


The Seventh Annual

Llano Charity "Crawfish" Open,
Sporting Clay Tournament & Cookout

he Seventh Annual Llano Charity "Crawfish" Open

scheduled for April 19th and 20th promises to

provide enough food and fun for everybody in the

Hill Country. The brainstorm of a group of Beau

mont hunters and local Llanoites, the Llano Craw-

fish Open was held first in 1989. Over the years a friendship

began between the two groups and the success of the open really
took off.

Following success, the group realized they needed a
goal to serve the entire Llano County area. That goal became The
Llano Special Opportunity Center for mentally and physically
challenged adults. Though the center receives a limited amount
of funding from the state their needs are still great and the
remainder of their funding must come from community funds.

Boiled Crawfish, potatoes,cornand barbeque will be
served at the Llano City Park on Friday from noon to 6 p.m. and
again on Saturday from 11 a.m. to S p.m. The plates are $7 for
adults and $5 for children under 12. Followed by the Friday
Night Dance at the City Park Pavillion from 7-11.

The Saturday Night Dance will be held at Oestreich's
Rose on the west end of Llano on Hwy 29 with legendary
performer Gary Stewart. Admission is $10.

In addition to the cookout and dance, the event includes
a Sporting Clay Tournament, Golf Open Tournament, and
Washer Pitching Tournament. Top prize for the golf openis a
1996 auto. For golf tournament information phone the Llano Golf
Course and ask for Ronnie Humphrey at 915/247-5100. For
sporting clay information phone Sandra Overstreet at 915/388-
4934 (day) or 915/2475017 (night).

For additional details contact Kirk Winfrey or Pam
Winn, Llano Farm Bureau 915/247-4161. To find the Llano
City Park (also known as Robinson City Park) drive 3 miles
west of the courthouse on County Road 152 on the way to

Castell.

W

: ‘claythingsj

Lynda Hallmark Gammage
915-247-2070

@0 UDDER LIKE IT IN THE HILL COUN'IRD

FISHING LICENSE » FULL LINE OF FISHING TACKLE

LIVE BAIT « GROCERIES © LOTIERY

BEER ¢ WINE » MEAT MARKET « DELI

OPEN: SEVEN DAYS A WEEK

7AM - 9PM
Phillip & Donna Stewart
915-379-1466 '

ROUTE1BOX44 ¢« TOW, TEXAS 78672

S -

OUTSIDE SEATING
ALL YOU CAN EAT $5.95

Catfish

Every Thursday, 5-9PM

RESTAURANT & CATERING WE ACCEPT CREDIT CARDS

- ¢ Each Served with Pinto Beans. French Fries,
Da-lly SPeClals Cole Slaw and Dinner Rolls.
CUT TO ORDER AGED BEEF STEAKS
HOURS: Monday - Saturday 11AM to 9PM

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

& The Llano Building ® Llano, Texas 78643 3

In the Beautiful Hill Country
New Park - Shaded - Full Hook-ups - TV Cable
Concrete Patios - 30&50 Amp Service - Paved Roads
Level Sites - Telephone Jacks - Laundry
Large Swimmimg Pool - Basketball Court
Rally Building - Guest's Phone 210-997-6827

210-997-9817
Route 2, Box 218B ¢ Fredericksburg, Texas 78624
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FROM THE EDITOR

urgers
Pzz%&Beer

Frederick's Burgers, Pizza & 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 & Breakfast:
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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CLICK, CLICK

vidence that Enchanted Rock Magazine reaches far
E and wide and into the nooks and crannies of the state

presented itself when, inresponse to my last editorial,
a writer I couldn't locate phoned from Seguin and gave us
permission to print "The Effects of the Civil War Upon a
Texas Family," Written by Elizabeth Whitten-Gann,
piece is about the Click family and, due to its length,
publication was postponed until our next issue.

In this issue, our coverage on the Click
Community includes the unaffected and tragic story of
the Walkers. Also, we are proud to publish, "Ridin' to
Click," by Kelly Holligan—winner of the Clicxlan Writing
Contest sponsored by Harry's, KFAN-FM and ERock
Magazine. Despite my earlier anxiety about coming up
empty on submissions, we has several entries some of
which deserve to appear in print and will, in time. In the
meantime we will make copies of all of the submissions
and combine them into a single folder which will be
available for the curious to read at Harry's on the Loop.

We didn't have room in this issue for a
subscription ad, so if you're interested (and we hope you
are) simply send acheck to Enchanted Rock Magazine for
$25 along with your name and address. Thanks.

|

J IRA KENNEDY
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" RADIO LIKE YOUVE
NEVER HEARD BEFORE |

 “4 YEARSAND
GOING STRONG!”

Nominated Nationally

for
Americana Station

of the Year.

HOOTIE AND THE BLOWFISH
JOE ELY ¢ STEVE EARL ¢ JOHN PRINE
DWIGHT YOAKUM ¢ EMMY LOU HARRIS
JOHN HIATT ¢ MELISSA ETHERIDGE
BB KING ¢ BONNIE RAITT ¢ ALVIN CROW
BOB MARLEY e JIMMY BUFFETT
AUSTIN LOUNGE LIZARDS

i’

FRITZ BROADCASTING INC.
P.0. BOX 311 « FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624

Saturday April 13th
TROUT FISHING IN AMERICA! » 9PM $10
Thursday May 2nd
Fredericksburg's 150th Anniversary
Trail Ride & Dance. 8 PM to Midnight.

MOST FRIDAY NIGHTS

Singin' and Supper with

Maggie Montgomery and
2-Alarm Chili

Open 10-?2 Sometimes later, 1-9 Sundays
We're on Wednesdays closed. Informmation: 210-997-3224
From Fredricksburg: Take 2920 5 miles East to KOA
Turn right on FM 1376 & drive 4.5 miles & TURN RIGHT

Home of Blues & Rock
in the Hill Country

Open 4:30PM Tuesday thru Sunday

Pool Tournament Wednesday 8PM -
Live Music Friday and Saturday 9:30PM to 1: SOAM
Kareoke Sunday 8PM to Midnight

BURGERS, BOOZE and BLUES

21 AND OLDER ONLY!!!
HIGHWAY 87 NORTH (Mason Hwy.) FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624

210-997-2197

SITTIN-N-SINGIN-N-SUPPER
WEDNESDAY EVENINGS
S:30
'S X

6416 NORTH LANVMAR
AUSTIN, TEXAS
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BLANC

FLEA MARRET

Located in the historic
wool and mohair warehouse.
SERENDIPITY

POLLY'S KNICKKNACKS, DOODADS & THING-A-
MAJIGS. A LITTLE BIT OF ALOT

FORGOTTEN TREASURES

HILDA'S CLOTHING, NEW & OLD KNICKKNACKS,
COLLECTIBLES, FURNITURE AND JEWELRY

THEROCK SHOP

PAULINE'S ANTIQUE GEMS, ROCKS, STONES, FINE
LACE, MINERAL ROCK SCULPTURE AND SEASHELLS.

Just Open: DEL RIGER'S

FROM KNICKKNACKS TO NOVELTIES, TRASH &
TREASURE, FURNITURE AND MORE.

FLORE'S IMPORTS

COWBOY HATS (STRAW & FELT), MEXICAN BLANKETS &
DRESSES, FIGURINES AND MORE.

New: H & B WESTERN BARN

WRANGLERS, ROCKIES, PANHANDLE SLIMS, LARRY
MAHAN §, NIGHT RIDERS, WESTERN SIGNATURES,

BOOTS, BELTS, WALLETS & MUCH MORE.

HOURS:

Wed.,Thur., &
Sunday
10am. to4 p.m.

Fri. & Sat:
9am.to5p.m.

PECAN STREET

4TH STREET

STH STREET

b

LOCATED ON THE CORNER OF STH AND
PECAN STREETS ONE BLOCK NORTH OF
HISTORIACAL DOWNTOWN BLANCO,
210/833-2204
*
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WITHDRAWAL PAINS

I've missed the December and January issues and have
begun to have withdrawal pains! Please sign me up soIcan
get a regular fix!

Thanks

Susan Grenwelge

Rocky Top Bed & Breakfast
Fredericksburgh, Texas

INTEREST IN SIX MILE AND CLICK

Amenclosing my check for $25.00 for one year subscription
to your mgazine . . . have enjoyed reading the articles in the
January and February issues about Six Mile and Click and
understand there will be some future articles about the Click
Community and ancestors . . .

Sincerely,

Mrs. Logan C. Black

Corpus Christi, Texas

DEAR ENCHANTERS

Thank you for taking my telephone subscription request
today. I am very much looking forward to receiving your
magazine, starting with the March issue.

Isaw acopy of yourmagazine that a friend of mine
had and was so impressed — so I had to have it. We love
to escape to the Hill Country to help restore sanity lost in
this stressed life in Austin! Your magazine is the perfect
complement to our mission.

Sincerely yours,
Dori Eubank
Austin, Texas

HIGH PLAINS SUBSCRIBER

I am a Senior at Texas Tech University, and I am majoring
in Anthropology and Sociology. One of my teachers
receives your publication, and I happened to see one issue
inour Archaeology Lab. [am very interested in subscribing,
and hope you will get back to me soon.

Thank you,
Katy McNeil
Lubbock, Texas



DESCENDENTS OF PIONEERS

My relatives and I enjoy your magazine tremendously, as
our ancstors helped settle this part of the state and also
because we like to take weekend trips all over the Hill
Country. You've already encountered. some family
members. In February or March, you interviewed my
father-in-law, Chester Wilkes, for an article regarding the
authenticity of a letter by the widow of one of the Alamo
survivors.

My husband, Robert Wilkes, an amateur
geologist who used to pick up Enchanted Rock Magazine
in Jim Chute's Fredericksburg rock shop until he got so
busy at work that he missed an issue, likes the magazine
somuch that not only did he subscribe, but he also ordered
back issues, which finally arrived a couple of weeks ago.

As for myself, I especially like your stories
about the origins of names of various locales, such as
Llano and Baby Head. When we take visitors on tours of
the bluebonnets (such as they'll be this year), I intend to
relay these antedotes — along with the source of my
information, of course.

Because my husband and I spend so many
weekends driving along the back roads in search of
abandoned towns and rock deposits, I have written about
the area and would like to submit the following poem to
be considered for publication. True, it's not in cowboy
style, but it is what comes to mind as this Austin gal cris-
crosses Hill Country roads.

Sincerely,
Jean Hackett
San Antonio, Texas

[Editor's Note: The Hackett poem will appear in the May
issue of Enchanted Rock Magazine.)

+ SALADS
¢+ SANDWICHES

* FRESH COFFEE
* ESPRESSO

"”ti,e Y and C

as
qll‘irc @ Blanco Te*

\\\306 Pecan Street ® Blanco, Texas 78

¢ QUALITY BAKED GOODS

Nan Hanus - Proprietor

(210) 833-5737

606 4

Chrysler * Plymouth ¢ Dodge * Dodge Truck
Jeep ¢ Eagle ¢« GMC Truck

|

210-896-4835

L301 MAIN »- KERRVILLE, TEXAS 78028 s

rf

WORKS.

** MINERAL SPECIMENS % CRYSTAL PRISMS

% 14 KT GOLD JEWELRY 3% SEA SHELL BOXES
% FOSSILS

at 12th and Lamar behind The Tavern.
512-472-5597

CRYSTAL |

% MEDICINE BAGS % RAINBOW MAKER MOBILES
% STERLING SILVER RINGS % DREAM PILLOWS

Located in the Enfield Shopping Center (Austin's oldest)

&908 A Westl12th Street » Austin, Texas 787O3JJ

Travel & Outdoor Outfitters

to the Texas Community

since 1969

Clothing - Luggage - Footwear -

Travel Guides - Camping and
Expedition Gear - Fine and
Fun Gifts.

Whole Earth Prowsné Cmbany

wos.nhma.nusrmmynﬁn- 648 HOUST
S Shepherd, ON (713)546-5226

AUSTIN (5'2)444-997‘ © 8560 Woodway Or, HOUSTON (713)467-0234 © 5400 East wm M.usm4m4-u«
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"NEAR THE ENCHANTED ROCK'

THE CLICK COMMUNITY

HE WALKER STORY

In 1860, at the home of my father, Captain J.M. Sims, in Lavaca

County, | was married to Joseph H. Walker of Llano County. He

was young, handsome, and wealthy, and | was a very young and

happy bride. A short time after our marriage we moved to our

home in Llano, accompanied by my married sisterand her husband.

After a short stay they bade us farewell and returned home.

or several weeks we spent most of our time visiting

the friends andrelatives of my husband and looking

at the county. Those tall and rocky mountains were

a curiosity to me and I thought it was the roughest part

of the world. The mountains all covered with cedar trees and

grass, the level valleys covered with green grass, mesquite

timber and dotted with cattle and horses were a beautiful

sight for me, and I felt then as though I would always be

young and happy: but alas, how different was the stern
reality that followed.

On Saturday, December 15, we started on a visit to
another sister of my husband who lived some distance off,
near the "Enchanted Rock." Thisrock enclosed alarge basin
on the top of a huge mountain, which is filled with sparkling
clear water, wherein all kind of fowls drink and bathe, and I
was very anxious to see it. That evening we went about 15
miles to Legion Valley, where we had a delightful time with
friends. The next morning early, a beautifully clear but cold
Sabbath moming, we continued our journey, each of us
being mounted on a fine mare with fine new saddles and

bridles.
We rode along the public road about six or eight miles,

8 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

by Annie Simms Walker

talking and laughing as gay as could be, we came to where
the road made along curve around a large rugged mountain,
when my husband said to me "Annie, how would you like
to ride the cutoff?” This being a pathway between two
mountains intersecting the road again in about two miles.

"Alright, just as you think best."

We had gone about half a mile when we heard
someone yelling frightfully, again and again. Onlooking up
we saw six frightful looking men riding shabby horses and
coming on slowly and still yelling. They were dressed in
buckskin suits all fringed and tagged, and each wore a tall
cap with feathers.

"Oh, Mr. Walker," said I, "who are these men? Are
they cowboys?"

"Oh no," said he, "they are Indians."

I asked him what they would do.

"They will try to take our horses," he answered.

By this time they began to crowd us, and Mr. Walker
drew his revolver and said to me: "Annie, can you run your
mare?"

I'told him I could.

"Well hold our bridle tight, for the road is rough. Run



around that knoll there, and there is the road we left. I will then run
straight across and join you and we can outrun them."

I made a good dash, but to no avail, for as soon as we
separated the Indians began shooting and yelling and two of them
dashed between us. Mr. Walker waved his hand at me and I halted.
In one moment he was by my side, the Comanches all around us,
shooting as fast as a man could snap his fingers, with their long
bows and sharp arrows and with such force asto send an arrow deep
into our poor horses.

Mr. Walker had killed one of them and they were wild with
rage, but the pistol held them back. But alas, now we saw one with
agun, ready to shoot. Mr. Walker opened fire again wounding one
with his first shot, the second failed, because he himself was shot
in the back by the Indian that had the gun. Our horses were very
restless, pitching and pawing. Mr. Walker's horse was standing
straightup on his hind feet when he was shot. I was justbehind him,
and saw him fall. I saw the blood gush from his body and mouth.
Of course I thought he was killed. With a loud shriek I fell
backwards to the ground. The savaged immediately ran over us,
driving our horses off, theirs stepping on my body. When I got up
Mr. Walker was sitting up with pistol in hand. One of the
Comanches shot an arrow into his leg as they rode off, and he
returned fire, slightly wounding one of them. He asked me if I
could load his pistol. Icould hardly walk, but I went to him and sat
on the bloody ground beside him. He pulled the arrow out of his
leg leaving the spike in the bone. He said it was very painful,
though it bled little.

The savages halted on a hill ahundred or more yards off, tied
their horses, put the dead man on a blanket, the severely wounded
man sat down beside him, and the other four came toward us.

"Oh, my God," exclaimed I, "what can we do?"

"Nothing, my darling," said he. "Only I will keep them from
capturing you if God spares my life. See the wind is blowing too
hard for them to shoot their arrows with force, and I will kill the last
one of them as I can shoot so much further then they can."”

Butthey halted and formed a circle around us, one in a place,
and again began to shoot at us.

Their bows were as long as themselves. They had them in
their left hands. They would throw their right hand over their
shoulder, pull an arrow from the quiver on their back and shoot
almost as fast as you could snap your fingers. They shot hundreds
of arrows at us. Some of them sticking in our clothes. But doing
no serious harm. I took several from my clothes and laid them in
my lap. Many did not reach us, as the hard wind made them flutter
and fall short. Every few minutes they would stop shooting and

jabber with one another.

After about half an hour they stopped shooting, and one of
them picked up a gun, walked a few steps to a tree which forked
about waist high, then stooping so as to hide most of his body, he
laid it in a fork and took aim at Mr. Walker.

Who canimagine my horror? My feelings were indescribable.
My poor husband laid the pistol on the ground and put his cold,
trembling arms around my shoulders and said, "Kiss me good-bye,
dear wife, may God protedt you now, for I must go."

I could not cry, nor sob. I kissed him and took the pistol and
put the muzzle to my heart.

Their bows were as long as themselves.
They had them in their left hands.
They would throw their right hand over
their shoulder, pull an arrow from the
quiver on their back and shoot almost as
fast as you could snap your fingers.
They shot hundreds of arrows at us.
Some of them sticking in our clothes.
But doing no serious harm.
| took several from my clothes
and laid them in my lap.

"Oh, Annie, what are you going to do?" he asked. I'told him
I intended to go with him. In case he was killed, as he had told me
the savages would carry me off if they could kill him, and I did not
want to go with his murderers.

"Oh, my brave and true little Annie!" he exclaimed. "Please
do not commit such adeed. Oh, God stay her hand that she may not
take her own life."

During this time, which was only a few seconds, everything
else was perfectly quiet. What caused that Indian not to shoot is
more than I can tell.

I had held my breath till I was all a tremble. As he did not
shoot, I arose and laid the pistol on the ground, and went towards
him. I went within a few yards of the savage and could see his dark
clear eyes, and into the muzzle of his gun. I1then threw up my hands
and cried out loud, "Oh, gracious God of heaven, have mercy and
protect a poor helpless woman."

Ibegged the hostile Indian to please spare my poor husband,
that he was already deadly wounded and to please not shoot him in
my presence. He took down his gun, stood it against the tree. After
pleading, I sank to the ground almost lifeless, my head up but saying
nothing. They all wentback to their horses. They laid the dead man
across one horse, the others mounted their horses and led our poor
bleeding animals away, disappearing over the hill.

Now Ireturned to my poor husband where we talked over the
situation quite a while. Goingto the brow of the hill I could see them
plainly but a long way off, travelling slowly through the valley. On
returning to our bloody battle ground, Mr. Walker advised me to
leave him and try to save myself. Told me how to find the road, that
about a mile from here I would find a house, if any one was there
Iwould of course bring help, if not, to go on to where we started from
that moming. Afterbecoming convinced thatit was the only means
ofrelief I agreed to leave him, but the very thought caused me tocry
bitterly, taking new courage, however, I found a thick cluster of
bushes by a cliff of rock to hide him and protect him from the cold

Continued on Page 42

APRIL 1996 9




FiRST AIRPLANE FLIGHT

by EDWIN W, GIBSON

08

Forget everything you've heard about the Wright Brothers
and their "first manned air flight.”
The truth lies much closer to home.

andard encyclopedias tell us that the first powered  Vikingstolandin Bermudafound one very old Irish monk still
plane flight was by Professor Samuel Pierpont Langley  living there. Viking artifacts have been found as far inland as
in 1896. How many people remember Professor  Minnesota. Columbus was not the first to discover America.

Langley? Apparently none. In 1903 the Wright Everyone knows that Charles Lindberg was the first
brothers flew a powered plane at Kittyhawk. Everyone has  man to fly across the Atlantic Ocean. But, was he? No. Two
heard that they were the first to fly a powered plane. Frenchmen, Nungesser and Coli, preceeded him. Lindberg

Columbus discovered America--centuries after  was the firstman to make aSOLO flight across the ocean from
others discovered it. A Phoenician settlement was found in  west to east. Nungesser and Coli were a team who flew from
Virginia. Irish monks, escaping the first Norse-men east to west. :
approaching Greenland, came to America. The first Norse No, the Wright brothers were not the first to fly a

10 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE




powered plane, though they have been given all the credit. But
was Professor Langley the first to make a successful plane
flight? No, he was not. You probably never heard of the first
man to fly a plane, yet he flew a plane "above the tree tops and
circled for several minutes" thirty eight years before the
Wright brothers at Kittyhawk.

To those who are skeptical, this flight was witnessed
by a large crowd and was well documented. There is even a
picture of the plane after it crash landed.

The first man to fly a powered plane was a German
immigrant school teacher in Gillespie County, Texas. His
name was Jacob Friedrich Brodbeck. In the Men Of Science
in Texas, 1820-1880, is this paragraph: "Brodbeck, Jacob
Friedrich (1821-1910), an early school inspector of Gillespie
County, who became interested in aerial navigation and
invented anill-fated flying machine. He wasbornin Plattenhart,
Wurtemburg,13 October 1821, and died in Fredericksburg,
Texas 8 January, 1910. Hereceived his education atateacher's
seminary in Wurtemburg, and was a teacher before coming to
Texas in 1846. For some years he was a teacher at
Fredericksburg. After the Civil War, he moved to San
Antonio, where he taught school and tuned pianos. In 1870 he
bought a farm near Fredericksburg, his home until his death.
Brodbeck was very reluctant to speak of the airplane incident,
work on which he started before the Civil War. He was
encouraged in his experiments by Dr. Ferdinand Herff (q.v.)
who helped Brodbeck get a patent (see HBTx 1,219)."

Mrs. John A. Staudt of Fredericksburg, Texas,
Brodbeck's grand-daughter, possessed a letter, widely quoted,
which Jacob Brodbeck wrote, to wit: "For more than twenty
years I have labored to construct a machine which should
enable a man to use like a bird the atmosphere region as a
medium of travel.

"I soon satisfied myself that the means heretofore
used were hopeless. Istudied the flight of birds, examined into
the mechanical laws governing these wonderful structures,
and observed the various peculiarities of the air, so in the year
1863, 1 was at lastable to constructamachine, which, requiring
comparatively little power, imitates the flight of birds.....being
constructed like a ship has caused me to call it an airship."

Mrs. Staudt also had copies of his studies of bird
flight, a complex collection of mathematical equations and
theories. The original papers, I believe, have since been lost.

In 1847, while a teacher at the Vereins Kirche in
Fredericksburg, Brodbeck often informed his students that
some day man would fly like a bird. He was always inventing
things, and at 18 he was trying to develop a clock that would
never need winding. In Fredericksburg, he developed the first

individual ice-making machine. There seems to have been
two suchmachines, one which he sold to Doctor Herff, and one
which he later dismantled to get parts for his plane. There is
a difference here of cited material.
In 1860, he became the teacher at Grape Creek
School. In 1862, he became county surveyor and taught and

I soon satisfied myself that the
means heretofore used were
hopeless. I studied the flight of
birds, examined into the mechanical
laws governing these wonderful
structures, and observed the various
peculiarities of the air, so in the
year 1863, I was at last able to
construct a machine, which,
requiring comparatively little
power; imitates the flight of birds.

surveyed until 1863, when he gave up surveying. Brodbeck
experimented with spring driven model planes, which he flew
successfully.

On the ship coming across the Atlantic, he studied
the wind patterns, the effect of wind on sails, and how the sails
utilized the wind to drive ship. He envisioned horizontal sails
to carry ships above the water in the air for faster travel. He
incorporated some of his theories in his model airplanes.

plane--wind gages, inclinometer, altitude gages and
gages fordistance traveled. Theseitems werereinvented
or improved upon later when aviation was in its infancy.

The pictures and drawings of Brodbeck's plane for
the most part show the same plane. One exception is a
drawing of a plane in the Radio Post, a Fredericksburg
newspaper, labeled Radio PostEngraving, based onadrawing
in the Texas Magazine section of the Houston Chronicle of
August 14, 1965. Thisengraving shows abi-plane resembling
other later planes, but without the boat-shaped fuselage and
superstructure of adevice tomove the rear wings forascending
and descending. (ailerons?)

Brodbeck's model planes weredriven by coil springs
and were a big feature at county fairs, and were a source of
amazement to friends and neighbors. His models had a
rudder, wings, fuselage, and a propeller. (Who invented the
first propellers for planes?) He also incorporated a screw
propeller in his full-sized plane in the event that his boat-
shaped, winged plane landed on water, an influence of his
ocean travel across the Atlantic. In the event of a forced
landing on water, Brodbeck's plane could be detached, wings
separated from fuselage, to use the passenger-carrying part as

Continued on page 14

B rodbeck later invented or adapted instruments for his
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FIRST FLIGHT
Continued from page 11

a boat, which even had floorboards like a rowboat.

Inordertoraise funds for his "airship" Brodbeck moved
to San Antonio where he took a job as a school inspector. He sold
shares in the plane to a number of wealthy investors from San
Antonio.

The man-carrying plane was powered by a huge four
inch wide coil spring. Brodbeck planned on winding the spring
manually asitunwound while turning the propeller. Unfortunately,
the spring was too difficult to rewind in flight, and ran down,
letting the plane come to earth hard enough to demolish the front
end.

Dr. R. Henderson Shuffler, director, Texana Program,
University of Texas, as quoted in Texas Magazine Sunday,
August 14, 1966, wrote: "The man-sized plane was completed
late in 1865, and the date for its testing was set. Dr. Herff and
other backers were invited to witness the historic flight...The
inventor...gave a signal...Everyone held his breath as the weird

machine left the ground, soared to tree top height, then crashed."

Brodbeck lost his local financial backing after the
crash, on September 20, 1865, and took his drawings, designs,
calculations and mathematical formulas to Washington, D.C. to
get a patent and to interest Northern backers in airplane flight.
The San Antonio Express of February 14, 1924, stated that a
patent had been applied for. In Texas Parade, dated September,
1971, Allan Turner wrote: "Another question that inevitably
arises: If the old-timer did indeed build and fly his contraption,
did he ever bother to patent it? Hilmar Brodbeck, Jacob's son and
Mrs. Staudt's father, claimed Jacob had taken his plans to the

patent office in Washington, D.C. and was issued a patent. He
even gave a specific date--June 27, 1865." (What does "see
HBTx 1,219 mean?).

Allan Turner also wrote: "Some think the Wright
brothers were the first to design a heavier-than-air craft, but
Henderson Shuffler.....wrote Mrs. Staudt saying it is probable
that the Wright's early designs were based on a photographic
negative of Brodbeck's machine."

Brodbeck was unsuccessful in getting Northern backing
and papers were stolen from his briefcase. Most accounts say
they were stolen in Washington, but Dr. Shuffler states that they
were stolen in Michigan.

Brodbeck, himself, said that after he left Michigan
"then I wentto Chicago to demonstrate my model and while I was
staying there some very important papers were taken from my
briefcase. Ilater felt that my plans were used to benefit those who
in later years were successful in flight, due to the invention of a
small gasoline motor used for their motive power."

Dr. Dorothy Harrison, a professor of German at Our
Lady of the Lake University in San Antonio, made an extensive
study of the Jacob Brodbeck legend. To her, Jacob Brodbeck "is
a miracle.....a man before his time, an anachronism....in the
1860's he prophesied that some day man would be flying as fast
as 100 mph in his invention, if only he had the money to perfect

it
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"He's worked 20 years on his invention, and the plhne
he flew was not unlike the one flown by the Wright brothers
some 40 years later."

Question: Could the Wright brothers have had access
to some of Brodbeck's missing papers or to the negative of his
airplane, which existed for many years after Brodbeck's flight?

Dr. Harrison wrote: "Texas should not forget this man
who was really the father of aviation." In 1965 Dr. Harrison's
book, 1865--Wings Over Texas, was published in time for the
opening of the 1965 Hemisfair in San Antonio. A replica of
Brodbeck's plane was on exhibit at the Hemisfair's Hall of
Culture.

On April9, 1967 the Fredericksburg Radio Post printed,
"According to Alton Oehler, the Fredericksburg Chamber of
Commerce has obtained a copy of a sketch of his plane which
they are having reproduced now." The projected reproduction
was too complicated and expensive, and therefore was never
carried out.

From the same Radio Post article asabove: "Hecircled
for a few minutes above the tree-tops near his home in Gillespie
County, about ten miles southwest of Fredericksburg, before his
machine crashed."

In the Galveston Tri-weekly News of August 7, 1865,
appeared a lenghty article about Brodbeck. In the latter part of
the article Brodbeck is quoted as saying:

"1. The lower suspended portion formed like a ship
with very short prow to cut the air; itserves to hold the aeronaut,
as also the power producing engine....This portion is shut up all
around to prevent the rapid motion from affecting the breathing
of the man within....As low as possible lies the center of
gravity.....so as to steady the motion....At the back of the ship is
a propeller screw which will make it possible to navigate the
water (first inboard motor)...in case that by any accident the
aeronaut should have to descend, while above the water. In this
case the ship can be detached from the flying apparatus.

"2. The upper portion....which makes use of the
resistance of the air, consists of a system of wings, partly
moveable, partly immovable, presenting the appearance of
horizontal sails....

"3. The portion producing the forward motion consists
either of two screws, which can be revolved with equal or
unequal action, so as to serve the purpose of lateral steering, or
of wings of a peculiar construction... The material is so selected
as to afford the greatest strength with the least weight.

"When the ship is in motion, the aeronaut has in each
handacrank, oneto guide the ascending and descending motion,
the other the lateral steerage. Immediately before him is the
compass, while a barometer, with a scale made for the purpose,
shows him the approximate height. Another apparatus, similar
to the ball regulator of a steam engine, shows him the velocity,
as well as the distance passed over.

"It is self-evident that the speed of the airship depends
upon the motive power and on the direction and force of the
wind; according to my experiments and calculations it will be
from 30 to 100 miles per hour."

Inanewspaperarticle inthe Fredericksburg Standard,

1§



August 18, 1982, is the picture of Brodbeck's plane, with the wing-
manipulating A-frame type of structure clearly shown. It is
definitely a picture of Brodbeck's plane. The caption underneath
reads: "This is an early day photograph of an aircraft believed to be
that of F. Jacob Brodbeck. The picture may have been taken just
after Brodbeck's ill-fated flight in 1865 just outside San
Antonio....The photo was originally developed from a glass negative
found in an old collection at the Daughters of the Republic of Texas
Library in San Antonio....Reproduction furnished to the Standard
by John and Dorothea (Weinheimer) Cotter of the Alamo City."

The Radio Post of Fredericksburg, Texas, on December
22,1977, reprinted an article by Rich Smith, who wrote the "Texas
Morning" front page column for the San Angelo Standard-Times.
Some excerpts are: "Pilot and aviator were one and the same,
Brodbeck insisted....clinching the leather straps close, he settled in
the aircraft, checking one last time the tautness of the wings, the
tension on the tightly-stretched spring. To the audible amazement
of the small crowd of rubberneckers and financial backers that had
gathered on the meadow, the plane moved. Brodbeck's plane
moved!!

"Hesitantly it lurched across the rough ground at first
gradually gaining speed, gaining speed, gaining speed. What
happened next no one really expected or believed. It was quite
beyond the wildest expectations!

"The thing flew!

"Brodbeck and his machine left the ground, whirring into
the blue Texas sky. As long as the springs were wound up, it kept
afloat, rose as high as the trees, and sailed around in a circle for
several minutes, remembered eye-witness I.G. Wehmeyer.

"For several glorious eternal agonizing minutes the air
and the airship were one,

"But Brodbeck, despite his calculations and experiments,
was unable to rewind the spring as fast as it unwound. Slowly the
airship slipped back to earth, nosing down, crashing to the grassy
turf."

Brodbeck was elated, but his financial backers saw only
a demolished airship and withdrew their support.

Brodbeck was perhaps the first to use, however unrefined,
the following:

1. The first propellor on a plane.

The first ailerons.

The first rudder on a plane.

The first air-speed indicator, altimeter, and windgauge.

The first ground speed indicator.

The first (and only) screw propellorin case the plane was forced
to land on water.

7. First safety belt.

8. First detachable wings in case of landing in water.

9. First to use streamlining (with short prow).

In addition, he was the first to: Envision the pressurized cabin to
protect the aeronaut; Use the terms "aeronaut" and "airship"; Employ an
inboard motor in case the plane landed in the water and could be used as
a power boat.

One might hazard a guess that the Wright brothers' "Air Boat" bore
more than a slight resemblance to Brodbeck's "Air Ship".
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REPRINTED FROM FRIEDRICHSBURG, TEXAS: 1846-1996

LAST LIVING WITNESS

THE LIFE AND TIMES OF HEINRICH MUELLER, A FRIEDRICHSBURG FIRST-FOUNDER

by KENN KNOPP =

orn in 1820 in Germany, Heinrich Mueller made the
three month voyage from Bremen to Galveston with
his two sisters, Marie, who became Mrs. Georg
Goehmann, and Sophie Dorothea, who married Carl
"Charles" Niemitz, later spelled "Nimitz". Niemitz
was the grandfather of the famed Friedrichsburg hero of World
War II, Admiral Chester W. Nimitz. The Kirchenbuch of the
Vereinskirche archives shows that Marie Goehmann was a
baptismal witness to her sister Sophie and brother-in-law Carl
Niemitz's child, Anna Maria, born in 1850.

Heinrich, Marie, and Sophie landed on December 31,
1845 at the port of Galveston and transferred to a smaller vessel
which took them two hundred miles southward to the port of
Indianola. Even though they dreaded having to get on the water
again, they knew that getting off at Indianola would save them
several hundred miles of inland trekking.

When Heinrich Mueller was 93 years old and living in
Friedrichsburg, a reporter from the San Antonio Express
interviewed him and published a story about his recollections as
a Friedrichsburg First Founder in the paper's December 7, 1913
edition.
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In Germany, areference to astocking being full, means
being blessed by the intercession of St. Nicholas, if an adult; or
astocking full of candy and fruit, if a child, means being blessed
on the Feast of St. Nicholas, December 6. But saying that one
has a stocking full of blessings can be said at any time of year,
as did Heinrich Mueller to the reporter:

"I have had many Christmases, but none when my
stocking seemed to be fuller than the day we arrived in Texas.
Of course, literally, it was empty, but the hopes I had made up,
and more, for other things that we were lacking. My sisters were
just as eager for the new life into which we were to venture as
I was.

"I still remember that our ship was saluted by two
vessels of the Texas Navy as we entered Galveston Harbor. A
salute of flags always thrills a boy. I felt, of course, that I came
from the country to which the salute was given, but the thrill in
my blood was really due to the thought that I was about to
become apart of the country which these Texas ships represented.
New Year's Day, 1846 was doubly a first day of the year for me.
There was both the new year and the new country and that meant
more than I can tell you," Mueller related to the reporter.



Mueller also recalled that there were no Pullman
trains, but rather only oxcarts for the inland trip from Indianola
between Corpus Christi and Galveston. On the way by oxcart
from Indianola to New Braunfels he was stunned when they
came uponasixteen year old girl walking back toward Indianola.
She told them that she was the only survivor of a group of
twenty. Some type of sickness had overcome the girl's family
and traveling party. They were all buried one by one along the
trail. The girl climbed in with Heinrich Mueller's sisters and
they took her along with them to the New Braunfels waystation.

In New Braunfels they were greeted by the Texas
Verein General Commissioner, John O. Meusebach, and a Mr.
Dalwigk. The latter was probably Georg von Dalwigk, a
nobleman from Gulda, Kurhessen. Meusebach invited the
Muellers and other newly arrived immigrants to help start anew
town, to be called Friedrichsburg, halfway from New Braunfels
and the main land grant area beyond the Llano to the Colorado
and Concho Rivers, called the Fisher-Miller Grant. Heinrich
Mueller agreed to go with them and at least look over the site for
the new town with the aim of perhaps settling there. "The
surroundings were so attractive that I was determined this was
the place for the home I sought. I have lived in Friedrichsburg
ever since," Mueller related proudly.

In Friedrichsburg, in 1848, Heinrich Mueller married
Margarethe Mobhr, a native of Koblenz, Rhineland Pfalz. They
had eleven children. Their first child was given the name
Heinrich Daniel Andreas Mueller, born on March 26, 1851 and
baptized by the Protestant minister in the Vereinskirche of
Friedrichsburg. In 1852, Heinrich Mueller became the godfather
of Carl Heinrich Niemitz, his sister Sophie's newest boy.

Then in 1853 Heinrich Mueller's sister Marie and her
husband Georg Goehmann asked Heinrich to be the godfather
of their new son whom they named Georg Heinrich Goehmann,
the baptism also taking place in the Vereinskirche. From then
on the children of Heinrich Mueller, Marie Goehmann, and
Sophie Niemitz really began to multiply.

When the newspaper reporter from San Antonio
interviewed Heinrich Mueller in 1913, Mueller brought to the
reporter's attention that he was the very last living eyewitness to
the signing of the Indian-German Peace Treaty of 1847. Mueller
did not distinguish between the party of Germans from
Friedrichsburg who went to meet directly with the Indian chiefs
in their main campgrounds above San Saba on May 9 of the
same year, or when the Indians and the Germans signed the
Treaty of Peace on Friedrichburg's Adolphsplatz, the Market
Square, on May 9, 1847. At the Adolphsplatz signing, the
Indians collected some $3,000 worth of goods that were promised
them in exchange for the Germans taking over their lands below
the Llano River. Because of his robust health and hearty nature,
Mueller was probably involved in all the major episodes of
Friedrichsburg's fascinating early development.

Muelleralso recalls the joy that his family experienced
one day when he came upon a "runaway" Negro and “captured”
him. He related that the Negro brought pure joy to their place
because he could play the "fiddle" with abandon. "We danced
in our log house that was only big enough for two or three

couples on the floor at time. While the tango and other modern

With the Indian tipsy and carrying
his rifle clumsily, he accidentally
caused the rifle to go off,

just missing Splittgerber.

The latter conked the Indian's head
with his pistol butt. The Indian and
his friends found another area

of the party to ride in.

dancers wouldn't have liked the quarters or the music at all, it
was great merry-making for us in the old-fashioned way,"
Mueller shared with the San Antonio newspaperman.

Julius Splittgerber, from Rueckers, Silesia, also a
Friedrichsburger First Founder, wrote about Heinrich Mueller
in Rober Penniger's compendium Friedrichsburg, Texas: The
First Fifty Years,in German, published by the Friedrichsburger
Wochenblatt, in 1896, page 46.

"In 1848, the goats of one of the residents had increased
in such numbers that they became a nuisance with the goats
getting into the townlots and destroying the gardens. One
morning the goats came into Henry Mueller's garden. He
caught the old billygoat, tying an old jacket around the goat.
Then he put an old hat over the animal's horns, and let the goat
gobacktojoinits herd. When the other goats saw their billygoat
they stampeded in all directions. After a long time, the owner
of the goats found some of the goats along Palo Alto Creek and
along Bear Creek. Again in 1866 the goats had multiplied into
a large herd and were grazing on the Marketplatz in the center
of town. Shotguns fired, and most of them were killed then and
there."

Splittgerber, on page 31 of the same anniversary
publication, tells another story about how he and Heinrich
Mueller were close companions together in a expedition to
survey land into 160, 320, and 640 acres to prepare for the
thousands of immigrants who were yetto come. Their goal was
to prepare for the inhabitation of the Fisher-Miller Land Grant
area. However, history has since revealed that their leader,
Friedrichsburg's first city director, Dr. Schubbert (sic), ordered
the expedition during Meusebach's absence from Friedrichsburg
in hopes of making a treaty with the Indians before Meusebach
could do it, in order to claim the glory for himself... His envy
of Meusebach was well-known. This survey team first set up
camp near Bullhead Mountain, now called House Mountain,
between Cherry Springs and Mason.

Splittberger relates that in the beautiful valley of
House Mountain there were herds of buffalo, antelope and deer
grazing on rich mesquite grass. They held watch all night in
order to prevent the Indians from stealing horses. Going
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LAST LIVING WITNESS

Continued from previous page

northeast the next day they pitched camp between Sandy
Creek and the Llano River. They had in their survey party
some Shoshonie Indians as interpreters. One of them
discovered a large bee hive in a tree. As Splittgerger and
Mueller were preparing to fill their buckets with honey, one
of the Indians got into their jug of whiskey in the camp.

With the Indian tipsy and carrying his rifle clumsily,
he accidentally caused the rifle to go off, just missing
Splittgerber. The latter conked the Indian's head with his
pistol butt. The Indian and his friends found another area of
the party to ride in. The "survey" party with Dr. Schubbert
as leader, finally was called off when Schubbert got in
terrible arguments with Ludwig Bene from Wetzlar, Hessen,
and also Louis Gunst from Gingen am Rhein. Had they not
agreed to turn around and head back to Friedrichsburg there
would have been deaths accumulating among themselves.

Gunst, knowing full well that Dr. Schubbert was an
expert duelist, challenged Schubbert anyway. Gunst was
brought back to Friedrichsburg with a bullet in his abdomen
and died shortly thereafter by killing himself because of
public shame of losing the duel to Dr. Schubbert. Talk was
that some way or another Schubbert would have continued
to punish Gunst.

Rather than take his chances with Schubbert, Bene
returned to Friedrichsburg, packed his things, and moved to
New Braunfels. Frankly, Schubbert was a "do as I say, or I
will get you one way or another" kind of monster who loved
to settle things with aduel and influence depredation. When
Meusebach returned to Friedrichsburg and heard of the
survey that Schubbert had ordered he was furious. That was
the beginning of the end for Schubbert, who eventually left
Friedrichsburg after a number of more murders and
catastrophes involving him. He returned to Germany as a
wild west writer of numerous books and articles in which he
espoused himself as a true "friend of the Indians."

Heinrich Mueller and his companion, Julius
Splittgerber were happy to get back to Fritztown from the
survey excursion alive. On their return from the land grant
area, which they saw very little of past the Llano River,
Splittgerber reports, "We shot seven buffaloes, three bears
and as much other game as we needed for ourselves. The
wagons were loaded with buffalo and bear meat." The date
was January 1847.

In the early summer Heinrich Mueller, and perhaps
his good friend, Splittgerber, would accompany John O.
Meusebach into the Comanche campgrounds to negotiate
the only known peace treaty that Indians and Whites never
betrayed. In May 1847, Mueller would witness the signing
of the treaty on the Friedrichsburg's Herzog Adolphsplatz,
now known simply as the Marktplatz, the Market Square.

Adolphsplatz was named in honor of Duke Adolph
of Nassau, named as the royal protector of the Adelsverein,
the society the monarchy formed to generate the mass
immigration from Germany to Texas. Great numbers of



immigrants came to Friedrichsburg from the Nassau province
which after World War II was split between Hessen and the
Rhineland Pfalz. Not far from Duke Adolph's castle is
Friedrichsburg's sister-city of Montabaur in the Westerwald
between Frankfurt am Main and Koeln.

The copy of the San Antonio Express edition of Sunday,
December 7, 1913, shows no byline providing the name of the
reporter who interviewed Heinrich Mueller, Sr., the last man of
Friedrichsburg said to have been the last living witness of the

actual signing of the Indian-German Peace Treaty of 1847. (1)
NOTES: (1) Our Thanks to genealogist and family historian, Theresa G. Gold of San

Antonio, foruncovering the copy of the newspaper article about Heinnch Mueller, Sr. and
his place as First Founder and his participation as a developer of early Friedrichsburg.
Miss Gold is active in the German Texan Heritage Society with its headquarters in Austin,
Texas, and a frequent speaker and visitor to Friedrichsburg and its archives
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WINNER OF THE CLICXLAN WRITING CONTEST .

Rl

DIN'TO CLICK §

KELLY
HOLLIGAN

or years my father has boasted, "There ain'taroad between
here and House Mountain that I don't know, boy." Every
year, I try to find a spot he hasn't been to or a road he can't
describe, but I always fail. Now I had him.

Only a handful of people know about Click, Texas;
Enchanted Rock Magazine had said so. I couldn't wait to stump
him.

I was hardly able to stifle my grin as I stepped into my
parents' house ready to make history. They were listening to Jim
and Jesse on the CD player

“....I'm sorry my son but you're too late in asking, Mr.

Peabody's coal train has hauled it away...”

"If you want to go to Click, boy, I can get you there," he
said. Ishook my head in disgust.

We left my parents’ house in Austin around ten o'clock in
the morning. We had been on the highway for ten minutes, and no
one had said a word, so I slipped a Ray Wylie Hubbard tape in the
player, and said, "I got a song I want you to hear."

Just as the music started, my mother began, "ba-baaak,

bawk bawk bawk baa-

singing John Prine's song,

baawk." Halfway

Paradise.

"When [ was a child
my family would travel...”

After some small talk,
I sprung it on them.

"What are y'all doing
tomorrow?" I said.

"Nothing, why do you
ask?" My mother replied. My
father was staring at the remote
control like it was a calculus
problem, trying to adjust the CD
player.

BAAWK."

..... there's a back-

JUST AS THE MUSIC STARTED, MY MOTHER
BEGAN, "BA-BAAAK, BAWK BAWK BAWK BAA-
HALFWAY THROUGH THE SONG,

SHE AND MY FATHER BROKE INTO A FULL-

BLOWN ARGUMENT OVER SOMETHING ONE OF
THEM HAD SAID WITHIN THE LAST TEN YEARS.
| PUNCHED THE EJECT BUTTON. A HOLLIGAN

FAMILY TRIP HAD BEGUN.

through the song, she and
my father broke into a
full-blownargumentover
something one of them
had said within the last
ten years. I punched the
eject button. A Holligan
family trip had begun.

I can't give you an
accurate estimate of how
long ittook us to get from
Austin to the Click turn
off because time crawls
like a salted slug on a

woods old town that's often
remembered, so manytimes that
my memories are worn..."
"Oh, I thought I'd take a drive out to Click, Texas, if I can
There it was. The line had been scratched in the sand.
“....Daddy won't you take me back to Muhlenberg County,
down by the Green River where Paradise lay..."
With innocent eyes, 1 watched for his reaction. He sat
there looking back at me, not saying a word. For a full ten seconds,
the earth stood still.

Suddenly, my mother catapulted out of her chair and
disappeared into the bedroom. My father calmly began pressing
buttons on the remote to no avail.

Two minutes later, my mother shot into the kitchen. She
had washed her hair and rolled it in pink curlers. When she began
banging pans together, I asked her what she was doing.

"I'm baking brownies to take to Click."

Horrified, I whirled back to my father. Without a glance,
he pointed the remote and shut off the CD player.

find it."”
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Holligan family trip. I
won't tell you where the
county road is because finding it is part of the fun. But if your
mother is anything like mine, you'll know you've hit the right road
if she screams, "We can't go down this road! It's somebody's
driveway!"

We bounced down the dirt road, takmg in the scenery.
Cattle stared at us hoping we would drop off some feed. Deer ran
from us. My mother was silently convinced we were headed for
danger. Itold her that I had read where you needed a boat to get to
Click, orat least to get out of Click. "Oh, that's nonsense," she said,
now firmly convinced this was her last ride.

When we hit White Creek, twelve turkey hens stood in the
shade of a live oak upstream of the crossing. At first, they reacted
to us in what looked like a slow motion panic, each turkey moving
inadifferentdirection, justslowly. Finally, they gathered their wits
and meandered off together as we watched. Much to mother's
surprise, we crossed the creek without incident.



Next we came to the ford at Sandy Creek. Itdoesn't take
long to figure out how Sandy Creek got it's name. The
neighborhood catslove the horseshoe pits inmy parents'backyard,
but this creek has to be what that big litter box in the sky looks like.
My father says the old timers said the creek used to have a deep
and narrow channel. It's hard to visualize that now, and I can
barely imagine how tall Enchanted Rock must have been before
itlostall this sand. We crossed this creek withoutincidentas well.

On the north bank of the Sandy stands a small cabin
overlooking the creek. Itis truly a fine cabin. The only things it's
missing are a rocking chair, a sunset, and me sipping Tennessee
whiskey.

Just a ways up the road, we found Click. WhenIsaw it,
I frowned. Ihad been to Click before, I just didn't know that was
what it was called. In fact, my father had taken the family there
seven or eight years ago. I glanced at him.

"Boy, I told you I know where Click is," he said.

"Yeah, yeah, you the man," I said, disgusted all over
again.

Not much is going on in Click these days. There's just
acouple of old buildings anda windmill. However, you somehow
get the feeling that the porch on the one building was the spot to
be, come Saturday or Sunday afternoon. To tell the truth, itdidn't
look like a bad spot to be on this Sunday afternoon.

I had done a little research on Click before we left
Austin, but all I could find was that Joe P. Smith had purchased
astore at Click in 1911. Mr. Smith was born nine miles west of
Round Mountain in 1855. Before getting into the mercantile
business at Click, he made at least five cattle drives northward,
one as far as Wyoming. He was the postmaster while he lived in
Click. In 1940, the post office closed, and the population
dwindled to twenty-five people.

I took a few pictures for proof I'd been there, and we
continued on. City dwellers like us marvel at how quiet the
country can be. In the city, sirens and cars and televisions drown
out the birds and the sleepy sound of insects buzzing and things
rustling in the grass. The wind even seems friendlier out here.
The folks who live out this way surely are blessed.

The next leg of our journey took us through some
gorgeous scenery. We snaked down through the valley between
Watson Mountain and Hickory Bluff. Looking through the
evergreens up to the hills above you is reminiscent of driving
downaU.S. Forest Service road in Colorado. When we broke out
of the cedars, we were treated to the sight of the Devil's Toenails,
but the bluff we saw on this trip bore no resemblance. You could
look atit with youreyes open. Up ahead lay Sandy Creek and two
more fords.

The first crossing had a few holes and bumps, nothing
to really worry about.

I faked a groan to make it sound like the bouncing was
worse than it really was. I was a bit too enthusiastic though, for
my groan sounded more like I'd taken a shot to the ribs from Mike

Tyson. My father shook his head; my mother quietly wrung her
hands and muttered, "Bawk Ba-bawk bawk."

We made the first crossing without incident, but weren't

Continusd on Page 39
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un, food, and entertainment are the orders of the day
for the Pioneer Museum, 309 W. Main St., when the

Gillespie County Historical Society will host its

annual Founders Day activities on May 4, 1996. The
grounds will open at 11 am and close at 5 pm. Artisans from
all around Texas will be on hand demonstrating skills of the
19th and early 20th centuries. Some of what these artisans
will be showing is basket-weaving, Texas toys, broom-
making, muzzle-loading, sauerkraut-making, and much, much
more.

Also Diane Tull and Bernice Reaves will be there
with their third-graders to demonstrate games that were
enjoyed by children of the period. An antique car show and
a quilt show are also scheduled.

At 5:30 pm a reception will begin the program to
honor ten founding pioneer families. A barbecue supper with
all the trimmings at $8.50 per plate will be served at 6 pm,
followed by a program given by descendents of each family
being honored. The families honored this year are: Fritz
Bode, Frederich Ellebracht, Dr. Wilhelm Keidel, John
Klinglehoefer, Heinrich Conrad Kothmann, Peter Maurer,
Jocob Roeder, Friedrich Schafer, Christian Staats, and
Amandus Stehling. Anyone interested in attending the supper
may get tickets at the Gillespie County Historical Society
office located at 312 W. San Antonio St. in Fredericksburg.

During this special year of the 150th anniversary of
Fredericksburg, this is a wonderful opportunity for everyone
to see what pioneer life was like and to honor those who so
gallantly came to America to settle this area we all love and
want to preserve. This is an invitation for all to come and
enjoy a fun-filled day, visit with old acquaintances, and meet
new ones.

In addition to the Founders' Day celebration, the
Historical Society will co-host three home tours with the City
of Fredericksburg. The first one will be Sunday, May 5, the
second Wednesday, May 8, and the third Saturday, May 11.
All three tours will be from 3 to 9 pm at a cost of $15 per day.

Guests are given an opportunity to go inside some of
the more historical homes and buildings in Gillespie County
that would normally not be open to the public. There will be
homes, old school houses, dairy farms, and churches on the
tours, as well as buildings owned and operated by the Historical
Society; these buildings include an 1849 home and general
store, two residences, a barn & blacksmith shop, a log cabin,
and an authentic Sunday house. The old stone county jail will
be featured also.

The famous eight-sided Vereins Kirche, located in
the center of Marktplatz, is another of the tour sites. This
building will also be the location for the re-enactment of the
signing of the Peace Treaty between the German settlers and



the Commanche Indians. Taking partin the signing will the
great-grandchildren and the great-great grandchildren of
the settlers and Indians. Commerating the treaty (the only
one between American settlers and the Indians to have
never been broken) will be a pictorial stamp cancellation.
The cost of the stamp cancellation is $1.50. These latter
two events will be held on Wednesday, May 8, beginning
at 10 am.

So, plan now to attend all or part of the ten-day
celebration the City of Fredericksburg is hosting, and stop
by both the Pioneer Museum at 309 W. Main St., and the
Vereins Kirche in the center of Marktplatz in the 100 block
of W. Main St. You will be glad you did.

FREDERICKSBURG EVENTS

Saturday, April 6: Easter Fires Concert and Pageant

The Accordion Orchestra of Schaffhausen-Saar, Germany, one-
hour concert from 7 p.m. to 8 p.m., Gillespie County Fairground
Grandstand. First time in Fredericksburg!

Annual Federicksburg Easter Fires Pageant, 8:15 p.m.,
Gillespie County Fairgrounds Grandstand, immediately after the
German Accordion Orchestra Concert. Tickets include both the
accordion concert and pageant: General admission tickets are $5
for adults, $1 for children six to 12 years of age and free for
youngsters under six. Reserved seats are $7 and box seats are $9.
Tickets may be purchased by writing Easter Fires Pageant, PO
Box 526, Fredericksburg, Texas 78624-0526, or telephone the
fair association at 1-210-997-2359. To purchase tickets by mail
send acheck payable to Gillespie County Fair Association for the
amount of the tickets requested along with a self-addressed
stamped envelope. There will be ample free parking, food, and
drinks on the grounds.

Monday, April 8: Friedrichsburg Freiwillige Feuerwehr Fischfest
... Fredericksburg Voluntary Fire Department's Annual Fish Fry,
attracting thousands, takes place on the Central Fire Station
Grounds beginning at 5:30 p.m..

Sunday, April 28: Pioneer Trailride forms at the Comal County
Fairgounds in New Braunfels for a weeklong trek to
Fredericksburg. To join call 1-210-997-7906.
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Experience 2 1/2 hours of
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of the Colorado River.
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THE DULCIAER EACTORY

We invite you to stop by our store and factory
to listen to the beautiful sounds of these
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

WRITE FORYOUR CATALOG: $1.00
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ON A REMOTE GRANITE MOUNTAIN NEAR THE SMALL TOWN OF PONTOTOC IN

NORTHEASTERN MASON COUNTY LIES AN ENIGMATIC AND SEEMINGLY ANCIENT
STONE STRUCTURE THE ORIGIN AND PURPOSE OF WHICH 15 A MYSTERY TO THE
LANDOWNER AND TO ARCHAEOLOGISTS WHO HAVE VISITED 1T,

BY CHARLES HIXON

he formation consists of hundreds of lichen-covered granite

boulders piled one on top the other to form a low wall

running a hundred feet or more perpendicular to the side

of the mountain. Massive chunks of rocks whichhave split

off from the ridge above are incorporated into the wall

where they fell. Considerable effort was put into building this

feature — some of the boulders weigh more than five hundred

pounds — yet apart from a barbed wire fence that bisects the

mountain and marks the property line, no other signs of recent
human activity can be seen in the vicinity.

However this mountain does possess abundant evidence
of an ancient human presence. Numerous shallow depressions and
highly smoothed areas on rock outcrops, features known to
archaeologistas bedrock metates, are found atdifferent locations on
the mountain and indicate where prehistoric people ground wild
plant seeds and nuts into meal. Isolated artifacts, mostly flint tools,
are alsocommon on the mountain, and only a few hundred feet from
the wall a small prehistoric campsite has been located.

Artifacts recovered from this site by Dave Blevins, the
landowner who discovered the wall and who is also a vocational
archaeologist, reveal it was occupied on and off for thousands of
years during the Archaic, a time period before the bow and arrow
when hunters used light spears or "darts" propelled with a device
known as the atlatl. The most recent artifacts from this site are
almost two thousand years old, and there is no indication the
mountain has been occupied since.

Dry walls of undressed stone built within the last 150
years are, of course, common in the rocky Hill Country. These
range from impromptu pens for livestock to carefully planned stone
fencesenclosing area of pasture land. Butthere are other walls, such
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as the one near Pontotoc, which appear to be much older and built
for a purpose that is not immediately evident to us.

The way these walls are constructed can also be inscrutable.
Blevins points out that his wall does not give the impression of
having been built by people familiar with stonework, in that large
quarter-ton boulders are supported precariously by smaller football-
size rocks. The landowner also has come up with a very plausible
theory regarding the reason prehistoric people may have built the
wall in the first place.

Blevins has observed that deer trails, due to the
peculiarities of the local geology, tend to run along the side of the
mountain and are blocked from their natural progression by the
stone wall. He speculates that ancient hunters would drive deer or
otherlarge animals, eithersingly or in herds, down the trails towards
the stone wall. The panicked animals, finding their way blocked
and unable to turn left due to the sheer face of a granite ridge, would
be forced to run off a steep drop on the right. Although their fall
would not be far, perhaps ten or fifteen feet, it would be enough to
injure the animals so they could easily be taken by hunters armed
with darts and atlatls.

Blevins' theory is attractive because it is more than a
theory; itis an hypothesis, meaning it can be tested. Below the drop
lies a pocket of soil of unknown depth in an area otherwise covered
by granite exposures. The soil may contain evidence of prehistoric
hunting activities, such as broken dart points (the "arrowheads" of
artifact collectors) and stone butchering tools; this would support
the contention that the wall was part of a hunting stratagem. There
is also documentary evidence that native Americans used stone
features to aid in hunting. In California, Ishi, the last Native-
American to retain his traditional, pre-European culture, was



THE LLANO UP

ToP: DAVE BLEVINS AT THE ROCK WALL
NEAR PONTOTOC. BOTTOM: LINEAR WALL
IN THE KINGSLAND SITE FOUND BY ERWIN
ROEMER. PHOTOS COURTESY OF CHARLES
HixsonN.

known to have piled up boulders across deer trails and
then lie in wait with his bow and arrow.

A stone feature very similar to Blevins' wall
is said to exist on a granite ridge a mile or so to the
west. The use of stone walls as blinds or to divert
game off cliffs may have been a common practice in
the Llano Uplift, a region which includes Llano,
Mason, Gillespie, and Burnet counties, but just how
certain can we be that these stone structures are truly
ancient? The slow-growing lichen that covers the
boulders of the Pontotoc wall and other possibly
ancient stone features may indicate great age, but it
remains to be proven that the lichen was not already
present on the stones before the wall was built.

The main problem is we do not know what
a prehistoric wall in Central Texas should look like.
Over seventy years of archaeological investigations
in this part of the state, mostly carried out in the
limestone area and not the Llano Uplift, have shown
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that the prehistoric Native Americans here, in contrast to the
Pueblo groups to the west and the Moundbuilders to the east (both
agricultural and fairly sedentary societies), leftlittle impact on the
natural landscape and certainly no stone walls. The prehistoric
people here were hunter-gatherers who moved their campsites
frequently and so, one would think, had little use for permanent

stone constructions.
The only really large stone features in Central Texas

associated with prehistoric people are the very common burned
rock middens, large concentrations of fire-cracked rock, some of
which take the form of low mounds covering an acre or more, but
most are much smaller and have little, if any, topography. The
majority of burned rock middens date to the Middle Archaic, a
period that lasted from three to six thousand years ago.
Archaeologists are still uncertain as tohow these middens formed,
but most agree they are composed of the residue from cooking
activities, incidental accumulations of burned rock and not
intentional or architectural structures analogous to the temple and
burial mounds of the eastern United States.

Small clusters of rocks arranged in a circle usually six
feet or more in diameter have been found on sites on the Llano
Riverandtheeroding shores of Lake Buchanan, and are sometimes
interpreted as the remains of house structures. The rock clusters
presumably helped support the framework of simple hut-like
structures. These smaller stone features, while very interesting,
are only incidental to this article, which is mainly concerned with
larger structures, the existence of which has not been published in
the archaeological literature.

Curiously, burned rock middens are generally absent
from the interior of the Llano Uplift, a region covered mostly by
granite and metamorphicrock, perhaps because limestone may be
essential for their formation. But the Llano Upliftmight very well
harbor other ancient stone features, such as the Pontotoc wall,
heretofore unknown to archaeology.

With the discovery of the Kingsland Site in 1988,
archaeological activity in the Llano Uplift has increased
significantly. Surveys by both professional and vocational
archaeologists have documented hundreds of sites, information
that will contribute to our understanding the human past in this
part of the state. A few of these sites, all found within a few miles
of the confluence of the Colorado and Llano Rivers, represent
prehistoric campsites with stone walls much like the one near
Pontotoc. Unfortunately, mere associations with prehistoric
material is not enough to assign a pre-European date for these
walls, as the Kingsland Site demonstrates.

The Kingsland Site, managed by the LCRA, covers an
11-acretract of mostly densely wooded land on Lake LBJ. Bands
of Prehistoric hunter-gatherers camped along what was then the
banks of the Colorado River for thousands of years, and traces of
their long but intermittent residency are visible over much of the
site. Before excavation, flint chips and tools littered the ground,
in part due to years of uncontrolled digging by relic hunters, and
bedrock metates were visible on many of the granite outcrops.

Although excavations recovered hundreds of thousand
of artifacts, mostly waste flake from flint knapping, the only
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actual features unearthed were small clusters of firecracked rocks
believed to be the remains of campfires. No doubt some sort of
simple structures, a loose framework of saplings covered with
woven mats or hides perhaps, once sheltered the ancient people but
these, along withall of the artifacts they make from wood and fiber,
have not survived in the relatively humid climate of this part of
Central Texas.

But, on a rocky knoll overlooking an area of the ancient
camp grounds whichexcavations have shown was the mostintensely
occupied, two stone walls each about thirty feet long, can be seen.
Like the Pontotoc wall, they are composed of unmortared mostly
boulder-sized granite rocks, although there are smaller stones as
well. When the site was being excavated several years ago, it was
assumed these walls were once an animal pen, perhaps for goats,
and a historic date for these features is very plausible considering
the land has been in almost constant use for the last 150 years.
Farming and ranching took place on or near the site and, when Lake
LBJ was created in the early 1950's, the land was even used as a
fishing and recreation camp. A great deal of recent activity took
place near these walls, but we can never be sure they were built
during this time because historical records usually are not detailed
enough to mention such small-scale constructions.

It is difficult, though, to see how these walls could have
been used to pen in anything. The two walls, separated by about
fifty feet, generally run parallel about thirty feet or more over
broken landscape, slightly coverging near the summit of the knoll.
Substantial segments of the circuit wall must have since been
removed if this structure had ever been used as a stone corral. Also,
amore practical placement of the walls is quickly evident if the area
between them was meant to be enclosed.

Jim Dalla, the former president of the Llano Uplift Society
(LUAS), has often pondered the meaning of these walls, and has
come to the conclusion, influenced by his military experience, that
they are defensive in nature. He suggests that the knoll, reinforced
by the stone walls, acted as a fortified citadel where the people
camping below could seek safety in case they were attacked by
hostile bands. Others see a more peaceful purpose for these walls,
that they might be the foundations of ancient shelters. Then again,
they may simply be the remains of a late nineteenth century stone
corral.

The Kingsland Site is open to the public every second and
forth Saturday of the month from 2 to 5 pm, and anyone can view
these walls and make up theirown minds as to theirage and purpose.
The guided tours focus on the still open excavation pits within the
prehistoric campsite, and visitors will probably have to ask the
guide topoint out the walls, which, eventhough they are right beside
the trail, tend to blend into the rocky and brushy landscape.

The walls found on the knoll at the Kingsland Site rest on
exposed granite bedrock and not on or in the surrounding loose
deposit or "dirt" that contains the remains of the ancient campsite.
We do know this bedrock was exposed thousands of years ago, and
not covered at that time by sediments either washing down from the
slope above or up from the river below, because we can see the
bedrock metates where prehistoric people ground their meal near
where the wall now stands. This means the wall could have been
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built in ancient times, but does not preclude a more recent date.
What archaeologists need is to find a stone wall within an
archaeological deposit, that is, within a potentially dateable
context.

In 1991, such a wall was found when an informant led
archaeologist Erwin Roemer to a prehistoric campsite only a few
miles from the Kingsland Site. This site is also situated amid
granite outcrops overlooking the Colorado River (now the waters
of Lake LBJ) but in a slightly higher, drier upland setting. Like
so many others in the region, it was being destroyed by relic
hunters digging for arrowheads and other artifacts without
permission from the landowner. In the loose granitic soils
surrounded by granite outcrops, the looters had dug a long two-
foot deep trench which had exposed a thirty-foot long dry stone
wall composed, like the others, of granite boulders and cobbles
andresting on bedrock two feet below the present ground surface.
The top of the wall may have been visible to the looters and they
trenched along it hoping to find something interesting.

The backdirt and sides of the trench contained many
artifacts typical of prehistoriccampsites in Central Texas, including
flint tools, the many flakes removed during their manufacture,
grinding stones, burned rocks from campfires, and the discarded
shells from mussels brought up from the river below for food by
the prehistoric people. Roemer even found a dart point in the
trench, overlooked by the looters, that could be dated to 3000 B.C.

The wall differs from the others so fardiscussed because
itdoes not merely run in a straight line but turns at a ninety degree
angle midway along its course and continues for some unknown
distance possibly to a nearby rock outcrop. In its partially
exposed state the feature resembles an earthen platform supported
by astone retaining wall, but this could be deceiving — the trench
runs along only the outside — and the wall could have been free-
standing originally. Architectural platforms are associated with
more complex cultures and it would be very unusual if one were
found in Central Texas.

If this feature is reconstructed as a freestanding wall and
the buried sections extend to the rock outcrop, it would then look
like a small rock corral, enclosing an area of several hundred
square feet. Blevins has told me of a prehistoric site at Pontotoc
which has similar alcove-like features formed by stone walls,
which I have nothad achance to visit. There may have been other
ancient stone features in the Llano Uplift, besides the massive
linear ones, that served a different purpose. These could be the
foundations of prehistoric houses, features that archaeologists
have had trouble identifying in Central Texas, but suspect existed
because the ancient people needed to protect themselves from the
wind, rain, and cold. The sharp angle of the wall points toward
therising slope away from theriver, and may have been constructed
to prevent rain runoff from entering the shelter.

It is possible that enough of the archaeological deposits
remain intact that, with careful excavation, we will know both a
date and purpose of the wall at the site which Roemerdocumented.
The deposits in the interior of the structure are mostly undisturbed
and may reveal features, such as a central hearth or the post holes
of roof supports, expected in a living quarter. The site was last
visited three years ago during a LUAS field trip led by LCRA
archaeologist Bruce Nightengale, when amore detailed recording



of the surface remains took place. At that time, another dart
point was found, this one dating to only S00 B.C. , which shows
that these large sites near major rivers were occupied on and off
for thousands of years. With only two diagnostic (dateable),
artifacts found, separated by 2500 years, an even tentative date
cannot as yet be given for the wall. It would be interesting
simply to show it was built before European settlement.

During the LUAS recording session, it appeared that
little if any looting had occurred since Roemer documented the
site eighteen months earlier. To my knowledge, it has not been
visited since, and its present condition is not known. If this site
were to be destroyed, an important part of the human past in
Central Texas would disappear.

Another prehistoric site in the area also has a buried
stone wall. The Cook Site was partially excavated as a pastime
by the owner about the time the Kingsland Site was being dug,
and is unusual in that so many artifacts and features were
uncovered in what would seem to be a very unpromising
environmental setting for a major campsite. The site is located
indry uplands far from any rivers or majorcreeks. A small wash
does run along one side of the site, but now only carries water
after a hard rain. The landowner remembers when water ran
almost perennially several decades ago, and he speculates that
a spring located several miles upstream may have been active
then and perhaps in earlier times.

The Cook Site is also interesting because it is so old,
with earliest diagnostic spear points dating to 8000 B.C. But the
most intense period of occupation, meaning either larger bands
and/or longer stays, occurred four or five thousands years later.
It is to this later time that the wall may date.

A thirty foot section of the wall, running in a more or
less straight line, was exposed by the landowners' excavations
and has since been reburied. The wall continues at both ends
into unexcavated areas of the site, and photographs show that it
was constructed differently than the other walls so far discussed.
Whoever built this feature used smaller mostly cobble-sized
pieces of granite, sandstone, quartz, and other locally available
rocks which were then stacked neatly together, starting on
granite bedrock, to form a wall eighteen inches tall and ten
inches thick. Flint flakes, certainly of prehistoric origin, were
used as chinks to steady the larger stones. Unlike the walls
previously described, the tip of this feature is six or seven inches
below the present surface, and was a complete surprise to the
excavators when they happened upon it.

Signs of prehistoric camp life, mostly the kinds of
artifacts previously discussed, were plentiful in the fill on both
sides of the wall, but no artifacts of modern date were found.
Within a yard or so of the wall, a large sandstone slab was
uncovered which had been used as a metate for grinding seeds
into meal, and the wall may have been part of a structure which
sheltered people as they went about their domestic activities.
The whole feature also gives the appearance of aretaining wall,
and may have been constructed by one of the ancient bands to
prevent rain runoff from flooding the living area. Even now
when it rains, water runs rapidly down the gravel slope above
the site, and this may have been a major problem for the ancient
people camping there. The runoff, though, carried sediments
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A member of the family who has
had possession of the ranch for the
last 100 years has no idea who may
have built the wall, although she
assumes that the original 19th
century owner was responsible for
it. The tenuous claim of an ancient
date rests mainly on its association
with a prehistoric campsite.

which eventually covered and protected the site.

In size and construction, the Cook Site wall most
resembles the one Roemer documented, only the stones are
smaller and more carefully laid. As faras it has been exposed, the
Cook wall does not make the sharp turn as the latter does, but may
have been constructed for the same purpose, that is, to prevent
flooding.

One other site in the Kingsland area with a stone wall
might be mentioned here. It is a large prehistoric campsite on
granite bluffs overlooking the Colorado River not far from
Roemer'ssite. The location on the water has made itan easy target
for relic hunters coming in by boat, much to the distress of the
landowners who want to see the site preserved. The wall here is
much more massive than the others described, larger even than
the one near Pontotoc, with sections over five feet in height. Itis
built primarily of large granite boulders, and meanders along the
bedrock of the terrace for several hundred feet linking rock
outcrops which show evidence, in the form of flint artifacts, of
having sheltered prehistoric people. Amember of the family who
has had possession of the ranch for the last 100 years has no idea
who may have built the wall, although she assumes that the
original 19th century owner was responsible for it. The tenuous
claim of an ancient date rests mainly on its association with a
prehistoric campsite.

Inthe past, when archaeologists have come upon astone
wall, even on a prehistoric campsite, it was presumed, with some
Justification, to be the work of the late 19th or early 20th Century
settlers. Building permanent stone walls and fences was part of
their European tradition and not that of the prehistoric Native
Americans who lived in whatis now Central Texas. The contexts
of the wall found by Erwin Roemer and the wall on the Cook Site,
strongly suggests a prehistoric date for both features. The wall
near Pontotoc also appears to be ancient, due toitsremoteness and
lichen growth. Ancient walls seem confined to the Llano Uplift,
an area which has not received much archaeological attention
until the last eight years, and it seems strange that these features
have not been identified in the other, better investigated, areas of
Central Texas.
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The entire hamlet, listed as a National Historical District in
the National Register of Historic Places, is ashowcase of immaculately
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heads everywhere in masses of colorful blooms—a magical treat to
the eyes. In Gruene, folks are doing it right; tourists love it.
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RETREAT
TO VICTORY

BY STEVE GOODSON

AS HOUSTON’S SMALL ARMY TRUNDLED DOWN THE ROAD TOWARD
HARRISBURG, SANTA ANNA AND HIS COLUMN OF 750 MEN INVADED
SAN FELIPE ON THE EAST BANK OF THE BRAZOS RIVER.

isartillery bombarded the west bank deceiving the small

band of Texicans under captain Moseley Baker into

thinking he would attempt to cross the river there.

Having learned of the newly formed Texican

government’s retreat from Washington-on-the-Brazos
to Harrisburg, Santa Anna determined to catch the revolutionary
ringleaders. In a daring maneuver, he led his troops downriver to
Fort Bend and captured the ferry there. Colonel Juan Almonte, who
spoke perfect English having been educated in the United States,
tricked the slave who manned the ferry into coming across the
swollen stream to pick him up. By the next day, Santa Anna had
moved his army across the Brazos and was marching east toward
Harrisburg.

David Burnet, the president of the newly formed govern-
ment, and his cabinet understandably feared for their lives. But their
headlong flight only added to the confusion and panic of the settlers
surrounding them. Burnet bombarded Houston with orders to stand
and fight, €ven as he and his government fled: “Sir, the enemy are
laughing you to scon. You must fight them. You must retreat no
further. The country expects you to fight: The Salvation of the
country expects you to do so.”

At Fort Bend the steamship Yellowstone encountered the
Mexican Army after ferrying Houston’s forces across the Brazos at
Groce’s Plantation. Most of the Mexican soldiers had never seen
asteamboat and were astonished by the sight. Several tried to lasso
the smokestacks steamer, lined from stem to stern with cotton bales,
ran a gauntlet of gunfire and headed down stream to the Gulf of
Mexico and Safety.

The Army of Texas was rapidly running out of room to
retreat. Santa Anna's scouts kept him apprised of his foe's
whereabouts. He knew that if he did not capture the government at
Harrisburg, he could easily move and capture Lynch’s Ferry, the
only available crossing on the San Jacinto River in that area.
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Santa Anna’s Army arrived at Harrisburg the night of April
15. He found the partially burned town deserted except for the three
printers (one of which was Gail Borden later of canned milk fame)
putting tobed the latestedition of the Telegraph and Texas Register.
The printers told Santa Anna that Burnet and his cabinet had left the
town just hours before the dictator’s arrival. After setting afire what
remained of Harrisburg and throwing the printing press into Buffalo
Bayou, Santa Anna and his men marched to New Washington,
located at Morgan’s Point which juts out into San Jacinto Bay
hoping to capture the government there. They came within a hair’s
breadth of accomplishing just that. As Burnet and his staff were
rowingouttoashipin the bay, a patrol of Mexican Cavalry clattered
up to the pier and prepared to open fire. Almonte, who led the patrol,
forbade the soldiers to shoot as he saw a woman (Burnet’s wife) in
the rowboat. Santa Anna’s attempt to nab the rebel government
produced nothing but a fistful of air. He now decided to find and
destroy the only remaining semblance of rebellion left in Texas —
Houston and his ragtag rabble of an army.

At Morgan’s Point, Santa Anna made an addition to his
camp, a mistress known to us as Emily Morgan, the legendary
Yellow Rose of Texas. Emily was an indentured servant on the
plantation of James Morgan, an early settler at New Washington.

Morgan’s Emily, the name by which she was known in 1836,
came from Mississippi with her owner at the invitation of the
Mexican government in the early 1830’s. The Mexican govern-
mentprohibited slavery butJames Morgan, like many other Southern
immigrants, sidestepped this ban by freeing his slaves upon enter-
ing Texas and then making them indentured servants, a practice
which Mexico accepted complétely. To the slaves however,
indentured servitude appeared amazingly similar to slavery.

Emily has been described variously as mulatto (half African,
half Caucasian), quadroon (one-fourth African) and octoroon (one-



eighth African). Mexican chroniclers called her “Santa Anna’s
quadroon mistress.” Contemporary accounts relate that she had
finely chiseled extremely attractive features; coal black wavy
hair; dark brown eyes; a “golden” cast to her skin.

By the evening of April 18, Emily was sharing Santa
Anna’s silk tent. Colonel Pedro Delgado, Santa Anna’s personal
aide, recorded that on the moming of the 19th, while the army
began its march, Santa Anna remained in bed with his quadroon
mistress.

As Santa Anna was enjoying the company of his new-
found camp follower, Sam Houston was busy putting down open
rebellion among his own troops. His command repeatedly came
under question as his army had continued to retreat. Houston’s
actions only aggravated this as he remained uncommunicative “I
consulted none. I held no council of war. If I err, the blame is
mine." David Burnet had sent the Secretary of War, big, beefy
red-haired Thomas Rusk to consult Houston on his plan of action
with the authority to depose the commander-in-chiefif he thought
it necessary. Instead of removing him Rusk remained with the
army to fight and soon became Houston’s staunchest supporter.

Sidney Sherman had raised a volunteer company in his
home state of Kentucky and had joined Houston as a lieutenant
colonel of cavalry at Gonzales. Sherman protested louder and
louder as the Texican Army moved last and became a constant

detractor of Houston’s.

One day a man from Georgia, Mirabeau B. Lamar, showed
up in camp and attempted to rally men to his command to march
offto glory against Santa Anna’s legions. Houston had two graves
dug and announced that anyone attempting to “beat for Volun-
teers” would be immediately shot. Lamar wisely opted to serve
in the cavalry. Houston went so far as to post notices about camp
that deserters and mutineers would be court-martialed and shot.
He promised them that soon he would give them *“all the fighting
you can stand.”

After taking the fork to Harrisburg on April 16th Houston
marched the army 60 miles in two days to Buffalo Bayou where
they arrived at noon on the 18th. Across the bayou the army could
see that Harrisburg had been burned to the ground. Santa Anna
had obviously been there and gone. Houston had to find him and
his troops and maneuver him into an advantageous position for
battle before Santa Anna could be reinforced by more soldiers
under Filfsola and Urrea. Houston sent out scouts, hoping they
could ascertain Santa Anna’s whereabouts.

At the time when it was most needed, Houston received an
incredible stroke of luck. Houston’s Chief of Scouts, Deaf Smith,
returned to camp with a bedraggled Mexican courier, Captain
Miquel Bachillar, who carried some deerskin saddlebags stamped
with the name “William Barret Travis.” The saddle bags con-
tained special dispatches to Santa Anna giving the complete
disposition of his columns, their strength and whereabouts.

On April 19th Houston wrote a letter to Henry Raquet, a
friend with whom he had stayed while at Nacogdoches, “This
morning we are in preparation to meet Santa Anna. It is the only
chance of saving Texas . . . We go to conquer. It is wisdom
growing out of necessity to meet the enemy now; every consider-
ation enforces it . . . No previous occasion would justify it. The
troops are in fine spirits, and now is the time for action . . . Ileave

BY NOW A HANDFUL OF SURVIVORS FROM THE
GOLIAD MASSACRE HAD ARRIVED AND JOINED
HOUSTON’S ARMY. THEIR RECOUNTING OF THE
TREATMENT OF FANNIN’S FORCES ENRAGED
THE SMALL BANDS OF MEN JOINED AROUND
CAMPFIRES FOR THEIR EVENING MEALS.
THESE DESCRIPTIONS, ALONG WITH THE SIGHT
OF HARRISBURG COMPLETELY BURNED TO THE
GROUND AND THE ALAMO MASSACRE FRESH ON
THEIR MINDS, ONLY SERVED TO WHIP THE MEN
INTO A FRENZY FOR ACTION.

the results in the hands of a wise God.”

By now a handful of survivors from the Goliad massacre had
arrived and joined Houston’s army. Their recounting of the treatment
of Fannin’s forces enraged the small bands of men joined around
campfires fortheirevening meals. These descriptions, along with the
sight of Harrisburg completely burned to the ground and the Alamo
massacre fresh on their minds, only served to whip the men into a
frenzy for action.

Houston's army crossed Buffalo Bayou on roughly built rafts
(Houston ripped his trousers on a nail). They then crossed Vince’s
Bayou on the only available bridge to gain the sea-level plain known
as San Jacinto.

Upon the map, Houston’s choice for a battlefield looks for a
prescription for suicide. The field of San Jacintois small, barely three
squares. It is roughly triangular, bounded on the northeast and
northwest by the San Jacinto River and Buffalo Bayou and open on
the Southwest by the Texas coastal plain. As neither stream is
fordable (Buffalo Bayou is three hundred feet wide and fifteen to
thirty feet deep), the position is virtually a dead end except for
Lynch’s Ferry, which crosses the San Jacinto River at the northern
corner of the triangle. The ground itself is rather marshy along the
margins of the waterways and is cut by two shallow ravines. There
are occasional pools of open water in these marshes and, on the east,
Peggy Lake, a considerable body of water. Much of the plain is
grassy, but there are substantial stands of live oak forest running
along the bayou and ravines and scattered about in several other
places. Houston hid his men in one of these Spanish moss-covered
live oak motts located at the northern tip of this virtual island after
having seized Lynch’s Ferry.

About noon on the 20th the vanguard of Santa Anna’s army
reached San Jacinto, burning the town of New Washington behind
them. Santa Anna, finding himself cut off from Lynch’s Ferry by the
Texican Army, took up position in some live oaks situated on the
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southeast corner of the prairie.

The Texicans remained well protected within their line
of trees with their two six-pound cannon, the “Twin Sisters”,
abouttenyards outon the plain. Mexican artillerymen brought
out their cannon, a brass nine-pounder, and began to fire at the
Texicanlines. Santa Annaclearly wished todraw the Texicans
out into the open, to probe their strength and perhaps to
provoke an attack. The Texican artillery, under James Neill,
fired back at the Mexicans and one lucky shot bowled over
several dragoons, wounding a captain and killing the horse
beneath him. The artillery duel continued for about four hours;
Colonel Neill’s hip was shattered by grapeshot from the
Mexican cannon. A shot from one of the Texican cannon
damaged the Mexican piece, and as the Mexican Cavalry drew
it back to safety. Colonel Sidney Sherman, with a force of 50
cavalrymen sallied forth out of the woods to snatch the
Mexican cannon. He failed miserably, losing two men and
several horses. Worse, he nearly triggered an attack by the
Mexicans, which prompted the infuriated Houston to take
away Sherman’s command of the cavalry and give it to
Mirabeau Lamar, who risked his life during the skirmish by
helping a wounded comrade.

Santa Anna withdrew his forces about three-fourths of
amile away, placing his army with their backs to Peggy Lake,
aninconceivably bad position. The Mexican soldiers spent the
rest of the afternoon and all night constructing a five-foot-high
breastworks fashioned from baggage, packs, sacks of beans
and hard bread, branches and dirt. By dawn the next day the
Mexican had finished their defenses and braced themselves
for an attack from Houston’s forces. None came.

Houston’s army, habituated to daily four o’clock reveil-
les, had risen long before dawn, spoiling for a fight. For six
weeks Houston himself had seldom slept more than three
hours a night. But on the morning of the greatest battle of his
life, the general lay with his head pillowed on a coil of rope
dreaming nonchalantly. To his men’s bewilderment, he slept
until the sun was well up and high in a bright blue spring sky.

After supervising the building of the Mexican breast-
works Santa Anna retired to his tent with his new mistress,
Emily Morgan. He stirred briefly at nine the next morning as
his brother-in-law General C6s marched into his camp with
five hundred soldiers, bringing Santa Anna’s army up to 1250
men, He then retired once again to his tent and the rest of the
Mexican Army settled down to rest under the oak trees after
having worked or marched all night.

Around noon, Houston called his officers together for a
council of war. He asked them a single question: “Shall we
attack theenemy in position orreceive theirattack inours?” To
his amusement, his confused officers could not agree on a plan
of action. The assembled men expressed the belief that
attacking over an open field was toorisky. He is said to have
laughed and dismissed them, thinking to attack the next day.
But Houston, wanting to know how his troops felt, went from
campfire to campfire asking his menif they were ready to fight.

Their response was a resounding yes. Houston told them,
“Very well, get your dinners and I will lead you into the fight,
and if you whip the enemy every one of you shall be captains.”



Houston sent Deaf Smith and six others to destroy Vince's
Bridge, thus cutting of any more reinforcements. He formed his l I ORM’S
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Edward Burleson’s 1st Regiment with 220 men; on the extreme Famous for Old Fashioned Hamburgers & Milk Shakes
left were the 2nd Texas Regiment under Colonel Sidney Sherman
with 260 men. In all, the army stood in two thin lines stretching
some 900 yards, each man ready for action, many armed not only
with a musket but also with pistols and a sword or Bowie Knife.

At 3:30 Houston took up position in the middle of his line
astride Saracen, his big white stallion a few yards out in front.
Sword in hand, he waved his army forward and shouted, “Re-
member the Alamo! Remember Goliad!” and urged them across r m
the sunlit plain of San Jacinto. As the men stepped forward, the )
color bearer of the 2nd Texas unfurled the regimental banner, a '
bare breasted Liberty wielding a saber from which dangled a
ribbon inscribed “Liberty or Death,” the only flag the Texicans

had that day. The army’s band, a black drummer and a German G RO c E RY

fifer, played a naughty tune popular at the time for lack of

e Fresh-cut French Fries
¢ Drive-in Speaker Service Outside
e Inside Dining Room

BROWSE OUR CHARMING GIFT SHOPPE
FILLED WITH UNIQUE ANTIQUES AND GIFTS

707 WEST WALLACE « SAN SABA, TEXAS 76877 » 915-372-5717

anything else known to them both: “Will you come to the bower o QUALI’I‘Y' MEATS

I have shaded for you? Our bed shall be roses all spangled with CAE

dew. There under the bower on roses you’ll lie, With a blush on * FRESH VEG LES
your cheek but a smile in your eye!" e FRIENDLY SERVICE

‘ The Texican army advanc.ed over the three fourths of a i - —— 29 and WY 16
mile which separated the two armies protected by aslightrise and

afew stands of live oaks in the middle of the prairie. Remarkably, \ LILAINO, TEXAS

all of this activity went unnoticed in the Mexican camp. Santa
Anna and his officers had neglected to post scouts or sentries. (7 w
Most of the men were asleep or resting. Santa Annaremained in M : Sh. t T R

his tent, some say under the influence of opium and his young a]n ee ea Oom
mistress. So, as the Texicans approached, moving ata very easy

s 1
pace so to not lose their formation, no one in the Mexican camp and Jeame S Desserts

noticed.

At about 4:30 the Texicans emerged from the thin woods Home Of our f amous
in the center of the plain, some 500 yards from the Mexican lines.

Llano River Bottorn Pie
A Mexican bugler on the right was the first to sound the alarm.

As the other bugler joined him the Mexican cannon cut loose 9:30AM - 4:00PM Monday—Saturday
with grapeshot and an outpost line began to fire their muskets. r
But in their surprise and excitement, both groups fired high, and 915-247-4561

Continued on Page 37 111 West Main Street ¢ Llano, Texas 78643
ontinued on Page & e )
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THE EXOTIC

BIRTHDAY PARTIES
VICTORY CELEBRATION PARTIES

OVER 500 ANIMALS

END OF SEASON PARTIES GUIDED TOURS DAILY
FAMILY REUNIONS PETTING ZOO
CLASS PARTIES PICNIC AREA AVAILABLE

9AM till DARK =7 DAYS A WEEK +* INQUIRE ABOUT GROUP RATES
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LLANO EVENTS

Llano N atlonal Bank

"Home Owned and Operated"”

For Complete Banking Services

Phone;
915-247-5701 Meveen

1001 Ford Street+ Llano, Texas 78643

R ISR
LENDER

April 13: Texas Indian Hobbyists/Spring Meet at the Llano
City Park. Visitors welcome; come see the Hobbyists in full
Indian Regalia dancing to the beat of ancient rhythms.
April 13 & 14: 35th Annual Highland Lakes Bluebonnet Arts
& Crafts Trail.

April 19 & 20: 7th Annual Crawfish Boil & Golf Open. At
Llano City Park see page 2, and ad on page 15 fordetails. You
won't want to miss this.

May 18: Reward $1000.00 For the Best Bar-B-Q at the 7th
Annual Llano Chamber of Commerce Bar-B-Q Cook-Off.
Saturday, may 18, 1996 . . . Llano City Park on the banks of
the Llano River (Cash Prizes in all Categories) . . . Art &
Crafts Show, plus Live Music with The Billy Proctor Band.
For information and/or entry forms write or call the Llano
Chamber of Commerce, 700 Bessemer, Llano, Texas 78643,
915-247-5354. Note: Arts, crafts & food booths limited to the
first 30 applicants. Deadline for booth applications / May 8,
1996.

NOTE: Dates are subject to change, please contact the Llano
chamber office to verify dates, 915/247-5354.

Llano River rests the frontier city of Llano where, today, the entire downtown area is listed on
the National Register of Historic Places. Stay the weekend so you will have time to tour the
square, browse through shopsfilled with antiques, crafts, and collectibles. Enjoy imported coffees, rare
books and art galleries. Then close the day dining at one of Llano's specialty restaurants...
Take a ride to Llano and discover the appeal of the past.

¥ Over sixty Historic Structures ¥ Llanite and other rare minerals

Retum to the rustic ambiance and slow pace of yesteryear... Along the banks of the legendary

Yr BBQ Capital of Texas
¥ Antique Shops % Deer Capital of Texas
vr Camping & RV hookups vr Home of Enchanted Rock

% Outstanding Museum and Frontier Log Cabin

LANO COUNTY CHAMBER o COMMERCE

¥r Art Galleries
¥¢r Municipal Golf Course

700 Bessemer ¥ Llano, Texas ¥ 915-247-5354
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Continued from page 35 TJEI]E .
= SISIS
few of the Texicans were hit. EBUS.J Q ol @1
10

Houston’s men continued to advance with their cannon out = 4—\] T
ahead of the infantry and Lamar’s cavalry swinging around to the @ L] 24 @'—- E\i
right. At 200 yards the “Twin Sisters” unlimbered and swung :
about firing rounds of chopped-up horseshoes gouging a hole in Iy
the midst of the Mexican breastworks. As the Texican line swept o g ;
forward the cannons were manhandled to within 70 yards of lk?e Pl'lntlng & Ofﬁce Supply Of I‘lano
Mexicans and fired again. The infantry fired in volleys and ran for
the breastworks. Houston’s stallion was shot from under him. He
quickly mounted another and rode on. This horse too was soon hit
with Houston taking a round of Mexican grapeshot in his right
ankle. Ignoring the pain, he mounted a third horse and pressed on.

The 2nd Regiment made first contact, driving a thin front of S
the enemy backward on the left. Seconds later the 1st Regiment

came up on the right and together they overran the Mexican ( ON LLANO'S HISTORIC SQUARE )
cannon which had managed to get off only five rounds. The

Texican forces rushed in taking the breastworks and the camp RUBBER STAN[P S . FAX SERVICE
rather quickly. The Mexican soldiers tried to rally but failed. COPIES ° OFFICE SUPPLIES

Supporting regiments would come up in fair order only to be

overrun by their fleeing comrades, and then came the Texicans. OFFICE FURNITURE

One soldier, Old Jimmie Curtice whom Noah Smithwick
had almost abandoned on the Colorado River a few weeks before, 9 1 5-247—5457
had a son-in-law, Wash Cottle, who was slain in the Alamo. 729 Ford Street » Llano, Texas 78643

Swearing vengeance, Curtice now attacked the Mexicans, club-
bing them with his rifle and saying, “Alamo, you killed Wash
Cottle!”

Although wounded inthe leg, aMexican general, Fernandez LLANOS OWN
Castrillon, leaped up on an ammunition box in an effort to rally his
men. They ignored him, streaming to the rear. He stubbornly held
his ground shouting, “I have been in forty battles and never once
showed my back! I'm too old to do it now!” Colonel Tom Rusk
tried to save Castrillon but failed as the Texicans cut him down,
showing no mercy.

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

Santa Anna’s army disintegrated as the battle quickly DRIVE THROUGH SERVICE :
became a slaughter. Santa Annaquickly grabbed a horse and fled Open: ﬁggm - ggggm Ig:c:;\:l;:-,!‘nday
toward BuffaloBayou. Texican officers tried tostem the bloodlust. " CLOSED SUNDAY y

Colonel John Wharton was told by a soldier, “Colonel Wharton,
if Jesus Christ were to come down from heaven and order me to
quit shooting Santanistas, I wouldn’t do it, sir” One eyewitness
said that when the man stepped back and cocked hisrifle, leveling
itat Wharton’s chest, “Wharton very discreetly (I always thought)
turned his horse and left.” Houston tried to gain control of his men

Y /4
but couldn’t, saying, “Gentlemen, I applaud your bravery, but . @N (E_.WJ%
damn your manners!” Most of the carnage took place in and %)ﬂ Lé}

Shannon Johnson & Tracy Leverett - Owners/Operators
608 Bessemer (Hwy 16/71 North) ¢ Llano, Texas 78643 ¢ (915) 2474660

around Peggy Lake at the rear of the Mexican camp. The bodies PIZZERIA & GRILL

were so thick that it was later said that one could walk across on 101 WEST MAIN * LLANO, TEXAS 78643

the corpses. Colonel Juan Almonte was able to rally some 600

Mexican soldiers and surrendered them after the slaughter stopped PIZZA  SALADS » SUBS » PASTA
around nightfall. 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

T
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As the prisoners were marched into camp, Houston, deliri-
ous with pain from his wound, saw them and mistook them for
reinforcements crying, “All is lost! My God, allis lost!” He later
confessed that a hundred disciplined soldiers could have defeated

Continued on Following Page
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BBO RESTAURANT

Call forseasonal hours:

915-247-5257 or247-5473

&I—Iighway 29 West « Llano, Texas 78643 )

CEDAR LODGE

WATERFRONT RESORT
* Cedar Log Cabins with Kitchens ® Swimming Beach
* Fishing Pier ® Meeting Rooms for Family Reunions
* Conventions ¢ Catering Available ® Playgrounds
* 3-way RV Waterfront Spaces ¢ Waverunner Rentals
Owners - Raymond & Cynthia Snyder

512-793-2820 e 1-800-793-2825

HIGHWAY 261 « BUCHANAN DAM, TEXAS 78609

r(FIRST HISTORIC BUILDING FIESTORED IN LLANO\

utterymm rdwvare Co.

o Texas Hardware, Plumbing, Electrical,
and Ranching needs since 1900.

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

e ol i
s :00 AM to 5:00 PM
klﬂ.l] i :.Ll.lu e u'u B BARDWARE k¥ LI"I B =

* VISA « DISCOVER

[—-.Il IIIIT]’II I *MASTERCARD

Al e 12E I
‘I L‘ﬂ ‘ (RN T T I 915-247‘4141

201 WEST MAIN STREET *LLANO, TEXAS 78643/}

\S

his scattered forces.

Altogether some 650 Mexicans perished at San Jacinto and
730 were taken prisoner, no more than 70 or 80 having succeeded
in escaping. Texican losses were two killed, six mortally
wounded and another 18 less seriously wounded.

The next day a search party scouring the area for escaped
Mexicans took a prisoner. Joel Robinson, who could speak
Spanish, interrogated the prisoners who was “dressed in white
linen pants and a blue troopers jacket . . . but with red worsted
slippers and a silk shirt buttoned with diamond studs. He was a
cavalryman and Santa Anna had escaped to Thompson'’s Pass
farther south.” Trotting at the point of a lance the prisoner
covered two or three miles back to camp, but finally complained
he could go no further. Robinson’s partner wanted to shoot him.
But Robinson gave the prisoner a hand up and they rode together
toward the camp. As they rode the prisoner asked if Houston had
commanded at the battle the day before and what the body and
prisoner count was. He was also “very keen” to know what the
Texicans were going to do with the prisoners. When Robinson
told him that Houston’s forces numbered six or seven hundred,
the prisoner insisted such a figure to be a gross underestimate.
Nearing camp the prisoner was quickly sobered by the corpses on
the battlefield.

Not until they approached the motley throng of prisoners
did Robinson learn who it was he really carried on the back of his
horse. In unison, every Mexican officer rose to his feet, and the
troops called out, “El Presidente!”” Santa Annahadreturned to his
army.

AUSTIN STEAM TRAIN ASSOCIATION

The Hill Country Flyer, the 1920's steam train, returned for
the 1996 season beginning March 9, 1996. Operating each
Saturday and Sunday from Cedar Park to Burnet, The Flyer
travels through the scenic Hill Country. A perfect way to
experience Texas' wildflowers, wildlife, and a slice of
Texas history. Fares range from 1st class Pullman to coach
with special discounts and fares for senior citizens and
children. Call 512-477-8468 for information and
reservations.

ON LAKE BUCHANAN
LODGING » MARINA » ENCLOSED FISHING DOCK ¢ WATERFRONT RV. PARK
50 NEW PULL-THRU SITES TO BE COMPLETED SOON

OPEN YEAR AROUND
JIM & CHARLOTTE DeGROAT

915-379-1065
1ROUTE 1, BOX 275 « TOW, TEXAS 78672 [ G210 o B2 X530 B STo To To MMl Saturday 11Am to 10PM * Sunday 11AM to 8PM

HI-LINE LAKE RESORTS

WATERFRONT DINING INSIDE OR ON THE PATIO
GREAT SEAFOOD, STEAKS OR BURGERS
DAILY SPECIALS  LARGE PARTIES WELCOME

OPEN MARCH 1st FOR A GREAT SEASON
Thursday 5 to 9PM ¢ Friday 5 to 10PM
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Continued from page 21

as lucky with the second. The right, front tire fell into a depression
justasI wastaking adrink of coke. I poured most of itdown the front
of my shirt.

"You can't drive worth beans," I said to my father.

He smiled and said, "Boy, don't you know it takes an expert
driver to hit every bump in the road?"

We wound our way up past Enchanted Rock, back down
through Crabapple Crossing, up to the Willow City Loop, and
ended up at Harry's. When we walked in, a young feller in a big hat
was playing the guitar in the back room. He could really bend them
strings, and sounded right at home. But, someone fired up the
Jukebox, so he put the guitar down.

I'd always thought you had to go east of Austin to get good
sausage. I was wrong. Ididn't get achance to ask Harry where gets
his sausage, but it rivals anything found in Elgin or Lockhart. Best
of all, Harry is not bashful about piling it on a tortilla and calling it
a sausage wrap. We left Harry's full and happy. It had been one
damn fine trip. Back in the truck, my father said to me, "You know
that song you was playing for us earlier."

"Yeah."

"It just proves that all you need for a song are some lyrics."

"What are you talking about," I said.

That's when my mother jumped in, and they were off and at it
again. I stared at the second hand on my watch. It didn't move for
a solid minute.

TE

OUTDOOR COOKERS

Texas size cooking surface 15"
x15". Heavy duly with high
or low pressure. Casl iron
bumers. Stands 247, 18" or
12" tall. This unit uses a
combo #2 or #3 hose and
regulator with high pressure
or combo #4 with a low
pressure burner.

=N

We have patio carts which are very well made being an all welded unit
with either one, two or three burner heads—high or low pressure or
both. We have a two hose, two valve and regulator set available for this
unit. The heads can be lifted out and arranged however you desire.

Folks, these are only a few of the units we build here in Willow City, Texas. We also have
a complete line of heavy duty cookware from small pots up to 80 quart pots and stainless steel
acoessories such as spoons, ladles, tongs, thermometers, skimmers and much more. We accept
VISA/MASTER CARDS and ship anywhere. Please call us and thank you for your interest.
Fred ¢ Joan Watson. P.S. Dealer inquiries welcomes.

LOCATED IN DOWNTOWN WILLOW CITY, TEXAS
1-800-997-5505

COOLERS

PIT BAReBe(QUE

HOMH OF THE BIG CHOP

Featured in:
TEXAS MONTHLY ¢ SOUTHERN LIVING

“Llano is the barbecue capitol of the world.”
“COOPER'S is the best joint in town.”
-TEXAS MONTHLY MAGAZINE

DINE IN - TAKE OUT - CATERING

TERRY WOOTAN
REAL ESTATE

“THE HILL COUNTRY RANCH FINDERS”

AN SN Ty OBl

Terry Wootan
Broker

915-247-5711
FAX 915-247-3052

FRIED CHICKEN
REAL CHILHEN REAL GO0Y

OPEN: 7 DAYS A WEEK

915-247-5713 10:30AM to 9:00PM
3 i 915-247-3600

Terry & Karen Wootan, Owners 608 West Young » Highway 29 West||

604 WEST YOUNG (HWY. 29W) » LLANO, TEXAS 78643 Llano, Texas 78643 ,%é
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JESSE JAMES JZZ i)
REAL ESTATE [

P
HOME OWNED AND OPERATED | ociad

- Highland Lakes & Ranches  MARINA PRopgpry

* FREE MARKET ANALYSIS «* COMMBROpy 4 -

* Tell us what you want and it's [ .= INVESyppm
as good as done. PROPERTIES W

B #is 519 703-2851
HIGHWAY 29 » 1/2 MILE WEST OF BUCHANAN DAM * OPEN SEVEN DAYS A WEEK

 TEXAS, THE
TRADITIONAL HOME
OF COUNTRY MUSIC

by BEAU BURTON

exas has always created its own brand of
music. Cowboys and cowgirls demand a
dancehall boogie they can stomp their feet

to. Long before the Nashville network, before
EMP@RWM line dancing and the video generation, Texans were
doing the same things at social gatherings their forefa-

ECLECTIC % DISTINCTIVE % TEXANA thers did— two-stepping to a hot country band. Known
GIFTS * METAL A%}'{* POTTERY - the world over, often copied, but seldom duplicated the
Aol il il LT true Texas country music experience is alive and well.

FOR THE RANCH OR URBAN HACIENDA
OPEN: 10AM-5PM * Monday thru Saturday

Someone once asked me, “What about Nash-

ON THE HISTORIC SQUARE IN LLANO ville? That’s the home of country music.”
105 West Main « Liano, Texas 78643 » 915-247-3290 "Well, when did it move?”
If my memory serves me correctly, Nashville's
(a ) first country musical artist voted into the Hall of Fame

was Jimmy Rodgers. Born in Mississippi, Rodgers
played the Texas version of country music. Also,
another great country music pioneer, Hank Williams,
frequently gave Jimmy Rodgers credit as the big influ-
ence that shaped his style.

Texas had its own brand of music, far removed
from the bluegrass of the mountains. Here was were

TAXIDERMY the spirit of country music was born and reared. Until

Certified a few years ago Texans funded eighty percent of all the
profits earned by the country music industry. The
Marvin McBee ® 915-247-2246 multi-billion-dollar industry claims they are the ones

that made country music famous. I'd be suspicious of
that claim, because few if any Texans are running the
show. Well, that’s the way it goes... you create some-

STAR thing, put generations of tradition behind it, then some
UR Ra CEIEBRATING corporate type steals it all and turns it into a BMW

Ty
23 YEARS OF payment.
* AWARD WINNING Now, you might think I'm getting down on
Nashville, and the present country music scene. It's
FOOD IN LLANO not so much that, but I would like to see Texas partici-
ABBY'S pate in its own legacy. Seems all you need today is a
LUNCH SPECIALS great set of teeth, a million dollar backer, put on

304 WEST YOUNG STREET * LLANO, TEXAS 78643 )

N

MEXICAN FOOD $3,95 cowboy clothes, and quicker than a New York minute
HOURS: Tuesday thru Friday you’re a real country music star. You’ll never con-
LUNCH 11AM-2PM * Tuesday-Saturday vince me that the fashion-conscious cowboy concept

B v ocway-Sacney {91 5) 247-5318 came from Texas.

CLOSED ¢ Sunday & Monday

1208 BESSEMER (HWY. 16 NORTH) * LLANO, TEXAS 78643 Could be I'm trying to drive the point home
past the limits of necessity. Butitseems that we’ve lost
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sight of the one thing that’s made country music grow,
and that’s tradition. Early Texas music was based
around a good story of forlorn love, freedom, and hard
times wrapped around some good toe-tapping rhythms.
And there you have it. ;

Since most of us rednecks here in Texas, are
busy making more rednecks, seems we all should teach
‘em right. If we could just unplug the TV instead of the
instruments, maybe we could be more visible in the
country music world. In the interest of preserving
tradition maybe we should all go out and buy Texan.
Surely something other that what’s on the billboard top
100 list. In honor of our Texas music pioneers this
article is the firstin a series of stories about the people,
events and places that have shaped real Texas-style
country music.

Next month we'll present an interview with Ray
Austin who was around during the days that shaped
country music.

Archaeology Awareness Weekend

HE LLANO UPLIFT ARCHAEOLOGICAL SOCIETY
T (LUAS)staffs the Kingsland Archaeological Center, which

is open to the public for guided tours of the Visitors
Center, Display area and the Interpretive Trail on the 2nd and 4th
Saturdays of each month from 2 to 5 p.m. Admission is free.
Other days or times may be possible for organized group tours,
school and other groups. Call 512/473-3333 ext. 2112 to make
special arrangements.

Of special interest in April is the Archaeology Aware-
ness Weekend: April 12,13, and 14. Daily tours of Museum and
excavations are from 9:30 a.m. to 6:30 p.m. Demonstrations of
atlatl dart throwing and flint knapping will be at various times.
Speakers include, Dan Utley on local history and Dr. Solveig
Turpin on Lower Pecos Rock Art—April 13th, 7:30 p.m. Pot-
tery Making Demonstration, April 14th at 2 p.m. The event will
be held at the Kingsland Archaeological Center (see map).
Sponsors for the eventare LUAS and the Lower Colorado River
Authority.

Kingsland

County Road 126/
Park Road

Kingsland
I\I'(,'l'llll‘lilt)'git‘il‘
Center

Granite Shoals

2
-
B

9.3 miles
1o turnolff

Marble Falls

(map not lo scale)

OPEN: 9AM 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

% SNOW BUNNIES « PRECIOUS MOMENTS
A

a..s.m¢mmam¢mmw

Feauturing - Popular Gift Items

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

Famous Brand Ladies Fashions
SUSAN BRISTOL = EAGLE RIVER = PINE COVE

Childrens Department -
GIFTS and BOOKS

OPEN: Monday-Saturday
10AM to 5PM

The Velveteen Rabbit, LTD ,"'
208 West Young Street ® Llano, Texas 78643 ¢ 915-247-4248 |gy,

% Tl Y T A B TR B T e R i s R It R

Scott Harrls
512-443-5854  FAX 512-443-7271

CALL FOR FREE BROCHURE ¢ AUSTIN,TEXAS

(Wes Campbell il 915-388-4545 |
R

HIILI. COUNTRY

INSURANCE

ASSOCIATES, INC.

P.O. BOX 70 » KINGLAND, TEXAS 78639J

\.
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WALKER STORY

Continued from page 9

drizzling rain that had now begun to fall. From my riding habit and

—_—

Updated Fashions and Accessories for the

Discriminating Woman
Open: 9AM to 5PM Monday-Saturday ¢ Visa * Mastercard * Discover A
915-247-3299

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

805 BESSEMER AVE.
LLANO, TEXAS 78643

— RECEIVE 20% OFF REGULAR —]
PRICE WHEN YOU MENTION
THIS AD.

IN HISTORICAL DOWNTOWN LLANO

Cappuccing
On the Square &\

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

BROWSE OUR CHARMING SHOPS
Antiques * Collectibles = Gifts » Arts = Crafts

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

1905 LAUTERSTEIN BUILDING
825 FORD STREET = LLANO, TEXAS 78643 - 915-247-4902

NEW FURNITURE & APPLIANCES

WE FINANCE,
DELIVER & SERVICE
WHAT WE SELL.

Headquarters for the Highland Lakes “Since 1936”

CmowcaseT

DIXIE
LAZBOY

(915)247-4108

818 FORD * DOWNTOWN LLANO
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shawl I made himabedtolie on. Then I helped him to his feet, but
he could not step and almost fainted.

He begged me to leave him there, but I'said "No." He put his
arms around my shoulders and I carried him twenty steps at atime
until he was on the spot. Giving him the pistol and taking his quirt
and bidding him a loving farewell, I left him without water, help
ordoctor and almost no bed. It was after three o'clock and I started
on a run, asking God to protect him. Hearing him crying aloud, I
stopped amoment and heard himsay, "Oh, my God, how canIbear
to see her go."

I dashed off again like mad through the thorny brush, tearing
my flesh and clothes in numberless places. I soon reached the
house but not a soul was there. (Mr. Walker heard me hallooing
and thought the Indians had caught me.) Soon I ran. There were
a great many cattle near the road. They scented the blood on my
dress and followed me in droves, bellowing, screaming and
fighting. Often I had to strike them with the quirt to make them
give the road: after running a long time I came to a creek which
must be crossed. It was waistdeep and my clothes were so wetand
heavy that made running very difficult. I broke loose my clothes
and dropped them in the road. My shoes becoming untied were
also dropped. Travelling was easier for awhile, but socon my feet
began to hurt for they had been cut on sharp stones. Nothing could
stop me however.

Just before dark I reached deep creek on the other bank of
which stood the house where help was certain. Oh how glad I was.
I hallooed again and again, the answer that came was the barking
of a pack of fierce dogs, thatran down to the crossing. What could
be done? I found a long pole with which to steady myself in the
water, crossed over, the dogs did not even growl at me. I reached
the house, pushed open the door, but found nobody at home. Tired
and weak I sank uponachair. Darkness was fast approaching, and
itwas three miles to the next house where lived Mr. Walker's sister.
Alittle after dark I reached the house and found help, and told what
had happened and where.

The neighborhood was soon wild with excitement, and a
party was organized to search for my poor husband. I wanted to
goalongbut they forbade me, saying they knew the spot better than
I. They reached the place by two o'clock, but as they had no idea
of finding him alive, search was deferred till daylight. Then they
started outindifferentdirections. Tom Cox, one of the party called
out "Oh, Joe." Immediately he answered, "Here ] am Tom!"

He was sitting up against the tree. He shook hands with
them, and asked "Is Annie safe?"

"Yes."

"Thanks be to God. He has answered my prayers. Now lay
me down and let me die."

They brought him home alive, but he died that day before
sunset.

We buried him in a pretty green valley where the long green
mesquite grass would wave over his grave.

In 1865 I was married to N.G. Edwards and have lived
happy.



LBJ HEARTLAND NETWORK'S
SPRING/SUMMER PROGRAMS

he 1996 programs of the Heartland Network offer

leisurc learning in a new style. Their spring/

summer season is asampler of new partnerships for

sharing our region's natural and cultural resources.

Programs feature innovative Heartland stewards
working together to protect Hill Country landscapes and
provide environmental learning experiences for all ages.
Discover the Heartland from many perspectives—natural
scientist, historian, artist, farmer/rancher, and conservationist.
Explore the region from a knowledgeable insider's point of
view.

This year brings more wildlife viewing experiences,
including remarkable dusk emergents fromseveral of ourregion's
special-access bat caves. Treck with naturalists along rivers and
streams. Go underground to study aquifers. Meet preservation-
minded ranchers and orchard growers turned B&B hosts. Enjoy
the talents of regional musicians, artists and craftspeople. All
excursions lic on your table: "Good Eating in the Heartland"—
fresh fruits, vegetables, cheeses, meats and wines produced
locally. When you participate in these programs your dollars are
helping othe Network's Stewards make conservation, heritage
preservation, and economics work together.

On SELAH DAY, Saturday, April 27, at Bamberger
Ranch in the heart of the Network you can preview new exhibits
on Hill Country ecology created by artists, educators and natural
scientists. Spend the day with the ranch's staff, artists, and
innovators throughout the region. Experience their newest
creations for environmental study and stewardship. This is an
opportunity to explore the role you can play in preserving the
natural and cultural heritage of the LBJ Heartland. The event is
from 9:30 a.m. to 2 p.m. The cost is $15 per person, $12 for a
friend. This includes lunch and transportation from Blanco,
Johnson City and Stonewall. Access is by bus and by reservation
only. Call 210/997-6417 for details.

"+ BOOKS OLD AND NEW )
+ EPHEMERA

+ IMPORTED COFFEE

+ IMPORTED CIGARS

+ ANTIQUES

HOURS:
Thursday-Sunday
9AM to 6PM

110 EAST MAIN
LOCATED IN THE RESTORED

| mHistoriciiano, )| _915-247-2273

BED & BREAKFAST

A BEAUTIFULLY RESTORED 1915 VINTAGE HOME

915-247-3125

* Four Bedrooms ¢ Private Baths ¢ Full Breakfast
» Community Living Room ¢ Breakfast in Bedrooms Available
¢ 1/2 mile from the City Park on the Beautiful Llano River
+ Surrounded on 3 sides by a 18-hole Golfcourse
¢ 31/2 miles West of Llano on FM 152

WE ARE SCHEDULED TO OPEN FIRST WEEK IN APRIL CALL US FOR MORE INFORMATION
Bill or Brenda Schnelder, Owners * 915-247-3348 ¢ Llano, Texas 78643

'ROBINSON HOUSE

\.
/r—

ARTGALLERY-CUSTOMFRAMING

Large Selection of Limited and Open Edition Art Prints

Hadley House Tiled Music and Accessory Boxes
Wild Wings Quartz Regulator Clocks

Terry Redlins Homestead Collectors Cabins

. THINGS WORTH KEEPING * |

Tuesday - Thursday 10AM-6PM ¢ Friday - Saturday 10AM-5PM
1514 Highway 281 North, Casa Blanca Plaza, Suite 202
Marble Falls, Texas 78654 ¢ 210-693-5970

=

r

HUTTO & DALCHAU|

NSURANCE AGENCY

Serving the Hill Country
¥ Since 1934 «

915-247-5152
FAX 915-247-3772
1-800-615-5152 TOLL FREE: 1-800-889-1330
213 WEST MAIN « LLANO, TEXAS 78643)] | | 512-756—4836

URA SIGIN
INCORPORATED

106 SOUTH WEST STREET
BURNET, TEXAS

SANDBLASTED - HAND CARVED

ELECTRIC SIGN SERVICE & REPAIR
PAINTED & VINYL SIGNS
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801 BESSEMER + LLANO, TEXAS 78643 « 915-247-5782

Looking for property in the
Hill Country area?

We have many
quality properties for sale.

THESE ARE JUST A FEW:

2.275 acres near Colorado Bend State Park. Highway frontage,
majesfic iveoaks, springs, creek. some improved grasses, great
working and hunting ranch.

\-~—~;/ |(-_—.__\.-_, d-\:‘.a“\.‘.-_‘!d\_—_.‘w-.l 0]

p——
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209 acres 11 mies norih of Liano, great combination of rolling to
rough terian, fwo good springs, wel, terrific view from scenic
overlook.  $950/acre

190 acres north of Liano, 2 small fields, small pecan grove, good
iveoak cover, hilliop views, great small hunting ranch for deer and
furkey.  $950/acre

Immaculate low maintenance 3/1 home on 1/2 city block. large
shade frees, a stone's throw from the Uano River.  $75,000

2 Acres on th Liano River, great waterfronf, only ~ $24,000
11 Acres NW of Liano, 1B/1B country style home, well & wet weather
g;;e&(\gﬂm views of the sumounding Hil Country

5+ Actes on Johnson Creek. 24'%X24' finished building, 30 GPM well
lofs of oaks, a great “GETAWAY!” only ~ $35,000

20 Acres of beautifl Hil Country, out buiding, electricity, fenced
great free cover and wet weather creek. 938,000

5+ Acres with 3/2 home. Many beautiful frees, 5 GPM well, seclusion,
but paved access.  $65,000

2.5 Acres on Liano River with 3/2 mobile home ~ $29,500
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REALTOR®

Teresa Baumnan- 247-3137 ¢ Bob D. Weber- 247-3562
Sue Seeliger, Broker Associate- 247-4044
A\ Roy Winbume- 247-4751 « Sherrie Virdell- 247-5881
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Whitewing Invaders
from the South

by CHARLES TISCHLER

hey weren’there in Austin when I was little. Though, they

were talked aboutinreverence. .. South Texas hunts and

runs into Old Mexico to gun ‘em down in withering
numbers. And then in the mid 1930's pessimistic reports
circulated about their very survival. But, they are here throughout
the Hill Country now. With maybe more than 200,000 in Travis
County alone. The Parks and Wildlife Department used to count
whitewings only as far north as Alice, and then, in the early
1980’s, nesting whitewings were recorded along the Balcones
Escarpment in San Antonio. Today they are nesting in Ft. Worth
with significant reports as far north as Lubbock. No one really
knows why this once dwindling member of the wild American
skies has bounded back from the brink. Oh! We are so fortunate.

I can remember Grover (Grover S. Simpson, the legendary
Hill Country game warden) talking about them, when I was little.
From where we lived on the Shoal Creek Watershed in what was
then Northwest Austin (when we ranged rarely more than thirty
miles to the west) the whitewings were among exotic things of
wondrous stories told at the Simpson’s kitchen table.

Grover told David and me about the whitewing hunts in South
Texasin the early ’50s when he was called upon, as a Texas game
warden, to help ride herd over the invasion of hunters along the
Rio Grande. I distinctly remember Grover pointing a boney
finger to above his left eyebrow and rolling around a piece of
number 7 1/2 shot that had surfaced years after old Doc Watt had
removed several other pellets. It served well as aconversation aid
when spinning yarns for wide-eyed little boys.

I can also remember the first time I saw a White-Winged
Dove; it was from a bass boat on one of the smaller tributaries on
the Cypress Creek arm of Lake Travis, about 1985. Buck, my
long-time runnin’ buddy and art director of Enchanted Rock
Magazine, and 1 were running spinners and dragging plastic
worms over and through the submerged limestone ledges and old
cedar stumps when up above there appeared three doves. The two
in the lead were Mourning Doves, but the next one was larger and
the white flashes from its wings matched my memory of the color
plate and written description of my Peterson’s Guide to the Birds
of Texas.

Then I'talked with my brother John just after I joined the team
at the Balcones Research Center near the headwaters of Shoal
Creek, in 1986. John told me of a colony of whitewings
overtaking a neighborhood just north of the Shipe Little League
Baseball Field on Morrow Drive in central North Austin. Idrove
over for the first time in the evening,

My old Cherokee eased up Lazy Lane and then down Madi-
son. And there they were by the many hundreds, futzing around
in the thirty-foot tall trees above the modest post-war frame
homes of that neighborhood.



WHITE-WINGED DOVE Zenaida asiatica 11-121/2 (inches)

Field marks: Like Mouming Dove but heavier; tail
rounded, tipped with broad white corners. The only dove withalarge whire
patch on the wing.

Voice: A harsh cooing, coo-uh-cuck’-o00; also, who cooks for you?
Sounds vaguely like the crowing of a young rooster.

Where found: Sw. U.S. south to n. Chile. Winters mostly in Cent.
America. Texas: Summers (a few winter) in s. Texas (north to Uvalde,
San Antonio, Beeville) and along Rio Grande to El Paso. Casual north to
Edwards Plateau, upper coast. Accidental in Panhandle. Nests singly or in
colonies.

Habitat: Woodlands, mesquite, citrus groves, towns. Nest: a flimsy
twig platform in shade tree, thicket, mesquite. Eggs (2) pale buff.*

*from page 121: A Field Guide to the Birds of Texas by Roger Tory Peterson.

Later over the years at the Balcones Research Center I would
see the whitewing by the dozens glide in, settle, and gather gravel
Jjust south of the Bureau of Economic Geology. They scratched
around shoulder-to-shoulder withdomestic pigeons and Mourn-
ing Doves.

One afternoon last fall, I waited for my life-long friend and
attorney Justin Scott Wilson in the parking lot of the La Palapa
Restaurant just south of Reagan High School in Northeast
Austin, where the eroded Balcones Fault Zone is rapidly giving
way to the rolling Blackland Prairies to the east.

I'looked around for Wilson’s Miata, checked out the rowdy
bar, and then took up my position outside, leaning against my
Trooper 4X4. I took out my little counter, dialed to zero and
scanned the skies. Many birds were making their evening
pilgrimage from the farm lands to the east across to the metro-
politan forests of Austin.

The count was conservative . . . I'd click-in only numbers of

dead certainty and the clicks, like the whitewings, came in
bunches.

Continued on Page 47

. Waterfront condominium with boatlift on Lake LBJ, 3/1 1/2, fully

E amfmasters
‘Re_a[ Estate

100 SUNRISE DRIVE « SUNRISE BEACH, TEXAS 78643
Toll Free 1-800-306-8629 ¢ 915-388-4555

We have many great weekend homes
on beautiful Lake LBdJ.
We are the Real Estate Professionals
in our area - give us a call,
we'll find you what you want!

Here are just a few of our great buys:

Very attractive and well maintained 2/2 home for permanent or
weekend resident. On channel with view of lake. Bedroom set and all
appliances convey  $95,000

Great view on open waterfront of Lake LBJ, 2/2, two car garage, one
acre with plenty of room to expand! Well worth the look!  $159,900

furnished, new A/C and carpeting, great view from living room and
master bedroom  $74,900

Lots of trees included with this Lake LBJ waterfront home, Large
covered porch, new boatdock and fishing pier, fully furnished. Bring
your toothbrush and start enjoying the water and view  $164,900

Country living at it's best in this 3/2 1/2 stone home on 5.1 acres,
detached garage with entertainment area. Inmaculate!  $173,000

Fantastic panoramic view of Lake LBJ, 3/3, study, elevator, 2 double
carports, storage areas, new paint, carpet. See this one  $127,500

176.5' of waterfront! Small cabin that could be remodeled or used as
a guest house later. Wonderful building site  $98,000

Beautifully landscaped 2 story waterfront home, parking underneath
is paved with brick, single boathouse. Park like setting  $125,000

300' waterfront with private beach, 3/2 home, jet ski storage,
boathouse, fenced garden, large deck, 1/1 guest house.  $275,000

80' waterfront with a 3/1 1/2 home, jetski ramp, call on this one!

Ls
Serves
REALTOR* MLS ===

“WE ARE THE MASTERS IN OUR FIELD.”

Pat Koontz ¢ 915-388-4346  Ron Cooper ¢ 915-388-9328
Judy Tiller ¢ 210-598-1454  Joe Danna ¢ 915-388-6934
Mark Virdell, Broker Herb Stehling ¢ 210-598-2281
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LAN D FOR S ALE CALENDAR OF EVENTS FOR

2 AC, RIVER, TRAVEL TRAILER $69,500 LYNDON B' J OI—INSON
VAC, RIVER, EAST OF LLANG 512,000 NATIONAL HISTORICAL PARK

10 AC, WELL, HILLS, WINDMILL $35,000
244 AC, HIGHLY IMPROVED $500,000
4000 AC, MPROVEMENTS, HUNTING $3,000,000
537 AC, OLD HOUSE, HUNTING $895.00 P.A.

April13,1996—Guest Lecture: ALL ABOUT HUMMING-
BIRDS: An indepth look at the "Texas Ten" most common
hummingbird species, Gardening for the Hummers, Over-

VIRDELL REALESTATE J wintering hummingbirds and more. Kelly Bender, non-game
7,

LEANG: TEXAS FeEaa-91S-243-5778 biologist, Texas Parks and Wildlife Department.

L&
— April 20, 1996—Guest Lecture: COWBOY SONGS,
N STORIES AND POETRY. National Park Service and the
‘ Texas Heritage Music Foundation join together to present an
% afternoon of music and fun.
JOHN GI LL STU DIO April 22-28, 1996—National Park Week: A celebration of
o A — the role and responsibilities of the nation's parks and the
HAIRCUTTING & STYLING for MEN & WOMEN people who love them.
HAIRCOLOR HIGHLIGHTING WOVEN by HAND

MULTI-SHADED BLONDES, REDHEADS, AUBURNS ,
ANALYSIS, CONDITIONING & SCALP MASSAGE April 27, 1996 and May 11, 1996—Bike Tour of LBJ
FREECONSLLUSTION ' ESTABGHER 150 Ranch: Join a park ranger for a guided bike tour of the LBJ
&%&“ﬁg@ﬁ;g‘,ﬁg@&mope,q,\, HEA{‘%E,"S',‘:?ZS Ranch, including the reconstructed birthplace, family
HINSSAND, TeXAS 915-388-4707 cemetery, Texas White House complex, and working cattle

pens. By reservation only 210-644-2420
For additional information call 210-868-7128 ext. 231

“

DET | | SaN SABA EVENTS

Made in USA

[

COW CAMP COOKOFF
People come from all over the state to compete for over
$3,500 in prize money and trophies, cooking brisket, pork

SAN SABA &
COMNACHE

Style ribs and chicken. This event is held each year on the first
#1104 or #1105 Saturday in May, in Risien Park. The day's activities also
$94 - include arts and crafts, horseshoe and washer pitching,

. volleyball tournament, pecan pie contest, antique and classic

cars, and music and entertainment in the park all day.

915-247-5011
(24 Hours)
Antiques and Unigues 915-247-5775
z 3 Fax
» Depression and Mik Glass OPEN: R (Fax)
+ Kitchenware Monday-Wednesday 1:00-5:00PM 1-800-880-0359
» Fumifure Y 10 (Toll Free)
* Dinnerware - Granite WE BUY OR MANAGE
+ Gift Cerfificates THE SALE OF ESTATES
Blanche (Cook) Biggs * Linda (Cook) Harvell

915-372-3707
111 SOUTH HIGH (Highway 16) « SAN SABA, TEXAS 76877 J
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WHITEWING INVAIDERS FROM THE SOUTH
Continued from page 45

One, two, three, four, five . . and then. . one, two three four five
six seven uptocighteen...and again and again until Wilson arrived
in the gathering dusk and we wentinside. In twenty-eight minutes
I had clicked the counter 216 times.

It was along about this time I started seeing the occasional
whitewing in my yard in Jollyville. Although we have but an 1/8
acre lot, I left the four large cedar trees out back. In the intervening
12 years the cedars have grown and stands of volunteer hackberry
have established themselves . . . volunteer grape vines now climb
the cedars to the canopy of our tiny forest mingling on the treetops
with oaks and giant hackberries and pecans in the surrounding
yards.

On last Christmas Eve I counted nine whitewing below and on
our sunflower seed feeders just beyond our back porch.

Several weeks ago, while doing chores at Enchanted Rock
Magazine headquarters in Llano, I thought I heard one in the tall
trees above the creek that runs under Main Street half a block down
from our office.

On the next trip to headquarters whitewings were on the tele-
phone lines above Bayley Street. And, Buck reported that several
have been coming to the newly installed feeder out front.

There are other examples of a species radically increasing its
range. The armadillo hasn’t been in these parts forever, and he got
here under his own steam and then of course there are the fire ants,
but they arrived aboard ship. Then again, there are the cattle egrets
that were blown by storms from their African homelandsto the new
worldin the 1930's and have found the southern United States much
to their liking. So, it has happened before, by different means, but
this should not overshadow the fact that the whitewing are on the
move in unprecedented numbers.

Roger Pinckney, our neighbor in Llano and owner of Pinckney's
Book Store, said that he first identified White-Winged Doves in the
city of Llano just two years ago.

According to the Texas Parks and Wildlife statistics these birds
are making quantum leaps in their numbers. If the whitewings
continue theirexponential population increase, their numbers could
swell until we again witness the legendary vision of millions of
doves darkening the skies.

Today, it seems, justabout everywhere I go, whenI getout of the
Trooper and listen for just a moment, somewhere within ear shot I
hear what Roger Tory Peterson describes as who cooks for you
and I'smile. And, when the Hill Country sky is cut by the wings of
adoveIstudyittoseeifit's one of the newcomers. More likely than
not my questioning cyes will be answered by the white flashes
saying, "We're here"!

ON THE
WATER

GET HOOKED ©

Restaurant

- "Casual Dining on Inks L.ake."
LOCATED JUST OFF HWY. 29 AT THE INKS LAKE BRIDGE * BUCHANAN DAM - (512) 793-6860

[ D
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Look what's Growing in the
Texas

Hill Country!

Every Spring we anticipate the blooming of
wild flowers along our Texas highways. This year
something different s in bloom-

The Shoals on Lake LBJ,
ahealthy alternative to retirementliving.

Once you have smelled our wild flowers you will never want to leave!

Why resort to a retirement center when you canretire toa resort? The Shoals on Lake LBJoffers affordable elegance where
you'll experience a lifestyle filled with fun and year-round fair weather. Enjoy a sandy beach, private marina, two
swimming pools, lighted tennis courts, nature trails, nearby golf courses and a Tiki village with spectacular lake views
in the heart of the Hill Country. Seasonal or long term arrangements available. :

Convenient Central Hill Country Location Call TOday

> e 1-800-394-8181

N Che Shoals

Llano _Teyas 29

Lake
Texas 71 LBJ l.GramteShor:l!s
— @B Marble Falls

z Aﬂ h :
Shoals

Lake

\'\ ravis
US 290 Toxas71 | rt ON LAKE LBJ
ustin
o The Resort Retirement Community
US 281 1-35
it U : (210) 598-9896 ® FAX (210) 598-2040
604 HIGHCREST DRIVE

GRANITE SHOALS, T
The Shoals on Lake LBJ is conveniently located 7 miles west of Marble Falls on jAHERAS 78654
Texas Highway 1431 in Granite Shoals, Texas. We are just 60 miles from Austin
traveling west on Highway 71 to Highway 281, then travel north into Marble Falls. A Ganft-Wood Property. Occupancy restricted o at least one person 50 years or

If traveling from San Antonio, take Highway 281 north to Marble Falls. From 3
Marble Falls travel west on Highway 1431 to T Shoals. Site tours are available older per condominium unit;no one In permanent resldence under 19 years of age.

daily.




