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EAGLE COUN

LAKE BUCHANAN BALD EAGLE. PHOTO BY BUCK BURKLE

agle watchers are making plans and making tracks to

Lake Buchanan to get a good look at the living symbol of

our country. Voyagers of every age, description and
origin come together aboard the crafts of the Vanishing Texas
River Cruise to marvel at the majesty of Bald Eagles wild and
free above some of the finest wild canyons Texas has to offer.

The official mid-winter Bald Eagle count will be carried out
on Lake Buchanan on Saturday January 6, as a combined effort
of private citizens, conservation groups, The Texas Parks and
Wildlife, and the Lower Colorado River Authority Rangers.
This is an integral part of the nationwide mid-winter Bald Eagle
Survey that will be carried out during the first two weeks of the
year at hundreds of locations in the 48 contiguous states.

This information will come together and be tabulated at the
Raptor Preservation Headquarters in Idaho, as part of the U.S.
Biological Survey under the auspices of the U. S. Department of
the Interior.

A special official Eagle Count Cruise will participate in the
official survey process, allowing a limited number of people
interested in participating to accompany the official counters.
Departure for this special cruise is 8 a. m. SHARP!

Enchanted Rock Magazine Publisher Ira Kennedy will address
those aboard on the significance of the Bald Eagle to the Native
Americans who called the area home for thousands of years, —
Call the Cruise at (512) 756-6986 and join us.
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FROM THE EDITOR-AT-LARGE

STARTING OUR SECOND YEAR

ra was too sick to write the editorial as we're

going to print, so it fell to me. We've all

gotten the cold or what ever it was that blew
through the region during the last few days of
the year.

What a month! We have been reaping the
benefits of press coverage in the Austin
Chronicle, the Austin American Statesman and
on K-EYE Channel 42 in Austin, where we've
been featured by Rosenda Rios on her K-EYE
OPENER News program. Our subscription list
has grown past the requirements for a Bulk
Mailing Permit. It sure was a lot of help . .. we
just don't know what we'da done without it.

We've had the pleasant task of visiting with
avid readers who have dropped by our
headquarters here on Main Street.

All of us on the editorial side are well pleased
with the way this issue has come together. We
hope you will enjoy reading it as much as we
have building it.

As it is every month, this issue brings a broad
and unique array of Hill Country reading,
leading those of you who dare, into the long-
gone tracks of Spanish explorers, Texas
Revolutionaries, pioneers, and adventurers . . .
from the events leading toward the fight for
Texas Independence against Mexico, through
the historical accounts of those who paid the
ultimate price for the priviledge of calling the
Hill Country home, to light-hearted accounts of
journeys to places you can try to find on your
own sometime.

And at the same time, we just remembered
that, with this issue Enchanted Rock Magazine
is celebrating its first birthday. Our Open
House is scheduled for Saturday January 13 (see
details on page 6). Gang up and come over to
help us celebrate. This event will feature Ira's
“slash and burn” chocolate chip cookies and
strange offerings from the kitchen of the Dabbs
Railroad Hotel.

Publishing the magazine here in downtown
Llano has allowed us to start getting more
closely acquainted with our neighbors and the

feeling of home is creeping in. Ira's two boys,
Brian and Kevin, came in from New York City
for the holidays and it has been a pleasure
watching these two young adventurers grow
street-wise as to the location of the Pizzeria,
the Family Dollar Store, and the video rental
shop ( a trip to which requires a crossing of
the Llano River on the old metal bridge). At
night we relax to the rushing sounds of
falling waters breaking over the downtown
dam, some two-hundred yards from our back
door, and on the hour bells toll in the old
courthouse tower telling us the time.

We have enjoyed the resplendent Christmas
lights on the old courthouse square.

In the upcoming months we are going to
schedule more special events that will allow
the growing Enchanted Rock Magazine
family of subscribers, readers and friends to
come tbgether again.

W RN

CHARLES TISCHLER
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LUCKENBACH
GOODTIME
SATURDAY
NIGHT

by FRANK HILL

It's fifteen years since Hondo died and we laid his soul to rest.

That song Waylon and Willie sang, we tum down that request.

The Good Lord knows how the Sheniff cried; now, she's back tendin'’ bar.
And through it all we kept our pride, dancin’ beneath the stars.

Goin' to Luckenbach Saturday night and dance with Gary P.

Sing them "London Homesick Blues," they're as blue as me.
Two-step my lady all around that hundred year old hall.
Luckenbach Goodtime Saturday Night, 'n' 'm bouncin' off the wall!

Pull-in early in the aftemoon, so I can get my fill.

If Ken won' play no dominoes, Armin Engle will.

Just a friendly game, no championship like they have in Hallettsville.
Drink a few beers and sing a few songs, ‘' brother, that's a thrill.

City life in San Antone sure can be a drag;

'N' them lawyers over t' Austin ain't got much room to brag.

Some peace of mind while I unwind on those Farm-To-Market roads.
Hey! This isit. No Microchip! The best I've ever know'd.

These fifteen years since Hondo died and we laid his soul to rest.
That song Waylon and Willie tried, we deny that request.
Got a Lady Shenff tendin' bar—Number One in all the west.

Circles of love and fam'ly pride 'n' cowboy ways are best.

Goin' to Luckenbach Saturday night and dance with Gary P.

Sing them "London Homesick Blues," they're as blue as me.
Two-step my lady all around that hundred year old hall.
Luckenbach Goodtime Saturday Night, 'n’ I'm bouncin' off the wall!

MOST FRIDAY NIGHTS Saturday Jan. 6th
Singin' and Supper with | SHAKE RUSSELL & JACK SAUNDERS In Concert + PM
Maggie Montgomery and Saturday Jan. 20th °

2-Alarm Chili C. & W. DANCE with CHRISTINE ALBERT + 8PM

Open 10-?2 Sometimes later, 1-9 Sundays
We're on Wednesdays closed. Information: 210-997-3224
From Fredricksburg: Take 290 5 miles East to KOA

Turn right on FM 1376 & drive 4.5 miles & TURN RIGHT

VANISHING TEXAS
RIVER CRUISE

"The Premier Ecological Tour of Texas"

The Bald Eagles
have Returned
to Lake Buchanan

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

Call for Reservations
(512) 756-6986 ¢ Lake Buchanan

ON THE LOOP
# BEER - BBQ - AND MORE ¥

OPEN: 11:30AM - 2:.00PM DAILY
GROCERIES

CALL FOR BBQ CATERING

PORK & BEANS:
February 10th from 12 noon till ?
BBQ Hog & Homemade Beans
$4.23 a plate

LIVE MUSIC
IListern to KFAIN fordetails

NO ADMISSION » NO COOLERS
PETS ON LEASH  BRING LAWN CHAIRS

\\WILLOW CITY, TEXAS 78675 = 21 0—685-3553/)
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BARGAIN BOOKS

OVER 40,000 BOOKS OF ALL KINDS
HARDBACKS and PAPERBACKS
210-693-5628

1612-B HIGHWAY 281 NORTH
MARBLE FALLS, TEXAS 78654

17 EVELEY Ripy

Custom Crafted Repairs ¢ Stone Setting

STEVE McCOY - Owner/Jeweler * 210-693-8333
1612 Highway 281 North = Marble Falls, Texas 78654

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

%
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OPEN HOUSE

fter producing and publishing Enchanted Rock
A Magazine for almost two years from a travel

trailer, hunters cabin, and utility building, the
publication has found a new home. In celebration of the
event, Enchanted Rock Magazine will hold an Open
House on Saturday, January 13 to celebrate the move.

The doors will open from 10 a.m. till 10 p.m. and
the public is invited. A door prize of a complete set of
back issues will be given away to one lucky visitor.

So come on by, bring your family and friends,
and meet the artists, writers, and sales staff of Enchanted
Rock Magazine. Coffee, cookies and punch will be
available.

The magazine offices are located at 209 East
Main, Llano, Texas. For further information phone: 915/
247-3708.

UFOs on ERock?
by Kevin Kennedy ( Age 8)

and by ERock. Also, there have been more sightings -

in the country than any city, big town, or small town.
In fact, there have been numerous sightings by people who
live in the country where no one else lives—like Ira
Kennedy, my dad. He saw a strange light once as it left
ERock while he lived on the XLN Ranch nearby. That
was about three years ago.

T here have been many sightings of strange lights on

11N



* SALADS
TO THE STAFF : éﬁ:DUV;”YC;B o
I have been enjoying reading your enchanting st * FRESH COFFEE
folklores, legendary stories, and fine ads. | * ESPRESSO
Lixiong Li, &, 1( WD C ie Nan Hanus - Proprietor
Austin, Texas N sz [11' y g %1‘ d o (210) 833-5737
A SUGGESTION &306 Pecan Street @ Blanco, Texas 78606 )

I'd like to send Enchanted Rock Magazine to my
mother-in-law, Dorothy, as a Christmas gift. Her ranch is (Q) LD LI[B 7 RTY
about 30 miles past San Saba in a little "town" called Holt, =1
Texas. Iunderstand it used to be a hustling little town

which is no longer but just a quaint remote place now. It xperience one of the most unique get-aways in the

would be interesting to find out the history of Holt for Hill Country with rooms decorated in styles from
the 1840s to the 1940s. We're family oriented, with

prices from $35 a night without breakfast to $50 a
Esther Andrews night for two—this includes a full country breakfast
Austin, Texas with coffee, orange juice, bacon, eggs, gravy...the
whole nine yards. We accept pets for a small fee.
Please call or write for reservations. P.0. BOX 1511,

MASON, TEXAS 78656 915/347-6685
THANKS MR. KENNEDY ='

Troop 55 thanks you for taking the time and effort to
enlighten us on the fascinating history of Enchanted Rock
and the Indians that surrounded it. We truly enjoyed your
presentation.

your magazine. Just an idea.

Sincerely,

(Sikedby. the scouts) HILL COUNTRY CELLARS

Houston, Texas Tasting Room - Open seven days a week - 12PM to 5PM
Afternoon Tours - Friday, Saturday & Sunday - 1, 2, 3, & 4PM

Winery 512-259-2000 + 1-800-26-GRAPE * Fax 512-259-2092

1700 NORTH BELL BLVD. « CEDAR PARK, TEXAS 78613
Located on Highway 183 = Just north of FM 1431

T IYYR- T r—
« S5 ‘\;": L T
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Travel & Outdoor Outfitters
to the Texas Community
since 1969

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

i Whole Earth Provision Company £

4006 South Lamar,  AUSTIN (512444-9974 < 6560 Woodway Dr, HOUSTON (713)467-0234 « 5400 East Mockingbird L, DALLAS (214)824-7444
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LONDON oNTHE LLANO

by Charles Tischler Editor-at-Large

he White Trooper 4X4 eased to a stop on the low bridge

crossing the Llano River on the ranch road southwest

of Mason. My guide that sunshine afternoon was Gary

Smith, owner and operator of the Dabbs Railroad Hotel

in Llano. He was leading me west, following the long-

gone tracks of the Wells Fargo Stage Line toward the hamlet of

London . . . partially because of the revered name, but mostly

because this is the sliver of the Hill Country (Enchanted Rock

Magazine’s editorial territory) where Gary lived when he was

little. We had been talking for sometime about exploring out
there. The sometime was now.

Thecrystal clear Llano River was rushing clean over strange
water-sculpted limestone formations, below old eroded hills
speckled with cedars, beneath a clean autumn sky.

I'walked to the back of the trooper and extracted the camera
bag. The old Nikon F and my 20mm lens soon came together.

Camera in hand I looked to the sky. Full sun with 400 ASA film
that’s 1/500 of a second at f/16. I fired a round upstream, walked
to the other side of the bridge and fired a round into the afternoon
glare and reflections downstream and then got back in the car.

We hadn’t seen another car in a while. The feeling on the
back of my neck told me we were entering that traveling place
where you know you’re way out yonder.

Just a little earlier we had passed through Mason. Suffering
cottonmouth we had pulled up in front of the Dallas Stevens
Grocery Market and eased in for something big to drink and a box
of crackers. I spied some ziplock bags of Mason peanut brittle,
two dollars and fifty nine cents. I grabbed a bag and turned
toward the cash register, upon which was afixed a felt-tipped
notice: GET YOUR TRAPPING LICENSE BEFORE YOU GO.

From there we rolled up out of town to old Fort Mason on the
ridge overlooking the valley town.

rabapple Crossing

COUNTRY STORE = RV SITES » TENT CAMPING

TREAT YOURSELF! COUNTRY LUXURY
O RV PARK™
' = L T e R e A TR A A e St o |
elax in the shade on === » CRYSTAL CLEAR CREEK
our scenic country ; * WILDFLOWERS
porch, or our air § ¢ WILDLFE
G s 1 + HOT SHOWERS & RESTROOMS
condmonedldlnlng y * WATER HOOK-UP
area, and enjoy our + 30 AMP ELECTRICITY
homemade barbecue : room, G0 . Kgephons o o onds
- - OAK SHADED TENT CAMPING
anda refreshllng Z SITES ALONG CRABAPPLE CREEK
cold drink. PICNIC TABLES, TENT PADS & FIRERINGS
L e i oo s s o
BBQ DELIVERY TO PARK FOR CA-L,%EFS(E)%/%\{%?IN\%GHT
GROUPS OF 20 OR MORE. :
CALL 3107 DAYS IN ADVANCE. 915-247-4260

ONLY 4 MILES NORTH OF THE ENCHANTED ROCK PARK ENTRANCE
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Gary and I stood there on the open porch of the dog run
building and looked out over the valley. I worked to erase all
the evidence of a 20th Century Hill Country town and
envision the way it was during the early years following the
establishment of this outpost on the Frontier of Texas . . .
1851.

In my mind’s eye I could see a more open country . . . off
to the southeast a hundred tepees and over to the north brush
arbors and a horizon of campfire smoke dissecting the wall
of hills a couple of hundred feet above the river valley floor.
We headed away from the fort on a ranch road, and soon
found ourselves on that low bridge across the Llano River.

We eased back into the trooper and headed west. We
came upon aroad junction . . . . Harper to the left, London to
the right. Then toward London another junction. Junction 17
miles. Ireally felt way out yonder. We turned right and rolled
on into London.

London, Texas, with its general store, the London Hall
and just a scattering of little buildings along Highway 377.
Beyond the main road there are only a couple of dusty streets
with modest homes. London seems to be napping now ... not
like the early days when the local-area ranchers depended on
the little town for groceries, supplies and entertainment. You
can still read the lettering on the McKinney Windmill and
Pump company on the galvanized facade.

We crisscrossed 377, taking in all London had to offer.
In a few minutes we started heading back toward Mason.

We stopped in Mason and enjoyed fine Tex-Mex Platos
de Comida at Zavala’s with fresh steaming Tortillas de
Harina.

From where I was sitting, through the front windows
looking out across Highway 29, I could clearly read a neatly
printed sign on a full sheet of plywood, “WE BUY DEER
HIDES." I thought back to all the tales of this country that
Gary had been telling me. Stories far to wild to be true, it
seemed . . . stories about the lost cities of the Chanas River
(known today as the Llano River) before the Spanish, before
the horse when the permanent cities of round domed houses
of more than a thousand strong snuggled along the Llano and
her tributaries that come together in the upper end of the
Valley of Crystals, where the inhabitants raised furbearing
animals and conversed with ancient travelers along the
Anastasi, and later Aztec trails and . . . even a breed of white
fox. This was the country of the three rivers, just down from
the Seven Hundred Springs. And he says they are still there.

Those lost tribes . . . he himself boasts Chana-stained blood.

As I gazed across that wide road toward that sign it hit
me. The grinding truth. Gary was right. Even today, when
the world turns away from furs, Mason still peddles hides.
Notonly was Gary right, but another thunderbolt of realization
crashed upon me. A whole bunch of that lost world is still
alive. .. hidden way out yonder in them little rocky mountains
dern near all the way to Junction.

JIMMY'S ANTIQUES

BERTRAM, TEXAS 78005
512-533-2985

ALSO AT

ANTIQUE EMPORIUM

LAMPASAS, TEXAS 76550
(ON THE SQUARE)
512-556-6843

MAIN STREET EMPORIUM
& Days of old

Oak Furmture - Glasswar_e
Western Artifacts - Old Books

210-693-7037

\.

e Antiques ¢ Collectibles ® Primitives

¢ 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

Ted Atkins
Collector of Indian Artifacts

210-598-6168 :
(1612 Hwy. 281 North *» Marble Falls, Texas 78654 )
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THE ONGOING SAGA OF THE TEXICAN STRUGGLE FOR INDEPENDENCE

~
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AND TAKE IT!

THE TEXICANS CHALLENGE THE SANTANISTAS

BY STEVE GOODSON

“THE UNITED STATES, AS WE UNDERSTAND,
TOOK SICK AND DID VOMIT THE DREGS OF THE LAND.
HER MURDERERS, BANKRUPT AND ROGUES YOU MAY SEE,

ALL CONGREGATED IN SAN FELIPE”

he couplets above, recalled by Noah Smithwick,

refer to some of the first settlers who came to

Texas and settled in Stephen F. Austin’s colony at

San Felipe. We often would like to think that all

of the events and characters surrounding the Texas
War of Independence were noble people fighting for honorable
causes. To some extent, this is true. But we do ourselves and
our forebearers a disservice when we attempt to make them
appear more honorable and agreeable than they actually were.
We often fail to discriminate between the true colonists, who
came to make homes and settle their families, from the outlaws
and adventurers who followed them in order to take advantage
of the occurence of war.

People came to Texas for different reasons. Many came
for the abundance of cheap land that could be had and for the
opportunities they could not find on the frontier of the United
States. Many left to avoid the financial and legal troubles that
plagued them, seeking a place where U.S. jurisdiction could
not reach them. Whatever their motivation, Texas was their
place to find a new start. The truth is that these people were
much like ourselves, motivated to improve conditions for
themselves and their families. Looking back, we have to
admire their ability to adapt and their courage to accept risks to
improve their fortunes.

—ANON

At the same time, these colonists who had come and found
success in establishing their homesteads and farms, were the
least willing particpants in the revolution. They had lived under
Mexican rule for some time, had obeyed the laws and enjoyed
the benefits that were due them as citizens. Many of the people
who were the first to call for armed conflict had little to lose and
more to gain from war due to the stricter colonization laws
which did not grant them citizenship and land.

Sothere was anintense disagreement between these factions
as to the wisdom of overthrowing the existing government.

In an attempt to repeal these new strict colonization laws
Stephen F. Austin traveled to Mexico City, arriving in July,
1833. He also represented the colonists’ desire for separate
statehood from Coahuila. After much delay he met with the
acting president, Gomez Farias. After these discussions ended
with no positive results, Austin wrote a letter to the governing
body in San Antonio telling them that they should take the lead
inmaking preparations fora government separate from Coahuila.

Meanwhile, in November, Austin, along with Lorenzo De
Zavala, met with Santa Anna, who was the real power in Mexico
at that time. He refused to grant Texas separate statehood but
did repeal the strict colonization laws against the Anglo settlers.
Austin left Mexico City in December, content to be returning to

AUTHOR’S NoTke: Inthisarticle, instead of referring to the existing
government of Mexico as “Mexican” I wish 1o refer to it as
“Santanista”. This results from the political climate of the time.
Mexico was in a period of extreme political turmoil between liberal
andconservative forms of government. in this period Santa Annawas
the central political figure in Mexico whether he was president or not.

In 1835, everyone in Texas could quite correctly be referred 1o
as Mexican whether they were Hispanic or Anglo, as Texas was
legally a state of Mexico. Residents of Texas, whether Hispanic or

Anglo, are referred to here as Texican, aform previously used quite
extensively.

The Texas Revolution was not a war fought between
nationalities as there were people of Hispanic descent willing to
Jfight (and die) for the cause of Texas. Though in number they were
Jewer than the Anglos, they served an integral part in the conflict
with their knowledge of the terrain, climate, and language. Their
role in this war has been too long belitiled, and thus forgotten.

*
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his colony. He stopped in Saltillo, Coahuila in January to
transact some business there at the state capitol. Here he was
arrested by presidential order, sent back to Mexico City and
imprisoned. His letter to San Antonio had been intercepted and
considered treasonous, which resulted in his arrest.

Austin’s arrest with no trial caused great concern back in
Texas. The colonists respected Austin and had entrusted
him to represent their interests. The War Party
still did not gain popular support, however.
After William Travis led arevoltin Anahuac,
refusing to pay tariffs and basically baiting
the Santanista authorities there, he was
denounced as a fool, a traitor and a
dangerous idiot. Seven Texas
communities passed resolutions
censuring his and his followers’
conduct.

In July 1835 a majority of the
settlers expressed loyalty to
Mexico, denounced the recent
conflict and sent peace
commissioners to the authorities in
Matamoros. The extreme members
of the Peace Party went so far as to
offer up a list of names of
troublemakers to Colonel Ugartachea
in command at San Antonio. This list
included William “Buck” Travis and
Robert “Three Legged Willie” Williamson.
Evidently the Peace Party was willing to give
up these radicals in return for peace.

Word now came to the Texas settlers of a revolt in
the Mexican State of Zacatecas. This rich silver mining state
had long been astronghold of the liberalist Mexican government
which had now fallen out of favor in Mexico City. Contrary to
goverment orders, Zacatecas revived its militia, filled its arsenals
with arms and munitions and

TR
Lo ‘5:4'-'510-.,
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NOAH SMITHWICK

government up to this time, but it was a government marked by
excess. This legislature began to fight among itself over the
location of the state capitol and over land speculation. Santa
Anna sent Martin Perfecto de C6s to dissolve the state
government and effect obedience to the centralist Santanista
government. He arrested the governor and other officials,
disbanded the legislature and closed the state courts. Two
who escaped arrest, Lorenzo de Zavala and James
Bowie (who was amember of the state legislature)
fled to Texas, where they recounted the events
which had taken place in Texas’ sister state.
Martin Perfecto de C6s was a criollo
by birth from Tehuantepec who had run
away from home to join the revolutionary
forces under José Morelos during
Mexico’s War of Independence. After
Mexico gained its independence from
Spain, Cés joined the regular army
and rose to the rank of brigadier
general. He became one of Santa
Anna’s closest advisors due to his
marriage to the general’s sister and his
political influence in his native state.
C6s was a capable soldier but he
should never have been entrusted with
the delicate political and military
department of Texas. Upon taking
command of Coahuila (Texas), he supplied
the spark which led to open insurrection in
Texas. C6s ordered that all troublemakers should
be arrested and handed over by the Texican settlers,
something which the majority of them were unwilling to
do. He also ordered all colonists disarmed. This, along with
Stephen Austin’s release from prison, pushed the Texicans over
the brink into open rebellion.
Santa Annareleased Austin in July of 1835 after atwo-year
imprisonment. Austin boarded a

Y

constructed a citadel. This state

of 300,000 occupants fielded a
force of 17,000 men.

In May, 1835 Santa Anna
led a force of 3,500 against
13,000 of the Zacatecan militia.
Dividing his forces, Santa Anna
attacked the front of the rebels
and sent the rest of his army to
attack the rear, creating panic in
the rebel ranks. Within two
hours, the battle of Zacatecas
was over with Santa Anna losing

“l CANNOT REMEMBER THAT THERE
WAS ANY DISTINCT UNDERSTANDING AS
TO THE POSITION WE WERE TO ASSUME

TOWARD MEXICO. SOME WERE FOR

INDEPENDENCE) SOME FOR THE
CONSTITUTION OF 1824; AND SOME FOR
ANYTHING, JUST SO IT WAS A ROW.”

—NOAH SMITHWICK

ship for New Orleans and from
there took a schooner to Velasco,
arriving September 2. After
working for cooperation with
Mexico for twelve years, Austin,
the most widely respected man in
Texas, issued a call to arms. As
C6s arrived at Copano Bay with
400 men to assure order in Texas,
Austin declared, “Every man in
Texas is called upon to take up
arms in defence of his country
and his rights . . . War is our only

fewerthan 100 dead or wounded.

The rebel forces lost 4,000 in the field. This was followed by
executions and repression throughout the state. This reduction
of Zacatecas is still recalled as a dark, shameful period by
Mexican historians.

At this time, internal strife broke out in Coahuila, to which
Texas was linked by statehood. Coahuila had enjoyed self-

recourse.”

Atthis point, in late September, 1835, Colonel Ugartachea,
the commander at San Antonio, decided that a show of force
was in order. The small community of Gonzales, about 60 miles
east of San Antonio, had a cannon, an iron six pounder, which
had been loaned to them from the San Antonio garrison to
protect them from Indian attacks. This gun had dwindled
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behind Magee's army in 1813 during the Green Flag Revolt. It’s
touch hole had been spiked and a blacksmith, attempting to
repair it, had gouged the touch hole out to about the size of a
man’s thumb, seriously affecting the ballistic force of the weapon.
It could make a lot of noise, which scared the Indians, but it was
of little use for anything more. Colonel Ugartachea dispatched
a detachment of about 80 cavalrymen to reclaim this little piece
of ordnance. He subsequently set off the first engagement of the
Texas Revolution.

Upon hearing of the approaching Santanista cavalry, the
citizens of Gonzales sent for help and buried the cannon in a
peach orchard. The alcalde, Andre Ponton, sent the women and

children to hide in theriver

Anna.” Castaiieda replied that he was not there to start a war,
but that if the cannon was refused he was ordered to take a
position nearby and await further orders. With this the parley
ended.

Moore returned to his lines, waved his hat and cried,
“Charge ‘em boys, and give ‘em hell.” Dickinson fired a shot
from the cannon and the Texicans surged forward, stopping to
fire theirrifles once or twice. The battle took less time than the
talking did before it. The Santanistas retreated after firing off
afew rounds, taking several casualties that included one or two
dead. The Texican casualties amounted to one man who had
been pitched off his horse. He landed on his face, which
resulted in a very bloody
nose.

bottoms and positioned his
18 men atthe only practical
ford across the Guadalupe
River. The Captain of the
Santanista cavalry,
Francisco Castafieda, sent
a patrol to check the
crossing at the ford. The
Texicans opened fire upon
them but failed to hit
anybody. The patrol
withdrew, raided a nearby
watermelon patch and
camped nearby after
sending a report back to
San Antonio.

Meanwhile, alerted by
Ponton’s messengers, men
from the area begantofilter

COME AND TAKE IT

Noah Smith-
wick, Texas’ writing,
fighting blacksmith,
arrived the day after the
fight and recalled the
mood of the Texans that
day: “I cannot remember
that there was any distinct
understanding as to the
position we were to
assume toward Mexico.
Some were for
independence; some for
the constitution of 1824;
and some for anything,
just so it was a row.”

Smithwick set to
work brushing the old

into Gonzales. By the

afternoon of the next day, October 1, their strength was at 150
men. Emboldened by these reinforcements, the Texicans
determined to take the fight to the enemy. They dug up the
cannon, mounted it on some wheels made from tree trunks, and
placed it under the command of the local blacksmith Almerson
Dickinson, a former artilleryman in the U.S. Army.

Two local women, Sarah Seeley and Evaline DeWitt, made
a flag from cloth cut from the latter’s wedding dress. On it they
painted a cannon under a single star with the words “Come and
Take It” beneath.

By dawn the next day the Texicans located the Santanista
camp. Sunrise brought a thick fog which rose from the river
bottom. The fog rose to about three feet off the ground and the
men, peering beneath it, saw the Santanista position. They
deployed in a wide crescent, placing the cannon in the middle.
The little army moved forward through the fog to almost 350
yards from the enemy camp and halted. Dickinson then fired his
cannon. Alerted to the attacking force, Castaiieda deployed his
men into defensive positions and called for a parley. John
Moore, who had been elected to command the Texicans, rode out
and conferred with Castaiieda. Castaifieda wanted to know why
he was being attacked. Moore replied that the Captain had
demanded a cannon given to the settlers for their defense and that
he, Castaiieda, “was acting under the orders of the tyrant Santa

cannon, cutting up
horseshoes and bar iron for ammunition and converting files
into lance heads, which he mounted on poles taken from the
surrounding riverbottoms. Reinforcements continued to arrive,
and these were formed into companies, resulting in more
officers than men (as it continues to be with most militias).

A column of 50 men under the command of Captain James
Collingsworth marched on Goliad 60 miles to the south. After
a brief skirmish on October 9, the Texicans accepted the
surrender of the 40-man garrison there. The Texicans paroled
the captives, having little ability and supplies to deal with
prisoners, and sent them on to San Antonio.

Ben Milam showed up at Goliad and assisted in the
capture of the presidio there. He had escaped arrestin Coahuila
and headed cross country to Goliad, where he showed up with
his clothes literally shredded by the miles of prickly pear-
infested country he had crossed. He replenished his clothes
from the supplies taken there and arrived in Gonzales with
pants and sleeves “at least six inches too short, cutting a rather
unmilitary figure.”

When Stephen Austin arrived on October 11, the men
promptly elected him to command the army. James W. Fannin,
who had attended West Point for seventeen months, was
elected captain. On October 13 the men decamped and headed
for San Antonio.
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Noah Smithwick, in his remembrances of these events, recalled,
“Words are inadequate to convey an impression of the appearance
of the first Texas army as it formed in marching order. Nothing
short of ocular demonstration could do it justice. It certainly bore
little resemblance to the army of my childhood dreams. Buckskin
breeches were the nearest approach to uniform, and
there was diversity even there, some being
new and soft and yellow, while others,
from long familarity with rain and
grease and dirt, had become hard
and black and shiny. Some, from
having passed through the
process of wetting and drying
on the wearer while he saton
the ground... had assumed
an advanced position at the
knee, followed by a cor-
responding shortening of
the length, exposing shins
guiltless of socks. Boots
being an unknown quanity;
some wore shoes and some
moccasins. Here a broad-
brimmed sombero over
shadowed the military capatits
side; there a tall ‘beegum’ rode
familiarly beside a coonskin cap,
with atail hanging down behind as all
well regulated tails should do... Inlieuof
acanteen, each man carried a Spanish gourd...
A fantastic military array to a casual observer, but
the one great purpose animating every heart clothed us in a
uniform more perfect in our eyes than was ever donned by regulars
on dress parade. So with the Old Cannon Flag at the heels of two
yokes of long-horned Texas steers . . . we filed out of Gonzales and
took up the line of march

e

San Felipe to take part in the convention. Jim Bowie and six
Louisianans also joined the army at Cibolo Creck. Bowie's
reputation as a fighter had proceeded him, making him doubly
welcome. Austin placed him on his staff as a volunteer aide at the
rank of colonel.
While camped at the Cibolo, scouts brought
back word thatastrong picket force was stationed
at the Salado Creek crossing. Austin
dispatched asquad of 25 men at nightfall
to reconnoiter and if possible,
dislodge them. Smithwick was
included in this patrol.
“We crossed the creek some
distance below the ford,”
Smithwick recounted, “and
dismounting, crept along
under the bank on foot.
Occasionally a dry twig
would snap with a report
seemingly as loud asa pistol
shot, and we would pause to
listen; but we heard no other
sound save the rustling of
leaves, with now and then the
dismal hoot of an owl, or long
hungry howl of a wolf—uncanny
sounds atanytime, and certainly not
calculated to cheer us in our critical
situation. We knew not how many of the
enemy there were, but we knew there were
just 25 of us, and no reinforcements at hand. At
length, when we were nearing the site of the supposed camp,
one fellow began to weaken. ‘Boys,’ he said in a shaky whisper, ‘I
don’t like this. Ef thar’s a big force of ‘em they’ll whop us.’
Thereupon Conrad Rohrer, a big Pennsylvannia Dutchman who
never realized the meaning

GENERAL Cés

for San Antonio.”

As the wheels and
axles on the cannon heated
up, they began to smoke
and the volunteers tried to
lubricate them with water
andtallow. Finally, because
of the slow pace caused by
the oxen and cannon, it was
abandoned and buried near
Sandies Creek more than
half way to San Antonio.

At Cibolo Creek Sam

COS ORDERED THAT ALL TROUBLEMAKERS
SHOULD BE ARRESTED AND HANDED OVER BY THE
TEXICAN SETTLERS, SOMETHING WHICH THE
MAJORITY OF THEM WERE UNWILLING TO DO. HE
ALSO ORDERED ALL COLONISTS DISARMED. THIS,
ALONG WITH STEPHEN AUSTIN’S RELEASE FROM
PRISON, PUSHED THE TEXICANS OVER THE BRINK
INTO OPEN REBELLION.

of the word fear, hissed half
under his breath: ‘Shet up;
don’t say they’ll weep us;
you're weeped already!’
The logical inference . .

provoked asmothered laugh
despite the peril in which
we stood. A careful
reconnoissance failed to
discoverany enemy, so with
lighter hearts—ifsomewhat
heavier step — we returned
to our horses and galloped

Houston met the ‘Texican
army. Smithwick remembered, “It was my first sight of the man
who more than all the others was destined to win enduring fame
from the struggle we were inaugurating. I have a vivid picture of
him in my mind’s eye as he rode into our camp alone, mounted on
a little yellow Spanish stallion so diminutive that old Sam’s long
legs, encased in the conventional buckskin, almost touched the
ground.” Houston made a speech and then immediately returned to

back to camp.”

On October 22, Austin sent Bowie and Fannin to the Missions
Espada and San Jose in order to procure supplies for the army. Juan
Sequin, a wealthy Tejano from San Antonio and a captain in the
Texican army, had given Austin permission to use his ranch south
of town as a source of provisions. On the 27th, Bowie, with the
companies of Fannin and Coleman (in all about 92 men) went
forward to select a suitable site from which operations against the
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garrison could begin.
Bowie’s party proceeded and camped in a bend of the San
Antonio River on the cast side above the Mission Concepcfon, two
miles from San Antonio. They expected Austin to join them there,
but this did not happen. About sundown the Texicans were fired
upon by a cannon mounted in the tower of the San Fernando
Church, with no effect save frightening the unsuspecting Texicans.
The next morning the army awoke to the musket fire of the pickets.
They subsequently returned to camp, reporting an enemy force
moving forward to engage
them.
Noah Smithwick, being a
friend of Bowie’s, was a
member of this party.
He wrote, “Dense fog .
masked the strength of the .

enemy. They crossed theriver, RS P o7 ' "3 . w:.  knowledge of civilized
which was very low, down at - R % warfare”, Smithwick

We got our horses down out of

suffered.

The attacking force numbered some 230 men. They repeatedly
charged the Texicans, who rose up the riverbank in platoons, firing
and loading in tun. Bowie commanded the men firing on the
cannon. They picked off the gunners three times and at this point
the Santanista attack broke. Bowie led a charge that resulted in the
cannon’s capture. Enemy loss was 67 killed along with as many
wounded.

Atthis point something occurred which struck the Texicans as
odd. The wounded
Santanista soldiers began
to plead for mercy. They
remembered what Santa
Anna had done in the
Battle of Zacatecas.

“Having no

-y

thought they were to be

the mission and moved up on : '“Y,WW = 3¢ e sy recounts, “the poor
the plain fronting our camp. . %i@%@&@V mgg 'I.‘,._‘, 5 E, wounded wretches
A SO ? T %

range and, drawing close under

summarily dispatched,

~

the bank, which was five or six

The usarper of the South bas falled in his efforts e enslave .

'y

and it was pitiful to hear

lf;:til high, ;_OOk up positions on _ b - 7 & them begging for the lives
e arms of the bend so asto get The wives and daughters of Texas will bosaved from the . . (hat no one thought of
in a crossfire; Fannin’s brutality of Mexican soldiers. ; <ol SEY taking”

it ‘Now is the time to emigrate to the Garden of Amerfoa. .~ ' ! : :
company occupyl?g the lower : A feo " andall found, s offored at New Py Flushed with their
arm and Coleman’s the upper. i g ool ‘ g S Bl R success at what came to

When the fog lifted we found ~ F7iE "!E)’ihﬂi
ourselves pretty  well -

RSB - R Y]
Ly 2 ’

? LAND, .. be known as the Battle of
G Concepcifn, many

surrounded; though the bluff
and heavy timber on the west #3704 e N
side of the river secured us He Guﬂ'&g

Texicans called for an
immediate assault on San

' ' = By : ue e e o Bk Ant‘onio and the Alanp,
against attack in the rear. In ot g b S s i e g Uy o gt e . which would require
front was a field piece flanked ' “&ﬁ&“&%ﬂfﬁrﬁmﬂ e td The Gorsmment " artillery, something the
by several companies of : i e e fete s army sorely lacked. There
infantry; and across the river, R R was some cause for
to cut off retreat, were two S concern as Cés had some
companies of cavalry . .. They : 3 Y - 1400 men under arms at
now openedonus withcannon, ) a oo San Antonio.
but we lay low and their grape RN e / . e, " What followed was
and cannister crashed through ~ + «< -0 a/ Y 04 a forty-one day siege, the

the pecan trees overhead,
raining the shower of ripe nuts down on us, and I saw men picking
them up and eating them with as little concern as if they were being
shaken down by a norther. Bowie was a born leader; never
needlessly spending a bullet or imperiling a life. His voice is still
ringing in my deaf old ears as he repeatedly admonished us, ‘Keep
under cover, boys, and reserve your fire; we haven’t aman to spare
The Santanistas moved up within range of Fannin’s company,
which opened fire. They halted and formed for a charge. Seeing
this, Bowie ordered Coleman’s men to support Fannin. Insodoing,
some of the men mounted the riverbank and cut across the prairie
instead of staying under the cover of the riverbanks, needlessly
exposing themselves to the fire of the Santanista infantry. One man,
Richard Andrews, fell mortally wounded, the only loss the Texicans
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monotony being broken
by intermittent raids and artillery duels. On November 26, C6s sent
100 men outtocut grass for the horses. They were on their way back
when Deaf Smith spotted them and reported the party to his officers.
Everyone figured it was reinforcements with silver to pay the
garrison in San Antonio. Bowie led a contingent of 100 mounted
soldiers and, in a running fight which both sides reinforced, the
Texicans lost two wounded, capturing 70 horses. The Santanistas
lost half their force, killed or wounded. :
Austin now wrote a letter to the consultation meeting at San
Felipe requesting thathe be relieved of command. This being done,
Sam Houston was elected major-general and commander-in-chief
of all Texican forces. He was given authority to appoint officers to
his personal staff; the council retained authority to appoint all other
commissions.




Jim Bowie was never granted commission from the council.
James Fannin became a colonel of artillery and William Travis
became a lieutenant colonel of cavalry. Sam Houston, a long-time
friend of Bowie's, offered him a commission as an officer on his
staff. Bowie turned it down, wishing to command aregiment in the
line of battle.

Houston always said that the council’s refusal to commission
Bowie as an officer was due to the dislike of Houston by
Wyatt Hanks, the chairman of the military affair’s
committee. Other reasons could be the jealousy
of council members for Bowie’s fame and
the adulation among the people of Texas.
Furthermore they never forgave Bowie
for his land speculations authorized
by the state of Coahuila. This dislike
had plagued Bowie for years in
Texas, as Stephen Austin admitted
in a letter dated March 21, 1832:
“A great deal of pain has been
taken by some one to foment
discord between Bowie and his
connections and me, one of them
has told me who he thinks it is —
he thinks him to be an aspiring man,
an enemy at least to both Bowie and
myself.”

This episode is typical of the petty
intrigues which plagued the governing
body of Texas even with the enemy at the
door. However, in Bowie’s case it didn’t
prevent him from taking command in battle.

With Austin’s departure from San Antonio, the
volunteers elected Colonel Edward Burleson to command them.
The troops were readied for an attack on December 4, but Burleson
delayed, fearing that the Santanista forces had learned of the
impending attack. Ben Milam

confronted Burleson in his tent,

BEN MILAM

San Antonio River some 100 yards distance, whose banks were
well covered by snipers.

On the third day of battle, Henry Karnes, one of Deaf Smith’s
scouts, attacked a large stone house full of Santanistas. Tearing the
door down with a crowbar and calling for men to accompany him,
Karnes took the house.

Atthis point the Texicans took anew approach to their assault.

They began to burrow through the walls of the houses
with picks and crowbars, proceeding house-
by-house to the main plaza. Here on
Soledad Street Deaf Smith was
wounded on the roof of the
Veramendi house, and Milam
diedinthecourtyardafterbeing
shot in the head by a sniper.

About this time the
Texicans learned from
some of their wounded
prisoners that C6s was
near surrender. General
C6s had more than 1,000
men in the Alamo, but
morale was so low that
most of these planned to
desertduring the night. Cés
was manhandled by his own
army as he tried to maintain
order.
Onthemorning of December
9, the white flag of surrender went up
over the fortress of the Alamo.
Negotiations took twodays and uponreceiving
the promise of the Santanistas to evacuate Texas and
never oppose the Constitution of 1824, the Texicans accepted the
surrender of the last remaining opposing force in the state. On
December 13, C6s started with his remaining force of 1100 to the
presidio at Laredo,

and, unhappy with his decision,
decided tomutiny. Milam stepped
outside Burleson’stent, scratched
a line in the dirt and called out,
“Boys! Who’ll go with old Ben
Milam into San Antonio de
Bexar?” The volunteers answered
with a roar and crossed the line,
some 300inall. The nextmorning
210 men answered roll call for
the assault on the town. A small
diversionary party attacked the
Alamo while the main attacking

MILAM STEPPED OUTSIDE BURLESON’S TENT,
SCRATCHED A LINE IN THE DIRT AND CALLED
ouT, “BoYs! WHO'LL GO WITH OLD BEN MILAM
INTO SAN ANTONIO DE BEXAR?” THE

located onthe Rio Grande
200 miles to the south.

Those interested in
learning more about the
Revolution should go to
their local bookstore or

VOLUNTEERS ANSWERED WITH A ROAR AND ﬁ’fgﬂgﬁﬁ;ﬂg
CROSSED THE LINE, SOME 300 IN ALL. THE NEXT The Evolution of a
MORNING 210 MEN ANSWERED ROLL CALL FOR B o
THE ASSAULT ON THE TOWN., Jeff Long
Lone Star by T. R.
Fehrenbach

force began their assault on the

other end of town. Two divisions were dispatched to move into
position in order to work their way to the two plazas in the center
oftown. Aftersuffering from friendly fire between the divisions the
Texicans moved forward from house to house for two days. The
combatants suffered terribly from the cold winds of a norther that
had blown in and from thirst, since the only source of water was the

Rendevous at the Alamo by Virgil Baugh

The Alamo and the Texas War of Independence by Albert Nofi.

This is only a short list of many obvious selections available to
interested readers. Enjoy them and learn about our history and those
who came before us.

Next: The siege of the Alamo with particular emphasis on the
plight of women and children inside.
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Llano County history is replete with
folks who have seen the light. Not the
enlightenment of a religious
experience, but the eerie—and
unexplainable—ball of light that many
have claimed would suddenly appear
out of nowhere, travel in an erratic
pattern, then mysteriously disappear,
sometimes with an audible popping

sound when it struck an object.

ral history amply documents the undeniable fact
that over the years, many people saw this light
clearly. When Enchanted Rock Magazine began
investigating this eerie phenomenon, the list of
reports grew long—so long, in fact, that itbecame
immediately apparent that space would not permit us to

record all of them.

They call it the Six-Mile Light.

Folks called it that originally because in the early days,
most of the sightings were by citizens who lived in the
vicinity of Six-Mile, atiny rural community located—not six
miles, oddly, but some nine miles—southwest of Llano on
Ranch Road 2323 (the old Fredericksburg Road).

But even though most of the sightings were in that area,
recent research has discovered that other sightings of a
similar bright orb of light occurred at two other locations—
one in town on the north side of Llano, and the other on
Highway 29 some five miles east of town. The objects seen
at these sites were so similar in appearance and behavior to
the ones seen at Six-Mile, that those reporting these incidences
claimed they had also seen the legendary “Six-Mile Light.”

According to local rancher and businesswoman Mada
West, owner of the Merle Norman Studio in downtown
Llano, the first known sightings of the mysterious light
occured in the early-to-mid 1800s on her ranch near the Six-
Mile Cemetery.

Says Mada: “The Old Fredericksburg Road at that time
rranrightby Blount Well on my property, and by the north side
of the Six-Mile Cemetery a little further on down. Blount
Well is on the bank of Blount Hollow, a creek fed by Byfield
Springs.




The well and the springs have never been known to run
dry. The well is so old that nobody knows who dug it, and
everyone in the vicinity drew water from it. (There’s
some speculation that the Spaniards dug it when they were
exploring this part of Texas.)

“People traveling the Old Fredericksburg Road would
stop at the well to get a drink, and these travelers were the
first, so far as I know, to report seeing the light. They said
it was a ball of light that would appear at the well, move
around and then just disappear.”

Mada reports a number of other sightings in that
area—one, notably, in 1941, the other as recent as 1965.

“In the fall of 1941 my dad, Oll Smith, was working
for Marion Cassiday at the original quarry, the Cassiday
Grey Granite Quarry, opened by D.L. Stewart in the late
1890s (in the Six-Mile area). Tools were disappearing
from the quarry at night, so Cassiday assigned my dad and
another man (either Jake Merkle, Wiley Strange or Cat
Behrens, I can’t remember which) to watch the quarry at
night to see if they could catch the thief.

“One night the Six-Mile Light appeared out of
nowhere, hovered, and then landed on the handle of a
shovel my dad was holding. It like to have scared him to
death. He told me that he spoke to the light and said, ‘If
you want that shovel, you can have it!" then took off
running as fast as he could, the other watchman right
behind him. After that, nobody would ever go back to
nightwatch again, and they soon moved the whole
operation to the D.L. Stewart Quarry about three miles
closer into town on the Six-Mile Road.”

All of the various reports, except one, relate that the
light would appear for only a few moments before
disappearing. The one from Mada concerning a sighting
in 1965, however, reveals that at that time the light, which
she claims was indeed the Six-Mile Light, was visible for
a full two hours.

It was the late Alma Stewart, mother of Mada’s first
husband Herbert Stewart, who told Mada that she observed
the two-hour spectacle. It was so spectacular, in fact, that
Mada even remembers the exact day Alma told her about
it: Sept. 18, 1965.

“Alma said the light appeared on the west side of
Blount Mountain near the Six-Mile Community,” Mada
says. “She said it just kinda bounced around and hovered
over the mountain. She watched it for about two hours.
She said it was a bright ball of light that illuminated the
whole area for about two hours, then disappeared.”

Mada added,"Several people have told me that it
usually appeared on foggy, misty nights in the fall of the
year.” [No evidence exists, to date, to support or to refute
that claim.]

From the Stewart family comes also the most complete
description of the eerie orb uncovered to date. Mada says
that her former father-in-law, the late Ed Stewart, said
that his sister, the late Sally Rawles, also saw the light and
described it as “a bright orange color with an iridescent

“One night the Six-Mile Light
appeared out of nowhere, hovered,
and then landed on the handle of a
shovel my dad was holding. It like
to have scared him to death. He
told me that he spoke to the light
and said, ‘If you want that shovel,
you can have it!’ then took off
running as fast as he could, the
other watchman right behind him.”

glow.” Other reports cite the light as ranging in size from
that of a large, round balloon to that of an automobile tire
and a wagon wheel.

Of all the sites where the glowing, moving object
reportedly appeared, the Six-Mile Cemetery vicinity seems
to be the most often reported. Llano Realtor Lucille
Crecelius, 89, told Enchanted Rock Magazine that both of
her parents, the late Zack and Nora Stewart, who lived
near the cemetery, saw it many, many times through the
years.

“My daddy and mother lived just across the road
from the Six-Mile Cemetery,” she says. “They used to see
it every once and awhile, many times through the years.
They called it a mineral light at that time. It would go
down and up, down and up. It would rise above the tree
tops and just drift away—just go on. One time it appeared
and started drifting up a little creek that joins to Six-Mile
Creek, and my mother wanted to follow it, but Daddy told
her, ‘Idon’t want any part of that!" My parents told things
about the light that the people back then refused to believe.

“Daddy told me that one time he was walking in his
pasture to get some of his mules to haul granite into town
from the Stewart Quarry at Six-Mile. It was before
daybreak and was still dark. He said the light just suddenly
appeared. It was the size of a wagon wheel. He didn’t
know where it came from. It scared him so bad he turned
and went straight back to the house and waited for daylight
to get his mules.

“Another time, he was a young boy and had been to
a dance on horseback. Coming home around midnight

JANUARY 1996 17



NF!

TROPICAL MAR

HONDA Pontoons
are our
MOTORS Sogcialy

FULL SERVICE and MAINTENANCE SHOP

SALES AND RENTALS

1705 Highway 1431 West « Marble Falls, Texas 78654 « 210-693-4193 JJ

"

FIND YOUR WAY TO

BEYOND v«
*» BEYOND

OF HORSESHOE BAY
Jo Mills, Interior Stylist ® 210-598-2250

ANTIQUES & OF-THE-MOMENT FURNISHINGS AND ACCESSORIES IN A
MAGICAL SETTING ¢ OPEN: FRIDAY through MONDAY

CORNER OF HWY 2147 & HORSESHOE BAY BLVD.

Santa Fe South

TRADER BILL, INC. SINCE 1960

OLD PAWN JEWELRY
"It makes a statement *A Tough Hide but a Tender Heart"
Bicea (e past WHOLESALE ONLY

MAIN STREET * MARBLE FALLS, TEXAS 78654
210-693-7406

Welcome to Darci's Deli and Bakery

Darec’ s Dele

Fresh baked bread and bakery items.

Gourmet salads, sandwiches
with all the fixings.
Homemade Ice Cream and Yogurt.

OPEN: 7:00AM - 6:00PM » 210-693-7996
407 East Main Street e Marble Falls, Texas 78654

18 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

with a friend, this “thing” appeared, a ball of light, out
of nowhere. He said they like to have run the horses to
death, but you couldn’t gain on the light: it stayed with
them. It finally disappeared. Daddy said, ‘You can’t
imagine how bright it was—it was bright as day.’

“My daddy told me these things, and I know
beyond a doubt that he saw that light. It scared him and
he wasn’t ashamed to admit it. He saw it off and on for
at least 30 years while he was living across from the
Six-Mile Cemetery.”

Thurbert Stewart, 80, a relative of Zack who still
lives in the Six-Mile area, tells of the one—and only—
encounter he had years ago with the baffling light ball.

“I don’t know what I saw, but I saw something,”
he says. “I saw it just one time. It wasn’t controlled by
human hands. I don’t know how to explain it. It was a
real bright light about as big as a full moon. We were
in our pickup and were bogged down in sand in Six-
Mile Creek and were trying to get out. I looked up and
saw this light to the east of us; it looked sorta like the
moon coming up over the hill. It went over us and on
past us to the west of us.

“We went home and when we got to my gate, the
light came down lower and was in the timber—and
then it just disappeared. It was real bright. It gave us a
sort of a funny feeling...”

Llano historian and author Alline Elliott tells of
hair-raising accounts she heard from several relatives
who had the misfortune of coming in contact with the
infamous light—not only at the cemetery, but in town,
as well.

Elliott says that sometime in the 1950s her teenage
daughter Barbara Adams and her uncle Shirley
Halliburton, along with some other local teenagers,
had gone to the old schoolhouse adjacent to the Six-
Mile Cemetery “just fooling around” and had parked at
the entrance. After leaving the school house, they had
gone back to the car and were sitting there when
suddenly a great ball of light that looked like “a big old
balloon”appeared at the base of an oak tree in the
cemetery and began to quickly rise. It traveled to the
car and hovered menacingly in front of the windshield.

“It like to have scared them to death,” Alline says.
“They backed the car out as fast as they could and
turned around real quick and headed back to town,
scared to death. They said they thought a ghost was
after them. I'd heard rumours of the light before then,
but nothing that would signify the light was really
there. I know she (Barbara) saw it, because when she
came home she was absolutely horrified.”

Elliott relates also a story that her former boss, the
late Jack Sweeney, who owned a Llano restaurant
called The Hut (known today as the Burger Bar), told
her.

“At that time, Jack lived across the highway from
the Six-Mile Cemetery on Will Gray’s ranch,” Elliott



“Another time, he was a young boy
and had been to a dance on
horseback. Coming home around
midnight with a friend, this “thing”
appeared, a ball of light, out of
nowhere. He said they like to have
run the horses to death, but you
couldn’t gain on thelight: it stayed
with them. It finally disappeared.
Daddy said, ‘You can’t imagine how
bright it was—it was bright as day.” ”

says. “He was coming home from town one night and
his car died at the Six-Mile Slab on Six-Mile Creek
about two blocks from the cemetery. He was trying to
get it started when he looked up and saw a big ball of
light coming from the cemetery. It drifted across the
highway and settled down on the hood of his car. He
was so scared that he jumped out of his car and ran all
the way to his house a block away.

“His wife Evelyn said it was funny—he was so
scared he could hardly talk. He told her over and over
what he saw; he said it was horrible. That’s the only
people who ever told me about seeing the light at Six-
Mile.”

Alline, however, recalls a story that her late
Grandfather Robert Halliburton told her about the
sudden appearance of an orb of light similar to the one
at Six-Mile, at his home in North Llano when Alline
was about ten years old.

“My Grandfather told me that he was digging a
well in Jackass Hollow, right behind his house, when
he dug into adeposit of what the old-timers called “The
Damp.” It was a pocket of sulphur that you could
sometimes dig into in damp ground. All of a sudden,
gas and a ball of light came up out of the ground at the
bottom of the well he was digging. He nearly choked to
death. A man who was there pulling the dirt up as my
grandfather dug, lowered the windlass real quick and
pulled my grandfather up out of the well. By the time
he got out, he had almost passed out. After that, he quit
digging and put a cover over it.”

The cover, however, did not prevent the light from

Continued on page 22
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Frederick's Burgers, Pizza 8 Beer:
Your place to relax in a warm and friendly
atmosphere while enjoying your favorite
American & Italian foods. Open flame, Mesquite
broiled, fresh (never frozen) beef. Stone oven
wood-fired pizzas. Home grown herbs and spices.
Farm fresh produce and old world family recipes
promise to excite and satisfy. Dine in one of
Fredericksburg's most beautiful historic homes,
or in the "Bush Garten” under the shade of a
huge century-old tree. Help yourself to a wide
selection of imported beers and fine wines.
Dress casual and bring the kids, you can afford
it at Frederick's! Fresh, healthy food! Historic
ambiance! Great Prices! ...Oh, by the way, there
is no tipping at Frederick's and self service refills
on soft drinks are free! And there is more...

Frederick's Bed & Brealkfast:
Located on the second floor at 310 East Main in
the Heart of Fredericksburg's main street
activities. You are always welcome to spend
romantic, enchanted evenings in an authentic
historic limestone home. Turn-of-the-century,
rustic yet cozy and comfortable rooms or suite.
Call (210)990-8185 for reservations and
information!

210-990-8185
310 East Main ¢ Fredericksburg, Texas 78624
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Cappuccin
On the Square &AL %2

* EXOTIC COFFEES FROM AROUND THE WORLD
» CAPPUCCINO
» SOUPS, SALADS, SANDWICHES
* FRESH BAKE SHOP GOOQODIES
* OLD FASHIONED ICE CREAM TREATS
* MARBLE SODA FOUNTAIN

BROWSE OUR CHARMING SHOPS
Antiques ® Collectibles ® Gifts ® Arts * Crafts

OPEN: Monday - Friday 8AM-5:30PM
Saturday SAM-6PM

1905 LAUTERSTEIN BUILDING

825 FORD STREET * LLANO, TEXAS 78643 » 915-247-4902

Victoria's ¥
4 Hair Station s

o] -
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OPEN: SAM Tuesday through Saturday

Vicki Pickett - Owner and Hair Stylist
Angela Minter - Hair Stylist and Nail Technician

915-247-3780
809 BERRY ¢ LLANO, TEXAS 78643 ¢ ON LLANO'S HISTORICAL SQUARE

fMain Street Tea Roomﬁ

|8 111 West Main Street ¢ Llano, Texas 7864

and Jeanie's Desserts
Home of our famous

Llano River Bolttom Pie

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

)
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THE SIX MILE LIGHT

Continued from page 19

making its mystic appearance occasionally thereafter,
Alline remembers.

“When the creek would come on a big rise and the
ground was wet, us kids would see the light come out
of the well and from around the cover. We had a
playhouse by the well. Me and about six or eight
cousins would play there, and we all saw it. We finally
got used to seeing it, and [ knew it wouldn’t hurt us, so
we just wouldn’t pay it any mind. We would see it just
every now and then, not every time it rained.

“When it would come up and out of the well it
would just float away and evaporate. It was the shape
of a little balloon—real bright, and sometimes it would
look like a blue fog or like smoke was coming out.

“The well was never used. My Uncle Byron
Halliburton told me that after grandpaw died in 1941,
he filled the well in. After that, no one ever saw the
light there again.”

Theories abound concerning the possible source
of the baffling light, but to date no one—not even
experts in related fields—has been able to state
positively what produces the phenomenon.

Alline says that when she was growing up she
heard a theory that the ball of light, regardless of
where it appeared in Llano County, originated from gas
emanating from a sulphur deposit—and always when
the ground was damp.

Referring to the “ghostly” light at the Six-Mile
Cemetery, Alline says, “Jack Sweeney told me that
he’d heard that it was a form of gas coming from a
sulphur deposit at the base of that oak tree there. The
light would appear every time it rained and the soil was
wet. They called it "The Damp” The Damp caused the
gas to rise out of the sulphur in the ground. When my
daughter saw the light there that time, it was a clear
night, but it had rained just before then and the ground
was still wet. I knew about a light coming from ‘damp’
a long time before I heard about the Six-Mile Light. I
saw it with my own eyes in my grandfather’s well.
Back then this country was wetter; we had more snow
and rain then. It’s a lot drier now.”

Where Sweeney got his information about “The
Damp” is not known, but Dr. Daniel S. Barker, a
professor at the School of Economic Geology at the
University of Texas in Austin, recently related to
Enchanted Rock Magazine an interesting fact
concerning this designation. )

“The word ‘damp’ comes from an old German
word, ‘dampf,’ which means ‘gas,’” he said. “It could
be swamp gas, which is methane gas created from
matter that has decomposed. This same phenomenon
occurred in the mining areas in Germany years ago.”



“Jack Sweeney told me that he’d heard
that it was a form of gas coming from a
sulphur deposit at the base of that oak
tree there. The light would appear every
time it rained and the soil was wet. They
called it “The Damp” The Damp caused
the gas to rise out of the sulphur in the

ground.

Another U.T. Austin professor, Dr. Robert
Gutierrez of the Department of Geological Sciences,
discounts the gas-from-sulphur theory, but
corroborates Dr. Barker’s observation.

“It could be a chemical phenomenon,” he says.
“For instance, a decomposition, or breakdown of
organic matter can release gasses. Since it’s a gas, it
can reflect light from the atmosphere, such as
moonlight, or even sunshine. Gas can be released
through the soil, through a fissure or a crack in the
earth. If it’s a graveyard, there's a lot of
decomposition.

“Sometime we can imagine having a sudden
release of gas—methane gas—which is produced from
decomposition of organic matter, and the gas can
become visible if the light is just right. The gas could
refract, or bend, the light (and become visible).”

Dr. Gutierrez also theorizes that the light could
possibly be ball lightning, a natural phenomenon that
is so controversial, many scientists deny that it exists.

According to the World Book Encyclopedia, “Ball
lightning seems to consist of balls of fire, as small as
walnuts or as large as balloons, that last about three
to five seconds. They fall swiftly from clouds until
they strike the ground and explode. Sometimes they
roll slowly along the ground and do not explode until
they hit an obstacle.

“Ball lightning is the least understood of all
forms of lightning. Many meteorologists even doubt
“that it exists. They think it may be an optical illusion.
However, so many reliable witnesses have seen it,
that scientists have begun to study it. They have
produced ball lightning in the laboratory. This kind
of lightning does not appear to be dangerous.”

Several local accounts include the fact that some

Continued on page 30
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The Velveteen Rabbit, LTD

The Most Elegant Shoppe in the Hill Country

Feauturing - Popular Gift Items
YANKEE CANDLES + DREAMSICLES * BOYDS BEARS * MARY'S MOO MOO
SNOW BUNNIES « PRECIOUS MOMENTS
Famous Brand Ladies Fashions
SUSAN BRISTOL « EAGLE RIVER = PINE COVE

Childrens Department -
GIFTS and BOOKS

OPEN: Monday-Saturday
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The Velveteen Rabbit, LTD
208 West Young Street ¢ Llano, Texas 78643 * 915-247-4248
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Cg PIZZERIA & GRILL

101 WEST MAIN * LLANO, TEXAS 78643

PIZZA » SALADS « SUBS » PASTA
BURGERS ¢« CHICKEN FRIED STEAKS
Dine-In or Carry-Out ® Delivery after 5:00PM

WE DO IT THE OLD-FASHIONED WAY - FROM SCRATCH

915-247-2240
OPEN: Monday-Thursday 11AM-9PM ¢ Friday-Saturday 11AM-10PM ¢ Sunday 11AM-2PM
ON THE HISTORIC SQUARE IN LLANO
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REPRINTED FROM FRIEDRICHSBURG, TEXAS: 1846-1996

PART 1: “"FRIEDEN UNSER SCHICKSAL" PEACE OUR DESTINY.

THE NATIVE
AMERICANS
MEET THEIR
GERMAN-
TEXAN

NEIGHBORS

BY KENN KNOPP

COMMEMORATING THE 150TH
ANNIVERSARY OF THE FOUNDING OF
FREDERICKSBURG

from there led by John O. Musebach set into the San
Saba campgrounds to meet face-to-face with the

Comanche chieftains. The Friedrichsburgers found, after weeks
of making their way into the erie land of bears and batholiths—
the pink, grey and green granite country of Central Texas—that
their every move had been watched by Comanche scouts since
the day they left Friedrichsburg.

Meusebach felt that either a deal would be struck with the
Comanches or the new settlement and the vision of a Texas
German homeland and trade paradise would go up in smoke,
literally.

About 15 days after leaving Friedrichsburg, which included
trapping and shooting wild animals for their food and saving the
best hides, Muesebach’s advance-party spotted a white flag on
top of Huegelgipfel, the peak of the hill. The Comanches had
decided to end the long days and nights of guessing what this
obviously small band of new and rather peculiar people,
particularly the one with all the bright red hair and flowing
beard, were up to in the Comanche’s main hunting grounds.
(3.1-A)

Nine or so miles from the present-day town of San Saba,
about 50 miles due North of Friedrichsburg, the Comanche
scouts led the new German-Texans to the headquarters of the
Comanches in the Central Texas Mineral Kingdom. The forty
men from Friedrichsburg had met their counterparts, but — no
less than three thousand Comanches. (3.1-B)

From the stories handed down through the generations in
Friedrichsburg, it is told that the Indians were stunned when
they saw Meusebach’s flaming red hair, moustache, and a beard
that had about reached his belly button. With smooth, classical
features, Indians could sport no beards. They kept staring at
Meusebach and the remarkable appearance of his bright red
hair, which to them, however, was most threatening. Red was
the color of war!

To the Indians, surely Meusebach must have painted his hair
to reflect the battle he wanted to wage to conquer this area for
these strange newcomers who could not speak English . . . or so
Meusebach’s appearance translated to the wary chiefs.
Comanches, in particular, were noted for their creative garb and
the colorful way they painted themselves to enhance might and
fright.

Finally, the chiefs huddled to confer. Then they asked
Meusebach why he came requesting a meeting for peace, when
he himself had colored his hair with red war paint. One of
Meusebach’s guides and interpreters was a Delaware Indian by

arly in the New Year of 1847 in January, less than a
year after founding Friedrichsburg, a party of forty

”
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the name of Jim Shaw. Shaw tried to explain that Mcusebach
was born with the red hair. There is an old saying, “You can
alwaystell a German, but youcan’ttell him much.” Butnow the
‘Germans had met their match. The Indian chiefs pouted and
hooted in disbelief.

To settle it once and for all, Meusebach agreed to go down
to the creek with the squaws, and with the tribal assistants
looking on, tried and tried as best they could. But they were not
able to wash the red out of Meusebach’s hair. When they
reported this to the Comanche chiefs, Old Owl, Buffalo Hump,
and Santa Anna, the meeting took a whole new turn.

Their conclusion after counciling with one another, was that
Meusebach must be one especially blessed by the Great Spirit.
They gotrightdown to work on the treaty entitled, “Between the
Commissary General of the German Emigration Company,
John O. Meusebach for the German people living and settling in
the country between the waters of the Llano and the San Saba
and the Chiefs of the Comanche Nation in behalf of their people,
a treaty of peace and friendship.”

The treaty was agreed upon March 2, 1847. Later it was
formally signed near Friedrichsburg on the waters of the Rio
Piedernales (sic) on the 9th day of May, 1847. Friedrichsburg
had been founded exactly one year earlier, plus one day.

(3.1-A): Kennedy, Ira, “Lasting Peace”, Enchanted Rock Magazine,
Vol. 1, Nr. 6, Dec/Jan 1994-95, pp 4-5, 22-23.

(3.1-B) : Reproduction of the words of the Peace Treaty of
1847 between the citizens of Friedrichsburg and the
Comanche Indians, produced by the Awani Press, Harper
Road, Friedrichsburg, Tx by Douglas Hubbard.

PART 2: THE GERMAN-
COMANCHE PEACE
TREATY OF 1847

“Between the Commis-
sary General Emigration Company
(The Texas Verein) . . . John O.
Meusebach for himself, his successors
and constituents for the benefit and in behalf of
the German People living here and settling in the
country between the waters of the Llano and the San

Saba of the one part . . . and the Chiefs of the Comanche
Nation hereunto named and subscribed for themselves and their
people of the other part, the following private treaty of peace
and friendship has been entered into and agreed upon:

“The German People and Colonists for the Grant between

the waters of the Llano and San Saba, shall be allowed to visit
any part of said country and be protected by the Comanche
Nation and the Chiefs thereof, in consideration of which
agreement the Comanche may likewise come to the German
Colonies towns and settlements, and shall have no cause to fear,
but shall go wherever they please — if not counselled otherwise
by the special agent of our Great Father — and have protection
as long as they walk in the White Path.

“II. In regard to the settlement on the Llano, the
Comanches promise not to disturb or in any way
molest the German Colonists; on the contrary, to
assist them; also to give notice if they see bad
Indians about the settlement who come to
steal horses or in any way molest the
Germans; the Germans likewise

promising to aid the Comanches against
their enemies (sic), should they
be in danger of having their
horses stolenorin any way to be

injured. And
if there be any
done

both parties agree, that
difficulties or any wrong
single bad men, to bring the
» before the Chiefs to be finally
% settled and decided by the
agent of Our Great Father.
“III. The Comanches and
their Chiefs grant to John O.

Meusebach, his successors and
constituents the privilege of
surveying the country as far as the
Conchoriverand even higher up. If
he thinks proper to the Colorado and
agree not ta disturb or molest any men
who my have already gone up or getto be
sent for that purpose. In consideration of
¥ which agreement the Commissary General,

John O. Meusebach will give them presents
to the amount of One Thousand Dollar, which
" with the necessary provisions to be given the
Comanches during their stay in Friedrichsburg,
will amount to about Two Thousand Dollars worth
or more.

“IV. And finally both parties agree mutually
to use every exertion to keep up and even enforce peace and
friendship between both the Germans and the Comanche People
and all other Colonists and to walk in the White Path always and
forever.

“In witness whereof we have here unto set our hand, marks
and seals. Done at Friedrichsburg on the waters of the Rio
Pedernales, this the Ninth Day of A. D. 1847. Signed by: J. O.
Meusebach, Texas Verein commissioner; also: R. S. Neighbors,
Special Agent of the United States; F. Shubbert, colony director
(alias of Friedrich Armand Strubberg) 3.2-B); Jean von Coll,
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Meusebach’s right-hand man (3.2-C); John F. Torry, and Felix
A. von Blucher.”

Signing were the War Chiefs of the Delaware Indians: Jim
Shaw and John Conners. The War Chicefs of the Comanches
signing were: Santa Anna, Poch-an Sanach-gos, Moora-quitop,
Matsane, To-shaw-wheneschke, and Nokawhek.

This historic treaty was the only Texas Indian treaty not
known to be broken by one party or the other. If there were any
violations the leaders of the Comanches or Friedrichsburg
implemented swift justice. If the culprits were known, the
justice was carried out. One result
of the treaty was that Indians were
allowed to come  into
Friedrichsburg to buy, sell, or
barter, even for beer and whiskey.
No self-respecting German would
ever want to deny anyone the
beneficent sustenance of beer! For
this privilege, unknown anywhere
else in the United States, the Indian
leaders would let the town’s
authorities know about Indians who
stole from the Germans, and
particularly Indians who might
kidnap German youngsters.

Also, those Indians who started
acting peculiar or threatening after
drinking alcohol would have to
agree to let themselves be tied with
arope by the German authorities to
the hitching post until other Indians
came to take them back to their
campgrounds.

Indians were alsoto keep aneye
out for the health and welfare of

Indian who always made it a point to come into town by way of
their house near Baron’s Creek on the far west side. The scent
of Mrs. Houy's freshly baked breads cooling on the window sill
was this Indian’s greatest weakness. He would come with beads
and hides in hand to offer Mrs. Houy in exchange for her
tantalizing, fresh bread.

Mrs. Houy agreed with whatever deal he offered. She gave
him bread even when he had nothing to exchange. She simply
wanted the Indian to pick up the several loaves of bread with
both hands and then leave. She feared he might one day come
after the children, but nothing bad ever happened, at least to her
family.

Several of the children of
the Germans had been kidnapped
including a young girl from the
family Metzger north of town. One
German family hired Kit Carson, it
is said, to go into the heart of the
Indian lands above the San Saba
River to find and rescue one of their
children, which Kit Carson did.

(3.1-A):Kennedy, Ira, “Lasting Peace”,
Enchanted Rock Magazine, Vol. 1, Nr.
6, Dec/Jan 1994-95, pp 4-5, 22-23.

(3.1-B) : Reproduction of the words of
the Peace Treaty of 1847 between the
citizens of Friedrichsburg and the
Comanche Indians, produced by the

Awani Press, Harper Road,
Friedrichsburg, Texas, by Douglas
Hubbard.

(3.2-A) : “Treaty of Peace”, handout
pamphlet, printed by the Gillespie
County Historical Society,
Vereinkirche Archive Center,

any ill Germans living around them

JOHN O. MEUSEBACH

Marktplatz, Friedrichsburg.
(3.2-B) : F. Schubbert, alias for

in the farms and ranches and in
Friedrichsburg. A large number of
Germans grew very sick aboard ship while sailing across the
ocean. Burials at sea were not unusual. Numerous graves with
crosses dotted the countryside from the Texas coast to the
Pedernales Valley. Many had developed chronic, debilitating
illnesses. Indians faithfully brought bear meat and fat, hides,
roasted acorns, berries, other delicacies and herbal remedies.

It is also said that the Indians shared with the Germans and
the Mormons in nearby Zodiac their interest in their favorite
“calming” medicine, peyote. Peyote was made famous when
the Comanche chief Quanah Parker proclaimed peyote as an
important part of Native American Church worship. A derivative
of the cactus plant so plentiful all across Texas, peyote
occasionally is talked about here and there. Lyman Wight the
great Mormon leader was to have died from a seizure caused
from peyote.

The Houy family has passed on the story of one particular
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Friedrich A. Strubberg, Dr. Schubert,
Dr. Schubbert, Armand, et cetera.
(3.2-C) : V. Coll: Jean Jacques von Coll, born in Wiesbaden around
1814, arrived in Texas in 1844. A retired military man, officers of the
Texas Verein snapped him up to lead the first group of immigrants to
Central Texas from Indianola. He married Margerethe Schertz in
1849. He arrived at the Port of Galveston December 21, 1844, living
first in New Braunfels.(a)

Meusebach took a liking to von Coll and along with Ludwig Bene
was integral to the Texas Verein's leadership team. “From New
Braunfels on April 23, 1846 von Coll lead the 16 wagons, drawn by
two or three yoke of oxen and 180 persons, including the mounted

convoy, which accompanied the expedition” . . . to the site in the
Pedernales River Basin they named Friedrichsburg on May 8, 1846.
(b)

(a) Geue, A New Land Beckoned, 1bid. p. 86, p. 159.

(b) Roemer, Dr. Ferdinand quoted by Everett A. Fey in his
outstanding compendium, New Braunfels: the First Founders, Eakin
Press, Austin, Texas, 1995, pp. 326-329.



THE HISTORY MINE

THE REVEREND JONAS DANCER

everend Jonas

Dancer

resided in
Llano county, and so
far as we know was
the first man killed in
that county by the
Indians. The author
first became acquaint-
ed with him in Travis
county, where he lived
inthe year 1850. Some
two years later,
attracted by the
mineral resources of
Llano, he moved to
that county. At the
time Mr. Dancer
moved into Llano
there was but one other
Americansettlerinthe
county.

After prospecting
a couple of years, Mr.
Dancer finally settled
inaromantic little spot called “Honey Creek Cove.” Llano
county has long since been celebrated for its mineral
resources, mountain scenery, fertile valleys, rippling
streams and nutrious grasses. The spot selected by Mr.
Dancer was one of the most picturesque in the county.
Here game of all kinds and wild honey abounded in the
greatest quantity.

All of these combined attractions soon drew others to
that section, and it was not long until the sound of the ax
and hammer of the pioneer could be heard in many
directions as the settlers began to construct their rude log
cabins. Mr. Dancer was of the Methodist creed, and he
soon succeeded in building up quite a large church. He
was the first man to introduce the blessed gospel in that
wilderness country. For several years these hardy pioneers
lived in peace and happiness, pursuing their various
avocations, but their dark day came at last.

On the twenty-third day of May, 1859, if we have not
been misinformed, Mr. Dancer and others were to meet at

a certain point to
cut out a new road
from Llano to the
city of Austin.
Always punctual
in his appoint-
ments, Mr. Dan-
cer, with tools in
hand, repaired to
the spot. From
some cause the
others failed to
come. Dancer had
a couple of horses
which he hoppled,
and thinking the
balance of the
party would soon
arrive, began work
by himself.
Whilst thus
engaged he was

attacked by aparty
of five or six
Indians. Being

unarmed, Dancer fled to a deep ravine, closely pursued by
the savages, who it seems attempted to rope him, but failed.
Dancer, having reached the bed of the ravine, the Indians
rushed up to the bluffs overlooking the same and poured a
volley of arrows into the body of the unfortunate man.
Finally overcome with loss of blood from his wounds, he
walked around in front of a projecting rock in the bluff,
deliberately sat down on a rock bench and there expired.
The savages then came upon him, scalped him and otherwise
mutilated his body.

Such was the condition in which his body was found
the following day by a searching party, who delivered it to
his sorrowing widow and now fatherless children. The loss
of this good man, who was looked upon as the father of the
county, spread profound grief throughout that section. As
a minister of the gospel, he was faithful to his charge; as a
christian, he was faithful to duty, and as a neighbor, he was

kind and obliging. The frontier suffered an irreparable loss
in his death.

REPRINTED FROM INDIAN DEPREDATIONS IN TEXAS, BY J.W. WILBARGER, 1889
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BBO RESTAURANT

"HOME OF TURKEY SAUSAGE"

Call for seasonal hours:
(?15) 247-5257 or 247-5473

Highway 29 West » Llano, Texas 78643

LLANO® OWN

Setip >

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

P
JOHN GILL STUDIO

HAIRCUTTING & STYLING for MEN & WOMEN
HAIRCOLOR HIGHLIGHTING WOVEN by HAND
MULTI-SHADED BLONDES, REDHEADS, AUBURNS
ANALYSIS, CONDITIONING & SCALP MASSAGE
FREE CONSULTATION « ESTABISHED 1960

310-271-1593
915-247-2066

BEVERLY HILLS, CALIFORNIA
TEXAS
915-388-4707

LLANO,
KINGSLAND, TEXAS

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

EXPLORING
TEXAS

DAY TRIPS

I

by BERALD £, HelEDD
TENAG TOURS, HAPS & PHOTOS

1st In A Series. Collect Them All.

ere it is.Day Trips Volume I is like no other travel
ngidc. Each of the first 100 installments of

Gerald E. McLeod's Day Trips columns in the
Austin Chronicle gives the reader useful travel tips,
historical background, and insights into some of the
things that make Texas unique. The book covers people,
destinations, lodgings, restaurants, and even other guide
books, all intended to make exploring easier and more
interesting.

In a style that combines storytelling and
reporting, Gerald McLeod takes the reader to the State
Fair, the Alamo Village, the horse races, and the
Terlingua chili cookoffs. The book explores small towns
like Brenham, Comfort, Smithville, Llano, and Lockhart.
MeLeod even divulges the secret of his five favorite
swimming holes.

Day trippers do not travel for fun alone. They
must have food, too. The book guides travelers to some
of the best small town restaurants. Here's the history and
directions to PoPo Family Restaurant (their collection of
plates is as large as the German food, and chicken fried
steaks are good), Cele General Store (the store is closed
except on weekends when they serve some of the best




In a style that combines storytelling
and reporting, Gerald McLeod
takes the reader to the State Fair,
Alamo Village, the horse races, and
the Terlingua chili cookoffs. The
book explores small towns like
Brenham, Comfort, Smithville,
Llano, and Lockhart. MeLeod even
divulges the secret of his five

favorite swimming holes.

barbecue in Central Texas), and LocuStreet Bakery (a
San Antonio neighborhood bakery with a world-class
menu). No where else can you find an interview with -
Bob Roberts, the man who began the Taylor
International Barbecue Cookoff and get his advice on
finding the best Texas barbecue joints (“"Never stop at a
place that doesn't have a wood pile out back.")

All of the trips originate from Austin, but can
begin from anywhere. In a state the size of Texas, not
every trip can comfortably be completed in a day.
Sometimes the lodgings can be an interesting part of the
trip. The book visits the resort at Fort Clark Springs (a
former cavalry fort), the Dabbs Hotel (a former railroad
hotel), Mountain View Hotel, (with spectacular views
of the Hill Country, and Hotel Lafite (a bed & breakfast
inn overlooking San Antonio Bay). And of course, there
are plenty of Texas parks and campgrounds included.
McLeod takes the reader with him as he looks for the
perfect place to view the sunset, visits Central Texas
wineries, and searches for spring wildflowers.

Day Trips first appeared in the Austin
Chronicle on April 12, 1991, and continues to be one of

the most popular columns in the weekly news magazine.

In the "Coming up... " section of each day trip is a list
of festivals and special events keyed to a particular time
of year.

Gerald E. McLeod is a graduate of the
University of Texas and has worked at newspapers
around Texas. In his eleven years with the Austin

Chronicle he has contributed to 101 Swimming Holes, a

Hill Country barbecue guide, a guide to Barton Creek,
and the Hill Country Guide.

Day Trips Volume I is available at local
bookstores or by mail for $6.95 and $3.05 for shipping,
handling and tax. Write: Day Trips, 1712 E. Riverside
Drive, Box 156, Austin. Texas 78741

THE BUSINESS CENTER

Printing & Office Supply of Llano

RUBBER STAMPS ¢ FAX SERVICE ¢ COPIES

PRINTING e OFFICE SUPPLIES ¢ OFFICE FURNITURE

915-247-5457
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HILL COUNTRY SPREADS

* Pecan Honey Butter < Cremed Honey
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WE SHIP
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l HC 09, BOX 14 * LLANO, TEXAS 78643 * (915) 247-4867
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e Lemon * Peanut
¢ Cinnamon e Sorgum Pecan

FURNITURE and
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LLANO KINGSLAND
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DIAMOND MCcBEE
TAXIDERMY

Certified
Marvin McBee ¢ 915-247-2246

L 304 WEST YOUNG STREET * LLANO, TEXAS 78643
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THE SIX MILE LIGHT
Continued from page 23

of those who saw the Six-Mile Light also saw it disappear
with an audible popping sound as it struck an object.

In arecent telephone conversation with Austin KXAN-
TV Meteorologist Jim Spencer, Spencer told Enchanted
Rock Magazine, “While I do believe that the ball lightning
phenomenon probably does exist, I have not heard of any
incidences of ball lightning occurring outside of the context
of a thunderstorm. In other words, there’s no reason to
believe ball lightning could occur on a clear night, unless
there’s a thunderstorm nearby.”

(Spencer said also that he had heard of the Six-Mile
Light, and that a number of locals had asked him what
could possibly cause it. Spencer said he has notinvestigated
the occurance and at present has no firm answer to the
question.)

Herein lies a portion of the mystery: Of all the
sightings of the light to date, none have occurred during a
thunderstorm—or at least, no one has mentioned the fact
that a thunderstorm was underway at the time, if indeed
there was.

Two other reports of the sudden appearance of the
legendary Llano County light is worthy of mention. According
to Abby Najar, owner of Abby’s Mexican Food Restaurant in

Llano, her late husband Catarino saw the bright object twice—
once when he was a young man, and once many years later with
two of their children.

Abby says that the first time Catarino saw the light he vwas
28 years old and working on aranch at Six-Mile. After finishing
work one day, he was walking home to another ranch nearby—
the Slator Ranch—where his parents worked and where he was
raised as a boy. Catarino told Abby that twilight had just set in
when out of nowhere a brilliant ball of light streaked across the
road in front of him and sped into a pasture, where it suddenly
disappeared.

“He told me that it scared him so bad that he ran the rest of
the way home and told his mother, Tibursia Najar, about it,”
Abby says.

The second and last time Catarino witnessed the light—or
one similar to the one at Six-Mile—was in the 1950s, along with
their son Joe Najar and their daughter Dodie Henderson. This
time, however, the sighting occurred nowhere near Six-Mile,
but near a rest stop on Highway 29, some five miles east of
Llano.

“My husband and children were coming home from
Buchanan Dam about 8:30 at night when a ball of light appeared
in front of the car. Catarino threw on the brakes, and when he
did, the light turned to the left and headed toward the Llano
River, then disappeared. He said it was the size of an automobile
tire.”

= N

DABBS RAILROAD HOTEL

ESTABLISHED 1907 on the LLANO RIVER ¢ 24 miles from ENCHANTED ROCK

\

"Kelley Davis" on the running board of hr 1
1989

POPULAR AMENITIES

* Moonlight swims in the lagoon down by Red Rock.

* Refreshing hydro massages beneath the water falls,

* Raise your bedroom window and drift off to sleep
with a cool river breeze across your bed.

¢ After sunset walks down the tracks to the old spooky
train bridge and lie on your back to watch the
Milky Way and falling stars.

* Crackling fires on the beach with roasted marsh-
mallows, s'mores and ghost stories.

* Romantic winter strolls along the river and arrive
back to a hot bowl of homemade soup and another
log on the fire.

* Delicious all-you-can-eat family style meals.

* No check-in or check-out times.

DABBS RAILROAD HOTEL » 112 East Bumet ¢ Liano, Texas 78643 « 915-247-7905 ||




“My husband and children were coming
home from Buchanan Dam about 8:30 at
night when a ball of light appeared in front of
the car. Catarino threw on the brakes, and
when he did, the light turned to the left and
headed toward the Llano River, then
disappeared. He said it was the size of an

automobile tire.”

Dodie added, “Joe and I saw it, too. It was huge and
bright—and hot. You could feel the heat through the open
window as it turned and headed toward the river.”

And so, thus go only a few of the reports surrounding the
strange light of Llano County.

One possible solution to the puzzle could perhaps lie in
this county's wealth of mineral deposits. Llano County, long
renown in scientific circles for its amazing diversity of
minerals—some of them the rarest in the world—is located
in a huge natural formation known as the Llano Uplift. Since
no agency has ever conducted a complete survey of the
county, it is not known how many other minerals exist here,
besides the reputedly 240 already discovered.

Are all of the sightings of the mystifying light the result
of the activity of the same mineral element or combination of
mineral elements possibly unknown to science? Did some or
all of them derive from The Damp? Or is the light merely a
manifestation of ball lightning? To this day, no one has been
able to satisfactorily answer those questions.

But when you’re traveling at night in Llano County,
especially on Ranch Road 2323 near Six-Mile, keep a sharp
eyeout. You could well come face-to-face with the mysterious
Six-Mile Light—or with something uncannily similar.

tduw

Put 9fourse[f In " Our"Place

Reservation Service Office
Guest Houses and Bed & Breakfasts

210-997-5612
231 West Main » Fredericksburg, Texas 78624
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TERRY WOOTAN

REAL ESTATE
"The Hill Country Ranch Finders."
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Terry Wootan - Broker

915-247-5711 » FAX 915-247-3052
506 WEST YOUNG * LLANO, TEXAS 78643

ONILAKE  BUCHANAN

LODGING * MARINA * ENCLOSED FISHING DOCK + WATERFRONT R.V. PARK
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A ROAD TRIP TO CLICK, TEXAS, IN TWO PARTS, BY TWO AUTHORS, PLUS A NOTE OR TWO FROM THE EDITOR.

JOURNEY TO CLICXLAN

Part One by CORK MORRIS
and Part Two by HARRY HICKMAN Il

One of the best kept secrets in the travel lore of the Texas
Hill Country is “The Click Route.” Years ago Willow City
Loop had the same reputation, but as more and more people
discover the Texas Frontier such places become prime
destinations and they are secrets no longer.

PART ONE

1l journeys, spiritual or statute, begin with a belief. It

doesn’t even matter if one even believes in the belief; it
is just good form to have one.

We began our journey believing that there was a Click, Texas.

It was rumored to exist in that nether land where Gillespie, Llano,

and Blanco counties blur into each other. I have heard that tax

assessors who blunder in there are never seen again. Hunters who

stalk these grounds become the huntee, and in time become .

vegetarians.

A journey must also have a starting place. This began, as many
do, at Harrys’ on the Loop.

It was a beautiful fall day; clear and breezy enough for a jacket.
The full beaver moon had risen the night before, so all of the
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somewhat odd had met, purely by accident at Harry’s. We were
listening to Harry tell of a rumor he had heard about the Click Store.

“It’s just full of old Texas collectIbles and priceless antiques,”
he panted, the gleam of non-spiritual notions dancing in his eyes.

“How do you get to Click?” he asked no one in particular.

The question sparked a half-hour harangue among the patrons as
to how one might go, and if it really existed.

I, having spent way too much time looking for Bowie’s lost
silver mine, listened but did not offer an opinion. I had a small
secret; I had been to Click. It was years ago, and I could not say that
I could find it again. At the moment I was uncertain as to whether
I was still in Texas. Panic had faded the memories.

“Bring a boat,” a deep gravelly voice from the darkened corner
table whispered.




All was still. All eyes flicked toward the comer.

“Pardon me? Harry responded.

The stranger deliberately rolled the ash from his cigarette on the
edge of the ashtray.

“The road will end in water, and appear on the other side.” The
stranger leaned out of the shadow. He seemed young, but his hair
was white, and the lines on his face seemed frozen there.

“Going to Click is easy. Leaving is something else. You may
wantaboat.” He slowly soughteach faceintheroom. EvenHarry’s
son, Wyatt, was still.

Finally, asI knew it would, his eyes metmine. “Isn’tthatright?”
the stranger asked as he leaned back into the shadows.

“You’ve been to Click?" Harry asked me, chidingly.

“Yep.”

“Is there a store there?”

“Yep.”

“How far off the pavement is it?”

The man in the corner laughed softly.

I sighed, “There is no pavement in Click, Harry. There is just
dirt.”

Harry scratched his jaw thoughtfully. One could almosthear the
wheels turning. “Let’s go.” he said, finally.

Nietzsche had said, ‘That which does not kill you, makes you
stronger.” The man had obviously never been to Click.

“Ok,” I said

As Harry gathered up provisions, I recalled what I had heard of
Click. When cotton was king, and going anywhere was a major
production, little stores popped up everywhere. Click was one of
those. In their day these stores were the hub of communication and
commerce for an area. There is little left in Click to tell one how
big she might have been. But once there was a post office there, so

s

When cotton was king, and going
anywhere was a major production, little
stores popped up everywhere. Click was
one of those. In their day these stores
were the hub of communication and
commerce for an area.

sooner or later everyone in the area dropped by. It was located, for
lack of abetter term, by an intersection of tworanchroads. Theroad
from Llano was the dark gray of crushed shale and granite. The one
from everywhere else was the white caliche we all know and love.
The intersection was a whiter shade of pale.

We climbed in the truck and went around the comner to a
survivivng post office at Homann’s store in Willow City to get all
the gas we could carry.

As we slipped into traffic on Highway 16, I felt that I should be
honest with Harry if we were to tread the path to Click.

“Uh, Harry?”

He raised his eyebrows, naively.

“I'm not sure I remember how to get to Click.” I confessed.

“I thought you said you did.”

“No, you assumed I did. I justsaid that I have been there.”

“So, now what?”

“I think there is a sign up by the Oxford Cemetery.”

“Are you saying that we have to go through a graveyard to get
to Click?”

I'had to be careful how I phrased my answer. The signs of panic
were obvious. He was realizing the true nature of our task.
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Featured in:
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"Llano is the barbecue capitol of the world."
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(915) 247-5713
Terry & Karen Wootan, Owners
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“Yep.”

Silence filled the space around us for the next few miles.
We crossed the county line into Llano, then 965, Legion
Creek and closed on Oxford. As the cemetery sign came
closer we slowed. We looked around but there was no sign
for Click. An old weathered sign said ‘Abandon hope all...*
but the rest was unreadable.

We went on hoping for asign (road sign),that might show
us another way. Llano was getting closer and our hopes
dimmed.

“Dabbs,” Harry shouted.

I leaned away from him, thinking that the pressure might
be causing him to crack. Many brave and fearless men have
been reduced to mush and gibberish by Click.

“Take it easy Harry, everything’s ok.”

He looked at me oddly. “The Dabbs Railroad Hotel. It’s
in Llano. Someone there will know another way.”

With renewed hope we rode onward to the Dabbs.

It was a peaceful scene on the back porch of the hotel
overlooking theriver. A young couple was playing checkers
with beer bottle caps. Their cute young dog bit Harry, as
someone went to find Gary, the owner.

He was, it seems, asleep, but he greeted Harry
enthusiastically, and introductions were made all around.
We sat at the table and chatted amiably for several minutes.
Finally Harry asked the question:

“How the hell do you get to Click?”

What sleep that was left in Gary’s face was swept away.

“Why do you want to go... there?” It was as if he didn’t
dare say the name.

Harry shrugged. Ishrugged. The dog shrugged.

Gary must have seen the determination in our faces. He
seemed to sigh as he said, “I’ll draw you a map.” He spoke
as he drew. “You could have gone down the Oxford
Cemetery road...

Harry and I nodded sagely at each other.

“Butthe quickest way from here is to head down Highway
71. I'm not sure how far it is, but there is a road to the right
that has a sign that says, Something Cemetery.”

“Are you saying there is a cemetery named Something?”
I asked incredulously.

“No,"” Gary said calmly. “I’m saying thatI don’t know the
name of it.” .

“Who cares what the name of it is,” Harry almost shouted.
“Are you saying that if we want to get to Click from any
direction, we have to go through a graveyard?”

“Why... yes. Ithought youknew.” Gary said, though with
greatconcern. “Ihave heard that there is a third way to escape
from, I mean, get to... that place. But, I don’t know what is
it.”

Faith in a higher power, I thought to myself, might be
handy. -

“We’ve come this far,” Harry said as he stood, “let’s see
it through.” '

I had to admire his bravado—and he was my only ride
back to Harry's on the Loop. So we headed for Something
Cemetery road. The sun was heading down as we finally
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We looked around but there was no sign
for Click. An old weathered sign said
‘Abandon hope all... * but the rest was
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someone had recently mowed.

“I thought you said it was all dirt. Sometimes I think you’re
full of...

We trembled over a cattle guard and landed hard on the dirt,
sending up a cloud of dust. Harry had to immediately swerve to
miss several deer on the road.

“Holy moley,” he said.

“Yep.” We were on the Gray Dirt Road.

In the Beautiful Hill Country
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Click Cork and I took?”

“Sure,” Isaid. Andaweek orso later Harry presented Cork’s
piece to me for publication. I liked what I read, but...

“Where’s the rest of it?” I asked Harry.

“That’s it.”

“Well, it stops in the middle of nowhere, and there’s no Click
insight.”  After reading Cork’s article, I was beginning to see
Click as a Hill Country Bermuda Triangle where expectations
and explanations go awry. I hadn’t thought of it that way before;
but it is an easy place to lose yourself.

I explained to Harry that a road trip has to, at least, reach a
destination. I persuaded Harry to write enough words to get us

"l Country dodging

to Click. In time I received Harry's part and realized I needed .

a picture or two to accompany the article(s), plus a little (Rg servation 6 ervice
explanation. Idon’t know why, but sometimes it takes two or "Your Bed & Breakfast connection in Fredeﬁcksburg“
three people to write a story. 1-800-745-3581 or 210-990-8455 + Fax: 210-990-8363

104 North Adams Street ¢ Fredericksburg, Texas 78624
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]-Trom 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...

ALL YOU CAN EAT $5.95

Brisket

Every Wednesday, 5-9PM
Catfish

Every Thursday, 5-9PM

Daily Specials = <&l Em ™

NEW HOURS:
Monday - Saturday 11AM to SPM

304 North Llano Street ¢ Fredericksburg, Texas 78624  210-997-9127

S HORSE
(e 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

36 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

We drove for quite some distance until
we ran out of pavement. From there the
road turned to gravel, then to dirt, then
gravel again. And then back to dirt.
About the time | decided we were lost
in Clickland two wooden buildings
appeared alongside the road.

PART TWO

I heard there was an old store out in the middle of nowhere in
a community called Click. I began asking around but nobody
knew where it was . Then I became really interested. So when
my friend Cork informed me he had actually been to the place,
at my insistance, we planned a day trip.

When the day came we didn’t get started until late in the
afternoon. Aftericingdown plenty of provisions we were ready
toroll. All the while, Cork had been acting kinda mysterious
about the place. Iknew we were in for an adventure when he
suggested we bring a reserve ice chest.

Six miles out of Llano, on Highway 16, Cork fesses up that
we missed the turn because someone had stolen the sign.

“Not to fear,” I said and suggested to Cork, that we go to the
Dabbs Hotel. “Gary can tell us how to get there.”

Well, Gary was asleep on our arrival; so after several
threats to wake him myself, someone volunteered while I was
getting bit by this young lady’s dog. After defending myself,
the lady moved her checker game and the dog to the front porch.
After a short conversation with Gary, he made us a map (of
sorts) and we were on our way.

We drove for quite some distance until we ran out of
pavement. From there the road turned to gravel, then to dirt,
then gravel again. And then back to dirt. About the time I
decided we were lost in Clickland two wooden buildings
appeared alongside the road.

This was the place but it was deserted. One building,
Judging from the double doorway set high off the ground,
looked as though it was used to unload wagons into the store,
which is one large room, a few windows, cracks in the walls,
bricks strewn around the foundation. The ramshackle appearance
gave the place plenty of character. The other building was in far
better shape with a fine porch.

We found the mysterious community of Click. It was so
quiet I wondered what it was like a hundred years ago, and 1
pondered what was here now and what could be here tomorrow.
People evidently left Click for the big city and progress. Now
people leave the big city to seek out places like Click where
there is no progress.

- But, whatif there were just alittle progress in Click—aplace
for a cold drink, a domino table, and some music. I wonder if
people would wander back to Click and back one hundred years
to the way it was, and the way it could still be. Alive.




H INDING CLICK

by IRA KENNEDY

ne of the best kept secrets in the travel lore of

the Texas Hill Country is “The Click Route.”

Years ago Willow City Loop had the same
reputation, but as more and more people discover the Texas
Frontier such places become prime destinations and they are
secrets no longer. Here at Enchanted Rock Magazine we
have dedicated ourselves to the mission of revealing the
secrets of the Hill Country. Anyway, Ilet the cat out of the
bag a little while back when I took Gerald E. McLeod, the
Day Trip writer for the Austin Chronicle, on the route.

"If you take me I'll have to write about it," Gerald warned
me. Well, he hasn't reported on the route yet, soI decided to
get the jump on the Chronicle.

The easy way to find Click is to get out your map; draw a
line from Llano to Johnson City, then another from
Fredericksburg to Kingsland. Where the lines intersect is
Click. X does mark the spot.

To getto Click by car you’ll need a four-wheel drive ifit’s
rained recently, cause you’ll have to cross the Big Sandy
Creek two or three times, depending on the route youtake. Of
course, you could get to Click withoutcrossing the Big Sandy
at all, but that’s not near as much fun.

Coming from Fredericksburg on Highway 16, take the
first right after the Oxford Cemetery—that’s Llano County
Road 315. Atthe intersection of County Road 308 turn right
again, and you’re there.

Tofind Click from Highway 71, turn on County Road 308
which is located just west of Packsaddle Mountain at the
Honey Creek Cemetery turnoff. Stay on 308 and you’re
there. From Click there are many adventurous ways out. The
bestmap of the area is found in The Roads of Texas published
by Shearer Publishing of Fredericksburg. You'll find the
map on page 121 of that publication.

A word to the wise: You'll be driving a little public
roadway through private property the whole time, so stay in
the car—getting shot at or arrested by a disgruntled citizen
can ruin your whole day. It’s their land and you 're fair game.
And, by all means, don’t litter. This is pristine Texas Hill
Country.

GOULD'S
STGTION
(210) 997-0349

Home of Blues & Rock
in the Hill Country

Open 4:30PM Tuesday thru Sunday

Pool Tournament Wednesday 8PM Z

Live Music Friday and Saturday 9:30PM to 1:30AM ™"
Kareoke Sunday 8PM to Midnight

BURGERS, BOOZE and BLUES

21 AND OLDER ONLY!!!

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

KELLER EQUIPMENT coumuﬂ

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 (Kermrville Hwy.)
Fredericksburg, Texas 78624

Altdort

WBiergarten & Restaurant

Fredericksburg's premier blergarten, specializing in
German, Mexican and Texan dishes. Dine in our
authentic blergarten or our pioneer rock house.

Comer of

210-997-7865
Ron Fisher Main & Orange
Cameron Baird 11-9 Daily = 12-4 Sunday

301 West Maln Street * Fredericksburg, Texas 78624

Hosts:

BARON'S CREF

¢ Beautiful creek setting
¢ Quiet and Peaceful
¢ Continental Breakfast

WEEKDAY DISCOUNT
$75 + Tax Weekend

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

LL509 West Ufer Street * Fredericksburg, Texas 78624
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BESTOFTEXAS

/)

Tasting Room
Texas Wines & Beers
German Beers & Steins
Texas Specialty Items
Picnic Supplies
217 1/2 East Main
Fredericksburg, Texas 78624

(210)997-0123

base ﬂw/ﬂ

ART SUPPLIES * CAKE DECORATING ° SILK FLOWERS

SEWING NOTIONS « PARTY BALOONS AND SUPPLIES

WOOD ITEMS « FABRIC PAINTS ¢ PAINTING PATTERNS
AND MUCH MORE!

VISIT OUR STORE AND RECEIVE

20% oft

ANY ONE ITEM OF YOUR CHOICE
» FLORAL ARRANGEMENTS AND SALE ITEMS NOT INCLUDED »
L---------------ﬂ

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

210-997-2454
132 EAST MAIN « FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624
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NATURAL AREA
DESIGNATION HAS POSITIVE
IMPACT ON EROCK'S
ECOLOGY

by IRA KENNEDY

Enchanted Rock is a place of significant ecological interest.
It is here that desert and wetland species meet. A visitor
can stand in one place and see examples of the entire
evolution of plant life on the planet—from lichens, mosses,
ferns, annuals and perennials, to shrubs and trees.

Within its 1,643 acres are over five hundred
species of plants. Over one hundred of these inhabit the
vernal pools, weathered pits which impound soil and water
on the summit of Enchanted Rock and the surrounding
outcrops. Almost a dozen of the native plants are unique to
the area. The Hammock fern, Blechnum occidentale L.:
the Basin bellflower, Campanuala reverchonii; and the
Rock quillwort, Isoetes lithophylla, can be found here, all
of which are considered either threatened or endangered by
the Smithsonian Institution.

In the twenty-five years prior to becoming a state
natural area, twenty native plants became extinct within its
present boundaries. However, the good news is that,
according to research by botanist Bob O'Kennon, during
the ten years that the park has been under state supervision,
twenty-three of those species have returned, and over one
hundred species have been added to the list. Beyond that,
O'Kennon has located a previously unidentified species
belonging to the sunflower family.

It is believed that the primary reason for such a
remarkable recovery is due to the removal of cattle, which
were a perennial presence when the area was operated as a
private park. However, with over 300,000 visitors annually
there can be little doubt that humans are impacting the
ecology of the park. All visitors are individually
responsible for their actions. Please, do not pick flowers,
harvest plants, and watch where you are walking. The
plant you save could be endangered.

ANOTE ON VERNAL POOLS

The vernal pools are very delicate ecosystems, supporting
a wide variety of plant life plus a unique inverterbrate, the
fairy shrimp. Whether the pools appear as bare rock
depressions or filled with plant life, all the pools are in a
process of evolution which has required thousands of
years. The subject of ongoing research by
environmentalists, the pools are easily impacted by
careless visitors, Avoid walking through or otherwise
disturbing these areas. Stay on the rock. '




Gillespie County |
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Vereins Kirche & Archives Museum
Center Marktplatz (210)997-7832

Hours: Mon-Sat 10 a.m.-4 p.m./Sun: 1 p.m.-4 p.m.

Pioneer Museum Complex
309 West Main % (210)997-2835

Come experience the life of an old German Settlement
Hours: Mon-Sat 10 a.m.-5 p.m./Sunday 1 p.m.-5 p.m.
Authentic German meal optional for tour groups. Reservations Required

\
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THE DULCIFAER ERACTORY

We invite you to stop by our store and factory
to listen to the beautiful sounds of these
Dulcimers or watch how they are carefully
built to last you a lifetime.

FREE FACTORY TOURS at 715 S.Washington,
10AM - 4PM Monday thru Friday, 210-997-6704.

STORE: 155 E. Main ¢ Fredericksburg, TX 78624
10AM - 5:30PM Monday thru Sunday
210-997-2626
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WRITE FOR YOUR CATALOG: $1.00
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JAILHOUSE BOCK

THIS DARK, FULL-BODIED, CREAMY, RICH LAGER BEER IS MADE IN THE TRADITION OF THE
GREAT BAVARIAN CLASSICS. VERY MALTY, SUGHTLY TOASTY WITH A HINT OF BITTERSWEET
\___ ' CHOCOLATE BALANCE NICELY WITH BAVARIAN HERSBRUCKERHORS.. ./

Lodging in twelve "Bed and Brew's" (B&B's) above the brewery.
245 East Main « Fredericksburg, Texas 78624 « 210-997-1646

Old Restaurant and bar amongst ten bright copper and stainless vessels.
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KNOPP

NURSING &
' RETIREMENT HOMES

Family owned and operated in
Fredericksburg, Texas.
30 years of dedicated service.

Irene Luckenbach
John - Jerry - Jane

PRIVATE-MEDICARE-MEDICAID
V.A. CONTRACTS AVAILABLE

J

* Registered & LVN Nurses Home No. 1
1208 N. Llano Rd.
24 Hour Care

210-997-3704

* Private & Semi Private Rooms Residents 997-1997

 Doctor of Your Choice

» Special Diets

il « Oxygen & Intravenous Therapy gggﬁoﬁ:gis i

« Central Heating & Cooling 210-997-8840
* Telephone & Television

* Bedside Push Button Call

Service & Intercom Knopp Care Center

« Fire Detection Sprinkler System  [CaCARUUIEE

210-997-7924

* Recreation Areas

¢ Enclosed Courtyard

» Weekly Church Services

e : Retirement Center
* Activity Director 103 E. Trailmor

« Full Time Social Worker 210-997-4426

Residents 997-7712

« Speech, Physical & Occupational
Therapy Available

* Beauty and Barber Shop Luckenbach

» Hospice Retirement Apt's
202 Hollmig Ln.

* Personal Care 210-997-8028
» Affordable Rates

* Security Systems
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24 REASONS

WHY YOU SHOULD SUBSCRIBE, READ, SAVE, TALK ABOUT, SHARE,
ADVERTISE IN, AND PRAY FOR ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

1. Texas history, history, history.

2. 242 years of Hill Country experience. e !

3. Secrets of the Hill Country revealed. .

4. Backroad adventures. [

5. Cowboy and Indian stories. = THEQ!F:! o

6. Legends of conquistadors. \= 9

7. Stories of long lost treasures. < Bwo y AIT_'DQ N T
8. Family histories you won't believe. e

9. Adventure, discovery and knowledge. IFEIE!ESYE‘T M E
10. Effective & interesting advertisements.

11. Fantastic artwork. TOLD YA

12. Updated Hill Country map in each issue.
13. Endorsed by the Austin Chronicle.

14. Endorsed by the Austin American Statesman.
15. Ghost stories.

16. Articles from stones to stars.

17. Perfect for your outhouse.

18. Subscribed to by Baylor University Library.
19. Looks good on your coffee table.

20. Not subscribed to by Texas A&M.
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THE PRIEST & THE PRESIDENT#:- '“"""'“"';

21. Great campfire stories.
22. Cowboy pgetry. THE LLANOEPUH
.. . " T RO, _—
23. "The Greatest Magazine on Earth. T TS
24. No guards at the office doors. S R
How 10 ORDER A SUBSCRIPTION: e —
It's $25 a year. Make out a check to the magazine, ===
write your name and address on a piece of paper, and =~ ZEESEEER |
mail it in. Thanks. ERErEameth
How TO SELL A SUBSCRIPTION: = T o i 07 08
:.:_:_- ‘u\ 5 VENTY, M,'N 1
It's $25 a year. Collect a check made out to the == MH“_(%%N%?I i"l:.?‘x?
magazine, write the subscriber's name and address on =
a piece of paper, and mail it in along with your name
and address. We'll send you $5 for each subscription. § s !
Thanks again. ’ Climbing
TR ET—— Overview :
| DINOSAURS £\
SPECIAL BACK ISSUE OFFER: | onErode 4

A collector’s set of all previous issues: Vol, No. 1 thru
Vol. 2 No. 9. While our supply lasts —ONLY $40.

ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

209 East Main, Llano, Texas 78643
915/247-3067 or 1-800-865-6163
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