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BI-CENTENNIAL EL · PASO 
(Second in a series of documents reflecting ·conditions in and around El Paso 
during the American Revolution.) 

A Map of the El Paso Area in the 1770's and a Letter 'b escribing Conditions 
There in 1775. 

Edited by W. H. TIMMONS 

The map and the document presented here may, b.e found in The Mis
sions of New Mexico, 1776, edited by Eleanor .Apams and Fray Angelico 
Chavez. The University of New Mexico Press, which publish~d this vol
ume in 1956 and has issued a reprint edition thi; year in observance of 
our bicentennial, has graciously permitted Pas$word to reprint the map 
and document. ' 

• I • , !! 

The map was sketched by Don Bernardo de Miera y Pacheco in the 
1 770's with caption, a translation of which appears on the opposite rage. 
One will note the five settlements- Paso del Rio del Norte, San Loren~o, 
Senecu, Ysleta, and Socorro- stretched out along the south bank of the 
Rio Grande a league (about 2.4 miles) or so apart. San Elc.ear~o (Of San 
Elizario ) it will be noted, is located some 15 leagues downriver in"finuch 
as it was not moved to its present location until l 780. , 

,, . i r 

The document is a letter written by Fray Francisco~ (\tanasio Domin-
guez in late 1775 to the provincial in Santa Fe, Fray Isidro Murillo, vivid
ly describing conditions i,n the El Paso area as a , resl\~t of Apache r~ids 
and depredations. Fray Dominguez had been ordered to inspect the mis
sions of New Mexico, but the reports he had ree;eived of Com'anche and 
Apache activities there had given him great pause. In time he compl_eted 
his assignment, and no doubt he will receive much attent.ion and ,recogni
Lion in our bicentennial celebrations, ,particularly in New_ Mexico', Utah, 
and Arizona for his efforts in 1776, together with Fray Silvestre Velez de 
Escalante, to chart an overland route from Santq. J'.~ to M~nterey, Cali,. 
fornia. ' · , · · 

. j .. ~ 

LETTER OF FRAY ATANASIO DOMINGUEZ 
To Provincial Fray I sidro Murillo, El !'aso, November 4, 1775 -.,:: 

. <: I 

Most benign and my greatly venerated father and lord: 
Monday, September 4, marked my fortunate arrival at this mission of 

Nuestra Senora de Guadalupe d~l Paso del Rio del Norte. On Wedne~~ 
day, the sixth of the same month, a letter from yo11r Very Reverend 
Paternity dated July 28 of this year,. 1775, reached me. Its contents ,sorely 
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48 W. H. Timmons 

grieved me, for I infer the surprise and worry which the almost unintel
ligible letter of the Father Custos must have inspired in your Reverend 
Paternity.' The sweeping terms in which this father writes and by which 
he forebodes the ultimate extermination of this Custody arise from a justi
fiable fear which worries him greatly and keeps him (like all those who 
live in these regions) in a state of miserable panic because of the repeated 
assaults the barbarous Apache Indians are making on this whole New 
Kingdom. In addition to the outrages and hostilities they commit against 
every kind of traveler on the roads, they enter the pueblos, steal from them 
all the horses and mules they find, make captives of the little ones who fall 
into their hands, and leave their parents, if not completely dead, without 
the better half of their lives, which is their children. 

The said enemies were in this pueblo a few days before my arrival, and 
they carried off the little singer of this mission, leaving his parents in this 
sad and lamentable misfortune. This is not the only misfortune that the 
settlers at El Paso have suffered. Many more have arisen from the thefts, 
the murders, and the fierce inhumanity of these same enemies. 

Since my sole purpose in this letter is to reply to that of your Very Rev
erend Paternity and to explain what the Father Custos meant by his, I 
shall not stop to relate in detail the strong expressions which the Father 
Vice-Custos Fray Mariano Rodriguez uses to convey to the Father Custos 
the extent of the persecution of New Mexico by the Apaches, Comanches, 
and so many other enemy nations. In the letter [the Custos J received from 
him during the month of September, he tells him how the Comanches 
attacked the missions of Sandia, Belen, and others and left them com
pletely devastated; that in one of these encounters he was in danger of be
ing killed by the enemy; that he considers the Father Visitor [Dominguez J 
foolhardy to want to enter at a time when those regions are so besieged; 
and that the enemies have assembled in such squadrons against that 
whole kingdom that it will doubtless suffer hopeless defeat. Your Very 
Reverend Paternity may now see what inspired the Father Custos to say: 
"This Custody is on the point of suffering its last agony." 

Neve1theless, it may now have some relief and attain peace by means 
of the general campaign against the Apaches, which started September 21 
and still continues. It is true, however, that the three hundred men who 
left this pueblo with forty soldiers from the Presidio of San Elzeario 
killed ( they say) only forty Apaches, seized three nundred horses, and 
brought in thirty-one captives. The captives consisted of thirty-one Indian 
women with their small children, including two Indian women and a 
little boy whom the enemies had captured in the vicinity of Chihuahua. 
The three hundred men from this pueblo and the forty soldiers from the 
Presidio of San Elzeario arrived here on Friday, October 27, but Colonel 
don Hugo O'Conor2 and the officer from Sonora are still pursuing the 
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MAP 
of the Rio del Norte from San Elzeario to the Paraje de San Pascual, by Don 
Bernardo de Miera y Pacheco, on which are traced its borders, sierras, and 
narrows. The Paraje de Robledo, proposed site for a presidio, is shown, where 
there are obstacles to establishing it because of the narrow space between 
sierra and hills and the lack of a water supply. 

Five leagues downstream are two locations facing each other, ample and 
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ex tensive enongh for · every purpose. These are La M esilla on the El Paso 
bank and La Rancheri(l, Grande on the other side, 15 or 16 leagues from said 
pueblo of El Paso. Six leagues upJtream, beyond the narrows of said Robledo, 
begin the spacious meadows of Santa Barbara, with good water resources for 
farming and many convenient places for pasture, fire wood, and timber, on 
the same side as said pueblo of El Paso. 

This establishment must necessarily be very strong because of its location 
in I he midst of tlze habitations of the enemy A/Jaches. And if it were put into 
efl ect, it would cut their communications with the Indians of Sierra Blanca 
and with the Natajes and th.row them into great confusion. And if it were 
f casible to place another fort on tlze same side, opposite the stage at the Pa
raje de San Pascual, then the said river could easily be populated all the wa)I 
fr om N ew M exico down to .El Paso, and it would not be necessary to cross 
I he river, since travel alonf! it would become more convenient . 

And the captain of said Presidio de Santa Barbara should have fJolitical 
a11d mili!ary command over the pueblos and jurisdiction of said El Paso so 
that he might have greater strength to j;unish the enemJ' and to settle the 
i11tervening stages. 

Scale of twenty leagues. 

enemy in the field. The two forces together must consist of over a thou
r.and men. May it be God's will that they intimidate and check the 
enemies. 

'For our part) we have done everything possible. On September 21 
before the troop left, there was a solemn high Mass attended by all from 
the chief officer to the last soldier. I gave them a brief sermon on the 
theme of what constituted a just war and the means that assure victory. 
Alrii:ost ail the professional soldiers and their captains confessed and 
received communion before they set forth. Afterwards we made a novena 
to Most Holy Mary of Guadalupe with sung Masses, all for the intention 
of the successful outcome of the campaign. We did even more. Father 
Fray Cayetano Bernal went as chaplain of the said troop, and Father 
Rosete took charge of his mission. Two things have been accomplished 
as a result. The most important and pleasing to us was that Father Bernal 
baptized in the field a little Indian boy newly born to an Apache woman. 
Although the child reached here alive, his condition is such that his death 
is expected hourly. The other was that Colonel don Hugo O'Conor 
show_ed in a thousand ways his gratitude to Father Bernal for accompany
ing the troop, and his lordship decided to come to this pueblo to thank 
me as soon as he concludes his task. As many beans and tortillas as we 
can spare are taken daily from the mission to feed the Indian women 
and children. 

Although a solemn high Mass was sung on Sunday, October 29, as a 
thanksgiving for the advance made by the citizens of this pueblo and the 
soldiers of the Presidio of San Elzeario, there was no sermon, because I 
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am deferring this to the end of the campaign and a greater blow against 
the enemies. 

I assume that the New Mexico fathers have probably done the same 
with regard to the campaign the governor of that kingdom3 is making 
against the Comanches and other opponents. I believe so because I know 
that a missionary friar has gone as chaplain on other occasions and that 
they all do everything they can for the greater service of God and the 
king. 

Because of these campaigns, there have been difficulties about my 
entering New Mexico up to now, but I hope in God that when the garri
son in this pueblo is reinforced and the little cordon which is now on the 
way to Chihuahua for the alms of the Virgin returns4 that I may be able 
to induce the lieutenant governor• to raise a cordon of fifty or more men 
to accompany me to New Mexico. The citizens are very anxious for this 
because they lack meat to eat at present, as well as other necessaries of 
life, and it is to be obtained ooly in that kingdom. I long for it with 
impatience so that I may soon carry out the superior orders of your Very 
Reverend Paternity and take last year's royal allowance to my brother 
missionaries, for so far they have not received even one tablet for lack of 
anyone to bring it. Usually, by the time the provision reaches them, they 
owe far more than the amount of the whole royal allowance combined. 
I am a witness to the, fact that in the month of September Father Fray 
Rafael Benavides wrote to the mission father at this mission of El Paso 
to send him a barrel of wine for Mass, and he has not yet been able to 
send it to him. What will this friar have done to obtain it? And if he had 
the luck to find it (which is somewhat difficult), what will they make him 
pay for it? According to what I am told and to what I can see in this 
pueblo as far as the merchants are concerned, I do not hesitate to tell 
your Very Reverend Paternity that his whole royal allowance will not pay 
for it. Now when I speak to our Very Reverend Paternity about the situa
tion in the interior missions, that in this pueblo, and about the trade 
between them, I will make you see the iniquitous manner of carrying on 
trade, buying and selling, by all the traders and merchants of this New 
Kingdom. I defer the subject until then, for it involves so many entangle
ments and so much confusion that some time will be necessary to explain 
it properly. 

Therefore I conclude by saying that although New Mexico is as the 
Father Vice-Custos describes it in his aforesaid letter, which was received 
in September, and although these regions are in the state I have described 
in this one, I am taking the risk of entering to make my juridical visitation 
because I trust in God that the enemy will be subdued and routed by our 
people during the said campaigns. Moreover, I will endeavor to safe
guard my person with the armed escort I shall ask the chief commanding 
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officers to give me. I do not doubt that they will grant it in view of the 
letters which the Most Excellent Lord Viceroy deigned to give our Very 
Reverend Paternity in my favor, and also because it will be of great bene
fit to the population. In this way I shall manage to undertake my task 
and succor the need of my indigent missionary brethren. 

Today, Friday, November 3, two citizens of this place arrived from 
the Presidio of Carrizal ( 30 leagues from this pueblo). They are Vicente 
Ruiz and R amon Orcasitas. Both went to Carrizal to take up the milpas 
they had there. The two of them say that while they were at the presidia, 
Captain San Vicente arrived there with the news that the Apaches had 
killed sixty men in the vicinity of Chihuahua, that they stole all the herd of 
horses at the Presidio of Janos, and that at the Presidio of Carrizal itself 
they killed three men including Alferez don Manuel Delgado's caretaker. 
And when they were on their way back to this pueblo, fourteen Apaches 
on horseback confronted them and there were more at a distance, al
though they could not make out .the number, who cut them off; and 
perhaps because the Indians delayed to change horses, they had an op
portunity to gain ground on them and make their escape. 

This, then, our father, is the way our people attack or pursue them . 
What will it be like when the campaign is over? But if when they seek 
them in one place, they are already in another, how are they going to 
grapple with them? 

Finally, I beg your Very Reverend Paternity with all possible humility 
to remember us constantly in your prayers and to beseech the Lord to fill 
us with His holy love and His great zeal for the good of the souls in our 
charge, and to inspire the commanders to the greatest success in the sub
jugation of those infidels. May He grant your Very Reverend Paternity 
many years of life for me, as I pray, for all my veneration and help. 
Mission of Nuestra Senora de Guadalupe del Paso de! Rio del Norte and 
November 4, 1775. 

Our Very Reverend Father Minister Provincial, 
Your most reverent subject and son who loves and esteems you kisses 

your hands. 
Fray Fran cisco Atanasio Dominguez 

(rubric ) 

N 0 TES 
1. The custos was Fray Juan de Hinojosa. 
2. Don Hugo Oconor was Inspector-General of the Provincias Internas, 1772-1776, 

with headquarters in Chihuahua. 
3. The governor of New Mexico was Don Pedro Fermin de Mendinueta. 
4. Possibly a reference to alms and dues sent by the families of former New Mexicans 

who did not return with the Reconquest of 1696 and who settled in the Chihuahua 
area. 

5. The lieutenant governor, with headquarters in Paso de! Norte, was Don Josef 
Antonio de Arrieta. 



THE SAGA OF 
MAURICE J. MCKELLIGON, PIONEER 

by CHRISP. Fox 
(EDITOR'S NOTE: El Paso's historical outdoor drama, "El Paso del Norte," 
wi ll open in McKelligon Canyon July 4. PASSWORD asked Chris P. Fox to 
answer the question thousands will be asking: "Who was McKelligon ?") 

Maurice J. McKelligon was one of those sturdy souls who faced up to 
the realities of life with great vigor and good heart . .. also, he was a 
person who assumed his responsibilities with a thorough inner understand
ing that the execution of them rested upon him and him alone. He was a 
remarkable man in many ways, and as a real estate and land explorer of 
his day, he was a man of clean and clear vision ... impeccable in his 
transactions and certainly a Class A handsome and honorable man whom 
all could do well to emulate. 

r;, f~ 
'" ; ~ 

This excellent picture was made in Omaha, Nebraska, some time before 
Maurice]. McKelligon was widowed and came to El Paso with his children 
in 1880. Mat thew stands by his mother, Agnes. Sitting on the table is Alvin, 
age 2. Ella stands beside her father, and on a stool in front of him is 
Maurice I . (State National Bank Collection) 

Just where he was born is not known, but a guess is that it was in the 
eastern part of the midwest, nor whom he married. In the year 1880, 

[53) 
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shortly after his wife had died, McKelligon began to hear much about 
El Paso and this part of the country and the great things to come when 
the railroads arrived. Somehow or another, he had close contacts with 
railroad promoters and builders. So it was that he decided to go west, and 
take his family of four children to El Paso. After a long train ride from 
Omaha to the end of the Santa Fe line at Rincon, New Mexico, and 
thence by stage, they covered the eighty-three miles to El Paso in about 
a day and a half, and temporarily took up residence in a purchased home 
at 711 North Santa Fe Street. 

After a short settling down, it didn't take him long to realize that El 
Paso at that time was not a desirable place to raise his young family of 
three boys and a girl. Being a man of action, he promptly placed the boys 
in the Christian Brothers College in Santa Fe, New Mexico, and his 
daughter went to the Sisters of Loretto College in Lac; Cruces, New 
Mexico. 

Not being one to let time flit by with no action, he acquired land in 
various parts of El Paso, and in the process decided that as soon as pos
sible, he should homestead a section of land on the mesa adjacent to and 
including a portion of Mt. Franklin. In the meantime, he had bought an 
interest in the Vault Saloon at 6 East San Antonio Street, and after sell
ing the house on North Santa Fe Street because the children were not 
there and it was too large, he went to a rooming and boarding residence 
at the corner of Santa Fe and Sonora. Sonora Street was changed to West 
San Antonio in 1911. 

As the railroads came into El Paso in 1881, he had been seeing his 
children from time to time for short visits but realized that the time had 
come for them to set up a permanent home in El Paso. The town had 
quieted down and the public school system had begun operations and he 
was ready to fully assume, as always, his obligations as · a father. 

So with the idea of having the family with him and homesteading the 
land mentioned, he got William Caples, a contractor to build him a com
fortable home on the mesa. Before bringing his family to El Paso, he sold 
his interest in the Vault Saloon to Messrs. Shryock and Bouy ... he did 
not think he could do a good job by his family by owning a saloon. 
Maurice McKelligon always seemed to do a pretty good job of thinking 
things through. 

So the house on the mesa, the Rim Road of today, was built in 1888 
on the narrowest portion of the mesa and where North Brown Street 
would intersect. The picture shown of the house on the mesa during the 
process of moving in shows on a left to right basis, Alvin F. McKelligon , 
Matthew, and Maurice I. . .. we presume that their sister, Ella, who was 
now old enough to help raise the family, took the picture. Ella, in 1891 , 
was married in the "old rock house" to Harlan Blachly, a Customs 



The old rock house on the mesa was constructed in 1888 by Richard 
Caples, who would become Mayor of El Paso the nex t year. This picture was 
1rzade while the family was in the process of movVrig in. The M cKelligon 
boys, left to right, are Alvin, Matthew, and Maurice I. 

(State National Bank Collection) 

Officer. He was a brother to Mr . Tom Newman, Sr. From the Blachly 
wedlock, a daughter Ella was born and later she married J. Culter, who 
died about the same time as Blachly ... Mrs. Culter now lives at 1848 
~finer Street in Idaho Springs, Colontdo, and her mother, Mrs. Ella 
Blachly, lived with Mrs. Culter and when well into her nineties, passed 
away. 

At this point, it might be well to know that the "old rock house" was 
not just another slung-together-place ... it was exceedingly well-built, 
and with Mr. McKelligon always liking the better things in life, he had 
a deep cistern dug and kept filled with Deming water which would be 
hauled from the railroad tank car up to their home and placed in the 
cistern ... the house was equipped with plush furniture, Brussels carpets 
on the floor, and the late Mother McKelligon's prized Knabe grand 
piano. It was indeed a fine and livable home out on the far reaches of 
the mesa. 

In time, Mr. McKelligon had proven-up his homestead which included 
a section of land covering a portion of the mesa and Mt. Franklin on the 
east and west sides. Court house records reveal that on January 6, 1893, 
McKelligon sold to Pete Kem 400 acres of the 648 homesteaded for 
$10! On the same date, he deeded to Kem 150 acres for $4,500 which 
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included the five-room stone house with the wooden barn, cistern, and 
all the other improvements. On June 27, 1907, shortly before he left El 
Paso, he sold the balance of that section, 90 acres, to Pete Kern for 
$2,500. It should be noted that Kern never lived in the house and not 
long afterwards, it was burnt out by a mysterious fire which was, no 
doubt, started by tramps. For all the remaining years, until the remnants 
of the old house were torn down in 1929, it was referred to by young and 
old, as the "haunted rock house on the mesa," and was a rendezvous 
for moonlight parties, picnics, and a lover's-trysting place. Some of the 
visitors came on horseback, or in a carriage, or others arrived on foot. 
Soon the white plaster walls were covered with names etched with a nail 
or a pointed rock ... youngsters who frequented the place never stayed 
long after dark because they were fearful that "the goblins would get 
them." 

'"' ..... .... ' . .. ... .. 
,. .o:· -
.:~ {:~·' .~~ ,;:·~ ' ,. > Jr .... -. -. ... ,,..., 

The McKelligon House after the fire, when it was called "the old haunted 
house on the Mesa." (State National Bank Collection) 

The Mesa Street as we know it today was given that name originally 
because it was the wagon road to the mesa. At the top of Mesa Street 
along about the present Rim Road, the wagon road would tum to the 
right . .. it was the same "road to the Mesa" that the McKelligon family 
used to drive back and forth to their stone house ... it was also the path 
that was used by Mr. Caples when he was hauling material to build 
McKelligon's stone house, and was used for all rock hauling, and other 
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wagon traffic, until the advent of the automobile and the paving of that 
wagon road and turning it into . . . Iorth Mesa Street, or North Mesa 
Avenue of today. 

The area where the old rock house stood is now the intersection of Rim Road 
and Brown Street. The truck in the foreground is about at the level of the 
railroad from the Federal Smelter, near the present site of Memorial Park. 

(Photo l/.y Cdr. M. G. McKinney, USN Ret.) 

To better orient in the mind of those today as to just where the McKel
ligon home was located "on the Rim," you can positively say that it was 
built on the land where 1227 Rim Road is today. Furthermore, around 
the tum of the century, the Federal Smelter was built where Memorial 
Park is today, and a narrow-gauge railroad running from the smelter 
around the tip of Mt. Franklin, skirting the Caples Quarry, and through 
a deep cut on the Mesa (Rim Road ) , a short distance east of the "old 
rock house." The tracks fanned out in the arroyo, where the El Paso 
Tennis Club is today ... bringing back limestone to the smelter. In later 
years, the smelter closed and the railroad cut was filled ... it's location 
is discernible because the fill material is different from the natural caliche 
through which the cut was dug. 

When Pete Kern, who had bought all of that area from McKelligon 
and others, was having a grand opening for Kern Place about 1914, he 
used the "old rock house" as a focal point for his operations and the big 
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picnic and beer bust, which formally announced the opening of "Kern 
Place." It is interesting to note that Pete Kern named one of the streets 
"McKelligon Avenue" ... and, of course, we all know about McKelligon 
Canyon and we will touch on that more later. 

The fading out of the McKelligon family in El Paso is rather difficult 
to trace ... we have told you about Ella McKelligon Blachly, the oldest 
of the clan, and she was ten years old when she came to El Paso with her 
father and brothers. Matthew McKelligon became an assayer and worked 
with mining companies in Mexico, and while there, was killed early in 
life in a water well accident in Durango. Maurice I. McKelligon became 
an attorney and started his law career by working in the offices of two 
prominent attorneys of that time, Millard Patterson and later M. W. 
Stanton. He was also a court reporter for U. S. Judge Maxey ... later 
he moved to Arizona and while there, became secretary to U. S. Senator 
Henry Ashurst in Washington, and later became a practicing attorney in 
Bisbee, Arizona, where he died in 1924. Alvin S. McKelligon began his 
career here in El Paso with the Southern Pacific Company and worked 
up through the ranks, and in 1918 was transferred to San Francisco as a 
General Store Keeper, a position he held for 40 years; and following 
retirement, died in Portland, Oregon, in 1961. Shortly before the turn of 
the century, Mr. Maurice J. McKelligon, the father of all, married the 
family housekeeper, a~1d as his fortunes in El Paso had not been develop
ing as he had hoped, moved to Arizona and never returned. He stayed 
there a number of years during the land development boom, and then 
moved over into Nevada where he lived until his death in 1909. The 

·whereabouts of the second Mrs. McKelligon are unknown. 

Indeed, Maurice J. McKelligon left his mark on the history and lives 
of the people of El Paso. It is not generally known, but he almost had the 
railroad tycoon, Jay Gould, move to El Paso. They 'had been friends for 
a number of years, in and out of St. Louis, and after the Missouri Pacific
Texas Pacific had been completed into El Paso, and Maurice McKelligon 
was still living in the rock house on the Mesa, he invited Mr. Gould to 
come this way ... he did that, not only to visit McKelligon, but also to 
look the town over and discuss land rights on west to the Pacific coast. 
McKelligon met him at his private car, and by buggy took him up to 
"the old rock house" for supper; afterwards, they stood out on the rim 
of the Mesa and looked down over the lamp-lighted homes and Gould 
said, ... "Mac, one of these days El Paso will be a great and successful 
city. I am very, very much interested in it and what the future holds." 
Whether Gould's interest continued is not known, but sure enough it is 
safe to conjecture, that ... if he and "Mac" were to return today and 
stand on the edge of that same Mesa, nearby where "the old rock house" 
used to stand and look out over El Paso and it's thousands of varied 
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colored lights and the many tall structures ... they would agree that they 
were men of vision. 

McKelligon Canyon as a recreational center came into being along 
about 1931 when a conglomerate of real estate holding companies sold 
3,000 acres which included the canyon, to the county of El Paso· for 
$30,000 ... and much public indignation followed. One person stated 
... "the county pays $30,000, or $10 an acre, for what they could have 
bought for $3.00 an acre." There followed additional "moanii:lgs'" as the 
county was also charged with having spent $30,000 to make a place for 
a WPA project ... just to protect the merchants at Five Points, who had 
been badly battered around by the cloudburst flood of 1929-30. Be that 
as it may, the county retained McKelligon Canyon and each year it has 
become more desirable as a recreational area . . . and soon it will be the 
home location of El Pa5o. del Norte Amphitheatre, and to the delight and 
pride of thousands. 

It has been said with some authority that McKelligon Canyon with its 
fine spring, was used in the 1870's by cattle rustlers operating in New 
Mexico, Colorado and Oklahoma ... they would hold their stolen cattle 
ih McKelligon Canyon until the way was clear at the Frontera Crossing 
(the west end of the upper valley Frontera Road of today. ) When things 
were right, they would then push the cattle on around a:nd up to the north 
and over Smuggler's Gap and down the west side of the Franklins into· 
the Canutillo Bosque, where they would be hidden in the dense foliage, 
while "transactions" were being completed, then they would be pushed 
across the Rio Grande and into Mexico. 

It is to be hoped that some day a good biographical history will be put 
together in behalf of this great pioneer and his family, Mr. McKelligon . 

In 1890, U. S. cavalrymen killed approximately 150 Sioux Indians in the 
engagement at Wounded Knee, South Dakota. The incident took place while 
a detachment of the Seventh Cavalry was escorting a band of discontented 
Sioux back to the Pine Ridge Reservation in South Dakota. One of the In
dians apparently fired at the soldiers, which touched off the one-sided shoot
out. 

- Newsweek, January 12, 1976 

In October 1856, 2640 residents of California signed a petition requesting 
their Congressman; Philemon T. Herbert, never to make the state his home 
again. The next year, Herbert headed for Mesilla and El Paso, to live here 
until the Civil War. Herbert's career is commemorated by a tablet on the 
"Heroes Monument" adjoining the El Paso Public Library. 

- Strickland, "P. T. Herbert, Ante-Bellum Resident ofEl Paso," 
PASSWORD, v, 43. 



PAT GARRETT'S DAUGHTER 
AND EL PASO'S SONG 

by R UBY BURNS 

(EDITOR'S NOTE: The following is excerpted from the author's forthcoming 
biography of Elizabeth Garrett) ' 

Fifty years or so ago there lived in El Paso a woman of remarkable 
talent and charm who was teaching music and composing songs long to 
be remembered. She wa<; Elizabeth Garrett, blind daughter of the legen
dary Sheriff Pat Garrett. Although blind since infancy, Elizabeth Garrett 
felt, experienced and "saw" more of the world around her than most 
persons with all their five senses. Once walking with a friend through a 
downtown drugstore, she pas.sed a counter whereon was placed a beauti
ful large bouquet of sweet peas. "Hmm," said Elizabeth, "a bouquet of 
sweet peas and in all colors, how lovely!" 

The astonished friend asked how she knew they were in all colors. 
"Why, don't you know,' ' Elizabeth replied, "each color has its own dif
ferent delicious fragrance, and I love them all." The friend tried smelling 
the flowers and found it true that each color had a slightly distinctive 
fragrance. 

Elizabeth loved El Paso and the Southwest, being especially devoted 
to her native state, New Mexico. She was born about 1886 (the date was 
not recorded and her age was a well guarded secret during her lifetime ) 
at Eagle Creek, New Mexico. About five years earlier, her father, serving 
as Sheriff of Lincoln County, had shot and killed William Bonney, known 
as Billy the Kid, a deed of daring which effectively broke up a gang of 
outlaws and cattle rustlers who had been terrorizing the surrounding 
country for several years. 

Thousands of words, many books and articles have been written about 
Pat Garrett, but few people know the story of his little blind daughter or 
his devotion to her. It was through his love and wise guidance of her 
young life that Elizabeth was allowed to have a normal childhood, with 
no restrictions placed upon her youthful activities. She played the same 
games as other children, rode horseback, climbed trees and, it is said, 
really never realized she was blind until the time came for her to enter 
school. She was sent to the Texas State School for the Blind at Austin, 
where she was taught Braille and what is known as the Point System, 
writings of raised letters, or dots forming an alphabet. Later she learned 
to use the typewriter and thus was able to communicate with her sighted 
friends and family when she was separated from them. She was graduated 
from the Texas School for the Blind at the age of eighteen. 

Music study in Chicago and New York followed. She was fortunate 
to be accepted as a pupil by Herbert Witherspoon, one of the most 
famous teachers of that era. She is pictured with a large group of his stu-
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dents at the final "Musicale of the season in the Herbert Witherspoon 
studio" on May 19, 1923. This picture appeared in the magazine 
"Musical America." 

It was under the aegis of Elizabeth Garrett that my sister and I were 
in New York to study music in 1924. We lived in the Parnassus Club 
where Elizabeth also lived, and we had our voice lessons from her there 
in the practice rooms of the club. We were too poor to study with a 
teacher like Witherspoon, but we had the benefit of his method in our 
studies with Miss Garrett. She would go for a lesson from him and upon 
returning, schedule our lessons while the maestro's teaching was fresh in 
her mind. 

She told us the story of how she and Witherspoon's accompanist 
schemed to circumvent his rule against handicapped pupils. He said that 
he was too tender-hearted to teach anyone with a handicap. His feelings 
gained the upper hand and he could not regard the student objectively 
and so felt he was unequal to tea-ching such a person. The pianist allowed 
Elizabeth access to the studio where her audition with the maestro would 
take place. By familiarizing herself with the room and counting the paces 
from the door to the piano, Elizabeth was ahle to enter and walk con
fidently to her place beside the piano. 

The audition was set for a late afternoon hour, when the sun's rays 
treamed in at the window at her back, leaving Elizabeth's face in 

obscurity. The master was seated across the room. Elizabeth sang some 
scales and other vocal exercises, to show the range and flexibility of her 
rich mezzo soprano voice. Then she sang a few songs of her own composi
tion. Mr. Witherspoon recognized at once the remarkable potential of the 
talented young woman and agreed to become her teacher. Later he 
laughed with the two conspirators about that audition. 

At this time, several of Miss Garrett's songs had already been pub
lished, among them "O Fair New Mexico" which was copyrighted in 
l 915 and which was adopted as the state song of New Mexico. It is still 

:-.ung by school children all over the state. 
A reporter for the New York Sun wrote a feature article about Eliza

beth during her stay in the city and it appeared with a large picture of 
the composer seated at the piano. The 3-column headline in bold type 
read "Forgetting a Handicap is the Best Way to Overcome it, Says Blind 
Singer and Composer." 

Related in the article are details of Elizabeth's friendship with Helen 
Keller, who became world-famous for the productive life she led despite 
being both blind and deaf at birth. Elizabeth and Miss Keller appeared 
frequently together at concerts given for the soldiers in the training camps 
near New York. 

Elizabeth told the reporter of having sung some of her songs for Miss 
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Keller and said that despite her deafness, she was devoted to music. Helen 
Keller "listened" by putting one hand on the singer's throat while touch
ing the lips lightly with fingers of the other hand. 

"I believe she gets more out of music than ordinary folk," declared 
Miss Garrett. "I was playing for her some time ago and I said, 'I shall 
not tell you· the name of my next piece; I'll make you guess what it is,'' 
and I played 'Dixie.' Scarcely had I struck the first notes when she cried 
out 'Dixie!' " 

The writer of the New York Sun article says that Miss Garrett is still a 
young girl in her early twenties with soft dark hair and a sensitive face 
that changes with every thought. 

He had asked her "And when did you begin to compose music?" She 
shook her head smilingly and said, "I can't remember when I didn't. 
soon as I began to think, I suppose, and to be conscious of the world 
about me. I can recall perching on the limb of an apple tree in my early 
childhood and making tip rhymes about the trees and the birds. I alwa)' 
loved Nature and most of my verses were about it." 

Some of her more familiar songs in this vein are "The Raindrops,·· 
"I Wish l Were a Humming Bird," "Christmas Bells" and "Lullaby." 

It was while she was living in El Paso that she composed a song about 
the city, which was called simply "El Paso." The song was published by 
the Woman's Club of El Paso and copyrighted by the club in 1927. Mrs. 
F. W. (Josephine) Seward was club president at that time, and Claude 
Herndon; well-known piano teacher, says he recalls setting the musi 
down for Miss Garrett. "She would play a few bars on the piano and I 
would transcribe them on music-scored paper," he said. 

Some letters pertaining to the publication of the song have been pre
served in a Garrett family scrapbook but few persons in El Paso have 
been able to provide any details. About the time of publication of "El 
Paso," Elizabeth Garrett was moving from El Paso to Roswell, New 
Mexico, where she spent the final years of her life. 

,Mrs. Seward in a letter to Elizabeth dated September 18, 1927 said: 
"The songs came Thursday and today I have filled in the application 
card for · the copyright. I feel very enthusiastic about it, for the whole 
thing looks so good, the paper is very nice, the printing of the music clear 
and well done, and I do not believe the title page could have been im
proved upon, the wording is excellent and the picture just fits in. Club 
begins in two weeks and our selling campaign will begin. We of course 
have spoken of it at every opportunity already, so people are waiting for 
it. We do hope you may be able to be with us during convention week to 
sing it for us: We will write you about that later." 

Words and music were written by Miss Garrett. The first verse and 
chorus lyrics are as follows : 
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O ut on the Texas plain, 
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Chorus El Paso, in your name there's sweetest music to me, 
El Paso, like a jewel rare you shine so brilliantly, 

pp 

El Paso, let the echoes ring the whole desert through, 
Within your great open portals, 
Thlre's a welcome for me and for you. 
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Publishers of "El Paso" were Rayner, Dalheim & Co. of Chicago. On 
September 26, a letter from this firm was sent to Elizabeth in Roswell, 
apparently in response to a letter she had written them enclosing a letter 
to her from Josephine F. Seward of El Paso. The publisher writes: 

"Your letter of September 20th received, as well as copy which was 
sent to you by Josephine F. Seward and thank you very kindly for giving 
us the opportunity to read this splendid testimonial and it makes us feel 
good to know that our efforts have heen appreciated both by yourself and 
the Woman's Club of El Paso. 

"In reference to the copyright matter, this is receiving our attention 
and we will handle it in the proper manner as we have taken steps to 
secure the U . S. copyright on this composition for the Woman's Club of 
El Paso. 

The song sold for twenty-five cents net! We should like to know how 
many copies were sold in El Paso, but this information is not available. 

Other officers of the Woman 's Club in 1927 were: Mrs. John G. 
Barry, 1frs. W. S. M cMath, vice president!'; Mrs. C. 0. Rucker, Mrs. 
Hugh M. Shannon, secretaries and Mrs. George H. Mengel, treasurer. 

, When Elizabeth Garrett came to El Paso to teach she established her 
home and studio in the Patterson Apartments on Mesa Avenue. Mrs. 
Patterson, the manager (and perhaps owner ) ofi the apartments, was 
already a good friend and she helped the blind young woman in many 
ways. 

Elizabeth needed a studio accompanist. One day when attending a 
program of the MacDowell Club of the Woman's Club, she heard Miss 
Frank Luther (now Mrs. Norman Blower of El Paso) playing accom
paniments. "There is the person I'm looking for," she thought, and asked 
to be introduced. An arrangement was soon arrived at and Miss Luther 
not only served as studio accompanist in El Paso, but went with Miss 
Garrett on concert tours. 

Miss Garrett gave concerts in Roswell, Artesia, Silver City, Carlsbad, 
Las Vegas, and Santa Fe, New Mexico as well as other towns in the area. 
She and her accompanist became fast friends and Frank served as com
panion as well as in her professional capacity. 

"One time when we were in Santa Fe," Mrs. Blower recalls, "I had a 
very great thrill. Eugene Manlove Rhodes came to call on Miss Garrett at 
the hotel and I was allowed to sit in during the interview. I don't recall 
what they talked about but they seemed to be good friends. " 

Miss Garrett, of course, paid Miss Luther's expenses on these concert 
tours. "She had many friends everywhere we went, and we usually stayed 
in the home of friends," Frank says. She recalls that the Garrett concerts 
were always informal. Elizabeth would talk in a chatty way about the 
numbers on the program. "She was a wonderful speaker and projected 
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her wam1, friendly personality perfectly, almost always finding something 
amusing to laugh aboul, the laugh often being on herself," Mrs. Blower 
recalls. 

These concert tours took place in 1928-29 after Miss Frank Luther 
had returned to El Paso from New York. She had been influenced to go 
there by Elizabeth Garrett, who felt she had great talent and a promising 
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career. Like this writer, she stayed in the Parnassus Club, a haven for 
students, which had been fow1ded by Miss Florence McMillan. Although 
Elizabeth was back in the Southwest, her protege found many of her 
friends at the club and many reminders of her stay there. Illness forced 
Frank Luther to cut her stay in New York short and she returned to El 
Paso after a few months. In the short time she was there, she came to be 
in demand as an accompanist, and was playing for several professional 
mus1c1ans. 

I was asked how Elizabeth came to write the song "El Paso." If it was 
at the request of friends, we have no record of it. She has said that 
melodies flowed constantly through her mind, and her thoughts often 
took the form of poetry. So we think the inspiration for the composition 
was her own, for indeed she needed no prompting to write songs. Her 
music ranges from simple love songs, such as "I Wish I Were a Humming
bird" to more complex church music. Perhaps one of the most ambitious 
of her compositions is an Easter cantata for women's voices, which was 
performed many times in Roswell and surrounding towns, the singers 
being a sextette of Roswell women whom she trained. This cantata, titled 
"Servant, Master and Lord," is based on the Scriptures. It was performed 
in the Scottish Rite Cathedral in Roswell, with Miss Garrett listed as 
composer, organist and director. This inspiring religiot1s composition was 
presented many times in the Southwest with Miss Garrett as director. 

New Mexico was admitted to the Union in 1912, the proclamation 
signed by President Taft. There was much joy and pride in the new 
status of statehood, for it had been a long-sought goal of New Mexico's 
leaders. 

In 1916, the state legislature was convening in Santa Fe, the historic 
city which had served as capitol for three centuries of Spanish, Mexican 
and U. S. rule. The State's first elected governor, William C. McDonald, 
had invited Elizabeth Garrett to open the meeting with her own tribute 
to the state, a song titled "O Fair New Mexico." Although she had sung 
before many audiences, some larger than this, none was more auspiciou , 
Elizabeth felt, and she was a little nervous as Governor McDonald es
corted her to the piano. But when her fingers touched the keyboard, her 
nervousness disappeared and she sang with joyous pride her song of love 
for her native state. Not long after he learned that the legislature had 
voted to adopt it as the official state song. Some twenty years later, the 
legislature voted her an honorarium of $50 a month for life in recognition 
of her gift of this beautiful song to New Mexico. 

{AUTHOR'S NOTE: Information for this article came from the author's own 
recollections and from recent interviews with Mrs. Frank Luther Blower and 
Mrs. F. A. B. MacKeil, both of EI Paso; and from published material by 
Ruth Kennedy Hall of Albuquerque, New Mexico.) 



BEN DOWELL AND CIVIL WAR DAYS 

by NANCY HAMILTON 

(NOTE: The following is excerpted from "Ben Dowell, El Paso's First 
Mayor," being published this year as No. 49 in the Southwestern Studies 
series of Texas Western Press which holds the copyright and which granted 
permission for PASSWORD to use this material.) 

-,1 

Obviously altered from an ori
ginal photograph, this is the only 
photograph of Benjamin S. Dow
ell historians have been able to 
locate. It is the one which ap
pears in the City Council Cham
ber as the first Mayor of El Paso . 

The first El Pasoan to fly a Con
federate flag was Ben Dowell. He 
planted it atop his hotel amid warn
ings from his friends that he might be 
killed, but he was not.' 

El Paso's sympathy was with the 
Confederacy at the beginning of the 
conflict. While the 1860 census 
showed a population of 428, more 
than twice that many cast votes on 
the matter. The two votes which went 
for the Union were obviously those 
of the Mills brothers, Anson and W. 
W., both of whom later described the 
election in their autobiographies. 

Dowell's place of business, as the 
the most popular gathering place in 
town, was the logical site for the 
secession election. · While W. W. al
ways called it post office, a reference 
to Dowell's term as the town's third 

postmaster, W. W. referred to it as a gambling house. (It was also a 
saloon and grocery store, located on El Paso street at West San Antonio 
where Hotel Paso del Norte now stands.) 

Anson Mills figured that the majority of the more than 900 votes that 
day were cast by Mexican citizens from across the river. When the 
temper of the times changed, at the end of the war, the Unionist Mills 
family and others of their persuasion found themselves in much different 
roles, exercising influence over the dozens of men who had snubbed them 
at the beginning of the conflict. 

Ben Dowell's political feelings evidently colored his work as postmaster. 
Anson Mills was receiving abolitionist literature from his friends in the 
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East. He claimed that Dowell not only refused to deliver mail after 
opening it, but formed a committee to burn it publicly.2 

In the early days of the war, El Paso and Texas were under Con
federate authority. Fort Bliss, which had been ordered to surrender to 
the Confederates March 31, 1861, was reoccupied in mid-July by Lt. 
Col. John R . Baylor and five companies of the 2nd Texas Mounted Rifles 
and a battery of the 2nd Texas Light Artillery. They moved into New 
Mexico and took Mesilla and Fort Fillmore as well. The effort of Brig. 
Gen. Henry H. Sibley to take New Mexico for the Confederacy failed 
in 1862 and in May his men, their supplies cut off, made their way 
back to Fort Bliss after suffering a fifty percent loss in dead, wounded, 
sick and prisoners of war. 3 The Confederates burned out the post when 
they withdrew to San Antonio as the California Volunteers moved east
ward from Arizoi:ia. Several companies of California men were stationed 
at Franklin and Hart's Mill until the end of the war.. 

Dowell was among El Pasoans who aided the Confederacy with sup
plies and who also joined its forces. In the early days of the war he 
provided meat from his Upper Valley ranch to the Confederate Army. 
(The ranch fronted on the river and included the present site of El Paso 
Country Club.) He showed his little daughter, Mary, two rooms full of 
dry meat stocked from floor to vigas. The aqnies, she recalled, started 
coming through back and forth, bringing wounded soldiers. The Over
land building at the corner of Overland and El Paso streets, not far 
from Dowell's place, served as a hospital.4 

The families of Southern sympathizers left as the tide changed, some 
to San Antonio, some to other parts and a good many to Paso del Norte 
(now Juarez ) . Judge Hart's familx went to St. Louis. The Gilletts, 
who operated a dry goods store just north of Dowell's saloon, went to 
San Antonio. The Stephensons from Concordia moved to Paso del 
Norte, as did the Beckwith family and Rufus Doane's family. Dr. Joseph 

angle, who had a store on Pioneer Plaza where Mills avenue joins El 
Paso street, went to Chihuahua and reportedly died there.5 

Juana Dowell, Ben's wife, a full-blooded Tigua Indian whom he mar
ried about 1852, was pregnant again. She and Mary went to Ysleta 
to be with her relatives while Ben stayed in Paso del Norte. Their son 
John was born in Ysleta August 12, 1862. 

In September or early October, Juana took Mary and the baby to 
join Ben across the river. Rufus Doane and Dowell rented a large 
house on the east side of town from a Senor Jacquez, the families living 
duplex-style. The Dowells soon moved to the center of town to prop
erty owned by his good friend, Juan Ruiz, after whom the new baby 
was named. 

When Union troops moved into El Paso in 1862, Dowell became 
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involved with other Confederate sympathizers in a resistance effort oper
ating from Paso del Norte. On December 12, a group met in the Dowell 
home, where Ben held his four-month-old son in his arms and paced 
the room in silence. Among them were John Gillett, Hugh M. Beckwith 
and his small son Robert, and a half dozen others. Simon and Bernardo 
Olguin, Tiguas related to Juana Dowell, were to be scouts for a spying 
mission following a Union Army party led by Captain N. J. Pishon. 
Also operating in the area was Captain Henry Skillman, noted Indian 
fighter who was working for the Confederate cause. 

Major William McMullen of the first regiment of California Volun
teers, who had arrived at El Paso December 1, feared a Confederate in
vasion, rumored to involve as many as 9,000 men. McMullen sent men 
into Mexico, invoking the wrath of the prefecto of Paso del Norte, Jose 
Uranga, who had been cooperating with the Union forces up to that 
time. Urange and McMullen had a heated correspondence, with Uranga 
mentioning that John Gillett had been allowed to leave for the interior 
of Mexico under the same right of asylum available to any citizen of the 
world, not only in Mexico but in the United States. 

By the time their correspondence ended, not only had the year run 
out but so had Dowell's party, slipping past McMullen's men without 
being detected. 6 

Dowell went east after this incident and tried to run the Northern 
blockade at Galveston with a big shipment of cotton, which was seized 
at a $20,000 to $30,000 loss. He then joined the Confederate Army, serv
ing as a recruiting officer with the rank of captain.7 

On the way home from his second war (he had earlier served in the 
Mexican War during which he was taken prisoner ) , Dowell rode horse· 
back from northern Texas, stopping off at Sherman, where his brother 
James and sister Susan (Mrs. Burnis Shacklett ) lived. While he was 
there, his brother was killed accidentally when kicked by a horse. Sad
dened by the tragedy, Dowell headed toward home. He took with him 
the horse named Kit, which was to become famous as a racing cham
pion in El Paso. 

From Sherman, Dowell rode Kit and led a pack mule, arriving after 
a few days at Presidio del Norte to spend some time with his friend John 
W. Burgess.• Burgess had been one of the first men to arrive at Presidio. 
Like Dowell a Southern sympathizer, he had tried early in the war to 
take a train of twenty-two wagons and 220 mules to New Mexico but 
had been captured by Federals there. He and one of his men had es
caped. By the time they returned to Presidio, they were starving. Now it 
was his turn to help a fellow Confederate returning home. 

As Dowell and Burgess talked over their recent adventures, they were 
unaware of a drama in the making not far away. Captain Henry Skill-
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man had become a courier for the Confederate Army after the abandon
ment of Fort Davis. A Kentuckian, he was a colorful character, with a 
background as Indian fighter, Arfi!Y scout, and finally serving with the 
Rebel army. After the occupation of Franklin and Fort Bliss by the 
Union forces, the Confederate colony's refugees relied on Skillman to 
keep them in touch with San Antonio. 

The night of April 13, 1864, Skillman and a party of thirty men 
camped a mile below Presidio on the old Fortin road. They were being 
sought by a party of Union men under Captain Albert French, who 
camped near the ford above Presidio opposite the Mexican custom 
house. French pulled his surprise at midnight. His men slipped into the 
Confederate camp and called for surrender. As Skillman rose up from 
sleep, a gun in his hand, French killed him with his first shot. More 
shots from the Federals killed two and wounded one of Skillman's 
group. The others surrendered and were taken to San Elizario.9 

All, that is, except Dowell's longtime friend Bill Ford, who appeared 
out of the midnight, clad only in his underwear, beating on the door of 
Burgess' house where Ben Dowell was a guest. If Ford had taken time 
to dress, he would have been taken prisoner. When they got over their 
astonishment at seeing each other, Ford described the attack on Skill
man's party, who had not suspected any Uniorl forces were nearer than 
El Paso.'0 

When it came time to move on, Ford joined Dowell in the ride to Paso 
de! Norte, going from Presidio to Chihuahua and then north. At last 
Dowell was reunited with the family he had longed to see during his 
months away. 
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HISTORICAL MEMORIES 
In its first Historical Memories Contest (see PASSWORD, XX, 162), 

the El Paso County Historical Society awarded three cash prizes and 
named six honorable mention articles. Two of the honorable mention 
articles follow. The remaining two will appear in the fall issue. 

THOSE WERE THE DAYS-
by HARRIOT HowzE JoNES 

As an Oldster- Senior Citizen (I didn't like either of these terms, but 
Old Lady would sound even worse), my recollections go back fifty-seven 
years, and are mainly frivolous in nature, dealing with all the fun my 
friends and I had in El Paso in 1918, 19, 20 when I was a young lady. 

I first saw El Paso in June, 1918. It was very hot and we came by train, 
the Golden State Limited. I was with my mother and two brothers. Trav
elling through the sun-blasted desert was miserable: if we opened the win
dows we were choked with dust; if we kept them closed we suffered with 
the heat more. Mother had lived in El Paso for awhile when my father 
was chasing Villa, and I was in school in Washington. Mother had liked 
it and when I told her several times that I thought it was horrible she 
smiled and said, "I think you will like it." Mothers generally do know best 
- I did like it and I like it now. 

My father was the general commanding Fort Bliss. He had come down 
a few months earlier, 'Mother waiting in Washington till the close of 
school. I perked up quite a hit when I saw my tall handsome father on 
the platform, and with him two good looking young officers, his aides. 
After greetings, as we were walking to the car, one of the young men said, 
"Miss Howze, there will be a hop tonight, may I have the honor of es
corting you?" (People really did talk like that 5 7 years ago. ) I felt a tingle 
of pleasure and accepted. As soon as we reached ou.r quarters I rushed 
upstairs to bathe and wash my dusty hair, then I pressed a cool voile ·frock 
to go to the hop. My fun time had begun. 

Next morning a fine horse wa<; brought for me, a very light gray mare, 
almost white. Her name was Peggy, and I was the only one who rode 
her with the exception that whenever General Pershing visited Fort Bliss 
she was his mount. My father rode a large roan stallion, named Altarec. 
An aide and an orderly rode along too. I rode every morning with my 
father. Often I rode again in the late afternoon with a young officer. 

The post was generous about horses, and 20 or 30 young ladies of El 
Paso used to ride when invited to by officers. Sometimes a group of us 
would ride out on the desert early Sunday morning and have breakfast. 
An orderly would have taken supplies out earlier and had a campfire 
going. 

[72] 
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Once six couples took a ride to Hueco Tanks. There was a married 
couple to chaperone. It was a pretty long ride, over 20 miles. The men had 
sent out a soldier with food and to put up a camp stove, and two hospital 
tents, with cots, so six men used one, six girls the other. We sat around the 
campfire in the evening. Someone had a ukulele and played it and we 
sang the tunes of the day, like "I'm Forever Blowing Bubbles'', "Darda
nella'', "Who-o-o Stole My Heart Away?", "Tell Me Why Nights Are 
Lonesome," "K-K-K-Katy". I wonder if anyone has a "Uke" nowadays? 

Next day we mounted our horses and rode around the tanks for about 
an hour. The rest of the time we climbed the rocks and explored the caves. 
That night one of the men put some rocks in a can and just as the girls 
were settling down to sleep, he rattled it wildly outside our tent. I don't 
think any of us really thought that it was a rattlesnake, but we screamed. 
We couldn't ruin the men's fun. Next day we returned to Fort Bliss. 

There was always a hop on Saturday nights. We had hop cards, with 
tiny pencils attached by a colored silk cord. Both men and girls had cards. 
Your escort always wrote his name on your card for the first and last 
dance, plus the "Supper Dance." Other young officers came up and asked 
formally "May I have a dance?'', and would write their names on your 
card and yours on theirs. If they liked you a lot they would ask for more 
than one dance. If your card was filled you said "I am so sorry, but do 
cut-in, won't you?" When the music stopped e~eryone clapped and then 
it started up again. This was called the encore, and during that time "cut
ting-in" was allowed. There was always a stag line, and a man would sort 
of skate across the floor and tap your partner on the shoulder and say 
"Cut, please." 

Now young people "go steady" at a very early age. In my day we did 
not. We had many dates with different men, and it was more fun, I think. 
When people saw a couple constantly together they knew there would be 
an engagement announced shortly. Many El Paso girls married into the 
Army. El Paso has been called the Mother-in Law of the Army. Among 
my contemporaries who married about the time I did were: The Ainsa 
sisters: Enid married Eugene Callaham, Marian ( Winkie) married Briet
ling Coulter; Beulah Brown married William Spence; Nellie Mae Brown 
- who was the center of attraction at any gathering if there was a piano 
there, married "Buck" Bouquet; Katherine Earle married Urban Niblo; 
Nancy Edwards married Hans Kloepfer; Lydia Happer married Max
well Taylor; Margaret Neff maJTied John L. Ballantyne; Mary Gates 
Redmond married James Alfonte; :Mildred Rogers married Rudolph D. 
Delehanty; the Orndorff girls: Alzina maJTied Hobart Gay, Burtram 
married James R. Pierce; the Stewart i ters: Agnes married Vincent 
Meyer, Virginia married James L. Collins (their son, Michael was the 
one circling the moon during the time of the first moon-landing ) ; Dorcas 



74 Historical Memories Contest/ Jones 

Anne Payne married Jack Breckenridge; Nancy Williams married Gil
man C. Mudgett. Many others married into the Army before I came here 
and after I left, but I knew them later: Anne Lee Gaines, Aileen Hague, 
Martha Fall, Martha Thurmon, Margaret Schuster, Birdie Krupp, Fran
ces Miller, Mary White, Peggy Gooch, Josephine Leavell, Jane Davis, 
Mary Frances Robinson, Maxine Molt. There must be dozens more whom 
I cannot recall. The earliest marriage into the Army where I knew the 
couple, was that of Josephine Magoffin to William J. Glasgow in 1896, 
a bit before my time. 

I had many friends among the El Paso girls and when we could not be 
dating, as, after all, the officers had to work, we got together on many 
festive occasions. We girls played tennis- not very well, most of us. There 
were bridge parties, luncheons, elaborate tea parties. The writer of the 
"Society Page" on the Herald was Ollie P. Lansden and we were amused 
at her purple prose style. She wrote up these affairs, describing every de
tail, the dresses the guests wore, the menu, the flowers and candles, the 
colors of the mints and even the place cards! 

There was a war on, and we girls did quite a bit of work, rolling band
ages for the Red Cross, selling War Bonds on the plaza. 

A drug store owner said that he would donate all his proceeds for one 
day to the Red Cross if some "Society" girls would tend the store. Of 
course we had nothing to do with the prescription department, but we 
sold cosmetics and perfumes and Thermos bottles and magazines and so 
on. I had fun being at the soda fountain, every drug store had one then. 
Two of us dreamed up some elaborate and high calorie concoctions. We 
had told the men we knew to come down and spend some money, and 
they did. After eating a triple banana-split, complete with three flavors of 
ice cream, nuts, marshmallow, fudge sauce, whipped cream and a cherry, 
one of our friends walked to the other side of the store to buy bicarbonate 
of soda! 

Several of us were asked to sell doughnuts for the benefit of the Salva
tion Army. We wore white skirts and blouses, with a red tie, and metal 
trench helm~ts, we carried tambourines and pans of doughnuts. We wan
dered around town selling our wares, then all of a sudden we were ar
rested! The police helped us gallantly into the "Paddy Wagon" and took 
us to jail. Many curious people followed us. We were charged with selling 
on the streets without a license. It was all a gag, and we were turned loose 
at once, and sold a lot of doughnuts to the reporters and others who had 
gathered to look on- at a dollar apiece. 

The best place for a young man to take his girl for dinner was in the 
Railroad Depot. One of the famous Harvey Houses was there and they 
served fancy things like raw oysters and artichokes and lobster. We all 
liked the Elite where we would go after seeing a movie. Their chocolate 
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covered "base-balls" were simply delicious. 
We all went to the Modern Cafe. This was in the basement of the Mills 

Building. One could have dinner and dance or just have liquid refresh
ment and dance. It was in the days of prohibition, but they would serve 
liquor in demi-tasse cups. We girls were quite proper and did not indulge, 
and we did not like it if our beaux did. The place was raided now and 
then, but never while I was there. Just as well, as my father would have 
been most annoyed with me. There was a box holding up an old fash
ioned phonograph horn in the middle of the dance floor. After ope or two 
dances the band leader, known as Blondy, would shout: "O.K. now, 
everybody ante up!" The men would throw quarters into the horn, and 
the music struck up again. 

We never went to Juarez, there may have been red-tape going to a for
eign country in war-time. I don't remember, just that we never went 
there. On summer nights the place to be was the roof of the Paso del 
Norte Hotel, they had a good orchestra and it was cool (there was no air
conditioning then, you know). It was delightful, dancing there under the 
stars with someone you might be just a bit in love with- music and youth 
and love under the stars. 

Those were the days, my friend, and for me and '. most of my friends 
there came happier and more fruitful days, certainly for me, but still it is 
fun for a great-grandmother to recall those days when she was young and 
slim and gay. 

HAPPENINGS OF THE PAST
by c. M. BOLLING 

I can still remember Columbus, Indiana. It was a beautiful little town, 
with a sunken garden, a bubbling spring flowing from a hillside, shade 
trees with picnic tables under them, and flowers blooming along the 
stream. It was in the year of 1912. 

I had ju t arrived in town and was looking for a job. On my first appli
cation I was offered a job with a farm implement company. Pay: 40 dol
lars a month. I said I would think it over. That evening in the little park 
I met some young folks. Among them was a young recruiting officer for 
the U. S. Army. When the evening was over he invited me to have dinner. 
We went to a cafeteria, where we had an excellent meal for 30 cents each. 
While we were eating he gave me a little pamphlet that said "Join the 
Anny and see the World". 

Since I had no training for any type of work, I decided to join the 
army; since he would give me my preference in enlistment. At that time 
Pancho Villa was "acting up" along the border, so I decided on the Cav
alry in El Paso, Texas. To me El Paso was just a "dot" on the map, and 
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not a very large one at that. I was sent to Columbus, Ohio for my basic 
training and soon was on my first long train ride to the great Southwest. 

After about two days ride, I awoke one morning, about 2: 00 A. M., 
and was unable to get my breath. I stuck my head through the curtains 
into the aisle until the air cleared. It was my first experience with a New 
Mexico sand storm. After about 30 minutes it cleared up and I was able 
lo breathe. Near the break of day we arrived in the little town of Tucum
cari, New Mexico. I got off the train to get some cigars during the water 
stop. I gave the bar man a twenty dollar bill. After looking it over care
fully, he gave me 19 silver dollars and 80 cents in change. It was evident 
that silver was the medium of exchange here in the West. From there on 
to Fort Bliss the scenery was nothing but desert sand hills with an occa
sional jack rabbit sitting in the meager shade of a "greasewood" bush. 

Four or five hours from Tucumcari the train began to slow down seem
ingly to me in the middle of the desert. The conductor informed me that 
thi.c; was where I was to get off. He pointed out through the "greasewood" 
and said to follow the path and it would lead me to the quarters of the 
Second Cavalry. He didn't say how far, and to me it could have been to 
the end of the world. When the train had passed on I looked around and 
could not see one building with the exception of a little 6 x 8 shack in the 
sand beside me, which was the railroad station. About half a mile south 
was an adobe shack which I later learned was called the "Bucket of 
Blood." 

The sun was blazing down with torrents of heat when I started down 
the sandy road with my suit case, and the 19 silver dollars flopping against 
my leg. In about 30 minutes some low-roofed buildings came into sight. 
When I arrived at my quarters I was pooped. I sat down on my suit case 
to rest. A Sergeant was drilling some recruits in front of the building. As 
they marched, they chanted "I had a good home' and I left, I left." The 
Sergeant was agitated and gave a command to halt. He said, "Muzzy, 
you were out of step. " He then gave the command to "Mark time. " 
Muzzy started off down the road by himself, and was called back. 
"Muzzy", said the Sergeant, "when you 'mark-time' you march but you 
don' t go nowhere." Muzzy said, "Sergeant, when you talk you don' t say 
nothin." 

I soon checked into my quarters. It wasn't bad, we had everything but 
air conditioning, steam heat and refrigeration. The next day I was told 
that I would be sent to Fort Riley, Kansas, to bakers school, so back over 
to the C. and R. I. I went. It seemed that their motto "Join the Army and 
see the World" was about to happen to me. 

Six months later I was on my way to the Big Bend country of Texas, 
"The land of up and down real estate where you have to sleep standing 
up." My route back was by Fort Worth, Texas. This land was as unpopu-



Historical Memories Contest/Happenings of the Past 77 

lated as New Mexico, mile upon mile of nothing but plains. It made me 
wonder about the covered wagon trains. Far west of Fort Worth, we 
made a water stop at Tovah, Texas, which was comprised of a water tank, 
two or three buildings and a shack that had 'coffee' written on the win
dow. I got off to get a cup of coffee. Here I saw my first cowboy dressed 
in range clothes, a smart-looking young man about my age, wearing a 
large black hat, new blue denims, shirt and black boots. H e was a real 
candidate for a "Tom Mix" movie, if he hadn't been born too soon. He 
had a cup of coffee, part of it cooling in a saucer. I ordered coffee and he 
gave it to me without the saucer. 

About that time an old lady came up the steps, stopped in the doorway 
and said, "don't make my coffee too hot; I haven't got much time to 
drink it. " The cowboy said, "here, lady, take mine, it's already saucered 
and blowed." I still. laugh at this incident 64 years after I first heard it. 

Back on the train, and miles and miles later we came into the little 
town of Van Horn, Texas, where I had to change trains, and then back 
track to Marfa, and from there I had to travel 90 miles by wagon and 
then horse back to Presidio. While waiting for the train to Marfa, I no
ticed, across the tracks, a farmhouse with a windmill and a fenced pasture 
of about 2 acres. A cow was walking around grazing on the high bunches 
of grass. A hog was following the cow and a goos~ was following the hog. 
It didn't 'gel' for awhile but I finally realized this fellow had solved the 
economics of a "home on the plains". 

When I arrived in Marfa, the sight was spectacular. The entire city 
water supply was furnished by wind mills, which must have been close to 
a hundred. I can 't remember anything about the three day wagon trip to 
Shafter, but the four hour horseback tFip from there to Presidio I can 
remember well. Two troopers were waiting with my horse, the roughest 
riding horse I ever rode in my life. His number was 44. He walked with a 
waddle, trotted stiff-legged and loped like a camel. When I got to the 
end of that 22 mile ride I was really beat, but the sight on coming out of 
the mountains was worth it. For miles down the valley, looking from a 
high point, I could see the Rio Grande river winding along like a ribbon 
of silver. At Marfa it was cold : at Presidio it was hot. My troop wa5 
camped in the old Presidio (Jail ) . 

The town of Presidio was just a few adobe buildings with a few jacals 
around the edge. Upon arrival I was put in charge of the Mess Hall. That 
was good news to me. I was rid of old 44. About half of the troops were 
scattered up and down the river to keep the Villa forces from coming 
across at random. We were on field rations; no fresh meat, eggs, bacon or 
produce of any kind. One day a trooper came in the Mess H all with a 
large gunny sack over his shoulder and laid it down on the table, and 
then left. I looked into the sack and saw a fresh quarter of beef which was 
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from an old range cow. Needless to say it was tough. We ate and enjoyed 
it. A few days later, a rancher came in with a bill for a cow and got his 
money without any trouble. He had seen some buzzards flying around 
and upon checking found the dead cow. The tracks around the cow were 
easily identified as the tracks left by cavalry horses. The boys had not 
thought it necessary to cover their tracks. 

At Shafter, Lieutenant Innis P. Swift joined us as troop commander. 
He was later well known at El Paso, where he was commanding General 
at Fort Bliss before World War II, and was later a Lieutenant General in 
the Philippines and in command of the mechanized cavalry. 

Since we were in more permanent quarters here, I built an adobe bake
oven so that the troops could have fresh bread twice a week. It was quite 
an improvement over "hard tack. " Lieutenant Swift thought so well of it, 
that he called me into his office to tell me that he was going to pay me 
$30 a month extra from the troop funds. 

As Pancho Villa's guerrillas moved closer to the border, the bandits and 
cattle rustlers got bolder. Captain Hughes, of the Texas Rangers was or
dered to send his men into the Big Bend area to protect the ranchers. 
"Coo Coo" Torres was the boldest bandit and rustler in the area. He had 
killed one ranger and swore that he would kill every ranger that was sent 
into the area. The Rangers worked in pairs, and often ran into bandit 
gangs that outnurhbered them, but they took care of these situations 
pretty well. 

One day I was standing in front of the mess hall looking over the vacant 
country, when I saw two rangers coming towards me with a man on his 
horse, tied face down across the saddle. It was "Coo Coo" Torres. They 
had captured him in his jacal and were taking him to Marfa for trial, 
when they were attacked by the rest of the gang. During the battle "Coo 
Coo" made a "break for it", and was shot from his saddle. He was buried 
in Shafter. 

We stayed in Shafter for the rest of the year and were relieved by other 
troops. We marched the three hundred miles back to El Paso in ten days. 
When we arrived in El Paso we rested a few days without duty. The 
troops were all "shook-up." The Captain was dismissed (cashiered ), the 
First Sergeant was "busted," and many other changes were made. The 
new First Sergeant was an "old-timer" and was brought in from some
where else and didn't know anyone in the troops. The next day after he 
took-over I was assigned to stable detail. Starting down to the stables, I 
was very disgusted, and was thinking some very unsavory thoughts like, 
"here I go back to old number 44," when I heard my name called out. 
I looked around and saw Lt. Swift coming towards me. "Bolling" he 
said, "I want you to take charge of the Mess Hall. I want these men fed 
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like men, not dogs". He was a true soldier who looked after the welfare of 
his troops. 

It was then that another quarter was heard from, "Bugle Call to Arms" 
was called at 2 : 00 A. M. The entire regiment plus some artillery were 
sent down to the river that morning. Villa had slipped into Juarez that 
night and was camped in the "Bull Ring." The next day he attacked the 
Juarez garrison. During the attack some shots landed on the El Paso side 
of the river. They were answered by fire from our own troops, and Villa 
gave up the attack and left town, mad at the United States. 

He began taking U. S. citizens off of trains in northern Mexico and 
shooting them. At Santa Ysabel he killed 16 Americans. From there he 
went up to the little town of Columbus, New Mexico, ransacked the town 
and killed many more. For that act an expeditionary force was sent into 
Mexico after him, led by General John]. Pershing. They could not find 
him. 

These acts of vengeance made him so popular in Mexico, that he was 
soon able to capture Mexico City and overthrow the government. He held 
the Presidency long enough to enter the Capitol - sit on Maximilian's 
throne - take off his boots - smoke a cigar and then come to El Paso, 
where I saw him parade with the same officers that had chased him into 
Mexico from Columbus, New Mexico. \ 

These were the days to remember .... 
c. M. BOLLING 

That segment of the Santa Fe Railway. lines running from Albuquerque 
to El Paso was long known as the Horny Toad Division. 

- Dils, The Horny Toad Man, 1 

Radford School opened September 15, 1910, under the name "El Paso 
School for Girls," located at 1115 Terrace Court at the top of Sunset 
Heights. - PASSWORD X, 95 

In 1954, Cleofas Calleros published El Paso Then and Now, vol. VII. 
Volumes I through VI were never published, nor were any succeeding vol
umes. Volume VII begins with 1896. 

Al Smith carried El Paso County against Herbert Hoover in 1928, 6114 to 
6054.- PASSWORD, V, 18. 



SOUTHWEST ARCHIVES 
"Awesome Power": The Jim Kaster Collection 

(0. P. Carrillo Impeachment Papers ) 

b)I LILLIAN COLLINGWOOD 

On January 23, 1976, an unprecedented event occurred: for the first 
time in the history of Texas government, a sitting district judge was re
moved from office by clue process of law. The process, which employed 
the machinery of impeachment and parliamentary judgment, had been set 
in motion one year previous to the eventful elate; the judge so removed 
by this process was 0. P. Carrillo, sitting on the bench of the 229th .Judicial 
District of Texas. 

Throughout the long year of the parliamentary action, Texas newspapers 
had reported the events - and opined upon them and editorialized, had 
drawn inferences, made accusations, heaped praise, dumped abuse. All of 
which is a necessary part of one form of "due process"; freedom of the 
press - with its attendant excitement, dramatic conflict, and suspense. 
M ea nwhile, a quieter drama - profound, stately, inexorable - was taking 
p lace : the actual process of impeachment and judgment. 

Among the Representatives who served on the "Select Committee on 
Impeachment" was El Paso's Jim Kaster, who now has presented to the 
Libra ry of The University of Texas at El Paso all the documents pertaining 
to the 0. P. Carrillo case. Designated (appropriately) "The .Jim Kaster 
Collection," this set of papers is one of the most impressive archival collec
tions, if not the most impressive, th a t this writer has ever been privileged to 
peruse. r 

First of a ll , it is impressive from the standpoint of its bulk: three archival 
boxes are required to contain the collection. Second, it is impressive from 
the standpoint of its arrangement and usability - credit for which goes to 
Mr. R. P. Daguerre, Assistant Head of the Department of Special Collec
tions and Archives, who catalogued each of the documents, designed the 
organization of the collection, and implemented that design. It is obvious 
tha t Mr. Daguerre appreciates the value of the collection and foresees it 
as an archiva l resource which will be extensively cqnsulted: he has bound 
many of the sets of loose papers under stiff covers ; he has provided board 
backings for others, backings which allow identification of the particu Jar 
item ; he has enclosed and scrupulously labeled each separable phase of 
the procedure into sturdy legal-size folders. Altogether, it is clear that Mr. 
Daguerre ' was motivated by a desire to preserve - for generations to come 
- the integrity of each single piece of paper. 

And, finally, the collection is impressive for its actual contents: a com
plete record of a given instance of "perhaps the most awesome power" of 
any pa rliament: the power to impeach and judge a public official. 

Even the most cursory glance at the collection reveals the basic move
ment of that "awesome power": the filing of a simple resolution by the 
House of Representatives ; the referral of that resolution to a "select com
mittee," which then, by means of testimony and documents to establish the 
necessary factual background, frames articles of impeachment; the commend
ing of those articles to the consideration of the House; the action by the 
House; the forwarding of the charges to the Senate ; the trial of the public 
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official by the Senate "sitting as a court of impeachment"; the pronounce
ment of judgment. Yes, indeed ; profound, stately, and inexorable. 

While this writer did not have time to read all the documents in this 
massive collection (indeed, to do so would require several weeks ), a few 
sample documents will be cited so as to indicate the sweep and texture of 
the collection. 

Take, for instance, the "Report of the Select Committee on Impeach
ment to the Speaker and the House of Representatives. " In subdued rhet
oric, this document outlines the action of the select committee. It defines 
quietly the impeachment process, describes the historical background of 
impeachment from its earliest recorded instance in England in 1386, cites 
the various statutes which (in Texas ) serve to implement the constitutional 
provisions for impeachment; then it moves in hushed tones to "the instant 
case" - remarking the public hearings, the framing of the eleven articles 
of impeachment, the voting thereon; and, at the end, the document sup
plies several appendices, among them a letter from 0 . P. Carrillo's attorney, 
Arthur Mitchell, which letter expresses Mr. Mitchell's "appreciation" to 
the select committee "for performing a most difficult duty" and "for the 
courtesies extended to me." 

This document alone could serve as a kind of bible on the early phases 
of the impeachment procedure for, say, an undergraduate in Political Sci
ence. To this writer, an Associate Professor of English, the document could 
serve her freshman composition students as a model of tasteful writing, of 
rhetoric appropriate to its subject, of effective organization and commend
able proof-structure. To a graduate student in histpry, the document could 
serve ... But the possibilities of its usefulness for research, for study, for 
analysis are all but endless. 

Take another document in the collection, a news story in the June 29, 
1975, issue of the Corpus Christi Caller, which reported an interview with 
Representative L. DeWitt Hale (of Corpus Christi ), who served as chair
man of the Select Committee on Impeachment. Not as subdued in tone as 
the "Report" mentioned above, this do ument nevertheless provides valu 
able insight into the impeachment procedure as it operated last year in 
Texas: "I want our actions to be a model for the future," Representative 
Hale is quoted as saying, and also: "I like to believe we are improving on 
the methods that have been used in the past," and "Impeachment histori
cally has ... been a rather vague type of proceeding." 

Thanks to Jim Kaster's decision to donate these papers to The University 
of Texas at El Paso, local scholars will be enabled to see that this "instant 
case" was indeed not "a rather vague type of proceeding." With order and 
direction and dignity, with "courtesies," and with sureness, "due process" 
was served - from its initial step (the filing by Representa tive Terry 
Canales of House Simple Resolution 161 ) to the final pronouncement of 
judgment by the Senate Sitting as a Court of Impeachment: "Now, there
fore, it is declared ... that 0. P. Carillo, Judge of the 229th Judicial 
District, be and hereby is removed from office and disqualified from hold
ing any office of honor, trust, or profit under this state." 

Here in these three archival boxes, you have it: the majestic movement 
of parliamentary Law exercising its "most awesome power." 
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HERITAGE HOMES OF EL PASO 
by HARRIOT HOWZE JONES 

THE "PERSHING HOUSE'', FORT BLISS 
(EmToR's NoTE: The author lived in the Pershing House, with her parents, 
Major General and Mrs. Robert L. Howze, from 1919 until her marriage. 
Some memories of those years will be found in Historical Memories, this 
issue.) 
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The "Pershing House," first known as Quarters number 1, later as Quar
ters 14, then Quarters 28, is located at 228 Sheridan Road, Fort Bliss, Texas. 
Strictly speaking it is not in El Paso, although the city encircles the post, 
and people may enter the military reservation freely, passing through one 
of several gates notably Pershing Gate or Howze Gate, or one of several 
apparently un-named gates. Since 1849 Fort Bliss has been very important 
to El Paso. It has been situated in six different locations in, or near the 
city. The present site was occupied in 1893. 

The structure known as "The Pershing House" was built in 1910, to 
serve as quarters for the post commander. The cost was $16,378, which 
was a good deal of money in those days. The house is not beautiful, archi
tecturally, although its sturdy simplicity has charm. It is a square, two story 
building of brick, with a full basement. Two level, covered porches, made 
of wood, extend around three sides. The upper porch was screened in the 
days before air-conditioning, and used to sleep on during the hot Texas 
summers. The north side of the lower porch is still screened. There is a 
steeply pitched roof, with wide over-hang, which covers the upper porch. 
There is a dormer window, which admits light into the attic. The brick 
walls have been painted several different colors through the years. At pres
ent they are cream color with the window frames, pillars and porch railings 
painted green. · 
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Inside there is an entrance hall, from which rises a straight staircase. On 
the right is a large dining room, and behind that a pantry and kitchen. 
Behind the kitchen there is an "L" where there are servants quarters. To 
the left of the hall there is a large living room. Formerly this was a medium 
sized room and behind that there was a small den. A wall was removed, 
forming one large room. There had been a fireplace in the living room 
and one in the dining room, unfortunately, during the remodeling these 
were removed. There had been two bedrooms above the living room and 
den, a wall was removed, making one large master bedroom. Another 
feature which was removed was a covered staircase which ran from the 
upper porch to the lower one, on the south side of the house. 

On the second floor, on the north side, there are two bedrooms and bath, 
and in the "L" above the kitchen and servants quarters, there are three 
bedrooms and baths for guests. 
' It is an extremely comfortable house to live in - the porches shield 

from the hot sun, and the thick brick walls keep it cool in summer and 
warm ~n winter. From 1914 to 1916 this was the home of General John J. 
Pershing, post commander, and later General of the Armies during World 
War I. 

To date thirty-eight senior officers have lived in the house. ot all have 
been post commanders, a newer house was designed as the Commanding 
General's quarters in 1934. Major General Robert Lee Howze occupied the 
house longer than any one else, from 1919 to 1925. The last commanding 
general to reside in the house was Major General John L. Homer, from 
1946 to 1950, after which it was designated as quarters for major subor
dinate commanders. A plaque in the hall lists the names of the officers 
who have lived in the house. · · 

Many distinguished guests have visited or been entertained in the house: 
almost all of the highest ranking officers of the United States Army, and 
many of the Mexican Army; Mayors and Governors ··of the United States 
and Mexico ; United States Senators and Congressmen; Federal Judges and 
foreign dignitaries from many lands; well known writers and people of 
opera and stage fame, and of course hundreds of El Pasoans, as there has 
always been a very cordial relationship between Fort Bliss and El Paso. 

As has been stated, Fort Bliss, with its enormous annual pay-roll, is very 
important to the economic health of El Paso. Because of Fort Bliss hundreds 
of army men, from sergeants to three-star generals have chosen El Paso as 
their retirement home. There are also quite a number of retired Navy men 
in the area. Service people tend to gather where there is an army post, they 
feel more at home. These retirees also contribute noticeably to the economy 
of El Paso. 

The Magoffin Homestead, to be dedicated this summer as a Texas State 
Historical Park, was built in 1875 by Joseph Magoffin. It is built of adobe. 
The outside walls are four feet thick and the interior partitions two feet. The 
beams, floors, and woodwork are of hand hewn wood, brought from the 
mountains near Mescalero, 100 miles north. 

- HARRIOT HowzE JoNES, "The Magoffin Homestead: 
PASSWORD, XI, 61, Summer, 1966 



CUSTER IN TEXAS 
by JoHN CARROLL 

BOOK REVIEWS 

(New York: Sol Lewis & Liveright Press, $15.00 ) 

John Carroll has chosen a unique manner in which to present the story 
of a unique character, and in this study provides a new interpretation of 
General George A. Custer's tenure in Texas during the reconstruction pe
riod. 

Custer has always been a controversial figure in American History, re
garded either as a great hero who died with his troops at the Battle of the 
Little Bighorn, or as a glory-seeking commander who permitted the mas
sacre of his troops. John Carroll describes himself as a Custer buff and the 
Genera l emerges as an heroic leader whose reputation is untarnished by the 
milita ry mutiny in Louisiana and his issuance of the famous General Orders 
Number Two, which resulted in the execution of Private William A. Wilson 
of the Fifth Illinois Cavalry. This Order was written to curb certain mani
festations of lawlessness which resulted among the troops after the Civil War, 
such as foraging, thieving, etc. 

The book is based on the first nine chapters of Libbie Custer's book "Tent
ing on the Plains," and statements contained therein are either refuted or 
supported by the documentation of others who were present at the time. 
Among these are Dr. Charles H. Lathrop's "History of the First Regiment 
Iowa Cavalry," narrat,ives by E. C. West and T. S. Cogley. 

Little is known of the complete story of the Custers and most authors have 
passed quickly over the period following the Civil War. John Carroll how
ever has revealed little known material about their story in Texas during 
Reconstruction. The result is a factual story of their experiences on the Texas 
frontier. Elizabeth Custer has provided the everyday accounting of life with 
a soldier on the plains and John Carroll has provided the embellishments by 
meticulous research. 

The reader who has known Custer only as a legendary figure in the history 
books may find him quite appealing. He was a Major General at the age of 
twenty-five, fond of practical jokes on his friends and family and inordinately 
proud of his horsemanship and his mane of long yellow hair - the Indians 
called him "Old Yellow Hair." 

The book is exceptionally well written and beautifully designed by David 
Glotzer. Beautiful illustrations of Austin, Houston and Galveston, original 
drawings of the Liendo Plantation and its Groce Prisoner of War Camp add 
to its bea uty. In addition, the works of three of Texas' greatest artists, Jose 
Cisneros, Joe Grandee and E. M . (Buck ) Schiwetz lend considerable interest 
to the volume. Mr. Carroll's bibliography must certainly comprise the most 
thorough and definitive list on this subject. 
El Paso, T exas - MARY ELLEN B. PORTER 
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THE U. S. CAMEL CORPS 
by Oorn B. FAULK 

(Oxford, $9.75 ) 

85 

Most of us think of the frontier army as troopers who did nothing but chase 
and shoot Indians. The truth is that the army almost single-handedly civil
ized the West, and they did it not by killing people but by performing engi
neering and innovative miracles. 

The army built practically every road crisscrossing the frontier. They 
tamed the rivers. They manned the defense lines against smallpox, typhoid, 
yellow fever. They fed and clothed starving settlers (and Indians ) . They 
employed thousands. 

One of the most imaginative experiments involved replacing the army 
horse with the army camel. The idea belonged to Jefferson Davis, Secretary 
of War in the 1850s. Congress appropriated $30,000 and during the next two 
years approximately 75 camels arrived in Indianola, Texas, from Africa. 
From San Antonio th€y began a cross-country trek to California, and on 
July 7, 1855 this camel caravan camped overnight in the El Paso Public 
Square, now known as San Jacinto Plaza. 

From a practical point of view the experiment proved itself. The camels 
never stampeded, they thrived on desert grasses and brush, they had patience 
and endurance, and they could carry heavy loads for up to 25 miles per day. 
The factors against them were a camel sluggishness in mud, a poorly designed 
pack harness, the military anathema toward Jefferson Davis, and riders and 
kecTJers who never adjusted to nor understood the beasts. 

Faulk's judgment is that the camel experiment failed because of the Amer
ican love affair with the horse. A 200 year horse tradition and history was 
just too much for another animal to buck. 

And maybe that's just as well. Somehow the thought of Gene Autry kiss
ing his camel, or the camel cavalry riding to the last-minute rescue of a be
leaguered wagon train just leaves me cold. 
University of Texas at El Paso - LEON METZ 

FROM THE EDITOR'S BOOKSHELF 

HORNY TOAD MAN 
by LENORE DILS 

(El Paso, Boots and Saddle Press, 1966 ) 

In these days when nostalgia ranks high in our national consciousness, 
there is a special appeal in the nostalgia of the lonesome whistle, the cry of 
"All abooo-ard!," and the clickety clack of the rails as a passenger-train dis
appeared into the sunset. This book, which somehow escaped PAsswoRn's 
attention when published a decade ago is a loving memorial to all the "Horny 
Toad" men, women and children. The "Horny Toad" division is that divi
sion of the Atchison-Topeka and Santa Fe which reached from Albuquerque 
to El Paso, with its branch lines reaching westward into the New Mexico 
copper country and into the Magdalena mountains. 

In the heart of Horny Toad country was San Marcial, New Mexico. To
day, an exit on the freeway shows the road to San Marcial, but most of what 
was once the town is now covered with a bosque of salt cedars spreading out 
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from the once turbulent Rio Grande, which washed San Marcial from the 
map in September, 1929. To San Marcial in 1919 came "the new stenog
rapher"- "John Brown's kid", so deftly written that it takes a while to be 
sure that she is the author, Lenore Brown Dils. The stories of the town before 
the flood, the flood itself, and the human reactions of the Horny Toad fam
ilies are told without embellishment by the late Mrs. Dils. 

You.approach San Marcial with her- have a cup of coffee in the Harvey 
House and get acquainted with the Harvey girls. You meet a lot of fine 
neighbors along the line- there's even a chapter on some of their recipes, 
from jerky to Klondike cake to son-of-a-gun stew. You learn a lot 'about 
various towns along the Horny-Toad- Engle, for example, which was named 
for Edward J. Engel. The name is spelled Engel on the depot and on the 
Santa Fe timetables- but Engle on New Mexico road maps. ,,, 

A lot of prominentpeople come into the story. Walter P. Chrysler was once 
a Horny Toad Man- so lwas Cleofas Calleros, El Paso historian. Will Rog
ers comes into the picture with a matchless tribute to the Harvey Girls, who 
get nothing but A-plus ratings from Lenore Dils. Conrad Hilton, Billy-the
Kid, Captain Jack Crawford, Buffalo Bill, and Pat Garrett touch the lives of 
Horny Toad men in various way~. 

El Paso, as the encl of the Horny Toad line, gets most of a chapter. There 
are other enticing chapters- such as the piece of freight which the Horny 
Toad men called only "the thing." It stood for days on a spur at Pop~ sta
tion, the nearest rail site to what would later be known as Trinity Site- for 
"the thing" was a very important component of the first atomic bomb. 

Nostalgia really comes to the fore in the final chapter when Lenore,.boarcls 
the Santa Fe in EI Paso. at 5: 30 A.M. in September 1965, as its only paying 
passenger. She asks the 'young man at the steps if he could please call out, 
loud and clear, "All aboo-ard!" He does- and she is on her way for one last 
ride on the Horny Toad line. Now, the passenger trains are gone-San :rv!ar
cial is gone- and only the memories are left. 

Only a thousand copies of Horny Toad Man were printed by "Mireles 
Printing Company for Saddle Bag Press. The few that remain unsold .are 
in the hands of book collectors and the Dils family. This should be an in
creasingly prized item of southwestern history and cult~ire. 
El Paso, Texas - CONREY BRYSON 

The first issue of PASSWORD, 20 years ago this spring, carried the same 
cover design· used today, drawn by artist Jose Cisneros. The first issue of 
PASSWORD contained this explanation: "Mr. Cisneros says the river flowing 
between the mountains on·our·cover signifies the origin of the name of our 
city, El Paso del Norte, where centuries meet." 

"The figures in the design represent the highlights in El Paso's colorful 
past: first the Indian. and missionary era, then the Conquistador and Mex
ico's influence, the early Texas period, and last the present day El Pa~oan, 
full of hope and confi.dence in the future of our city." 

'·: • lj •: 

On September 16, 1882, "El Paso del Norte" was officially changed by the 
Chihuahua State Legislature to "Ciudad Juarez." 

. ,--PASSWORD, I, 67, Summer, 1956. 



ACTIVITIES OF YOUR HISTORICAL SOCIETY 

President William I. Latham reported to the Board of Directors at its 
April meeting the results of the vote by Society members on the proposal that 
the El Paso County Historical Society become the supporting agency of the 
Cavalry Museum in El Paso. The final count was 208 in favor of the pro
posal, 121 opposed. A large number of those returning the ballots listed the 
committees on which they would volunteer to serve in order to bring about 
a co-operative working agreement between the Museum and the Society. 
President Latham will name the necessary committees in the near future. 

Other committee chairmen recently named by President Latham are: 
Program Chairman ---------------------- -- --- ------- -- ------------ Patrick Rand 
Historical Memories Contest ________________ Leonard Goodman, Sr. 
Frank Gorman Essay Contest _____________ _ Mrs. Hans Brockmoller 
Hall of Honor Banquet ----------- --------------------- Mrs. Ellis Mayfield 
Social Chairman -- ----------------- ----------------- --- ----- Mrs. Albert Haag 
Hall of Honor Selection Committee ________________________ James Peak 
Membership Chairman -------- ------------------------ Frank Gorman, Jr. 

Less than 200 copies remain unsold of the Society's 1973 publication, El 
Paso- A Centennial Portrait, edited by Harriot Howze Jones, with chapters 
by 25 El Paso writers. This book is available to members at a price of $10.50. 
The price to the general public is $12.50. Checks sholi!ld be made payable to 
the El Paso County Historical Society. This and other books sold by the So
ciety may be ordered from Book Sales Chairman Millard G. McKinney, tele
phone 565-8787, or by mail to El Paso County Historical Society, Post Office 
Box 28, El Paso, Texas 79940. 

The recent advent of mounted police in El Paso was intended to convey 
something of the flavor of the old West. A different outlook on mounted 
police is found in the EI Paso Herald of July 24, 1909. 

"I am not in favor of the mounted police at all," said Alderman Sam 
Blumenthal of the police commission this morning. "I think the officers 
should be mounted on bicycles, and only the chief and his assistants, and 
the sergeants, should be mounted on horseback." 

"If you send in a call that there is a burglar in your house, a police
man comes tearing up on horseback, and the would be burglar can easily 
hear him several blocks away and make his escape. They use bicycles in 
in other cities most effectively." 
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CONTRIBUTORS TO THIS ISSUE 

W. H . TIMMONS, a Director of the Society and Professor of History at the 
University of Texas at El Paso, is a distinguished writer on Latin-American 
History and will provide an El Paso Bi-Centennial feature for each issue of 
PASSWORD in this bi-centennial year. 

CHRISP. FOX, as Vice President in charge of Public Relations for the State 
National Bank is collector and custodian of the Bank's fine collection of El 
Paso historical pictures and facts. 

RUBY BURNS is former Society Editor of the El Paso Times, and author of 
the biography of Josephine Clardy Fox. 

NANCY HAMIL TON, formerly Nancy Miller, is a veteran El Paso news 
woman. Among her other duties she is Director of the annual El Paso Herald 
Post spelling bee. 

MARY ELLEN PORTER, a Director of the Society and member of its Edi
torial Board has long been a valuable contributor to PASSWORD and was an 
able assistant to her husband, Dr. Eugene 0 . Porter, its editor for 19 years. 

LEON METZ, a member of PASSWORD'S editorial board is a distinguished 
authority on gunmen of the southwest, and the author of biographies of Pat 
Garrett, John Selman, and Dallas Stoudenmire. 

HARRIOT HOWZE JONES is a Director of the Society, and editor of its 
landmark book, El Paso, A Centennial Portrait. 

LILLIAN COLLINGWOOD is Assistant Professor of English at the Uni
versity of Texas at El Paso. Her reports on Southwestern Archives are valu
able aids to students of southwestern history and culture. 
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