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5tk Awnnal Bluebounet Festival

APRIL 4-12, 1998

SCHEDULE OF EVENTS

SATURDAY & SUNDAY,
APRIL 4—5, 1998
1:00 p.m.—Bluebonnet Festival Annual
Golf Tournament—Delaware Springs
Golf Course
TUESDAY, APRIL 7
6:30 p.m.—Bluebonnet Scholarship Pag-
eant—High School Auditorium
THURSDAY, APRIL 9
7:00 p.m.—Singing in the Park—Hamilton
Creek Park
FRIDAY, APRIL 10
11:00 a.m.—Epsilon Pi Luncheon—Commu-
nity Center, 401 E. Jackson Street
6:00 p.m.—Pet Parade:North Side of Square
8:00 p.m.—MusicFest—Town Club
SATURDAY, APRIL 11
Continuous events throughout the day:
Highland Lakes Squadron of the Confederate Air
Force Static Display and Fly-In; Ft. Hood Static
Display—Kate Craddock Field; Bluebonnet Fes-
tival Car Show—Hamilton Creek Park
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SATURDAY, APRIL 11

9:00 a.m.—5K & 10K Bluebonnet Fun
Run—On the Square

Kiwanis Bluebonnet Bicycle Tour—

Wallace Riddell Park

9:30 a.m.—Children's Fun Run—North
Side of the Square

9:45 a.m.—Children's Bicycle Decorating
Contest—North Side of the Square

12:00 noon—Hill Country Flyer Steam
Train Arrives—Depot

12:15 p.m.—Bluebonnet Festival Pa-
rade—On the Square

1:30 p.m.—Preliminary Heats for the Bur-
net Outhouse Chariot Race—Northwest
Corner of the Square.
Announce Parade Entry Winners—North-
west Corner of the Square

2:30 p.m.—Burnet Gunfighters' Shoot-
Out—Old West Town on Jackson Street

3:00 p.m.—Hill Country Flyer Steam Train
Departs—Depot

3:30 p.m.—Burnet Gunfighters' Shoot-
Out—Old West Town on Jackson Street

4:00 p.m.—Final Heats for the Burnet
Outhouse Chariot Race—Northwest
Corner of the Square

4:30 p.m.—Awards Ceremony—Out-
house Chariot Race Winners—North-
west Corner of the Square

7:.00 p.m.—Destruction Derby—Burnet
County Fairgrounds

8:00 p.m.—Burnet Gunfighters' Barn
Dance—Burnet County Fairgrounds

SUNDAY, APRIL 12

1:00 p.m.—Highland Lakes Squadron of
the Confederate Air Force Air Show—
Kate Craddock Field

12:00 noon—Hill Country Flyer Steam
Train Arrives—Depot

2:30 p.m.—Burnet Gunfighters' Shoot-
Out—0lId West Town on Jackson Street

3:00 p.m.—Hill Country Flyer Steam Train
Departs—Depot




A TRIBUTE TO GILLESPIE COUNTY'S FOUNDERS

"FOUNDERS" FESTIVAL”
FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS
MAY 2, 1998 ‘

beginning at 9:00 a.m. with a memorial wreath laying at the

VEREINS KIRCHE

IN THE CENTER OF MARKTPLATZ -
and then from 10:00 a.m. to dark festivities happen at the

PIONEER MUSEUM

309 W. MAIN 3ST.
- featuring living history demonstrations
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ADMISSION - $3 ages 2 and up

A BENEFIT SPONSORED BY THE
GILLESPIE COUNTY HISTORICAL SOCIETY
to support efforts towards preserving the history & legacy of Gillespie County founders

for information call (830) 997-2835
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BEGINNING

t all started out routine enough. I received a phone call
from Doc Toler asking me to show up at Shotgun Hall
at the Stage Stop Ranch near Fisher—between Blanco
and San Marcos—and do a brief stand-up-story-tclling
talk for his radio program which is taped therc. Asa
musician and radio host, Doc is something of an
instution in these parts who does more than his share to pro-
mote Country Music and arca musicians so I was flattered
and happy to oblige.

It was pretty cold that night and I spent more than my
share of time hunkered around the woodburing stove in Shot-
gun Hall waiting for the music to commence. I had brought
along several back and current issues of the magazine and
left them near the entrance were folks get an ideca of what
we’re up to here at the magazine. Also, when I can, I like to
stand off to the side and watch the reactions of strangers
seeing the publication for the first time.

While I was preoccupied in this enveavor I was taken com-
pletely by suprise when in walks an old friend I hadn’t seen
in ten years or better. But there stood Kent Finlay, founder
of the Cheetham Street Warchouse, “a kind of country club
with indoor toilets,” located in San Marcos. That was back
in the 70’s when you could hear Asleep At The Wheel, Marcia
Ball, and Alvin Crow for next to nothing. I understand
George Strait played there too, but I reckon I had moved
away by that time.

Kent and I also had bit parts in the movie A Small Town tn
Texas, which was filmed in Wimberly back then, and fea-
tured Timmothy Bottoms. (Don’t look for me on the video.
My very brief appearance was virtually cropped out when it
was formatted for TV.)

Anyway, it was great to meet up with Kent again. He’s
what you might call “a musician’s musician.” By that I mean
he’s done more to encourage and help the careers of other
musicians than he’s ever done for himself. Before Kent left
that night, I pressed a few copies of ERock Mag in his hands.
I never figgured on what happened next.

About a week or so later 1 recieve a phone call from a
feature writer for the San Marcos Record. Said she saw the
publication and offered to write an article on the magazine
and me. I was a little slow that morning and it took more
than a moment for me to figure out it was Diane Finlay,
Kent’s other half on the other end of the line. Naturally, I
obliged, then kinda forgot about the interview, what with the
natural confusion of my life and all.

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 oid) 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.

AT STAGE ST0P

Then, the phone starts ringing, mail starts pouring in
with subscriptions, and in amongst the mail is the article
by Diane. A whole front page on Section B with reproduc-
tions of several magazine covers and some really well-
crafted prose—and I’d of said that even if it had been on
someone clse. Like I mentioned, I lived in San Marcos in
the 70s, but I hadn’t been back there but a few times since.
Because of the article I’ve been able to hook up with some
long-lost friends and it hasn’t hurt the magazine on the
revenue cnd either.

On top of all that we’ve (that’s Ms. Intrepid and I) made
some new friends at the Stage Stop Ranch—that’d be the
owners, Troy and Lee. After the article appeared they were
kind enough to let us stay at their place, which is one of the
better B&Bs in the Hill Country, while we visited my old
buddies in San Marcos. By the way, they hold dances ev-
ery Saturday night in the Shotgun Hall. The event is hosted
by Doc Toler and his band, and they feature famous and
up-and-coming country musicians.

Anyway, I'd like to extend my sincere appreciation (o
Doc Toler, Diane Finlay, and our fricnds at the Stage Stop
Ranch for helping all this come to pass. And to the numer-
ous new readers in the San Marcos area, welcome.

e
FNCHANTED ROCK
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Dedicated to the Memory of James E. Cornett, aka L. Kelly Down ‘

g8 L Affaire d'Hog
Somebody in France hated Jean Pierre Isidore Alphonse Dubois. Somebody had to—
and thereby hangs a tale of Texas., by C.F. Eckhardt
12 The lPig Wair .
French Charge d'Affaires, Jean Peter Isidore Alphonse Dubois,
Comte de Saligny. took a decided dislike toward certain hogs, by Gary Brown
15 Life Ain't No Rehersal
Some down-home no-nonsense advice about livin' a life, by L. Kelly Down.
17 Bluebonnet Train Guide
Where to go, what to do during March and April, compiled by Ira Kennedy.
96 Hamilton Collins Soda Fountain and Malt Shop
A West Texas business with a rich history and legacy in

Odessa, Texas, by Susie Kelly Flatau. d A \" i 5 .
28 Seasonsof My Youth \\_\\:;_” 4 "./ .

Looking back the author sees a composite picture of the four seasons J;/

of the year, by Buck Young.

37 www Favorites 7 &
A listing of friends, neighbors, and favorites on the world wide web. % g7 e
32 The Taking” of San Antonio ~y i.""" J
The Texicans had to take the Alamo before they could lose it. = g ’
Here's what happened, by Steve Yuhas. Parr 2 of 2.

ON THE COVER: Shawman in the Bluebomnets—by Ira Kennedy

WE'RE IN 25 STATES AND 102 TEXAS COUNTIES

IN ADDITION TO | BeRTRaM Merle Norman
Jimmy's Antiques Olen's Ice Box
BARNES & NDBLE’ BLANCO Pin(kney's
BOOK STOP Stonewall Chili Pepper Co. Stonewall Pizzeria
) | BUCHANAN DAM Saphires and Petunias
& B. DALTON Gallery of the Hills Tripple Nickel
) | BURNET The Water-N-Hole
YOU CA" FIND THE Burnet BBQ Your Family Restaurant
MAGAZINE OF TEXAS | e ighianc WamEIE S
The Highlander Restaurant Bargain Books
AT THE FOLLOWING | ENCHANTED ROCK AREA Blue Bonnet Cafe
Crabapple Crossing City Jewelers
BUSINESSES: FRI€DE?1I$KSBPRG Houston's Depot
; cach. Iree inn Joey Martin Sporting Goods
IFYOUWOULD LIKE TORETAIL | b b anvicies ok e
ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE :
GRANITE SHOALS Wildlife Sportsman
IN YOUR PLACE OF BUSINESS "
OW. WEWILL The Quarry Liquors WELFARE
LERAS B .ANDS OME Farmhouse Restaurant PoPo, Family Restaurant
PROVICE At ODEN INKS LAKE AREA WILLOW CITY
\ HAND-MADE WO ’ Hoover Valley Country Store Harry's on the Loop
W COUNTER ORWALL RACK LLANO
' FOR A POINT OF SISTERDALE
PURCHASE DISPLAY Acme Dry Goods Sisterdale General Store
ONE: 915/247-3708 Spheis Cdeod SUNRISE BEACH
iy, THoNE Hungry Hunter Sandyland Resort
A Inman’s Kitchen Sunrise Beach Marina & Lodge

0Old Feed Store ;
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EED_ST ILLER

RANCH REALTY, INC.

Helping you find your ranch
iS our business and our pleasure.
Experienced ranchers
will be showing you ranches.
Frosty Miller  Broker
Anytime 915-251-6671 « Pager 512-756-5837

307 Bessemer, Llano, Texas 78643
915-247-3997 » Fax 915-247-3657

166 E. Pontotoc St. Mason, Texas 78656,
915-347-6683, Fax 347-6265

RR 501, Box 13, Pontotoc, Texas 76869,
915-251-6671, Fax 251-6506
E-Mail: fmrealty@hctc.net

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

VOLUME |

UNSUNG HERITAGE

...the Texans and
events behind
the legends.

Step back
in time
and discover...

$22.95+$3 Shipping: Check/CreditCardsMO

Wheelock Press ¢ P.O. Box 220, Wheelock, TX 77882
e-mail: jlw@myriad.net e Phone: 1-888-900-151S

JEEE CARROLLS

'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 AJL - 9 PAL 915-247-4027
HWY 16 NORTH, ON THE SAN SABA HIGHWAY
1502 LLANO, TEXAS 78643
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7" $END LETTERS TO
ERo¢k MAG AT
A P.O. Box 355,

LLANO, TX 78643
orR E-MAIL AT
TEXFILES@CXOFALLS.COM

LEAVING HOME

read the article about you in the San Marcos Daily

Record. I’m an 85 year-old woman. I moved to San

Marcos in 1981 from Chicago. That year out 15 and 11
year old grandsons visited us. We took them to Enchanted
rock on a Saturday. Their parents came down from Chicago
on Sunday. The Boys had to take them back to Enchanted
Rock on Sunday. They were Enchanted! They are grown men
now but still talk about the magic of Enchanted Rock.

I’m going to get the magazine and have promised to send
it to Tom, the older grandson.

You are blessed to be able to do what you love to do. So
many people live lives of quiet desperation.

I’m moving this month to Wichita Falls (my son thinks
I’m old and has bought me a house next to his). So I’'m
leaving my beautiful Hill Country home on Purgatory Creek.

Good health you.

Sincerely,

Dolores Godwin

San Marcos, Texas
P.S. The Daily Record reporter who wrote the article in the
Feb. 1, 1998 paper is a very good and exciting writer herself.

[Sorry to hear you're leaving your home in the hills; but it must be some comfort
to know your son loves you enough to want you to be closer so he can care for
you personally. And | agree the reporter at 7he Record, Diane Finlay, is very good.
You should be pleased to know that she has agreed to write for Enchanted Rock
Magazine, so you'll be reading more of her work in the near future. -Ira Kennedy)

WELCOME

We would like to extend our welcome to new subscribers from
the following communities: Carlsbad, Clovis and Los Angeles,
California, New Orleans, Louisana and Vicksburg, Mississippi.
Arlington (2), Austin (13), Bay City, Bay Town, Beaumont, Buda
(2), Clifton, College Station, Comfort, Corpus Christi, Dallas
(3), Didior, Driftwood, Dripping Springs, Eagle Lake, Fischer,
Fort Worth, Fredericksburg, Houston (4), Horseshoe Bay, Irv-
ing, Jonestown, Kerrville, Kingstand, Leander, Liberty Hill (2),
Llano (3), Marble Falls, Montgomery, Port Neches, Red Oak,
San Antonio, San Marcos (9), Seguin, Smithville, Terrell, Tow,
Van Vleck, Weatherford, Wellborn, and Wichita Falls, Texas




THANKS

I really enjoyed the last two articles on A.F. Moss, he was my
great-grandfather. I was very proud to have him remembered.

Thank you
Barbara Harlow
Llano, Texas

REMEMBERING JIM

[Following a list of gift subscriptions the subscriber wrote:]
We are all related to Jim Cornett. Fara is his daughter, his young-
est child. She has three sons who adored thieir grandfather.
His son Shane is getting married on Valentines Day. You have
really helped us over our grief by letting us see a little of him
now by the articles he wrote.

Thank you very much.

Sincerely
Gladys Tuley
“Aunt Suki”
Markham Texas

[For those who might not know, Jim Cornett's work appears in £nchanted Rock
Magazine under the pen name, L. Kelly Down. He was a close friend to all of us at
the magazine, and before he died Jim submitted a whole pile of articles which we
have been publishing posthumously for over a year; and we still have many more
to print. -Ira Kennedy]

DRAWINGS & PRINTS

N
“

i

BY IRA KENNEDY

GALLERY OF THE HILLS - BUCHANAN DAM, TEXAS

BESICN
SHOW RO O N

m

amps
Lamp Shades
Lamp Repair
Recessed Lighting
and Layout
Home Automation
Landscape Lighting
Fiber Optics
Dimming Systems

ALL YOUR LIGHTING NEEDS

1300 Hwy 281 N. * Marble Falls, TX 78654
830-693-1803
FAX 830-693-7451

M"@% OPEN DAILY
%

T C ﬁ\m 11 A.M. to 9 P.M.

Sunday to Thursday
11 A.M. to 9:30 P.M.

Friday & Saturday
705 1st Street
Marble Falls,
_ " Texas 78654
(next to bridge)
[\ Chinese and American Food T ——
Beer and Wine

830-693-2575

We Accept Local Checks, Visa,
Mastercard, American Express & Discover

Armas®

OPEN 10-9 DAILY

Sometimes later...)

UNDAYS NOON-9
BEER, WINF. & FOOD AVAIL.

FRI. & SAT. NIGHT PICKERS CIRCLE.
HILL COUNTRY MUSICIANS |JAM
EVERY SUNDAY AFTERNOON

* SAT. MAR. [4: MUD DAUBER FESTIVAL
o SAT. APRIL |8: BLUEBONNET BALL
with RAY WYLIE HUBBARD 8:30 PM—$7.50
o APRIL I7-19: 2ND ANNUAL HILL COUNTRY MOTORCYCLE RUN

830799773224 * WWW.LUCKENBACHTEXAS.COM
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ean cicetera Dubois was born in 1809 in the
French province of Normandy. His daddy was
Jean Baptiste Isidore Dubois, who was a tax col-
lector for Napoleon I, and his mamma was Marie
Louise Rose Bertrand, who is rumored to have
been the daughter of a baker. Later, for his own
reasons, he claimed to have been born on July 4,
1812, and identified his parents as Jean Theodore
Dubois de Saligny and Rosalie Bertrand de
Broussillon. Upon his marriage in Mexico in 1863, he signed
himself ‘Jean Pierre Elisidore Alphonse Dubois de Saligny,
Comte du Saint Empire’. The ‘Saint Empire’ referred to the
mostly imaginary ‘Holy Roman Empire’, which is referred to
be historians and ‘neither Holy nor Roman, and in no wise an
Empire’. There secms (o0 be little doubt that the tile was self-
conferred—in the French papers referring to Dubois’ sojourn
in Texas, every time he signed himself either ‘de Saligny’ or
‘Compte du Saint Empire’, somebody took a pen and struck
through the appendage to his name.

Young Monsieur Dubois, being a social climber if not of
note certainly of great ambition, hired himself on with the French
foreign office. Most of his superiors seem to have had little
patience with his inflated ideas of his own importance, and he
wound up it secems, with the jobs nobody would take or even
give to poor relatives. That’s very likely how ‘A. de Saligny’,
as he signed himself when he was French charge d’affaires in
the log hut and mud street capitol city called Austin, got stuck
with being the official representative of France in the raw fron-
tier republic called Texas.

Well, whether M. Dubois or Comte de Saligny or whatever
he called himself was well-liked in France or not, it was cer-
tainly in the French interest to be well-represented in Texas.
France had been loaning money to Mexico—a notably risky
proposition for much of that nation’s history—and Texas had a
coast with fairly good harbors in easy striking distance of most
of Mexico’s coast in the event it became necessary to use gun-
(LAFFAIRE DU PORCINE) boat persuasion to get the money back. (For the record, it did—
several times.) In addition, France had by no means given up
E———— — on the idea of carving out an empire in the New World—as

later events proved—and maintaining a presence in the closest
@ G f7 (Scfléapog independent Republic to Mexico, the presumed and actual tar-
3 | getforFrench imperialism, was a very good idea.

To trace down the various governments in France that led
to the establishment of a French diplomatic presence in Texas
(5‘ 5 d . 9 A‘ 0[ would be tedious in the extreme—even the French have trouble

omeno y in Jrance d/e keeping them straight. The king at the time was Louis Phillipe,

of the House of Orleans, which was an offshoot of the Bour-

f-j- ; bons, who had been kings of France off and on for time out of

%an /19[’[’8 %10/0['8 mind when their subjects weren’t chopping their heads off or
doing them in in other ways. His reign was called ‘The Bour-

geoise Monarchy’. He replaced his cousin Charles X, who was

j 40 onse @ u 5 015. booted out in a revolution in 1830, who replaced a republic that

was booted out to make room for him, which replaced Napo-
leon I, who was booted out by most of Europe. At least, that’s

about as straight as I’m interested in getting it.
CSOI?? eg 0 Q/y A GJ/ O——21 6/ We call the building in Austin whgre Dugbois once live “The
French Legation’, but that’s altogether too grand a name for it.
A g A‘ / [ 7 France sent Ambassadors, who headed Embassies, to places like
/ ere y an y Salale Of exas. England, Austria or Russia. It sent Ministers, who headed Le-
gations, to nations of secondary importance, like Mexico, Bra-

zil or the United States. Elsewhere, it simply maintained charges
d'affaires, who ranked about with a 2nd licutenant in the army

8 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE




and had just about as much actual power. A charge d’affaires
could conduct routine local business having to do with trade,
but if anything of real importance came up he had to contact
the nearest Minister—who was, in this case, in Mexico. The
house we Texans grandly call ‘The French Legation’ never was
more than the home of the charge d’affaires.

Not that it isn’t a magnificent structure—it was at the time
unquestionably the finest residential structure in Austin and
one of the finest in Texas, and it remains a thing of beauty
today. Dubois sent to Europe for the finest materials, and the
floors are of European hardwood, the mantels of Italian marble,
the wallpaper from France. Jean Dubois was determined, it
scems, to live in the best style he possibly could in this raw
frontier town, and his home is still a showpicce.

Dubois apparently first arrived in Texas in February of 1839,
after an overland trip from Washington, D. C. that would have
daunted even hardy frontiersmen. The winter of 1838/1839
was the one of the worst in memory, and by the beginning of
December the entire Ohio River, from its junction with the
Mississippi to its source, was frozen over, rendering travel by
steamboal an impossibility. Dubois, in his first report to France
(dated at Houston, February 20, 1839), reported that he had to
cross Kentucky, Tennessee and Mississippi on horseback and
by open wagon—certainly down the bandit infested Natchez
Trace—and to camp in the snow covered woods, there being no
settlements or lodging places on his route. He reported steadily
and apparently truthfully on affairs in Texas until May 5, when
he returned to Washington. Texas and France concluded a treaty
dated September 25, 1839—it’s in a glass case in the Texas
Archives in Austn, still with its blue velvet backing and gold
seals—and on October 16 of that year Nicolas Jean de Dicu
Soult, the Duke of Dalmatia (what was then known as Dalmatia
is now the old Yugoslav/Albanian coast) and a high official in
the French foreign service, sent Dubois instructions appointing
him the French charge d’affaires in Texas.

Dubois was apparently in England at the time. In his first
report to the Duke of Dalmatia, dated at Greensborough, Geor-
gia, January 3, 1840, he says that he departed England on board
the steamer Liverpool on November 16, 1839, and arrived in
New York on December 5. A 20 day winter crossing of the
North Atlantic was by no means a remarkably long onc for the
cra. His next dispatch was dated at Houston, January 19, 1840.
By January 30 he was in Austin, and reported to his boss that
he’d encountered Indians who made hostile demonstrations just
outside the capitol city.

There weren’t many places to stay in Austin in 1840, and
for a very short time Dubois picked perhaps the worst one he
could have found. It was a Hotel-restaurant-tavern located near
the present site of the ‘French Legation” house in Austin, and it
was owned by a man named Richard Bullock.

Mr. Bullock seems not to have been the most pleasant sort
of feller—contemporary descriptions of him recorded before his
encounter with Dubois describe him as an overbearing, loud-
mouthed bully who did his best to cheat travelers by overcharg-
ing them at his inn, a man who padded drink bills on his cus-
tomers, and the sort of feller who’d try to suckerpunch a man if
he thought he could get away with it. He apparently overcharged
Dubois severely for both food and lodging. Dubois protested
the excessive charges and Bullock replied by cursing and threat-
ening him. The F renchman then appealed to the Texas Secre-
tary of State, who reviewed the bill and agreed that the charges
were outrageous. He suggested what he considered a fair pay-

LBullock ob uz'ousfy continued fo

/(o[[ow and fo insulf the French-
man af every o/opor/unz'/y—so

much so thatl, af Dubors’ insis-
fence, the Jexas Gonyress actu-
a[[ypasseo[a law mafzby ! a
misdemeanor fo maﬁ'yn or insulft
the representative of a /forez'yn

governm ent.

ment, which Dubois offered Bullock. Bullock replied with more
profanity.

Dubois then suggested that the charges be reviewed by two
independent parties, one to be named by Bullock, one to be
named by Dubois. At first Bullock refused, then finally agreed.
The two independent judges reviewed the bill and suggested
that Dubois owed even less than the Secretary of State thought
was fair, which enraged Bullock even more. Bullock refused to
accept the lower amount, and when Dubois suggested a second
pair of impartial judges, he refused again and began to malign
the Frenchman to all and sundry.
~ Lest anyone think that M. Dubois was the good guy, think
again—he was the worst example of what a snooty self-pro-
claimed aristocrat can be. The Texas government tolerated
him—otherwise, it seems to be difficult to find anyone who
admitted liking him. The stage was set for what is known in
Texas as ‘The Pig War’.

All right, what really did happen between Bullock and
Dubois? Dubois actually stayed at Bullock’s Inn only from July
24, 1840, through July 28. On the 28th he rented a house in
Austin, and on the 29th he moved into it bag and baggage.
Bullock charged him $25.25 for stabling an unspecified num-
ber of horses for 2 1/2 days plus an additional $50 for stabling
5 horses for 4 days, $2.50 for one day’s food and lodging for a
coachman, $60 for ‘M. de Saligny’ for ‘one month’s room and
board’, the same amount for two servants for the same period,
$30 for a female slave for a month, $12.50 for 5 days’ food and
lodging for Dubois’ secretary, $18.75 for stabling the secretary’s
horse, $14.75 for expenses for two more slaves, and $40 for
storing Dubois’ trunks for a month, for a total of $323.75 in
United States money (which was worth considerably more than
Texas money). Allegedly Dubois paid $200 of it and was given
a receipt by someone in Bullock’s employ—a receipt which
Bullock refused to acknowledge—and offered Bullock the re-
maining $123.75, but it was refused.

Bullock obviously continued to follow and to insult the
Frenchman at every opportunity—so much so that, at Dubois’
insistence, the Texas Congress actually passed a law making it
a misdemeanor to malign or insult the representative of a for-
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eign government. In addition, the Texas government scemed
to be taking sides with regard to /'affaire Dubois et Bullock’.
Lined up in Dubois’ camp were the president, Mirabeau
Bounaparte Lamar, and—strangely enough—Sam Houston, who
usually waited to find out what side of a quarrel Lamar would
take so he could take the other side. On the other side were
David G. Burnet, the provisional President in 1836 who still
had a lot of influence in government, James S. Mayfield, the
Secretary of State (and therefore the single individual in Texas
Government with who Dubois absolutely had to deal), and John
G. Chalmers, the Secretary of the Trecasury. Chalmers, in fact,
was the one who went bail for Bullock after the hog-shooting
and eye-punching incident.

According to Dubois’ reports to France, Lamar, who spoke
fluent French, referred to these men at one time or another as
mais les miscrables (damned scoundrels) and coquins, which
‘can be translated ‘knaves’ but is actually a much stronger term
than that. It is a miatter of record that both Lamar and Hous-
ton—who strongly disliked one another—hated Burnet. (None
of which sounds a great deal unlike Texas politics a century
and a half or so later.) ;

Bullock, in the meantime, was making cven more of a spec-
tacle of himself than usual, following the Frenchman around,
insulting him publicly, and at one point, or so Dubois says in a
letter, “openly declared his intention to kill me with his gun the
next time he met me.” Then came the hogs.

Austin, like many Texas towns in the days before health
departments, had a lot of loose animals in it. A lot of those
animals were hogs, and some of ‘em belonged to Richard Bul-
lock. Bullock apparently let his hogs run loose, and they began
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to invade the Frenchman’s yard, barn and kitchen garden;
knocking down his fence to get in. According to Dubois in a
letter of protest to the government of Texas, “1 have for a long
time suflered...from the many hogs with which this town is
infested. Every morning onc of my domestics spends two hours
in putting up and nailing the paling of the [ence, which these
animals threw down for the purposc of cating thc corn of my
horses; onc hundred and forty pounds of nails have been used
for this purpose. One day these hogs entered cven to my cham-
ber, and ate my towels and destroyed my papers.”™ (For the
record, nails were handmade and expensive—that 140 Ibs. for
nails would have cost the Frenchman about $250 in today’s
moncy.)

Enough was cnough! Bullock refused to pen the hogs, he
cven denied that they were getting into the charge d affaire’s
garden, and went so far to say that if they were, it was the
Frenchman’s own fault for not keeping up his fences. The next
time the hogs invaded, France went to War.  With pistols, a
shotgun and a pitchfork, the stafT of the French diplomatic pres-
ence in Texas fell upon the porcine invaders and killed several,
wounding others. No casualties were reported on the French
side until later.

Well, here was clear evidence that somebody’s hogs—and
some of the hogs in question were unquestionably Bullock's—
had been invading French territory. There were carcasses (o
prove it.

As legend has it, Bullock later cncountered Dubois on the
street and demanded “Did you kill my hogs?”

Dubois replied, “Ouwi, I killed your hogs,” whereupon Bul-
lock uncorked a right hook to the Frenchman’s eye.




That didn’t happen—it was one of Dubois’ scrvants. not
the charge d’affaires himsell, that Bullock punched out. Ac-
cording to the New Orlcans picayunc, Bullock struck the ser-
vant, “bunging up his cycs and phlebotomizing his nosc in a
manner to appcasc the slaughtered innocents.” Dubois
promptly made an cven bigger nuisance of himself than be-
forc. and in Junc of 1842, the Texas Sccretary of State requested
that the charge d’afTaircs be withdrawn.

Dubois was replaced by an apparently—genuine noble-
man, onc Jules Edouard Fontain, Viscount de Cramaycl. How-
cver, just as Dubois was being withdrawn, Richard Bullock
was “carried away by one ol those brain fevers so terrible
therr effect in this county.” Bullock died suddenly, apparcently
of a stroke, on Junc 21, 1842,

De Cramayel remained the French charge d’afTaires in
Texas for the next two years. but once the second Houston ad-
nunistration was out of ofTice Dubois returned to Texas, where
he was the French representative when Texas joined the United
States

The carcer of Jean Picrre Isidore Alphonse Dubois de
Saligny is an interesting one after he left Texas. He continued
to chimb in the French forcign service, but after the replace-
ment of the ‘Bourgcois Monarchy™ with the Sccond Republic.,
he was removed in disgrace for “disloyalty” to the government.
Almost immediately on the establishment of the Sccond Em-
pirc under Louis Napolcon Bonaparte, known to history as Na-
polcon 111, he was returned to the foreign scrvice. While Min-
ister Plenipotentiary to Mexico, he was onc of the architects of
French occupation and what turncd out to be the greatest French
mistake in the New World. (he attempt to establish Maximilian
von Hapsburg as Empcror of Mcxico

Hec was recalled in disgrace in 1863, just about the time
the cnormity of France’s mistake began to become obvious.
He had not, however, suffered financially—there are allega-
tions of ‘“financial irrcgularity’—for upon his return from
Mexico he bought a chatcau and estate called Le Pricure (The
Priour) mn the village of St. Martin du Vicux Belleme, in the
department of Orne. He spent the rest of his life petitioning
various government for back pay. rehabilitation, and a new job
in the foreign service.

According to local legend Dubots was, in his later years, a
vicious and well-hated man who beat his Mexican wile and
drove his only child, Jean Josecph Emmanucl, into the Army at
an carly age. Young Jean, as befitted the son of a “*nobleman’,
was commissioned in the Army—and apparently used the Army
to get as [ar [rom Papa as possible. He scerved most of his
carcer in equatorial Africa and Indo-China, rcturning to France
only after his father’s decath in 1883, He was killed in World
War [ and is buried ncar his mother in the village where his
father’s chateau stands. He never married and left no known
descendants.

Don’tlook for the grave of *Jean Picrrc Elisidore Alphonsc
Dubois de Saligny, Comte de Saint Empire’, known locally as
‘the old count’ there, though—it’s not to be found. According
to local legend, the cemetery was moved from the square in the
center of town 1o a location on the edge. The only grave not
moved was that ol France’s onctime charge d’afTaires in Texas.
Instead, they Ieft the body where it was buried and simply “lost’
his tombstone. Today that square is used for village festivals,

and “dancing on the old count’s grave’ has become a regular

part of the festival rituals.
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EPIC WAR

’s carly in the morning of a July day and both
Austin and the capitol grounds are already swel-
tering. The offices aren’t open yet and the
horseshoe drive is quiet. Except for a few
groundskeepers, I’'m pretty much alone as I sit
on one of the many benches on the capitol
grounds.

Alone, that is, except for a flock of pigeons
that keep approaching me—probably anticipating some kind of
food offering. They must be finding food somewhere because
they certainly keep the network of capitol sidewalks messy.

That’s ironic because I’ve come to visit the French Lega-
tion when it opens in an hour or so. I’m particularly interested
in the early days of the legation when hungry and messy ani-
mals caused a diplomatic uproar, suspension of diplomatic re-
lations between France and the Republic of Texas, cancellation
of a seven million dollar loan, and defeat of legislation that
would have given France three million strategic acres of Texas
land for military use.

Only in 1840 and 1841, the issue was pigs—not pigeons.
The French have not had good luck with animals in Texas: a
century earlier, they had nearly gone to war with Spain in east
Texas over some chickens. This flap was with the newly inde-
pendent Texans and is commonly referred to as the Pig War.

The new community of Austin in 1840 was not quiet like
itis this morning and it certainly wasn’t a large urban area like
it is today. But it was growing in the single year it had served
as the seat of the Republic’s government. Congress Avenue
was a muddy trail bordered by log cabins and wooden shanties.

Despite its modest beginnings, Austin had several notable
residents. President Lamar and Ex-President Houston both had
homes here. The Bullock House, Austin’s first hotel, was lo-
cated where Congress Avenue crossed Sixth Street.

And, on a hilltop on San Marcos Street, the French Lega-

tion was nearing completion as the premier building in Aus-
tin—more elegant and spacious than the Texan capitol itself. It

was to be the home of French Charge d’Affaires, Jean Peter
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Isidore Alphonse Dubois, Comte de Saligny.

But, pending completion of the legation, de Saligny had
to lease quarters from Richard Bullock at Sixth and Capitol.
The Bullock House was a series of rough hewn log structures
furnished with handmade pioneer furniture and operated by the
somewhat crude, no-nonsense frontiersman from Tennessee.

I’ve seen a lithograph of de Saligny and he appeared to
have been a real dandy; pompous and self-promoting. It’s easy
to see, just from the picture, how he and Richard Bullock would
not have liked each other.

But de Saligny was not without connections in the new
republic. As a member of the French diplomatic corps, his
earlier reports from Texas had influenced France to extend dip-
lomatic recognition to the Republic of Texas—recognition that
the new government and Sam Houston both desperately needed.

And in 1840, the Republic was financially broke. Again,
de Saligny appeared upon the scene to assist the beleaguered
Texans. This time he was to lobby for a piece of legislation
known as the Franco-Texian Bill. This bill, properly titled,
“An Act to Incorporate the Franco Texian Commercial and Colo-
nization Company”, if passed by the congress in Austin, would
charter 8,000 French families onto three million acres of Texas
with French military rights to establish and maintain twenty
military forts and garrison ten thousand French troops tax-free
for twenty years. That represented, opponents pointed out, more
troops than Santa Anna had ever commanded in Texas.

Richard Bullock took an immediate disliking to the pre-
tentious little Frenchman but he was not alone. The crude fron-
tier ruffians of 1840 Austin quickly took to ridiculing the Count
of Saligny—or, as they referred to him, the No-Count of Saligny.

No less a personage than Sam Houston himself took lib-
erties in insulting the charge d’affaires. When de Saligny vis-
ited Houston one day wearing French military decorations and
medals, Houston reportedly removed his Indian blanket and,
revealing his numerous scars, told the astounded Frenchman,
“A humble republican soldier, who wears his decorations here,
salutes you.”




But if Houston was crude, he was also shrewd. It was
Houston, not Lamar, who later pushed for congressional pas-
sage of the Franco-Texian Bill.

But it was Bullock who secems to have galled (no pun in-
tended) the Count. As soon as possible, de Saligny moved out
of Bullock’s hotel and into the elegant French Legation atop
the hill overlooking the capitol building.

And elegant the it was—hardware and claborate millwork
was imported from France along with servants and a Parisian
chef. The Kitchen boasted foods that most Texans couldn’t
pronounce and the wine cellar was probably the best to be found
west of New Orleans. The bedrooms were furnished with French
furniture of the period and fine linens.

The twenty-one acre estate included a fenced garden grow-
ing, among other crops, corn to feed the legation’s horses. It
was truly the showpiece of carly Austin and designed to serve
as a governmental and social center for the city’s political elite
that, incidentally, didn’t include Richard Bullock.

And so Bullock, who didn’t like de Saligny anyway, wasn’t
overly impressed when the charge d’aflaires moved into the
French legation. Nor does he seem to have been overly con-
cerncd when his hogs moved into the legation with de Saligny.

Bullock’s hogs immediately established a daily routine of
rooting through the wooden fence around the legation and feast-
ing on the corn growing there. The hogs—and the Count’s
anger—became the laughing stock of [rontier Austin.

Things continued to deterioratec. At one point the hogs
even got inside the legation and ran wild—eating the expen-
sive imported linens in the bedrooms and even official French
governmental communiques from the Count’s own bedroom.
Today, copies of de Saligny’s posted diplomatic papers are miss-
ing five reports—allegedly lost as fodder for Bullock’s hogs.

Finally, the Frenchman had had enough. The legation
servants were instructed to kill any hog found on the legation
grounds and in February, 1841, Eugene Pluyette did so.

An enraged Bullock attempted to seck reparations for the
lost hogs only to learn that the French were invoking diplo-
matic immunity from Texas laws. Not prone to protocol and
formalities, Bullock approached Pluyette in downtown Austin
and whipped him most undiplomaticaly.

On February 19, 1841, the Texas Secretary of State, J. S.
Mayficld, received an official protest from the French over the
incident. Two days later, May(ield received another communi-
que that Bullock had again threatened Pluyette and, fearing the
innkeeper was going to kill the French servant, the secretary
ordered a judicial hearing for February 22.

De Saligny refused to appear before a Texas court of law
and forbade Pluyette to testify either insisting, instead, that ‘the
Laws of Nations” be applicd to punish Bullock. That must
have raised a few mugs in toast around Austin’s numerous sa-
loons.

The judge, in absentia, found sufficient evidence to indict
Bullock. At this point, Texas politics got involved, and the
issue became officially the “Pig War” and an international is-
sue. ' :

Ex-President David Burnet, always opposed to anything
involving Sam Houston, had also grown tired of the pompous
Frenchman. The fact that Houston was backing the Franco-
Texian bill in Congress was enough to cause Burnet 1o get in-
volved. Bail for Bullock was immediately posted by John
Chalmers, who also happened to be the Texas Secretary of the
Tredsury. Bullock used trle occasion tb atternpt dn assault on de
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Saligny himself and the situation was really turning ugly.

When de Saligny complained about the course of Texas
law, he was told by Secretary of State Mayfield on April 5, 1841,
that “...you can obtain your passports when you choose to de-
mand them.” Meanwhile Bullock’s hogs continued to roam
unimpeded throughout Austin looking for corn and the inn-
keeper had become the toast of the town.

Convinced that crude Texas law was an affront (o the dig-
nity of France, de Saligny left Austin for New Orleans effec-
tively suspending diplomatic relations between the Republic and
France for a year.

De Saligny, true to his word, used his influence with his
brother-in-law to defeat the French loan to Texas. The Franco-
Texian Bill, after passing the Texas House on January 23, 1841
was never addressed by the Senate and died through inaction.
No French soldier ever was garrisoned in the Republic of Texas
as a result of de Saligny’s initiative.

The only true casualties of the “Pig War” were the hogs
killed by Pluyctte—estimated between five and twenty-five—
and the resulting injuries suffered by the servant at the hands of
Bullock.

When Houston returned to the office of President, he made
“satisfactory explanations” and requested that de Saligny re-
turn to Austin. In April of 1842 Jean Peter Isidore Alphonse
Dubois, Comte de Saligny returned to the French Legation but
by then his health was failing and he left again for France in
July of that year.

The Pig War appears to have damaged de Saligny’s diplo-
matic career although he continued to play minor roles in Texas
after annexation and later in Mexico where he married and had
achild. Involved heavily in Mexican political intrigue, he was
accused of financial fraud and was recalled to France in 1863.
He never held another diplomatic post and died in Normandy
in 1888.

Bullock continued to live in Austin, unpunished, after the
affair. His hotel became know as Swisher’s Hotel after 1852
and was renamed again in 1858 as Smith’s Hotel.

The surviving hogs grew fat around Austin. Despite their
annoying behavior they achieved celebrity status at the expense
of the ridiculed Count of Saligny and his “Law of Nations”.

But back to the present. It’s nearly time for the French
Legation to open its doors to the public now so I break away
from my thought and stand up from my park bench. The pi-
geons lounging around the bench in hopes of obtaining food
scatter as I start walking away. I watch where I step because of
the mess they have lefi.

“No problem,” I tell myself, “it’s an Austin tradition.”

BUREAU

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

HELPING YOU IS WHAT WE DO BEST 2
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oys, you see that sunrise? Well, it is the only one like
that you will ever see, ain’t going to be no other just
like it. When you climb on your horse, get out
amongst the cows, you will never have another day like
this one will be. What’s my point? Well, it’s this:

In your life you’re going to meet lots of folks who will tell
you they is saving money for this or that, are waiting for some
old folks to dic so they gets their money, land, or cattle. Then
there is the young bucks who want to have a new pick-em-up-
truck so they can ask out their true love. They are going to
sce if it rains next spring so they can borrow money to buy a
yearling so they can graze them during the summer and pay
down on a nice grave marker that says “Father” on onc side
and “Mother” on the other—and they ain’t been married up
¢ven once yet.

These same folks start to say about twenty years old: “If I
had just...or, if I had just known...” and gives lots of follow
up recasons.

Every cool one you miss, every fair lady you don’t talk to,
maybe even steal a kiss—if she’s got a mind for you to—is
gone forever. If you keep your nose to the grindstone all

you’re going to get is a sore nose. Looking down to find | BSESREVETEG E R NE C  S o]
pennies on a sidewalk you’ll get runned over at the corner
cause you ain’t going to see that dump truck full of gold. by L- KELLY DOWN

Now, I ain’t saying to go jump out of a perfectly

good airplane just to sky dive, nor to do bungie jumping to

get your kicks. Try a cowboy beer joint on Saturday night— lfyOU kCCP your nose to the grind_

you can pick your adventure—{rom fair ladies too smart for

you, to friendly knuckle massage out in back—but at least do ~ Stone a“‘yOU'I‘C going to gCt is a sore
something. Try to learn a new trick each and every day—

Sy nose. Looking down to find pennies
Some things are worth wajting on, some—like a on a Sidewalk‘you'” get runned over

future ex-wife or dutchoven biscuits a-cooking; but girls, if

you wait to do something too far in the future you may notbe  at the corner cause you ain't going to

there when it happens—if it do.

Live now, ‘cause life ain’t no rehearsal—what you SEC that dump trUCk fl]“ Of gOId

does on this life’s stage is the final performance.

‘& CITY JEWELRY REPAIR BARGAIN BOOKS

MOST POCKET SIZE
PAPERBACK BOOKS ARE

OFF EVERYDAY
7 5 ¢ WITH TRADE-IN

ROMANCES $0¢ WITH TRADE

Steve McCoy - Owner/Jeweler

830-693-8333

1612 Highway 281 North + Marble Falls, Texas 78654

* Platinum + Watch Repair » Casting

10k gold * Chain Repair * Plateing
» 14k gold » Stone Repair Work e Lt o b L

« Stone Setting  + Restringing Pearls ¢ Engraving WE BUY BOOKS, CHECK OUR NEW TITLES
* Ring Sizing _ T61%-BEWY 201 N, MARBLE PALLS TX 79654 + 630/695-5628
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BURNET

Nestled at the foot of the spectacular Texas Hill Country,
amidst the beautiful Highland Lakes, is the historic community
of Burnet. Established first as a fort on the edge of the Ameri-
can Indian territories in the mid-1800's, Burnet has maintained
its pioneer roots and rural charm, while adapting to the modern
age.

e Throughout the year, the city of Burnet offers a vast array
of events and activities for all ages. From the spring splash of
bluebonnets and wildflowers to the fall festival of arts on the
Arts and Crafts Trail, from the winter wonderland of the spec-
tacular Christmas musical light display to the summer frontier
shoot-outs and vintage steam train tours, Burnet is alive with
sights and sounds that make the Hill Country one of the most
popular destination spots in the state of Texas.

Their 15th Annual Bluebonnet Festival, which runs from
April 4-12 offers fun and entertainment for the whole family.
Whether it’s a golf tournament, pet parade, car show, barn dance,
an outhouse chariot race, or a fly-in and display by the Confed-
erate Air Force, it’s all in Burnet. For details see their ad on
page 2.

FREDERICKSBURG

For fifty-two years, the Easter Fires Pageant hasbe n pre-
sented in Fredericksburg by a cast of over 600, and is v.ie the
country’s most unique events, in that it blends the history of the
community and the local fable of the “Easter Bunny” with the
deeply religious facets of Easter for a most delightful evening.

This years pageant will be presented on April 11, the Satur-
day night before Easter Sunday. Held in front of the large grand-
stand at the Gillespic County Fair Grounds, located approxi-
mately three miles south of Fredericksburg on Highway 16, be-
ginning at 8:15 p.m. General Admission is $5 for adults and
$1 for children 6-12. Children under 6 are free. Reserved seats
arc $7, Box Seats $9. For further details phone 830-997-2359.

A giant leap into the past is in store for visitors to the Pio-
neer Muscum Complex at 309 W. Main Street at 10 a.m. on
May 2. (See ad on page 2) The Founders’ Festival sponsored
by the Gillespie County Historical Society features numerous

living history demonstrations. Want to learn how our ancestors °

made fences, cut stone, ground corn, sheared sheep, spinned
wool, weaved yarn into cloth, made knives, brooms or rawhide
scats for chairs, or how the Indians made arrowheads? Check
itout. '

On the preceding Saturday, April 25, a program honoring
ten founding families will be held in the Historical Society
Center at 312 W. San Antonio St. Since 1992, the Gillespie
County Historical Society has honored ten families per year,
and will continue to do so until all known founding families
have been recognized. Family members give a brief history of
cach respective family. The public is invited to attend. There
is no charge for the program, which begins at 7 p.m. There
willbea reception and buffet beginning at 5:30 p.m. for which
reservations are required. The cost is $10 per person. For de-
tails phone 830-997-2835.

LLANO
Llano was Founded in 1855, on the clear, spring-fed Llano River,
the town of Llano became the county scat in 1856. Llano was
well established by 1860 with stores, saloons and a hotel in the
rough frontier village. o o

The present farm-ranch community 1n scenic Hill Country

Blnbomnas

o

Blucbonnets, Road Tci,ﬂ, and %inva[a;
T must be Sprintgime in the Texas #ill @oautzy.

With this axticle and the maps on the jo[lowiny pages
you can ﬁm{ your away around and

ery'oy one ozf the best Blucbonnet seasons ever.

bills itself the "Deer Capital of Texas”, and hosts many hunters
seeking abundant white-tailed deer during fall-winter season.
Year-round fishing in picturesque Llano River and nearby High-
land Lakes. The entire downtown square is designated a Na-
tional Historic District.

During the month of April Llano is the location for numer-
ous events beginning with the Bud Otto Open Fiddle Contest
and the Texas Indian Hobbys Meet on April 4. That week-
end also features the 37th Annual Bluebonnet Trail Arts &
Crafts Fair.

Railroad buffs will want to be in Llano on April 11 for the
Texas Hill Country Railroad Historic Dedication; and if
you’re not into trains you’re sure to enjoy the 6th Annual Blue
Grass Festival held on April 10-11.

You won’t want to miss the 9th Annual Crawfish Boil &
Golf Open on April 17-18 held at the Llano City Park in con-

Junction with the Bud Light Team Roping on April 18-19. In

addition to serving up 8,000 pounds of boiled crawfish com-
plete with the fixings for $7 per plate—$5 children 12 and un-
der—the Crawifsh Open offers FREE Live Music (from Coun-
try to Cajun). The event is capped off with a Saturday night
dance at Qestreich’s Rose featuring Grand Ole Opry singer
John Conlee. Admission is $15 to hear The Academy of Coun-
try Music’s Best New Male Vocalist of 1979 who's hits include
“Rose Colored Glasses,” “Back Side of Thirty,” “Busted,” and

Continued on page 24
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% TERRY WOOTAN
REAL ESTATE

“THE HILL COUNTRY RANCH FINDERS"
RANCHES e RESIDENTIAL e GOMMERCIAL

LLANO & SURROUNDING COUNTY RANCHES

* 25 ACRES—7 miles west of Llano not in a subdivision, great
tree cover...§2,500/Ac

+ 81 ACRES—On running creeck. 3Br/2 1/2 Ba, 2 story partia!
rock home with a 3Br/1Ba Mother-in-law wood frame housc;
newly remodeled. Freestanding 2 car garage, large horsc bam
with sced and tack room. Lighted roping arcna, great sandy
loam soil, Coastal and wooded area for great hunting:..$320,000.
= 91 ACRES with Lake Buchanan frontage, solid oak cover, great
hunting, well, electricity, 1 1/2 lakefront lots go with this sale.
This is a great one...Terms....$1.550/Ac

* 320 ACRES-—LIlano County Line, 3Br/2Ba home, 2 large tanks,
large shed, pens cattle, cquipment.. THIS IS A
SHOWPLACE...ALL FOR...$465,000

COOLERS

Old Ti==S
PIT BAR-Be(UE

HOME OF THE BIG CHOP

"ONE OF THE BIG THREE IN TEXAS BARBECUE...
...The brisket takes six to eight hours, and it fairly
explodes with the robust flavor of meat and smoke.

everything else is fabulous too.”
—Texas Monthly

Featured in
TEXAS MONTF ll(.:; L:I?S'O;J THERN LIVING
“LLANO IS THE BARBECUE CAPITOL OF THE WORLD"

DINE IN - TAKE OUT - CATERING
d15-241-5113

& Karen Woolan,

Ter Owners
-604 WEST YOUN(?' (HWY. 29W) * LLANO, TEXAS 78643

* 725 ACRES—Prime Hunting Ranch. On Kingsland slab
road or Co. Rd. 404 near Hwy. 71. Several miles views from
the hunting cabin on top of one of the mountain tops. Molas-
ses Creck mingles though this ranch. Large Victorian 2 story
housc. Scveral feeders & stands convey with the sale. Ready
to move in now. This is a showplace. Might cut in
half...$1,950/Ac

* 1475 ACRES--Ncar Lake LBJ, with FM 2900 frontage
Historic LBJ Ranch owned by Ex-President. “Rolling hill
country. Trees & deer galore. This is a great one. . PRICED
TO SELL FAST ..§1,295/Ac

COMMERCIAL PROPERTY

* GREAT BUSINESS LOCATION-—With great income and
a lot more income potential. Highway 29 West. 2" great re-
tail locations. Call for details...$175,000.

* HISTORIC BADU HOUSE-—Bed and Breakfast & restau-
rant plus great income potential.. Call for details

TERRY WOOTAN
OWNER, © BRORER

- 915-247-5711  FAX 915-247-3052
506 West Young e Llano, Texas 78643
EMAIL: twootan@tstar.net
WEB: www.twootan@tstar.net

1y

FRIED CHICKEN
REAL CHUKEN REAL Q000"

. (r

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

915-247-3600

504 West Young - Highway 29 West
Llano, Texas 78643
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THE LAND OF LEGEND AND LURE ﬁ»"

WEERE THE ENTIRE DOWNTOWN AREA IS LISTED ON L h !
TEE NATIONAL REGISTER OF HISTORIC PLACES a5

VISIT OUR WEBSITE AT:

FEATURING:

» Restaurants

» Shops

* Antique Stores

* Museum

* Old Llano Jail

» Lan-Tex Theater

» 18 Hole Golf Course
* 2 RV Parks on the

DEER CAPITAL OF TEXAS E

llanochamber.org i
SEND US AN E-MAIL AT: 5 Llano River

G + B&Bs
llanococ@tstar.net z

'-l-poalovl 7
L

- o

'?".I nq‘ J 5

CALENDAR OF EVENTS

APRIL JUNE
4 Texas Indian Hobbyist Meet 5 63rd Annual Llano Rodeo Parade
Bud Otto Open Fiddle Contest 56 63rd Annual Llano County Rodeo
4/5 37th Annual Bluebonnet Trail Arts & Crafts 18-20 Texas Indian Hobbyist Summer Meet
10/11  6th Annual Blue Grass Festival JULY
11 Texas Hill Country Railroad Historic Dedication 4 8th Annual Chamber of Commerce Party in the Park
17/18  9th Annual Crawfish Boil & Golf Open 25 Castell Volunteer Fire Department Bar-B-Q
18/19 Bud Light Team Roping SEPTEMBER
MAY 19 Texas Indian Hobbyist Fall Meet
POl 16/17 Bud Light Team Roping 25-27 Mack Yates Memorial Roping
'. 23 9th Annual Chamber of Commerce Bar-B-Q Cook Off (ALL DATES ARE SUBJECT TO CHANGE) ,-

10..;_.. no -- 'i !I

LLANO COUNTY CHAMBER 0P COMMERCE

700 BESSEMER ST. - 915 247- 5354 STOPINAND(H[CKOUTOUR lISTOfHUNHNC.l[ASH
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*** HISTORIC LLANO

NEW FURNITURE & APPLIANCES
WE FINANCE,
DELIVER & SERVICE
WHAT WE SELL.

Headquarters for the Highland Lakes “Since 1936"
ﬁ . ooy | E0=i@D

DIXIE |
,,,_,_ LAEBOY

(915)247-4108
1-800-880-1912

818 FORD * DOWNTOWN LLANO

I ain eet Tea Room "
| and Jeanie's Desserts % Apthiand

BEGRE IR SV S TN S a s AL 5 S

Western Wear With That Ccrtain Flalr!
° Western Apparel e Hat Shaping
* Boot & Shoe Shining

915-247-1313

OPEN: Thursday, Friday & Saturday 9-5:30
106 BAST MA!N LLANO, TEXAS 78643

i ot e TR -

+ Ladies and
Childrens Fashion
» Footware

Home of our famous
Llano River Bottom Pie

11AM - 4PM Monday-Friday * Suighien
11AM - 3PM Saturday Moy (haHI Wity * Collectibles

ce e F' Giﬁ
915-247-4561 9162474457 R

111 West Main Street ¢ Llano, Texas 78643 109 W. Main St. Llano, TX 788438
D ——————— e ———————

/
% STONEWA,,

PIZZERIA & GRILL

101 WEST MAIN + LLANO, TEXAS 78643

y | ZA * SALADS » SUBS » PASTA
ON THE SQUARE—LLANO'S HISTORIC DOWNTOWN DISTRICT" B[I)’II{ZGE}{S e CHICKEN FRIED STEAKS

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

x¥xx FAVNOS THL NO X¥X

ANTIQUES ¢ COLLECTIBLES ¢ CRAFTS
91 5/2 915-247-2240
47'3 827 OPEN: Monday-Thursday 1AM:9PM ¢ Friday-Saturday 11AM-I0PM * Sunday LAM-ZPY
832 FORD LLANO, TEXAS 78643 ON THE HISTORIC SQUAREINLLANO
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JIM BERRY

- HILL COUNTRY RANCH SALES

607 HWY 281 . MARBLE FALLS, TEXAS 78654
830-693-1122 - FAX 830-693-5826 .
- Web: www.jimberryranchsales.com :

2 pedr

> -

l l ARRIVE TO A FREE SPLIT OF CHAMPAGNE AND FRESH FLOWERS IN YOUR RGOM
ess than a song away (from Luckenbach Dance
Hall), The Luckenbach Inn sits on a rise
overlooking Old Luckenbach Road...

simply adorned and comfortable,
rich with charm and class. —Southern Living

7-800-59)-1124 .

VISAMasterCard

\_ FAX 830/997-8630 )

Her Biichen Paden

(The Kitchen Shop)

“for the little chef in all of us”
232 W. Main Street
Fredericksburg, Texas 78624
One Block West of Marktplatz

830/007-4937

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

[ )

O-PO

FAMILY RESTAURANT

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

Over 1400 Collectors Plates

* STEAKS « CHICKEN « SEAFOQOD +

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

210-537-4194

7 miles north of Boerne,

L take the Welfare Exit #533 off IH-10 2]

Several special events
add to the quality of life
and beautiful natural
surroundings of

Marble Falls..

Mark your calendar

and join us.

"~ Blusbonnet Photo Contest April 1- May 31
* Bluebonnet $alebration April 11

+ SpringFest May 8, 9, 10

Shop, enjoy our special events, experience
Main Street, numerous & varied restaurants,
and discover why we say,

/l’/dr//ff /%//s...
74’0;«' a /r/fé’/f‘/fJ or A //.'74’&‘[/7!6.

Marble Falls/Lake LBJ Chamber of Commerce

801 Hwy. 281 Marble Falls, TX 78654
(830)693-4449 www.lone-star.net/marblefalls
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! Pt Pronc Teatival aud Event News-Magasine of Tes | BLUEBONNET TRAIL
: AR 7 N, St 1O Continued from page 17
Teativals of Teras many more. For more details on the Crawfish Opcen see related
2540 Momss 4. #110.591] | StOTy on page 24, and the ad or page 40.
% Flower Mound, TN 75028
: S LUCKENBACH
Zead atbout all the ecletnations and fedtivats aenoss Teras Luckenbach, Texas is a hill country hamlet complete with

£ : M. . 124 1 oy L Blacksmith Shop, Post Office, Beer Joint, Dance Hall and Cot-
dn 2his wew Eimonthly puilicatiss. 7;‘”‘ U flud stonies on “‘”’9"%“‘9 ton Gin. Luckenbach, Texas general store and post office began

K""’“" coa:.ﬂbq 94(4575,,94 aud watticonake m«d«;«; G- as an Indian trading post in the 1850's. The tiny 10 acres is

. sty situated between two creeks with plenty of shade provided by

W’W festivals and watcnndlos @W"?""! 5 ' the many beautiful live oak trees. Come on out, step back in

\_ % 1972) 459-9223 & Available by subscription, or call to request a sample copy. time, relax and enjoy the simplicity of this legendary little town.

K.R. Woods and company will present the Fathers of Texas,
the story of the Texas Revolution in song and narration on
N Saturday March 8 from 5 to 7 p.m. Admission is $3; kids 12

( l 2 I and under are free.
ME E On March 14, Luckenbach once again presents their an-
nual Mud Dauber Festival and Ball fcaturing the musit of
Monte Montgomery. There’s live music and games and the
fun begins at 3 p.m. The Bluebonnet Ball with Ray Wylic
Hubbard will be held on Saturday, April 18; and on the wecek-

- _/

We Know How Beautiful You Can Be! end of April 17-18 Luckenbach will host the 2nd Annual Hill
MADA B. WEST Country Motorcycle Run. A $27.50 registrtion fec includes
° camping, bowboy breakfasts, poker run, bike show, and dancc.
CONSULTATIONS FREE Pre-register by calling 830-997-6982.
Polished Llanite Historical Marker
Open 9:30 - 5:30 Monday - Saturday MARBLE FALLS
104 East Main ¢ Llano, Texas 78643 © (915) 247-4976 ' While you’re road-tripping with your camera in March

you're likely to think you have the best Bluebonnet photo ever.
Well, Marble Falls is hosting the Bluebonnet Photo Contest
from April 1 thru May 31. So call 1-800-759-8178 or stop by
the Chamber of Commerce at 801 Highway 281 for all the de-
tails. The city of Marble Falls is noted for being home of Gran-
ite Mountain, the source for the granite used to build the State
Capital over 100 years ago. Of special note in Marble Falls is
Michel’s Drug Store located on Main Street. Michel’s was
first established in 1891, and is the state’s longest serving drug
store. The Michel family still owns and operates the storc which
offers everything from old fashioned fountain sodas to cloth-
ing, gift items and perfume.

Ranmems
The Story of the

@F m Texas Revolution

: in Words & Songs

K.R.WOOD'$

RIVERFEST
CookofTs, canoe races, water festivals, live music and other out-
door fun will be featured attractions at the fourth annual LCRA
Riverfest, coming March through May in 15 communities along
the Colorado river.

Riverfest planners say it’s not too soon to mark your calen-
dar now to attend one or more of the Riverfest 1998 celcbra-
tions. Beginning March 7, communities will celebrate
Riverfest 1998 by hosting various events along a 500-mile
stretch—from a cow camp cook-off in San Saba in the heart of
the Texas Hill Country to an innertube race in Bay City in the
Texas Costal Plains. This is the fourth year for Riverfest. Some

FEATURING: Red Steagall, Guich Kooch, Guy Clark, Gary P. Nunn, Delbert McClinton,
Rusty Weir, Steven Fromholz, Skeet Anglin, Gib Lewis, Ray Wylic Hubbard, Tom T. Thornton,
Reg Lindsy, John Guthrie, K.R. Wood, C.B. Stubbleficld, Shake Russell, Towns Van Zandl,
Ricky Yanez, Eliza Gilkyson, Alex Harvey, Durango Ron Wood, Charles John Quarlo

Send to: e S ORDERFORM — — n

TEXANNA RECORDS | Name Skis | of the Riverfest events have been going on for many years while

:’-0- 50‘5% . | Address l others are relatively new. The events arc planned and hosted

Phone orders: (SIZ}445-7950 ?‘le/State by individual communities, with promotional and other assis-

Owr?i-umtsfytﬁ BB | Phone | § tance from the Lower Colorado River Authority. The Austin
olfthe In . CD’s §17.00 CASSETTES $12.00 America- i i i ’s events.

& e | f 290 .C - [ | merica-Statesman is also sponsoring this year’s eve

Riverfest 1998 will celebrate another year of good clean fun

on a good clean river. For more information on Riverfest, see
24 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE the ad on page 39’ and call 1-888-TEXAS FUN.
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LLANO
CrRAWEISH OPEN
& THE BEAUMONT (O[INECTION

group of deer hunters from Beaumont decided, in 1989,

to give something back to the community of Llano

which had become their home-away-from-home dur-

ing Decr Season. Teaming up with their friends in
Llano the folks from Beaumont held the First Annual Crawfish
Open in 1990.

Introducing the delectable tastc of boiled crawfish to the
“beefl cating” folks in Llano County didn’t get off to a promis-
ing start. Of the 500 pounds of boiled crawfish prepared that
first ycar, 300 pounds ended up as fish-food in the Llano River.
However, a total of $480 was raised, and used to purchase a
motorized wheelchair for a local man who suffered from M.S
After all was said and done, everyone had such a good time that
it was decided to do it again the next year.

In setting this goal they all realized a very rcal need in the
Llano County area—The Llano Special Opportunity Center, a
facility for mentally and physically challenged adults. Though
the center receives a limited amount of funding {rom the state
their needs are sull great and the remainder must come from
community funds. With this in mind the goal was clear. The
Llano Crawfish Open would pledge to be an ongoing supporter
of the Llano Special Opportunity Center.

The Crawfish Open of 1997 was bigger and more success-
ful than ever. Loyal supporters came out in full force and helped
consume a record 7,000 pounds of crawfish and contribute over
$115,000.

This year the Open plans to serve up 8,000 pounds of boiled
crawfish, and top off the cvent with a Saturday night dance
featuring none other than John Conlee of Grand Ole Opry fame.
(See ad on back cover.)

Combining boiled crawfish and charity is nothing new to
Llano’s friends in Beaumont. If you’re anywhere near Beau-
mont on the first Sunday in May be surc to attend The Boys
Haven Crawfish Boil. Celebrating its 11th year, the Bcaumont
cvent will serve up 10,000 pounds of crawfish with the pro-
ceeds to benelit Boys Haven, a home for troubled and neglected
boys. Actually, this cvent was the prototype for the Llano Craw-
fish Open, and you’ll find the same bunch of dedicated Beau-
mont hunters behind this one.

As if these folks aren’t busy enough, they have also help
start the new Girls Haven in Beaumont. Recently, a contingent
from Llano representing the Crawfish Open delivered to Beau-
mont a barbecue cooker, compliments of the Crawfish Open.

The cooker will be auctioned off in Beaumont, with the pro-
ceeds donated to Girls Haven.

We at Enchanted Rock Magazine would like to extend a special Thank You to

Elmer Long and Nellie Westbrook of Beaumont, and Terry Wootan and Kirk Winfrey

Of Uano, for their long-standing contribution to the Crawfish Open and the commu-
nity of Llana.

K INOPE

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 HOME NO, 1

+ 24 Hour Care 1208 N; Llano Rd.

+ Private & Semi Private Rooms 210-997-3704
* Doctor of Your Choice Residents 997-1997

+ Special Diets

HOME NO:2
202 Hollmig Ln.

+ Oxygen & Intravenous Therapy

+ Central Heating & Cooling

* Telephone & Television

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

* Recreation Areas

210-997-8840

KNOPP Care Center
202 Hollmig Ln.

210-997-7924

* Enclosed Courtyard
+ Weekly Church Services
+ Actvty Director e o

* Fulltime Social Worker

; ) 210-997-4426
+ Speech, Physical & Occupational Therapy

Residents 997-7712

+ Beauty & Barber Shop T

' Hospw remen artments
* Personal Care ;‘;;‘ Holln'\ltgAL‘:'L o
+ Affordable Rates 210-997-3704

+ Security Systems

THE WATER-N-HOLE

Shuffle Board, Pool Table, Darts & Music LWE BANI]S

* Mar. 7: Lamy Salinas & the Country Aires (8:30-12:30)
¢ Mar. 2I: Second Chance Band (8:30-12:30)
* Mar. 28: The Ncon Cowbays (8:30-12:30)

o April II: Creed Taylor Band (8:30-12:30)
* April 15: Debbi Walton (8-12)
e April 25: The Ventilators (8:30-12:30)

[: “ Mar. 21 » Come by to Enter.

A ["]K FF Entry Fee $10 © PRIZES
Hours: M-F 12-12 @ Sat 12-1 e Sun 12-12

909 Bessemer e Llano, Texas 78643 ¢ 915/247-5936

BURNET COUNTY BARBEQUE
& CENTRAL TEXAS CATERING

"

Sl ”

N :
» -z & REAL PIT COOKED BAR-B-QUE
N
Y/
512/756-6468

WE PUT THE HEAT TO THE MEAT
HIGHWAY 29 W., BURNET, TEXAS 78611
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HENDERSON COLLINS

~ SODA FOUNTAIN AND MAIT SHOD

A WesT Texas TREAsURE: BY SUSIE KELLY FLATAU

If you've ever traveled around West Texas, then perhaps you’ve experienced a feeling of freedom,
of tranauillity. Truly, this section of our ¢reat state feels like a country unto itself.
Much of the land stretches before vou, flat and seeming to roll on forever.
The roads are a combination of straight lines and curious serpentine courses.

nd as I drive
those roads, I
anticipate the
towns and cit-
ies that dot this
wide  Texas
range. In West Texas style, the
streets leading into Odessa stay
true to the area’s slow pace, ulti-
mately leading me to a unique
treasure, Henderson Collins
Soda Fountain and Malt Shop.

On North Grant Street, a
bright red and yellow sign
catches my attention. There,
with its name highlighted by
neon, is yet another possible sub-
Jjectto be included in my research
on Texas places with counters.
After finding a parking spot, I
stroll down the street to take a
peek inside the plate glass win-
dows. Bingo.

There is a long counter at
which a handful of customers sit
eating lunch. That’s all it takes
to convince me to enter and start
up a conversation with either the
lady behind the counter or the

customers sitting at it. And what a pearl this place and the

people turn out to be.

The store itself is long and narrow. The tiled floor creates

with the petite woman behind the
counter. Asshe cooks, her hands
move continuously yet there is a
calmness about her.

Before taking a scat at one
of the bar stools, I look around
the room. In the middle there
are eight booths, three of which
hold small groups of women.
Down the store’s right side is an
aged, wooden merchandise
counter filled with old-fashioned
calculators, typewriters and cash
registers.

Directly behind that
counter are shelves brimming
with bottles and knick knacks
and sundry items. There are old
soda glasses, cone shaped paper
cups, stainless steel cup holders,
store memorabilia, merchandise
drawers, and old bottles of soda
syrups. Toward the back stand
three more dining booths, an
- original phone booth, and more
= shelves.

R AL
i

e A small voice utters, “Can
I get you something,” and I turn
and sit down. With those five simple words, I soon find myself
enjoying an hour and a half adventure of listening and learning
with Pearl Collins. .
HENDERSON COLLINS SODA FOUNTAIN AND MALT SHOP (ABOVE), A WEST TEXAS

abold background for the well-worn, orange and white FOrmica  gysiness wimH A RICH HISTORY AND LEGACY, 1S LOGATED AT 409 N. GRANT IN

ODESSA, TEXAS. PEARL COLLINS, WHQ BEGAN WORKING AT THE PHARMACY IN 1941,

counter which stretch_es halfway down [h_e building’s left side. e N THE BusINESS SHE AND HER HUSBAND, JACK, TOOK OVER IN
Children and adults sit at several of the thirteen stools and chat 1957 PHOTOS BY THE AUTHOR.
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As she stands there drying her hands with a dish towel,
she looks like an angel. Her sheer, lace-trimmed blouse, her
white skirt and white voille apron, are all fashionably
accessorized by a string of pearls and pearl earrings. Her eyes
arc bright and her smile is contagious. She exudes an essence
of Southern clegance.

I order and watch as Pearl sets to work. Standing behind
a pyramid of soup cans, she fixes everything from scratch, and
as she does, she uses that time to catch up on the latest news. |
listen and take notes and whenever possible, join in.

Before long, it is my turn for a conversation, and Pearl
graciously begins relating the -
history of the soda fountain.
She explains that it dates
back .to 1906 when it was
known as Henderson Drugs.
At that time, it was located
in an old historical building
at 204 N. Granlt.

Then in 1929, the
owner, Mr. Henderson,
moved his store (o a new lo-
cation, just down the street
at 122 N Grant. His busi-
ness expanded, and with that
growth, Mr. Henderson
brought in Pearl’s husband,
Jack Collins. That was in
1931. And that was when the
place became a long stand-
ing Odessa landmark known
as Henderson Collins Phar-
macy.

As she saunters back
and forth behind the counter,
Pearl reminisces about the
“war years”. It wasin 1941,
Pearl adds, that she started
working in the Pharmacy.
“I’ve been here ever since.
[t’s all T know,” muses this
woman who was born in East
Texas, yet moved to West
Texas when she was a young
girl.

During the 1940s, the pharmacy was a stop for the buscs
that ran from nearby military bases. They were opened {rom
around five or six in the morning until midnight in order to
provide a comfortable place for the soldiers. Then, after the
war ended, they cut back on the hours.

That building burned in 1949, and afterward they took
over the Fitz Pharmacy which was housed in this present site at
409 N. Grant. It was with this move, she explains, that they
inherited the counter at which customers still sit today. Within
only eight years, Jack Collins bought the pharmacy and it be-
came a husband and wife business, setting them on a joint ven-
ture together in 1957. They were blessed to remain busy dur-

ing the 1950s and 1960s, but after that, business slowed down a
bit.

While dicing pickles, hard boiled eggs, and celery, she
talks about how rich her life has been. She explains that this
place has created many romances and has been a spot used to
settle local politics and big deals.

She speaks lovingly about her late husband who passed
away in 1994, and how he was an old fashioned druggist, a real
Jjack-of-all-trades. Reaching behind her, she takes off the wall
a photo of him washing dishes. There is a bit of a silence for a
moment as I study the.photo of this man who projects the same
sense of serenity as Pearl. 1 hand it back to her, and she contin-
ued with the story.

After Jack’s death, Pearl
decided to keep the business;
however, she phased out the
pharmaceutical lines and
turned her attention strictly to
the fountain. With a sly grin,
she proudly shares with me
that it was at that point she
renamed the place Henderson
Collins Soda Fountain and
Malt Shop.

Almost in the same breath,
she offers her life philosophy.
She believes we should all
keep our lives simple. For
her, that means no fax ma-
chine, no copy machine, and
not even a modern touch tone
phone. No, this is a place for
good food; a place for regu-
lars to meet, a place for trav-
elers to take a break, and a
place for her to maintain
roots.

When she finishes fixing
the food, she serves the cus-
tomers sitting in a booth. As
she stands alongside them
and chats, I take one last look
around the malt shop. I then
study the content and com-
fortable faces of those in
Pearl’s company. A smile
plays across my face.

With that, T pay my tab and thank Pearl for sharing her
story. As I grab my backpack, I check the Foremost® clock
above the opened front door, and I know I need to move along.

Standing outside underneath that bright red and yellow
sign, I glance first to the left and then to the right and grow
excited about getting back onto the West Texas roads. 1 yearn
to once again travel those straight lines and curious serpentine
courses in hopes of finding yet another “pearl” of a Texas spot.

Henderson Collins Soda Fountain and Malt Shop is located at 409 N. Grant
Odessa, Texas 79761

Susie Kelly Flatau is a freelance writer out of Austin, Texas.
This sketch is taken from a collection of her unpublished bookentitied
CounterCulture of Texas.
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by BUCK A.

YOUNG

3

Liooking back over the many years since | was a boy

growing up om the upper Grulf Coast of V][T(*:xﬂs, [ see a

composite picture of the four seasons of the year rather

than a series of individual years.

Ithough there were some differences from year
to year such as those rare winters when it snowed,
or those few summers when a hurricanc blew in
off the Gulf of Mexico, the four seasons blend
into one winter, one spring, one summer, and
one fall.

Winter began with a blanketing gray, cold
mist, the clouds dropping so low they seemed to fill the ditches
along the road. At night the slate fog rolled inland off Galveston
Bay so thick I could not see the strect lights only a block away,
or the headlights of passing cars on the nearby highway. From
the Houston Ship Channel came the cerie fog horns of the oil
tankers warning each other. Depending on the thickness of the
soup, the sounds seemed far away, or just down the street.

For six to eight weeks of intermittent winter, it drizzled
and misted, and occasionally slected sideways. Snow flakes,
big as nickels, briefly fell, but did not stick, much to the disap-
pointment of bundled youngsters outside to build snowmen and
have snowball fights.

It was cold, raw, nasty weather, but the important thing
was the rain, for without the annual drip and chill, there would
not be the Bluebonnets, Primroses, Indian Paintbrushes, and
Winecups along the roadsides come April. And, the winter
seemed to consist of just the right amount of cold weather to
lend seasoning, a soupcon of flavor to the year.

For, just as gray-dreary melancholy set in, the sun would come
out. Cleared to a brilliant azure, with just a scattering of white
flat-bottomed clouds, the sky became a Salvadore Dali paint-
ing. The north wind still blew, deepening the azure as the clouds
slowly vanished. On the edge of town, the livestock tanks
sparkled like diamonds and the ponds and streams brimmed,
the water turling a cold, cobalt blue, beautiful, yet uninviting.
The prairie grasses lay brown urder the dead, soggy sod, but
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even as the countryside laid stripped of vegetation, down decp
in the ground there stirred a fceling of new life

And, almost overnight, between one nippy morning
and the next, spring came timidly. After a day or two of warm
sunshine, a few Redbuds bloomed and the Cardinals began sing-
ing before dawn. While other sections of the nation still had a
foot of snow on the ground, we tasted springtime. White Pcar
and pink Pcach trees flowered, then all the Redbuds were furry
with mauve blossoms. Yellow Daffodils danced in the March
breeze, Azaleas flamed, and Cyclamen glowed. Oaks shook
their tassels in the wind and carpeted the ground bencath with
furry threads. The forests gleamed with a golden-mustardy haze
form leaves still in bud. Mornings dawned wet in dew, but with
air balmy against the check. And, on his high-wire stage, the
mockingbird sang an operatic aria in a flawless tenor.

As April approached, the entire area exploded in color.
Along the coastal plains, the Azaleas, {rom the lightest pink to
the most vivid red, displayed their blooms for passersby. In the
deep woods, the pure-white blossoms of the Dogwood spoke to
us of Easter. And, out on the rolling plains, the Blucbonnets
carpeted the crowns of hills and spread down the embankments.

At first, the top of cach unopened bonnet glowed white,
giving the appearance from afar of a light morning frost. Then,
as each bonnet opened, it unfurled two flags of royal blue with
a white dot on each side. Gradually, the white turned red, and
the blue and red blended into a field of purple.

The orange-red of the Indian Paintbrush mingled with
the Bluebonnets, growing in wide swaths along the roadsides.
Here and there a country road would be bordered by a stripe of
blue, then of red, and last of green. Primroscs grew every-
where, some deep pink, some pale, some white. An occasional
Prickly Poppy waved its wide white blossom in the breeze. Wild
liyacintlis, blue Day Fldwers, white Spider Lilies, Blue-eyed
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ANTIQUES

Grass, Four O’Clocks, and blue and white Texas Stars made
shifting patterns in the green fields. Other fields looked like
sapphire lakes, while others lay under a pale blue haze, delicate
asaground fog. Standing in a country meadow, I counted twelve
to twenty different kinds of flowers and grasses.

Then it was May and the roadside flowers vanished, - ANTIQUES
victims of mother nature and the highway department’s mow- - PRIMITIVES
ers. Hopefully, the wildflowers resceded themselves for the next
scason before the mowers’ blades cut them down. An occa- « COLLECTIBLES
sional incorrigible Sunflower stood like a sentinel, while over « [0-5 THURSDAY
in the distant fields the Bluebells splashed their deep royal blue THRL MONDAY

inunexpected vales and dales. The white Prickly Poppies faded
and the lavender thistles and blue dayflowers all passed their
prime and died.

But there was still some color left. The cornfields be-
came meadows of old gold with the stalks shoulder high, each
stalk displaying tightly furled ears with tassels at the top. The

rust-brown heads of grain firmed and the long rows of loaved
hay green and fresh from the haybaler filled the air with the
sweet aroma of new mown hay and Honeysuckle. Summertime

had laid its hand of blessing on our land. Cypress The "WO

342 WEST MAIN ST.
830-990-448| Y

The long summer alternated between hot, dry days and AlWB.yS wanted
hot, wet days. With temperatures hovering near 100° on far too 3 Iﬂg Home?
many dry days and the overnight lows not leaving the 80s, lawns :
turned brown and the ground cracked open with earthquake- Make your dream
like fissures. To dramatize the heat, someone was sure to pull come truel
the old trick of frying an cgg on a downtown sidewalk. Black-
ish-brown crickets appeared by the thousands from nowhere gg%on SHOWN
and filled the night air with their chirping. Charlienrlaumcku

P.0. 302‘670 KING-SLAND TEiAS&SSQ 915/388-6743

Then the rains came. Towering cumulonimbus clouds
with their spreading anvils appeared with clock-like regularity,
scattering their brief but heavy showers in inconsistent patterns

across the cou‘nU}'sidc. Some stock ponds filled while others l Specializing in Vinmge

lay untouched and dusty under gray clouds that looked ready to

burst. It was possible, for I did 1t, to stand on Main Street and
watch with fascination as it rained on only one side of the street.
On some hot nights, electrical displays illuminated the sky with
flashing orange bolts horizontally across the overcast and leav-
5 - Certified Master
Watchmaker
830-997-3320
1-800-997-3321

ing a pungent metallic smell in the air.

All in all, though, summer seemed (o consist of long,
hot, lazy days with just enough rain to make the hay fields lush,
the corn tall and healthy, and the rice fields emerald green.
Nights were clear and warm and we slept out on our screened
porch in order to catch the prevailing southerly winds from the
Gulf or turned on the attic fan to draw the moist air throughout
the house. Mostly, we just sweated.

Autumn slipped up on us cautiously with just a hint of
crispness and a touch of dryness in mid-to-late September. In
the woods the deep, almost black-green leaves of late summer
shaded into the mustard and olive shades of fall. It wasn’t until
October, though, when the cool nights and slow misty rains
brought real color to the trees. Even then, each individual tree
seemed to change its robe according to its own mood. Some of

the Chinaberries were brilliant orange, others half-orange and
half-green. Some Chinese Tallows looked like bare branches z -
hung with rubies, while others were covered with leaves half- (H [[[ Co un t r Y (0] d 8 l n ﬂ &L
red and half-green. The oaks, bathed glossy clean by the show-
crs, turned olive green, and blue juniper berries adorned the q—{? servation ervice
cedars, 104 North Adams St. » Fredericksburg, Texas 78624

There were far too many evergreens in our woods to “Historic Bed & Breakfast, & Guest House Accommodations"
ever make possible a copy of the spectacular forests of red and 104 North Adams Street Fredericksburg, Texas 78624
yellow that are the glory of New England, but what we lost in 500-745-9581 __'(local 890-8486) — RAX'2TQ/900-8363

MARCH-APRIL 1998 29




¢ GRABBAGANGELS )
by Halo Jewelry

Beautifully
Handmade
Guardian
Angel
Pendants
$12.50 each/tax and shipping included.
Check or money order only

30 DAY MONEY BACK GUARANTELE .
1810 ALDINE MEADOWS, HOUSTON, TX 77032/

Contact:
ecan [ Gene Hall Reagor

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

GUEST LODGING 78643

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

Crabapvle Crossin
COUNTRY STORE - RV SITES - TENTICAMPING 1
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 + Uano, Texas 78643

ONLY 4 MILES NORTH OF THE
ENCHANTED ROCK PARK ENTRANCE

M&O0 AUTO REPAIR

SERVING LLANO SINCE 1971

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

1008 BESSEMER, LLANO 91;/247-_5433
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Nigﬁts were cler and warm and we slept
out on our screened ;oarcf» in order to cAfCh
the previiling southerly winds from the
Gulf or turned on the attic fan to {raw
the moist air throughout the house.
Mastly, we just sweated.

lavish scale, we gained in grand surprise. Rounding a corner
of solid green, we came upon a ruby or a topaz. a virtual jewel
of a tree in a sca of greenery. Thesc scattered pinpoints of color
were as vivid and beautiful as anything we saw in the National
Geographic. And, the fall sun illuminated them, turning their
colors to flame.

With the fall showers new grass grew lush and tall,
the greenness betraying the scason. The farmer would have
another hay crop before winter. Small red Lilics, so lavishly in
bloom that their trumpet-shaped blossoms crowded against cach
other became rubics in the sunshine. White Rain Lilies were
scattered like stars and the Bois d’arc trees were rich with lime
green horse apples.  Carrots left too long in the fall gardens
bloomed fully, looking like Queen Anne’s Lace.

Day after day, the dew laid so heavy across the coun-
tryside, it appeared as frost. But, after many consecutive muggy
and warm days when the dew dripped like raindrops ofT the

. roof, a blue norther swept down from the high plains to clean

the air and brighten the sky to the deepest azure this side of a
Bluebonnet field. For a short time, the humidity dipped from
its usual 99% to below 20% and we scuffed our shoes across
rugs and carpets in order to gencrate a bluish spark of static
electricity with which to shock each other.

The pleasant autumn weather linger~d, ofl' and on, for
weeks and weeks.  Even Thanksgiving was warm and sunny.
But, with occasional frosts and light frcezes, the stubble of the
ficlds turned brown or silver. Here and there a ficld of oats or
winter wheat gleamed like emeralds amid the winter drab. And.
by year’s end, the six to cight weeks of rainy, cold weather that
lay ahead had everyone who kept asking if winter would ever
come to start asking if it would ever end.

Such were the seasons of my youth.

HOT STUFH

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

ficial flavors or preservative!
If s0, you will love our homegrown

WINNER OF NATIONAL, STATE,  and produced salsas, sauces, preserves,
AND LOCAL AWARDS. and chili pepper candy from Stonewall

1201 N. Main (Hwy 281-N),| Chili Pepper Company.
Blanco, Texas“zssos Send for our FREE catalog.

1-800-232-2995

I



WWW FAVORITES

HISTORY
THE TEXIAN HERITAGE SOCIETY
Web. pw2. netcom.com/~cmyates/index.html
CENTER FOR STUDIES IN TEXAS HISTORY
Web: www dla utexas.edu/texhist/
LODGING
LUCKENBACH INN
e-Mail: theinn@luckenbachtx
Web www luckenbachtx.com
PECAN CREEK RANCH &
DUTCH MOUNTAIN RANCH
Web. www.instar com/anlodging/
STAGE STOP RANCH
texhillcntry com/stagestop/
MUSEUMS & GALLERIES
GALLERY OF THE HILLS:
Web www. /inetport.com/~lakes/index.htm
MUSIC 8 MUSICIANS
GARY P NUNN )
Web: www.hepcat.com/campfire/gpnunn.
LUCKENBACH, TEXAS
Web: www.luckenbachtexas.com
TEXANNA RECORDS
Web: www.mammothartistcom/krwood.htm
PUBLICATIONS
BIG BEND QUARTERLY
E-mail. bigbend@onramp.net
Web www.webcasting.com./bigbend
ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE
Web' www texfiles.com
e-mall. texfiles@cxofalls.com
HILL COUNTRY SUN
Web: www.ccsi.com/lyeeha/hcs/hes2. html
TEXAS CACHE
e-mail: txcache@aol.com
Web: www.arrowheads com/taaa/defalt.htm
VIRTUAL TEXAN/Ft. Worth Star Telegram
virtualtexan.com
WHEELOCK PRESS
e-mail: jlw@myriad net
Web: weelockpress.myriad.net
REAL ESTATE
JESSE JAMES REAL ESTATE
e-mail. jessejamesweb-vertisers.com
Web. www.wev-vertisers.com/jjrealty
JIM BERRY REAL ESTATE
Web: www._jimberryranchsales.com
TERRY WOOTAN REAL ESTATE
Web: twootanre.com
e-mail: twootan@tstar.net
MIsC.
BURNET CHAMBER OF COMMERCE
Web: www.burnetchamber.org
FREDERICKSBURG OSTRICH RANCH
Web: www.willowcity.com
FIRST CHOICE MARINA
e-mail: fcmarina@cxofalls.com
LLANO CHAMBER OF COMMERCE
Web: www.llanochamber.org
MARBLE FALLS CHAMBER OF COMMERCE
www.lone-star.net/marblefalls

['THEW0ODEN RAINBOW

DISPLAY CASLES

Size:
9x18x2: $25
14x18x2. $34
15x20x2: $38

DISPLAY YOUR GOLLECTION OR PRECIOUS MEMENTOS WITII STYLE.

Il frames made on location with a foam insert, brass

hinges, and brass clasps. Pefect for your collections

of arrowheads, minitary insignias, thimbles, pocket knives,
etc. Prices good through Aughst 1998. Texas residents add
8.5% for sales tax, plus UPS shipping rates. Please call to order.

o L=8IT-292-3060
B112.WOODEARK'DRIVE, FT. WORTIL TX 7612

STAR
B oUR SR RATRy  opr pRRATING
94 YEARS OF
| AWARD WINNING

FOOD IN LLANO

AB BY'S LUNCH SPECIALS

MEXICAN FOOD $4.25
HOURS: Tuesday thru Friday

LUNCH 11AM-2PM « Tuesday-Saturday .

DINNER BPM-9PM ¢ Tuesday-Saturday (91 5) 247’531 8

CLOSED « Sunday & Monday
1208 BESSEMER (HWY. 16 NORTH) ¢ LLANO, TEXAS 78643

e T e e L e L

Highlander Club

FRIVATE CLUB + MEMBERSHIP AVAILABLE
POOL + SUFFLE BOARD + DARTS * BIG SCREEN TV
BEST STEAKS IN TEXAS ¢ DAILY BUFFETT
» CATFISH BUFFET ON FRIDAY LUNCH AND DINNER

Howrs: Mon-fri: 312+ Sat:3 pm-Iam. + Sunday 12-6 p.u.

512/756-0139

401 BUCHANAN DRIVE « BURNET TX 78611
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HE TAKING OF §AN ANTONIO

BY §TEVEN L. YUIHAS

t two o’clock, the Texas Guards made the
rounds and silently woke the troops. Form
ing up, the men were shivering in the cold,
the wind biting at any exposed flesh. Three
o’clock came around-and they quictly moved
forward. The only sounds were the sentries
calling “Centinela alerto”. The two columns
were more than halfway through the corn ficld
when the roar of Texas cannon shattered the still night air. That
was followed by the tattoo of drums and the rattle of musket
fire. The diversion was right on time.

The New Orleans Greys on the left came upon several sen-
tries warming themselves around a fire. Neither side fired a
shot as the sentries turned and ran. The Greys followed close
behind, ninning quietly but swifily into the city. At the same
time, rockets went up from the Alamo, giving a brief glow to
the field. The Mexican guide said it was a signal to the garri-
son in the city to send reinforcements to the Alamo. This was
good, as the defenders would be thinned out and all attention
diverted to the Alamo.

When the rockets went up, Milam’s colunin broke into a
run and dashed for the walls. The excitement and exercise
warmed their bodies. Just before reaching the city, artillery
was diverted in their direction. The bursting and bouncing
rounds caused quite a stir, but didn’t hurt anyone.

As the false dawn began to lighten up the dark shadows,
the Texicans made it to the thick adobe walled buildings. The
light brought more cannon fire, grapeshot and musket fire whis-
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tling down the streets. The Mexicans located in the far side of
the city had recovered from their surprise and were sweeping
the streets with fire. To keep from being surprised from be-
hind, Bowie sent four men to the rear to clean out any Mexi-
cans they might have passed.

In two man teams, they dodged rifle fire and kicked open
doors on either side of the street. When they burst into the
fourth building, three startled Mexicans turncd to face them.
The first man in, with a pistol blazing from each hand, dropped
two of them. His partner did likewise with the third. On the
other side of the strect, the scene was repeated, only there were
four Mexicans and one of the volunteers had to grapple with
the last and finish him off with his knife. That must have been
where the guards had holed up, as no more Mexicans were found.

A group of men from the Greys were forced 1o take shelter
in a huge stone building that had been used as a guard house.
No sooner had they dashed inside, than a dozen or more six
pounders opened up on the thick walls of their shelter. They
furiously returned fire out of the gun ports and windows, which
soon filled the room with gunsmoke. A number of the Greys
were on the roof acting as snipers, but were soon pinned down
by a cannon mounted on a church roof. All the men on the roof
tops within range of the gun just crouched down under cover
until the sun gave enough light to accurately return fire with
their rifles. With daylight, the sharpshooters started picking
off the Mexican gunners on the church until the gun had to be
abandoned.

By cight o’clock, the two columns had yet to link-up. The




Greys were receiving accurate fire from a building on their right.
A Mississippi man had a bullet graze his head. Another round
hit a second soldier, but by luck it struck a two dollar coin in his
pocket and deflected the bullet. From the size of the bullet,
they figured the two friendly forces were firing at each other. A
runner was immediately sent to Colonel Milam and the firing
ceased, but not before a German soldier was wounded in the
shoulder. It seemed they were inflicting more casualties on
each other than the Mexicans were. That problem taken care
of, a trench was dug to join the two buildings and to further
communications, doors were made by chopping through the
thick adjoining walls of the buildings. Lead and copper bullets
filled every open space between the two columns, making the
protected passageway worth the effort. Copper bullets were the
worst. If not quickly removed, they would cause a killing in-
fection.

While the men were busy digging, a Mexican cannon had
been moved up to within thirty yards of their wall and was do-
ing considerable damage. Several of the best shots took their
places at the loop-holes and shot down the entire gun crew.
After that, anyone who came near the gun joined the pile of
bodies that already lay on the ground. It didn’t take long for
the gun to be abandoned.

At the same time, the Texicans moved a brass six pounder
up to a hole in the wall to give them back some of their own
medicine. Most of the men took turns manning the gun and
they did considerable damage to the buildings across from them.
But supplies being what they were, they fired sparingly. When
the ammunition got to the point where there was only enough
left to repel a possible attack, they would cease fire. When
more powder and ball were brought up, they would resume rapid
fire.

As the day wore on, the heat in the block house grew hotter
and more oppressive. The nearest available water was at the
river about fifty yards away. At first, two or three people would
make a dash for the river, returning under rifle fire. Once the
Mexicans caught on to what was going on, they moved several
riflemen closer for a better field of fire. It soon became so haz-
ardous that no one would go without being paid. It started ata
dollar a trip but it soon became so dangerous that even five
dollars couldn’t prompt a response.

There was a Mexican woman who willingly cooked and
baked corn bread for the Greys in the building. Once she per-
ceived what was happening, she offered to get the water. Ev-
eryone, including Captain Grant, wouldn’t hear of it. She threw
up her hands, shook her head and smiled. “No, no, Senors, you
do not understand the Mexican man. He would give up his life
for a Senorita, never harm her.” Before anyone could stop her,
she picked up two buckets and ran out the door. The buckets
filled, she was on her way back when four bullets callously ripped
through her body. Several of the men, unbelieving, rushed out
to bring her back to safety. It was a useless gesture. The killing
only infuriated the men. More than ever, they wanted to put an
end to the shooters on the other side of those rifles.

The coming of night did nothing to slack the rate of fire. If
anything, the firing increased. The building to their right front
was pouring unusually accurate fire into their position. Cap-
tain Breece called for volunteers to assault the offending build-
ing. Taking the building would serve three purposes: One, it
would take a thorn out of their side for the evening; two, it
wquld put them closer to the enemy’s headquarters and sup-
plies; and three, they had just witnessed a company on their

Throughout the night, the Mexicans
kept up a high rate of fire with both
cannon and muskets. The men rotated
watches and returned just enough fire
to deter any thought of attack by the
Mexicans. The flow of dawn brought
raw winds and a cloudy sky. The light
also showed that General Cos had
placed the red pennant of no quarter
over a church in the middle of the city.

right storm and occupy a building. As a matter of pride, they
were not going to be outdone.

They grabbed pry bars, leaped out the windows and rushed
to a blank wall of the stone building. To the dismay of the
Greys, the Mississippians were already there chopping at the
wall. In a matter of minutes, two blocks fell loose. Weapons
were immediately jammed in the hole and fired into the dark-
ness of the room. The cries of women and children met their

.ears. Weapons put aside, the hole was enlarged to the size of a

doorway. Women, children and a few men without weapons
come stumbling through the opening.

Their manner showed they obviously thought they were
going to be shot or taken to prison. The men from Mississippi,
knowing there was no place to put them or be able to feed them,
took the time to explain they meant no harm. One of the volun-
teers who could speak Spanish, told them the Texicans had no
wish to butt in on the freedom of Mexican citizens. They were
free to go. Meekly and with many thanks, they filed out of
sight. One the left, Captain Cook’s Company stormed yet an-
other building, ending the Grey’s assaults for the day.

Throughout the night, the Mexicans kept up a high rate of
fire with both cannon and muskets. The men rotated watches
and returned just enough fire to deter any thought of attack by
the Mexicans. The flow of dawn brought raw winds and a cloudy
sky. The light also showed that General Cos had placed the red
pennant of no quarter over a church in the middle of the city.

A few moments later, the men gave an unexpected cheer.
Their cheer was for an iron cannon that fired a twelve pound
shot. The men immediately set to work cutting a firing posi-
tion in the wall. Thanks to the new cannon, the day resulted in
them taking several more buildings. The gun also set fire to the
tall grass and mesquite thickets that ran from the buildings down
to the river, the same area that had been used by the Mexicans
to sneak up and snipe at the Texican positions.

On the other side of the city advances were also being made,
only they didn’t have the advantage of a twelve-pounder. The
men would attack each wall with an assortment of digging tools.
Once a hole was made, rifles were stuck in the openings and
fired while others continued digging. Eventually, a doorway
would be gained, but by that time the Mexicans would have
fled to the next building. This went on building after building.
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In contrast to the previous days
cold, the fifth day rose clear
and warm to usher in an Indian
Summer day. For those on the
roof tops, the prairie unfolded
into a majestic scene of beauty.
But down in the streets, a view
of desolation presented itself.
From that angle, the view con-
sisted of fire blackened trees
and buildings, smoldering tim-
bers and crumbled, blood
stained walls.

It was slow dirty fighting, but progress was being made. Each
breached wall, each building taken was a minor victory. The
streets were untenable, bullets flew thick and fast. Covering
fire was given from the roof tops of buildings already taken.

n the third day, the Greys’ twelve-pounder wreaked

havoc on the enemy positions. But in the process,

almost all the men who manned the gun were wounded.

It became impossible to load, air and fire the gun with-
out being hit. The bullets flew so thick, it was difficult to even
get a peek at the enemy positions.

The men hadn’t lost their sense of humor, they took to put-
ting their hats on ramrods and lifting them cautiously into the
openings. This would be followed by a swarm of bullets. “I
think I'm going to call this my bee hat. Every time I stick it up,
it brings a swarm of lead bees.” Hats were also put on gourds
with the same effect. It took a while for the Mexicans to figure
out how the same hat kept popping up. They just knew they
had hit the same soldier several times.

What started as a joke proved to be valuable, for the Mexi-
cans had to expose their positions to take their shots. The snip-
ers on the roof took full advantage of the situation and many a
Mexican defender fell to the accurate fire of the long rifles.

A serious loss happened to the Greys when an English-
man, formerly a Royal Marine, was killed while manning the
twelve-pounder. His expertise and accuracy with the cannon
was sorely missed, but then a soldier from New Brunswick took
his place. He targeted the dome of a church that sat above a
roof top being used to bring accurate fire on the Grey’s posi-
tions. The sight of the roof coming down in a swirl of smoke,
with the gun and gun crews tumbling into the street, brought a
tremendous Texican cheer.

The third day was also a tragic one as Colonel Milam was
struck down by a bullet to the head. Although the men grieved
over his loss, it served to increase the resolve of the men to win
the fight. No one had to be ordered to do anything. There were
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always plenty of voluntcers to take care of any job that had to be
done—no matter how dangerous.

The Greys became determined to wipe out the soldiers in
several buildings that were saturating them with a heavy vol-
ume of fire. The men cut a hole in the side of the first building,
then fought their way room by room in the darkness. Muzzle
flashes, the report of rifles and shouts of men filled the air. The
same tactic was uscd over and over until the buildings were
taken. There was only one more group of buildings to be se-
cured before they could attack the blockhouse used as the main
magazine. That building was their key to victory.

While this was going on, Milam’s detachment came under
a heavy counterattack. A fierce barrage from the city plus in-
creased cannon fire from the Alamo, brought the walls down
around their ears. The Texicans were forced to take cover in
the rubble or behind those portions of walls still standing. Bugles
started blaring and drums began rolling. An attack was form-
ing, so the Texicans gathercd as many spare rifles as they could
find, loaded them and placed them by their sides for easy use.

Now was the time for fear to creep into the hearts of the
brave. During the fight, there is no time for fear. The anticipa-
tion of what was to come ran through each man’s mind. ‘Would
I be killed, maimed, captured, or forced to withdraw?’

The bombardment intensified and then fell silent. Through
the drifting smoke and dust came lines of Mexican soldiers.
Each volunteer had his own part to play and could sce only
what was in front of his personal position. Once the command
“Fire” was heard, the men engulfed themselves in their deadly
work.

Most of the men just didn’t take random shots, but picked
their targets well and took careful aim. That way, every time a
shot was fired, a Mexican attacker went down. The first volley
decimated the front rank of the Mexicans. When that hap-
pened, the second rank charged, running over the fallen first
rank, as the third rank fired. The detachment’s two little six-
pounders bounced back with every shot, tearing holes in the
third rank of Mexicans. The extra weapons sent an unexpected
swarm of lead into the ranks and broke the attack. The charge
crested ten yards from the crumbled walls. Those Mexicans
still standing, turned and ran while the Texicans cheercd. Un-
der cover of the attack, General Cos brought into the Alamo
several hundred reinforcements that had come from across the
Rio Grande.

After the fight, the division on the right settled down and
began rolling up in their blankets for the night. Across town,
the Greys did the same. That was cnough for that day. The
Mexicans, with unlimited ammunition, kept a constant stream
of harassing fire flowing all through the night. The racket didn’t
faze the worn-out volunteers—they slept soundly.

In contrast to the previous days cold, the fifth day rose clear
and warm to usher in an Indian Summer day. For those on the
roof tops, the prairie unfolded into a majestic scene of beauty.
But down in the strects, a view of desolation presented itself.
From that angle, the view consisted of fire blackened trees and
buildings, smoldering timbers and crumbled, blood stained
walls.

Mexican cannon and musket fire continued to shake the
walls and snap the air. The Grey’s twelve pounder was doing
wonders at destroying the walls of buildings they would as-
sault. Unfortunately, the ammunition of their six pounders
gave out. But the dauntless back woodsmen solved the prob-
lem. “Say, look at all them balls laying around out there. Seems




like they could shoot from our guns as good as theirs.” Each
time the Mexicans fired and a ball would bounce off a wall,
someone would leap over the rubble, pick up the ball and have
it sent back the other way.

n mid-afternoon, there was a great rattling of drums and

blaring of trumpets from the Alamo. Close to five hundred

men came marching out of the mission and formed up to

move on the camp. The leaders of the two detachments in
the city got together to decide what to do about the attack. If
any part of their units were sent to the aid of the camp, the
Mexicans could retake everything that had been gained in the
city. All agreed that the detachments remain where they were.
Should the defenders of the camp be forced out, they could re-
tire to the city and join forces. After much fanfare and maneu-
vering just beyond the reach of artillery, the Mexicans returned
to the Alamo. The whole thing was a ruse to draw the Texas
forces out of the city.

The Greys had planned to assault the center of the city
right after dark, but another massive charge by the Mexicans
foiled their plan. The attack was proceeded by the most awe-
some shelling they had experienced since entering the town.
The men took cover behind the walls that were falling around
them. Huddled with his arms around his knees, a rifle leaning
against his shoulder, one of the New Orleans Greys said to no
one in particular, *I tink it rain pretty hard dis time of yecar.”

The attack came, but not as an on rushing tide like the one
against Milam’s division. They came forward slowly, firing
from behind fallen walls and what other cover they could find.
The range and accuracy of the long rifles took their toll and the
attack faltered.

Things were quiet for a while, when the Greys heard in-
tense rifle firc and the boom of cannon coming from the direc-
tion of the other division. Then more drums, bugles and shouts
filled the night air. The roar of battle went on until eleven
o’clock, when the firing suddenly ceased.

The battle was instigated by the division on the right. When
the men on the right heard the attack on the Greys, they de-
cided it would be an ideal time to attack the center buildings
from the rear. The figured, correctly, that the Mexicans had to
have pulled some of the troops from that side of the city in
order to muster the attack on the Greys.

At the right moment, they rushed the Mexican positions.
The Texicans then found themselves in the middle of a counter
attack, which quickly got down to hand-to-hand fighting. One
volunteer, his riflc empty, swung it like a club. He grabbed his
knife and with a backhand slash, opened the stomach of an-
other. Knocking the bayoneted rifle of still another aside, he
drove the knife between the ribs of the oncoming soldier. Just
as he became aware of scuffling on his left, the action stopped
and an eerie silence fell around them. He looked around in the
dim light to find himself standing almost back to back with a
big Scotsman. Scattered in the rubble lay seven Mexicans. They
put their arms around each others’ shoulders, bent at the waist
and gulped for air.

The noise of fighting started up again in the building to
their front. As they started to move forward, all again fell si-
lent. When they found their comrades, the two warriors real-
ized that the detachment had taken the main magazine.

The Greys were still planning a night assault when they
were Interrupted by silence. One of the Captains sent some
men over to investigate and to plan a combined attack on the

Gallery of the Tl

ATTING AND FRAMING will

enhance the value of your

treasured work of art. Don’t
settle for second best. Demand the
quality Gallery of the Hills produces
every day.

Owner, Loretta Box is listed in
Who’s Who in Picture Framing in
America. Little wonder they have
clients in several cities in the U.S. and
Canada.

Surf the “Net” for Gallery of the Hills at
http://www./inetport.com/ ~ lakes/index.htm

512-793-2341  JPpga  *Orignal At Fine Pnts - Custom Framing

Laura Carfton & LorettaBox ~ rm—re= * Artist Materials - At Lessons * Gifts
OPEN:9:30 A.M. to TO 4:30 P.MWEEKDAYS - 10 A.M. TO 4 P.M. SATURDAY
HWY 29 WEST - (NEXT TO COSTAL BANK) + P.O BOX 602, BUCHANAN DAM, TEXAS 78609

| TEXAS CONNECTIONS

&

UNLIMITED ACCESS
ON THE
INTERNET

ONLY $19.95 )

DECEMBER SPECIAL
$15 SETUP FEE

1=

“We Start With Our Best Price”

For an additional $2.00 a month ($10 Value)
receive full bulletin board access with

o CHAT ROOM ¢ GAMES

o FREE SOFTWARE
AND MORE

(830) 693-8271

916 2nd Street » Marble Falls (Heffington’s Appliances) 9

MARCH-APRIL 1998 35




WANTED
AGENTS NEEDED

CALL JESSE OR E-MAIL -

JESSE JAMES
REAL ESTATE
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A.. Across from Lake Buchanan. 569,000
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1BH+complete Kitchen. Unrestricted six acre track. One of a Kind Ieft on
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hot tub, large deck. Very majestic setting. Property 1s located across from
large private ranch for added privacy. Home is a show place!!! Guest house
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« New histing in Buena Vista. Full, operating greenhouse, studio/workshop
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free Homeowner's Warranty, RCA antenne system.and RV pad and hook-
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By the end of the fifth day, the only
shots heard were single rounds
coming from a redoubt built by the
Mexicans on the other side of the
river. Compared to the fighting of
the last four days, these were but
mosquitos buzzing through the air.
Both sides used the time to tend
to their wounds.

main building. Stumbling over the rubble in the night, they
were surprised to find the detachment’s command building
empty. One their way out, a voice in the night said, “They all
went that way.” In the dark, they found a wounded man in the
corner. After a drink of water, he rasped, “They went after the
main magazine.” The party went forward to find the others.
What they pieced together was Milam'’s detachment, knowing
the building to be undermanned, scized the opportunity and
attacked from the rear. They took the very building the Greys
werc planning to attack.

Instead of being clated, the Grey’s were downcast. throw-
ing rocks at a wall in frustration. They thought the other de-
tachment, by not consulting them or including them in the at-
tack, had stolen their thunder.

By the end of the fifth day, the only shots heard were single
rounds coming from a redoubt built by the Mexicans on the
other side of the river. Compared to the fighting of the last four
days, these were but mosquitos buzzing through the air. Both
sides used the time to tend to their wounds.

About nine o’clock on the sixth day, a white flag rose over
the walls of the Alamo. Generous terms of surrcnder were
quickly rcached and both sides agreed to the following: The
Mexican troops would depart from the city and the Alamo, they
would carry with them, one hundred rifles and cnough powder
and lead to protect themselves against the Comanches, further-
more, they were to take an oath never again to fight against
Texas, to abandon the Alamo by the twelfth of December and to
cross the Rio Grande into Mexico as soon as possible

The spoils of war included forty-eight cannon and a large
amount of powder to service them, four thousand muskets, a
supply of ready made cartridges and stacks of rifle and cannon
balls.

Losses, close to seven hundred Mexican dead and unknown
tally on the wounded. The wounded capable of traveling would
depart with General Cos. The remainder would be put under
the care of the Texican’s surgeons. The Texicans lost close to
twenty men and about seventy wounded. In later reports there
was a large discrepancy on actual losses by the Texicans. This
was because each Division presented their losscs as the total
losses of the whole campaign.

San Antonio, the Alamo and Goliad were under control of
the Texicans. Now they would spend Christmas in San Anto-
nio and wait for Santa Anna’s return in the spring.
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830-997-2117

401 SOUTH WASHINGTON,
FREDERICKSBURG,
TEXAS 78624

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

CLASSIC MOTOR COURT: Quiet - Clean - Quaint From s
Facilities include cottages around a manicured courtyard and picnic area with huge $%o 10 +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 e s i i ey s S st
parking. Free Morning Coffee & Juice, plus Sweet Rolls Fresh from Andy's Diner. to be as pleasant and memorable as possible

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

HELPING ZNCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE KEEP
THE HISTORY AND ADVENTURE OF TEXAS ALIVE

INDEX TO ADVERTISERS

ANTIQUES, FURKITURE, ETC.
Design Showroom, Page 7
Jimmy's Antiques, Page 13
The Market, Page 19
Prickly Pear Antiques, Page 29
Three Horse Traders, Page 36

ART GALLERIES & SUPPLIES
Gallery Of The Hilis, Page 35
Ira Kennedy, Page7

AUTOMOTIVE
M & O Auto Repair, Page 30

B&Bs and LODGING
Hill Country Lodging, Page 29
Luckenbach Inn, Page 23
Peach Tree Inn, Page 38 -
Pecan Creek B & B, Page 30

CLOTHING
Acme Dry Goods, Page 9
Llano Western Wear, Page 21
COUNTRY STORES
Crabapple Crossing, Page 30
CLUBS & ENTERTAINMENT
Luckenbach, Texas, Page 7
Water'N'Hole, Page 25
FOOD & FOOD ITEMS
Abby's Mexican Rest., Page 31
Burger Bar, Page 14
Burnet County BBQ, Page 25
Catfish Barge, Page 10
China Kitchen, Page 7
Coopers Bar-B-Q, Page 18
Golden Fried Chicken, Page 18

Stonewall Pizzeria, Page 19

White Buffalo, Page 11

Your Family Restaurant, Page 13
INSURANCE & HOME SECURITY

Farm Bureau, Page 14
INTERNET SERVICES

Texas Connections , Page 35
JEWELRY & MERCHANDISE

Acme Dry Goods, Page 19

City Jewelry, Page 15

Der Kutchenladen, Page 23///

Dorer Jewelers, Page 29

Gallery of the Hills, Page

Halo Jewelry, Page 30

Viooden Rainbow, Page 31
MARINAS & BOAT SV(S.

Merle Norman, Page 24
PRINTERS/PUBLISHERS
Enchanted Rock Magazine, Page 37
Festivals of Texas, Page 24
Hendrick-Long Publishing Co., Page 37
Legendary Texas, Page 6
REAL ESTATE
Jim Berry Real Estate, Page 23
Frosty Miller, Page 6
Jesse James Real Estate, Page 36
Jim Inks Real Estate, Page 14
Terry Wootan Real Estate, Page 18
Virdell Real Estate, Page 13
TOURS/EVENTS
Burnet Chamber, Page 2
Fredericksburg Historical Soc., Page 3

BANKING SERVICES Highlander Club, Page 31 Bay Marine, Page 16 LCRA, Page 39
Uano National Bank, Page 11 Inman’s Kitchen, Page 14 First Choice Marina, Page 36 Uano Chamber, Page 20
% BOOK STORES Main Street Tea Room, Page 19 PACKAGE STORES Llano Crawfish Open, Page 40 -
50 Bargain Books, Page 15 Po Po's Family Restaurant, Pg. 23 Olen's Ice Box, Page 6 Marble Falls Chamber, Page 23
BUILDERS Santa Fe House, Page 11 PERSONAL CARE & SERVICES Fathers of Texas, Page 24

Southern Cypress Log Homes, Pg. 29

Stonewall Chili Pepper Co., Pg. 30

Knopp Retirement, Page 25




CELEBRATE

RIVERFEST 1998

up now for LCRA’s Riverfest
1998. Come for family fun and

discover True-Blue Texas
along the clean Colorado. PA

Festivals, feasts and fairs along p»
(( ‘ the lower Colorado River! Gear
|/

March 28 - Lometa - Diamondback Jubilee
April 4 - Kingsland - Bluebonnet Festival
April 10-12 - Burnet - 15th Annual Bluebonnet Festival
April 18 - Austin - 6th Annual Paddlefest
April 18-19 - Johnson City - Market Days
May 2 - San Saba - 22nd Annual Cow Camp Cookoff

May 8-10 - Marble Falls - SpringFest

These events are sponsored by local communities and

"'F A_ Austin American-Statesman
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Boiled Crawfish, Bar-B-Que, Potatoes, and Corn will be served at the  FRIDAY: FREFLIVE MUSIC ALL AFTERNOON @ THE PARKPAVILION
Llano Park, adjacent to the Golf Course. Ranch Road 152, 3 miles FridayAfternoon: Larry Salinas & The Country Aires (2-6)
west of the intersection of Main & Ford Streets (Ranch Road 152 &  Friday Night: The Proctors w/Bode Barker and

Hwy 16) in Historic downtown Llano. * To Go Plates Available Don Ricketson on the steel. 7-115,m_

FRIDAY: NOON - 6 PM_- SATURDAY.: 11 AM.- 5 PM SATURDAY: Third Degree Zydeco Band @ Noon
PLATES: - Adults $7 - Children 12 & under $5 Swamp Angels Cujgn Bang @c3 p.m.

Kips FioHiNEG TOUBNAMENT WasHER TOURNAMENT

Starts Saturday @ 10 a.m.
Sponsored by TP&W and Ratliff Auto Starts Saturday @ 1lam

SATURDAY DANCE @ OESTREICH'S ROSE
On HWY 29 West of Llano

With Grand Ole Opry singer

JOHN CONLEE

- Selected by The Academy of Country Music as the Best New
Male Vocalist of 1979 - Nominated Twice by the Country Music
Association for Male Vocalist. + Major Hits: Rose Colored
Glasses, Back Side of Thirty, Busted, Common Man, Friday Night

Blues, and more. (Adm. $15) 9 PM to 1 AM * Sponsored by Ben E. Keith Dist,




