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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

ILLUSTRATIONS &

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

401 SOUTH' WASHINGTON,
FREDERICKSBURG,
TEXAS 78624
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915/247-3708
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NEW FOR '97: Ten secluded cottage units
with kitchen & fireplaces. Call for rates.

CLASSIC MOTOR COURT: Quiet - Clean - Quaint S 56

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
parking. Free Morning Coffee & Juice, plus Sweet Rolls Fresh from Andy's Diner.

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

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

rt is a subject most folks don’t ponder for long.
They know what they like and that’s that. As for
myself, my earlicst recollections centered around
the topic. As a child of five and six years old in
Japan 1 spent hours copying pictures on the nu-
merous scrolls and ceramics my parents collected.
Later, I labored over the drawings in the Prince Valiant
comic strip.

The numerous schools I attended in the states and
Germany gave the subject of art little or no attention.
My talents didn’t go unrecognized. My dad wanted me
to be an architect. My mom, back in the fiftics collected
all of the leftover capsules of paint-by-number oils from
her lady friends so I could turn out a few paintings. Not
until my freshman year at Southwest Texas State Teach-
ers College did I meet anyone who knew or cared about
art in any serious fashion. I spent all of my free time,
and then some, in the library studying the works of
French Impressionists, American Abstract Expression-
ist, and a host of others.

My other studics suffered from this single-minded pas-
sion, and after two scmesters on scholastic probation I
joined the Navy. As a cryptographer at Lemoore Naval
Air Station in California I passed the better part of four
years working in solitude. During the long hours of the
mid-watch I turned out drawing after drawing. From
there 1 attended the Academy of Art in San Francisco at
nights while working at Bankers Mortgage Company
during the day. All the time 1 had onc overriding de-
sire—to move to New York and become a successful art-
ist.

Well, in 1965 1 made the move and during my five
years there I had two solo exhibitions, participated in
two group shows at the United Nations building, and
finally was asked to participate in a group show, “The
Art of Money,” at the Chelsea Gallery along with Andy
Warhol, Larry Rivers, and others.

Early in 1970 I realized my interest in art had turned
toward Native Americans, and the works of Thulstrup,
Frenzeny, Remington, and other artists of the 1800s who
contributed to Harpers Weekly.

During the last twenty years I have applied the tech-
niques and sensibility of the early American artists while

Enchanted Rock: Located in Central Texas, Enchanted Rock was, and is, a
sacred landmark to the Native Americans. Consisting of some of the oldest
rock on Earth (one billion years old) Enchanted Rock is the second largest
granite dome in the United States, and is the central core around which the
land mass of Texas formed.

O ERRLELTION

working on several arca newspapers including courtroom
drawings for two trials in San Marcos for the Austin Ameri-
can Statesman.

The years of training as a journalist and artist finally
came together in this publication. As an artist, writer, and
a Texan I am finally delving into the topics that interest
me most.

Recently, I attended Laura Carlton’s exhibit “Dreamers:
Spirit of the People” at the Gallery of the Hills in Buchanan
Dam. I have long had an interest in Indian rock art, in
particular that of the Lower Pecos River. Carlton’s paint-
ings incorporated, with skill and sensitivity, thosc images
using contemporary techniques.

While there, I was invited to hold an a solo exhibition
at the Gallery of the Hills. Needless to say, 1 accepted.
The show, to be held sometime in November, will be the
first significant presentation of my work in twenty-seven
years. A specific date will be announced soon, and I hope

to see you at the opening. (1
IRW”\ -'
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WERE IN 23 STATES AND 89 TEXAS COUNTIES
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BARNES & NOBLE,
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& WALLMART STORES,
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JIMMY'S ANTIQUES

L BERTRAM, TEXAS 78605

512-533-2985

ALSO AT

ANTIQUE EMPORIUM

LAMPASAS, TEXAS 76550
(ON THE SQUARE)

512-556-6843

LLANO® OWN

Seh w

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

oTONEWS, -

PIZZERIA & GRILL
101 WEST MAIN « LLANO, TEXAS 78643

PIZZA o SALADS » SUBS e PASTA
BURGERS ¢ CHICKEN FRIED STEAKS
Dine-In or Carry-Out ¢ Delivery after 5:00PM
WE DO IT THE OLD-FASHIONED WAY - FROM SCRATCH

915-247-2240
OPEN: Monday-Thursday 11AM-9PM ¢ Friday-Saturday 11AM-10PM ¢ Sunday 11AM-2PM
ON THE HISTORIC SQUARE IN LLANO

ESAI’HIRES AND PETUNIASEi
ANTIGUES ETC.

* ANTIGUES * COLLECTIBLES * PRIMITIVES * WROUGHT IRON

o5 Jesene LLANG, TEXAS

s 15247223} o
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ON BABYHEAD

for $28 which includes $3 for a back issuc on Baby Head. |
teach fourth grade, and we do historical rescarch as part
of our program. A child has family interests in Baby Head so
we “need” that issuc.
Thanks so much for your magazine—it’s the only one I faith-
fully read cover to cover.

plcasc enter a subscription for me. Find, enclosed, a check

Sincerely,
Aileen Roberts
San Saba, Texas

FROM THE WRITERS CLUB

lwould like to thank you again for your splendid talk to our

writers club. I do not believe we ever before had more visi-

tors than members in attendance. I dope you saw the articles
in all the local papers and it ressulted in interest and subscrip-
tions to your magazine. I hope it resulted in interest and
subsacriptions to your magazine.

Thanks again,
Janet Bold
Bluffton, Texas

WELCOME

¢ extend our welcome this month to new subscribers in:

Charlotte, NC, Solvang, Menlo Park, CA, Laugulin,
NV, and Dallas, Granbury, Brownwood, San Saba, Hous-
ton, Baytown, Beaumont, Shiner, San Antonio, Bluffton.,
Burnet, Fredericksburg (2), Georgetown, Llano (2), Sunrisc
Beach, Marble Falls, Austin (3), El Paso, Smithville,
Midland, and Odessa (2), Texas.




FOUND IN CLEAR LAKE CITY

Super Bookstore in  Clear Lake City. After reading the

magazine, | immediately thought of sending you a story I
wrole several years ago for my, as yet, unpublished autobiog-
raphy. The story is about a vacation trip my family took in
about 1939 to the Texas Hill Country. On that trip, we visited
the Enchanted Rock and scveral other places. It was a very
special trip for me in that I experienced a near-death incident.
I hope you can use the story.

[ enjoyed your magazine.

l recently came across your publication at a Barnes & Noble

Sincerely,
Buck A. Young
Baytown, Texas

[Mr. Young’s story will appear in the October issue. IK]

SPECIAL INTEREST

l would like to take the Enchanted Rock Magazine. It will

be of special interest to me—my Great-granfdather was
Mathew (Mark) Moss who fought at the Battle of San
Jacinto. My grandfather was James Ragsdale Moss, Capt. of
the group at Packsaddle Mountain.
I look forward to good reading.

Jean Moss Goulding

Gerogetown, Texas
[Please see the Next-to-the-Last Battle at Enchanted Rock on
page 34 for another view of the legendary Moss’s. |

THE GREAT GOAT FUED

SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 20TH

he Winfrey’s and Chism’s are at it again with the

Second Annual Great Goat Fued Cook-Off. If you’re

a goat cooker you’ll want to enter the Open Goat
Cook-Off held on the same day. First place will be awarded
$150, and sccond place $100/ Music will be provided by
Jimmy Lee Jones and the Texas Hill Country Band. A
traditional down-home Washer Tournament will be held and
everyone is invited to enter.

If you want tocompete in the Open Goat Cook-Off you
need to call Harry or Rosemary for details. Bring lawn chairs
and, please No pets, glass, or coolers. The festivities begin at
11:30 a.m. Admission is $5. Children under 12 frec.

The event is cosponsored by KFAN-FM/107.9 and En-
chanted Rock Magazine.

For information phone 830/685-3553.

'OLEN'S ICE BOX

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.M. 915247-4027
HWY 16 NORTH, ON THE SAN SABA HIGHWAY

1502 BESSEMER, LLANO, TEXAS 78643

W St G

Cypress The "Wood Eternal"

Always wanted

a Log Home?
Make your dream
come truel

MODEL HOME SHOWN
BY APPOINTMENT
Charlie Flack
916/388-6743

INMAN

KITCHEN & CATERING
BBO RESTAURANT

"HOME OF TURKEY SAUSAGE"

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

Highway 29 West « Llano, Toexas 78643

(ﬁ

GUNGRY HUNTzp

—/

DALY LUNCH BUFFET

s ; NIGHTLY
COOKING
SUN-THURS *. SPECIALS
6 AM-9 PM FRIDAY CATFISH
FRI&SAT $6.95
6 AM-10 PM 'DEER CAPLTAL OF TEXAS' (ALL YOU CAN EAT)

k 702 WEST YOUNG, LLANO TEXAS 78643 )
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HORNED TOAD TALE/

ARTICELE T ART oY JIM HARRIY

Just aboul any place except Texas—and sometimes even here—when you mention the

Horned Toad, some self-appointed Guardian of the English Language will spring out of the bushes
to correct you. “You mean Horned lizard!" (s)he proclaims with all the fervor of the t
ruly righteous. “It isn't really a Toad.” So, before this article goes any further, let me explain
that I know perfectly well that Horned Toads aren't really toads. 1 also know that sea horses
aren’t really horses, guinea pigs aren't really pigs, hot dogs aren't really... well, maybe that one’s
questionable. But you get the point—they may be Horned lizards in the zoology books,
but in plain Texas English the critters are Horned Toads.

here arc several (ten to sixteen, depending Irarely secany now. Over-collecting and habitat loss are partly
on which reference is consulted) species of (o blame for this, but the widespread usc of agricultural pesti-
Horned Toad, ranging from Canada to Guatemala. ~ cides is likely to be the most serious of the Horned toad’s prob-
Three of these are native to the Lone Star State:  lems (this is probably a good time to mention that all specics of
the short horned, the round-tailed, and, of course, , Horned Toad are now pro-
the Texas. The short-horned type is fairly rare in Y tected by law, and
Texas, only occurring in small pockets of the westernmost ar- shouldn’t be cap-
cas, while the round-tailed is found primarily in the Trans- tured or other-
Pecos and Panhandle regions. The Texas Horned Toad wisc molested. |
lives throughout Texas (makes perfect sense). The kept thecm as pets
Texas variety is the “original” Horned Toad:; throughout my youth, but
it was the first to be scientifically docu- [ was also willing and able
mented. It also has the longest horns to supply them with immense
of the family, which is appropri- quantities of live ants. Most

ate—Texas Longhorns, you e e pcople
know—but it’s not the big- @%i“" aren’t and
gest species. The re- j”, 3 the animals
gal Horned 2 % 5 will usually die
Toad of “‘;/ B without them.).

Arizona o ',:,‘:a‘}‘i&’»‘,‘r‘a"‘ Horned Toads are completely harm-
claims this honor, sometimes reach- "',5'1,, - less (to anything bigger than an ant, at least). Their
ing seven inches in length while the Jg-" a;x- dagger-like spines may look vicious, but can’t do any dam-
Texas rarely exceeds five. Most others ¥ < ‘ age to a human. They might possibly try to bite, but even if
are much smaller, ranging between two and four they do, their jaws are relatively weak and they don’t have any

inches. As a boy I used to classify the two common typesinmy teeth. And, despite a disturbingly common misconception, they

neighborhood—the round-tailed and the Texas—simply as The  are definitely not poisonous in any way.

Little Kind and The Big Kind, respectively. All the different types of Horned Toad look pretty much alike.
Unfortunately, Horned Toads are much more rare today than  It’s not always easy to identify the species of a particular Horned

they were a few decades ago. My childhood hikes through the  Toad, but the fact that it is a Horned Toad would be obvious

west Texas deserts invariably turned up a Horned Toad or two;  even without the horns. No other lizard native to this continent
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has the flat oval body, short tail, and fringe of pointed scalcs
along its sides. Coloration can vary from nearly white to necarly
black, but tends to be in subtle, carthy tones. Unlike some of
the gaudier lizards which show themselves off with flashy col-
ors, the Horned Toad’s complexion is designed for camouflage.
Although it can run reasonably fast (for an animal with a phy-
sique like the top half of a hamburger bun), it prefers to avoid
trouble by hiding. Remaining still and flattening itself out
(even more than usual), makes the litle lizard seem to disap-
pear into the ground. In loose sand, the performance becomes
more than illusion—the Horned Toad can completely bury it-
sclf in less time than it takes to tell about it.

As mentioned earlicr, Horned Toads are particularly fond of
ants—in fact, when given the option, that’s all they cat. Other
prey such as beetles and grasshop-
pers are only taken when ants are
unavailable. They genecrally
swallow the ants whole—with

of the memorabilia. There, in the bright Texas sunshine and in
full view of a large crowd, including city officials and members
of the clergy, the Horned Toad awoke from his thirty-one years
of suspended animation.

The following year, after being exhibited throughout the coun-
try and having a private audience with President Coolidge, Old
Rip passed away. His body was embalmed and put on display
in the new courthouse, where he lies in state like King Tut in
his golden sarcophagus. There have since been other tales of
other Horned Toads in similar situations, but none were ever
revived in front of such an august body of witnesses. Even so,
most men of science take the story of Old Rip’s resurrection
with a grain of salt.

Another bone on contention among naturalists for many years
was whether or not Horned Toads can shoot blood from their
cyes. Until the act was actually captured on film, many learned
people flatly reused to believe it. I had my own
doubts for a long time; I’ve

jaws and/or stingers intact and Orne handled Horned Toads by
presumably in perfect working O anyth; C the hundred since I was a
order—and it doesn’t seemto T eir -z hlng b;gg t o Pleteb, har small child, and I've seen the
bother them the least little bit. agg r-lik N anp 4 ICSS blood-squirting trick done
However, whatever protects Ut cap t 5 = SPineg m - at leas exactly once—when I was a
a Horned Toad’s inside is might p Ssiblan dama . toa ViCiOUS college sc:udent. I was on m(yi'
wocfully lacking onits out- ¢ i ’ way 1o a dancec on campus an

side. These lizards will - thejr iaWS); t’:y to te, an. The was taking a short cut through
take up a position near an on‘t p v € rel Cven ir a parking lot when I spied a par-
anthill and do their level tUrbin | €a ceth Ve!y w k dand e ticularly large Horned Toad
best to depopulate it—un- efin: 8l co nd, deg thg/ crossing the asphalt. Never one
til one of the inhabitants Inite| ¢ Iscop S s €a dis_ to put my social life ahead of my
manages 1o sneak up be- S i Pti 3 he reptile collection (friends called
hind its enemy and launch a In al!y dre my dorm room “a zoo” for more

countcrattack. The Horned Toad’s reaction is
one of obvious pain.

The most celebrated Horned Toad in the history of Texas (or
anywhere clse, I would imaginc) was an individual known as
“Old Rip”. I’'m neither gullible enough to say his story is truc
nor cynical ecnough to say it isn’t—my only comment will have
to be that this is the way I heard it...

In 1897, a Justice of the Peace named Ernest Wood was dedi-
cating the cornerstone of the new Eastland County courthouse.
Along with the usual items sealed in cornerstones in those
days—a Bible, a ncwspaper, a few timely photographs—Judge
Wood added a large Horned Toad that his son had been playing
with (the man’s motives for doing this arc somewhat unclear to
me, but I have to assume he thought it would be funny. Even
keeping in mind that this was long before most people grasped
the concepts of endangered specics and animal rights, I still
don’t think it was funny.).

Flash forward to 1928. The old courthouse is being demol-
ished to make way for a bigger and better one, and all the local
dignitaries arc on hand for the opening of the cornerstone. Old
Rip’s supposedly mummified carcass is removed with the rest

reasons than one), 1 took the time
to capture this magnificent speci-
men. While I was admiring my
prizc he expressed his annoyance by ejecting a double stream of
crimson fluid all over the front of my new white cowboy shirt.

To reiterate, that was my one and only firsthand experience
with the phenomenon, although others seem to witness it on a
regular basis. Some people, apparently, need only take a walk
through the countryside and every Horned Toad within a mile
will seek them out and squirt blood on thém. I guess I just
don’t have that gift.

I have to confess that the logic behind the process escapes
me, anyway. One would assume that the ability to squirt blood
from the cyes is supposed to be used for self-defense; I’ve even
rcad that this will “repel predators”. But is a predator with
the intention of killing and eating something going to be ad-
verse to the sight of its victim’s blood? That doesn’t make a
whole lot of sense, does it? Perhaps the key to the success of
the maneuver is the clement of surprise—I’11 admit it certainly
surprised me.
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A TOWN RICH IN
OHEMIFN SPIRIT

by Susie Rebly Flatdu

After its completion, semipro baseball came to Weimar. A
team made up of locals and college stu-
dents were supported by
business men and the
town. Semipro ball con-
tinued until 1952 when the
emphasis was shifted to
youth-oriented baseball,
and adult ball returned to
the amatcur level.
Many of the old time, semi-
pro ball players still live there
and arc cager to share their
stories with anyone who wants
to listen. If you visit, you
might want to ask for Al
41 Kasparck—this man is literally
| “Mr. Bascball” and is always
willing to talk about “the game”.
As no town is complete
‘ with a popular eatery, Weimar is
&‘f no exception. One of the hot
spots, formerly Bennies’ Confec-
tionery, is Bennic’s Cafe. Bennie
] Kosler. the current mayor who
M opcned the family business in
1964, owns the store and runs 1t
along with the help of his wife
Laura and two of their grandchil-

11 too oficn, travelers pass through a
Texas town unawarc of the rich cult
ure and history that 1s part and par-
cel of its existence. 1 ought to know,
I have been one of thosc travelers
for too much of my life. But, by
the grace of a higher being, or
maybe it was just that good old mid-life
“wake up call”, I have become intrigucd by
small towns.
One such unique place which piqued my
curiosity is Weimar, Texas, which lies within
approximately 100 miles of Austin, Hous-
ton, San Antonio and Victoria. Literally, it
is the center of a wagon wheel of day trips.
My curiosity sent me digging into its his-
tory, and I found the search well worth it
The land on which the city is now lo-
cated was granted to Henry Austin on May
31, 1831, by the Spanish Government and
is known as the H. Austin Five-League
Survey. Its first inhabitants came from
Southern states, and were later joined by g
immigrants from Germany and Czecho- |/ £ §
slovakia. {
Weimar was incorporated on July §
21, 1875. The main business section,
included an Opera House built by Tom
Insall, a Masonic Hall, the Weete Ho- —~
tel, W. A. Baar’s Blue Store, J. J. Holloway’s Bank, T. | dren. They provide a comfortable
A. Hill’s Bank, Bock’s Drug Store, the J. A. Ha.. Lumber Com- gathering spot for locals and visitors.
pany. and other businesses which have long since disappeared. Across the tracks and located on Main Street, the local
By 1989, Weimar could boast of a population of 1,600, an  Chamber of Commerce will provide you with the directions and
cffective system of water, a well-equipped firc department, an  information you need to make a journey through the town in-
electric light plant, a city telephone plant and telegraphic and formative and memorable.
telephonic communications, and shipments of 14,000 bales of After chatting with the chamber employces, a walk down
cotton yearly. As well, a large cotton sec oil mill was operating  Main Street will lead history and folklore lovers to the Weimar
along with a cattle market which was thriving. Forty or more Heritage Society Museum which opened in 1991. Located in
stores were in business, and churches and schools were bounti-  the old Hill Bank building, built in 1924, the muscum traces
ful. Weimar’s history from its earliest recorded times. To capture
In 1948, an act of community spirit resulted in a “diamond”  the past, the museum’s designers have artfully assembled col-
of an institution which remains a central part of the town today.  lections of donated and loaned local treasures in vignettes simi-
Veterans memorial Field, a lighted baseball field and the first  lar to the style used in the Smithsonian.

between Houston and San Antonio, was built. It offered a grand- Other exhibits include textile, baseball and military rooms.
stand seating for up to 4,000 spectators, making it the finest  Upstairs is one of the latest museum additions, the Texas Room.
ball park in the arca. designed for rescarch. A unique feature is a wall of photo-
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ST MICHAEL'S CATHOLIC CHURCH, (FAR LEFT) BUILT IN 1914, OFFERS A GOTHIC DESIGN AND ELABORATE
STAINED GLASS WINDOWS. ITS 144-FOOT SPIRE CAN BE SEEN FOR MILES AROUND. ST. MICAEL'S TWO-STORY
WOODEN SCHOOL, (ABOVE) BUILT IN 1919, IS BELIEVED TO BE THE OLDEST TWO-STORY, WOODEN SCXHOOL
IN TEXAS STILL IN OPERATION AS AN ACCREDITED SCHOOL. PHOTOS BY SUSIE KELLY FLATAU.

graphs capturing every courthouse in the state of Texas taken
in one year from 1976 to 1977 by Dr. Willic Youens, Jr. and his
wife. Books written in Czechoslovakian are also housed in this
room

After the museum visit, it would be refreshing to sit down
at a soda fountain and sip on a cold drink at one of the town
drugstores located on the same strect. Almost next door to the
muscum, stands Zatopck’s Drug Store, currently owned and run
by John and Sharon Anders. However, if that fountain is full,
then Farmer’s Drugs, owned by John and Rickic Bonner, is just
down the sidewalk.

Revitalized, you might want to check out some of the local
churches. Four of the cleven churches in the arca have congre-
gations ranging from 83 to 100 years old. Oldest is the Trinity
Evangelical Lutheran Church built in the New Biclau commu-
nity in 1886. Twenly cight years later, St. Michael’s Catholic
Church was constructed. Its Gothic design and claborate stained
glass windows reflect the beauty of the town and its citizens.

Across the street from St. Michael’s church stands St.
Michacl’s two story woodcn school, built in 1919, which is be-
lieved to be the oldest two story wooden school in Texas still in
operation as an accredited school.

In keeping with the agricultural influence integral to
Weimar, Kasper’s Mcat Market, a onc family businecss since
1917, produces the famous Weimar sausage along with jerky
and their “half-and-half” homemade pork and beef sausage.
According to Johnnic Kasper, they still make their sausage the
old fashioned way by grinding the meat separately and then
mixing it together with salt and pepper and garlic. For de-
cades, the Kasper’s have kept regulars from Dallas, Houston,
San Antonio, Austin and Victoria coming back for more.

If you decide to hang around for a night, there are a couple

of choices for lodging. The Weimar Inn, like the museum, is
housed in a bank building. Cindy and Arthur Nelson, along
with Cindy’s parents, have creatively transposed the back por-
tion of the Flatonia Bank into four luxurious suites. Every night’s
stay includes a full breakfast and freshly baked kolaches and
cinnamon rolls at the Nelson’s popular Corner Bakery just a
few blocks away.

If its rooms are booked, the another option is the Weimar
Motel. Built in the 1940°s as a roadside court and motel, it is
still in opcration under the same owner, Ella Cernosek. As if
untouched by time, the motel is attractive and extremely clean,
and the rates are reasonable.

Just a few last notes. Next year, 1998, Weimar will observe
its 125th anniversary at their annual festival, the Weimar
Gedenke (a German word that means “remember” or “think
about”). At that time, they will also celebrate the 50th anniver-
sary of the Veterans Memorial Bascball Park and the old-time
scmipro baseball players who are a part of its legacy. Dates for
the Gedenke will be June 12-14

Other notable dates for Weimar events are: St. Michael’s
Spring Festival, April 26; St. Michael’s Harvest Feast, August
9th; and the Catholic Daughters Bazaar, December 5.

All in all, Weimar represents one of the many quaint Texas
towns that are often overlooked as travelers speed down the
interstates to reach the “big cities”. So, I dare you to slow down,
get off the interstates and meander through the Texas backroads
to experience the people and their history that are important to
our Texas heritage.

Susic Kelly Flatau is a free-lance writer out of Austin, Texas.
She also writes for the Oak Hill Gazette.
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raditional Lycanthropy—'werewolfism” if such
a word can be said to exist—holds that it is
possible for a human being to turn into
an animal, usually a wolf, or somec
thing very likc one. Itis a long-
held, deep-scated belief in
much of Europc and
Western Asia. There
have even been,
from time to time, suggestions that

a rogue virus strain very similar to,
but not exactly identical with, rabies,
that can cause a physical and men-
tal disruption in the human metabo-
lism that causcs the sufferer to grow
coarse hair where hair does not ordi-
narily grow and to suffer de-
lusions in which the sufferer
believes himself—or her-
self—to be a wolf. There is
no scientific basis for lycan-
thropy. and the supposed
‘rogue virus’ has never been
isolated.

But what about people
raised by wolves?

We all know about
Romulos and Remus, the twin
boys raised by the wolf, who
were allegedly the founders of
Rome. And then, of course,
there’s Mowgli of Rudyard ;
Kipling’s Jungle Books fame,
the stories that gave the Cub
Scouts “Akela” as a name for
“leader.” Last, but not least,
there’s Al Capp’s Wolf Gal of
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the Li’l Abner comic strip,
that one of gorgeous face and
figure who had trouble keeping
boyfriends because her family—
a wolf pack—had a bad tendency
1o eat suitors. .

Mowgli and Wolf Gal are pure
fiction for sure, and the jury’s likely
never to raise on Romulus and Remus.
Have any pcople really been raised by
wolves?

The history of the John Charles Beales colony
in Texas would have made a great subject for Gil-
bert and Sullivan if the ending hadn’t been so tragic.
Back in 1834, Beales, an Englishman long resident in
Mexico and married to a Mexican citizen, obtained the
single largest grant ever awarded to any impresario determined
to bring new settlers to Texas. It was also the last grant ever
awarded by Mexico, because just a little over two years after
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Beales began settling it, Mexico didn’t own Texas any more.
By that time, thought, the Beales Colony on Las Moras
Creck was a dead issuc—in more ways than onc.
The colony was cstablished almost, but not
precisely, where the town of Brackettville
now stands.
causc the Army established Fort
Clark there during the latter half
of the 19th Century. Fort Clark
was where it was because the
springs there were the only sure
water where the United States
Cavalry could establish a post in
the otherwise godforsaken brush
country of South Texas. Bcales’
colony was not only established
way the hellandgone out in the

Brackettville is there be-

middlc of nowhere,
but it was set almost
directly athwart one of
the Comanches’ favor-
ite pathways into
Mexico.

To make matters
worse, John Charles
Beales was apparently a

sonofagun of the first wa-
ter. It appears that he was,
from the beginning, trying to
set himself up with a feudal
fiefdom in the middle of the
Texas brush. The only per-
son in the colony permitted
to POSSCSS a wagon after lhc

was Beales’ brother-in-law,
who charged ‘whatever the
traffic would bear’ and then
aconsiderable sum atop that
to bring food and
necessitites to the colonists.
Beales” manager—Beales
himself was something of
an absentee landlord—tried

to prevent the colonists hunt-
ing game for food, insisting that
all the game belonged to Beales and
they would have to pay for it in cash or in
labor, and tired to force the colonists to pay
for the trees they cut to build their dwellings.
didn’t set any too well with the Englishmen and Ger-
mans in the colony, and it didn’t set at all with the few
Americans who’d joined Beales’ effort in New York.
Though—miracle above miracle—the Comanches never
raided the Beales colony directly, a combination of wild wind-
storms and drought that destroyed crops pretty much did it in
by the winter of 1835-1836. Before Santa Anna even left
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Mexico, the Bealcs colonists werce abandoning their homes and
heading back for at least the more scttled part of Texas, if not
home.

Not many of them made it. The last party was wiped out
by Comanches at a campsite that sounds very much, from con-
temporary description, like the banks of Espantosa Lake. Two
women and four children were taken as prisoners by the Co-
manches. The two women, both English, were later ransomed
at Santa Fe, but their children were never recovered and their
fatc is unrecorded. Everyone clse was murdered and scalped.

George Dent may have been cither an Englishman or an
Amecrican, but whatever he was, he knew beaver trapping. He
came to Texas with the Beales party but apparently struck out
on his own, taking his young wife into the Devil’s River coun-
try in scarch of the furbcarers.

At that time beaver were common in Texas even as far
south as where Victoria and Corpus Christi stand now, and of
course the rage for beaver hats made beaver pelts as good as
gold. When beaver were taken farther north—or at higher cl-
cvations—their pelts were better, so George Dent and his wife
pursued the clusive rodents into the high country up on the
Devil’s River, considerably above its junction with the Pecos.
There, above where the Cavalry would establish Camp Hudson,
necarly a half-century later, they found a fortune in fur. Dent
built a brush-arbor shelter and began to trap, skin, and stretch
beaver pelts.

Nature took its course and Mrs. Dent became pregnant.
She should have been taken to Bejar, Dent realized, but the
trapping was just too good. The temptation to stay ‘just a little
longer’ grew too great, and ‘just a little longer’ became ‘en-
tirely too long’. Mrs. Dent went into labor with the couple’s
first child. :

Getting to Bejar—or even to Dolores, the Beales settle-
ment on Las Moras Creek (abandoned, but Dent had no way of
knowing that)—was out of the question, and Dent knew about
as much aboul delivering babies as the average 19th century
male—nothing if not less. He went for help, to a gathering of
Mexican sheepherders over on the Pecos. Sheepherders usu-
ally had their wives with them, and a woman who knew what
was going on was sorely nceded.

According to legend, the sheecpherders and a couple of wives
started back to Dent’s camp with him, and on the way a vicious
clectrical storm blew up. As Dent rode into his camp, a bolt of
lightning struck him, knocking him from the saddle and kill-
ing man and horse.

Mrs. Dent, too, was dead—but she had delivered her child.
It was nowhere to be found. Surrounding the brush arbor and
inside next to the bed—wolf tracks. The wolves had gotten the
infant and, surely, killed and eaten it. The sheepherders buried
George Dent and his wife in shallow, unmarked graves in the
beaver country up the Devil’s River.

Ten years later, folks weren’t so sure the wolves had killed
and eaten that child. They took it, yes. But killed and ate it?

Pcople started secing a strange apparition in the Devil’s
River country—a young woman who ran on all fours, had hair
all over her body, and roamed with a pack of wolyes. Track-
ers—including those peerless trackers of even Apaches, the

€OPLE STRRTED SEEING § STRANGE
RPPERITION IN THe DeVIL'S RIVER COUNTRY

§ YOUNG WOTTHN WHO RN ON HLL FOURS,
HAD HAIR ALL OVER HeR BODY, AND ROAMED
WITH ¥ PRCK OF WOLVeS, TRACKERS
INCLUDING THOSE P€€RLESS TRACKERS OF
eveN fiPrches, The Semnote NeGro
ScoUTS OF FORT CLARK REPORTED FINDING
WOLF TRRCKS, AND RMONG THeM SMALL,
DELICATE PRINTS OF HUTAN HANDS AND FeeT,

Seminole Negro scouts of Fort Clark—reported finding wolf
tracks, and among them small, delicate prints of human hands
and feel.

A hunt was organized—and a curious creature was cap-
tured. It was without question a human woman, her body cov-
cred with fine hair but otherwise stark naked. While she could
stand and to some extent walk erect, she preferred to move on
all fours—and could do so with almost unbelievable spced. She
spoke no human language, only yapped—or howled with the
tremolo of a wolf. She was bound hand and foot and taken to a
small settlement near Camp Hudson, where she was locked
overnight in a shed until her “civilizing’ could begin.

That night the wolves came—by the dozens or maybe even
the hundreds. The tore into the livestock, hamstringing horses
and pulling down cattle. The men went out with their guns to
chasc the wolves out of the stock—cven the guards on the shed.
When morning came a corner of the shed had been torn away.
The woman in it was gone.

She was sighted a number of times after that—naked, run-
ning on all fours with the pack. She was never again captured.
After a time she was seen no more.

It s, of course, biologically impossible for a human woman
to breed to a wolf and bear offspring. This has been scientifi-
cally proved time and time again. Yet therc arc—or there were,
until the carly years of this century—wolves in the Devil’s River
country with peculiar eyes and peculiarly-shaped heads. Old
timers described them as having ‘damn’ near human-lookin’
faces.’
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IN MASON COLNTY

The
Nature
conservancy
of Texas

MexicaN MomMmAS
“oN MATERNITY LEAVE

BY KHRI§ §OLEK—PreservE MANAGER

The first time | saw the cave, I was surprised at its small size and unassuming appearance.
It didn't have the grandeur of Carlsbad Caverns in southeastern New Mexico,
nor did it contain the intricate limestone formations typical of such caves.
What was all the excitement about?

hat this cave lacks in sizc, it makes up for in another  the carly part of summer, but they tend to leave as the babies are

very special way. It is the summer home to an ex-  born.

tremely large number of bats. an estimated four to Mexican frec-tailed bats are insectivorous, feeding

six million of them. The Eckert James River Bat  mostly on moths and beetles. They prefer to forage high above
Cave Preserve, located outside of o the ground, having been found at altitudes of almost 10,000
Mason, Texas, boasts one of the few =g feet. The bats consume enormous
caves in the United States which the ¢+ amounts of insects nightly, some of
Mexican Free-tailed bat (Tadarida brasilensis & them notorious agricultural pests like
mexicana) chooses as a nursery site for the birth and the fall armyworm moth and the corn ear-
rearing of its young. It is onc of the largest maternity worm moth. Nursing mothers can consume
colonies known to exist. The nightly cmergence of more than their body weight of insects in a
these bats from the cave during the summer months is single night. They make use of echolocation,
an awcsome natural spectacle which should be appre- a sophisticated type of “bat sonar”. to locate
ciated by everyone at Icast once in their lifc. and capture their insect prey.

The Mexican free-tailed bat is so Caves are almost always chosen as
named because its tail extends be- maternity sites of thc Mexican free-tailed
yond the membrane which sur- ¢ bat. Not all of the caves in Texas are suit-
rounds it, making the tail partially able for this purpose, a reason why the
“free”; most species of bats have Eckert James River Cave is so vital to the
their tail completely enclosed by ccology of the species. For a cave to be suit-
this membrane. There are six spe- able as a maternity site, it must fulfill cer-
cies of free-tailed bats in the US. tain requirements such as the proper humid-
This species is migratory, spending ity, ventilation, and ceiling height before the
the northern winter months in caves bats consider using it.
throughout central Mexico. The femal After the babics (called “pups”) arc
bats begin to arrive in Texas in late Feb- delivered in June, it takes about five to seven
ruary and early March, most already preg- weeks for them to start flying on their own.
nant. Migratory groups from Mexico are Up until this time, they are totally dependent
continually arriving from this time until carly on their mother’s care. They are born hair-
June. By the end of June, most of the females less and nurse on milk supplied by the mother.
will already have given birth. The males also mi- The pups are placed in a separate roosting area
grate, but play no part in the raising of the young. They from the adults within the cave, termed a “creche”. The

tend to form smaller “bachelor” colonies under bridges or in mother bats have the uncanny ability to locate and feed their
old buildings. One can find males in caves with the females in biological offspring when they return from their nightly feed-
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ing forays. Both odor and vocalizations play a partin recuniting
both mother and pup.

As the young become independent, they must learn to
fly and fend for themselves. By Scptember, some of the bats
;lirczld)' start to leave Texas for their winter roosts in Mexico.
Come late October, the cave is virtually empty. The famous
colony under the Congress Avenuc Bridge in Austin is also a
maternity roost for the Mexican Free-tail bat, though the popu-
lation there is considerably less than that at the James River
Cavce (around 750,000). This is one of the instances where a
man-made structurc also scrves as a maternity site. -Therc arc
other maternity caves scattercd throughout central and south
central Texas, mainly in the Hill Country.

Besides the Mexican free-tailed bat, the James River
Cave also supports a sizable population of the cave bat or cave
myotis (Myotis velfer). While numbering far less than the
Mexican free-tail (an estimated 20,000), this species also uscs
the cave to rear it young. The cave myotis young are born car-
lier than those of the Mexican free-tail bat. It is also an insec-
tivorous spccies, but tends to forage closer to the ground among
the trees and bushes than the Mexican free-tail bat.

The specialized cave environment has produced a com-
munity of living organisms which rely on the bats and bats’
droppings (guano) for survival, and is termed a “guano ecosys-
tem”. There are millions upon millions of carnivorous bectles
(Dermestes carnivourous) living and feeding on the cave floor.
There arc also various specics of ticks, mitcs, and other bectles
which live in the cave, some of which arc unique members of
these “guano eccosystems”. The guano itsclf supports a bacte-
rial fauna which only recently is being appreciated for its diver-
sity and uscfulness to pcople.

In 1990, the James River Cave was donated to The
Nature Conscrvancy of Texas (TNC) by Richard Philip Eckert
and Virginia Eckert Garret. The Eckert family has been ranch-
ing the land surrounding the cave since the carly 1900’s. The
prescrve is now cooperatively managed by TNC and Bat Con-
servation International (BCI). The cave’s value as a maternity
roost for the Mexican free-tail bat was rccognized carly on by

the W. Philip Eckert, who passed this appreciation on to his
descendants. Today the cave is onc of the few in Texas both
protected as a nature preserve and accessible to the public.

The Eckert James River Bat Cave Preserve is located
approximately 16 1/2 miles south of the town of Mason, in
Mason County, Texas. Part of the drive to the cave is paved,
but the rest will require negotiation dirt roads and some stream
crossings. The final stretch crosses the James River itsclf, but
the crossing is accessible to passenger vehicles most time of the
year. A pamphlet with detailed directions and a map to the

cave can be found in several locations throughout Mason. The’

Information Center kiosk on the courthouse green in the center
of town is probably the casicst place to pick up one. Most of
the restaurants and convenience stores around town also have
maps. A visit to the Mason Chamber of Commerce located on
the courthouse square will not only provide directions to the
cave, but can also give additional information about the pre-
serve and other sites of interest around Mason.

The cvening emergence of the bats is impressive at

+—

“n 1990, the James River Cave was donated
to The Nature Conservancy of Texas by Richard
Philip Eckert and Virginia Eckert Garret.

The Eckert family has been ranching the land
surrounding the cave since the early 1900s.

The preserve is now cooperatively managed by
The Nature Conservancy and Bat Conservation
International. The cove’s value as a maternity
roost for the Mexican free-tail bat was recognized
early on by the W. Philip Eckert, who passed this
appreciation on to his descendants. Today the
cave is one of the few in Texas both protected as
a nature preserve and accessible to the public.

any time of the year, but the end of July and carly August, when
the young bats begin to fly, provide especially prime viewing
experiences. Not only are there peak numbers during this time,
but visitors are usually treated to sights of predators such as
red-tailed hawks, snakes, and raccoons fceding on the emerg-
ing bats. By this time the bats are also exiting the cave much
carlier than in the beginning or cnd of the summer. Being
quiet when visiting the cave is important so as to minimize
disturbance to the bats, and will allow a better opportunity for
secing other wildlife in the vicinity.

The preserve will also be opened one or two Saturday
mornings a month for visitors to watch the return flight of the
bats. The in-flight is cqually impressive, though quite differ-
ent from the evening cmergence. The bats fly into the cave
from high altitudes, traveling at high speed. Somie people liken
the cvent to water being pourcd into the mouth of the cave.
One has toc arrive at the cave very carly to sce this (around
5:30—6:00 AM). Please call the preserve manager in Mason
for specific dates and times.

FACTS AT A GLANCE

The Eckert James River Bat Cave Prescrve is open to the public
free of charge from Thursday through Sunday from 6 PM to 9
PM during the summer only (usually from mid-May to mid-
October). Peak visitation periods are on holiday weekends, so
if you are from the local area, try planning your visit to the cave
at other times. Out of town visitors mostly come on Friday and
Saturday nights. Thursday and Sunday evenings tend to see
the smallest crowds.

As the Preserve Manager, I will be present at the cave
during these times to provide information about the bats’ biol-
ogy and assist visitors. I’ll even catch a bat in a net as they exit
the cave in order to give visitors a closer look at this unique
specics. A short, interpretive trail leads to the cave. Be sure to
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915-247-5011
(24 Hours)

915-247-5775
(Fax)

1-800-880-0359
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pick up a free trail guide at the start to learn more about the bats
and the other animals and plants found within the preserve.

Limited seating is provided ncar the cave mouth for
visitors to hear the interpretive program and view the bats. The
public is not allowed to enter the cave. There are no other
facilities at this remote preserve, so comc prepared. A flash-
light is recommended for walking back to the parking arca af-
ter late night emergences, and remember that no flash photog-
raphy is allowed near the cave. The trail is not wheel chair
accessible.

For more information, dircctions, and recent emergence
times, please call (915) 347-5970 during the summer (mid-May
to mid October) or (512) 327-9472 during the rest of the year.
A visit to the Eckert James River Bat Cave is guaranteed ad-
venture, and promises to leave a lasting impression on all visi-
tors.

I 915-247-3997 - FAX 915-247-3675

Frosty Miller - Broker * Anytime 915-251-6671 + Pager 512-756-5837

+ ASSOCIATES *
LLANO OFFICE PONTOTOC OFFICE
307 Bessemer *Liano, Texas 78643 PO Box 13 + Pontotoc, Texas 76869
915-247-3997 - Fax 247-3657 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.
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he Eckert James River Bat Cave Preserve is

one of 34 Texas preserves managed by the

Nature Conservancy, one of the world’s larg-

est privately owned nature sanctuary systems.
Working only with willing sellers and donors, the
Conscrvancy protects remnants of the striking
landscapes unique to Texas, along with the special
plants and animals which inhabit them.

Since 1965 the Conservancy has acquired over 113
sites unique to natural areas in Texas—f{rom the Lower Rio
Grande Valley to the rolling Blackland Prairies, from the
mountains of the Trans-Pecos to the wetlands of the Gulf
coast. Of those places, they currently own and/or manage 34
as private nature preserves—>57,000 acres in all. Another 76
projects, completed in cooperation with public agencies or
other private groups are managed as state or national parks or
wildlife refuges. Enchanted Rock State Natural Arca is
included in their long list of successful projects. An addi-
tional 42 sites are protected by 130 private landowners who

TO PRESERVE
AND PROTECT!

THE NATURE
CONSERVANCY
OF TEXAS

belong to their Texas Land Stewards’ Society.

Of all the Nature Conservancy of Texas’ fund-raising
dollars, 93% go directly towards the cost of purchasing and
managing natural arecas. The remaining 7% is used for
administration and overhead. This is one of the lowest
overhead of any nonprofit organization.

The Texas chapter of The Nature Conservancy was
initiated in the 1960s by a handful of volunteers. The
chapter’s first purchase was the Attwater’s Prairie Chicken
National Wildlife Refuge in Colorado County. Today, The
Nature Conservancy of Texas employs a professional staff of
over 50, and has protected over 320,000 acres of ecologically
unique lands through acquisition and 150,000 acres through
cooperative work with private landowners, for a total of
470,000 acres in Texas.

If you are interested in supporting their efforts
(membership is $25 or more) contact: The Nature Conser-
vancy of Texas, P.O., Box 1440, San Antonio, TX 78295-
1440. Phone 210-224-8774.

/

FARM

BUREAU

INSURANCE

and we back it up with prompt, professional attention, and a fast, fair claim
service. Plus, we'll sit down with you and conduct a non-obligation review of
your total insurance needs. It's just that simple. Call today.

HELPING YOU IS WHAT WE DO BEST

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

915/247-4161
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WHAT WYAS THE ALANO FI

AG?

BY C. IF [ECHKIEIARIDI

rated, and continually deteriorating condition) as
a trophy of warin Chapultepcc Castle was just

hat happened to the flags captured at the Alamo
after the sicge is a mystery. The surviving Alamo
/ flag, the silk guidon preserved (in badly deterio-
W that. It was a gui- e
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don. It was the company guidon
of the New Orleans Grays. In
1839, in onc of thosc tantalizing F
bits that sometimes surfaces, an |
Englishman visiting in Belgium E
commented that he saw “the flags
taken at the Alamo” on display §
in a Mexican diplomat’s office.
Unfortunately, that’s all he wrotc [
about it. He didn’t describe the |
flags, nor did he name the Mexi- [
can diplomat.

Mexican chronicles of the
battle statc that the ‘Alamo flag’, E
which would certainly indicate
the overall banner under which the defenders fought, was “torn
from the mast”. If it was, it certainly wasn’t the New Orleans
Grays’ guidon, the hoist portion of which shows no sign of
having been ‘torn from the mast’.

What flag was it, then, that was “torn from the mast” on that
awful momning of March 6. 18367 It certainly wasn’t the Lone
Star banner we know today, for it wasn’t adopted as the flag of
the Republic of Texas until 1839. The famous ‘Constitution of
1824” banner, which was the Mexican tricolor with the cagle-
and -snake replaced with 1824, has its adherents, but the ground
beneath them is shaky and they know it well. Likewise the
‘Coahuila y Tejas’ banner, which was the same tricolor with
the eagle-and-snake replaced with two large ‘stars’ (actually,
many-pointed sunbursts) one above the other, has its adherents

R R e N oo
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and rests on shaky ground.

What about David Crockett’s flag?

Davy had a flag?

As we used to say when the movics were black and white,
“You betchum, Red Ryder!”
He had it madc in East Texas,
on his way to Bejar.

T Crocketl’s flag scems to
i %@?ﬁﬁ have been of ‘slaidard flag’
proportions—that is, a three
to five ratio, hoist to fly. It
consisted of thirtcen red and
whilte stripes, scven red and
six white. Centered in the flag
was a white star certainly
large enough to be noticeable,
with the black letters T-E-X-
A-S between the points.

Crockett’s flag was one that

' 4 certainly would have appcaled
to most of the Alamo garrison. The red and white stripes were
reminiscent of the Stars and Stripes, and by far the majority of
the defenders came from the United States. The single star in
the middle was the Lone Star, which Texicans had already be-
gun to adopt as a symbol. The word 7/XAS was, after all, what
the fight was all about.

For precisely the same reasons it would have been absolutely
infuriating to the Mexicans. The red and white stripes symbol-
ized those who would later come to be called “Thosc damned
big-footed creatures from the north.” The single star with
TEXAS around it symbolized the ‘foreigners’ of all persua-
sions who were trying (o take Mexican soil.

Was Crockett’s flag the one the Mexican soldiers “tore from
the mast?” Unfortunately, we’ll probably never know—but it’s
as good a candidate as any and better than most.

& SALES & PARTS
curysteR. COMPLETE SERVICE

Plymouth CENTER ‘
"SERVING THE HILL COUNTRY SINCE 1940"

413 W. MAIN, FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624
210/997-4331 * 1-800-314-9333

Crabapple Crossin

COUNTRY STORE - RV SITES - TENT CAMPING
RELAX ON OUR SCENIC PORCH & BIERGARTEN

+Oak Shaded Tent Camping Sites along
Crabapple Creek - RV Sites with Water Hook-
up & 30AMP Electricity * Hot Showers & Clean
Restrooms + Camping & Picnic Supplies « Call
for Overnight Reservations: 915/247-4260 -
HC 9, Box 39 + Llano, Texas 78643

ONLY 4 MILES NORTH OF THE
ENCHANTED ROCK PARK ENTRANCE
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Top 10 TPWD Tours

NUMEROUS STATE PARKS IN
TEXAS$S OFFER INTERPRETIVE
TOURS TO THE GENERAL PUBLIC.
OF THE 71 TOURS $SCHEDULED FOR
THE MONTH OF OCTOBER, | HAVE
SELECTED TEN. THE BASIS FOR THE
SELECTION WAS PRICE—ALL EX~
CEPT ONE ARE $5 OR LE$$—AND
GENERAL INTEREST TO OUR READ~
ERsS. THE DESERT SURVIVAL
WORKSHOP, AT $300, I$ A
LITTLE OVER THE TOP FOR MOST
OF Uus, BUT IF | HAD THE SPARE
CHANGE I'D SIGN up.

ROCK ART TOUR—Hucco Tanks
State Historical Park, El Paso: Every
Saturday & Sunday. Go on a tour of
the interpretive center and view scv-
cral popular rock art sites in the park.
10 a.m.-2 p.m and noon-4 p.m., fees
$2 TCP members, $4 nonmembers, $2
children 12 and under. 915/857-1135.
FATE BELL ¢AVE DWELLING
TOUR ---Scminole Canyon State His-
torical Park, Comstock: Every Wednes-
day thru Sunday. Takc a walking
guided tour to scec some of North
America’s oldest pictographs and cave
dwellings. 10-11:30 a.m. 3-4:30 p.m.,
fees $3 adults, $1 children 6 to 12. 915/
292-4464.

MONARCH BUTTERFLY TAG-
GING —October 4, 11, 18, 25 at
Honcy Creck State Natural Arca,
|  Spring Branch: Participatc in a nation-
{  widc study to lcarn morc about this
amazing butterfly. All equipment pro-
vided. 9:30 a.m.-noon, 830/438-2656
CELEBRATION WEEK—October
10 at Lubbock Lake Landmark Statc
Historical Park, Lubbock: The annual
10-day celebration week, featuring pro-
grams on ancicnt cultures and life ways
on the Southern Plains. 9 am.-5 p.m.,
fees $2 non-students, $1 for students.
806/765-0737.
STAGECOACH RIDES—October
11 at Fanthorp Inn State Park, Ander-
son: Ride on a replica of the 1850 Con-
cord stagecoach over the old stagecoach

roads in Anderson. Tour the inn while lis-
tening to dulcimer music. 1-4 p.m., fees
$4 adults, $2.50 children 12 and under.
409/873-2633.

ANNUAL LIVING HISTORY
SPECIAL EVENT —October 18, Fort
Lancaster State Historical Park, Shefficld:
Living history re-enactors will portray fron-
ticr life. Infantry, calvary, buffalo soldicrs,
corps of engineers, camel corps and pe-
riod musicians will bring Fort Lancaster
to life. 8 a.m.-5 p.m., fees frec to TCP
members, $2 non-members, frec to chil-
dren 12 and under. 915/836-4391
RANGER ¢ A MPFIRE—October 18 at
Copper Breaks State Park, Quanah: Join
in for some storytelling, a starwalk and a
living history program. 2-9 p.m., fees $2
adults, $1 senior citizens, free to children
12 and undcr. Reservations available but
not required. 817/839-4331

DESERT SURVIVAL WORK-~
$HOP-—October 24 at Big Bend Ranch
State park, Presidio: Three-day workshop
on desert survival techniques using only
malfcrials at hand. Emphasis on water lo-
cation, primitive firc making and cooking,
shelter, aiding rescuers, tool making and
survival psychology. 8 a.m. on Oct. 24 till
5 p.m. on Oct. 26, 8 a.m. on Nov 21 till 5
p.m. on Nov. 23, fees $291 TCP members,
$300 non-members, reservations required,
915/229-3416

DINOSAUR WALK —October 25 at
San Angelo State Park, San Angelo: Hike
back in time to tracks left over 200 mil-
lions years ago by Permian vertcbrates.
Threc-mile total hike. 1-3 p.m. In addition
to the park entry fee the tour fees are: Free
to TCP members, $2 non-members, $1
children 12 and under, rescrvations avail-
able but not required. 915/949-4757
CIVIL WAR <CONFEDERATE
€ A MP—October 25 at Sam Bell Maxey
House State Historical Park, Paris: Join
members of the 9th Texas Infantry and 1st
Choctaw/Chickasaw Dismounted Rifles
for a demonstration of the Confederate
soldier’s life. 8 a.m.-5 p.m., fees 81 adults,
free to children 12 and under. 903/785-
5716

nspired by Texas prehistoric

rock art, Laura Carlton of

Buchanan Dam has created a
series of paintings based on picto-
graphs located at Seminole Can-
yon ncar Langtry and along the
lower Pecos River. Carlton bridges
the vast expanses of time and cul-
ture by incorporating pictographs
and shaman figures using contem-
porary techniques of watermedia
and collage.

“The astounding beauty and
aesthetic sensibility of the Native
Americans who created these
paintings haunted me after visit-
ing some of those locations along
the Pecos River. I made a few on-
site studies, and later I found my-
self incorporating more and more
of the images in my work.,”
Carlton said. “The rock art of the
Pecos River has an elegance of line
and color we seldom associate with
prehistoric artists.”

Carlton’s solo exhibition,
“Dreamers & Shamans—Spirit of
the People” will be held at the Gal-
lery of the Hills from September
7-30, 1997. The public is invited
to the artist’s reception on Satur-
day, September 6, 1997, from 2:00
p.m. to 5:00 p.m.

Gallery of the Hills is located
on Hwy 29 west at Buchanan Dam.
For more information call 512/
793-2341

= TeXAS ROCK ART
INSPIRES ARTIST AT
LAKE BUCHANAN
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JIM BERRY

HILL COUNTRY RANCH SALES

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

GERMAN
RESTAURANT
& BIERGARTEN

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

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

i\\

AUTHENTIC

¢ SOUPS
4 * SALADS
* SANDWICHES
* QUALITY BAKED GOODS
* FRESH COFFEE
* ESPRESSO

(4 @  Nan Hanus - Proprietor

y and C% (210) 833-5737

as
Quare” @ BlancO: Tk

K\\BOG Pecan Street ® Blanco, Texas 78606 _J/

B SrroL THROUGH THE Past BB

njoy a leisurely stroll through the Historic District

and discover 151 years of Texas. German and

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

HISTORIC TOURS OF FREDERICKSBURG

P.O. BOX 413, FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS 78624

Galleny o the il

DREAMERS: EXETEY RIS

SPIRIT OF THE PEOPLE

A AR
o R TN b %
N ! Tk ok Contemporary
¢ ‘ . % Interpretations
o Ly ~ &L 4] of the native
e 4% ‘ ~ A
s & | spiritin
‘# ] F ”.t’:, ;: A‘,c'k‘? P
win sl collage and
‘ ta - | watermedia

LARA CARUTON e Bcrion

512-793-2341 'ﬁ;"p,,;\ “Original Art + Fine Prirts + Custom Framing
Laura Cartton & Loretta Box === Artist Matenals * Att Lessons * Gifts
OPEN: 9:30 A M. 1o TO 4:30 P.M.WEEKDAYS - 10A.M TO 4 P.M. SATURD
M. M. M. AY
HWY 29 WEST + (NEXT TO COSTAL BANK) * P O BOX 602, BUCHANAN DAM, TEXAS 78509

PRINTWORKS

“YOUR HILL COUNTRY PRINTER®

* ONE TO FOUR COLOR PROCESS
PRINTING

- DIRECT MAIL

- BUSINESS CARDS & LETTERHEAD

+ COMPLETE GRAPHICS DEPARTMENT
- FREE HILL COUNTRY DELIVERY

A AN T
Bin "
o Srite i3

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

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

830/990-0155 B
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ARRIVE TO A FREE SPLIT OF CHAMPAGCNE AND FRESH FLOWERS IN YOUR ROOM

FAMILY RESTAURANT ess than a song away (from Luckenbach Dance

e . Hall), The Luckenbach Inn sits on a rise
A Texas Tradition since 1929... suerlook Ol Enehenbonk Boad.
“As You Remember it!” simply adorned and comfortable,

rich with charm and class. —Southern Living

7" f 0 0 = 777’ 772 4 VISA/MasterCard

EMAIL: theinn @luckenbachtx « WEB: www. luckenbachtx.com AmMExp/Disc.

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

FRI. & SAT. NIGHT PICKERS CIRCLE.

: - HILL COUNTRY MUSICIANS JAM
Over 1400 Collectors Plates EVERY SUNDAY AFTERNOON
- STEAKS - CHICKEN « SEAFOQD - “EVERYBODY’S SOMEBODY IN LUCKENBACH!”
HOURS: TUES-SUN: 11 AM - 10 PM » SAT. OCT. 4TH: CHILI BALL with GARY P. NUNN 9PM—S$10
CLOSED MONDAYS 27TH ANNU?L]U\!%)I\E,S STATE Nﬂ;ﬁl& gHAMPIONSHIP
» SAT. NOV Ist: HUNTER'S BALL!
210-537-4194 ‘ + SAT. NOV. 29: THANKSGIVING REUNION with MONTE MONTGOMERY 9PM—S5
7 mailes noth.of Boers, » SAT. DEC. 27: COWBOY CHRISTMAS BALL

L take the Welfare Exit #533 off IH-10 )) 830/997/3224

DISCOVER ENCHANTMENT

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.

The traditional "Texas
Ranch House" (the Big House)
enjoys a beautiful view of En-
chanted Rock on one side and a 4

. (=

Texas-sized swimming pool and courtyard on the other. Relax the Great Room, decorated in southwest ranch style. Several con-
around the pool after a day of exploring Enchanted Rock and it's versation arcas are positioned throughout the room. A 12-foot
many caverns and rock outcrops.  All rooms have private outside fireplace welcomes all when the weather gets chilly as sometimes
entrances and baths. Floor to ceiling glass brings each room happens in the Hill Country. TV and several board games are
distinctly different views. The interior of the main house includes available for those wishing a diversion.

ENCHANTED R@CK H@USE (o ciiiman

A TRADITIONAL 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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DISASTER AT

LULIAD

BY STEVEN L. YUHAS

In 1836 the Texas Revolution had begun. In early February Colonel James Fannin
received information that General Urrea had been sent with a division of men to
take Goliad while Santa Anna marched on the Alamo. Fannin became vacillating
and indecisive. He divided his forces time and again in an effort to compensate
for the tactical errors of his previous decisions. Every act seemed to play
directly into the hands of the Mexican forces.
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5 MARCH 1836: Surrounded, with all requests for assistance

ignored, Travis and his men at the Alamo arc annihilated. No
Prisoncrs.

6 MARCH: News comes from Washington-on-the-Brazos, the
new capitol, that effective March 2nd, Texas became a Repub-
lic. The new Lone Star flag was raised on a pole next to the
battcred original.

8 MARCH: A volunteer soldier from Refugio arrives pleading
with Fannin to send a party of men to rescuc several familics
before General Urrea’s men arrive. Fannin was unable to make
up his mind to once again reduce his forces.

I0 MARCH: Fannin sends Captain Aaron King and thirty-
odd men with a number of wagons and carts to evacuate the
families at Refugio. Once in Refugio, King and his small force
encounter the lead clements of Urrea’s army, consisting of a
company of cavalry supported by a complement of Karakawa
Indians. But, instead of retiring to Goliad, King holed up in a
church to do battle, sending a rider to Goliad for reinforce-
ments. The Mexicans and Indians surrounded the church and
opened fire. Both sides held their own until sundown, when
firing became reduced to sniping at each other. The men lounged
and slept until 1t was their turn to become a sniper.

Il MARCH: Fannin sends the Georgia Battalion under the
command of Colonel Ward with 150 men to King’s rescue. A
little after midday the Georgia Greys make their way to the
mission, driving the Mexicans ofl. Ordered back to Goliad by
Ward, King refuses to leave. He waited 24 hours to go after the
force that had him under siege. Colonel Ward, unable to stop
him, decided to remain at the mission and wait for Kings’ re-
turn before returning to Goliad.

After drawing King out in the prairic, the Mexicans rode
to join Urrea and left the Indians to act as a delaying force.
King and the Indians danced around the prairic without re-
sults. Finally, King broke ofT the action and made a brief camp.
He then headed off into the night to meet Ward in the morning,

While King was playing tag, General Urrca sent a sizable
force to Refugio and surrounded Ward.

12 MARCH: Urrea began moving the rest of his division from
San Patricio towards Goliad. Unexpectedly, the encountered
King’s forcc headed for Refugio. King’s men were about to
cross a stream and barely had time to take up positions in some
post oaks before the Mexicans charged. They repelled the first,
sccond, and third attacks. The charging Mexicans fcll away or
were knocked backwards to lay almost unseen in the tall grass.
At dusk the bodies of many Mexicans lay before the Texans,
who only had two wounded. General Urrea sent two officers
forward and offered an honorable surrender, which King im-
mediately rejected.

That night, King gathered his men and made preparations
lo sneak out through the Mexican outposts. As the men slowly
crept forward, out of the night came whoops and shots from the

The battle had been raging all
day, but an hour after the courier
delivered the message to Ward,
General Urrea opened up with a
small cannon and commenced to
blow the oak entrance doors off
the mission. Wood splinters and
shrapnel zipped through the
cloister of the church. They then
turned the cannon to the walls
and firing positions. The con-
cussions knocked adobe plaster
from the inside of the walls. The
position was becoming unten-
able. Realizing the gravity of the
situation, ten men volunteered to
go out and seize the cannons.

Indians. Alerted, the Mexicans rushed to circle the now vul-
nerable force. Two men made it out, the rest were kept under
guard until daylight. The morning would bring the Grim Reaper.
He would find all except those few whose names weren’t writ-
ten in the book of death.

A German Officer serving with the Mexican Army found
two of King’s soldicrs to be of German descent. He effected not
only their releases, but those of several local Texans who had
joined up with King. The rest of the men were summarily shot,
speared with lances, stripped naked, and left on the prairie for
the vultures and coyotes to devour.

I3 MARCH: Houston rushed a dispatch rider to Fannin with
new orders. “You are to fall back on Victoria with your com-
mand and such artillery as can be brought off with the expedi-
tion. All that can not be taken is to be sunk in the river or
othcrwise destroyed.” Fannin knew he must obey the order, but
decided to await the return of Ward and King before departing.
Fannin then sent a courier to Refugio directing Ward to aban-
don his position and force his way back to Goliad. The courier
never returned. He was in fact captured, but allowed to con-
tinue on, because Urrea wanted Ward to come out in the open.

The battle had been raging all day, but an hour after the
courier delivered the message to Ward, General Urrea opened
up with a small cannon and commenced to blow the oak en-
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The brave Poles, because of their
exposed position took the
heaviest losses. Several of
the Mexican cannon had
been designated to do .
nothing but silence the
Texas artillery. Each time
a cannoneer fell, there was
another to take his place. -
When replacements ran out, they
doubled up on their duties. Not
a man deserted his gun. Just
before dark, there was only one
cannoneer left standing.

trance doors off the mission. Wood splinters and shrapnel zipped
through the cloister of the church. They then turned the can-
non to the walls and firing positions. The concussions knocked
adobe plaster from the inside of the walls. The position was
becoming untenable. Realizing the gravity of the situation, ten
men voluntecred to go out and seize the cannons.

All of the rifles opened up with covering firc as the men
came charging out of the entrance way., lcaping over dead Mexi-
cans and yclling for all they were worth. When they reached
the cannon, rifle butts, knifes, and pistols killed or dispersed
the cannoncers. The men grabbed the trails and dragged the
cannon halfway back and left it pointed at the enemy. When all
ten men returned unharmed, a cheer went up from the men in
the church that shook the rafters.

14 MARCH: Ward, knowing the message had been intercepted.
still decided to follow instructions. Between midnight and four,
with clouds hiding the moon, his men crept out of the church
and headed south. He correctly concluded that Urrca would be
waiting for him on the road to Goliad and if Fannin left Goliad,
he would probably head for Victoria. Unfortunately, Ward had
to leave his wounded behind. Come morning, Urrea’s troops
were still firing at the church. It didn’t take long to realize that
Ward was gone. Once in the church, they brutally killed all of
the wounded with their bayonets.

Still worried about Ward, Fannin sent riders to Refugio but
they came back without information. Fannin was in a quan-
dary. First, it was hard to believe that the Alamo had fallen.
Then, in a matter of days. Johnson’s, Grant’s and King’s com-
mands had been wiped put and he still didn’t know the where-
abouts or status of the remainder of Ward’s force.

Nothing could have aided the Mexicans more than the frag-
mentation of volunteers into small groups to be gobbled up su-

perior forces.
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17 MARCH: Fannin was still waiting for Coloncl Ward when
Captain Frasicr, who lived in Refugio. stepped forward. “Sir, If
you give me a good mount, I'm positive I can get through and
bring back any news.” Fannin sent him on his way. still pon-
dering whether to stay and defend the fort, wait another day for
Ward’s men, or obey Houston’s order to withdraw. That after-
noon, Captain Frasicr came back with a complele accounting
of what happened to King and Ward. However, the words “sur-
vivors taken out and shot”and “wounded bayoncted where they
lay” seemed to have no cffect on Fannin.

Many of the troops were now grumbling that it was alrcady
too late to withdraw. Fannin finally decided to leave the next
morning.

I8 MARCH: While they were preparing to leave the fort, a
detachment of Mexican cavalry was spotted riding closc around
Goliad. Coloncl Horton and his men immediatcly mounted up
and rode out in pursuit. Both units disappcared over a rise. A
few minutes later Horton’s men came galloping back with a
larger force of Mexicans behind him. Horton gathered up the
rest of the mounted men in the fort and again chased the Mexi-
cans out of sight. By now most of the men were on the walls
watching this “sport” and cheering them on. All day long they
sallicd back and forth. After all of the bravado was over, nei-
ther side had lost a man. The main thing accomplished was a
day lost, allowing Urrea’s army to close in on the fort.

Intending to move out that night, the advance party found
the ford at the river crossing blocked by Mexican forces. The
choice was made to wait until morning to force their way across
the river.

That evening the troops were in good humor, laughing and
retelling the events of the day. While the merrymaking was
going on, the oxen were left harnessed to the carts without be-
ing fed or watered.



19 MARCH: The cold morning of the 19th came with a densc
fog. There seemed to be no sense of urgency and the men were
in good spirits. The order was given to move out and one by
one the fog swallowed them as they went out the gate. Fannin
ordered all of the provisions burned, but by some oversight, no
provisions were sct aside for the trip, They also over looked
carrying grain and water for the animals. This was the sccond
time this grave crror was made. Their few wagons were loaded
with five-hundred rifles and ammunition. Disobeying Houston’s
orders to leave the larger cannon behind, they attempted to take
all nine. This severely restricted their rate of march and it was
ten o’clock before the last horse went under the gate.

The abandonment of the strongest fort in Texas had begun.
Considering the damage done by a small body of determined
men at Bexar and the Alamo, one wonders what would have
transpired if they had consolidated their forces to stand against
Urreca at Goliad.

By daylight, the ford across the river had been abandoned
by the Mexican forces. The first of their problems started with
forgetting their provisions. The rest continued when they were
crossing the river— the largest cannon broke down in the middle
of the ford. Not having been watered or fed and left in their
harness all night, the oxen were especially unruly. They stopped
in midstream quenching their thirst, stomping at the water when
the cursing drivers tried to get them to move. Due to the loss of
carts that went with Captain King at Refugio, the few carts they
had were overloaded. At the crossing, trying to lighten the
load, most of their personal belongings were thrown away.

Once across the river, to provide early warning, a company
of horsemen were put out on both flanks. Another four men
were sent out to act as rear guard. The column managed to
travel four or five miles without incident. The fog allowed three
companies of Mexican cavalry to come close on to the rear
guard before they were spotted. All four men swung into their
saddles and rodc hell bent for the column. Only onc of the four
riders, a German by the name of Ehrenberg, came sliding into
camp. The other three went by at a full gallop, their horses
throwing up clods of prairic grass and blowing long pufls of
stcam. As they charged by, the riders continued to whip their
horses on without even glancing at the camp.

Fannin, belicving the Mexican force to be a scouting party
elected to continuc on. About a mile further on, an ammuni-
tion wagon broke down. A little more than a half mile in front
of them was Coleto Creck. There was a good stand of timber to
offer protection and access to water. Calmer heads recommended
that the load be transferred or abandoned and continue on to
the woods where their more accurate fire and cover would give
them a better chance than the open prairie.

Fannin still believed that Colonel Horton or Captain Duval
would let him know when the main body was approaching, so
he formed a square to take the time to cffect repairs. Besides,
Fannin resented anyone suggesting his course of action, so he
remained on the open prairie.

In spite of Fannin’s decision, the New Orleans Greys were

Liano National Bank
"Home Owned and Operated”
For Complete Banking Services

=) Phone:

e 915-247-5701

1001 Ford Street- Llano, Texas 78643

MEMBER
FDIC
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TRAPING COMPANY

Net-Se-General Stere

Handcarved Resewesd Furniture

: -
ﬁ & remarkable Goods for Getting or Giving
: >

Deuble D Heme Cellectien

and Ranchwear

= Pertmeirien - Betanic Garden
Brrds of Britan & Complcre Angkr

Becke Thowas & Kelly Holwes
700 Main Sbrtcb * Marble Faus
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Specializing inVintage Time Pieces

DICK DORER

Certified Master
Watchmaker

210-997-3320

1-800-997-3321
e Fredericksburg, Texas 78624

Hill Cou ntry C,quging &
Reservation Service
104 North Adams St. * Fredericksburg, Texas 78624
"Historic Bed & Breakfast, & Guest House Accommodations"

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

NURSING & RETIREMENT HOMES
FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS

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

* Registered & LVN Nurses

+ 24 Hour Care

* Private & Semi Private Rooms

+ Doctor of Your Choice

* Special Diets

* Oxygen & Intravenous Therapy

* Central Heaing & Cooling

+ Telephone & Television

+ Bedside Pushbutton Call Service & Intercom
» Fire Detection Sprinkler System

* Recreation Areas

» Enclosed Courtyard

« Weekly Church Services

+ Activity Director

« FulHime Social Worker

« Speech, Physical & Occupational Therapy
+ Beauty & Barber Shop

-}-hsm

* Personal Care
+ Affordable Rates
» Security Systems

28 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

HOME NO. 1
1208 N. Llano Rd.

210-997-3704

Residents 997-1997

HOME NO. 2
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210-997-4426
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Retirement Apartments
202 Hollmig Ln

210-997-3704

The cold morning of the 19th came with

a dense fog. There seemed to be no sense of
urgency and the men were in good spirits.

The order was given to move out and one by one
the fog swallowed them as they went out the
gate. Fannin ordered all of the provisions
burned, but by some oversight, no provisions
were set aside for the trip, They also overlooked
carrying grain and water for the animals. This
was the second time this grave error was made.

going to go on through. But while they argued, the Mexicans
cut off their route of march. Using carts and dead animals to
form a barricade, a small squarc about an acrc in size was formed.
The men had barely sct to their tasks when a large body of
cavalry hurled themsclves at the Texans. The battle began with
the Texas artillery taking a fierce toll of the cnemy.

The accurate fire from the artillery brought down dozens
of horses and men. The gray and red bursts from the exploding
shells scattered the horses of the dragoons, broke their forma-
tions and forced them to withdraw to a tree line. By the time
the initial attackers regrouped, more Mexican cavalry and in-
fantry had arrived. Urrea apparently wanted to keep the pres-
sure on and immediately launched a three-sided attack.

One of the Texas wagons carried several hundred spare
rifles. Anticipating the next attack, each of the men picked up
onc or two cxtra rifles. Primed and loaded, they were propped
up against the makeshifi barrier.

The Mexican cavalry came in from both flanks, the infan-
try straight down the middle. The Polish artillery immediately
grabbed the carriages of the cannons and moved to fire on both
flanks. Inside the square, the only sounds to be heard were the
commands of the officers and the grunts of the men as they
manhandied the guns into position. The men moved with pre-
cision, well drilled in cach step of firing. The first rounds were
on the way long before the dragoons were in rifle range and
were right on target.

When the first rounds of artillery exploded among the charg-
ing cavalry, horses whinnied and shied sideways. Some tumbled
forward, throwing their riders to bounce and land in awkward
positions. Riders hit with the heavy bullets of the long rifles
were knocked askew, pulling their horses down with them while
trying to stay in the saddle. Each time the gray and brown
smoke cleared, it revealed kicking and wounded horses, with
sorely wounded men staggering to the rear.

The men inside the barricade leaned and crouched behind
their makeshift protection, rcloading as fast as they were able.
The acrid smell of gunpowder filled their nostrils, while shouts
and screams of the wounded filled the air.

The Mexican infantry came boldly on, firing without aim-
ing, while the carefully aimed shots from the long rifles used by
the volunteers took a fearsome toll. The capability to grab an-



other rifle and fire again without reloading, tripled their fire-
power. The men sweated and toiled under the fear of the occa- = —/)

snapped and popped the air like popcorn. Not a man shirked
his duties, barcly aware of the havoc that rained about them.
The withering fire stopped the momentum of the attack. When ORMAN
the smoke cleared, it revealed a field strewn with dead bodies

. " J
and sirugghng wousded. L We Know How Beautiful You Can Be!
Before the first group returned to their position, Urrea sent MADA B. WEST
his lancers in from the rear. Once again, the skilled and gallant CONSULTATI.ONS FREE

Poles manhandled their guns into positions and rained a devas- . : : ;
tating barrage on the horsemen. It was a close replica of the P glwhzd;‘olaggtg ﬁ‘“gmaéﬂfaz ker
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first charge. Agam, horses and mgn alike lumt?lcd to the gr-ound. 104 East Main + Liano, Texas 78643 » (915) 247-4976
Enemy reinforcements continued to arrive. Later in the
day, Mexican artillery was moved up to close the range, mak-
ing the situation more perilous, as they held the high ground

and could shoot down into the squarc. Canister and shot again , T H R E E
filled the air in and around the square. Although there were no ~ \ H o R S E
more charges, the firing was continuous until nightfall. By ) :

TRADERS

that time the Mexicans had been reinforced to over a thousand
men, while the Texas outriders failed to return.
Colonel Fannin, destaining to take cover, was wounded in

the hip and had a rifle shot from his hands when a ball struck it PRIMITIVES - WESTERN DECOR - COLLECTIBLES
below the hammer. The brave Poles, because of their exposed BARN 'WOOD - FURNITURE - SKULLS - HORNS
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non had becn designated to do nothing but silence the Texas
artillery. Each time a cannoneer fell, there was another to take 609 West Main, Fredericksburg, TX 78624

R.L. (Buster) Beseda (210) 997-6499

BUY, SELL, TRADE

his place. When replacements ran out, they doubled up on their
duties. Not a man descrted his gun. Just before dark, there was
only one cannoneer left standing.

As darkness approached, the fight dwindled to harassing
cannon and sniper fire. After the sun went down, it became FORD STREET INN
bone chilling cold. A damp, heavy mist hung over the field.
The Texas position became completely ringed by burning camp — A‘B BD_ _AND B DEAKFAS.T ESTAB LISHME_N T

3 . . ated three blocks rom the Llano histonc district. the Inn offers two bedrooms

fires. All night, the defenders were regaled with music, laugh- with pnvate baths: full or continental breakfasts; AND a large backyard with
ter and taunts from the Mexican lines. The only sounds from pecan trees. A casual room features a massive bar of Argentine quebracho wood,
the camp were the cries of the dying and wounded. They were TV.bhackgammon and pro-style dart boards.
without food or water. The dehydrated wounded suffered the FEATURING AN INTERNATIONAL BREAKFAST
most from lack of water. Trying to sleep on the cold damp WITH A TEXAS FLAIR!
ground proved useless, so the men started digging a trench T e LU= LY SR BEID |
around the inside of the perimeter. It would not only give added 1119 Ford Street, Llano, Texas 78643 * Reservations: 915/947-1127

protection, but the exertion would help keep them warm through
the night. Out on the prairic on that cold March evening, many
a solider on both sides would go to his Valhalla.

The leaders assembled to decide their next move. It boiled |
down to three options: (1) Abandon the wounded and equip- LANELLE S HA][R AFF AIR
ment and fight their way to the safety of the woods. (2) Stay
with the wounded and fight to the last man. (3) Surrender PRESENTS
under honorable terms. PERFECTSOLUTIONS

The fate of Johnson’s and King’s men hung in the back of for Hair - Body - Nails
their minds. But the cold facts were in front of them. They with these quality retail items:
were out of food and water and had taken serious losses while Bain De Terre: Body & Hair O.P.L: Nails
the Mexicans were growing stronger by the hour. The majority Redkin: Body & Hair Hairpothics: Hair
of men wanted to fight their way out, while the officers leaned Vavoom: Hair Graham Webb: Hair
toward surrender. It was agreed to wait until morning. Then, Matrix: Body & Hair Glycloguic: Body
if an honorable agreement could be made, to surrender. If not, 915/247-4902 101 EAST LUCE STREET, LLANO, TEXAS 78643

then to fight to the last man.
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20 MARCH: By morning, Fannin had 9 dead, and of the sixty
wounded, forty were disabled. There was no relief in the fire
from the Mexicans. Even so, the New Orlcans and Mobile Greys
were still planning to fight their way out, but before they could
act, a white flag was raised. The Greys werc furious. Colonel
Fannin and Major Wallace with Captain Dusanguc to act as
interpreter, went forward to meet the Mexican Commanders.
The terms agreed upon were put in writing and a copy given (o
both partics.

There is still historical disagreement on the terms of sur-
render as there were several versions, written both in Spanish
and English. The Texas version was that they would be treated
as prisoners of war with their private property respected and
the arms of the officers returned to them upon their parole. That
the prisoners be paroled or exchanged as soon as transportation
could be arranged.

The Mexican version was that the Texans were (o surren-
der to the discretion of the Mexican forces. That the Comman-
dant Fannin and the wounded be treated with all possible con-
sideration and finally that the whole detachment be trecated as
prisoners of war, subject to the disposition of the supremc gov-
crnment.

However, General Urrea was under personal orders from
Santa Anna to issuc terms of unconditional surrender and ex-
ccute all prisoners. At some later date, to justify his actions,
General Urrea added a postscript that stated he could not ac-
cept any terms other than unconditional surrender.

Unknown to anybody fighting for the independence of
Texas, a letter from the Mexican Minister of War on the dispo-
sition of rebels fighting in Texas had been sent to the Mexican
Ambassador in Washington on December 30, 1835. It deemed
all persons coming into Texas to aid the rebels were to be con-
sidered pirates and would be treated as such. The letter was not
made known to the public until March 1836. By that time the
war was over.

Just as the signing was completed, there was a stir among
the Mexican troops. Colonel Horton had emerged from the
east. Instead of the five or six-hundred men he expected to find
at Victoria, he could only muster an additional forty. Horton
looked down at the white flags and surveyed the twelve-hun-
dred troops with Urrea. The Mexican cavalry immediately
mounted up in pursuit. Horton, seeing he could be of no assis-
tance, departed and lost the Mexicans in the shelter of the heavy
woods along the Guadelupe.

The Mexicans them moved in to pick up the weapons. One
of the Greys was heard to say, “They shot my brother down at
Refugio and I’ll be damned if their goin’ to do it to me. I’'m at
least goin’ to take some with me.”

It wasn’t long before there was a tremendous explosion.
Both sides immediately flung themselves to the carth. It was
strangely quiet as the smoke from the exploded powder wagon
slowly drifted overhead. There were only minor wounds and
burns because the lid to the powder wagon was open, directing
the blast up instead of out. For a while, no one could find the
cause. Then an unrecognizable body was found near the wagon.
A role call revealed that the man’s name was Johnson, from the



New Orlcans Greys. No one knew if he ignited the powder to
blow up the camp or just happened to be standing nearby when
the explosion occurred. The loss of the powder being the only
conscquence, the Mexicans put it aside. It was time to become
a prisoner.

The men were sullen, mad at themselves and the world.
They knew they had fought well. This wasn’t what they ex-
pected or deserved.

The wounded were left on the ficld until carts could be sent
back for them. Doctors Barnard, Field and Shackleford remained
behind to tend to their needs. The grumbling men were formed
up and marched back to Goliad. The main doors of the church
were opened and the men jammed into the barren cloister. The
arca was so small that only a few men could sit or lay down.
Packed that close, fresh air became a premium. Only the vaulted
ceiling kept the air from being unusable.

21 MARCH: For the men at Goliad, the morning brought no
relicf or food, just water to drink. Later that day the first of the
carts carrying the wounded started coming through the gates.
Onc the trip in, their guards admitted to a loss of four-hundred
men killed No onc could guess at the number of wounded
The stretchers were placed in the open quadrangle of the fort.

22 MARCH: This was a busy day for all concerned. At Goliad,
the Mexicans relented and brought water and six ounces of beef
for each man. Small fircs were built inside the cloister, but
becausc of the crowded conditions, many men couldn’t get to
the fires and had to cat raw mcat. The smoke compounded the
contamination of the stifling air, so the fires were put out. Two
days of miscry were alleviated when the prisoners were marched
out into the open quadranglc of the fort. Still under heavy guard,
at least they could stretch their limbs and breathe.

While Fannin’s unit was dealing with lifc as POW’s, Colo-
nel Ward and his force of one-hundred men inadvertently made
contact with Colonel Juan Morales’ force of five-hundred men
coming up from San Patricio to join General Urrca. Moralcs
dogged Wards’ heels all the way to Victoria. When they reached
the banks of the Guadclupe outside of Victoria, Ward’s men
were ecstatic, but the joy turned to groans when the scouts found
Victoria occupied by Mexicans. They then turned west in hopes
of joining Fannin, but ran hcad on with General Urrea’s force
hcaded for Victoria.

Ward established a defensive position between Victoria and
Dimmitts Point. They fought the good fight until they were
almost out of ammunition. A council of war was held to decide
their fate. Colonel Ward wanted to fight his way out, fearing
they would all be slaughtered upon surrender. The men voted
to surrender under the same terms that Fannin’s men had been
offered, released as prisoners of war with transportation to New
Orlcans on the promisc never to fight in Texas again. Once the
surrender was completed, the men were marched off to Goliad.

The situation continued to deteriorate, when a few days
later a detachment of seventy to cighty volunteers from Tennes-
scc landed at Copano. Just as they off-loaded the ship, they
were surrounded and captured without a shot being fired.
Rounded up, the detachment was also marched off to Goliad.
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23 MARCH: Keeping up the facade of not executing the men
under the terms of the surrender and to return the prisoncrs (o
the States: the Mexican forces took Coloncl Fannin and scveral
others to the port of Copano to sccurc transportation 10 New
Orleans. There were no ships in the harbor, so they returned to
Goliad.

It was on the 25th that Ward’s unit came through the gate
at Goliad and was placed with Fannin’s men. Ward refused to
be put in a private room with Fannin. He felt the defeat was his
fault and clected to stay with his men.

26 MARCH: Gencral Urrea takes the main body of his troops
in pursuit of the Texas located further north. In his absence, he
left Licutenant Colonel Juan Nicolas de la Portilla in charge of
the prisoncrs at Goliad.

Colonel Fannin returned from Copano and the camp is
buzzing with ramors that he had gonc to arrange transporta-
tion to the States. When and from where became the topic of
conversation. Then the men received an extra portion of beef, a
pound of raw meat instcad of six ounces. Twice during the day
Mexican dispatch riders came in. It must have been disturbing
ncws, because the mood of the guards changed for the worst.

If the Texans had known what the messages said, their own
mood would have changed drastically. The first dispatch to
Coloncl Portilla was from Santa Anna. When the Generalis-
simo, still in San Antonio, found out that his orders to exccutc
the prisoners had not been carried out, he angrily ordered all of
them to be put to death no later than the 27th—tomorrow.

A few hours later another couricer galloped into Goliad.
This message was from General Urrea, directing Colonel Portilla
to treat the Texans with consideration, especially the leader,
Colonel Fannin. The Texans were to be put to work in a uscful
manner and given an cqual portion of the available rations.

Portilla debated long into the night over which order to
obcy. Santa Anna was in pursuit of General Houston’s army
which was retreating north from Columbus along the Colorado.
His immediate Commander, General Urrca was also hcaded
northeast to cut the rebels off. At dawn. on Palm Sunday, Portilla
made the decision to obey His Excellency, Santa Anna. Under
the pleading of the wife of onc of his officers, onc Senora Alavez,
the surgeons and those not captured under arms, including the
Tennessce detachment, were to be spared. Portilla made the
decision knowing that it would incur the wrath of Santa Anna.

27 MARCH: Once it became known that the prisoners were to
be executed, a few kindly individuals made cvery effort to save
as many prisoners as they could. Some were saved out of past
favors, some out of humanity, but the majority were saved by
Senora Alavez. Obtaining what food and water she could, the
Senora tended to the captives. She bribed guards to release a
few of the men, while hiding others. Afterwards, she kept in
touch with the survivors sending messages and providing food
and clothing for them. Later; Senora Alavez became known as
the “Angel of Goliad”.

Morning came cold and gray. While the sun couldn’t pen-
etrate the high clouds, the wind scudded the lower clouds to-
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wards the horizon. It began drizzling, making the alrcady soaked
ground, slippery with mud. There was no breakfast, but there
was a formal formation of the Mexican troops. They lined up
in their shabby, worn uniforms trying to look as military as
possible. The Officer in Charge came forward with written
ordcrs in his hands.

The order given, four-hundred prisoners were marched out
of the fort in three different groups. One group was taken on
the road to Bexar, another on the Corpus Road, and one toward
the lower ford. Most of the captives thought they were being
marched to the transportation that would take them home The
Mexican soldiers were unusually quiet. When they did speak,
it was in whispers.

The first indication that they were going to be shot came
when they were stopped five-hundred yards down the road and
lincd up before the guards. On the march, the guards had been
on their flanks. Now they werc all gathered together on one
side, facing the Texans. The Officer suddenly began talking
rapidly in Spanish and one of the Texan’s shouted. “By God.
they’re gonna’ shoot us!”

Then things happened fast. ‘Someone shouted, “Long live
Texas!” One of the men broke ranks and charged the firing
line, tackling onc of the shooters, another Texan followed close
behind. Then there was the thunderous roar of a volley being
fired. Some of the shots just plain missed, while other men
werc shiclded by the men in front of them. In the confusion of
men falling in the thick smoke from the muskets, those who
could, took off at a run with the Mexican’s in hot pursuit. Most
of the men that tricd, made good their escapc.

Later, the men in the church were dragged outside and shot
where they lay. Then Colonel Fannin was brought out alone
and shot through the head. He crumpled over on his right side.
The bodics were stripped naked and thrown into a grotesque
pile about a quarter mile away. Hcaps of wood were stacked on
the men and sct afire.  As no attempt was madce to bury what
was left of the bodics, vultures and wolves came into take care
of the remains. It wasn’t until Santa Anna was defeated at San
Jacinto on April 20, 1836 that the Texas militia came to Goliad
to bury the remaining bones in a common grave.

The exact number of men exccuted at Goliad is unknown,
but an accepted figure is 380. This was morc men lost than the
battles of the Alamo and San Jacinto combined. There is no
accurate count of the survivors, but over twenty were saved by
Mexicans, and close to thirty escaped.

In retrospect, all of the volunteers who fought for Texas
independence fought with distinction and valor. The disaster
at Goliad was caused by petty personal bids for power and glory,
inept leadership, and poor tactics. _

Few care to remember Goliad. They would prefer to mem-
ber the Alamo and the defeat of Santa Anna at San Jacinto.
The men who perished at Goliad were no less brave or gallant
than the ones who gained glory. These men should not be for-

gotten.
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ou pups called me a maverick the other day. Well, I
got a ncw pretty single school ma’am to tell me what
it means now. She said old Webster calls it a
nonconformist, so thankee. But weren’t always so.
So sit yourself down—no, the fair ladies ain’t going
to leave the dance yet—Ieastwise till you hear the
fiddling stops—so listen how “maverick” come about.
If you’re ever down on the old Matagorda, just drift down
to the salt water. Look south across the bay, you’ll scc a
smiggin’ of land looks like an island out there but it ain’t.
IU’s the peninsula. Now its got what we called “cuts” back
long ago. but they is just where channels is across so the tides
can work back and forth the water in the bay— these cuts
mostly are two or three hundred yards across—that’s more
than a cow will want to swim.
Old Sam Maverick, who ranched the whole peninsula,
didn’t scc no need to brand none of his cattle that he had

there, they couldn’t get off the island, he figgered. But in
September of 18 and 75 a big hurricane come along, kilt a
bunch of folks at Indianola and the tide got so high it covered
clear up to the Sargent and you know it’s six to ten miles
from the beach. So Maverick’s cows had to swim or drown.
Some drowned but a bunch got to the mainland.

Now, Mr. Clay Mc Sperrrin, trail boss for Mr. Shanghai
Pierce, was rounding up steers later that fall and come across
them Maverick cattle. They was spread all over, from
Frecport to Victoria, which is a fair piece. When an un-
branded steer that was for sure over a year old was drug out,
Mr. Clay would say “that’s a Maverick” and he got the trail
brand and Mr. Clay scnt the money to Mr. Maverick.

The Pierce Ranch weren’t the only one taking trail herds
to the Abeline and some of the others weren’t near as careful
like. Somc slapped a trail brand on the steers, but didn’t send
Mr. Maverick no money. As we used to say they “throwned a
long loop” on the unbranded cows and young calfs and put
their own brand on them. Lots of fair sized herds got started
that a-way. So for the next thirty years or so something that
weren’t marked as belonging to anyone, but could be made
yours, just by claiming it were a “Maverick”.

Those dime cowboy stories written by them New York City
fellows who hadn’t never seen a cow outside a zoo, grabbed
right on to the Maverick word. They made it mean, not an
outlaw, but so close you wouldn’t want to bet on the differ-
ence. But it were saved by real cowboys like Zane Gray and
pulled up to mean someone who didn’t follow the bunch, and
more or less rides on a line by hisself, don’t you know.

So a big storm one hundred twenty some years ago, and an
honest trail boss, gives us a well known word—even a show
on the picture box—and it is known all over the world.
Maverick!

You ladies think that if old Sam Maverick were named
Schwartzencgger it would have turned out the same? Now go
to the dance, the fair ladies are a-waiting, and I need to add
some starter (o my biscuits for tomorrow mornin’.

Get!

bang, a toot, a yodel, three stages, and seven oompah

bands kick off the Oktoberfest fun on the Freder-

icksburg Market Square. You won’t want to miss the

the Walburg Boys with Ronnie Tipplet, an authentic

Alpine yodeler, on his talented accordion, plus the German

styling of the Sauerkrauts, and the oompah music of the Terry
Cavanaugh Band.

If you looking for more music, stroll over to the two

other stages featuring all cvening long, the talents of Dutch

- Treat, Oma and the Oompahs, and Rennic & The Happy

Travelers. Of course, Oktoberfest is more than music. What

German festival would be complete without such

Gompah, Gompah, Gompal...

mouthwatering favorites as wurst, kraut, German potato
salad—and a savory sclection of Mexican and Cajun dishes?

For thosc carly Christmas shoppers there is a crafts show
with over 55 booths offering handcrafts of wood, pottery,
fashion, stained glass, and jewelry. While the parents are
shopping or cutting a rug in the polka contest, the kids can
check out the carnival with live puppet shows, clowns,
storyetlling, face painting and sand art.

Oktoberfest is held on October 3, 4 and 5. Fest hours are
5 p.m. to 12 midnight Friday; 10 a.m. to 12 midnight Satur-
day; and 10 a.m. to 6:30 p.m. Sunday. Admission is $6
cach day, $1 for children 6-12, and under 6 are free.
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SLUE~-FoOT SUE & THE

NEXT=TO=THE=LAST BATTLE
~ENCHANTED ROCK

PART TWO OF TWO

BY WARREN LEWIS

ALt the summit of Enchanted Rock Slue-Foot explained about the
White man to the Mountain Spirits, in an effort to save the whole

wide world.

"Howdy, y'alll” said Slue-Foot. “I'm mighty proud to

meet you gods. What's yer names? Anytime I can do ye a favor,
jist speak right up—I'd admire to he’p ye out.”

hen Sue looked straight at the Old One that Paint
brush called Bird-God-from-the-South, quick like
a rabbit. he wadn’t there, no more. He jist popped
clean outa sight, like some kid’s big soap bubble
floatin™ on the breeze. And when he did, scemed
like the drummin’ skipped a beat, but then it started
agin. The woman that Paintbrush called “Sham”,
she faded into the night, too. ‘cept that Slue-Foot thought she
could sce Sham a little longer than she scen that other feller.

Then Mountain Bluebell, scemin” more like a reg’lar per-
son than like a ghost, come over to Suc, stuck out her hand,
and said: “Do not be afraid. Old Ones accept your gifts. Come
with us.”

Mountain Bluebell taken Sue by onc hand, and the onc
that Paintbrush called Son-of-the-Giver-of-Lifec taken her by
th’ other hand. and afore Sue knowed it, she was up in the air,
the three of ‘em stretched out acrost the sky above Enchanted
Rock, holdin™ hands and flyin’ like three kites tied togither.
Fer a while, they jist floated in the night sky, onc’t in a while
doin’ a nip-up or a dive, and risin’ on the warm air like a dag-
burn flock of turkey buzzards with their wings strecht out wide.
Sluc-Foot could see Paintbrush down on the Rock. It’as kindly
like they was a-daincin’ with her, them in the air, her on the
ground. Whenever Red Paintbrush would walk forward, the
three up in the air would back off;, whenever Red Paintbrush
would step back a few paces, the three in the air would move
forward.

The two holdin’ Sue’s hands didn’t day nothin’ to her, and
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it was jist as well, ‘cause she couldn’t’ve heard nothin’ they
said on account of the wind whistlin’ in her cars. What with
the wind and all, Sue couldn’t hear the drummin’ no more,
ncither, but at the same time, secemed like her feller turkey
buzzards was a-tellin’ her things. All of a sudden, she was
understandin’ stuff about Enchanted Rock that she hadn’t even
heard tell of before. She knowd how big it was and that it run
straight down a hunderd miles or more. She knowd how old it
was —ten thousand times ten thousand ycars—the kind of time
they talk about in the Bible. Enchanted Rock, Sue finally come
to understand, was older’n Adam, however long a time that
may be. And the higher up they flew, the more Slue-Foot could
sce.

Long time ago on her weddin’ day, Slue-Foot Sue had flew
up to Heaven Itself, bouncin’ on her bustle right on up to the
Pearly Gates; and after that, she come down by way of the
moon and Pecos Bill’s ol” long ol’ ropin’ rope, but that time,
Sue’d been so bizzy with bustles and ropes, she hadn’t taken
no notice of what she could see down below. This time, Slue-
Foot was lookin’ to sce what she could see, and what she secen
was somethin’ that no other ord’nary livin’ human-bein’ has
ever saw—nol even Pecos Bill when he was a-straddle of that
twister that carried him clean out to Californy. From the Pan-
handle to the Rio Grande, from the Gulf to the Big Bend, Slue-
Foot Sue seen Texas. I mean to tell you, she seen it all, and she
seen it all at one time. Furthermore, she seen that the rest of
Texas hangs on to Enchanted Rock like a kid floatin’ on a
inner-tube in a stock tank. And that’s how-come of Slue-Foot
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beginnin’ to understand that if Enchanted Rock went down,
iU’d take all of Texas with it.

Right then was when Slue-Foot thought she heard
the onc that Paintbrush called Son-of-the giver-of-Lifc
a-talkin’ to her: “If White man keeps my people  Je
away from Holy Mountain, then I must leave
Long Cave. IfIlcave Long Cave, then Holy
Mountain will sink.”

“Where’d they all go?” askt Sue. She figgerd it must’ve
been ghost Indians that she seen, ‘cause now there
3l weren’t a Indian in sight, ‘ceptn Paintbrush.

“Not everyone who looks like Indian is In-

dian,” said Red Paintbrush.
“Well, T reckon,” said Suec.
“Now,” said Red Paintbrush, “Go to Llano,
talk to White people.”
The mornin’ sun was already turnin’
the gray granite back to pink.

That mornin’, Slue-Foot
had rode into Llano, wisely
lcavin’ Red Paintbrush at their
basc camp outside of town, but
she come to find out that the
mcetin’ had been called at the
W. B. Moss place, so she rode
on out. When she got there,
scemed like jist about ever’body
who’d fought the Battle of Pack-
saddlec Mountain, and was still
alive to tell about it, had gathered
at thc Moss place, ‘ceptin’ fer ol’
W. B. hisself, who’d taken off on a trip
1o Austin, a few days before. But Mrs.
William B. Moss was there, o’ course,
and she was mighty proud to see Sue.

“Come on in, Suc-Honey,”
said Mrs. William B. Moss, “It’s
been a while.”

All them other Moss boys
was there, too: Cap’n Jim Moss
and Charlie and Steve, and A. R.

Moss was there, even though he’d
been too young to fight at Packsaddle.

E. D. Harrington and Robert Brown and Eli
Lloyd was there, and so was Cap’n Dan Rob-
erts. Cap’n Dan, he hadn’t fought in that last
and most-famousest battle with the Indians, but
Indians, all on the move togither at onc’t, a-<comin’ he talked about it so much, you’d’ve thought he
to the Rock. “My Lord!” Suc said to herself. I did. Pink Ayers was there, too, though his mule had
didn’t know there was that many Indians lcft in Texas.” died. And a posse of others had rode out from Llano,

“Not cveryone who is Indian looks like Indian,” said Red gettin’ theirselves purty likkered up along the way. Seemed
Paintbrush. Her and Sue was now a-standin’ side-by-side down 1o Sue like they was fixin’ to do agin at Enchanted Rock what
on the Rock, alone, with no gods. Mountain Bluebell and Son-  they had did at Packsaddle Mountain. Oh, it was a rarin’ and
of-the-Giver-of-Life had plumb disappearcd, and so had the ready bunch, I can tell you that.
six thousand Indians with their torches. The drummin’ had That afternoon, Arch Martin said: “There ain’t so sech a
stopped altogither. thang as Injun gods, I tell ye. Demons, mebbe, but not gods.

lue-Foot thought to herself,

“That’d be t'rrible,” but

seein’ that these Indian

gods scemed to want to do
all the talkin’, Suc didn’t say
nothin’ back. Later on, when
Slue-Foot put her mind to it,
she figgerd out the meanin’ to
all the Indian talk. What they
was tryin’ to say was that LI-
ano County, a-straddlc of En-
chanted Rock, is squat on the
most solidest ground on carth, but
the way you keep 1t solid is by bein’
friendly to yer ncighbors. You
wouldn’t think that keepin’ the
ground beneath yer feet has anythin’
to do with how you treat yer neigh-
bors, but it does.

After a while when they was
headin’ in fera landin’, and Slue-
Foot couldn’t sce much more
than jist Llano County down be-
low, Sue noticed the lights—Iots
and lots of lights. It was Indians
carryin’ torches and a-movin’ towards
the Rock along the trails that spiderweb
out from the Rock 1n all dircctions. The
Rock was the center, Slue-Foot could sce, and
there must’ve been five, mebbe six, thousand

All of a sudden, she was understandin’ stuff about Enchanted Rock
that she hadn’t even heard tell of before. She knowd how big it was and
that it run straight down a hunderd miles or more. She knowd how old it was
—ten thousand times ten thousand years—the kind of time they talk about
in the Bible. Enchanted Rock, Sue finally come to understand,
was older'n Adam, however long a time that may be.
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Nosirce Bob, there ain’t but one God, and He ain’t no goldang
Injun. Ghosts, that’s what they is—ghosts of dcad Injuns that
was kilt on the Rock.” Arch Martin was sull jawin’ about In-
dian ghosts up on the Rock, when Eli Lloyd said he agreed
with Arch: “I’ve heard tcll of onc band of braves,” said Eli,
“that defended theirselves up there fer years, ‘til they was fi-
nally starved out and massacrced. Now, their ghosts is up there,
a-hauntin’ the Rock.”

Several others agreed with that, too, as Cap’n Dan
passed around th’ 1il” brown jug.

rch Martin went on that he’d heard about a
Indian chief that had sacrificed his daughter
up on the Rock, but that had displeased the
gods so much, the Injuns sez, that the gods
damned the chief to wander over the Rock for all cter-
nity.

But then, Pink Ayers pulled ol’ Arch up short:
“I thought you said there ain’t no Injun gods. What
gods was it that damned the old chief, if there
wadn’t no gods?”’

“Yeah, that’s right.” said scveral.

But before Arch could take up fer hisself.
Robert Brown put in that he’d heard tell that
there was White folks’s ghosts up there, too.
“Some White woman, trying to git away from
the Indians, ran up on the Rock, and now
she can be heard a-screamin’,” said Robert.

“That’s gotta be Mrs. Webster,” E. D.
Harrington reckoned.

“Well, I don’t know who it was, but I
know all kinds of folks that scz they’ve heard
screams and groans and creaks and whistles.
And others’ve seen lights.”

“Spirit-fires, that’s what the Injuns call
‘em,” put in Arch.

“Aw, shucks,” said A. R. Moss, “Them noiscs ain’t
nothin’. That creakin’ and groanin’ is only the Rock
a-sluffin’ off its skin—it sheds like a snake, and when
it does, the rocks pop and crack and slide down the
side. And the whistin’ and screamin’, that ain’t
nothin’ but wind in the caves.”

“Oh, yeah?” Cap’n Dan wanted to get his two-
cents worth in. “How ‘bout them voices? And how
‘bout the drummin’? And how ‘bout them lights? People’ve
heard voices ‘n seen lights—and some boys from Llano here
said that they heard drummin’ out there on the Rock, jist last
night.”

Some of the boys from Llano said that Cap’n Dan got that
right.

“Well, I ‘spect there was drummin and voices and lights. [
‘spect that it was Injuns out there’ a-drummin’ ‘n Injuns a-
talkin’ ‘n mebbe cven Injuns that struck ‘em a light,” said A.
R., grinnin’ like a polecat that smelt somethin’ funny, but
‘llowin’ the jug to pass him by.

“Well, now, there you go.” Cap’n Dan come right back at
him. “Them Injuns ain’t got no call to go out to the Rock.
Drummin’ like that’s agin the law, or at least it orta be. ‘N

36 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

3 ) "'ff}"
) 'd“d""dll

1 we

-k ‘“,.A"_,.-" Then Mrs. William B. Moss spoke

by, Al up and said: “Bill always says that he kindly
“Naw,” said Cap’n Jim Moss, “Mrs.

Webster got away and lived to tell about it.” 1,
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besides that, Injuns got no respect fer private prop’rty. Why,
they’ll crawl right over yer fences and break ‘em down.”

“I didn’t sce no fences out at the Rock,” Slue-Foot spoke
up fer the first time.

“No ma’am,” said the Captain. Ever’body always got
mighty respectful whenever Suc had her say. “That’s ‘cause
the Injuns broke ‘em down,” says the Captain.

“How come anybody built a fence ‘round the Rock, in the
first place?” askt Suc.
“Not ‘round it,” Cap’n Jim Moss cxplained. “Atit. Ain’t
nobody’d be loco ‘nough to build a fence ‘round En-
chanted Rock. It’d take a goldang idiot of a gov'ment
man to try somethin’ as all-fired foolish as that. ‘N
then he’d prob’ly turn right ‘round and charge people
good moncy jist to git in.” Har-har. The very idee
of chargin’ folks good money jist to look at a rock
was purty funny, all right, so ever’body laughed
a big laugh and agreed that nobody would ever
be foolish ‘nough to build a fence around the
Rock. “Some settlers out there,” Cap’n Jim
finished up, “did build ‘ema lot fer their milch
cow, but the Injuns broke it down, tryin’ to
get some free milk,”
“One fence leads to another,” said
Sue, ‘n nobody could argue with that.
“Jist like a damn thievin’ Injun,”
said Cap’n Dan, several others agreed, as
they pulled the cob on another brown jug.

fecls sorry fer them people.”

“How’s that?” asked Slue-Foot.
“Well, they’ve done lost all their land, the
buffaloes are gone, and we’ve purty much
whipped the stuffin’ out of ‘em. Ever since
Packsaddle Mountain, there hasn’t been hardly a
Indian in the county to speak of,” said Mrs. Moss,
“and what few there be, is pore as Job’s turkey.”

“I was out at the Rock last night,” said Sue
soberly, “and I heard the drummin’...”

Whoa, Nellie! Ever’body sucked in air when
they heard Sue say that, they even slowed down
passin’ the jug around.

“..and I counted five, mebbe six, thousan’
Indians, all a-movin’ towards the Rock... *

With that, most of the party jist holler’d with laughter,
cven if it was Sluc-Foot Sue who’d said it. Five thousand Indi-
ans? Six thousand Indians? No sech a-way! Wadn’t nobody
willin’ to believe that there was that many Indians left in Texas,
much less in Llano County, not even if’n Slue-Foot herself had
swore it on a stack of Bibles.

“... and cven if they weren’t nothin’ but ghost Indians,”
Sue went on, “lecastways they wadn’t armed. Nary a bow ner a
arrow did I sce, and no artillery, neither.” Sue didn’t let people
speakin’ outa turn keep her from sayin’ her picce

But that’s when the hollerin’ and cob-poppin’ and
‘sputin’ and speculatin’ started up in carnest—six housand
Indians all togither in onc place, but not on the war-path, and
mebbe even ghost Indians, at that. The gen’ral conclusion
was that Sluc-Foot Sue had gone slap-dab loco. Billie had
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been gone too long, some of ‘em said, and what Sue lacked the
most was a good man to straighten out her lariat.

“You girls arc a purty brave bunch,” sez Sue, a-reinin’ her-
self in, “but what y’all nccds is a little more likker.”

Now, what them sorry sons was a-fergittin’ was that Slue-
Foot Sue could’ve whupped the livin’ daylights outa ever last
onc o’ them likkered-up rowdics, one at a time—or all togither
at oncec—and with onc hand tied behind her back. But this
here was a political sity’asion, ‘causc these was Sue’s neigh-
bors, so she sheathed her claws on this occasion,

“I’ll tell ye what,” Sue made ‘em
aoffer. “I’ll take the two Capn'’s here,
with me, and we’ll go out ‘n spy on
the Indians tonight. If th’ Redskins
come unarmed, then ever’body here
has to agree to Icave ‘em in peace and
go home. You boys’ll believe the word
of rwo Texas Rangers, I reckon. Cap’n
Jim, Cap’n Dan, are ye game?”

“Sue’s got a plan,” said Mrs. Wil-
liam B. Moss. “And the rest of you
boys can scttle down here fer the night.
We’ll bar-b-que a cow, and there’s a
coupla jugs left in the spring house that
you fellers ain’t kilt, yet. Git a couple
more jugs in you, and yc’ll make a fine
posse.”

nd that was the way it was.

Thanks to Mrs. William B.

Moss, cver’body agreed to

Sue’s plan, includin’ the two
Ranger Captains. [t was the gen’ral
opinion that Mrs. William B. Moss
was a most gracious lady, by which
they meant that there wadn’t no good
reason to turn down free beef and free
drinks.

That night, Slue-Foot Sue, Cap’n
Jim Moss, and Cap’n Dan Roberts
snuck up on top of Turkey Peak where
they could git a bird’s-eye view of
whatever was takin’ place over on Enchanted Rock, but at a
safc distance.

Acrost the valley from where the three spics was a-standin’,
they could sce the top of Enchanted Rock, and it was a-crawlin’
with Indians—and not ghost Indians, neither, but real-live In-
dians. There was full-bloods and half-breeds and part-Indi-
ans, and there was Indians that looked more like Black men,
and therc was sort-of-Indians that didn’t even look much like
Indians at all. Down at the foot of the Rock and streamin’ up
the sides, there was more and more Indians and sort-of Indians
still a-comin’, and cach one a-carryin’ a torch light. All along
the trails, they was a-pourin’ in from the north ‘n” the south,
the cast ‘n’ the west. Sue figgerd that she was seein’ agin
what she’d saw before, and them ghost Indians from last night
turned out to be the real-live Indians that she was a-lookin’ at
right now.

And the Indians and the sort-of Indians that was alrcady
there on top of the Rock and all found ‘cm some nice soft com-

Acrosl the valley

from where the three spies
was a-standin’, they could see
the top of Enchanted Rock, and
it was a-crawlin’ with Indians—and
not ghost Indians, neither, but real-
live Indians. There was full-bloods
and half-breeds and part-Indians, and
there was Indians that looked more
like Black men, and there was sort-of-
Indians that didn't even look much
like Indians at all.
Down at the foot of the Rock
and streamin’ up the sides,
there was more and more Indians
and sort-of Indians still a-comin’, and
each one a-carryin’ a torch light.

fortable piece of pink granite to sit on, ‘n’ they was drummin’
up a storm and a-singin’ and a-moanin’ and a-carryin’ on
somethin’ awful, ‘cept none of it sounded much like a war-cry.
All them Indians and sort-of Indians had come to the Rock,

jist like Red Paintbrush said they would, to do their drummin’

and explain the White man to the gods.

“God-almighty!” sez Cap’n Dan, “It’s a gol-darn church
service.”

“Yep,” agrees Cap’n Jim, “it ain’t nothin more’n a bunch
of Indians mindin’ their own darn bizness.”

“Where’d they all come
from?” askt Cap’n Dan.

“Danged if 1 know,” says
Cap’n Jim, “but not from Llano, I
can tell you that.”

“And a right sizable bunch
they be,” Sue opined, rememberin’
that nobody at the Moss place had
believed her count. “Tell me,
Cap’n Jim, how many Indians was
it that you eight fellers went up
aginst that day at Packsaddle
Mountain?”

“When it’as over, we
counted 24 pairs of moccasins and
24 ponies,” Cap’n Jim replied,
keepin’ his eye on the Camp
Mectin’ underway over on yonder
hilltop.

“Three-to-one—easy odds
fer a Texas Ranger.” Sue knowed
how to do ‘rithemetic the Texas
way, but then she went on: “There’s
three of us here, and 20 more back
at the ranch eatin’ bar-b-que and
a-suckin’ on jugs. I figger ‘bout
half of ‘em by now might be able to
sit a horse, with luck. So if there’s
five or six thousand Indians over
there, that’s morc like twenty-or
forty-to-one, this time. How do ye
like them odds, Cap’n?”

At the sight of all ‘em Indians, Cap’n Dan was stone cold
sober: “No ma’am, I don’t reckon I do.”

“Well, gents, whadya think?” Slue-Foot pressed her point.
“Shall we raisc the call to arms?”

“Aw, shucks, Slue-Foot,” said Cap’n Jim, with a twinkle
in his eye, “they’d prob’ly beat us to death with their drum-
sticks, anyhow.”

Cap’n Jim and Cap’n Dan rode on back to the Moss place
and let the boys know that the Indian Wars was over. Sue rode
out to the camp that her and Red Paintbrush had pitcht, but
when she got there, she seen that Paintbrush, her pony, and
her gear was gone. The only sign that let Sue know that a
Indian had been there was a stalk of Mountain Bluebells that
somebody had left on a cold rock in the ring ‘round where
their campfire had been. Slue-Foot taken those posies with
her back out to her place on the Pecos, and she pressed ‘em in
her mamma’s Bible. And that is how the Next-To-Last-Battle
of Enchanted Rock ended—the one that they never fought.
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Weeping Icon is

ike nothing onthe
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arth. There are Con‘ y

o words with
vhich I can describe what|
appens when people

ncounter the Mother of

—Anonymous Pilgrim to New Sarov
History of the Icon

On May 7, 1985, an Icon of the Mother
f God ‘was discovered weeping Myrrh by
gone of the Monks in a small Chapel at
8% Christ of the Hills Monastery. The Monks’
¢ first ste.p was to discern if the manifestation
% was authentic and to notify their ecclesias-
etical superiors. All attested to the miracle's
¢ authenticity.

9%  The Monks see her tears as a sign of
5% distress over how far we have all gone from
9% Christ.

Great miracles have come as a result of
§9 anointing with the Tears of this Icon: cures
§40f cancer, leukemia, blindness, mental ill-
._"f_'.- ness, and the most precious gift on earth—
¥%the gift of peace of mind—given to many,
3% 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
Matins.oo.ocaiisiantnmisemsmm 4:30 am
Third'Hour#x...cociuseaitiannuninine 7:30 am
AKAthISE s, o s b ettt 1:15 pm
VESPEIS ..c.cveenrsscsesenensnnsissussastisstoess 6:00 pm
Compling .....occevvrcerciiririeeerennn 8:30 pm
Vigil (Saturday Night) .................. 8:30 pm
Sunday Divine Liturgy ................ 10:00 am

PN 7N 7N 7N TN, S
O N TN T O O
P oS

D0 DD

50 79 7877 % 3 O
RS R s R B B R G BRI

H{‘:;
PLEASE DRESS MODESTLY: ,}?
NO SHORTS. WOMEN SHOULD r}é’
WEAR DRESSES OR LONG SKIRTS 'i;’;.
NO SMOKING ON THE PROPERTY'. "5’3
PLEASE SPEAK SOFTLY AS 'ié
MONASTERIES ARE QUIET PLACES §y§
¢

b [

& = Chnu ull:t ILls 'z
Onthondss Mosast
% Mosastery J ﬁ:

= QGaze: “Clear Spaing Rash™

Christ of the Hills M!)nastery %:f
New Sarov 2:’)

Blanco, Texas 78606-1049 &)
(210) 833-5363 )

7o
= - S - = ol D)
AN LA NS a\'//.;"/a_",/.‘\-,‘(.‘_‘,{.;\,‘-f}(f{a\\'fr.>'/r.‘\\,/e;,/s_‘g-}}f_



TERRY WOOTAN
REAIL ESTATE

“THE HILL COUNTRY RANCH FINDERS”
ﬂ-ANCHE& &SIDENTLQ{ OOMMERC[&{

Terry Wootan
Broker

915-247-5711
FAX 915-247-3052

COOPERS

PIT BAReBe(QUE

HOMH OF THH BIG CHOP

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

...The briskettakes'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
LLANOIS/THE'BARBECUE CAPITOL OF THE WORLD?

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

10:30AM to 9:00PM
915-247-5713
Terry & Karen Wootan, Ow..ers 915-247-3600
: ‘ 504 West Young - Highway 29 West
604 WEST YOUNG (HWY. 29W) o LLANO, TEXAS 78643 Llano, Texas 78643
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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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OPEN GOAT COOK OFF

CALL FOR ENTRY DETAILS
WASHER TOURNAMENT

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

IMMY LEE JONES AND THE TEXAS HILL COUNTRY BAND.
$5 PER PERSON

WILLOW CITY, TEXAS % 210/685-3553 CO-SPONSORED BY KFAN-FM/107.9
OPEN 11:30-9:00 P.M. WED. THRU MON. (CLOSED TUESDAYS) AND ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE




