
oy e Almond * Ribbon Cane 78
éfg e Lemon ¢ Peanut %
¢ Cinnamon ¢ Sorgum Pecan 3

* Natural Raw Honey
L HC 09, BOX 14 « LLANO, TEXAS 78643 » (915) 247-4887
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Updated Styles and Accessories for the
iscriminating Woman

Open: 9AM to SPM Monday-Saturday ¢ Visa ¢ Mastercard ¢ Discover

915-247-3299

Intersection of Hwy.16 and Hwy. 29 .
in Historic Llano ar

12

805 BESSEMER AVE.
LLANO, TEXAS 78643

1 lanro T:IOV‘iSD

FOR SPECIAL FEELINGS

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

EXQUISTEFLOWERS
EXCITING DESIGNS
EXCEPTIONALSERVICE

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

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

915-247-4279

@ 205 North Bessemer-eLlano, Texas 7864%

WVR 25 ¢ Charming country cottage for 2
4 3 :\ * Secluded hunting lodge for

-3

families or groups

¢ Both located on a century-old
working ranch

* Birding, Fishing

.

COTTAGE and LODGE| | Artifact and rock hunting
* Photography

Contact: Gene Hall Reagor
LP.O. Box 488 ¢ Llano, Texas 78643 ¢ 915-247-4074

’/

AUuGuUusT 1995 45

SRR




LLANOS OWN

Sealp >

Burgers * Mexican Food ¢ Salads ¢ and the BEST
Chicken Fried Steak in the Hill Country.
DRIVE THROUGH SERVICE

Open: 10:00AM - 9:00PM Monday-Friday
11:00AM - 3:00PM Saturday
CLOSED SUNDAY

Shannon Johnson & Tracy Leverett - Owners/Operators
608 Bessemer (Hwy 16/71 North) ¢ Llano, Texas 78643 ¢ (915) 247-4660

BED & BREAKFAST
——

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

r _ ~N
% @ma{

* 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-

\‘\'u An Enchanting
Bcd & Breakfast
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

\L 210-238-4681 or 1-800-472-3933 - J/

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
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WATER

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 23

park. Wildlife includes white-tailed deer, coyotes, foxes,
and amardillos; juniper thickets offer nesting habitat for
rare golden-checked warbler. Tent and RV camping,
restrooms, showers, picnic sites, plus fishing, canoeing,
swimming, and hiking are available. Located on RR 46 13
miles ease of Boerne

A¥McKINNEY FALLS STATE PARK: Atthe confluence
of Onion and Williamson Creeks, this park offers quiet
pools, occasional rapids and waterfalls. Excellent visitor
center, hiking and interpretive trails, campsites, playground,
and the ruins of homestead of Thomas F. McKinney, one of
Stephen F. Austin's original 300 colonists. Situated about
thirteen miles southeast of downton Austin. From U.S. 183
south, take Scenic Loop Rd. west to park entrance.

# HamILTON PooL: A park operated by Travis County,
this place, with its waterfall that drops some sixty feet, has
been a favorite swimming hole for generations. Visitation
is limited so call in advance: 512/264-2740. Located west
of Austin on HWY 71 approximately 16 miles to FM3238,
south 13 miles.

LUCKENBACH OR BUST

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 45

to keep beat. We figured that was all the fun we needed for
awhile and made our way through the gathering Hill Country
evening back to the trooper in the staff parking lot. We beat
the crowd out of town. Things were really just getting
underway back at the picnic. We drove into Fredericksburg
and wearily took our room at the Peach Tree Inn.

It had been twenty two years since I had attended
the first Willie Nelson Picnic, held near Dripping Springs.
And it was only now had I felt I had recovered. That first
picnic had started for me by sleeping on the ground under the
spreading arms of the huge old live oak in the backyard of the
stone house on Fitzhugh road that would later be Willie
Nelson’s home. The first picnic had drawn a bigger crowd
and I hadn’t spent that August-hot July afternoon in the
shade serving cold water. I had toughed it out under the
scorching Texas sun, sweating like a pig. That picnic had
ended for me in the dark, hauling out my best friend Bubba
in aradio wagon. He hadn’t quite regained his land legs after
his recent duty running landing craft in on Southeast Asian
beaches, rescuing marines pinned-down by Charlie.

But, none of that now. The 1995 event was remark-
ably well run. A good time with very few incidents hardly
required the services of the hundreds of police officers from
Gillespie County, the Department of Public Safety, and the
Texas Alcoholic Beverage Commission.

There is talk of Willie holding his picnic in Lucken-
bach next year. I’ll take the upcoming year to see if I'min
any condition to throw in with ‘em. If T am, I will.
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PRIME LOCATION BETWEEN THE GOLF COURSE
AND DOWNTOWN

L lano Oaks delivers the highest quality home at

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

you choose one of our quality homes, we know you

are going to love it bere. Everything you could ‘g

possibly need or want to do is outside your dO@
or minutes from us.

$¢ : : ;.fq_‘;‘ |

Quality Homes & Homesites — Soame

for a Higher Standard of Living”’ mml_‘
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0% TEXAN

We 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

800-232-2995 FAX 210-644-2377
P.O. BOX 241, HWY 290 EAST, STONEWALL, TX, USA 78671
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