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~TERRY WOOTAN
REAL ESTATE

“THE HILL COUNTRY RANCH FINDERS”
e RANCHES * RESIDENTIAL » COMMERCIAL

LLANO & SURROUNDING COUNTY RANCHES

* 25 ACRES—7 miles west of Llano notin a subdivision, great tree  * 532 Acres—Five miles north of Cherokee, Hwy 16 Frontage.
cover...$2.500/Ac Older Ranch House. Hunting, Great Tree Cover. Will Divide.
* 81 ACRES—On running creek. 3Br/2 1/2 Ba. 2 story partial rock  Owner Terms—$1.250/Ac

home with a 3Br/1Ba Mother-in-law wood frame house: newly  *325 Acres—High Hills, Seasonal Creek. Great Tree Cover. 3
remodeled. Freestanding 2 car garage. large horse barn withseedand  Miles from Kinglsnad. Close to Sunrise Beach and Horseshoe
tack room. Lighted roping arcna. great sandy loam soil, Coastaland ~ Bay & Austin. Will Divide. 100 Acre Tracts—$1.895/Ac.
wooded area for great hunting...$320.000.¢ 70 Acres—North of

Llano. Spring fed tank. Mountain Top Views. Nice Bottom Land. COMMERCIAL PROPERTY

Paved Road Frontage—Terms - $2.750/Ac ¢ Downtown LLano.Newly Remodeled Bldg. Great for any
* 3.000 Acres—Half High Fenced. Beautiful Ranch Home. White Type Buss. Call for Details—$120.000

Tail and Exotics. Best Hunting Around. Call for Details + Great Llano Business Location. Hwy 16 Frontage. Just
* 695 Acres—Llano Co. Ranch. Sccluded. Mountain Views. Wet  North of Bridge. Day care now. Perfect for Cafe with out door

Weather Creek. Great Hunting Priced to sell—$900,000 dining. Priced to Sell—$100.000.

COOPERS TERRY WOOTAN

01 d % 91 S-ZE'E')@ER' F.AXBQR19-I2{4ETB3052

506 West Young ¢ Llano, Texas 78643
PIT BAReBe U UE EMAIL: twootan@m,oment.net
HOMHE OF THW BIG CHOP WEB: www.llanotexas.com/wootan

Featured in
TEXAS MONTHLY ¢ 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 briskel lakes six to eight hours, and it fairly
explodes with the robust flavor of meat and smoke.

everything else is fabulous too.” OPEN: 7 DAYS A WEEK
—Texas Monthly 10:30AM to 9:00PM

| DINE IN - TAKE OUT - CATERIN s0sWer i B P e

Llano.Texas 78643

915-247-5113 NOW SERVING CATFISH!
604 WEST YOUNC (WY, 29W) o LLANO, TEXAS 78643 [ $1.00 OFF Touchless Car Wash with $5 purchase J
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ater Billy had more than his share of problems, what

with Lacy organizing his “office” so’s she could find

everything, but leaving him totally disoriented. All

those piles and scraps of paper on the dining room

table, and the notes he had taped to the walls were
geographical landmarks corresponding perfectly to the neu-
ral links in Later Billy's, now addled, brain.

“I'm confused,” he commented to Lacy. “It’s like some-
one stuck an egg beater inside my head gave it a good whirl
and then fried up the whole mess.”

*“I thought you liked omelets?”

-‘And with that Lacy turned and walked back into the
kitchen (which belonged to her in the same way and to the
same degree that the barn belonged to Later Billy). There
was no use pretending, Lacy always got in the last word.
Kicking dirt clods and anything else in his way, he headed
straight for his sanctuary.

All in all, he knew that his writing life, if it was to con-
tinue, would have to be pursued somewhere other than the
dining room. There, in the barn, in a moment of extreme
clarity the solution presented itself and said, “Here [ am!”

Having solved such a momentous problem Later Billy
figured he’d done enough work for one day and decided to
celebrate at the Bar None Bar & Bar-B-Q.

Walking in from the full light of day into the Bar None
was, well, an experience.

“] could see better with my hands covering my eyes,”
Later Billy announced as he entered the windowless bar flail-
ing his arms about like he was blind.

“I wouldn’t mock the blind if | was you,” a voice from
the dark warned.

“I’ve seen the light,” he replied, “and it wasn’t from no
bulb neither—which evidently is in short supply. Set ‘em up
all around,” Later Billy told the Sonny the bartender know-
ing full well, it being so early in the day and all, there couldn’t
be more than two or three customers. The others would fol-
low suit, then more would show up and do likewise. Later
Billy called it “Investment Drinking.”

Anyway, it wasn’t long before he laid out his plan to all
who would listen. He was converting the tack room into an
office. Eversince he’d quit ranching and taken up “the writin’
life” the regulars in the Bar None Bar & Bar-B-Q were about
equally divided on the notion that he was either a genius or a

fool. Seeing as how he had recently traded off his horse and
everything that went with it for Joe Bob’s computer his idea

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

. United States, and is the central core around which the land mass of Texas formed.
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seemed reasonable enough. Then the questions started.

“What about electricity? I thought them chickens been
roostin’ in there? There ain’t enough room in there to cuss a
cat. Don’tcha need a telephone line for your Internet thing-
a-ma-jig? Who's gonna clean up the filth what’s already
there? Have you cleared this with Lacy?”

They coulda gone all day without bringing up Lacy.

On the long ride home made longer by the fact that Later
Billy was driving his “pondering speed” which was around
40 mph, he realized that Lacy, who once waded into Flash
Flood Creek to test the water while he sat in the pickup,
would just as likely help him get set up in the tack room. He
knew she’d do most anything for him, but he’d have to ap-
proach the subject at just the right angle.

That evening at the dinner table Later Billy screwed up
his courage and said, “Honey, I been thinking. If you was to
move your sewing room out to the tack room, | could move
my writin’ in there.”

“Have you lost your mind altogether? If any movin’ is
gonna get done, it’s your writin’, as you call it, that’s goin’
out to the tack room.” :

“Well,” Later Billy said, I ain’t one to argue.”

“Best not.” Lacy commented. (' \S@Mq%&
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Itis a tradition of popular folklore in the Texas Hill Country. that the name of the Llano
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BERTRAM

Jlimmy's Antiques
BLANCO

Blanco Hardware

Hard Scrabble Cafe/Deli

Sunset Restaurant
BUCHANAN DAM

Gallery of the Hills
BURNET

Burnet BBQ

The Riverwalk

The Highlander Restaurant
ENCHANTED ROCK AREA

Crabapple Crossing
FREDERICKSBURG

Peach Tree Inn

Hill Top Cafe
GRANITE SHOALS

The Quarry Liquors

Farmhouse Restaurant
HORSESHOE BAY

LBJ Roadhouse BBQ
INKS LAKE AREA

Hoover Valley Country Store
JOHNSON CITY

Johnson City Antiques
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Acme Dry Goods

Cooper's Bar-B-Q

Hungry Hunter

Inman's Kitchen

Lillie's Antiques

Old Feed Store

Olen's Ice Box

Pinckney's

Stonewall Pizzeria
MARBLE FALLS
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Blue Bonnet Cafe

Carol's Cottage

City Jewelry
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loey Martin Sporting Goods

Santa Fe House
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HILL COUNTRY SUITES, Inc.

Continental Breakfasts and Satellite TV Included
Refrigerator, Microwave, Colfee Maker

Heated Pool and Spa

Phone: 915/247-1090  Fax: 915/247-1324

Toll Free: 1-888-707-1155

609 Bessemer, Llano, Texas 78643

Larry Baker  www.highlandlakes.com/suites  Russ Baker

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

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

CﬂlNA Friday & Saturday

OPEN DAILY

(next to bridge)

Chmﬁe and American Food
Beer and Wine

%mnm

705 dst Street
Marble Falls,
Texas 78654

830-693-2575

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

'OLEN'S ICE BOX
WE SELL FISHING & HUNTING EQUIPMENT
BY THE BOTTLE, CASE, KEG, JUG OR BARREL

CHECK OUR WEEKLY SPECIALS
FOR ALL YOUR PARTY NEEDS

STOP IN & (HECK OUT
OUR LARGE SELECTIONS
& EVERYDAY LOW PRICES!

OPEN MON-SAT 10 A.M.-5 P.M. 915-247-40217
1502 BESSEMER, LLANO, TEXAS 78643
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7 Send letters to
ERock Mag at
4 P.0. Box 358

Llano, TX 786453

or E-mail to
ira@texfiles.com

Good Stuff

I am a subscriber to E-rock and just took a look at the new
web site.Good Stuff! 1 can't tell you how much I enjoy your
magazine. It makes me feel like I'm at home; even though I

- have been living elsewhere in the state for several years now.

I am assuming that the llanotexas server is run by you and |
would like any information you have about pricing for web
hosting services.

I am in the process of designing a web page for a
small antique shop in the Hill Country and feel that Ilanotexas
would be good hostsite for such a small page.

Thank you for your time in advance.

Regards,
Chris Masey

Site Approval

reat looking site! I just posted a message in the Guest

Book. I know there's a lot of blood, sweat and tears in
those pages, and a whole lot of work. Love the cooking section
from Ted Bishop -- he's a trip! I miss working with you but
there I'm still pushing a Texas site here. Hope Pam and I can at
least get down your way (when the weather cools -- if it ever
does!)’

Keep up the great work,
Gerry Barker

Gerry Barker is the former webmaster of Virtual Texan, the website for the Fort
Worth Star Telegram. He currently works for the Dallas Morning News. Ted
Bishop is the Editor/Publisher of the Town Tattler in Electra, Texas.

(& DTV & APPLIANCE, INC.

+ TV Stereo Video» Appliances » Satellte Systems » Whirlpool
+ Kiichenaid + Roper * Mitsubishi+ Sony * RCA + Jennair + Sub Zero
+-Line * Dacor + BOSCH + ASKQ Thermador + Pioneer
SALES & SERVICE

“Your Satisiaction Is Our Concern”
830)693-4222 - Fax: (830)693-5729
1302 Ewy 281 North - Marbie Falls, TX 78654




Nailed
ra, you not only see the big picture, you see the nail it's
hanging on.

Ted Bishop
Watch Jerry Drake

Well, you got another site inseparably connected with Texas
proper in llanotexas.com. Jerry C. Drake's article "Kings of the
Texas Hills, The Elusive Chanas of the Llano Uplift", was a comple-
ment to the site, as well.

Keep an eye on him, | believe he's got more where that one
come from.

Bill Townsley
WOow

Il can say is "wow"!! What a great website!! It really

does bring the essence of ER Magazine to the World
Wide Web. I'm really proud to have a piece of my work as a
part of it. Thanks.

Also, the index of back issues was a good idea. There are
several I need to order!!

Best wishes,
Jerry C. Drake

Welcome, Kent S. Kirkman

Iz ent S. Kirkman joins KXAM-TV 14 as Advertising
Account Executive for the NBC affiliate in the Hill
Country. Mr. Kirkman is no stranger to the Hill
Country area. Prior to joining KXAM-TV 14, he worked for
eight years as the General Manager of KHLB AM-FM Radio
in Burnet, Texas. Kent started his broadcast radio career in
Dallas after graduating from TCU in 1984. “I’ve worked in
every facet of the radio business and I am looking forward to
the opportunities and challenges that television in the Hill
Country pose. KXAM-TV 14 is a great station, committed to
the communities it serves. Our business owners have wanted
to advertise on KXAM-TV 14 ever since it signed on nearly
eight years ago. Now they can,” commented Kirkman.

KXAM-TV 14 signed on the air in September of 1991 and
has been simulcasting KXAN-TV 36 programming and
provides local Hill Country news updates to viewers in Llano,
Burnet, Blanco, Gillespie, Mason, San Saba and L.ampasas
counties.

If you are interested in advertising on KXAM-TV 14 you
can reach Kent at (830)798-9911.

2. 808, 800 A2
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Highlander Restaurant

BEST STEAKS IN TEXAS S
PRIVATE CLUB * MEMBERSHIP AVAILA
POOL + SUFFLE BOARD * DARTS * BIG SCREEN TV

Hours: Mon.-Thurs.:6:30-9:30£m *
Fri, & Sat.; 6:30-10 pm. * Sunday 6:30-9pm

512-756-7401
401 BUCHANAN DRIVE * BURNET TX 7

8611

BROTHERS BAR'B'Q,

“"SMALL PLACE WITH A BIG TASTE"

Mon, Thurs & Sun 10-7 “CATERING
on, 1aurs un N '
Fri & Sat 10-8 ) AT IT?
Closed Wed * Tues 10-3 BEST

TEXAS BAR-B-Q AT ITS FINEST
915-247-3003 + 405 W. YOUNG + LLANO, TEXAS 78643

Liberty Hall

Historic Guest Haus by l Lake * Bed & Breakfast

[ Historic home of: General (C5.AL) Adam Rankin jchnson 1887 » Liberty Hall 1887
* George & “Bardie” Harwood Home 1919-1935 » Bill & Eunice Wall Home 19+46-1998
Elegant One & T wo-reom Suites
o Privale Baths © Lovely Family Parlour « Continental Breakfast  RCA 150-channel
Digital Satellite TV & Stereo System * All rooms decoratedin the late 1800s
Rooms overlook Lake Marble Falls
Call for Reseroations: 830-693-4518 + 1-800-232-4469 o1 drop by
119 Avenue G, #103 « Marble Falls, Texas 78654
Webpage: waw.marblefallstexas.com

2

Homemade
lce Cream

We Cater
Special Events

LBJ

ROADHOUSE ... ...

excellent smoked
meats for Lunch
& Dinner.

By reservation

Sum]ug-'l‘lulryluy we OHEI‘ SHIOLCJ

am. - 8 pam. W
- W qem ~ Dem Sallllo“ al\(l Olllel‘
l'rilluu & Suiunlnu

a9 pa. Culinarg (leligllls.
4901 RR 2147 0neBlock Wes! of Marty Mctys  830-598-7777
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JUPITER’S STAIR

by Cork Morris
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“The combination isn’t working,” I said, rattling the padlock in
frustration. “It’s been changed.”

“I thought you said no one ever came up here.”

“No. I said I didn’t think any one came here. Can’t you
shoot the lock?” I smiled, hopefully.

She didn’t figure that deserved a response.

I shrugged, and looked up at the ten foot gate. The gate was -

shorter than the fence that disappeared in the distance, in both
directions. It also had the least amount of barb wire. | reached
up to start the climb over. .

“I can shoot you, sir. That’s trespassing.” She had a very
strong grip for a small woman.

“Don’t you want to see it?”

“See what?”

“The top-secret laboratory.”

“Oh, Lord. That’s why my partner said to meet you here.”
Though her foot didn’t move, I could tell she was mentally tap-

ping it. “Despite what you may have heard,” she said with hard
learned patience, “entering, would require a federal warrant or
probable cause that a crime has been committed, or that a dan-
ger...”

“Ah-ha,” | shouted. “Danger to the public.”

The infamous raised eyebrow.. “Convince me.”

“It’s a long story.”

She pulled a bottle of water from her voluminous dark coat
and sat on a rock. “Convince me.”

Though it was only May, El Nino had turned the Hill Coun-
try of Texas into an inferno. | had no desire to sit on this side of
the gate, when | knew there was shade on the other side. Add to
that, we were standing on the same granite formation that in-
cluded Enchanted Rock: arguably the largest heat-sink in the
galaxy. I had to intrigue her quickly.

“Have you ever heard of Kenneth Shoulders?”

“Sounds familiar, actually.”

“How about Harold Putoff?’ . .

Eyebrows up. “Physicist! | have a textbook of his on
lasers...oh, Lord.”

“What?”

“Dr. Putoff also did some work for the government on ESP.
My partner should be here soon, | guess. That’s his field of
interest.”

“Well, that’s not what this is about. It’s about producing
usable electricity from lightning.”

“Was Ben Franklin here, too?”

S

Embedded in granite .
on Bullhead Mountain in Llano County,
a, riddle, wrapped in a paradox,
and sealed in an enigma stands
as mute testimony to a drearmn abandoned.
It was the perfect assignment for Cork Morris.

ere, | know, was the rub. As one stands in an incred-
ibly remote and harsh terrain, with only the occa-
sional contrail to tell you that you haven’t fallen off

" the ends of the earth, it is difficult to bring up quan-
tum mechanics and sell it.

One must build a stairway, each step taking you further from
the rugged, spiritual; yet solid reality of Central Texas granite, to
the more visionary and unseeable world of physics.

. Yet, the facility perched atop Bullhead Mountain, was just
that. A vision. An incomplete dream of some very smart and
powerful people.

If you come upon ancient ruins, like Chaco Canyon or the
pyramid complex at Giza, you instantly ask: Who did this, how
did they do it and why did they stop. The same is true of the
more modemn ruins at Bullhead. With the help of my two friends
from the basement of the FBI building, | knew I could find out.

It began in the late 1980s, when Kenneth Shoulders, with a
million dollar grant
from the Jupiter Toy
Company, (huh? You
ask. I’ll come back to
that) went looking for
a secure and remote lo-
cation to look into the
feasibility of con-
densed charge technol-
ogy.

In brief, (I am
physics-ly impaired,
but I'll try) condensed
charge theoreticists be-
lieve that lightning is
composed of particles,
called by Dr. Shoul-
ders; “EV’s”. These EV’s, when compressed into clusters a mil-
lionth of a meter in diameter would contain an incredible amount
of electric energy which could power many incredibly small de-
vices, or, I guess, one incredibly big one.

If you were a “gear head”, as a teenager, there was a great
little trick you could play on your un-gear headed friends. There
was, in the ignition systems of most pre-1970’s cars, a tiny de-
vice called a condenser which sent an instant, powerful charge
through the spark plugs that would ignite the gasoline in the cyl-
inders; blah, blah, blah. If you held this thing with insulated
pliers you could charge it from a working spark plug wire and
toss it to the unsuspecting. They would see God in their pain,
but be really unharmed because it had volts, but no amps. EV
clusters are a similar theory.

The problem comes when you try to keep these like-charged
EV’s in a cluster. As we should all know from high school sci-
ence (if you didn’t spend all your time in auto shop) like electri-
cal charges repel each other, so theoretically EV clusters are im-
possible.

So here comes Dr. Putoff and a little seen quantum event
called the Casimir Effect. To whit: If EV’s, from say—light-
ning—were injected between two dense metal plates and sub-
jected to a powerful electromagnetic vacuum, the pressure of the
vacuum would overcome the natural electric reaction to repel.
You would have within these clusters, millions of particles vi-
brating at nearly the speed of light. Just what sort of box one
would put these scary little dudes in, I do not know, but that was
their plan and installation of the equipment was begun.
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She stood up quickly, and tossed me the water bottle. Look-

ing somewhat like “The Shadow™ in her coat she lithely scam-

ered up one side of the gate and down the other. Looking some-
what like “The Incredible Hulk™, I followed.

The gravel road quickly deteriorated into a rutted track as it
tilted upward. There were scars of bulldozers and demolition in
the surrounding granite, but erosive wear was beginning to smooth
all the wounded surfaces.

She pointed to our right. “What'’s all that?”

“Building material. Adobe brick and clay roofing tile.” 1
sauntered that way. There were stacks of the stuft.

“That clay tile is very popular all over the southwest.”

“Yes, it is, except...” | flipped over one of the tiles. Printed
in raised letters was the device, “Tuile de France’. “These were
imported from France.”

Her lips puckered to say—why would they import them to
the terra cotta center of the world—but she was not about to
deign to ask me a question. We continued up the road.

It widened a little, more construction scar evident.

“This was the Helipad.” Rock and debris had been cleared
to about a thirty vard circle. Gravel base material had been
brought in to level it all, but grasses and wildflowers had el-
egantly begun to take it back.

“Dr. Shoulders was a helicopter pilot, too,” | offered.

Not impressed.

The road tilted further and running water had rutted it unus-
able to all but foot traffic. Afier another few minutes of huffing
we reached an intersection.

She looked at me. and raised the eyebrow again.

NAILHBAD SPUR Co.
& LEATHER WORKS

o 2 Tour Gomplete
* i@ Saddle and Tack
Headquarters

Finely Cruﬂed Knives by Moore Maker of Matador, Texas
Circle ¥ Saddles & Tack » Order Your frankoma Pottery Herel!
Western Jewelry by »Crumrine »Circle ¥ »Langers Black Hills Silver

NOW TAKING ORDERS FOR CHRISTMAS DELIVERY
ON T0P QUALITY SPURS!

OPEN MON-SAT 9 a.m. til 5 p.m.

. 915-247-2589
305 BESSEMER, LLANO (across the street from the museum)
1997 and 1998 ADADEMY OF WESTERN ARTIST TOP 10 SPUR MAKER
CHARLES WENDT - MAKER

www.nailheadspur.com
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“Well,” I answered, “to the left is the machine shop. Up that
grade to the right are the labs.”

While she decided on our route, I absently kicked a stone.
It thudded hollowly against it’s target. It had once been buried
under the road, but the infrequent, though heavy, rains had ex-
posed it.

Eyebrow.

“EMT electrical conduit. Non-metallic.”

She scanned the surrounding rocks and began to pick out
the light grey tubing from the darker grey of the granite. It wove
over, under, and around the great boulders that surrounded us. It
was everywhere, like threads of a web. She began to follow it
toward the machine shop.

“What’s the white pipe?”

“Fluid. Water, I hope, The little stuff is supply, the
bigger stuft is drainage.”

| gestured at a series of man-made depressions that bordered
the road.

“These seem to be some sort of storage ponds. See how the
supply pipes seem to end, or start, at them.” She nodded, n b-
bling.

“Up there,” | pointed up the face of the mountain itself, where
the conduit darted among the boulders. “Those little sheds are
full of electrical transformers.”

We had reached the shop. She peeked through a window. It
was disappointedly empty. One almost might say immaculately
empty.

“Where’s the equipment?”

“Auctioned off, when they shut down. The locals got most
of it. Like new condition..”

She turned abruptly and headed down the road toward the
labs. I found myself hard pressed to keep up with her, but I had
to see her next reaction. The piping that went up the steep grade
was the only thing that might suggest that a road had been there.
It had been blasted out of the granite. Attimes the edges were so
tall that it was almost like a tunnel. Finally she saw the tile roof,
the adobe-like concrete block, and, as we crested the top, the
solid granite outcropping into which it was built.

The building was about forty by sixty and sixteen or so feet
at the peak. [t’s straight eaves and square edges seemed incon-
gruent with the smoothness of the mountain around it.

“It looks like a Howard Johnson’s restaurant,” she said lowly.

“Church’s Chicken.”

“Pardon me?”

“Ifit looks like any restaurant, it better be Church’s Chicken,
because they paid for it.”

“No Way.”

“Way.” She was hooked in the story now.

George W. Church founded his chicken empire in San An-
tonio in 1952. By 1968, George Jr. (Bill, to his friends) had
expanded it nationally. In 1969 the Church’s were bought out.

Now Bill, was an amateur scientist and interested in science
in general. He wasn’t so much interested in marketing products
of technology, but more in seeing what technology could do. He
formed a company called Jupiter Toy in 1974. (Just what little
inside joke that name is about would be interesting to know. |
don’t.)

Jupiter Toy still exists in a corporate way (according to the
Attorney General of the State of Texas). They have officers and
addresses, etc., but nobody’s answering the phones.

A subsidiary of Jupiter Toy, was Jupiter Technology, under
which the Bullhead project fell. They were based in Austin in



* %% HISTORIC LLANO

Buttery Hardware Co.

Lumber & Building Materials

Mon-Fri 8 -5:30
Sat 8-5
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;nlun I 1 T ) TTERY FAR WA RE) [ﬁ VISA+MC
.. Discover
AT PRI

Serving the Texas Hardware,
Plumbing, Electric and Ranching
needs since 1900.

We're in the
lumber business!!

201 West Main - Llano, Txk
(915) 247-4141

Main Street Tea Room

and Jeanie's Desserts

- Home of our farmous
Llano River Bottom Pie

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

0915-247-4561
111 West Main Street ¢ Llano, Texas 78643

PIZZERIA & GRILL
101 WEST MAIN « LLANO, TEXAS 78643

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

@meoe )

Stoxe.

NEW FURNITURE &
APFLIANCES
Iy We Finance, Deliver &
Service What We Sell
Complete Home
= Furnishings & Gifts
Headquarters for the Highland Lakes “Since 1936

@ Broyhill
CHROMCRAFT

DIXIE =
LAZDOY E]
=3

RECKON OLE CHARLIE \ =
HAS THE BEST DEALS

YOU'LL FIND ANYWHERE!

800-880-1912
818 FORD-DOWNTOWN LLANO

Pa/c;Eaﬁ-(ﬁe

TACK N’ TEMPTATIONS
..Under the Black Horse on Historic Llano Square

(X)VERING THE HORSEMAN'S NEEDS:
Ortho-Flex & Frontier Saddles * Maytex Wool Saddle Blankets
* Bits, Reins, Bridles & Halters (Will trade up saddles & tack)

Plus Fine Gift ltems & Home Furnishings ¢ Montana,
Crumrine & Elk Creek Jewelry » Longhorn, American West, and
Bar None Cowpgirl/Cowboy Hardware Fashions.

915/247-2206
729 FORD STREET ¢ LLANO, TEXAS 78643
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1612 Highway 281 North « Marble Falls, Texas 78654
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& CITY JEWELRY REPAIR 9"

Steve McCoy - Owner/Jeweler

830-693-8333

« Platinum * Watch Repair * Casting
*10k gold * Chain Repair * Plateing
» 14k gold * Stone Repair Work
» Stone Setting * Restringing Pearls < Engraving
* Ring Sizing

W Satino Gpa

Cypress The "Wood Eternal"
i Always wanted
a Log Home?

come truel

Make your dream

MODEL HOME SHOWN
BY APPOINTMENT
Charlie Flack
915/388-68743

the late 80’s and early 90’s, but their corporate stuff has expired.

They got their grant of a million dollars, and promptly be-
gan to spend it. Several fellows in Llano and the surrounding
area worked up at Bullhead for several years, building the roads
and structures that remain. Beside the machine shop and the
main lab, there is an incomplete lab building. In all, it seems
quite surreal, as if a construction crew would be arriving soon to
finish up. The materials are there, reinforcing rods jut from the
walls, empty conduit waits for wire to be snaked through it...

“Some one takes care of this place on a regular basis.” Her
breath fogged up the lab window she was peering through.

“What makes you say that?”

“This place is spotless. There isn’t even dust on the floor.
It’s the same with the machine shop.”

This really hadn’t occurred to me, and the thought of the
sort of person who would mop floors in limbo (named Igor, of
course) didn’t really appeal to me.

A shadow leered over us where we stood at the front of the
building. | remained motionless, but readied myself for the in-
minent death blow.

“There you are,” she said petulantly. “Have you seen all
this?’

He nodded. *“The coolest thing is up here, though.” He
gestured over his shoulder, up the mountain.

How those two could walk around in trenchcoats and suits
in this heat was beyond me.

He led the way up the dome of Bullhead’s *‘back”. We passed
more conduit and transformer sheds, but gradually they ended in
anticlimactic empty tubes.

We wended our way through crevices and cave’s of boul-
ders to a cramped defile [ed. note: any narrow valley or moun-

Burnet Fall Festival

on the Historic Square in Burnet

%
o

OCTOBER 1yTH 1998
10 A.M. TO 5 P.M.

An Arts and Crafts Affair €7

with Live Music throughout the day!

The Best Little Destination in Texas

The Hill Country Flyer Steam train will roll in

Saturday at 12:00 p.m. with lots and lots of shoppers!
Juried Craft Show (pictures required)

We are seeking quality Arts and Crafts Vendors, and

Food vendores to sell their wares at our Festival

Vendor Spaces Available: * Arts and Crafts « Food

For vendor Information please call

512/756-8857 or 512/756-2639

Call the Burnet Chamber of Commerce for event
and accommodation information at
512/756-4297 or Fax 512/756-2548
Bumet Merchants Association and the Bumet Chamber of Commerce

703 Buchanan Drive + Bumet, Texas 78611

UPUMPKIN STREET
FESTIVAL

BURNET, TEXAS

/ SATURDAY, OCTOBER $1ST
FROM 12 NOON TO 5 P.M,

* PARADE WITH THE ARRIVAL OF
THE GREAT PUMPKIN
* COSTUME CONTEST
* GUNFIGHTER’S SHOOTOUT
* ARRIVAL OF THE HILL COUNTRY FLYER
STEAM TRAIN
SPONSORED BY THE BURNET CHAMBER OF COMMERCE
BURNET, TEXAS

512/756-4297
WEST ON HWY 29 OFF IH 35 AT GEORGETOWN
40 MINS. TO BURNET

e
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tain pass]. A stairway of massive beamwork began at the far end
and disappeared upwards. Though stoutly built, it had been there
for some time, and the weather had been working as it had all
over the complex. Nevertheless, we began the climb. [t shiv-
ered and creaked under our weight. At intervals it was cabled
into the rock itself.

A few steps from the top of the stairway, the Hill Country
unfolded itself in front of us. Buzzards watched the interlopers
from their roost only yards away. Seemingly touchable, En-
chanted Rock loomed to the south. Though 200 fcet shorter than
the Rock, at 1625 feet, Bullhead Mountain seemed to tower over
everything in sight. But for the haze of Mexican smoke. one
might see a dozen Texas’ counties. A one million dollar stair-
way. Fitting for a vision.

“What do you have there?” He asked me.

“A compass,” | said innocently.

He walked over to look at it, as did she. It pointed firmly
north.

He smiled and nodded to me.

“What?"” she asked, clearly fed up with me.

He took the podium. “Llano County is almost all iron ore.
You can’treally get a compass to do much more than spin around
here. Except on top of this rock, and that one over there.”

They turned to go.

“Funny you should mention that, Mulder.” [ said. Did you
ever hear about the Department of Defenses’ plan to turn En-
chanted Rock into a sonar beacon for U. S. Navy submarines:”

“Oh, Lord,” she said.

401 SOUTH WASHINGTON,
FREDERICKSBURG;
TEXAS 78624

BURNET COUNTY BARBEQUE
& CENTRAL TEXAS CATERING

'(\ : _t oA
>z @ REAL PIT COOKED BAR-B-QUE
N3

)
i WE PUT THE HEAT TO THE MEAT

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

LLANO'S OWN

SeADA@LE

FRIDAY- All You Can Eat Catfish. Includes all the delicious catfish
you can eat, along with hushpuppies, french fries, homemade beans,
tarter sauce, and homebaked peach cobbler with ice cream.
ALL FOR ONLY- $7.95 + Tax * CARRYOUT- $6.95 + Tax
Burgers ¢ Mexican Food ¢ Salads * and the BEST Chicken Fried Steak
in the Hill Country. « DRIVE THROUGH SERVICE
Open: 10:00AM - 9:00PM Monday-Saturday
608 Bessemer (Hwy 16/71 North) * Llano, Texas 78643 * (915) 247-4660

PEACH TREE INN

RESERVATIONS:
1-800-843-4666
830-997-2117

o 3

To e

NEW FOR '97: Ten secluded cottage units

g A BT O D S with kitchen & fireplaces. Call for rates.
° o From
CLASSIC MOTOR COURT: Quiet - Clean - Quaint 10 S04
acilities include cottages around a manicured courtyard and picnic area with huge ° +TAX
Pecan shade trees, Victorian lights, park benches, and a water fall. Enjoy our beautiful Sunday thru Thursday

pool, playground and horseshoes. Accommodations include phones, remote TV and covered = o & every effort for youcsiay
parRing. Free Morning Coffee & Juice, plus Sweet Rolls Fresh from Andy's Diner.

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

1o be as pleasant and memorable as possible.
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KINGS OF THE TEXAS$ HILLS$S

THE ELUSIVE CHANAS
OF THE LLANO UIPLIFT

BY JERRY €. DRAKE

It is a tradition of popular folklore in the Texas Hill Country that the name of the Liano River was derived from a little-
Known Indian tribe called the Chanas. Not very much is Known about the Chanas as a culture. Time has chosen to forget
this once proud people, leaving us with only a few passing memories recorded in rare and ancient texts. But the Chanas were
very real... a [iving chapter of Texas history who's story deserves to be told. Who were these elusive people, these former
/{z’rys of the Texas Hills?

TR
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f'you go to most any guidebook on North American Indian

tribes, you will probably not find a listing under the name

Chanas. Most historians and anthropologists know this

tribe as the Sana or Zana people. However, the name of

the tribe was pronounced "Chanas". The Spanish and

French travelers who explored Central Texas in the 17th
and 18th centuries used numerous variations on the spelling of
the tribe's name, but we can be sure that they were all referring to
the same group of Indians.

It is quite likely that the Llano River really did get its name
from the Chanas people. The word llano, in Spanish, has a very
specific meaning: plain. Anyone who has ever driven through
the Riley Mountains, in the heart of the Llano Uplift, can tell you
that the Llano River certainly does not flow through a plain! Some
historians disagree that the Llano River was named for the Chanas,
as it has often been assumed that these people.tended to inhabit
an area further south and east than the Llano country. However,
the Chanas appear to have becen a wandering people, roaming
across the hills and arroyos of Central and South Central Texas,
following the diminishing herds of bison. As well, population
pressures from the invasion of the larger Lipan-Apache and Co-
manche tribes in the Llano Uplift more than likely pushed the
Chanas people permanently out of the region by the early to
middle 1700's.

It was sometime shortly after the year 1716 that the
Llano River first became known as the Rio de los Chanes. In
1756, when Bernardo de Miranda y Flores entered the Hill Coun-
try in search of the fabled Los Almagres Mine (later known in
legend as the San Saba Mine) he referred to this river as the Rio
de los Chanas. By 1789 it was known as the Yanes, then in 1796
as the Llanes, and finally by 1808 it had received the name LI-
anos. However, the region was traveled infrequently and some
explorers were referring to it as the Rio de los Llanos as early as
1772 and as the Rio de los Chanas as late as 1796. It is important
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to remember that the word llano, in Spanish, is pronounced "va-
no". With this in mind it is easier to-understand how the river,
and the modern city and county, all received their name.

The Chanas people were a sub-group of the Indian tribe
that would be known, by the close of the 18th century, as the
Tonkawa. In order to understand the culture of the Chanas people
one must look to what we know of the Tonkawas for guidance It
is believed that the Chanas spoke a variation of the same lun-
guage used by the Tonkawas in more recent times. This language
is largely unrelated to any of the others found in the area of Cen-
tral and South Central Texas. At least one prominent historian
believes that this language is akin to that of the Coahuiltecans, a
larger tribe who lived further south on the Texas Gulf Coast.
However, as we have a limited knowledge of the Coahuiltecan
language, this theory is little more than a guess. It has been sug-
gested, as well, that the Tonkawa languages are related to the
Hokan linguistic family found on the Pacific Coast. It is for this
reason, among others, that the Chanas and their other pre-Ton-
kawa Kin are believed to be the direct descendents of some of the
earliest people to enter the New World from Asia. In view of one

Tonkawa myth, which states that the ancestors of the tribe were

separated, in long ages past, from another group of mystericus
kindred that lived "on the other side of the big water" further
south, this is a compelling idea. Who were these kindred, known
as the Yakwal or "Drifted People"? Perhaps they were the Az-
tecs or Toltecs, or perhaps a race of people even more anciert.

Europeans first encountered the Chanas in the year 1690 when
Father Damian Massenet discovered a band ofthem living, along
with some other Tonkawa groups, about 25 miles northeast of
San Antonio in the vicinity of a streambed known as the Arroyo
del Cibolo. The homeland of these peoples was referred to by
the Coahuiltecans as Xoloton, and as Bata Coniquiyoqui by the
tribes of the east. The significance of these names have long since
been lost to history.

L —



While the Chanas seem to have been a relatively peaceful
people, who got along quite well with the Spanish invaders, it is
interesting to note that they did not seem to be on good terms
with everyone. In 1716 Domingo Ramon reported that the Chanas
were considered to be enemies of the Tejas people. The Tejas
are the tribe of Indians from whom the state of Texas gets its
name—and they were famous during Spanish Colonial days (or
their friendliness.

The Chanas built up a rather close relationship with the Span-
ish. In [ 721, it was delegates from the Chanas tribe who reported
on Louis Juchereau de Saint Denis' activities in Texas. Saint Denis
was the French commandant of Natchitoches in Louisiana. He
had called a meeting of thirty of the most prominent regional

Indian tribes just a few miles away from San Antonio. When the
Marqués de San Miguel de

Aguayo passed through San
Antonio, shortly thereafter, he
gave the Chanas presents as a
reward for providing this valu-
able information regarding a
possible threat. Aguayo also re-
ported that, at the time, many
of the Chanas were living in the
arca of what is modern day San
Marcos.

By the year 1740 members
of the Chanas tribe had begun
to take up residence in San An-
tonio. They chose as their home
what would become the most
famous mission complex in all
the United States: Mission San
Antonio de Valero, better
known as the Alamo. It is re-
ported that many of these
Chanas people had been min-
gling and intermarrying with
other Tonkawa bands before
entering into mission life. Up
until around the year 1749 the
Chanas continued to drift into the Valero. By 1793 the Chanas
were listed as one of the most prominent tribes at the mission.
They are referred to in the mission records under the name "Zana",
but these are none other than the Chanas.

By the time Spanish rule ended on this continent the Chanas
were known collectively, along with other bands who shared their
culture, as the Tonkawa tribe. The word Tonkawa, itself, is a
Waco word that simply means "they all stay together”. The
Tonkawas rcferred to themselves as the Tickanwatic or
Titskanwatitch, which means something like "the most human of
the People". It seems that pressure from other tribes, namely the
Comanches and Lipan-Apaches, along with decimation of the
bison herds and a decreased population due to European dis-
cases, created a need for these tribes to form a more intimate
alliance. Not all of the Chanas culture seems to have faded with
the organization of the larger Tonkawa tribe, however. The
Tonkawas utilized a system of totemic kinship. That is to say,
they organized themselves into clans based on descendency from
some mythical creature or other legacy. One of these clans was
the Sanux. It is quite likely that Sanux is simply a variation on
the Chanas-Sana-Zana theme, and that the members of this clan
were the direct descendents of the Chanas people.

The descendents of the Chanas people, as members of the
Tonkawa tribe, went on to blaze a colorful trail in the annals of
Texas history. The Tonkawa were noted ritualistic cannibals. They
performed several ceremonies in which they consumed the bod-
ies of conquered enemies. They also venerated the scalp of the
fallen victims as especially prized trophies.

Although fewer in numbers than many of the other Texas tribes,
the Tonkawas were able to distinguish themselves in battle. Some
of them even fought on the side of the Texas forces during the
Mexican War of the 1840's. As well, Tonkawas were noted In-
dian scouts for the United States military throughout the latter
19th century. Many Tonkawas chose to live in the vicinity of
Federal installations during this time period.

In 1859 about 245 Tonkawa were relocated to Fort Cobb in
Indian Territory (Oklahoma).
They were sent to live on the
Wichita Reserve along with
several other unrelated tribes.
Sadly, in 1862, many of these
Tonkawas were murdered by
other tribes during what has
come to be known as the "Great
Massacre". After this wholesale
decimation of the tribe, many
Tonkawas wandered through-
out Texas, some choosing to
settle at Fort Belknap. The
Tonkawas had mingled heavily
with the Lipan-Apaches since
about 1820, and the group at
Fort Belknap was a mixture of
these two tribes. Finally they
were assigned their own reser-
vation lands in northeastern
Oklahoma in 1884. They settled
there, establishing a governing
body and other social systems
common to self-determinate
reservation life. However, the
tribe was but a mere shadow of
its former self. Descendents of the tribe are still active in the
community of Tonkawa, in Kay County, Oklahoma, namely
through the Tonkawa Tribal Committee. As well, a separate band
of "Great Massacre" survivor descendents was reported living
north of Sabinas, Mexico in 1927. However, this author has been
unable to determine the present-day status of these people.

It has been estimated that as many as 40,000 Texans living
today can trace their ancestry to the Tonkawa tribe. Needless to
say, this is a diffused mix of people, most of whom are more
Anglo or Hispanic than Tonkawa. This author is one such de-
scendant, tracing ancestry from the Lipan-Tonkawa mix. So in
essence, the legacy of the Chanas people, as well as the other
members of the Tonkawa tribe, lives on in many of us today. Our
Xoloton or Bata Coniquiyoqui--our homeland--may very well
lie somewhere deep within the Texas Hills. If you feel an espe-
cial kinship to the grandeur and beauty of that place then, just
maybe, the spirit of the Chanas lives on within you too.
Dedication: This article is warmly dedicated to Gary and Eric of the
Dabbs Railroad Hotel, Llano, Texas, and to the brothers and sisters of
the Titskanwatitch Tribe of Texas. '
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PART TWO OF TWO

THE HISTORY OF

BLANCO

COUNTY

BY\\JEAN COX STANI.E‘I

he first school in Blanco County was a log
house in Pittsburg, near the present town of
Blanco. Shortly after this, a number of other
schools were opened in the county. One stu-
dent described her early schooling in this way;
*I sat on a split log with my feet on a dirt floor.
The windows were constructed so that when
the tops were opened they could be used as
desks. When the windows were closed, logs the length of the
building held the shutters in place as a protection against the
Indians.”

Some of the early schools had ten month terms. Others
were open for a full year with a tuition for each student. The
Blanco High School charter was granted in 1874. By 1880 there
were four teachers living in Blanco.

I attended the Mountain View School as well as my
brothers and sisters from grades one through seven. One year
we had no teacher for the Mountain View School and the stu-
dents went out to the Flat Creek School, some three miles from
our home. 1 was allowed to skip school that year since the dis-
tance was too great for me to walk. I attended part time if it was
convenient for someone to take me.

Newspapers were important to the pioneers. The French
historian Alexis de Tocqueville marveled that “Every frontiers-
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man seemed to live with an axe in on hand and a newspaper in
the other.” He said; “Many of the early pioneers lived worse
than peasants but did not think as one.”

One of the earliest news sources was a Blanco County
weekly, The Stinging Bee. [t was hand printed between the years
1860 and 1870 by a man named Harrison. In it he told “...the
truth and nothing but the truth.” He read this paper to a crowd
who gathered on the square on Saturday mornings. After the
reading, some men were afraid to go home because their ex-
cesses were exposed.

In 1857, eleven Masons living in the Blanco area met
and organized Twin Sisters Lodge #216 and named it Ancicnt
True and Accepted Masons. It met at Hodges Mill on Curry’s
Creek in Comal County. In those days, the meetings were held
on or near a full moon. Without headlights on their buggies, the
members had to make use of the available light on their return
home. )

Blanco County has a unique settlement several miles
east of the town of Blanco. Peyton Colony is off Ranch Road
2325. It was founded about 1870 for former slaves. Many of the
people living in the colony came from the Luling-Lockhart cot-
ton area. In 1996, a number of families continue to live in this
colony.

Our family had friendly ties with several of these fanui-




lies. Isadore Upshaw, a woman living in the colony, was work-
ing for my parents when my father dicd. She continued to be
thoughtful and caring of my mother for many years. Isadore
visited with mother when she was in the rest home in New Braun-
fels.

The first automobile came to Blanco around 1912. My
mother told of sccing her first one as a high school student in
Blanco. She said people ran out of their business’ to take a look.
One article | found about the first car is told by a car owner’s
daughter. She said her father had to spank her to make her go to
see the car. She probably felt about the car as we would now if a
space ship was landing in our arca.

What I remember about the carly cars is that they had
running boards that you stepped on to get into the car. The open
cars were very cold in the winter months. We had an aunt and
uncle and their family who visited us from San Marcos. When
they prepared to leave we heated bricks for them to put their feet
on so they would not get too cold.

Flat tires were a common thing. Car owners had to
carry a cold patch kit along in order to {ix the tires. The cars had
to be cranked to start them. This meant getting in front of the
car, putting the crank into the crankshaft end and turning the
crank until the motor started.

Another thing remembered is that cars had no direction
indicators. To let another driver know what you were going to
do, it was necessary to hold your hand and arm out the window.
Then you put your arm up, down or straight to give your signal.
This was a common practice up through the early or middle
1950’s.

The horse and wagon or buggy were still being used in
our area as a means of transportation until about 1935. As chil-
dren, we used a wagon team or walked to the places which we
might go. We did have a car but were not old enough to drive.
Our mother never learned to drive.

World War | began for our country in 1917. Men from
Blanco County came to its aid. For some, it would be the adven-
ture of a lifetime. For others, their last adventure.

My father had recently married and was not one of the
first to be called. He was in defense work. | have heard him tell
of a very bad flu epidemic at that time. Many people died. He
felt lucky that he survived. He would have been next to be called
when the war ended.

One story that I was told recently is that he was called
up, issued a uniform and turned in the uniform the next day. The
war had ended without him.

People who had telephones in the early part of the 20th
century found these devices useful in getting messages to family
and friends. They were also the perfect tool for eavesdropping
on gossip. Everyone was on a party line. There was a crank box
on the wall. Every ring could be heard and that was the time to
lift the receiver off the hook to find out who called and what they
had to say. Everyone had a different ring. This was a “code”.

| remember a time when we had no phone, but our neigh-
bor across the field did. When someone wanted to get a message

to us, he would ring our neighbor. The neighbor then called us
to the phone or to come for the message. :

Molasses making may not seem a very important de-
velopment in the Hill Country. It is a memory that stays with me
very vividly. We had a molasses mill and vat on our place. We
used it for our own purpose and for neighbors who did not have
the equipment. These neighbors brought their cane to be pressed
and the juice cooked and made into molasses.

\711 1857, eleven Masons
/}'vz'ny in the SB_fanco area

mef and oryanz'zecf Swin
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Light on their refurn fome.

Some farms had tractors to power their mills. At our
place we had a horse that was hitched to a pole and driven round
and round to keep the mill going so that the juice could be pressed
out of the cane.

Electricity did not come to the rural Hill Country until
1939, and later than that in remote areas of Blanco and Comal
Counties. It is hard to describe what a difference it made in the
average person’s life. Now people had electric pumps for water
wells and power for washing machines and radios. On the radio
you could get hooked on Maw Perkins, an early day soap opera.
They advertised soap—hence the name *‘soap opera”.

Now, the women could have electric irons. No more
“sad irons”. Ironing was one of the chores my mother did which
took time and hard work. The irons had to be heated on a wood
stove. Often the irons got soot on them and this could be trans-
ferred to the clothes. In turn the clothes had to be rewashed. My
mother kept several heavy irons on the stove so that one would
always be hot. She had the habit of putting her finger to her
tongue and then putting her finger on the iron to test its heat. My
oldest sister saw her do this, misunderstood the procedure and
stuck her tongue on the iron. Ouch!

Mother and my brother Curtis were interviewed by
Robert Caro, who wrote the book The Years Of Lyndon Johnson:
The Path To Power. An excerpt appeared in Readers Digest.
One of the last paragraphs in the excerpt tells something about
the “Three Hundred Men” who brought the Hill Country into the
20th century. My brother Curtis could tell stories about this de-
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NEW OWNERSHIP: KENNETH & KIMBERLY CHAPMAN

FRIDAY

BTG SATURDAY
ALL YOU CAN PERVHEIS ”:IGB
EAT CATFISH

DINNER  ( RESTAURANT « BAR + CATERING )  DINNER

ON THE SQUARE

HOURS: Sun: 7am-9pm + Mon. 9am-9pm = Tues Closed
*+ Wed & Thurs. 9am-9pm = Fri 9 am-10 pm = Sat 7am-10 pm

~ PHONE: 830-833.5776 « 419 3rd STREET + BLANCO, TEXAS 78606
+ SOUPS

g
\\\
* SALADS

+ SANDWICHES

* QUALITY BAKED GOODS
¢ FRESH COFFEE

* ESPRESSO

Nan Hanus - Proprietor

y and 9&« (830) 833-5737

o,,ak e

QU’”(- @ Bl-\nct\
N\ 306 Pecan Street ® Blanco, Texas 78606j

BLanco Linmen & Hanowans

ANTIQUE DOLLS

LARGE ASSORTMENT
ON DISPLAY AS WELL
ASFORSALE

MADAMEALEXANDERDOLLS
Cissy Bride » Elise Bride

» Madame » Baby Dolls
BARBIEDOLLS

Happy Holidays 1988 thru 1997

* Rockers ® Classique * Many More !
FRANKLIN MINT HEIRLOOM DOLLS

WORKS OF LOCAL ARTIST U\RRY FAIR

Come See An Old Tyme Hardware Sthoe That Is On The Blanco
Historical Commission e Historical Facts On Display In The
Store As Well As Old Toys And Handmade Crafts

HOURS: 7:30am -5 pm MON-FRI ¢ 9 am-Ipm SAT.
ON THE SQUARE  830-833-4583 » 800-880-4583 [
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velopment. Many men and boys lined up to apply for the jobs of
extending electric lines, about one third of them were hired.

Many of the jobs were given to men who had wanted
electricity but had been unable to raise the $5 deposit for con-
nection. They paid this out of their wages. | do not know if this
deposit was taken out of my brother’s wages or not. At any rate,
he applied for a job, even though he was only seventeen and the
minimum age for employment was eighteen. The employer said,
“Let me feel your muscles.” After doing so said, “You’ll do.’

Brown and Root, the well known contractors in Texas
were given the contract to construct the electric lines. They had
to hire men who were known to be hard workers. The poles that
carried the lines had to be sunk in rock. Brown and Root’s me-
chanical hole digger failed in the hard Hill Country rock. Men
had to do it with manual labor. For this work, they were paid
forty cents per hour, which was a good wage at that time. Franklin
Roosevelt’s “New Deal” public projects helped to pull the na-
tion out of the great economic depression.

More can be found about electricity and its benefits as
well as other public projects in the full edition of Caro’s book.

Electricity brought easier times to the people of Blanco
County. The depression years were coming to a close and elcc-
tricity eased the work load a great deal, at least for the women.
But just as the Hill Country people thought they were in for easier
times, a catastrophic event took place—Waorld War Il started ror
the United States with the bombing of Pearl Harbor on Decem-
ber 7, 1941,

This event made a big difference in Blanco County, as
it did in the whole nation. Many young men, including my brother
Curtis enlisted in the military. Once again, it was hard times and
happy times for the families at home as they waited for news of
their loved ones. No news was often good news. Telegrams of
missing in action or death were the greatest anxieties. Many
basics of life were rationed. Stamps or coupons were needed to
get tires, gas, sugar and shoes.

War and the aftermath of it changed our world in such a
way that it would never again be the same. The girls and women
in the service and defense work were experiencing a new I:ft.
They felt independent, perhaps for the first time. More women
were working outside of the home than ever before. They be-
came accustomed to having their own income and not dependent
on husbands and fathers. Many would not be satisfied with be-
ing “just a housewife” after this. The war liberated women more
than electricity had.

I was in high school at this time. Several of the girls in
my class were dating local boys who were in the service. Four of
these girls married while still in school or shortly after graduat-

Contact:

utch
. Gene Hall Reagor

Lz 2
I~I 915-247-4074
GUEST LODGING Llano, Texas 78643
£ )882
* CENTURY OLD WORKING RANCH

* FIRST CLASS COUNTRY LODGE & COTTAGE FOR UP TO 14 GUESTS

* VERY REMOTE SCENIC AREA

* IDEAL FOR ARTISTS, BIRDERS, ROCKHOUNDS AND PHOTOGRAPHERS
* CLIMB BEAUTIFUL DUTCH MOUNTAIN FOR A BIRD'S EYE VIEW OF
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ing, but before their boyfriends were shipped out. [ have had
contact with several of these classmates since graduating. They
have good marriages. in spite of their early age of marriage.

| never considered marriage at such an early age, but
the war probably affected my destiny in life. Most of the young
people were in the war or in defense work. In our family, my
sister Margiery (Parge) and my future sister-in-law, Lillian We-
ber, as well as Frank Weber, my brother-in-law, were in defense
work.

Since so many were involved, it created a real shortage
of help for other jobs. Just out of high school, | was invited to
teach at a small country school. This | did for two years before
attending Southwest Texas University at San Marcos. After some
college, I returned to teach at the same school | had taught in
earlier. Here | met my future husband, Bruce. He had just re-
turned from the war and was living with his parents on their ranch.

After marriage, | turned the job of teaching over to Bruce
and we started our family. He taught for thirty years in Comal
County, the county from which Blanco County evolved.

At the present time, Blanco County is increasing in
population, as is all of Texas. This is not necessarily for the
better. People do not know their neighbors, nor have the con-
cern for them that they once did. To quote Sam Johnson, Presi-
dent Lyndon Johnson’s father, “The Hill Country was a place
where people knew when you were sick and cared when you
died.” This previous concern could have resulted from neces-
sity. The early families had to depend on each other in times of
illness or childbirth, as well as for a social life.

This was the situation when the first Coxes came to the
area. Soon after came the Hudsons and the Wagners, all from
my father’s side of the family. My mother’s family, the Prices,
lived in or near the Blanco area a number of years. My family
was well represented in the area.

My father, A. M. Cox, divided his ranch among his chil-
dren. On our acreage we have a small cabin. Bruce and I enjoy
spending time there as do our children and grandchildren. Two
of our grandchildren are hunters and had the experience of shoot-
ing their first buck while hunting with their Grandfather Bruce.

We continue to receive pleasure from the land that be-
longed to the Indians and the Spanish before it became the home
of the white pioneers.

Reading about it might make the pioneer life sound ro-
mantic. But it was hard, and only the determined stayed and
survived.

HITCHIN POST

Owners: FLOYD & DIANN REYNOLDS
PORTABLE SHELTERS % RV PARK

PULL THRUS... FULL HOOK UPS... HOT SHOWER
PORT-ACOOL PRODUCTS * HERITAGE INYL FENCING

(830)833-2709 % FAX (830)833-2000 * 1-800-266-2709
R.R. 1, BOX 168R+ HWY 281 NO. BLANCO, TX 78606

ER CHABOT

ANTIQUES * FANCY GOODS + CURIOS

HARDSCRABBLE

<.

CAFE X DELI
Open Daily for Lunch
Special Dinner Menu

Friday & Saturday

evenings starting at
5:30

ONTHE SQUARE
830-833-930I ¢ Blanco, Texas 78606

Not your usual Hill Country view...

Not your usual Hill Country restaurant...
Lunch Buffet 5.45 Mexican Food Buffet 7.95

M-F11-2 Saturday 5 to close
Seafood Buffet 8.95 Breakfast Buffet 6.95
Friday 5 to close Sat&Sun 6:30a.m.-11 am.

Fad
wed -
Open
7 days
a week
Johnson City

Hwy 290
&
Nugent

830
868-7771
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FAMILY RESTAURANT
A Texas Tradition sirice 1929...
“As You Remember it!”

OR 18 years, folks Have been Going out
of Their way TO enjoy Fabulous

Down-Home and Ethinic Cuisines & Fresh
Culf seafood in A Relaxed, COUNTRY ATMOS- o
phere. We would love 1o show you why ‘r \ 3
They keep coming back over and over Vi

| " \ = « S ontd - J

i AGAIN. Over 1400 Collectors Plates

] + STEAKS - CHICKEN « SEAFOOD -

;‘ Elegant Food / Casual Dress HOURS: TUES-SUN: 11 AM - 10 PM

Weekday Blues Plate Specials CLOSED MONDAYS

$4.95 Lunch / $6.9% Dinner 830-537-4194

Live Music takee the Welfare Eaxit # 535 ot TH-10

: Open Wed-Thur / T1-2 and 7-9 — e e AT R S —

g Fri-Sar 11-2 and 7-10 N

i Sunday Brunch T1-2 Sunday 2-9 r

LocaTed 10 miles 830-997-8922

nORTHwesT of ReservaTions
Accepred

Fredericksburg on
us. 87

Her Richen Waden

(The Kitchen Shop)
“for the little chefin 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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TERROR IN THE HILLS

THE MASON COUNTY “H00D00” WAR

Part Two of Two Parts

by Glenn Hadeler

Lhe man then leaped from his hovse
and shot WOohrle five move times
befove taking out his knife,
mutilating the body and finally
taking his scalp. “[he fiend then

remounted and vode off
waving the scalp in b'm;ydf :,_
“Lhis man was Scott Coo[eg"dtv é {é 7

L

illiamson had befriended Cooley when Cooley was a

young boy and Mrs. Williamson had nursed him through

a serious bout with Typhoid Fever. Cooley grew into a

stout, powerful young man who had served with distinc-

tion in the Texas Rangers. He was known to suffer from

fits, supposedly due to a snake bite, but was otherwise a
well liked young man.

He was farming in nearby Menardville when word reached
him of Williamson’s murder. Upon receiving the news, Cooley
had reportedly burst into tears and vowed revenge on the parties
responsible. After the killing of Wohrle, Cooley was never the
same man. His presence unnerved people as he wore his hat
down low over his eyes and would take notice of no one in par-
ticular. He even refused to shake hands with anyone for concern
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that his gun hand not be ayailable for a second. As if Cooley
weren’t enough, he surrounded himself with a band of other des-
peradoes. George Gladden was a known gunman in the area,
Moses and John Baird were two cowboys of dubious reputation
from Burnet County, and a drifter who sometimes called himself
John Ringold but was better known as Johnny Ringo. The band
made their headquarters at Gladden’s place in Loyal Valley and
proceeded to terrify the surrounding area. They stopped off ata
saloon operated by a man named Eckert one day, where Cooley
ordered a round of drinks for his boys. When Eckert demanded
payment Cooley reached into his pocket and tossed Wohrle’s
scalp on the bar. The stunned bartender backed away and quickly
acknowledged that the drinks were on the house. Later some of
the gang barged into John Meusebach’s store and fired several




shots at the feet of the dignified old German statesman, one of
which grazed his leg.

The next target of Cooley’s gang was Carl Bader. Carl
was Peter Bader’s brother and it is not certain whether his mur-
der was an act of revenge or a case of mistaken identity. On
August 19, Cooley’s band showed up at Bader’s farm in Llano
County and found him working in the field. Before Bader had a
chance to run Cooley and Ringo shot him down where he stood.

In Mason, Clark and his allies were trying to determine
what their next move should be, when word of Bader’s death
reached town. It was decided that they could no longer wait to
take action. Clark hired a local gambler named Jim Cheney to
go to Gladden’s place and try to convince the band to come to
Mason. Cheney succeeded in locating George Gladden and
Moses Baird, and the two agreed to make the trip to Mason.
Cheney left the two riders behind him and raced back up the
road. As Gladden and Baird approached Keller’s Store on the
Llano River east of Mason, they saw Sherifl' John Clark stand-
ing outside. A gun battle developed and shots began pouring at
Gladden and Baird from behind a stone wall. The two were
badly wounded but managed to ride about a mile back up the
road to Beaver Creek with Clark’s men pursuing them. There
Moses Baird died and Gladden was found too badly wounded to
fight. Pecter Bader
was ready to finish
Gladden offbut John
Keller swore he’d
kill anyone who at-
tempted to shoot the
wounded man.
Bader then satisfied
his vengeance by re-
moving a gold ring
from the finger of the
dead Moses Baird,
along with the finger
itself.

The shoot-out at Keller’s Store was the breaking point for
many of the citizens of Mason who had attempted not to take
sides in the feud. Their desperation was displayed in a letter
published in the San Antonio Herald which read “All Hell has
broken out up here....We fear this is but the beginning of a bloody
solution to the stock problems which have become so serious as
of late.” Petitions began circulating requesting that the Gover-
nor send state troops to restore order. In September of 1875 the
call was answered as a company of Major John B. Jones Frontier
Ranger Battalion was dispatched to Mason County. No sooner
were the Rangers sent than the next wave of violence shook the
streets of Mason.

Around September 24, Gladden had recovered from his
wounds enough to ride again. Cooley’s band slipped into the
town of Mason as Johnny Ringo and another man named Will-
iams rode north to the home of Jim Cheney on Comanche Creek.
Cheney greeted the men nervously uncertain of what they knew

of his involvement in the Keller Store ambush. He invited the
two to join him for breakfast and began to wash his face. When
his face was covered with a towel, Ringo quietly pulled his gun
and shot Cheney off the porch. Meanwhile Cooley and the oth-
ers appeared that moming at a store owned by David Doole.
Doole was an Irish merchant friendly with most of the Germans
in the area. When Doole saw the men he met them with a rifle
from inside the store and refused to come out. The party then

rode to the west side of town and made themselves at home at
Tom Gamel’s saloon. They had nothing to fear from the law; by
now there was none.

On September 28, Major Jones arrived at Keller’s Store
and was surprised to find Sheriff Clark and a large party of men
had turned the store into a fort. Clark informed Jones that word
had come from Loyal Valley that Cooley’s band was on it’s way
to “Burn out the Dutch”. Jones decided to go to Loyal Valley
and investigate. On his arrival he found the whole town closed
up and quiet as death. The few people he could find would tell
him nothing despite the fact that everyone knew Coeley’s band
was in Mason hunting for Dutchmen.

Back in Mason, Cooley, Gladden, and Baird were watch-
ing the streets from Gamel’s saloon. They noticed three mounted
men conversing with David Doole in front of his store. The
horsemen were Dan Hoerster, County Brands Inspector, along
with his brother-in-law, Peter Jordan, and Henry Pluenneke, all
well known Germans.

Doubtless Doole warned Hoerster of the presence of
Cooleys men, but Hoerster and Jordan were not men to be in-
timidated. They turned their horses up the street from Doole’s
Store and began riding toward Gamel’s saloon. When Cooley
saw this, he picked up another man named Bill Coke and with

‘ﬂ?foodao ”.' t’s an old an a/o//ermfar bad luck or what grl'nys i, and in 1875 ason
Goun/y had p/en/y ofé-o/ﬁ: %apﬁe would boll their doors and, post yuarc[r /or /ear ofwﬁczl ml_'yfl
come willi the next o/ay,' bul, this lerror was nof wrouyﬁ/ /}‘om the usual, /}'onlier threal of Co-
manche raiders or wild beasts, lhose fiad been subdued, for some time. No, this fear was of their
own ne[yﬁﬂor\r, and perhaps even one time /}-z'eno(s. So bitter were the pds.sion.r that spawnec/ thrs
s//-rfé that il even divided the Texas Tanyer Gompany sen/ lo 7ue/f the 557009 a//&t'r.

the rest of the gang left the saloon out the back door. The three
mounted men continued up the street, past the Southern Hotel
where a number of guests were on the porch taking in the mom-
ing sun unaware of what was about to erupt in their presence. As
Hoerster, Jordan, and Pluenneke passed a barber shop across
from the hotel the gunfight exploded. A blast from a shotgun
struck Dan Hoerster in the neck knocking him from the saddle.
The shot spooked Jordan’s greenbroke horse which reared mak-
ing him a difficult target. A shot meant for him only grazed his
head causing a deep gash above his left eye. Both Jordan and
Pluenneke hit the ground and began returning fire. They took
cover in the Southern Hotel where the guests had scattered like
quail when the fight began. Jordan saw a figure carrying a box
of cartridges run between two buildings. He fired and the car-
tridges “went everywhere” as the man stumbled. Several shots
from Cooley’s gang hit the Hotel slightly wounding two of the
uests.

2 When the_shooting subsided Jordan and Pluenneke re-
trieved Dan Hoerster’s lifeless body from the street and took it
into the hotel. Cooley’s gang rendezvoused at Gamel’s saloon
where they had a quick drink and then went to their horses which
had been brought around back by a black cowboy named Booker.
The gang mounted and thundered up the street past the Southern
Hotel where Jordan again exchanged shots with the riders, wound-
ing George Gladden in the hand.

That afternoon Major Jones reached Mason. He found
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the town in chaos with no law and by now little order, as no onc
knew who they could trust. Jones sct about trying to restore the
faith of the citizens. He sent out three parties to pursue Cooley’s
band. They each returned empty handed. The next day a posse
headed by Sheriff Clark captured Bill Coke on Mill Creek. He
was sent with six deputies including Miller, the gunsmith back to
Mason. Coke was never heard from again. The deputies said he
had escaped, but it was later said that he had suflered the mob
justice that now replaced the law in Mason County.

Whether Coke was the victim of the mob or not, his dis-
appearance along with another old grudge was enough to bring
Charley Johnson back into the story. When Johnson was ar-
rested with the Baccus boys, he had been relieved of a beautiful
six-shooter. Afier he was acquitted of all charges he asked that it
be returned, but Miller who had possession of the gun had sold it
to pay for coffins for the Baccus brothers and Abe Wiggins. When
word came of Coke’s disappearance, Johnson rode out to Miller’s
place and ask if he still had his gun. Miller replied that he had
sold the gun; with that Johnson pulled his pistol and said “well
then I guess this one will work™. Miller attempted to run but
Johnson dropped him with his first shot. As the wounded Miller
lay on the ground, Johnson closed in to finish the job when
Miller’s wife ran to her stricken husband and covered him with
her skirt. Johnson holstered his gun and rode away. Thus Miller’s
wife saved him from becoming another victim of the war.

The affair had now truly become a war. A correspondent
to the Austin Democratic Statesman indicated how divisive the
conditions were: “there stands the situation at this time. No ar-
rests have been made and every man about Mason is afraid to
open his mouth one way or the other. Neighbors are afraid of
each other, and will not travel the road in company with any
man...Apprehension is that the worst has not yet come.”

Circle &) Candles

New Candle Factory Outlet
Mason, Texas
Mon-Sat 10-5
Viewing Window. Senior citizen facilities
For more info call 915/347-1041 » Fax 915/347-5045
or contact on our web site: wwwiircle-¢-candles.com
Onc mile Cast of Mason on lwy 29 tast

CHICKEN « BRISKET « GOAT » SAUSAGE *RIBS « PORK

The Orfginnl

- COOPER’S
e e o

DEER STORAGE » WE BUY DEERHIDES
Phone: 915/3476-6897 « 1-800-513-6963
T Hwy. 87 South * Mason, Texas 78656 @&

CHICKEN » BRISKET « GOAT » SAUSAGE +RIBS « PORK

BRISKET * GOAT * SAUSAGE * RIBS
*SBIY +3IOVSNVYS * LVOD « LINSING »
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Major Jones himself was having difficulties in restoring
order because as he wrote: “The national prejudice is so very
bitter here; American against German and vice versa”, that no
one will cooperate. Neither was his ranger company immune to
the divisiveness of the feud. As they continually returned to
Mason without Cooley or any of his men the situation became
apparent. Cooley had been a ranger and some of Jones men had
known him. They were also Anglo-Texans and needless to say,
had little sympathy for the Germans. Some of the rangers had
reportedly even met face to face with Cooley and told him that
they didn’t care if he killed every damned Dutchman in the county.
Frustrated, Jones finally formed his company and told them that
if any of them could not pursue Cooley for any reason he would
grant them an honorable discharge. Seven men stepped forward,
of these three accepted discharges rather than pursue Cooleys
band.

To further add to Jones’s problems, letters were now be-
ing received by the Governor’s Oflice claiming that Jones was
siding with the German element against the stockmen. All of
this on top of claims and counter claims that Cooley’s band was
making threats to wipe out their enemies, while Sheriff Clark’s
men where molesting innocent people in their search for Cooley.

It seemed more and more that Scott Cooley was invin-
cible, then in December of 1875, he and Johnny Ringo were cap-
tured by Sheriff A. J. Strickland of Burnet County. Word soon
spread that Cooley’s many friends in the area were on their way
to break him out. Strickland transferred Cooley and Ringo to
Austin where the two were received as celebrities by the towns-
people and the press. —

With Cooley and Ringo locked up, and the Rangers on
the hunt for the others it appeared as if the violence was at an
end, but one more slaying was to come. Peter Bader had been
hiding out on San Fernando Creek in Llano County. When Glad-
den and John Baird found out where he was, they prepared an
ambush on the road between the town of Llano and Castell. As
Bader traveled up the road one evening in January of 1876, the
two waited behind a granite outcrop and Baird got his revenge
for his brother’s death. He later proudly displayed the gold ring
Bader had taken from his dead brother saying” Bader cut iny
brother’s finger off to get it, and | cut Pete’s finger off to ger it
back.”

Although Cooley and Ringo would eventually break out
of jail in Lampasas, the worst of the violence was over. The
terror in the hills, however, remained. In the Summer of 1876
Cooley’s band was again reported stealing livestock in the Ma-
son area and many residents remembered he had made a vow to
kill Sheriff Clark. Cooley had missed his chance. While Cooley
and Ringo were incarcerated, Sheriff John Clark had been in-
dicted for complicity in the disappearance of Bill Coke. After
the charges fell through, Clark resigned his position and van-
ished from Mason County as mysteriously as he had arrived.

The rampage came to an end in the fall of 1876. Scott
Cooley had eaten dinner at the Nimitz Hotel in Fredericksburg
when he suddenly fell ill. For a time it was believed he had been
poisoned by sympathetic Germans, but it is more likely that the
“Brain Fever” that had plagued him most of his life, had now
ended it. It also may explain many of his actions in the latter
days of his life. William Scott Cooley died at about 21 years of
age and was buried in Blanco County. A granite tombstone, ro-
day adorns his grave, giving testimony to his better deeds. It
reads simply “Scott Cooley - Texas Ranger". '

The remainder of Cooley’s gang also soon disappeared



from the scene. John Baird fled Texas to Lincoln County, New
Mexico, where he met with a violent end. George Gladden and
Johnny Ringo were both captured at the Mosely Ranch near
Castell, in November of 1876. Gladden was the only member of
the gang to be brought to trial for his crimes. He was convicted
of the murder of Peter Bader and sentenced to ninety-nine years
in prison. He was pardoned in 1884, after which he left the state.

John Peters (Johnny) Ringo, a.k.a. John Ringold was held
for the murder of Jim Cheney until late in 1878, but was eventu-
ally acquitted. He then left Texas and drifted to Cochise County,
Arizona, where he embroiled himself in another feud with the
famous Earp Brothers in Tombstone. On July 13, 1882 he was
found in Morse’s Canyon leaning against a tree with a bullet
wound in his head. Some historians believe he was slain by the
notorious gunman Buckskin Frank Leslie, but other stories hold
that Ringo was haunted by violent flash-backs of the deeds he
had seen in Texas. These caused him to drink excessively, and
when he could no longer drown his demons, he took his own life.
If this is true, than Johnny Ringo was the last man to die as a
result of the Mason County War.

The members of the Hoodoo mob were never known with
certainty, though it is doubtless that many prominent Germans
were participants. They did not escape punishment, for the war
also left victims among the living. The venom it had brewed was
not easily vanquished from the memories of the survivors. Jane
Hoerster recalls that as late as the 1920°s when she was a girl, no
one dared talk about the matter. She well remembers Peter Jor-
dan as “the nice old man with the bullet scar over his eye”, though
no one would explain how he had come by it. Jordan perhaps
suffered the longest from the feud. In his old age he lived with
his children and would rouse the house with his nightmares when
he would awaken frantically crying “the band!, the band is on
their way!”. He could only be coaxed back to sleep after his
children reassured him* it’s all right Papa, we have men standing
guard.” The terror, for him and perhaps others like him, ended
only with his death in 1942.

By the time | had completed my interview with Jane
Hoerster, the Mason Library had long since closed. [ stepped
out on the front porch as Jane locked the door. A steady rain had
begun to fall and I commented that * a rain in late June is a real
blessing in this area.” “Yes, she said. * you know it seems like it
rained more here when I was a girl.” “Well,” I replied, “things
change.” | climbed into my truck and drove down to the town
square, where a stately sandstone courthouse has replaced the
one dating from the feud. I circled to the southwest comer of the
square and | looked up the rain slick street, to where Dan Hoerster
had been gunned down, and Jordan, and Pluenneke had made a
desperate fight for their lives. Then I turned east and headed up
Highway 29 toward Llano. It occured to me that what | had
discovered that day was a true tale of Texas. A story of despera-
tion, prejudice, murder, and revenge. The story had been played
out many times before in the history of the State and would be
again. | looked out my window as | drove past ranches owned
by Hoersters, Kothmans, and Jordans, and thought how the rain
made the country seem greener and more peaceful than ever.
Things change, and sometimes for the better. Long gone is the
terror in the hills, along with the memories of the *Hoodoo™ War.

Copyright Glenn Hadeler 1998, All rights reserved
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Emporium
Tommie Campbell
* Quality Antiques & Collectibles * Unique Gifts
* Pegasus Stoneware * Mason Counly Topaz
* Mason Arts & Crafts Guild Cookbooks
* The Mart Jewelry & Purses ¢ Used Books
800-110- L3417 (in Tevas) 915/341-533%0

106 5. Live Oak  East side of Square in MASON

Open Mon.-%at. 10 am. - 5 p.m.
MasterCard/Visa Acuepted

o Mens ¢ Ladies Texas Mohair Socks
e Ladies Apparel » Unique Baby Gifts

915/347-5004 e« Hours: Mon-Sat: 10-5:30
110 Ft. McKavitt, P.O. Box 443, Mason, Texas 78656

UNDERWOOD |

] '.'"\""-';] ' Sl & -‘ "|'.' ' ‘ 1
Qualitg fIntiques * Country Treasures
On the Square in Mason * 915/347-5258

Monday-Saturday 10 a.m.-5 p.m.

LEIFESTE”S INC.

DWAIN SCHUESSLER
~ APPLIANCES ~ PROPANE ~ CARPET, VINYL

> GIFTS » HEATING & COOLING SYSTEMS
» PLUMBING ~ ELECTRICAL

915-247-5941

P.0.BOX 982 MASON, TEXAS 78656
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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

HISTORIC FREDERICKSBURG

THE LUCKENBACH INN

“Go Back Well Fed & Rested”
1-800-997-1124
www.luckenbachtx.com

12 acres, fireplaces, whirpool tubs, wine cellar,
a full country breakfast served daily... and of course...
Rooter “I’ll never be bacon...” pot bellied pig

ATTING AND FRAMING will
enhance the value of your
treasured work of art. Don’t
settle for second best. Demand the
quality Gallery of the Hills produces
every day.

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

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

512-793-2341 F'PF-A «Original At ; Fine Prints » Custom Framing
Laura Carflon & Loretta Box ~ rmmres,  * Artist Materials - At Lessons - Gifts
OPEN: 930 A.M. fo TO 430 P.MWEEKDAYS - 10 A.M. TO 4 P.M. SATURDAY
HWY 29 WEST » (NEXT TO COSTAL BANK) + P.0 BOX 602, BUCHANAN DAM, TEXAS 78609
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ADVENTURE
INTO THE PAST

by Christine Varnell
& Verna Mae Holland

hile doing family genealogy, Chris discovered a

book entitled LLANO, Gem of the Hill Cown-

try: A History of Llano County, Texas. This was

a great find. On page 26 the information on Field

Creek starts and on page 27 there is a diagram of
the town of Field Creek (birthplace of my grandmother, Alice
Elizabeth New Henry). This book is a very good source for cur
family's genealogy, as we have a number of family members who
live in this area. Mentioned is "Bill (William Armstrong) Eaker"
who arrived in this area sometime in the 1850 or 1860's. He was
my great great great grandfather. Also mentioned is other
relativies of ours: James Hoy; Felix, Mike and Amos Eaker, and
Bill New.

This book futher tells that William A Eaker died in 1884, and
was buried alone under a tree northwest of Field Creek. So how
does a genealogist react to this information? We must find this
grave.

In May, 1997, Chris, Jenny Varnell and I, (Verna Holland)
set out to search out our elusive on-the-move relatives. We went
to the Court Clerk's Office in Llano, County Seat of Llano County,
Texas. Our cousin by marriage, Betty Hoy (Wife of Lynn Hoy)
is the County Clerk here. Also with the help of a lady named
Evelyn who works here, we were able to find lots of good infor-
mation. We asked if anyone knew the location of William Eaker's
grave. No one knew, however, we were referred to Mr. Carroll
Osbourn who does a lot of history, genealogy work and Cem-
etery research. We went to his home and asked about William
Eaker's gravesite. He suggested we contact a local stonecutter,
Mr. Berry. He was not aware of the gravesite but had us talk to
his wife. Mrs. Berry said there was a grave on the Panther Creek
Ranch, but she did not know who was buried there.

The ranch is west of the sign on the highway marking "Ficld
Creek". There is an "A" frame house with a green roof—the
gravesite is west of the house and north of a creek (if I wasn't to
turned around). We obtained the name of the ranch caretaker,
Mr. McCloud. We went to a little store in Pontotoc, which is
nearby. Chris called and told the rancher that we would like to
take a look at the grave on the ranch. He told us he didn't know
who was buried there. We made arrangements for him to come
to the store to meet us. He told us to follow him, but after we
crossed part of the field we would have to leave our vehicle and
ride with him in his pick-up. This we did. Can you imagine the
thoughts going through our minds on the drive to the ranch.
Would this be our grandfather's grave? Would it be marked so
that we would know it was his? Would it be partially readable
and leave us forever in doubt?.

Chris and Jenny climed into the pick-up-bed- I climbed into
the front seat—shared it with Mr. McCloud and a gun. It was at
this moment that | thought of my mother's words "Don't get into




Can you imagine the thoughts going
through our minds on the drive to

the Ranch? Would this be our
Grandfather’s grave? Would it be
marked so that we would know it

was his? Would it be partially readable
and leave us forever in doubt?

vehicle's with strangers”. Not only was | in one, but so were my
saughter and granddaughter. Not to fear. We were in good hands.
Mr. McCloud was extremely polite and helpful.

As we neared the gravesite, we could see as iron frame around
the grave. Then we could see that the corner of the base holding
the upright portion of the marker was broken and the stone with
the engraving was laying on the grave. You can imagine our
excitment when Mr. McCloud turned the stone over, and we could
see the writing and know our search was over. Mr. McCloud
told us there had been a tree nearby, and that it had blown over
during a storm several years ago. We surmise that may have
been what broke the corner of the base of the marker.

Also of futher interest, is the fact that this book mentions that
Bill Eaker was the grandfather of General Ira Eaker. General
Eaker was my grandmother, Alice New Henry's half-cousin. See
pages 149 and 150 of this book. Also refer to the book, The
Shoe Cabbler's Kin, Genealogy Of The Peter (Ecker) Eaker, Sr.
Family, 1701-1976, starting on page 301, paragraph 3D. In this
paragraph it is mentioned that William Eaker was buried in a
lone grave in a pasture at Field Creek, Texas. Also that one of
General Ira Eaker's early memories, is of going with his grand-
mother to visit his grandfather's grave.

On Sunday, September 6, 1998, at 6:30 P. M., The Daughters
of the Republic of Texas. Hiram Bennett Chapter, Mesquite Texas,
will have a memorial service for Mr. Eaker. Chris Varnell, his
great great great great granddaughter, and her husband, Gil Varnell
will unveil a new grave marker, which will display the old grave
marker, an Original Citizen of the Republic of Texas Seal, and
will be engraved so that future generations will know this is his
grave.

All in all, this has been an exciting adventure into the past.
My grandmother was a special person in my life and it is excit-

ing to look across the field and trod the land thinking that at

sometime her eyes and feet were where mine are.

JIMMY’S ANTIQUES
BERTRAM, TEXAS 78605
512-355-2985

ALSO AT
ANTIQUE EMPORIUM
LAMPASAS, TEXAS 76550

(ON THE SQUARE)
512-556-6843
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SQUARE MAYS AND THE Sow
THAT MADE MISCHIEp 2C.E Bcuasor

hey tell this story up around Wimberly. I’m not sure what

Squire Mays’ real name was, but his wife’s name was Aunt

Polly. He come to be called ‘Square’ Mays when, afier he

was elected Justice of the Peace, he commenced to put on

airs. He put up a sign that had his name on it, suffixed by

‘Esq.” ‘Esq.’ is short for Esquire, which is usually abbre-
viated to ‘Squire’. However, up around Wimberly they decided
to pronounce it ‘Square’ and Judge Mays became known as
Square Mays forever more.

Square Mays was apparently not an industrious man, and his
wife, Aunt Polly, had to nag him considerable to get him to chink
the chimney. The mortar was falling out and she was sure some-
thing bad was going to happen—either the chimney would fall,
or it wouldn’t draw, or sparks would come out of it and set the
house afire, or something. She pestered Square for weeks to
chink that chimney.

Finally, one afternoon, he decided he’d been pestered enough.
He got out his wheelbarrow and got a sack of cement and mixed
up some mud. He laid the ladder up next to the chimney, filled

his hod with mud, got his pointing trowel, and climbed the lad-
der. Carefully—for Square Mays was a careful man—he began
to chink the gaps between the stones in the chimney.

This took a while, but Square Mays wasn’t in a hurry. he had
all afternoon, and a whole wheelbarrow full of mud to work with.
He used up a hod, maybe two, and wasn’t finished.

Just below the house, resting in the shade of a fig tree, was
an old sow. She was known as a cantankerous ol’ gal, and Square
Mays saw her eyeing him. The more he worked, the more that
sow eyed him. Square was absolutely certain that sow was up to
no good at all.

“Aunt Polly!” He called.

“What do you want?”

“You see that ol” sow down there? | want you to get the boys
to run her off into the pasture.”

There is very little more fun than chasing a hog, and on the
average a feller doesn’t get to chase a hog just for the fun of it. It
runs the fat off the hog. When their mother showed up actually
wanting her sons to chase a hog, they were delighted. The boys

Restaurant

"Casual Dining on Inks I ake."
LOCATED JUST OFF HWY. 29 AT THE INKS LAKE BRIDGE ¢+ BUCHANAN DAM - (512) 793-6860
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and Towser, the family dog, went out to chase the mischief-study-
ing sow into the pasture.

The sow, who’d been minding her own business in the leafy
shade of the fig tree, suddenly found herself beset by two large,
yelling boys and a barking dog. She took to her heels.

Hogs can run amazingly fast, and—if animal behaviorists
are to be believed—they’re among the smartest of four-footed
animals. Whether they're smart or not remains to be proven to
me—anything that smart out to be smarter than to taste as good
as ham, bacon, sausage, and pork chops taste. | will, however,
concede the speed and a certain low cunning to the species.

The sow really didn’t want to leave her leafy, shady bower.
She took a wide detour—a circle around the house—and tried to
get back to it. In the meantime, Square was even higher up the
ladder, a hod of mud on his shoulder, trowel in hand, chinking
the chimney.

The sow’s fourth and fifth circles around the house were
tighter than the previous ones. One the fifth one she passed be-
tween the wheelbarrow full of mud and Square’s ladder. Square
went on chinking the chimney.

On the sixth circle around the house, she cut even tighter.
She wasn’t a small sow—she probably weighed three hundred
pounds—and she smashed into the foot of Square Mays ladder.

The result was predictable. When a missile weighing up-
wards of three hundred pounds encounters, at a speed of ten or
twelve miles per hours, a flimsy ladder, the ladder is going to
come down. It did—and so did Square Mays.

The sow, of course, was immediately forgotten. The boys
went to see if daddy’d gotten himself kilt fallin® down might
near plumb from the top of the chimney like that. While one got
the old man out from under the hod of mud—it fell, naturally,
mud-side down square on top of his head—the other went to get
mamma.

Square looked bad. He had chinking mud—cement mortar—
in his hair, all over his clothes, in his eyes, in his ears, and in his
mouth. He sputtered and spat, coughed and wiped. Aunt Polly
got an old towel and tried to wipe some of the mud off, mostly
the stuff out of his eyes, ears and mouth.

It took Square a while to get his breath back—it had been a
long fall. One of the boys brought him a dipperful of water and
then something a mite stronger—for medicinal purposes, of
course. At last he could quit panting and say something.

“You see, Aunt Polly. You see.” He sputtered. “I tol’ you
that dern ol’ sow was a-studyin’ on makin mischief.”

The story of Square Mays and his mischievous sow has be-
come a storyteller classic around Wimberly, Texas.

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

% LEGENDARY TEXAS

VOLUME |

UNSUNG HERITAGE

Step back ..the Texans and
in time events behind
and discover... the legends.

$22.95+$3 Shipping: Check/CreditCards/MO

Wheelock Press * P.O. Box 220, Wheelock, TX 77882
e-mail: Jlw@myriad.net * Phone: 1-888-900-I515

JEEE CARROLLS

S]STERDALE STORE

Tues-Wed 10-6 - Thur Sat 10-7 « Sun 12-6
1215SISTERDALEROAD

3830-324-6767

M. K. TAYLOR

HIDEOUT IN THE FLO CANEBRAKE
Pour High Adventure Fiction Stories
912.50

Contact Wheelock Publishing Company
See Ad Above for Contact Details.

~7 SHADRDED

IMACE
SALON

I10/247-2140

BY APPOINTMENT ONLY
100 East Luce, Llano, TX 78643
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WHEN THE NickeEL Was KING

by BILL BRIDGES

ew York newspaperman Ed Wallace—an avid chili

lover-—claimed that during the Depression, “the

five cent bowl of chili saved more lives than the

Red Cross™. He might have added, that free sal-

tine crackers and tomato ketchup also played their

nutritious parts. Not those anemic cellophane-
wrapped packets of crackers universally used in food establish-
ments these days, but the generous bowlsful that used to sitalong
the counters and on the tables of din-
ers, chili parlors and hamburger
joints all over the country.

A hungry man could get into
these and pull out a stomach filling
helping with one hand.

During those hard times, many
a bowl of chili was stretched into a
day’s rations with such generous ad-
ditions of free crackers and ketchup.
It was kind of a contest of survival
between a customer and proprietor,
but in the code of those days, it was
kept to a sporting proposition, with
victory going to the fleetest.

I remember with affection the
little Greek who ran a place called
“Same Old Sam’s (Since 1925)" on
Washington Avenue in Houston in
the thirties. It was cattycorner
across the street from where
the Bridges family ran a
movie theater in the building
of a gone-broke bank.

Sam would get set when he
saw a hand as big and hairy as a
grizzly paw dig into the cracker
bowl, and convey about a dozen
saltines to the area above a nickel
bowl of chili (hamburgers were
also a nickel), where they were
methodically crushed and al-
lowed to dribble down into the
chili. Ifthe hand started back to-
wards the crackers, Sam moved
with desperate speed, shifting

When the last show was over, on the nights
the bill changed, we took down the old lobby and
outside displays, and thumbtacked up the one-sheets
and three-sheets (lithographed billboard posters)
and movie stills for the next attractions.

Then we'd go over to Sam's and eat,
like showbusiness people do,
before we went home.

the Houston Heights and downtown, the streetcar line turned off
the esplanade in the middle of Heights Boulevard and onto Wash-
ington. The Waugh Drive bus—a motorized Tinkerville Trol-
ley—which ran between Washington and Westheimer, ended its
northern run at the corner by Sam’s, where the driver might have
a cup of coffee and a cream horn before starting back to
Westheimer.
Although apt, Midway was rather a long name for my father
to choose. Inthose lean days, he
weighed a possible name for one
of his theatres against the cost of
putting it into neon, and the fewer
the letters and the easier they
were to form, the cheaper the
sign. His triumph in this line was
a theatre he called the Zoe,
downtown on Texas Avenue, be-
hind the Chronicle Building. A
lot of movie houses were named
Bijou, for the same reason, and
I've wondered if the man who
named a place in the Califormia
desert Zyzzx wasn’t once a De-
pression era movie house owner.
Before the Crash, like a lot
of people in those days, my fa-
ther was on his way to becom-
ing rich, with a growing
chain of theatres (some
with both movies and
vaudeville) in downtown

Houston, and more
planned. We lived then in a
house out on Navigation Boule-
vard, at the corner of Wayside
Drive, that he bought because he
sized the property up as a prime
location for amovie house when
the time was right.

Before they were taken
from him, he owned the Crown
on Main Street and the Royal on
Texas Avenue. The house went,
too, of course.

After the hard

the cracker bowl down the | .
r and out of reach, [T it R s e S S i S, G A I S R T times hit, there was a suc-

counte
achieving a Mexican stand-off at least for that occasion.

Out of necessity, Sam was very quick on his feet. Given the
time and circumstances, it may have been the chief reason he

managed to stay in business.
Our movie house across the street from Sam’s was called the

Midway, because it was about halfway between the section called
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cession of movie houses like the Midway, in buildings whose
only virtue for showing movies was their low rent. They were!
equipped with seats and projectors gotten on credit from suppli-
ers with warehouses full of these, repossessed from defunct the-

atres, like my dad’s.
The ex-bank which housed the Midway had marble columns




and walls which made visibility bad and the acoustics terrible. (I
understand a disco inhabits the place these days; for them the
acoustics may be an asset.)

We all worked at the Midway: my Dad ran the projectors
upstairs, my mom cashiered the tickets and kept the books, and |
ran the candy counter and popcorn machine. In the good old
days, my dad had let me run the Crown’s popcorn machine for
fun.

At the time we opened the Midway, | was about eight; | could
just see over the glass candy case, and | had to stand on a stool to
load up the popper on the popcorn machine, first with oil, then
with about a cup of popcorn topped with salt from a carton of
Morton’s. | remember that at the wholesale house on Commerce
Street, a 24 count box of nickel candy bars cost seventy-two cents
The five-cent Powerhouse bar, which came out about that time,
was bragged on by the maker as weighing a full quarter-pound.
A burlap sack of popcorn went for about a dollar and popped
enough to fill aroom, a real profit maker. at a nickel a bog. Nick-
els, you may have guessed, were the universal coins of exchange
in those days.

During intermissions between movies at the Midway (double
features, naturally) I butchered candy and popcorn up and down
the aisles, while my dad projected lantern slide ads on the screen,
which he hustled from the neighborhood merchants. (Don’t think
TV commercial “snack breaks” are anything new.)

On school days, my mother would run both the ticket booth
and the candy counter until | got there on the Waugh Drive tus
from Woodrow Wilson grammar school, located in an area south
of West Gray, where we rented a duplex apartment. The streets
were named for doughboys killed in World War [, names like
McDuffie and Dunlavy.

I would get a coke and a hamburger from Sam’s and a Mr.
Goodbar from the candy case, and eat my supper in the theatre
office. After this | was supposed to do my homework, while
business was slack in the late afternoon. What I usually did was
read a Street & Smith pulp magazine, like War Aces, Doc Sav-
age or Wild West Weekly, which | bought at the drugstore next
door with pennies scrounged from my school lunch money, and
snuck into the office stuffed inside my shirt.

When the last show was over, on the nights the bill changed,
we took down the old lobby and outside displays, and
thumbtacked up the one-sheets and three-sheets (lithographed
billboard posters) and movie stills for the next attractions. Then
we’d go over to Sam’s and eat, like showbusiness people do,
before we went home.

I still remember the look of horror on my grammar school
teacher’s face when, in the course of giving us the low-down on
good food and health habits, she asked me what time my folks
put me to bed. With all the aplomb of a showbiz veteran, | an-
swered, “Oh, around midnight.” Catching her look, I though I'd
better reassure her that 1 wasn’t deprived, so | quickly added,
“Afier we eat a bowl of chili.”

Now for my folks and a lot of others, those times were cer-
tainly no picnic, but what with all the Sam’s chili and popcorn
and Mr.. Goodbars | got to eat, | didn’t feel deprived at all.

And because my dad owned a movie house, | was the most
popular kid at Woodrow Wilson, and later on, at Sidney Lanier
Junior High.

After that, at Mirabeau B. Lamar High, my popularity waned
somewhat, when the boys discovered that girls represented the
possibility of something infinitely more exciting than Hopalong
Cassidy or the Three Musketeers. %

FET ILLER o
RANCH REALTY, INC.
Helping you find your ranch
is our business and our pleasure.
Experienced ranchers
will be showing you ranches.
Frosty Miller « Broker
Anytime 915-251-6671 » Pager 512-756-5837
307 Bessemer, Llano, Texas 78643
915-247-3997 - Fax 915-247-3657
166 E. Pontotoc St. Mason, Texas 78656,
915-347-6683, Fax 347-6265
RR 501, Box 13, Pontotoc, Texas 76869,
915-251-6671, Fax 251-6506
E-Mail: fmrealty@hctc.net
We have many ranches in this area and in South & West Texas
GIVE US A CHANCE TO FIND YOUR RANCH FOR YOU
915-247-5011
(24 Hours)
915-247-5775
(Fax)
1-800-880-0359
(Toll Free)

GRAB BAG ANGELS )

by Halo Jewelry

Beautifully
Handmade
Guardian
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

)
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- newfangled cookware, cast

‘That OI' Black Magic

by DIANA FINLAY e

"It doesn’t happen all at once,” said the Skin Horse. "You become. It takes a long time. That's why
it doesn't happen to things that breal easily... Generally, by the time you are Real, you are a
little... shabby. But that doesn't matter at all, because once you are Real, you can't be ugly,
except to people who don't understand.” —from THE VELVETEEN RABBIT

here_is an undisputed realness that sets cast iron cook  the men who sold it. Lewis and Clark carried black iron cook-
ware in a class by itself. It is the cookware of choice in  ware on their expedition to the Pacific Northwest in 1804. Cast

the kitchen. over the campfire and on the out iron skillets were fastened to the backs of covered wag-
door stove around here. Is there any ons and carried along when families heeded the

advice to "Go West!" The '49ers loaded thzir
black iron and headed out to California to
find their fortunes in gold and many of
the miners used small skillets to pan
for gold when they got there
By the time the cattle drives
began, cast iron skillets and
Dutch ovens were manda-
tory for cooking on the
trail. Chuck wagon cocks
knew the value of the
long-lasting iron for the
rugged trail and also
knew that nothing
could beat it for fla-
vorful cooking.
Cooks knew that the
only thing worse than a

thing more real than cast iron cook
ware?
And cast iron came by its reputa-
tion honestly. No fly-by-night,

iron has a rich and glori-
ous history.

It is one of the old-
est types of cookware in
existence today. Colum-
bus brought some with him
to the New World in 1492.
Cast iron utensils were
made and used in the Ba-
ronial kitchens around
1500 at about the time that
cooking became a fine
art. And even before
that, during the reign of midnight stampede in a rain-
Edward 111, from 1327- , storm would be the disgruntled
1377, iron pots and skil- cussing of the hungry cowhands
lets were considered if their food wasn't up to snuff.
part of the "crown jew- Nothing made the cowboys happier
els." By the middle of than the smell of a big pot of pinto
the the century, the use of . beans or chili and a batch of camp
ironware was highly regarded bread greeting them at the end of the
throughout Europe and was becom- dusty trail. s _
ing highly popular in America as well. i/ After the trail drives and on into the

In the early 1700's, Dutch traders trav- twentieth century, cast iron cookware was

eled door to door selling household items to set- passed down through the generations. It had

tlers. One of their most popular items was a camp oven which stood the test of time... : Risgn
became commonly known as Dutch oven, taking its name from Until something awful happened. Someone mistook "shine
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for "clean" and introduced aluminum cookware to the world.
And worse than that were lightweight Teflon pots and pans in
avocado green and harvest gold and other such gaudy colors that
invaded our mother's kitchens. It looked like an era had come to
an end for cast iron. The masses wanted something

new... shiny... modern... They thought "progress" meant.

But thankfully, common sense still has a foothold in the
kitchen and both feet in the fire at the campsite... And many highly
acclaimed cooks still realize the value of cast iron cookware.
Cajun Chef Paul Prudhomme told me, "I have been cooking with
cast iron all my life. We had a big pot and a little pot and two
skillets when | was growing up. That's what I learned to cook on.
Even today, the three pots most used in our house are still iron
skillets."

Jigs, an old West Texas camp cook, confessed that there
isn't any real secret to cooking in black iron. He said, "The main
thing is to measure everything real careful and throw in by the
handful from both sides of the pot. It'll all come out fine."

Whether the magic is in the cook or the iron pot, no one
knows. But for some reason, cast iron has a special quality all its
own. Maybe it's that historical quality that traveled from the
Mayflower to the chuck wagon—the first choice of kings and
cowboys is the first choice in my kitchen and chuck box as well.

Here's the deal about cast iron. It's porous. It will absorb
anything you put into it. This is why it must be properly sea-
soned. The suet or lard or bacon grease used for the seasoning
process fills the pores and gives the skillet a surface slick and
smooth, better than Teflon. Better, because you don't have to
baby iron like you do other non-stick cookware. Very little grease
is required for cooking and the utensil is repairable if it gets
messed up. There is an element in the iron that keeps grease
from turning rancid. And after a few years of loving your
ironware, it will have built up a hundred layers of seasoning.

While some of us were luck enough to inherit a love for this
‘culinary black magic, some folks may shy away from cast iron,
as they are reminded of an old and abused rusted albatross tak-
ing up room in the corner of the garage.

Start right there. Let that new project be reclaiming that heir-
loom cast iron camp oven. Begin by removing the rust using
steel wool and hot water. This will require the most effort but
don't give up. It is well worth the effort.

Once you have removed the rust, proceed as you would
with a brand new cast iron skillet or pot. Using a paper towel,
grease the inside of the pot with beef suet, lard or bacon grease.
Never use vegetable oil, as some brands make a sticky, tacky
coating on the utensil. Also, lightly grease the outside of the pot
and the lid. Place the utensil in a 250° oven for two to three
hours.

After repeating this procedure a couple of times, turn off the
oven and let the pot sit in the cool oven overnight. Remove from
the oven and wipe it out with a clean, dry cloth and you are ready
to go. Your skillet or pot should have at least three coats on the
inside and one coat on the outside before you begin using it for
cooking. '

By the way, DON'T leave the lid on the pot during this pro-
cess or you will have to use a crow bar to remove it. And never
store your pot for any length of time with the lid on.

And once your pot is seasoned, NEVER USE SOAP! And
never us€ metal scouring pads or, heaven forbid, the automatic
dishwasher for cleaning. The secret is to always clean it while
it's hot. Serve the food in another dish and clean the pot while it

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!”

LADIES STATE CHILI CHAMPIONSHIP

SATURDAY - OCTOBER 3RD *with GARY P. NUNN! $10
DANCE 8:30 PM. TIL 1:30 A.M. - COOKOFF ALL DAY

830/997/73224 * WWW.LUCKENBACHTEXAS.COM

3

ﬁiﬁ\\\\\\\- 3 :

7 o

ol A -,
e .
il y dod on Service

104 North Adams St. - Fredericksburg, Texas 78624 ) ,
“Historic bed 7 Breakfast, & Guest House Accommodations”
Intemnet: Select *Fredericksburg” on the Town & Country Vacation Planners Site: hitp-/Awww.bnbglobal. com
800-745-3592 (Local: 990-8455) Fax: (830)/9908363

AE

ORER

Certified Master
Watchmaker

830-997-3320
1-800-997-3321

DICK D

—

oromstocor| MEXICAN [ pamy:
Children’s FQ® 10 a.m.-10 p.m.
Plate $1.95 Party Room
Menu Starting Family
at $2.95 . xan Atmosphere
Arturo Sandoval
OWNER
830-693-4144 + 1700 W. Hwy. 1431 * Marble Falls, TX78654
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QUALITY OFFSET PRINTING

1-800-880-0119

JACK FINNEY
SERVING GILLESPIE & LLANO COUNTIES

<

K INOPP

NURSING & RETIREMENT HOMES
FREDERICKSBURG, TEXAS

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

¢ R@ﬂﬂaj & LVN Nurses HOME HO. 1

. 24 M Care 1208 . Llano Rd.

* Private & Semi Private Rooms 210-997-3704
. Dwu d er Chom Residents 997-1997

* Specl g'eﬁm HOME NO. 2

: Oxm 3 venous mapy 202 Hollpmig Ln.

; ?e""a‘l I He"é"‘Tg eg v%?"&]'“g 210-997-8840
+ Bedside Pushbutton Call Service & Intercom
 FisDelcion Spner Sy e
y m&d 210-997-7924
erdie P CEMTEr
+ FulHime Social Worker 210-997-4426
e Sm. Physwl & m:upam‘aj Thel'apy Residents 997-7712
'ML‘y& Srm LUCKENBACH

Retirement Apartments

+ Hospice
+ Personal Care 202 Hollmig Ln
+ Affordable Rales 210-997-3704

» Security Systems
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is still warm, using very hot water. If you have to clean a cold
pot, heat it up firs. The heat will open the pores and make the
clean up a lot easier. If it is seasoned well, nothing will stick

to it but if something does, fill it with hot water and set over
medium heat. Use an egg turner to scrape the guck off if neces-
sary. In most cases, whatever is stuck will float off in boiling
water.

One of my favorite camp cooks, Joel Cliett, suggested his
tried-and-true method of cleaning up after a campfire meal by
getting the skillet back on the fire and burning it clean. If this
sounds odd to an "unseasoned" cook, a professional chuck wagon
cook told me nearly the same thing about fifteen years ago. "Af-
ter you finish cooking, just put the pot back on the fire and get it
real hot. Pour some cold water in the pot and let it boil. It will
break up all that is stuff and float it on. And if nothin's stuck on
it, just leave out the water. Just get the pot hot and burn it clean,
Turn the pot upside down on the fire and let it dry. Then greasc it
and wipe it out with a towel and that is it. Don't use soap.

Remember when you purchase cast iron, you are buying a
heirloom that your grandchildren's children will cherish. Any cook
would be thrilled to have Granny's bean pot or Aunt Ella's skil-
let. There is a lot to be said for permanence in this disposable
world of paper plates and plastic forks.

When it comes to black iron, you can't improve on perfec-
tion. As I look at the skillets hanging in my kitchen, (some are at
least 50 years old) I think of the glorious stories they could tell,
the love that someone before me felt for them, and the wonderful
meals they have provided for all these years.

And what would you give for a little back magic?

everal years ago when some friends were getting mar

ried, we gave them a brand new Lodge dutch oven along

with this note. At last word, their marriage has held up

and we hear that their dutch oven has earned a pretty
fine patina...

CAST IRON WISHES
A fine cast iron pot is a lot like a marriage. Both will re-
quire a lot of attention at first... and a lot of love and respect
forever. In return for your care and attention, the cast iron pot
will give you years of service and become an heirloom to pass
down through the generations.

Cast iron, like love, will last forever if treated right. It isn't
something you can just take home after the wedding and put on a
shelf. You have to keep it out and respect it... use it and show it
off.

MILL
CREEK

RANCH

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




Sure, there are easier, more convenient types of cookware
in these days f Teflon-coated aluminum and non-committal re-
lationships... but they don't have the staying power of cast iron.
They are the meaningless affairs of the culinary family. They are
the "poached eggs and wine sauce"... while cast iron is the "meat
and potatoes" of life.

Harsh words in a marriage are like harsh soaps in a cast iron
pot. They wear away the finish and diminish some of the shine...
just as soap will dull the finish of your wedding pot.

Pride—and that little bit of extra care that you give a cast
iron pot in the beginning—is so important. True, it will take some
time to season the pot, but you will find that just as the iron pot
will gleam from the fruits of your extra attention—so will your
marriage for years to come.

After a few years of use, your pot will develop a familiar,
well-worn patina that no new store-bought fancy aluminum can
match. And it will be a luster that you have brought on your-
selves. Oh sure, you may see some that are flashier or prettier, or
not so old fashioned... but they won't hold a candle to the oné
you have at home.

Kent and 1 were given a brand new cast iron Dutch oven
when we were married and instructions on how to season it and
care for it.

During those first few temperamental years of learning how
to live with one another, we had our share of rough roads. But
instead of slamming doors and leaving, 1 would head for the
kitchen and season the pot. Sometimes after one of those argu-
ments, I'd find Kent in the kitchen standing over the stove, add-
ing another coat of oil to the pot.

Now, I'm not sure whether it was because | had such a tem-
per or because we ate a lot of meals cooked in the pot... but after
lo, these many years of marriage | can only say that our wedding
pot is very well seasoned!

Through those first few months—or years—if you'll remem-
ber the pot and season it when you need to blow off steam, not
only will you learn to put up with one another, you'll have one
fine Dutch oven before you know it.

And years from now when you pass this wedding pot on to
your child and his bride, you'll laugh at those hard times as you
remember the struggles.

In the meantime, many plenty of pots of fine chili or stew
warm your hearts on those cold winter nights—and may love,
patience and understanding warm your home forever.

NMAN?

KITCHEN & CATERING
BBO RESTAURANT

"HOME OF TURKEY SAUSAGE"

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

Highway 29 West * Llano, Texas 78643

Hill Gountry Bar-B-A

'8 Real Bar-BOQ Joint!
All Meat Slow Smoked and Extra Lean

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

Hours: Tuesday - Saturday: 11a.m.- 3 p.m
(Closed Sun & Mon)
Hway 1431 West » Kingstand TX » Next tothe Ist Baplist Church)

Owner: Shm'y Wheatley  915-388-0373  Special Orders : 512-756-8567

A PEEK INTOTHE PAST

at two museum locations
INHISTORIC FREDERICKSBURG

VEREINSKIRCHE
CENTEROF MARKTPLATZ

PIONEER MUSEUM COMPLEX
309 W. MAIN STREET

Daily Tours * Group Tours ¢ Speclalty Tours * Site Rentals
For information contact the Gillespie County Historical Society
Phone (830) 997-2835 » Fax (830) 997-3891 « Email gchs@kic.com

—

Music WORD UNUIMITED

JILL COUNTRY'S NEWEST MISICSTORE

GUITARS, DRUMS, ALL MUSIC ACCESSORIES,
HARD TO FIND CD'S, CANDLES, POSTERS,
T-SHIRTS, LAVA LITES, STROBES, STICKERS,
JEWELERY, GUITAR LESSONS AVAILABLE
WE DO CONSIGNMENTS 15%

Mon-thurs 12-9 p.m. Fri-Sat 10-10 p.m.
204 Main Street, Marble Falls, Texas
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MARBLE FALLS EVENTS

MAIN STREET MARBLE FALLS

PRESENTS

MUSIC BY
LARRY SALINAS
&

THE COUNTRY AIRES

SATURDAY , SZPTEM3BER 24.1993
3:00 A —35:00 P

DONI0ID I

AOMZzzr MORTGAGE 4 SZRYICE TITLE COMPANY

3QESENTED 8Y MARBLE FALLS / LAKS 31 CHAMBER OF COMMERCE

ALLS SPONSOQO Q
MARBLE FALLS, SPONSORS [T§

MOONLIGHT MADNEgq

PRESENTED SY THE MARBLS FALLS AAXE L9 CHAMBER CF CCMMERCE

R o
00 PM, T0 300 PM. :
AT PARTICIPATING RESTAURANTS AND RETAILERS

N
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Jimmy's Antiques, Page 27
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The Side Door, Page 39
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Riverbend Fine Art, Page 39
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Hitchin Post, Page 19
Magnum Trailer, Page 27
M & O Auto Repair, Page 31
Randy's Small Engines, Page 26
APPLIANCES & HARDWARE
Buttery Hardware, Page 11
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B&Bs and LODGING
Dutch Mountain Ranch, Page 18

Hill Country Lodging, Page 35

Hill Country Suites, Page 6
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Peach Tree Inn, Page 13
BUILDERS
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CLUBS & ENTERTAINMENT
Luckenbach, Texas, Page 35
Sisterdale Bar, Page 31
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Brothers BBQ, Page 7
Burger Bar, Page 13
Burnet County BBQ, Page 13
Catfish Barge, Page 30
China Kitchen, Page 6
Coopers Bar-B-Q, Page 3
Cooper's Pit Bar-B-Q, Page 24
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LBJ Roadhouse BBQ, Page 7
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Halo Jewelry, Page 33

Lilacs & Calico, Page 25

Music World, Page 37

Nailhead Spur & Leather, Pg.10

PacksaddleTac ‘n Temptations, Pg.11
MARINAS & RV PARKS
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Caterin g are availzble.

KPhone: 830-798-805 /

Luyl 5 Restaurant ...

e 5aata‘m Southern Ftalian Cusine, with romatic candle (it o{[m'nf
and soft music. Our Special Features include Exotic Venison, Seafood, Steaks and Jtalian
Jpacid!tiad. =  We also ojéet Homemade Ttalian pi}}d.ﬁ. =~ Dine in, éatty Out and
= _Vpecia/ @ooh'/zf; Hunters, we will Arepare gour Game éo’r you to
enfoy with a variety of; Homemade Wine Sauces.
Walk-ins and 7Peservations -ﬂccepted = Pazxties oj 6 ot moxe a /5% gratuity will be added.

OPELA: | 1AM untill 1 1PH, closed ﬂom{dyj.
20/ Main Street,

IN THE COUNTRY BLUE House

The Hill Cantry's Most Unusual Country Store
PJ + COTTAGE COLLECTIBLES
+ LAMPS - TINWARE
ANl - BEARS - DOLLS - ANGELS
b IE + BIRD HOUSES
- JEWELRY - GIFTWARE
b (830)693-1080 + 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

has areived !

Yes, we have Fine Wines and a Full Bar!

Marble Falls, Texas 78654

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

BETTY O’CONNOR
SANTIQUES=S

Come Rummage Through Our Barn
* Excellent Inventory
* Outstanding Selection
Mon-Sat: 9:30 a.m. 04:30 p.m.

830/693-5482
416 Main Street * Marble Falls, Texas 18654

MAIN STREET EMPORIUM

208 MAIN ST  MARBLE FALLS, TEXAS 78654

COME BY OUR NEW STORE

Collectibles Prumtl )
Oak Furniture - Glassware
Western Artifacts - Old Books

We Handle Estate Sales
830-693-7037
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{I’IBER- UAPITAL oF TEXAS
THE LAND OF LEGEND AND LURE EI %"

WERE THE ENTIRE DOWNTOWN AREA IS LISTED ON M
THE NATIONAL REGISTER OF HISTORIC PLACES {rm

VISIT OUR WEBSITE AT:

FEATURING:

° Restaurants

* Shops

» Antique Stores

° Museum

« Old Llano Jail

» Lan-Tex Theater

+ 18 Hole Golf Course

llanochamber.org . ilgr\‘/oP:irvk:ron the
SEND US AN E-MAIL AT. o8 e

llanococ@tstar.net
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": 19 Texas Indian Hobbyist Fall Meet 4 v_'
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