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Francis Parkman ( 1823-1893 ), perhaps our greatest historian and the 
author of such classics as The Jesuits in North America, La Salle and the 
Discovery of the Great W est, The Old R egime in Canada, and California 
and the Oregon Trail, trained himself to write about the Indians, the Amer
ican forest, and early American civilization. Originally a professor of horti
culture, he understood and loved the American forest; he understood, there
fore, the respect for nature among the Indians. He is a rare example of a 
historian who took the trouble to educate himself so that he could "manage 
to tell things as they really happened." 
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THE SIGNIFICANCE OF THE SOUTHWESTERN 
EXPEDITION OF LIEUTENANT PIKE 

by JENENE BIANCHINI 

The southwestern expedition of Lieutenant Zebulon Montgomery Pike, 
under orders from General James Wilkinson, commander of the United 
States Army, really had its beginning long before the turn of the nine
teenth century. The roots go back to the machinations of General Wilk
inson in the Spanish Conspiracy concerning Kentucky in the late l 780's 
and to the international conditions which furnished its matrix. 

The Spanish held the Louisiana country lying west of the Mississippi 
River from 1763 to 1800, and had watched with ever increasing anxiety 
the move of the Americans toward the west. The population grew, spilled 
over the Appalachians and came relentlessly on until by 1800 it had 
reached the Mississippi River. The Spaniards saw that inevitably they 
must either prevent the Americans from cro ing to the territory west of 
the river or fight to remove them. The vastness and emptiness of Loui
siana made it as attractive to the Americans as it was difficult for the 
Spanish to def end, so the Spanish government adopted some defensive 
tactics to prevent the Americans from settling their side of the river. One 
method was to forbid the right of deposit at New Orleans, thereby stifling 
trade, but this failed. The Spaniards then sent agents to stir up the In
dians, to make the already hard life of the settlers even harder, or, if 
possible, unbearable. 

It is at this point that we come upon General James Wilkinson and an 
early intrigue in which he figured, the Spanish Conspiracy. The Spanish 
agents were not all Spanish, as we shall see, and many Americans, de
liberately or otherwise, exerted great influence and effort to aid Spain in 
her plans for the western United States. The Spanish Conspiracy itself 
was an attempt on the part of some members of the Independence Party 
of Kentu cky to gain the independence of the area from Virginia and to 
attach it to Spanish Mexico. The Independence Party as a whole advo
cated only separate statehood for Kentucky, but certain men in the group 
used the desire for independence as a springboard from which they might 
catapult the area into the hands of the Spanish. One of these men was 
Wilkinson, late a General in the Continental Army, who had been to 
New Orleans before this (in 1787 ) and had had several private sessions 
with Miro and Navarro, the Gubernador and lntendente respectively. It 
was at these meetings that Wilkinson divulged his ideas concerning help
ing to deliver Kentucky to the Spanish and of his own willingness to 
become a paid Spanish agent. In return for this he managed to get the 
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92 Jenene Bianchini 

Spanish to agree to allow him to bring goods into New Orleans for trade, 
and he capped the whole amazing show with a voluntary declaration of 
allegiance for the king of Spain, in which he protested his motives were 
the "real advantage of the country in which he dwells, as well as the 
interest and aggrandizement of the Spanish monarchy."1 This from a 
man who was later to be named Commander of the American Army. 

Upon returning to Kentucky, Wilkinson promptly became a political 
figure, looming large in the succession of conventions called to obtain 
independence for that state. The Kentuckians were suspicious of the na
tional Government, feeling that the states in the East would sacrifice the 
great need of the West for some settlement of the Mississippi River trade 
with Spain, in order to gain for themselves some favorable trade agree
ments. Congressman John Brown from Kentucky sent a letter to the 
convention stating that the Spanish minister, Gardoqui, felt that favorable 
trade agreements concerning the Mississippi River could be made with 
an independent Kentucky, and this almost carried the convention until it 
was learned that Kentucky was to be not independent from Virginia, but 
independent from the Union.' Most of the men would not go this far 
and the schemes of Wilkinson and Brown were defeated. 

This episode is the forerunner of the later conspiracy involving Wilkin
son and Aaron Burr, and it certainly shows clearly the kind of intrigues 
of which Wilkinson was capable and the involvements he had with the 
Spanish so many years before he sent Pike out as a spy. Interestingly 
enough, Wilkinson went back into the army after his Kentucky fiasco, 
having received about $26,000 in bribes from the Spanish, all of which 
he had spent.3 His departure for the army was hailed by Colonel Mar
shall, a political enemy during the conventions, thus: 

I considered him [Wilkinson] dangerous to the quiet of Ken
tucky, perhaps to her safety. If the commission does not secure 
his fidelity, it will at least place him under control, in the 
midst of faithful officers, whose vigilance will render him 
harmless, if not honest.4 

Unfortunately, it did not render him either. 
Wilkinson was sent to the Old Northwest where he was engaged in 

fighting Indians, while events were taking place elsewhere which were to 
put him in control of the Louisiana territory and the fortunes of Zebu
lon Pike. 

In 1800, Spain ceded the whole of Louisiana back to France, in an 
effort to create a buffer between herself and the United States and there
by to be free of the threat of American penetration. This failed her, 
however, for in 1803 Napoleon was in distress in Europe and sold the 
whole territory to the United States. Once again the Americans and the 
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Spanish were neighbors, only now the Americans had crossed the Mis
sissippi River and thus were harder for the Spanish to keep back. In 
addition, there was a dispute concerning the southwestern border of the 
territory hanging fire . On the American side, more than land had been 
gained. Up until this time the general attitude about the West seemed 
to be that it was split from the East by the mountains symbolically as 
well as actually, that no cement would hold such diverse areas. President 
Jefferson himself wrote: 

If they [the people of the West) see their interest in separa
tion, why should we take sides with our Atlantic rather than 
our Mississippi descendants? It is but the elder and younger 
brothers differing. God bless both and keep them in the Union, 
if it be for their good, but separate them, if it be for the better.5 

But with the Louisiana purchase and its happy effect on the Westerners, 
plus the negotiated right of deposit in New Orleans, the West became 
the starting point for a rising nationalism and the feeling grew that all 
was well with the United States under Jefferson. 

In 1804, Wilkinson was appointed one of two commissioners to govern 
the Louisiana territory. Knowing he needed Senate approval for his ap
pointment, he sought out Vice-President Aaron Burr in May, 1804, for 
help (Burr, of course, being President of the Senate ) and it was appar
ently here that the two began the conspiracy from which they both hoped 
to gain so much.6 The details of the conspiracy are not clear, but it would 
seem that the two counted on the impending war between Spain and the 
United States in Louisiana and Texas to enable Burr to go into Mexico 
and foment a revolution there. Burr sought aid from the British while 
Wilkinson could use his contacts with tlie Spanish to his own advantage 
(i.e., in starting the conflict itself and as with Pike's expedition) and Wil
kinson's position as commander of the United States Army would obvi
ously be of value. So much of the plot was clear. The vaguest and least 
tangible part concerned an attempt to bring about a revolt or secession of 
the western part of the United States and to set up a separate government 
there to be joined with Mexico and- this was hinted at- even so distant 
an area as Peru.7 In short, it would appear that, at its most ambitious 
point, the conspiracy hoped to take over most of the area held by Spain, 
the trans-Mississippi West and the Viceroyalty of Mexico. The cut 
of their story was varied according to the audience: the French and 
Spanish believed (or pretended to ) that a separation of the western states 
and territories was the whole plan; Burr told Andrew Jackson that he 
and Wilkinson had a plan for an attack on Mexico.8 Apparently, later, 
Wilkinson may have divulged part of the plan to Pike but, there again, 
only the part which he deemed fitting. 
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The appointment of Wilkinson as commissioner of Louisiana was ap
proved by the Senate and he proceeded to his headquarters in St. Louis 
in 1804. In July, 1805, General Wilkinson ordered Lieutenant Pike to 
explore the Mississippi to its northern source, from which expedition Pike 
did not return until April 30, 1806. He accomplished little but he was 
prepared by it for the second expedition into the southwest. His party of 
twenty-three, accompanying fifty-one Osage Indians, left Fort Bellefon
taine on July 15, 1806. The objects of the expedition as set forth in orders 
from Wilkinson, were exploration and conciliation; that is to say, the 
expedition was to ascend the Arkansas River to its source, travel south 
by land, and then descend the Red River to Natchitoches and it was also 
to establish peace among the Osage, Pawnee, and Comanche Indians. 
Peculiarly, the expedition was not furnished with a surgeon, although it 
would obviously have need of one on its journey and in spite of there 
being many army physician~ available. At the last moment Dr. John H. 
Robinson volunteered to go with Pike, ostensibly on business, and the 
party left Ft. Bellefontaine. Dr. Robinson has been an unknown quantity 
in the expedition, but it would appear that he was in the confidence of 
Wilkinson, that he was sent secretly by Wilkinson to "find out everything 
possible about the Spanish provinces or, in plain English, to act as a 
spy."" Another member of the party was Wilkinson's second son, James, 
a lieutenant in the army. 

Before the party set out a message was sent to Don Salcedo, Captain
General of the Interior Provinces of Mexico, telling him of the expected 
penetration of Spanish land by Pike. A man who occasionally acted as a 
Spanish agent, Stephen Minor, last Spanish commandant at Natchez and 
a friend of Wilkinson, seems likely to have been the agent who passed 
the message on at the request of Wilkinson himself. 10 At any rate, on 
June 15, exactly one month to the day before Pike left Ft. Bellefontaine, 
Salcedo sent a Lt. Melgares from Santa Fe to search for Pike. If they 
had not "jumped the gun" and been too early, had they captured Pike 
at the village of the Pawnees, "it would have saved Pike an enormous 
amount of trouble. " 11 And so it would, if we assume that the entire ex
pedition was an elaborate preparation leading up to the real purpose, 
capture by the Spanish. 

There, then, were the conditions surrounding Pike's departure: he was 
accompanied by a man whose only excuse for going was to be a spy, and 
possibly to betray Burr (for Wilkinson ) by telling Salcedo of Burr's plans 
- if, indeed, Wilkinson had already decided to betray Burr;12 accompany
ing, also, was Lt. James Wilkinson, who might have been sent to make 
the expedition appear to be only what was claimed; and, finally, some 
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preparation to be sure that the Spanish did not miss the small group. It 
would appear to be impossible for Pike not to have realized what was 
happening and certainly peculiar if he were not a participant, for what
ever reason. 

On July 22, Pike wrote to Wilkinson about his conduct in case he 
should meet any parties of Spaniards from Santa Fe; he decided he would 
say merely that he was on his way to Natchitoches but was lost, being 
"uncertain of the geography of the region." He added that, if the Span
iards did not give "ample assurances of just and honorable treatment," 
he would fight in spite of all odds. 13 On August 18, at the Osage villages, 
he received the answer, in which Wilkinson said he was forbidden to 
fight: "Your conduct must be marked by such circumspection and discre
tion as may prevent alarm or conflict, as you will be held responsible for 
conflicts." Wilki~son also advised Pike against giving out any informa
tion he collected, even to the Secretary of War." 

At the Osage villages, Pike left the Indians whom he had accompanied, 
traded the boats and procured horses for continuing his expedition. They 
departed on September 2, and reached the Pawnee villages on the Re
publican River on September 25. Here Pike first came across the trail 
of the Spanish dragoon sent to look for him, which trail he followed for 
a great part of the rest of his travels. 15 On October 8, Pike and his party 
left the Pawnees peacefully even though it seemed for some time that the 
Indians might try to restrain them by force. 

As the party traveled south and west from the Pawnee villages they 
kept on the trail left a month earlier by the Spanish, apparently feeling 
it would lead them to Santa Fe. The. fox was hunting the hounds.16 They 
came to the Arkansas River and there the party separated on October 
28. Pike with most of the men was to ascend the river to the mountains 
and Lt. Wilkinson was to descend with four men to the Mississippi River. 
In this manner Lt. Wilkinson escaped capture at the hands of the Span
ish, suggesting that this protection was provided for him by his father 
who had notified the Spanish in the first place. 

On the way to the present site of Pueblo, Colorado, Pike saw wild 
horses and buffalo cows and calves for the first time. They had seen only 
bulls before. The country abounded in game, and the men killed ante
lope, badgers, turkeys and deer, as well as the buffalo. They marched on, 
following the trail of the Spanish, and on November 15, saw a "small 
blue cloud" and, as it became clearer, the whole company "gave three 
cheers to the Mexican mountains."11 After the party arrived at Pueblo, 
Pike had a fort built and he and Robinson left with two men to climb 
the peak which they thought would afford a good view of the surround-
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ing country. It took them three days to reach the top of Cheyenne Moun
tain in "snow middle deep" and temperatures of four degrees below zero. 

Unfortunately, Pike had not expected to find such bitter cold weather, 
and consequently had not brought along heavy winter clothing; as it 
turned out, the need for warm clothing was greater in the Rocky Moun
tains than it had been in Minnesota on the previous expedition. 

The party continued on the trail of the Spanish into the Royal Gorge 
and deliberately continued to follow it into the mountains, even though 
it was December and the weather was bitter. They continued to the 
north-west until they came upon the South Platte River which Pike 
thought was the headwaters of the Platte. At this time they lost the trail 
of the Spaniards in the maze of Indian camps. The cold was so intense 
that it "bursted one of our rifles, which was a great loss, as it made three 
guns which had burste,d. '"8 

They turned, then, to the southwest, "putting the Spanish trace out 
of the question" because of the extreme suffering of the men and horses 
from cold and hunger. Christmas day was passed in the mountains with 
only buffalo meat, without salt or any other food, and in stormy weather, 
"not one person clothed for winter, many without blankets, some endeav
oring to make a miserable substitute of raw buffalo hide for shoes, etc."19 

Many of the horses were killed getting out of the icy mountains and sev
eral soldiers suffered greatly from frost bite. Finally they were all on foot, 
each men carrying seventy pounds, and they left the horses with one man 
until they could find the best pass across the mountains. 

On January 30, after a hard march, they came to the banks of the 
Rio Del Norte, which Pike claimed to be the Red River. Actually if he 
had any maps with him at all he must have known he was on the Rio 
Grande and, by saying it was the Red River he was merely laying the 
groundwork for the fiction that he was lost. Some plan for just this exi
gency had been set forth in his first letter to Wilkinson, sent the previous 
July and cited above, and he was doing precisely what he had said he 
planned to do. He crossed the river, built a fort on the west (Spanish ) 
side where he well knew he was in Spanish territory. The statement was 
made later by one of the soldiers that even his men knew that he was in 
Spanish territory when he crossed the Sangre de Cristo range.20 He and 
Robinson fully expected that a state of war existed between the United 
States and Mexico by this time, and so it appeared necessary to build the 
fort in order that it would afford the Americans some defense until they 
might make their retreat under cover of night. 21 As it later turned out, 
there was no war and the fort was not used. 

At this point, Dr. Robinson departed from the rest to go on to Santa 
Fe, ostensibly to collect money owed by a trader. A friend of Wilkinson'~, 
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a Pennsylvania merchant named Morrison, has said that Pike agreed to 
see to the collection of Morrison's money: 

When on the frontier the idea suggested itself to us to make 
this claim a pretext for Robinson to visit Santa Fe. We there
fore gave it the proper appearance, and he marched for that 
place. Our views were to gain a knowledge of the country, the 
prospect of trade, force, etc.; while, at the same time, our 
treaties with Spain guaranteed to him, as a citizen of the 
United States, the right of seeking the recovery of all just debts 
or demands before the legal and authorized tribunals of the 
country. 22 

Realizing the claims to be somewhat spurious, Pike then awaited the 
arrival of the Spanish. 

When Robinson ar;rived in Santa Fe, he told Governor Alencastre that 
he had been abandoned by his companions and Alencastre sent out a 
scouting party to try to locate his escort. Nine days later, on February 
16, the little fort and Pike and his four men were discovered by a dra
goon who appeared to be surprised. Another visit by a party of one
hundred dragoons and mounted militia on February 26 brought orders 
for Pike and his men to accompany them to Santa Fe, and after arrange
ments were made to bring in the rest of the crippled soldiers from where 
they had been left on the trail, Pike and five soldiers departed with them. 

On the fifth day, March 3, the group arrived at the capital and were 
taken to Gov. Alencastre. The Governor insisted that Pike had marched 
from Ft. Bellefontaine in June, and it should be recalled that Lt. Mel
gares had marched north from Santa Fe a month early, in June. The 
two men discussed Pike's presence in Spanish territory, Pike insisting that 
he was lost while searching for the Red River. Alencastre asked why, 
even if he were mistaken about the river, had he built a fort on the 
Spanish side? When Pike insisted he had never had any intention of com
ing into Spanish territory, Alencaster asked why, then, had he brought 
Dr. Robinson in his party when Robinson had business in Santa Fe. 

Alencastre then sent Pike on to Chihuahua to Salcedo, the Captain
General of the Interior Provinces of Mexico.23 The whole conversation 
appears farcical if one considers that if Wilkinson notified Salcedo and 
Melgares was sent out on the basis of this information, then undoubtedly 
Alencastre knew as much as, if not more than, Pike about his expedition. 

Several years later Alencastre, in recalling Pike's visit, said he "knew 
what it meant when Lt. Pike and party appeared in the Upper Rio 
Grande in 1806. Even though they were brought to Santa Fe for inter
rogation as prisoners of sorts, ... he knew. They were signs of the future 
and he, for one, was glad to be on friendly terms with them."24 

Lt. Pike's papers, maps, charts and other material gathered on the trip 
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were in a trunk which Alencastre confiscated and sent on to Chihuahua. 
Pike, however, had hidden his journal before he arrived in Santa Fe and 
thus was able to keep a record of his journey. He had to reconstruct some 
maps and charts, but not the day-by-day record which would have been 
impossible to recall completely and accurately. It would appear from this 
that Alencastre's attempt to seize Pike's records was largely a failure. In 
fact, only a half-hearted attempt was made to do so."' 

An event of some interest occurred to Pike while he was in Santa Fe: 
a Kentuckian, James Pursley, told Pike that he had found gold in the 
high ground in the rear of Pike's Peak and near the headwaters of the 
Platte. Lt. Pike included this in his journal but either no one cared to 
risk or cared at all, and it was not for half a century that the Pike's Peak 
gold fields were opened. Pursley had been detained by the Spanish in 
Santa Fe in an effort to discover where he had found the gold, but he 
refused to tell them because he believed the gold to be in United States 
territory. Had he been a little less loyal to his country and had the Span
ish discovered the gold fields, perhaps the whole history of the West might 
have been quite different. 26 

On March 4, Pike and his party left Santa Fe on their long march to 
Chihuahua. Just below Albuquerque they were reunited with Dr. Robin
son. He had been allowed to practice medicine in Spanish territory and 
had had an excellent opportunity for examining the manners and customs 
of the people, their political and religious feelings, and other aspects of 
their culture. He was escorted by Lt. Melgares, who had been the officer 
sent with the dragoons to the Pawnee villages the previous June and who 
was then encamped and awaiting the arrival of Pike and his men. Upon 
meeting Melgares, Pike was overwhelmed at the realization that the 
Spaniard had been absent from Chihuahua for ten months and it had 
cost the king of Spain $10,000 to bring about "that which a mere acci
dent and the deception of the governor had effected."21 

On March 21, the whole party arrived at El Paso Del Norte (modern 
Juarez) where they remained for almost three days. It was not until April 
2 that they arrived in Chihuahua and Pike was questioned by General 
Salcedo. An American, a Lt. Walker, who had been employed as a dep
uty surveyor on the Florida line, was brought in by Salcedo to go over 
Pike's papers. Pike asked to retain some of them on the plea that they 
were "from a lady," though he had heard from his wife only once since 
leaving home.28 They remained over a month in Chihuahua, fairly happy 
and well entertained, although Pike complained that "the walls have 
ears" and almost nothing escaped his Excellency.2

" He became increas
ingly aware of the reasons why the Spanish authorities, civil, military and 
ecclesiastical alike, should wish to keep intruders out and should jealous-
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ly guard the secret of their own weakness. He saw the medieval nobility 
and priesthood, the conditions of serfdom for most of the people; he 
heard of the Apache and Comanche raids on outlying settlements; he saw 
the mixed bloods and "tame" Indians in peonage. As for the military, 
Pike was amazed to ee the luxury of their half civilized, half barbaric 
lives. The officers and the priests were absolute rulers of the people. He 
was aware of the laxity of discipline in all ranks of the army and the 
widespread use of inferior armament: old fashioned carbines, lassos and 
bows and arrows.30 

While Pike was observing the city of Chihuahua, Salcedo was having 
his papers translated. Their contents persuaded him that Pike and Rob
inson had questionable motives in being in Spanish territory and should 
properly have been considered as prisoners on the spot. He was concerned 
about retaliation from W a.shington, and so contented himself with protest
ing to certain officials. To Wilkinson, Salcedo wrote: "You must be 
satisfied that the documents contain evident, unequivocal proofs that an 
offense of magnitude has been committed against his Majesty .... I have 
concluded to keep in this general government all the papers presented by 
Lt. Pike. . . . " Salcedo reported to Madrid that Pike was feared to be a 
spy and that Alencastre had been mistaken in sending him to Chihuahua 
and giving him further opportunity to view the country. Alencastre was 
shortly replaced. A third report went to Secretary of State Madison in 
Washington, in which Pike and Robinson were definitely said to have 
been spies. "It is true that the officer alleged that he lost his way .... You 
know that if such excuses are satisfactory a spy could never be con
demned." Madison answered that "this government never employed a 
spy for any purpose," but what with one thing and another diplomatic 
relations were broken off.31 

As for the papers kept by Salcedo, there were twenty-one documents 
which remained in Mexico for over a century. In 1907, nineteen of them 
were found and returned. It was felt that they would prove Pike's guilt 
or innocence, but not one of the nineteen papers revealed anything at all. 

On April 28, the group left Chihuahua, escorted once again by Mel
gares. Pike continued to make copious notes on the country and hid them 
in the rifle barrels and under the shirts of the men. In this fashion, he 
was able to keep the Spaniards from becoming suspicious and confi eat
ing his notes. They marched steadily across hot, dry desert areas and 
finally arrived at San Antonio (Texas ) on June 7. There, at a dinner 
party given by Governor Cordero, a toast was drunk to General Wilkin
son. There, also Pike met Governor Herrera of Nuevo Le6n, the Lieu
tenant-Colonel of infantry who had entered into agreement with Wilkin
son at the Sabine River the autumn before. Herrera had withstood the 
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urgings of his friends and the orders of the viceroy, but was concerned 
later about it. As it turned out, he received the thanks of the viceroy and 
commandant-general for having avoided war with the United States. 
Pike states: "what could have produced this change of sentiment is to 
me unknown," but it will be seen that it was the work of General Wil
kinson. 

On July 1, 1807, almost one year after they had left Ft. Bellefontaine, 
Pike and his party arrived at Natchitoches, with horses so fatigued that 
they left them and the baggage behind and joyously came in to meet 
their countrymen. The eight members of the expedition who were left 
behind did not get home until November, 1809. After Pike left, one of 
the men told Alencastre that Pike had been sent to meet another Amer
ican officer with troops on the Red River (possibly Colonel Freeman, 
turned back by the Spanish on July 29, 430 miles above Natchitoches ). 
He also said that Wilkinson had tried to contact Melgares with letters at 
the Pawnee villages but missed him. This information was sent to Sal
cedo, and it kept the American soldiers under guard in Mexico until their 
return over two years after Pike. 32 

Pike's return from Mexico was poorly timed. Aaron Burr had been 
arrested for treason in January, 1807, and in May the trial began. Wilk
inson, with his usual unbelievable luck, was not accused with Burr, but 
was the principal witness against him. Upon hearing of Pike's return, 
Wilkinson promptly wrote Pike at Natchitoches: "Let it suffice for me 
to say to you that you must be cautious, extremely cautious, how you 
breathe a word." 33 In order to understand how this change of fortune 
came about in the lives of the two men who succeeded only in ruining 
their own reputations (and futures ) as well as implicating Zebulon Pike, 
we must go back before the time of Pike's departure in 1806, and con
sider the events which took place during his absence. 

When Burr's term of office as Vice-President expired on March 4, 
1805, he set out on a western trip to try to stage a political comeback. 
Wilkinson, who was busy preparing to move into the Governor's quarters 
at St. Louis, made arrangements to meet Burr at Fort Massac. Burr, 
meanwhile, traveled with Senator John Smith of Ohio, an army con
tractor in league for years with Wilkinson; Jonathan Dayton, ex-Senator 
from New Jersey and speculator in western land; and, in Cincinnati, 
they were all guests of John Brown of Kentucky, our old acquaintance. 
Then Burr visited Andrew Jackson in Nashville and afterwards met 
Wilkinson at Fort Massac. The conversations in the four days of their 
meeting doubtless furnished the basis for much that occurred later, al
though no record is available. At any rate, from there Burr proceeded 
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to New Orleans with a letter from Wilkinson introducing him to Daniel 
Clark, and containing the famous "Wilkinsonese": "To him I refer you 
for many things improper to letter, and which he will not say to any 
other."34 While in New Orleans, Burr was associated with members of 
the Mexican Association, a group of Americans and Creoles seeking a 
revolution in Mexico for various reasons. Wilkinson's friend, Daniel 
Clark, wrote: 

Many absurd and wild reports are circulated here--respect
ing our ex-Vice-President. ... The tale is a horrid one, if 
well told. Kentucky, Tennessee, the state of Ohio, and part 
of Georgia and Carolina are to be bribed with the plunder of 
Spanish lands to the west of us, to separate from the Union. 
This is but a part of the business.35 

When Burr left New Orleans, he visited Wilkinson at St. Louis, but 
he came by way of Nashville and this detour caused much speculation. 

At this time was published the first public accusation of his sinister pur
pose: 

How long will it be before we shall hear of Colonel Burr be
ing at the head of a revolutionary party on the western wa
ters? 

Is it a fact that Col. Burr has formed a plan to engage ad
venturous and enterprising young men from the Atlantic states 
to Louisiana? 

It is one of the inducements that an immediate convention 
will be called from the states bordering the Ohio and Mis
sissippi to form a separate government? 

How soon will Col. Burr engage in the reduction of Mexico 
. . . aided by British ships and forces? 

What difficulty can there be in completing a revolution in one 
summer, among the western states, when they will gain the 
Congress lands, will throw off the public debt, will seize their 
own revenues and enjoy the plunder of Spain?36 

Perhaps the most remarkable thing is that all this speculation concerning 
Burr and Wilkinson should have brought about no action from the gov
ernment itself. However the loyalty of the West at that time was so strong 
that Jefferson felt there was no need for alarm and Burr went on un
checked. He returned to Washington in 1806 and busily set about gath
ering recruits and, most important, money. None was forthcoming from 
the British, but oddly enough, Yrujo, the Spanish minister, was approach
ed for funds! They were not to be used against Mexico-that was simply 
a ruse to cover the real plan- but were to resurrect the old, old scheme 
so dear to Spanish hearts, of establishing an independent West. Yrujo 
even contributed a few thousand dollars of his own money, but his gov
ernment was wiser. 37 
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In June, 1806, Wilkinson received orders from President Jefferson to 
proceed to the Sabine because of the Spanish advances to the Arroyo 
Hondo, but he waited to get Pike off on his expedition and finally arrived 
in Natchez on September 7. The only explanation made for ignoring 
Jefferson's order was he was "unavoidably delayed."38 Once on the scene, 
however, he dashed into action, promising to push the Spanish westward, 
clear to California. When he moved his forces across the Arroyo Hondo, 
war seemed inevitable. Two events, however, forestalled it: Lt. Colonel 
Herrera retreated across the Sabine and then two letters came to Wilkin
son which made him change his plans. The first, from Jonathan Dayton, 
told Wilkinson he was sure to be replaced at the next session of Congress 
because of the pressure of public opinion; the second, from Burr, told of 
the readiness of his preparations, the rendezvous November 1, and the 
arrival in Natchez between December 5 and 15 of a force of about one
thousand men.39 Upon reading these, Wilkinson decided that his best and 
only course of action would be to denounce Burr as a traitor, save his 
career, and incidentally quiet all the ugly rumors while he became the 
saviour of his country. 

Ten days later Wilkinson wrote to President Jefferson, hysterically 
charging Burr with fostering a plot to destroy the Union. He said he had 
learned of it in time, he would end his differences with the Spanish and 
hasten to defend New Orleans. Subsequently, being very busy saving his 
country, Wilkinson joined Herrera in the Neutral Ground agreement 
which provided that the Americans would retire east of the Arroyo Hon
do, the Spanish west of the Sabine. Because of this, later, when the 
boundary was finally set at the Sabine, the United States had to pay the 
Spanish for the Neutral Ground. Wilkinson then set out for New Orleans 
where he conducted a campaign of confusion and fear, constantly telling 
the Inhabitants that they were in immediate and dreadful danger; he 
wrote to Washington that the situation "grows more desperate by the 
hour" and suggested such measures as martial law and the suspension of 
habeas corpus. Jefferson, however, was slow to act, and it was not until 
January, 1807, that a proclamation was issued for the arrest of Aaron 
Burr. Burr was brought to trial in May and, although he was acquitted 
of treason, was a ruined man. Wilkinson's luck finally ran out, and in the 
court he looked to be on trial more than Burr. The evidence against 
Wilkinson was overwhelming, and he never overcame the stigma even 
though he remained in the army until 1815. As for Pike, he was under 
suspicion for a time and many called him a dupe of Wilkinson's or a 
part of the affairs of Aaron Burr. 

It is with these charges we will now be concerned. Some discrepancies 
in Pike's behavior have been pointed out already: he denied any inten-
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tion of going into Spanish territory and yet he wrote Wilkinson asking 
about how he should behave if confronted by parties from Santa Fe and 
he took along with him a man who was specifically going to Santa Fe 
on business; he denied knowing that the Rio Grande was anything but 
the Red River and yet he mentioned the cheers of his men at the sight 
of the Mexican mountains and one of the soldiers stated that they all 
knew they were in Spanish territory as soon as they had crossed the San
gre de Cristo Range. It seems obvious that he deliberately courted arrest 
by the Spanish: he consistently followed the Spanish trace until he was 
forced to give it up because of cold and hunger; he put his fort on the 
west side of the river and, regardless of whether the river was the Rio 
Grande or the Red, the west side was Spanish; he professed surprise at 
hearing how near he was to Santa Fe, and yet he had had a fort built 
for protection in the belief that the United States was at war with Spain, 
and there was not a Spaniard in sight. And, of course, there is the matter 
of his relationship with Wilkinson. Had Pike been sent by another man, 
perhaps the speculation might not have occurred. But almost any under
taking of Wilkinson's was subject to question. 

On the credit side for Pike are several items, also. For one thing, while 
he seems much too intelligent to be taken in by Wilkinson, we must re
member that the General fooled a great many people, some of them 
professional diplomats. In addition to this, even though there were ru
mors about Wilkinson and Burr before 1806, all their plotting was done 
while Pike was on his two expeditions and out of touch with civilization 
completely. The time between expeditions was short and he was busy, so 
it would seem not at all unlikely that Pike should be largely unaware of 
Wilkinson's intrigues. Further evidence, whether for or against Pike is a 
matter of opinion, is a letter written by Pike to Wilkinson on October 2, 
1806, from the Pawnee village: 

Any number of men who may reasonably be calculated on 
would find no difficulty in marching by the route we came, 
with baggage wagons, field artillery, and all the usual append
ages of a small army ; and if all the route to Santa Fe should 
be of the same description, in case of war I would pledge my 
life and what is infinitely dearer, my honor, for the successful 
march of a reasonable body of troops into the province of 
New Mexico.40 

On the basis of this statement, Pike has been called a traitor, or at best 
highly unethical and untruthful. However, it seems to me that Pike might 
just as easily- and far more believably- have been reconnoitering for 
the United States government instead of Wilkinson and Burr. It may be 
true that Wilkinson and Burr were in a conspiracy which included con
quering Mexico, and it may be equally true that Pike may have been a 
dupe of Wilkinson, partly because of being his junior officer; but the 
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point is that it is altogether possible that Pike firmly believed that he was 
on a mission to find out as much as possible about the Spanish territory 
for the United States government which was on the verge of war with 
Spain, and not at all for Wilkinson. 

This latter conjecture would seem to be borne out by two things; one, 
an affidavit made by a Judge Kibby and the other the presence of Dr. 
Robinson on the expedition. Judge Kibby affirmed: 

a few Days previous to the departure of Lt. Pike ... I asked 
the General if Mr. Pike was sent by the Government of the 
United States. He replied no that it was his own Plan and if 
Mr. Pike succeeded he the General would be placed out of 
reach of his enemies and that in the course of eighteen months 
he would be in a situation (if the plan succeeded ) to call his 
Damned foes to an a/ c for their Deeds. I asked the General if 
he did not apprehend danger from the Spaniards, knowing 
their jealous disposition, on Mr. Pike's account with a party 
of American Soldiers at Santa Fe. He answered that Mr. Pike 
and his party would have documents to shew which would 
make them as safe as in Philadelphia. 

Wilkinson also added that the expedition was of a secret nature, and that 
Pike himself was as yet ignorant of its real purpose." As for Dr. Robin
son, his purpose for being on the expedition was purported to have been 
to act as a spy and to deliver a message to Don Salcedo from Wilkinson. 

All else being equal, it does seem that one spy for Wilkinson per expedi
tion would have been sufficient; why, if Pike were aware of the plot and 
in the confidence of the General, bother to send Robinson to deliver a 
message that could be delivered just as well by Pike himself? An army 
surgeon would have been just as easy to obtain and probably a great deal 
easier to control through military discipline. 

Finally, there is the matter of the character of Pike, himself. To read 
his journal is to feel that he is a man of integrity, of sincerity, of courage, 
and of indisputable patriotism. It is he who demands honorable treatment 
from the Spanish or he will fight against any odds; he is the one who, on 
the march from Chihuahua to San Antonio, tells his host that he and 
his men will not eat at the same table with a deserter from the United 
States Army;42 he it is who feels gaiety of heart on beholding the stand
ard of his country once again. Such a man could conceivably spy to bring 
his country information it would need in the event of war, but it seems 
impossible that he should be the agent of such a man as Wilkinson. Or, 
at least, that he should do it knowingly. Further, he was the object of 
great admiration and respect on the part of the men whom he com
manded, and he inspired confidence on their part. 

Zebulon Pike and his southwest expedition will likely always remain a 
mystery, but we can each draw what we consider to be likely conclusions 
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and thereby solve the question for ourselves, at least. 
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GROWING UP IN SUNSET HEIGHTS 

by I. B. GOODMAN 

My family moved from Vado,' New Mexico to El Paso in 1902. For 
the first few months we lived in a rented house on St. Vrain Street. At 
that time I was five years old and we lived in this small cottage until 
1912. We then moved to a larger home at 1300 North El Paso Street 
on the corner of West California Street. This house still stands and is now 
being used as a rooming house for coeds from the University of Texas 
at El Paso. 

In those days Sunset Heights was known as the "Silk Stocking Dis
trict." Geographically it was situated on several small hills. One's afflu
ence was rated according to the height of the land on which one's home 
was located. The top echelon was on West Yandell and around Mundy 
Park. 

First Goodman Home at 110 W est Second Goodman Hom e at 1300 
N evada Street at it appears today. North El Paso Street. Built in 1912. 
Built in 1903. 

I shall confine most of my experiences within the immediate vicinity 
of the 1100 and 1200 blocks of North El Paso Street. A letter I received 
from Chris Fox contained a delightful description of one of the blocks. 
"The 1100 block of North El Paso," wrote Chris, "was indeed an active 
territory that had been once wrested from the Indians ... and in 1907 
it was an area that was infested by many little Indians ... full of vigor 
with little regard for each other's 'territorial rights.' Each would invade 
and raid the other's reservation with hopeful immunity." 

I trust that I shall not seem presumptuous in telling a little about my 
parents. My father, Joseph Hillel Goodman, was born in a small village 
in Lithuania (Russia ) in 1867. His father's name was Moses Guttmann 
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but my father Anglicized the name when he arrived in the United 
States. Moses Guttmann was a grain merchant but he had been educated 
in a Hebrew Yeshiva' in Lithuania. There he received an extensive 
Hebrew Biblical education to the extent that he was given "Smicha"" 
which qualified him to act as a Rabbi. However, the commercial world 
had more appeal for him so he became a grain merchant. He raised a 
family of ten boys and three girls. My father and Moses Guttmann were 
very close and there existed a strong filial feeling between them. Father 
wanted to come to America to try his luck but he still did not want to 
burn all the bridges behind him by not serving his stint in the Russian 
Army. If he had evaded this obligation he could never have returned to 
visit his parents. He was inducted into the army of Czar Alexander III. 
He served four year;s of which most of the time was spent in Finland 
which at that time was part of Russia. Army life was difficult for him 
as he was a very religious Jew and adhered to all the dietary laws. He once 
told me that for the entire time he was in the army his food consisted 
only of cabbage soup, black bread, vegetables and tea. 

Indeed, life for a Jew in the Russian Army was far from pleasant. 
Father endured many hardships and rebuffs because of his religion but 
it hardened him to withstand reverses later in life. He came to the United 
States in 1893 during the depression of President Cleveland's second ad
ministration. For the first six months he worked in a sweat-shop in New 
York City. Realizing that he could never better himself in that environ
ment, he went to upstate New York where he became a peddler. Even 
there life was not easy as he carried a 160-pound pack on his back, walk
ing from farm house to farm house sellin'g his wares. Later he was able to 
purchase a horse and wagon and his business prospered. His headquar
ters was in Syracuse. There he met my mother, Sarah Rothschild, and 
they were married. By 1895 he had accumulated a little capital and 
decided to come West. Mother and Father came to Vado, New Mexico, 
then called Earlham, and opened a general merchandise store. He se
lected that locale because the only bridge between Vinton, Texas and 
Las Cruces, New Mexico was located there. 

Our family stayed in Vado for seven years and by that time I was 
ready for school so we moved to El Paso. At first Father started a fuel 
and feed business on South El Paso Street which later graduated into 
the American Wholesale Grocery Company and continued as such until 
1953. 

Even while Father was in Vado, he started to bring over his brothers 
and sisters from Russia and by 1925 had brought over a total of 4 7 
relatives and friends from the old country. 

In 1910 Father wanted to return to Russia to visit his parents. I was 
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twelve years old at the time so he took me along. At first I had difficulties 
as no one spoke English and I did not know Yiddish but by the time we 
left I was fairly well conversant. The kids my age were very helpful to 
me in their instructions. I have never forgotten Yiddish and have used 
it many times during my travels. I remember very well my first encounter 
with some of the young ones for I was greeted as follows: "Cum on de 
fite de go to Hell." They thought that it was some kind of polite saluta
tion. Some American dead-end kids must have preceded me. At any rate, 
I found children over there not unlike those in the States. They were up 
to the same kinds of pranks and were whipped just as often. One great 
sport we all indulged in was getting on top of a thatched roof and sliding 
down on to a hay stack by the side of the house. 

The countryside in Lithuania was beautiful. There were innumerable 
brooks, springs and trees. Cherries, plums, apples and pears were plenti
ful. The forests abounded with wild strawberries, currants and blueber
ries. It was all there for the picking. As I said, that was the summer of 
1910. There was peace in Europe. 

My grandfather was a grain merchant and rented a large warehouse 
from Baron Von Offenberg. I was very much intrigued with this build
ing. It was about 300 feet long and 125 feet wide. It was built by French 
soldiers in 1812 during the invasion of Russia when they were forced to 
remain there during the severe winter. The structure was built without 
any metal whatsoever, not even nails. Wooden pegs were used throughout. 

Baroness Von Offenberg was English and she used to ride her horse 
around the estate. Whenever she passed any of us children she ~ould stop 
and converse in English with me. I was quite the envy of my friends, for 
to be addressed by the Baroness was itself a great l;tonoT and, furthermore, 
to listen to us converse in a language which they did not understand, was 
baffling. 

But let us get back to Sunset Heights. When we first moved to our 
new home on West Nevada Street, I was able to strike up a friendship 
with a boy my own age named Willie Porter. Now Willie had gone 
through a siege of rheumatic fever which had left him with a weak heart 
so his parents kept him out of school quite a bit. There was no holding 
Willie down, however. He was constantly on the go and when it came 
to pure unadulterated devilment, Willie knew all the angles. He was most 
persuasive and encouraged me to play hookey quite often so that we 
could be together. Sometimes Mrs. Porter would catch us in some kind 
of mischief and would ask me why I was out of school. I usually would 
tell her that it was a Jewish holiday. She took the switch to both of us 
quite often. 

Mrs. Porter insisted that Willie go to St. Clements Episcopal Church 
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with her every Sunday morning. The church then was situated on the 
east side of Mesa Avenue between Texas Avenue and Mills Street. But 
Willie would not go unless I went along. His Mother insisted that we get 
to church on time so that she could see Ben Catlin come into the sanc
tuary carrying the Cross. I was exposed to a wide religious environment 
from many sides. 

However, I do not think that church attendance had much effect upon 
Willie and me. We continued to indulge in many so-called boyhood sins. 
At night we used to pile stones in front of the door at the Porter home. 
In the morning Mr. Porter would give us each a dime to remove them. 
We also did a lot of juvenile smoking in those days, using ground coffee, 
dried corn silk and even part of a buggy whip. It wasn't bad, either. 

The Sunset Fire Station on Randolph Street was activated around 
1907. The fire tru'cks were pulled by horses. It was natural that small 
boys liked to hang around fire stations and Willie and I were no excep
tions. We asked one of the firemen if his company had ever been called 
out to a fire. His answer was: "Thank God, no." On our way home we 
were quite perturbed over this ituation because all that beautiful new 
equipment was going to waste. As we cut through the alley on the north 
side of El Paso Street, lo and behold! Satan provided us with an imple
ment that would satisfy our desires. Right there up against a wooden 
fence was a large pile of very dry corn silk. It was not long before a match 
fell into this tinder. We then hightailed it to the back yard of the Porter 
home where we could watch the results of our handiwork. A beautiful 
column of bluish gray smoke was rising from a brisk fire that was con
suming the com silk as well as part of the fence. We were rewarded by 
seeing the equipment of the Sunset Fire Station used for the first time. 

As Willie was an only child, his parents were very indulgent and 
bought him everything he wanted. He had pets of all kinds, a horse, two 
dogs, a couple of cats and a flock of white mice that were the scourge 
of the neighborhood. Whenever his parents took him any place, such as 
a show, a circus, a band concert or a buggy ride to Ysleta, Willie would 
insist upon my being along. During this period my mother was ill in a 
sanitarium and the housekeeper was glad to get rid of me. It was indeed 
a sad day in my life when the Porters moved to California. 

My next friend was a red head by the name of Ben Edwards who was 
the grandson of Sheriff F. N. Hall. Ben and I were around seven years 
of age at the time. He was good company and had the uncanny ability 
of thinking up the most diabolical pranks that got us both in trouble. 

One time Sheriff Hall had just put down a new sidewalk in front of 
his home. The work was finished at about dusk. The workmen put up 
barricades to keep people from treading on the fresh cement. Later in the 
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evening Ben decided that the work was incomplete and needed some 
decorations. The next morning when the sheriff saw all the cattle brands, 
Indian signs, stars and cresents on his new walk, he let out a string of 
vitriolic invectives and vituperations that reverberated up and down El 
Paso Street. Part of the sheriff's posse came to assist their boss in round
ing up the culprits. But it was not until the following day that the only 
city detective was able to put his finger on Ben. The grandson received 
a good tanning but the sheriff did not show around the court house for 
over a week. 

I attended Sunset School which was situated on the comer of North 
El Paso and West Rio Grande streets. I recall that our teachers were 
friendly and dedicated to their profession. I think that they were paid 
$75.00 per month. I remember some of their names such as Miss David
son, Miss Lucille Smith, Miss Heil, Miss Loretto Brick, Mrs. Moore our 
music teacher and Mrs. Whitmer our art teacher. Our Principal was Mrs. 
Empress Arrington who must have had my number because I have lost 
count of the many switchings she gave me. 

In those days we had to make our own amusements for there were no 
radios, television or movies. The novelty of putting frogs in the mail 
boxes soon wore off and riding the rear step of the ice wagon was only 
for short durations. Snitching fruit from the Chinese vegetable man had 
limited compensations. We then began to hike around the foot hills to 
the north. Some of our favorite spots were in the arroyo where the Tennis 
Club is now situated. This was considered quite a distance as there were 
no homes north of California Street. There was a small Mexican settle
ment on the site of the present Rim Road4 which contained about 500 
people and twice as many dogs. We always gave it a wide berth in our 
hikes. This settlement was called Storrnsville because the land belonged 
to D. Storms, an attorney. 

Another favorite spot was Bird's Eye Canyon. The Liberal Arts Build
ing of the University of Texas at El Paso is built over the canyon. Oc
casionally there was a little water in the canyon and we used to climb 
around the rocks looking for frogs and lizards. We always took along 
potatoes to roast in the mesquite fires that we made. The spuds that we 
stole from the Chinese vegetable man had a much more superior flavor 
than the ones we took from home. On what is now West Schuster Street 
there used to be a Gun Club and we would go up there to pick up the 
empty shell cases. I really can't remember what we did with them. 

In the rear of the 600 block on West Yandell Boulevard was a little 
hill with a rather ancient house on it. This place was called Mesa Gar
dens5 and at one time housed the old McGinty Club.6 We used to go to 
the top of this hill quite often as it afforded an excellent view of what 
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was then El Paso. In later years it was quite a vantage point to view the 
Battle of Juarez during the Madero Revolution in Mexico. 

I recall some of the older boys who lived in the neighborhood, such as 
Asa Hall, Grover Smith, Chris Fox and William Mahonney. We young 
ones were hero worshipers and the older boys would work up pranks to 
keep us amused as well as themselves. We learned a lot of good things, 
too, such as participating in athletic contests, keeping litter off the streets 
and alleys and respecting older people. I think that Asa Hall gave us 
young ones more of his time than any of the older boys. At times we 
would get too rambunctious and Asa would always be ready to calm us 
down and hold us in line. 

Our nocturnal recreations consisted of playing games such as "Duck 
on Rock," "Run Sh~ep Run" and "Kick the Can." We hung around 
the arc light at the intersection of North El Paso and West Rio Grande 
streets. When we tired of our games we would pull the trolley off the 
street cars or put axle grease on the car tracks. The street car could not 
make the hill until the motorman got out and put some sand on the 
tracks. 

I recall one prank instituted by the older boys in which I was to play 
the leading role. The idea was to ring a door bell and run away before 
it could be answered. I still can not remember why we all thought it was 
so funny. Anyway, I was told to ring the door bell of the Tucker home 
on North El Paso Street. It was in the summer and the front door was 
open but the screen door was latched. I quietly and stealthily advanced 
up the six or seven steps of the front porch and just as I was going to put 
my finger on the bell button Mr. Tucker who was hiding behind the 
front door let out a blood curdling yell. With that I took a running broad 
jump off the porch which landed me out on the front lawn at a distance 
that exceeded not less than five feet of Bob Beamon's7 Championship 
Olympic Broad Jump. After that, for me ringing door bells lost its flavor. 

Also at times the older boys were able to drum up a fist fight amongst 
the younger ones. The loser could always expect another whipping when 
he got home for having been beaten. 

In those days rock fights with other boys from adjoining neighborhoods 
were very common. Fortunately they did not last long and no one was 
ever seriously hurt. 

I remember the names of some of the girls of the neighborhood such 
as Jean Gilchrist, Maria Romany, Bernice Brick, the Porter sisters (no 
relation to Willie ) and Miriam Putnam. Occasionally their mothers 
would allow them to play with the boys but only for short periods. Other 
contacts with the girls were usually at parties, square dances and taffy 
pulls. Hay rides were definitely out. But at all times we were well chap-
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Willie Porter's home at 209 W est 
Rio Grande Street as it is today. 

I. B. Goodman 

G. P. Putnam's home on the north
west corner of W e st N ev ada and 
North El Paso Street. 

eroned. Any quizzical expectations on the part of the boys were soon 
squelched. 

I think that I should give a little space to the parents who liveci in the 
locale. G. P. Putnam, the father of Harrel, was Superintendent of the El 
Paso Public Schools for many years. Ben Edwards, Senior, was Captain 
of Police. Asa Hall's father was the sheriff while the father of Jack 
Thompson was the local head of Swift & Co. Jean Gilchrist's father was 
a banker and Mr. Romany, the father of Maria, was the French Consul. 
The father of the Porter girls was a prominent rancher around Tularosa, 
New Mexico. Mr. Smith was in the real estate and insurance business. 
The father of Chris Fox was a railroad engineer. My father, as I noted 
above, was in the wholesale grocery business. 

We even had a saloon keeper in the neighborhood. Mr. Tom Powers8 

who owned and operated the Coney Island Saloon which was on the site 
where now stands the First National Building on the corner of Oregon 
and Sheldon Alley. Mr. Powers had a span of fine black horses and 
every time that he and Mrs. Powers drove out of their stable we were on 
hand to watch the show. The horses were beautiful animals. 

The Coney Island Saloon was a notorious drinking place. It had a 
distinct patronage but sometimes a not too welcome customer would 
enter. Such a one was Mannen Clements, a sometime law man but most
ly a gun slinger. There must have been some words batted around fol
lowed by a couple of pistol shots and Mr. Clements lay dead on the bar 
room floor. The killer was never apprehended. 

At about the time I reached the 4th grade a new boy by the name of 
Jack Vowell moved into our neighborhood. His home was at 1119 North 
El Paso Street. While Jack and I were good friends we were still very 
competitive. But he could out-box me, out-run or out-jump me and even 
out-talk me. Asa Hall used to arrange competitive events between Jack 
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and me but Jack always made the higher score." However, these matters 
did not hurt me near so much as did his popularity with the girls. In this 
field he was able to push me away back into the shade. Jack's father 
became a very prominent attorney in El Paso and served at one time as 
District Attorney. 

By the time I got to the fifth grade my parents could detect my interest 
in girls so they figured that the best place for me was in a military school. 
I was then enrolled in the newly created El Paso Military Institute.10 

There I made new friends from other parts of the city and my interest 
in North El Paso Street waned. I stayed at the Institute until it went out 
of business in 1913. I then entered El Paso High School which was then 
on Arizona Street. There again I made new friends. Soon all the families 
that lived on North ~l Paso moved to other parts of the city or even out 
of town. The street then lost its identity and all that remained for me 
was a feeling of nostalgia. 

I had two younger sisters. Ruth was five years younger than I. Her 
close friends in the neighborhood were Maria Romany and Jean Gil
christ. She is now Mrs. Ted Carr and lives in San Francisco, California. 
My other sister, Anne, was nine years my junior. She is now Mrs. Harry 
Gollob and lives in Santa Monica, California. 

I found that going back 65 years trying to remember names and inci
dents is no easy matter. This paper could not have been written without 
the assistance of Mr. Chris Fox and Miss Bernice Brick. Mr. Fox did not 
reside on North El Paso Street very long but he has a good, vivid memory 
of the happenings of over a half century ago. Miss Brick has a pheno
menal memory and was most gracious in supplying me with names of 
some of the Sunset School teachers during that period as well as of details 
of many incidents that took place within its vicinity. 

I am highly indebted to Mrs. Mary Ellen Porter for her encourage
ment in preparing this paper. Thanks also to Mrs. Porter for correcting 
the many grammatical constructions and spellings that plague me. She is 
also solely responsible for this severe case of "lead fever" that I have 
developed. 

[EDITOR'S NOTE: Mrs. Porter insists that she found no grammat
ical errors and no mis-spelled words.] 
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THE NORTH AMERICAN INVASION 
by ALFONSO TEJA ZABRE 

Tr. by MARY ELLEN B. PoRTER 

[EDITOR'S NOTE: The causes of our war with Mexico are many and complex. 
Who was responsible for the conflict depends on the interpretation the reader con
sults. There were factions in both countries that wanted war and naturally their 
interpretations vary. The following article is a translation of Chapter XIV, "La In
vasion Norteamericana," of Alfonso Teja Zabre's Breve Historia de Mexico , a text 
used in the public schools of Mexico. The explanatory notes at the end of the article 
were added by the Editor.] 

The same causes that had contributed to the loss of dominion over 
Texas continued [and] provoked the invasion by the North Americans. 
The main reason was, undoubtedly, the expansion of the United States, 
to which many European emigrants went, impelled by poverty and the 
wars on the Old Continent, and attracted by the amplitude of the new 
land in America. This movement of the population increased with the 
new industrial forms of transportation and the production of elements 
necessary for life (steam engines, etc.) . 

But the same expansive movement, so far as Mexico was concerned, 
was nothing more than an invasive push and penetration. This situation 
was made more complicated by the fact that on all sides opposing forces 
were at work. On our side, the depression produced the breakup and 
elimination of the colonial Spanish government; later, internal conflicts 
in the midst of an economic crisis in the fields of mining and agriculture 
were accompanied by social and political upheavels. 

On the North American side, expansion was toward the south, first by 
groups of farmers from the old English colonies who introduced negro 
slavery in the areas of cotton productivity. The production in the north 
of new machines for the cultivation of cotton, began to create a division 
between north and south, between federals and confederates, republicans 
and democrats, slavists and anti-slavists, partisans of protectionism and 
partisans of free trade of goods in international commerce. 

This division in the United States had importance for Mexico, which 
will be discussed later. Immediately it signalled the war of the invasion 
of 184 7-48. The slavists of the south took advantage of the position of 
the first North American colonies established in Texas and advocated 
forming with Texas and Coahuila, a federal Mexican state (in order to 
have sovereignty and to live with the greatest liberty possible). This 
problem was complicated by the division between Mexican federalists' 
and centralists." 

[115} 
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Later, the separatist tendency was advanced because of the conflict in 
the internal political struggle in our country. Moreover, the economic 
debility of our country made it impossible to settle and govern the far 
regions of the north. The slavists and the Texans then attempted the 
creation of a federal state of Texas, already separated from Coahuila; 
then, a Republic of Texas, as an intermediate zone between Mexico and 
the United States and; finally, the annexation and complete separation 
of Texas from the United States, but as an integral part of the southern 
group of slave states. 

As in internal politics, international politics disguised these acts by dip
lomatic maneuvers, boundary disputes, claims for debts and indemnities. 
The truth was discovered first by the military occupation of the Northern 
zones, then by the war of the invasion (North American) and finally by 
the force of the industrial and economic expansion. 

The account of the progres.S of the invasion is a sad one. Our soldiers 
were conquered in Matamoros, in the Resaca of Guerrero and in Mon
terrey, despite the sacrifices of the troops. 

Santa Anna returned3 to occupy the Presidency, recruited an army 
which he himself led to meet the invaders, encountering them in Angos
tura near Saltillo. Here the Mexicans were about to become victorious 
and, in the first phase of the combat, the outcome favored those who 
were defending their own country, but the errors of command and the 
deficiencies of material again gave victory to the invaders. Santa Anna 
returned again to his badly armed and equipped troops and suffered 
defeat in Cerro Gordo. Puebla fell before it could fight. 

At the same time, in Mexico City, vice president Gomez Farias wished 
to undertake the work of national defense and liberal reform. But the 
complications of internal politics had reached the point where the work 
of those battalions of volunteers called "polkos"4 organized to defend their 
native soil had been nullified by stupid acts of rebellion. Further, the 
money necessary to implement the war had to be forthcoming from out
side contributions; yet the riches of the clergy and the ruling classes5 

were not contributed as they should have been, to maintain and equip 
the troops. 

When the time comes to follow the story point by point of the military 
operations and successes of the period, we will recognize the events with 
sadness. 

In the rapid pursuit of these historical events we will become resigned 
to the scars; but we will not forget the young heroes who saved the honor 
of Mexico; the cadets of the Military College who died on the 12th of 
September, 1847, in the assault by the invading troops who were already 
about to occupy the capital of the Republic. 
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The glorious deaths of Francisco Marquez, Agustin Melgar, Juan Es
cutia, Fernando Montes de Oca, Vicente Suarez and Juan de la Barrera, 
in a hopeless, unequal combat, crushed by an overwhelming force, is sym
bolic of the entire conduct of this unjust war. 

For Mexico, the North American invasion is a terrible lesson. In this 
was it was seen that justice and right are useless in a struggle when ma
terial strength and organization are lacking. 

Texas was lost because Mexico could not administer and settle these 
regions and surrendered them to foreign colonization. 

There is no principle or law that could sanction the plundering suf
fered by Mexico. Only force or great skill could have overcome it. That 
which Spain could not colonize, nor the Republic settle, was occupied 
by the Anglo Am,erican. 

The war of 184 7 had no rewards for Mexico save valor, demonstrated 
on so many occasions by our soldiers. In Matamoros, in the Resaca of 
Guerrero, in Angostura, in Veracruz, in Cerro Gordo, in Padierna, in 
Churubusco, in Chapultepec, the United States triumphed, well organ
ized and instructed; guns and cannons of greater scope and range; troops 
better nourished, with an abundance of ammunition and money, of horses 
and vehicles. 

History should recount, if not all of the names, at least the collective 
designations that won for their country a ray of glory in that dark period: 
the pueblo of Veracruz, the soldiers of Angostura, the bombarded rabbles 
of Cerro Gordo, the battalions of San Blas, the National Guards of Mex
ico and, above all, the heroic young men of Chapultepec. 

God grant that this valiant blood will serve to erase the shame of the 
traitors who aided the enemy, like Paredes Arrillaga; the fanatics and 
lunatics who mutinied while the invaders advanced toward Veracruz and 
Puebla; the lost souls who declared a shameful neutrality in the Yucatan 
Peninsula; the egoists who showed fear, greed and indifference; and 
those who, after the defeat, made things worse with their crimes. 

This war cost Mexico the loss of all of Texas, by territorial extension 
that was established, without right, to the Rio Bravo," the provinces of 
New Mexico and Upper California and the waste of blood, energy and 
money, receiving in exchange only the material compensation of $15 
million pesos, 1 a pretext of compensation. Santa Anna lost, although 
temporarily, the incredible prestige that he had enjoyed and withdrew 
again to exile.8 

But, on the other hand, at the same time that the calamity of defeat 
was spreading over all the Republic, filling it with grief, rage and sad
ness, in the Peninsula of Yucatan a terrible class struggle was breaking 
out. The Creoles armed themselves ao-ainst the Indians and incited them 
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to disorder with political disputes among tribes. Later the Indians rebel
led against all whites, commencing a fight to destruction. The situation 
became so grave that the governor of Yucatan, nearly out of his mind, 
wished to hand over his sovereignty to the first strong country that would 
save him.9 

When the compulsory peace Treaty of Guadalupe Hidalgo was sign
ed,10 which was more a submission than a treaty, the Republic had only 
the semblance of government, rooted in Queretaro. At that time, com
plete abnegation was necessary to accept the office of President. 

Don Manuel de la Pefia y Pefia had the wisdom to demand represen
tation for his country and conferred with the invaders in an effort to 
salvage what remained. When the Treaty of Guadalupe was signed, the 
government of Mexico was able to avoid total annexation and the final 
disappearance of all sovereignty. But saddest of all is the fact that the 
insurrections that led to the arrival of the invader, served as escort for 
his departure. 

Paredes Arillaga became an insurrectionist, causing the Indians in J a
lisco to rebel; Leonard Marquez rose up in arms and brought to a con
clusion the tragic situation in Yucatan. 11 

The government of Mexico, organized according to legal formulae, 
with Don Jose Joaquin as president, did nothing but make desperate 
efforts to check the anarchy, until turning over power to General Arista 
in 1851. 

The governmental intervention of General Arista was moderate and 
orderly. But all was useless so long as the principal causes remained: 
economic misery and rebellions. As always, lack of appeal hindered paci
fication. From here appeared the military coup d'etats and the pronun
ciamientos, and with these the paralyzing of industry, poverty of instruc
tion, the death of credit and the incessant growth of foreign indebtedness. 
But the conservative faction that had been left out of power, principally in 
the states where many liberal elements had existed, although they were 
for the most part radicals," began to think of the return of Santa Anna. 

Revolt was continued with even greater force until Arista admitted 
defeat and surrendered his power. And the ubiquitous Santa Anna re
turned to the presidency, surrounded by a centralist group of conserva
tives and reactionaries. 

This time Santa Anna returned13 with greater anxiety over his author
ity, honor and injustice. He returned chastened by dictatorship. It was 
the period in which he was called "Serene Highness;" the period of per
secution for liberal thinking; of the exiles; unrestrained military tyranny; 
extravagance and shamelessness; of the sale of La Mesilla,14 another piece 
of territory handed over to the United States; and of the decrees which 
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established the dictatorship. 
Under these conditions, the Plan of Ayutla, formulated in 1854," had 

to be considered by all the country as an urgent remedy, not only because 
of its liberal [demands], but because it was directed against the Dictator. 

REFERENCES 
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mountains and, "after narrowly escaping capture by the Texas Rangers who were 
scouring Mexico in the hope of avenging the Alamo, was finally given a safe
conduct by the American authorities. After being banqueted by a party of Amer
ican officers, he retired into exile in Jamaica."-Parkes, A History of Mexico, 
221. 

9. The Maya tribes of Yucatan, goaded into rebellion by the greed of Creole hene
quen growers, and equipped with guns by the British merchants at Belize (Brit
ish Honduras), revolted against the whites and seized the whole peninsula except 
Merida and Campeche.- Parkes, A History of Mexico, 221. 

10. The Treaty of Guadalupe Hidalgo was signed on February 2, 1848, and ratified 
by the United States Senate on March 10, 1848.- Priestley, The Mexican Nation , 
314. 

11. With the end of the war, Mexico seemed to be relapsing into anarchy. In addi
tion to the Mayan revolt, half of the northern states were on the verge of declar
ing themselves independent, following the example of Texas.- Parkes, A History 
of Mexico, 221. 
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12. In Spanish America the political term "radical" actually means "progressive" 
rather than ultra-liberal as in the United States. 

13. Santa Anna was living in exile in Venezuela where he had purchased a hacienda. 
With the overthrow of Arista in January, 185 3, the conservatives assumed power 
and brought back Santa Anna. He assumed the presidency on April 1 at Vera 
Cruz and was "granted powers such as no M exican had ever enjoyed before."
Parkes, A History of M exico, 225, 229, fn. 

14. The Gadsden Purchase, 1853. 
15. By the spring of 1855 most of Northern Mexico had declared for the liberal Plan 

de Ayutla. Santa Anna was unable to put down the revolt and, on August 9, 
1855, resigned the presidency and went into exile in Cartagena, Columbia. That 
was the end of his political importance. In 1872 he was permitted to return to 
Mexico where he died four years later, almost penniless.- Priestley, The Mexican 
Nation, 322. 

W . A. A. "Bigfoot" Wallace, a Virginian by birth, came to Texas during 
its War for Independence. Later he was a Ranger. Some historians have said 
that his life was a summation of "all the frontiers of the Southwest." He 
died in 1899 and is buried in the State Cemetery in Austin. 

"PAWNEE BILL" was actually Major Gordon W. Lillie. He died in 1941. 

PRESCOTT served as Arizona's first capital from 1865 to 1867. 

The first telegraph line in Arizona was constructed in 1873 with an ap
propriation from congress. It was primarily for military purposes and ran 
from San Diego, California, to Yuma and thence to ~rescott and Tucson. 

1868 is generally given as the date when the first public school was found
ed in Arizona, because in that year the territorial legislature passed "an act 
to establish public schools." The law levied a tax of ten cents on each 
hundred dollars and also created a board of education with the governor 
and probate judges serving as ex-officio territorial and county superintend
ents. Yet, in 1871 the governor announced that with 1,923 children, Arizona 
had not a single public school. 

The seat of Dona Ana county, New Mexico, was originally Dona Ana but 
was changed to Las Cruces in 1853, to Mesilla in 1856, and finally back to 
Las Cruces in 1882. 
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THE STATE NATIONAL SINCE 1881, THE PIONEER BANK 
OF EL PASO 
by C. L. SoNNICHSEN AND M. G. McKINNEY 

(El Paso: Texas Western Press, 1971, 171 pp., photos.) 

We all have our notions about banks. I have never spent more than twen
ty minutes at one time in a bank in my entire life. To me, modern banks, 
like modern hospitals, always seem a trifle too clean, crisp, shiny and me
chanically functional in their cocoons of marble, steel and fluorescence. I 
have the haunting feeling, probably born of the fact that my own paltry 
business there would not raise an eyebrow were it to disappear from their 
books overnight, that like "Pigpen" of "Peanuts" fame, I am somehow trail
ing a cloud of dirt in my path. I a lways seem to see a maintenance man 
with a push-mop follovying in my wake. Too, I have a distinct feeling that 
all bank employees are stamped from the same die and operated by a central 
switchboard hidden behind a wall. Tellers never look you in the eye; they 
take your deposit slip, glance at the back of your check, punch a button for 
your change, and snap down on the counter your money, bill by bill with 
exquisite boredom. Loan officers seem to want to know a little too much 
about your personal problems and seem overweening in their advice (which 
is a lways too late anyway) and too readily convinced of your feck lessness. 
Savings Department people always seem reluctant to let you take your money 
out and too unconcerned about what you put in. The big bank officers never 

'Downtown' El Paso in 1882, looking north from Overland and El Paso 
Streets. Arrow I notes the Central H otel, arrow 2 the State National Bank 
at its first location, on the northeast corner of East San Antonio and El Paso 
Streets, and arrow 3 the Globe Dining Room and Bar. 
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seem to have much to do except walk up and down, leaning over metal rail
ings talking to one another. And their suits are too expensive (congressmen 
and bankers should buy more from Sears and less from Hart Schaffner & 
Marx ) , their glance too flinty, their handshake too fishily cold and flaccid, 
their demeanor too forbidding. 

In sum, I detest banks. It all really has to do with the gross impersonality 
of such places and the kind of sublimated favoritism seen there in which the 
man in khaki wash pants gets short shrift, the man in golfing bermudas, 
bulging with thick wallet, gets long shrift. 

Now, with a set of prejudices like that, a book about a bank is not likely 
to keep me up nights, even when such a book is written by a historian and 
prose craftsman whom I respect as much as I respect C. L. Sonnichsen, nor 
when it is researched by as close a friend as M. G. McKinney whom I know 
as meticulous in his work, nor when it is published by a press upon which 
I am a proud editorial board member, nor even when it is designed by a 
man whom I revere as I revere Qarl Hertzog, nor when about a bank that 
I have long known to be the pioneer financial institution of the city. Even 
with these considerations, a book about a bank would appeal to me perhaps 
once in a lifetime. The State National Since 1881 appeals to me. 
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Circus in town, 1884-85. The parade is coming west on St. Louis (now 
Mills) Street and turning into Little (now Pioneer) Plaza. Arrow 1 notes 
the Central Hotel, arrow 2 the Grand Central Hotel, arrow 3 the Hotel 
V endome, and arrow 4 the original 'news Tree' ( a stately ash that endured 
on the southeast corner of El Paso and San Francisco Streets until the mid-
1890's). 

What makes this book so marvelous is the authors' devotion to the idea 
that you cannot, and should not, separate the history of such an institution 
from the history of its town. To have told the story of the State National 
from the inside, merely looking toward the street once in a while, would have 
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produced one of those precious house-organ histories worthy only of collect
ing mildew in a basement vault. The authors here, however, expertly show 
that a bank is made up of people, the people make up the town, and the 
twain shall ever meet. 

The authors, it must be admitted, have been fortunate in that the State 
National has been blessed, in its long history, with some of the most interest
ing and gorgeously outrageous people the town has even known. And too, 
the bank has been blessed by the fact that C . L. Sonnichsen is a master of 
characterization-indeed is at his unsurpassable best when describing and 
limning real live people. Of the extraordinary gallery, not a few of them 
rogues, in The State National Since 1881, I personally like George Flory 
best. "He stood among his fellow men like an oak among poplars and wil
lows," Sonnichsen says, " ... straight American in most ways- intelligent, 
good at business, ruggedly honest, gruff in manner and quick tempered un
der stress, but capable of great loyalty and tenderness of heart." Flory was 
"a tough hombre," a 'master at the chewing-out (during which occasions his 
favorite expression was: "Now get out or I'll take you down in the base
ment and whip you with a wet rope!" ) . Reading Sonnichsen's long and 
captivating portrait of Flory and his times makes me realize that George 
Flory was a great man and I would never have known about him except 
for this book. 

"It has been ninety years since the State National Bank of El Paso was 
founded- real antiquity in a country as new as the American Southwest," 
Dr. Sonnichsen writes, " ... any venerable association of men is worth a 
history. The State National Bank of El Paso, our oldest business firm, has 
a special right to have its story told." 

It does, and it has- superbly. 
The University of Texas at El Paso 

-Dale L. Walker 

RIDERS OF THE BORDER: A Selection of Thirty Drawings 
by Jos:E CISNEROS 

(El Paso: Southwestern Studies, No. 30, 1971, Texas Western Press, $2.) 

To quote the artist-author of this fascinating study: "This is a picture 
book in which I have been concerned with the appearance, the picturesque
ness, the pageantry of the characters depicted rather than with the technical
ities of horsemanship or the scholarship accuracy of assertions." He begs 
"indulgence and understanding" of "the learned and erudite who detect an 
error." 

The book consists of thirty drawings, each with an explanatory commen
tary. The pictures range in subject matter from a mounted conquistador at 
the time of the conquest of Mexico in 1519 to a charro of 1970. Within this 
time span of 454 years are such pictures as "A Spanish Soldier, Middle 16th 
Century," a "Spanish Pioneer Woman ( c. 1650) ," a "Texas Franciscan 
Missionary ( 1750) ," and a "California Caballero ( 1840) ." 

Mr. Cisneros is very modest when he writes that he is not concerned with 
"the scholarly accuracy of assertions." In fact, the keystone of his unusually 
fine drawings is his meticulous care for their historical accuracy. For exam
ple, in his comments on a "California Cuera Dragoon" he notes that the 
"picture is based on a drawing in the naval museum in Madrid made by 
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Jose Cardro, an artist member of the Alejandro Malaspina expedition that 
visited Monterrey, California in 1791. The saddle is a type originally brought 
from Mexico through Baja California where it still is used with a few mod
ifications." 

Jose Cisneros was born in Mexico in 1910. He moved to El Paso in 1934 
and became a United States citizen in 1948. For the past thirty-five years 
he has illustrated dazens of books for Dr. Carl Hertzog, the internationally 
known designer and director of the Texas Western Press of the University 
of Texas at El Paso. Incidentally, Mr. Cisneros conceived and executed the 
beautiful and symbolic cover of PASSWORD. 

It is sufficient to add that Riders of the Border, published only this past 
June, has already become a collector's item. 
University of Texas at El Paso 

- Eugene 0. Porter 

"' ~ '.3.: ,:u 

Published with kind permission of the T exas W estern Press. 
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HERITAGE HOMES OF EL PASO 
William Langford Crockett and His Carriage House 

by KATHERINE BLACKSON , Guest Editor 
The red brick carriage house at the rear of the residence at 1007 Camp

bell Street has been donated by its owner, Mrs. Betty Harris Commander, 
to the City of El Paso. It was built in 1906 by William Langford Crockett, 
a retired Southwest sheep rancher and an uncle of Mrs. Commander. 

This rare and beautiful structure features a graceful design with a roof 
of hand-hewn cypress shingles. The steeple is crowned with a weathervane 
fashioned of heavy wrought iron in the form of galloping horse. The build
ing is approximately 14 by 20 feet in aerial dimension and in height is suf
ficiently tall to include a hayloft. On the side facing the residence are wide
swinging, wooden doors with large, decorative hinges. The doorways on the 
alley side are now bricked in. 

The residence itself is of red brick, two stories high, with a front porch 
and a second-story balcony, both trimmed with wrought iron. Although 
proof is lacking, it is popularly believed that the buildings were designed by 
Henry Trost of Trost and Trost. This architectural firm, incidentally, de
signed many of the early houses of El Paso, including the Fall and Ainsa 
homes. 

The Crockett Home The Carriage House 
According to Mr. Gary Hume of the Texas State Historical Survey Com

mittee, the carriage house can be dismantled, moved and reassembled brick 
by brick. Mr. Dale Tate of the City Park Department has recommended to 
Mayor Bert Williams that the building be placed in Cleveland Square and 
used for a souvenir or food shop as a tourist attraction. Mr. William D . 
Richards, the distinguished restorer of old buildings with the City Planning 
Department, has on his board the drawings which show how the reassembled 
carriage house will look. 

William Langford Crockett, of Virginia ancestry, made a vast fortune on 
the Ojo de Llano Ranch in San Miguel County, New Mexico, in the 1880's 
and 1890's. Mrs. Commander described her uncle as "a true and great pio
neer" and as an "exceptionally generous person." She and her brother, Ted 
Harris, were reared by the Crocketts. Mr. Crockett died in 1933 at the age 
of 84. 

[EDITOR'S NOTE: El Pasoans are indebted to Mrs. Katherine Black
son, Guest Editor, for prevailing upon Mrs. Commander to donate the car
riage house to the city in order to save it from destruction in the Hotel Dieu 
expansion program.] (126) 



SOUTHWEST ARCHIVES 

THE ALLAN G. "CAP" F ALBY COLLECTION 

The Archives of the University of Texas at El Paso recently acquired the 
papers of the late sheriff, Allan G. "Cap" Falby, one of the most outstand
ing law enforcement men in the county's history. The collection consists of 
photographs, scrapbooks, newspaper clippings, correspondence and com
mendations lovingly organized and donated to the library by his widow, 
Doris Coulson Falby. 

Chris Fox, for whom Falby worked during the former's five terms as 
sheriff before acceding to the office himself, says that "Cap was a man far 
ahead of his time in matters of traffic control, and that through his efforts 
El Paso became the fi~st county in Texas to install traffic lights." This sounds 
a bit prosaic, perhaps, but without men of foresight such as he planning the 
future and training their juniors, where would the city be today? 

Falby rose to his position the hard way. He was born in Batavia, Illinois 
on December 13, 1896, but moved with his parents as a child to Denver, 
where he attended elementary and high school. He was anxious to make 
his own way in the world, however, and during his third year in high school, 
when only sixteen, he caught a cattle train heading for Arizona. He wound 
up in Bisbee and found work at the Copper Queen Mine, where he was to 
remain for the next five years. When the United States entered World War 
I , he enlisted as a clarinetist in the 158th Infantry Band. A short time later 
- his patriotism being stronger than his love of music-he requested a trans
fer to a fighting unit. He was assigned to a mortar outfit and served with 
distinction in the front lines in France. In May of 1919, he was mustered 
out of the service at Ft. Bliss, Texas. 

He returned to the Arizona mines almo t immediately after his discharge, 
but found that after two years in the army it was difficult to adapt to work
ing underground. He married Erna Spaulding of Bisbee and brought her to 
El Paso when he came here in 1921. His father, who owned a paint store in 
Denver, had invented a roofing compound, and Falby became a distributor 
for the formula in the area. To augment his meager income, he played 
clarinet and saxaphone in Mabel Moody's Dance Band. This same year a 
son was born to the couple and was christened William S. Falby. Erna, 
though, had become disenchanted with El Paso and not long after the birth 
of William, divorced Allan and returned to Arizona. 

In 1922 the El Paso County Highway Patrol was organized as part of the 
sheriff's office and Allan, because of his qualities of leadership, was hired 
on as captain. This is how he got the nickname "Cap," which was to stick 
with him for the rest of his life. In 1925 he married Catherine Finch, who 
bore him a daughter, Frances. After only six brief years of marriage, Cathe
rine died. During these years Cap became a familiar figure riding his motor
cycle on city streets and county highways- many of them at that time still 
unpaved. And, during Chris Fox's tenure as sheriff, he was sent for three 
years to the Traffic Institute at Northwestern University. 

[127} 
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In 1941, when Sheriff Fox resigned to become general manager of the 
El Paso Chamber of Commerce, W. W. "Bill" Hawkins was appointed to 
fill out the unexpired term. Hawkins was not an experienced lawman and 
Falby, who by this time had served for twenty years in the department, felt 
that the office should be headed by a professional. So, when election time 
came around, he threw his cap in the ring. His wife, Doris, whom he had 
married in 1936, had some misgivings about his entering politics, but once 
his mind had been made up she cheerfully wrote all his campaign letters. 
In fact, Falby had no money other than his salary for expenses and had 
to do most of his campaigning while riding his motorcycle from house-to
house. But he won. 

It was a hard job being sheriff during World War II. Ft. Bliss, Biggs Field 
and William Beaumont Hospital doubled in personnel almost overnight. 
With the increase in military population and the attendant economic boom, 
it was natural that vice should begin to flourish and that a certain amount 
of corruption should enter the law enforcement field where salaries remained 
pitifully low. Almost before the ,citizens were aware of it gambling became 
rampant throughout the city and county. Slot machines were displayed openly 
in bars and floating crap and card games were easily accessible to practically 
anyone. The vice squad made many raids but with little success: usually the 
dens were empty and the gamblers had fled by the time the police arrived. 
Sheriff Falby drew the obvious conclusion and decided to take matters into 
his own hands. He telephoned the chief of police and told him confiden
tially that he would organize the raids. With a group of handpicked men he 
began making forays into the gambling parlours around town, and shortly 
thereafter, the gamblers folded their tents and stole quietly out of El Paso. 

Toward the end of the forties there were several sensational murders in 
the county. The story of one of these began when a clerk at the Hotel Cortez 
noticed an unpleasant odor emanating from the luggage storage room. After 
a couple of days the odor became unbearable and the clerk decided to in
vestigate. Finally, in a cardboard box, he located the source. Carefully 
wrapped inside the box was a man's head. Falby was called in and quickly 
determined that the person who had checked the box at the hotel was a 
young fellow named William F. Main, who lived in nearby Ysleta. The apart
ment house where Main resided was surrounded and the murderer was 
called upon to surrender. Instead, he poked a pistol out the window and 
took a pot shot at Sheriff Falby. The bullet passed through the lawman's 
hat not half an inch above his scalp. Cap was later heard to remark that 
he was mighty glad that he had not been wearing his high-heeled cowboy 
boots that day. A couple of return shots by Falby left the man wounded 
and he was afterwards committed to a hospital for the criminally insane. 

In 1949 Falby visited a doctor who discovered that he was suffering from 
diabetes. The pressures of public office had become too great for him and 
he decided to resign. He was succeeded by Joe Campbell who was appointed 
to fill out the remainder of his term. Falby was appointed director of the 
Sun Carnival Association, a much less demanding job. He held this post 
until 1959 and, except for a term as · alderman under the Hervey adminis
tration, never returned to politics. As alderman, however, he managed to 
push a pension plan through for the police and fire departments. H e never 
received a pension after nearly thirty years with the sheriff's office. 
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Ten years after resigning as sheriff, Cap Falby's health was endangered 
by a heart attack and he could no longer hold his position as Sun Carnival 
director. He lingered on until March 14, 1967 when he died following a 
series of strokes. El Paso had lost as honest a lawman as had ever been born. 

The Falby Collection consists of five archive boxes of material and is 
available to all researchers who may care to visit the UTEP library. No 
history of law enforcement in El Paso for the period 1921-1949 would be 
complete without an examination of the collection. A calendar has been 
prepared and is available upon request to the Archivist. 

Writing of the Pueblos, Coronado stated: "The people are large. I had 
some Indians measured and found they were ten spans tall. The women are 
comely, with faces more like Moorish than Indian women." [Ten spans 
would be six feet eight inches.] 

The estimated population of Las Cruces, New Mexico, in 1888 was 1500 
and of Mesilla, 1200. 

Bancroft does not know "from what particular Dona Ana the settlement 
derived its name, probably from the wife of one of the early explorers or 
governors." 

Lincoln County, New Mexico, was created in 1869, being cut off from 
Socorro. The seat was fixed at Rio Bonito, formerly called Las Placitas, 
and renamed Lincoln in 1870. 

On the Santa Fe Trail freight was carried by pack-animals for the first 
two years or until 1824 when wagons were introduced as an experiment. 
Making the trip without difficulty, they were used exclusively after 1825. 

Of the 350 graduates of West Point who were born in or appointed from 
slave states and who were in the military service when the Southern states 
seceded, 162 espoused the Union side. 



HISTORICAL NOTES 
Whence Came Bermuda Grass? 

Does any reader know who brought Bermuda grass to the El Paso 
area-and when? Your editor has seen two stories as to its local origin. 
The first appeared in Mrs. Mary S. Cunningham's excellent article, "The 
Woman's Club of El Paso: 1894-1945,'' PASSWORD, V. xiii, No. 4 (Win
ter, 1968 ), 128; the second came in a letter from Mr. Chris Fox. Mrs. 
Cunningham wrote as follows: 

Another first for the Club was the introduction of Bermuda grass 
to El Paso. Mrs. Leigh Clark returned from a visit to Kentucky 
with a gunny sack of Bermuda seed which she distributed among 
her friends. Some of the seed was planted in San Jacinto Pla2a. In 
spite of their being assured by skeptics that it would not grow in 
this climate, the women were undaunted in their determination to 
make a beauty spot of the Plaza which had been the center of life 
in El Paso since the 1850's. The city did not have adequate equip
ment to keep the grass watered and the club women trudged down
town daily with their own garden hose to keep the soil moistened. 
the beautiful green square in the heart of the present-day city, sur
rounded by tall office buildings, hotels and attractive shops bears 
mute evidence of the effort the Woman's Club members contrib
uted to the beautification of their community. 

In his letter Mr. Fox wrote in part as follows: 
This morning, Bernard Morgan, one of the members of the firm 

of J.E. Morgan and Sons, he resides at 915 East University, said 
he had a little story to tell me about Bermuda grass and in brief 
here it is and I think perhaps it might make a little vignette for 
PASSWORD. 

There was a great lady who lived in our area for a number of 
years, Mother Superior Praxedes, who started for El Paso or this 
valley from Kentucky with six other sisters. Qne died on the way 
from fright and she was buried out on the 'lone prairie.' They ar
rived here and stayed for a while and then went on up to Las 
Cruces where they built the long-time and famous Loretto Acade
my, an institution of learning and training and dignity and culture 
which was attended by many young El Paso women of all faiths . 

In later years, Sister Praxedes came to El Paso and built the 
present Loretto Academy, truly a monument to an equally great 
person. She told Bernard that shortly after they'd set up in Las 
Cruces, a man from San Antonio came their way going to Cali
fornia and he noticed the barren landscape and asked her if she 
had ever tried to raise any grass, particularly Bermuda grass, to 
which he received a negative reply. In turn he said that when he 
came back to San Antonio he was going to send her two or three 
sacks of grass which he thought if she would plant, it would quick
ly and generously spread around the school grounds. 

Sure enough, and true to his word, not too long after that, sev
eral sacks of Bermuda grass arrived and Sister Praxedes was busy 
and didn't do anything about it then and set it by a nearby well 

(130) 
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and told all the students as well as the members of the faculty that 
whenever they went out to get a drink, that whatever they hap
pened to have left in their cups, to toss it on the sacks. That they 
did and lo and behold in a matter of a short time, green sprouts 
were poking their way through the sacks. She then planted it and 
apparently that was the birth of Bermuda grass in the El Paso 
Valley. 

* 
APACHE PASS 

131 

Apache Pass, Arizona, stands out as being the scene of some of the State's 
most dramatic events. This is especially true for the period beginning with 
the Argonauts of 1850 and ending with the closing of Fort Bowie in 1894. 

The Pass is a winding defile lying between the Dos Cabezas and Chirica
hua mountains, approximately fourteen miles southeast of Bowie which in 
turn is located on U.S. Highway 86. The original trail through the pass, 
connecting the San Simon Valley on the west, ran along the side of washes, 
through narrow rock formations, across broad rincones, and hilly and rock
strewn slopes until it crossed the summit at 5,115 feet. The length of the 
old trail has been estimated as six miles. 

* 
THE RUN 

Sharp on the hour of noon, on April 22, 1889, the report of a soldier's 
carbine set in motion one of the most colorful, picturesque, and important 
events in the history of Oklahoma and probably in the history of the world. 
The event was "The RUN" which opened up Oklahoma to settlers. Those 
taking part in the race were known as "Boomers." The Federal Government 
offered 11,000 quarter sections of land as prizes for the fastest runners. 
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In addition, Mrs. Blackson is an accomplished pianist. 

(132) 


