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folks Have been going our of

THeir way 70 enjoy Fabulous

Down-Howme and Ethinic Cuisines &

Fresh Gulf seafood in A relaxed,

COUNTRY ATMOSpHERE. WE would
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comingG back over and
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TERRY WOOTAN
REAL ESTATE

“THE HILL COUNTRY RANCH FINDERS”
e RANCHES = RESIDENTIAL  COMMERCIAL

LLANO & SURROUNDING COUNTY RANCHES

* 25 ACRES—T7 miles west of Llano not in a subdivision, great tree
cover...$2.500/Ac

* 81 ACRES—On running creek. 3Br/2 1/2 Ba. 2 story partial rock
home with a 3Br/1Ba Mother-in-law wood frame house: newly
remodeled. Freestanding 2 car garage. large horse barn with seed and
tack room. Lighted roping arena, great sandy loam soil. Coastal and
wooded area for great hunting...$320.000.¢ 70 Acres—North of
Llano. Spring fed tank. Mountain Top Views, Nice Bottom Land,
Paved Road Frontage—Terms - $2.750/Ac

* 3.000 Acres—Half High Fenced. Beautiful Ranch Home. White
Tail and Exotics. Best Hunting Around. Call for Details

* 695 Acres—Llano Co. Ranch. Secluded, Mountain Views. Wet
Weather Crecek. Great Hunting Priced to sell—$900,000

COOPER'S

PIT BAReBe(JUE

HOMHEH OF THE BIG CHOP

Featured in
TEXAS MONTHLY e SOUTHERN LIVING

“LLANO IS THE BARBECUE CAPITOL OF THE WORLD
AND COOPER'S IS THE BEST JOINT IN TOWN"
—Texas Monthly

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

...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

DINE IN - TAKE OUT - CATERING
J15-241-5713

& Karen Wootan, Ow

Ter Owners
604 WEST YOUNG (HWY. 29W) o LLANO, TEXAS 78643

* 532 Acres—Five miles north of Cherokee, Hwy 16 Frontage.
Older Ranch House. Hunting, Great Tree Cover. Will Divide.
Owner Terms—$1,250/Ac

* 325 Acres—High Hills, Seasonal Creek, Great Tree Cover. 3
Miles from Kinglsnad, Close to Sunrise Beach and Horseshoe
Bay & Austin. Will Divide. 100 Acre Tracts—$1,895/Ac.

COMMERCIAL PROPERTY

* Downtown LLano,Newly Remodeled Bldg. Great for any
Type Buss. Call for Details—$120.000

* Great Llano Business Location. Hwy 16 Frontage. Just
North of Bridge. Day care now. Perfect for Cafe with out door
dining. Priced to Sell—$100,000.

TERRY WOOTAN
OWNER » BROKER

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

: OPEN: 7 DAYS A WEEK |
10:30AM to 9:00PM
915-247-3600

504 West Young - Highway 29 West
Llano, Texas 78643

NOW SERVING CATFISH!
$1.00 OFF Touchless Car Wash with $5 purchase
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hings just don't get more intrestin' than the other night.
At about 1 AM 1 woke up to a crash, a bang and the
sound of glass breaking—I thought I was back in Los
Angeles getting another earthquake wake up call—I
rolled Ira out of bed (no easy task, mind you) and told
him what | heard.

Ira grabbed the .410 turned on every light in the house
and pronounced it ““all in my imagination” and then went
back to bed. Giving the house a once over, I then went back
to sleep.

At 5 AM I heard Ira up again, closin' the doors to the
back room. “What's goin' on,” I ask? Ira says “We've got a
coon in the back room.”™ Ira’s gone mad. | think, now he’s
giving them privacy? | turned on the lights in the back
room and there is the son of a gun perched up on the win-
dow casing with his nose buried in the furring, and not mov-
ing. Thoughts of just shooting him passed through my mind,
but a hole in the house would not sit well with our landlord.
Finally. I pulled the screen off of the bedroom window,
grabbed a broom and prodded. swept. hissed. cursed and
shooed his sorry self out that window.

Now, to the bigger question—how'd that bugger get in.
Ira held that he opened the back door—sure—and cows fly.
I'm wonderin' the same while I'm starting to do the dishes. |
notice that the window over the sink is closed. | usea 1/2
gallon mason jar to prop it up. and there it was, broken, in
the sink. Then | see that the screen has been bent back—
there is a huge hole in the screen (the new screen. mind you,
that we had to have repaired when they tried to gnaw their
way into the kitchen last March). There was hair all around
the hole—the devil incamnate had left his calling card..

In the moming. Ira went into Mike McPherson's and got
the old live trap fixed and borrowed the "mother of all live
traps"—we've had it with them coons—blood’s gonna get
spilled on Triple Creek.

Ira baited the traps and sat up on the front porch to wait
for the nocturnal marauders to arrive. | went to bed. My
theory is that you catch them in the live trap while you sleep,
then in the morning, get a.22 and tell them say “Hi" to God
for you. Ira took the more aggressive path. Bang! There
went the .410. I went out and sure enough there was a critter
writhing around in the live trap. One down.

As an aside, Ira baits the traps, | dispose of the carrion. |
am a firm believer in taking precautions, especially around
wild critters, rabies is something that you don’t want to mess
with. So, up I get, don my disposal outfit—a yellow slicker,
yellow rubber gloves and ropers—over my nightshirt (if my
mom in Palm Springs could see me now) and dispatch him
to the front pasture. Clean off the live trap, re-bait it and go
back to bed.

NIGHTLIFE ON TRIPLE GREEK

even make it into the trap. Bang, Bang, Bang.
on the run up the drive.
already fallen asleep on the porch, twice—ha, the mighty
hunter, indeed.

changing into disposal gear. The dead possum, looking more
like swiss cheese, was halfway up the drive.

buzzards are so full that flight, without a long taxi is neigh
golden eyes, who terrorizes any critter smaller than him, up

here while Polly is in Houston. This dog loves to chase and
tree varmits—my kind of dog.

This time a possum who didn’t
Ira had him
He had

Bang! The .410 again.

“Ira,” | say, “give it a rest.”

| awaken at 6, and sure as shootin” there are two of the
little devils in the traps. Two shots with the .22, and I’'m

For the next week, we average 1.5 coons a night—the

onto impossible, Then the final coon deterrent arrives—
Puma. Polly Hughes' Retriever and whatever else, with

Peace reigns. I return to my normal chores, without yellow
slickers and the like. The chickens, Conan the rooster, Thelma
and Louise are spending nights safely in the coop, instead of
over the sink in a canary cage. Fritzi, the cat, is holed up in
the back room avoiding Puma. Ever on patrol, Puma is
ensconced on the front porch—tranquility. But not for long—
it seems that the other night, while at the *O” Bar Ira ran into
Don Lee, and with one thing leading to another, Ben arrived.
A Lacey puppy, wrapped up in cute. Great, | think, what’s
another mouth to feed?
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Dedicated to the Memory of James E. Cornett, aka L. Kelly Down

® The History of Blanco County

A family history doubles as a history of the county,
Part one of two parts by Jean Cox Stanley.

18 Two Texas War Stories
“The Wasted War" and “The Flying Jackass Artillery”,
by Wes Williams.

18 Meet “Bet-a-million Gates”
Barbed wire was new. Not only was it new, it was “Yankee", and no one thought it
would work. Why, everybody knew that a Texas longhorn steer could go through
anything constructed by man, it he had a mind to, by Jeff Carroll.

Q2 5th Annual Lakefest Drag Boat Race
Marble Falls is ready and waiting for d?uag boat racing fans to take in this
unique Highland Lakes event.

@4 Tastes of Sumnmer: A Family Garden
What happens when a casual comment turns a family garden into a
truck farm, by Diana Finlay

Q@G Terror In The Hills
An in-depth story on The Mason County “Hoodoo" War, a legendary
lexas fued between cattlemen and German farmers.
Part one of two parts by Glenn Hadler.

BQ Scalped Alive p
The Story of Josiah Wilbarger by one of his relations, by C.F. Eckhardt

ON THE COVER:
DAN HOERSTER, MASON COUNTY
BRANDS INSPECTOR DURING THE HOODOO

WAR, BY IRA KENNEDY
L Kelly Down Is on Hiatus - He will return Ngt Issue
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WERE IN 25 STATES AND
102 TExas COUNTIES

IN ADDITION TO | BERTRAM

Jimmy's Antiques

LLANO :
Acme Dry Goods

BARNES & NOBLE, A BLANCO ol S S
y Blanco Hardware Hungry Hunter
BOOK STOP, ‘ Stonewall Chili Pepper Co. | L”_{paln iK'FChe”
Hard Scrabble Cafe/Deli | ilie’s Antiques
&B. DALTO“’ BUCHANAN DAM | 0Old Feed Store
YOU CAH FIHD THE Gallery of the Hills ! gilerl? I[*lorrgan .
BURNET ' en’s Ice Box :
MAGAZINE OF TEXAS Burnet BBQ 1 Pinckney's . ':;.
AT THE FOU.OW'"G ‘ The Riverwalk : \S{tone;vall.lPifz{zena i
. The Highlander Restaurant | our Family Restaurant 3
oot ey, | ENRANTEDROCKATER | WATBLE FALLS
i Crabapple Crossin argain boo
ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE FREDERIEKSBURG g Blue Bonnet Cafe -3_ T
IN YOUR PLACE OF BUSINESS Garolls Cottaae .
LET US KNOW, WE WILL Peach Tree Inn : 9
PROVIDE A HANDSOME Hill Top Cafe Ry
HAND-MADE WOODEN GRANITE SHOALS | Main Street Emporium 4
COUNTER OR WALL RACK The Quarry Liquors | loey Martin Sporting Goods SISTERDALE
FOR A POINT OF Farmhouse Restaurant |  Santa Fe House Sisterdale General Store
PURCHASE DISPLAY JOHNSON CITY WELFARE SUNRISE BEACH
PHONE: 915/247-3708 Johnson City Antiques PoPo Family Restaurant Sandyland Resort

Sunrise Beach Marina & Lodge
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| HILL COUNTRY GET-A-WAY
||« HORSESHOF BAY TEXAS

| * 2/B-3/B HOME « GREAT VIEFWS

|| - $749,500.

Sfeveshee” fay Je 7

contact- Renee Thomas

Sales Consultant 1-800-292-1545 « LOCAL: 598-2553 ||

Email: reneethomas@juno.com

Liberty Hall

Historic Guest Hans by Lo Lake + Bed & Braabfast

Himric Sorme of G ICS.A) Ad Rarin bofmson L7 » Libery Had 1087
Cﬂ:ryi?ex thxiﬂ-sﬁ Bl&&rx:ﬁlhrcm

éhuu Cu.& T reree -;uu
o Privaie Baths © Lovely Famid Pariour o Continentz! Breadt ¢ RCA13)-chanrd
Digid Sacine TV & Sizre0 System o All rooms Cecorgted inthe l2e 18005 »
; Rooms overiock ke Marble Fals
Call fos Resersations: 830-6934518 * 1-800-232-4469 er drep by
119 Avernue G, £103 » Marble Falls, Texas 78654
Wicbpage- wasw marbicfallsteas . com

\S

N

\.

Ber Riichen Werdren

(The Kitchen Shop)

“for the little chef in all of us”
232 W. Main Street
Fredericksburg, Texas 78624
One Block West of Marktplatz
E-Mail: littlechef@fbg.net

830/007-4937+ FAX 830/997—8630J
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ON THE MURDER MAVERICK

Ijust wanted to let you know how much [ enjoyved this years

writer’s rendezvous. McPherson’s bar-be-cue gets better

every year. | also wanted to say that | thought the May/June
issue was one of the best yet. [ grew up in Richmond, Texas and
I remember that monument on the old courthouse square to the
victims of the Jaybird-Woodpecker War Gary Brown wrote of.

I noticed in C.F. Eckhardt’s “The Murder Maverick” he men-
tioned that he did not know of the story ever being used in a
television or movie. I well remember in my youth the “Murder
Maverick™ appearing in the popular 60°s TV series Raw Hide. |
can’t recall the entire plot, I think it had something do with a
man who was using the Murder Maverick to haunt one of the
drovers he felt had killed his brother. I do however remember
the ending to the episode. The cattle drovers were sitting in
camp having there evening meal as Wishbone (the cook) and
Mushie (his helper) listened to them. As they discussed the events
surrounding the murder steer one of them ask ““what happened to
that animal anyway?”" Wishbone replied “what do you think your
eating.” At that the drovers lost their appetite.

Glenn Hadeler
Austin, Texas

FIRST CHOICE MARINA

CENTRALLY LOCATED ON LAKE LB]

BOAT SLIPS FOR RENT
LIGHTED, COVERED, ELECTRIC LIFTS

CAROL CROMWELL
Ig\%glERS o ON PREMISES

218 SKYLINE DRIVE + SUNRISE BEACH, TX 78643-9272

915-388-3251

| e-mail: fcmarina@281.com I




RENDEZVOUS EXPERIENCE
H "Texas-Size" Thank You to Ira and Holly for hosting the

Enchanted Rock Writer's Rendezvous! What a wonderful
experience—sitting around a campfire with others who have
similar interests and are exploring their passions of history, the
love of the land, and even the many mysteries of our great state!
I had never actually met Ira and Holly until then—but after
about 2 minutes with them and meeting other writer's, | felt like
part of a huge, loving family! [ can't wait to do it again next
year!

The company was exciting, the food and hospitality were great,
Jim Inks tour of his hjstorical and spectacular ranch a true high-
light! A special thanks to Jim, also, for getting me close to a
place that warms my heart! Thank You Jim!!

Thank you, Enchanted Rock Magazine, Ira & Holly, and all
the "crew" for such a memorable experience and for our bi-
monthly escape into history and enchantment!

Another thank you to Holly for convincing me to finally get
on-line!

P.S. Say hello to Thelma,
Louise. and Conan for us!

PEG LEG QUERY

n a book [ am reading there is mention of an old stagecoach
stop named PEG LEG in Kimble county. Do you have any

Love,
Pam Moorman

info on this?
Sorry, but if any of our readers know they | Nanks,
can contact the magazine and we will for- ~ Scott Day

ward you the information to you, or if on-
line they can e-mail you directly. Please let
us know if you get a response. Ira

TEXTAN HERITAGE

his is just a note to let you know that the Texian Heritage
T Society, Inc. web site has moved. We've grown so much
in the past year that we needed more space for our web
site so we've signed on with a new ISP. Our new URL is:
http://users.constant.com/~ths/
our new email address is: ths@nabi.net

KXAM-TV 14 REPORTER

Thomas Aitchison joins the KXAM-TV 14 as Hill Country

<handleba@swbell.net>

reporter. Prior to joiining KXAN, Mr. Aitchison worked

in Midland, Texas for KWES-TV 9 where he covered the
city beat as well as the school district. He is a graduate of the
School of Journalism at University of Texas and started his jour-
nalism career at KVRX 91.7 FM

WELCOME
e extend a welcome to recent subscribers from: Elgin,
W IL, Batron Rouge, LA, Walker, LA, Tempe, AZ; plus
Waco, San Antonio (3), Blackwell, Leander, Austin
(7), Marble Falls, Burnet (2), Llano (2), Lancaster, Kingsland,

Houston, Richland Springs, Mesquite (2), Wimberly, Fredericks-
burg, Ft. Worth (2), Palestine, and Katy, Texas.

'OLEN'S ICE BOX

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

CHECK OUR WEEKLY SPECIAL
FOR ALL YOUR PARTY NEEDS

OPEN MON-SAT: 10 AM. - 9 P.M. 915247-4027

HWY 16 NORTH, ON THE SAN SABA HIGHW
1502 BESSEMER, LLANO, TEXAS 78643 .x

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

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

“EVERYBODY'S SOMEBODY IN LUCKENBACH!”™

LABORFEST SUNDAY SEPTEMBER 6th
ROBERT EARL KEEN: HOST

12 the size of The Picnic. But that's awhole ‘nother story ...

830799773224 * WWW.LUCKENBACHTEXAS.COM

Hill Country BarB-4

'A Real Bar-B0@ Joint!
All Meat Slow Smoked and Extra Lean

Try Our World Famous Mesquite Cooked Brisket!
Family Packs Available ® Dine In—Take Out

/ Hours: * Wed/Ilam-3pm
AT * Fri-Sat/llam-7pm (Closed Sunday & Mon.)
Hiway 1431 West « Kingsland TX ¢ Next Lo the Ist Baplist Church)

915-388-0373  Special Orders : 512-756-8567

Owner: Sherry Wheatlsy

Y%y,  OPEN DAILY

% 11 AM. to 9 PM.

CHINA §
1NA Sunday to Thursday

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

Friday & Saturday
705 1st Street
Marble Falls,
. Texas 78654
(next to bridge)
[===N Chinese and American Food A Y Yy
Beer and Wi
£ 5 830-693-2575
mﬂﬂﬁ We Accept Local Checks, Visa,

Mastercard, American Express & Discover
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THE HISTORY OF

BiLANCO COUNTY
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INTRODUCTIOMN:
There are a number of histories written of Blanco County. My purpose in writing this short one is to
pass on my knowledge and feelings about the county of my birth. ® It is my hope that if this history
is read by family members they will see it as the story of not just any pioneers, but that of our ances-
tors. You will find that some of our physical characteristics, vocabulary and speech patterns, as well
as some of our strengths and weaknesses come from these early settlers. In reading about these
courageous men and women, it is my wish that you will gain respect and admiration for their perse-
verance and accomplishments. € Remember that you are the branches of the family tree and your
strength comes from your roots. ® Some of the things I have written about might seem to contain too
much explanation or description. I have read that you should write these papers as if you assume the
person reading them has no knowledge of where or what you are talking about. Possibly some great-
grandchild in New York City in the year of 2050 might read this. Hence, the superfluous detail.

“Who will follow old Ben Milam?”. He was speaking of the

THE BLANCO PIONEERS
AND HOW THEY LIVED
Benjamin Milam received a contract from the Mexican govern-
ment in 1826 to colonize and settle two hundred families within
his grant. Milam’s grant took in that area of the Edwards Plateau
lying between the Colorado and Guadalupe rivers included
present day Blanco County. These rights were sold several times,
and ultimately to the Bering Brothers in London. Nothing fur-
ther was done with it.
The Ben Milam spoken of is the famous Milam of Texas
history. He helped defend Goliad and is known for his words,

battle called the Capture and Storming of Bexar. Milam County,
Texas as well as Milam Park in San Antonio was named after
Ben Milam .

When the pioneers entered the area, the movement of the
frontier was from east to west. This opposed the major drainage
systems of the Colorado and Guadalupe rivers and their tributar-
ies which was from west to east through Indianola on the Texas
coast.

By the end of the Mexican period of Texas history in 1836,
the first known American land surveyors had entered the area
that is now Blanco County. They surveyed land grants lying

JULY—-AUGUST 1998 ©
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_WAGNER (& CHABOT

OODS * CURIOS

HARDSCRABBLE

. <

CAFE*DELI

Open Daily for Lunch
Special Dinner Menu
Friday & Saturday
evenings starting at
5:30

ON THE SQUARE
830-833-930I ¢ Blanco, Texas 78606

JOHNSON CITY
N

ﬁ
DAYS |

* April 18 & 19 + May 16 & 17 * June 20 & 21
o July 18 & 19 * Aug. 15 & 16 + Sept. 19 & 20
« QOct. 17 & 18

Historic DowNTOWNJOHNSON CITY

For Info Contact (830)868-7800 (830)868-7684
PO Box 1313 « Johnson City, Texas 78636
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along the Blanco River. The J. L. McCrocklin grant is the oldest
grant within the present limits of Blanco County. It was granted
by the Mexican government in June, 1835. It is identified as
being on the Martin’s Branch of the Blanco River about seven
miles east of the present townsite. This is near the area where
the Coxes later settled.

It can be said that the history of Blanco County had its real
beginning when James H. Callahan, a Texas Ranger and sur-
veyor, camped in the Blanco valley. He was so impressed that
he returned seventeen years later with family and friends to settle
in the area. The group came from Caldwell County near Luling
and settled on the Martin’s fork of the Blanco River. If Captain
Callahan had camped in the Blanco valley in the spring, it is
understandable that he would want to return there, for in that
season there was something new at every turn.

As he entered the Hill Country, the air was cleaner and direr.
The countryside was carpeted with wildflowers; such as the blue-
bonnets, Indian head and paint brush, and other flowering plants.
The hills were full of game. In 1854 it was the undisputed do-
main of the Indian, the bear, the panther and the deer, as well as
much small game. Wild turkeys strutted in grandeur along the
ridges. Honey bees thrived and honey was in the trees for the
taking. “It is paradise”, wrote one of the early pioneers.

Years after Callahan and the Coxes came into the area, I sat
in our cabin at Blanco following my drive from New Braunfels.
I agree with the person who said “It is paradise”, but [ know
some of the Hill Country’s adversities. The pioneers were soon
to realize it was not always faultless. In the spring it still had
much to offer. The same species of wildflowers bloom in abun-
dance. The trees still have the beautiful “Irish Green” that they
have in the early spring. The turkey’s gobble as | arrive at the
cabin. Thinking of childhood years, | remember going with my
grandfather when he robbed the bees of their honey. He did this
by using a smoker that he directed toward the bee in order to
stun them. | hid behind a tree at a safe distance in order not to be
stung.

Even now, as [ sit here writing, | hear the call of the turkeys
again. s itany wonder that [ enjoy time spent here? It is a time
of renewal.

We can only wonder: how many years will we experience
these marvels of nature. When we built our cabin in 1980 and |
began spending time as an adult in the Hill Country, there has
been an apparent decline in the evidence of wild life. Only occa-
sionally do I hear the call of the turkey or the yelp of the coyote.
So what is the problem? Too many people, fire ants and cedar.
Perhaps the wildlife still abounds in these hills, but are unseen
because of the proliferation of cedar. Should we pull up stakes
and move on as my early ancestors would have done or clear the
land at great expense? At this writing the Federal government
forbids the clear-cutting of mature cedar. If continued, this land
will be worth very little as far as productivity is concerned.

One of the things that made the Hill Country so beautiful
was its grass. As beautiful as it was, it was a trap—a trap baited
with grass. If the pioneer entered the Hill Country in the early
spring within the streams were flowing and the grass was green,
it was hard to realize it could become an arid zone. Rain could
be plentiful fora few years and then the cycle could shift. Hondo



“Papa put words together as he put rocks together

in making fences. He had an eye for rocks. A feel,

| should say, because he was nearly blind.

| remember a day that he was building fence and

| was learning. ‘Rocks must fit as close as words’,

he said as he put a rock in place to see if it would be content.
It was a trick he had learned from nature

and he had the patience to do it right. He never put

a stone where it didn't want to stay. "Work with nature, not
against it', he said, ‘if you want a fence to stand.”

Crouch, the much celebrated “Mayor” of Luckenbach, a small
community near Blanco , knew how to describe the terrain after
arain. He said, “She’s got her Sunday clothes on.” Nature did
not always remember to wear her Sunday clothes or use her best
manners.

My great-great-grandfather and family came into this area
in 1854. Soon there was a great drought. Small streams dried up
and cattle died of thirst and starvation. When the rains finally
came, there were floods and the creeks and rivers overflowed.

With the introduction of cattle to the area, the grass situa-
tion worsened. The cattle were eating the grass that had been
holding the thin Hill Country’s soil in place. The bed rocks were
the reality. It had taken many centuries to bury them but only a
few years to reveal them. As the grass grew sparse, more rocks
were exposed. The pioneer now had another problem to con-
tend with—erosion. But even the rocks were put to good use.
Fences were built of wood as late as 1859 with cedar the pre-
ferred material. Soon the Germans of the area began building
fences of flat stones. Entire families labored for months or even
years to build stone fences on their farms.

The amount of work involved and the volume of stone moved
staggers the imagination. By 1860, it is estimated that several
hundred miles of stone fence had been built in Comal County,
with many more under construction. A German family in
Gillespie County, a neighboring county to Blanco County, had
twelve hundred acres enclosed with a stone fence. Closer to
home or shall I say closer to family, their comments about fence
building came from Sidney Cox, my father’s cousin. Sidney was
speaking of his father, John Cox, when he said, “*Papa put words
together as he put rocks together in making fences. He had an
eye for rocks. A feel, [ should say, because he was nearly blind.
I remember a day that he was building fence and I was learning.
"‘Rocks must fit as close as words’, he said as he put a rock in
place to see if it would be content. It was a trick he had learned
from nature and he had the patience to do it right. He never put
astone where it didn’t want to stay. ‘Work with nature, not against
it’, he said, ‘if you want a fence to stand.””

Great Uncle John Cox, the fence builder, was also the story
teller in the family. He spoke much as the respected author, James
Thurber, did.

It is hard for the later generations to understand the hard-
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ships and inconveniences that the early pioneer had to contend
with. The settlers first work was to build cabins for their fami-
lies in order to keep themselves, food and gunpowder dry. After
that, the pioneers prepared to defend themselves and their cattle
from the Indians.

Bmcn LUMBHR & HARDWARE A number of Texas Rangers were stationed in Blanco County.
Indians were much in evidence, especially the Comanche and
ANTIQLIE DOLLS several groups of Apaches. Many of the Lipan had died of small-

pox brought in by the Europeans. The rough terrain of Blanco

LARGEASSORTMENT - County provided an excellent point of rendezvous for raids and
ON DISPLAY AS WELL 387 ' defense. Trouble was to continue with the Indians until well
ASFORSALE after the Civil War. The returning veterans drove the encroach-

. i ing Indians one hundred miles to the northwest, their pre-war
MADAME ALEXANDER DOLLS c : position.

Cissy Bride » Elisc Bride

" « By Dol Many schools had to be closed. Men took their weapons

BARBIEDOLLS with them at all times, even to church. My grandfather, Andrew
Happy Holidays 988 thru 1997 : Sidney Cox, born in 1867, said that he did not remember being
» Rockers » Classique * ManyMore | -+ o) . bothered by the Indians. However, he did say that on the night of
FRANKLINMINT HEIRLOOM DOLLS : a full moon, known as “Comanche Moon”, he and his brothers

WORKS OF LOCAL ARTIST LARRY FA[R had to stay awake to watch for them. Many Indian artifacts such

as arrowheads, spear points and hatchets have been found along
ComeSFcAn O Tyrpc Hard_wargSthm Al Qnﬂm ke and near the Cove Creek on our place in Blanco County.
Historical Commission e Historical Facts On Display In The

Store As Well As Old Toys And Handmade Crafts i Aﬁt’tr the pioneers had built tI:leir cabins and cleared thff. land

or farming, they found that farming was not an easy task in the
HOURS: 7:30am -5 pm MON-FRI ¢ 9 am-lpm SAT. rocky Hill Country. For two centuries, the American pioncer
had been working out a technique for the utilization of the humid
region east of the Mississippi River. But in crossing the Missis-
sippi, they were in an environment for which they had no experi-
ence. The result was a temporary break down of the machinery
and ways of agriculture. East of the Mississippi, civilization
stood on three legs—Iland, water and timber. West of this line it
stood on one leg—land. Texas historian, T. R. Fehrenbach says
this about the conditions; “Not only did the frontier families have
to learn to cope with land, they had to learn to cope with isola-
tion. These were the years when the frontier in Central Texas

EXPERIME"TAL WA'I'ER MEDIA WORKSHOP was terrible in its isolation. Families which moved to this area in

the 30’s, 40’s and 50’s left civilization far behind. Many who

with MARY 0 HARDI"G NWS came dic,i not stay, as all did not have the courage and energy.” It

| T—"

JULY 20, 21, 22, 1998 also took adaptation and some capital. The men were able to
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herart andis aneected Signature memberof the NationalWatercolor Society. Shewas of the future, children reveled in the novelty of tr.le present, but
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and Siver Medal Award by the San Antonio Watercolor Group. heaven for men and dogs, but hell for women and oxen.” Per-

haps the men were better able to adapt because they could find

Cost: 5105 Deposit; $30 some escape in hunting game or in a battle to fight. Fehrenbach

3 For more details phone Laura Cariton, Workshop Coordinator has this to say about the Anglo-Texan of 1835; “Texas was draw-

, at 915/379-1189 ing men who sought violence like strong drink. Ifthey could not
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WM-—-L&LW_— In spite of all the hardships, the settlers continued to come.
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neur, John Pitts laid out a town in about 1855. The name of the
town was Pittsburg. In 1858, Blanco County was created and the
county seat was located across the river from Pittsburg.

The court met for several years under a tree and later in a log
schoolhouse. Later the name of the town was changed from
Pittsburg to Blanco. The name Blanco means ‘white’. The town
got its name from the river cliffs. The river was named by the
Spanish Aguayo expedition which explored Texas in 1720. This
expedition gave names to many natural objects. A few of the
names survived.

It was not until 1855 that the town of Blanco was incorpo-
rated. Comal County included the land that is now Blanco City
until Blanco County was organized in 1858. Soon after the estab-
lishment of Blanco, the Civil War broke out. This brought on
very hard times for many people. Mail was brought in once a
week and everyone met the mail wagon. This was a moment of
much rejoicing or much sorrow. If there was mail from a loved
one, it was a happy time. Bad news. or no news, were sad times
indeed.

Other hardships had to be faced also. These were the days
when a woman received bulk cotton and rode 10 or fifteen miles
to a neighbor’s spinning wheel. There she would spin the thread
and weave the cloth on a loom before making a garment. It was
also the duty of the women and children to help in the fields with
work that the men at war usually did. Many of the former slaves
remained loyal and the work carried on would have been impos-
sible without them. My great-grandfather, Andrew J. Cox, and
his brother, Aaron W. Cox were in the war. was well as a brother-
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in-law to the Coxes. All were from Blanco County. My patemal
grandmother had both her father and grandfather from the Wagner
family in the Civil War. They were living in Tennessee at the
time but moved to the Blanco area soon after the war.

During and after the Civil War, progress depended on freight.
Most of the provisions used in the Blanco area were hauled from
Austin, San Antonio, San Marcos or New Braunfels. Great grand-
father Andrew J. Cox did some of this freighting. It was some-
thing that had to be done and it was a quick way to get cash in the
years when crops failed.

This freighting was usually done with six mules, two abreast.
Often oxen were used. [ have been told that my great-grandfa-
ther did much of the freighting after the Civil War to Columbus,
T. On one return trip, his wagon broke down where my brother
Howard now lives, near Blanco. This great-grandfather left his
wagon, went home and did no more freighting. | suppose he had
one too many breakdowns.

The early farmers living in the Blanco area took their grain
to the New Braunfels mills. There they bought tobacco, sugar, .
gunpowder and other supplies needed but not grown or produced
on the farm. Family stories related that great-grandfather An-
drew J. Cox bought several bolts of cloth at a time in New Braun-
fels. He took the material home for his wife to make clothing for
their large family and perhaps sheets, curtains, tablecloths, etc.

During the Civil War, many cattle browsed the range with
little or no care. When the soldiers returned, there were many
unbranded cattle. The men who were the most expert with the
rope and branding iron got more than their share of the cattle.

History books are full of talk of cattle drives as well as many
other interesting life struggles. Animals other than cattle had to
gettomarket. Less has been written about these drives. Turkeys
were driven to market as were hogs. One hog drive that was of
special interest to me was told in a story by Herman Fischer, a
friend of my grandfather, Sidney Cox. Mr. Fischer has this to
say about this particular hog drive: “In the 1880’s, there was a
heavy acorn crop and hogs fattened early. Five or six hundred
were gathered from the woods and driven from Llano to Blanco
City, Fischer Store, and over the Devil’s Backbone to San Marcos.
The hogs were lead by a wagon loaded with corn. An old man
sat in the back of the wagon, called to the hogs and scattered
corn to keep them moving.”

By 1870 cotton was being grown in Blanco County. Eli C.
Hines was one of the very early settlers to raise sheep and cotton
in Blanco County. The Cox brothers, my great-grandfather and

_ his brother grew cotton by this time. The cotton had to be hauled

in seed form to New Braunfels. There it was ginned. Some
years later a number of cotton gins were built in and around the
Blanco area. About 1900 a cotton gin was established on the
site that would later become our home place. A book found in
the Blanco library states that a gin valued at $1,200 was on Cox
property. As children, my brothers, sisters and | enjoyed playing
around the parts of the gin that still stood. :

Hines, the early grower of cotton and raiser of sheep is quoted
as saying; “Some years floats in grease. The year 1878 was that
kind of year. Grass was fine. All kinds of grain was good and
cotton just outdid itself.” Perhaps the Cox brothers made a good
profit that year also.



“In the 1880’s, there was a heavy acorn
crop and hogs fattened early. Five or six
hundred were gathered from the woods
and driven from Llano to Blanco City,
Fischer Store, and over the Devil's Back-
bone to San Marcos. The hogs were
lead by a wagon loaded with corn. An
old man sat in the back of the wagon,
called to the hogs and scattered corn to
keep them moving.”

Progress continued in Blanco County. The courthouse was
erected in Blanco City in 1885. It was designed by noted archi-
tect, F. M. Ruffini, who crowned its relatively unadorned square
limestone body with an elaborate mansard roof. The courthouse
was Blanco’s pride and joy. It served its intended function for
only five years. Three elections were held in the county and it
was voted that a new county seat would be at Johnson City, a
town fourteen miles north of Blanco. This move caused many
hard feelings between the two towns, including a killing.

A great uncle, Aaron Cox, known as “Judge”, was sheriff of
Blanco County at this time. Blanco citizens schemed for years
after the Johnson City move to reestablish Blanco as the county
seat, but all efforts failed.

The old courthouse has served many a purpose. It has served
as a bank, newspaper office, hospital, opera house, school, union
hall, museum, restaurant, etc. Few T towns can claim a vacant
courthouse which became so useful for so long. There is a con-
tinual effort by the Blanco Preservation Society to save it.

As soon as population density allowed, the settlers pooled
their resources and established churches, schools and newspa-
pers. Even before Blanco City was created the Methodist Church
was founded. The Christian Church was organized in 1857
and the Baptist Church in 1859,

I recently found numerous records which indicated that my
father, mother and grandmother Cox had been active in the Meth-
odist Church in Blanco. The present church was built in 1883.
This is the church in which my husband and | were married on
February 8, 1948. My parents were married by a Methodist min-
ister in my mother’s parents Blanco home on June 20, 1914.

My great-grandfather, Josiah Cox, was a Methodist minis-
ter. In the early times this meant that he rode a horse to different
homes or places of worship on Sundays. James Wagner, another
great-great-grandfather was a Baptist minister. He performed
the marriage ceremony for my grandmother Mary E. Wagner and
grandfather Andrew Sidney Cox.

CONTINUED IN NEXT ISSUE
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BY WES Wmmm
THE WASTED WAR

ne of the earlier settlers along the Tonkawa coast “Our Brother, He, who is our hated enemy and lives by the
was Captain Ayllet C. Buckner. Buckner was a Big Water in the South, He we will make War on and rub from

captain of militia and kept a trading post near the Earth. We arc they who have come to our Brother to trade
Malagorda on the coast at a place C’l“cd Bay Prai- these skins from the True Dog (wolf) and the Little Running Dog

ric. Now Captain Buckner had occasion to fight (fox), the Deer and Bear. With you, our Brother, we will
the Indians from time to time and fight them The  trade for the - magic Thundering Iron that kills
did—but he also profited from them, every chance he got. One S “~from afar, that we may rub out our

enemies, these Dog Eaters. [ have
spoken.”
Well, Captain Buckner was
in hog-heaven. Here was the
chance to get to another bunch
N of unsuspecting traders. So,
quick as a wink, another swap
was made—much to the
captain’s favor. He prob-
ably smiled and waved en-
thusiastically as they left.
After all, he’d gotten the
\bcsl of both groups, two

bright day as he sat smoking on his porch, the good captain
saw a party of Karankawa coming with arms loaded o
full of trading material—this would be a LY.
good day. The Karankawa an- . ——
nounced that they’d ol il
come to trade for guns, A
powder, and shot—an
unusual request for they
normally wanted coffee, "
sugar and shiny trinkets.:7%
They seriously informed
the trader that there was to
be a great war with their *
hated enemies the Tonkawa. .
With word and sign they told
Buckner something like the
following:

“He, it is, who is our en-
emy. He, we will fight and rub
him off the face of the Mother
Earth. We, are they who have
brought the skins of many animals,
the oil of the Great Water Lizard,
shells from the Big Water to the South
to trade for the Thunder Sticks of the
White Men. These, they are what will
make us strong in our War with those
who are the Person-Eaters.”

one-sided trades in
/ short order—he must
have wished that ev-
eryday would be like
that.

Then a thought
came to him—
something that

could make this

day even more
fiscally advanta-
oeous to him. What if he
snuck out to the site of this great
battle and picked up the spoils afterwards.
) % Usually they left a lot of stuff lying around after their

Buckner smelled money to be made Mle wars, that’s what everyone said. He might even get back

here and promptly, though not too o some of the armaments he’d just traded. Eureka, here was gold.
promptly, made a deal for a few old trade- guns and small So Captain Buckner gathered up the things he’d need for the
amount of powder and shot with his Karankawa “‘brothers™. He trip, including a good telescope, and kissing the good Haus-Frau
may even have smiled at who was calling who bad names. Some  and assorted sniffly kinder he set off for his turn of good fortune.
time later as a new curl of smoke drified up from his pipe, he A short while later the good militia captain ensconced him-
noticed another group of Indians coming from the north— selfinasafe spot with a good view of the open prairie where the
Tonkawa. They were loaded down with trade goods as well and ~ great Indian War was presently to take place. With telescope in
made the same request of Buckner—guns, powder and shot. Oh,  hand, Captain Buckner merely awaited the opening bell ofa prof-
well, the captain knew what was coming when they began to sign  itable afiernoon. He didn’t have to wait long for soon each side
something like this: of the prairie came alive with the painted and festooned bodies

|
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of the participants—it was almost time.

Breathless minutes passed by as the trader waited in his
hideout. The two warring parties just stood and faced each other
silently, as if each side was sizing up the other and waiting for
the Medicine to be right. At over half a mile they stood quietly
glaring at each other—as if on cue, both sides suddenly broke
forth in shouting and yelling of insults, the exposing of buttocks
and genitalia as a sign of derision and contempt. After several
moments of this both sides suddenly raced at one another as the
damp coastal air was rent with the screams and shouts of the two
incensed war parties—here it came.

But, all came to a halt some quarter of a mile apart as
the air again came alive but this time with arrows and musket
smoke in a veritable barrage. The smoke lay across the prairie in

a great haze. For several moments it was hard to tell what was
happening—though, by God, it sounded like singing. As the
gentle breeze finally cleared the air the sight meeting the captain
was one of surprise and shock. Not one body lay on the field of
battle; not a single arrow stuck up from the ground. Seems the
participants had satisfied their honor, after all, had these brave
warriors not properly insulted their hated enemy with every of-
fense and obscene gesture in their arsenal of insolence? Was not
honor and their good names satisfied? IHad not this been a good
war? Had they not retrieved all the enemy’s arrows that had
been fired toward them? Had they not won?

Well, let’s close the curtain on the good Captain Buckner
and the Great Indian War that, at least for him, went nowhere—
"tis only kind.

THE FLYING JACKASS ARTILLERY

ne of the early Spanish settlers to South Texas

who’d received a land grant from the government

of New Spain in Mexico City was Don Martin de

Leon. Don Martin ran a large horse and cattle

rancho with huge holdings around De Leon’s

Town, later to become the City of Victoria, Te: ..
The rancho was on the lower Guadalupe River, some 30 miles
inland from San Antonio Bay on the Gull of Mexico, ncar the
border of the Tonkawa and Karankawa areas of control.

Don Martin had suffered problems with the Comanches
raiding south through the Tonkawa lands to steal his horses, and
the Karankawa raiding north to steal his cattle for meat. The
Comanches were very nomadic and raided nearly to the coast
and were very strong and fearsome, but the Karankawa were
close at hand and lived in settled villages. So it fell on the
Karankawas to be both closer and more continually troublesome
and it was upon them that Don Martin decided to make a punish-
ing raid of his own.

He had many vaqueros (the true Mexican cowboy)
working for him and although they were not professional sol-
diers, they were at least enthusiastic to help their Jefe. So the
good Don rounded up a group of them, made sure they were
armed, and for what he reasoned would give him the firepower
advantage, lashed a small swivel cannon to the back of one of his
mules.

It was only a matter of time before Don Martin’s armed
expedition came upon some of the miscreants and gave chase as
the Karankawa fled and ran to cover in a large brush motte on
the salt marsh. Now dislodging a crowd of PO’ed Karankawa
warriors and their families from a mesquite motte was going to
be stout work and Don Martin was beginning to sense some lack
of enthusiasm among his vaquero cowboys. What to do? Oh
yeah, the cannon. He could blast the Karankawas from their lair
on the motte with the gun, a perfect solution. Then it was dis-
covered that in their haste, one of the troops had forgotten to
pack the gun mount for the 2-pounder. By the Sweet Saints—
what was to be done now? Don Martin didn’t relish waiting
until his men could cobble together some sort of a make-shift
substitute mount, so what could be done to prevent the Karankawa
from getting away? Suddenly it came to him.

In a flash, Don Martin had the mule with the swivel gun
barrel lashed across its back brought up and turned sideways to
the Karankawas brush hide, powder was rammed in followed by
musket balls, horseshoe nails, and other assorted sundry—then a

flaming torch was put to the touchhole and KA-BOOM

The gun’s concussion and recoil flipped the mule in a
perfect somersault, landing in an indignant flaying mass of kick-
ing feet and angry braying. Now, there are fewer things in this
world more contrary than a severely frightened and misused mule,
especially a misused Texas mule who has ended up inverted atop
a smoking cannon barrel.

The vaguero gun crew had scattered like a covey of
spooked quail, but were called back to help the Jefe solve the
problem with the mule. The mule couldn’t right himself, by him-
self, not with a bronze two-pounder acting as an anchor, not with
his harness all twisted around. Don Martin finally got some of
his vaqueros to get all around the mule and try to tumn him over
and get him up for a second shot—rather a difficult undertaking
considering the flaying of sharp hooves and biting teeth, not to
mention the weight of the cannon barrel below. As Ranger Noah
Smithwick, mentioned previously, understated, the mule *“philo-
sophically declined to rise until released from his burden.”

Well, folks, that’s what had to be done, with some of
the more adventurous vaqueros sneaking up to the thrashing mule
and cutting the swivel-gun loose. During the melee, the
Karankawas had departed for parts unknown and if any had been
felled by the cannon shot, no sign remained of any casualties.

Ranger Smithwick fails to mention how Don Martin de
Leon and his merry band of vaqueros got the gun back home, but
you can bet it was on the back of a different mule.
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BY JEFT GARROLL
Barbed wire was new. Not only was it new, it was “Yankee",
'»‘MM
and no one thought it would work. Why, everybody knew

that a Texas longhorn steer could go through anything

here are more over achievers in the world than we would
like to admit. Most of them didn’t start that way. Most
of them rolled through at least a part of their lives like a
ball in an old pin-ball machine—falling in some holes,
ringing some bells, but eternally being swatted back to
i try it again. In his poem The Men That Don't Fit In,
% Robert Service described some of these as:
They say: ‘Could I find my proper groove,
2 What a deep mark 1 would make!’
X So they chop and change, and each fresh move
Is only a fresh mistake.

And yet, some do find that “proper groove” and our heritagc and
economy are the better for it.

There may have been some bigger and more colorful busi-
- nessmen in history—but you’ve got to hunt for them. Although
‘John W. Gates was born in 1855 in Northern Illinois, you might
i vsay that, from the beginning, he and Texas were made for each
~ other and we wouldn’t be the same without him.
 In the days when a young man was often apprenticed to
atten or twelve, John just didn’t fit in and it wasn’t

7—-.'—*...-—*.-..—*“.——*-
constructed by man, if he had a mind to.

related to his mother. It’s not that John wouldn’t work, you
understand, it’s just that his ways were, well, unique. Most
employers just didn’t cotton to him. However hard it was for
him to land that job, once he did, he never looked back.

You see, the fellow who hired him was unique, also. They
called him “Colonel lke” Ellwood and he had a strange new
product to sell—barbed wire. And that is how John Gates cane
to be on the Military Plaza in San Antonio near the end of the
year in 1876.

San Antonio in the 1870’s was everything that the mod-
ern movie makers would have us believe, and more. The city
was old, older than Texas, and had been the crossroads of em-
pire, battleground, seat of government, bastion of the Church
and, then, the capitol of a cattle empire. It was in the hotels and
saloons and on shaded plazas of San Antonio that the new “Lords
of the Cattle Hoards” planned their campaigns to send millions
of Texas cattle over the trails to railheads in Kansas. And. it
was there that “Colonel Ike” sent John Gates to peddle a brand
new invention.

Barbed wire was new. Not only was it new, it was “Yan-
kee”, and no one thought it would work. Why, everybody knew
that a Texas longhorn steer could go through anything con-



structed by man, if he had a mind to.

So, John had an idea. He got permission from the city
officials to build a corral on the Military Plaza between San
Fernando Cathedral and the old Spanish Governor’s Palace. It
was a good location. His work attracted a lot of attention, and
comment. The posts were too far apart. There were no planks in
evidence to build the fence. “What’s that fool Yankee think he’s
doing, anyhow?’

According to Chris Emmett, who wrote the biography of
“*Shanghai” Pierce, Gates then strung his wire and said: “This is
the finest fence in the world. Light as air. Stronger than whisky.
Cheaper than dirt. All steel, and miles long. The cattle ain’t
been born that can get through it. Bring on your steers, gentle-
men!”

Some folks later reported that they put twenty-five long-
horn steers in the pen and hazed them from horseback. Others
said there were sixty, sand some said 135, and men hazed them
with torches at night. Bets were made. Whether or not Gates
actually “Bet-A-Million” the name caught and held. So did the
fence. By nightfall “Bet-A-Million” Gates had sold hundreds of
miles of barbed wire at the going rate of eighteen cents a pound.

Barbed wire had come the Texas and “‘Bet-A-Million” Gates
had made a personal fortune, a name for himself, and a place in
Texas history as the one who made systematic management of
cattle possible. If the story stopped there, we’d have more than
enough for a legend—but it didn’t.

John “Bet-A-Million” Gates became one of the shakers and
movers of the industrial revolution. He followed his barbed wire
success with years of “unique” salesmanship and business. He
wasn’t always successful, but, in January of 1901 he was again
in the right place at the right time. His American Steel and Wire
Company had gone into the combine that became the world’s
first billion-dollar corporation, United States Steel, and being
semi-retired, he had a few million to invest. He had an interest
in the Kansas City Southern Railroad and was in the process of
building the city of Port Arthur, that rail’s southern terminus,
when, on January 10, 1901, Spindletop blew the top off the fu-
ture of oil.

Spindletop is another story but in the months that followed
the discovery of what was then the largest oil field in the world,
oil was available, and cheap. But, you had to get it to market.
Due to his location on both rail and water shipping routes and his
available cash, “Bet-A-Million” Gates did it again and provided
operating capital and much needed facilities to the small Texas
Fuel Company in exchange for a seat on the Board. With his
backing, they changed their name and Texaco was born.

Cattle and oil—the Texas legacy. Where would we have
been without “Bet-A-Million™ Gates.
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1st Annual
MARBLE FALLS

MARKET DAY

Main Street Marble Falls

Saturday, Sept 26, 1998
8:00am - 6:00pm
Spaces available

Sponsored by Marble Falls.Lake LBJ
Chamber of Commerce, HomeCorp. Mort-

gage Co. and Service Title Co.

See related story on page 23
For more information call
Marble Falls/Lake LBJ Chamber of Commerce

830-693-4449 or 800-759-8178

\|/

*@" CITY JEWELRY REPAIR 9

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
* Stone Setting ¢+ Restringing Pearls ¢ Engraving
* Ring Sizing
f
BARGAIN BOOKS
MOST POCKET SIZE
1 PAPERBACK BOOKS ARE
OFF EVERYDAY

i 75¢ WITH TRADE-IN

£ ROMANCES 50¢ WITH TRADE

HOURS: MON, TUES, WED & FRI 10-8:30
THUR: 10-6  SAT 10-8:00

WE BUY BOOKS, CHECK OUR NEW TITLES
L T612-8 HWY 261 ., MARBLE FALLS TX 76654 + 630/693-8628
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FRIDAY _SATURDAY & SUNDAY
-AUGUST 14, 15 & 16, 1998
MARBI.E FALLS, TEXAS
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7th ANNUAL LAKEFEST DRAG BOAT RACES

country will be in Marble Falls this year from August 14

-16 for the premier Boat Racing Event in the United States.
Lake Marble Falls is a perfect course for this type of racing and
for six years racers have looked forward to returning to the Hill
Country for this race.

The Marble Falls/Lake LBJ Chamber of Commerce presents
the 7th annual Lakefest Drag Boat Races. For the first time ever,
the race is sanctioned by the International Hot Boat Association,
however, racer members of the Southern Drag Boat Assoc. will
also receive “points™ for attending.

Marble Falls population more than triples that weekend with
more than 20,000 spectators enjoying the race and excitement.
The topography of the lake, and the beautiful park setting make
the race a favorite for spectators, who travel from afar to see
boats skimming Lake Marble Falls in access of 220 mph in a
liquid quarter mile. Sponsors this year include Budweiser , Coca-
Cola, Sonic, Frank’s Supermarket, Snap-On Tools and KXAN.
An added attraction for the second year is the Circle Boat Liquid
Derby Race which will held each day along with the Drag Boats.

Daily ticket prices are $5 on Friday, $15 on Saturday and
$18 on Sunday. Children ages 6-12 tickets are only $5 for each
day -- children under 6 are free. Advance purchase 3 day tickets
can be purchased for $30 before August 1. All tickets include a
$5 discount for a one-day admission to Sea World of Texas. Ad-
vance tickets are on sale at the following locations: Marble Falls/

E"‘ ast, Spectacular, High-Tech boat racers from all over the

MARBLE FALLS MAIN STREET

IN THE COUNTRY BLUE House | |
The Hill Cantry's Host Unusual Cuntry Store [l

J - COTTAGE COLLECTIBLES

- LAMPS - TINWARE
j + BEARS - DOLLS - ANGELS
b I'E + BIRD HOUSES
- JEWELRY - GIFTWARE
+ COUNTRY FROCKS
TUES-SAT + DULCIMER MUSIC ]
10:00-5:30" * GRUNGE CANDLES AND MORE

112 Main Street Marble Falls, Texas
Layaway, VISA, MC, Discover, Amex [

} (830)693-1080

Lake LBJ Chamber of Commerce, Security State Bank (Marble
Falls and PaleFace), First State Bank (Wal-Mart, MF), HEB (MF),
K & K Auto Parts, and BlueBonnet Cafe. For more information,
contact the Marble Falls/Lake LBJ Chamber at (210) 693-4449
or 1(800) 759-8178. Lakefest -- Not Just Another Boat Race
- But A Boat Racing Party In Marble Falls, Texas!

FIRST ANNUAL MARKET DAY

he Marble Falls/Lake LBJ Chamber of Commerce is ex-

I cited about hosting a new event for the Hill Country area.

Past President, Pat Burton, along with a committee of many

have worked diligently to put together the First Annual Market

Day. Itreally quite simple. ANYONE ... individuals, organiza-

tions, clubs, churches, schools, ... are all invited to set up a table

on Main Street on September 26. Arts, crafts, food, garage

sale items, are all welcomed. Main Street will be closed all day
with the event taking place from 8:00 a.m. to 6:00 p.m.

Booths are 10" X 10" in size and are already available to
reserve at the Chamber office. Booths reserved before August
31 are $17, and go up to $20. after that. This year’s Market Day
is sponsored by HomeCorp. Mortgage Co and Service Title Com-
pany.  Formoreinformation, contact: Marble Falls/Lake LB)J
Chamber of Commerce, 830-693-4449 or 1(800)759-8178, Pat
Burton, 830-693-5758; Debbie Brown, 830-693-1080 or 512-
288-2148; or, Fay Brady, 8330-693-3096.

FINE ART
“The Gallery” in the Hill Country
200 Main, Marble Falls
830-693-6632

Canol's Cottage

AN ORIGINAL 1920'S HOME

* UNIQUE GIFTS

* QuUILTS

* UNUSUAL BIRDHOUSES
* BEARS, BEARS, BEARS

+ JEWELRY

“The cute little fz'nf house”

WED-SAT 10:30-5:30
BROWSERS WELCOME!
AT 108 MAIN STREET (830)693-7668

» QUALITY ANTIQUE FURNITURE
¢+ GLASSWARE

* COLLECTIBLES

* PRIMITIVES

+ COUNTRY HANDCRAFTS

22 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

COME BY OUR NEW STORE

MAIN STREET EMPORIUM
7 . e

Oak Furniture - Glassware
Western Artifacts - Old Books

We Handle Estate Sales
830-693-7037

208 MAIN ST  MARBLE FALLS, TEXAS 78654




Entero

llanotexas.com
Online July 15, 1998

Main Street Tea Room

and Jeanie's Desserts

I'Home of owu fcamous
Llcao River Bottom Pie

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

915-247-4561
111 West Main Street ¢ Llano, Texas 78643

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

Headquarters for the Highland Lakes “Since 1936"

R

DIXIE (
LAZBOY

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

818 FORD * DOWNTOWN LLANO

=7

+» Ladies and
Childrens Fashion
* Footware
» Brighton
* Collectibles
Since 1910 * Fine Gifts
915-247-4457

109 W. Main St. Llano, TX 786843

MERLE )
NORMAN

We Know How Beautiful You Can Be!

MADA B. WEST
CONSULTATIONS FREE
Polished Llanite Historical Marker

Open 9:30 - 5:30 Monday - Saturday
\_ 104 East Main ¢ Llano, Texas 786432 « (91 5)247-4976]

STONEWA,

PIZZERIA & GRILL. ~

101 WEST MAIN ¢ LLANO, TEXAS 78643

PIZZA * SALADS » SUBS * PASTA |
BURGERS ¢ CHICKEN FRIED STEAKS

Dine-In or Carry-Out ¢ Delivery after 5:00FM
WL DOLETH OFDEASHIONTD W AY  TRON SCRATCOL
915-247-2240

OPEN: Monday-Thursday 1AMCSPM » Friday-Saturday 11AM-0PM » Sundy 11AM2PM
ON THE HISTORIC SQUARE IN LLANO
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GET ALONG RANCH, TEXAS
BY DiaNa [FINLAY
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UNCLE FAYBERT AND THE GARDEN. PHOTO BY THE AUTHOR.

As I sit in the glow of this laptop computer screen,

my toes are stained the color of the Texas prairie

and my shoulders ache in an admirable way that comes
from honest labor as my mind wanders down a country
lane between Lockhart and McMahan. And, for one
brief shining moment on this hot June afternoon, it's a
wish come true. We appear to have more homegrown
tomatoes than squash - but not for long...
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ncle Faybert 's farm is our closest link to reality in
this high tech, climate controlled world. Sitting on
his back porch and catching an occasional south
ern breeze, we have solved many of the problems
of the world - and forgotten most of the rest. A
sort of freedom has come to all who drive through
the gate and pull up behind the house.

Well, sort of...Most of the time.

It's peak gardening time at Uncle Faybert's right now. And
that means all hands to the field—and we are the hands.

A garden at Uncle Faybert's is nothing new. Of his seventy
summers, very few have been spent away from the land. A vet-
eran of WWII, he spent a few springs too far from Mother Earth,
but in the last half-century he has made up for that absence. He
garners more from his years than the basic four seasons found on
a regular calendar. He marks the cycles of the year by the har-
vest. Cabbage and Cauliflower. Okra and Tomatoes. Onions
and Potatoes. Black-eyed Peas and Green Beans. And for a couple
of wecks in June, its fresh corn season. Eat up.

His Tennessee bride, Linda, and her mama, Ginger, help Uncle
Faybert and my cousin Jack keep us supplied in okra, squash,
peas and beans, tomatoes and onions. No one ever leaves the
farm without a sack full of something.

This year the picturesque garden is different. It's bigger. It's
hotter. On some recent afiernoons, if we took a vote, we might
agree that it's grown into the family truck farm from hell. And its
our fault. Mostly mine. And Uncle Faybert just grins. And en-
joys every minute of it.

This all started in February. Remember that unseasonably
warm weekend when the air was crisp but the southern sun was
so warm we were ditching sweaters for t-shirts and digging shorts
from the bottom drawer? That was when it all began.

We were sitting on the back porch at Uncle Faybert's, soak-
ing up the sunshine and talking about how good summertime
homegrown vegetables are and how there are never enough. Crav-
ing just one "real" tomato and a mess of fried okra; wishing for
a supper of fresh yellow squash, boiled tender crisp, with a dol-
lop of butter and lots of black pepper; and arguing over the
exact bill of fare for the perfect summer feast - sliced tomatoes
and onions, fresh black-eyed peas and okra, spring potatoes and
green beans, cool vinegared cucumbers with fresh dill, hot
cornbread and cold sweet milk.

On that February afternoon, with our feet propped up, we
sunned ourselves like lizards in the Texas sun. And we were
hungry for summer season garden fare.

Looking back, I clearly see my cousin Jack leaning back in
his chair, shaking his head. Jack is as committed to the garden
as Uncle Faybert. He sat there that day and read the writing on
the wall. But did this older and wiser cousin (by a full three
weeks) tell me that [ was volunteering into something over my
head. No. He just sat there agreeing—probably already know-
ing full well even then that this was going to be thehottest sum-
mer on record.

And that afternoon, we agreed that we ought to get out there
andwork that garden like never before and really wind up with
more than wecould ever eat. Seven families would need to share
in the bounty of this plot. We could do it. It's be fun, I think I
said. All for one and...whatever. _

Looking back, | see a flaw here. Maybe it was something
about winter memories. Cabin fever. Because "more than we
could eat" from Uncle Faybert's garden has never been an unat-




tainable goal in the past. There has always been enough.. . But it
was February. And we were hungry. I think we hadn't had sup-
per yet.

Well, Uncle Faybert took our words to heart and doubled—
tripled-—quadrupled the size of the garden with the good faith
that we would do our share. Every Sunday, I would go out to the
farm to check on the progress of "our" garden, and he would
have plowed another row.

The garden plot grew deeper and wider than ever before.
The rows were long and straight. The dirt, tilled and turned,
was as rich and supple as prairie gold. And finally, only the road
and the pasture fence kept.it from expanding any further.

And we went to work. Well...

Okay, from here on, for the sake of'a good story, [ am going
to say "we" and let's pretend | contributed a whole lot to this
gardening project. Buthey, | do my part - and | am pretty faith-
ful. And very supportive.

I was there for the planting. While Ginger and I were plant-
ing our rows of peas and okra, we got to talking to Jack about
everything except the fact that he went down a whole row plant-
ing yellow squash. Yep. A whole row. We have a half row of
zucchini and a quarter row of flat white patty pan - which is more
than plenty for the seven families who will feed from this garden
-- and one whole row of yellow squash. And now that it is up
and producing, it looks like we're gonna have enough yellow
squash to feed all of us and a third world country.

And while we are being critical, Linda and | planted the corn
a little thick but we went back and pretty well thinned it up. The
okra is beginning to look promising. (Sterling and Skip are plan-
ning the world's biggest okra fry this summer) And the corn IS as
high as an clephant's eye.

But you ought to see the tomatoes. You wouldn't believe them.
Twenty or so tomato plants that are about chest high to Uncle
Faybert. Drip irrigation and Miracle Grow have made our to-
mato plants look like something out of a seed catalog. This week,
the most talked about vegetable was one tomato that I missed
actually seeing by a day, but heard about first hand. It was so big
it wouldn't fit through the wire and Uncle Faybert had to work it
up to the top of the cage, hand over fist, to get it out.

Talk about your fish stories. Wait until you hear our vegetable
stories. We couldn't be more proud if we'd given birth to these
babies!

I really like saying "we" here—let's forget for a moment the
daily chores and continue the idea that [ am a big part of this
gardening venture - or adventure. Keep in mind that 1 am still at
the level of participation that makes me think this gardening ef-
fort is really fun.

And here we are, the middle of June. The peak of harvest
time. We have already dug about 300 pounds of potatoes-(more
or less, depending on whether you were doing the digging out or
the watching), and about 100 pounds of onions. We've picked
well over 100 pounds of tomatoes and they are still producing in
spite of the blistering heat. Barrels filled with fresh herbs line
the fence, adding to the bounty.

Though they first shrugged us off as sentimental grown-ups,
the kids are getting into the act. Home from college for the sum-
mer, Jenni came around to become quite proficient at picking
beans after she tasted the first pot of green beans and new pota-
toes this summer. And even though she calculated that consider-
ing our labor, equpment, etc., these vegetables were costing an
average of $15 per pound, our 6th grade math whiz HalleyAnna
took pride in shelling several quarts of black-eyed peas for the

freezer; and Sterling, who is working full time on the farm this
summer, has already fallen into a routine of weeding a little of
the garden when he gets there a little after sunrise every morn-
ing before he starts the daily work.

And Kent comments that this is surely how it feels to be a
king, eating his fill of homegrown tomatoes for breakfast, dinner
and supper.

The sandy loam permanently stains my feet to the color of a
burnt sienna crayon as | work the garden in river sandals, my
version of common labor shoes. The sun blazes down on'my
shoulders and back, bouncing off an old straw hat. Muscles in
my arms and legs occasionally whine with pain as they are redis-
covered after ycars of hiding. A faded, damp bandana wipes the
stinging salty sweat from my cyes.

And [ sit here tonight drifting away and holding fast to the
memories we're making. Wanting to freeze them or can them or
put them up for some faraway February day when we can only
dream of the taste of summer.

Watching Uncle Faybert drive the tractor down 1he rows,
sraight as an arrow. Feeling the grit of dirt under my fingernails
and sweat dripping from my brow. Releasing the cool scent of
fresh basil and lemon thyme with a gentle touch. Savoring the
taste of a sun warmed cherry tomato, straight from the vine

And soaking up the sounds of family.

GETALONG RANCH RECIPES

Home tested and guaranteed delicious..
or we promise to replace your squash.

CAROLYN'S GRILLED ZUCCHINI

(Especially good when prepared on the outdoor grill)

= 1 Ib. zucchini « 2 tbsps olive oil = Salt and freshly ground pepper

Juice of one large lemon = 1/2 tsp hot pepper flakes « 1 tbsp fresh basil,
cut in slivers

Slice zucchini on the diagonal so that you have longish, oval slices,
about 1/4 inch thick. Salt and let sit in colander 30 minutes. Rinse and
patdry. Heat the broiler and place zucchini on oiled baking sheet. Brush
with olive oil. Grill about 10 inches from heat source, until browned
around the edges, about 5 to 10 minutes. Remove from heat and trans-
fer to serving dish. Sprinkle with the hot pepper flakes. Chill until shortly
before serving. Just before serving, sprinkle on the lemon juice and
basil.

UNCLE FAYBERT'S FRIED BUTTERMILK SQUASH

(The buttermilk is the secret to his method of frying zucchini - as the
squash turns out crisp and light and is good alone, or served with ranch
dressing or marinara sauce for dipping.)

Wash and slice zucchini and sprinkle with lemon pepper.

Heat one inch of oil in iron skillet.

Dip slices of zucchini in flour, then into buttermilk and finally coat with
cornmeal. Cook in oil, turning once. Drain on paper towels and serve
immediately.

SWEET HOT PICKLED SQUASH

This recipe makes two quarts, and is keeps beautifully refrigerator up to
two weeks -It's best served after 24-48 hours when the flavors blend.

+ 2/3 cup sal t* 3 quarts water « 7 or 8 cups thinly sliced yellow squash

+ 2-1/2 cups sugar * 2 cups white vinegar * 2 teaspoons mustard seed
2 white sweet onions, thinly sliced * 2 serranos or jalapeno peppers,
whole (optional) * 2 green bell peppers, thinly sliced + 1 4 oz. jar sliced
(not diced!) pimiento, drained

Dissolve salt into water in large bowl and add squash.Use a heavy plate
to hold the squash slices underwater, as they have a tendency to want to
float. Cover and let stand 3 hours. Drain and set aside.

Bring sugar, vinegar and mustard seed to boil in large non-aluminum
stockpot, stirring until sugar dissolves.

Add squash, onion, serrano, bell pepper,.and pimiento and return to a
boil, stirring very gently so as to not break up the squash. Remove from
heat and cool. Store in Mason jars in refrigerator for up to two weeks.
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By GLENN HADELER

“Hoodoo": It’s an old an old term for bad luck or what brings it, and in 1875 Mason
County had plenty of both. People would bolt their doors and post guards for fear
of what might come with the next day; but, this terror was not wrought from the
usual frontier threat of Comanche raiders or wild beasts, those had been subdued
for some time. No, this fear was of their own neighbors, and perhaps even one time
friends. So bitter were the passions that spawned this strife that it even divided the
Texas Ranger Company sent to quell the bloody affair.

DAN HOERSTER, PICTURED ABOVE, WAS MASON COUNTY BRANDS INSPECTOR AND “A WELL KNOWN LOCAL GERMAN, A BIG MAN WHO WOULD NOT RUN FROM A FIGHT."
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TERROR IN THE HILLS
THE MASON COUNTY "HooD0oo"™ WAR

PART ONE OF TWO PARTS



s | drove up Highway 29 toward Ma
son one morning in June, | was taken
by how green the Hill Country was.
Cattle grazed in the fields in a pastoral
setting of perfect tranquillity. [ had
ownced land in Mason County for some
time, but had only recently become

] - aware of the violent conflict which
raged over the hills some 120 years before. My curiosity on the
subject had led me to make an appointment with the local au-
thority on the feud, Mrs. Jane Hoerster. Jane was the head of the
Mason County Historical Society, and had a special connection
to the war. Her late husband was the grandson of Dan Hoerster,
one of the victims of the feud. 1 pulled up to the stylish new
library building in the town of Mason and went inside where 1
was introduced to Jane, a short, silver haired lady in her seven-
ties who embodied the feisty, outgoing nature common to a
woman raised in the rural Texas hill country. Jane took me to an
outer office and began bringing out books and news paper ar-
ticles written by persons who

fessed their support of the union government which caused them
to be viewed as nothing less than traitors. Some became the
targets of random acts of violence such as the hanging of four
Germans on Grape Creek in Gillespie County. In 1862 the Ger-
mans were regarded as such a threat that the entire town of Fre-
dericksburg was placed under martial law and garrisoned by
Confederate militiamen. In August of that year, a band of young
men from the Fredericksburg and Comfort area attempted to
make their way to Mexico to avoid conscription into Confeder-
ate service. They were pursued by a group of Confederate parti-
sans, many of whom held old hostilities against the Germans.
On August 10, 1862 their camp near the Nueces River was sur-
rounded and attacked. The so called ““Battle of Nueces” ended
with 32 Germans being killed, including 9 wounded who were
summarily executed on the spot. Two days later 8 more Ger-
mans were shot as they attempted to cross the Rio Grande into
Mexico.

The end of the Civil War and the hardships of the recon-
struction period did

had witnessed the war first
hand. | began to understand
the background which led to
this turmoil. The first thing I
learned was that the trouble
did not begin with cattle rus-
tling in the 1870s, but many
years before.

In the late 1840s thou-
sands of German immigrants
came to Texas under the
sponsorship of the ill-fated
German Immigration Com-

e 42 el Il

nothing to relieve the
bad blood between the
two groups. The Texans
held a deep resentment
toward the Germans.
The rise of the “Cattle
Kingdom” years further
aggravated the relations
between them. Early
each Spring vast cattle
herds were rounded up
on the edge of the fron-
tier and driven along the

pany, or “Adelsverein”. De-
spite the fact that these immi-
grants occupied land well be-
yond the boundary of any
white settlement at that time,
they were still greeted with a
certain amount of national
prejudice by the Anglo-Tex-
ans. The Germans had been
drawn to Texas by promises
of {ree land in a vast tract be-
tween the Llano and Colorado
Rivers, known as the Fisher-

IN FEBRUARY OF 1875 A POSSE FORMED AND MADE A
SWEEP NORTHWEST OF THE TOWN OF MASON, WHERE THEY
FOUND A LARGE HERD OF CATTLE UNDER THE CARE OF A
GROUP OF MEN LED BY PETE AND LINGE BACCUS. THE
CATTLE FOUND IN THE HANDS OF BACCUS BROTHERS WERE
SAID TO HAVE HAD ALMOST EVERYONE'S BRAND BUT THEIR
OWN. SEVEN MEN WERE ARRESTED AND BROUGHT BACK
TO MASON WHERE A SECOND POSSE WAS RAISED WHICH
SWEPT SOUTH ALONG THE JAMES RIVER. PHOTO: MASON
COUNTY CIRCA 1875, COURTESY OF THE AUTHOR.

Chisholm and
Goodnight-Loving
Trails to the north where
they brought high
prices. The Anglo
stockmen thought noth-
ing of gathering herds’
from any “maverick”
cattle they came across.
There seemed to be an
understanding between
cattlemen that * if you
brand some of my

Miller Land Grant. Although
the land grant contract was eventually annulled by the Texas Leg-
islature, the State upheld the right of any immigrant who arrived
under an agreement with the Immigration Company to claim land
within the grant, including parts of what would later become
Mason County. As Anglo settlers followed in the stampede to
settle the Hill Country, friction arose between the two peoples
when the Texans discovered that headrights to much of the pre-
mium lands werc owned by German immigrants, despite the fact
that they had never laid eyes on the property they claimed.

The animosity hit its peak with the onset of the Civil War,
Most Germans were small farmers who did not own slaves and
felta deep loyalty to their adopted nation. They thus openly pro-

calves, I'll brand some
of yours”. This did not
sit well with the Germans. Most of them held small gentle herds,
but without fences it was impossible to keep strays from wander-
ing off, and the loss of a yearling to these small spread “sod
busters™ was a loss they could not afford.

Adding to the tension were a number of men who had wan-
dered into Texas following the Civil War. These men victim-
ized the sparsely settled frontier with all forms of lawlessness,
but their chief means of support was cattle rustling. In 1872 the
German majority in Mason County elected two men to office
they felt they could trust. John Clark was elected Sheriff and
Dan Hoerster was made the County Brands Inspector. Little is
known of John Clark before this time. He seems to have found
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MEAT MAREET & BARB{

CHECK QUR WEEKLY SALE PRICES ON MEATS

SIRLOINS - BONLESS RIB-[YES - T-BONIS - GROUND (HUCK
BONELESS PORK LOINS - PORK (HOPS - SMOKLD SAUSACE
DRY SAUSAGE

EVERY DAY LOW PRICES ON OUR BBQ
PORK RIBS 3,99 LB - BRISK(T 3.99 (8. CHICKEN HAVES 250
SAUSAGE 249 B - PLATES 429 - SANDWICHES 1.99

BBQ WED.-SUN.

ch. we're still in business. no matter what vou all might have

heard. I am a one-man operation. [ know some times you

might not catch me open, it’s hard to be a husband. father,
cook. butcher, counter person, janitor, business manager and ev-
crything else. after working 72 hours a week vou too would
understand. 1 know. hirc some help, my wife helps me a lot but
she’s expecting right now so she has her good days and her bad.
I can’t really aflord to hire anyone right now. We've recently
opened and we're not a big corporation, we're a small family
business and trying to make it. so bear with us. By the way, we
have a lot of meat on sale his week so come by and sce us. We
still have the cheapest barbecue in town and the freshest meats.
All our beef'is Certified Angus Beef. we don’t carry select beef.
We only carry the best

HOURS: TUE-SAT 7:30-7:30 - SUN 12:30-6:30 - CLOSED MONDAYS 247-3437

[ 906 WEST YOUNG - HWY. 29 WEST - LLANO, TEXAS |

NMAN!

KITCHEN & CATERNG
BBO RESTAURANT

"HOME OF TURKEY SAUSAGE"

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

Highway 29 West * Llano, Texas 78643
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Highlander Restaurant

BEST STEAKS IN TEXAS « DAILY BUFFETT

« CATFISH BUFFET ON FRIDAY LUNCH AND DINNER
PRIVATE CLUB + MEMBERSHIP AVAILABLE
POOL + SUFFLE BOARD + DARTS * BIG SCREEN TV

Hours: Mon.-Friz 3-12 + Sal: 3 pm.-1am. * Sunday 12-6 pm.

512/756~0139
401 BUCHANAN DRIVE + BURNET TX 78611
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THEY WATCHED AS THE MOB TOOK FIVE OF
THE MEN AND RODE OUT OF TOWN ON THE
ROAD TO FREDERICKSBURG. AS SOON AS

ROBERTS AND CLARK HAD GATHERED
ENOUGH MEN TO TAKE PURSUIT, THEY
FOLLOWED THE MOB UP THE ROAD FOR
ABOUT A HALF MILE WHERE THEY FOUND
THEM IN THE PROCESS OF STRINGING UP
THE ACCUSED CULPRITS. SHOTS RANG
OUT AND CLARK AND ROBERTS RETURNED
FIRE AT THE MOB, FLEEING IN THE DARK-
NESS. WHEN THEY ARRIVED ON THE
SCENE THEY FOUND THE BACCUS
BROTHERS DANGLING FROM A TREE ALONG
WITH ABE WIGGINS AND TOM TURLEY.

his way into Mason County and made himself very popular among
the Germans. He was reported to have been a union soldier, as
Captain Dan Roberts of the Texas Rangers referred to him as
“one of the blue hen’s chicks™. Hoerster on the other hand, was
a well known local German, a big man who would not run from
a fight. Both men pledged to stop the rustling that had plagued
the area. They soon found that this was easier said than done.
Many Anglo stockmen lived in the northern part of the County
and made it difficult to prosecute offenders. The Germans found
that it was practically impossible to prove the ownership of a
stray calf, and brands were easily changed. Even the State laws
seemed to favor the cattlemen. Under the law a man who found
a neighbor’s cow on his land could sell the cow, as long as he
turned the money over to the cow’s owner. Thus by 1875 the
situation had reached a crisis.

In February of 1875 a posse formed and made a sweep
northwest of the town of Mason, where they found a large herd
of cattle under the care of a group of men led by Pete and Linge
Baccus. The cattle found in the hands of Baccus brothers were
said to have had almost everyone’s brand but their own. Seven
men were arrested and brought back to Mason where a second
posse was raised which swept south along the James River. This
posse, led by Sheriff Clark, succeeded in locating another herd
of stolen cattle, but the rustlers who had possession of this herd
had seen Clark’s men coming and fled the area. The second
posse returnied to Mason, where the imprisoned men were to stand
trial for the crime of rustling.

On February 15, 1875 a man named Adam Brayford was
traveling between Llano and Mason and saw a body lying beside
the road. Brayford got out of his wagon and found a dead man
with a note pinned to his back, saying “Here lies a noted cow
thief”. The young cowboy was Allen Bolt and as far as can be
determined he was the first victim of the lawlessness that would
come to be known as the Mason County “Hoodoo” War.

Three days later on the evening of February 18, the silence



ofthe evening air in Mason was shattered by a woman'’s screams.

A group of men had broken into the home of Clark’s German
deputy John Wohrle and forced him to give up his keys to the
jail. The men then proceeded to the jail and began to take out LDS RONES

"
the prisoners awaiting trial for cattle rustling. John Clark was Cypress The "Wood Eternal

alerted by the uproar and went to the hotel where he found Cap- Always wanted
tain Dan Roberts of the Texas Rangers, who was visiting Mason 3 mg Home?

to buy grain for his men’s horses. The two hurried to the jail but UM -
could do nothing against the overwhelming numbers they faced. | e Make Jyour dream
They watched as the mob took five of the men and rode out of Saeenoy  COMe truel

town on the road to Fredericksburg. As soon as Roberts and 0 5 ?El:ﬂu MODEL HOME SHOWN
Clark had gathered enough men to take pursuit, they followed [T Lﬂu'm BY APPOINTMENT

the mob up the road for about a half mile where they found them SRS Charlie Flack

in the process of stringing up the accused culprits. Shots rang , TEXAS 78630 918/388-8743
outand Clark and Roberts returned fire at the mob, fleeing in the
darkness. When they arrived on the scene they found the Baccus
brothers dangling from a tree along with Abe Wiggins and Tom [ ( Y -
Turley. Sheriff Clark cut down the prisoners but found that Pete ra E E e TOSSln
and Linge Baccus were both dead. Abe Wiggins was still alive
but had most of his skull shot away and Tom Turley was nearly COUNTRY STORE - RV SITES - TENT CAMPING
dead. The fifth man, Charlie Johnson was nowhere to be found. RELAX ON OUR SCENIC PORCH & BIERGARTEN
[t was later discovered that when the posse began shooting at the R r e

, o e ) Oak Sha ent Camping Sites along
mob, he had not yet been hung and was able to throw the noose Crabapple Creek RV Sites with Water Hook-

off his neck. Despite being barefoot with his hands tied, Johnson up & 30AMP Eleclricity + Hot Showers & Clean

was able to leap a tall fence beside the road and raised dust Restrooms - Camping & Picnic Supplies - Call

across a plowed field making his escape. The bodies of the for Overnight Reservations: 915/247-4260 -

Baccus brothers along with the wounded Abe Wiggins and Tom HC 9, Box 39 - Uano, Texas 78643 F .

Turley were brought back to the Mason County Courthouse where ONLY 4 MILES NORTH OF THE —

et . : . : - D ROCK PARK ENTRANCE mail: dtrollin@moment.ne
Wiggins died the next morning. The reign of terror had begun. SHCHEIE : e
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Restaurant

"Casual Dining on Inks Lake."
LOCATED JUST OFF HWY. 29 AT THE INKS LAKE BRIDGE * BUCHANAN DAM ¢ (512) 793-6860
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CUSTOM TRAILERS INC.
LARGEST INVENTORY IN THE SOUTHWEST

Custom

Fabrication ¢
Installation
Truck Accessorles

and Hitches

Full Parts Dept.

Wholesale
& Retail

Repair ¢

Scrvice Center

Truck Beds

Trailers
All Sizc_s

Bumper
Car Hauler
Catering
Enclosed
Equipment
Gooseneck

Utility

FINANCING AVAILABLE

Flat Beds For All Sizes of Trucks

RoNGNTed Dealer
Wells (argo
Enciosed Traiers

Hydraullc Dump

258-4101

www.magnumtrailers.com
TDD SERVICE 918-0339 + 1-.800-6-MAGHUM

MON-FRI 7:30-5:30 = SAT 7:30-12:00
10806 HWY 620 - AUSTIN * 11210 W. IH35, SAN ANTONIO * 210-599-2325

RANDY'’S e repar

15 YEARS EXPERIENCE

* Dixon * Kohler * Honda * Echo

* Briggs * Kawasaki
Mowers, Tillers Trimmers,
Chainsaws, Blowers
Located within

C. Lindy Jackson

Sales & Service
818 FM 2900 - 915/388-3664 « Kingsland, TX 78639

ORDERS TO GO!
Chlldren’s
Plate $1.95

Menu Starting

at $2.95

Arturo Sandoval

OWNER

10 a.m.-10 p.m.

Atmosphere

DAILY:

Party Room
Family

After Tom Turley had recuperated he was returned to the jail
house. By mid March he was joined by Caleb Hall, who only a
few weeks before had been a member of the posse headed by
SherifT Clark, but was now also accused of being a cattle thief.
Another member of the Clark posse named Tom Gamel later
stated that the idea of lynching the Baccus gang had begun among
some of the members of Clark’s posse, and Gamel had voiced
strong opposition to the suggestion. In the coming days rumors
began circulating the town that Turley, Hall, and Gamel, were all
slated to be the guests of honor at another “neck-tie party”. The
rumor was taken seriously by all three. Turley and Hall tunneled
out of the jail one night and fled the county. Tom Gamel pre-
ferred a more offensive approach. He gathered around thirty
stockmen from the surrounding area and rode into Mason to
confront Sheriff Clark and the Mob. As soon as Gamel’s party
arrived at the edge of town, Clark made a hasty retreat out the
other end. For the next couple days Gamel’s stockmen held the
town, then departed.

On March 24 Sheriff Clark returned to town leading a party
of some 60 armed men, all Germans. On Clark’s return Gamel
quickly gathered his forces and returned to town. and it looked
as though a battle was about to be fought in the streets. The two
parties met at the Courthouse square and for a few tense mo-
ments conferred with each other. Then suddenly both parties
stacked their arms and began mingling as friends. A truce was
proclaimed under the condition that the mob justice would end.
The truce might have held had other old quarrels not intervened.
Some weeks before the lynching of the Baccus gang a man by
the name of Tim Williamson had been arrested for possession of
a stolen yearling. Williamson was a popular 33 year old cowboy
employed by Carl Lehmberg who ran a sizable cattle operation
from the nearby community of Castell in Llano County.
Lehmberg, who ironically was himself a German, had agreed to
pay Williamson five dollars a head for every stray calfhe brought
in, and thus had added to the tension between the two sides. Upon
Williamson’s arrest, Dan Hoerster had posted bail for him and
he was released. Aside from this incident, Williamson also owned
a home in Loyal Valley which Clark, as County tax collector,
had appraised at an inflated value, even higher than the property
owned by John O. Meusebach who operated a store in the settle-
ment. Clark showed up at Williamson’s home to confront him
over the unpaid taxes and found Williamson not at home. He
unleashed a tirade of abuse on his wife instead. When Williamson
discovered this he rode into Mason and suggested that the two
settle the matter man-to-man but Clark refused. This set the stage
for the next tragedy of the feud.

On the moming of May 13, Deputy Sheriff John Wohrle
arrived at Carl Lehmberg’s ranch and informed Tim Williamson
that his bond had been withdrawn. He was to accompany Wohrle
to Mason and be held until a new bond was posted. Carl
Lehmberg offered to post bail for Williamson however the bond
would have to be made in Mason. The two men agreed to go
with Wohrle but before they left Wohrle disarmed Williamson
and forced him to trade his young horse for Wohrle’s old plug.
The trio had traveled about ten miles when they were set upon by
a party of about a dozen masked men. Wohrle and Lehmberg
bolted up the road but Williamson was abandoned to the mob
and may have had his horse shot out from under him. The next
moment Williamson lay in the road riddled with bullets. He re-



portedly recognized one of his assailants as a German farmer
named Peter Bader and begged for his life, but old acquaintan-
ces were now disregarded. Williamson was a rustler and rustling
had to stop. Bader shot him dead.

The members of the “Hoodoo™ mob could not have imag-
ined what they had unleashed in their zeal to end stock thefts.
Anglo cattlemen all over the area began carrying arms and talk-
ing of vengeance against the Dutch. In response the Germans
kept to themselves and began traveling only in groups. It wasn’t
long before revenge killings began. On a hot July night three
Germans named Henry Doell, August Keller, and Fritz Kothmann
were camped on the open prairie near Willow Creek, when they
were fired on from the darkness. August Keller was hit in the
foot. Doell was shot in the stomach and died several days later.
The shooting was blamed on Indians, but cigarette butts found
near where the ambush occurred proved the assassins to be whites.
When the term of the Grand Jury was convened in Mason, Charlie
Johnson, who had been found wandering the countryside after
his escape from the mob, was questioned about the identity of
the mob members. Johnson however, would say nothing, per-
haps because some of the faces he had seen in the mob were now
staring at him from the jury box.

While the Grand Jury was conducting their inquiry, a young
man appeared in Mason and quietly began conducting an inquiry
of his own. He took particular interest in anything people had to
say about Williamson’s death. He had his gun worked on by the
local gunsmith Miller and when he later picked it up he pro-
claimed “now I'm about ready to use it”. Around August 10,
Deputy Sheriff Wohrle was helping a man named Harcourt and a
hired hand dig a well on the west edge of town. The young man
rode up and began conversing with Wohrle. He asked for a leather
strip to tie his rifle to his saddle and Wohrle complied to his
request. The two bid farewell and Wohrle began helping the
hired hand pull Harcourt up from the bottom of the well. As
soon as Wohrle was busy doing this the mounted man pulled his
gun and leveled it at the back of Wohrle’s head. The shot went
through his head, killing him instantly. The hired hand dove for
the brush and Harcourt fell to the bottom of the well where he
was knocked unconscious. The man then leaped from his horse
and shot Wohrle five more times before taking out his knife,
mutilating the body and finally taking his scalp. The fiend then
remounted and rode off waving the scalp in triumph. This man
was Scott Cooley.

CONTINUED IN NEXT ISSUE
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The Story of Josiah Wilbarger

by C.F. ECKHARDT

y grandmother, Many Ann Lane, who later

married Dr. George F. A. Eckhardt, was

born in a dogtrot log house at Hornsby

Bend, Texas, in September of 1873. Her

father was Addison Earldom Lane, a black

smith and livery stable owner in Austin.

Her father’s sister, Eliza Ann Lane, mar

ried one of the sons of Reuben and Sarah

T. Homsby. They had one child, Mandana Eldora Hornsby—

don’task me where they got that name, but my grandmother called

her ‘Cousin Mandaynee’—who married a man named Gilbert.

Their descendants are a houseful of doctors and lawyers named
Gilbert all over Austin.

My grandmother’s eldest sister, Pauline Lane, known

as ‘Pinky’, married J. Malcom Homsby, Jr., who was known as

32 ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

‘Buddy Make’ to distinguish him from his father, J. Malcolm
Sr., who was known as ‘Make’. Aunt Pinky died very young and
their one child, Lawrence, died in infancy. ‘Uncle Buddy Make’,
as we still knew him, remarried, fathered a houseful of children,
and was widowed a second time. In 1943 and 1944, after iny
grandfather died in 1942, Uncle Buddy Make came to Austin
from Manor to spark my grandmother. He came in on the train—
there were six or eight passenger locals per day then—and, ex-
travagance of extravagances, rode in a taxicab all the way from
the station down on First Street to our little house on 42nd. He
also rode in a taxicab all the way back to the train station when
he’d finished his visit. My grandmother didn’t consider marry-
ing Uncle Buddy Make, though, because he was so much older
than she was—she was barely 70, while he was past 80—and
besides, he wanted her to move back to Manor where she grew



up, and she didn’t want to leave Austin because her remaining
two sisters and her only remaining brother lived there.

The story of Josiah Wilbarger came down to me through
my grandmother from my Hornsby shirt-tail kin, and the one |
got differs considerably from the version Steven Yuhas told in
Enchanted Rock in the May/June 1998 issue. The problem lies
not with Steve, but with the erratic and often extremely creative
memory of one William W. W. “Bigfoot™ Wallace. It was Bigfoot,
one must recall, who once told General John Baylor that there
were gold nuggets *“...as big as cows’ livers’ sticking out of the
sandbars on the upper Nueces”. When General Baylor asked
Bigfoot why he didn’t bring one back with him, the famous scout
replied; “The Injuns won’t let a feller stop runnin’ long enough
to pick nothin’ up in that country.”

Josiah Wilbarger came to Texas from Indiana in the
1820’s. He may have passed through Missouri on the way, but
his family lived in Indiana. He was a young man, but already an
experienced woodsman and long hunter. He made his headquar-
ters at Hornsby’s Fort—the blockhouse Reuben and Sarah
Hornsby built to fortify their homestead at Hornsby Bend against
Indian attack. Hornsby Bend is the bend of the Colorado River
that lies just downstream of present day Montopolis bridge in
east Austin. Though the Hornsby’s later built a regular house,
my grandmother could recall the old log blockhouse still stand-
ing when she was a little girl, before her father moved the family
to Manor in the 1880’s. It was being used as a barn at the time.

Wilbarger participated in several exploring forays into
the hills north and west of present Austin and became familiar
with the country. That, coupled with the hunting and woodsman
skills he brought with him, soon allowed him to hold himself out
as a guide for explorers, hunters, surveyors, and clandestine min-
eral prospectors.

In April, 1832, while he was leading a party of survey-
ors into that area, he and his party were ambushed by Indians
only an hour or so after leaving Hornsby’s Fort. Wilbarger, in
the lead, was first to fall. He was struck in the neck by a large
musket ball, which passed entirely through his neck, miraculously
failing to damage his spine, windpipe, jugular vein or carotid
artery. It did, however, severely bruise his spinal cord, leaving
him completely paralyzed—he couldn’t even blink his eyes—
but also completely conscious. (When early Texans captured
wild horses, one of the most effective methods of capturing a
horse was to ‘crease’ the animal—shoot across the top of the
animal’s spine, bruising the spinal cord, which completely para-
lyzed the animal for several minutes, allowing the horse hunter
to rope and hobble it before it recovered. The occasional hunter
who has accidently ‘creased’ a multi-pointed buck and put it in
the car with him, only to have the deer come to life on the way to
camp, also provides a good story.)

Two men at the end of the column turned their horses
and rode Hell-for-leather for Hornsby’s Fort, where they gasped
out the news of the ambush and the massacre of their compan-
ions. This hit one of the hornsby daughters particularly hard, as
she and Wilbarger were, in the parlance of the day, ‘sweet on
each other’. She and Josiah were eventually married, inciden-
tally, and when my great-great aunt Eliza married one of the
Hornsby boys they became sisters-in-law.
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WE PUT THE HEAT TO THE MEAT

512/756-6468

HIGHWAY 29 W., BURNET, TEXAS 78611

™

FRIDAY- All You Can Eat Catfish. Includes all the delicious catfish
you can eat, along with hushpuppies, french fries, homemade beans,
tarter sauce, and homebaked peach cobbler with ice cream.
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E-Mail: fmrealty@hctc.net
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Wilbarger’s life was spared by the ball that hit his neck,
It paralyzed him so completely that he was unable to react in any
way, and the Indians believed him dead. While his companions
were repeatedly lanced, tomahawked, and stabbed before being
scalped, he, being presumably dead and therefore not an item of
coup, was only scalped. He later stated that he looked the Indian
who scalped him directly in the eyes, that he felt *a dull pres-
sure” as the knife cut through his scalp, and hear a sound, “like
distant thunder” when his scalp was torn free of his skull.

At some point Wilbarger finally lost consciousness.
When he awoke it was late in the afternoon and he was able to
move. His companions were all dead, scalped and thoroughly
mutilated. The Indians had taken all their weapons and horses
and stripped them naked. The survey instruments they smashed.
The only remaining item was a single sock on one of Wilbarger’s
feet, which the Indians somehow missed.

He crawled to the nearby creek, pulled off the sock,
soaked it in the creek, and put it atop the bare place on his skull.
Then, crawling and staggering, he set out for hornsby’s Fort. He
traveled perhaps a mile before he realized he could go no far-
ther. He sat down at the base of a large tree—there’s an histori-
cal marker on the site today, or at least there was forty-five years
ago, the last time | was there—"composed myself as decently as
I could”, and waited to die.

In the twilight he saw, standing in front of him, his sis-
ter, whom he knew was back in Indiana. He was, he decided,
delirious. She said, “Have no fear, Brother Josiah. Help is on
the way.” Then she ‘disappeared’—Wilbarger never gave any
particulars on how she ‘disappeared’—going in the direction of
Hornsby’s Fort. From the sound of it, she simply walked off into
the twilight.

In the meantime, the Hornsbys and their neighbors had
‘forted up’ in the blockhouse, which was the common practice
when Indians were reported in the area. With the stock brought
in and under guard and the blockhouse *forted up’, Reuben and
his wife Sarah went to bed. About an hour after they went to
sleep Sarah suddenly sat upright in bead and shook Reuben
awake. “Wilbarger is alive,” she told him. *He is wounded and
asked, but alive. He is lying at the base of a big tree on the
creekbank.: When she told Reuben she’d ‘seen’ Wilbarger in a
dream he told he to go back to sleep.

Almost as soon as she drifted off to sleep the dream
repeated, in more and clearer detail. Again she woke Reuben,
and again he told her to quit imagining things and go back to
sleep. When the dream returned a third time she was able to
describe Wilbarger’s location and situation in such precise de-
tail that her husband recognized the tree she was talking about.
She told her husband that Wilbarger had been scalped, and that
he had “a cloth of some sort” on his head to protect the wound,
but no other clothing. She was so insistent that Reuben got out
of bed, roused their older sons, got horses—and at Sarah’s insis-
tence hitched up a wagon, which they padded with quilts and
blankets—and set out to find Wilbarger. They found him cx-
actly as Sarah described, even to the ‘piece of cloth’—a sock—
on his head.

Wilbarger’s convalescence was a long one—over a
year—and during it he received a letter from his family in Indi-




ana. His sister—the one who appeared to him as he lay under
the tree—died of ‘fevers’ the day before he was ambushed. As
he lay unconscious on the creekbank she was buried. When she
appeared to him she was beginning her first night in the grave.

The Hornsbys later said they had gone to bed ‘about an

hour after good dark’ that night. ‘Good dark’ follows about half
an hour after twilight. From the tree where Wilbarger was found
to the site where my grandmother said the Hornsby’s old block-
house stood when she was a girl, so my grandmother told me,
was about an hour and a half’s walk. According to her, she, her
older brother and her two older sisters walked the path several
times, and it always took them just about an hour and a half.

During his convalescence Wilbarger married his

Hornsby sweetheart. He lived until 1843. He wore a silken
skullcap to cover the bare place on his skull where the skin never
grew back. He built the first cotton gin at Hormsby Bend, and
one day in 1843, while going through a low door, struck his skull
on the lintel. His skull was fractured and he died within a few
days.

Wilbarger County, Texas, upstream on the Red River
from Wichita Falls—the county seat is Vernon—was named for
Josiah Wilbarger. Many years after his death his nephew and
namesake, J. W. Wilbarger, wrote a book called Indian Depreda-
tions In Texas, in which he told his uncle’s story—along with
many others. You’ll also find the story in Annie Doom Pickrell’s
Pioneer Women In Texas, in the Sarah T. Hornsby chapter. John
Salmon Ford, in his long-unpublished memoirs, recently pub-
lished as Rip Ford’s Texas, also recounts the Wilbarger story but
dismisses Sarah T. Hornsby’s dreams as ‘imaginary’. There are
other versions in print as well.

The version | consider most accurate is the one my
grandmother told me, which | have recounted here. You see, she
told me the story as she heard it from her Aunt Becky—Rebecca
Homsby. Aunt Becky told the tale as he heard it from her mamma.

Aunt Becky’s mamma was Sarah T. Hornsby—who had the
dreams.

C.F. "CHARLIE"
ECKHARDT (RIGHT).
PHOTO COURTESY
STEVE GOODSON.
TAKEN AT EROCK
MAG'S WRITER'S
RENDEzvVOUS, 1998.

M&0 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 915/247-5433

GRAB BAG ANGELS )
by Halo Jewelry

Angel
Pendants
$12.50 each/tax and shipping included.

Check or money order only
30 DAY MONEY BACK GUARANTEE

\\. 1810 ALDINE MEADOWS, HOUSTON, TX 77032 /

NURSING & RETIREMENT HOMES
FREDERICESBURG, TEXAS

Family owned and operated * 30 years of dedicated service
" Irene Luckenbach - John - Jerry - Jane

PRIVATE-MEDICARE-MEDICAID + VA CONTRACTS AVAILABLE
+ Registered & LVN Nurses
+ 24 Hour Care
* Private & Semi Private Rooms
* Doctor of Your Choice
+ Special Diets
+ Oxygen & Intravenous Therapy
+ Central Heating & Cooiing
+ Telephone & Television
» Bedside Pushbutton Call Service & Intercom
« Fire Detection Sprinkler System
* Recreation Areas

» Enclosed Courtyard
'Mcmld\sm RETIRENEN
'AMDM“ = 103 E Tia

FulHime Social Worker 210-997-4426
Speect, Physical & Occupational Therapy Residents 997771
Beauty & Barber Shop

Hospice

+ Personal Care
-Aﬂordableﬂates
* Security Systems

HOME NO. 1
1208 Il Liano ka

210-997-3704

Residents 997-1357

HOME HO 2
202 Hollnmg Ln

210-997-8840

KHOPP Care Center
202 Holtimig Ly

210-997-7924

1 CENIER

mor

202 Hollmig L
210-997-3704
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THE Uzh Conneciion

* Unlimited Personal Account: $19.95 with e-mail.
+ Basic Personal Account: $14.95 with 20 hrs. access with e-mail.
* Daytime Personal Account $15 S5unimited access: 8am-5pm.
*Basic Business Account $31.95 ndudes 3mbofspace,
2e-mal addresses—Pis design, development, and promotion.
* Standard Business Account $54 95incudes 10mbof space,
4 e-mal addresses—Pius desgn, development, and promaotion
We promote your web site to the world.
Other services offered:
* Web Pages * Domain Name Hosting * Dedicated Connections
Technical Support available * 24 hours a day, 7 days a week.

Local to Llano: 247-1340 » Toll Free: 888-297-1340

TN DY ESEL./FEY

JIMMY'S ANTIQUES

BERTRAM, TEXAS 78605
512-355-2985

L e R e i S A A AT S b etne st
THEHILL COUNTRY'’S ON-RAMP TO THE INTERNET

ALSO AT
ANTIQUE EMPORIUM
LAMPASAS, TEXAS 76550

(ON THE SQUARE)
512-556-6843

llanotexas.com
Llano Goes World-Wide

“virtual community”™ website, llanotexas.com,

will go on-line Wednesday, July 15. Created

and designed by Ira Kennedy, editor/publisher of

Enchanted Rock Magazine and texfiles.com, the
site will include many historic articles which have appeared
in the publication which is now in its fifth year.

In addition to articles on the greater Llano community,
Ilanotexas.com will provide detailed information on rec-
reation, entertainment and special events in the county.
Any local organization wishing to have their schedules
of meetings or fund-raisers posted should mail or e-mail
their information to the addresses appearing at the conclu-
sion of this article.

Information on llanotexas.com will be submitted to In-
ternet search engines in the U.S. and abroad. Currently
the existing website texfiles.com which only went on-line
four months ago receives over 10,000 *“hits” a month—
approximately 280 from foreign countries. Kennedy be-
lieves the visitation to llanotexas.com will be even greater
than that for texfiles.com which he expects will reach
20,000+ hits per month by year’s end.

llanotexas.com is also offering web pages and links to
web pages for area businesses at very competitive rates.
A brochure is available upon request.

llanotexas.com promises to be a definitive and valu-
able resource on Llano County for residents and for visi-
tors who frequently browse the Internet for information
while planning their day-trips and vacations.

For details contact Ira Kennedy or Holly Scott.
Phone/FAX:(915)247-3708 + e-mail ira@texfiles.com.
Mail: P.O. Box 355, Llano, Texas 78643

BUREAU

INSURANCE

718 WE INSURE ALL KINDS OF FOLKS

In fact, weofferbroad coverage for your Auto,Home, or Life Insurance needs, _——

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

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

HELPING YOU IS WHAT WE DO BEST

KIRK WINFREY » BILL WOOTAN
303 EAST HIGHWAY 71, LLANO, TEXAS 78643
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ADVERTISERS
ON THE WEB

HISTORY
GILLESPIE COUNTY HISTORICAL SOCIETY
Web: www . ktc.net/gchs
THE TEXIAN HERITAGE SOCIETY
Web: users.constant.com/~ths/
LODGING
HILL COUNTRY LODGING
Web: www.bnbglobal.com
LIBERTY HALL
web: wwwAmarEllefailstexas‘com
LUCKENBACH INN
e-mail: theinn@luckenbachtx
Web: www.luckenbachtx.com
PECAN CREEK RANCH &
DUTCH MOUNTAIN RANCH
Web: www.Instar.com/anlodging
MUSEUMS 8 GALLERIES
GALLERY OF THE HILLS:
Web: www./inetport.com/~lakes/index.htm
FOOD & ENTERTAINMENT
COOPER'S BBQ
Web: www.texfiles.com/coopersbbg.htm
LUCKENBACH, TEXAS
Web: www.luckenbachtexas.com
STONEWALL CHILI PEPPER COMPANY
Web: www.texfiles. com/stonewallchili. htm
TEXANNA RECORDS
Web: www.mammothartistcom/krwood.htm
PUBLICATIONS
ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE
Web: www texfiles.com
e-mail: erockmag@texfiles.com
WHEELOCK PRESS
e-mail: jlw@myriad.net
Web: weelockpress.myriad.net
REAL ESTATE
FROSTY MILLER
e-mail: fmrealty@hctc.net
HORSESHOE BAY
e-maii: reneethomas@juno.com
TERRY WOOTAN REAL ESTATE
Web: www.hvgs.com/wootan
e-mail: twootan@moment.net
MIsC.
BURNET CHAMBER OF COMMERCE
Web: www.burnetchamber.org
CRABAPPLE CROSSING COUNTRY STORE
e-mail: dtrollin@moment.net
CTESC (Web Host Provider)
Web: www.ctesc.net
DER KUCHEN LADEN
e-mail: littlechef@fbg.net
FREDERICKSBURG OSTRICH RANCH
Web: www.willowcity.com
FIRST CHOICE MARINA
e-mail: fcmarina@281.com
HASS HAND WEAVING
http://rampages.onramp.net~eah/hhw.html
LLANO CHAMBER OF COMMERCE
Web: www.llanochamber.org
MAGNUM TRAILER
Web: www.magnumtrailers.com
MARBLE FALLS CHAMBER OF COMMERCE
Web: www.lone-star.net/marblefalls
M&O AUTO
e-mail: mikemc@ctesc.net
Web: www.texfiles.net/m-oauto.htm

llanotexas.com

The Website for Llano County

On-line July 15, 1998

Locate your business on
the “virtual community” for
as little as $15 per month.
Maintenance and updates
included.

Contact Ira or Holly at
www.llanotexas.com
e-mail: ira@texfiles.com
Phone: 915/247-3708

- ' QO 'l. 2\ (k- " '(‘

Hill Country Todging & Reservati
. 104 North Adams St. - Fredericksburg, Texas 78624

“Historic bed 7 Breakfast, & Guest House Accommodations”

Intemet: Select *Fredericksburg” on the Town & Country Vacation Planners Site: hitp:/Awww.bnbglobal.com
800-745-3592 (Local: 990-8455) Fax: (830)/9908363

s ;/.'b

SCENIC 10 ACRE HOMESITES

Lake LBJ Views ¢ Beautiful Hill Country Vistas
Mature Oaks ¢ Paved Roads * Wildlife
Between Marble Falls and Kingsland

Contact: Clyde O. Waters (830)598-8898 I
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The Story of the
@F Texas Rcvolullon
in Words & Songs

K.R.WOOD'S

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

800-535-3946  888-711-1145
Order off the Internet:
m.mlllwdunlsh.mnﬂalhm

Sedto: 7 T ORDER FORM A

TEXANNA RECORDS | iis o ORIEE, O |

P.0. Bax 5122, Address

Jonestown, Tx. 78645 | City/state |

Pone orrs SOHS750 | Phone |
I

[ CD’s §17.00 CASSETTES $12.00
Includes shipping & handiing

[F YOU LIKE

COWBOYS & INDIANS,
TREASURES & LEGENDS
IN TEXAS, YOU'LL LOVE

/':V: \
ENCHANTED ROCK . A
o n, DN
MAGAZINE 3k iy ;} <%
'; 1%." - ¢

Subscriptions are [ VA (7 > ":-/.‘

$25 per year 72 P

(12 issues). R % g?-;;
Sample issue $3. A 7d:
Send a check plus ) '/ /"; b

the name(s) & S A

address(es) and
we'll do the rest.

ENCHANTED ROCK MAGAZINE

P.O. BOX 355, LLANO, TX 78643 % 915-247-3708
e-mail: crockmag@texﬁlcs com
website: www.texfiles.com

INDEX TO ADVERTISERS

1. 2.0.0.0.0.0.6.6.6.6.6.6.6.0.0.0.0.0.0.8.

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

ANTIQUES, FURNITURE, ETC.

Blanco Lumber & Hardware, Pg. 12

Caro'ls Cottage, Page 22
Charlie's Store, Page 23

Haas Hand Weaving, Page 15
Jimmy's Antiques, Page 36
Johnson City Antiques, Page11

Main Street Emporium, Page 22

The Side Door, Page 22
Times Ago Collections, Page 11
ART GALLERIES & SUPPLIES
Gallery Of The Hills, Page 12
Riverbend Fine Art, Page 22
AUTOMOTIVE
Magnum Trailer, Page 30
M & O Auto Repair, Page 35
Randy’s Small Engines, Page 30
B&Bs and LODGING
Hill Country Lodging, Page 37
Liberty Hall, Page 6
Luckenbach Inn, Page 33
Peach Tree Inn, Page 13
- Pecan Creek Cottage, Page 33

BUILDERS

Southern Cypress, Pg. 29
CLOTHING

Acme Dry Goods, Page 23
CLUBS & ENTERTAINMENT

Luckenbach, Texas, Page 7
FOOD & FOOD ITEMS

Burger Bar, Page 34

Burnet County BBQ, Page34

Catfish Barge, Page 29

China Kitchen, Page 7

Coopers Bar-B-Q, Page 3

Golden Fried Chicken, Page 3

Hard Scrabble, Page 10

Hill Country BBQ, Page 7

Hill Top Cafe, Page 2

Highlander Restaurant, Page 28

Inman'’s Kitchen, Page 28

Main Street Tea Room, Page 23

Pecan Street Bakery, Page 13

Po Po’s Family Restaurant, Pg. 31.

Santa Fe House, Page 30
Stonewall Chili Pepper Co., Pg. 33

Stonewall Pizzeria, Page 23
Sunset Restaurant, Page 13
Tripple Nickel, Page 28

INSURANCE & HOME SECURITY

Farm Bureau, Page 36
INTERNET SERVICES

CTESC, Page 36

llanotexas.com, Pages 23, 37
JEWELRY & MERCHANDISE

Acme Dry Goods, Page 23

Bargain Books, Page 19

City Jewelry Repair, Page 19

Der Kuchen Laden, Page 6

Dorer Jewelers, Page 15

Halo Jewelry, Page 35
MARINAS & BOAT SV(S.

Bay Marine, Page 8

First Choice Marina, Page 6
PACKAGE STORES

Olen’s Ice Box, Page 7
PERSONAL CARE & SERVICES

Knopp Retirement, Page 35

Merle Norman, Page 23

PRINTERS/PUBLISHERS

Common Cents Printing, Page 14

Enchanted Rock Magazine, Page 38

Festivals of Texas, Page 33

Wheelock Press, Page 31
REAL ESTATE

Horseshoe Bay, Page 6

Frosty Miller, Page 34

Jim Inks Real Estate, Page 31

Mill Creek Ranch, Page 37

Terry Wootan Real Estate, Page 3
RV Parks/Camping

Crabapple Crossing, Page 29

Hitchin Post, Page 14
TOURS/EVENTS

Drag Boat Races, Page 20

Fathers of Texas, Page 38

Fredericksburg Historical Soc., Page 15

Johnson City Market Days, Page 10
Marble Falls Market Day, Page 19
LCRA, Page 39

Llano Chamber, Page 40




Don’t Spend All Weekend
Getting To The Great Outdoors.

ADMIT IT. You really don’t want to spend hours driving for that weekend
outdoor getaway. The good news is you can get away without going far, thanks
to the Lower Colorado River Authority parks. We've spruced up the facilities,
and we’re ready for you to come boat, fish, swim, camp, picnic, or just enjoy

the scenery.

For more information about LCRA’s
parks, the new fee schedule, and the
money-saving Park Entry Passbooks,
call 1-800-776-5272, Ext. 4083.
Ask for a Park Pack.

 GETAWAY

LT =,
PARKS




DEER CAPITAL OF TEXAS

WHERE THE ENTIRE DOWNTOWN AREA IS LISTED ON
THE NATIONAL REGISTER OF HISTORIC PLACES

VISIT OUR WEBSITE AT:
llanochamber.org

SEND US AN E-MAIL AT: &5
llanococ@tstar.net

e Ble e

SEPTEMBER g
": 19 Texas Indian Hobbyist Fall Meet o
25-27 Mack Yates Memorial Roping 3%

OCTOBER
17 9th Annual Heritage Day Festival —A‘:

(ALL DATES ARE SUBJECT TO CHANGE)

an
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BALENDAR OF EVENTS fﬁ,,, ‘i‘ 5&‘ !

'.I 'm.
¢ //

THE LAND OF LEGEND AND LURE g,;

FEATURING.

* Restaurants

> Shops

s Antique Stores

* Museum

« Old Llano Jail

» Lan-Tex Theater

» 18 Hole Golf Course

« 2 RV Parks on the
Llano River

* B&Bs

UMMERGE

e e e e Bt weps S |
700 BESSEMER ST. - 91 5-247- 5354 STOPIN AND(H[(K OUT OUR LIST OF HUNTING LEASL




