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The fo”owing are partial lists of Services offered by each division:

Home Health Care: Hospice:

e Skilled nursing care * Skilled nursing care

* Home Health Aide services * Home Health Aide Services

* Burn care * Homemaker Services

* Diabetic care and education * Social Services for emotional and

* Intravenoys therapy financial Support
© Colostomy and Heostomy care * Grief and bereavement counseling
* Lab draws for patient ang family

Medical Supplies
Medical equipment

Short-term respite

Continuous nursing care during

. Chemotherapy
Physical therapy
Speech therapy
Occupationa| therapy
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* Pain Management brief periods of crisis
* Patient ang family teaching
* Pediatric nursing

®
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Volunteer Support

Therapy Services as required

Private duty nursing Pediatric hospice care

Ventilator care Prescription medications for pain

Wound care management and symptom Management relateq
to hospice diagnosis

* Spiritual ang Counseling services

Nutrition therapy
Psychiatric nursing

TRAINING In The Plaza |

705 Highway 281 North, Suite 201
Marble Falls, Texas 78654
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NURSING & RETIRE

MENT HOMES
FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS

Family owned apq operated * 30 years of dedicated service
Irene Luckenbach - Johp . Jerry - Jane
* VA CONTRACTS AVAILABLE

HOME 10O, 1
1208 N. Llano Rq.

210-997-3704

Residents 997-1997

PRIVATE—MEDICARE—MEDICAID

* Registered & | yN Nurses

* 24 Hour Care

* Private & Semi Private Rooms

* Doctor of Your Choie

* Special Diets

* Oxygen & Intravenous Therapy

* Gentral Heating & Cooling

* Telephone & Television

* Bedside Pushbutton Cajl Service & Intercom
* Fire Detection Sprinkler System

* Recreation Areas

* Enclosed Courtyard

* Weekly Church Services

* Adtivity Director

* FulHime Social Worker

* Speech, Physical & Occupational Therapy

* Beauty & Barber Shop

* Hospice

* Personal Care

* Affordable Rates
* Security Systems

HOME NO. 2
202 Hollmig Ln.

210-997-8840

KNOPP Care Center
202 Hollmig Ln.

210-997-7924

RETIREMENT CENTER
103 E. Trailmor

210-997-442¢

Residents 997-7712

LUCKENBACH
Retirement Apartments
202 Hollmig Ln.

210-997-3704

MARBLE FALLS, TX 78654 ] -800-333-9562
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BARNES & NOBLE,

BOOK STOP,

& WALMART STORES,
YOU CAN FIND

THE MAGAZINE OF TEXAS
AT THE FOLLOWING
LOCAL BUSINESSES;

IF YOU wouLp LIKE TO RETAIL
[ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

IN YOUR PLACE OF BUSINESS LET
US KNow. wg WILL PROVIDE A
s ANDSOME HAND-MADE WOODEN
COUNTER OR WALL RACK FOR A
POINT oF PURCHASE DIspLAY,

IN ADDITION TO |
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PHONE: 915/247-3 708 f

BUCHANAN DAM
Gallery of the Hills, Page 26
BERTRAM
Jimmy's Antiques, Page 35
ENCHANTED ROCK AREA
Crabapple Crossing
Country Store
FREDERICKSBURG
Main Street Book Store
Gastehaus Schmigt
The Pioneer Musem
GRANITE SHOALS
The Quarry Liquors
KINGSLAND
Art Etc.
INKS LAKE
Hoover Valley Country Store,
Page 10
LANO
Acme Dry Goods, Page 28
Badu House, Page 26
Cooper's Bar-B-Q, Page 43

Eva's Holtzer House, Luce St.

Lillies, Page 31
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3 STATES AND 89 Trxss COUNTIES

ENCHANTED Rock MacAzvg 1s v 9
BOERNE The Old Feed Store, Page 18
Read all About |t Merle Norman, Page 35

Olen's ice Box, Page 10

Pinckney's, East Main

Stonewall Pizzeria, Page 7

Saphires and Petunias, Page 31
MARBLE FALLS

Bargain Books, Highway 281

Blue Bonnet Cafe, Highway 281

Buffalo Gals, Page 31

City Jewelry, Highway 281

Joey Martin Sporting Goods

Main Street Emporium, Page 34

Past & Presents, Page 34

Pomegranates, Page 34
WELFARE

PoPo Family Restaurant, Pg. 22
WILLOW CiTY

Harry's on the Loop, Page 6, 24
SISTERDALE

Sisterdale General Store
SUNRISE BEACH

Sandyland Resort

Sunrise Beach Marina & Lodge
Page 26




N0 AN~ SATURDAY, JULY 26Th ® SIARTS AT 11:30
INDOOR/OUTDOOR s . " BRING LAWN CHAIRS,
FAMILY DINING .-~ R 1 A
210/685-3553 %5 3 %lé;ﬁ, ND
OPEN 1130 AM_TO 900 PM. ‘ 00L
CLOSED TUESDAYS ém
PRIMITIVE CAMPING + $5 COVER
AVAILABLE UPON
REQUEST

CATEGORIES:  SPECTATOR'S CHOICE » ANTIQUE » CUSTOM ¢ STOCK
PRE-REGISTRATION FEE $15 PER SPACE (BY JULY 18TH)
RIDE IN RIKE SHOW—$5 ENTRY EEE
FIRST PLACE AWARDS FOR PACHEATEGORY
50/50 RAFFLE BENEFITS THE LLANO SPECIAL OPPORTUNITY CENTER
 LIVE ENTERTAINMENT + OPEN MIKE BETWEEN SETS
* WASHER TOURNAMENT—§20 PER TEAM

» LISTEN TO KFAN FM 107.9 FOR DETAILS
CO-SPONSORED BY

P 1]
ENCHANTED ROCK] s=mmsse :i

KFAN-FE 1079 AND
P.0 BOX 355 LLANOD. TEXAS 78043 915247-3708

4

(QUNGRY HUN7z,

TYLE DALY LUNCH BUFFET
HOMES b NIGHTLY
COOKING s
SUN-THURS Ko SPECIALS
FRI&SAT $6.95
6 AM-10 PM 'DEER CAATAL OF TEXAS (ALL YOU CAN EAT)
& 702 WEST YOUNG, LLANO TEXAS 78643 J
915-247-5011
(24 Hours)
915-247-5775
(Fax)
1-800-880-0359

(Toll Free)

103 East Main Street ¢ Llano, Texas 78643
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Hill Country. They brought to mind a true story I want to
share with you. Several years I dug up a small portion of
yellow colored gravel on my property on the Llano River and
had it assayed. The assay report showed 1t had a small amount
of gold in it but not enough to make panning or mining
profitable. A short time later my six year old granddaughter
was walking around with me when she noticed the hole [ had
extracted the gravel sample from. She said "look granddad,
something has been digging here." I rephied, "yes, darling, I did
that." She looked carefully at the gravel around the hole and
said "Granddad, this looks like gold." I replied "yes, there is
some gold there." Excited, she said "Granddad you are a rich
man!" Then she added, "and | am so happy to be a member of
this family."
Could she be called a six year old gold digger?
I enjoy your magazine.
Yours very truly,
Waggoner Carr
Austin, Texas

I have enjoyed your recent articles on gold panning in the

SOLD
I am Laura Lewis, mother of our gencrous, big mouth

Warren— He gave me the pleasure of filling his promise to
our Marble Falls Library. As you might guess this is not
the first selling job he has done on me. Nor the last, I expecl.
Anyway, I love him and am happy to do it.
If you please, one year subscription to Marble Falls Library.
Our new building will soon be finished. 'When you are in
our city, stop in and enjoy it.
I enjoy the magazine. However, [ often wonder what makes
some of the writers tick.—One comes (o mind... Warren L.
Best wishes,
Laura Lewis
Marble Falls, Texas

IMPRESSED
Enclosed please find a copy-of The Devil's Backbone with

permission to use several of the stories ina series if you

wish. Enjoy your magazine and impressed with-what
you are doing. Send me your ad rates for one time and a standing
ad.

Many thanks,

Edwin M. Eakin
President, Eakin Press
Austin, Texas




NEXT TO TRUE WEST
T hank you so much for the invitation to the Enchanted

Rock Writer's Rendezvous. Unfortunately we have

back-to-back deadlines culminating that weekend so

I'm afraid my presence will be needed here at the ranchero.

Maybe next year [ can scoot on down and meet you fine folks.

I will, however, be in Killeen July 23-26 and I may drive over
for a short visit.

Enchanted Rock 1s truly a fine publication. I don't often
brag on things from Texas, (Okie pride, ya know) but your mag
1s doing a great job of keeping the West alive. Plus it looks great
on the newsstand next to 7rue West.

Don't squat with your spurs on,

Sincerely,

Marcus Huff

Editor, Western Publications
Stillwater, Oklahoma

THANKS
I just received the May issue of Enchanted Rock and I

wanted to tell you how pleased I was with the editorial you

wrote about the InfoNet Presentation. [ have enclosed a
copy of the video tape for you. I haven't watched, although |
have waltched a couple of tapes [ have done in the past and took
a solemn vow never to do that again. I have no doubt your
performance came out much better than mine.

The Creativity Day 1s still on, I just don't know when it is,
but it will happen. I want to talk with you about it and will give
you a call when I know something more definite.

Hey, Ira, did you hear the one about the skeleton who
walked in to the bar and ordered a beer and a mop?

Sincerely,
James L. Coffey
San Angelo, Texas

[Maybe he should switch to dry martinis.—Ira]

STILL ALIVE

Down stories. Even though Jim is gone and rounding up

cattle with Daddy in God's pastures, his written word is
still alive here on earth in the pages of the Enchanted Rock
Magazine.

I wanl you to know how much I enjoy reading the L. Kelly

Sincerely,
John O. Cornett
Houston, Texas

WHERE ON EARTH?

W e extend our welcome this month to readers in Fubois,

Wyoming; and in Dallas, Nacogdoches, Bedford, Waco

(2), Richland Springs, San Angelo, Houston, Robstown,
Mission, Burnet, Fredericksburg, Johnson City, Kingsland,
Leander, Llano (6), Valley Springs, Buda, Pflugerville, Austin
(4), and San Marcos, Texas.

PIZZERIA & GRILL

101 WEST MAIN * LLANO, TEXAS 78643

PIZZA « SALADS » SUBS » PASTA
BURGERS » CHICKEN FRIED STEAKS
Dine-In or Carry-Out  Delivery after 5:00PM
WE DO IT THE OLD-FASHIONED WAY - FROM SCRATCH
915-247-2240
OPEN: Monday-Thursday 11AM-9PM  Friday-Saturday 11AM-10PM ¢ Sunday 11AM-2PM
ON THE HISTORIC SQUARE IN LLANO

FORD STREET INN

A BED AND BREAKFAST ESTABLISHMENT

Located three blocks from the Llano historic district, the Inn offers two bedrooms
with pnvate baths, full or continental breakfasts; AND a large backyard with
pecan trees. A casual room [eatures a massive bar of Argentine quebracho wood.
TV.backgammon and pro-style dart boards.

FEATURING AN INTERNATIONAL BREAKFAST

WITH A TEXAS FLAIR!

*» OLD-FASHIONED FRONT PORCH WITH SWINGe QUEEN SIZE BEDS
* COMPLIMENTARY AFTERNOON TEA'SHERRY ¢ NONSMOKING ENVIRONMENT

1119 Ford Street, Llano, Texas 78643 ¢ Reservations: 915/247-1127

BURNET COUNTY BARBEQUE
& CENTDAL TEXAS CATERING

2 REAL PIT COOKED BAR-B-QUE
N6 S

WE PUT THE HEAT TO THE MEAT

512/756-6468
HIGHWAY 29 W., BURNET, TEXAS 78611

—
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JESSE JAMES WANTED
REAL ESTATE [Ssts

HOME OWNED AND OPERATED

*300+{t. Lake LBJ, 1800 sq.ft. brick home 372 172,
KMUD water & sewer, coverd boat dock with lift,
fishing pier. ready to enjoy. REDUCED, now $210,000. [t
* 536 acres 22 miles north of Llano, may divide into smaller f
tracts, 10% down, 9% interest, 10 years. $1250/acre.

. Pn'\'alc lodge. Lake LBJ, approx 300+ fL waterfront, plus
300" channel, 5000+ sq.fL 55 home with huge living room.
Swimming pool. Mgrs quarters, privacy fence and more.

Asking $3500.000. 5 12'793'285 1
HIGHWAY 29 » 1/2 MILE WEST OF BUCHANAN DAM « OPEN SEVEN DAYS A WEEK

JUNE 1997 7
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THE TFXFILES

A Specific Inquiry Into the Republician Period of Texas

by CORK MORRIS

Supporting Sam Houston was a deadly serious
business ailenating Lamar and summoning the
dread curse which possessed the advocates
of annexation and invokes new meaning
to the word "Allegedly."

here is a plethora of information out there about
the period of time when the Republic of Texas
actually existed (1836-1845). This article is con-
cerned with a specific series of seemingly, unre-
lated events. As I read about the period, in general,
a number of common factors reared their ugly heads.
Let’s begin with a list of names:
Peter Grayson
James Collinsworth
George Childress
Thomas Rusk
Anson Jones
What do these people have in common? Two correct
answers is good; three correct answers makes you a
Jeopardy Champion.
Time's up. They were all in the Revolutionary Army
(Texas). They were all officers in the Government of the

*

Republic. They all went to Washington, D. C. at one point
of another to entreat over the annexation issue. They were
all supporters of Sam Houston, and they all committed
suicide.

Excuseme! They all committed suicide?

Allegedly.

Before we call Mulder and Scully, let’s take a look at
the life and times of these men.

It was chaotic. The Mexican Army had retreated to the
Rio Grande, but it wasn’t as if they had given up. They were
quiet because we had Santa Anna under lock and key.

The Texan Army, with no one to fight, started to fall
apart. Sam Houston gave command to Thomas Rusk, with
orders to make a well disciplined force out of them. There
was barely enough money in the treasury to feed and house
the men, much less, to buy arms and army stuff. To make
it more difficult, there was a faction within the army that

ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE




wanted to invade Mexico, but there was certainly not
enough money to mount an invasion. (More on that.)

A constitutional convention was held and a constitu-
tion ratified. It was much along the lines of the U. S.
Constitution.

Sam Houston was elected first President for a term of
two years, and he started to build a burcaucracy to govern.

Money, as it so oflen
is, was the critical matter.
Resolutions were passcd
to offer for sale, public
lands at $.25an acrc. The
price would eventually
fall 10 $.06 per acre, but it
didn’t matter anyway
cause no one was buying.
Murphy’s Law dictated
that i1t was going o get
bad. Hence, the Great
Depression of 1837.

It was caused par-
tially by the lousy fiscal
measures of Andy Jack-
son, who was just
completing his second
term as U. S. President,
but in all fairness, it
started in Europe and the
Mediterrancan in the
carly 1830’s. This lack
of money anywhere on
the planet would frustrate
Texas' attempts for inde-
pendence or annexation.

Those were the op-
tions open to Texas,
though. In order to remain (or become) a true republic, they
had to be recognized by another republic (i.e. England,
France, Belgium, anybody). In this way they could treat for
trade agrecments and loans.

If they chosce to apply for annexation to the U. S., the
U. S. would have to want them, and {rankly, Texas didn’t
have much to offer. Texas had no firm southem or western
border, no agricultural surplus (it was still survival farming
for the most part). It did have some abundance though:
Comanches, Apaches, Delaware and the Mexican Army
(twice, during this period they invaded as far as San
Antonio— burned it—and went back to the Rio Grande).
Another burr in the mix was Texas’ being below 36 degrees
30 minutes longitude . . . Come on American History 101.
The Missouri Compromise (1821)

Anything south of that line could own slaves, anything
north could not. The Northern States, who held congres-

——

Think about the U. S. in
the 1840’s: Canada was run
by England, Florida was run

by Spain, the Northwest
Territories were run by
France, California was run
by Mexico, and these
nut-case Texans were ready
to deal with anybody for
cash. The United States
would have been surrounded.

e i il =1

sional majority didn’t want another slave state to upset their
balance of power.

Politically, Texas became factionalized along those
options. Sam-Houston and his side were for annexation.
Mirabcau Lamar and his buds, wanted an independent
country. (As an aside, I can find no evidence that any
Lamarite committed suicide, and they were the losers.)

At the end of Houston’s
term (1838) things were
looking up. The bureau-
cracy was in place. A
Supreme Court and its
lesserdivisions were up and
running. Congress mect in
regular session and elec-
tions were held and well
attended. (Lest I paint too
rosy a picture, Congress
met in a big mud hut and
most members slept on the
floor. The presidential
mansion was two mud huts
with a dog run.) Tariffs
and customs duties were
being charged and collected
along the coast. This eased
the money situation a little.
The army, albeit grumpily,
was trained and set for duty
along the frontier. The
Texas State Department
was doing whatever state
departments do, in England
and France, as well as
Washington, D. C.

However, the Texas’
Constitution prohibited the
first President to run consecutive terms, so Houston was out.

Mirabecau Lamar was campaigning with gusto. He was
a very bright guy, a poet and scholar, in fact and apparently
was a whiz with the sound bite. His platform was mostly that
Houston was a coward and a fool.

Lamar had a lot of support, but Houston’s reputation
was hard to beat.

Sam’s problem was finding someone to run in his stead
who would further the annexation gambit. This was really
no problem either, because he had lots of smart, personable
young fellows on his team.

Peter Grayson was his first choice. He was a lawyer and
had been a commander at San Jacinto. He served Houston
in office as Attorney-General and, at the time of Houston’s
“call” was acting Texas Minister to the U. S. in Washington.
He was replaced in Washington by Anson Jones, and headed
back to Texas.

JUNE 1997




WE SELL FISHING & HUNTING EQUIPMENT
BY THE BOTTLE, CASE, KEG, JUG OR BARREL

CHECK OUR WEEKLY SPECIAL
FOR ALL YOUR PARTY NEEDS

OPEN MONSAT: 10 AM. - 9 P 915-247-4027
HWY 16 NORTH, ON THE SAN SABA HIGHWAY
1502 BESSEMER, LLANO, TEXAS 78643

Country Btore

and see us!

ICE COLD Drinks & Beer and large selection of
GROCERIES ¢ TACKLE ¢ ICE « LOTTO
* T-SHIRTS & HATS ¢ GAS FOR BOATS & AUTOS

ON PARK ROAD 4 BETWEEN LONGHORN CAVERN
& INKS LAKE STATE PARK

A LITHE BIT OF EVERY THING

Ya'll come |

;

tee Put

BUCHANAN DAM, TEXAS
COME SEE OUR NEW LOOK

* POOL - GAMES
* GREAT JUKE BOX: ROCK & COUNTRY
NICE VIEW OF BUCHANAN DAM

HOURS: 12 NOON—2 AM. * 512/793-2518

FIRST CHOICE MARINA

CENTRALLY LOCATED ON LAKE LBJ
BOAT SLIPS FOR RENT

LIGHTED, COVERED, ELECTRIC LIFTS

LEE & CAROL CROMWELL
OWNERS ¢ ON PREMISES

218 SKYLINE DRIVE * SUNRISE BEACH, TX 78643-9272

915-388-3251

10 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

hathabnbeabae Lt L

On July 8, 1838 he stopped at a popular way station, Bean’s
Station, Tennessee, and blew his brains out—allegedly.

The Houston camp was obviously shocked by this event,
but they pressed on. He asked James Collinsworth to pick up the
gauntlet.

Collinsworth had been the chairman of the Texas Revolu-
tionary Council during the fight with Mexico, and had appointed
Houston Commander in Chiefl of the army. When Houston was
clected President of the Republic, he asked Collinsworth to be
Sccretary of War, but Collinsworth asked for the Chief Justice
spot, and got it, of course. He also served stints as Secretary of
State and Minister to the U. S.

In late July of 1838, Collinsworth was in Galveston when
Houston sent word. He committed suicide by jumping off a ship
in Galveston Bay. Witnesses said he was drunk—allegedly.

Lamar won the election virtually unopposed.

Things changed under Lamar. He was a bit of a dreamer,
which is a good thing generally, but the realities of running a
counltry cannot be dreamed into completion. He set down the
ground rules for the educational system in the state, parts of
which still exist. He moved the capital from Houston to Austin,
which made some people nervous. People were still getting
killed by Indians out there—as well as every cutthroat,
backstabbin bushwacker that snuck in from the U. S. It was a
rough place.

He also made a couple of tragic mistakes.

Lamar didn’t like Indians, so early in his office he started
a series of Indian wars in order to drive them out of their lands.
Obviously the Indians suffered from these little fights, but the
settlers in the outlying areas also came under attack by the
angered Indians. In what became known as the Cherokee War,
Lamar sent troops into lands guaranteed to the Cherokee by
several treaties, and tned to force the residents out. The
Cherokees tried to negotiate a settlement, but it ended up in a
fight. Several of Sam Houston’s Cherokee {riends were killed
asaresult. Asif Houston needed more reasons to dislike Lamar.

Mirabeau wanted Texas (o be a BIG country, so he decided
to invade Santa Fe (New Mexico) which was in the disputed
western boarder area, and under Mexico’s control. Congress
wouldn’t declare war or otherwise antagonize Mexico, so
Lamar illegally appropriated some funds and gathered some
volunteers and invaded. (He did not personally attend.) Driv-
ing a car through West Texas is more than most can take, can
you imagine walking? Van Horn, as little help as it is, wasn't
even there.

Those who survived the trek were promptly captured by the
Mexicans and shipped into Mexico proper.

On September 6, 1841 Sam Houston was President again,
Just in time to deal with Mexican reprisals about the Santa Fe
thing.

They invaded San Antonio with 1400 soldiers, and the
Texans were ready to fight back. The public outcry was to
invade Mexico.

~ Let me dump into this, George Childress. He wrole,
literally with his own hand, the Texas Declaration of Indepen-
dence. He designed the five pointed star that we all know and
love. He was the first representative of the Republic to go to




Washington and talk to, then President, Andy Jackson, who
was an old family friend. On October 6, 1841, he disembow-
cled himself in a Galveston boarding house—allegedly.

Mulder would jump at this stuff, Scully would shake her
head.

The common factor scems to be the republic/annexation
debate and those people who were for annexation and went to
Washington to fight for it.

Sam Houston was no dope. He could have given
Machievelli a lesson in government manipulation. His repre-
sentatives entreated, at once, with the United States, England
and France.

He had his pcople ask for annexation on onec hand, and
spread a rumor about a 10 million dollar loan from Europe on
the other.

To the Europeans he offered reduced tariffs and duties on
products they usually had to get through U. S. ports (with
resulting high tanffs) because the Republic of Texas had a free-
trade agreement with the U. S. (Childress got that on his visit
with Andy. Remember that Andy taught Houston everything.)

Then, the Houstonians, suggested to the Europeans, that a
place to park your navy in the Western Hemisphere could be
nice, and he made sure that Washington heard about it.

Annexation bills started flying through the U. S. Congress
in 1844. Think about the U. S. in the 1840’s: Canada was run
by England, Florida was run by Spain, the Northwest Territo-
ries were run by France, California was run by Mexico, and
these nut-case Texans were ready to deal with anybody for
cash. The United States would have been surrounded.

The final nail was driven by the then Minister from Texas
to the U. S, Issac Van Zandt, who asked Seccretary of State (U.
S.) Abel Upshur if Texas could recall their application for
annexation. (I don’t want to confuse you, but Upshur was
“Killed™ two days later in a boating accident.)

In late December 1845, the U. S. Congress granted ap-
proval for the annexation of Texas, and it entered the Union in
1846.

Anson Jones (no, [’m not done yet) was the last President
of the Republic. He was also the Surgeon-General during the
revolution, a Minister to the U. S., Member of Congress
(Texas), Secretary of State under Houston, and crazy. Toward
the end of his life his correspondence to friends became more
rambling and disjointed. He lost the use of his right arm, and
finally his wilc of thirty years dies. He shot himself on January
8, 1858.

Thomas Rusk, however was not crazy. He went with
Houston after annexation as the junior Senator from the State
of Texas and served until the death of his wile in 1857. He shot
himself shortly after.

Fox Mulder might find a conspiracy in all of this, or at least
part of this. I can certainly see some odd coincidences (a word
I hate). Dana Scully on the other hand, might just say that it’s
really hard work to build a country.

Perhaps all of this should be viewed in the context of the
boundaries of the United States shortly after Texas’ annex-
ation; from the Atlantic to the Pacific. Which was just what
Andy Jackson always wanted.

*

Berber Style
MADE FROM

Hill Country Sheep’s Wool

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

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

Lace Curtains from Germany

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

INGRID HAAS HAND WEAVING
210-997-3175 *1-800-533-6981
242 EAST MAIN STREET + FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624
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Rumors, gossip, lies, and dreams. Conspiracies,
intrigues, plots and counter plots. This must be the
Republic of Texas. From 1830 to 1845, the eyes of the
world turned toward Texas. Stretching from the Rio
Grande to Wyoming, and from Louisiana to Santa Fe
(New Mexico), Texas was enormous, and her potential
to expand all the way to the Pacific Ocean was under
serious discussion. In 1844 General Duff Green,
President Tyler's ambassador-at-large, began lobbying
for a scheme to conquer California and northern Mexico
for Texas with the aid of the United States Indians.
According to the plan, Texas would then be annexed
by the United States. With slight modifications to
accomodate the shifting political winds, this plan

was born as early as 1830.

hat year, according to Dr. Robert Mayo, Sam Houston confided to

him that the gencral was preparing an expedition to cstablish an

indecpendent Republic in Texas. Although Mayo was offered a

position as surgeon in Houston’s army the doctor declined. Mayo

then contacted the President Andrew Jackson in November and

again in Dccember of 1830 to warn the president that such action
would be a breach of neutrality laws with Mexico.

DEc. 10, 1830: FROM PRESIDENT ANDREW JACKSON TO WILLIAM

FULTON, SECRETARY OF THE TERRITORY OF ARKSNSAS:
"It has been stated to me that an extensive expedition against Texas is
organizing in the United States, with a view to the establishment of an
independent government in that Province and that Genl Houston is to be at
the head of 1t... It is said that enlistments have been made for the cnterprisae
in various parts of the Union—That the confederates are to repair as
travellers to different points of the Mississippi, where they have already
chartered stcam Boats on which to embark—That the point of rendezvous
1s to be in the Arkansas Territory, and that the cooperation of the Indians
is looked to by those cngaged in the contemplated expedition.”

Although Jackson denied any knowledge of the plan in his letter of
December 10, he also declined to take any action against Houston. “No
movemcnts have been made, nor have any facts been established which
would require, or would justify the adoption of official proceedings
against individuals implicated...” Ironically, two years later Jackson sent
his [mend and protege, Sam Houston, on a mission to Texas that would, at
least on its surface, correspond to the alleged plot to enlist the aid of the
Indians, and others to overthrow the Mexican government.

In 1832 Sam Houston was issued a passport by President Andrew
Jackson and, as his emissary, traveled to Texas lo asscss the strength, eic.
of the Comanche and other tribes of the southern Plains. Houston was
either on a fact-finding mission, a peace-treaty mission, or, as a Louisiana
newspaper claimed, Sam Houston had gone to Texas to incite rebellion.

Enroute to Nacogdoches, a hotbed of political rebellion against Mexico,
Houston visited the Texas Cherokee who had settled in northeast Texas in
1810. Members of this band were involved in the ill-fated Fredonian
Rebellion which sought to overthrow the Mexican government with an
alliance of Indian and whites in Texas.

Arriving in Nacogdoches, Houston called on the Mexican commandant
to whom he presented his credentials. And then renewed his friendship




with old acquaintance, Adolphus Sterne, a Texan revolutionary who had
supplied arms and ammunition to members of the Fredonian Rebellion.
Sterne was arrested and sentenced to death by the Mexican government for
his involvement in the revolt. Later his sentence was commuted, but Sterne
was still under suspiction and his movememts carcfully watched. When
Houston was baptized a Catholic, Adolphus and his wife Eva Stern acted as
his godfather and godmother.

When Houston went to San Antonio, in 1833, to meet with the Indians
he was greeted with suspicion by Mexican officials. Exactly what was
Houston’s mission on behalf of the U.S. government with the Indians of
Texas? Was Houston trying to rally their support in a war against Mexico?
President  Jackson had more than a passing interest in Texas. Apart from
receiving regular dispatches from Houston on the possibilities of annexation;
Jackson sent Anthony Butler on a secret mission to Mexico. Butler was
authorized by Jackson to offer Mexico $5 million for their Texas colony.
The offer was was turned down:; thereafter Bultler started using the
purchase money to bribe officials into selling Texas. Butler's suggested to
Jackson they call the bribes "gifts," but his recommendation fell on deaf
cars and he was recalled.

On April 1, 1833 the Texans held a Constutitional Convention, apart
from petitioning for a resumption of immigration from the U.S. which had
been forbidden by the decree of April 6, 1830, the convention elected
President Andrew Jackson's protege Sam Houstion as chairman of the
constitutional committee. Needless-to-say, everything the Texans did
appeared to be an effort, by increments, to establish total independence.
When Stephen F. Austin went to Mexico to present the plan to the authorities
he was given accommodations in the Prison of Inquisition.

While Stephen F. Austin cooled his heels in a Mexican prison, Sam
Houston dropped out of sight. Suddenly he turned up in Cincinnati, then
Nashville, Washington, Baltimore, Philadelphia and New York before
heading back to Texas. In his wake, militaias were formed and trained
before heading west. Arms and munitions were being shipped and
warehoused along the Texas border.

In December, 1834, G.W. Featherstonhaugh, author of FExcursion
Through the Slave States was in the village of Washington, near the Texas
border in Arkansas Territory—the very region which in 1830 Mayo said
Houslon was organizing a revolutionary force to enter Texas.

"l was not desirous of remaining long at this place." Featherstonhaugh
wrote, "General Houston was here, leading a mysterious sort of life, shut
up in a small tavern, seeing nobody by day and sitting up all night... I had
scen too much passing before my eyes, to be ignorant that this little place
was the rendezvous where a much decper game than faro... was playing.
There were many persons at this time in the village from the States lying
adjacent to the Mississippi, under the pretence of purchasing government
lands, but whose real object was to encourage the scttlers in Texas to throw
off their allegiance to the Mexican government.”

Despite the 1830 decree to halt immigration, between 1830 and 1835 as
many as 10,000 U .S. citizens entered Texas illegally, and more than a few
were spoiling for a fight. Even Austin, the go-along to get-along empresario,
had a change of heart and mind in Mexico. After his relcase from prison in
July, 1835, Austin penned a letter in New Orleans to a cousin:

"A greal immigration from Kentucky, Tennessee, etc., each man with
his rifle... would be of great use to us—very great indeed... | wish a great
immigration this fall and winter from Kentucky, Tennessee, everywhere;
passports or no passports, anyhow. For fourteen ycars [ have had a hard
time of it, but nothing shall daunt my courage or abate my exertitions to
complete the main object of my labors to Americanize Texas. This lall and
winter will fix our fate—a great immigration will settle the question."

Although Austin was [ive years behind the invasion plan, he was, at
last, on board and the Texas Revolution had begun.

*

SAM HOUSTON

It nas been stated to me
that an extensive expedition
against Texas is organizing
in the United States, with a
view to the establishment of
an independent government
in that Province and that
Genl Houston is to be

at the head of it.

—Pres. Andrew Jackson, 1830
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PART ONE OF TWO PARTS

THE REPUBLIC OF TEXAS

45, THE TWILIGHT YEAR

by IRA KENNEDY

Lamar's dream to mark "with the sword" the western boundary of Texas
at the Pacific Ocean was as foolhardy as it was visionary. When Anson
Jones ascended to the presidency of the Republic on the first Monday of

September, 1844, he sought to attain by treaty what was impossible with

the sword. With the assistance of diplomats Charles Elliot of England,
and Count de Saligny of France, Mexico agreed to recognize Texas as an
independent republic. And President Polk's invasion of Texas and his
undeclared war against Mexico began.

eace with Mexico, and the diplomatic recognition
of the Republic of Texas by the nations of Europe
presented an almost insurmountable obstacle to
the westward expansion of the United States. Add
to this the fact that if the southem states joined the
Republic the boundary of Texas would have
stretched across half of the continent and the U.S.
would face, not a civil war, which many saw on
the horizon, but a world war. In its twilight vear, the Republic
of Texas held in its hands the balance of power in world affairs
and the fate of the North Amernican Continent.

"Texas was then a rich jewel lying derelict by the way,"
Anson Jones wrote. " She was without a friend who thought her
of sufficient consequence o take her by the hand and assist her
in her accumulated misfortunes. Guided by her interests and by
a far-reaching policy, England had resolved to become such a
friend. During two years she conferred important benefits upon
the country, and in 1845, in conjunction with France, procured
an unconditional acknowledgment of our independence from
Mexico. This was the secret of the immense change which so
suddenly took place throughout the United States on the subject

of annexation."
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The official offer from France and England on January
12, 1845 to negotiate a peace treaty with Mexico caused an
immediate reaction in the U.S. On January 25, 1845 the U.S.
passed a joint resolution for the annexation of Texas. The deal,
however still required approval by the Texas legislature, a
special convention, and a popular vote. Plus the state constitu-
tion had to be approved by the U.S. Congress.

A most unusual meeting was held in February between
Ashbel Smith, President Jones's Secretary of State and the
Mexican Consul General who was travelling home from New
Orleans. They met in Col. Forstall's office. No introductions
were made nor were either Senor Arrangoiz's or Smith's names
uttered during the conversation. After the extended and com-
prehensive meeting, Smith came away satisfied that Mexico
would make peace on the basis of independence.

While secret negotiations with Mexico were moving
forward as rapidly as diplomatic relations between England,
France, Texas, and Mexico allowed given the distances in-
volved, annexation fever had gripped both the U.S. and Texas.
It was the news of the day.

The secret maneuverers of all the principals involved is
worthy of a modern spy novel. In a private mecting between



Jones and the Charge' de' Affaires of England and France,
Charles Elliot and Count de Salginy respectively, Jones agreed
to delay any action for annexation for nincty days while the
diplomats put in place the conditions for independence.

With that understanding, Charles Elliot sailed from
Galveston on April aboard the Electra. Then, out of sight of
land he changed ships. Aboard the Eurydice he sailed to
Mexico while the FElectra headed for Charleston. Little did
Elliot know that George Wilkins Kendall of the New Orlecans
Picayune "dogged him to Galveston, and when in every grocery
and bowling alley he proclaimed that he was going to Charles-
ton, on the Brniush Frigate Eurydice, | suspected that he was
going to the City of Mexico, to prevent annexation if in his
power. 1 was right, [and] came out in the Picayune with the
mysterious movements of the "Man in the White Hat."

Mecanwhile, both official and covert agents of the U.S.
swarmed over Texas stirring up the population for the purposc
of annexation and against independence. Anson Jones was
burned in elfigy.

Because President Jones was following a clear and
steady diplomatic course, the results of which would be to offer
the citizens of Texas a choice between annexation and indepen-
dence; and because he had agreed with Elliot to delay any action
for annexation—which agreed to, and held, in secrecy —he was
scen by many Texans as a puppet of England at best, and a
traitor at worsl. The rabble rousers made sure of that. Of course

ANSON JONES

exas declared her independence of Mexico in
March, 1836,—in the same month adopted a
constitution and provisional government, and
virtually achieved her Independence at San
Jacinto in Apnl following. The pcople soon
alter proceceded to organize a permancnt
government, by the election of a President, elc., at which
election the question of annexation was submitted to a vote,
and with almost entire unanimity, decided in the affirmative.
The measure however, met with but little favor or
encouragement from the American Government... In
October, 1838, the proposition was formally withdrawn...

The Executive of Texas, inaugurated in December,
1838, (Gen. Lamar) took decided ground against the whole
policy of annexation, present and prospective, and the
Representatives of the people, by a joint Resolution of
Congress as unanimous as had been the vote in 1836 for the
mcasurc appecared to sustain the President’s opinions
against it.

But in the three years... the country was brought
to the extremist point of depression—her means
exhausted—her credit utterly prostrated—the loan,
sought all over the U. States and Europe, refused on
any terms—pressed and oppressed with debts—her
currency at a discount of 97 1/2% per cent.—the Navy
gone to Yucatan—the army to Santa Fe and captivity—
the frontiers of a thousand miles assailed by hostile
Indians...

It was thought best to pursue an acknowledgment of our

o

A VIEW FROM THE PRESIDENCY

from The History of Annexation
by ANSON JONES

independence from Mexico, as well to favor the success of
anncxation, as an alternative, in the event that should fail.
The apparently insurmountable objection urged by the
United States, that "she could not annex Texas so long as it
involved the risk of a war with Mexico," would have been
obviated by procuring this acknowledgment...

Under the cconomical and prudent administration of
the government, conducted by Gen. Houslon, the finances
of the country had improved, and by the close of 1842,
credit and confidence had become somewhat restored...

The year 1843 dawned on Texas with brightening
prospects. A jealousy and nivalry began to exist between
the U. States on the one hand, and Great Britain and France
on the other, in relation to Texas, which was daily gaining
strength, and it was not her policy to endeavor to abate or
suppress it...

[By 1844] Texas had recovered from her
embarrassments, and was rapidly emerging from her
difficulties. Her credit was restored, her currency almost at
par, her resources nearly adequate to the wants of her
government, and the country rapidly filling up with an
intelligent, enterprising and industrious population. She
had enjoyed an interval of nearly two years of peace. The
Indians, with few exceptions conciliated, no longer harassed
our frontiers. She had become an object of lively interest to
three of the greatest powers of the world who were vying
with each other for her favor. Other nations too were
secking her friendship. No longer depressed, hopeless and
weak, she felt able to stand alone.

*
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The missions had but one object—

that of persuading or compelling me to
assist Mr. Polk in manufacturing a war
with Mexico, covered up, however,
under a professed zeal to accomplish
annexation, which stood in no need of
their aid, and of protecting Texas from
Mexican invasion when there was

no danger of such an invasion,

except from their intrigues.

his close friendship with Elliot didn't help matters—Elliot was
the godfather of Jones's second son.

On April 21, 1845, Elliot wrote from Mexico to Anson
Jones: "l hasten to send vou the official paper of to-day,
announcing the demand of this [the Mexican] Government (o
Congress for authority to treat with Texas, upon the basis of the
preliminary conditions... there is no doubt that Congress will
accede 1o the proposal of the Government, and that the condi-
tions themselves will be signed by the Secretary of State belore
the close of this week. They will be forwarded direct to Texas
without delay, by a French vessel of war, and [ will come on
with Sanligny by the first opportunity, after [ reach New
Orleans."

In the past, the annexation ol Texas was rejected because
of the U.S. concern that Texas would pull them into a war
with Mexico. At that time Texas did not have well
established diplomatic relations with the European powers. The
U.S. under Andrew Jackson held out hope they could but the
maverick colony; however, once diplomatic relations were sct
in place Texas became a player in international affairs.

he diplomatic relationship between Texas and Mexico,

and the friendship between Elliot and Jones proved

unsettling in the states. On May 1, 1845. Ashbel Smith,

Texas's Charge' d' Affairs to England wrote to Anson
Jones from Boston:

"The American papers arc [ull of spcculations, too, on
the chances of a war between the Unites States and England. |
do not think there is any likelihood or prospect of a war to grow
out of the Oregon question. [Tcxas, however, was another
i1ssuc. |

"It appears to me, from such observation as [ have had,
that it is expected by the people of this country that the
measures of annexation will be ratified by the next Congress, if
acceded to by Texas."

Actually President Polk had another plan that could have
resulted in a war with England. If Texas chose independence
over annexation the only way the U.S. could maintain control
over the affairs of the republic, and keep their options of
westward expansion open, was by sabotaging the Texas/Mexico
treaty.

On May 2, 1845 the U.S. offered military "protection”
to Texas through Andrew Jackson Donelson, the nephew of
Andrew Jackson and charge' d' affaires of the United States to
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the Republic of Texas.

"I send you the correspondence with Gen. Almonte, and
late accounts from Mexico," Donelson wrote, " as the basis of
the suggestion from Mr. Allen respecting the obligation of the
Uniled Stales to proteet the western frontier of Texas in case of
invasion.

"I you sanction the letter from Mr. Allen, I can make it
the basis of an immediate application to the President of the
United States, who, I doubt not, will order the troops, as soon as
Congress accepts the terms submitted by me, or leave a provi-
sional power in my hands to convey the order as soon as the
exigency arises.”

Ebenezer Allen served as attorney general ol Texas
under Anson Jones in December 1844, and for a ume as
secretary of state, and assisted Jones in framing the terms of
annexation to the United States. Regarding the offer Jones
observed:

"This letter contains the proof that the application for
protection 1o Texas came from the Government ol the United
States, and not {rom Texas. Mr. Allen was urged and over-
persuaded in the matter; and it had gone so far before it came o
my knowledge, I could not refuse a compliance.”

Al the time, the Mexican army was south of the Rio
Grande and their troop movements, as nominal as they were,
came about as a result of the aggressive position ol the U.S.
regarding Texas. As Jones wrotc in his book on annexation:

"The missions of Gov. Yell of Arkansas, Gov. Wickliffe
of Kentucky, Com. Stockton and Dr. Wright of the U.S. Navy,
and Donelson of Tennessee, in 1845 had but onc object—that of
persuading or compelling me to assist Mr. Polk in manufactur-
ing a war with Mexico, covered up, however, under a professed
zcal to accomplish annexation, which stood in no need of their
aid, and of protecting Texas from Mexican invasion when there
was no danger of such an invasion, except from their intrigues.

"In reference (o the subject of "protection” to Texas by the
United States, as against Mexico, [ always believed the moral
force of that Government sufficient; and so I always told their
Minislers, and particularly Major Donelson; still in asking their
protection I could not officially specify the kind, but lelt that to
their intelligence. What [ wanted was, in the event of an invasion
of Texas by Mexico, brought on by our negotiations for annex-
ation, that the United States should interpose with the necessary
means, fair words at first, and blows, if blows were necessary, and
could not be avoided. The protection, thercfore, asked for was
prospective, and contingent upon an aggressive movement by
Mexico."

President Polk had more on his mind than "protecting"
Texas. Why would Mexico prepare for invasion when they
were busy striking a deal for Texas's independence with En-
gland, and France? In early May the Count de Saligny wrote
to Jones:

"The McKim will be off in hall an hour, and I have just
time enough to inform you that I have received, five minutes
ago, a letter from Capt. Elliot, dated Vera Cruiz on the 9th. The
House of Deputies of Mexico has declared in favor of Texan
independence by a majority of 41 to 13. The Senate, where the
Government is stronger, is considered perfectly safe. It was
expected all would be done by the 11th or 12th; and the good
tidings were to be taken immediately to Galveston by the French
man-of-war LaPerouse."

The President of the Republic had succeeded beyond
measure. After only eight months in office he had achieved,
through diplomacy, the impossible. The President's response



was simple and direct:

"I have it now.
dence."

Elliot and Saligny had donc their work well. Regarding
the efforts of Elliot, Jones noted that the Englishman "in less
than four weeks achieved an exploit of which history furnishes
no parallcl."

By playing the forces for annexation and independence,
one against the other, Jones held out for the best proposal (rom
both. And now, the great fear in the U.S. was that Texas was
to come under the influence of England and France. Because
President Jones was playing his cards closc the vest, many in
Texas and the U.S. were uncertain of Jones' preference for
annexation. For his part, Jones's single-minded plan was to put
the choice before the people of Texas. But the U.S. could not
wait and was taking no chances. In May a U.S. fleet bent on
invading Mexico arrived at Galveston.

The 1s following Jones's account of the meeting with
agents of President Polk:

"In May, 1845, Commodore Stockton, with a flect of four
or five vesscls, arrived at Galveston... On the 28th of May, Gen.
Sherman for himself and associates in the militia, and Dr.
Wright, surgeon of the steamer Princeton, and secretary of the
Commodore, (as he informed me,) took three days in unfolding
to me the object of their visit. Dr. Wright stated that he was sent
by Com. Stockton to propose that I should authorize Major Gen.
Sherman to raise a force of two or three thousand men, or as
many as might be nccessary, and make a descent upon the
Mexican town of Matamoras, and capturc and hold it; that Com.
Stockton would give assistance with the fleet under his com-
mand, under the pretext of giving the protection promised by the
United States to Texas by Gen. Murphy; that he would under-
take to supply the nccessary provisions, arms and munitions of
war for the expedition, would land them at convenient points on
our coast, and would agree to pay the men and officers to be
cngaged; that he had consulted Gen. Sherman who approved the
plan, and was present to say so; and, besides that, the people
generally from Galveston to Washington had been spoken
about 1t, that it met their unanimous approval; and all that was
now wanting was the sanction of the Government (o the scheme...

"I asked him if the Minister of the United States was

Eurcka! — Anncxation and indepen-

cognizant of the matter. He then stated to me that the

scheme was rather a confidential and sccret one, that 1t

was undertaken under the sanction of the United States
Government, but that the President did not wish to be known in
the matter, but approved Com. Stockton's plan—that as an
cvidence of that to me, Mr. Wickliffe was associated with the
Commodore; that the President of the United States, satisficd
that annexation was in effect consummated, wished Texas to
place herself in an attitude of active hostility towards Mexico,
so that, when Texas was (inally brought into the Union, she
might bring a war with her; and this was the object of the
expedition to Matamoras, as now proposed. He further stated
that Com. Stockton was known to be, individually, very wealthy;
that he had means of his own sufficient to support and carry on
the expedition; and that it was desirable it should appear to the
world as his individual enterprise, while at the same time | was
given to understand that the Government of the United States
was, in reality, at the bottom of it, and anxious for its accom-
plishment and for the reasons stated. 1 then said, smiling, "So,
gentlemen, the Commodore, on the part of the United Staltes,
wishes me o manufacture a war for them;" to which they

I was given to understand that the
Government of the United States was,
in reality, at the bottom of it, and
anxious for its accomplishment and
for the reasons stated. I then said,
smiling, "So, gentlemen, the Commodore,
on the part of the United States, wishes
me to manufacture a war for them;"
to which they replied affirmatively...

replied affirmatively...

"I suppressed my feclings, and gave no cxpression of
opinion, but suggested every objection and difficulty which
presented themselves to my mind, and for three days kept them
answering these objections or obviating difficulties, until they
became pretty thoroughly impressed with the belief that [ was
thinking very scriously on the matter; and so indeed 1 was, but
not in the way they hoped."

Jones did not intend to "be made a scape goat in such an
affair. The Unites States Government” he said, " must take all
the responsibility, and all the expense and all the labour of
hostile movements upon Mexico. Somebody else must break
up the state of peace. It shall not be me."

On Junc 4, 1845, Anson Jones noted in his diary, "I
issucd proclamation of Peace with Mexico. Same day received
proposals of peace from the Comanche Chief Santa Anna the
last enemy which Texas had. Accepted them. Now my country
for the first time in ten years is actually ar peace with ALL the
World."

Conditions Preliminary to a Treaty of Peace Between
Mexico And Texas were these: First Mexico agreed to ac-
knowledge the independence of Texas, Texas would stipulate
in the treaty not to annex herselfl of become subject to any
country whatever, and lastly the Territorial limits would be
settled by "the arbitration of umpires." It was understood by
England, France, and Mexico that President Jones would present
the options for independence or annexation before the govern-
ment and citizens of Texas

Jones officially offered Texans "the alternatives of peace
with the world and Independence, or annexation and its contin-
gencies." Jones was more aware than most that annexation
meant war with Mexico.

As Herbert Gambrell observed in his biography of Anson
Joncs, "Onc acute danger arose from the combined activity of
the United States agents and naval officers and Texan leaders
disaffected with Jones. Duff Green was still in Texas, still eager
for conquest; Archibald Y ell and ex-Postmaster General Wicliffe
had come to block British intnigues; and Commodore Stockton,
U.S.N., was at Galveston with the Princeton, St Mary's,
Saratoga, and Porpoise. On the northern and castern borders
of Texas, United States troops were concentrated—all ready to
pounce on Mexico if she made a move."

Actually, the U.S. was ready to pounce in any event.

From Secretary of State Ebenezer Allen Jones received
the following letter on June 5:
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"I am persuaded that some unaccredited and informal
(perhaps sclf-constituted and unauthorized) agents, acting in
pretended behalf of the United States, are endeavoring to take
advantage of the crisis to hurry us into hostilitics with Mexico.
I hope they may be disappointed, and that in spite of their cfforts
we shall at least be able to preserve peace ar present, \f not the
Republic... Gen. Sherman, who returned from Galveston, is
going up to-morrow Lo see Mr. Donelson who, as Gen. S. says,
approves of a military occupation forthwith of the territory
west of the Nueces by Texas, but not as Minister of the United
States. 1 have only indircct news from Com. Stockton, who, in
urging military operation of the part of Texas, seems Lo act
through others, holding himself, in the mean time, wisely aloof.

"Under existing circumstances, [ think that the policy of
Texas should, for the present, be peacelul; and such a course,
I trust, the nation will approve. Gen. Sherman has been
strongly urged by the reckless agitators in this vicinity and at
Galveston to call out the militia, and commence hostilities
against Mexico, without regard to the approval or disapproval
of the Executive. But I have no idea that he can be persuaded
into so reckless a measure..."

And then Jones received this letter dated Junc 12, 1845,
from England's diplomat Charles Elliot.

"Galveston—The accounts yesterday from New Or-
leans are rife of innmediate movement of United States [orces,
land and sea, to the Rio Grande, and a great deal of the like
inflammable matter... It was hugely wished that you should do
the work of provoking hostilities, and that somebody clse
should reap the advantage..."

And then there was this from Elliot on the following day:

"[t occurs to me that you would do well to cause copies
of your proclamation to be forwarded to Gen Arstra, without
delay; for I am greatly afraid that the news he will hear of
military movements from New Orleans may lead o some
sudden outbreak...

"...I have written to Mexico, in the strongest terms,
suggesting complele abstinence from onward movement, let
this Congress and Convention say what they may. The Mexi-
cans had beticr lcave the initiative in hostile proceedings to the
United States, which will be no easy nor irresponsible task
under present circumstances. | should hope they would pause
before they break up a state of peace between Mexico and
vourselves. The proclamation is, [ think, working scdatively
already."

Ellot's advice was well taken. What was unspoken, and
possible was that if Texas chose independence, war between
England, France, Mexico and Texas on the one hand, and the
Unites States on the other could occur. And if Texas chose
anncxation, war with Mexico, and possibly England, was on
the horizon. After all, Stockton's plan to invade Matamoras,
while Texas was at peace with Mexico, reached well beyond
the limits of protecting the Republic, to the point of jeopardy.

Despite the fact that the majority of Texans, including
Sam Houston and Anson Jones favored annexation, the U.S.
under President Polk was taking no chances and was proceed-
ing with his undeclared war with Mexico. The U.S. had troops
on foreign soil (The Republic of Texas) and the possibility of
impeachment proceedings against Polk was not out of the
question. Polk's position, simply put, was that once the annex-
ation bill past in the U.S., Texas was annexed and all the other
details, such as approval by the U.S. Congress, plus the govern-
ment and people of Texas, were mere formalities.




While the President of the United
States was acting the pious
"mawworm'" in reference to
pretended "interference" on the part
of France and England in the affairs
of Texas, he was himself actively
engaged in carrying on the most
disgraceful system of intrigue.
—Anson Jones

As Congress met at Washington-on-the-Brazos in Texas
on June 16, the mood against Jones was volatile.

"I feltits blasts all around me." he wrote. "Demagogucs,
emissarics, factionists, disorgamizers, and personal and politi-
cal enemics, all, all united against me."

The annexation resolution was unanimously approved
by the Scnale and the House. They rejected the Mexican treaty,
and agreed on a tnbute to Andrew Jackson and a volte of thanks
1o ex-President Tyler. As for President Jones, who labored to
attain the best conditions for annexation or independence for the
Republic of Texas, his opponents had only this:

General McLeod in the House proclaimed "the course of
the Exccutive in relation to the question of annexation unpatri-
otic and unwise." McLeod then asked that Jones's tenure as
President be ended. Jones must not be "enabled to throw further
obstacles in the way of this great measure, and ultimately effect
its defeat.”

In the Senate, James K. McCreary declared, "The Presi-
dent in this arbitrarily exercising the powers of negotiating a
treaty has donc an official act unworthy of the Executive of
Texas, and degrading (o the country, and has set at defiance the
known and cxpress will of the people, and therefore justly
deserves censure of this body." Evidently, having a change of
heart, McCreary moved to table his own motion, and failing that
withdrew the motion to censure.

CONTINUED NEXT MONTH

STROLL THROUGH THE PAST

njoy a leisurely stroll through the Historic District

and discover 151 years of Texas. German and

Frontier history, folklore and architecture, includ-
ing a visit to the Schandua House. So get on your feet...
and say: "I DID IT!" Summer Tours: in the morning and
evening and by appointment. For specific times and
reservations check our Web site or call ahead.

T ek FREDERICKSBURG

e-mail: kktours@ktc.com * Web site: www.ktc.net /kkfbgtour

210-997-3224

(H1[[ Countrg odgmg &
Q{eservatlon ervice
104 North Adams St. « Fredericksburg, Texas 78624
"Historic Bed & Breakfast, & Guest House Accommodations”

104 North Adams Street Fredericksburg, Texas 78624
800-745-3591 (local 990-8455)  FAX 210/990-8363

OPEN 7 DAYS
HOURS:
SUN 1-6
MON-SAT 9-6

1-800-727-JAMS

New Canaan Farms
P.0. Box 386, Dripping Springs, Tx 78620 FAX: 51285&7513

FARM
BUREAU

INSURANCE

WE INSURE ALL KINDS OF FOLKS

Infact, we offerbroad coverage foryour Auto, Home, or Life Insurance needs, __—
and we back it up with prompt, professional attention, and a fast, fair claim S
_service. Plus, we'll sit down with you and conducta non-obligation review of
your total insurance needs. It's just that simple. Call today.

N
HELPING YOU IS WHAT WE DO BEST B /-, RS AR

A

KIRK WINFREY * BILL WOOTAN
303 EAST HIGHWAY 71, LLANO, TEXAS 78643

915/247.4161

JUNE 1997 19




LLANO
NATIONAL
BANK

"Home Owned and Operated"
For Complete Banking Services Phone:

915-247-5701 MEMBER
1001 Ford Street * Llano, Texas 78643  F.D..C.

| NLE VALLEY HeRBS .

ENJOY COOL SUMMER TEAS

*KERBY LANE CAFES
*MADAME NADALINI'S
*MARTIN BROS.
*MOTHER'S CAFE
*SUN HARVEST
*WEST LYNN CAFE

512-442-6907
1506 JULIET STREET, AUSTIN, TEXAS 78704

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

78643

Contacl:
CCdn Gene Hall Reagor

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

 HELP!

Does your child need help with
study skills, academic tutoring and
self-esteem? Call Carol Cromwell
now to arrange a schedule.
|  Certified Tutor. You come to me,

or I'll come to you.

915/388-3251
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COWE0Y

by L. KELLY DOWN

LAD DUGS

ow you girls got to admit that Leon’s Blue Tick coon dog
is the best around. You can set hall a night around a nice
campfire passing round a jug and when that dog hits a hot
trail you can countonacoon inatree. Same way with Mr.
Wilham Stansberry overat Mullin—bear and lion dogs —
they holler you on a lionor bear. Then there are real cow
hands got cow dogs that can bring a old moss horn out of
brush so thick a cotton-tail has to wiggle to pass, lots of
them in Texas. You got watch dogs meaner than Tommie on the
west side of town, quail and hunting dogs, and everyone done seen
whata good hound dog does a-calching crooks on the picture box.
And now them drug dogs, even the town of Bend got to have
according to the head cop to keepcnime incheck. Dogs does a heap
ol good for folks even if it1s just showing how to stretch out on an
August day and be cool as you can.

I[’s them yapping little dogs fair ladies carry around with a
ribbonor three in they hair. Ordogs sodumb they has to be showed
where they cats every day. Them dogsis what gets my goal. Seems
like the more Old Fool money a mans got, the younger he last wife
be and the yappierand littler her “lap” dog be. They done bred them
dogs so high now you could put them ina vard full of gophers and
fill it with cotton-tails and they would starve plum o death.

In my carly days a fair lady that went to get her hair set for a
dance as much as these here “lap™ dogs has to have they fur done
would be the talk of every sewing circle in three counties and she
could forgetabout school teaching, working ina bank —unless she
was a bank president typing type person—and better noteven try 1o
joinnoSunday school class. Now, these here “lap™ dogs costs more
than it use to to feed a good stud horse—vet bill’s, too.

No, l ain’t never had any lady fmend with no “lap™ dog—and
don’t plan on one that’s for sure. You boys know that in my
younger more traveling days I didn’t pass on no hugging and
kissing fair ladies—they seems tolikes it fine, 10o. But you knows
how particular I is about how clean my food be—well, can you
think old L. Kelly Down is goin to kiss on a fair lady just after she
done picked up her lap dog, talked baby talk to that worthless
nothing, then lets that dog lick her all over her face—and then
expect me to kiss and hug on her?

[ ain't too smart like but 1 don’t surmise that them high-class
dog breeders done bred outa dogs natural talent for cleaning hesell
up—and I ain’tin no hurry to be close to where adogs longue been
in the last ten minutes. More like making dutch oven biscuits using
cow chips for [lour in my estimate.




ON THE ROAD

GREEN'S SAUSAGE HOUSE

ZABCIKVILLE, TEXAS

by RANDY EADS

{ you're cruising along Interstate 35 between Dallas
and Austin, and begin to get hungry in the vicinity of
Temple, I know just the place. Green's Sausage

House is a little out of the way, but it offers something

different from the normal Fast-food fare you find

along the interstate. Whenever I tell someone that [

had lunch in Zabcikville, they always ask, "where in

the heck is Zabcikville?" I always look at them like
I can't believer they don't know and then tell them it's three
miles north of Red Ranger.

Green's Sausage House, located 10 miles east of
Temple on SH 53, is about all that's going on in Zabcikville
these days. For over 50 years now, the Jerome Green
family has been making some of the best sausages you
ever sank your teeth into. What you have here is your
basic Meat Markel, sausage Factory, Cale, Beer Joint, and
Country Store all rolled into one unique place.

Green's isn't big on advertising, there isn't even a sign

on the front of the building. However, word has spread and
folks from all around Texas now drop in to stock up on their
favorites of the 14 varieties of sausage, homemade bread,
cookies and kolaches available here.

For a gourmet lunch I recommend a Sausage Burger,
beer-battered Onion Rings, and your favorite liquid re-
freshment. You can get all this for under five bucks. For a
great snack food, you can't beat their dried Sausage Sticks.
[ usually buy 20 of them each visit and they try to resist the
urge to cat them all before I get home.

If you would like to share a little bit of Texas with
friends and/or relatives living far away, for a nominal fee
the fine folks at Green's will be happy to pack their sausages
in dry ice and ship them around the country for you.

Green's Sausage House is one of my favorite places to
stop whenever I get the chance. You should drop by and sce
for your self, but please be sure and save some sausage
sticks for me.

Green's Sausage House is open Monday through Satur-
day. Their phone number is (817) 985-2331

THE BLANCO WAS BLAMELESS, OR IT WAS BALCONES FAULT.

THE GREENHOUSE THEATER AT WOODCREEK RESORT

BY MARYBETH GRADZIEL

cxas history buffs will especially enjoy

Wimberley’s current community theater pro-

duction, which is set in Wimberley on the

banks of the Blanco River at the tumn of the

century. The Blanco Was Blamcless 1s abso-

lutely wonderful—an entertaining original
musical melodrama, written especially for The Wimberley
Players and with music by a local, national-award-winning
musician.

Erin Mommer is superb as wide-cyed Sugar Sprinkle
Smith—the gorgeous, just-orphaned daughter of a Blanco
River goat rancher. Sugar is a survivor, with a mind of her
own, cared for and preyed upon by the usual suspects: a
maiden aunt, a folksy sheriff, a handsome hero, a conniv-
ing banker/lawyer and his va-va-voom female companion.

What's unusual is how the plot is interwoven with
local history topics. You’ll even get to hiss the villain as
he tries to destroy our beautiful Hill Country vistas in

pursuit of the almighty dollar.

The Wimberley Players have a well-deserved reputation
for professional excellence. Julie Harrison, Rick Nation, Bill
Finkles, Reagan Quent and Trish Preston are all outstanding
veterans of numerous fine local theater projects. Miss
Mommer came to the area to recover from a devastating
snowboard accident. She often sings with local band.

Jules Alexander, who lives in Wimberley and has nu-
merous gold and platinum albums, Grammy nominations
and a Golden Globe award for the film Good-bye Colum-
bus—all with this band, The Association—wrote the music,
acted as music director and produced an album of the
soundtrack, which is available in the theater lobby.

As might be expected, this musical melodrama is a sell-
out, so be sure to call 512-847-2201 for reservations and
directions.

Showtimes are 8 P.M. Fridays and Saturdays through
June 14, with a 3 P.M. Sunday matinee June 8.
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ARRIVE T0 A FREE SPLIT OF CHAMPAGNE AND FRESH FLOWERS IN YOUR ROOM

! ess than a song away (from Luckenbach Dance

Hall), The Luckenbach Inn sits on a rise
overlooking Old Luckenbach Road...
simply adorned and comfortable,
rich with charm and class. —Southern Living

7-8§00-FZ7-772«F

VISA/MasterCard

nttp://www.sig.net/~theinn + email: the inn @hctic.nel AmExp/Disc.

JIM BERRY

HILL COUNTRY RANCH SALES

MARBLE FALLS OFFICE * 607 HWY 281
210-693-1122
FAX 210-693-5826

——————

Bmu v and E[cc]ancc
L
i the Historic District.
Fredericksb og's premier ﬂum:thm.(.scr

Sfive secluded suites in a centuny- old villa.

% Austin Street Retreat

408 W, Austin
F rc‘dcrz'cksbmg, Texas 78624

Reservations 210-997-5612 Ask for the Austin Strect Retreat

~\

A Fine Art Gallery of Avian Images

"THE FINEST GALLERY OF BIRD ART | HAVE EVER SEEN."
—ROGER TORY PETERSON

ORIGINALS, PRINTS & PHOTOGRAPHS
REPRESENTING INTERNATIONALLY ACCLAIMED
ORNITHOLOGISTS AND PAINTERS OF BIRDS
¢ ORIGINAL HAND COLORED HUMMINGBIRD AND TOUCAN
LITHOGRAPHS BY JOHN GOULD

* ORIGINAL ARTWORK PUBLISHED IN NATL GEOGRAPHIC
SOCIETY FIELD GUIDE TO NORTH AMERICAN BIRDS
AND MANY OTHER FIELD GUIDES AND PUBLICATIONS.

MARK & KATHLEEN WITHERS
BY APPOINTMENT

P.O. Box 748 » KERRVILLE, TX 78029
210/257-2837 » FAX 210/257-2091

PO-PO

FAMILY RESTAURANT

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

EMAIL: kwithers@ktc.com Visa and MasterCard accepted

Visit our web
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Over 1400 Collectors Plates

- STEAKS - CHICKEN * SEAFOQOD -

HOURS: TUES-SUN: 11 AM - 10 PM
CLOSED MONDAYS

210-537-4194

7 miles north of Boerne,

S

take the Welfare Exit #533 off IH-10 )
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OPEN 10-9 DAILY
(Sometimes Iater...
SUNDAYS NOON-9
BEER, WINE &
FOOD AVAILABLE
210-997-3224

"Everybody's Somebody In Luckenbach!"

HT PICKERS CIRCLE
VERY SUNDAY AFTERNOON

FRIDAY & SATURDAY

HILL COUNTRY MUSICIANS JAM

ARY P. NUNN 9PM—S10
27th ANNUAL LADIES STATE CHILI CHAMPIONSHIP
% SAT. NOV. 1st; HUNTER'S BALL!

210-997-3224

) |

j

HARRY'S"

ON THE LOOP
A BER-B0Q-ANDMORE &7

INDOOR/OUTDOOR
FAMILY DINING
210/685-3553

OFEN 1130 AM
TOS00 P
CLOSED TUESDAYS

M

CASI Sanctioned Chili Cook-Off |

ENTRY FEE: $16 * Tum-in fime £:00 pm.
NON-FOOD VENDOR SPACE $10

CHILI COOK-OFF

_ WILLOW CITY, TEXAS
) SATURDAY, JUNE 15t
g

STARTS AT 11:30

*BRING YOUR
LAWN CHAIRS,
BLANKETS, ETC

- LEAVE PETS
GLASS, AND

COOLERS

T HOME
COVER

WASHER TOURNAMENT & LIVE MUSIC with
* SECOND CHANCE

« LISTEN TO KFAN M 107.9 FOR DETAILS

CO-SPONSORED BY
KFAN-FM 107.9 AND
ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

ENCHANTED ROCK

P O. BOX 155 LLANO TEXAS 7884) 915247-3708

401 SOUTH WASHINGTON,
FREDERICKSBURG,

TEXAS 78624

Two

P

$5.00 Cover

TREE INN

WILLOW CITY, TEXAS 78675 « 210-685-3553

RESERVATIONS:
1-800-843-4666'
210-997-2117

CLASSIC MOTOR COURT: Quiet - Clean -

acilities include cottages around a manicured courtyard and picnic area with huge

Pecan shade trees, Victorian lights, park benches, and a water fall. Enjoy our beautiful
pool, playground and horseshoes. Accommodations include phones, remote TV and covered
parking. Free Morning Coffee & Juice, plus Sweet Rolls Fresh from Andy's Diner.

NEW FOR '97: Ten secluded cottage units
with kitchen & fireplaces. Call for rates.

From

Quaint

$29.25 i

Sunday thru Thursday

SG
+TAX

Allan and Jan will make every effort for your stay
10 be as pleasant and memorable as possible.

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

XCELLENCE |
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¢+ FINE PRINT
- ARTIST MATERIALS
t QUALITY GIFTS

DRIGINAL ART
- QUSTOM FRAMING

| 512-793-2341 TPpra  Ongnal At - Fine Prints + Custom Framing

Laura Cartton & LorettaBox ~ rem==vi=  * Artist Materials + Art Lessons + Gifts
| OPEN:9:30 A.M. 10 TO 4:30 P.MWEEKDAYS + 10 A.M. TO 4 P.M. SATURDAY

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

"Where the Finest People Meet."

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

210-693-6531

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

P

2407 HIGHWAY 281 NORTH * MARBLE FALLS, TEXAS 78654

i HWY 29 WEST - (NEXT TO COSTAL BANK) + P.O BOX 602, BUCHANAN DAM, TEXAS 78609

%QAS v Bé:?

) .
) o=
MARINA & LODGE
on Lake LBJ
667 Sandy Mountain Drive

Sunrise Beach, Texas 78643

Il

",

THE
BADU

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

UNEXCELLED FOR FINE CUISINE

* 2 & 3 Bedroom Suites w/Private Boat Slips
* JET & Pontoon Boat & SeaDoo Rentals LlVE MUS[C & DANCE ON SATURDAYS
* On Water Fuel & Service :
* Certified Boat & SeaDoo Mechanics VISIT OUR CLUB AND RESTAURANT
* Buy & Sell Used SeaDoos E BEST
SPECIAL JUNE SALE ABSOLUTELY TH
OF SEADOO ACCESSORIES VISA, MASTERCARD & mmcﬁ%ms ACCEPTED
- -4304
915/388-9393 |_so1 B i, Texas 784S )
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Ean/masters
‘I(e_a[ Estate

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

We have many great waterfront homes on beautiful
Lake LBJ. We have what you're looking for!

Here are just a few of our choice properties available:
« 2/1 Condo with covered boathouse, storage, fishing pond,
swimming area & picnic area. $§67.000.

* Fully fenced. beautiful yard with shade trees, 2 decks & 3
boatlifts make this 2/1 furnished home a perfect getaway:
§125.000

+ Excellent open water & a great view are just a few of the
amenities with this 3 Bdrm. 2 Bth, home: $182.500.

» Immaculate 3/3 home on 100' on Colorado arm of Lake LBJ.
Guest house, 2 boat houses, beautiful yard. trees. $265,000

Mutpe

REALTOR"

“WE ARE THE MASTERS IN OUR FIELD.”

.........

PRINTWORKS

“YOUR HILL COUNTRY PRINTER"

* ONE TO FOUR COLOR PROCESS
PRINTING

* DIRECT MAIL

- BUSINESS CARDS & LETTERHEAD

* COMPLETE GRAPHICS DEPARTMENT

* FREE HILL COUNTRY DELIVERY

314 MAIN STREET
MARBLE FALLS, TEXAS 78654
210-693-3024 FAX 210-693 6283

—_—

NMAN!

KITCHEN & CATERING
BBO RESTAURANT

"HOME OF TURKEY SAUSAGE"

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

==

e

THE OLD FEED STORE

ANTIQUE WAREHOUSE
TOP QUALITY

FURNITURE 4 GLASSWARE
WESTERN COLLECTIBLES 4 JEWELRY

Highway 29 West * Llano, Texas 78643 502 BESSEMER LLANO, TX 78643 915/247-2438
The Velveteen Rabbit Ltd. | ze#&
At righton
DEALER
HANDBAGS
SHOES
BELTS
et : =0 DRY GOoODS ¢ WALLETS
STEP BACK INTO THE PAST . " g Phone 915-247-4457
L R R Serving the Hill Country since 1910. e e L s
MC/V/D

e et e =]
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WAS HENRY GRAVES
A CRIMINAL OR A HER(?

by GARY BROWN

Henry North Graves claims to have kidnapped
twin sisters from a train station in Harrisburg
and drug them down the bank of Brays Bayou
where he buried them. If he’s telling the truth
—and I think he is—I also think he should
be declared a true Texas hero.

enry North Graves claims to have kidnapped twin
sisters from a train station in Harmsburg and drug
them down the bank of Brays Bayou where he buried
them. If he’s telling the truth—and [ think he is—1
also think he should be declared a true Texas hero.
Texas has no shortage of lost treasure stories and
tales— gold, silver, bullion,. artifacts and strongboxes arc al-
leged to have been hidden throughout the state —usually buried.

But, if Graves really did bury the twin sisters one hot,
muggy summer night in 1865, he may just have perpetuated the
greatest hidden treasure mystery in Texas’ colorful history.

According to Graves, he and four fellow Confederate
veterans—Ira Pruitt, Sol Thomas, Jack Taylor and John
Barnett—along with a black servant named Dan— ook the twin
sisters from a train depot in Harrisburg to the banks of Brays
Bayou and buried them *“so deep no damned Yankee will ever
find them.”

Graves and his compadres commitlied no homicide that
night but they did break the law and, had they been caught, they
would have been severely punished. The Twin Sisters they
claimed to have buried that night were not Texian—or even
Yankee womenfolk—but, instcad were the only two cannon
Sam Houston had at the Battle of San Jacinto.

No damned Yankee ever found the Twin Sisters. Trouble
is, ncither has anybody clsc. I think Graves was telling the truth,
but I can’t find them cither.

In their brief 20-year history they created a colorful —and
sometimes violent—Ilcgacy that needs to be recovered.

They were created carly in 1836 in Cincinnati, Ohio at the
foundry of Messrs. Greenwood & Webb and donated by that
city to the rebelling Texians. Carefully observing official U. S.
“neutrality™, they were labeled as “hollow ware” and sent by
ship to Texas where they arrived on March 16, 1836—ten days
after the fall of the Alamo and three days before the Battle of
Colleto Creek near Goliad.

At the Alamo, Texas lost approximately twenty cannons
ranging for 4 pdrs. to thc massive 18 pdr. Fannin lost nine more
cannons at Colleto Creek—not counting the unlisted number of
picces he had buried inside La Bahia presidio and sunk in the
San Antonio River. Even the tiny “Come and Take It” cannon
on Gonzales fame was lost—buried somewhere on the bank of
Sandies Creek outside San Antonio.

As a result, Sam Houston had only the Twin Sisters—
named in honor of the twin daughters of a prominent physician
aboard the ship transporting the cannons to Texas— when he
attacked Santa Anna that April afternoon in the brief Battle of
San Jacinto.

Aflter the battle, they were used to guard Mexican prisoners
and in 1840 they were transferred to the new Republic of Texas
capital in Austin to guard against Indian attacks and were fired
in obscrvance of Sam Houston’s swearing in as the first Presi-
dent.

When Texas joined the Union, they became property of the
U.S. Army and were shipped to an arms depot in Louisiana.
When Texas became a part of the Confederacy, one of the pieces
was located at a Baton Rouge foundry and the other in the Parish
of Iberville. Both cannon were described as “in very poor
condition”.

Louisiana appropriated $700 for their refurbishing and the
cannon were returned to Texas where they were deployed in
defensc of Galveston during the Civil War. Then they disap-

In July of 1865, the 114th Regiment, Ohio Volunteer
Infantry was stationed in Houston as part of the post-war Union
occupation force. Onc member of the unit, M. A. Sweetman
reported to a Texas newspaper in 1909 that he had seen a
number of old cannon including two with brass plates on their
wooden carriages that read in Old English:
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Graves returned with two of his
Confederate companions in 1895 and
scouted the area but was unable to locate
the cannon. In 192§ he returned alone but
was again unable to determine the burial
site. Despite the fact that Harrisburg had
changed dramatically since the Civil War, he
could pinpoint the general vicinity since the
railroad tracks had not been rerouted.

“Twin Sisters”

This gun was used with terrible effect
at the Battle of San Jacinto.
Presented to the State of Texas
by the State of Louisiana,
March 4, 1861

The plaques on the Twin Sisters were, in fact, so worded so
itis generally thought that Sweetman’s report was accurate. If
so, then they probably were at the Harrisburg depot a [ew weeks
later when Graves claimed to have saved them from shipment
to a northern foundry.

Graves returned with two of his Confederate companions
in 1895 and scouted the area but was unable to locale the
cannon. In 1925 he returned alone but was again unable to
determine the burial site. Despite the fact that Harnisburg had
changed dramatically since the Civil War, he could pinpoint the
general vicinity since the railroad tracks had not been rerouted.

The Galveston, Houston and Henderson Railway Com-
pany operated the tracks in 1865 and still does so today,
although the GH&H charter has been assumed by Missouri
Pacific. The GH&H tracks were completed between Houston
and Galveston in January, 1860 and have never been extended
or abandoned—meaning the tracks today are located almost
exactly where Graves reported stealing the Twin Sisters from a
railroad depol in 1865.

Today, Harrisburg has been incorporated into the city of
Houston and the arca Graves described is located necar the
Houston Ship Channel in an area prone to flooding—meaning
that silt and debris have built up along the banks of Brays
Bayou.

Somewhere along those banks—if Graves was telling the
truth—Iic the Twin Sisters. The cannon were each about 5 feet,
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5 inches in length and had a 4-inch bore. Various reports have
listed them as both brass and iron.

Regardless of their composition, both cannon were clearly
inscribed in addition to the brass plates described by Sweetman.
Graves claimed to have stolen the cannon, burncd the wooden
carriages, and rolled the barrels down the bank of the bayou
before burying them. Because of this, it has becn assumed that
the brass plaques Sweetman described have also been lost.

Last March, however, I was at Goliad for the annual
observance of the Battle of Colleto Creek and subscquent
massacre there in 1836 and was talking with Waverly Johnson,
a New Orleans Greys artilleryman reenactor. | mentioned the
Twin Sisters and he informed me that a lady in Fort Worth
claims to have found one of the brass plaques in an antique
storage chest she had bought at an auction.

A photocopy she had provided, he told me, was of poor
quality but appeared to have many of the words that Swectman
had reported as being on the original plates. He then told me that
the lady steadfastly refused to sell the plaque or donate it to a
Texas history museum. If she does sell it, he reported, she
insists on submitting it to a New York antique auction house
“where 1t will bring big money”.

Since | feel strongly about recovering the Twin Sisters, this
bothered me for some time afterward. Then, after thinking
about it, I thought to myself that maybe that would be fair
enough—that maybe a New Yorker should have the plaque.

After all, the Twin Sisters themselves are buried “so deep
no damned Yankee will ever find them”—thanks to Henry
North Graves.

And, for that, he should be declared a true Texas hero.
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'STAMPEDE MESA

C. ¥F . ECKHARDT

t was a prelty long way
from my home to a ranch
I needed to visit near
Lampasas. I climbed into
the old green Ford pickup
and started out, for I knew
the road well. That old
pickup might have been
said to know it, too—we’d trav-
eled it together enough times.
I drove the three miles and
four gates from home to the
paved road, down through the
Middle Gabriel bottom and
across the concrete bridge my
Dad and I built—and lost—and
rebuilt—and lost again—and re-
built vet again because of
particularly violent spring rises
on the sluggish, muddy creek
early Texans named the Middle
San Gabnel River for no more
reason that the fact that it was
up and big swimming when they
first saw it, and it lay between
the North and South San

name of the place was Okalla,
not Oak Alley.

“OI’ Lon, he spent the night
on Stampede Mesa. With a
herd. Back about 1900, maybe
1901. He was drivin’ steers
for one of the crazy Limey
outfits they had in them days—
late fall, which vou know ain’t
no time to be drivin’. Any-
way, the way [ heard 1t they
lost about nine hunnerd head
over the side and a couple of
cowboys too, an’ Lon an’ ‘em
other boys that didn’t go over
the side, they like to of lynched
the trailboss for puttin’ ‘cm on
Stampede Mesa after they tol’
him about it.”

Stampede Mesa. There’s
not a cowman in Texas—or
one that came {rom Texas—
that hasn’t heard of the place.
Somewhere in the panhandle,
it’s supposed to be. Haunted —
haunted by the ghost of a nester
who stampeded a herd over

Gabriels. On this particular day
I could have spit from one bank
to the other, and I didn’t need a chaw stuck in my cheek to doit.
Five months earlier it was over a half-mile wide, forty fcet decp
in the middle, and choked with the carcasses of livestock and
game unlucky enough to be in the way when nature sent Texas
weather on a rampage.

Once on the pavement, I turned west for about eight miles,
then north and settled back for the ride. I had nearly forty miles
to drive.

Would old Lon 1alk? Well, he’d always liked me and I’d
always gotten along with him, and maybe he would. Then
again, maybe he wouldn’t. It was a long time ago when it
happened—sixty-one years come late fall— but some men don’t
like to talk about experiences they can’t explain. They cspe-
cially don’t like to talk about ghosts.

Arn Sanders told me about it first. “You know ol’ Lon
Schuyler, over betwixt Lampasas and Oak Alley?”

I knew Lon and said so, and I didn't remind Arn that the
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the side of the mesa one night,
and was scnt over the side after them next morning by the
trailboss of the herd he stampeded. And by the ghost of every
cow, bull and steer to go over the side, and a bunch of cowboys
as well, all of whom dicd trying to hold herds on the place.

Well, it’s not in the panhandle, and it’s not a mesa. There
aren’t any mesas—at least not like the ones in Arizona—
anywhere in Texas. Out west of the Pecos there are some [lat
topped hills you might call mesas il you wanted to stretch a
point, but anybody who’s ever seen a real mesa wouldn’t make
the mistake.

The thing called ‘Stampede Mesa’ is a point of land,
sloping uphill from north to south, between what used to be
called the North Blanco River and later came to be called the
White River, and a hollow that in dry times was called McNeil
Creek by folks who didn’t know any better. [t’s located in
Crosby County, just southwest of the southeast corner of the
Texas Panhandle. Along the cast side of the point there’s a



dropoff of twenty-five or thirty feet into McNeil Draw, and
along the west side there’s a dropoff of nearly two hundred fcct
into Blanco Canyon, to the banks of the White River. The
‘mesa’ is about a scction—a square mile or six hundred forty
acres—in extent.

To look at it, it’s the best place in the world to hold driven
cattle. The top is rocky but there is a lot of grass, the two bluffs
arc natural fences, and even when McNeil Draw is dry as old
buffalo bones there’s water in the White River. A man could
throw a herd—anywhere from a few hundred to right at three
thousand —up on that point, put
a light guard riding the bottom

where a big herd would pass. The small number of cattle would
join with the herd—that’s in the nature of cows—and then the
nester would demand the herd be cut and lay claim not only to
his branded stock but any unbranded stuff he saw in the gather.

Sawyer was hot, tired, thirsty, and probably in no good
mood anyway. He told the nester he’d cut the herd when he got
damned good and ready, and not before.

That’s when the nester made his mistake. He tried to
threaten this man Dobie called ‘Sawyer,” and he wasn’t a good
man Lo try that on. The nester suddenly found himself looking
down the business end of a
cocked sixgun. “I done told

of the north slope so the cattle
couldn’t drift off, and rest men
and animals for the nextleg of a
drive that, in the old days, might
have gone as far north as Mon-
tana. Oh, yes—in spite of Zanc
Grey and about nine hundred
other romantic writers about nd-
ers of the range, three thousand
was as many as anybody cver
actually drive in one herd. A
bigger herd tended to split itself
and was simply too big o
handle.

That’s to look at the place
in the daylight. To look at it at
night—well, if I had my
druthers, | don’t reckon 1’d ever
look at 1t at night. Since 1889
there hasn’t been a gather of
cattle held on that point that
didn’t stampede, and damn few
that didn’t lose half or more—
and a cowboy or two—over that
two hundred foot drop into
Blanco Canyon.

Stampede Mesa. There's not a
cowman in Texas—or one that
came from Texas—that hasn’t
heard of the place. Some-
where in the panhandle, it’s
supposed to be. Haunted-
haunted by the ghost of a
nester who stampeded a herd
over the side of the mesa one
night, and was sent over the
side after them next morning
by the trailboss of the herd he
stampeded. And by the ghost
of every cow, bull and steer to
go over the side, and a bunch

you,” said Sawyer, “I'll cut
this herd when I get damn good
an’ ready an’ nota damn minute
before. You push me just one
more time an’ [ won’t have no
need to cut it, on account of
you’ll be dead an’ dead men
got no need for cows.”

That’s one fork in the trail.
Hecre’s the other one.

Sawyer and his herd arrived
at the holding point late in the
afternoon, only to find it
fenced. In front of the fence
was the nester. “This ain’t no
frec pasture no more, “ he said.
“Y ou wanta pasture here, it’ll
cost you two bits a head a day.”

Sawyer took a long look at
the nester and his shotgun.
Then he said, “I got upwards of
a thousand head here. Thatair
Greener’ll stop maybe two,
three of ‘em. After the rest run
over your carcass, maybe we’ll

The story, as it was first of cowhoys as well, all of bury what’s left an’ maybe we
told, is unknown. Two stories . . won't.”
have come down, both involv- whom died trymg to hold Whatever really happened,
ing the same people and both herds on the Place_ the story comes back together

having the same end result, but

here. Sawyer pastured that

with some differences in the
middle. It involved a cowman
J. Frank Dobie called ‘Tol Sawyer’ and a nester of unknown
name and unknown antecedents.

The place—it didn't have a name then—was known
simply as ‘the holding point on the North Blanco.’ Every drover
who moved cattle by the western trail, whether to railheads or
Indian Agency beef, knew and used it. In the spring of 89 the
cowman Dobic calls ‘Tol Sawyer’ brought his herd to the
holding point, and here the story forks. In one tale, Sawyer’s
herd picked up some cows from the small herd of nester who'd
settled on Dockum Flat, on the McNeil Draw side of the point.
Sawyer never slowed his animals, simply drove them up on the
point. It was late afternoon and both men and animals were
tired.

The nester took exception to this. He accused Sawyer of
trying to steal his cows, and demanded that the herd be cut then
and there. This was an old trick, by the way—a nester ®r small
rancher would leave a number of cattle wearing his brand near

night on the holding point.
Sometime about midnight or
thereabouts, the nester put on a slicker, mounted his mule, and
snuck up on the McNeil Draw side of the point. It is, or was,
brushy therc, and he could hide. How long he hid we don’t
know, but when the guards weren’t looking he suddenly burst
out of the brush, flapping his slicker, yelling, and firing a
sixshooter in the air.

The result was predictable. Sawyer’s herd made a dash for
the other side of the point to get away from whatever that scary
thing behind them was. The other side is the White River side,
overlooking Blanco Canyon. That’s where the two hundred
foot drop is.

The cowboys turned about half of them. The other half
went over the side. The nester got away in the confusion.

Come morning, Sawyer counted cows and men. He was
about 500 cows and one cowboy short. They found what was
left of the cowboy, down among the cow carcasses at the bottom
of the canyon. They buried him under a big cottonwood down
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at the basc of the point, and then the outfit went on a manhunt.

Neither legend, nor, so faras I know, history, records how
far the outfit had to chase the nester, but they caught him. There
was a discussion about how to do it—make him a cottonwood
blossom, drag him on the end of a rope, or just shoot him and
be done with it. Sawyer had other ideas.

They brought the nester and his mule back to the holding
point. They tied his hands behind him and tied him in the
saddle. Then they blindfolded the mule and let it up to face the
big drop, about forty or so feet from the edge.

Sawyer took out his pistol and his watch. “You’ve got
thirty sccond to make your peace,” he said, and laid the cocked
pistol alongside the mule’s behind. When the big pocket turnip
had ticked off a half a minute, he pulled the trigger.

The sideflash from the gun powderburned the mule’s
behind and 1t bolted—right over the edge, taking the screaming
nester with it. They didn’t bother to go down and dig the
nester’s carcass out from among the dead cows.

The next herd to hold on the holding point went over the
side. So did the one after that, and the one after that. Cowboys
began to talk, and what they talked about was ‘things” —things
that looked like cows but weren’t and something that looked
like a man on a horse—or maybe a mule. The ‘things’ came out
of the brush on the McNeil Draw side of the point and went into
the herd, and when they did a man was damned lucky to save
half his animals and even luckier than that if he didn’t lose a
man or two with them. By the late 1890’s there were several
graves under that big cottonwood —some say as many as ninc.

And Lon Schuyler had been there once. 1'd never known
that about Lon. The short , stocky, baldheaded cowboy wasn’t
all that talkative except once in a while, and the while hadn’t
come when he felt like talking to me about Stampede Mesa. |
hoped 1t would come this day.

The time to visit an old cowman—cowboy or rancher,
makes no difference —is 1n the late afternoon, before sundown
but after chore time. Otherwise, you're liable to be put to work.
It’s also a good i1dea to bring something with you— something
to loosen a tongue, especially if you want to hear a story. Lon
had a taste for sour mash—not an addiction, he never drank
much—but a definite taste. He also had a taste for Lobo Negro
cigarette tobacco, which I could get on deep East 6th Street in
Austin but he couldn’t find at all in Lampasas. [ don’t know
where he acquired the latter taste— that stuff’s border-country,
and as far as [ knew, Lon had never cowboyed outside the
Lampasas and San Saba River country. Nonetheless, I had a
half-pint of Jack Daniel’s Black Label and three sacks of Lobo
Negro in the pickup. Ialso had my pipe and a pack of Granger—
[ wasn’t about to join Lon in a Lobo Negro quirly.

[ got to his place just as the west was turning red. He was
on the porch, sitting in an old rawhide-scat rocker. “Howdy,
Lon,” [ said.

He squinted at me—as far as [ know there was never
anything wrong with Lon’s eyes, and I've seen him drop a
chickenhawk with a thirty-thirty at a range | wouldn’t have tried
to shoot, but for some reason he always squinted when he was
looking at someone for the first time. “Well, I'll be damn’,” he
said. “Ain’t seen you inacoon’s age, boy. What brings you this
far north?”

“You,” | said.

“If you’re workin’ for the sheriff an” you're carryin’ paper
on me [’'m gonna get plumb put out with you, boy,” he said.

“I’m on my own time an’ the only paper I got’s blank, an’



The time to visit an old cowman-—
cowboy or rancher, makes no
difference—is in the late afternoon,
before sundown but after chore
time. Otherwise, you're liable to be
put to work. It's also a good idea to
bring something with you—-some-
thing to loosen a tongue,
especially if you want to hear a
story. Lon had a taste for sour
mash-—not an addiction, he never
drank much-but a definite taste.

I got a pencil to go with it. Besides,” | said, reaching inside my
brushjacket, “I brought you something. Says something like
Jack Somebody on the label.”

“Reckon you are on your own time, boy. Plumb wrong
fer a lawman to drink with a feller an” then serve a paper on him.
What's thatair blank paper for?”

“Lon, what do you know on Arn Sanders?”

“Purty fair hand, but he’s lazy. That’s how come he lost
his last job.”

“Man put stock in what he’s got to say?”

“Reckon. He’s just lazy, not a liar.”

“Lon,” I said, “Arn told me he heard tell—or maybe
heard you say— you were with a herd that held on Stampede
Mesa about 1900 or maybe aught-one.”

“He didn’t lic. [ was there. [ was for damn’ sure there,”
Lon said.

“Tell me about it?”

“Lemme go get a couple 'a glasses an’ some branchwater
to cut it. You got any makins, boy? All I [ind around here is
that Bull Durham heifer dust or Prince Albert.” He got up and
went in the house, and I pulled out the three packs of Lobo
Negro and put them on the rickety table next to his chair. When
he come out, he asked how much he owed me for the tobacco.

“Lon,” I said, “for a fact [ ain’t got but a dime in all three
of ‘em, an’ the story’ll be worth more'n that.”

“Whiskey buys stories. Makins gotta be paid fer,” he
said, and handed me a dime. | know better than to refuse it.

“We was pushin’ a herd to the Crow reservation in aught-
one,” he said while rolling the first of a seemingly endless
chain of the short, brownpapered, powerful cigarcttes. *“Purty
good herd— "bout twenty-five hundred head. We was short-
handed, ‘course—ain’t never a time an outfit cain’t use more
cowboys ‘n its got. I was nding swing most of the time, an” |
had the best horse I reckon I ever rode, a little claybank gelding
that was about half Injun pony an’ half track dog. He could
stick with a critter ‘till the world come to an end, [ reckon. He
was my number one horse in my string.

“Well, we got to Crosby County, an’ the boss says he
figgers on holdin’ on the point twixt McNeil Draw an’ the
North Blanco. We all tells him he’s crazy—that’s Stampede
Mesa he’s talkin® about. He says ‘By God, I'll hold them if |
hafta hold ‘em myself. The rest of you ain’t got the guts to try,
you ain’t got the guts to call yourselfs cowboys on my payroll.’
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Now, that worried me. Worried me
‘cause there oughta been at least a
jackrabbit, an’ there wasn'’t one.
Animals got a funny sense. Some-
times, if things are gonna get bad,
you can see the little animals
movin’ out of the area ‘fore it hap-
pens. I checked my cinch an’I saw
Mart do the same. Wouldn't do to
have a saddle turn if the herd ran.

“There was a couple of the boys that said ‘Figure my
time—I"m gone,” but I don’t reckon I had that much sense. Me
an’ six others, we stayed. With the boss, the segundo, an’ the
cook, that made ten.

“That place looks just like they say it does. Best damn
place to hold cows God ever put on the range. Couldn’t ask for
a better. Plenty grass, good water, an’ you can hold a good sized
bunch just by ridin’ the lower end of the point—if they don’t go
over the side on you.

“We throwed the herd on the point about three hours
before sundown. Watered ‘em first in the North Blanco, then
throwed ‘em up on the point to graze. Boss said they’d get used
1o the place— he said the reason the other herds run was they all
put ‘em up there nght at dark or after it, an’ they was spooky to
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start with, bein” in a new place an” all, an® when a jackrabbit
jumped they went for the side.

““What about them things the cowboys scen?’ we asks.

“‘Damn’ fools spooked theirselfs,” says he. ‘Once the run
was over they commenced to thinkin® ‘bout all them other
damn’ fools an’ the truck they claimed rhey seen, an’ they
figgered they had to of seen it too. The only thing they cver
really secn was a nighthawk or a jackrabbit or maybe a tum-
bleweed, and they up an’ put horns on it. Ain’t you boys ever
put cars on a stump on a dark trail at night?’

“Well, it was hard to argue that. I've put cars on a stump
more time ‘n I reckon I'd wanta claim, an’ [ heard tell you done
it yourself a time or two.”

I chuckled and agreed, remembering the cedar stump I'd
blown to hellandgone with a shotgun one night because I could
swear it was a wolf. It hadn’t been that long back, either.

“My pardner was Mart Skinner. Don’t reckon you ever
knew Mart. He got kilt by lightinin’ in '42, up out of Menard,
an’ you was just a shaver then. Anyway, Mart was about as salty
a dog as a man would want to ride with, an’ not a spooky sorta
feller. All the same, I scen Mart saddlin’ a little bay geldin’ that
I know was the best horse in his string, so I threw my saddle on
my claybank. Then he comes up to me an’ says ‘I reckon we got
the same idear.’

“*What idear’s that?’ I says.

“‘Jus’ in case them fcllers wasn’t scein things an’ puttin’
cars on stumps, [ want the best horseflesh I can lay hands on
under me when the run starts,” he says.

“‘Reckon they’ll run?’ says I.

“‘Wanta bet your hide they won’t?’ he says.

“Well, I didn’t—didn’t care to bet my hide on that or
anything clse if I could keep from it’s Come night, Mart an’ |
drew middle round—midnight to three in the mornin’. First
round run about nine to midnight, an’ last round always went
from three to dawn. When the early round boys come in they
was laughin’ ‘bout it—’Nothin’ up there,” says they. ‘Not a
damn thing. Not even a jackrabbit.’

“Now, that worricd me. Worried me ‘cause there oughta
been at least a jackrabbit, an’ there wasn’t one. Animals got a
funny sense. Sometimes, if things are gonna get bad, you can
sec the little animals movin’ out of the area ‘fore it happens. [
checked my cinch an’ I saw Mart do the same. Wouldn’t do to
have a saddle turn if the herd ran.

“It was right at midnight by the boss’s turnip when we got
up on the point— he said so later. Me an’ Mart, we decided we’d
double-circle. He’d go round the heard one way, an’ I'd go
round it the other. That way we’d cross twice ever’ round, an’
if we scen anything ought not to be there, there’d be one of us
on cach side of the herd or close Lo being there so we could mill
‘em. Double-circle’s a spooky-herd trick, an’ these cows didn’t
look spooky, but we wasn’t takin’ no chances.

I reckon we’d circled the herd four or five times— gettin’
on for two o’clock or thereabouts, since you ride slow an’
twenty-five hundred head spread out a mite when you bed
‘em—an’ [ was comin’ up on the brush on the McNeil Draw side
when I saw somethin’ comin’ out of the brush. Boy, it looked
like a steer— but it looked like no steer 1’d ever seen before. It
was plumb white—white as milk, not a drop of color on it
anywhere. White homs—an’ white eyes, as far as | could sce.
I couldn’t see no fect, though—there was just a sort of smoke
down there, like maybe dust or something. It come right outa
that brush an’ headed straight for the herd.



“Well, I tapped the claybank with my spurs o get up to it
but when we got close enough—maybe forty foot—he shied.
That wasn’t no shyin’ horse—1’d hauled dead deer on him, an’

you know if a horse is gonna shy ain’t nothin’ gonna make it shy

like the smell of fresh blood, an’ he never boogered at that.

Well, he didn’t booger at this thing, but he damn surc didn’t ¥4 :

want no part of it. TACK N' TEMPTATIONS
“About that time them things was ever'where. Musta Git a whiff of the leather!

been thousands of ‘em come out of that brush. ‘Look out, Mart, / From saddles to headstall,

here they come’ 1 hollers, an’ starts tryin’ to get where I can to purses and belts.

work my end of the mill. Like I said, them damn things was Horse and rider will be stylin'

ever'where—all around me. I reached outan’ takena slapatone {4 Quality merchandise at affordable prices

of ‘em to try an’ turn it, an” my hand went right through it. Felt

like hittin’ cold smoke, is what it felt like.

“By this time the whole damn bunch was up an’ headed for
the high side, an’ ol” Mart’s out there in front of ‘em quirtin’ ‘em
on the noscs to try an’ turn ‘em into a mill. [ come through as
fast as ol claybank could carry me an’ started the same, an’ we
could hear the other fellers comin® up. ‘Bout that time Mart
hollers ‘Mill what we can, we a-gonna lose a bunch of ‘em,” an’
[ seen 1t was a fact.

“The rest of the boys got up there— bossman, segundo,
cook, an” all—an’ we saved ‘bout nineteen hundred, but we had
to mill the bastards all night. Took all of us to hold ‘em. The
boss come up to me an’ he says ‘Damnit, Schuyler, "twas your
fool holler set ‘em off. You draw your time in the momin.””

“Next thing | knew the boss was lookin’ up Mart’s sixgun.
Don’t know where he packed it—like as not in his saddle
pocket. ‘You sorry s.0.b.,” says Mart, ‘that Kid never sct ‘em
off. They was alrcady up an’ runnin’ ‘forc he hollered. He
hadn’t hollered when he did, I'd be down there with them cows.
I seen what set ‘em off an’ so did he, an’ it fer damn sure wasn’t
no nighthawk, an’ it wasn’t no jackrabbit, and 1l wasn’t no
tumbleweed. It was jus’ what them other fellers said they
seen—steers, hundreds of ‘em, white an quiet, comin’ outa the
brush on the low side. Now, you s.0.b., you're gonna say you’re
sorry for bein” a damnfool to this kid an” me an’ the rest of these
fellers, an’ in the mornin’ I think I’'m gonna take you down there
to the bottom of the bluff so you can say you're sorry to them
dead cows. An’ you’re gonna start right now, on accounta if you ficial flavors or preservative!
don’t I'm gonna blow your damn head off!" Mart never had been If s0, you will love our homegrown
a cussin’ man, an’ [’d never heard him cuss twice in the same WINNER OF NATIONAL, STATE,  and produced salsas, sauces, preserves,

a selection of
heat transfers
for T-Shirts

& we're always

getting more,

Ptus a wide
DESIGN non LoGo [Tuo PERSONALHE lTuo mie“ of colored

MONOGRAM IT!  wxeti.

719 FORD STREET, LLANO, TEXAS 78643 ¢ 915/247-2045

HOT STUH

Do you like your salsas hot, with all
natural ingredients, and no arti-

day afore, let alone in the same minute.” AND LOCAL AWARDS, and chili pepper candy from Stonewall
“What you reckon you saw?” | asked. Chili Pepper Company.
“Reckon, Hell! T know what I saw—an’ what [ slapped my P.0. Box 241, Stonewall, TX 78671 Send for our FREE catalog

hand into. Ghosts, boy. Ghosts of all them stecrs that went over 1-800-239-2995/FAX $10-644-2377 g

the side. There was somc fellers claimed they scen the nester,
but I never scen him. All [ seen was them milky-colored steers
that never made a sound.”

Lon’s been dead going on a quarter-century now, and he GIESECKE & ASSOC].ATES

went out like a cowboy should —twisting out a snuffy bronc. I
didn’t doubt what he said he saw 1hen,ar%d I don’t doubt it now. T P REAL ESTATE, INC.

I’ve been to Stampede Mesa once, back before they ! T
dammed up the White River to make Blanco Canyon Reservoir. 4 ;
I walked the ground under the drop. Every time [ kicked the dirt,
I kicked up a fragment of bone.

The reservoir—they call it a lake—is a big fishing and
boating spot these days, and I hear tell folks even camp over-
night on the little point of land that sticks out into it from the east
bank. Thanks, but I won’t. That little point? That’s Stampede
Mesa. DANA VANN

* Sales Associate 70t HWY. 281 * SUITE C « MARBLE FALLS, TEXAS

If you are interested in buying or
selling in the area and want a hard-
working, ambitious agent on your
side call Dana Vann.

Bus.: 210/693-2030 * Pager: 512/715-7825
Fax: 210/693-6811

E-Mail glesecke@tstar.net
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ccently someone asked me when it was I first met

Ruth. And my mind got stuck on the question,

*“Which one?” The poet? The artist? The cowgirl?

The intellectual? *Cause she's all that and more,
and I wasn’t introduced to all of her at once. The first time
I saw Ruth’s drawings you could of knocked me over
with a cigarette paper. They were better than anything
I had scen in years, including my own stuff (which I'm
kinda partial to).

Ruth’s poetry is born out of experience in the
mountains and canyons of the west; and like all good
poets it is her attention to and seclection of detail, and
the uncxpected turn of phrase, that clevates her work
above common prose. On top of that Ruth captures in
word and image the elusive magic of the open west,
where Saturn’s rings and Stetson hats, rainbows and
lariats just naturally go together.

You can’t live long in cowboy country without
meeting your share of characters. Here we have Pete

PETE CHAPMAN AND THE FRAISER SADDLE

Pete sold almost anything.
“Collectibles I calls ‘em”

And holding up a flat-iron,
“Here, look at this little Gem.”

He had oats in a rusty pail.

There was a stone-dead field mouse
Under reins and bridles,

And there’s lots more in the house.

Out in the shed was something
Way in a comner and it was dusty,
And I said to Pete, “Hey Pete?
Will you sell this to me?”

“What’ll you take for the saddle

If you could call it that?”

He said, “I donno’ what’ll you give?”
And then... he spat.

Pete took my twenty dollars,
Then said the tree was broke.
“I don’t care I’ll fix it up.”

Pete thought that was a joke.

Not me, because what | saw

Was a name tooled in the leather,
And my heart rate escalated
Staring at a broke-down ol” Fraiser.
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Mr. Thompson over in Bayfield
Said it would be worthwhile,
And working on old leather,
Always made him smile.

About a year ago I got a letter;
There wasn’t a phone at the ranch,
It read, “Come on by tomorrow

If you have the chance.”

Leather always smells so good,

And it did when I walked in the door
And Mr. Thompson yelled “Howdy!”
From way in the back of the store.

“Every cowboy that’s seen it
Would give me their eye tecth
To own this little beauty,

But I 1old ‘em all ...No sireee.”

It almost glowed in the dim light,
Laying across the stand.

New latigo and sheepskin,

He’d done all of that by hand.

We shook hands and I paid him.
And money wouldn’t be enough,
Then he picked it up and carried it
Out to the Pick-up truck,

Now ol’ Pete used to be Shenff
Down in Farmington,

But he’d quit and then retired,
hanging up his gun.

[ loved that tall old cowboy

With his handlebar mustache,

A worn string tic and faded jeans;
He never did get fat.

One day when he was talking
About how it used to be,

He stopped right in the middle,
And he was looking at me.

“Where’s is that old saddle

The one you found that day?
Didja’ ever do anything with it?
Or didja’ just leave it lay?”

Well, he was just plain dumb-struck
And I think I broke his heart;

For turning that old piece of junk
Into a work of art.

“Now Pete, I’m not giving it back.
Fair’s fair and you know I’'m right
Just take a’ slug of whiskey,

and don’t be all uptight.”

“Girl. It’s a bee-u-tiful saddle.
And it’s certainly is my pleasure,
To think that old piece of junk

Is a genuine, antique, Fraiser.

He got in his truck and waved at me
And [ threw him a great big Kiss.
So happy that we were still friends
‘Cause Pete Chapman, would be
A man
I'd
Miss



Chapman the ex-sheriff turned collectible dealer scll-
ing fixer-upper drecams; and LuAnn the cliff dweller
in a hexagonal house. Naturally, her books include
other poems about the land, the weather, and critters
with two legs, four legs, and no legs a'tall.

Somctimes | think Ruth knows more about horscs
and guns than a woman ought to—unless of course
they're cowgirls, in which case they're not gencrally
inclined to the arts ol poetry and drawing. Ruth is
complex that way A maverick cosmic cowgirl artist
with cclectic inclinations and an clectric personality,
Ruth is top notch in all ways.  After pondering over
this book for some time you'll likely want to meel
Ruth Allan Raymond. If you get the chance, go back
for a second or third introduction. She’s a person of
many parts and without coming back around you've
only gone part way. Likely as not, as I'm finding out,
you could kcep doing that “ul forever gets there” and
still be surprised. —Ira Kennedy

LUANN'S LOT IN LIFE

LuAnn was gonna’ have her way
Of where to build the place.

“] said over in the field, Lu.”

She said, “No!” Right in my face.

“IC1ll go up there” She pointed.
I fell down and laughed

‘Cuz where the house would be
LuAnn would have to blast.

Right through solid rock.
A veritable chiff.

But she drew up the plans
To fit on the obelisk.

Now Lu had thirty more acres
Like a pool table all green and flat,
But she wouldn’t build on it.

She wouldn’t hear of that.

Her plans were for a hexagon

Of logs going up post-haslc.

And being six-sided,

[t didn’t matter which way it faced.

Each side had a window.

Two sides had a door.

And some indoor plumbing,
“But Lu? What about the floor?”

“I'm just gonna' lay rocks

And grout ‘em like terrazzo.”

She got steel-toed boots on her birthday
[t was the perfect gift, | know!

Art King was contracted
To assemble the log hogan,
LuAnn had been influenced
Out on the reservation.

UZ0Z8<PA IEHCR °°

OI’ Art just scratched his head
And went ahead anyway.

Lu’s mom and dad were blown-out
When the work got underway.

Lu was born a rebel,

But they had not expected
To sce the [ull reality

Of what she had erected.

The went back to Phoenix.

“Just send pictures when you’re through.

We are no, seriously considering,
Dis-inheriting you.”

When it was completed . . . .

You know that funny postcard?
Where the out-house hangs in space
‘Cuz there isn’t any yard?

Well going out the front door
Fast and without out thought,
[f you missed the first step

Y ou would have overshot

The edge of the Property

And sigpped off into space,

There were a few kinks to work out
Lest you fell from grace.

Parking was a problem

Even for a truck, a car or bike
Or otherwise you took oxygen
and got ready for a hike.

The house stayed nice and cool
‘Neath a mountain like Shangn-La;
Where icicles hung ‘til Mid-July
Causing hyperthermia.

Now the view from the obelisk
Was clear to Caracas Mesa.
*“Quite a place ya’ got up there.”
Toursts would yell with a camera.

I'll never ever forget the house.
Or the rock slide that she lives on.
I moved from Pagosa Junction;
But she’s still there and dog-gone

Y ou couldn’t move her with a tank.
She’ll stay, ‘til forever gets there.
Wearing steel-toed boots and coveralls
Going up hill in a wheel chair.
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'HUNTER’S STORY

FROM THE DEVIL'S BACKBONE, 1996, REPRINTED WITH PERMISSION FROM EAKIN PRESS, AUSTIN, TEXAS

by BERT WALL

cer scason was upon us again, and, as so

many past scasons, we had taken out time in

sclecting the right group of hunters to lease

part of our Devil’s Backbone ranch for the

season. You have to be careful in leasing a

ranch. You definitely want the right kind of
hunters. Safety is all-important, becausc the rifles used in
hunting large game could also be used in a combal situa-
tion.

This particular secason was onc of those seclective
years, and by the time we made our choice, we were happy
with this new group of hunters. This group were all
employees of a rather nice-sized oil company. They had
hunted as a group in the past,
and with the exception of an
occasional beer from time to
time, they were very safety-
minded, and limited the beer
drinking to the evening
house after the day’s hunt
Wwas over.

The group numbered ten
people, with only seven
mcmbers of the group hunt-
ing at any given time. This
again, was one of the several
ranch safety rules which
were (o be adhered to at all
times. Even though the
group was cmployed by one company, therc were two
husband and wife hunting combinations, with the other
three being one woman and two more men.

The opening weekend of deer scason is always a full
hunt. In other words, every hunter shows up, especially
since the weather is generally okay—not too hot, not too
cold.

As the scason progresses, the hunting parties seem to
diminish in number, and by early December we are usu-
ally down to true knowledgeable hunters who border on
being professionals. That scason was no exception. By
mid-December we saw the same four hunters every week-
end. The two couples now had acclimated themselves to
the ranch and were very aware of where they were and
what they were doing.

That particular weekend started as any other, with
only one difference. The entire Hill Country was prepar-
ing for a true, blue norther, which was to blow in at any
time.

It was near dark when both couples arrived at camp.
Within a short period of time they had the camp-house
ready for business. The fire in the wood cook-stove was
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now crackling and popping, the keroscne lanterns lit and
burning. Their portable radio was playing loudly as all
four were truly enjoying themselves. Cathy and Robert
had arrived first, with Pelc and Sally not far bchind.

By dark the four had everything under control. The
camp meal of stcak, french fries and cole slaw was served.
Anticipation was running high. The big deer would cer-
tainly move when this arctic blast came in. And if it came
in wet with snow and ice, all four hunters might land a
large Boone and Crockelt trophy.

It was during the night that the cold front blew in. The
icy winds shifted to the north, and by the early morning
hours a blowing snow started to cover the ground.

Pete had been up several

e ———— s durning the night, add-

Within seconds he witnessed a sight
that sent him into true shock. Under
the feeder, standing tall, he could see
a pair of red eyes, large red eyes—
they must have been at least
eight inches apart. Smoke seemed
to billow from this unidentified
creature’s large nostrils.

—— N ————— | P e on o e
' stands. A last minute check

ing wood to the fire and
checking the cabin doors
and windows, yet the other
three had slept through the
wintry arrival. [t was just
before daybreak, and Pete
prepared a breakfast fit for
a king, so with very little
cncouragement needed, the
small group devoured cv-
cry last morsel.

It was time for them to

of several items was made by each hunter. Rifles, car-
tridges, small knapsack with necessitics for such a cold,
wintry day, and a small thermos of coffce was included.
Both Pete and Robert had started their trucks some thirty
minutes prior to departurc lo be sure that the trucks would
be ready when they were.

With little said, all four were on their way to their
stand. They decided to spend the entire day hunting and
not return until after dark. All four were familiar with
good hunting techniques, so for them this gray, cold,
snowy day was perfect.

Both trucks were parked in open areas where each of
the four hunters could easily return if a problem were to
arise. Just after daybrecak all four had made their way to
their deer stands. These deer stands werc definitely
unique in their way; they had been built some fifteen ‘to
cighteen ycars prior to this particular deer season, but
with annual maintenance they had been kept in good
order. It is not to say that they had all the comforts of
home in the stands, bul they had becn built to protect a
hunter from the wintry clements.

The day went by quite swiftly, and as Pete sat in his



high mountain ridge stand, he knew that if he was going
to kill a decr, he must take one soon, becausc dark would
come swiftly on a gray, cold day such as that onec. ROST

He had hcard scveral shots during the day, and with

ILLER

his knowledge of directions he felt that at least two of the —

other three had gotten their bucks. Pete had walched [

scveral small herds come and go, and at one time he had RANCH REALTY, INC.

been tempted to go ahead and take a small-framed, 8- I 915-247-3997 - FAX 915-247-3675 —I
point buck—but it was not really what he had been hunting Frosty Miller - Broker * Anytime 915-251-6671 + Pager 512-756-5837
for. The scries of trails which crossed this high ridge * ASSOCIATES °

stand had to be closely watched, becausc not all of the LLANO OFFICE PONTOTOC OFFICE

deer would walk straight out to the corn fecder. The older 3079?:‘2’:7”’;;9'7“?“ !29";’; 78643 PO Box 13 - Pontotoc, Texas 76869
animals would tend to stay back in the heavy, brushy 2ol - Fox 2079990 el D i
— We have many ranches in this area and in South & West Texas.

- , GIVE US A CHANCE TO FIND YOUR RANCH FOR YOU.
The snow was [alling in heavier amounts, yct the

winds had died out. A true quiet covered the entire
countryside. Pete stared out the small, open window of

this rather old deer stand. He placed his full vision and LLANO® OWN

full concentration on the feeder. He knew that if anything

was to be harvested today it would have to happen within S

just a few minutes, or his cold, snowy hunt would be in @

vain. ~ ™
Just then he head a noise he couldn’t identily—a FRIDAY- All You Can Eat Catfish. Includes all the delicious catfish

snorting, high-pitched sound. A chill went up Pete’s you can eat, along with hushpuppies, french fries, homemade beans,

neck. He really didn’t know what he had heard. Within tarter sauce, and homebaked peach cobbler with ice cream.

seconds he witnessed a sight that sent him into true shock. ALL FOR ONLY- $7.95 + Tax * CARRYOUT- $6.95 + Tax

Under the feeder, standing tall, he could see a pair of red Burgers * Mexican Food * Salads ¢ and the BEST Chicken Fried Steak

eyes, large red eyes—they must have been at least cight in the Hill Country. « DRIVE THROUGH SERVICE

inches apart. Smoke scemed to billow from this uniden- Open: 10:00AM - 9:00PM Monday-Saturday

tified creature’s large nostrils. 608 Bessemer (Hwy 16/71 North) * Llano, Texas 78643 * (915) 247-1660

It was dark. Pete slipped the safety forward on his
rifle, yet he was not sure of what he was sceing. What the
heck was this thing? Where did it come from? It must L
have been six feet tall. Pete rubbed his eyes with his wet,
snowy gloves. He began to shake, yet not from the cold. MBO AUTO REPAIR

He looked down at the floor of the stand, shaking his head

in disbelicf. Finally, he looked back up—the red eves SERVING LLANO SINCE 1971
were gone.

Yes, this creature had left just as quickly as it had EXPERT BODY REPAIR & CUSTOM PAINTING
appeared. Or had it disappeared? What was it? God only FOREIGN & DOMESTIC CARS & TRUCKS
knew.

Pete moved quickly toward the safety of his truck. Con- FEAME SIRMCRIENTNG: M WIS WELDING
tinually looking behind him toward the stand and feeder, he FREE ESTIMATES
crosscd a rather narrow area maybe six [cet wide and twenty [cet INSURANCE CLAIMS WELCOME

long, and for a moment he thought this creature was brcathing
Pete quickly opened the door of the truck. He threw his rifle '
in the cab, and without hesitation he slammed the door, started
the truck, and was off.
He approached Cathy’s stand. Pete’s senses scemed to be LANELLE‘S HA]IR AFF AKR
coming back to him, and the feeling of fear left him bit by bit.
His headlights caught a glimpse of Cathy as she stood by the PRESENTS

road, waiting for Pete and the warmth of the truck.
She waved and pointed—a large buck lay on the ground PEQ&?&%?&EI{]’%S

beside her. Pete pulled up and stopped, and within minutes the

buck was loaded in the back of the truck, and the two headed with these quahty retail items:
back to the camp house. Cathy attempted to start a conversa- Bain De Terre: Body & Hair O.P.1: Nails
tion, but Pete just smiled, nodded, and said little. Redkin: Body & Hair Hairpothics: Hair
The hunters broke camp early the next morning and re- Vavoom: Hair Graham Webb: Hair
turned to the cil}g‘- 1 . Matrix: Body & Hair Clycloguic: Body
idn’ts ctc again unti ly May of (L ye: - ' 3 : T e I
is \vliftidl?clrsecigyed 1h?s sr:ory loc?l:e). S CE LR S 915/247-4902 830 Ford Street, Llano, Texas 78643
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B3 which I can describe what
&3 happens when people
e encounter the Mother of
86 God in this intimare situation.”
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no words with

—Anonymous Pilgrim to New Sarov
History of the Icon

On May 7, 1985, an Icon of the Mother

£ of God was discovered weeping Myrrh by

one of the Monks in a small Chapel at

%% Christ of the Hills Monastery. The Monks’
9% first step was to discern if the manifestation
¥ was authentic and to notify their ecclesias-
e tical superiors. All attested to the miracle’s
2% authenticity.

The Monks see her tears as a sign of

2distress over how far we have all gone from
Christ.

Great miracles have come as a result of

9 anointing with the Tears of this Icon: cures
9 of cancer, leukemia, blindness, mental ill-
k¥ ness, and the most precious gift on earth—
¥ the gift of peace of mind—given to many,
many souls.

o
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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
10:00 am—46:00 pm
June, July, August: .......... 7 days per week
September—May: ......closed Tues. & Wed.

Services
...................... 4:30 am
Third Hour . ...7:30 am
N T T o ————————— 1:15 pm
VESPETS ....ocuvererrererereieneienensieensanns 6:00 pm
Compline veeenee8:30 pm
......... 8:30 pm
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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.

e A
= Chrint of the 16lls -
Orodos Mosasery

Y
Christ of the Hills Monastery

New Sarov

Blanco, Texas 78606-1049
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CATFISH
Restaurant

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

COOFERS

Old Ti=s
PIT BAR<Bs(UE

HOMH OF THH BIG CHOP

TERRY WOOTAN
REAL ESTATE

“THE HILL COUNTRY RANCH FINDERS”
CHR SIDENT OoMMERC
asN e B La.g L,

Terry Wootan
Broker

915-247-5711
FAX 915-247-3052

506 West Young = Llano, Texas 78643

"ONE OF THE BIG THREE IN TEXAS BARBECUE...

...The brisket takes six to eight hours, and it fairly explodes with the
robust flavor of meat and smoke. Everything else is fabulous too."

—Texas Monthly

Featured in
TEXAS MONTHLY « SOUTHERN LIVING
'LLANO IS THE BARBECUE CAPITOL OF THE WORLD"

DINE IN - TAKE OUT - CATERING OPEN: 7 DAYS A WEEK

10:30AM to 9:00PM
915-247-5713
Terry & Karen Wootan, Owners 915-247-3600
: 608 West Young =« Highway 29 West
604 WEST YOUNG (HWY. 29W) » LLANO, TEXAS 78643 Llano, Texas 78643
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The definitive source of news
in the Highland Lakes

Serving the Highland Lakes, The
River Cities Tribune is a colorful,
generdal inferest, paid distribution
newspaper. Indispensable and
sought after by residents and visi-
tors, The River Cities Tribune pre-
sent to the reader arich collection
of local news, features, TV listings,
columns and advertisements.
Published every Friday, The River
Cifies Tribune is the newspaper
that the Highland Lakes relies
on for accurate and

up to date information.

The purpose of the locally
owned and operated River
Cities Tribune is to be the
definitive source of news, the
complete guide to events

and fo reflect the voice, spirit
and character of these

Texas communities.
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Marble Falls « Granite Shoals « Meadowlakes « Burnet e Kingsland
Llano  Horseshoe Bay « Cottonwood Shores « Tow  Sunrise Beach
Village  Buchanan Dam Spicewood and all points in between.

The River Cities Tribune

Call today to subscribe

210-693-7152

1007 Ave K e P.O. Box 10 e Marble Falls, Tx 78654
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