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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

EMAIL: kwithers@ktc.com Visa and MasterCard accepted
Visit our website at hitp://www.prizim.com/avesdelsol

iscover "Enchantment”
for yourself during a
weekend or week-long

stay at Enchanted Rock
House. View The Rock from the
patio, or experience the feeling
of standing on the sacred rock of
Native Americans less than two
minutes away at Enchanted Rock
State Natural Arca.

ILLUSTRATIONS

IRA KENNEDY
915/247-3708

The traditional "Texas
Ranch House" (the Big House)
enjoys a beautiful view of En-

chanted Rock on one side and a &
Texas-sized swimming pool and courtyard on the other. Relax
around the pool after a day of exploring Enchanted Rock and it's
many caverns and rock outcrops.  All rooms have private outside
entrances and baths. Floor to ceiling glass brings each room
distinctly different views. The interior of the main house includes

the Great Room, decorated in southwest ranch style. Several con-
versation areas are positioned throughout the room. A 12-foot
fireplace welcomes all when the weather gets chilly as sometimes

happens in the Hill Country. TV and several board games are
available for those wishing a diversion.

ENCHANTED R@CK HOQUSE

HOSTS: BEVERLY
& DENNIS GILLMAN

ATRADITIONAL BED & BREAKFAST - RETREAT CENTER

15497 R.R. 965, FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624 - PHONE/FAX 210/685-3406 - WWW.EROCKHOUSE.AOL.COM

ILLUSTRATION BY IRA KENNEDY
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I I7 & ER0RE...

computer crashes silently. It just quits doing takes up on the page, and how much time it took to get
what it’s supposed to, or it won’t do anything at  things right again. The upside in all of this for me has
all. The magazinc hasbeen published on aMac-  been the new Gateway which, unlike my old computer, not
intosh since its inception three and a only hasa memory, but it has enough to allow access to the
half years ago. The Mac was ancient from the internet. In a couple of months we’re planning to go on-
beginning. Gradually, it began developing line with a web site and an e-mail address. I’ve had friends
Alzheimer’s and I found creative ways around many of bending my ecar for a year or so to make this move, and
its problems. However, last month it simply the entirc  now I have most of the tools to make it happen.
July issue in its memory. On top of that, the machine I must confess some reluctance to make my life even
refused to accept the backup, or any other disc for that more computer dependent, but I am convinced that a new
matter. With the computer limping along, I managed to  frontier is out there on the world wide web. Instead of
recreate the entire July issuc and get it to press. In the “heading west” we are exploring another dimension where
process I learned just how hard it was to typc with your time and space are transcended with the click of a key.
fingers crossed. And where, from our home on the Enchanted Rock
Knowing the computer was a goner, Ms. Intrepid and  batholith, we can take the heritage of Texas to a wider
I poured through computer magazines, researching our audience.
next move, which was to get a machine that would meet /JA ; 7/

our needs today and well into the future. Enter our new
Gateway 2000. Sure there is a learning curve, but even
with that this issue came together faster than ever. Com- IRA KENNEDY
pared to our old computer, this one moves at light speed.
Literally hours of waiting for the Macintosh to decide to
do something has been trimmed down to mere moments.
Actually, the computer wasn’t the only thing to break NCHAN
down on us in the last six weeks. After you read this you TED R
may feel better knowing this didn’t happen to you. T
It all started in June when the ceiling fan dropped four
feet and started flying around wildly in the living room.
In the process of repairing that, a power drill fell through

P O. BOX 355, LLANO, TEXAS 78643 PHONE/FAX 915/247-3708

EDITOR & PUBLISHER: IRA KENNEDY

the glass coffee table. Th_e lawn mower broke down twice. PUBLICATIONS MANAGER: HOLLY SCOTT

A brand new lawn chair collapsed under a guest that COUNTRY MUSIC: BEAU BURTON

couldn’t have weighed more than 155 pounds. Both air CAMPFIRE 5;°R'Es= ;E’;i'-k\;gg:’”
.y - oy . . EDITORS:

conditioners quit conditioning. The kitchen stove went SHHERIRETENG s e i

up in a puff of black smoke. The large TV in the living CORK MORRIS

room went blank forever. The washing machine died. WARREN LEWIS

ADVERTISING SALES!:

My car had to be repaired. We discovered the propane bl bl
gas tank was leaking 75 gallons of gas a month. The AUSTIN AREA 512/601-2381: MARYBETH GRADZIEL
raccoons broke the telescope left on the front porch. The MARBLE FALLS/LLANO 915/388-3251: LEE CROMWELL
cam i i ' BURNET /LAKE BUCHANAN 512/756-9406: NANCY WALKER
soveroghcme o i by a st The Vi qut || L R
I trepid sat on her glasses. Enchanted Rock Magazine is published monthly. All
Reviewing the list, I’m astounded at how little space it rights reserved. Unsolicited manuscripts are welcome. All

materials, including advertisements, are copyrighted and
may not be reproduced without permission from the pub-

ed.m Cent:f;l = Enc.hénted Fockiis A 8 lisher. © 1996 Enchanted Rock Magazine. Subscriptions to
sacred landmark to the Native Americans. Consisting 9f some of the oldest Enchanted Rock Magazine are $25 per year. Send your name
rock on Earth (one billion years old) Enchanted Rock is the second largest and address along with a check to the address above.
granite dome in the United States, and is the central core around which the

fand mass of Texas formed.

o15/247-3708
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Q Kriewitz & The Comanches

b In the service of peace, a German pioneer turns himself into a hostage of the
Comanche, by Glenn Hadeler

][L]I_ The Mystery of the lLady in Blue

She spent her life in a convent in Spain while teaching American Indians half a world
away, by C.F. Eckardt

]l8 Enchanted Rock and Debil Yack
Captian Jack Hays hikes to the summit of the mountain and finds himself surrounded.

by Edwin Gibson

][(9 Map Insert

Two handy pull-out Hill Country Maps with a few upcoming adventures, by Ira Kennedy.

24]' Disaster at Goliad

Col. Fannin had a hard time making decisions, and when he did he wished he didn't.
by Seven L. Yuhas

3 Z () Slue-Foot Sue & the Next-to-the-Last Battle of Enchanted Rock
Slue-Foot meets the gods on The Rock. Part 1 of 2 parts, by Warren Lewis
34'7 Later Billy Comes Home
Finding the rinse cycle was easy for Later Billy, by Ira Kennedy and Holly Scott
Cowboy Tales

3) 6) Tellin lies to fair ladies and J. D. walks in and spoils the old fools gang's chances.
by L. Kelly Down

ON THE COVER: Mow-way or Shaking Hand, a Comanche Warrior in mourning, by Ira Kennedy

e

IN ADDITION TO | guanco Merle Norman, Page 17
BARNES & NOBLE Stonewall Chili Pepper Co., Pg. 29 Olen’s Ice Box, Page 6
BUCHANAN DAM Pinckney's, East Main
BOOK STOP Gallery of the Hills, Page 23 Stonewall Pizzeria, Page 13
& WALLMART STORES ENCHANTED ROCK AREA Saphires and Petunias, Page 35
(rabapple Crossing Country Store MARBLE FALLS
YOU CAN FIND THE :
FREDERICKSBURG Bargain Books, Page 37
MAGAZINE OF TEXAS Main Street Book Store Blue Bonnet Cafe, Hwy 281
Gastehaus Schmidt Buffalo Gals, Page 36
AT THE FOLLOWING The Pioneer Museum loey Martin Sporting Goods
BUSINESSES: GRANITE SHOALS Pomegranates, Page 16
The Quarry Liquors WELFARE
IF YOU WOULD LIKE TO RETAIL "':‘tsé-t“" miiml&cm Restaurant, Page 23
ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE LG, ,
IN YOUR PLACE OF BUSINESS Illl}:S LAKE LLANO Harry's on the Loop, Page 6, 21 & 40
oover Valley Country Store SISTERDALE
LET US KNOW. WE WILL PROV(I)DE A LLANO Sisterdale General Store
HANDSOME HAND-MADE WOODEN Acme Dry Goods, Page 16 SUNRISE BEACH
COUNTER OR “IIEAIISILSI;ALis Cooper's Bar-B-Q, Page 43 Sandyland Resort
FOR A POINT OF PURCHAS Lillies Antiques, Page36 Sunrise Beach Marina & Lodge
PHONE: 915/247-3708 The Old Feed Store
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WILLOW CITy TEXAS.
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ON THE LOOP
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SATURDAY, AUGUST 30th
STARTS AT 11:30

INDOOR/OUTDOOR
' FAMILY DINING
210/685-3553

ergn 1130 An. Yo #00 P
CLOSTD TVENBAYS

+« NO COOLERS
+$5 ADMISSION

1
R

CATEGORIES: * BRISKET » PORK RIBS * CHICKEN
ENTRY FEE: $10 PER CATEGORY
NON-FOOD VENDOR $SPACE $10
WASHER TOURNAMENT ¢ LIVE MUSIC
with
DEBBIE WALTON AND SECOND CHANCE
OPEN MIKE BETWEEN SETS

* IBTEN TOKIAN M 107y FORDETAS

[ENCHANIED ROCK

PO B0X 353, LLANO, | CXAS 79643 915:247.3708

13

~~ An 1079

CO-SPFONSORED DY
KFAN-FM 1078 AND
ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAXINE

BARB-Q COOK-OFF 5

+ BRING LAWN CHAIRS |
+ NO PETS OR GLASS |

|

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

CHECK OUR WEEKLY SPECIAL
FOR ALL YOUR PARTY NEEDS

OPEN MON-SAT: 10 AM. - 9 P 915-247-4027

HWY 16 NORTH, ON THE SAN SABA HIGHWAY
1502 BESSEMER, LLANO, TEXAS 78643

* SOUPS

¢ SALADS

+ SANDWICHES

* QUALITY BAKED GOODS
* FRESH COFFEE

* ESPRESSO

e, Nan Hanus - Proprietor

(210) 833-5737

306 Pecan Street ® Blanco, Texas 78606
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IN THE DICTIONARY

l found something about you and your magazine last week in my
unabridged dictionary! I tried to call you then but it was cither
DA or busy. THEN John’s son brought your last issue in—he read
it from cover to cover. He was especially interested in the Texas an-
nexation bit.

Congratulations on the success you’ve had with your finc maga-
zine. Bill [Bray] started Texas Fish & Game as part of The High-
lander, then as an insert and then a full magazine. He sold it the first
of the year to Roy Neves.

Hope you didn’t have any flood damage. Our dock, lift and two
boats left us during the night. John’s brother is working with the
disaster people. He was here today headed for Lago vista. I told him
to AVOID 1431.

Best regards,
Bea Wills
Marble Falls, Texas

[Bea, thanks so much for the kind words and the subscription. For those
who don't know, Bea is Bill's mom. In the 70s and 80s | worked for The
Highlander and Texas Fish & Game. And no, we didn't have any flood
damage.]

ON BABYHEAD

n visiting Acme Dry Goods recently I discovered your maga-
zine! My children are preparing to build a ranch house on prop-
erty near the Babyhcad Cemetery. Marcy Hunley told me of a
recent article in your magazine concerning Babyhead myth/history.
Should you have an extra copy could I please have one? I’ll be happy
to reimburse you for the cost and postage—also is it possible to sub-
scribe to Enchanted Rock Magazine?
Sincerely,
Polly Brown Schwartz
Austin, Texas

[The article is in the mail. Back issues are $3; Subscriptions $25.]

WELCOME

e extend our welcome this month to new subscribers in

Marietta, Ga, and Houston, Beaumont, Shiner, Buchanan
Dam, Fredericksburg (3), Granite Shoals, Llano (3), San Marcos,
San Antonio (2), Bumnet, Marble Falls, Austin (3), and Kingsland,
Texas.




MOST EXCELLENT

have been intending to write to you for some time to express to

you how very much I enjoy and appreciate your Enchanted Rock

Magazine. Some very thoughtful and generous person apparently
has purchased a subscription for me as I receive it regularly and enjoy
it immensely.

I had received a letter from your contributing editor, Mr. Warren
Lewis, about idcas to distribute your magazine to schools and libraries
as history teaching tools, which I think is a first rate idea. No doubt
the reading of your magazine would bridge the gap for students, bring-
ing their history and culture closer to them. Close enough that per-
haps they would reach out and grasp it. Wouldn’t it be great if you
could get it between them and the television set?

I have a newsletter that goes out to approximately 10,000. I would
be happy to include an ad promoting your magazine if you would like.
I am a member of the Tejas Vaqueros, an organization dedicated to the
preservation of the culture of the Texas Cowboy. I am confident my
compadres would relish Enchanted Rock Magazine as much as I do, if
they were aware of its existence.

Keep up your most excellent work and I will be looking forward
to your next edition.

Yours sincerely,
Gary P. Nunn
Hanna, Oklahoma

FROM CRABAPPLE

enjoy the magazine; please keep up the good work. For your

information, the St. John Lutheran Community Association of

Crabapple, Texas will celebrate the 100th Year Anniversary of
the Church Building on Sunday, September 28, 1997, at Crabapple.
Starting time is yet to be announced, probably 10:00 AM at the
schoolhouse just prior to church services. Guests are asked to come
carlier to register.

Church Service will start at 10:30 AM. After the services a
covered dish meal will be held at the Crabapple Community Center
Hall. Chicken Bar-B-Que and drninks will be furnished; each family
attending, is asked to please bring a side dish, dessert, and cating
utensils. Donations will be accepted that day for the repair and
maintenance of the church building and grounds.

An aftemoon program is being planned to share the history
and memonies of the community with guests. Also, a recipe cook-
book has been published and is on sale for $8.00 each. The Anni-
versary Committee is currently working on a history booklet about
the St. John Lutheran Church. Copies of the history booklet will
also be for sale. To help cstimatc the number to be printed, people
arc asked to pleasec reserve a copy(ics) by calling Virginia Sagebiel
Clark, (830) 685-3348.

A display table will be set up in the Sunday School building
for various memorabilia items on the 28th.

All former church members, their descendants, relatives,
friends and future members of the St. John Lutheran Community
Association of Crabapple, Texas are invited.

If you could use any of this information in your wonderful
monthly publication, our Anniversary Committee would gladly ap-
preciate it.

Sincerely,
Mable Wilke,
Fredericksburg, Texas

The Luctienbact

ARRIVE TO A FREE SPLIT OF CHAMPAGNE AND FRESH FLOWERS [N YOUR ROOM

ess than a song away (from Luckenbach Dance
Hall), The Luckenbach Inn sits on a rise
overlooking Old Luckenbach Road...

sitmply adorned and comfortable,

rich with charm and class. —Southern Living

7‘ y 0 0 - 777’ 772 4 VISAMasterCard

EMAIL: theinn @luckenbachtx » WEB: www. luckenbachtx.com AmExp/Disc.

GERMAN AUTHENTIC

RESTAURANT GERMAN
& BIERGARTEN CUISINE

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

FOR RESERVATIONS CALL: 210-997-9126 4
312 EAST MAIN « FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624 |

All aboard for some a BAR-B-Q expert. you gotta
try Choo-Choo's. Slow

pecan-smoking provides a

Kerrville historv and a
unique taste in legendary
Hill Country BAR-B-Q. The
old Kerrville railroad depot
is the setting—and if you're

615 Schreiner
Kerrville

flavor and aroma you just
won’t believe. Slightly sweet.

Unbelievably tender.

“Don’t need no teeth to eat our beef”
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KRIEWITZ & THE COMANCHES

BY GLENN HADELER

The history of Texas’ frontier settlement is filled with
tragic stories of whites who had the misfortune of being .
held captive by the Comanche Indians, but so far as can

be determined there is only one episode where a
person willingly gave himself into their hands.
This was the peculiar case of Emil von Kriewitz.

he famous treaty made in 1847 with the Co- swayed to one day form A=  close ties to Ger-
manches by German colonizer John O. Meuse- many, especially if its’ 4 .\ population was pri-

bach, carried with it a side request which is little marily of German extraction. The or-

known. The Indians demanded that a German ganization was known by many

settler live with them in their camp far to the namesinclud- 32 ing The German Im-

west of the new settlement of Fredericksburg. The migration / ,7))\ ¢ Company, The Society

reported purposes for this have been “to act as an Indian Agent”, for the gf,, : / Protection of German Im-
or “to further the understanding between the two peoples”, but  mi - grants in Texas, or simply as
perhaps the most realistic purpose was stated “as  a hostage the Nobel’s Society or “Adels-
for the peaceable intentions of the Germans”. verein”, Prince Carl of Solm
This was the dangerous position in which ‘ Braunfels was selected to travel
Kriewitz would find himself. \ to Texas and negotiate for land on
Emil von Kriewitz was no stranger to
adventure. Born to a noble family near ,
Potsdam, Germany in 1822, Kriewitz saw
the rise of turbulent times in his native W :
land. Overpopulation, poverty and po- IR T '“ been swindled by one land dealer, when
litical unrest created an atmosphere X J-~7 V"> £ the Prince decided to purchase the rights
of discontent and rebellion. By 8% E=I NS S to the remote Fisher-Miller Land Grant.
1842 this inspired a p A ! Under the land grant contract the promoters

group of German / / would have to survey the land and settle fami-
nobleman to develop \gg el

the grand scheme of 4 ‘

moving thousands of B/

lies in the grant within an eighteen month pe-
ried, much of which had already expired. The
Germans into the vast un- AR
settled territories of the Republicof

which to place the settlements. The

Prince proved a man of great vision
and vigor but also a very poor busi-
nessman. The Adelsverein had already

most foreboding obstacle of all was the location

of the site itself. The grant was composed of all

M lands north of the Llano River to the Colorado

Texas. This they reasoned would rid © River. This placed it a full one hundred miles west
Germany of many malcontents, decrease of the nearest civilized areas and in the very heart of
the surplus population, and quite possibly the Penetaka Comanche hunting grounds. The Prince
prove profitable as well. In addition there was no doubt, purchased land at Indian Point on Matagorda Bay as a land-
the thought that the fledgling Republic with its vast natural  ing site for the colonists and established New Braunfels as a
resources so desired at the onset of the industrial era, might be  supply colony along the route to the Llano. Then despite the
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fact that the Adelsverecin’s Texas operations were under-capi-
talized and poorly prepared, Prince Carl returned to Germany
and began making a speaking tour in which he expounded on
the vast wealth and opportunities which could be found in the
new colonies.

It was speeches such as this, that no doubt captured the
imagination and adventurous spirit of Emil von Kriewitz. He
saw around him dwindling opportunities in his native land,
even for educated men. In August of 1845 Kriewitz notified
the office of the Adelsverein that he wished to join a group of
immigrants going to Texas. In October he traveled to the river
port of Bremen to take a ship leaving in November. Kriewitz
set sail on the Bremen Bark Franziska during the stormy win-
ter season of the north Atlantic and did not arrive in Galveston
until February 5, 1846. Here the
Adelsverein had made arrangements
for storchouses to shelter the immi-
grants untl passage could be arranged
to Indian Point which the Prince had
named Carlshafen. Here too, Kriewitz
and the others were listed as new colo-
nists and would have learned that they
would not be citizens of the Republic
of Texas, but instead of the United
States of America, as Texas had been
annexed in December while they were
in route.

Kriewitz was transported to In-
dian Point where he was shocked by
what he found. Hundreds of German
munigrants stranded on the mud beach
under the most deplorable of condi-
tions. Few provisions were made for
even feeding the colonists much less
for adequate housing and medical care.
Some had constructed makeshift dug-
outs with mud walls and cloth tops in
a effort to shield themselves from rain
storms and the searing Texas sun.
Even clean water was in short supply
and as a result disease was sweeping through the camp, killing
the colonists by the score. These conditions were not however,
due to a lack of effort on the part of the new Colonial Director
for the Adelsverein, John O. Meusebach. John O. Meusebach
had taken control of the Texas colonial activities from Prince
Carl the previous May. He found the financial state of the op-
crations in chaos. He set to work with great energy to pay credi-
tors, reassure the colonists already in New Braunfels, and ar-
range for wagons to get the stranded colonists off the unhealthy

Texas coast. No sooner had John O. Meusebach arranged for
wagons and teams to move the colonists inland than heavy rains
began to fall. Streams overflowed their banks making them
impassable and the wagons bogged down to the axles in mud.

Hundreds of German immigrants
stranded on the mud beach under
the most deplorable of conditions.
Few provisions were made for even
feeding the colonists much less for

adequate housing and medical care.
Some had constructed makeshift
dugouts with mud walls and cloth
tops in a effort to shield themselves
from rain storms and the

searing Texas sun.

By late March of 1846 the rains had diminished and the trans-
port of the colonists to New Braunfels accelerated. Then disas-
ter struck again.

he annexation of Texas had outraged Mexico, which

still claimed it as a province. This eventually led to

the outbreak of war between the US and Mexico in

May. All wagons and teams in the area were purchased

or seized to supply General Zachary Taylor’s growing army on

Corpus Christi Bay. It would be impossible to imagine the hope-

lessness and desperation which now must have gripped the

stranded Germans. This desperation led Kriewitz and a num-

ber of other young Germans to form a company of volunteers

who joined the US Army. The company was commanded by

another recent immigrant to Texas,

Augustus Buchel. Buchel had been
a professional soldier and mercenary
in Europe and had served as an in-
structor in the Turkish Sultan’s army.

He was said to have been forced to
flee Europe as the result of a duel of
honor with a nobleman which re-
sulted in the latter’s death. He made
Kriewitz first sergeant of the com-
pany and on May 22, 1846, it was
mustered into service as Company
H, of the First Texas Rifle Volunteer
regiment. The Colonel of the regi-
ment was another illustrious indi-
vidual in Texas history, Col. Albert
Sidney Johnston. The company was
in service during the battle of Resca
de la Palma but would have seen no
action as General Taylor did not trust
volunteer regiments and held them
in reserve whenever he had regular
US troops at his disposal.

The company served garri-
son duty at Matamoras, Mexico and
were then transferred to Camargo.
The natural love of order in discipline probably made the Ger-
mans good soldiers, but the disease brought with them from
Carlshafen, and the unaccustomed climate proved disastrous.
The term of their enlistment was to have been for six months,
but by August so many had fallen ill that General Taylor dis-
charged the entire company. Augustus Buchel and Albert Sidney
Johnston would remain with the Army and Buchel would rise
to the rank of Major before the wars end. Ironically both would
later serve as Generals in the Confederate Army, and both would
fall in battle. Johnston in the 1862 battle of Shiloh, Tennessee,
and Buchel in the 1864 battle of Pleasant Hill, Louisiana. To-
day both lie within a few yards of one another in the Texas State
Cemetery at Austin.
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During the time Kriewitz was with the army, John O.
Meusebach had been busy attempting to move German settlers
on toward the Fisher-Miller grant. In may of 1846 he had es-
tablished the colony of Fredericksburg on the upper Pedernales
River Valley. Mcuscbach was aware that to attempt scttlement
further northwest would almost certainly result in confronta-
tion with the Comanches. Indeed the safety of the colonists of
Fredericksburg hung by a thread. With grim determination,
Meuscbach set out to locate the Comanche chiefs and negotiate

a treaty.

riewitz returned to Indian Point to find conditions
little improved from when he left. This time luck
was with him. Mecusebach
had ordered that a company of guards be organized to
accompany him into the grant.
Kriewitz was selected to form this
company. He chose mostly his vet-
eran Mexican War troops, and set
out on January 1, 1847. Upon ar-
rival in New Braunfels they discov-
ered that Meusebach had already
departed and were ordered to fol-
low him at a forced march.
Kreiwitz’s company encountered
Mecusebach on his return from the
successful treaty negotiations near
Fredericksburg. His company re-
ceived orders to guard the surveyor
Howard who would be surveying the
grant just north of the Llano River.
Following the completion of
Howard’s work the company re-
turned to Fredericksburg.

The treaty negotiated by
Meusebach was a broad document.
Under the provisions the Comanche
and the Germans would both live
in the territories specified in the
grant. The two peoples would form
an alliance against other tribes and
most importantly the Germans would provide $3,000.00 worth
of gifts to the Comanches. The liberal minded Meusebach fur-
ther told the Indians of his wishes that the two people would
become one and perhaps some intermarry. The small matter of
the request of an “Indian Agent” by the Comanches was some-
thing Meusebach never discussed in later years. The Comanches
were to come to Fredericksburg in May to receive a partial pay-
ment and meet the German colonists.

The meeting in May of 1847 at Fredericksburg went well.
The Comanches took part in a celebration commemorating the
laying of the cornerstone for the Society Church, and a lively
exchange of trade was conducted. When the time came for the
“Agent” to be named however, most individuals who had placed
themselves in nomination quickly withdrew upon seeing the
Indians. With few other opportunities available, Kriewitz again
let his adventurous spirit take over, and volunteered for the as-
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He delivered himself to
the Comanche camp of
Chief Santa Anna with a
large quantity of coffee
and sugar as further pay-
ment on the treaty. The
greeting he received was
far from hospitable.

signment.

He delivered himself to the Comanche camp of Chief Santa
Anna with a large quantity of coffec and sugar as further pay-
ment on the treaty. The greeting he received was far from hos-
pitable. Some of the Comanches had visited a trading post on
the Brazos River, run by a one eyed man named Barnett. When
Barnett lcarned of the Meusebach treaty he realized his lucra-
tive trade with the Comanches would move to Fredericksburg.
He attempted as best he could to arouse the Comanches suspi-
cions of the Germans. He told the Indians that the Germans
werc out to steal all of their land and their horses too. This
would have undoubtedly inflamed the Comanches. For to take
a warrior’s wife would anger him, but to steal his horse would
infuriate him. Kriewitz was taken before Santa Anna, where-
upon, he attempted to communicate through gesture and bro-
ken Spanish that he had come to live
with the tribe. The distribution of the
coffee and sugar did much to appease
the Indians’ concerns. As the summer
past, Kriewitz struggled to accommo-
date himself with his new hosts as best
he could, and succeeded in forming a
friendship with Santa Anna. During
this time, survey parties were going
about their work in the grant and were
often visited by members of Santa
Anna’s band. These Comanches kept
to the treaty and did not molest the par-
ties in any way.

There was at least one problem
which confronted Kriewitz. His Euro-
pean features apparently proved fasci-
nating to the young Indian girls. The
jealousy this caused strained his already
tense relationship with the young war-
riors. The situation seemed to culmi-
nate when Santa Anna hinted that
Kriewitz might wish to take his daugh-
ter as a wife. Santa Anna further sug-
gested that he would make Kriewitz a
sub chief in the band of the Chief
Ketemoczy. Kriewitz cautiously and as courteously as possible
declined both offers.

By late summer, Kriewitz faced ever increasing inquiries
from Santa Anna as to the additional payment he felt due to the
Comanches. He attempted to placate the old chief with reas-
surances of the Adelsverein’s credibility. There can be no doubt
however that Kriewitz was well aware that the Adelsverein had
in the past, made obligations they could not fulfill, and this
obligation Kriewitz had virtually guaranteed with his life. By
August, Santa Anna would be put off no longer. He demanded
that he would pay a visit to “El Sol Colorado” (Meusebach)
whom he held as chief of the Germans. Kriewitz, Santa Anna
and a small party left their camp in the San Saba Valley and
traveled to New Braunfels where Kriewitz hoped to find Meuse-
bach. Unknown to Kriewitz, was that the Adelsverein’s finan-
cial condition was every bit as bad as he may have supposed.




Due to this, Mcusebach had already resigned from his posi-
tion in June, turning his office over to Hermann Spiess.

Santa Anna’s party arrived in New Braunfels crcating
tremendous excitement. This was the first time, and would be
the last time, Comanches were cver scen in the colony. Though
no longer employed by the Adelsverein, Muesebach joined
Spiess in receiving the Comanche party. Kriewitz was kept
under close guard by the Indians and was allowed to speak to
no one. The Comanches, now far from their own territory,
were more nervous than ever of treachery. Further complicat-
ing Kreiwitz’s predicament was the fact that he had adopted
the dress and style of the Comanches so well, he could not be
recognized {rom the others in the group. Finally, while scated
at a table with some of the German colonists, a previous ac-
quaintance thought he recognized Kriewitz and stared intently
at him. Kriewitz cautiously kicked him under the table, noti-
fying him to discontinue his staring. The acquaintance then
quietly passed a pencil and paper to Kriewitz. Written lan-
guage being unknown to most of the Indians they paid little
attention, giving Kricwitz a chance to scroll out a quick note.
He notified his friend of his identity, and that he could not
speak to anyone at that time. He informed him that he would
try to slip away from the Indian party later.

Fortunately for Kriewitz, the store houses of the Adclsv-
erein contained enough surplus to satisfy Santa Anna. With
another payment in goods made to him, much of his distrust
disappeared. Kriewitz was now allowed to move about more
freely and he used the opportunity to briefly visit with his old
acquaintances. Upon his return, he found the entire Comanche
party in a state of alarm. Bows and arrows were drawn from
quivers, mules were being packed and trouble seemed immi-
nent. Aftera while Kriewitz determined the cause of the com-
motion. Santa Anna had taken a tour of New Braunfels with
Meusebach. Upon his return he had suddenly fallen very ill.
The Comanches immediately surmised that the Chicf had been
poisoned. As Kriewitz further put together the facts, he rcal-
ized the cause of the Chief’s ailment. Meusebach had con-
ducted his tour in a spring board buggy. Santa Anna not be-
ing accustomed to such a mode of transportation, he been over-
come with motion sickness. Once the Chief had rctained his
composure, the anxiety of the party was again quicted and the
Indians remained in New Braunfcls for two more days cnjoy-
ing the food and hospitality of the colonists.

Following this visit, Kriewitz was more at ease than ever
with the Comanches and the Indians appeared to find new
trust in Kriewitz and the Germans. He traveled back toward
the San Saba with them stopping at the Meusebach farm in
Comanche Springs. One day Kreiwitz’s charm and appear-
ance came near to costing him his life. A Mexican man who
lived with the Comanches possessed a young Indian girl who
once more found Kriewitz irresistible. Intoxicated with li-
quor the man’s jealousy exploded. Kriewitz, alerted by the
girl’s scream, turned to find himself looking down a rifle bar-
rel. Only through the quick action of the others in the party
was his life saved. The man was wrestled to the ground and
disarmed. To the Comanches this action was not worthy of
any particular punishment. The perpetrator was merely tied
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down over his horse the remainder of the day and the following
night, so that the poison to his mind could be sweated out.

s the party passed near to Fredericksburg, they met

with a representative of the colony who provided them

with meat from the company stores. Kriewitz knew it

would take some time for the meat to be properly cooked
and packed away for the journecy home. He told the party that
he wished to visit friends in the colony and would join them at
their camp on Seven Mile Creek that evening. Kreiwitz’s visit
in Fredericksburg proved so enjoyablc that with the aid of a
bottle of good wine, he lost track of the time. He started out a
midnight hoping to find the Comanches still encamped. When
he arrived at the campsite his fears were confirmed. His failure
to return had again roused the suspicions of the party, and they
had taken flight. Kriewitz attempted to rejoin the party, but
moving relentlessly as the Comanches
did, he was never able to catch up to
them. With his horse exhausted there
was no other choice but to return to
Fredericksburg.

His job as Indian Agent finished,
Kriewitz was given a new assignment.
Relying on his knowledge of the land-
scape, the Adelsverein directors or-
dered him to find a passable road and
lead the first colonists into the Fisher-
Miller Grant. The first group of colo-
nists were an unusual assortment of
scholars and artisans known as the
Darmstadters. The Adelsverein had
authorized $10,000.00 in money and
supplies be provided this party in re-
turn for being the first to attempt
settlement in the grant. They planned
to form a colony under the principals
of a communal society. There was to
be no individual in charge and all were
to share equally in the work and the
rewards of the endeavor. Louis
Reinhart was among the colonists and
gave this account of the journey in an
interview with Rudolf Kleberg, Jr. “Kriewitz was our guide,
and as he rode ahead of us, one could not have told him from an
Indian. Having again spent several days in Fredericksburg we
set out for our tract, Kriewitz again being our guide. Of course,
we had to move very slowly and when we arrived at the Llano
we hunted a ford for three days. The best one finally proved to
be but a few yards from our camp, where we had to lift the
wagons four feet upon a rock in the bottom of the river by the
aid of windlasses, and this work took us from momming until
night.” Reinhart described the Llano as a silvery stream, clear
as crystal. One could see the bottom at the deepest places. The
first colony was established in early September of 1847, on the
north bank of the Llano where Elm Creck enters the river. They
named the colony Bettina in honor of Bettina von Arnim, a
leading liberal authoress in Germany. Kriewitz later led two
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Kriewitz was our guide, and as
he rode ahead of us, one could
not have told him from an
Indian. Having again spent
several days in Fredericksburg
we set out for our tract,
Kriewitz again being our guide.
Of course, we had to move very
slowly and when we arrived at
the Llano we hunted a ford for
three days.

others parties to the Llano. These settled at the site of Castell,
which was established in March of 1848 and then at the site of
Leinigen, a few miles further east.

In December of 1847, Kriewitz signed the petition to or-
ganize Gillespie County, which was formed the following Feb-
ruary by act of the state legislature. He remained in the em-
ployment of the Adelsverein through the winter even though it
was now obvious that the operations were all but bankrupt. In
October of 1847, Spiess had involved himself in violent con-
frontations between some of the other Texas officers of the Adels-
verein. This resulted in two deaths and the subsequent replace-
ment of Spiess, as Colonial Director, with Louis Bene. In Feb-
ruary, Bene had written a lengthy report on the incident with
Speiss and the state of the Texas colonies, to Count Carl Castell
in Germany. In closing Bene made an appeal that the Adelsv-
erein send him at least enough funds to provide Emil von
Kriewitz and Jean von Coll the wages
due to them. It is very unlikely that
any funds were received, for by this
time the Adelsverein had practically
dissolved in Germany. Bene began
distributing any supplies and equip-
ment which still belonged to the
Adelsverein among the colonists. He
provided Kriewitz with a letter of ref-
erence in which he spoke highly of
the valuable services Kriewitz had
performed for the colonists, but was
able to provide him little else.
Kriewitz now found himself adrift
in Texas like the other colonists, he
remained in the area of Fredericks-
burg and New Braunfels earning his
way as best he could. He had re-
ceived title to town lot No. 235 in
Fredericksburg from the Adelsverein
on March 29, 1848 as some compen-
sation for his work. On October 21,
1850 he sold the lot to Henry Basse
at Comanche Springs, for $60.00.
This launched Kriewitz on his career
as a land speculator. He later pur-
chased and resold lot No. 235 in Fredericksburg.

In 1852 he relocated to the Llano colony of Castell. Here
he formed a partnership with Franz Kettner and opened a store
in the frontier colony. The store apparently prospered and for
the first time Kriewitz found a home in his adopted land. He
began to pay court to Amelia Markwordt, a girl eighteen years
younger than himself. The two traveled to Cherry Springs in
October of 1857 and were married by Justice of the Peace Louis
Schneider. The first of what would eventually number eight
children was born to them the following October.

Kriewitz continued to operate his store and dabble in real-
estate becoming a widely respected citizen in the area. He re-
mained in Castell during the turbulent years of the Civil War
but later stated he did not vote for secession. He was able to
purchase two leagues of land in 1865 for ten cents an acre. A




deal made all the better by the fact he was able to purchase the
land with Confederate money. He began ranching and had a
fine two story granite home built for himself on Elm Creek, five
miles north of Castell. Kriewitz, always the entrepreneur, also
had a small stone “Sunday House” built behind the main house
with a loft accessed from the exterior by means of a ladder.
This structure he used to board travelers though the area while
they rested their horses and resupplied for their journcy. He
was elected as Justice of the Peace in June of 1870 and served
as postmaster of Castell from 1876 to 1883.

In the latter part of the 1880’s Kriewitz sold his store to
concentrate on his ranching and land interests. It was about
this time that the circumstances of life began to take a down
turn. It began with President Grover Cleveland’s administra-
tion. Cleveland was instrumental in lifting a tariff against im-
ported wool. This action resulted in Kreiwitz’s vast flocks of
shcep becoming nearly worthless. This was followed by a real-
estate bust around 1890. By 1887 the seventy-six year old
Kriewitz found himself near bankruptcy. He applied for a pen-
sion from the Federal Government for his service in the Mexi-
can War, in which he stated that his land was mortgaged for
$1,000 above its value and he supported his wife, three of his
children, two grandchildren, and an orphaned boy. He was
granted a veteran’s pension of $8, but this did little to remedy
his financial difficulties. Finally, Kriewitz was forced to sell
his ranch and home and retained only $215 worth of property.
The family moved into a small boarding house in Castell. There
on May 21, 1902 Emil died at the age of 80. His death left his
family destitute. Shortly after this Amelia took her family to
Oklahoma to live with relatives, where she would die in 1911.

Of the German colonies Kriewitz worked to establish and
protect, little remains. The utopian community that was Bettina
was abandoned in less than a year. The community of Leiningen
vanished in the early part of the 20th century. Only the tiny
village of Castell is still in existence. Today Emil von Kriewitz
lies in a little visited grave in the old portion of the Llano County
Cemetery. Like the Adelsverein itself, Kreiwitz’s life proved a
financial failure, but both share the distinction of having left
their mark on the pages of Texas history.

he Historic Sites Atlas, created by the Texas
Historical Commission, will be on the Internet
by 1998 offering desktop delivery service on
250,000 historic sites in Texas including site facts,
figures and photos to anyone interested in Texas
history. For more information contact: Kevin Jolly,
Historic Sites Atlas Project, Texas Historical Com-
mission, 512/463-6269.
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er name was Maria, and she was born April
2, 1602 in the town of Agreda, in Castile.
She is said to have been a very beautiful
woman, and a very devout one from child-
hood. She supposedly took a vow of chas-
tity at the age of eight. In 1618 her parents
converted their home to a convent and took
vows as monk and nun. The next year Maria
took holy orders as a nun of the Poor Clare
order at the convent in Agreda. The habit
of the Poor Clares, at the time, was blue.
The Poor Clares were a cloistered order, never
leaving the convent. She took the name of Maria de Jesus, to
which was appended ‘de Agreda’ to identify her birthplace.
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P5Eery of

tefadp In Blue

’tﬁe American southwest owes
much of its Spanish exploration
anod settlement to a woman. Texas
owes the entire Spanish mission
effort to her. That woman, in her
entire (ife, never [eft Spain. At
[east, she never [eft it physically.

Sister Maria was a mystic and a writer, and her works
which still survive include books called The Mystical City Of
God and Divine History Of The Virgin Mother Of God. Both
books were written from repeated visions the abbess had. She
died in Agreda on May 24, 1665, at the age of 63. Thus far we
have seen the life of a not-particularly remarkable Spanish nun.

Now, give a listen to Father Damian Massanet, as he
writes to Don Carlos de Siguenza y Gongora, a high-ranking
Spanish official in Mexico, in 1690.

“While we were at the Tejas village, after we had dis-
tributed clothing to the Indians and to the governor of the Tejas,
the said governor asked me one evening for a piece of blue
baize to make a shroud in which to bury his mother when she
died. I told him that cloth would be more suitable, and he an-



swered that he did not want any color other than blue. I then
asked him what mystery was attached to the blue color, and he
said that they were very fond of that color, especially for burial
clothes, because in times past they had been visited frequently
by a very beautiful woman, who used to come down from the
heights, dressed in blue garments, and that they wished to be
like that woman. On my asking whether this had been a long
time since, the governor said it had been before his time, but
his mother, who was aged, had seen the woman, as had also the
other old people.” Father Massanet went on to say that this was
certainly the Reverend Mother Maria de Jesus de Agreda, whose
story was already well known.

What ‘story’?

Well, it seems that the visions that went into the books
weren’t the only ones Sister Maria had. Between 1620 and
1631, Sister Maria regularly went into what seems to be cata-
leptic trances, after
which she described a
strange dream in which
she was carried to a
strange and wild land,
where she taught the
gospel to strange and
wild people. Between
1621 and 1629 numer-
ous missionaries in east
and west Texas and into
New Mexico reported
encountering Indians
who had apparently
never before been con-
tacted by Spaniards or
Frenchmen, who spoke no Spanish or French, who carried
crosses, knew Roman Catholic ritual, maintained recognizable
altars in their villages, and knew Catholic liturgy—in their own
tongues. When the Spaniards asked how they had learned these
things, they described a beautiful young woman in blue who
had been coming among them for years, teaching them the new
religion in their own languages, who told them to welcome the
white skinned Christians who would eventually come to see
them.

But who was this mysterious woman in blue?

“She came down from the heights to us, she taught us
the new religion, she stayed among us for a time, she told us
you would come and to make you welcome, and then she went
away. That’s all we know.” And that’s all the Spanish could
get from them.

Fray Alonzo de Benavides, father-custodian of New
Mexico—which at that time included most of the American
southwest including Texas and California—determined to get
to the bottom of the mystery. The mysterious woman was dressed
in blue. The nuns of the Poor Clare order wore blue. He found
a painting of a Poor Clare nun and showed it to some of the

efween 1621 and 1629 numerous missionaries in east and west
Texas and info new Mexico reported encountering Indians who had
apparently never before been contacted by Spaniards or Srenchmen,
who spoke no Spanish or Srench, who carried crosses, knew Roman
Catholic ritual, maintained recognizable altars in their villages, and
knew Catholic [turgp—in their own fongues.

Indians who claimed to have seen the mystery woman face to
face.

“Is this your woman in blue?” he asked.

No, it wasn’t. The dress was right, but the woman in
the picture was older and somewhat fat. Their woman in blue
was young and very beautiful.

At least Father Benavides was on the right trail. If the
Indians were telling the truth, the ‘woman in blue’ was a Poor
Clare nun. The trouble was, Poor Clares were cloistered nuns—
from the day they took their vows to the day they were laid out
for burial, they almost never left their convents. Was there per-
haps a renegade Poor Clare who had somehow made her way to
New Spain, who was wandering for thousands of leagues across
unexplored country—from the forests of east Texas to the val-
ley of the Rio Grande in what is now New Mexico—crossing
uncharted rivers, traveling unescorted through territory claimed

by extremely warlike tribes, learning complicated languages
at the snap of a finger, and teaching Christianity to widely
scattered tribes of Indians?

Father Benavides began writing letters to fellow priests
in Spain. The letters said, in effect, “Fellers, there’s something
almighty strange going on here. There’s apparently a Poor Clare
nun who’s wandering all over this country, teaching Christian-
ity to a whole collection of unrelated Indian tribes in their own
languages. See if you can find out anything about this and tell
me what’s going on.”

It apparently didn’t take too long. Somebody went to
the convent in Agreda and asked the right question, which went
something like “Does anybody here know anything about a Sis-
ter who’s in New Spain teaching Indian Christianity?”

The Mother Superior, Sister Maria, said “Yes. I’m the
one.”

“But Mother Superior,” they objected, “you’ve never
been out of Castile. You haven’t even been outside the walls of
your own convent since you took your vows.”

“Not in body,” she said, “but in spirit.” She appar-
ently also told them enough that a letter went back to New Spain,
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She gave him detailed Sescriptions of the
clothing and customs of the tribes she
taught—which she, as a cloistered nun,
could not have know about because they
either had never been written down or had
only recently been observed and recorded.
$he gave him names of tribes and of specific
ndividuals in tribes that he either knew or
[ater found to be accurate.

to Father Benavides, saying “You better come over her and talk
to this woman, because there is decidedly something very strange
going on.” In 1631 Father Benavides went to the Poor Clare
convent in Agreda and met, at long last, the lady in blue.

Father Alonzo de Benavides come back to New Spain
convinced. Sister Maria de Jesus had to be the mysterious Poor
Clare. At the age of 29 she was a remarkable beauty, just as the
Indians had described her. She gave him detailed descriptions
of the clothing and customs of the tribes she taught—which
she, as a cloistered nun, could not have know about because
they either had never been written down or had only recently
been observed and recorded. She gave him names of tribes and
of specific individuals in tribes that he either knew or later found
to be accurate. Sister Maria had definitely been to New Spain
and had done what she claimed—of that he had no doubt. She
had also never, since taking her vows in 1619, set physical foot
outside the walls of the Poor Clare convent in Agreda.

There are people today who call this sort of thing
‘bilocation’ or ‘astral projection’. They work at it with sym-
bols and wands and religions from obscure places. Some even
claim to be able to do it.

I don’t think Sister Maria would have found much kin-
ship with those folks, nor would she have had such fancy names
for what she did. If she’d been asked what she called what she
did, she likely would have replied in the same vein as the reply
she gave Father Benavides when he asked her where she learned
to speak all the Indian languages. “I didn’t,” she said. “I sim-
ply spoke to them—and God let us understand one another”
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service. Plus, we'll sitdown with you and conduct a non-obligation review of

your total insurance needs. It's just that simple. Call today. /,/ .
J ‘ _,/E
HELPING YOU IS WHAT WE DO BEST 1, RS ’/r :

KIRK WINFREY % BILL WOOTAN 915 /47 4161111

303 EAST HIGHWAY 71, LLANO, TEXAS 78643
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aptain John (Jack Hayes) and his group of Texas Rang-
ers were camped in the area of Enchanted Rock. Hayes
watched the huge granite boulder turn from gray in
the dawn to orange as the sun rose. He seemed fasci-
nated by the rock formation. From their camp on
Crabapple Creek, Hayes decided to climb the
rock. Mysterious sounds seemed to come from the
fissures and crevices in the mountain of granite
which covered 640 acres.

None of the other Rangers shared Hayes
fascination with the rock, and declined to
join him in the climb. They needed their
rest. Hayes found getting to the top was
hard work, even for a young man, but
figured the view would be worth the ef-
fort. In every direction, as far as he
could see, was beautiful hilly grass land
with no sign of civilization. With a
last look, he turned to go back down to
the camp on Crabapple Creek. He
headed down the steep mountain slope.

The rock was an exceptional point
for viewing, but if one could see for
miles, one could also be seen for miles
atop the rock. Hayes was no longer alone
on the boulder. A party of over twenty Co-
manche braves were climbing up the rock
to intercept Hayes. He scrambled back up
the rock, looking for a place to make a stand.
Under an overhanging rock that bridged two
ledges, he prepared for the Indians assault. He dis-
covered he had dropped his powder horn while fleeing
from the Comanche. He had only one shot from his muzzle
loading rifle and ten shots from his two five-shot Colt revolv-
ers. He knew he did not have enough bullets to go around to all
the Indians, but his revolvers, new to Indian warfare, was just
the edge Hayes needed.

Soon, Hayes could see their painted faces looking down at
him from the rim of the crater where he had taken refuge. The

ENCHANTED ROCK
=7 AN EBIL YACK =

BY EOWIN GIBSON

Indian yelled with delight when they realized the trapped man
was the hated “Debil Yack”. Any warrior who took the captain’s
scalp would have “Heap Big Mecdicine”.

Yelling “Debil Yack” and worse epithets in Spanish and

Indian, the Comanches tried to get Captain Hayes angry
cnough to expose himself. He knew what they were
trying and remained under cover. The Indian were
just as cautious as the Captain. Whenever he
raised his rifle to aim for a shot, they all
ducked.

To divide his attention and make him

waltch in two directions at once, some In-
dians worked their way around the over-
hanging rock. Hayes fired whenever
he saw bronze skin, and when his pis-
tol was empty, five dead Indians sur-
rounded his hiding place. His ears
were ringing from the pistol shots in
the cramped space, but all else was now
silence. The Indians ceased baiting
Captain Jack and calling him names.
He knew they were grouping for an all-
out assault.

One impatient Indian popped up
¥/ over the rim of the crater with drawn bow.

The rifle cracked and the Indian bit the

rock. With chilling war cries, the Indians
attacked in a body. Hayes emptied his sec-
ond pistol and then drew his big knife. Any
Indian who came in his reach would suffer for
his effort.
Then Hayes heard sweet music—the Texas yells of his
men. They had heard the shooting at their camp on Crabapple
Creek and came as fast as they could. They did not want to
miss out on a Scotch fight—a free-for-all.

The Comanches still outnumbered the Rangers, but Hayes
deadly shooting and the counter attack by his men, unnerved
the Indians, who scattered and left the Rock to “Debil Yack”
and the mountain spirits.
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KERRVILLE WINE

& MUSIC
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LABOR DAY WEEK-ENID

=g he Sixth Annual Kerrville
Wine & Music Festival is
set for the outdoor theater
at Quiet Valley Ranch,
nine miles South of the

Hill Country resort community on
Labor Day weekend, Friday through
Sunday, August 29-31. More than two
dozen songwriters from eight states
and a dozen Texas wineries will
participate with headliners including
Ray Wilie Hubbard, Cafec Noir,
Christine Albert, the Paul Glasse
Sextet, Floyd Domino, Catie Curtis
and the Asylum Street Spankers.
Other performers include Tom
Prasada-Rao, The Bad Livers, Tom
Kimmel, Michael Lille, Ellis Paul,
Caroline Aiken, Don Conoscenti,

Luaren Rowan, Steve Seskin and more.

A complete lineup is included in free
brochures displayed across the country
and available by return mail by calling
1/800-435-8429 during regular
business hours.

Festival producer Rod Kennedy,
who is also an official Texas Wine
Ambassador, will host two afternoon
wine seminars with representatives of
eight wineries participating, plus there
will be a special tasting of Italian olive
oils including the Grand Prize Winner
from the Verona Competition. This
tasting will be hosted for two hundred
participants by Texas Olive Oil
Council executive director Trigg Dealy.

Evening wine tastings, crafts
booths, song sharing Ballad Tree
sessions, a Hill Country bicycle ride,
and a folk song service on Chapel Hill
are all a part of the festival.

Buyers of $45 three-day advance
tickets receive a frec wine glass and a
chance to make carly reservations for
the limited seating seminars, as will as
free camping on site and free admis-
sion for children under 12. For
complete informatiion, call 830/257-
3600.

HARRY'S BAR-B-() COOK-OFFE

SATURIDAY, AUGUST 3077[-1[

ead for Harry’s on the Loop in

Willow City for an afternoon

of genuine down-home Texas
country-style fun. You won’t want to
miss the performances of Debbie
Walton or Second Chance. Bring your
lawn chairs, sit in the shade of massive
pecan trees, listen to music, and
sample some o f the best barbeque in
the state. You may want to join in the
Washer Tournament or take the stage

N\

for the open mike between sets.

If you want to enter the cook-off you
need to call Harry or Rosemary for
details. The categories are Brisket,
Pork Ribs & Chicken. Entry fees are
$10 per category. Non-food vendor
Space is available for $10. Please No
pets, glass, or coolers. The festivities
begin at 11:30 a.m. Admission is $5.
Children under 12 free. For informa-
tion phone 210/685-3553

STIVAL

TEXAS
WILDLIFE
EXPO ‘g7

he Expo is fun for
the enture family,
with more than
100 hands-on

events and activities designed
to appeal to both young
people and adults. Each fall
at The Texas Parks and
Wildlife Headquarters in
Austin, the 35-acre site
becomes a conservation
classroom on a grand scale.
activities include: fishing,
rock climbing, mountain
biking, archery, bird watch-
ing, kayaking, wildlife
calling, and much more.

New activities this year
include Camp Expo: A
camping demonstration area
featuring the latest gear and
techniques; Mountain bike
trail rides for kids; Outdoor
101 Seminar Series: Basic
outdoor skills seminar for
adults covering a wide range
of outdoor activities.

The event will be held
on Saturday, Oct. 4 from 9
a.m. to 5 p.m. and Sunday,
Oct.5, from 10 a.m. to 5 p.m.
For more information contact
TPWD Headquarters at 1-
800-792-1112.

//
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OPEN 10-9 DAILY
(Sometimes later...)
SUNDAYS NOON-9
BEER, WINE &
FOOD AVAILABLE
210-997-3224

"Everybody's Somebody In Luckenbach!"

FRIDAY & SATURDAY NIGHT PICKERS CIRCLE
HILL COUNTRY MUSICIANS JAM EVERY SUNDAY AFTERNOON

. 4TH: CHILI'BALL with

. GARY P NUNN 9PM—S10

K-OFF
CALL FOR ENTRY DETAILS
WASHER TOURNAMENT

* BRING LAWN CHAIRS % NO PETS # NO COOLERS OR GLASS
LIVE ENTERTAINMENT BY

JIMMY LEE JONES AND THE TEXAS HILL COUNTRY BAND.

SEE MAP ON OPPOSITE PAGE FOR LOCATION

$5 PER PERSON

210-997-3224 WILLOW CITY, TEXAS % 210/685-3553 CO-SPONSORED BY KFAN-FM/I07.9

‘ OPEN 1130 9mrr,u‘nu>).mxumﬂ. (CLOSED TUESDATS) _ AND VE_NCHAN]'E[) Rgc_x MAGAZINE
401 SOUTH WASHINGTON, ; RESERVATIONS:
“0" DEACH TREE INN i
- TEXAS 78624 210-997-2117
T A O D R I e Iy S, v, £l i

! s f’ =4 : c% % T :’,*“":*r -:_ = > % \ =
5 il AT > 2oy :

——

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

CLASSIC MOTOR COURT: Quiet - Clean - Quaint [ o s

acilities include cottages around a manicured courtyard and picnic area with huge $29.25 +TAX

Pecan shade trees, Victorian lights, park benches, and a water fall. Enjoy our beautiful | Sunday thru Thursday
pool, playground and horseshoes. Accommodations include phones, remote TV and covered " =" I
parRing. Free Morning Coffee & Juice, plus Sweet Rolls Fresh from Andy's Diner. 10 be 15 pleasant and memorable as possible.

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

CAROL LIGHT

WATERMEDIA WORKSHOP
PERSONAL COLOR EXPLORATION

AUGUST 19-22, 1997
9:30 AM.-4:30 PM.
COST $120 + $40 DEPOSIT BY 8/11/97

‘| DREAMERS:
SPIRIT OF
THE PEOPLE

' SEPTEMBER 6-30, 1997
| | OPENING RECEPTION « 2-5 PM.
SEPTEMBER 6, 1997

Carol Light will take the class on an ex-
ploration of the importance of color rela-
tionships in transparent watercolor or
acryfics through a series of 12 small ex-
ercises. The class will then develop a
personal composition with an assigned
color problem which will fine tune a per-
sonal style. All skill levels can learn from
this outstanding teacher.

Cunhzmporarq
interpretations of the
native spirit in collage
and watermedia

I)l_| artist

L.aura Carlmn

512-793-2341 *Onginal Art + Fine Pnnts + Custom Framing
Laura Carlton & Loretta Box « Artist Materials + Art Lessons + Gifts

! OPEN: 9:30 A.M. 10 TO 4:30 P.MWEEKDAYS - 10A.M. TO 4 P.M. SATURDAY

PPiA

[_HWY 29 WEST + (NEXT TO COSTAL BANK) + P.OBOX 802, BUCHANAN DAM, TEXAS 78509 |

Over 1400 Collectors Plates

- STEAKS + CHICKEN « SEAFOQOD -

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

210-537-4194

7 miles north of Boerne,

PO -PO

FAMILY RESTAURANT

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

LL take the Welfare Exit #533 off IH-10

-4

|
|
i

JIM BERRY

HILL COUNTRY RANCH SALES

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

PRINTWORKS

"YOUR HILL COUNTRY PRINTER"

- ONE TO FOUR COLOR PROCESS

B3 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

— e —

FORD STREET INN

A BED AND BREAKFAST ESTABLISHMENT

Located three blocks from the Llano historic district. the Inn offers two bedrooms
with private baths: full or continental breakfasts; AND a large backyard with
pecan trees. A casual room features 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 SWING*
+ COMPLIMENTARY AFTERNOON TEA/SHERRY « NONSMO!

EEN SIZE BEDS
ENVIRONMENT

1119 Ford Street, Llano, Texas 78643 * Reservations: 915/247-1127 l ‘
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bULIAD

BY STEVEN L. YUHAS

Late in 1835 Texas was in a stale of tumoil. 1 was the beginning of the Tesas Revoluton.
In-an attempt to get away from the dictator Santa Anna and mistreaiment by the Mexicans,
the Texicans decided to form their own government.

fter much debate, the new government took the
form of a Council, with Henry Smith elected
Governor and Sam Houston appointed as Com-
mander-in-Chief. Although the rebellious Texi-
cans professed loyalty to Mexico, they also deman-
ded to be immune from the decrees of the Mexi-
can government . These bold actions brought
Mexican troops into the sparsely populated Texas
Territory.Late in 1835 Texas was in a state of tur-
moil. It was the beginning of the Texas Revolution. In an
attempt to get away from the dictator Santa Anna and mis-
treatment by the Mexicans, the Texicans decided to form their
own government. Afier much debate, the new government
took the form of a Council, with Henry Smith elected Gover-
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nor and Sam Houston appointed as Commander-in-Chief. Al-
though the rebellious Texicans professed loyalty to Mexico,
they also demanded to be immune from the decrees of the Mexi-
cans government. These bold actions brought Mexicans troops
into the sparsely populated Texas Territory.

When the Mexicans troops started destroying prop-
erty and confiscating livestock, the Texicans looked to America
for help. They sent recruiters and advertisements with offers
of land grants to get volunteers to help fight for Texas inde-
pendence. Adventurous men with a love of action, a disregard
for danger and a chance to fight for the underdog answered the

VIEW WITHIN THE QUADRANGLE OF THE MISSION CHAPEL AS SEEN
FROM THE SOUTHEAST PARAPET OF LA BAHIA. BY STEVEN L. YUHAS



call. Companies of men marched from Kentucky, Davy Crocket
brought a group from Tennessce, others came from Louisiana,
Alabama, Georgia and Virginia. Therc were Englishmen,
Irishmen, Canadians, Scots, Germans and Mexican land own-
ers like the Seguin family.

It was carly in December of 1835 that the Texas mili-
tia, with some Texas colonists and volunteers from southern
states laid siege to the City of Bexar (San Antonio) and the
fortress Alamo. After a few weeks of exchanging fire, neither
side had gained an advantage. The only events of note was an
ambush of a Mcxican supply column led by Jim Bowie that
netted fifty Mexican dead, a raid on the city for supplies that
had to be rescued by Decaf Smith, Houston’s chief scout, and
some pot-shots taken at the Alamo with a single cannon. But
days of inaction madec the volunteers restless. The men had
come to fight and the enemy was before them.

Finally, Captain Grant went to Colonel Burleson,
Commander of the Militia. “By God, Colonel, you’ve got to
do something or we’re going to have a mutiny on our hands.”
Burleson gathered the men. He informed them that being far
outnumbered, it was ill-advised for them to attack now. His
plan was to retreat across the Guadalupe, make winter camp,
wait for reinforcements and attack in the spring. This brought
a roar of boos and waving of fists. The volunteers were fit to
be tied.

The militia immediately left to break camp, while the
gloomy, demoralized troops began shuffling back to their own
squalid camp. Just then, Colonel Ben Milam stepped forward
and uttered a challenge that would go down in Texas history.
“Who will go with old Ben Milam to San Antonio?” Over
three hundred men jumped to their feet and cheered.

Ben Milam had fought in the war of 1812 and came
1o Texas in 1818. He was part of the force that captured Goliad

ilam wasted no time. At dawn the next day the Texicans

moved on the city. It became one of the strangest battles

cver fought. While the “long rifles kept the artillery and

infantry at bay, the rest of the force attacked the adobe
walls with digging tools. Once a hole was made, rifles were
stuck in the openings and fired while others kept digging. Once
a doorway was gained, they would move on to the next build-
ing. It took five days of savage house-to-house fighting for the
outnumbered Texicans (300 attacking 1,200) to take the city.
The Texicans then turned their attention on the Alamo. At
nine o’clock on the sixth day, General Cos (a brother-in-law of
Santa Anna) raised the white flag over the Alamo.

On December 18, 1835, very generous terms of sur-
render were offered the Mexicans and included the following:
That the Mexicans would leave the city and the Alamo and
cross the Rio Grande into Mexico as soon as possible. They
would be allowed to carry with them, one-hundred and fifty
rifles and enough powder and lead to protect themselves against
the Comanches. Furthermore, they were to take an oath to
never again fight against Texas.

The spoils of war included forty-eight cannon, tons of
gun powder, four thousand muskets, and.a large quantity of
rifle and cannon balls. All of this cost the Mexicans close to
seven hundred dead and an unknown number of wounded. The
Texicans lost close to twenty men killed (including Colonel
Ben Milam) and about sixty wounded. In later reports there
was a large discrepancy on the actual losses by the Texicans.
This was because cach division of troops reported their losses

taying in Georgia long enough

to be married and have chil -

dren, he made his way to
southern Texas. For a few years, he
engaged in the illegal slave trade
with Cuba. After falling deeply in
debt, he offered his property with
slaves, to the Texas government. In.
return, he would be given a com-
mission to fight in the War of Inde-
pendence. But Fannin wasn't as
interested in independence as he
was in power and glory.

as the total losses of the whole campaign.

Once the news of the overwhelming victory spread
across the country, most thought the war was over. Celebra-
tions broke out all over Texas. The Mexicans had been whipped
and driven back to Mexico. Most of the militia returned to
their homes. Only Sam Houston seemed to realize that there
would be a retaliation.

Enter Colonel James Fannin, who would be come the
cquivalent of Travis at the Alamo. Fannin came from a family
of plantation owners in Georgia. Accepted at West point shortly
before his fifteenth birthday, he stayed eighteen months from
1819 to 1821. A confrontation with another cadet forced him
to leave the academy and return to Georgia. Staying in Geor-
gia long cnough to be married and have children, he made his
way to southern Texas. For a few years, he engaged in the
illegal slave trade with Cuba. After falling deeply in debt, he
offered his property with slaves, to the Texas government. In
return, he would be given a commission to fight in the War of
Independence. But Fannin wasn’t as interested in indepen-
dence as he was in power and glory. Fannin had such an ob-
session to become the overall military commander that he com-
mitted almost mutinous acts in disregard of orders to gain that
position.

Fannin’s first taste of war came at Bexar. Given the
rank of captain, Fannin raised a small company of men called
the Brazos guards. Taking his men north, he joined with the
militia in the siege of Bexar. In skirmishes before and during
the siege, Fannin won the admiration of his men and distin-
guished himself in battle. Although Jim Bowie fought as a
Captain in Fannin’s company, General Houston’s orders were
often addressed to Colonel Bowie and Captain Fannin. Yet
Fannin’s actions impressed Houston enough to offer him an
appointment as Inspector General with the rank of Colonel.
Fannin eagerly accepted.

After the capture of Bexar, General Houston was in
favor of destroying the Alamo. His reason was that it only
commanded what was in range of its cannon and could easily
be bypassed. He put Colonel Travis in charge of a small group
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of men and sent him to San Antonio. Once there, Travis re-

fused to blow it up, deciding to hold the fort. Houston then
sent Jim Bowic and his men to the Alamo repeating the orders
to destroy the fort. Once there, Bowic decided to make a stand
with Travis.

In the meantime, Fannin was given orders to estab-
lish a regiment of volunteers to fortify and defend the presidio
La Bahia at Goliad. This he did. One company was formed
with the volunteers that fought at Bexar, minus a small group
that decided to stay at the Alamo. More volunteers came from
the States to complete the second company of what was to be-
come the Lafayette Battalion.

The Lafayette Battalion consisted of Captain Duval’s
Mustangs, the Mobile Greys, San Antonio Greys, Alabama
Greys, New Orleans Greys, Kentucky volunteers and the Red

———

an invasion across the Rio Grande.

It was January 10th before a courier came in from San
Felipe. Grant was promoted to Colonel, Johnson was also made
a Colonel and given a command of all volunteer troops who
were willing to invade Mexico. His commission authorized
him to report to either the Commanding General or the Coun-
cil, whichever he preferred. Now all three Colonels thought
they were in command of the invasion. Johnson and Grant
moved their troops thirty miles south to Refugio, while Fannin
left for the States to recruit more men and much needed sup-
plies.

When Governor Henry Smith heard about the plan,
he became furious and tied to cancel the project. Angry that
the Council had commissioned two commanders who were inde-
pendent of each other as well as the Commander-In-Chief, he
sent Houston south to

Rovers from Alabama. T‘ = F

The regiment was com-
pleted on February 14, | .
1836. The men elected | "< '
Benjamin Johnson. X
Wallace to command. T
(Cousin of the later fa-
mous “Bigfoot
Wallace™).

Before Fannin
took command of Goliad,
Captain Philip Dimmitt
and all the men who took
part in the capture of
Goliad, drew up and
signed the first Declara-
tion of Independence of
Texas. A committee took
the document with its;
ninety-two signatures to
the provisional govern-
ment for approval.

A flag was de-
signed to identify independent Texas. On a whxte background
drawn in red was an arm and a hand holding aloft a curved
sword. It flew from a sycamore pole in the center of the fort
until replaced by the Lone Star flag.

At this point, petty prejudices, want of personal glory,
intrigues and poor decision making began taking its toll. It
started when Sam Houston disappeared in West Texas trying
to keep the Comanches out of the war, Stephen Austin was
enroute to Washington to plead the cause of independence, and
Governor Smith was off taking care of personal business. Thus,
at a crucial moment, the three most influential men in Texas
were not available for the immediate decision- making pro-
cess. :

The days dragged on, with the men making improve-
ments on the fort. Frank Johnson, who was second in com-
mand when the volunteer forces took Bexar and Dr. Grant who
had owned property in Mexico but came north to fight for in-
dependence, began making plans for an invasion of Mexico.
The target, the town of Matamoros, just across the Rio Grande.
On December 30th, Johnson headed for San Felipe to get the
necessary commission from the Provisional Government to lead

PHOTO:. NORTH WALL WITH MAIN CHAPEL AT GOLIAD
BY STEVEN L. YUHAS
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dissuade the troops
from making an inva-
4= sion. If he could do
1 so, he was to consoli-
1 date his forces to re-
pel the invasion of
Santa Anna, who was
already proceeding
north with his army.
General Houston
through his elo-
quence managed to
persuade a sizable
number of troops to
4 abandon their cause.
‘&l Back at San Felipe,
vv2 ‘¥ Governor Smith was
i in the process of ve-
.<§ toing the invasion
=174 and the general com-
{ missions given to
' =4 Fannin and Johnson.
When the Governor presented his veto to the Council he was
voted down and impeached. After the impeachment, the Coun-
cil recessed, leaving Lieutenant Governor Robinson in charge.

That same afternoon, Houston received word of the
commissions and the impeachment of the Governor. With
Fannin as an independent commander of all volunteer forces
and the defense of Goliad, Johnson an independent commander
of a separate force with intentions of raiding Mexico, Travis
and Bowie disobeying orders at the Alamo, and the regular
army still being formed, Houston had been left virtually pow-
erless. In the face of these events, Houston departed to con-
tinue trying to keep the Comanches out of the war.

Back in the States, Fannin’s recruiting activities had
gained him two more companies, one from Kentucky, the other
from Alabama. Fannin met the ship carrying the new volun-
teers. The Red Rovers, tall strapping men all wearing leather
hunting vests, were the first down the ramp. With them came
an extra fifty, first-rate US rifles, “loaned” to Texas by the State
of Alabama.

Johnson’s men were at San Patricio, forty miles away.
Neither man wanted to join forces for an attack on Mexico, as
one of them would have to relinquish his command. The army
was now dispersed in small units with each commander acting
independently. Fannin had moved on to Goliad, while Johnson




remained at San Patricio. Travis was at the Alamo and the
militia stationed at Gonzales. Houston had disappeared into
the Hill Country and the Council again recessed.

Once back at Goliad, Fannin wrote a letter to the act-
ing governor.  He stated that if Houston didn’t return soon, he
would move his headquarters to Bexar. The letter implied that
if he took this action, he would become commander-in-chief.
Nine days before the siege of the Alamo, Fannin received a
reply from the Council. He was to disregard all previous or-
ders. He was to fortify and defend Goliad and Bexar against
enemy advances. All other orders given by General Houston,
or the Council, were countermanded to leave him free to take
action in whatever manner he deemed expedient.

annin immediately began preparing the fort for a siege.

A covered trench was constructed down the bank to the

San Antonio River to allow access to a constant water

supply while under attack. Meat from eight hundred cattle
was dried and turned into jerky. Captain John Stower inno-
vated in “infernal machine” that mounted a line of sixty-eight
flintlock rifles with a single match. Nine cannon were mounted
on the walls and parapets made so the soldiers wouldn’t be
exposed while firing. Situated on a hill, the massive oak doors
of the main gate were held up by twelve foot high, gray stone
walls garnished with parapets and individual firing ports. The
great stone structure looked ominously down on the north-south
road.

Before preparations were completed, Captain
Schrusnecki’s Polish artillery and Captain Hugh Fraiser’s
“Refugio Militia” who acted as scouts, joined the Battalion.

While the work continued, Dr. Barnard, the Division
Surgeon, recorded a conversation with Colonel Fannin. “Well,
Doctor, they certainly look like a fine group of men.”

“Solid... These men for the most part, are altogether
superior in intelligence and education to the ordinary material
of the army. They are far from being a class of mercenaries,
but are men of character and standing. Some have wealth, yet
left their homes to come to the aid of a people who have taken
up arms for liberty.”

Fannin, a little puffed up, “Yes, I'd like to see anyone
defeat men such as these.”

Four more adventurous men from Louisiana came in
to volunteer their services. With them came a copy of the New
Orleans Bulletin. An article told of a raid into Mexico by the
“Tampico Blues”. Surrounded and almost out of munitions,
the survivors of the expedition accepted terms of surrender.
Once they gave up their arms, Santa Anna ordered their ex-
ecution. Twenty-nine men were shot down.

This news was to be the first warning of many atroci-
tics to be committed by the Mexicans. The volunteers couldn’t
see what the article was telling them. The Mexicans were go-
ing to give no quarter. Time after time, against overwhelming
odds, the Texicans would defeat the Mexicans. Then for what-
ever reasons, they would be taken in by the Mexican’s offers of
an honorable surrender. Very few came to understand that
surrender to the Mexicans meant execution.

It was early in February when Fannin received defi-
nite information that General Urrea had been sent with a divi-
sion of men to take Goliad while Santa Anna marched on the
Alamo. At this point Fannin became vacillating and indeci-
sive. He had trouble making decisions, constantly changing
his mind. He continually wrote the acting governor for advice.

t was early in February when

Fannin received definite informa-

tion that General Urrea had been
sent with a division of men to take
Goliad while Santa Anna marched
on the Alamo. At this point Fannin
became vacillating and indecisive.
He had trouble making decisions,
constantly changing his mind.
He continually wrote the acting
governor for advice. He also
complained that among his
volunteers, there were not a
dozen citizens of Texas.

He also complained that among his volunteers, there were not
a dozen citizens of Texas.

Three days after the siege of the Alamo began, Fannin
received the first request of assistance from Travis. All in all,
Travis would send out eight couriers through the Mexicans
lines requesting aid. Towards the end, because Fannin refused
to act, a courier was sent to General Houston.

Under the persistent appeals of the men in his com-
mand, Fannin finally attempted to sally forth to the Alamo.
Leaving about 180 men to defend Goliad against General
Urrea’s division of over 1,500 troops, his relief force marched
through the gates. When one of the cannon bogged down, the
column came to a stuttering halt. They were still in sight of
the fort. While at a halt it was discovered that the force had
not stocked any provisions. There was no bread, no beef, just
a small quantity of rice. Thus a council of war was held to
decide whether the expedition should continue.

The conclusion was that it would be a tactical error to
try to relieve the Alamo. Marching a hundred miles into the
face of thousands of Mexicans seemed like folly. Would their
presence make a difference? It would also mean abandoning
Goliad to General Urrea’s advancing army. However, there is
no evidence that the will of the troops who initially voted for
the relief of the Alamo had any part in the decision to turn
back.

When the Council heard of the plight of Travis, they
wanted to disband and personally go to his aid. Sam Houston
dissuaded them with the argument that Texas needed a sound
government more than volunteers to go to the Alamo. Hous-
ton did send a message to Goliad stating that if Fannin did go
to the relief of the Alamo, a detachment of militia with some
ranchers would be eager to join him at Seguin, forty miles from
the Alamo.

Fannin, feeling he was qualified to be commander-
in-chief, knew if he went to the aid of the Alamo he would
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The firing grew intense and a cannon
was brought to bear on the block-
house. The muzzle flashes blinked
their deadly winks like a field of
fireflies on a summers night. The
gun smoke hung pale along the
ground, blurring silhouette-like
movements in the dark.

have to give up the command he held at Goliad. He also came
to the conclusion that the defenders of the Alamo could fight
their way out to his location any time they wanted. Therefore,
Fannin decided to stay put.

While this vacillating was going on, General Urrea
was gradually wiping out Fannin’s split command. Unknown
to Johnson or Grant, General Urrea’s army was already on the
march on the Texas side of the Rio Grande. The night before
Fannin left the fort for the Alamo, a freezing night and Gen-
eral Urrea fell upon Colonel Johnson with his command of
forty men. The Mexicans completely surprised him at San
Patricio.

Johnson had managed to round up a herd of over a
hundred horses. Back at San Patricio the horses were put out
to graze in the tall grass with two riders assigned to keep them
bunched. Later that evening, two shots shattered the cold night
air and the two out-riders fell to the ground. A blare of bugles
followed the shots. The noise of running feet, shouts of “Viva
Mexico” and “Kill the Texicans” now filled the air. The rattle
of muskets being fired from the hip into the buildings added to
the clamor. Johnson’s force was scattered. Four relief riders
were in a small building on the edge of town. Johnson and
four other men were in a house apart from the city, while the
main group of twenty-two men were in a blockhouse with a
good field of fire.

The firing grew intense and a cannon was brought to
bear on the blockhouse. The muzzle flashes blinked their deadly
winks like a field of fireflies on a summers night. The gun
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smoke hung pale along the ground, blurring silhouette-like
movements in the dark.

The Mexicans made an unexpected rush and twenty
men stormed into the building that housed the four relief rid-
ers. Multiple shots rang out followed by the crics of men being
mortally wounded. Then, as quickly as a candle being snuffed
out, the building became silent.

A cheer went up from the Mexicans. Colonel Johnson
and the four men with him used the distraction to make a wild
dash through the Mexicans lines. One man went down, while
Johnson and three others made it through.

Then the fire directed at the blockhouse intensified.
The incessant shelling from the cannon began crumbling most
of the walls. Once the blockhouse was in ruins, the Mexicans
stopped firing. After a few minutes a Mexican officer pre-
sented himself under a white flag and offered free passage if
they would lay down their arms.

he Texicans began a heated discussion about what to do.

About thirty minutes later, six unarmed men, three of them

wounded, also under a white flag, walked out of the block

house. The rest stood by their firing positions. The would-
be prisoners took no more than a half dozen steps when a vol-
ley of musket fire exploded. Under cover of the gun smoke,
the defenders dragged their friends back inside. One was dead
and three others had received additional wounds. They were
now resolved to take as many with them as they could. Un-
abated fire continued until sunup. Then the firing slowed to
an occasional sniper shot. It was two hours into daylight when
a bugle call announced the arrival of several high ranking of-
ficers bearing a white flag.

A party of five horsemen came prancing up regaled
in their multicolored parade finery. Polished brass and silver
glistened in the meager light. Feathered plumes bounced on
their helmets.

They were emissaries from General Urrea offering
honorable terms of surrender. When the spokesman for the
Texicans stated that they already tried to surrender and were
shot down for their efforts, the officer had a ready reply. “That
Lieutenant had no authority to grant terms of surrender. I apolo-
gize for his indiscretion. I assure you that he will be punished
for his error. As a member of General Urrea’s staff, I have
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been authorized to offer you the following terms: you will be
fed and given medical attention, but you will have to serve
time in jail at Matamoros for you crimes against the Mexican
Government. If you fight, you will all die. You have fifteen
minutes to make your decision.”

Reluctantly, the men agreed to the terms. Once the
able bodied men were marched out of sight, the wounded were
bayoneted where they lay. On the trip to Matamoros six man-
aged to escape, six reached the jail, and the rest were never
heard of again.

It took Johnson, who once claimed to be the overall
commander, two days to reach Goliad and tell his story. From
there he disappeared until after the revolution. This was an-
other indication of what the Mexicans were going to do to pris-
oners. They were giving no quarter.

Five days after Johnson’s defeat, General Urrea’s
scouts found Colonel Grant’s detachment of thirty-three men
rounding up horses. Grant and his men had gathered about
four-hundred horses and were herding them back to join with
Johnson.

The road Grant was taking went through a thicket of
mesquite near Agua Dulce Creek. An ideal ambush site. Half-
way through the passage, a hundred Mexican horsemen surged
out of cover and began to stampede the horses. Grant drew his
sword and charged into a band of them, slashing and chop-
ping. Rifle fire broke out, then pistols, and many a Mexican
fell from his saddle. Grant shouted the order to fall back and
reload, as the men had only their Bowie knives and empty rifles
to defend themselves.

The noise of the thundering hooves joined the rising
cloud of choking prairie dust. Confusion reigned, as horse-
men with obscured vision tried to maneuver and fight in the
midst of a stampede. Any man who fell from his horse, be it
from the thrust of a lance, a minor wound, or poor horseman-
ship would be trampled under the smashing hooves of the herd.

Grant and several others managed to get out of the
confusion to reload. When Grant reined in, he turned to see
several of his men still fighting desperately against impossible
odds. Without taking time to reload, the big Scot took saber in
hand and charged back into the fray, swinging at anything in
reach. One down, two down, three, four, but they kept com-
ing, slowly encircling him. Their weapons reloaded, the oth-
ers rode to the aid of their commander. But before they could
get within firing range, they saw the loop of a rope drop over
Grant, pinning his arms to his side. With revulsion, they
watched him being dragged under the hooves of the onrushing
herd.

Those that were captured were executed next to the
creek. The survivors made their way back to Goliad to tell
their story. Thus, two separate detachments of Fannin’s com-
mand were wiped out. The disaster at Goliad had begun.
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PART ONE OF TWO PARTS

SUUB-FOOT SU8 & THE
NEXT-TO-THE-LAST BATTLE
OF ENEHANTED ROBK

BY WARREN LEWIS

hen the ruckus all When Sue went out on the porch,
started, Slue-Foot “ * j the Indian woman jist kept a-
Sue ‘was out at standin’ where she had been a-
hers ‘n’ Bill’s standin’: “Slue-Foot, my
place on the 7 & ﬁ people need your help with
Pecos, White man.”

mindin’ Slue-Foot didn’t
her own business, righly know what Red
enjoyin’ the peace an’ Paintbrush meant by
quiet follerin’ the that, but she did rec-
Great Calico Trail ollect how handy her
Drive. Sue come in and them two other
the back door to sister squaws had
wash up fer coffee af- been, a-keepin’ them
ter brandin’ about a fellers in line all
thousand dogies one along the Drive by
mornin’, but she felt lettin’ their skinnin’-
kinder funny, like an-scalpin’ knives glit-
somebody wuz a- ter in the sun. Sue
watchin’ her, and when figgered she owed Paint-
she looked out at the winder, brush one. “Name it.” sez
danged if it weren’t Red Paint- Sue.
brush, chief Crazy Bull’s Num- “Chief Buffalo Hump
ber One Comanche squaw, one of came in dream to Crazy Bull. Old
the three who’d he’ped Sue vamoose her Chief say my people must go up on Sa-
herd north on that famous drive to Kansas cred Rock and tell Old Ones about White
City. There she was, that Indian woman, jist a-standin’ man. If we do not explain about White man to Old
out there in the yard, purty as you please with her pinto Ones, then Sacred Rock will sink back into Great Mother’s
pony at her side, like she didn’t have nothin’ better to do. = Womb. Palefaces and my people, all will die.”

)

Sue couldn’t tell how long the woman’d been there, Slue-Foot chawed her cud on that one fer a minute,
but she hollered out the winder, all the same: “Howdy, Paint- wonderin’ what any of this Indian talk had to do with her.
brush. C’mon up and set a spell.” Sue’d heard about ol’ Buffalo Hump, the one Indian chief

30 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE




that never did give in to the settlers’ ways: He wouldn’t
carry a steel knife—always used flint—and he wouldn’t trade
for no modern clothes—always wore buckskin. But in the
end, the White folks had got to Buffalo Hump: He was at
the signin’ of John Mousyback’s Treaty of ‘48, the treaty—
like to man said—that “never was broke”. Truth to tell,
that treaty was broke, and broke more’n onc’t, but that didn’t
matter to the Indians no how, ‘cause the treaty’d amounted
more-or-less to articles of surrender by the Red Man, in the
first place.

Slue-Foot gener’ly kept her peace on the subject of In-
dians. When it come to buryin’ the hatchet with the Indi-
ans, most of the old-time folks said they’d be glad to bury
the hatchet with the Indians as long as we buried it in their
heads. Nosir, it wadn’t that long since the Indian Wars, the
Battle of Packsaddle Mountain bein’ the latest skirmish in
these parts. That’s how come of the old Eddards sayin’,
“The only good Injun is a dead Injun.” Slue-Foot,
howsomever, didn’t hold with that opinion, when it come
to Indians. And more’n that, she lived in West Texas, any-
how. Sue didn’t see no reason to go and git tangled up
whatever tomfoolery the folks back in Central Texas was up
to. Still and all, when she looked at Paintbrush, there was
somethin’ about that Indian sister that Sue jist couldn’t say
no to, so she said: “Sounds good to me.”

“Slue-Foot,” Paintbrush went on, “White man will not
let Indian people go up on Sacred Rock. White man is build-
ing fences.”

“Buildin’ fence? Around the Rock? The hell you say.”
That was a puzzler. “C’mon, Paintbrush. Let’s go see about
it.”

Two women—one Red, t’other White; one on her
painted pony, t’other on a fine new Tennessee Walkin’ Horse
that some folks back in the Volunteer State had sent out to
Slue-Foot—skeedaddled in a south-easterly direction along
the Pecos. Side by side they rode, rollin’ along like tum-
bleweeds in front of the wind back before there was ary a
fence.

Purty soon, Sue seen that no matter how slow she rode,
Paintbrush and her pony couldn’t keep up—and she did want
to git over near Llano ‘fore sundown, seein’ that it weren’t
even a 400 mile ride. So Sue packed up Paintbrush on her
back like a papoose, taken the pinto up under one arm and
the Tennessee Walker under t’other, and she strode on off
in the gen’ral direction of Enchanted Rock.

Now, everbody already knows about Enchanted Rock,
that pile of pink granite in Llano County. Back in “39 Mrs.
Webster barely escaped with her life when the Indians took
her party captive. The Red man never did cotton to no
White folks a-goin’ up on the Rock on account of it was
kinder like a church-house to the Indians. That’s how come
of that Dutchman, Willem DeWees, to call it “Sacred
Rock”—he got that name from the Indians, and maybe that’s
how-come of people today a-callin’ it “Enchanted”. Folks
says that strange things goes on up there, and who am I to
say otherwise?

The Spaniards called it Cerro del Santiago—the Hill

Now, everbody already knows about
Enchanted Rock, that pile of pink
granite in Llano County. Back in
‘39 Mrs. Webster barely escaped
with her life when the Indians

took her party captive. The Red
man never did cotton to no White
folks a-goin’ up on the Rock on
account of it was kinder like a
church-house to the Indians.

of Saint James, if you take the meanin’ literal. But I reckon
that what the Spaniards had in mind to say was the same
idee they got from the Indians—that it was the Hill of the
Holy Man. ‘Course, the Spaniards was always lookin’ fer
gold and silver, and Senor Miranda even found a little bit of
silver nearby on Riley Mountain—not much, but a little,
and more than they found on Enchanted Rock. Even that
so-called diplomat, William Kennedy, who weren’t nothin’
more’n a fancy-dan Limey prospector in disguise, was al-
ways scoutin’ the range fer silver and gold, but neither him
ner the Spaniards never found any precious metal to amount
to.

And then, there was Cap’n Jack Hayes—John Coffee
Hayes was that good man’s name—and he had the silver
fever, too, when he went out surveying on the Rock in the
fall of ‘41 and got bushwhacked by the Indians. A passel of
Comanches cut him off from his company, Rangerin’ down
along Crabapple Creek, wilhom he were a-takin’ the mornin’
breeze up on top of the Rock. Cap’n Jack didn’t have no-
body up there to he’p him, ‘cept o1’ Samuel Colt—but he
done double duty. Cap’n Jack had his two prize Colt re-
volvers with him, the ones he talked to like some men talk
to their dogs, and each one of the shootin’-irons could fire
off five rounds without reloadin’. Cap’n Jack dropped
somewheres between 10 and 20 of them Comanche braves,
afore the Ranger party come a-scramblin’ up the Rock and
skeered off the rest of the Indians.

Nosiree, more red granite rock and red Injun paint that
anybody want or knows what to do with, that and some little
purty blue flowers—that’s about all they’ve got up there on
that Cerro de Santiago. It’s about as worthless a pile of
pink granite as you’d ever want, and nobody ever has ever
figgerd out ary good use fer it, ‘ceptin’ the Indians and folks
like that there. Even when it come to buildin’ the Capitol
in Austin, they dug their rock at Granite Mountain over
near the Marble Falls—Burnet County rock—not no red
rocks form Llano County, and not from no Indian holy hill,
neither. Jist why the White folks has always acted so quar-
relsome over a piece of pink hardpan that you cain’t graze
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“That one,” Paintbrush was lookin’
at one of the men, “he is called
Gahe. He is spirit who always
comes to Kiowa to put things right
in time of hurt and confusion.
Apache call him Gan, Spirit of Hold
Mountain. He dwlls in Long Cave.
My people call him Son of the Giver
of Life. Great Spirit sends him to
show all people better ways to live.”

nor grown nothin’ on is a mystery to me. I say, let the
Indians have their god-dang Rock—that’s what I say.

Gettin’ back to the ladies, howsomever, they traveled
through the Mesa Country, cuttin’ over towards Fort
McKavett, follerin’ along the Saint Saba fer a spell, and
makin’ good time, and they spent the night near Grit. Next
mornin’, they rode on over towards Llano and made camp.
Sue was all fer jist goin’ on into town and straight’nin
everthing and everbody right out, but Red Paintbrush said
no, said she wanted Sue to meet some folks down at the
Rock, first; so Sue agreed to do a little sight-seein’ afore
she taken up politickin’.

Leavin’ their mounts down below, Sue and Paintbrush
walked up on top of that upside-down pink granite warshpan,
up where the lone liveoak grows, and they taken a look
around. From up there, they could see jist about everwhere—
purt-near all the way to Austin, when they looked east, and
almost to San Antone, when they looked south. They seen
liveoaks a-growin’ all over the country, and in them days,
the big ellums and Spanish oaks was as thick as corn; and
there was deer and ringtails and hornytoads—Lord knows,
there was a heep more hornytoads in them thar days. And,
o’ course, there was whole herds of Sue’s own armys a-
runnin’ around everwhere. They looked at the big boulders
that slide down the sides of the Rock like tears down a cheek.
Paintbrush showed Sue the Long Cave where the wind
moans. Sue taken a close look at the weather pits that catches
the rainwater, and she seen them tee-niney little fairy
shrimps a-swimmin’ around in there than they was in the
Gulf of Mexico itself. (I don’t figger on Llano County
exac’ly as bein’ prime land for growin’ shrimps.) Paint-
brush showed Sue the Mountain Bluebells and the ferns and
all the other flowers and the moss and stuff, and Slue-Foot
seen it all, and she said: “Mighty purty.”

‘Stead of goin’ back to camp when the sun started down,
Red Paintbrush said that her ‘n’ Sue had to sleep on the Rock,
that night. She said they wouldn’t be cold, ‘cause the Rock
warms up durin’ the day, and then sighs at night, lettin’ its
heat off easy. But, she said, Sue had to get ready, ‘cause dur-
ing’ the night was when she was goin’ to meet some folks.
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“Who’m I goin’ to meet? And what do you mean, git
ready?” asked Sue. “I got my six-shooter here on my hip,
and my deer rifle’s in its scabbert down yonder on my
saddle.” She eyed Paintbrush right close. “What folks you

talkin’ about?”
“Old Ones,” said Paintbrush. “Slue-Foot must get

ready” Paintbrush reached into her pouch and pulled out
four little bundles all tied up in buckskin. She started to
give ‘em to Sue, and said: “Always bring gifts to Holy Hill
of Old Ones.”

“Hold on a minute,” said Sue. “Them is yore gifts,
Paintbrush. Don’t seem quite right, me a-givin’ away some-
body else’s gifts.”

“Take,” said Red Paintbrush. “You must gift four right
gifts—venison, red currants, pecans, corn.”

By this time, Slue-Foot could tell that Paintbrush was
up to somethin’, so she taken the buckskin bundles and said
thankee. Sue trusted Red Paintbrush good enough, but she
trusted her six-shooter more, so she loosed it in its holster,
and she felt fer her huntin’ knife, to make sure it was there.
Paintbrush was a fine woman, Sue thought to herself, but
she was, after all, a Indian.

As they was settlin’ down, the evenin’ sun was glaincin’
off the silver specks that runs through the Rock. Paint-
brush pointed to the tall stone shapes, whittled by wind and
water. Some of ‘em has big round holes in ‘em, and some
of ‘em looks like critters, and the darker it got, the more
some of ‘em commenced to lookin’ like monsters.

Paintbrush pointed to the water streaks and the last
sparkles of sunlight on the crystal specks in the Rock, and
she said: “The tears of my people are frozen silver.” After
that, Paintbrush wouldn’t talk no more, ‘cept she told Sue:
“Sleep with head north.”

Sue found herself a nice soft bit of smooth granite to
sleep on, and she fluffed up a stone pillow. The Rock be-
neath her felt warm, and ‘fore she knowd it, Slue-Foot was
a-snorin’ to beat sixty, and so loud that people as fer away
as Fredericksburg said that they could hear the groanin’ of
the Rock. Furthermore, Sue had done what she was told—
she’d bedded down with her head a-pointin’ north.

The full moon woke Sue up—she figgerd—sometime
after midnight, but as soon as she was awake, she was on
her guard. Lyin’ there, Sue could hear the drummin’. It
was floatin’ on the air, solemn and slow, but it was also
beatin’ through the Rock. It come from all points on the
compass, and Sue guessed that the Indians must be havin’
one helluva powwow, to need all that drummin’. At the
same time, Sue know from the drummin’ that there wern’t
no danger. When Indians is up to no good, they gits real
quiet—they don’t go braggin’ ‘bout their mischief ahead o’
time by beatin’ on a drum. Sue taken a quick look over at
Red Paintbrush, and it seemed like she’as sound asleep.

Without movin’ or gettin’ up, Slue-Foot rolled her eyes
up towards the top of her head, and she seen above her and
behind her what looked like four people a-standin’ there.
Up above ‘em, Sue could see the Big Dipper pointin’ at the
North Star. At first, Sue thought about reachin’ fer her six-
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shooter, but somethin’ told her not to: “Always bring gifts,”
‘she remembered what Paintbrush had said.

Sue sat up real slow-like, so as not to scare nobody.
She looked to sce if them folks was still there. They was.
Two of ‘em looked like men, and two of ‘em looked like
women. Thinkin’ mighty grateful thoughts in Paintbrush’s
direction, Slue-Foot picked up the four little buckskin
bundles, and she held them out.

One of the four folks looked like she was mebbe a In-
dian maiden, younger’n considerable better-lookin’ than
Paintbrush, with long black braided hair that run clcan down
her back. She come forward, taken them little bundles from
Sue, and handed ‘em to the three other folks. The drummin’
got louder and louder. The four passed them gifts from hand
to hand and seemed to be satisfied.

“She is Mountain Bluebell,” whispered a voice in Sue’s
ears.

Suc jerked around, almost reached fer her shootin’-iron,
and was fixin’ to git ready fer a fight, when she seen it was
Red Paintbrush a-standin’ beside her. All that drummin’
was makin’ Sue mighty edgy.

“My people call her Maiden of the Mountain. She is
Tonkawa. Many, many moons ago, Lipan Apache massa-
cre her people on this Holy Rock. Mountain Bluebell must
Jump off of Holy Rock to keep enemy from taking her alive.
Now she is with Old Ones.”

“My Lord!” said Sue, softly.

“Other woman is Sham. Some people call her Soul-
Catcher, but my people call her Midwife of Souls. When
baby is born, Sham brings soul from Above; if baby dies,
Sham takes soul back Above. Mother may weep, but there
is no loss.”

“Well, forevermore!” said Sue.

“That one,” Paintbrush was lookin’ at one of the men,
“he is called Gahe. He is spirit who always comes to Kiowa
to put things right in time of hurt and confusion. Apache
call him Gan, Spirit of Hold Mountain. He dwlls in Long
Cave. My people call him Son of the Giver of Life. Great
Spirit sends him to show all people better ways to live.”

Paintbrush stopped talkin’, jist when Sue thought she
was prob’ly goin’ to say who the fourth one was. “Who’s
that other feller?” Sue went ahead and askt.

“I must not speak his name.” Paintbrush hushed down
real quiet. “I have never seen him before. He is very great
one. He is Great Bird Spirit—God from South.” It is big
honor to Slue-Foot Sue, if he is here.”

. “Paintbrush, are you a-tellin’ me that these here folks
is Indian Gods?” asked Sue.

Red Paintbrush nodded.

“Well, I swan!” said Sue, and then she stepped acrost
the Rock, stuck out her paw right friendly like and offered
to shake hands: “Howdy, y’alll” said Slue-Foot. “I’m
mighty proud to meet you gods. What’s yer names? Any-
time I can do ye a favor, jist speak right up—I’d admire to
he’p ye out.”

CONTINUED NEXT MONTH

LlanoNatlonal Bank
"Home Owned and Operated”
For Complete Banking Services

=) Phone:

= 915-247-5701

1001 Ford Street~= Llano, Texas 78643

MEMBER
FDIC

Contacl:

Gene Hall Reagor
915-247-4074
P.O. Box 488
Llano, Texas
78643

¢ Charming country cottage for 2
* Secluded hunting lodge for families or groups

+ Fishing ¢ Birding ¢ Artifact and rock hunting ¢ Photography

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
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ITE? Bl COME; HOME

BY /RA KINNIDY & HOLLY SCOTT

t midnight the rain finally stopped. Not that Later
Billy noticed. He had spent the night in town with
Mike the barkeep in the back room of the Bar None
Bar and Bar-B-Que. He was in no shape to drive
home the night before, and Later Billy really didn’t
want to get sideways in a bar ditch. About nine in
the momning he left town, and figured that the china cabinet
would still be shaking when he got home to Lacey. She had
been really angry when he told her the roads were flodded be-
tween town and home..

Flash Flood Creek had gone down considerably, but
the road to the house was a mess.

Later Billy figured the clothes were already dirty, but
he was in so much trouble, and felt so bad that anything Lacey
said, he did, just to keep the peace.

They rode to town in silence. Later Billy thought all
the way in to town that the “Washerteria” next to the Bar None
Bar and Bar-B-Que would be a perfect place for Lacy to fisish
up the wash; course Later Billy planned to help himself to the
‘hair of the dog’. He was needing that right then very badly.

Lacey turned to him and said, “Billy, let’s go to the
“Washerteria.”” It was as if she was reading his mind

“Sure, darlin.”” It was times like this that Billy trea-
sured Lacey. Seems, every now and

Every truck that had gone down
the road cut ruts axle high and
there were so many sloppy parts
that Later Billy couldn’t keep the
pick-up on a straight track. He’d
be turning the steering wheel one
way, but the pickup would go the
other like it had a mind of its
own.

When Later Billy
pulled up to the yard gate he saw
Lacey on the front porch with ten
baskets piled high with laundry.
He didn’t even get the usual “Hi,
honey, I’'m home”, past his lips
before Lacey said, “Billy, we got
to go back to town. The washer
broke down and all the clothes

The rejulars that sat at the bar jave
Later Bil[j that leek [hqj always [tve
eath @ther when they bring their
wemen tnie the Plate Zurinj the day.
MNest of them were suppPesed 1© be
s@Mewhere dse. I.-ike’ magbe, werk-
tnf. Atthat mement there was a erack
of lithminf and thunder. Then the
pewer all @ver ©wn went down.

again, she’d do just what he wanted
without him having to ask. Or,
more to the point, wouldn’t dare
ask.

When they pulled up to the
“Washerteria”, rain drops started
pelting the ground something fierce.
Billy wasted no time pulling the tarp
off the pick-up while Lacey carried
the laundry indoors and set about
getting ten baskets of clothes into
the only six washers that worked.
All-the-while Billy was next door
making good friends with a cool
Lone Star.

As Later Billy ordered up
this third Lone Star, Lacey, soaked
to the skin, came into the Bar None

and announced to the entire place

are wet and if you want to wear
anything tomorrow to work, we’d better get going.”

Later Billy didn’t figure on working tomorrow, what
with the heavy rains and all, but he wasn’t about to tell Lacey.
He looked up studying the sky. Clouds were gathering and
turning that kind of blue-grey that says rain.

Lacey loaded the back of the pick-up while Later Billy
retrieved the tarp from the shed, just in case. They headed back
down the muddy road, sliding first this way, then that. With
the hangover, Later Billy wasn’t feeling the least bit talkative.
He was thinking, and partly hoping, that the whole outfit would
just slide axle deep in the bar ditch so he could go back home
and stretch out on the couch.

“Billy, stop and put the tarp on the clothes, they’ll get
all muddy.”
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that all of the clothes were finally in the dryer. The regulars
that sat at the bar gave Later Billy that look they always give
each other when they bring their women into the place during
the day. Most of them were supposed to be somewhere else.
Like, maybe, working. At that moment there was a crack of
lightning and thunder. Then the power all over town went down.

“Cheesus,” Later Billy responded, cradling his Lone
Star. He knew the clothes were no where near dry. That was
when Lacey slammed the back door of the Bar None Bar and
Bar-B-Que, and sounding more than tee’d off said to the pitch-
black room, “Billy, let’s go!”

“Later, Billy,” one of the regulars said, glad that it was
Billy and not him having to leave the Bar None Bar and Bar-B-

Que.



Later Billy wrangled the sopping wet clothes and
then wrestled with the tarp and finally covering the clothes,
set out for the house.

“Gol Dog it, Lacey, it’s more’n coming down.” Lacey
had to agree with him there. The wipers were on full speed
and the pick-up was crawling at twenty miles per hour and
they couldn’t sec a thing down that deserted Ranch to Market
Road ‘cept rain in the headlights.

Lacey knew the creek was going to be on the rise,
and they still had eight miles to go, not counting the three on
the unpaved county road.

“Gee-Josephat this was going to be the trip form
Hell”, thought Later Billy. His worst fears were realized upon
reaching Flash Flood Creek. Billy could see from the road
that the creek was on a tear.

“How we gonna get home?” Lacey demanded.

Later Billy didn’t want to remind Lacey this was
her idea in the first place. The laundry was as wet as ever,
and now the roads were surc to be worse. If she’d a just
waited till later tomorrow they wouldn’t be in this fix.

“Lace, if the current ain’t too fast, I can make it
across.”

“How we gonna know that?”

“Well, darlin’, you gotta go out in the middle and
see how high the water is, and see if the current will bowl you
over. I can tie you off with the come-along.”

Lacey looked at Later Billy like he just es-
caped from a mental institution, but realized that he had to
stay in the truck and work the wrench, which she didn’t know
nothing about, in case she was swept off the crossing. That,
plus the fact that this was probably the only way that they
were gonna get home.

She jumped out of the truck, pulled her parka over
he head and waded out to the middle of the low water cross-
ing. With each step he felt the water surge, but not too strong.
Finally it filled her Ropers and came about two inches above
her knees. “It don’t get colder than this,” she thought, but
told Later Billy through the open window, “I think we can
get across, but we gotta hurry.”

As she swung into the cab of the truck, she heard
her feet squish inside her Ropers and saw a stream of water
come out of the seams. Lacey sighed, “Well, there goes a
perfectly good pair of boots.”

Later Billy revved that engine and pulled the pick-
up through the creek to the other side, before it stalled on the
‘up’ side of the hill.

“Tarnation,” Billy swore, when he realized that the
clothes were sliding out of the back of the truck, into the
creek bed.

“Oh my God.” Lacey gasped, as she jumped out of
the cab to go retrieve all the clothes drifting in the ever rising
creek.

While he watched Lacey from the rear view mirror,
Later Billy reached under the front seat and found a last Lone
Star. That’s some rinse cycle, he mused.

*
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RANCH REALTY. INC.
| 915-247-3997 - FAX 915-247-3675 |
Frosty Miller - Broker + Anytime 915-251-6671 + Pager 512-756-5837
» ASSOCIATES *

LLANO OFFICE PONTOTOC OFACE

307 Bessemer +Lano, Texas 78643 PO Box 13 « Ponfofoc, Texas 76869

915-247-3997 - Fax 247-3457 915-251-6671 - Fax 251-6506

We have many ranches in this area and in South & West Texas.
GIVE US A CHANCE TO FIND YOUR RANCH FOR YOU.

[

\

SATHIRES anp PETUNIAS
ANTIGUES ETC

365 Bessemer
LLANG, TEXAS

§i5-247-223}

f

WONGRY HUNTzp |

DALY LUNCH BUFFET

HOMESTYLE NIGHTLY
COOKING
SUN-THURS * o SPECIALS
6 AM9 PM LIAR FRIDAY CATFSH
FRISSAT $6.95
6AM-10PM  'DEERCAMTALOFTEXAS  (ALL YOU CAN EAT)

\ 702 WEST YOUNG, LLANO TEXAS 78643

-

PROPSHOP

PROFESSIONAL REPAIR SPECIALISTS

« MOST PROPS EXCHANGES + SPECIAL METALS
» SKEG REPAIR/RE-HUB « HELI-ARC WELDING

s 01538860870

RT. 1, BOX 187 A-K, KINGSLAND, TEXAS 78639
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LLANOS OWN

Seap

™

FRIDAY- All You Can Eat Catfish. Includes all the delicious catfish
you can eat, along with hushpuppies, french fries, homemade beans,
tarter sauce, and homebaked peach cobbler with ice cream.

ALL FOR ONLY- §7.95 + Tax * CARRYOUT- $6.95 + Tax

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

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

()
HONEST, FRIENDLY SERVICE

Glasswae @ Collectibles

Fumiture @ Primitives

OPEN: 9AM - 6PM *+ MONDAY - SATURDAY // 1PM - 5:30PM + SUNDAY
BUY & SELL

303 BESSEMER ¢ LLANO, TEXAS 78643 » 915/247-4618
\ North End of the Bridge in Historical Llanoj

TRAPING COGMPANY

|
\ |
* *
‘ -~ Handcarved Reseveed Furniture :
I 3
z |
t )

& remarkable Goods for Getting or diving

=~ Deuble D Heme Cellectien

angd Ranchwear

=- Perimeirien - Betanic Carden
Birds of Britan & Complete Angler

Becke Thowas & Kelly Holwes
700 Mairi Strect © Marble Falls
< e <z 2;10"693"8130 »»»*
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COWB0Y

OIP T0RNG PURPLE: IT°5 O

oys I were down at the Bad house last week and me and
Carl was a-lying to these here two pretty fair ladies. They
turns out to be outlander schoolhouse teachers on loan
from the English college place called Oxblood, or some
thing like that. They being history types and at U. of H.
they was told by they students to come to our Hill Coun-
try, find a couple of old fools (me and Carl do fit that, don’t you
know) and learn cows.

We lied our way clear from jumping them cows off
Spanish ships, how boots, hats, spurs all come about, even how
the shape of saddle and chaps got to be. Ido tell you one thing
they do must have a class on how to drink cool ones in they
school—had me and Carl checking our bank balance that be a
fact.

Well, we got through trail drives fine, then hit a stump
on the Texas Tick Fever. They didn’t believe that folks in the
Abeline cut off their nose to spite their face by not letting no
Texas cattle come to their town. They ain’t never heard how
them Kansas folks finally closed off the whole blame state to
live Texas cattle, cause they done carried ticks north. A mad
Longhorn bull in their wife’s flower beds and vegetable gar-
dens plus a cow patty on their front porch didn’t help our cause
much, I do believe. Cow trail drives was only from 1877 to
1888, you see.

We skipped maybe forty years or so by telling how
Mr.. Swift got them keeping cow meat cool railroad cars to
Texas. Then this pretty blond one hit us with how we stopped
the ticks in our Texas cows. She went right by my short tale of
how tough our cattle is and straight to dipping vats. You will
remember how I done learned you a dipping vat is a concrete
hole in the ground you fill with tick-fly killing stuff and you
run cattle into it to get it all over them. The same one ask how
we knowed that the dip were the right strength—and not too
strong.




WC lied our way clear from jumping
them cows off Spanish ships, how
boots, hats, spurs all come about,
even how the shape of saddle and
chaps got to be. 1do tell you one
thing they do must have a class on
how to drink cool ones in they
school—had me and Carl checking
our bank balance that be a fact.

Well, I had just drawed in a big breath so I could go
into one of my better lies when Carl punched me hard, right in
the ribs—hurt like hell—you know Carl on Saturday nights.
Carl being more honest, asks them ladies to order us another
round and took off. I saw where he was a-headed and wish I
had seen the answer first—I could have been a hero, you sce.

Carl saw J. D.! Now, J. D., he be a cowhand, plus
ain’t forgot nothing in his life, he started to tell Carl how we
knowed when dip was ready, then, Carl stopped him, brought
him over, introduced him them fair ladies. J. D. told how you
got some dip out of the vat, dropped this here little pill into it,
if it turned purple, it was just right.

But friend, if you know J. D. you got down pat what
happened next. You're right. I didn’t even get to the part of
how nice my dutch oven biscuits are as the sun comes up over
the river and our hills way early on Sunday mornings—Carl
and I do wish we know how J. D. do what he do to fair ladies.
I got to learn Carl not to bring in J. D. never-a-tall. J. D. can
take a fair lady plum away from a twenty year old boy, not only
that, he always gets the prettiest ones.

KITCHEN & CATERING
BBO RESTAURANT

"HOME OF TURKEY SAUSAGE"

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

Highway 29 West « Lilano, Texas 78643

Cypress The "Wood Eternal"

Always wanted

a Log Home?
Make your dream
come truel

MODEL HOME SHOWN

PO BOX .670, EWGSLAND TEI.A.S 78639 918/388-8743

BABGAIN BOOKS

ALL POCKET SIZE
| PAPERBACK BOOKS ARE

e ) 750/0 OFF EVERYDAY

WITH TRADE-IN
HOURS: M-F 10-5:30
SAT 10-5:00

1612-B HWY 281 N., MARBLE FALLS TX 78654 » 210/693-5628

=——T
Bccuety and Elegance
in the Ristoric District.
Frcdcn'c/(.sbw@:s premier guesthouse-
five secluded suites in a century-old, villa.
Luxury, grace, pr(fvarg...

X
te Aistin Street Retreat

408 W. Austin
Frcdcre’c,k.sbmg, Texas 78624

Reservations 2.10-997-6612 Ask for the Austin Strect Retreat

AuGusT 1997 37




INDEX TO ADVERTISERS

CLUBS & ENTERTAINMENT
Harrys On The Loop, Page 6, 21 & 40
Luckenbach, Page 21
COMMERCIAL ART/SERVICES
Ira Kennedy, Page 3
Printworks, Page 23
FOOD & FOOD ITEMS
Burger Bar, Page 36
Catfish Barge, Page 39 LODGING
Choo-Choo's Bar-B-Q, Page 7
Coopers Bar-B-Q, Page 39
Der Lindenbaum, Page 7
Golden Fried Chicken, Page 39
Hungry Hunter, Page 35
Inman's Kitchen, Page 37
Pecan Street Cafe, Page 6
Po Po's Family Restaurant, Page 23
Rio Blanco Cafe, Page 11
Stonewall Chili Pepper Co., Page 29
CLOTHING Stonewall Pizzeria, Page 13
Wildflour Bakery, Page 13
Packsaddle Tack ‘N Temptations, Pg. 28  GIFTS & JEWELRY
Acme Dry Goods Co., Page 16

ANTIQUES

Acme Dry Goods, Page 16

Buffalo Gals, Page 36

Lillie's Antiques, Page 36

Pomegranates, Page 16

Saphires And Petunias, Page 35

Three Horse Traders, Page 17
ART GALLERIES & SUPPLIES

Aves Del Sol, Page 3

Gallery Of The Hills, Page 23
AUTOMOTIVE

Crenwelge Motors, Page 11

M & O Auto Repair, Page 17
BANKING & COMMERCIAL SVCS

Llano National Bank, Page 33
BOOK STORES

Bargain Books, Page 37
BUILDERS & SERVICES

Southern Cypress Log Homes, Page 37

Hill Country Embroidery, Page 28

Dorer Jewelers, Page 11
Halo Jewelry, Page 29

Farm Bureau, Page 17
LADIES FASHIONS
Acme Dry Goods Co., Page 16

Austin St. Retreat, Page 37

Ford Street In, Page 23
Hill Country Lodging, Page 11
Luckenbach Inn, Page 7
Peach Tree Inn, Page 21
Pecan Creek B & B, Page 33
MARINAS & BOAT SVCS.
First Choice Marina, Page 33
Prop Shop, Page 35
PACKAGE STORES
Olen’s Ice Box, Page 6
PERSONAL CARE & SERVICES
Lanell's Hair Affair, Page 29
Merle Norman, Page 17

HELPING ENCHANTED RO(K MAGAZINF
PRESERVE THE HISTORY AND ADVENTURE OF TEXAS

Hill Country Embroidery, Page 28
Packsaddle Tack ‘N Temptations, Pg. 28
INSURANCE & HOME SECURITY

Enchanted Rock House, Page 3

PRINTERS/PUBLISHERS
Enchanted Rock Magazine, Page 40
Printworks, Page 23
REAL ESTATE
Frosty Miller, Page 35
Jesse James Real Estate, Page 29
Jim Berry Real Estate, Page 23
Jim Inks Real Estate, Page 16
Terry Wootan Real Estate, Page 39
RETIREMENT HOMES
Knopp Nursing & Retirement, Page 13
TOURS/EVENTS
Christ Of The Hills Monastery, Page 38
Harry’s on the Loop, Page 6, 21 & 40
Historic Tours Of Fredericksburg, Pg. 16
Luckenbach, Page 21

SEE PAGE 3 FOR PARTICIPATING
ADVERTISERS WHO DISPLAY
ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE
FOR RETAIL SALE

CRQ

<'2

SRR R R R R R R R R R ey ,ea. YRR
) “To siand in front of rhelﬁ'p o

R e R A e it

Heepmg Icon u“'Ch C

when people

encounter the Mother of

God in this intimate situation.”
—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’
first step was to discern if the manifestation
was authentic and to notify their ecclesias-
tical superiors. All attested to the miracle’s
authenticity.

The Monks see her tears as a sign of
distress over how far we have all gone from
Christ.

Great miracles have come as a result of
anointing with the Tears of this Icon: cures

B2 of cancer, leukemia, blindness, mental ill-
82 ness, and the most precious gift on earth—
2% the gift of peace of mind—given to many,
% many souls.
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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—6:00 pm
June, July, August: ..........

7 days per week

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

Services

Complme ...................................... 8: 30 pm
Vigil (Saturday Night) .................. 8:30 pm
Sunday Divine Liturgy

S
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PLEASE DRESS MODESTLY
NO SHORTS, WOMEN SHOULD
WEAR DRESSES OR LLONG SKIRTS.
NO SMOKING ON THE PROPERTY
PLEASE SPEAK SOFTLY AS
MONASTERIES ARE QUIET PLACES
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Christ of the Hills Monastery

New Sarov

Blanco, Texas 78606-1049

(210) 833-5363
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TERRY WOOTAN
REAIL ESTATE

“THE HILL COUNTRY RANCH FINDERS"
CHR SIDENT OMMERC
ghNCHE o o e

Terry Wootan
Broker

, 915-247-5711
FAX 915-247-3052

COOFERS

PIT BAReBeQUE

HOMH OF THH BIG CHOP

"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

FRIED CHICKEN

LLANOIS THE BARBECUE CAPITOL OF THE WORLD’ KEAL CHILREN REAL GOV ”
DINE IN - TAKE OUT - CATERING OPEN: 7 DAYS A WEEK
10:3B0AM to 9:00PM
e tooals 915-247-3600
Terry & Karen Wootan, Owners 504 West Young - Highway 29 West
604 WEST YOUNG (HWY. 29W) o LLANO, TEXAS 78643 Llano, Texas 78643

Restaurant

"Casual Dining on Inks Lake."
LOCATED JUST OFF HWY. 29 AT THE INKS LAKE BRIDGE » BUCHANAN DAM + (512) 793-6860
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COWBOY JUKEBOX ’

SAT SEPT 00th\reeeeea
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" OPEN GOAT COOK.OFF
CALL FOR ENTRY DETAILS
WASHER TOURNAMENT

 BRING LAWN CHAIRS > NO PETS % NO COOLERS ORGLASS
LIVE ENTERTAINMENT BY i

JIMMY LEE JONES AND THE TEXAS HILL COUNTRY BAND.
§5 PER PERSON

WILLOW CITY, TEXAS % 210/685-3553
OPEN 11:30-9:00 P.M. WED. THRU MON (CLOSED TUESDAYS)

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




