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A W
PROWLING THE HILL COUNTRY

'

by Charles Tischler, Editor-at

t the top of a westward looking watershed where

the limestone breaks into a steep forested ravine there

still runs a spring of clear water mantled by maiden

hair fern. The mountain lion lives there serenaded
from his den by the traffic sounds of abusy ranch road. They
have always lived in these lairs in the ledgestone.

I'mnot going toreveal the watershed, forI'vebeen swomn
to secrecy, but mountain lions continue prowling the Hill
Country far and wide.

Oneold timer oncebrought outa set of plaster casts of the
deep paw impressions left in the soft soil from just outside his
family’s Hill Country home. And, just down the way, soon
after the first television came to the valley, a mountain lion
would steal up to the low window and peer through the
panes at the flickering images across the darkened room.

Those lions were blessed to have found such friendly
stewards of their country.

I've prowled the Hill Country all my life and I still have
yet to see a mountain lion. They are that secret. My oldest
brother Tom saw one on the Dry Creek back in fifty nine, but
that wasbackbefore hills busted up and everybody moved to
Austin.

When I was little, our family had some bottomland and
mother told me of the mountain lion who cried the most
haunting song while she watched over my little sister Ann
and her friend Ellen. Mother scooped the two little girls up,
piled in the car, and headed back to town. She felt certain that
the mountain lion was attracted to the little yammerings of
the kids.

Askaround and youmighthear othertales of themountain
lion, cougar, puma, panther, painter, or catamount like the
kind thatinspired our Art Director Buck Burkle to render him
on the cover of this issue.
el e s s G s o e
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M&0 AUTO REPAIR

SERVING LLANO SINCE 1971

EXPERT BODY REPAIR & CUSTOM PAINTING

FOREIGN & DOMESTIC CARS & TRUCKS

FRAME STRAIGHTENING & WIRE WELDING

FREE ESTIMATES

INSURANCE CLAIMS WELCOME

1008 BESSEMER, LLANO 915/247-5433 :

GERMAN
RESTAURANT
& BIERGARTEN

AUTHENTIC
GERMAN
CUISINE

Chef-Owneringrid Jiilnger-Hohmann
OPEN 7 DAYS - 10:30AM - 10:00PM « NEAR THE NIMITZ MUSEUM

FOR RESERVATIONS CALL: 210-997-9126
312 EAST MAIN - FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624
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Chrysler ¢ Plymouth ¢ Dodge ¢ Dodge Truck
Jeep ¢ Eagle « GMC Truck

J

210-896-4835

9 301 MAIN « KERRVILLE, TEXAS 78028 )

EVERY
SATURDAY
NIGHT

WASHER & DART
TOURI\lf}MENTS

A gathering place for locdls and a
welcomed refreshment stop for
visitors fo the area

* MUSICIANS WELCOME ¢
915-793-2280
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11 SADDLE UP AND RIDE WITH "THE SADDLE PALS"
A New Feature—Cowboy Cartoons from Kerrvill, by Graham Ward.

14 THE BLOODY HANDS OF ALICE TOD

An Anonymous Tum-of-the-Century Tale of Captives, Cowboys, and Indians, by Lemmon Squeezer.

22 ROY BANFORD INKS—HE LIVED LIFE IN HIGH GEAR

A Profile of One of the Hill Country's 20th Century Legends, by Mildred Inks Dalrymple and Jim Inks.

26 TWO COWHAND TALES

*When Cattle Prices are Low, Who Supports Who?" and “Keeping Top Cowhands", by L. Kelly Down.

29 TWO POEMS
*Blue Norther" and "Dogs", by “Ruffer” Alan Raymond.

30 CROCKETT AND THE PANTHER

From the Legend's Own Pen, from the Atlanta Journal, by David Crockett.

32 A TRIBUTE TO FERDINAND LUDWIG VON HERFF

Part One of a Two Part Biography of the Pioneer German-Texan, by Kenn Knopp.

40 DON'T LET ALL THE DROUGHT REPORTS CONVINCE YOU THE HILL COUNTRY HAS DRIED UP AND BLOWN AWAY
Our Editor-at-Large Explores the Llano, Colorado, and San Saba Rivers, by Charles Tischler.

ON THE COVER: Mountain Lion, Cougar, Puma, Panther, Painter, or Catamount: by Buck Burkle.
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((NO UDDER LIKE IT IN THE HILL COUNTRY )

FISHING LICENSE * FULL LINE OF FISHING TACKLE
LIVE BAIT « GROCERIES ¢ LOTIERY *BEER
WINE ¢ MEAT MARKET « DEU * VIDEO RENTAL
OPEN: SEVEN DAYS A WEEK
7AM - 9PM
Phillip & Donna Stewart

915-379-1466 ’
ROUTE 1 BOX44 * TOW, TEXAS 78672

2

Crabapple Crossing

COUNTRY STORE + RV SITES * TENT CAMPING

Relax in the shade on
our scenic country
porch and beirgarten
o enjoy our
homemade barbecue
and a refreshing

cold drink.

ROCKIN' the ROCK
Summer Concert Series

Saturday June éth * 9PM
Monte Montgomery

¢ Oak Shaded Tent Camping Sites along Crabapple Creek
* RV Sites with Water Hook-up & 30AMP Electricity
* Hot Showers & Clean Restrooms
+ Camping and Picnic Supplies

CALL FOR OVERNIGHT RESERVATIONS

915-247-4260
HC 9, BOX 39 » LLANO, TEXAS 78643

ONLY 4 MILES NORTH OF THE

ENCHANTED ROCK PARK ENTRANCE
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FROM THE EDITOR

ere in the Hill Country, conversation about
the weather is as common as refried beans
on a Mexican platter. In every coffee shop,
cafe,and watering holeyou'll heartalkabout
shallow stock tanks, high feed prices, and low cattle
prices. But country folk generally talk about the
weather, especially in Texas, where there is nearly
always too little of one thing or too much of another.

But lately drought talk is everywhere. All the TV
weathermenhavebeenservingupisdoomand gloom
aboutthe drought. Thesameholds true withbroadcast
newsmen and joumnalists. Here at the magazine
Charles, Buck, and Ihave adifferent picture. Of course
we have the opportunity to prowl aboutin the hills for
alook-see. And what we see holds alotof promise for
day tripping, swimming, fishing, and such.

Now don't misunderstand and gosaying "He's all
wet.” I know the picture isn't pretty for ranchers and
farmers. And some rivers, like the Pedernales, are so
dry you can step across them in places—in other
places you can swim in the same river.

Charles and Buck have found plenty of water in
the Llano which you can read about in his story on
page forty. As for myself, I've been cruising around
with the Intrepid Day-Tripper and we've seen lots of
greenand plenty of water. Whensheand Iwentdown
toSisterdale, then on to Welfare and back up toMason
we saw a verdant landscape. (We also met some
remarkable ladies in Sisterdale wluch I'll be writing
about in the August issue.)

Onanother occasion this month, Ms. Intrepid and
I leftfrom Llano and turned rightat Cherokee enroute
to Colorado Bend State Park. From what we saw, San
Saba County was as green as Ireland. We had both

beenin Ireland before, so the comparison ismore than
metaphor. At Bend we splashed around, chest deep,
in the crystal-clear spring water of Gorman Creek. We
had a picnic of gourmet sandwiches, strawberries,
and wine which she, not I, prepared for the occasion.

Allthis tosay, if you planit rightand ignoreall the
pessimistic talk you can still have as good a time as
ever here in the Texas Hill Country.

By the way, in Sisterdale, we were told that awhile
back a few of the locals hired an Indian to do a rain

HEAD FOR THE HILLS

dance—and it worked. Maybe we should all call the
governor and tell him to hire the fellow so he could
just go ahead and waltz across Texas.

In any event, the important thing to remember is
thatsummer is vacation time, and with the price of gas
being what it is, we might think about day trips and
weekend adventures right close to home. There is
enough to do and see in the Hill Country to fill up a
lifetime—not to mention untold issues of a magazine.
By the way, before you leave home, turn that air
conditioner way down, or off, and what you save on
your utility bill will cover some of the cost s of the trip.

As you go through the pages of this issue you'll
read in editorial copy and ads about all the exciting
events in the area. Load up the auto and head for the
hills. We'll be looking for you.

J |Ra KﬁEDY

ENCHANTED ROCK
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GOODNIGHT
ON COWBOYS

aking all in all, my life on the trail was

the happiest part of it. I wish I could
find words to describe the companionship
and loyalty of the men towards each other.

It is beyond imagination. The cowboy of
the old days is the most misunderstood
man on earth. Few young people of the
younger generation realize that the western
men—the cowboys—were as brave and
chivalrous as it is possible to be. Bullies and
tyrants were unknown among them. They
kept their places around a herd and under
all circumstances; and if they had to fight
they were always ready. Timid men were
not known among them—the life did not
fit them. Today many of the richest and
greatest men of Texas were cowboys. Of
the hands I employed there are now at least
three millionaires. Fewer cowboys have
been tried for crimes than any other class of
men.

—Charles Goodnight,

"Managing a Trail Herd"

Sunday,
Luckenbac
w/Jerry Jefl Walker, Robert Earl Eeen
& More. Tix on sale Sat. July 8th thru
STAR Tickets 800--966-7469 2-10 P.M.: §25
1

ember 1st
hoten | TSSO
4TH OF JULY PICNIC
11 AM.-10 P.M.820+

Open 10-9 Sometimes later, 1-2 Sundays
We're on Wednesdays closed. Information: 210-997-3224
From Fredricksburg: Take 290 & miles East to KOA
Turn right on FM 1376 & drive 4.5 miles & TURN RIGHT

Althort

WBiergarten & Restrant

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

Hosts: 210-997-7865
Ron Fisher

Cameron Baird

Comer of
Main & Orange
11-9 Dally * 12-4 Sunday

301 West Main Street * Fredericksburg, Texas 78624

DUTCHMAN’S MARKET, INC.

* MEATS - FRESH and SMOKED
e CHEESES

» JERKY and SAUSAGES

» PICNIC SUPPLIES

Monday - Friday 8AM - 5:30PM
Saturday 8AM - 3PM
Sunday 9:30AM - 3PM

LOCATED ON HIGHWAY 290

RT. 1 BOX 255-F » FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624
210-997-5693

3% ||« OLDTIMR PLIOTOS
L4 AMILRE BTHS ﬂ@!‘ QALLERY

visit and portrait an enjoyable and memorable experience.

2’%’/3}:\\_)‘3’ 1
< OLDTIME PHOTOS -

SMILING RYES PHOTO GALLERY
N

* National Award Winning Portraits
* The BEST Old Time Portraits Anywhere
¢ Established 1975 ¢ 2 Studios to Serve You

| Our family owned business will entertain you and make your

HISTORIC GRUENE, NEW BRAUNFELS » 21 0-629-7474
AQUARENA SPRINGS in SAN MARCOS » 512-392-2536
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OPEN GOAT COOK-OFF

ENTRY FEE $20 PER TEAM.

ProNE 2 10G83-25353 FOR DETAILS

WASHER TOURNAMENT
*BRING LAWN CHAIRS ¢PETS ON LEASH ¢ NO COOLERS OR GLASS

Live enlerfainment by
JIMMY LEE JONES AND THE TEXAS HILL COUNTRY BAND.
$5 PER PERSON

CO SPONSORID BY IGAN- IMe79
AND ENCHANTLD ROCK MAGAZINE

HARXY'S ON THE LOOP, WILLOW CITY, TEXAS 78475 *
OFEN 1130 AM - 200 P'M WED. THRU MON. —(CLOSED TUESDAYS

=
T1956 ENCHANTED ROCK MACATING

‘'THE BADU HOUSE |

PRESENTS

DEEP-FRIED
TURKEY
Co0K-OFF

SESSION

D

BLUES SATURDAY,
AUGUST 3RD
1PM. - 11 PM.

FEATURING THE CLASSY BLUES OF

ELLIOTT FIKES, DOC POINTER AND DONNA MENTHOL

THIS IS A FUND-RAISING EVENT FOR THE
SPECIAL OPPORTUNITY CENTER'S
RECYCLING PROGRAM.

(SEE DETAILS ON PAGE 8)

J
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DEAR IRA

Many thanks for talking with our teachers during the
Hill Country Tour. The teachers were most
appreciative. One teacher wrote regarding the tour:
“This is the best workshop or seminar that I have
attended! Ilearned so very much. I can't wait to
incorporate much of the material learned on the Tour
into my lesson plans and curriculum.” Another teacher
wrote: "This is by far the best source of information
have received in years. It has renewed my overall
interest in history. I even started thinking about
working on my M.A. in history."

Thanks again for sharing your knowledge with
our teachers.

Sincerely,

David De Boe

Director of Educational Services
The Texas State Historical Association
Austin

IRA/CHARLES

Enjoying the Texas heat!! Ilike it. Ah, the feel of pure
heat on my skin just makes me want to run with the
coyotes. Anyway, I am sending you a copy of the CTCC
(that would be the Central Texas Climbing Committee)
election results. The top seven "Big Dogs" will represent
the ERock climbing community for the next two years
with regard to climbing issues at Enchanted Rock SNA.
This being the ERock news, I thought you would
consider knowing, and perhaps publishing the results in
an upcoming issue.

On two different notes, one (1) I would like to thank
you both and the ERock magazine staff for donating a
generous supply of the magazine for a $1.00 resale as a
form of a donation collection fund. The magazines are
greatly appreciated, thank you. Secondly, TPWD and
ERock SNA have been moving at what seems to be "light
speed" this past year. "Per Person Pricing" was initiated
1 May 96, and the "capacity policy" in place at ERock has
stemmed the tide thus far. I do believe we (as in all of
us) are beginning to take back ethical and environmental
control of this place we love so dearly. If it is agreeable
to you both and your staff, I have no objections to an oral
interview on the "Conditional State of Enchanted Rock"
as a question & answer format for the magazine. ThisI
will leave to your best judgement. My regards to
everyone at the magazine for a safe and Happy 4th of

July.

Respectfully,
Sonny Solis
(EDITORS NOTE: Park Superintendent
Seestoryonpagedé] Enchanted Rock State Natural Area



GOOD MORNING!

Looks like my subscription will run out next month —

oh no!! I can't miss one single month of my favorite

magazine and have enclosed my renewal check.
Thanks for all the enjoyable reading!

Sincerely,
Carole Williams
Howe, Texas

L

%\ Bed & Breakfast
on Baron's Creek

KAISER .« BARON
210-997-6316 » FAX 210-997-9864
304 South Washington ¢ Fredericksburg, Texas 78624

DICK DORER

Certified Master

Watchmaker

210-997-3320

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

HILL COUNTRY CELLARS

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

Winery 512-259-2000 + 1-800-26-GRAPE * Fax 512-259-2092
1700 NORTH BELL BLVD. * CEDAR PARK, TEXAS 78613

Located on Highway 183 « Just north of FM1431

Travel & Outdoor Outfitters

to the Texas Community

since 1969

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

2410 San Antorso SL, AUSTIN (512)478-1577 « 2934 S. Shepherd, HOUSTON (713)548-522¢

Whole Earth Provision Company

WML:M AUS‘TN(SIZMQDM 6560 Woodway Dr, stronmamrm.m&.WU\Mm‘mum ‘
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THE BADU HOUSE PRESENTS
DEEP FRIED
BLUES

ighlight Saturday, August 3rd on

your calendar. When the day ar-

rives, head to Llano for Deep

Fried Blues—the First Annual
Deep-Fried Turkey Cook-Off and Blues
Jam Session at the Llano City Park. This
fund-raising event, for the Special Oppor-
tunity Center's Recycling Program, is spon-
sored by the Badu House. Among the park's
grassy, tree-shaded grounds, guests cankick-
back and enjoy the classy blues of Elliott
Fikes, Doc Pointer, and Donna Menthol,
plus food and drinks, while contributing to
the Special Opportunity Center's Recycling
Program.

Two awards are up for grabs in the
cook-off. The Judges Award will be
decided by Fran Merritt, J.P. Dodgen,
Skeet DesChamp, and Joe David Yates—
all of Llano, where people know the finer
points of deep-frying a whole turkey.The
People's Choice award will be determined
by a toothpick count. Turkey from each
team will be carved up in a pan so the public
can sample and vote their choice by leaving
toothpicks in officially designated ballot
pans. The toothpicks will be tabulated and
the team with the most wins the award.

Deep Fried Blues was organized, with
the help of numerous co-sponsors, to raise
funds forthe Special Opportunity Center's
Recycling Program in Llano. "The major
commitment of the Special Opportunity
Center will be opening a recycling center,”
Said Kirk Winfrey , spokesperson for the
group. "It will create jobs and income for
our clients while providing an important
service we don't have at present."

Deep Fried Blues will be held be-
tween 1 and 11 p.m. Admission is $5 per
person, children 8 and under $2. Dinners
are $5 a plate (children under 3 free), with
all the fixin's—featuring deep-fried turkey,
and award-winning barbecue by Wayne
Chism,

Bring lawn chairs or blankets; and
please, no pets or coolers. For additional
information phone 915/247-4304.

'8 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE
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THE ELLIOT FIKES BAND

L

he Elliot Fikes Band is one of

Austin's most versatile bands.

Their music spans the spectrum

from Blues, R&B, Funk, Soul,
Jazz, and country, all arranged to their
unique sound. They entertain with
music that's HOT, those unforgettable
OLDIES, and their own ORIGINAL
tunes.

Elliott arrived in Austin in 1990,
after touring the country playing with
great musicians. He played with such
greats as The Coasters, Big Joe Turner,
Joey Dee and the Starlighters, and Little
Anthony and the Imperials. Elliott
formed his own band in California,
Colorado, and now heads this exciting
Austinband. Elliott plays Tenor, Alto,
and Soprano Saxophone, as well as
contributing with his soulful vocals.
Elliott's style is truly unique, and has
gained him recognition wherever he
performers.

Larry Schramm plays bass guitar
and contributesa strong vocal style. He
offers a broad range of musical

A ‘5‘_’ . S
L T

influences., having performed for
television on the Nashville Network.
Larry's energetic stage presence creates
a synergy that is a driving force for the
band.

Andy Bullington is a skilled
guitarist and composer. He adds his
original tunes to the band's repertoire,
giving an even more diverse sound to
their music. Andy hascomplemented a
number of Jazz, R&B, and Rock and
Rollbands in Austin and his home state
of Virginia.

Christopher Bennettaddshistalents
on drums and percussion. Chris has
played professionally since 1968. He
came to Austin in 1982, and is active in
the local R&B and Jazz scene.
Christopher'sdiversestylehasinvolved
himextensively with studio workin the
Austin area.

Elliot Fikes isbooked at the Badu House
on August 17.



1996 LAKEFEST DRAG BOAT RACE

America's Largest Boat Race Brings Positive Changes to This Year's Agenda

acers from all over the United

States and Canada are making

planstobea partof the Largest

Drag Boat Race in America in
Marble Falls, Texas, August 16-18, 1996.
Injust five short years the Lakefest Drag
Boat Race hasbecomeafavoriteracesite
for many, many racers and spectators
alike. Lake Marble Falls is located on
Highway 281, which is just 45 minutes
from Austin and 85 miles from San
Antonio.

"The changes brought to the event
this year will be positive not only for the
racers, butespecially forourspectators,”
states Donna Klaeger of the event's
Executive Committee.

"One thing that willbe easy to spot is
the new scoreboard, which will sit on
the water to tell everyone who's racing
and what their elapsed time is as they

cross the finish line."

According to committee member
Ken Dollar, "Another great addition
will be the "circle boat" and "air chair"
exhibitions. This means that no matter
whattheweather or circumstance, there
will be something going on for our
spectators at all times—no down time."

The Chamber is excited to have
Diamond P Productions return to film
theraces. Theraces willbe aired atlater
dates on cable TV, Speed Vision.

Race director, Gary Ott, notes the
biggest change for racers will be the
change of the race sanctioning body.
This year, International Hot Boat
Association (IHBA), headquartered in
Phoenix, AZ, will set the guidelines for
racers. The Lakefest Committee strives
to bring the finest program to their
spectators and racers. Ottstates, "[HBA

Ist ANNUAL BAR- B-g Bmsx

FRIDAY JULY 5TH AND SATURDAY JULY GTH

T Coox-OFFé‘{,ﬁ_;

: Parkmg and Cookmg area there s room for everyone. There will be a$1 000_3'5??'
1ST Prize, a $250 2ND Prize, and a Trophy for 3RD Prize. With games: and -
a lot more: Motel and Campsite. accormnodatxons avaﬁable - For more
':'mformahon call (713) 645-0688 or (915) 446—4357 S

sponsors the World Finals every year
and we feel that they run a first class
organization. We have had very good
response from racers about the change
and look forward tobringingatop quality
race program to our spectators."

The Chamber of Commerce Lakefest
Executive Committee has continued to
grow from its core of five members, of
which all are still active. This
organizational committee works year
round. Committee members, Barry
Burton and John Kemper, state, "The
success of Lakefest is attributed to many,
people. Sponsors such as Taco Bell,
Budweiser, and Coca-Cola play a major
role. Non-profit organizations help man
concessions, thus enabling the Chamber
to contribute over $20,000 per year for
the past three years tolocal charities. But
the backbone still comes from local
volunteers.

Some 20,000+ spectators will enjoy
races this year on Lake Marble Falls and
invites you to come share in the fun.
Times and ticket prices are as follows.

Friday Testand Tune 10.am. $5
Sat.  Qualifying 8am.  $12
Sun. Finals 8am. §15
Children 6-12 $5 a day (under 6 Free).
Advance ticket sales:

(prior to 8/15) All three days only $20
Contact the Marble Falls/Lake LBJ Chamber
of Commerce for tickets: 1-800-759-8178.

JULY 1996 9
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Soverign Sawyer has
been on the sick list
ever since the night of
the 16th. He said he
had no idea eating 125
oysters would hurt
anybody.

San Saba News,
November 29, 1901.

G.M. Gray found on his
ranch on Pecan Bayou
the other day, the
pefrified foot of an Indian
brave. Itis in perfect
formn, showing the distinct
outlines of the ankle
bones and the foot,
which was evidently
encased in an alligator
moccasin at the time of
Lo's death. Other
pefrified bones on an
Indian skeleton have
been found by Mr. Gray
near the place where the
foot was found, which
were washed from their
lodging place by the
heavy rise of last year.
The pefrified foot weighs
eight pounds and is on
exhibition at Conlson's

drug store.

San Saba News,
November 15, 1901.
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THEY'RE ALREADY GATHERING AT HARRYS:
BACK ROW, LEFT TO RIGHT, WAYNE CHISM, TREY HICKMAN, JIMMY LEE JONES, ROSEMARY HICKMAN, BART FREEMAN
FRONT ROW: LIN WINFREY, DEVIN EVERETT, AND KIRK WINFREY. PHOTO BY BUCK BURKLE.

HARRY'S GREAT GOAT FEUD COOK-OFF

he Great Goat Feud Cook-Off will be held at Harry's on the Loop on Saturday,

July 20th. The event will feature a head-on challenge between the Winfrey's and
Chism's of Llano. Anyone else wishing to enter the Open Goat Cook-Off and show the
Llano boys up are welcome. The entry fee is $20 per team.

Also on the schedule of events is a Washer Tournament and the very live
entertainment of Jimmy Lee Jones and the Texas Hill Country Band playing their own
brand of "Goat Rock.” There will be a $5 per person cover charge. Please leash pets,
leave coolers or glass and bring a lawn chair.

The event is co-sponsored by KFAN-107.9 FM and Enchanted Rock Magazine.

NOTICE

Enchanted Rock Magazine invites bands to
send their bios, photos, and upcoming bookings.
Area Chambers of Commerce and non-profit
organizations are asked to send their schedules
of events with the following details: date, name

of event, brief description, hours, location,
admission price, address and phone number.
Deadline for all materials is on the 15th of the
month prior to publication. No materials will be
returned. ‘




SADDLE UP AND RIDE WITH THE "SADDLE PALS"!

Iden Tymes will not be forgotten, and neither will Buck §ADDLE PALS By Graham Ward

Toff. They are the featured characters in "Saddle Pals," a

new cartoon about the old days of cowboyingin the 1930's

which will be featured every month in Enchanted Rock
Magazine. Olden is a stickler for getting the ranch work done.
Buck often gets alittle lazy. This and other differences of opinions
creates some humorous situations. But don't take our word for it,
look them over and you'll know why folks can't forget the antics of
these two saddle pals.

The cartoon is by Texas artist, Graham Ward, who spent much
of his youth in rural east Texas and west Louisiana among farmers
and ranchers who raised sheep and cattle.

Ward was born in Newton County, Texas and graduated from
Silsbee High School (near Beaumont) in 1949. He was in the U.S.
Army during the Korean War and served 18 months overseas.

His career as a cartoonist began during high school. He did
comic book art for Charlton Comics during his senior year.

After being discharged from the Army, Ward studied art in
Austin and soon worked as an advertising artist for Gulf States
Utilities in Beaumont. Later, moving to Houston, he did story
illustrations and cartoons for Horseman and Western OQutfitter
magazines as well as free lance illustrations for major advertising
agencies.

Now, with "Saddle Pals" as his main interest, he spends much
of his time doing the work he enjoys the most... cartooning.

Saddle Palsisavailable from Roundup Graphics. Forinformation
write: Roundup Graphics, 1911 Junction Highway, Kerrville,
Texas 78028.

ROCKIN' THE ROCK
SUMMER CONCERT SERIES

M ONTE MONTGOMERY is the third band performing in

a series of live concerts at Crabapple Crossing Store.

The concerts, labeled the Rockin’ the Rock Summer
Concert Series, will consist of four shows, free to the public at
the Crabapple Crossing Store in their new biergarten on the back
porch overlooking beautiful Crabapple Creek.

The event is being sponsored by 107.9 FM KFAN, d&h
productions, Mountain Valley Springwater, Crabapple Cross-
ing Store and Enchanted Rock Magazine. The store will feature
cold beer, hot Texas BBQ and cool Texas blues, as well as
campsites being available along the creek.

The store is open all day, the music begins at 9 pm.

Upcoming concerts include: Monte Montgomery, July 6th;
Debbi Walton, August 17th; and The Samurai Surfers, August

31st.

Y'KNOW... NOT ME, WELL... TH

1 WANTED BUCK... 1 BOSS AIN'T
TO BE A WANTED A MAGICIAN,
PLUMBER, TO BE A BUT I SHORE

BUT IT WAS VIOLINIST, SEEN HIM
JUST A FIPE BUT I'M MAKE LAZY
DREAM! TOO HIGH COWHANDS
STRUNG! DISAFPPEAR!
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{ Graham Ward
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7,000 gallons of cold German Lagers, Ales and Wheat Beers.

This malty,

amber brew is a

smooth, mildy hopped

beer with a complex

mixture of four different
types of malt

ENCHANTED ROCI(

Old Restaurant and bar amongst ten bright copper and stainless vessels.
"pPaipuny aaJy) JaAo0 10j Buneas ‘uapeb 1aiq pasojoua ‘aoe|dai4 ooy

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

N\

THE
BADU
HOUSE

THE HILL COUNTRY'S PREMIER INN,
RESTAURANT AND PRIVATE CLUB.

UNEXCELILED FOR FINE CUISINE
Featuring superb offerings of Texas Shrimp,
Colorado Fresh Farm Trout, Black Angus Prime Beef
and an Eclectic All-Texas Wine List.

* Six rooms with private baths

* One 2 bedroom suite with adjoining bath

o Ceiling fans, individually air-conditioned & heated rooms
« Continental breakfast, homemade pastries

¢ Mixed Drinks

VISA, MASTERCARD & AMERICAN EXPRESS ACCEPTED

o915-247-4304
| 601 Bessemer ° Llano, Texas 78643 JJ
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PO-PO

FAMILY RESTAURANT

A Texas Tradition since 1929...
“As You Remember it!”

Over 1400 Collectors Plates

o STEAKS ¢ CHICKEN e SEAFOQD e
210-537-4194

7 miles north of Boerne,
take the Welfare Exit #533 off IH-10

HILL COUNTRY RANCH SALES

TO BUY OR SELL
ARANCH - -

HORSESHOE BAY OFFICE ¢ 6810 RR 2147 WEST
210-598-1022 FAX 210-598-1671

MARBLE FALLS OFFICE ¢ 607 HWY 381
210-693-1122 FAX 210-693-5826

astehag
S(hmldt

Put Yourself In" Our "Place

Reservation Service Office
Guest Houses and Bed & Breakfasts

210-997-5612
231 West Main ¢ Fredericksburg, Texas 78624
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THE BLOODY HAND PRINTS

FROM THE
SAN SABA
NEWS, 1900

BY LEMON SQUEEZER

Away back in the early sixties when a Redskin lurked
in every brushy hollow and when men and women
went horseback to church, often times fifteen miles away,
when everybody knew everybody else, and when everyone
was a true neighbor - it was then our story began.
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ohh Tod and family lived in Mason county near Spice

Rock. One morning he and wife and older daughter—

Alice by-name—started to church several miles away.

Mr. Tod was mounted on a good sized horse and his

daughter rode behind him. Mrs. Tod rode a beautiful

bay mare known the country over as John Tod's race
mare. It was one of those "airish" mommgs in early April,
and the riders cantered along.

Some three miles ontheir road is a mugh thicket of
blackjacks, post oaks and briers, - Through this thicket and

near its edge next to the road ran a deep hollow. Just as'our -~

little party of church goers got to the blackjack thicket they
slackened speed and Mrs. Tod began singing a "meeting"
hymn and she was a "powerful hand to sing with spirit and
understanding”. Suddenly out from the brush a dozen
redskins sprang, making the woods ring with their yells. It
is said the yell of the Comanche will reanimate a dead negro.

Mrs. Tod's pony shot forward like a bullet, and though she
came near being unseated Mrs. Tod was soon out of harms
way. Mr. Tod's bridle rein was seized by a giant buck who
endeavored also to pull him from his horse.

John Tod was a powerful man and a good horseman as
well. In the scuffle Tod's pistol fell from the scabbard, but
nothing daunted he used his heavy iron handled quirt as a
club and knocked the Indian down while another blow on the
redskin's bare knuckles freed his bridle rein. His horse, a
spirited one, no sooner free than he "got faster":-During the
struggle with the*Indian in front, two other Indians from
behind seized-Alice and bore her into the thicket.

To return single handed and without arms would be
madness. 3

Tod rodemagallop ull dark and summonedsevenmen
well mounted and armed with cap and ball pistols also one
double barrel muzzle loading shot gun and one citizen rifle.

Just as the moon rose these men left Tod's house,
taking with them "Old Maje" John Tod's nigger dog. The
dog was to trail the Indians during the night: when day light
should come a dog was unnecessary, because our frontiers
men, any of them, could follow an Indian trail in daytime.

After running here and there and all through the black

Jjack thicket Old Maje uttered a prolonged bark as much as to
say "Come on boys," and started off at almost a due north
course.

Day was breaking in the east when it was decided that
ahaltofafew hours was very necessary in order that man and
beast might hold out for what was likely to prove a long

ametalspec!aclecaseandstldangtoir |

i

scraggy live oak bush the foot part of >
alady's stocking. This last Tod recogmzed

as belonging to his daughter Alice, & I

Continuing to examine the ground, round
about Tom found that the Indians had
divided themselves into two parties.”

One going in the direction of Rose's Mill
now Sloan and the other and the larger
going in the direction of Chemkee P

chase. A meal of black coffee. jerked beef and cold btséuns
was soondisposed of and allbut one man lay down for restand
sleep. The lone watcher, was after two hours, to arouse one
man totake his place and he in tum tosleep. 9 o'clock a.m. was
the hour to renew the chase. Each man spread his saddle
blanket up on the thick mesquite grass forabed, and turned his
saddle bottom upwards for a plllow. ‘for.covering he had the

‘blue sky above him. Two minutes and "Big Sam" was
" snoring. "Big Sam" was a nick-name for Dave Gunter who

stood seven feet two inches in his stockmg feetand who could
answer aquestion in one breath and be slcepmg soundly in the
next. / . N

"Wake up, Bill" your time to stand guard, and the first
guard shook Bill not very gently by the shoulder. Bill
continued to sleep and the sleepy guard shodk him again and
this time so vigorously that Bill yawned and growled, "Get
away,lain't been asleepaminute.” Bill was justaboutasleep
again when he was seized by the heels and drug off his pallet
in short order. Stretching his limbs for a few moments Bill
said, "Alright, Tm ready for business."

A packiof coyotes; that had kept up an unceasing howl
since our party. firstmade camp sneaked away at the approach
of day. Already themockmg birds were singing in the trees.

Bill saw a cloud of rapidly moving dust approaching
camp from the west. It might be a bunch of mustangs coming
to water or it mlght;be Indians. Bill was just in the act of
arousing his companions when a sudden wind blew the dust
far to one side enabimg the watcher to see a large "cavayard"
of mustangs led byfé’hxgh stepping gray stallion come racing
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Back in the sixties when the Indians use to
come raiding every bright moon

they had a regular route by which they
always came into a community and also a
like route to depart by. For instance, they
would come in from the west if they were
Comanches from Mexico, and from the
Waluppe Mts. if they were Apaches.

along. Once they came within two hundred yards of the camp; the
gray reared, squinted, pawed the earth with his forefoot, wheeled
and the whole heard was gone like the wind.

It was now nine o'clock and Bill made haste to awaken his
companions. As no one had undressed on retiring but scant
preparation was needed before all were again ready to renew the
chase.

"Everybody ready? Mount!" Called out John Tod.

Old Maije a little sore at first soon warmed up and again took
the lead on the Indian trail.

Tired and hot John Tod and men reined their thirsty horses in
to the Goose pond.

Within less time than is taken in its telling saddles were off
and the horses were staked on the green mesquite grass. A quick hot
fire of small mesquite limbs was kindled in a trice and the little black
coffee pot soon began sending up a cloud of steam. To a hungry
tired man what is more delicious than the aroma from a pot of
boiling coffee?

Old Maje had become so sorefooted several hours back that
it was only by being "clear grit all the way through" that he got as
far as Jack Lathaus on Deer Creek. Where he was left in the care
of these good people while John Tod pushed rapidly on.

As soon as a few mouthfuls of biscuits and broiled beef had
been disposed of nearly every one stretched himself upon the rank
grass and soon was in heavy slumber. Not so for John Tod: he
walked around the Pond looking for any signs that the escaping
redskins might have made. He counted some sixteen distinct and
different horse or pony tracks around the edge of the water.

This showed that the Indians had considerably increased their
number since the chase began. He also found their camp fire behind
a small patch of live oaks. Raking in the ashes he found live coals.
Upon a still further search he found a child's shoe, a much torn
testament, a metal spectacle case and sticking to a scraggy live oak
bush the foot part of a lady's stocking. This last Tod recognized as

belonging to his daughter Alice. Continuing to examine the ground
round about Tom found that the Indians had divided themselves
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into two parties. One going in the direction of Rose's Mill now
Sloan and the other and the larger going in the direction of
Cherokee.

The question now was, which trail must they follow? Their
party contained too few to think of dividing it, was it not reasonable
to suppose that the larger party of Indians kept the prisoners?
Towards Cherokee would then be their course.

More than an hour had elapsed since Tod and men stopped for
food and rest. Time was pressing, they must be off. Ten minutes
more found them galloping over the hills towards Cherokee. A
coyote ran out of a Sumac thicket seventy-five yards ahead, quick
as a flash Big Sam drew his six shooter and the wolf rolled over
snapping and biting his side.

"Pooty good shot, Sam!" Said one, could you do ared skin the
same way?" "Jes' give me a chance and I'll show you," said Sam.

For sometime the Indian trail had been getting dimmer and
dimmer and John Tod had got to thinking that it was only a question
of time and a short time too, when the trail would entirely disappear.

Ben Davis, who had been silent until now, rode up from the
rear to the side of Tod.

"Boss, did you know that our Indian Trail was just about
played out? And it's my opinion by the time we reach the bald hills
just this side of Buffalo that our Indian trail will be clean played.
What do you think?"

"Just whatI've been thinking for quite a while, Ben. Themred
devils must have split up two and two and gone back. Curse the
scoundrels, I wish that we could only come up with 'em!"

ack in the sixties when the Indians use to come raiding every

bright moon they had a regular route by which they always

came into acommunity and also a like route to depart by. For

instance, they would come in from the west if they were
Comanches from Mexico, and from the Waluppe Mits. if they were
Apaches. By one route they crossed to the south side of the river at
the Barber crossing some three miles above the mouth of Deep
Creek, thenon through Llano and Burnet counties [in the last named
county they usually staid longer then they did in any other county],
sending out squads from the main band at intervals of time to
depredate through the different settlements. In Burnet county their
route began to bend back to the west on through Lampasas and this
county. In this county they either came out by the mouth of
Richland or crossed the river back of Tom Sloan's field at what is
known as the Comanche ford, and so they continued to bend their
route until it ran into their first trail coming east. And then they
returned to their homes. Sometimes they would reverse their route
for a short distance. Usually three Indians on foot came on down
the river as far as this place. Itis said that one of these Indians made
an immense track while the other two made small tracks. Before
white men lived in this county the Indian had a big camp at the
Twelve on what is generally known as the Henderson Springs; also
one not quite so large on Turkey Creek. And at this last place they
often encamped long years after they gave up this country to the
white.

We must now get back to our Indian trailers. We left themon
the bald hills where so many of our creeks have their heads.

"Well, yonder is the head of Buffalo and I ain't seen any sign

e



of the trail for a good many minutes." Ben Davis addressed this
sentence to John Tod as if he were asking him a question. Tod
understood him and replied.

"It's my opinion now that they the Indians have suddenly
turned; some of them maybe, going as far as San Saba town while
others have cut in higher up the San Saba river, and still others
have gone back to the first part of the gang that split off from the
main band this side of Deer Creek. I now feel perfectly satisfied
that the smaller bunch of Indians had Alice, and now afteritis too
late to see that we should have followed the trail leading towards
Rose's Mill. Howsoever we will go on now until we strike
Cherokee Creek. Maybe so we can find the trail again or, who
knows. Perhaps the scamps have made a raid on the settlers of
Cherokee and we'll be just in time to ketch em."

"I'tell you Boss, them dare devils have played it old on us
this time, and mind what Isay, we'll nevernomore, ketchem than
a rabbit!"

"Hello! Look! Yonderis fire, Indians set the fire. Everybody
ride up!" And away galloped towards the burning prairie. Indians
often set the grass on fire behind them to obliterate their trail.

The wind rose rapidly and the grass being rank and thick
and dry the fire came swift as arace horse. Everand anon a flame
of red fire would shoot into the air, curve and strike the ground a
hundred yards ahead of the burning grass. Almost instantly this
would spread a hundred yards wide and ran ahead of the wind as
madly as the fire behind.

Night was rapidly approaching and it then soon became
evident to our Indian trailers that this fire was no trifling affair. It
was a fact that should the fire overtake them their death was
almost a certainty.

Up spoke John Tod, "Quick! No time to lose, let us make
for the Big Pond, (now the Henderson Pond near the head of
Wallace). Itis the nearest water that I know of. If the fire ketches
us before we get to water somebody will shore git his whiskers
singed!"

"Gee Whiz! John Tod, singed whiskers did you say! Some
poor mother's boy will get a free pass to old Satan's country and
Sara Jane will be a widder or Ben Davis a lair."

These tough old frontiersmen wheeled their already tired
ponies and galloped rapidly towards Big, (now Henderson)
Pond. Iftheir horses had been fresh it would have been adifferent
thing.

On came the mad flames roaring, leaping, bounding,
rolling and sweeping everything before them. If the fire burned

more slowly coming up the long, steep hillsides so must also -

these gallant riders also ride more slowly till they reach the crest
of the hill.

The fire had rapidly gained on them until but a hundred
yards divided men from fire. With quirt and spurs every man was
urging his pony to do his best.

Just now Big Sam's pony stepped into a hole in the ground
and over he went, Big Sam landing lightly on his feet by the side
of his horse. He urged his pony to rise but to no avail; the poor
beast only groaned. Ben Davis drew rein, wheeled close up
beside Big Sam. Quick as thought the latter sprang up behind
Davis and again they were flying for their lives. Only amoment
was lost but their companions had got some yards ahead.

Classic Motor Court
Quiet - Clean - Quaint

o Cottages around a manicured courtyard
¢ Huge Pecan shade trees

* Victorian lights, park benches, waterfall
* Beautiful pool - playground, horseshoes
* Picnic Area

* Phones - Remote TV

¢ Covered parking

Two (2) blocks South of Fredericksburg's Main Street
Serving the Hill Country Travelers Since 1939
American Owned and Operated

From

2= i $29.25 +TAX | SR

Sunday thru Thursday

Free AM coffee, juice and sweet roll
Fresh from Andy's Dinner.

Allen and Jan will make every effort for your stay to be as
pleasant and memorable as possible.
For Reservations
1-800-843-4666

210-997-2117

401 SOUTH WASHINGTON
FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624
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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
isno tipping at Frederick's and self service refills
on soft drinks are free! And there is more...

Frederick's Bed 8 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
810 East Main ¢ Fredericksburg, Texas 78624
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Davis' horse already well nigh exhausted soon began to
show such signs of distress under his double load that both men
saw that it would be impossible for them to reach the Big Pond.
Big Sam wanted Davis to leave him and save his own life but this
Davis would not agree to, but told Sam to jump to the ground,
catch his saddle strings or his horses' tail with one hand and to
hold on and that they would either both get away together or die
together.

Now the smoke and heat was so thick and intense that
breathing wasaburden. By tying their big red handkerchiefs over
their mouths and noses they managed to breathe a little. Their
companions were perhaps two hundred yards in advance of them.

"My God! But must we be burnt to death! Came out of the
parched lips of Big Sam."

"Never give up, old man, and Ben Davis gritted his teeth
and cruelly dug his spurs into his poor jaded pony."

"God, but I can't stand it but a mightily little longer!"

The pony stumbled, recovered himself, stumbled again and
fell, gasped and rolled over dead. The two men fell down upon
the ground flat with their faces to the earth. On came that sea of
fire, men and horse are left behind a charred and blackened heap.
Six men are left now racing for their lives. See, there's the Pond
only a quarter of a mile away! Can they hold out two minutes -
one minute longer?

Yes, thank God, the Pond at last! And they rush into the
water belly deep to their exhausted ponies.

The mad fire stopped only at the water's edge, parted and
went round either side of the pond and still madly races onward.

Stiff and sore from their recent exertions but somewhat
renewed in the physical man and beast our frontiersmen bent their
way towards Rose's Mill the next morning.

By the middle of the forenoon they reached Rose's Mill,
and here they learned that the Indians two nights before had left
almost everybody a foot, stealing nearly every horse in the
settlement. Captain Hambric and his small band of rangers had
set out after the red rascals that very morning. The Indians were
on their way back to their homes and were moving with the speed
of the wind.

Ithad been John Tod's intention to secure fresh horses in the
vicinity of Rose's Mill and to continue and chase but now there
were no horses and his own were too much jaded to think of ever
overtaking a band of red skins mounted on fresh horses.

Kind friends prevailed upon Tod and men to remain a
couple of days at rose's Mill and rest up their horses.

The next morning at four o'clock the people of Rose's Mill
were startled by the cry of awoman begging relief. Two large bull
dogs belonging to the Mill had setupon her, but she had contrived
to escape their fangs and was standing on the top round of an old
ladder leaning against a tree for the chickens to climb to roost
upon.

Mrs. Hutchinson was inapitiable plightindeed; barefooted,
her feet cut and bleeding from the sharp stones, her scant clothing
was torn into shreds. Her face was haggard and her eyes had that
restless freighted look of a poor hunted animal. When taken into
the house she cried and laughed by turns, then shivered as from
an ague, and at last swooned. Kind hands attended her and she
was at last put to sleep in a nice bed. At ten o'clock Mrs.



An old wrinkled ugly oh so ugly! squaw
took me and rubbed me all over

with some kind of stinking oil and made me
drink hot, bitter sweet, yellow looking tea.

A little while after drinking this tea
| would go to sleep and not wake
any more till in the evening.

Hutchinson awoke, took food and related this story:

Six months ago the Indians made a raid through Mason
county killing and driving away stock, burning houses, killing
men and children and taking us poor women captives. God
knows we would much rather have been killed! After being
captured I was tied on the back of a wild pony and the pony was
led by an Indian all night and we must have traveled all night and
we must have traveled seventy or eighty miles to the west and
camped atdaylightat abig spring where were many other camps.
No doubt this was Kickapoo Spring in the southern part of
Conchocounty. Before many hours had gone by several hundred
Indians had come to our camp, some of them driving ponies,
some of them leading ponies with women tied upon their backs
Justas I had been. Some of the Indians had white men's and girls
scalps tied to their belts. One big ugly Indian uglier than any
picture of the Devil that I have ever seen had twelve scalps four
of which were fresh. An old wrinkled ugly oh so ugly! squaw
took me and rubbed me all over with some kind of stinking oil and
made me drink hot, bitter sweet, yellow looking tea. A little
while after drinking this tea I would go to sleep and not wake any
more till in the evening. Every morning she would rub that
stinking oil all over me and twice a day she would make me drink
abouta pintofthatyellowtea. AtfirstIcriedand tried to get away
and once jumped on the old squaw, scratched her in the face, bit
her and pulled out hands full of her coarse black hair. The old
buck Indians laughed and grunted and patted me and jeered at the
old squaw. But she was too strong for me, she threw me down
on the ground and choked me nearly to death and tied my hands
sotight that the raw hide strings cut through the skin on my wrists.
It seemed to me that every time after I drank the yellowish tea I
cared less and less about getting away from the Indians. Aftera
week I was strong and well and had lost all desire to leave the
Indians. One morning my old squaw led me to the biggest tent
in the Indian camp, opened the flap, which answered for a door
and pushed me within and then went away. I1did not know what
todo. I'looked around me and curled up like a dog was that big
ugly Indian. He opened his little black snaky eyes and looked
straight at me. I couldn't move nor couldn't say a word to save
my life. After a few minutes he pointed to a buffalo robe close
by and without knowing why I did it got on the robe and in three
minutes was sound asleep.

The next morning when I awoke the sun was shining high
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INN & SUITES

Reservations 1-800-446-0202
210-997-0202 = FAX 210-997-5740

201 South Washington, Hwy 87 S. « Fredericksburg, Texas 78624
\ ’)

HORSE
S078(5e TRADERS

BUY, SELL, TRADE

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

609 West Main, Fredericksburg, TX 78624
R.L. (Buster) Beseda (210) 997-6499

Oakvvood RV-Park
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

I o A

RV REPAIRS
& SUPPLIES

WE OFFER A FULL SERVICE REPAIR SHOP AND PARTS WAREHOUSE.
ROAD SERVICE AVAILABLE

KELLER EQUIPMENT COMPANY

210-997-2118 « Nights- 210-997-9303
1122 State Highway 16 (Kerrville Hwy.) ¢ Mmcksbmg. Texas 78624
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Berber Style
MADE FROM

Hill Country Sheep’s Wool

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

d-Woven Rug

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

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

INGRID HAAS HAND WEAVING
210-997-3175+1-800-533-6981
242 EAST MAIN STREET » FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624
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up in the heavens. The old ugly squaw took me and again made
me drink the yellow bitter sweet tea but did not rub the stinking
oil on me. Some days she would use the oil and some days she
would not but always I had to drink that nasty tea.

For over a week the buck Indians did nothing but eat and
sleep. The Indians had lots of beef and this the squaws would roll
around in the ashes and coals and then rake out on the flat rocks
for the Indians to eat.

I know thatIamtelling nostory when I say that that big buck
whose tent was my home could and did eat as much of that half
raw meat beef as any pack of half starved hounds in Texas.
Whenever an Indian had gorged himself he always went to sleep
right away and slept for several hours.

After about two weeks the beef was all gone and the Indians
killed and ate some old ponies that they had. Atlastall of the meat
was gone and the Indian boys would go out and bring back deer
and antelope. The squaw that watched over me showed me how
to grind acorns and pecans and dried grasshoppers into a kind of
meal. This I did by putting the mixture into round deep holes in
the rocks at the spring and pestling it up with the lower bone out
of a horse's fore leg.

When the pecans, acoms and grasshoppers were groundas
fine as corn meal we would put a little cold water into it, pat it out
into small cakes, and bake it on ahot flat stone. And it made better
bread than you might think.

One morning I awoke early and heard a terrible racket and
commotion outside. Lifting the tent flap and looking out I could
see about three hundred Indians dancing, hollering, beating on old
tin cans and just cuttin up generally. And they had alot of ponies
tied all around about and these ponies were making nearly as
much racket as the Indians were. With lances the Indians killed
three old ponies that were no account much and if you will believe
the honest truth, in not over an hour and a half nothing but the hair,
hoofs and big bones of those three old ponies was left.

The moon had begun to shine alittle about sundown. All of
the buck Indians, excepting some old men, left our camp. Some
of them rode horses but a good many of them went on foot. They
were going down into the settlements to steal horses from the
whites

That night as I lay on my buffalo skin bed it came over me
all at once to get away. At first it scared me to think about it and
I tried to go to sleep but my eyes got so wide open that I had to sit
up. I wasdecided, soIlaid my plans. Icould hear the old bucks
snoring away like so many hogs and I guessed that the squaws
were asleep too but I must be certain of it. I crept on hands and
knees to every Indian pallet in that camp.

I forgot to tell you that the big Indian had a nice pony mare
that had got her foot dreadfully cut on a sharp rock a few days
before. And though the rest of the Indians wanted to kill her for
meat the big Indian would not let them. I had washed the poor
animal's sore and wrapped it up with a piece of old calico that the
old squaws gave me. I pulled nice green grass and fed her and
petted her until she would let me catch her anywhere and would
follow me almost like adog. This was my planto getaway: Catch
Doxie - that's what I called her - and follow the trail that the Indians
made until I got close enough to the settlements that I could find



One morning | awake early and heard
a terrible racket and commotions
outside. Lifting the tent flap and
looking out | could see about three
hundred Indians dancing, hollering,
beating on old tin cans and just cuttin'
up generally. And they had a lot of
ponies tied all around about and these
ponies were making nearly as much
racket as the Indians were.

my way to some house. Doxie was lame yet but I hoped and
prayed that she would carry me over half the way. I found a big
rawhide string which I intended to use for a halter-on Doxie. I
slipped out of that camp as easily as a cat could. I would crawl
on my hands and knees to the shadow of a tree and lie flat down
and listen for a spell; then I'd crawl again, stop and listen, and
some times my heart would beat so hard that it seemed to me that
itwould wake the sleeping Indians. AtlastI gotfarenoughaway
from the camp that I stood up and fairly flew. All at once down
I wentand it seemed that I made noise enough to wake the dead.
I'lay still for along time, my heart thumping so hard that I could
hardly get my breath. At last I quietly got on my feet and began
to look for Doxie.

Doxie could see in the dark better than I could, for in a
minute [ heard her snicker. I called to her softly and very soon
she was standing by my side. I patted her neck and slipped her
halter on. In another second I was on her back. The mare limped
less than I thought for. I turned towards the way the Indians had
gone and soon we were on their trail. I feltso good thatIjustcried,
and leaned over and kissed Doxie on the neck.

Mrs. Hutchinson paused for a minute, and then resumed:

Once I thoughtI heard somebody after me, butI felt no fear
of being overtaken as long as Doxie held out. Afterawhile Icame
to prairie country and the floor was level as a pond. Nobody but

Just me all alone on that big prairie, and it night! Was I afraid?
I don't know. Idon't believe I was just then, anyway. I was so
happy in getting away from the Indians that I just simply forgot
to get scared.

It was a constant surprise to me that Doxie got over the
ground so easily and so quickly.

It began to grow light in the east. Not very far away I could
see timber. I guessed that I could find water and hide away and
sleep for awhile. I thought it likely that the Indians would stop

Continued on page 42
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MARK T. VIRDELL, BROKER
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,
majestic liveoaks, springs, creek, some improved grasses, great
working and hunfing ranch.  Reduced fo $725 acre

147 acres, Uano County, county road frontage, post oaks & ive
oaks, 3 welk, 1 modular home & new 3/2 rock home with more
features than can be listed.  Cal for detaik.
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169 acres, Liano County, hilltop ranch overlooking Lake Buchanan,
great views, secluded location, a bowhunters dream.

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

2 Acres on th Liano River, great waterfront, only  $24,000

11 Acres NW of Uano, 18/18 country style home, well & wet weather
creek with views of the sutounding Hill Country

547,000

5+ Actes on Johnson Creek, 24'X24' finished building, 30 GPM well,
lots of oaks, @ great *GETAWAY!” only  $35,000

20 Acres of beautiful Hil Country, out electricity, fenced
great tree cover and wet weather creek. ,000

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

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

Sue Seeliger, Broker Associate- 247-4044
Roy Winbume- 247-4751 * Sherie Virdell- 247-5881
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ROY BANFORD INKS

HE LIVED LIFE IN HIGH GEAR

By Mildred Inks Dalrymple and Jim Inks

ong before the automotive experts in Detroit had

designed a reclining front seat for their two-door

sedans, Roy Inks in Llano, Texas had converted a

Ford demonstrator off his show room floor into an

emergency ambulance. Since the nearest hospital
was in San Antonio or Austin, Llano emergencies had
previously experienced a long and uncomfortable ride for
help. Roy began his ambulance service to take a young girl
with a badly broken arm to San Antonio. His mechanics
flattened the back of the front passenger seat, added a cot
mattress, and the Llano ambulance was born. It was a
voluntary no-chargeservice, and typical of Roy Inks'ingenuity
and involvement in his community.

He was take-charge, do-it-now high gear guy whose
infectious optimism and fun-loving nature generated
enthusiasm for whatever he was involved in. He had been
born in Hoover's Valley in 1887 and was the second oldest of
alarge family, buthecameto Llanoasavery youngboy tolive
with an Aunt and Uncle who had no children. He lived with
Maggie and Lee Watkins and attended Llano schools until he
graduated in 1903 at sixteen. He then wentto work forNelson
Davis, Inc. a wholesale grocery business based in Austin.
Roy was travelling salesman, assigned to the Central Texas
area, including Llano. Hewas well suited toa salescareerand
while achieving success in business, he also made a wide
acquaintance of friends of both sexes. Ten or more years
passed in pleasant experiences which all came to an abrupt
end when the United States entered World War II. Roy
enlisted and was sent to Camp Bullis in San Antonio for
officer training. His years of independence did not prepare
him for army routine and discipline, and it is reported by an
acquaintance thathe made one brash remark to an officerand
was busted to private.

While he was at Bullis, he managed to continue seeing a
girl from Llano he had been courting. She was Myrtle Moss.
Mpyrtle arranged to visit a cousin, Myra Slater who was living
inSan Antonio, and was engaged to an officer at Camp Bullis.
The two couples shared many enjoyable evenings, and when
Myra and Capt. Alfred Petsch were married Roy and Myrtle
were their only attendants.

After Roy's discharge from the army, he returned to his
job with Nelson Davis, Inc. and was in charge of a branch
grocery warehouse which he opened for them in Llano. He
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and Myrtle weremarried onSeptember6,1919. They had two
children: Mildred, born in 1920, and James Moss, born in
1921.

Roy decided to give up his travelling and bought into
partnership with George M. Watkins, who owned the Ford
dealership in Llano. A few years later he was able to buy out
Mr. Watkins and the dealershipbecame the Roy B. Inks Motor
Company. One of his flamboyant advertising stunts was to
drive a Ford car up the steep slope of the solid granite
Enchanted Rock. Myrtle was even more terrified when she
learned that Jim, their young son, was in the car with him.
Also as a reassurance to the women who were apprehensive
about driving the gear shift cars when the Model A was
introduced, heallowed his 12 year old daughter todemonstrate
how easy it was.

In addition to Ford cars — first the Model T, then the
Model A and finally the V-8 — Roy also was the dealer for
Stromberg Carlsonradiosand Kelvinator refrigerators, which
were new products on the market. Few people had radios, so
when a program of particular interest was to be broadcast,
Roy placed a set on the grass between the garage and the
adjacent gasoline station so everyone could listen. Crowds
gathered to hear programs such as the Dempsey vs Tunney
fight, national elections, Will Rogers and Amos and Andy.

There was large wooden structure in Llano on the banks
of theriver called the Opera House. Roy was the manager for
several years. He introduced the first moving pictures there.
They were silent and a pianist played appropriate
accompaniment. The reels had to be changed periodically
while the audience waited in the wooden fold up chairs. The
Opera House was also the scene of high school basket ball
games, a skating rink, and many Saturday night dances with
live orchestras. These orchestras were big name bands that
travelled the state and Roy and Myrtle attended dances in
nearby towns as well as all those in Llano.

The Ink's were part of a group of friends whose social
activities included weekly bridge games, deer hunts, and
camping and fishing on the Llano River. They visited Roy's
family who had moved to Austin soon after he started living
with the Watkins, and spent many weekends with Myrtle's
brothers families on their Llano county ranches. They alsg
made periodic trips to Houston with several other drivers to
bring back new Fords. They were local delegates to all of the
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As a young man, Roy's hair had
been quite dark but before he was
30 it turned grey and before 40 was
white. The premature gray hair,
and olive complexion and brown
eyes made him a very attractive
looking man.

CEDAR LODGE

WATERFRONT RESORT

* Cedar Log Cabins with Kitchens ¢ Swimming Beach
* Fishing Pier ® Meeting Rooms for Family Reunions
* Conventions * Catering Available ® Playgrounds
* 3-way RV Waterfront Spaces

Owners - Raymond & Cynthia Snyder
512-793-2820

HIGHWAY 261 * BUCHANAN DAM, TEXAS 78609

state Democratic conventions and once were state delegates
to the National Democratic Convention. They attended the
Chicago World's Fair in about 1929. Several seasons Roy
helped sponsor a semi-pro baseball team by hiring some of
the players, and the whole Inks family never missed a game.

As a young man, Roy's hair had been quite dark but
before he was 30 it turned grey and before 40 was white. The
premature gray hair, and olive complexion and brown eyes
made him a very attractive looking man. He was always well
dressed in double breasted suits and a Panama hat and
usually had acigarinhismouth. Hisconversational language
was sprinkled with"hells",and "damns" and other profanities
but they were so habitually and casually used they seemed
irrelevant rather than irreverent. His extrovert personality
and fun-loving nature made the Inks' family the center of
many social activities.

The office of Mayor of Llano was a non-paying, time-
consuming and unprestigeousjobbutsomebody had todoit.
Roy was elected and held the office for years. His interest in
politics stemmed from his interest in people and the
community rather than personal politicalambition, butitalso
gave him a close association with many of the state office
holders. As mayor hebroughthis usual zeal into the task and
was not satisfied with status-quo.

A Llano News article of 1929 cites his accomplishments
in glowing terms. The City Cemetery was run by private

f.

VISIT HISTORICAL LLANO ON THE BANKS OF THE LEGENDARY LLANO RIVER
° ENTIRE DOWNTOWN LISTED IN THE NATIONAL REGISTER OF HISTORICAL PLACES ®

EAT * SLEEP ¢ SWIM ¢ SHOP « DANCE ¢ FISH ¢ GOLF ¢ RELAX ¢ ENJOY
LIANO HAS IT ALL!

LANO COUNTY CHAMBER or COMMERCE

700 Bessemer % Llano, Texas ¥ 915-247-5354
HOME OF ENCHANTED ROCK
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subscriptions was ablighton thelandscapeuntil Roy urged
the City totake over themanagement. Withapaid custodian
and thecity street grader tomaintain the roads, the cemetery
became a place of pride. His next step was to get the city to
support the municipal band. But the most vital of his
programs was to organize and fund a Fire Department. A
firehall wasbuilt. A firetruck,chemical tanksand thousands
of feet of hose as well as all other needed equipment
replaced the futile "bucket brigade” whichhad previously
existed. The insurance rate for home and business owners
was materially lowered. He also had street lights installed
and initiated a street-paving program. All of these and
other reforms were accomplished with a minimum of
dissension. A few citizens thoughtit was too much too fast
and objected to the taxes necessary to support the new
projects, but these dissenters carried little weight.

It was fortunate timing that all of this was done before
1929, because that was the year the bottom fell out of the
U.S. economy. Llano did not escape the great depression.
The only bright hope for Llano became first the economic
salvation of the whole Central Texas area, but later be the
worst catastrophe of all.

dam on the Colorado River had been in the
planning stages for many years and was finally
approved asaprivateenterpriseto furnish power.
It was to be financed by a power mogul, Samuel
Insull. On April 15, 1929 Samuel Insull Power Interests
awarded the Fegles Construction Company of Minneapolis
a contract to build a dam on the Colorado River 20 miles
from Llano. The Dam was to be 137 feet high and 9000 feet
long and completed by March 1933. Executives, engineers,
and construction foremen moved their families to the
village of hastily-built houses on the Llano countryside of
the dam site. Men from Llano and Burnet were quickly
aired as laborers. The "dam” families were integrated into
Llanoschools, churches and social life. The infusion of their
payroll money was aboom to the economy. Roy sold them
cars, refrigerators and radios and entertained them both
personally and officially. They became close friends.

Prosperity did notlastlong. InJuly, 1932, with thedam
40% complete and $3,748,000 spent, the Insull interests
wentintoreceivership and the Insull brothers absconded to
Switzerland. All work on the dam stopped. The whole
country was in the midst of the worstdepressionithad ever
known. There were no jobs anywhere. The Fegle's
Construction Company workers had no place to go. They
at least had houses and gardens at the dam site, so most of
them stayed on, hoping that some way could be found to
finish the dam.

The Llano merchants were as charitable as they could
be, but it was a bleak time. Roy joined others in lobbying
efforts with the state and federal officials to get funding to
finish the dam. For the remainder of 1932 and all of 1933 he
spent much of his time in Austin and in Washington on this
cause. But in 1933, another financial blow struck. A bank

Continued on page 31
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RUBBER STAMPS ¢ FAX SERVICE
COPIES ¢ OFFICE SUPPLIES
OFFICE FURNITURE

O15-247-5457

729 Ford Street » Llano, Texas 78643

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

DRIVE THROUGH SERVICE

Open: 10:00AM - 9:00PM Monday-Friday
CLOSED SATURDAY and SUNDAY
Shannon Johnson & Tracy Leverett - Owners/Operators

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

%XON WALA

PIZZERIA & GRILL

101 WEST MAIN « LLANO, TEXAS 78643

PIZZA « SALADS « SUBS « PASTA y
BURGERS * CHICKEN FRIED STEAKS |

Dine-In or Carry-Out ¢ Delivery after 5:00PM

WE DO T THE OLD-FASHIONTD WAY - FRONM SCRATCH fg

915-247-2240 b
OPEN: Monday-Thursday 11AM-9PM + Friday-Saturday 11AM-10PM ¢ Sunday 11AM-2PM ’
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O COWHAND TALES

by L. KELLY DOWN

VAR

)

ure cattle prices are low, ain't first time and won't be

thelast. Theard Stonie say thatlast Thursday a rancher

took three calfs in his trailer, put a sign "Free" on side,

went inside to get a cool one, came out and there were
four! Now thatI, being mostly honest, can only say this story
was told to me by Stonie, who speaks most of the time close
totheline. Idon't rightly know. But, now here is a low cow
price story that is an actual fact, as it sure happened in my
family.
Iwasjustborn, or getting ready to, whenmy grandfather
who leased the Northern Ranch needed money for payroll
and food for the ranch. Now the Northern was 13,500 acres
in the Matagorda that he leased, they would have sold for
three an acre but who wanted Texas land? Anyways they
gathered a pasture, took the entire herd to Markham and
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Restaurant

"Casual Dining on Inks ILake."

LOCATED JUST OFF HWY. 29 AT THE INKS LAKE BRIDGE + BUCHANAN DAM (512) 793-6860
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& ™~ WHEN CATTLE PRICES ARE Low, WHo SupPoRrTS WHO?

worked thecalfs outthereinrailroad pens. They loaded three
railroad cattle cars with 400 to 500 pound calfs.

My father got a pass to watch the calfs on the trip, so'she
could get them up if some fell, give water and feed. By law,
if the trip went for a set number of hours the cattle had to be
off loaded, fed, watered, and rested. He rode with the train
crew in the caboose.

When the calfs were sold at Cassidy and Son in the Fort
Worth my father wired my grandfather, "Send money, the
calfs didn't sell for enough to pay railroad the freight bill."
Papa did. But when my father got back he found everyone
wanted to throw in the towel. Sure now, no money a'tall, no
sowbelly, no beans , no flour or commeal, and none of the
local banks would loan a fool cowman a dime.

My father went to the Bay City, capital of the Matagorda,
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. ting HARDWARE
Pwes Joet Lo o getiing reatly BU 1 ERY coveay inc.
to, when my grandfather who 201 WEST MAIN STREET * LLANO, TEXAS 78643
“Servicing the Texas Hardware, Plumbing, Electrical
leased the Northern Ranch and Ranching needs since 1900

CALL US FOR ALL YOUR
HARDWARE NEEDS!

915-247-4141

needed money for payroll and
food for the ranch.

walked right into Sisk Hardware and Grocery on the
south side square. "Mr. Sisk" he asked Mr. Jim Sisk, — )

"The Northern needs $100.00 cash money and a grub
stake for two weeks, can you help?"

Mr. Sisk didn't even ask how he would be paid

back. He reached right up, pulled out one of his little : I-\ | ORMAN
boltand screw holding drawers with $100 cash money,

then loaded the model T pickup with food. And a g - *
13,500 acre ranch was back inbusiness. The next week We Know How Beautiful You Can Be!
cattle prices went up some, and they shipped again. MADA B. WEST
Mr. Sisk got his money as his bill was paid first don't CONSULTATIONS FREE
you know! Polished Llanite Historical Marker

Mr. Sisk has been gone a long time, as has my Open 9:30 - 5:30 Monday - Saturday
grand_fat_her’ plus my father for qu_ite a spel]_, So,I guess 104 East Main ¢ Llano, Texas 78643 « (915) 247-4976

now you know why I point out the bolt and screw
drawers in Sisk Hardware to my grandchildren when

r
we shop there on Saturdays in the Bay City. Yep, pays ‘]
to know who has stake in cows, who knows who is in ROBmSON HOUSE
the cattle business, and who supports who. BED & BREAKF AST

Pass the biscuits please.
A BEAUTIFULLY RESTORED 1915 VINTAGE HOME

KEEPING TopP COWHANDS o it BT P e E s

¢ Community Living Room ¢ Breakfast in Bedrooms Available

ow everyone who has tried to work cows with ' 1/2. gﬂminﬁ:;lrcll e%leoggysﬁ)gg .g;} ;hf B?E;tueﬁglfmmver

drugstore cowboys knows it ain't no fun. I'm ' * 31/2 miles West of Llano on FM 152

guessing even old Abraham, who had anice herd R AR RCIITRD i DA S5 CALL U SO AR AT
according to the Good Book, must have had the same BIDl or Brenda Schuelder, Owners » 915-247-3348 » Llano, Texas 78643
problem. So you see it ain't a new problem, same has \ 7
been true for a long time. I ain't a speaking of these head
and heels fellows, I'm talking about hands that learned,
as we tried to do 50-60 years ago, to think like a cow—a
real hand don't you know!

Down at Old Fools Coffee Shop thismorning, kinda
early, five or so, (I can't sleep late no more), we got
around to cowhands after weather talk got slow. Itold
them of how old Shanghi Pierce of theMatagordasolved
his cowhand problem. Everyone agreed it seemed just
the way after chewing on it awhile. That is except
Leroy—but Leroy don't agree to nothing—just to be
cranky, you understand. Now if you pups will scoot

PAINLESS ALTERNATIVE TO ELECTROLYSIS

Ask about our New Hi-Tech Hair Removal Treatment Procedure
v : OPEN: Monday - Friday « 9AM - 5SPM
overand letold L. Kelly Down getalittlemoreon the fire Donna Davls, Owner - Nancy Hinze, Stylist

T 100 EAST LUCE + LLANO, TEXAS 78643 * 915-247-2140
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TwWo COWHAND STORIES
Continued from previous page

and fill this here tin cup with some java I'll tell you how old
Shang did it. Thankee

Now this ain't something I was around to see for myself
as I ain't quite that, old. It was told to me by Mr. Clay
McSparrin , Mr. Pierce's trailboss, when I weren't no older
than you girls. It's true as Mr. Clay was known to speak close
to the line, that's for sure.

Seems Mr. Lou Wolf of Markham in the Matagorda was
the best example of what Mr. Clay spoke of. This here is his
story.

ryMr. Lou was a orphaned child in the Matagorda and Mr.
Pierce took him in. He weren't over eleven or nine year old at
the time. Mr. Shang made him a cooks helper on the
chuckwagon going with the trailherd to the Abilene. The
wagon would be way ahead of the herd. That was so as to
have the coffee hot and biscuits browning by time Mr. Clay
and the hands got them steers down fornight. Now, drive the
same way, even today and there ain't no trees. So back then
Mr. Lou ran and walked all day a throwing buffalo chips for
a fire into a rawhide sling under the wagon.

A fewyearspassed and Mr. Louwasatophand and drew
top hand wages. He was growin'into maturity. Ican't say he
growed up cause he didn't. When I worked for him
cowboying—I was about twenty years old back then—he

stood about five foot two with his boots on and he was over
eighty or so at the time. Fill my cup again and I tell you what
Mr. Shang did. Thankee.

You see a good cowhand always wants his own spread
and cows. That, fellows, is a fact that follows just like night
follows day. Mr. Shang weren't about to lose a top hand like
Mr. Lou, so here is what happened.

Mr. Shanghi let Mr. Lou work for half hard money and
half to be paid in cows. Also Mr. Shang told Mr. Lou when
he had enough cows he would give him 2,000 acres in the
Matagorda south of Markham—half Colorado River bottom
and half prairie. A few years pass and Mr. Lou got 200 or so
cows to eat and pay taxes from so he quit Mr. Pierce—or did
he?

If aman raised you up, gave you your start, let you work
for your cows, and then gave you land enough to run them
on, would you say noifhe only asked fora few days working
cows for free? Ishould smile not!

So you girls get the picture? It's more like Mr. Pierce was
planting cowboys instead of corn. He knowed right were to
go to get hisself out of tight on top hands. Do you reckon Mr.
Shang was Webster of People like he was Webster of Cows?
Makes me wonder when folks need top hands in other things
today if this wouldn't work.

Now lets talk of important things like the fair ladies,
dutch ovenbiscuits, cane syrup, and more fair ladies. Fill me
up again. - Thankee.

THE
BADU
sus 3 HOUSE

THE HILL COUNTRY'S PREMIER INN,
RESTAURANT AND PRIVATE CLUB.

UNEXCEILLED FOR FINE CUISINE

JULY 6th - DEBBIE WALTON
JULY 13th - DONNA MENTHOL
- JULY 20th - DOC POINTER

_ JULY 27th - To Be Announced |

VIBA. mmnmm & AMERICAN EXPRESS ACCEPTED

O915-247-4304
| 601 Bessemer * Llano, Texas 78643 JJ

GUEST HOUSE RESERVATION SERVICE

210-693-1385
FAX 210-693-1259

705 FIRST STREET ¢ SUITE 201
MARBLE FALLS, TEXAS 78654

LET US LIST YOUR GUEST HOUSE
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'WO POEMS

by "Ruffer" Allan Raymond

BLUE NORTHER

The wind turned sharp. Color it blue.
A Canadian cold front sliced on through
Four or five states of translucent hues.

The sky was blue. Paint it black.
Clouds hunkered down. The thunder clapped.
Birds flew low, their wings pulled back.

Small things hurried, seeking shelter
Pets, all creatures Helter-Skelter
For burrows, lairs there, altogether.

The Norther' came. Color her mean.
Pushing on through like a haughty Queen.
That caused the uproar, the icy scene.

The storm blew South. Paint it over.

DOGS

Pugs are somewhat pugnacious.
Afghans aren't always on beds.
Huskies, up in the Arctic

Are bred, to be pulling a sled.

Chow Chows are relished as guardians.
A Corgi won't welch on a bet.
Labradors love to retrieve things
Mostly from water, and wet.

Boston, a Terrier, that's, noble.

St. Bernards in snow to their knees
Rescue people lost in a blizzard

Who would otherwise, possibly, freeze.

Shar-Pei wrinkle at random.
Dobermans do in a pinch.
Chihuahua, tiny but feisty

Are nervous and often will flinch.

Beagles are legal for hunting.
Chesapeakes gay at the moon.
Bassets have numerous assets
But repeatedly bark out of tune.

Pointers get to the point right away.
Pit Bulls aren't really the pits.
Basenji, tremendously friendly,

But, an improbable, vocalist.

Dogs come in all shapes and sizes.

With fur coats or virtually hairless.

They hold pedigrees, from old ancestries,
Mongrel, Mutt, who would care less.

Our neighbors three pups are at home here.
So we taught them to sit, stay and lead.

Or play fetch the ball, we love them all,
They love us too.......and, we feed.

IN HISTORICAL DOWNTOWN LLANO

Cappuccing
On the Square A9

* 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 BAM-5:30PM « Saturday 9AM-6PM

1905 LAUTERSTEIN BUILDING
825 FORD STREET * LLANO, TEXAS 78643 * 915-247-4902
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Main Street Tea Room
and Jeanie's Desserts

Home of owr_ famous

Llano River Bottom Pie

11AM - 4PM Monday-Friday
11AM - 3PM Saturday

015-247-4561
kl 11 West Main Street ¢ Llano, Texas 78643 y)
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DIAMOND MCcBEE

TAXIDERMY

Certified :
Marvin McBee ® 915-247-2246

L304 WEST YOUNG STREET ¢ LLANO, TEXAS 78643

REAL ESTATE

HOME OWNED AND OPERATED

e Lake Buchanan
e Inks Lake
e Lake LBJ
¢ Hill Country Ranches

512-793-2851 " |

HIGHWAY 29 + /2 MILE WEST OF BUCHANAN DAM ¢+ OPEN SEVEN DAYS A WEEK |
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ILLER
RANCH REALTY, INC.

F ROST

| 915-247-3997 - FAX915-247-3675 |

Frosty Miller - Broker * Anytime 915-251-6671 ¢ Pager 512-756-5837
+ ASSOCIATES *
Keaneth Brandenberger 915-2474822 » C.W. Capps 915-251-6639 + Wanda Houston 915-247-5079
Kandsce Smith 915-239-5549 + Tim Dockal 915-239-5574
¢ LLANO COUNTY
New highly restricted subdivision offering 6 to 100 acres. water available,
owner financing, joins Llano city.limits.

» SAN S8ABA COUNTY
525 acres- Remote, end of road place, great tree cover, excellent hunting
for turkey and big bucks. $575 acre

« McCULLOUGH COUNTY
3279 Acres- Deer fenced, steel corrals, 1 large field, game managed for
10 years for trophy bucks, 160 class B & C bucks turkey. dove and quail.

$600 acre
* MASON COUNTY
800-1500 acres- Both sides of the Llano River, terrific views, great hunting.
§1,250 acre
LLANO OFFICE PONTOTOC OFFICE

307 Bessemer *Liano, Texas 78643 PO Box 13 « Pontoloc, Texas 76869
915-247-3997 - Fax 247-3657 915-251-6671 - Fax 251-6506

We have many other ranches in this area and in South & West Texas.
GIVE US A CHANCE TO FIND YOUR RANCH FOR YOU.
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The Velveteen Rabbit, LTD
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Feauturing - Popular Gift Items
YANKEE CANDLES * DREAMSICLES « BOYDS BEARS * MARY'S MOO MOO
- SNOW BUNNIES * PRECIOUS MOMENTS
{ Famous Brand Ladies Fashions
SUSAN BRISTOL » EAGLE RIVER « PINE COVE

Childrens Department -
GIFTS and BOOKS

OPEN: Monday-Saturday
10AM to 5PM

The Velveteen Rabbit, LTD
208 West Young Street ® Llano, Texas 78643  915-247-4248
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OLD LIBERTY

BED & BREAKFAST

A 1923 Restored Motel with a Homey Atmosphere!
This Place will take you back to the good old days!

» Private Entrance and Bath ¢ Pets Allowed with Small Fee
* Rooms of the 1840s to 1950s ¢ VISA, Master Card and

* Books, TV, Coffee in Rooms Discover Card Welcome

* Full Country Breakfast * 10% Discount with this Ad
» 5 Large Shade Trees * Reasonable Rates

MASON, TEXAS 78656 * 915-347-6685
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CROCKETT
AND THE PANTHER

FROM THE ATLANA JOURNAL, CIRCA 1900

hen Davy Crockettwas onhis way to San Antonioto fight

for the independence of Texas—this in the year 1836—

one night found him on the banks of the Navasota River

and his horse broken with fatigue. What happened at
this point we let Davy tell:

"Near the margin of the river a large tree had been blown
down, and I thought of making my lair in its top. While beating
about the branches I heard a low growl, as much as to say,
"Stranger, these apartments are already taken.,’ I discovered an
enormous Mexican Cougar, some five paces away. Rays of light
darted from his large eyes.

"One glance satisfied me there was no time to be lost. I fired.
The ball struck him on the forehead and glanced off, doing little
except infuriate him. Hesprangat me. Ijumped aside and hit him
with the barrel of my rifle. He made at me again and I drew my
hunting knife, for I knew he must come to close quarters. He
seized my left arm and began to tear the flesh. When I thrust my
knife into his side he let go.

"Smarting with his wounds, he came at me again, and he
pressed so close that stepping backward my foot caught in a vine.
I fell, and he was on melike a nighthawk on a June bug. He seized
my right thigh, and, since the hinder part of his body was toward
my face, I grabbed his tail with my lefthand. With my right Istuck
my knife into his side, and summoned all my strength to hurl him
down the bank of the river. He resisted. AtlastIworked him to
the very edge and he lost his balance. He fell, but he dragged me
with him. Fortunately at the bottom of the bank I found myself
upper-most. [ aimed a desperate blow at his neck. He struggled
a few moments, and then his loosened strength told me I was
saved.

"I returned to the treetop and made myself as comfortable a
bed as a weary man need ask for. Next morning fifty Comanches
joined me, and some of the warriors discovered the body of the
cougar and began skinning it. The chief noticed how many stabs
were about it, and when I told him of my struggle, said: ‘Brave
hunter, brave man,’ and wished to adopt me into his tribe, which
honor I declined."—Atlanta Journal.



ROY BRADFORD INKS
Confinued from page 25

holiday was declared by President Roosevelt. Bothbanks
in Llano closed their doors, but the citizen's National
Bank of Llano wentintoreceivership and neverreopened.
The depositors' accounts were frozen. Roy was hard hit.
Both his business and personal accounts were involved.
Eventually some depositors recovered a part of their
funds but Roy did not live that long.

He continued to work towards completion of the
dam, but his business was suffering becausenonone had
money for new cars and many people owed him money
they could not pay. His father-in-law ordered a new
custom-made Lincoln which kept the Inks' family afloat
—but just barely. Roy talked of going back to work for
Nelson Davis & Sons, but his optimism that conditions
were bound to improve kept him in Llano.

The financial problems he was experiencing were
not reflected in his attitude or life style. For her 15th
birthday, Roy and Myrtle gave a dance for Mildred. The
new cars were all moved from the show room and crepe
paper streamers and balloon transformed it into a gala
ball room. A live band played for guests from Llano, the
surrounding towns and Austin. It was a happy occasion
for the teenagers and a memory that Mildred would
cherish all her life.

Meanwhile Roy's efforts onbehalf of the dambecame
almost an obsession, and as a result he was appointed a
Director on the Lower Colorado River Authority.

In the summer of 1935 there was a flood on the Llano
river. The bridge was washed away and the town was
isolated for several days. Electricity was out. Motorboats
were the only means of transportation in or out of Llano
and between the north and south sides. Roy was one of
the people who furnished continuous boat service from
one bank to the other. The Llano River flood waters
augmented by other tributaries to the Colorado created
disaster all the way to the Gulf, washing out bridges,
inundating homes and destroying crops.

This was the catalyst needed to remove the last
obstacles to funding for the completion of the dam. Roy
and the other members of the LCRA went to Washington
for the final passage of the legislation. Roy becameilland
developed pneumonia enroute home. He was in Llano
only a few days, then was rushed to San Antonio to a
hospital, but it was too late. He died on August 4, 1935,
the day before he would have been 46 years old.

IINM AN

KITCHEN & CATERING
BBO RESTAURANT

"HOME OF TURKEY SAUSAGE"

Cadll for seasonal hours:
(915) 247-5257 or 247-5473

Highway 29 West < Lilano, Texas 78643

Contact:
Q) utch
Gene Hall Reagor
\Xﬂtab} 915-247-4074
RAN
GUES;"’ LODGING Llano, Texas 78643

+ CENTURY OLD WORKING RANCH

o FIRST CLASS COUNTRY LODGE & COTTAGE FOR UP TO 14 GUESTS

* VERY REMOTE SCENIC AREA

+ IDEAL FOR ARTISTS, BIRDERS, ROCKHOUNDS AND PHOTOGRAPHERS

o CLIMB BEAUTIFUL DUTCH MOUNTAIN FOR A BIRD'S EYE VIEW OF
NEARBY ENCHANTED ROCK.

RICKETSON
REFRIGERATION

Refrigerators  Freezers * Heating * Air Conditioning
SALES andINSTALLATION

We service all makes and models
Authorized YORK Dealer - TACL #B006111C
FREE ESTIMATES
CHARLES KIRKLAND - SERVICE TECHNICIAN « 915-247-3965
DONALD RICKETSON - OWNER
907 BESSEMER AVE. * LLANO, TEXAS 78643 » 915-247-4913 [
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MANICURED 5 Acres, River Tract, Well- $29,500

5 to 10 ACRE TRACTS- From $7,000
COUNTRY HOME- 3/2, Workshop, On 8 acres- $118,000
COMMERICAL- Many Fantastic Opportunities
110 ACRES- Modern 3/2 Ranch Home, Bamn, Lake- $209,000
634 ACRES- Scenic, Multiple Springs, Private- $850 Acre
LAKE BUCHANAN- New 2/1 Waterfront Home- $79,500

305 EAST YOUNG « LLANO, TEXAS 78643 » 915-247-5168
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PART ONE OF TWOPARTS =

PIONEER GERMAN-TEXAN NATURALIST SURGEON -~ HEALER AND INDIAN PEACE KEEPER
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edical doctor von Herff was indeed a most im-
portant member, and undoubtedly a pillar, of a
colorfuland amazinglyerudite group of liberal-
hearted Germans whose grit, and in-herent faith
in each existing human, helped to open West
Central Texas for colonization in the 1840's. What's more, his
story will prove that he helped to give birth to the medical
system, kicking and screaming, in the face of many self-
serving, jealous private practitioners who did their best to
prevent the modern hospital system.

Von Herff and his amazing group of compatriots sadly
but confidentially left Germany because the bloated ruling
classes cared much too little about the welfare and dignity of
allthetypesand levels of existence intheir spheres of influence
— their exact responsibility!

Doctor von Herff finally decided to go to Texas because
it was semitropical and his naturalist, botanical curiosity led
him tobelievehe might comeuponnew herbalmedicinesand
cures. He also did not disagree too much with the utopian
ideals of the other gentlemen who wanted to give "power to
thepeople”achancetowork. Actually,he wasnocommunist,
as that was the reverse extreme of a monarchist. In Texas, in
practice, hewas aRepublican witha Democraticheartas pure
as gold.

Von Herff attempted to show, and proved, that there
could exist a respectable German society that could satisfy
those of prominence, power, and the proletariat as well.
Instinctively he set out to build a more respectable German
colony in Texas more in keeping with the state of his inherited
Catholic and Huguenot Protestant conscience. Furthermore,
he taught us the amazing rewards that are the result of caring
and being at least minimally charitable and fair to whomever
predestination places around us—or even smacks into our
faces; regardless how beastly or beauteous, refined or
repulsive.

As aresult of discovering such a Wonder-Mensch as Dr.
Herff, the Indians, too, completely respected him. He eagerly
treated them when they came to him, helping them so often
that they even allowed him into the inner circles of their own
"medicine doctors". They went out of their way to protect his
life and property as best they could, in the same way they
respected the Meusebach-Comanche Peace Treaty of 1847 —
-because the Germans of Friedrichsburg and the general area
keptevery provision of the treaty. Let the good doctor's story
tell itself.....

FROM FRANCE. TO BELGIUM, TO GERMANY, TO TEXAS....

Ferdinand Ludwig von Herff was born in Darmstadt,
Hessen on November 29, 1820. His father, Baron Christian
Samuel von Herff (1794-1853 of Darmstadt became the chief
justice of the supreme court of the Land of Hessen. His
grandfather: Vollrath Friedrich von Herff, bornin St. Goaram
Rhinein1750and died in Giessen, anearly Germaneducational

Continued on following page
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" RADIO LIKE YOU'VE
_ NEVER HEARD BEFORE

“4 YEARS AND
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

L

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

210-997-2197
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Germans have always been fascinated
with the American Wild West, Indians,
cowboys, and vast landscapes. The
Adelsverein with its head office in
Mainz was now ready to carry out the
mass migration to Texas. Its public
name was "The Society for the
Protection of German Immigrants to
Texas", (also called the Texas Verein).

center, in 1815. His great-grandfather was Johann Daniel
Herff (1705-1760) who was the mayor of St. Goar. Great-
great-grandfather: Abraham Heinrich Herff (1655-1729)
oversaw the tax collecting in the city now called Bad
Kreuznach. Great-great-great-grandfather, Johann Friedrich
Herf (1629-1682) was an important government official and
elector in industrial Frankenthal. His 4th great grandfather
was Jehann Herff (1584-1635) who headed a brewery in
Worms.

Herff family documents state that the origin of the family
was French with an early reference to a Count Renaud de
Gueldee in 1288 who gave a title to one Lambert de Herves.
Also, during the Hohenstaufen dynasty, which included the
choosing of the French king, a Herve de Douchi was integral
in the court of the king. However, in the mid-1500's the
descendants left the Catholic Church, became Huguenot
Protestants and fled into Belgium settling in Guettick. Then
they decided to move to Germany for even more religious
freedom. The family name, then, for adaptation purposes
evolved from Herve, Heef, Heerff, and finally to Herff.

It was Vollrath Friedrich von Herff, Vollrath—meaning
high judge—whose valued services were rewarded by the
Duke so that he and future members of this Herff line could
add the esteemed title "von" to their family name. Christian
von Herff brought further distinction to the family when he
received the title Baron.

LOOIERS

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

915-247-5'713
Terry & Karen Wootan, Owners

TERRY WOOTAN
REAL ESTATE

“THE HILL COUNTRY RANCH FINDERS”

g.A“CHEs gBSIPENTIy,  oMMERCY,

Terry Wootan
Broker

915-247-5711
FAX 915-247-3052

FRIED ' CHICKEN
REAL CHOKEY R oo

OPEN: 7 DAYS A WEEK
10:30AM to 9:00PM

915-247-3600

608 West Young = Highway 29 West
Llano, Texas 78643

& 604WESTYOUNG(HWY 20W) ¢ LLANO, TEXAS 78643
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Ferdinand graduated from the Giessen Gymnasium,
similar to the U.S. high school—but closer to the American
junior college program with a strict curricullum—went to
the University of Berlin where he excelled not only in
academics but in extra-curricular fitness and lusty student
Bruderschaft or fraternity goings on such as guzzling beer,
duelling so as to earn those heralded scars, the "macho”
thing todoat thattime—and stilltoday—to prove manhood
and valor.

His education was topped off in Bonn where he was
intrigued with the exploratory sciences. But after
befriending Alexander von Humboldt, he would, as the
famed naturalist did, take up a permanent interest in
botany, and the pursuit of finding plants and other
substances with healing powers. In the genre of the former
professor of the Minden, Germany preparatory school and
who opened a Kurzentrum or health center, in Sisterdale,
Dr. Ernest Kapp of Sisterdale; and Dr. Ferdinand Roemer
of Hildesheim and his famous Texas visits as a botanist-
geologist; and Germany's still famous father Sebastian
Kneipp—Dr. von Herff was convinced that sun, fresh air,
water, plus absolute cleanliness was the key to healing and
health. He could not employ these principles confined to
peering in a microscope in an enclosed laboratory. Finally,
in1842, he successfully passed the rigid examination of the
University of Giessen to become a medical doctor
specializing in surgery.

Also at Giessen he was in the philosophical domain or
aura of the mystical Justus von Liebig whose name seems
tocomeup withalmostall the Friedenkers and intellectuals
who came to Texas in the mid and late 1800's. Dr. Professor
von Liebig of the University of Giessen was also devoted to
the famed sculptor, Miss Elisabeth Ney, and she to him.
She would not be too far behind Dr. Ferdinand von Herff
incoming to Texas. Dr. Liebig wasaleading pharmacologist
in Germany in addition to his spreading popularity as a
philosophic guru.

THE EVER INCREASING ATTRACTION
OF TEXAS...AND GERMANY "LOVE IT OR LEAVE IT"

Semitropical and Indian-occupied, Texas foranumber
ofyearsalready had been captivating the spiritof adventure
and discovery for many a German, some legitimate, some
renegades. The plot of the English-German concubinal
aristocratic arrangements envisioned the American South,
Gulf Coast, and Mexico as a perfect place that could be
relatively easily overtaken by immigrant settlers for the
purpose of imports and exports, and a fine place to dump
the unemployed proletariat of Germany. And, while they
were at it, the liberal agitators!

Justasimportantly, suchascheme would rid Germany
of those utopiansinfected with the virus of democratization
and pragmatism exacerbated by the teachings of Hegel,
Schopenauer, and thelikes of Justus von Liebig. Democracy,
or Democratic Republicanism, as occurred in Italy and in
France was anathema to the royalty of Germany....they

OPEN: SEVEN DAYS A WEEK ¢ FROM 6AM - 10PM

* GROCERIES

s HARDWARE
* BEER & WINE
* LOTTERY

* GAS & DIESEL
e BAIT

WE STOCK A LARGE
SELECTION OF
PLUMBING AND
ELECTRICAL
SUPPLIES.
AUTO, BOAT AND
¢ PICNIC SUPPLIES LAWNMOWER

e FISHING SUPPLIES BATTERIES.

DENVER and EVA HEFFINGTON

915-379-1482
BUCHANAN LAKE VILLAGE * TOW, TEXAS 78672

' SUCARBAKERS

VISIT OUR NEW GOURMET FOOD AND }

GIFT STORE IN DOWNTOWN SAN SABALI

COFFEE & TEAS  SALSAS « PASTAS « JELLIES
PECANS & CANDIES « GADGETS « COOKWARE
POTTERY » CHINA « STATIONERY & CARDS
BABY & CHILDREN'S GIFTS « HOME ACCESSORIES

OPEN: MONDAY - SATURDAY 9:00AM - 5:00PM
VISA * MASTERCARD ACCEPTED

\ 413 EAST WALLACE * SAN SABA, TEXAS 76877 « 915-372-3484

J

, J
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Levi’s 501 Jeans
* 100% Cotton
* Unshrunk Heavywelight Denim
* Original Button Fly
* Shrink-to-fit
* Stralght Leg Jean
Regular- $36.98 - Harry's Price

$26.98

TR San Saba 915-372-3636

- (LIMIT - 6 Palrsl) Comanche 915-356-3151
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V.74 INSURANCE

“ SMARTY

Form Bureau Insurance is your one-stop source for quality
protection. In foct, we offer broad coverage for your Auto,
Home, or Life Insurance needs, and we back it up with prompt,
professional attention, and a fast, fair claims service, Pius, we'l
sit down with you and conduct a non-obligation review of your
total insurance needs. It's just that simple. Call today.

FARM

HELPING YOU is what we do best. |l :1¥):d F-\V)

INSURANCE
KIRK WINFREY 303 East Highway 71
BILLWOOTAN Liano, Texas 78643
PAM WINN
915-247-4161

CHISM

" REMODELING & REPAIR

E ADDITIONS « DECKS « PATIOS
CONCRETE WORK » METAL BUILDINGS

WAYNE CHISM

915-247-4258 )
J

LLANO, TEXAS 78643

BRENDA W. SCHOLIN, GRI

Executive Propertles
Relocation 1-800-658-5609
Office 512-448-4111
Residence 512-346-6478
Fax 512-448-4822
Digital Pager 512-860-8060
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KECLER WILLTAMS
3755 Capital of Texas Highway South

Suite 179 » Austin, Texas 78704
An Independent Member Broker
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would do their best to prevent to naive idea of "voting".

A large group of royals met at Count Carl Castell's
castle in Biebrich am Rhine, just outside of Mainz. They,
who came to be called the Adelsverein, the Society of
Noblemen, formally chartered a company in order to
begin their formidable task of creating a German colony in
the New World, Texas. Everyone would benefit. But,
mostimportantly the monarchy in Germany mustsurvive
at all cost.

Individualism wasbuttressed by theliberal professors
and philosophers. The perception that individualism
would be smothered also, if the encroaching industrial
revolution continued to create "a few rich and fat tyrant
bosses" doing the bidding of the monarchy; and a lot of
peons doing the slave labor in the factories and the mines.
Thus, theway outof the dilemma—socialismifnotoutright
communism.

In Texas, itappeared that one could do as one would.
The German royals found out differently. No set form of
governmenthad yetjelled in Texas since the Republic and
the State was begging for inhabitants to provide a taxbase.
The Germans just had no idea just how much town hall
democracy had already become ingrained in the New
Americans who had come from all over the world to geta
freshstartin Texas. Evenso, the Adelsvereinbelieved they
could send so many Germans to Texas they would be able
to influence by sheer numbers.

The Virgin forests, and those fascinating, ever-
surprising and ingenious Indians—sohale and hearty. The
flora and fauna were also an alluring mystery. Germans
have always been fascinated with the American Wild
West, Indians, cowboys, and vast landscapes. The
Adelsverein with its head office in Mainz was now ready
to carry out the mass migration to Texas. Its public name
was "The Society for the Protection of German Immigrants
to Texas", (also called the Texas Verein).

As the royals brutally repressed the fomenting social
revolution in all parts of Germany, they ignited the social
consciences of the enlightened and the frightened. The
latter simply could not provide properly for their families
or live for very long, slaving-away in the mines and the
factories — that is, if they were lucky enough to find any
work at all.

To confound the situation even more, the mid 1840's
saw a great famine spread throughout Europe including
the Irish Isles. The drought was devastating to the crops
for food; food for the animals, then ultimately food for the
people. It was called the Great Potato Famine.

This was the right time for the Adelsverein. Prince
Solms-Braunfels stepped into themiddle of the intellectual
and liberal groups, including those in Darmstadt where
Dr. Ferdinand von Herff was a practicing physician and

building a fine reputation. A dubious but silent assembly
listened to the charismatic spell of Prince Solms he very
carefully geared to the liberals and social agitators.
Although Dr. Herff was basically in sympathy with the
liberals, he was not prepared to support a revolution. If
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Famous for Old Fashioned Hamburgers & Milk Shakes

shooting should begin it would be his task to tend the
wounds. PrinceSolmsrevealed tothe doctortheintriguing
professional possibilities that Texas offered the doctor's
adventuresome and exploring mind.

At the same time perhaps the soul of Dr. von Herff
was signaling his conscience: The same way that his
ancestorsin Francehad caused them tobecome Huguenot
Protestants in the face of the Roman Catholic system, that
seemed to them to be ignoring basic Biblical perimeters
and grounding. The Huguenots objected to the church
becoming tooenmeshed with world political and financial
control and influence, especially in retaliation of the
crusaders to the Holy Land who eventually betrayed the
Church. Yielding to the temptation, the crusaders began

e Fresh-cut French Fries
e 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

confiscating the treasury of the Holy Land; and laundering ON LAKE BUCHANAN

their freshly confiscated wealth in the machinations of LAKE FRONT COTTAGES ¢ 3 WAY RV HOOK-UPS

their secret lodges and temples of cultic ersatz religion BOAT RAMP * BOAT DOCK ¢ FISHING DOCK ¢ FISHING SUPPLIES
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The visit of Prince Solms to Darmstadt created great
interest and hope in the development of the new German
Colony in Texas. Unlike the Spanish, French, Dutch, and
especially the English, the Germans had not been too
keen on peeking beyond their own horizons and

O DRIVE of TEXAS

WOMEN'’S CLOTHING

i RODE

kil : a Size 3 to Plus
establishing distant colonies. CHILDREN'’S CLOTHING
An enthusiastic band of first volunteers in and ot Boys & Girls Sizes
around the Darmstadt area, numbering forty, made a Gift Items ® Tanning Bed
deal with the Adelsverein. They would go to Texas. The Sterling Silver Jewelry

Adelsverein promised them each $14,000 as well as
provisions for one year. Another source says the amount
was $10,000. Both sums seems quite high considering
those times. Perhaps the Adelsverein and the prideful

Continued on following page

Brighton Belts & Accessories

Barbara Gilger - Julie Gilger - Kelly Reavis
915-372-3967
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JULY 1996 37




HONEST, FRIENDLY SERVICE

7~ Glassware ¥ Collectibles
Furniture € Primitives
OPEN: 9AM - 6PM *+ MONDAY - SATURDAY
1PM - 5:30PM * SUNDAY
303 BESSEMER ¢ LLANO, TEXAS 78643)

North End of the Bridge in Historical Llano

f

7y JIWELRY REPA[R

Custom Crafted Repairs ¢ Stone Setting

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

Pomegranates

MARBLEFALLS é

RARE FINDS ¢ ANTIQUES
COFFEE ¢ TEA e DESSERTS
Marjorie Chatham - Owner

210-693-8975

115 MAIN STREET * MARBLE FALLS, TEXAS 79654

BARGAIN BOOKS

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

1612-B HIGHWAY 281 NORTH
MARBLE FALLS, TEXAS 78654
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utopians put their own special glitz on the amount to
make them both look good.

In return, for whatever amount of money and
provision provided, the forty mustonly locate on theRio
Llano about thirty miles above Friedrichsburg. They
were to form the gateway town into the vast Fisher-
Miller Land Gran®the Adelsverein had already bargained
for in Texas. In addition, the colonists must also do their
best to convince at least two hundred families to come
join them in their settlement where the Llano and EIm
Creek join. The location is now in Llano County
bordering on Mason County, which turned out to be a
little piece of Hill Country paradise with ample wild
game, fish, and nearby clearings for cultivating crops
and raising cattle.

The Adelsverein set their plan into action. From
European ports the ships would land in New Orleans,
Galveston, and finally their own special port Carlshaven,
later renamed Indianola, between Corpus Christi and
Houston. From Indianola the immigrants would go 150
miles inland to the first German way station, New
Braunfels set up in 1845. There they would rest and
regain their strength before proceeding due north to
Friedrichsburg, the second German immigrants station
founded in 1846. From Friedrichsburg, The Forty would
go on to the Llano River destination and make possible
the beginning of the habitation of the vast land grant
purchased for the thousands the royals hoped were yet
to come.

About a fourth of the volunteers to go to Texas
backed out eventually. Butnot Dr. von Herff. He signed
hisname to the contract with the Adelsverein on January
11,1847 along with the others. He assured his girlfriend,
Mathilde Klingelhofer that once things were safe in
Texas, he would be back to fetch her.

The Forty were a diverse group, which was
important, if they were to have a successful settlement.
They were of course the Freidenker, freethinking
agnostics and atheists, along with confirmed and
practicing Lutherans and Catholics. Virtually all of them
wereat the very least willing to try out the long theorized
idea of communal living, so that each and every one
them were pleased in the satisfying of their needs and
expressing their talents to the fullest.

Dr. von Herff, by consensus, was the designated
leader of Die Vierziger along with his friend and insider
of the Adelsverein, Hermann Spiess. Spiess worked
closely with Prince Solms in publicizing the cause and
signing up theimmigrants. Von Herff and Spiess would
proceed to Texas first, shortly before the rest of the
immigrants to set things up, especially to secure the
promised fundsand provisions. PrinceSolmshad already
left for Texas as the Commissioner General of the project
headquartered in New Braunfels.

Solms experienced, first-hand, the roughshod
independent spirit of Texans with their "Sez who?"
retorts. These individualists, from all parts and enthic




About a fourth of the volunteers to go to
Tezas backed out eventually. But not

Dr. von Herff. He signed his name to the
contract with the Adelsverein on January
11, 1847 along with the others.

He assured his girlfriend, Mathilde
Klingelhofer that once things were safe
in Texas, he would be back to fetch her.

backgrounds and classes, forced His Royal Highness, the
Prince, to figure out quite fast that the monarchical system
simply would be a joke to Texans. Such bondage they had
long cast off! He became disgusted when even some of his
German "subjects” caught on to the "Texas spirit".

This realization had the effect of pouring cold water on
the entire project. Solms soon decided to resign his post as
he found a definite distance brewing between those he
favored and those he ignored or punished. He met his
successor Baron Otfried Hans von Meusebach in Galveston.
Meusebach had already reached New Braunfels, but upon
learning the Prince had just left for Galveston enroute to
Germany, Meusebach backtracked hastily to Galveston out
of courtesy.

Arriving in Texas in April, 1847, Die Vierziger began
their arduous trek inland with the long, welcome respites at
New Braunfels and at Friedrichsburg. They established
long and lasting friendships in both places that would
endure for years. In fact, many would later have weekend

homes or "Sunday Houses" to getaway to...and to seek the
pleasures of the company of those more in line with their
interests, and to converse in German and Latin.

It may have been possible for Dr. von Herff and his
associates to witness the official signing of the Meusebach-
Comanche Peace Treaty when both sides met the second
time in order to ratify the treaty officially on the banks of the
Pedernales River just outside of Friedrichsburg on May 9,
1847. None of them, however, were signatories, which
makes italso probable they mighthavejust missed the great
event. Although their names are not associated with the
treaty, they would, however greatly help to prove that non-
Indians could and would keep their word. They were the
closest to the Indians, for they found themselves living only
a few mountain ranges away from the Rio San Saba Valley

stronghold of some three to six thousand Comanches.

PART 2 TO BE CONTINUED NEXT MONTH

TEXAS TRADITION
BAR & GRILL

210-598-6522
We Specialize in

Top Quality Steaks and
Great Tex-Mex Food.

HOURS: 11AM to 12 MIDNIGHT + 7 DAYS A WEEK
19105 Highway 2147 » Horseshoe Bay, Texas 78657
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JOHN GILL STUDIO

HAIRCUTTING & STYLING for MEN & WOMEN
HAIRCOLOR HIGHLIGHTING WOVEN by HAND
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REFLECTIONS EUROPEANHEALTH SP.A
KINGSLAND., TEXAS 215-388-4707
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NURSING & RETIREMENT HOMES

Family owned and operated ¢ 30 years of dedicated service
Irene Luckenbach - John - Jerry - Jane
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+ 24 Hour Care
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HOME NO. 1
1208 N. Llano Rd.

210-997-3704
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* Special Diets
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VoA e O 210-997-8840
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+ Bedside Pushbutton Call Service & Intercom
» Fire Detection Sprinkler System
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KNOPP Care Center
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210-997-7924

* Enclosed Courtyard
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210-997-4426
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SOMEWHERE ON THE LLANO BELOW CASTELL JIMMY DEMAREST OF MARBLE FALLS FINDS PLENTY OF KAYAKING/FISHING WATER FOR HIS JUNE ADVENTURE
PHOTO BY BUCK BURKLE.

Don't Let all the Drought Reports Convince You the
Hill Country Has Dried Up and Blown Away

By CHARLES TISCHLER, Editor-at-Large

here's more water than you might think in the Hill

Country this summer, considering the ongoing

reports of inches of rain below normal. But, this is

Texas, bred on seasons of too little and too much,
whether it be precipitation or temperature. Don't let all the
drought news keep you on the couch. If your goin' ta be a
Texan; ya gotta cowboy up!

There is, as of June 27, plenty of water in the Llano
River . .. warm and rushing over polished granite.

Just recently the Colorado River in the hamlet of Bend,
above the Colorado Bend State Park, was running high and
brown. There have continued to be a series of thunderstorms
in the watersheds of the Colorado, the Llano, and the San
Saba Rivers.

In mid-June, on a run from Lake Buchanan over paved
and unpaved county roads to Lampasas, Bend and San Saba,
the hills were green. The trees and grasses had not been
burned back to brown.

At the Methodist Campground on Rough Creek where,
in 1853, newly arrived settlers prayed with their
muzzleloaders at the ready, we paused to read the historical
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marker. Down the list of the names of the founders of the
Campground was the name Low.

I turned to Ed Low who had lured me onto this run.
"Yeah that's my great-grandfather. And my father came here
when he was a kid and I first came here when I was four or
five and that was fifty years ago."

The same huge pecan trees that provided shade to the
first campgoers buffered the early summer heat. Ed told me
that the campground is still available by reservation for
family reunions and other group activities. I pulled the
Trooper onto the low water crossing of Rough Creek and
paused to study the pools downstream. Water lilies slid over
a healthy flow of good water . . . I thought back to reports of
alligators in the San Saba Rivers more that fifty years ago.
After all, water lilies and alligators go together like peaches
and cream.

We drove on to San Saba were we explored the little
county roads along the river and drove as far as the commu-
nity of Pecan Grove. Thousands of giant pecan trees over -
green Coastal Bermuda grass cover the river bottoms.

Two days later I found myself aboard the Vanishing



Texas River Cruise's Texas Eagle II for the evening boat
ride on Lake Buchanan. We were making the same route
up to Deer Creek that focuses on wintering Bald Eagles
from November to March. Those aboard logged an
impressive list of wild animals and birds drawn to the
narrowing river channel up in the Canyon of Eagles.

There were hundreds of Turkey Vultures, 29 or so
White Pelicans, 30 Rio Grande Turkey, a couple of dozen
African Cattle Egrets, and a brilliant flight of Great White
Herons settling over the crown of a huge river oak. Great
Blue Herons were always within sight. A pair of Red
Tailed Hawks seemed to be nesting among the highest
bluffs of Buzzard's Roost, almost three hundred feet above
the river.

The passengers seemed to enjoy the hairy creatures
even more than the feathered ones and would call out in
glee over spotting one or more of the little black, white and
brown runaway goats that have called these canyons home
about as long as the feral hogs that ran in their numbers
from the passing Texas Eagle II. Deer eased down to the
river to tank up for the evening, hardly paying attention as
we powered by. Then there was the lone raccoon below
Seldom Falls, arguing with himself about having another
drink.

As we headed back down stream cormorants flew
past, headed up stream for the night.

It very well could be that drought conditions will
deepen. And if that becomes the case the rivers could
shrink significantly, but they're looking pretty good now.

And if the heat gets unbearable seek out a spring or a
pool, whether it be the spring-fed limestone basin on the
little creek that forms the southern boundary of the Colo-
rado Bend State Park or one of the many city-operated
public swimming pools in the more substantial Hill
Country towns.

In San Saba at the Mill Pond Park the City operates a
180,000 gallon pool with two diving boards and a kiddie
pool and giant pecan trees to provide afternoon shade.
Hours of operation are from 1 to 6 pm daily, and from 2 to
6 pm on Sundays. Admission is a dollar and a half.

In Llano, the Robinson City Park two miles west of
town on Main Street also has two diving boards and a
kiddie pool and is open Tuesday through Sunday from 2 to
7 pm. Saturday night is Family Night with the hours
extended to 10 pm. Water Aerobics for women only are
held very Tuesday and Thursday evening from 7 to 8 pm.

Beyond the city pools, several low water crossings of
the Llano offer public access to those looking to get wet.
And, there are private camps on the Llano including Long's
Fishing Camp off of 1431 north of Kingsland, beyond the
RM 3434 junction. Above Castell, Leifeste campground
provides dense shade, clear waters and a shuttle service up
to the 87 bridge for a day-long kayak or canoe run back to
the camp. Keep looking. Invest in a copy of The Roads of
Texas and start marking it up (you'll need a magnifying
glass to make out the numeric designations on some county
roads).

Beyond the city pools, several low water
crossings of the Llano offer public access
to those looking to get wet.

And, there are private camps on the
Llano including Long's Fishing Camp
off of 1431 north of Kingsland, beyond
the RM 3434 junction. Above Castell,
Leifeste campground provides dense
shade, clear waters and a shuttle service
up to the 87 bridge for a day-long kayak

or canoe run back to the camp.

Just yesterday, at the Llano County Road 103 crossing I
found myself submerged and hanging on to polished granite
as thousands of gallons of barely cool rushing water drove
the summer heat from my core. Buck Burkle, Enchanted
Rock Magazine's Art Director, and I had arrived without our
bathing suits. It didn't take long for me to empty out the
pockets of my shorts and remove my leather belt. It felt
good. And when I stood up the breeze hit me, and I was
covered with goosebumps in the ninety degree Texas heat.

And to bring you further up-to-date, as I was just
working on this piece I was interrupted by a fine shower that
came in three waves and sent runoff down Main Street in
front of Enchanted Rock Magazine Llano headquarters.
There's four tenths of an inch in Buck's rain gauge on the
railroad ties out behind our building.

If you have questions about water recreation contact
chambers of commerce or the local city offices, you and your
crew will find just what is needed to perk up a summer Hill
Country adventure.
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PRIMITIVE FURNITURE
SPECIALIZING IN HANDMADE FURNITURE
e HUTCHES ¢ TABLES
e BOOKCASES
e ALL KINDS OF BENCHES

Our Hutch and Side Tables were recently
featured in a major publication.

OPEN: Wednesday - Thursday - Saturday
10:00AM to 6:00PM e Open Late Fridays

( GRAND OPENING JULY 3rd )

MAURICE and KAROL MEUTH

301 BESSEMER - North End of the Bridge
LLANO, TEXAS 78643 » 915-247-5523

Healthy Quarters
Bed & Breakfast

-

A quaint cottage-like environment

e Separateentrance

e Privatebath

e Kitchen facilities

* Lots of windows with nice view
e Near downtown & University

e Onsite health & massage services

512-476-7484
1-800-392-6566
1215 Parkway <> Austin, Texas 78703
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ALICE TOoD
Continued from page 21

not far off and rest also; so I quit the trail now and turned for the
nearest brush that I could see. There was nice running water in
the creek. Itook Doxie's halter and made it serve for hobbles and
the little mare was soon grazing on the nice green grass nearby.
I found some water cress by an old log in the creck and hastened
toeatsome ofit, forI was very hungry. I had twolittle cakes made
of the acorns, pecans and dried grasshoppers but I intended
saving them to the last minute. I also found a good many wild
onions and gathered a handful of them, some of which I ate.

Presently I began to be very sleepy and chancing to look
aboutsaw a very thick clump of chaparral and gumelastic bushes.
In the middle of these was a tolerably clean place, and into this
I crawled, raking the dried leaves together, and soon was asleep.

Something was tickling my nose. I was not good awake yet
but put up my hand to scratch my nose and this act awakened me
fully.

At first I didn't know where I was but very quickly found
myself. Isat up much refreshed, though pretty sore and stiff. A
slight noise nearby attracted my attention and I saw two little
black eyes, those snakey eyes that I knew so well. Standing and
leaning against a pecan tree was that ugly red scoundrel with his
eyes fastened upon me. If I could, right then and there I would
have died. They say that the good Lord tries us and that we must
notoppose our puny will against His mighty arm, but to trust Him
and to be humble, I have always tried to have faith and to believe
that everything was for the best, but my faith sure dwindled now;
and humble? Why, I wasn't humble worth a cent! I was mad -
madder than a wet hen. Irailed out at the ugly beast, the Indian,
but he never said a word, nor did he move; but just stared with
them devilish eyes fixed on me. I tried with all my might to
withstand his eyes, but what was the use? It was just like a snake
charming a bird.

Atlast he pushed me, grunted and pointed up the creek. A
half mile up the creek we came to where the Indians were
camped. When they saw me they all set up a big laugh. Doxie
was standing fifty yards away and snickered to me. The big
Indian had come down the creek a little before daylight to shoot
some turkeys thatroosted there and had seen me as Icame up. He
hid himself and watched me until I went to sleep and then took
Doxie away.

We staid in camps all day except some of the Indians
hunted a little, but about sundown we started towards the
settlements again. We traveled fast nearly half the night. The big
Indian took most of the Indians and headed down towards the
north star. The rest of the Indians, all on horseback, turned
towards the south. When it was nearly daylight we stopped
again. About two o'clock that evening the other Indians began
comingin. They had afew ponies thatthey had stolensomewhere,
and the last ones to come in brought a young girl tied to a pony.
Poor girl, she was nearly dead. 1did all thatI could for her, which
was but little. She told me that her name was Alice Tod and that
her family lived in Mason county, near Spice Rock, and that that
very morning her father and mother and self were on their way
to church, and how the Indians had waylaid them, took her



About two o'clock that evening the other
Indians began coming in. They had a few
ponies that they had stolen somewhere, and
the last ones to come in brought a young
girl tied to a pony. Poor girl, she was nearly
dead. | did all that I could for her, which
was but little. She told me that her name
was Alice Tod and that her family lived in
Mason county, near Spice Rock, and that
that very morning her father and mother
and self were on their way to church, and
how the Indians had waylaid them, took
her captive and killed her father and
mother.

captive and killed her father and mother.

The reader knows that John Tod and wife had escaped the
Indians, but Alice thought, as was natural that both had been
killed.

It was sundown again, continued Mrs. Hutchinson, and we
were again moving. The most of the Indians went off in a
southeasterly direction, but the big Indian and two or three others
and Alice Tod and myself kept our faces fair to the north star. I
rode on Doxie but the Indians made Alice walk. Poor girl, she
was weak and faint, and sometimes she would stumble and fall.
The Indians would laugh, pull her hair and sometimes punch her
with a stick to make her get up. At last she fell and though they
kicked her and pulled her hair she did not move. I started to go
to her but they would not let me. After aminute she came to - for
she had fainted and the big Indian lifted her on to Doxie's back and
we moved on. I was walking now.

Alice's hands were still tied together and it was hard for her
to hold on horseback. Once she would have come off but the big
Indian caught her, pushed her back straight, tied her feet together
underneath her horse and then we traveled faster.

For some time we had been traveling through a rough,
brushy country, and every step we took it got rougher and
brushier. We could just see the faintest red in the east when we
came to a high rock bluff and a nice running little stream of water.
Here we stopped. :

"Poor Alice" said Mrs. Hutchinson," was so faint when we
stopped that she was unable to stand without support". I spread
a buffalo robe and got her on it. She went to sleep presently but
she had fever and waked herself several times by screaming.

At last about noon she got quiet and slept well. I had not

RIVER CRUISE

"The Premier Ecological Tour of Texas"
Experience 2 1/2 hours of

Scenic Beauty along the banks
of the Colorado River.

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

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

ARE YOU GOING TO WALMART?
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Joyce & Doug Gillow
210-693-6531
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ALICE ToD
Continued from previous page

slept a wink since the day before and was glad to get an opportunity
to do so.

Shortly before sundown Iawoke. Alice was still sleeping but
the big Indian rolled a large stone off the bluff near by and it made
such a racket that she awoke. She was considerably refreshed but
still weak. Itold her that if she would walk around a little that she
would feel better presently. I helped her to get up and she walked
two steps and said she could go no further, and put her hands still tied
together against the bluffand leaned her forehead against them. Her
wrists were crossed and tied hard and tight with green rawhide
which was now hard from the sunshine and cut the blood out of her
wrists. While Alice was leaning against the bluff moaning that ugly
devil of an Indian passed close to her and kicked her so hard that she
fell down flat. And dear folks, I swear it most solemnly, that when
herhands were spread out upon the rock bluff the whole print of both
hands was left in blood!

It is a fact that at the present day the prints of crossed hands
can be seen on the bluff a short distance from Turky Creek spring.
Some who have seen these hand prints, and claim to know, say that
they are blood stains. About thirty-five years ago these bloody hand
prints were first seen by white men, and they are just as clear and
distinct to day as they were then. Every finger is complete, not a
single wrinkle is missing. They are perfect - they are the Bloody
Handprints of Alice Tod.

e T v R
Llano N atlonal Bank

"Home Owned and Operated"
For Complete Banking Services

D Phone;

o 915-247-5701

1001 Ford Street*Llano, Texas 78643

MEMBER
FDIC
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Resumed Mrs. Hutchinson, I would have carried Alice and
put her back on the Buffalo skin but the Indian drove me away with
a big stick.

Away into the night I could hear Alice moaning and crying
and I determined to get away from the Indians or die trying. It must
have been about one o'clock when I crept to Alice and gently shook
her. She was awake and whispered and asked me what I wanted;
I'told her I was going to get away from the Indians or die trying and
that I would help her all I could. She put her arms around my neck
and kissed me but said she could not walk to save her life and that
I must get away and get the men folks to come and rescue her. I
could hardly bear to leave her but then, she could not go and I must.
We embraced, she said God bless you and help you my dear and I
silently began moving away from the Indian Camp. I crawled
through prickly pears, devil catchers, over sharp stones, over hills
and hollows and through brush until I was almost scratched and cut
to pieces. At last I though that I could hear chickens crow and
listening closely I was certain of it. Once more I felt happy for I
knew that somebody lived near and that I was almost safe. After
awhile I heard lots of chickens crowing and also heard a dog bark.
I can tell you that I was not long in coming here after that.

So ended Mrs. Hutchinson's story.

Alice Tod was never heard of afterwards.

[EDITOR'S NOTE:
Lemon Squeezer was the pen name for an anonymous writer in San Saba around
the turn of the century..]

LLANO EVENTS

July4 6th Annual Chamber of Commerce July 4th Party
in the City Park
July 6 Independence Day Celebration/Fall Creek Vineyard
July 6&7 2nd Annual Chamber of Commerce Blow-Out Golf
Tournament at City Park. This "Firecracker Classic"
Golf Tournament features a Guys & Dolls Four Member Scramble.
First place:$700/Second Place: $500/Third Place: $300. Entry
Fee: $60 per Person—$240 per team. Field limited to the first 40
teams. Each entry includes dinner after Saturday Plan. Entry fee

. does notinclude Carts & Mulligans. Carts available at $16 per 18

holes (Private carts are welcomed). There are other fastastic prizes
to win. Formore information call 915/247-5100. Sendreservatioins
to Ronnie Humphrey, CH 10, Box 34, Llano, TX 78643.

July 10 Buckle Series Team Roping at the Llano County Arena
an the City Park.

July 27 Castell V.F.D. Bar B-Q

August 8, 9 & 10 4th Annual Chamber of Commerce Bluegrass
Music Festival

Llano Riverwalk Theater Group...Presents "Win a 4-wheeler".
Our theater group is raffling a 4-wheeler with trailer. Only 1000
tickets are being sold. $10. each or 3 for $25. Contact any member

of the group. Or stop by the chamber office.

For more information contact the Chamber office at 915-247-5354




EXPLORE THE HEARTLAND

The LBJ Heartland Network is dedicated to sharing

our region's natural and cultural resources. Their
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.
Hill Country Habitats
Friday, July 12,2 - 10 pm
Begin with an overview of Hill Country geology,
hydrology and habitats with regional specialists.
View a Dusk Emergence at one of the region's special-access bat
caves. Enjoy a Good Eating in the Heartland picnic supper as
you watch thousands of these helpful creatures in flight.
Visitwithnaturalistsinaninformal discussionaboutthe research
and growingbody of knowledge of Central Texasbat populations.
Cost: $30/person, $25/ friend

A Crash Course of Hill Country Geology and Hydrology!
Saturday, July 13, 6:30 am - 10:30 pm. Start the morning with a
sunrise breakfast at Enchanted Rock! Tour the Llano Uplift from
a geologist's perspective.
After lunch at the Fredericksburg Brewing Co., learn about
aquifers with a visit to "The Cave Withouta Name.” On the way
back, relax and dineat alocal vineyard with a Good Eating in the
Heartland supper

Cost: $80/person, $70/friend

Along the Garden Path: Brunchand Conversation at the
Fredericksbujrg Herb Farm. Sunday, July 14, 10:30 am - 2 pm

A celebrationof scentand color! Enjoy a palate-refreshing
brunch menu from Along the Garden Path, Bill and Sylvia
Vamey 's unusual collection of recipes and ideas for enriching
your life with herbs. After bru nch around the garden, take a
leisurely walk through the farm with the proprietors

Cost: $30/person, $25/friend
For further details phone 210/997-6417.

Pt &
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Hill Country
Reservation

104 North Adams St. » Fredericksburg, Texas 78624
1-800-745-3591 or 210-990-8455 ¢ Fax: 210-990-8363
internet: http: //www.Instar.com/mall/hclodging

AQUA BOOM FESTIVAL

IN MARBLE FALLS
SCHEDULE OF EVENTS
JULY 4TH, 5TH, 6TH 1996

THURSDAY JULY 4TH

9:30am

10:00am
11:00am

7.00pm

Children's Parade, Sponsored by Lion Tamers,
2900 Shopping Center

Land Parade, Sponsored by Kingsland Lion Club
American Legion BBQ, American Legion Post 437
Community Patriotic Concert, Sponsored by
Kingsland First Baptist Church, First Baptist
Family Life Center

FRIDAY JULY 5TH

9:00am

9:00am
9:00am
9:30am
9:30am
10:30am

11:30am

1:00pm

1:00pm
4:00pm
4:00pm
4:00pm
5:00pm

5:30pm
8:00pm

Superplay of Texas opens on Chamber Grounds.
Playscape including Ball Pit, Web Crawl,
Punching Room, Rope Climb and more!!

Poker Run Sign up on Chamber Grounds til 2PM
Kingsland Aqua Boom Retail Sale, til 5SPM

Arts and Crafts show on the Chamber Grounds.
Baby Boomer's Pageant, Chamber Grounds.
Flip-n-swim Youth Dancers, Hot Shotz and Lazers
til 11:30AM

Small Wonders Puppet Theatre presents

The Rock -N-Roll Review

MUSIC FEST BEGINS:

Larry Salinas and the Country Aires Country
meets Modern Top 40. Til 3PM

Dunking Booth, Come Dunk Your Favorite
Personality Chamber Grounds til 3PM

Llano EMS Fish Fry, Kingsland Community Center
til SPM

Third Degree - Cajun Zydeco - Hot-N-Spicy Cajun
til 6PM

Poker Run Cards turned in on Chamber Grounds
Poker Winner announced

Drawing for Retail Shopping Spree

FREE Dance and Bad Rodeo til Midnight.

SATURDAY JULY 6TH
12:00pm Lake McQueeney Ski Bees Show 2900 Bridge
12:00pm Lion's Club Concession Opens at 2900 Bridge

1:15pm
2:30pm

3:30pm
5:30pm
7:00pm
9:20pm

9:30pm

Wacky Raft Race, 2900 Bridge

Timed Slalom Obstacle Course

(Jet ski's & Personal Water Craft)

Water Volleyball Tournament

Boat Parade, begins at 1431 Bridge

Lake McQueeney Ski Bees Ski Show 2900 Bridge
Drawing for 1996 SEA DOO and Trailor
announced on KHLB 106.9FM

FIREWORKS!! 2900 Bridge, Synchronized with
Partiotic Music at Bridge and on Radio KHLB
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WORTH TEN TIMES IT'S WEIGHT IN GOLD!

GEO GREENS
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RETAIL
PURCHASES
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GEO GROWERS

6300-C Highway 290 West in Oak Hill » 512-892-2722
<> 10% OFF ALL GEO PRODUCTS! $<>

Jill Williams Ward, RMT

Colon Hydrotherapy

R s
2 N Detoxification
= Nutritional & Herbal Support

B512-326-1955
1507 Nickerson ¢ Austin, Texas 78704

Beeper

SPECIAL!

Brand New Motorola Bravo LX or
Ultra Express Pager Plus THREE MONTHS of
Local+Austin Paging Service WITH 3 MONTHS of
VOICE MALIL aiifor only...

Marble Falls Burnet

H‘ I 693-6578 756-8353
L Across Hwy 281 from 151 nterstate Bank Next to HEB

THE EXOTIC

BIRTHDAY PARTIES
FAMILY REUNIONS
CLASS PARTIES

4 MILES NORTH of JOHNSON CITY
on HIGHWAY 281

210-868-4357

"The Envelope Please ..."

BY SONNY SOLIS
Park Superintendent, Enchanted Rock State Natural Area

o you have been waiting for the Central Texas Climbing

Club election results? Among our (that would be Sonny

and the ERockers) many duties of being mother, father,

friend, foe, mediator, security, judge, baby-sitter, rescuer,
land stewards, etc., we welcome and are honored to act as
election officials in this bi-annual democratic electoral process.
So we count, recounted, retro-counted, counted backward,
counted by hand, counted by computer, even let my dog Listo
Amigo count with his Euclidean background in mathematical
analysis. The results of the vote count are detailed below As
always anyone of the candidates can "demand" a personal
recount of the ballots by request to the election officer (that
would be me/S. Solis - aka The Cheetahman) by appointment
only.

A special thanks goes to Ross Ferguson (an ERocker)
for building the data base and compiling the vote totals. This
election year the entire candidate list & vote totals are being
released and made public to offset any speculation by the
climbing community and users of Enchanted Rock State Natural
Area. Congratulations to the "Magnificent 7" ... Mike "The
Hammer" Lewis, Keith "Hot Shorts" Guillory, Rick "The
Iceman" Watson, Jeff "A Boy & His Dog" Steinmetz, James
"The God Father" Crump, Scott "The Woof-man" Harris, &
Gail "The T-100" Billings. To all the candidates & those who
took the time to vote this was your election, these are now your
representatives. To those who did not vote or enter into the
process do not complain or whine, you will find no sympathy
among those that voice an opinion and follow through with an
action plan.

ELECTION RESULTS: Fromthe 93 ballots casttwo were disqualified.
The top seven candidates are:

Mile Lewis of San Antonio 68
Keith Guillory of Austin 66
Rick Watson of Austin 63
Jeff Steinmentz of Austin 57
Scott Harris of Austin 53

James Crump of Houston 49
Gail Billings of Austin 46

OVER 500 ANIMALS

GUIDED TOURS DAILY
PETTING ZOO
PICNIC AREA AVAILABLE

9AMtill 7PM =7 DAYS A WEEK » INQUIRE ABOUT GROUP RATES
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WHY YOU SHOULD SUBSCRIBE, READ, SAVE, TALK ABOUT,
SHARE, ADVERTISE IN, AND PRAY FOR

ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

The very best guide to the Texas Hill Country.
State and national award-winning writers.
Copied by well-respected publications.

Secrets of the Hill Country revealed.

Tales of Cowboys, Indians, Texicans and Tejanos.
Legends of conquistadors.

Used in Hill Country classrooms.

Family histories and the way it was.

9. Adventure, discovery and knowledge.

10. Antidote for the leading edge.

11. World-class artwork.

12. Daytrippin’ adventure maps.

13. Endorsed by the Austin Chronicle.

14. Endorsed by the Austin American Statesman.

15. Endorsed by K-EYE, Channel 42, Austin

16. From hunter-gathers to today's adventures.

17. Looks nice on your coffee table.

18. Subscribed to by Baylor University Library.

19. Subscribed to by Texas A&M. Library.

20. Ineight University of Texas at Austin Libraries.
21. Available at over 100 newsstands in Austin alone.
22. Cowboy poetry.

23. No smelly ads.

24. No guards at the office doors.

How TO ORDER A SUBSCRIPTION:

It's $25 a year. Make out a check to the magazine,
write your name and address on a piece of paper, and
mail it in. Thanks.

Think About Birthdays and Christmas:

It's $25 a year. We'll send a nice card of Enchanted

90N OV [ b QR I. (h

Rock to those on your lists along with their first issue.

OK, so Chirstmas is still a long way off. Get an early
start.

SPECIAL BACK ISSUE OFFER:

A collector's set of all previous issues: Vol, No. 1 thru
Vol. 3 No. 5. While our supply lasts —ONLY $60.

ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

209 EAST MAIN, LLANO, TEXAS 78643 915/247-3708

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

65416 NORTH ILANVIAR
AUSTIN, TEXAS

s N

ELAINE ROSE WITKOWSKI - RMT #8433

MASSAGE
THERAPY

K 512-282-0280 * VOICE PAGER# 719-0341 J

B X
. 2ec.. | BEYOND

T TR L) “BEYOND

HANDPPO’OI'F;URSDURRI LES OF HORSESHOE BAY

IN THE TEXAS Jo Mills, Interior Stylist

HILL COUNTRY 210-598-2250
ANTIQUES & OF-THE-MOMENT
VICKY McWILLIAMS FURNISHINGS AND ACCESSORIES

210-693-1761 » FAX 800-688-2002 OPEN: FRIDAY through MONDAY

CORNER OF HWY 2147 & HORSESHOE BAY BLVD.
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TOP QUALITY BRIDLES * SPURS * BLANKETS * GROOMING SUPPLIES » WESTERN WEAR

[ING GIFTS
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TACK N’ TEMPTATIONS
=79 FORD STREEL LLANO, TEXAS 78643

FROM:

Offering only the best in blouses, t-shirts, belts, and jewelry
—all with a western flair; plus everything from bridles
to spurs, blankets to grooming supplies.
PackSaddle Tack n' Temptations
located in the historic Llano Building.

TACK N’ TEMPTATIONS

719 FORD STREET, LLANO, TEXAS 78643
915/247-2206

ST1ARE » ISIMHINOS 8 SYX3AL 4O SUINIANOS INVO

ROPING AND BARREL RACING SUPPLIES « WESTE

TOP QUALITY BRIDLES » SPURS  BLANKETS + GROOMING SUPPLIES » WESTERN WEAR |




