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HILL COUNTRY DELIGHTS
ALONG HIGHWAY 281

by MARYBETH GRADZIEL

ext time you think of driving down the fast lanc on
Interstate Highway 35 between Dallas/Ft. Worth and

San Antonio, give yourself a break and take beautiful,

driver-friendly Texas Highway 281 instead. You'll

enjoy gorgeous Hill Country vistas and friendly folk
who have the time to give you the atiention you deserve, and
wonderful places o stay, cat, and visit that beat any high-dollar
tourist trap on the I-35 frontage roads — no contest!!

High in the Hill Country southwest of Fort Worth,
between Hico and Glenn Rose, there's a little picee of paradise:
Indian Mountain Ranch bed and breakfast and retreat center.
Wild quail flutter along the roadsides, calling across rippling
fields of tall wild prairie grasses. Horses graze, manes blowing
in the cool breeze, and butterflies play tag with countless
colorful wildflowers. Anold grandfather bullfrog croaks, deep
and resonant, from the muddy banks ol a meandering creck. Up
the winding, crushed-limestone driveway, past the white fence
and swinging ranch gate, is the main house—a large, hospitable,
two-story structure sculpted from native wood, unpainted to
gloriously flaunt every curve of grain and knothole. A clear,
limestone swimming pool beckons, and a babbling brook in the
poolside water garden literally laughs away any residual stress.

Val Fletcher Taylor, Glenn Longino, and Val's son,
Keith, built the ranch house—open, airy, and full of light, lifc,
and beauty. Balconies and bedrooms surround a common area
downstairs which easily changes from lecture room to dining
area (o literary salon. Generous porches, upstairs and down,
ease the transition from inside to out-of-doors. Original art,
Indian drums, and Western folkart is everywhere—a
magnificent wrought iron wagon wheel chandelier, horse-shoe
curtain holders... Treasured, hand-pieced quilts spill over the
upstairs balconies, and comfy couches invite lots of Ieisurely
snuggling, whether with books, cats, or close friends. Ceiling
fans and tile floors keep the house cool in summer, and wood
stoves keep everyone cozy all winter. Val is a superb cook, and
Glenn grows an immense garden—all organic and chock-full of
old-timey fruits and vegetables. Whether it's an overnight stay, a
weekend, ora week-long retreat, Indian Mountain Ranch
remains a sacred and soothing space today, as this mountain top
has been for eons to the Commanches and other Native Peoples.
Head south from Hico toward Hamilton on Hwy 218,
‘walching for The Dutchman's Hidden Valley Country Store.
_"Fm{nnatcly thlS fascmanng reasure trovc of collet,ublcs is fai rI\

WILDLIFE PHOTOGRAPHY & VIEWIN

View or photograph trophy bucks, turkey,
and other wildlife from blinds which

A
'f% _ )) accommodate 2 to 3 people. Available

September & October from 5 p.m. till dusk
Ourintensemanagement programplus year-
round high protein feed and automatic
feeders guarantee the best possible results.

ONLY $50 per person. LIMTED BOOKINGS.
Call 915/258-4477 for reservations

SCHMIDT DOUBLE T RANCH

Tim & Trudy Schmidt HC 68, Box 33, Mason, TX 78656 915/258-4477

v 0} f/,_c EHJOV panoramic view of 20 miles of Oak
T ‘%Q Canyon while relaxing on the front deck
‘} of this secluded Mason County lodge 3
miles from Fredonia. Hike the trails, look for
arrowheads, and at night you can gaze at
the stars deep in the Texas hills. The Lodge
iIsone bedroom buf cansleep 4 to 6 people.
Comtortably furnisned country-style, with all
the amenities including a fully-equiipped
§4€Jt Cab'\‘\'\’ Kitchen and wood burning stove  Only 20

miles from the Double T Ranch.

(\5

Call Randy or Beverly Baker for reservations: 915/429-622¢

HEART OF THE HeART GUEST LODGE

{ CLIMBING GQEA R
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Whole Earth Provision Co. has a superb
selection of climbing hardware, rope, cordage,
climbing shoes, packs, clothing, and guide-

books. Not to mention all the other great stuft
for traveling to-and-from your favorite Walls.

Whole Earth
Provision Company
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WEDNESDAY EVENINGS » Camping and Picnic Supplies
S:=:30 CALL FOR OVERNIGHT RESERVATIONS
N 915-247-4260
*Ve HC 9, BOX 39 ¢« LLANO, TEXAS 78643

Crabapple Crossing

COUNTRY STORE « RV SITES « TENT CAMPING

Relax in the shade on
our scenic counfry = ___
porch and beirgarten S
to enjoy our
homemade barbecue
and a refreshing

cold drink.

+ Oak Shaded Tent Camping Sites along Crabapple Creek

6416 NORTH LANMAR ONLY 4 MILES NORTH OF THE
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ith this issue, we owe a larger debt than
usual to the old San Saba News; and to
Eva Yarbrough of Cherokee who was
kind enough, a while back, to lcave us
photo copies of back issucs from 1887 to
1906. While looking for a few items to fill space on
pages eight and nine, Ms. Intrepid (who is lending a
highly competent, unseen hand) and I, came across a
plethora of interesting items. We chose a few humorous
pieces from the May and June issues of 1899. And you
can't imagine how much more is there.

Back then, the correspondents from the various
communitics around San Saba, for some reason [ have
vet to fathom, used pen names on their columns. |
suspect everyone knew who they were anyway—such
secrets aren't easily held in small communities.

There was Santa Claus and Regulus {rom Bend,
Observer from Harkeyville, Fronticr wrote "Cherokce
Locals", Cherokee Chief also penned articles from
Cherokee, Gimlet provided articles on Lower Cherokee,
Uncle Jim hailed from Richland Springs, Tanta Bogus
wrote for Latham, XXX was the correspondent from
Velma, Omnes from Algerita, Bert Bleak from China,
Eurcka covered the community of Colony, Farmer Boy
was from Wallace Creek, and Lemon Squeezer from
Sloan.

Our favorite here at the office is Lemon Squeezer,
whose real name was Jim Sloan. Patsy Marschall
Stewart, great granddaughter of John O. Meusebach,
was kind enough to inform us of his true name. [See
ERM August, 1996 letters column.] If any of our
readers know the identities of the other writers
mentioned, please write us.

We read about the great flood of June, 1899, when
the San Saba River rose 28 feet until "heavy rains from
the west began to roll down their colossal walls of
waler, and in less than two hours 40 [t on the plumb was
registered at the Creasy and Moore mill." The coverage
of the San Saba News on that event is a book in itself.
So too is the smallpox epidemic the following year. As
we followed the stories, from issue to issue, the people
and places of the past began to live. While those carly
Texans had their share of shootings, thefts, arsons,
marriages, births, and deaths, they also found the

resources to present news events of a lighter, humorous
nature—something that is dearly lacking in today's
news coverage.

One of the most remarkable aspects of reading "old
news" is that the events become as vital as today's
news stories. It's casy to get caught up in the San Saba
News and feel compelled to read on, searching for the
conclusion of onc event. In the meantime, another
surfaces and, you're pulled further and further along.

[ would be remiss if [ didn't mention U.M. Sanderson,
Editor and Proprietor of the publication. He published
more than a community newspaper, he printed a literary
event. Insubsequentissues of Enchanted Rock Magaczine
you can rest assured we will bring back to the reading
public items from this remarkable perniodical. We are
also interested in receiving copies of other newspapers
from the tumn of the century. II’ you have some plcase
contact us here in Llano.
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DROUGHT OF '96

‘B) Jean Hackett

My burning eyes stray
Beyond the Willow City Loop
Following the dry creekbed
Through stunted, slow-baked grass
That moves like a mirage
In the wavy heat.
Early last spring, only the cactus flowered
Providing a blazing yellow warning
To prepare us for what was to come:
Ayear-long summer
Held fast by the Sornoran Desert
Early last spring, 5 feral black pigs and 1 brown
Drank here at the deepest turn in Coal Creek
Now baked hard
So the searing wind can't even raise dust.
August deer wander into town
Searching for something green to eat
And the wasps and hummingbirds drink together
From whatever puddles they can find.
Now the afternoon sun glows yellow-white
And it feels like the end of the world
Has reached these hills.

"ON THE SQUARE—LLANO'S HISTORIC DOWNTOWN DISTRICT"
ANTIQUES ¢ COLLECTIBLES ¢ CRAFTS

915/247-3827

832 FORD LLANO, TEXAS 78643

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 FM 1431

ON THE LOOP
 BEER - BBQ - AND MORE %

Unsere Speisekarte koennen
Sie auch in Deutsch haben!

INDOOR & OUTDOOR
FAMILY DINING
CALL FOR BB@ CATERING

OPEN: 11:30 AM - 9 PM WEDNESDAY THRU MONDAY
CLOSED TUESDAY

210/685-3553

ARE YOU GOING TO WALMART?
IT'S ACROSS FROM

Joyce & Doug Gillow
210-693-6531
2407 HIGHWAY 281 NORTH ¢ MARBLE FALLS, TEXAS 78654

K\ WILLOW CITY, TEXAS 78675 J

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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o= HOUSE

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

UNEXCELLED FOR FINE CUISINE

MONDAY THRU FRIDAY
DAILY LUNCH BUFFET $5.25

MONDAY NITE FOOTBALL

HUNTERS' SPECIAL
MONDAY & TUESDAY NITE
10 oz. RIB EYE $8.95

VISA, MASTERCARD & AMERICAN EXPRESS ACCEPTED
O15-247-4304

601 Bessemer ¢ Llano, Texas 78643 JJ

NS

Wc offer a complete line of premium chilies
either fresh, dned, whole, or powdered. In addition
to award winning salsas made with Habaneros,
Jalapenos, Serranos, Cayennes and other chilies,
wealso have hot and spicy preserves, and top-quality
chili pépper jellies for a unique accent to any dish.
Stop by our shop in Stonewall, or send for our
catalog now and do your Christmas shopping early.

WE GROW OUR OWN
800-232-2995 F AX 210-644-2377

J

& P.O. BOX 241, HWY 290 EAST, STONEWALL, TX 78671
6 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

THE HOUY CLAN

In 1845 Emst and Dorothea (Menges) Houy sailed from
Germany to Texas. | publish Die Houy Zeitung, a quarterly
newsletter for the Hill Country Houy Clan, and attempt tokeep track
of thedescendants of the couple (my great grandparents) thatsettled
in Fredericksburg and qualified for Lots 140 & 141 of the original
10acre lots awarded by the German Emigration Company. So far
we have collected names and basic data on 1,180 descendents
(including spouses) of Ernst and Dorothea. I felt this background
information would be helpful in explaining the following request.

One of my cousins sent me a copy of an article by Kenn
Knopp, "The Native Americans Meet Their German-Texan
Neighbors." Unfortunately I don't know the date or edition of your
magazinc. Mr. Knopp made reference 1o a story passed on by the
Houy family, it dealt with the Indians that stopped by the Houy
homestead, and the Houy's concern for their children. [ made
reference to a similar story in Volume [ of our Houy Family
Genealogy, but Mr. Knopp's telling contains details previously
unknown to me. [ would like to find out if Mr. Knopp remembers
his source, and obtain that name if possible. My goal is to contact
him, or her, and obtain more information for our family history
books. We can't afford to wait for another generation o pass to
preserve these vignettes concerning our heritage. Itis likely the
source was one of my cousins, so I also need to find out if they
receive our newsletter, and will agree to add their tales Lo the Houy
Family stonies already in our collection.

Additionally, I justpicked upacopy of your August 1996
magazineandasaresult] am pleased toinclude a subscription check
with this letter.

Sincerely,
Edward W. Houy
Sunrise Beach, Texas

TO IRA

Thanks so much for your most interesting talk. I have always
enjoyed your magazine.

Thanks again,

Kingsland Geneology Society

CLICKPLEASE

Dear Sir:

Enclosed is my check for $6. which I understood you 1o say would
cover costs of back articles re your research on Click. | sincerely
appreciate this courtesy. Please tell that handsome son who was
with you at Kingsland on Tuesday how much | enjoyed his
"Danger!" article in the Augustissue. A very well done piece fora
9 yearold!

Sincercly,
Ms. Loisteen Keamey
Lampasas, Texas



PAINTER, ROYCE ROBERTS'
LANDSCAPES FEATURED
IN FREDERICKSBURG

ronticr Gallenies began featuring the art of Hill Country
artist Royce Roberts in its Fredencksburg Main Street
storcannounced DonnaPorter,ownerof the Fredericksburg
studio. The Porter family also operates a studioin Odessa.
The Texas landscape is artist Royce Robert's favoritc and most
noted subject. His oil paintings are realistic and true to the vivid
colors of the Hill Country in the style of European masters.

Bom in Arkansas, he moved to Houston in 1948 where he was
a barber. With his paintings and sketches from his youth on, he
began o decorate the walls of his barber shop. A TV producer in
Houston featured the "barber-artist" which resulted ina rush to buy
every onc of his paintings.

An art gallery owner, also in Houston, offered to buy all the
paintings Roberts could paint. That marked the end of Robert's
barbenng career. In 1977, Royce and his wife decided to move to
Bumect in of inspiration for his paintings.

Two of Roberts' paintings were chosen to be presented to
Govemor Preston Smith when Smith leftoffice. The Eyes of Texas
TV show [catured Roberts and his painting in April of 1979. He
won a special award for one of his paintings in the Texas Ranger
Hall of Fame show and sale. His works have been featured in
newspapers, specialty magazines, and on the covers of telephone
dircctories across the state.

THE EXOTIC

BIRTHDAY PARTIES
FAMILY REUNIONS
CLASS PARTIES

4 MILES NORTH of JOHNSON CITY
on HIGHWAY 281

210-868-4357

9AMtill ZPM <7 DAYS A WEEK * INQUIRE ABOUT GROUP RATES

RIVER CRUISE

"The Premier Ecological Tour of Texas"

Experience 2 1/2 hours of

Scenic Beauty along the banks
of the Colorado River.

Saturday Sunset Dinner Cruise

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

RESTAURANT and GIFTS
)

- =Sty

‘&(@b — ~_J

(; SO ‘ )
Famous for Old Fashioned Hamburgers & Milk Shakes

e Fresh-cut French Fries
- @ Drive-in Speaker Service Outside
e Inside Dining Room
BROWSE OUR CHARMING GIFT SHOPPE
FILLED WITH UNIQUE ANTIQUES AND GIFTS

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

RODEO DRIVE of TEXAS

WOMEN’S CLOTHING
Size 3 to Plus
CHILDREN'S CLOTHING
Boys & Girls Sizes
Gift Items ¢ Tanning Bed
Sterling Silver Jewelry
Brighton Belts & Accessories

Barbara Gilger - Julie Gilger - Kelly Reavis
915-372-3967
207 East Wallace * San Saba, Texas 76877

:

Ye
I

R
RODEO DRIVE

OVER 500 ANIMALS

GUIDED TOURS DAILY
PETTING ZzOO
PICNIC AREA AVAILABLE
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A CROWD OF CAMPERS, AMONG
WHO WERE SEVERAL YOUNG
LADIES, WERE AT DORAN
SUNDAY. THE FACT BEING
KNOWN TO THE BUDDING
MANHOOD OF SAN SABA, WILL
MOORE, GEo. HOLMAN, JIM
DOFFLEMYRE, W.H. KIMBROUGH,
TiMm GODFREY AND DORSEY
PINNELL LEFT HERE SATURDAY
AFTERNOON WITH THE
UNEXPRESSED PURPOSE OF
MAKING GLAD THE HEARTS OF THE
VISITING LASSIES. THE RIVER
WAS FLUSHED WITH A THREE
FOOT RISE, SO THE WOULD BE
WOOERS HAD TO CROSS THE
BRIDGE AND GO BY RICHALND
SPRINGS. THEY GOT TOo RICHLAND
SPRINGS WITHOUT GETTING LOST,
BUT AFTER THEY LEFT THAT
PLACE THEY WERE LIKE THE
MARINER AT SEA WITHOUT A
COMPASS. THEY HALTED THEIR
FORCES AT PETE DAVENPORT'S
AND HE GAVE THEM INSTRUCTION.
THEY FOUND W.H. GIBBON'S"
HOUSE TWICE DURING THE NIGHT.
THEY JOURNEYED ALL NIGHT

AND SLEPT NOT, AND NEXT
MORNING AFTER THE SUN HAD
BEEN UP AN HOUR THEY DROVE
INTO CAMP DORAN. THE LONG
NIGHT WITHOUT SLEEP HAD WORN
SOME OF THE FRESHNESS OFF THE
BOYS, AND THEY WERE NOT SO
ANXIOUS TO SEE THE GIRLS AS
THEY HAD THOUGHT.

THEY DIDN'T STAY LONG.

—SAN SABA NEWS

JUNE 23, 1899

8 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

"HONEST CHARLEY"

GOES TO JALL

harley Gartage, better known as

"Honest Charley" had a serics of

unfortunate cxpericnces Friday

nightof lastweck. Heisalreighter
and came from Goldthwaite that day. Whe
he reached the Odd Fellows Cemetery his
favorite horse, "Roan," fell dead in the road.
This is supposed to have set Charley wild
and he took to drink to drown his sorrows.
He came ontotown and told several that his
best friend was dead and that he intended to
kill himself.

After 9 o'clock he went to the
home of Jeff Estepandsaid he had killed his
best mend and intended to kill him [Mr.
Estep|butMr. Esteprefusedtoplacelhimself
in a position to be Killed. Charley started
away and discharged his gun. He lthenwent
tothchome of J.H. Beveridge and wanted o
kill Mr. Bevenidge, but Mr. Beveridge's
family prevailed on him not to go out.

He then returned to his quarters
between the jail and J.D. Estep's store, and
set up the most pitiful wails for God to take
hislife. A crowd gathered about hisquarters
to sec him and hecar him, and Sheriff Neal
also arrived on the scene and stationed
himselfina place convenient to capturc him
ifhelightedalamp, butChas. seeingsomone
in his vard came out with his double barrel
shot gun heavily loaded with buckshot.
When Mr. Neal saw him come out he asked
him to hold up, but instead of "holding up"
he cocked his gun and threw it down. Neal

from the San Saba News,
May 19, 1899

called tohim "don'tdo that" and as he called
Charley shot, the load taking cffect ina tree
ncar Mr. Neal. Neal then shot a winchester
athim. Charley then shot again at Neal but
missed. Neal shot twice in return and one
shot took cffectin the flesh part of Charley's
lower right arm. Charley dropped his gun
and Neal quit shooting.

Charley was placed in jail and
Saturday he was put undera $500 [bond] to
await the action of the grand jury.

GRAND EXCURSION
TO AUSTIN

he Austin and Northwestern Rail
Road will sell round trip tickets on
June 4, 5, and 6th from Llano to
Austin, good toreturn when the witnessesin
the Ford and Trowbnidge cases are
dismissed at the following rates:
For 150 or more $3. and fora less number
$4. cach.

This will give the pcople of San Saba
county a rare opportunity to visit Austin.
Sec our grand capitol, lake and dam and the
1501t. electrictowers,ctc., and will probably
be the last opportunity in long time.

—N. Leituaker
San Saba News,
May 26, 1899

THE TWO T.B.'S DEBATE CALF WORSHIP

he two T. B.'s, Thaxton and Hart,
visited Cherokee last Friday and
Saturday. They say that we people
over here may fall down and worship the
golden calf, but as for them, they intend to
worshipat the shrine of the red Durham and
bald-faced Hereford Calves...
...T. B. Hart visited the Llano
metalliferous hills and went home with a
sack full of fine gold and silver ores. He

says that he will return later with his pick
and shovel.

He says Tom may worship a red
Durham and a bald faced Hereford, yet, he
thinks there is gold under this ground over
here. Says Tomisinterested 100 because he
heard him talking in his sleep—heard him
say "Fourdollarsanda halfatonrightat the

surface."
—San Saba News, May 19, 1899



TURKEY EATING FROGS

ON WALLACE

from the San Saba News,
May 12, 1899

allace Creek in the carly days of

San Saba counly was a bold

running stream, as clear as crys-

tal, and filled with all kinds of
fish. Its valleys are very fertile, and many
fine farms are now in cultivation. There
used o be a big spring at the head of the
Creek and the Indians were in the habit of
camping near it when on their hunting
expeditions. 'Twas there a treaty was
once made with them by the whites. To
make the treaty binding a big flat rock
was placed in the ground with the name of
the tribe and date of the treaty carved on
it. When gathered there, in order to make
that treaty, the Indians would nde off in a
southcasterly direction and be gone three
or four hours and return with some kind
of metal that they melted and moulded
into bullets. It was said to be silver. J.S.
Wilhams, one of the carly settlers and one
of the fathers of San Saba, told this scribe
about it more than thirty years ago and we
spent two days trying to find the place
where they got the metal. We believe it
will be found sometime and this county
will be noted for its rich gold and silver
mincs.

Last week while visiting T.B.
Thaxton at his finc farm and ranch in
Wallace, we noticed that the water only
stood in holes along the strecam. We heard
while there a remarkable tale concerning
the big frogs that occupy the water holes.
Frank Comar, who has a home in the
valley, heard a disturbance near the water
where a flock of turkeys were making a

WILSON, THE JEWELER,

IS THE MAN TO HAVE REPAIR
YOUR ORGAN IF YOU WANT IT
DONE RIGHT.

—AD FROM THE
SAN SABA NEWs
May 5, 1899

terrible noisc about something. Mr.
Comar went down there and found that
one of the big frogs from the pond had
gone out on the bank and caught a young
turkey and had it about half swallowed.
He tried to kill the frog but couldn't. Mr.
Joe Campbell, son of G.W. Campbell,
then and there declared war against the
frogs as he loves chickens himsell. He
has since Killed three of the big web foot
turkey thieves.

— Frontier

Anon. writer for the San Saba News

SADDLE PALS

THE NEWS HAS BEEN RECEIVING SOME
PRETTY SEVERE CRITICISMS OF LATE ON
ARTICLES IT HAS PUBLISHED. IF THE
MEN FROM WHOM WE GET OUR NEWS
ITEMS WERE PERFECT WE, PERHAPS,
WOULD NOT MAKE SO MANY MISTAKES.
IF THOSE WHO DO KNOW THE TRUTH
ABOUT AN EVENT OR AN INCIDENT THAT
IS ALMOST SURE TO GET INTO THE
PAPER WOULD COME UP LIKE MEN AND
TELL US THE WHOLE TRUTH BEFORE THE
PAPER IS PUBLISHED IT IS PROBABLE
THAT THE "WHITE" WOULD NOT APPEAR
SO "BLACK." IT DEPENDS, THOUGH,
ENTIRELY ON WHOSE OX IS GORED, HOW
THE THING SOUNDS OR LOOKS IN PRINT,
AND, OF COURSE, AFTER IT IS PRINTED
IT IS TOO LATE FOR ANYTHING BUT
KICKING. IF, THOUGH, WE DO AN INJURY
TO ANYONE BY ANY REPORT WE WILL
GLADLY PUBLISH ANY CORRECTION WE
MAY MAKE.

—SAN SABA NEws, MAY 26, 1899

By Graham Ward

> ers 6o,
OLDEN! RATTLE
YOUR HOCKS... WE'LL

————

~ GOT TO MEND
MY SOCK! TRIED TH’

THANG ON THREE TIMES
Y “FORE I FOUND TH’

BE LATE FOR TH’ <&
Wl") DANCE! f\‘

RIGHT HOLE!

DN Y
X\ Groham Ward \

(©ROUNDUP GRAPHICS
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Frost Tas GRAY

ILLER

e n the wide open Texas Hill Country where Tab Gray was
raised, his grandmother used to 'shush' him when she thought

RANCH REALTY, INC. he sang too loud in church. Tabsays the preacher told that well-

[ 915-247-3997 - FAX915-247-3675 l meaning woman her grandson was making a joyful noise, and
Frosty Miller - Broker ¢ Anytime 915-251-6671 » Pager 512-756-5837 she should lethimsingitout! He has been doing just thateversince.

* ASSOCIATES ¢ This Texas bred maverick grew tall where cactus and rattlesnakes

Keaneth Brandenberger 9152474522 + C.W. Capps 915-251-6639 + Wanda Houston 915-247-5079 required a cowboy 1o have fast [ooting and determination. By the

Eandace Smith 915-239-5549 ¢ Tim Dockal 915-239-5574

* LLANO COUNTY
New highly restricted subdivision offering 6 to 100 acres, water available,

ume his size-one boots had exploded to a size eleven, Tab had two-
stepped his way into the heart of many music-lovin' fans. Like a

owner financing, joins Llano city limits. breath of fresh air, his "Tex Appeal" C.D. blends emotion packed
o o t‘)al[ads. \w.lh loe-lappin h()r\].ky tonk. HIS hf:arl felt syncc’:my and
525 acres- Remote, end of road place, great tree cover, excellent hunting conlagiousenergy haselectnfiedcrowds{romiron-curtained Eastern
for turkey and big bucks. $575 acre Europe to Central and South America, just as they continue todoin

« McCULLOUGH COUNTY Texas D_aqcc Hal'ls and Tab's favorite Austin night spots. _
3279 Acres- Deer fenced. steel corrals, 1 large field. game managed for - "Music is my life." Tab says, "I can't remember when I didn't
10 years for trophy bucks, 160 class B & C bucks turkey, dove and quail want tosing. [ sang in the shower, on the bow of the boat, alone in

$600 acre o :
adarkened church at midnight. One of the most memorable times
+ MASON COUNTY . eibeni o was in a Bulgarian amphitheater on the shores of the Black Sea.
g?g;ow;)u:cm- Bk siees o theiliang Bives; Lirilie vims: poeak Hnoog; Those pC(?p]C could not understand a ond [ was singing, but when
[ was finished there were hundreds of roses on the stageand |
LLANO OFFICE PONTOTOC OFFICE h it e thists whatl w o Ty
307 Bessemer +Llano, Texas 78643 PO Box 13 * Ponlotoc, Texas 76869 thought, Hey, this1s what [ want to do: sing for people and know

915-247-3997 - Fax 247-3657 915-251-6671 - Fax 251-6506 thatI've touched their lives!"'

We have many other ranches in this area and in South & West Texas. Tab will appear at Crabapple Crossing Country Store in the near
GIVE US A CHANCE TO FIND YOUR RANCH FOR YOU. future. For Booking info write Tab Gray, P.O. Box 2360, Austin,

TX 78701, orcall 512/454-9885

ONTHE
WATER

> @ (&) @
GET HOOKED O

(G o

Restaurant

"Casual Dining on Inks Lake."
LOCATED JUST OFF HWY. 29 AT THE INKS LAKE BRIDGE « BUCHANAN DAM ¢ (512) 793-6860
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RESEARCHING THE PAST
WITH THE KINGSLAND
GENEALOGICAL SOCIETY

ttend an All Day Seminar with Guest Specaker Mary Ann
HoppeonTuesday,March 11, 1997 from 8:30a.m. t04:00
A p-m. Hoppc has beeninvolved with genealogical rescarch
since 1975. Sheisamemberand served as officer with the
Permain Basin Genealogy Society and as a member Wood County
Genealogy Society of Ohio; Caney Valley Historical Society of
Caney, Kansas; Benton County Historical Socicty of Bentonville,
Arkansas; Yates County Genealogical and Historical Society of
New York.
Hoppee searched and proven family lines for acceptance in
First Families of Ohio and Pioneers of Kansas. She is currently
writing history of the Howard Family descended from Thomas
Howard who fought in the American Revolutionary War.

Special topics to be covered include land records, homestead
rccords, and how Lo organize your research so it is usable and
quickly located.

The seminar will be held at the Kingsland, Texas Community
Center, HWY. 1431. COST: $20./person Preregistered by March,
5, 1997. $25./personatthe door. The fee forthe Seminarincludes
acatered lunch at the Community Center. Vendors will be invited.
For further information contact Edward W. Houy, Kingsland
Genealogical Society, P.O. Box 952, Kingsland, Texas 78639.

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

* GROCERIES WE STOCK A LARGE
* HARDWARE SELECTION OF

* BEER & WINE PLUMBING AND

s LOTTERY ELECTRICAL

* GAS & DIESEL ‘SUPPLIES.

e BAIT AUTO, BOAT AND
¢ PICNIC SUPPLIES LAWNMOWER

¢ FISHING SUPPLIES BATTERIES.

DENVER and EVA HEFFINGTON

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

SAM HOUSTON

The words in ALL CAPS in this story are hidden in the
puzzle. Hidden words may be spelled up, down, across,
or on a diagonal; they may also be sdrawckab.

NOITULOVERNTHTU
SOFFICEBLENECS
ANATTNOAAECIWT
NSRRAERNDTLVTW
JIEIMEDIGBTRAK
AADBNYSEURULVYVE
CNCEAEAPCHETIEE
INGKRNEDOERSER
NATPSRLULGSKSZC
TAESCOSUIEOLOE
OTXOHTNNNRUVRT
NNAOOTINETIEMLA
OASNOAEHEROEAT
WSAMLTCROTANES

Born in VIRGINIA, SAMUEL HOUSTON grew up
in TENNESSEE where he was adopted by a CHERO-
KEE TRIBE. Later he opened a SCHOOL. He
fought the CREEK Indians with ANDY JACKSON,
and was HURT badly in BATTLE. On leaving the
ARMY, he studied LAW and ROSE to the OFFICE
of District ATTORNEY. He took a SEAT in
CONGRESS and became GOV. of Tennessee. When |
his wife left the SCENE he moved to TEXAS and
FARED well as an INDIAN trader. In the Texas
REVOLUTION he was SOON made GENERAL. He
defeated SANTA ANNA, becoming the HERO of
SAN JACINTO, and WON the war for the NEW RE-
PUBLIC. TWICE he was its PRESIDENT. When
Texas became a STATE, SAM became a SENATOR.
He RAN for governor to HOLD Texas in the
UNION, but it did SECEDE, a dark DAY for Sam.
Find the TEXAS EXTRA! Clue: We didn't COVER

Houston's place of retirement.

PUZZLE ANSWERS ON PAGE 47
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A Texas Tradition since 1929...
““As You Remember it!”

PO PO

FAMILY RESTAURANT

Over 1400 Collectors Plates
e STEAKS ¢ CHICKEN ¢ SEAFOOD e

210-537-4194

7 miles north of Boerne,
take the Welfare Exit#533 off 1H-10

Y 7,000 gallons of cold German Lagers, Ales and Wheat Beers.

This malty,

amber brew is a

smooth, mildy hopped

beer with a complex

& 5 mixture of four different
7 types of malt.

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

O

“VE
TSNS
A Waterfront Hideaway

Stars on the
water...

August 3rd - Wraggle Taggle Gypsies
August 10th - -A/ Barlow
August 17th - TBA
August 24th - Thad Beckman
August 31st - Terry Hendrix
CD Promo Party - Two Dollar Shoes
September 7th - Wraggle Taggle Gypsies

7PM to 10PM, ON THE PATIO, NO COVER

OCTOBER is the perfect time to get away
for a couple of days

As fall descends upon the Texas Hill Country the beauty and
serenity of Canyon Lake begins to glow in a splendor unlike
any other. A special atmosphere calms the senses and gives
wing to tranquillity. To make it more special we are offering
our guests premium rates and dinner for two in our own
HomeWaters Restaurant.

Your 2 night stay at the Lodge in October includes dinner for two

ONLY $125.00
(Add $25.00 for Kitchenettes)

...quite a deal for a quiet get away at the most beautiful lodge
on the lake. Book your stay early, you will be glad you did.
(Based on double occupancy. Does not include room taxes, gratuity for waitstaff, or
alcoholic beverages with the meal. Normal room rates apply for single night stays.
Subject to availability.)

2386 Colleen * Canyon Lake, Texas 78133 « 210-899-2744

MOMEWAERS

Casual Lakefront Dining
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by IRA KENNEDY

Reprinted with permission from TEXAS MIONTHLY, October, 1985 o

d L C@ ll H\" ” 'RY BORN IN
o DARKNESS,

THEY SHARE
THEIR COLORS
WITH THE STARS

aync Cascy emptied the contents of a brown paper

bag. Thousands of pearls, carefully sorted in plastic

bags according to size, color, and shape, covered

the Kitchen table. The white, pink, lavender, and

purple gems, with an estimated value of $55,000,
seemed toemitan inner light. They were the resultof one summer’s
diving in lakes throughout the Hill Country.

There are more pearls in Texas than most people would
believe. Pioneersoftenused the mother-of-pearl shellsof freshwater
mussels toadom graves, and finding pearls was very common. The
Spanish explorers who

a jewelry store and probably get about fifty dollars. They were
paying me five dollars an hour, and fifty dollars seemed like an
awfullotof money." Casey laughed. "Those pearls were just being
stomped in the mud. The divers' interest was in the shells, and they
Jjustdidn'thave time to mess with the pearls. [ asked if [ could have
them, and they said sure. So right after I got off work I collected
about four hundred cighty pearls." P
Pearl diving turned out to be less lucrative than Casey first
imagincd. The costin time and effort spent researching the subject
and buying equipment ran pretty high. After seven years and
thousands of pearls, he is

invadedandlooted the Gulf
Coast encountered Indians
of various tribes who
adomned themselves with
pearl bracelets and
necklaces. Hernando de
Soto and his companions
emptied several Indian
sepulchers,andone raiding
party made off with 350
pounds of pearls.

Casey, a hardy,
barrel-chested Hill

E:xp]oring fo P]eyt}as of twenty to l‘oriy feet, the pear]
divers work lor Lou_ﬁ in murky darkness amid the
unseen dangers of abandoned {rotlines, submerged

barbed wire fences, and rotor boats racing overhea.

Diving flags often go unnoticed by boaters whose

cralt skip across the surface like flat stones.

only now reaching the
break even point.

Cascy is the
unofficial spokesman for
a handful of Hill Country
divers, as tough and
independent a breed as
Texas has produced. They
are a sccretive bunch.
Though questioned about
the details of their
avocation, they offertight-
lipped responses or

Country diver, has been -
harvesting mussels from the Highland Lakes since 1978 and has
collected thousands of pearls from Lake L.BJ and Lake Buchanan.
He was introduced to freshwater pearls by pure chance. Retuming
from a fishing trip on Lake LBJ, he noticed fifteen scuba divers
unloading several boatloads of mussels. The divers were filling an
order {rom a Tennessee shell company for about six hundred tons
-almost $250,000 worth of shells. The enterprise intrigued Cascy,
and he asked for a job. For the next few wecks he went to work
cleaning shells.

*It'sareal messy job, like cleaning hogs or something," Casey
observed. "Youcanimagine, all that mud and shells, water steam,
andeverything. OnedayIlookeddown by my feetandsaid, "Those
are pearls, aren't they?" A guy said "Y cah, they are. " I picked up
one and asked what it would be worth. He said you could take it to

14 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

outrightlies. They say that
they're diving for Indian artifacts, a boat motor, or whatever pops
intotheir heads. Many refuse todisplay adiver's flag, because of the
attention it arouses.

Exploring to depths of twenty to forty feet, the pearl divers
work for hours in murky darkness amid the unseen dangers of
abandoncd trotlines, submerged barbed wire fences, and motor
boats racing overhead. Diving flags often go unnoticed by boaters
whose craftskipacross the surface like flat stones. Onone occasion
adiver's air hose got caught in a prop, and he was jerked to the
surfaceatabout thirty miles per hour. I they hearamotor, the divers
sette on the lake bed like listless catfish and wait.

Inthe Highland Lakes musselsare generally found in muddy,
mushy silt. Even before the first mussel is removed, visibility is
limited to a few inches beyond the face mask. When divers work



aparticularly productivearea, somuchsiltis stirred up that they sce
nothing butadense, dark amber haze; they must search the bottom
like blind men.

The freshwater mussel divers in Texas fall into two distinct
groups - pearl divers and shell divers. Although a pearl can
wholesale for thousands of dollars, such finds are rare. The shell
divers arc in the majority, and they make the big money.

A state permit for pearl diving costs $20 and there is no limit
to the quantity of shells that can be harvested. Twenticth-century
commercial harvesters have adopted a method the Indians devised
to collect mussels, with considerable improvement in technique
and efficiency. Known today as brailing, the process was simple.
The Indiansdragged cedar branches over the beds, knowing that the
mollusks opened during feeding. Once disturbed, the mussels
would clamp shut and inadvertently attach themselves to the
boughs.

Five big American companies buy shells for about 20 cents
a pound and sell them to the cultured-pearl industry in Japan for
about$1a pound. A 3,820,000-pound harvest of Texas shells was
bought by an American shell company overa four-year period - at
a cost of about $764,000. A single diver can collect between 1000
and 1500 pounds of shells aday. Inadrought year, when musscls
are casier to find and gather, harvests arc considerably greater. In
one summer fifteen divers can harvest, at 20 cents a pound,
$250,000 worth of shells, and the state gets little more out of it than
the divers' fees—about $300.

Between 1963 and 1970 the Texas Parks and Wildlife
Dcpartment issued an average of two permits annually. Between
1970 and 1977 no permits were issued. Suddenly, in 1978, when
out-of-stateshell companies began buying Texasshells, 205 permits
were sold. In 1980 the state issued 520 permits. Both 1978 and
1980 were drought ycars.

Ancient marine predecessors of today's mussels fossilized
over the millennia, helping to form the limestone stratacommonin
the Hill Country. Because of the warm, alkaline, calcium-rich
drainage, the area is the perfect habitat for freshwater mussels.
They rely on water-borne elements to produce their nacre, a viscous
secretion that hardens and creates pearls.

Afterthe Mississippi Riverand its tributaries, the next largest
center of freshwater mussel harvesting is the Colorado River of
Texas and its tributarics, the Concho, San Saba, and Llano Rivers.
Among the Highland Lakes, Lake Buchanan is considered by pear]
divers to be the most productive; there, about one shell in ten
produces a pearl. One pearl in ten will have some value, and one
inathousand will be acollector's gem worthafew, possibly several,
thousand dollars.

A novice outfitted with diving equipment may search a thinly
populated mussel bed for an hour and bring up only half a dozen
mollusks. In the same area Wayne Casey can stand in chest-high
waltcr, carry onaconversation, and every minute or so casually drop
one mussel after another into a basket-lined inner tube — without
ever going underwater. Barefooted, he can find amussel, determine
whether itis alive or dead, dig it up, and slide the shell up one leg
with the toes of the other, bringing it within easy reach. Wayne has
learned where to go and when. He uses the method of harvesting
appropriate to whateverarea he is working. Mostimportant, he has
developed the industry contacts necessary to market his finds.

WAYNE CASEY, HAULING IN A LOAD OF FRESHWATER MUSSLES IN HIS QUEST
FOR PEARLS PHOTO BY IRA KENNEDY.

- Dectermining the valuc of a pearl isa skill notleamed overnight,
and setting a price is a subtle as the colors of the pearlitself. In the
pearl business the motto might be "Let the seller beware." Novices
scldom know true values of pearls. One buyer paid a naive teenager
$200 for a pearl worth more than $20,000.

Japan's interestin the shells of North America began in 19 12,
when pearl expert Kokichi Mikimotodiscovered that the shell of the
three-ridge freshwater mussel, with its creamy white mother-of-
pearl, made the best nuclei for cultured pearls. The shell is cutinto
beads, which arc inserted in saltwater oysters. The oysters coat the
irritant with nacre, forming the pearl. Although mollusks create
natural pearls in exactly the same way, cultured pearls have a head
start, are uniformly round, and can be mass-produced. Cultured
pearls are mother-of-pearl beads with a pearly veneer.

Unlike cultured pearls, natural pearls aren't just round. They
take on many shapes wuh names like "turtleback" and "biscuit", as

Continued on page 46
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PART ONE OF THREE PARTS '

A COWHAND FROM CLICK

by CORA MELTON CROSS

HENRY MORGAN SMITH, KNEELING OVER A ROPED CALF ON THE BATTERS RANCH IN LLANO COUNTY. MR. BATTERS, STANDING, OVERSEES THE
WORK. THE MOUNTED COWHAND ON THE LEFT IS WILLIE SMITH (HENRY'S OLDEST CHILD). THE COWHAND ON FAR RIGHT IS PERCY FRANCIS PALMER

FRANKLIN, BROTHER-IN-LAW OF MR. BATTERS..

HIDDEN IN THE BACKGROUND, FAR RIGHT, IS CHAIRLIE SMITH AND HIS DOG. CHARLIE WAS THE
SECOND SON OF HENRY. PHOTO (CIRCA 1902) COURTSEY OF MADA WEST.

"X can't think of anything that gives me more pleasure today
than I used to get rounding up longhorns in the spring
with everything green and pretty. Or following the trail in the fall when
the leaves were most as bright as flowers."

R

brazen sky with a sun like clanging brass and the ecarth
cracked and glowing like tiles of beaten copper. Miles
of dust, heat-tortured air; asky while as bleaching
bones and rocky ridges where gnarled oaks spread
their branches low along the ground to hoard the cool
root soil and lift their leaves for light and strength. Dwarfed
cedars, casting purplish shadows and tender ferns hugging huge
boulders for protection, to crumple into rusty gold with the first
frosty breath. Clumps of chaparral — bluish mist in the springtime
and hazy gray in the autumn. Sweet scented woodsy earth and

{rom the to most rim of the rise a wealth of amber light dripping

and flowing into gullies and ravines, leaping like a child at play

1o spread a shimmering mantle across miles of prairie in a

jumbled mass of wild flower color,
16 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

Deer feeding with longhorn cattle and mustang ponies;
stupendous droves of buffalo, thieving, murderous bands of
Indians, covered wagon trains and cowboys whanging away at
the same old treadmill. The smell of burning campfires,
sizzling bacon and boiling coffee in the air. And the long trail
lying far and away with tired men learning through torturous
days in the saddle to replace foolishness and fret with kindliness;
thereby glimpsing a quiet moment "neath the stars--the great
unhurried God who gets to everything in His own good time.

That was the Texas of Henry Smith's boyhood and trail
driving days or the way the picture worded itself in my mind as
he talked at length of frontier life when danger stalked red-
handed with adventure, hard work and simple pleasures through
a land that was at once beautiful, resourceful and perilous.




Smith said in part: "Seems sort of strange Lo me that
cowboys in general are considered tough 'hombres' for no better
reason than that they lived in the open, for the most part on the
back of a cow pony or a mustang bronc, that divided time and
united efforts in bucking, sidewinding and sunfishing until his
rider landed on the ground often with his body and 'map'
scrambled like a skillet of cggs. If he happened to hit lucky he
got up 1o straddle him again and beat him over the head with a
wect rope until he settled down to a lope that was good for all time
to come. Some folks never secemed to think that a fellow could
appreciate looking at a hillside of bluebonnets or miles of
prairic all covered with yellow, white, red and a most every
other color of wild flowers. But he was supposed to never miss
smelling every dead carcass on the range, drink from all the
boggy water holes, nide like blazes 'cross sunburnt grass,
sagebrush, broomweed, alkali wastes and belly deep sand
without rhyme or reason. As a matter of {act, he did do that, all
of 1, but not to the exclusion of everything else. I can't think of
anything that gives me more pleasure today than [ used to get
rounding up longhorns in the spring with everything green and
pretty. Or following the trail in the fall when the leaves were
most as bright as flowers.®

Henry Smith's opinion about cowboy life i1s worth while;
for he has belonged ever since his legs were long cnough to
stride a horse far enough to hold him on.

[t was in 1847 that Smith's parents joined a covered wagon
caravan bound from Tennessee to that part of Texas now termed
Llano County. But after a month of listening to the monotonous
crcaking and rumbling of the wagons over rough sod roads,
whinneying horses and lowing cows, answered by newborn
calves that had been hustled into wagon troughs until legs grew
strong cnough to travel, and the various other nerve-racking
accompaniments that contrive to make a trip of endurance
almost uncndurable; the Smiths pulled to one side and pitched
their tent temporarily in the Red River Valley, then a broad
cxpansc of waving grassland. In 1854 they again took up the
trail where they had left off the year previous and made for their
first objective—the Llano county of today. Here the long
dreamed of Smith cattle ranch became a reality, with substantial
housing [or what cventually becamc a family of cight children
and their parents. Of these scveral boys and girls Henry alone
survives.

Relates Horrible Murder by Indians.

"When my oldest brother Charles went through four years of
service in the Confederacy withouta scratch, we sort of felt like he
was bullet-proof," Smith said. "But [ reckon that sensc of security
made us sufferall the more when we lcamed of his terrible suffering
and tragic death. It happened in 1865 aboul five miles east of
Fredericksburg, on Palo Alto Creek, as he was returning from Kerr
County ina covered wagon. He wasn'tafraid of the devil himself,
oftentimes remarking in the few months' interval between his

‘homecoming from service and the time he was killed, 'thatanybody
who could get through that blue-coat hell could live always.' But
he reckoned without the crafty maneuvers of the fiendish redskins.
He had camped on the bank of a creek, evidently wholly unaware
of the neamess of a band of Comanches that were scouting to find

HENRY MORGAN SMITH

enry Morgan Smith was born on January 14, 1864,

in the Sandy Valley Community [now known as the

Click Community]. He was the eighth child of
Drury Jackson Smith, born in South Carolina, and Siambra
Westerman, born in Tennessee. His parents came to Llano
in 1856 and are buried at Comanche Creek Cemetery on the
Blanco/l.lano County line.

Henry was two months old when his mother died.
Iis oldest sister Nancy Ann (Smith) Barnett, wife of Rev.
J.F. Barnett, nursed him as she also had a small son. His
father married Mary Jane Russell March 23, 1865.

After Henry's oldest brother Charles was killed by
the Indians when he was camped on Palo Alto Creek north
east of Fredericksburg, his family moved to Bell County,
returning to Llano and the Click Community, after his
father's death on October 17, 1878.

In the 1880 census of L.lano County, we find Henry
living with his sister Mary Josephine, and brother Carey P.
Smith. He was sixleen now. His sister Rebecca Caroline
(Smuth) Burke lived near by.

Henry died on June 13, 1940 and is buried in the
Llano Cemetery in Llano, Texas.
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Hill Country Sheep’s Wool

All of our rugs are custom made
and hand woven in any style and
Z pattern in our workshop.
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Rugs - Wallhangings - Sad

dle Pads

We also sell our own spun wool
Table Linens from Austria
Lace Curtains from Germany
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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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whether he was alone or not, drawing closer with every move as
they discovered that he was,

"From all indications he was preparing to cook his supper
when the attack was made. Just how it all happened nobody will
cver know, but he must have sullfered mortal agony, [or some
folks living about amile away said they heard his frantic calls for
help. But realizing that the cause was more than likely Indians,
they were afraid to risk going to him in the dark. Early the
following morning they went to where they judged the cries
came from. Cautiously approaching the wagon, which they saw
was half-charred, they discovered brother's body, perforated
with bullets and prickly with arrows as a procupine with quills.
Not content with that, the fiends had slashed it until recognition
was almost impossible. They had stolen his horses and sct fire
to his wagon which, for some unexplainable reason, failed to
burn completely, then made a safe getaway. Scems almost
unbelicvable in this time of splendid facilitics for news
transference, to say that while the scene of the killing was but
twenty-live miles distant, we did not hear of it for a week. Now
a thing like that would be broadcast all over Texas within two
hours."

Rides Line Near Fort Concho With Blocker Outfit.

"I stayed with my parents helping to run the cattle and ranch
until I was 20 ycears old, then I struck out for mysell. The years
of 1883 and 1884 [ worked in a line camp in Concho County for
John Blocker. Our line—imaginary, of coursc—had a camp
located midway of it and we worked from there five miles ecach
day, up and down the Concho River. Our object was to keep the
cattle on the north side. If they succeeded in crossing the river
we went after 'em. And the colder the weather the more certain
they were todrift across. Work? Well, I'll say it wasn't anything
else. The more it sleeted and snowed and the heavier the freeze,
the surer the cattle were to drift in big bunches. Not just the
Blocker holdings, we turned back thousands ol hcad belonging
to men who ranched almost unbelievable distances away. The
winters both of those years were unusually hard. The river froze
almost entirely across in places where the channel was decp and
the strcam moved slowly.

"It was prelty tough going sometimes when we sighted a
Blocker steer on the far side to hit the icy water and turn him
back to home grazing. But we plunged in as if we never thought
of taking anything but icc cold baths. Blocker's road brand was
a left-handed 7. Thalt is a 7 made backward and we didn't let
many that wore it get out of our range. Line-riding was a great
institution for the cattlemen on the Texas frontier and for the life
of me [ don't see how they could have made out withoutit. There
wasn't a fence of any kind excepting pole or rail corrals, and in
that prairie country not much timber growth to make 'em of.
Anyhow, it wouldn't have been practical with the number of
cattle run then on open range. Barbed-wire was, for the most
part, unknown. And there was nothing to keep the immense
herds of cattle in West Texas from drifting clean to the Gulf
excepling the line riders. And believe me, when an old blue
norther headed across the prairie country, bringing sleety,
snowy cold with it, those old longhorns didn't fail to drift before
1L



Work? Well, I'll say it wasn't anything
else. The more it sleeted and snowed
and the heavier the freeze, the surer
the cattle were to drift in big bunches.
Not just the Blocker holdings, we
turned back thousands of head
belonging to men who ranched almost
unbelievable distances away. The
winters both of those years were
unusually hard. The river froze almost
entirely across in places where the
channel was deep and the stream
moved slowly.

"Old Fort Concho was running full blast those days,
garrisoned with negro soldiers. And you can guess just about
how much use a West Texas cowpuncher had for 'em. Not one
of the Blocker men in that line camp but took pleasure in
Keeping 'em in hot walterall the time. The nearer boiling it was
the more we enjoyed it.

"The Government had a number of large-sized, well-made
boats that were kept chained to the river band for usec in
emergencies. And we boys were just itching to get hold of one
from the time we discovered 'em till we did it. Took us some
time 1o find onc far cnough away from the post to be safe to
make a try for. But when we did we went after it without a
minute's wail. Two of us were selected, me being onc of them,
to file the chain, tow the boat downstream to where we could
climb in and use the oars so they could not be heard at the fort,
the remainder of the outfit, guns in hand, rode guard along the
bank and the way we paddled that boat after we got in it was a
caution. A beaver would have been ashamed of his speed
alongside of us. When we got to a point near the camp we
chained her up and believe it or not, we kept that thing the
balance of the winter. Many a fine boat ride we had in it and
many a high jinks we cut in the water when we rocked it till it
landed us overboard. Generally such pranks ended in a water
fight, with hunks of ice for weapons, and we had to kcep busy
lo prevent freczing.

"Whether the boat was ever missed at headquarters, and of
course it was, we never knew. Anyhow they didn't suspicion us
of being guilty or we'd have heard something about it. I reckon
it was a good thing they didn't too, for [ can sce how that more
than one in that camp was a 'spoilin' to make a first-class target
out of one. And he would have done it at the slightest
provocation."

(CONTINUED NEXT MONTH.)
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Ladies Silverlake
Jeans & Tops
by WRANGLER
25% OFF
EVERY DAY AT HARRY'S
_The Largest Western Wear Store
- v in Central Texas.

. _fA5%../ SanSaba 915-372-3636
=~ Comanche 915-356-3151

NMAN®

KITCHEN & CATERING

7

BBO RESTAURANT

"HOME OF TURKEY SAUSAGE"

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

Highway 29 West ¢« Llano, Texas 78643

LLANO® OWN

SCAlS ,

FRIDAY- All You Can Eat Catfish. Includes all the delicious catfish
you can eat, along with hushpuppies, french fries, homemade beans,
tarter sauce, and homebaked peach cobbler with ice cream.
ALL FOR ONLY- $7.95 + Tax * CARRYOUT- $6.95 + Tax

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

Open: 10:00AM - 9:00PM Monday-Saturday -
608 Bessemer (Hwy 16/71 North) * Llano, Texas 78643 ¢ (915) 247-4660

(Tillie's)
ANTIOUES
HONEST, FRIENDLY SERVICE

7. Glassware € Collectibles

Furniture € Primitives

OPEN: 9AM - 6PM « MONDAY - SATURDAY
1PM - 5:30PM * SUNDAY

303 BESSEMER = LLANO, TEXAS 78643
\N orth End of the Bridge in Historical Llano/}
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COWBOYCOLORS

You fellows is way wrong in thinking like Hollywood that all the trail
drive hands was white folks. Girls you better putalidon that talk. Way before
Texas wasin the Union cattle was worked by Indians — like the Wacos —the
Latins, the Mexicans, and in South and East Texas, by African-Americans.

Back then, black men was top cowhands. After they was freed, most

stayed with cows. All these colors plus white guys put their brand not only
on cows but most of the cowboy stuff we use today.

Now ladies, a good example of how your skin color don't count for much
il you know cows is Danial W. "John 80" Wallace, a blackman born in 1860
in the Victona County, on the O'Danial Ranch there. He got the handle "John

80" later cowboying for Clay Mann in the Mitchell County. Mr. Mann's brand
was "80" and soas to show how honest Wallace was people got tocalling him
bY L KELLY DOWN "Honest John of the 80" which "John 80" was the short. That's what [ was
told long ago.

Old "John 80" Wallace took to trailing carly. He was [ifteen year old
when he rode 250 miles to Coleman County with a herd— got fifteen cash
hard money dollars for that drive. Before he were cighteen he had more
brands and carmarks in his head than most courthouscs has registered today.

Why was so many folks making trail drives? Well thats casy— buy full
growed steers for three or four dollars here then drive them to the Abilenc and
getthirty-five orforty. From there they was shipped by rail back cast, Kansas
City or Chicago most likely. So blacks, whites, browns, yellows, purple,
polkadotled, and green—all of every body wanted some of that sweet stuff,
don't you know.

Anyways, "John 80" was like Mr. Lou Wolf of the Matagorda, a top
hand that wanted cows and a spread of his own. He got to saving something
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TERRY WOOTAN
REAL ESTATE

“THE HILL COUNTRY RANCH FINDERS”

pANCHEg ggBIDENTLy, OMMERCLy,

Terry Wootan
Broker

915-247-5711
FAX 915-247-3052

506 West Young-e Llano, Texas 78643

PIT BAReBe(JUE

HOMHE OF THH BIG CHOP

Sy

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

o, A o T TR

FRIED CHICKEN)| 7./}
REAL CHOE REAL 000

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

DINE IN - TAKE OUT - CATERING

915-247-5713
Terry & Karen Wootan, Owners 915-247-3600
: z 608 West Young » Highway 29 West
\ YOUNG (HWY. 29W) ¢ LLANO, TEXAS 78643 || Llano, Texas 78643
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town of Loraine. He knew cows, so by 1936 he'd been cowboying
for other folks for about 28 years and for hisself {or some 33 years
orsome 61 years, all told. He had nearbout 10,000 acres he owned
and fenced. Hediedin 1939atage of 79. Last I heared his kinfolks
still has cows on his place—a few oil wells too, which everyone
knows cows do good in the shade of.

When I were a pup, way younger than you ladies, [ was taught
cows by the black cowhands of the Matagorda. Lordy—they surc
talked and worked cows. My teachers were the Brown Brothers, of
Markham and Preacher Williams from up Wharton County way,
necar Old Shanghi Pierces' headquarters.

While these that learned me didn't own as many acres as
Mr."John 80" Wallace, they sure worked cows like he did. All top
hands! When itcame to working cows back then it wasn't the color
of your skin that a trail boss look to. It was how your sat a horse,
throwed a loop, and how cow smart you was, thats a fact for sure.
Same thing as now!

[ bet you a skillet (ull of biscuits, plus enough cane syrup to
dunk them in, if you go to where cows is being worked today, most
places you'll find a slew of black and brown cowboys doing all the
jobs needed to be done. That's close to the line as [ can speak.

Y a, fill my coffee up again, and pasta plate of the SOB stew—
it's sure good tonight! (That's "Gentlemen from Odessa" stew if you
has tocall itata church-house party.) Don'tslipupnow and get your
mama mad at me! Enough ex-wives on that load for me!

COWBOYBEERJOINTS

A few more years on you girls and you will be raring to go to where
they scll cool ones. Now there's beer joints and beer joints and then
the ones I calls "Cowboy Beer Joints" - captials please!

Now you can take off down any road in Texas, for sure herein
the Hill Country, and before long you'll hit a beer joint. I been
making them all —Just to learn you fellows the straight of them—
the only reason—that's a fact! But they all ain't the same, that's for
sure. Firstoff if they ain't got "Beer" all by its lonesome as biggest
thing on sign, keep on going— they ain't right for a fisty fellow like
youis. Nextif itain't so dark when you get inside that it takes five
minutes tosee—walk out! And when you gets tothe counterortable
a nice woman type ain't taking your order—lcave. If she ain't got,
orherlady boss don'thave, a beehive hairdoand a cigaretie dangling
out side of her mouth—real red lipstick on it and her—leave.

Now best time to find a Cowboy Beer Joint is about dark-thirty
oncattle auction day. Justlook for cattle trailers and pick ups—they
is cow people in that one. They spending that profit or drowning
their sorrows, thats for right, no matter what year or season. How's
the biscuits doing? O.K.!

Bestisif yousee men with chaps, boots, and spurs, maybe some
blood and lots of cow processed grass all over them —that's where
you'll be welcome as dutchoven biscuits on a blue norther moming.

Be real carefull and speak soft and low, don't brag cause they
will call youonit. A Cowboy Beer Joint can be as sweet as a fair
lady's kiss or as painful as you ever dreamed—and be real careful
about that little guy in the corner—he will kill you dead not just bust
you up some.

Llano Natlonal Bank

"Home Owned and Operated”
For Complete Banking Services

') Phone;

e 915-247-5701

1001 Ford Street~ Llano, Texas 78643

MEMBER
FDIC

(#%CHISM|

REMODELING & REPAIR

i

E ADDITIONS ¢ DECKS ¢ PATIOS
CONCRETE WORK » METAL BUILDINGS

WAYNE CHISM

915-247-4258

LLAINO, TEXAS 78643

J

915-247-5011
(24 Hours)

915-247-5775
(Fax)

1-800-880-0359
(T oll Free) :
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DELIVERANCE IN THE TEXAS HILL COUNTRY: PART ONE OF TWO PARTS

THE RANCH HOUSE DEMON
& THE DOUBLE CROSS

by A GHOST WRITER

here have been, and arc, any number of supernatural
goings on in the Texas Hill Country...the Ghost of
Luckenbach, the Gruene Ghost, the Six Mile Lights, the
Willow City Wiich, the Castell Creature, the Stonewall
Treasure... tonamejustafew of the more mysterious manifestations.

The names and places in the following story have been
changed; becausc every detail of this story is truc.
Andas faras is known, all the persons involved
were still alive in 1996 —more than twenty
years after these events took place. All
names and the location of this bizarre
story have been changed in order to
prevent identification of actual
persons and being able to find the
real location where it all took
place.

It was a very hot summer
in 1974. Few people in
Friedrichsburg and Gillespie
Countywentoutinthesununless
they absolutely had to. An
unusual ordination had just taken
placeat St. Mary's Catholic Church
in Friedrichsburg— thatof aclerical
deacon. With Vatican I the Pope also
brought back the ancient office of the
permanentdeacon. Restored was the right of
the deacon to be married and at the same time be
a member of the Catholic clergy as it was in the first
thousand orso years of Christianity. We will simply call this person
in the story, the Deacon.

The Deacon's phone rang. “Dn you believe that a ghost or
angry spirits can occupy a house?" The caller asked him. "Yes, I
do," the deacon responded and went on to explain: "Let's just call
such a critter a 'Fallen Spirit'—since we know from the Bible that
one-third of the angels of heaven, exercising their free will the same
way we humans do, rebelled against God. They were led by the
beautiful but vainglorious Lucifer, the leader of the angelic choir.
They were cast out of heaven and had no choice but to make their
abode in the earthly sphere.

*If you really do have an angry demon at your ranch house, in
one way it's a very good sign. Under certain circumstances these
fallen spirits have their rights of territorial imperative," the Deacon
explained.
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"What on carth do you mean?" asked the caller. The Deacon
responded that it would take too long to explain, but that it would
be best Lo gettogetherin his office orat the caller's house. "Can you
come out to our ranch house tonight? We're desperate... why not
come [or supper and we can tell you what all's been happening to
us." The Deacon agreed.

The Deacon opened and closed five gates to get
to the ranch house located about twenty miles
{rom Friednichsburg. He was surprised to sce
aGerman family living in such a rundown
house. There were no flowers in the
yard; nor was there the usual well
tended German vegelable garden.
Several dogs barked a bit, but
happily welcomed the Deacon by
jumping up to be petted. Several
catsscatted inseparatedirections.
The frontdoorcreaked strangely;
which made entering the untidy
livingroomavery ominousevent.
For the sake of anonymity,
we will call the young couple "the
husband" and "the wife". There
were leenage childrenin the household
as well. But they were so quiet and
sullen, the Decon viewed their behavioras
anindication that things were notquite rightin
this houschold.

The dogs stayed outside, but the Deacon noticed
that the two cats had found their own way back into the house and
stayed very close (o the wife, The husband saw the Cats and
grinned. "Let me show you something, Deacon. [ will hold one of
the cats as we take you through the house." They all went in the
kitchen;then the rumpus room (aden withaTV), the kid's bedroom,
and then the couple's bedroom. Just as they were cntering the
couple's bedroom the cat let out a shriek, jumped out of the
husband's arms and scampered away.

"None of the pets will goin this room!" The husband declared.
"Sce that picture on the wall over there? It either falls off all the
time or it gets weirdly crooked. And regardless of what we do, it
ends up being the opposite of what we want," he wenton toexplain.

"Honey, maybe the Deacon is hungry and we should cat
supper while the food is hot. You can start from the beginning and
tell him all about the situation.”
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WHEN IT ALL STARTED HAPPENING....; Their grandparents decided then

They explained that strange things were going on at the ranch

cven during the many ycars their great grandparents, and and there to move into

grandparcnts lived there. "My grandfather would be awakened

L] ] []
from a deep sleep in the middic of the night. Opening his cyes, he Fl'ledﬂCthurg. Not.hmg Stl'al'lge
would scca bright light shining and forming ovals, as i to urge him

to [ollow. Once, he put on his robe and slippers and actually €ver happened to them agam°

followed the light out the door. The light always stayed well in

frontof him. If he would proceed faster, the light would also go The ran(:h and lts cattle and' Sheep
faster. needed tending, so the children and

"He followed the light out the yard gate and into the pasture.

His wife caught up with him and shouted for him to stop. When he grandchj]dren volunteered to help_

stopped, he looked down and was horrified to see he was justabout

tostepoveracliff. The lightdisappeared and they returned to the The ran(:hhouse Stayed empty fOl‘

house shaken, (nghtened, and mystified."

The grandparents decided then and there to move into aWh]-le; untll one g.mdcmld and
Friedrichsburg. Nothing strange ever happened to them again. The . . .
ranch and its cattle and sheep needed tending so the children and hls young br lde aSked lf they could
grandchildren volunteered to help. The ranchhouse stayed empty Stay there and in turn take care of

forawhile; untl one grandchild and his young bride asked if they hi Th d
could stay there and in turn take care of things. The grandparents
couas things. The grandparents agreed.
"Deacon, from the moment we sct foot tolive in this house, we
hadthestrangefeclingthatwe wereintruders” thehusbandexplained.  something was rcally wrong when the cats would go into all the
The wifc added, "Even while taking a bath I felt as if someone, or  rooms in the house but would not enter our bedroom! My husband
something, was watching me. This peculiar feeling of being  just laughed at me when [ told him that whatever it was it was
violated made me shudder with goosebumps. But, we talked each  keeping us [rom enjoying sex. And someway or another I felt that
other into believing it was all just our imagination, being soalone it was keeping us from having anotherchild which we both wanted
and so decp here in the woods. So we kept on Keeping on,  very much."
determined to ignore the feelings we had.
"Butall hell broke loosc after we decided we would go back  THE DEACON SUGGESTS DELIVERANCE
to attending the Catholic church. When we returned (rom church, "The house, or at least your bedroom is very likely being
that's when we noticed the picture on the wall started todo things.  possesscd by a fallen angel. Angel is used so often referring to the
What really alarmed us, the hair on the backs of our house cats  good. But the Bible often talks about bad angels—and we more
looked like they'd been electrocuted when they attempted tocome  often refer to them as demons. Anyone who ignores the
into our bedroom. They never tried to go into the bedroom again,"  commandments of God and sins lets a spirit-angel into his or her
the husband related. soul —and houschold. God cannotinterferc with free will. God can
The wife took out her hankic to wipe her tears. "We thought  do nothing but allow the evil spirit to make its home in one's mind,
we might be going outof our minds. Butwhenwereally gotworried  soul, orbody, orin the home of someone where the fallen spirit feels
was when we shared our happenings with our grandparents who  at home. It's the same principle with a virus or an infection of
used to live here. Grandlather asked if we had scen the strange  bacteria. And it takes the antidote to getrid of it.

glowing light. Itold him we hadn't. But, when we told him that the "Let's just say a roaming, fallen angel found your ranch house
strange stulf started happening after we started going to church  a very comfortable place to be. Your grandparents sinned against
again, his mouth opened as il he was startled." the firstcommandment, especially when they had already received

"Opa (German for grandfather) then told us that the lights he  the sacraments of reconciliation, baptism, Eucharist, confirmation
had scen did not appear to him either—until he and Oma  and matrimony. With all those graces, they chose to disobey the

(grandmother) also decided to start going to mass again. They  veryfirstcommandmentto keepholy the Lord's Day. And the same
hadn'tbeen churchgoers for many years. They neverconnectedthe  holds true with both of you.

lights with anything spiritual or supernatural. But when we all But your grandparents renewed their personal relationship
connccted the goings-on with returning to the church, we felt we  with the Lord, and that made the demon, who was so comfortable
should talk toa priestaboutit," declared the husband. in the house, very upset. Demons distance themselves from the

"The grandparents went to the priest but he said he didn't  things and persons of God foras long as they can. Even the demon
believe in such things and that they should justignore it, and that  said to the Lord Jesus, "Ourday has not yet come; why are Y ou here

cverything would bealrightif they would justkeeponreceivingthe  now?" Then Jesus cast the demon, actually legions of them, out of
sacraments.  But when we took over the ranch we had a very  a paralytic.

uncasy [eeling in our own home. It wasn't long before we were Then you two moved into the ranch house. Everything was
constantly bickering—we never did that before. Then, we knew Continued on page 29
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THE NIGHT DADDY FOUND

ELVIS

by CHARLES TISCHLER ,

(,
A

ELVIS PRESLEY, BILLED AS ONE OF THE WESTERN ENTERTAINMENT WORLD'S YOUNGEST "FIREBALLS," IS SHOWN
HERE WITH TWO MEMBERS OF HIS LOUISIANA HAYRIDE CREW, SCOTTY MOORE AND BILL BLACK, LEFT TO RIGHT.

n the sultry evening of August 25, 1955, a capacily  venue south of the Colorado River. Big D was in charge.

crowd of three thousand men and women jammed the . Shell, Owen Davis’ granddaughter, was not quite four ycars
Sportscenter at the corner of Barton Springs Road  old, but she still remembers the night that her daddy, Charlie Davis,
and South First Street in South Austin, Texas. They found Elvis.

had come to see the twenty-yearold Elvis Presley, who Elvis’ first song had driven the women wild. And, about half
- onlyafew months before had been able to give up his truck driver’s  way through his second song, “Mama Loved the Roses™, ladies’
job and hit the road with Horace Logan’s Louisiana Hayride. undergarments commenced hitting the stage. That was all it took.

An Austin promoter, Owen “Big D” Davis, who had been  Ina heart beat fist fights broke out amongst the men. The mess hit
bringing wrestling, boxing and music to the Austin Coliscum since  the fan. The women took the stage and Elvis disappeared beneath
1945, had recently opened the Sportscenter. Tex Ritter, FatsDomino  an ocean of screaming, crying moaning women.
and the Ink Spots had already performed in what was the leading The fifty Austin police officers, backed up by Big D, who had
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wrestled under the name Eddie
O’Shea, as well as his son, Charlic
Davis, a Golden Gloves Boxing
Champ, werc used to keeping control
at wrestling matches and were not
strangers to punches being thrown.
These men were no 1990’s pencil-
necked geeks, some of them were
veterans of the sands of Iwo Jima, the
Battle of the Bulge and Korca—but
they were no match for the rioting
women.

Big D got to the telephone and
called for more police. Eventually
two hundred county and city officers
and Austin firelighters arrived and
successlully cleared the building.
Shell says her most vivid memory
was [rom her vantage point ol the
stool 1n the safety of the ucketoffice.

“I can distinctly remember the
wave of blue APD uniforms pushing
and shoving the lastof the mobout the

grcat big double steel doors... and
then them slamming those doors shut
and the loud clang of the heavy iron
bar dropping into place.”

Inside the smoke was beginning
toclear. Big D was trying toaccount
for evervbody. Then he asked,
“Where’s Elvis?, Hey!, Where’s
Elvis?" He turned tohis son,*“Charlie,
golook for Elvis.”

Behind scattered hay bales, great

gold drapes hungatcach comerof the

stage. Suddenly, Charlie could sec a bare foot sticking out [rom
where the drape touched the floor. He approached and pulled back
thelabric todiscover the young and frightened Elvis. Theonly stitch
ol clothing left on that poor boy’s body was the stretched-out clastic
waist band of his undenwear, which he still clutched. Well, they got
Elvisdressed and paid the band [ifty dollars total, as per the contract.

Yecars later, John Bustin, the Austin entertainment writer,
remembered Big D coming into the editorial offices of the Awustin
American Statestnan the nextmormningand telling him that the crowd
had ripped the heavy screen doorsof T their hinges. Big D wasnofan
of The King.

Biographers report that toward the end of 1955 Elvis’ attitude
toward women changed. And within a {ew months Elvis was [ar
away [rom that piece of ground at the south cast corner of the
crossing of the old Fredericksburg and San Antonio Roads on the
south banks of the Colorado River. Colonel Parker ran the show and
The King was born.

Big D continued to bring class acts tothe Sportscenterincluding
Nat King Cole and Fats Domino. One of the Davis family stories
recounts the night Fats performed. Uponarrivingat the Sportscenter,
the star discovered that the piano provided was not up to par and
absolutely refused to go on without a Baby Grand piano. The

e ——— o it b e RO N B st A

“I can distinctly remember the wave
of blue APD uniforms pushing and
shoving the last of the mob out the
great big double steel doors... and
then them slamming those doors
shut and the loud clang of the heavy
iron bar dropping into place.”

opening band continued to play, while back in the office Big D and
his wife Margie frantically telephoned around. Soon a truck from
the J. R. Reed Music company arrived with a Baby Grand and the
show went on.

The Sportscenter continued to feature World Wrestling Com-
petition, with the likes of Ray Gunkle, Bull Curryaswell as lady and
midget wrestlers. The stage also afforded local performers such as
The Hungry Mountain Boys and Willard Dyera place to play. A
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search of the business records of the Sportscenter produced receipls
with the last dates recorded sometime in 1959.

Ten years pass... 1969: The Sportscenter crowds have long
since disappeared. The big old vacant building sits idle.

Eddie Wilson, an Austin boy who found himsell’ managing
Austin's legendary rock group, Shiva's Headband, was looking [or
a place for the band to play and record. One evening Eddic found

himself in the alley behind Cactus Jack's Cale on Barton Springs
Road. Ashe peeredacross thealley he discemedalong, tall wall and
he figured a huge room was on the other side. Eddie investigated
further. He crossed the alley and then made his way to the far side
of the building where he found a couple of doors that were easily
opened. He peered into the darkness of the cavernous void. It
seemed huge, but he couldn’t make out much in the gloom. Eddie
went out to the parking lot and then returned in his 1968 Dodge
Charger which pulled into the building through a garage door that
closed behind him. He killed the engine and hit the highbeams.

Even the car headlights didn’t flood the building with light.
But, Eddie knew he was on to something special. He sensed a spirit
about the old place. Did those lonely old walls whisper? The more
Eddie looked the more Eddie saw... Musicians could perform ona
low brick and concrete stage with plenty of other room; including
room for a beer garden out back. Eddie had a vision and Eddie had
adream. He set out to realize both.

Within one year the Armadillo World Headquarters opened its
doors. And forthe nextten years those walls hummed with the tunes
of some of the greatest performers of the twentieth century. From
Shiva’s Headband to Little Richard to Ravi Shankar and from
Asleep at the Wheel and Willie Nelson to Count Basie and Fats
Domino (who seemed to be one of the few stars to have performed
on that same stage while it was known as the Sportscenter and then
later as the Armadillo World Headquarters).

Little did the thousands of young revelers, fans, regular
Armadillo-goers, oreven Eddie Wilson, know that ona hot August
night, years and years before, those walls hummed a different tune
... Itwas “Mama Loved the Roses” until the song was shattered by
the banshi wailsof alegion of women who were over-the-topand out
of control, absolutely transported by Elvis' young, innocent animal
dnve. Itwas Elvis, giving it everything he had on that same stage
with its hay bales and great golden drapes that hung at the back. It
was the man who would be King.

Those walls reverberated as they had never before and would
never again. The walls heard the song break down and they heard
the band members break and run, and they heard the cries of a young
man (he was just a boy, really) and they heard the cacophony, like
three thousand souls aboard a vessel on fire and taking on water.
Those walls heard the clashing cymbals hitting the floor and the
bouncers and the blue-shirted policemen hollering for order and
many aSouth Austin epithet bellered out by the good old boys in the
midst of the fray i their last vain attempts to defend the rapidly
eroding honor of their wives and sweeties.

All these things happened on a little area on the globe that first
served the great wandering herds of bison and the earliest hunters
who trailed them. Laterit was the scene of the great cattle drives up

the Goodnight and Chisolm Trails with thousands of longhorns
sometimes bunched up waiting to cross the Colorado just above

~ Shoal Creek. Onmapsof the City of Austin from the late 1800’s this
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was the intersection of the old San Antonio and Fredericksburg
roads.

Around the turn of the century all the land between the
Armadillo and the river, and downstream for a considerable
distance, was planted inspinach. Atharvestthespinachwasloaded
into thousands of bushel baskets and stacked into rail box cars
between layers of ice from the ice planton the northside of the river.
This was the first time in history such a scheme was executed.
When the spinach train arrived in St. Louis the spinach was
repacked in layers of icc and then sent on to New Y ork City where
the fresh spinach was quite a hit in that city’s markets. For that
seasonatleast, Austin, Texas was the Spinach Capital of the World.

In 1977, within a few months prior to his untimely and tragic
death, Elvis returned to Austin for a performancce at the City
Auditorium, catty-corner across the street from the site of the old
Sportscenter. He looked huge yet ravaged, in pitiful shape. But, he
took care of business and the ladies went wild. This time The King
had his security force to keep order, but he shared the silken scarfs
with which he wiped his brow.

Inmy mind’s eye, I sce a long white limo, with a police escort
making it’s way over the Congress Avenue bridge then on to
Barton Springs Road past the muraled walls of the Armadillo. Did
Elvis remember that nightat the Sportscenter? His best friends said
he never forgot a thing.



The big structure had originally been built to government
specifications with a domed steel-roof and heavy brick walls and
there was a rifle range in the basement. Eventually the structure
was leased 1o the Internal Revenue Service for the storage of tax
rccords. One day in the carly 1950s a [irc broke out and the
building and all its contents burncd until the steel roof knelt to the
ground and the heavy walls crumbled. The building was soon
reconstructed in roughly the same dimensions as the original, but
with a slightly different rool design. The [irst business o open
there was Owen Davis’ Sportscenter all shiny and new.

The Armadillo closed its doors on New' Years Eve 1979 and
JusL by happenstance, Eddie Wilson’s new restaurant, Threadgill’s
outon North Lamar, opened on New Y cars Day 1980. For the next
sixteen years Eddic and his Armadillo tribe have notonly provided
world class southern comfort cookin® but they have maintained in
that place the reverence and spirit to the times back in the 1960's
when those walls hummed the tunc of Janis Joplin’s first public
performance while the place was being run by Kenneth Threadgill.

Over the years, the young Armadillo-goers have grown old

and more respectable. As they look back over the good old times
they enjoyed in Austin, they long for the Armadillo, now a vacant lot
in front of tall shiny office building.

A while back, Eddie Wilson started looking around fora second
location for his Threadgill’s Cafe. One day he received a call on his
cellular phone while in traffic. He was told that the Marimont
Calecteriabuilding might be availablc at the comer of Barton Springs
Road and Riverside Drive. Eddic leaned his head against the
steering wheel ol his Ford Explorer and laughed a long and deep
laugh. In his mind he was transported back to the very same piece
of ground where he had first stumbled across the old building all
those ycars before. Eddic leased the building.

In July of this year I pulled the Trooper into the parking lot of
the vacated Marimont Cafcteria building. Workers were in the
process of tearing off parts of the facade and a big construction
dumpster held all manner of stuff removed from the building. |
reached into the back seat of the trooperand retreived an eleven-by-
scventeen-inch xerox copy of an old program from the Sportscenter
I had recieved from Shell. [ locked the Trooper and then made my

Every so often a newcomer to the Country music scene stirs up a

_Tuss with a different kind of record, an unusual singing style or a
"gimmick" of one sort or another. The latest sensation these days
is 19-ycar-old Elvis Presley, a handsome, strapping Mississippi
boy who's a ball of firc when it comes to putting over a tune.
Recording on the Sun label and a regular member of the KWKH
"[Louisiana Hayride," in Shreveport, young Presley is enjoying the
reality of his own life's dream: to sing [or people and hear the
spontancous applause that means he's a hit.

When Elvis was a youngster down in Tupelo, Mississippi,
folks used to stop him on the street and say, "Sing for us, Lilvis." and
he would... Standing on the street corners, in the hot Mississippi
sun... or in church... or at school... anywhere someone wanted to
hear him, he'd sing. Now the same thing is happening all over
again. When he's recognized on the street or at any public place,

people call out: "Sing for us, Elvis."

"That's All Right" and "Blue Moon Of Kentucky," Elvis' first
Sunwaxings, were also him first professional work of any kind. He's
a sclf-taught musician and worked out his unique style while
listening to records and picking out the tunes on a cheap ($ 2.98)
guitar. One day he drifted into a Memphis recording studio to make
a personal record—just to get an idea about how he sounded —and
was heard by Sam Phillips, prexy of Sun Record Company, who
thought that with a little work and polish the boy might make the
grade as a commercial artist. Several months of hard work did the
trick, and "That's All Right" and "Blue Moon Of Kentucky" had an
astounding reception all over the nation. The disc also represented
something new in records” the unusual pairing of an R&B number
with a Country standard.

Just 19, Elvis has been out of high school but one year—and
the big (6 footer) blonde guy likes nothing better than to spend an
afternoon practicing football with some of the youngsters in his
ncighborhood. Other hobbies of Elvis' include movies, listening to
records —and cating! Stories of the singer's appetite are many. His
girlfriend, Dixie, declares that recently, at one sitting, he ate 8
Deluxe Cheeseburgers, 2 Bacon-Lettuce-Tomato sandwiches—
and topped it off with three chocolate milk shakes.

Since the release of his two-sided hit, Elvis has been making
personal appearances and bringing the house downevery time. As
the featured entertainer at the grand opening of a new business
arcade, he played to a wildly enthusiastic audience of more than
3,000—who couldn't restrain themselves and started dancing and
jitterbugging when Elvis sang "T'hat's All Right". At the recent
Jimmic Rogers Day celebration in Meridian, Mississippi, Elvis was
called back for encore after encore, singing such tunes as "Milk Cow
Blues Boogie", "You're A I leartbreaker” and his latest pairing: "I'm
Left, You're Right, She's Gone" and "Baby, Let's Play House".

There's no doubt about it — this youngster isa real "Folk Music
Fireball”.

[Graphic and text from the Sportcenter program of August 25, 1955.
The cover carried the headline "Proudly Presents— Horace Logan
and his — Louisiana Hayride starring Elvis Presley." The coverart

is used here on page 24.]
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'ROBINSON HOUSE

BED & BREAKFAST

A BEAUTIFULLY RESTORED 1915 VINTAGE HOME

9165-247-3126
* Four Bedrooms ¢ Private Baths ¢ Full Breakfast
* Community Living Room
* 1/2 mile from the City Park on the Beautiful Llano River
* Surrounded on 3 sides by a 18-hole Golfcourse
* 2 1/2 miles West of Llano on FM 152

WE ARE SCHEDULED TO OPEN MAY lst CALL US FOR MORE INFORMATION

. Bill or Brenda Schneider, Owners ¢ Llano, Texas 78643 )

IN HISTORICAL DOWNTOWN LLANO

Cappuccin
On the Square &A%

NOW FEATURING A NEW
CRAFT MALL BEHIND THE OLD
FASHIONED SODA FOUNTAIN

OPEN: Monday - Friday 8AM-5:30PM + Saturday 9AM-6PM’

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

fMain Street Tea Roomﬁ

and Jeanie's Desserts

Home of our famous
Llano River Bottom Pie

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

915-247-4561
Q 11 West Main Street ¢ Llano, Texas 78643 J

PIZZERIA & GRILL :
103 WEST MAIN + LLANO, TEXAS 78643

| PIZZA « SALADS » SUBS » PASTA
| BURGERS » CHICKEN FRIED STEAKS
o, Dine-In or Carry-Out ¢ Delivery after 5:00PM
EWEDO T THE OLD-TASHIONED WAY - FROM SCRATCH
915-247-2240
OPEN: Monday-Thursday 11AM-9PM ¢ Friday-Saturday 11AM-10PM ¢ Sunday 11AM-2PM
ON THE HI

way under the yellow caution tape and into the building. A crew
was working on a low brick wall with sledge hammers. [ found
Eddic atalong folding table signing stock certificates. He looked
upoverhisnmless glasses and gave mesame friendly greeting [ had
come to know. Then he said, “Whatcha got?” [ handed him the
picce of paper.

[ watched him closcly. I as he looked at the Sportscenter
program. Shell had told me the story about the night her daddy
found Elvis. She was a hittle miffed that no mention had ever been
made about the Sportscenter when looking back at the history of the
Armadillo World Headquarters.

Eddic’s head jerked upand down as he scanned the date on the
documentand then looked into the young eyes of Elvis in the photo
and then he studied the address, 501 Barton Springs Road. He
rcalized he was holding the smoking gun cvidence that Elvis had
actually played there before. He marveled at the write up and the
description of Elvis as the Folk Music Fireball.

Eddic lowered the document and looked at me. His graying
bushy cyebrowsarched high in wonderment. He said, “This makes ’
the hair on the back of my neck stand up. It gives me goose bumps.
When the Armadillo first opened, the mailman, who played bass in
a local band, said that Elvis had played here, but I didn’t know
anything about the Sportscenter. Thisis the proof. [ fcel kinda'like
the spirit of Elvis has come to help out the spint of Janis with the
opening of the Threadgill’s World Headquarters here.

“We're going to have an Armadillo World Headquarters
Museum here and [ want this program to have a place of honor."

Come September, Threadgill’s World Headquarters with its
Armadillo World Headquarters Museum, will open with the hope
of letting older Armadillo-goers and a wholc new generation of
revelers sharc in the spirit of the place. It’s a coming together of the
style of Threadgill’s and the spirit of the Armadillo. Armadillo
artistJim Franklin is busy at work on cighty linear fcet of running
and leaping armadillos, a foot and a half high, shoulder-to-shoul-
der, which will be mounted below the eaves of the new Threadgill's
World Headquarters. 11l ook like armadillos are boiling out from
under the roof. There will be a place for a beer garden and for
musicians o perform. There will be live radio broadcasts and all
Kinds of other plans are in the works. Excilement is creeping
through Austin as progress continucs.

OnTucsday September 10th, 1996 the Enchanted Rock Maga-

Zine will hold a press conference there at the new operation. Our
task will be to bring the story to the world of the night Elvis played
the Sportscenter. We will notify the Austin media and see just how
far this little Hill Country Secret can go. The way I figure it, therc
are lots and lots of folks across the world who will get a real kick
outof the tale. There are others who will attach greater meaning to
thediscovery. This givesthe disciples of Elvis yet another pointon
thc map to visit as they retrace the steps Elvis tread.

That evening Enchanted Rock Magazine will hold an open
house get-together at the banquet facilities of Threadgill's out on
North Lamar. We'll have our wniters in for the occasion and Buck
Burkle our Art Director and Ira and lots of our lamily and friends.
The evening will serve as a celebration of the first anniversary of
our magazine on the newsstands of the capital city and the expan-
sion of our distribution, as well as an open invitation to the rcaders
of Austin to come discover Enchanted Rock Magazine.



THE RANCH HOUSE DEMON

Continued from page 23

finc and dandy. The demon loved living with you as your house
guest. Or maybe you were it's guest. You, 0o, defied God—
brecaking your baptismal promise by ignoring the First
Commandment. Your special house guest felt nghtat home with
you. Then when you decided to return to the sacraments, your
houscgucst knew what the ulumate decision would have to be
made: to look for another homestay, or break your home and
marriage apartand chase youaway asitdid withyour grandparents."

The Dcacon made the lollowing suggestion: "Since the
pastordoesn't believe in this kind of thing, and we do not know’ the
extentand depth of the infestation, I will bring the matter up to the
Interfaith Prayer Group that ] attend, and maybe the Archbishop.
Those who feel so called can then come along withme and we will
sce il'we can pray and sing the unwelcome visitor out. Prayers,
songs, and commands in the name of Jesus is the prescription
called for by the Bible."

The couple agreed, fecling nothing ventured nothing gained.
Little did they know what was in store [or them.

Most of the prayer group members agreed 10 accompany the
Dcacon to the ranch house. But on the very day they were
supposcd to go to the ranch, the Deacon received a letter from the
Archbishop of San Antonio. The letter officially interdicted
ordained Catholic pricsts and decacons from performing exorcisms
on their own within the archdiocese. The archbishop explained
that any suspected demonic possession of person or habitation
should be reported immediately to the archbishop who would then
senda traincd and tested exconist toinvestigate and tomake further
reccommendations.

The Deacon called and explained the situation to the Catholic
husband and his wife. So as not to disobey the archbishop and
violate the line of spiritualauthority, the Deacon asked his Catholic
mcmbers of the prayer group, as well as the husband and the wife
who had returned to the church, notto take partin the deliverance
service. All the Catholics agreed tostay outin the yard where they
would back uptheir Protestant riends with prayers and the singing
of hymns.

The Protestantmembers of the prayer group decided that, not
being bound in spiritual authority with the Catholic archbishop, his
letterof cautiondid notapply tothem;andthey had the responsibility
as Christians to cast out demons in the name of Jesus Christ.

—To BE CONTINUED NEXT MONTH—

OPEN: 8AM Tuesday through Saturday

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

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

~

MERI .
NORMAN

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

Polished Llanite Historical Marker

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

LANELLE'S HAIR AFFAIR

PRESENTS
PERFECTSOLUTIONS
for Hair - Body - Nails
with these quality retail items:

O.P.1.: Nails
Hairpothics: Hair
Graham Webb: Hair
Glycloguic: Body

Bain De Terre: Body & Hair
Redkin: Body & Hair
Vavoom: Hair
Matrix: Body & Hair

915/247-4902 830 Ford Street, Llano, Texas 78643

i )

BECKER VINEYARDS

( 5‘;"-?";;: - wm}.,_,.. )

Daily Guided Tours & W’ine Tast.ing

in an Old Pioneer German Farmstead

surrounded by ancient oak trees
and beautiful wild flowers.

10AM to 5PM Monday - Saturday
Sundays 12 noon to'5PM

You'll love getting there:
3 miles West of Stonewall on Highway 290, Zer ‘

.',';o.. then 1 mile South on Jenschke Lane to  (CRIFE)
Becker Farms Road. o

210-644-2681
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GROWERS |

THE BEST SOILS ON EARTH

AT THE BEST PRICES FOR YOUR GARDENING AND
LANDSCAPING NEEDS

Patton Ranch Rd.

GEO

GROWERS

’::j D[___' Austin -»

6300-C Hwy. 290 West

GEO GROWERS
6300-C Highway 290 West  Austin, Texas 78735

KSI 2-892-2722+ FAX 512-892-5228 y

OPEN 7 DAYS A WEEK

Monday-Saturday- 8AM to 6PM
Sunday- 12 to 6PM

RIGHT BEHIND
BLONDIE'S PRODUCE

RIO BLANCO CAFE

S\

INSIDE AND OUTSIDE DINING

Just above
the State Park
onthe
Beautiful
Blanco River

210-833-4982

—J

* SOUPS

* SALADS

¢ SANDWICHES

* QUALITY BAKED GOODS
* FRESH COFFEE

¢ ESPRESSO

CHUCKWAGON
SUPPER & SHOW
IN FREDERICKSBURG

by KENN KNOPP

t has been a long time in coming. Numerous Indian tribes
left their home places to make the trek to the Hill Country
for their Spring and Summer hunting grounds. In the
semitropical lush hills were American black bear,
innumerable white tail deer small enough they could handle
properly, [lying wild turkey, bobcat, and other animals galore.

Hunting was the very first lure of the hills and and remains
so today. Then, when the Germans amved, people from near
and far would come for the German oompah dancing every
weekend, the Schuetzenfests, the horseracing, and the [estivals
such as Oktoberfest and Kristkindlmarkt.

All these events, and others, set the stage [or the next
demand from the ever-growing number of tourists: traveling to
the German city of Fredericksburg, they would build upa
ravishing appetite for German food that awaited them.

Because of its location in the scenic center of the state, by
1996 one million annual visitors were coming to Fredericksburg
requiring an array of lodging facilities, including Bed &
Breakfasts that will soon top 300—earning the city the title of
the B&B capital of America.

When "Asleep at the Wheel" band member, Johnny
Nicholas married a Fredericksburger and bought a rundown
filling station out in the middle of the hills between
Fredericksburg and Cherry Springs. From the Hill Top Cafe he
started cooking his own version of his family's Greek and Cajun
foods. Nicholas caused an added sensation when he sat at the
piano and sang his special brand swingin' and ragtime tunes that
capped off a great dinner with great entertainment. Fifteen years
later he is still packing in loyal patrons from far and wide.

Then Sonny Chance, a Houston expatriate, bought the
Schaefer House Cafe Building in downtown Fredencksburg. He
stunned the city and delighted locals and visitors alike by
creating a distinguished, beautiful Gallery Restaurant
downstairs and a creme de I'creme second floor ultra fancy
restaurant called "The Blue Room" accessible by elegant
elevator. A delightful combo plays "beautiful music" and dance
music, a rare treat in this day and time.

Now comes the September 20th "Grand Opening" of the
Musical Crider Family's "Circle C Chuckwagon Supper &
Show" nearing completion one mile South of Fredericksburg on
Highway 87 South. It will not be a bar, or a restaurant, or a



Because of its location in the scenic center
of the state, by 1996 one million annual
visitors were coming fo Fredericksburg
requiring an array of lodging facilities,
including Bed & Breakfasts that will soon
top 300—earning the city the fitle of the
B&B capital of America.

dance hall, but an entertainment center for families, young and
old. Concieved by the Crider Family, some who are
professional musicians, they and others who are first rate cooks
round out the sensational supper and show.

The whole idea of the Circle C is to honor the traditions,
ol the heroic and talented trail nders of days gone by. Back
then, when it was time to eat, the hands would gather around
the chuckwagon. When the food was ready, the cook would
clang the iron triangle and everyone would line up to be served
a hale and hearty supper.

After supper the musicians, poets and story tellers,
magicians, or what-not would gather around the campfire to do
their thing. The history books relate how those days, and
nights, along the trailride proved to be some of the best times of
the cowhands' lives.

Nowdays, in the American West, "Chuckwagon Suppers
& Shows" can be found in virtually every state. Here in Texas,
the Criders will offer a supper and show each evening,
Monday through Saturday. The Circle C doors will swing opcn
at 6pm and the dinner bell will clangaround 7. After supper the
entire family will present a stage show featuring original
Western music with beautiful harmony in the tradition of the
Sons of the Pioneers and the Chuckwagon Gang. There will be
something for all the members of a family.

The Chuckwagon Supper is prepared much like it was ont
"on the trail" with yourchoice of red or wite meat, beans,
potato, biscuit or cornbread, applesauce and desert, plus tea,
cowboy coffee, or lemonade—all this and an hour and a half of
cntertainment for only $13.50 per person, half-price for
children under 12. Reservations are reccommended for the
Grand Opening Supper & Show on Saturday, September 20.
Credit card holders can make reservations by calling 1-210-
997-9893.

M0 AUTO REPAIR

SERVING LLANO SINCE 1971

EXPERT BODY REPAIR & CUSTOM PAINTING
FOREIGN & DOMESTIC CARS & TRUCKS
FRAME STRAIGHTENING & WIRE WELDING
FREE ESTIMATES
INSURANCE CLAIMS WELCOME

HORSE
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

ile Valley Herbs Inc.

ASK FOR REFRESHING
HIBISCUS-MINT TEA AT YOUR
FAVORITE RESTAURANT!

e Kerby Lane Cafes

e Madame Nadalini's
e Martin Bros.

e Mother's Cafe

¢ Sun Harvest

e West Lynn Cafe

Colon Hydrotherapy
Detoxification
Nutritional & Herbal Support

512-326-1955
1507 Nickerson ¢ Austin, Texas 78704
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PART TWO OF TWO PARTS

BrerooT WALLACE

by STEVE GOODSON

n 1840 Bigfoot left Austin and relocated to San Antonio and
joined the company of Texas Rangers serving under the com-
mand of John "Coffce” Hays. Hays was very particularabout
the men he enlisted requiring that cach man have courage,
good character, be a good nder, a good shot and have a horse
worth $100. Hays put together a band of men many of whom arc
remembered to this day—Sam Walker, Ben McCulloch, Ben
Highsmith, Kit Ackland, Ad Gillespic and Creed Taylor. Duning

in the cover of a dense grove of Pecan trees and began finng upon
the invasionary force. Afterseveral attemplts todrive the Texicans
from their position Woll and his men retreated and immediately
hecaded back to San Antonio. Afterafew days, the Mexican force
began their retreat, while being pursued by a force of 500 Texicans.
They met in a skirmish on the Hondo River about 40 miles
southwest of San Antonio and after Hays' Rangers charged Woll's
position and were not supported by the rest of the Texicans [orces

L i T T —

‘the years of 1840-1841, Hays and
his company of men spent most of
their time pursuing horse thieves,
rustlers, bandits and marauding
Indians.

San Antonio became full of
rumors about an invasion force
from Mexicoin 1842. Santa Anna
had returned to power in his
homeland and, anxious to regain
some sense of honorafter the defeat
of hisforcesat SanJacinto, actively
moved to reinvade and retake the
richest country to the North. Santa
Anna had much to gainand little to
lose from justsuchaventure. Texas

After some thought, the
president declared thatevery
19th man was to be shot. The
prisoners were forced to draw
from a jar which contained 159
white beans and 17 black ones.

The 17 doomed men were
marched out, blindfolded and
shot. The remaining prisoners
were marched to Mexico City
and incarcerated in
Perote Prison.

due to some question of who
was in command the Mexicans
forces made their way back to
the Rio Grande.

In responsc to this invasion,
Bigfoot—along with Caplain
Hays and the rest of the
Rangers—joinedthe Somerville
Expedition which marched to
Laredoandarrived inDecember
of 1842. The force of 750 men
captured the town casily and
encamped about three miles
down the river. The next day,
part of the army returned to
Laredoand plundered the town.

was in the midst of a great struggle
of diplomatic recognition, not only
form the United States, butalsofrom Great Britainand France. This
was all part of a political posturing which would eventually result
in Texas remaining a Republic or becoming a part of the United
States. By invading Texas, Santa Anna could show Europe and the
United States that he still hoped to affect the policy of the weak,
independent nation of Texas. He could also keep the troublesome
Mexican Army busy by involving the often independent-mindend
generals with the invaision of Texas.

On September 11, General Adrian Woll—a Frenchman serving
asamercenary in the army of Mexico—invaded San A ntonio with
a force of some 1200 men. Bigloot was not in town at the time
having been sent to Austin by Captai.a Hays for some ammunition
which was suddenly in short supply in San Antonio. Captain Hays
and his Rangers were out "on a scout” at the time Woll's men took
San Antonio and were almost captured when they attempted to
enterthe town. Volunteers gathered at the small village of Seguin
and met Woll's forces on Salado Creek. The Texans, under the
command of Matthew "Old Paint" Caldwell took up their position
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This disgusted Somerville and
he along with Hays and most of
thc army returned to San Antonio. Bigfoot, Sam Walker and Ewen
Camecron stayed on with the remaining force numbering some 300
men. These men spent two weeks marching down the river looking
for some Mexican soldiers to fight and finally at the small village
of Mieron December 24 got their wish. A force of 2000 Mexicans
attacked the Texicans and after scveral sharp, fierce battles the
Texican invasionary force surrendered.

The Texicans were rounded up and forced to walk southwards to
Mexico City. They temporarily escaped under the leadership of
Ewen Cameron and immediately headed north, but made the fatal
mistake of leaving the road they had marched in on, fearing to meet
the enemy in frontor in pursuitof them. Their route lead them into
the mountains where they soon learned there was no waterand little
food. The Texicans soon realized they would have toreturn to the
road and civilization to obtain food and water. Upon doing so, they
were recaptured by the Mexican Cavalry. Of the 193 men who
made the escape, five died of thirst and starvation, four got through
to Texas, and three were never found or heard from again.



The prisoners were then marched in chains to Saltillo where
orders were reccived from Santa Anna declaring that they were all
to be shot. The officer in charge refused to do so, stating that he
would resign his commission first. The British consul got wind of
whatwas going onand met with Santa Annapleading forclemency.
After some thought, the President declared that every 19th man
was o be shot. The prisoners were forced todraw dricd beans {rom
ajar which contained 159 white beans and 17 black oncs. The 17
doomed men, who drew the black beans, were marched out,
blindfolded and shot. The remaining prisoners marched to Mexico
Cityand werc incarcerated in Perote Prison. Afteranimprisonment
of nearly two years the Texicans were freed at the request of Santa
Anna's wife while she was on her deathbed. During their

imprisonment, forty of the TR g T .
men had died from discase ) *-»_\s!i
brought on by the poor . UNDER MEXICAN

conditions in the prison.

Bigfoot and four
companions walked to Vera
Cruz.  and received frec
passage for New Orleans
from the compassionate
captain of their vessel. From
there, he returned to Texas via
the port of Galveston and
traveled to La Grange inan ox
drawn wagon. He then fecll in
with a man named Carr, who
was driving a herd of cattle to
San Antonio. Bigfoot stayed
in San Antonio a while but
soon determined Lo settle on
the Medina Riverto farm and
hunt, where he arrived and
built his cabin in 1845.

Bigfoot wasn't much of a
farmer though and, after
several lailed crops due todry
wcather and his own
negligence, he joined up with Hays' company of Texas Rangers to
fight hostile Indians and bandits. Bigfoot, out on a scout with two
companions, came upon a horse thief who refused to be captured
and was subscquently shotand killed. Toserve asa warning to the
lawless elementin this wild country, BigfootcutofT the man's head,
putitinalecathersack and attached it to the saddlchom of the thief's
horse. He then took the man's stiffening body and setit uprightin
the saddle and bound ittothe terrified horse with rawhide straps and
sctitloose. The horse ran wild, buckingand pitching, trying tofree
itself from its awful burden. Soon tales were heard, told by terrified
cowboys and their vaquero counterparts, of a headless horseman,
El Muerto, who could not be killed. Y ears later after the horse was
finally worn out enough to be run down and captured by some
fcarless rider, the animal was freed of its' awful burden. The body
was perforated by numerous bullet holes lending credence to the
frightened cowboy's tale avowing to their having shot the headless
rider.

While Bigfoot was a Ranger, a treaty was made with the
Comanches at Fort Belknap, and a portion of Hays' men was sent

GUARD, THE TEXAS .-
PRISONERS WAITED -
THEIR TURN TO P
DRAW BEANS. -
THE SEVENTEEN
UNLUCKY TEXANS
DRAWING BLACK -
BEANS WERE
EXECUTED FOR
TRYING TO ESCAPE.

there to be on hand in casc of trouble. Ad Gillespic was with this
groupand had beeninafightonthe Pintacrossing on the Guadalupe
Riverwith someof these same Indians. During the fight, he had shot
anIndianinahand-to-hand struggle, and in turn had been lanced by
the Comanche. Each fighter had thought at that time that the other
would not survive and when the battle was over, left the field.
Whilc the talk for the treaty was in progress, Gillespie laid down
on the ground and went to sleep. Wallace soon noticed an Indian
standing nearand intently gazing on the facc of the slecping Ranger.
Not knowing his intentions, Bigfoot walked up and asked the
Comanche why he was looking at the sleeping man. The Indian told
of the fightat the Pinta crossing and showing the scar where he was
wounded said that this was the man who had done it. He also said

he wounded the white man with a lance, and could put his fingeron
the spot. Bigloot told him to do so. He complicd by pointing and
saying "therc" as he indicated the place with his finger. Gillespie
was now awakened, and Bigfoot said, "Take a look at your old
partner, Ad." Afterbeing told of the previous conversion, Gillespie
laughed and said, "He must be the one" and lifting up his shirt
showed the old lance wound in his chest.

In 1846 Wallace joined the Rangercompany that served with the
forces of the United States during the War with Mexico. Wallace
was commissioned as 2nd Licutenant and served in the Battle of
Monterrey and in the assaulton the Bishop's Palace. Soon afterthis,
part of the rangers were sent back to Texas for frontier protection
and Bigfoot was one of these. After his period of enlistment was up
Wallace retumnced to his cabin on the Medina.

In 1850, Wallace contracted to carry the mail {from San Antonio
to El Paso, a distance of some 600 miles 500 of it totally unsettled.
This was part of the old Butter field Stage line and Bigfoot hired six
guards to ride up close to the rear of the stage in order to protect the
cxtra stock the stage took along in case of attack or accident. The
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Duich Pete was 5o ful of curiosity that the couldn't be s,
He kept crawling out onto the planks and peeping out

at the Indians o see what they were deing.

Finally, he crawled out too far and fell through the planks
right into the middle of the Indians. The rest of the men
leaped down from above shouting and firing their quns.
Al the Indians took to their heels, leaving all their gear
and the deer meat, roasted to a furn,

worst part of the trip was the crossing at the Devil's River due to the
distance from civilization and the terrain being surrounded by high
bluffs, lending itself to the case of an ambush. One day as the stage
party had stopped at noon just above the painted cave at the river
crossing, they were set upon by 27 Comanches dug in high on the
bluffs. Bigloot's party bcgan toimmediately defend themselves, but
the Captain soon realized that the defenders were just wasting
ammunition as the Indians were so well protected by their position
in the rocks. He told the party to cease {iring and save their bullets
but it was difficult to do so as they were continually fired upon by
the hostiles. Bigfoot said, "Keep cool, they will show themselves
dircctly, when they find out we will not shoot.” Soon the Indians

began to partially show themselves, thinking the white men were
cowards. "Now, boys!" Wallace said, "runand tumble down under
the stage like you were nearly scared to death." The Indians yelled,
calling them cowards and squaws and continucd to fire upon the
men, wounding one of them. The Indian chief and four of his men
came out in full view and Wallace yclled, "Now boys, cvery man
for his Indian, take good aim and fire." All five Indians fell and the
Comanches soon retired. Wallace failed to deliverhis mail only onc
time, on an outgoing trip to El Paso. On that occasion he lost all of
his mules and his whole outfit had to leave the stage, and walk to El
Paso, a distance of 80 miles.

After finishing out his mail contract with the Butterfield Stage
line, Bigfoot relocated his homestead to the less populated area on
Chicon Creek. While outon a hunting trip with some friends, one
of ' which was named Dutch Pete, Bigfoot and the others came upon
asmall uninhabited cabin after hunting all day. They decided they
would spend the night there; and in order to avoid all the skunks
and snakes that came inat night, they slept on some wide boards that
laid across some raftersin the topof thelittle cabin. They had almost
gotten to sleep when six big Indians came into the cabin, builta firc
in the fireplace and proceeded to broil a deer which they had Killed.
Dutch Pete was so [ull of curiosity that the couldn't be still. He kept
crawling out onto the planks and peeping out at the Indians to sce
what they were doing. Finally, he crawled out too far and fell
through the planks right into the middle of the Indians. The rest of
the menleaped down from above shoutingand firing their guns. All
the Indians took to their heels, leaving all their gear and the deer
meat, roasted to a turn. "By God," Biglootex claimed, "that was
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2 Weeping

—Anonymous Pilgrim to New Sarov
History of the Icon

R®  On May 7, 1985, an Icon of the Mother
88 of God was discovered weeping Myrrh by
gone of the Monks in a small Chapel at
B Christ of the Hills Monastery. The Monks’
g& first step was to discern if the manifestation
e was authentic and to notify their ecclesias-
g tical superiors. All attested to the miracle’s
g% authenticity.

; The Monks seé her tears as a sign of
B distress over how far we have all gone from
g Christ.

& Great miracles have come as a result of
gRanointing with the Tears of this Icon: cures
gRof cancer, leukemia, blindness, mental ill-
ggness, and the most precious gift on earth—
S the gift of peace of mind—given to many,
g man lOI.Ill.

“To stand in front of lheli# W

Pilgrims Flock to Monastery

Hundreds of thousands of Pilgrims
flock to Christ of the Hills Russian
Orthodox Monastery, nestled on a moun-
tain top six miles southwest of Blanco,
Texas and overlooking the Blanco River
Valley.

In the words of the founder of the
Monastery, “The Mother of God calls all
people to her Son. The Mother of God calls
all to repentance, fasting, prayer and an
other-worldly way of living. Like St. John
the Baptist, her cry is, ‘Make straight the
way of the Lord, Christ is coming again.”

Visiting Hours

June, July, August: .

.....7 days per week

September—May: ......closed Tues. & Wed.
Services

|7 LT | e Rt A 4:30 am
Third Hour .......c.cueee T T 7:30 am
AKBthist:, 0ot 1:15 pm
NV CRAPETBI S S cicisvriisasssasanssesssnsnassnm 6:00 pm
Compline ......cconsrersesresssessssessssnsns 8:30 pm
Vigil (Saturday Night) ......c.ccouvuuene 8:30 pm
Sunday Divine Liturgy .........oco0u. 10:00 am

PLEASE DRESS MODESTLY:

NO SHORTS, WOMEN SHOULD
WEAR DRESSES OR LONG SKIRTS.
NO SMOKING ON THE PROPERTY'.

PLEASE SPEAK SOFTLY AS
MONASTERIES ARE QUIET PLACES.
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S
Christ of the Hills Monastery
New Sarov
Blanco, Texas 78606-1049  §3
(210) 833-5363
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the best meat I ever tasted."

Another one of Wallace's stories was about his friend Ed
Westlall concerning the time they were in a light spot in a Indian
fight, and as they jumped overa brushy fence he ran his amrod into
Westfall'scye. Westlall remarked, "thisisahell of aplace topunch
afellow's cyc out!

Bigfootspent the restof his lile protecting the families that made
their homes on the headwaters of the Frio River and after he got
older and was less able to sec after himsclf, he was taken in by two
of these families and lived with them, the Thomases and the
Bramlcttes. In herrecollections of those times Miss Fan Bramlette
speaks very fondly of the old frontiersman. "For two generations
he took as much interest in wiclding the rod as the parents did in
our family. He had a habit of going down to the tank we had for
watcning the cattle to take his bath. He would take an old leather-
bottomed chair, wade out until the water was about waist dcep, and
then sitin the chair and bathe. When my son Ewell Cochran and
my nephew Gus Leuthy were about nine years old, they thought it
would be great fun to hide in the surrounding brush and shoot as
near 10 him as they could with their slingshots. They thought this
would make him belicve the Indians were after him. The old
Captain never said a word or let on that anything was happening,
but calmly linished his bath, dressed, and came back to the house.
On the way, however, he got a nice, long, flat board which he hid
in his shirt. Tilting his chair back against the kitchen door, he
opened up his newspaper and began to read, all the while keeping
onc of his cagle cyes out for the scamps as he called them.

"After sncaking around for awhile, the boys saw the Captain
rcading the paper and thought he had forgotten all about the Indian
playing. Anyway, it was about time for lunch, so the young men
ventured in. The Caplain sat perfectly still until they were about

cven with him; then he reached out those long arms and grabbed
bothof them. He putonesmall boy's head between hislegs, holding
him like a vise while he poured it on the otherone. Then he tumed
him loose and served the other likewise.

"The young men felt very much sat upon so they started looking

for some way to get even. Now the Captain was very much’

interested in raising fine chickens, and whenever he found anyone
having extra good ones, he would get a setting of cggs, bring them
home, and set them under one of his own setting hens. In this way
he had built up a flock of {inc chickens. He doted on one especially
noble rooster and had often taken the boys out to ask them if they
had ever scen anything so beautiful anywhere else in the country.
Still smarting from the indignity of the Indian escapade, they
decided thatan injury to the rooster would really aggravate the old
man; so they caught Mr. Rooster and pulled off every fcather,
leaving only the long tail feathers.

"It wasn't long before Mr. Wallace spied his rooster and called
the whole family out to sce the wreck. When I saw what had
happenedIsaid,'Captain,]'ll beatthedickensoutof those youngsters',
and he replied,' Don't. I wanttoattend to them mysclf. WhatI want
youtodois get something to make him a coat so the sun won't burn
him." We made him the coat, and with the Captain herding him
under the shade, it wasn't long until he was again covered with
beautiful feathers, and the new ones were so much prettier than the
old that the Captain said, 'By God, I think I'll pick the whole flock !’
Necdlesstosay, heattended adequately tothe boys, who about gave
up trying to get ahead of the old man."

Mrs. Bramlcttc was attending the old Captain when he died. "He
had been feeling bad for several days but was never confined to his
bed. He ranaslight temperature and scemed to have some cold, but
never appeared alarmingly ill. The day before he died he said he
was [ecling much better and sat out in the yard in his chair, which
he liked to lean up against the wall. When he came in, he and father
and Colonel Holcombe sat up late talking in the front room where

.1 had put a single bed for Mr. Wallace because of the fire in the

fircplace there. Hescemed toslecp well thatnight. I wasin the habit
of going in through the night to see if he wanted water or anything
since he had been having the cold. The moming he died my father
had come, as he usually did, to get his cup of coffee early, and heand
Colonel Holcombe and Mr. Wallace werc talking, Mr. Wallace still
sitting on his bed and putting on his shoes. 1 had gone into the .
kitchen when I heard Daddy say, 'Foot, Foot! What's the matter?' [
ranintosec, and Dad and Colonel Holcombe were laying him back
on the bed. Colonel Holcombe said, 'He's gone.'

"I tried to argue that he couldn't be dead so quickly, but he was,
poor old dear, and the next day we took him and buried him in the
graveyard at Longview Cemetery. [nabouta month his body was
taken up and taken to Austin where he was buricd with military
honors."

If you would like to lcarn more about William "Bigfoot" Wallace,
whosc name is interwoven throughout several important periods of
Texas history, look for A.J. Sowell's book The Life of Bigfoot
Wallace. Also, Mrs. Frances Bramlctic Farris' book, From
Rattlesnakes to Road Agents, is instrumental in describing the area
and people of this cra.

REAL ESTATE

HOME OWNED AND OPERATED

* 5,000 Sq. Ft. 5/5 home/lodge, pool, 400'+ on
Lake LBJ. Firm $350,000

* 252 ac. Southeast Llano Co. 3 wells, tank,
excellent wildlife. Owner/Agent $1700/ac

* Resort/camp, 61 ac. 1000'+ waterfront,
50 RV hookups, 8 cabins, pool. $485,000.

512-793-2851
HIGHWAY 29 + 122 MILE WEST OF BUCHANAN DAM + OPEN SEVEN DAYS A WEEK

Plantation Gardens

r lﬂ
Furniture ® Plants ® Collectibles
Western ® Primitives ® Crafts
WE BUY ESTATES  DEALER DISCOUNT
Sue Broyles

Business - 916-372-3707 7t Residence - 915-622-4258
608 WEST WALLACE (Hwy 190) * SAN SABA, TEXAS 76877
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tg’owse[fln "Our " Place

Reservation Service Office
Guest Houses and Bed & Breakfasts

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

Oakwood 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, Texus 78624

C

RV REPAIRS
& SUPPLIES

WE OFFER A FULL SERVICE REPAIR SHOP AND PARTS WAREHOUSE.

ROAD SERVICE AVAILABLE

KFLLER EQUIPMENT COMPANY

210-997-2118 » Nights- 210-997-9303
1122 State Highway 16 (Kerrville Hwy.) * Fredericksburg, Texas 78624

Fredenclshurg

ENNe & SUITES

Reservations 1-800-446-0202
210-997-0202 « FAX 210-997-5740
- 201 South Washington, Hwy 87 S. « Fredericksburg, Texas 78624
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LAST DAY oF SUMMER

]Pz)) ]D\)nnnv 1[ ry Lome

"Y ou're not gonna believe what happened, " Javiertold me, as
[ parked by car just cast of Luckenbach General Store.

"Somebody's guitar fell intoa campfire," [ hazarded, standing
up and stretching my legs. [t was Labor Day 1992, the day after the
Kerrville Wine & Music Festival. As usual, Luckenbach had
become a way-station for Kerrverts who couldn't face returning to
theirother hives just yet. Javierand I were dnving separate vehicles,
and he'd arrived there ahead of me.

"Guess again," he said.

"Let'ssee... Rod Kennedy ran of  the Turtle Creck crossing and
totaled his car," I said. Taking shots at the producer of the Kenrville
Music Festivals was considered hip in our crowd, especially after
thc Winc & Music Festival. Some of us thought Rod had gotten to
be too much of a wine snob.

Javier shook his head. "Wayne Kennemer."

"Wayne had a wreek?" I said. Javier nodded, and I saw he
wasn't kidding.

"How bad was 1t?"

"Non said she'd call tomorrow and let us know when the
funcral is."

Funecral. What was he telling me? That Wayne was dead?

I looked up at the vencrable live oak trees that shade the picnic
tables, the washer pit, the back-porch bar. Their spreading green
branches were heavy with maturing acorns. Seplember, sure
cnough. But nothing was supposed to be dead yet.

In fact, the wholce countryside appeared to be bursting with life
and joy. Sudden Creek had dried up again, but the trecs along its
bank were exuberantly green. Those odd ones that look like Texas
walnuts but aren't— the ones that drop vellow chaff onour tents in
spring— were putting on green, waxy berries. Creek beds on the
road lcadingaway from Quict Valley Ranch stood tall withcommon
reedinfull head, fingers of green-purple grain streaming gracefully
in the wind. Trailing starbursts of Old Man's Beard shone white on
the fence rows, catching and holding the slanting sun; and the
luminous green-and-white blooms of Snow-On-The-Prairic dotted
the fields. Prickly pears were decp purple-red, just begging to be
madc into jelly or wine.

We'd paid a farewell visit to our swimming hole on the Medina.
The river was running clear and cold. We sat in one of the rock
whirlpools below the low-water crossing, cnjoying the rush of water
coursing through the tunnels and cascading down our backs. The
bald cypresses were loaded with green cones, too, and their ncedles
weren't turning colors yet. Well, maybe just a few of them, just
barely.

[twas, [ think, the most beautiful Labor Day ['ve ever seen. But
Wayne never saw the sunrise. The newspaper said he lost control
of his vehicle between3 and 6 a.m., a few miles northof the Bandera
pass. It rolled three times and came to rest upside down on top of
afence. Itsaid he wasn't wearing a scat belt, and didn't say much
else.



Y ou couldn't call it a festival related fatality. (In 25 years,
we've had remarkably few of those.) Wayne hadn't even been to
this year's Winc & Music Festival. This was unusual, but not
unheard of. Helivedin Kerrvile year-round and had a Country and
Western band that played around south and central Texas. Fora
while, he and Janice had a restaurantin Mcedina, too. Somcone said
they'd been gearing up to reopen the place. What was he doing on
acountry road at three in the momning? It could have been any of
anumber of things. Itcould have been any of us.

Two days later, dnving back to Kerrville for Waynce's
memorial service, I found myself thinking of Sonny Shanks from
Larry McMurtry's novel Moving On. The brash, often obnoxious
cowboy who drove a custom hearse, gave Patsy Carpenter a hard
time, and turned charming and gallant just often enough that she
couldn't write him off as a complete jerk. Sonny survived two
decades of traveling crosscountry, riding bulls and broncs and
partying Lo cxcess, only to lose it on a Los Angceles overpass one
New Yecar's Eve. He was about fifty, I think. Just Wayne's age.

[t's not the first time this Kerrville family has brought to mind
aMcMurtry novel. His booksare full of swaggering and cccentric
characters, sct against bits of Texas backdrop that are so real, [
could swear I've been in the house next door.

Nancylee Kennedy was at the memorial service, crying and
gnashing her tecth.

"I'm mad at him," she said. Rage, we agreed, is the second
stage of gnef.

Most of the people there knew Wayne better than I did.
Mostly, he was a {riend of my husband's. ['d sat around a few
campfires with him, reviewed hisalbum, "Texas Style" —and one
year, he'd worked part of my shift at the festival office while |
dashed into town to do some laundry. Javier, on the other hand,
was a buddy from way back, and had felt it necessary to drive
down and pay our respects.

"Afterall," he said, "I was following his lead when I made
my first play for you."

Wayne was drunk when he first met Janice, but not too drunk
to be impressed. He wanted to impress her, too. "Darlin,"” he said,
"I'll bet you I can pee real close to your boot, and not geta dropon
"

No one has ever told me whether she agreed (o this bet, but
Wayne wentahead with itanyway. Trouble was, his aim was ofT.
He peedinthe top of her boot. [ can'timagine why she married him
(orever talked to him again) after that.

Javicrsays the Kama Sutra explainsitall. "The book says that
ifyou wantsomething, you should mark itwith the vilestexcrement
of your body," he tells me. Less braxen than Wayne, he settled for
swealing on me at the Sesquicentennial Ball. He still claims it
worked.

The service was held on a private ranch, ina grove of trees on
the low bank on Town Creek. A rough timber cross, eight feet
high, stood at the water's edge. Atits base, the ashes of Wayne's
discarded body sat quietly in a box draped with a Mexican serape,
a guitar leaning up against its side. The top of the box was
decorated with a pair of cowboy boots, a worn felt hat, a kerchief,
a bundlc of sage, and sheal of long-stemmed roses. On the other
side of the calm water, a caliche blulT rose.

A few yards away from the water, "Texas Style" was playing

JIM BERRY

HILL COUNTRY RANCH SALES

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

HILL COUNTRY .

..ONE _HOUR PHOTO‘

Bring Your Vacation Film To Us! .
Receive 10% Off-Processing
And AII Flrst Tlme Prints

o 10/257-2666 |

Retreat in Rustic Elegance

Indian Mountain Ranch
Bed & Breakfast

Between Historic
Glen Rose & Hico

817-796-4060 » FAX 817-796-4090

BRENDA W. SCHOLIN, GRI

Executive Properties
Relocation1-800-658-5609

Office 512-448-4111
Residence 512-346-6478
Fax 512-448-4822
Digital Pager 512-860-8060
- o)
& o
KEU.ER WII.LIAMS

3755 Capnal of Texas nghway South
Suite 179 » Austin, Texas 78704
An Independent Member Broker
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Crnoee@ CHUCKWAGON

SUPPER & WESTERN STAGE SHOW
Doors Open at 6:00PM
Dinner Bell Rings at 7:15PM
Show will Start around 8:30PM

CHUCKWAGON FARE and
WESTERN HARMONY at it's BEST!

A GREAT EVENING of FAMILY ENTERTAINMENT
ADULTS - $13.50 * CHILDREN UNDER 12- $8.00

OPEN MONDAY thru SATURDAY

* Horse Shoes and Washer Pitchin'
* Variety of Domestic & German Beer available

Reservations Requested
For More Information and Reservations Call:

210-997-9893 » 210-868-7710
HIGHWAY 87 SOUTH ¢ FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS

K INOPP

NURSING & RETIREMENT HOMES

Family owned and operated * 30 years of dedicated service
Irene Luckenbach - John - Jerry - Jane
PRIVATE-MEDICARE-MEDICAID ¢ VA CONTRACTS AVAILABLE

* Regstered & LVN Nurses HOME NO. 1

024 Hou-Care 1208 N. Liano Rd.

* Private & Semi Private Rooms 210-997-3704

+ Doctor of Your Choice Residents 997-1997

» Special Diets

* Orygen & Intravenous Therapy 202 Hotlnig Ln.

* Central Heating & Cooling 210-997-8840

* Telephone & Television

» Bedside Pushbutton Call Service & Intercom

* Fire De{mn &)mr SYSta-n KNOPP que Center

~ H ! m 202 Hollmig Ln.

X we”y G'I.Ill‘.!h Services RETIREMENT CENTER

$ ;mv_iy Drfﬁwm{ 103 E. Trailmor

* Fulltime 210-997-4426

» Speech, Physical & Occupational Therapy Residents 997-7712

+ Beauty & Barber

* Hospice il ;ucxsnengx
etirement Apartments

+ Personal Care 202 Hollmig L':L

* Affordable Rates 210-997-3704

* Securty Systems
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on a public address system. There was table decked with flowers,
a guest book to sign, and several rows of folding chairs. But there
weren't ncarly enough chairs for all the people.

The widow wore red cowboy boots and bluc denim dress. A
lot of the women had on boots. Before it was over, | envied them,
A signon the way in had warned about firc ants, but wamnings didn't
help much. You had to stand somewhere; if you stayed in one spot
too long, the ants crawled up your legs and chewed through your
pantyhose. [tscemed uncouth tobeslappingand fidgeting while the
prayers were in progress. Butlifc gocs on, with all its plcasurable
and not so plcasurable sensations. [ suppose we go to funcrals, in
a way, to be reminded of that.

Kinky Friedman, a friend and neighbor in the Hill Country
musicians' circle, opened the service with a song. Wayne's band
stepped up next and played a few old-fashioned country tunes. Two
or three people gave testimonials, incuding a former mayor of
Kerrville and a woman who stressed Wayne's Native American
interests and told the story of the sacred pipe.

Joan McKee, the Unitarian minister who docs last-Sunday
services at the Folk Festival, led the prayers and gave the sermon.
Sheexplained tous, as preachers always doin these circumstances,
that death is not an end, but a beginning... that there i1s no death
rcally, justa transition to the next stage of the journey. In view of
that, she called on Wayne's band toclosc the service with atraveling
song. So help me God, they played "Orange Blossom Special.”

It's not the first Kerrville memonal service I've been to. Every
year on Chapel Hill, we pause in silence to mark the passing of at
Icast one member of the tribe. We plant trees in honor of those
who've gone before. Nearly every tree on Quiet Valley Ranchisa
memornal to somebody.

When the Folk Festival reconvened in the spring, we'd do all
that for Wayne too. Butthis wasdiffernet. Thisevent, held directly
alterthe fact, was the "real” service, the hometown service, the one
for relatives and business associates and friends. The official
sendolf, so the speak.

It let me know that my gencration, the onc that broke all the
molds back in the Sixties, will persist in setting its own traditions
until we tumble irrevocably into our graves.

Sonny Shanks would have been proud. I'll bet Wayne,
wherever he is, was pretty dang pleased. And McMurtry? He
would have put itin a book.

*

CEDAR LODGE

WATERFRONT RESORT
* Cedar Log Cabins with Kitchens ® Swimming Beach
* Fishing Pier * Meeting Rooms for Family Reunions
I * Conventions * Catering Available * Playgrounds

¢ 3-way RV Waterfront Spaces

Owners - Raymond & Cynthia Snyder
512-793-2820

HIGHWAY 261 s BUCHANAN DAM, TEXAS 78609
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AUSLANDER

by SAM LANHAM

Hey, Juniper! (or "cedar," as most of us name you)
You've been in the Hill Country
- Since before the last Ice Age
And still we call you "Intruder,” "Outsider."
How does it feel to be called Outsider
By those you predate by thousands of years?
To be known mainly as an alergy causing nuisance
And the focus of debate over what
Landholders have a right to chop down?
You never will be a native.
Even if you marry a live oak tree
And settle down to stable family life
People won't speak to you
In a friendly way.
Even when you are a windbreak
Or a noise barrier
Or shade
Or firewood
Or fence post
Or lend your heart to the carver's knife
To make trinkets to be sold to people
From Dallas and Houston
People don't love you
Or carry on about your beauty
Or mention your usefulness.
You're an intruder, an outsider, an auslander,
Pure and simple.
And God help you if you keep up
That ridiculous habit
Of offereing shelter
To golden cheeked warblers.

—May 1996

915-247-4074
P.O. Box 488
Llano, Texas

78643

Contact:
eCdn'l Gene Hall Reagor

* Charming country cottage for 2
* Secluded hunting lodge for families or groups
* Fishing  Birding # Artifact and rock hunting ¢ Photography

RAMADA

HITYT COUNTRY

DISCOUNTS FOR AAA-AARP ¢ SENIORS « CORPORATE
TRAVEL AGENCIES ¢« GOVERNMENT AGENCIES
HUNTERS ¢ RELOCATIONS ¢ GROUPS

98 ROOMS ¢ RESTAURANT ¢ LOUNGE

LARGE OUTDOOR POOL AREA
INCLUDING WADING POOL, PICNIC AREA WITH BBQ PIT
AND AN OUTSIDE BAR AREA.

(
PLAN YOUR NEXT REUNION, X
MEETING OR GROUP FUNCTION
at the

NEW
RAMADA INN

\Interstate-lo and Highway 16 ¢ Exit 508 J

RENOVATED TO MAKE THIS
CHOICE YOUR BEST CHOICE
>3<
WE DESIGNED IT TO
HAVE FUN!!
o
LOCATED AT

2127 SIDNEY BAKER, KERRVILLE, TEXAS

210-896-1511
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ake a good listen to legendary recordings of country music,
and it would be hard to miss Jimmy Day's influence to the
sound. A southern boy born in Alabama and grew
up in Louisiana, began his musical carcer the same time
country music's personality was shaping. Evenasa leenager
Jimmy was an original player, and his contributions shaped the
musical carcers of legends; the likes of which we'll neverseeagain.
Itwould be hard to cover the stories of his various escapades
within the space I have 1o work with. So I'll give you a bricl
overview of the man I believe to be the coolest steel guitar player
in country music history —Jimmy Day.
From his carly days performing with Webb Pierce and

smooth, soulful touch that Jimmy brings to a song has not gone
unnoticed. Jimmy Day's place in history was recognized when he
was inducted into both The International Steel Guitar Hall of Fame
in 1982, and the Texas Steel Guitar Hall of Fame in 1986.

All of the music that Jimmy Day touches stands as a
testament o a truce artist that has shaped country music's sound for
decades. [ was lucky enough tointerview Jimmy so that you can
geta glimpse of this remarkable man.

Beau: Do you think the country music pioneers aren't as
strong aninfluence in today's country music as they should be?
Jimmy: Well some of the kids today that are playing diffcrent
types of music are listening to the

old guys, but when [ started out it

"A COUNTRY MUSIC ARCHITECT"

JIMMY DAY

An Interview by Beau Burton

wasn't called country music it was
Hillbilly music, Bluegrass and
Western Swing.

During the beginning of
your career in music, did French
Caberet music have much of an
effect on musicians around you?

Oh yea, there are still guys

that try 1o play Django Reinhardt

Faron Young, to his still active perfforming as a member of Ray
Prices band, Jimmy has always been a musical encore for country
greats. Greatness was all around him from his start. With The
Louisiana Hayride, he was part of a movement, that offered
country music's its most serious influences; all this can be traced
back to Jimmy's contributions on records that can be heard on
songs like Ray Prices "Crazy Arms", Willie Nelson's "Shot Gun
Willie," and even on cuts by The Everly Brothers — to name a few.
He recorded so much, he says its hard to keep up with them over
the years. He mentioned tome one time, thatif he did the same song
overagainsomebody completelydifferentcould haveahitrecording
on it one more time.

InJimmy's day he played with most of the greats. Here's a
partial list of those he recorded and performed with: Ray Price,
Webb Picree, George Jones, Emest Tubb, Patsy Cline, Jim Reeves,
Willie Nelson, Porter Waggoneer, Leon Russel, Sammi Smith, his
school-boy friend Floyd Kramer, Commander Cody and Elvis.
Yes thats right! All folks know of Elvis, but the King got his
musical experience right along side Jimmy Day. He and Elvis
were just two very straight laced young men playing the south
together, paying their dues, and shaping music history in America.

Creating astyle that still holds true today, Jimmy lives up (o
the greatness of his mentors. He says it was Shot Jackson and
Speedy West, who inspired him to play steel guitar the way he
does. Nowdays, its Jimmy and Buddy Emmons, thatare referred
toas the best steel guys around. To me, comparing the twois like
applesand oranges. Someone once said that Buddy Emmons plays
steel like he's madatit, and Jimmy Day plays like he's making love
loit. :

Formysell, the sieel guitar coming from popular Nashville
recordings today sound less like making love, and more like killing
cals; Seems a man with Jimmy's resume should be a reference
point for all country pickers, not just steel guitar wannabes. The
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licks, and they can just try!

That guy did a hell of a job for a man whose fretting hand
was mangled by fire.

Who knows what he would have been like il all his fingers
worked! I've had Sugarfoot Garland show me some of those
Djangolicks. He was the guy that wrote "Sugarfoot Rag". He was
probably onc of the best pickers that ever came 'round. There's alot
of kids that play at it, but they don't get it.

It'skinda like everyone playing Jimmy Rodgers songs, but
no one gets his signature guitar licks.

Y ca his own grandson plays his music witha Rock-n-Roll beat,
and [ just wannaslap him...to play those songs, it's justnot authentic
without the guitar licks. Jimmy Rodgers always did his justa little
out of tune.

Alot of great people have committed some out of tune stuff
to recordings.

On the ending of "Crazy Arms" [ wenta quarter step sharp on
the very last note and let it slip back... we just leftiton there. That
was back in the days if onc person needed to do it over, everyone
had to do itover, and by that time they're not going todo it over. |
guess Ray had that recording figured out. 'Cause between 1951 and

1956 he had about twenty-something straight number one hits. 1
played on two or three of 'um. I missed "Wondering" but I played
on "Don't Do It Darlin" and "Sweet Loving You."

Weren't you in your twenties when you recorded with the
Everly Brothers?

"Yeah, I played the guitar parts on steel guitar and there was
abunchof guitar players pulling their hairout trying to get the guitar
parts. It took a while for them to figure out that it was steel guitar,
because back in those days they didn't put the name of the players
on the records.

I heard you started playing with Elvis?

When I started with Elvis | was twenty and he was nineteen.
He turned twenty and I tumed twenty one on the road together. |



worked the last months of '54 and all of 'S5 with him. Lots of
people say that they've played with Elvis and Hank, but I'd say. 'l
gol my pictures, show me yours.!

So when did you get started playing steel guitar?

Well, I started trying to lcamn about '47 or '48. | didn't have a
Dubro, [ justhad an old cheap flat-top guitar with the strings raised.
Then[ gotalitlesix-string lap job. [ had itup until I started playing
with Webb Picree. [ was playing on the Louisiana Hay Ride then,
so my dad said, we needed 1o get me a Dubro. So we hit all the
pawnshops in Alexandrea and found a little double-neck Fender,
for $120 dollars. That was a whole month's pay back then. Soon
[ gotatriple-neck, and a four-neck, becausc back in those days you
had to have different tunnings for cach chord a song was in.

When you were playing back then what kind of tunning
were you using?

Well I'd use C6, D9, and I'd usc the inverted tuning that Speedy
Westused. Thats how he got the train whistle sound in "I'll Never
Be Free". [ heard that and went, 'How in the hell 1s he doing that?'
[ gotachance to meetSpeedy Westand Jim Reeves when they were
coming o Shreveport to record. That was about the ime me and
Floyd Kramer started doing some playing out in California. [t was
some trip going back and forth then. People in the music business
complainabout their buses, but yourtalking toa guy whodid whole
tours [ive- or six-hundred-miles with seven guys in a'51 Buick.
We'dall be sleeping four guys in the backseat. [t got to where we'd
turn over from the left to the right side all at the same time. Man,
[appreciateanywhere I can liedown. Sometimes we'd only stopin
a motel [or two out of six shows to shower and then go (o the next
one.

Tell us about one of the wackiest things that happened to
You on the road.

Well I was on the road with Ray Price. Johnny Paycheck was
playing bass guitarat the ime and we played a show in El Paso. So
alter the show, of course, we wentacross the border to Mexico, and
Ray wanted us back at3 a.m. in the morning. Well, we didn't make
it back unul 6 a.m.—me, and Swect Pea! And we'd bought all of
these pickled eggs from this beer jointin Mexico. We finally got
back on the bus with this sack of eggs, were going down the road
real good, when this truck that belonged to railroad does a U-turn
rightin (rontof us. The drivertries to miss the truck and we just {1y
rightolf the road. | mean through the air, high off the ground! It
flew a pretty good distance. Someone measured and said it was
closetosixty feet. Well, the bus justcrashed to the ground and those
cggswentall overeverything. There was abouta five gallon bucket
ol bolts that they picked up from the bus. Anyway, we got the bus
back on the road and limped on in; but the bus was broke in half —
youcouldsee the road going by under ncath—so wejust got another
bus when we got (o the next town.

No one was hurt bad?

Nothing (oo bad, but that bus sure was a mess!

My thanks to Jimmy Day, one heck of a character, and the
king of steel guitar. Until next time. Buy Texan!
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Classic Motor Court
Quiet - Clean - Quaint

¢ 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

e | $29.25 SIAX A=

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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HE CAT

IN

As told by R A Vest to his daughter, Mildred Vest.

he Beesley land joined the Vest's land on the west, and

their homes were not too far apart. The Beesley folks

always had enough cats and kittens to supply the whole

Slick Mountain community. They had several mama

cats, and would never kill any kittens. They belicved the
old superstition that for cvery cat killed, a cow would dic. Harve
Vestiold of seeing a cat so badly tom up by the Beesley's dogs, that
he, Harve, begged Wylie Beesley tokill it. Wylie refused, so when
Harve Killed it with a club, Wylic was [rightened and horrificd.

The neighborhood was tired of finding tiny baby Kittens,
sometimes with their eyes barely opencd, left on their doorsteps
every [ew months.

Onc cool fall afternoon, Bob Vest was breaking the 10-
acre picce (a partly wooded arca of the Vest's field) with aone-horse
walking plow. A deep ditch, 10 or 15 ft. deep, ran from the
Beesley's woodland through the Vest's field, cutting of this 10acre
piece from the restof the field, so that it had to be farmed separately.
There was no crossing over the ditch for several hundred yards.

When Bob was at the north end of the row, and turning to
go south, he noticed Kate Koger (sister of Nell, who later mamied
Finn Westerman) riding old "Bad Boy." She got off at the gate, at
the Beesley's end of the land, the public wagon road. Kate stalled
abit, and then remounted Bad Boy and rode back to herown home.
Bob could not guess why Kate had acted so strangely.

He plowed on, and soon noticed another strange
occurrence. Two small Beesley girls, Emma and Effie, were
running across the Vest's field, toward their own home, as if
something were after them. Since Bob had not seen the girls
approach, he figured they had followed the bottom of the ditch into
the field. But, why would the girls be in such a hurry to avoid
meeting him, when they were usually eager to be friendly?

About sundown a cool norther blew in. When Bob
reached the forrow's end, near the ditch, he heard a half-grown

kitten yowling as if it were lost. On the next, and last round, at
almostsundown, he found a group of kittens, smaller ones, waiting
for him at the end of the row. When he plowed, Bob carmed a plow
whip made of rawhide, with a Icather stnpat the end —a "cracker.”
The whipwas ticdtoastock handle witha piece of baling wire. Bob
carmied the whip withaleather thong around his wrists, letting it trail
behind the plow when not needed to make the team go. He popped
this whiptoscare the kittens and ran them back toward the Beesley's
house.

While Bob was tending to the team, and milking the cow,
the Kittens showed up again, this time at the house. While Bob,
Harve, and older brother, George, were cating supper, Ma was
feeding the kittens. She could never stand forany living thing to be
hungry. George remarked that "somebody ought to brand those
Beesley's cats and tuke them home."

This suggestion was not wasted on the two vounger
brothers, Bob and Harve, who soon made up the Beesley's " —1J",
witha baling wire. When the kitlens came to the lireplace to warm,
they cach gota "hair brand” (not deep enough (o burn the skin.)
About bedtime Bob and Harve went varmint hunting, with the cats
inasack, slung over Bob's back. They walked to the back of their
neighbor Beesley's house and emptied the sack.

A few days later, Shank Simpson's daughter, Bertic (later
Mrs. Ellis Sessom), told Bob that she had played with these same
Kittens at the Beesley's. Kate had carried them to the end of the land
and emptied the sack the day Bob had secen her when he was
plowing. The Beesley girls had brought them down the deep ditch
and left them on the Vest's place. Bob could not sce the girls
approach, but he saw them runacross the field, to prevent the kittens
from following them home again.

About this time, Harve was working for Jim Gephart, on
whatis now the Winkel place, abouta mile westof Vallcy Springs.
One evening they had worked late and were unhamessing their
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BUREAU

ZTY FARMS AREN'T ALL WE INSURE

In fact, weofferbroad coverage for your Auto, Home, or Life [nsurance needs;

and we back it up with prompt, professional attention, and a fast, fair claim

service. Plus, we'll sit down with you and conduct a non-obligation review of
4 your total insurance needs. It's just that simple. Call today.

 INSURANCE

HELPING YOU IS WHAT WE DO BEST

KIRK WINFTREY % BILL WOOTAN % PAM WINN
303 EASY HIGHWAY 71, LLANO, TEXAS 78643
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While Bob, Harve, and older brother,
George, were eating supper, Ma was
feeding the kittens. She could never
stand for any living thing to be hungry.
George remarked that "somebody ought
to brand those Beesley's cats and take
them home."

tcams, when the bright moonlight showed up some small Kittens
rubbing againsttheirlegs. Aftersupper the cats came into the house
lo warm themsclves by fire. Harve picked one up to look for the
"hair brand", by turning it on its side and smoothing the hair back,
and surc cnough, the old "—J" still showed!

Harve recounted to Jim how the cats got branded, and Jim
Gephart, being a great joker, and prankster, appreciated the story.
Harve remembered seeing Dora Beesley drive by in her buggy, to
get the mail at Valley Springs, that aftermoon. He had wondered
why she stopped the horse and looked in her buggy box at the rear
when she was 'bout even with the turn off to Gephart's.

In those days a while cal was rare, and more [carsome o
superstitious folks than a black one. Anold white cat had haunted
the Gephart barn for some time. The boys left the smokchouse door
open, with food inside. When they were sure the white cat was
inside, they shut themselves inside too. They rolled the cat up with
a gunny sack—not a casy task! They then went to Jim's brother's
house and gathered up cats for another branding. After this, the
white cat wore " —J"burned intoits hide, from shoulder to hip! This
time, Bob had to be persuaded to help Harve deliver nwo sacks of
cats to the Beesley's place.

Avcery Cates, whowas first cousin tothe Vests lived on the
Mud Springs, and some of the Becsley cats showed up at his place.
Having heard the cat-branding story, hc and Amos Tuckness, his
neighbor, held around-up and branding of theirown. Later, Walter
Chew, and the Davis'remembered secing a large white cat, with the
"—J" branded deep on her side.

Harve recalls that Charlie Beesley and Bob Vest (who
were near the same age and born neighbors) could never agree, nor
stay apart. Harve was a scrapper himself, and he enjoyed a good
fight. He listened while Bob and Charlie had a "spat" over the
telephone, at which time they agreed to meet near their adjoining
ficld fence, by a designated plum thicket, where cach vowed towhip
the other.

Harve slipped out and hid in the cotton rows to watch the
light. Bob walked up to the fence; Charlic rode up on his horse and
dismounted; Bob got over the fence. The boys had a real "cuss"
fight, while Harve laughed in the cotton rows. Charlie said the boys
had disgraced the Beesleys by branding the cats. 1t wouldn't have
been so bad to take them (cats) back unbranded. At this, Bobasked
Charlie why he didn't geton to Harve, who was the real culpnt,
instead of himself, and Charlie answered, "But, Harve would
fight!"

Don't tell me boys didn't have their fun in the old days!

*

FORFEITED
LAND SALE

The Texas Veterans Land
Board will conduct a sealed
bid sale on 193 forfeited
tracts of state land at 1 p.m.
on October 29, 1996.

% Only qualified Texas military
veterans who have never
purchased land through the
VLB are eligible to participate.
The VLB will finance the full
amount of winning bids with no
down payment at 7.64%
interest.

30-year, assumable, fixed rate
financing is available on all
winning bids. Tracts will be
awarded to the highest bidder.

Located in 55 counties (with the
majority in East, Central and
North Texas), tracts range in
size from 4 to 60 acres.

This is quality land suitable for
a home site or as an
investment.

For more information on tracts available, bid
procedures, and application forms for land or
home loans, please call

87~ 1-800-252-VETS
o ks e SRS
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FRONTIER

PRINTS ¢ POSTERS ¢ PAINTINGS ¢ BRONZES
OBJETSD'ART ¢ PICTURE FRAMING ¢ JEWELRY

Kk kA kk TWO TEXAS LOCATIONS % %% k% *
Fredericksburg & Odessa

Monday-Saturday 10AM - 5PM ¢ Sunday 11AM - 5PM
Donna Porter » 210-997-5193

107 EAST MAIN « FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624
—————————————

(GEORG'S

RESTAURANT

Offering a New & Varied Menu of
Daily Specials for Breakfast & Lunch

OPEN 7AM - 2PM ¢ Closed Tues. & Weds.
210-997-3787

905 EAST MAIN STREET
FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624

(Formerly The Deluxe Restaurant)

Altonrt

Biergarten & Westaurant

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

Hosts: 210-997-7865 Corner of
Ron Fisher Main & Orange
Cameron Baird 11-9 Daily » 12-4 Sunday

301 West Main Street * Fredericksburg, Texas 78624

Eg),dging
ervice

i 104 North Adams St.  Fredericksburg, Texas 78624
{|  1-800-745-3591 or 210-990-8455 + Fax: 210-990-8363

L internet: http://www.Instar.com/mall/hclodging
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HILL COUNTRY DELIGHTS

Continued frompage23

Spols Lo stop, cat, and shop on Hwy 28] —and we'll
cxplore more ol those another time.

But we're on our way to a wild time at the Exotie
Resort Zoo [our miles north of Johnson City — 137 acres ol
woods, small lakes, and a beautiful spring-fed creck —a natural
habitat for animals from all over the world to breed and raisc
their young in the company of appreciative humans. There are
girafles, zebras, deer, antelope, bison, water buffalo, elk, ostrich,
rhea and other immense birds —all well-fed, cunous, and
friendly. Hold a voung fox, stroke an clderly kangaroo and feed
cxotic babies in the petting zoo. Go alone, bring the family, or
plan ahead for a memorable party or fanily rcunion.

I'd heard of Charles' Restaurant {or years, but never
rcalized it was the unobtrusive dining arca for Charles Motcl on
290 justcast ol the 281 ntersection in Johnson City. My
favonite honkytonk singing' cowboy asked my besl friend out,
and took her to Charles' Restaurant for the best chicken [riend
slcak in Texas. Other fnends raved abouta great place [or
chicken [ried steaks on the way home [tom the Kerrville Folk
Festivals. Charles' Restaurant may look unassuming, but it's
worth looking for at lunchtime, when they do indeed serve
supcrlative chicken fried steaks and other down-home
delectables until 2 pm. Inside, it's a step back to the Johnson era,
with a warm welcome, homey cafe decor, and sketches and
photos of LBJ hang on the walls. As delicious as lunch is, the
locals swear that breakfast is even better, so we'll have to be
back carly some morning very soon...Now, 1t's back on Hwy 281
south past Blanco (subject of a [uture column in itself) to
Canyon Lake.

As with Indian Mountain Ranch, call ahead for
reservations and directions to The Lodge at Turkey Cove. This
rustic resort, nestled into an arm of Canyon Lake, boasts a lush,
green lawn where deer love to frolic and feed - even cating out
ol your hand, if 'you're lucky. The lake beckons for a mid-day
(or midnight) swim after gourmet dinner at the resort's
HomeWalers restaurant. Try tender Tournedos Carla Jean -
Juicy Angus beef filet on pate, borderlaise mushrooms, shrimp -
a salad of fresh ficld greens with piquant house dressing, and
sinfully rich Chocolate Silk pie: luscious cream cheese and
chocolate in a crunchy pecan crust.

Self-described "tres chic mama and papa” innkeepers
Brenda and Jay point out that autumn is gorgeous on the lake.
They cater to families, parties, informal get-togethers, business
meelings, and retreats, with personal service [or all, whether
barbecue for two hundred on the front lawn or tea for two on a
privale balcony. Weekends, there's wonderful live music, and
Sunday brunch is perfect post-church or pre-float.

Indian Mountain Ranch, 1lico, 817-796-4060 or 4090/fax

Dutchman's Hidden Valley Country Store, Hamilton, 817-386-3018
The Exotic Resort Zoo, Johnson City, 210-868—4357

Charles Restaurant, Johnson City, 210-868-4222

The Lodge at Turkey Cove/HomeWaters, Canyon Lake, 210-899-27-4+4
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TAYLOR MAN FINDS GOLD
IN LLANO COUNTY

FROM "A SAN ANTONIO PAPER" CIRCA 1912

few weeksago D. F. Brooks of this city, formerly a miner

and gold hunterof California, receivedaletter fromafriend,

H.J.Rowland, whois postmastcrat Leander, giving him the

location of a long lost or hidden mine in the mountainous
region of Llano County.

Being an enthusiast on the subject of mining and having
previously prospected in that region, Mr. Brooks leftat once for the
place indicated and has just returned over-zealous in his faith. He
says he has discovered in Riley Mountain, west of the Packsaddle
groupin Llano County, an old Mexican or Mormon gold mine, and
the remains of an old smelter a half mile west of Honey Creck and
three miles west of the Packsaddle Mountains. The ledge, he says,
isa true fissure, forty-five or fifty fectdeep. The minc has a six-foot
entrance, and both the footand hanging walls are "pockety". In the
center an eighteen inch pay streak of decomposed sugar quartz is
yellow as gold itself. Otherore is red, resembling hogiron. Atthe
old smelter Mr. Brooks unearthed considerable slag and found
melted silver buttons as large as pcas. Mr. Brooks thinks this ore
1s frce milling and that he has found a treasure.

A history ol this mine has been given to Mr. Brooks by
Luke Moore,a Texas Ranger, whomoved to Llano County in 1853.
At that time there were only nine families living in the territory.
When Moore first found this shaft a hackberry tree grew in the
mouthof it. When the tree was cut down [or building purposes, the
sap marks showed the tree to have been of cighty years growth,
According to this the mine was worked something line 140 years
ago. Several nuggets as large as peas have been (ound along the
creek, and one as large as a walnut.

Mr. Brooks has seccured an optionon "the [ind" and is now
in correspondence with capitalists at Houston and elsewhere with
aview of reopening and developing the hidden mine. He has some
of the ore taken from the shaft.

"[tisinteresting," says Mr. Brooks, to converse with Mr.
Moore and have him tell of his fronticr experience in the Llano
Country, fighting Comanche Indians, wild animals, Mexicans and
Momons. He was a member of Captain Hays Texas Rangers and
tells of capturing a Comanche Chief whose headgear was made of
nine differentkinds of furs sewed together with sinews of deer. On
cither side of this qucer headdress were tow eagle claws and in the
center a two year old buffalo horn shaved down or scraped until it
was as thin as cardboard. These Indians were of the Quanah Parker
tribe, the chicf of which now lives in the foothills of the Wichita
Mountains, four miles west of Gache Oklahoma.

Mr. Brooks says the Llano people are awakening to the
development of the mining interest of that section, and thata new
miningcompany hasrecently beenorganizedtowork the Packsaddle
mine there. The company has bonded the land and claim for
$25,000.00 paid to the owner of the land.

EDITOR'S NOTE: This article was obtained from a typewritten manuscript in
the vertical files at the Llano Public Library. No other information was indicated
regarding the date and source of the manuseript. 1K

FALT[N & COMPANY

Experzence a Mercantile Legacy !

* Antiques

* Gifts

* Fine Collectibles
* Crafts

¢ Speciality Foods

- P.O. Box 11 « COMFORT, TEXAS 78013
MAIN & SEVENTH e 210-995-3279

LGE
Weolow

[ Chrysler ¢ Plymouth ¢ Dodge ¢ Dodge Truck ]

Jeep ¢ Eagle « GMC Truck

210-896-4835

¥301 MAIN - KERRVILLE, TEXAS 78028 5

Specializing inVintage Time Pieces

DICK DORER

Certified Master
Watchmaker

210-997-3320
1-800-997-3321

GERMAN AUTHENTIC

RESTAURANT GERMAN
& BIERGARTEN CUISINE

Chef-Owneringrid Jinger-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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BESTXTEXAS

w Complimentary Tasting Room v¥
Texas Wines & Beers ¥¥ German Beers & Steins
Texas Specialty Items ¥r Picnic Supplies

210-693-5628
217 1/2 EAST MAIN  FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624

w
The PLATEAUCqfe

(J The Famous Plateau Cafe
Historic Eating Establishment
—INDOOR & PATIO DINING—

Fine dining served in a true Texas Environment

mHill Country Cuisine MMouthwatering Hamburgers
B German Specialties  Byegetables Galore
M Fresh Fish & Seafood B Homemade Desserts

312 West Main 210-997-1853

‘Bed and Breakfast
of Fredericksburg

— \ Come as a Guest...
Leave asa Fnend’

Fredericksburg’s First B&B Reservation Service.
Unique & comfortable accommodations in town
:+ | orin the country. Carefully chosen private homes,
£r/7..| separate guest cottages & country homes.

88| Specify with or without hostesses.

Call or write for our free brochure:
211 West Main Street

Fredericksburg, Texas 78624 ¢ 210-897-4712 J

* MEATS - FRESH and SMOKED
* CHEESES

» JERKY and SAUSAGES

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

Saturday 8AM - 3PM :
Sunday 9:30AM - 3PM Nov. & Dec. Only

LOCATED ON HIGHWAY 290 WEST
RT. 1 BOX 255-F « FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624

210-997-5693

46 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

HILL COUNTRY PEARLS

(Conlmued from Page 15)

well as asymmetrical, or baroque, shapes like wing, petal, pear,
strawberry,and snail. A wing pearl, whichislong, flat,and tapered
atone end, does not fit the common conception of a pearl. Outof
ignorance, novices often discard those pearls, whichsometimes are
worth several hundred dollars.

Regional preferences also alfect the value of a natural
lreshwater pearl. "I had along talk with an internationally known
pearl dealer,” Casey said while holding a large, lustrous, baroque
pcarl uptothe hight. "He boughta pink pearl from me, said he could
gorightuptoNew Yorkand sellit. Buta baroque pearl [ had didn't
interest him atall. He said, "Wayne, il yvou take the pearl and go
anvwherein Tennessee, you cansell itina minute and get what you
want [orit."

"Tennessce hikes big baroque pearls. It's a pearl center. The
American Shell Company is there; so is the Tennessee Shell
company. Anytime you [ind big shell companies, youare going to
find pearls. Where vou find natural pearls, you'll find a lot of
baroque pearls and people who have developed a taste for the
baroque.

"In the Mediterranecan countries orange, vellow, and golden
hues are preferred because they compliment the skin complexions.
San Angclo, Texas, right now is the best market for purple pearls.
They're more common up there, and people go there to buy them."

Alter assessing size, shape, color, luster, and orient (the
refraction of light through the multi-layered pearl), the dealer must
consider flaws. A perfectly round natural pearl 1s rare, so matched
pairs arc almost nonexistent. However, two nearly matching wing
pearls, for example, will make exquisite earrings; sold together,
they can command a higher price than they would scparately.

Apart from the simple and universal notion of making a quick
buck, pearl divers are often afflicted with something called pearl
fever. When the thrill of the find combines with an irresistible
desire to retain possession of the pearl—sparticularly those of
extreme beauty, size, and value—any schemes of easy money are
forgotten. Wayne Casey has the fever. And he's not interested in
finding a cure—just more pearls. He reads everything he can find
about natural pearls; his favorite article is a report by [reshwalter
mussel authority George F. Junz, published by the United States
Fish Commissionin 1897. Casey's knowledge 1s encyclopedic, his
cnthusiasm infectious. Butbeneathitall, like an irritant nucleating
inashell, is a single, perplexing problem—waste.

There is a ready market for pearls and shells, but the meat of
the mussels is anything but tasty — Casey has already tried eating
il. He once packaged and marketed the meat for bait. "You sell all
you can the first tme around and don't go back, " he said. "It just
sitsthereonthe shell. Merchants can'tgiveitaway." Heis working
on donating the meat to the San Antonio Zoo, but questions about
nutritional value, cold storage, and transportation have yet to be
answered.

The pearl and shell industries in the United States may be
small, but together they are a multimillion-dollar enterprise that
relies on a natural state resource and public waters forexistence. In
Texas, except for the $20 license fee, pearl and shell harvesting are
totally unregulated and poorly monitored. The quantities of shells
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removed [rom streams are unknown. It's only because mussels
sometimes contain pearls that they inspire any interestatall. They
are not cute and furry, they taste worse than gar or armadillo, and
they're hardly ever seen.

Some people fear that every word written aboul freshwater
pearls threatens the mussels' existence. Buta given area is seldom
compleltely depleted by shell divers. Once the concentration of
mussels becomes too sparse, the site is abandoned, and over the
years it usually has time torecover. But overharvesting combined
with habitat modification and population could place the normally
prolific mollusks on the endangered list; several North American
species are already included. An out-and-out pearl rush might
inspircofficialstoregulateand protect mussels. Casey believes that
if the current harvesting and environmental standards aren't
improved, some species of freshwater mussels in the Texas Hill
Country are headed for certain extinction.
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ﬂjllon't get thrown off by city-slicker advertisements.
Forget them mail-order wish books and high-dollar malls.
¥'all come on over 'n size up our spread of top drawer duds
for women, men, and horseflesh. 0Our styles are pure classic Texan
for any reason and season—in or out of the saddle.
our service is double good and you don't need deep pockets.
1t we don't have what you're holdin' out for, you can bet the ranch

and all the cattle, we'll do our best to track it down.
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