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THE PRESIDENT'S MESSAGE
by

PATRICK RAND

Nineteen hundred and seventy-eight is going to be a year of excitement
and challenge, opportunity and accomplishment for the El Paso Historical Society. I say that because of what I have seen in reviewing the
messages of the Society's presidents over the past twenty years of our
existence. Constantly included in the dreams that were announced and
worked for through those years were the obtaining of a permanent headquarters building, increasing our membership, having space for both
storage and display of our historical materials and increasing the general
public's awareness of the aims and goals of the society.
Several of these dreams have become realities now that we have officially become the supportive agency for the Cavalry Museum. The Society now has a permanent headquarters with office space and, very soon,
our own phone. In the near future, we will have a storage area for our
accumulated historical materials and we are now in the process of setting
up the display of these materials for public view.
In an attempt to increase both membership and the general public's
awareness of the Society, we will participate in the Rotary Club Trade
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Fair this spring at the Civic Center. Four large dioramas, indicating
important events that have taken place in El Paso's past, will be on display. These will include "The Coming of the Spaniards,'' "The Coming
of the Railroads," "The Gunslingers" and "Pancho Villa and the Mexican Revolution." During this time, the Society will have the opportunity
to solicit memberships and sell our publications to the visitors. At the end
of the Fair, the dioramas will then become part of a permanent exhibit
of eight to ten such displays at the Cavalry Museum. Museum personnel
are playing a large role in the preparation of these exhibits. Thanks to
Tom Westfall for giving the Society the opportunity to exhibit at the Fair
and to Leonard Sipiora and Bill Rakocy for the Museum's assistance on
the displays.
Because of the tremendous success of the "Tour of Homes" last year,
both in public interest and new memberships, it will be repeated with
only minor changes. Bill and Emjly Burgett will again chair this project.
We will also continue with the Gorman Memorial Essay Contest for
school children and the Senior Citizen's Memory Contest, both of which
have received such a great interest in the past.
Also of interest to the membership will be the publishing again of a
yearbook which will include the current roster of members, the By-Laws,
which are being revie"".ed at the present time, and the dates of the quarterly meetings and the 'H all of Honor Banquet.
Some of the assistance by the Cavalry Museum to the Society has been
mentioned in this message. We, in turn, should balance this assistance
with volunteer work for our Museum. Docents and other volunteer
workers will be needed. We ask for your interest and involvement. Also,
we will welcome your suggestions and comments throughout the year.
As stated at the beginning of this message, 1978 is going to be a year
of excitement and challenge, opportunity and accomplishment. All it
needs to be fulfilled is your support.

The El Paso Tin Mine, which operated for two years, 1910 and 1911, was
the only source of tin bearing ore in the United States.
Bryson, "The El Paso Tin Mine," PASSWORD, 3: 4, Spring, 1958

EL PASO'S SPLENDID LITTLE WAR*
by

GARNA

L.

CHRISTIAN

Reports of distant cannonadings in the Caribbean and the Pacific
aroused the enthusiasm of El Pasoans in the spring and summer of 1898
as the Spanish-American War momentarily turned the citizenry from
introspective preoccupation with local affairs and unleashed a burst of
nationalism on the little city at the southern spur of the Rocky Mountains.
No massive military establishment before or after the war generated
the martial spirit at the Pass. Reflecting the effects of a miserly national
defense posture which limited the size of the army to a shade above
twenty-eight thousand officers and men, Fort Bliss housed only three
companies of the Eighteenth Infantry and a single troop of the Fifth
Cavalry when the powers at Washington moved beyond the brink of war.
Indeed, to render military influence even less, until the eve of hostilities
between the United States and Spain, a virtually impassable wagon road
still provided the sole link of transit between El Paso and the military
installation.'
Nor was the El Paso press a devotee of Hearstian journalism. Local
newspapers, consonant; with counterparts across the nation, devoted considerable coverage and commentary to President William McKinley's
Cuban policy in the months preceding the outbreak of the SpanishAmerican War. However, until the Maine disaster of mid-February,
neither major El Paso newspaper advocated intervention, though both
had expressed sympathy for the Cuban independence cause. As early as
the autumn of 1895 the Republican-oriented Herald reflected in an editorial the ambivalent sentiments of at least a portion, and probably a
large one, of an isolated race-conscious community on the vast Mexican
border: "Cuba has a right to be free if she can achieve her independence,
and all the world ... would applaud her success; but neither the United
States nor any other country has the right to dismember Spain, either for
their own benefit or to present the detached member to any other people." The editor considered the Cubans "wholly incapable of self-government" and prophesied "the horrors of Santo Domingo in its bloodiest
days would appear as a picnic" in comparison to the havoc emanating
from the governance of "Afro-Spanish descendants of brutalized slaves.'"
The pro-Democratic Times refrained from pressing McKinley to

* Editor's note:
The appellation, "A splendid little war," often attributed to Theodore Roosevelt,
was probably uttered by the American diplomat, John Hay.
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action, while obviously enjoying his discomfort over the issue, until the
sinking of the Maine. In late 1897 the daily fondly observed: "Republican organs admit that it will embarrass the administration if the Democrats in Congress introduce a Cuban belligerency resolution." Early in
the crucial month of February the Times commented without passion:
"If McKinley intends to do anything for Cuba it is high time he was
doing it." Following the publication of the notorious letter by Spanish
Ambassador Dupuy de Lome, attacking the American President, the
newspaper limited its indignation to stating, "Spain's show of contempt
for the administration at Washington is extremely humiliating to the
American people.""
Both newspapers exercised remarkable restraint in their editorial comments on the Maine disaster, suspending placement of culpability, The
Times called for punishment of the guilty without fingering Spain. The
Herald almost flippantly remarked, "It is a good idea to keep warships
away from Spanish cigarettes." Subsequent wire reports and mounting
public opinion against Spain pushed both journals toward a more bellicose position, however. Several weeks later the Herald asserted, "If
Spain wiped the Maine from the face of the seas we'll have to wipe Spain
from the face of the land." The Times, increasingly critical of McKinley's refusal to ask war, cried in April, "Our only hope is Congress, and
neither branch should wait ; longer on the President." Until American
intervention on April 25 the Times assailed an administrative policy
which it deemed vacillating, while the Herald urged public support for
McKinley as he wrestled with his conscience. 4
El Pasoans appeared inclined to blame Spain for the loss of the Maine
as soon as news of the disaster reached them. A reporter described "the
most intense excitement among all classes of citizens in the city," most of
whom denounced "the treachery of the Spaniards." One resident suggested, "The King of Spain should be driven from his throne and a
governor appointed by the President of the United States." A prominent
businessman hoped that the evidence found Spain guilty so that the
United States could end Spanish impertinence. "Conservative men" of
the community interviewed by one reporter agreed that their government
should go to war if the evidence pointed to Spain. Captain J. R. Hughes
of the Texas Rangers reacted less hastily, opining, "It looks like a trick
of the insurgents," but concluded that Spain "should be given a good
drubbing" if responsible for the misdeed.5
As with millions of other Americans, El Paso ans entertained few
doubts that they could drive Spain into the sea in short order if permitted
to do so. "If the United States and Spain go to war," predicted a resident, "Americans living on the Florida coast will have captured Cuba
from the Spaniards within ninety days after the war is declared." A mili-
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tary correspondent at Fort Bliss momentarily expected "a little exercise
in or near Havana, Cuba .... " Charles F. "Give-a-Damn" Jones, a
colorful candidate for city council, brought smiles to the constituency
with his expressed intention of organizing a regiment of cripples for
service in the anticipated war. He judged that their inability to run would
assure his warriors of standing and fighting. The whimsy penetrated the
world of advertising. Under bold news type proclaiming "War Declared,"
a saddlery shop announced war on high prices. Promoters of the fiesta
brava in ad joining Ciudad Juarez declared in print: "The question is
not whether or not war will be declared, but whether you will be among
the throng on Sunday .... ""
Meanwhile, activities at Fort Bliss mirrored the national pulse at Washington. Before the sinking of the Maine the garrison on the mesa conducted the normal routine of evening dress parades and thrice-weekly
concerts. The tragedy at Havana, however, produced an end to social
events, symbolized by an abrnpt cancellation of a session of the post
Debating Club. The Department of War placed all army bases in Texas
in a condition of readiness for immediate removal. When President
McKinley insisted on Cuban independence in late March, Washington
ordered the Eighteenth Infantry companies at Fort Bliss to Fort Sam
Houston, although it inexplicably countermanded the instructions several days later.7
The local press now demonstrated the adage of desiring to consume
and retain its cake at the same time. Despite strongly anti-Spanish editorial policies, the newspapers expressed regret at the announced removal
of the infantrymen. The Herald considered the transfer of the regimental
band a particularly grievous loss to the area. The Times viewed the
removal as threatening "a considerable financial loss to the town." Each
journal lauded the friendly ties between the townsfolk and the military,
a point borne out by an influx of city well-wishers to the fort when the
press announced the impending troop movement.•
The sudden revocation of marching orders at Washington sharply
divided El Paso newspapers along partisan lines. The Times interpreted
the countermand as further evidence of a weak-kneed foreign policy.
Stating scornfully that the national administration lacked concern for
American lives, the Democratic-oriented organ called a citizens' indignation meeting. While a number of prominent El Pasoans voiced criticism
of presidential policies at the gathering, they withheld specific resolutions
for action against Spain until Washington had further time in which to
act. The pro-Republican Herald dismissed both the assemblage and the
rhetoric: "The few coarse vulgarities indulged in against the President
were worthy of the condition of those who uttered them.""
The editorial pugnacity of the Times apparently matched the mood
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of a large element of the heavily Democratic city, as Cuban Fever raised
temperatures at the Pass. A newsman argued that El Paso could raise a
troop of cavalry and a company of infantry to invade Cuba, "if permitted to do so." A rival reporter agreed that area horsemen would be
"ready for business, and ready to respond to any call." A local judge
penned a vibrant song, "When We Go Sailing to Cuba," which stirred
a convocation of impatient war veterans. "As a patriotic air," exclaimed
an observer, if not a music lover, "it stands at the top." The jaunty
McGinty Club added a saucy touch to Saint Patrick's Day festivities by
appending a sign to its ubiquitous cannon proclaiming "Cuba Libra"
and "Senor Weyler, poco tiempo your name will be pants," which
brought enthusiastic applause from the curbside audience. An admiring
border newspaper, the Eagle Pass Guide, marvelled aloud that such
numbers of patriots concentrated at El Paso and not in the larger cities.' 0
Patriots, evidently, also concentrated at Washington. By April McKinley stood on the verge of asking war with Spain from an increasingly
bellicose Congress. The adjutant at Fort Bliss thought Spain "about to
furnish some target practice for our navy and a few practice marches for
our army." The remark constituted a fair surmisal, for on April 11 the
President requested of the national legislature the authority to employ
armed force to end hostilities in Cuba. Congress deliberated the matter
for a week, ultimateiy returning a joint resolution in compliance with the
Executive's will."
The interval between the war message and the legislative response
uncorked a spout of excitement at the mountain pass. On the day following McKinley's call to arms, Troop A, Fifth Cavalry, at Fort Bliss,
received notification from the Department of War to prepare for immediate relocation. The infantry companies had maintained a condition of
readiness since the previous abortive marching order, but the prospect of
the loss of the cavalry troop as well came as a shock to many El Pasoans.
An observer described the servicemen as in "a fever of excitement." The
description appeared to fit much of the civilian populace also, as crowds
milled before the news offices to glean Cuban bulletins. The McGinty
Club poised three field cannon to salute thunderously the anticipated
declaration of war, while members busily solicited funds for the necessary gunpowder. One day prior to the joint resolution of Congress directing action against Spain, the Eighteenth Infantrymen at Fort Bliss
received official notice to depart for New Orleans. Fort Bliss, accordingly,
was practically abandoned and the adjacent international boundary left
to the custody of the sixty-odd members of the Fifth Cavalry."
McKinley's signature on the Congressional action provided El Pasoans
their first taste of war since 1865. "The war fever is high," stated a spectator, "and it has spread among all classes of citizens .... " Amid the
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unfurling of American and Cuban flags and the boisterous enlistments of
adventuresome citizens, the McGinties punctuated soul-stirring band
marches with ear-splitting blasts from their trio of field pieces. So telling
was the effect, when interspersed by factory steamwhistles, that some
residents of Juarez believed their sister city to be repelling an armed in•
13
vas10n.
While El Paso symbolically wrested Cuban freedom fighters from the
grasp of the Black Legend, 14 the ceaseless pounding of cannon dulled the
first blush of belligerence for many persons within hearing range. In
consuming seventy-five dollars' worth of subscribed gunpowder the guns
frightened train passengers and chased elementary school pupils from
their studies. Complaints from irate residents of shattered windows caused
by the thundering vibrations induced the sheriff to spike McGinty patriotism by ordering the guns silenced after three days of racket. 1 •
The emaciated condition of the standing army, less than thirty thousand officers and enlisted men,• in combination with public enthusiasm
for a Cuban campaign, dictated that the Spanish-American War become
a democratic effort. More than 100,000 veterans from both sides of the
Civil War pleaded with Secretary of War R. A. Alger for an opportunity
to serve their reunited nation, and the younger generation matched their
exuberance. Accordingly, although Congress more than doubled the size
of the regular army, the professionals essentially acted as a nucleus for an
army of citizen soldiers. On April 22 the President authorized a volunteer
force of 125,000 to bolster the 100,000 strong state guardsmen to place
the largest number of Americans in uniform since Appamattox. 1 "
So great was the public response that besieged governors quickly filled
the quotas assigned in accordance to population of the states and territories. Texas, allocated four regiments, provided 231 officers and 5,054
men, including personnel with special qualifications recruited at large.
"It is desired that El Paso put forward as many men as possible and she
will doubtless do her duty," declared a community leader. To the dismay
of those in a fighting mood at the Pass, however, El Paso received no part
of the state's allocation, which was quickly dissipated by the populous
eastern portion of Texas. " ... it looks very much as if the powers at Austin have agreed to ignore El Paso's right to representation among the
troops in Texas," sorrowed a dejected patriot. 11
Spirited El Pasoans, therefore, could either attempt to fill unused
quotas of communities in Texas and New Mexico or await a new call
from Austin or Washington. While the former option promised the better
immediate prospect of combat in an anticipated brief war, the latter
made a strong appeal to city pride. Accordingly, each possibility drew
adherents and detractors. Dr. William M. Yandell quickly recruited
twenty-five volunteers for active service and wired Dallas of their avail-
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ability. But this measure met with contempt from Captain Charles Davis,
customs collector, who preferred organizing local companies for the glory
of El Paso and awaiting new calls to arms. Mayor Joseph Magoffin
received authorization from General John M. Schofield to recruit for the
National Volunteer Reserve, on the promise of active duty in the event
the numbers of current volunteers proved inadequate. The likelihood
appeared remote, judged by the paucity of enlistees. 18
Captain A. C. McCoombs, commanding officer at Fort Bliss, informed
belligerent-minded El Pasoans of the availability of active duty by enlisting in the regular army. But the fixed term of enlistment and exacting
discipline failed to match the glamour and democratic rowdiness of the
volunteer companies in the minds of the local citizenry. Noting the
reluctant response to McCoombs' call, an editor bridled, "Where are all
those El Paso warriors who have been smelling blood?" On the day that
McCoombs delivered his plea for enlistees in the regulars, fourteen young
locals commuted the fifty miles to ·Las Cruces, New Mexico to sign as
territorial residents with "Teddy's Terrors," Roosevelt's volunteer cavalry
unit. 19
A considerable body of opinion at the Pass held that an El Pasoan's
chances of engaging Spaniards in hand to hand combat appeared a
promising at home as in Santiago. Though perhaps only a dozen Spanish
people resided at Juarez, there were plenty of Mexicans, and word continually circulated of conspiracies on the right bank "to march on Washington and capture McKinley after El Paso had been rounded up."
Within a week of the beginning of hostilities, sinister reports of wellarmed Mexicans and Spaniards plotting at Sonora wafted to the Pass.
One news item had the citizens of Bisbee, Arizona alarmed at an impending invasion from the south. From Del Rio, Texas came rumors of
a pro-Spanish plot to dynamite the Pecos River railroad bridge. As a
tribute to variety, New Mexico settlers expressed fear of an Apache
uprising in the absence of regular troops transferred to points of embar. 20
k at10n.
,
Consequently, one hundred and fifty locals attended a mass meeting
in early May to organize a home guard while at the same time creating a
component of volunteers for active service when the new call came. All
rendered three cheers for Commodore George Dewey's recent rout of a
decrepit Spanish fleet at Manila Bay and listened attentively as an orator
described war deaths as "a reasonable sacrifice on the altar of right."
Judge Peyton E. Edwards, chairman of the meeting, sounded a less
flamboyant note, however. "I have seen the beginning of one war," he
recalled, "and I have heard some of the big men make speeches, yet they
never went to fight, and I do not propose to be like them." He described
the possibility of an El Paso company being dispatched to Cuba and
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pointed out that interested persons could join both the home guard and
the active volunteers. Edwards acknowledged his inability to obtain a
license from Austin permitting the organization of the units, but he believed taking such an action would carry no penalty. Of the persuasion
that they also serve who only stand and wait, the audience eagerly sought
membership in the home guard. 21
Forming a company for active duty, however, remained another
matter. "All passed off smoothly as regarding the home guards," snorted
an observer, "but when it came to ... organizing a . .. force to go to
the front and face real Spaniards, the ardor of the crowd visibly cooled,
and about ninety per cent hastily dispersed." Only eight brave souls
stepped forward, causing Judge Edwards to recess the meeting until the
following night, at which time, lamented the observer, "another attempt
will be made to induce El Pasoans to go out and serve the country."
The delay infused little boldness: fifteen persons turned out, "some in
the capacity of spectators only and some who had already volunteered at
the previous meeting." The two meetings netted fifteen recruits, markedly short of the eighty-four enlistees necessary to constitute a company. 22
Mayor Magoffin fared no better in arousing interest in the National
Volunteer Reserve, for which he recruited members. His efforts produced
one volunteer, a newsman, who wrote sardonically, " . .. the mayor
asserts that he has not completely made up his mind to lead his detachment of one private and a recruiting officer against the Spanish ... [and]
may abandon his daring campaign altogether." 23
The home guard lost no time in preparing to save El Paso from the
clutches of twelve-year-old Alfonso XIII. Regulations established at the
first meeting in early May stipulated that each member provide himself
with a gun and a pistol cartridge belt, and forty rounds of ammunition.
In addition to regular meetings on Tuesday and Thursday evenings, the
guardsmen stood on emergency notice to concentrate at the nearest
assemblage point at the signal of three shots in rapid succession from a
McGinty , cannon. The officers recommended that civilians vacate the
streets during alarms, rather sage advice in light of the enthusiasm expressed by some of the members. Local sportsman Australian Billy Smith
commented pessimistically on the feasibility of the procedure, however.
"The McGinty cannon will blow the bloody window lights to h- 1," he
predicted, "and the murdering Spaniards will spike the blooming guns." 24
The alleged "murdering Spaniards" and their possible Mexican connections continued as a topic of much concern at the Pass. Early rumors
of invasion plots below the Rio Grande, largely responsible for the organization of the home guard, sporadically produced fist fights between
Americans and Spaniards or Mexicans on both banks of the river. For
such reasons the decision from Washington to remove the remaining
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cavalry company from Fort Bliss in mid-May, following the inability of
Admiral William T. Sampson to turn back the Spanish fleet from Santiago, heightened tensions at El Paso. After May 13 only one officer, four
enlisted men, and several civilians occupied the fort on the mesa. "Seriously," intoned an editor, "with all the soldiers gone from this section ...
it would be acting on grounds of simple common sense for every citizen
to have his guns and ammunition ready for instant use at all times." 25
Fortunately, no crisis developed in the absence of the regulars from
Fort Bliss. The Mexican government, torn between a cultural affinity
with Spain and cordial relations with the United States, immediately
elected a policy of neutrality. Under the date April 22, but published by
the El Paso press a few days after the evacuation of the garrison, the chief
clerk to the Mexican secretary of state circulated to all state and local
officials throughout Porfirian Mexico a statement of strict impartiality.""
Observers noted that Mexican officials and citizens tended, in fact, to
show partiality to Americans over Spaniards, even when the former
appeared aggressive. El Pasoans of Mexican descent also supported the
United States. Although Anglos maintained their civic leadership in war
as in peace, a sprinkling of Latin names appeared on the muster rolls.
Within a week of the organization of a voluntary cavalry guard by area
Anglos in mid-March, one hundred Texas-born Mexicans formed a
cavalry militia of their own in the southern reaches of the city. Moreover,
no dreaded plot against the United States involving Mexicans surfaced
on either side of the border. Whereas earlier in the Spanish-American
conflict the local press had published dire prophecies of border warfare,
a period of only a few weeks ended such journalistic speculation. 21
As for the small Spanish population on each bank of the Rio Grande,
they appear to have nurtured some legitimate grievances. Spanish residents of Mexico often received discourtesies from Mexican officials. Spanish inhabitants of El Paso, in turn, frequently heard accusations of disloyalty. Even the French and Italians bore too close a resemblance to the
Spanish to suit some El Pasoans. Asserting that Americans displayed
"unreasonable" antagonism against those races at the Pass, the French
consul emphatically denied press rumors that the French colony in El
Paso and Juarez harbored pro-Spanish sentiments.""
The failure of yet a second Texas call to arms to include El Paso,
meanwhile, turned a number of West Texans to special units organized
elsewhere. The Department of War solicited Southerners, particularly
blacks, who were immune from yellow fever as a result of previous contact, to serve as occupation forces in disease-ridden Cuba. Southern
whites, even those who had never witnessed a case of yellow fever, preferred, however, to fill all the vacancies themselves, a matter whose revelation late in the war produced a minor scandal. El Pasoans filled an
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Captain Juan Hart, in his U.S. Volunteer uniform of the Spanish American
War.
(Mrs. Enrique Flores)

entire company and part of another, though an observer subsequently
doubted aloud that two hundred Texans in the whole immune regiment
"ever saw" any victim of the disease before volunteering."
In El Paso the condition of immunity as a requirement for enlistment
was never even discussed publicly. Recruiting officer John Kinney, of
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Galveston, wired Juan S. Hart, editor of the Times, in late May that
vacancies existed in the Galveston Volunteer Regiment for as many males
between the ages of eighteen and forty-five as Hart could muster. Perhap
the policy was to allow the government to screen out the ineligibles after
enlistment, but only news dispatches carrying datelines from distant cities
mentioned the special nature of the Galveston regiment, which was recruited from across the nation. After several days of heavy recruiting
Captain Hart departed the Pass with one hundred and fifteen voluntee
and two commissioned officers as Company G, bound for the Gulf port.
Between fifteen and twenty recruits received word too late to make the
train and awaited further instructions. 30
El Pasoans celebrated their new fighting stance. When the Eighteenth
In~antry, several companies of which had been stationed at Fort Bli
prior to the war, crossed en route to San Francisco and the Philippines
"a good sized crowd" greeted the infantrymen with cheers and baskets
of delicacies. In early June one C. E. Jones of El Paso, left for Kew
Orleans with forty-six "immunes," the special qualification again unreported locally, to be a contingent of the "East Texas" Regiment. Amid
rumors of an imminent third levy of volunteers, which the brevity of the
war precluded, W. W. Kitchens and Joseph U. Sweeney quickly signed
a dozen men while awaiting authorization. Another active recruiter enlisted 135 patriots frbm an adjoining area of New Mexico in anticipation
of a later call. The regular army, which inducted ten recruits as the Fifth
Cavalry unit abandoned Fort Bliss in mid-May, enlisted seven more men
in a brief recruiting effort one month later. 31
The isolation of El Paso from the populated centers of the nation, the
distance from the war zones, and the failure of a rumored Spanish threa t
from below the border to materialize conceivably caused the martial spirit
of El Pasoans to flag at times. The home guard, despairing of sighting an
armed Spaniard climbing from the Rio Grande, required reorganization
"on account of waning interest which was manifested by members ... : ·
Visitors to Lanoria Mesa witnessed only a skeleton force at Fort Blis5
until the end of July. 32
The press strained to keep the dwindling war alive to El Pasoans.
"A murderer awaiting execution at Sing Sing is very busy studying
Spanish," claimed a scribe. "He will undoubtedly have frequent occasion
to use it down there in the pit of flaming sulphur." The local newspapers
carried front-page wire coverage of military campaigns and, increasingly.
reports of imminent Spanish surrender. Both journals maintained the
interest of relatives and friends of the area volunteers by frequently publishing extensive communications from correspondents or servicemen
from the volunteer camps at Galveston and New Orleans; 33
, El Paso's two companies of immunes had departed the Pass in the
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expectation of soon confronting the enemy. Although news reports frequently placed them at dockside, however, the West Texans frustratingly
ended their tours of duty on American soil. Hart's volunteers passed
several months of anticipation tempered by disillusion, with a bountiful
supply of boredom. In late July the company, now designated C Company, left Galveston for New Orleans but returned a month later amid
rumors of insubordination and drunkenness. While at New Orleans, Captain Hart employed his eloquence to advantage in convincing a court
martial to clear several of his men of charges of willfully purchasing and
consuming pies in violation of martinet camp regulations. 34
El Paso's other volunteer company fared even worse. Sent immediately
to New Orleans, the East Texas Regiment also sat out the war far from
Santiago. Additionally, the company lost its identification with El Paso
through several stages of reorganization. As soon as the El Pasoans
reached New Orleans they saw their company augmented by an equal
number of non-West Texans. S-o.bsequent to this, the commanding officer
replaced Jones as company commander with an Austin resident. The
latter move prompted a number of El Pasoans to attempt desertion,
resulting in their forced return to camp. Apparently few, if any, local
enlisted saw combat, for even a Rough Rider complained of landing in
Santiago after the cessation of hostilities. 35
With the slackening of war fever by late July some locals criticized the
service records of recruits who failed to reach the front, taunting them
as "bums" and "hobos." The attack stung an editor to retaliate against
"the political warts who remain at home and question the motives of our
gallant volunteers." Indeed, one El Pasoan figured prominently in the
peace negotiations, if not in combat. In late August President McKinley
selected Juan Hart, editor of the Times and captain of the El Paso
company of volunteers, as attache to the American peace commission, in
which capacity he acted as interpreter and inspector of Spanish records. 36
As a garrison town, El Paso could also congratulate itself on the maintenance of a healthy economy during the virtual abandonment of Fort
Bliss from mid-May until late July, a tribute to the growing maturity of
the city. The local economy, based since the early 1880s on a steadily
expanding financial structure, continued an upward trend. Businessmen
and property owners expressed satisfaction with financial conditions,
which included a housing shortage. 37
Several generalities often applied by historians to the events leading to
American involvement in Cuba fall short of demonstration at El Paso.
The editorial policies of the two newspapers reflected no sensational
yellow journalistic approach. Prior to the sinking of the Maine neither
politically-partisan organ exploited the widening rift between Washington
and Madrid. Nor did e~~her imll}ediately conclude..SP-anish ~ulpabi_lity_ ~t

Garna L. Christian

16

the first notice of the disaster. Neither the newspapers nor the public
clamored for amelioration of Cuban miseries before or during the war.
The distance from the battle front and the proximity of a large and
frequently disparaged population of mixed Latin lineage emerge as explanations. The distance hindered emotional involvement in ideals of
self-determination traditionally lauded at the Pass. The relationship of
the small, articulate Anglo community, which dominated civic affairs, to
the more numerous Mexican population, both inside and outside El Paso,
suggested certain striking comparisons to that of the Spanish elite amidst
the Cuban masses. While the parallels failed to endear the Spanish to the
El Paso leadership, who remained devout believers in the Black Legend,
they did dampen enthusiasm for the democratic cause.
These same factors of location bolstered the nationalistic impulses of
locals straining for recognition as patriots by distant Americans. As elsewhere, the outpouring of patriotism bridged the generation-long gulf
between former adherents of the Union and the Confederacy. In El Paso
it also enhanced the standing of the military. Nationalism, rather than
humanitarianism or psychic depression, stirred the souls of El Pasoans in
the spring and summer of 1898.38
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Way back in the 1930's in staid Boston, the heads of the National
Automobile Theft Bureau and its subdivisions were greatly worried about
the nationwide car thievery, and at this time in particular, their interest
was centered on the Texas Division. In turn, the Texas Division had
their thoughts on El Paso. The head of the Texas Division was Edward
Gormley with headquarters in Dallas. He was a most capable and
cooperative person, and at that time, and for several years during which
I was sheriff, I had the able Captain Allan Falby, who was the head of
our motorcycle patrol, working closely with Mr. Gormley.'
We must add that there was also some additional motivation on our
part in our association with Mr. Gormley, because when a stolen car was
located in Mexico, it took considerable money to get it out, and the
NATB had it, as they represented practically all of the insurance companies in the United States.'
We. don't want you to get the idea that we of the El Paso County
Sheriff's Department were the only ones working on the car theft busin
The Police Department was in it full force, and Police Chief Lawrence
T. Robey, a very competent person, had assigned Lieutenant John Fuller
to head up their auto <theft detail; we all worked closely together."
Also, the U.S. Customs Patrol and the U.S. Immigration Service would
lend a hand whenever called upon and, whether called upon or not.
they always kept an alert eye upon any automobile "funny business" that
came to their attention at the bridges and other crossing points in their
sector.•
All cars reported stolen in El Paso and this area were immediately
listed in the El Paso Sheriff's Department All-Points Bulletin, which was
composed and mailed out every night, not later than 10: 00 p.m., to State
and International Border Crossing Point agencies in Texas, New Mexico.
Arizona, and California and also to the Juarez Police Headquarters. T his
bulletin served well as a deterrent in many ways, and specifically, it kept
the organized car theft groups aware of the fact that their movements
and actions were known about and recognized many miles away from the
scene of the crime; said "scene" was basically El Paso. It was one of our
greatest sources of help in the recovery of stolen cars headed west or stolen
cars in general, that we knew did not go into Mexico.
Many car thieves were picked up at the checkpoints between 1\e,,Mexico and Arizona and Arizona and California. We were particularl·blessed in having a fine association with a very capable person in the
name of Tony Montano, an inspector in the Arizona Highway Patro
(18)
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Division. He headed up the detail at Duncan, Arizona, and that area.
In addition to Tony to the west, we had something else to be grateful
for to the east-the ruggedness of the border, generally, and in particular, the El Paso sector. We were able to keep elements of the Purple
Gang of Detroit and the Al Capone characters of Chicago out of here
with their stolen car rackets which were going great guns back in the
Midwest and the eastern seaboard states. In this connection, some of the
things that were outstandingly in our favor and which they didn't like
one bit were the great distances between major cities in this southwestern
country and the lack of continuing paved highways, all of which made
it difficult for them to "lift" a car and have a quickly accessible hideout point. They simply didn't like the long, tortuous, barren, wide-open
spaces out here in the West with widely separated major cities and only
a very few paved stretches of highway here and there, and an eagle-eyed
lawman on the prowl.
After a particularly bad spree of car thieving in the shank of 1932 and
early 1933, we had a round-table discussion in Chief L. T. Robey's office,

Fox standing by last car returned from Mexico following the purge by President Rodriguez. Note water keg in front, tomato can radiator cap and water
bucket hanging on side. Make of car- Plymouth.
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in an attempt to analyze the car theft reports for the past several months
and thereby get some information or knowledge that we had perhaps
been lacking and/ or overlooking.
It was finally determined that Robey, Fuller, Falby, and myself should
step up our early evening patrols in residential areas that were built on
sloping terrain. Our reason for taking this action will be described in
detail later. In the final analysis, we were positively sure, and with few
exceptions, that there must be a reason behind the fact that 85 per cent
of the thefts revolved around one make of car, the Plymouth, which was
attractive to Mexican thieves. Said cars usually went to Mexico. 5
At this time, Ed Gormley had some undercover men working in Torreon who confirmed our findings, but as always, the great big question
was what to do next. We knew there would be no help obtainable from
across the river or further south, so whatever was done would have to be
initiated and carried out on this side of the border. The plan had been
formulated and its execution was up to Sheriff Fox, putting him squarely
in the saddle as the "whipping boy."
The "Plan" was to station officers in uniform from the Sheriff's Department at the Stanton Street bridge, just north of the boundary area
and the same at the Zaragosa bridge at Ysleta . .. none were placed at
the Santa Fe Bridge because that travel was one way north. Promptly
at 12 noon on~ Friday, on a pretty autumn day in 1933, the "Plan" went
into effect, with the driver of each car approaching the bridge being
requested to show to the officer his car ownership papers ... if he did
not have them, he was turned back, and I can assure you that they
exhibited much pain and anguish. The backup of traffic reached Overland Street, and in Ysleta it almost went back as far as the church on
the main highway. Needless to say, the commotion, bawling, and squawling, plus dire tfi.reats and curse words in bunches were cast upon those
responsible for the action that was being taken. Within a few short hours,
the American Consul in Juarez was calling upon the El Paso mayor,
county judge, and practically on the community "apostles" plus the
Chamber of Commerce, to see that this terrible situation, which was
shattering this so-called "hands across the border" policy, be brought to
a grinding halt, "right now and quickly." They were not interested in
our apologies and equally so were not interested in the car-theft situation,
except those of them who had lost a car, they only wanted to get things
moving and quickly. This "Plan" was kept in operation all of that Friday
afternoon and all night long and all day Saturday, and all Saturday
night, and all of Sunday and Sunday night, and well into Monday.
About 12 noon on that Monday, the Governor of the great Lone Star
State of Texas had his secretary searching for one Sheriff Fox, for he
wanted to talk to him. Finally, the connections were made and he told

On the Border- Car Thievery in the 30's

21

the Sheriff that he appreciated what was being done, and he had heard
that El Paso, for the first time in many years, hadn't had a car stolen in
over 72 hours, but ... we would have to call things off, as the American

Fox in his office checking car theft files for report to governor to justify
bridge blockade.
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Consul in Juarez had called upon the American Embassy in Mexico City
to get our State Department in Washington to "put the heat" on the
governor of the State of Texas; obviously, they did.6 Reluctantly, the
"Plan" was called off and abandoned, but as the results were more than
satisfactory, the local law enforcement bodies let it be known publicly
that this "Plan," in some form or another, might be reinstated if car
thieving on the grand scale was revived. During the time-and it was
all too short-the bridge "blockading" (that is not the correct word,
but that it is what they used, and they weren't willing to call it "inspections") was in progress, two local car theft gangs had been broken up
when their leaders were arrested by us, but this effort barely made a
dent in the shining armor of the big, well-organized, and equally wellentrenched operators from Torreon, Mexico. You may ask, "Why Torreon?" Following, we will attempt to give the explanation and thereby
clarify why we found it necessary to take the diplomatically hazardous
chances we did with the "bridge inspection" ... and afterward.
RADIO-EL PASO
(NAME YOUR MODEL AND COLOR)
Well, some forty years ago, you could go to any one of a number of
places in Torreon, Mexico, and place your order for an automobile, with
a wee bit of a 'down payment, of course, and all you would be asked ...
would be the model, the color, and the body style you wanted. Usually,
within a week or, at the most, ten days, your car would be on hand for
you at some obscure place in Torreon. You would fork over your money
and receive a counterfeited car title and papers in both Spanish and
English. I can truthfully say that it drove the car dealers and insurance
men mad. The source of supply of these automobiles for Torreon customers and those who lived in other areas of Mexico as well, who came
to Torreon to "place their order," was the delightful city of El Paso.
Because of its hilly nature, (the "hilly" part played a big part), a car
parked in a driveway, that filled the order exactly for a prospective
Torreon purchaser, had already been spotted by the thieves, as a part of
their "inventory."
Here is how the theft was usually made: the thief, during the night,
would come by the house, pop the ventilating window on the car, get
inside, and with no attempt to start the motor, would release the brake
and quietly slide down the driveway and into the slanting street. After
coasting for a number of blocks he would stop; and in a matter of a
minute and a half, he would "wire around," and start the motor, turn
on the lights, and cross the Stanton Street bridge without any problems.
At that day and time, as it is today, the inspectors on our side of the
bridge and those on the Juarez side didn't ask for any ownership papers
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... all they wanted was a friendly wave of the hand. The car would be
driven into a barn in an outlying area of Juarez where, with clumsy
efforts, the serial and motor numbers as well as license plates would be
changed. With a few other local "arrangements," the car with a tough
driver behind the wheel and extra tires, gasoline and water in the trunk,
would start over the nearly 600 miles of roadless wasteland to Torreon.
There was no interference except one stop to make a "transaction for
clearance."
It was obvious that all of this couldn't take place unless there was
close cooperation from Juarez to the hay barn in Torreon.
It all came to a halt, however, for a number of years, when a friend
of my family suggested that I write to the then-President of Mexico, the
Honorable Abelardo Rodriguez, a native of Sonora, and a person who
used to work for and with my father, in the General Store of the Greene
Cananea Consolidated Copper Company of Cananea, Sonora, Mexico.
It was not infrequent, as he was a bachelor then, that this nice gentleman
would come to my parents' home for evening dinner. Later on, he became active in military affairs and particularly in the Yaqui war, and
after a brilliant military and political career, he became President of
Mexico in 1932. He filled out the term of one Pascual Ortiz Rubio who
resigned; Rodriguez stayed as President until November, 1934, when
his term expired and he was succeeded by one Lazaro Cardenas.
To put this thing all together, one day when I was in deep despair and
with my mother's approval, I wrote President Rodriguez, telling him
that she had asked me to do so, and outlining to him the overall problem
which involved many facts and equally many suspicions. One month
later to the date, there was a general housecleaning of officials between
Torreon and Juarez, and car thieving stopped cold for many years; but
when resumed, it wasn't the well-organized deal of former years. It was
more or less an individual hit and miss business with many of the stolen
cars remaining in Juarez.
We had to stay on the alert because once a car thief became accustomed to that easy money, he was not going to be denied without a
struggle, so instead of going south with their cars, they attempted to go
north, east, and west. They didn't have too much luck, because as we've
told you before, the roads and distances were on our side, and I imagine
that to a lesser degree, the battle of the Police versus car thieves goes on
to this day. I hope we are on the winning side.
It must be remembered that there are two types of car thieves. One is
some transient bumped from a freight train or who came in here in a
stolen car that is getting too hot, and he may soon be arrested in it so
he dumps it in some remote area and then steals himself another car to
merrily go on his way until he is either arrested or makes a similar trans-
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action again. Then there is the kind that steals a car for monetary profit.
He alters the numbers, changes the colors, and does a few other odds
and ends. He usually has some accommodating printer here or in Juarez
make him up some phony papers, then makes a sale. Of course he's
leaving the purchaser with a hot potato, because said "purchaser" has
quite a difficult time when it comes to buying a license when that time
comes around. But they have ways and means of circumventing that, too.
They are as resourceful as they are nefarious.
At the end of the episode when we called for the cooperation of President Rodriguez of Mexico, the local Mexican Consul General, who was
an officer in the Escobar Revolution, was so incensed at the action we
had taken of enlisting the aid of the President of Mexico, that he challenged me to a duel all fair and equal ... he would use a pistol, and I
would have a long, pointed sword. I declined unless we could both carry
the same armament. I heard nothing more of it, so I assumed that he
was just seeking a little-publicity in Mexicp.
Then there was another item. One day a long, cadaverous looking man
in black attire from hat to shoes appeared in the office. He was carrying
a briefcase with a lock on it . .. such contrivances were not commonplace
some thirty-five or forty years ago. He asked to see the Sheriff, and they
escorted him into my office and I offered him a chair. He declined and
handed me his card, which is among my plunder somewhere. The card
gave his name as an attorney representing the Solicitors Office of our
State Department. He opened his voluminous suitcase and pulled out
several typewritten pages, t.hen he asked if my name were Chris P. Fox
and if I was the Sheriff on a certain date on a certain year. I answered
in the affirmative. He then showed me a photographed copy of the letter
that I had written to President Rodriguez and asked me if I had written
such a letter and if the signature affixed was mine. Again, I answered in
the affirmative. In the meantime, I had offered him a chair several times,
but he wouldn't sit down, so I let him stay standing up and do his work.
Then he popped open a legal looking book to a certain page and read
the law covering the violations of the statutes of the United States by,
in a civilian capacity, writing to the head of another government instead
of properly going through diplomatic channels, particularly so when the
letter made charges and implications against officials in the other country.
After he had read all of that, he asked me if I thoroughly understood
the implications of what he had read. I answered that I had. I have to
admit that I was shaking a little bit inside. Then he told me that I could
be tried and fined for this illegal act. The maximum punishment was five
years in jail and a $10,000 fine ... you can imagine how I felt. I felt all
alone in a lonely world.
He added that in due course, the proper papers would be forwarded
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to the equally proper authorities in El Paso, and he suggested that in the
meantime, I obtain the services of an attorney and at the same time have
said attorney confer with the U.S. District Attorney in the city, whose
name, incidentally, was Walter Hunnicutt.
Gathering up his books, snapping shut his briefcase and snugging his
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Actor Tom Mix, a long time friend of Sheriff Fox, passed through El Paso
in February 1936, and stopped to tell the sheriff that Mix's car was stolen
in San Antonio, enroute here. On the following day, Mix was killed in an
auto accident near Tucson.
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hat a bit tighter, he bid me a good day in a somber way and departed,
leaving me with my heart close to my shoe soles.
I immediately called my able Chief Deputy, Harry Wiley, and told
him what had happened. We agreed that I should immediately go to the
County Attorney's office and confer with our friend and that great man
and lawyer, David Mulcahy, for advice. The County Attorney, you know,
is the legal advisor to the Sheriff. After my story, he suggested that I
immediately go across the street to the U. S. Courthouse and see Mr.
Walter Hunnicutt, the assistant U. S. District Attorney, and attempt to
convince him that whatever action I had taken was as I saw it, to the
best interest of the people of El Paso County and this area and that I
shouldn't be knocked around in my own courts, fined, and maybe wind
up in my own jailhouse.
Things simmered for a few days, with our carefully scrutinizing each
piece of mail that came in to see if any bore the identification of the
State Department or the Attorney General's office. Neither Mulcahy nor
Hunnicutt made any further mention and finally I decided because of a
little pick up of information here and there that I had been the victim
of a great big hoax. I had investigated and found that the man professing
to come from the solicitor's office gave me the card from a friend and no
doubt, this said "friend" was a phony as well.
Indeed, those were great days-plenty of work, long and hazardous
hours during which a bit of time could always be spared in behalf of
levity and clean fun. I conclude that I did find from this end of the line
that the American Consul General's office had been approached to take
steps to see if I could be hailed into court because of having violated the
staid and sanctified diplomatic rules. Yes, I had actually, through the
steps I had taken, violated the law of diplomacy ... but stumbling as we
were in the labyrinth of diplomatic "steff and stuff," we had gotten the
job done and during the rest of my years as Sheriff and in police work,
it stayed "done."
• One good and lasting thing came out of this international car theft
hassle-both the United States and Mexico faced up to the fact that it
was a mutual problem and called for hard-nosed police action and prosecution and not a diplomatic mish-mash.
NOTES
1. The complete details of every car theft in El Paso during the 1930s was reported
by wire and with a letter follow-up to the National Automobile Theft Bureau.
Their complete records are still intact in the Dallas office.
2. Clifford Irvin, a partner in the local insurance firm of D. C. Crowell and Company, which handled all of the A. B. Poe Insurance was a steady contributor of
ideas and energy during the tough days.
3. The auto-theft records of the El Paso Police Department as well as those of the
El Paso Sheriff's Department are replete with auto theft characters' real names
and aliases as well as mug shots.
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4. The local U. S. Customs Office, headed up by Adrian Pool, was always most
helpful. One of their inspectors, Hal Patton, was outstanding. The F.B.I. was always willing to help, but it was only a few years old and did not have much in
the way of manpower quantity; quality yes, and was busy with the Capone,
Floyd, Dillinger and Purple gangs. We only called upon them to prosecute car
thieves caught in the United States, under the Dyer Act.
5. The A. B. Poe Motor Company was the local dealer-distributor for Plymouth cars.
Mr. Poe was extremely disturbed about the theft situation because he thought it
would give his cars a bad name. If you owned a Plymouth, the chances of having
it stolen and taken to Mexico were very good. The thieves' preference for Plymouth automobiles was not necessarily a case of prospective owners' desire. It was
mainly because of a large Plymouth dealership in Torreon, where parts and service
were readily available.
6. The Governor of Texas at the time of the El Paso bridge blockade, and who ordered Sheriff Fox to "cease fire," was Governor James V. Allred.

"I have lived in El Paso four times, but the only cloud-burst I've seen was
there at old Fort Bliss. It was a very hot, sultry day, and clouds gathered
atop Mt. Franklin, which we of course saw from the west. Suddenly there
was the sharpest clap of thunder. My father said, 'That must have been a
cloud-burst.' There was a swale coming down from the mountain which
crossed under a little bridge beneath the railroad track. Torrents of water
came down the swale through the culvert to the river, bringing with it tons
of huge hailstones which piled up behind the culvert in a mass ten feet thick
and a hundred feet long. In those days every family had :in ice cream freezer.
We had seen no ice for months, but we children and a lot of soldiers, armed
with shovels and buckets, collected the hailstones and every ice cream freezer
on the post was cheerily churning that night. We all had ice cream for three
days, until the desert sun got in its work and melted the ice."
Mrs. Robert Lee Howze, "Recollections of Old Fort Bliss,"
PASSWORD, 3: 33, Spring, 1958

Edwin Bliss Hill lived in Ysleta from 1918 to 1945, an employee of the
United States Reclamation Service and then El Paso County Water Improvement District. Only a few of his acquaintances were aware that he was
also a noted printer and publisher. His press, operated in his home, was
recognized in 1939 as the oldest private press in the United States. His production included one full-length book and over two hundred shorter pieces,
pamphlets, brochures, broadsides and leaflets.
Kenneth A. Goldblatt, "The Double Life of Edwin Bliss Hill,"
PASSWORD, 13:4, Spring, 1968.

HISTORICAL MEMORIES CONTEST
Dr. E. Haywood Antone, Chairman, has announced winners of the third annual
Historical Memories Contest, for persons over sixty five years of age. First place, $100,
was won by E. R. Bowman, 6024 Gateway East for "My First Job." Second prize, $50,
went to Mrs. Elma Norman, 4026 Oxford for "A Mysterious Little French Monoplane." Mrs. Herminia C. Gonzalez won third prize, $25, for "The Spies." An article
by Harriot Howze Jones, "Total Eclipse of the Sun," was awarded Honorable Mention, a year's membership in the El Paso County Historical Society.
It is planned that details of the 1978 contest will be announced within a few
months. The first prize essay follows. Others will appear in PASSWORD throughout
the year.

MY FIRST JOB
by E. R.

BOWMAN

I awoke on a Saturday morning in June, with a feeling of pleasant
anticipation. This was the day I would go on a 14-mile hike to earn a
Boy Scout merit badge. Although only eleven years old, I had already
earned several merit badges, and had just returned from the Boy Scout
Camp, located that year at Dripping Springs, New Mexico, in the mountains east of Las Cruces. The Scout Council had given special permission
for me to attend the Camp, even though I would not be twelve until
August 3rd of that year, which was 1921. I had earned the trip to camp
by getting fifteen new subscribers to the afternoon newspaper, which was
then named the El Paso Herald.
When I went to the kitchen for breakfast, Mother was reading the
morning paper and she <looked up and said, "the Elite Confectionery is
advertising for a Sidewalk Boy".
"What is a Sidewalk Boy?" I asked.
"It is one of those boys who carry out food and drinks to people who
wish to be served in their cars, when they park at the curb outside," she
answered.
"Do you think I might get the job?" I asked. I was also wondering if
I should go ask for the job, or go on the hike as planned. I really wanted
a job, and working at the Elite Confectionery was especially appealing
to me. The Elite was a very elegant and elaborately decorated confectionery, located on the northwest corner of Mesa and Texas Streets,
which was o~e of the most important corners in downtown El Paso.
My mother solved the problem when she suggested that I go on the
hike, and then ask for the job when I returned. She fixed a lunch for me
to take, and gave me six cents for streetcar fare.
I walked to Arizona Street from our house at 1205 E. Nevada, and
spent three cents to ride the streetcar, which went west to Oregon, and
then turned south. I got off at Missouri, where the Y.M.C.A. was located,
on the southeast corner of the intersection.
At the "Y", I met my friend, Logan Hutchins, who was also going on
the 14-mile hike. We were to walk out to the Boy Scout Camp, which
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was located near the river, at the end of what is now Frontera Road,
and then walk back to the end of the Smelter streetcar line.
We spent several hours at the Camp, and did not get back to the
Smelter streetcar for our trip to town until about four o'clock. I asked
the Conductor for a transfer to the Arizona line, and then rode down to
the corner of Oregon and San Antonio Streets, which was about a block
from the Elite.
I entered the Elite, walked over to the lady at the cash register, showed
her the advertisement my mother had cut out of the paper, and asked
her if I could have the job. She looked at me for a minute, and then
called for a Mr. Camp to come to the counter. She told him that I was
asking for the Sidewalk Boy job.
"Can you go home and change clothes, and be back here by six
o'clock?" he asked.
I looked up at the clock above the cashier's counter, and saw that it
was already five o'clock. "Yes sir," I replied.
"Very well, if you can get back here, neat and clean, by six o'clock,
you can have the job," he said.
"Thank you, Sir!" I said, and started for the door.
As I got back to the corner of San Antonio and Oregon Streets, I ran
to catch the Arizona streetcar, just as it was about to leave. I gave the
Conductor my transfer slip, but he stopped me from entering the car,
saying, "This transfer is not any good. You should have boarded at the
Y.M.C.A. You'll have to put three cents in the coin-box." I didn't have
the three cents, so I got off. It took me just a moment to realize that the
only way I could be back at the Elite by six o'clock, was to run all the
way home. And, as I ran, I planned the route to take to use as many
shortcuts as possible. I had to slow down for breathers, occasionally, but
I didn't waste any time.
When I arrived home, Mother listened to my story of what had happened and began to get clean clothes laid out, while I took a bath. When
I was ready to leave, she gave me a sandwich to eat on the streetcar, and
fifteen cents for emergencies.
I arrived at the Elite a few minutes before six o'clock and they gave
me a little white overseas-type cap, and a white jacket to wear. Though
inexperienced, I felt like a well-dressed Sidewalk Boy. I worked at the
Elite for almost three years, meeting many of the famous and some of
the infamous people that worked, played, or just loafed in downtown El
Paso in the early nineteen twenties.
In the summertime, there were four boys who served the cars that
angle-parked on Mesa Avenue, and parallel-parked on Texas Street.
It was necessary to park parallel on Texas, because the streetcars ran
down the middle of the thoroughfare. One of the boys was my good
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friend, Steady Butler, who was a year older than I, but was smaller. He
was also considered the "toughest" kid in town.
Just one block east of the Elite, on the corner of the alley and Texas
Street, was another confectionery, "The Chocolate Shop," which also
gave curb service. Their two Sidewalk Boys were sometimes roughed-up
by a group of hoodlums, who called themselves "The Myrtle Gang" and
roamed the City in those days, beating up on someone, and seldom in a
fair fight. I remember one time, they hid in the alley beside the Chocolate Shop and when one of the boys came out with a tray of goodies,
they grabbed him, took him back up the alley, and ate everything on the
tray. Then, they told him if he said anything to anyone, they would come
back and beat him up .
. The "Gang" never bothered us at the Elite because when they came
our way, little Steady Butler would swagger out to meet them, and appear
to dare them to start something. They would always pass on by, though
there might be eight or ten of •them. Most assuredly, they could have
whipped us in a fight, but were afraid that if they bothered Steady, they
might be found dead the next morning. That was the reputation that he
had, although I never saw him do anything mean or vicious in the entire
time that I knew him.
The Elite paid us five cents per hour, and we worked from 12: 30 to
11: 30 p.m., with an hC)ur off for dinner, seven days a week. When school
was open, I only worked from 3: 30 to 11: 00 p.m., as the store closed on
wintry nights at that hour. If we wanted to take time off they were very
liberal, but we needed to be there for the rush hours, which were from
7 : 00 to 10 : 00 p.m.
I certainly am glad there were no minimum wage laws at that time,
or we young boys would have been denied the opportunity to gain valuable experience, as well as earning some money. We enjoyed our job,
didn't mind the hours, and the five cents per hour was all right with us.
Our principal -income came from tips.
During the summer months, I would average about $15 per week,
which was a lot of money in those days, particularly for a boy my age.
I was a little miser, and would take my tips every night and put them in
a jar in the cupboard. On Saturday mornings, I deposited them in the
Border National Bank, where Mr. Hal Christy, a friend of my father,
was Vice President. I had a total of $289 in the bank, and then it
went broke! When the accounts were finally settled, I received about
sixty cents on the dollar. Many banks went broke in those days, and
there wasn't any Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation to protect depositors.
My expenses were very meager: six cents for carfare, fifteen cents for
the evening meal and, once in awhile, I would take an extra hour off at
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dinner and spend ten cents for a movie. The theaters then were the
Ellanay, Wigwam, Unique, Palace, Grecian, and Texas Grand.
My favorite place to eat dinner was the Watters Cafe, located on
Texas Street where the Bassett Tower now stands. Almost every evening,
I would have a hot roast beef sandwich, with good sized portions of beef,
mashed potatoes and gravy, and the price was only fifteen cents. Every
evening at about 11 : 00 p.m., each boy was given fifteen cents worth of
anything sold at the Elite fountain- a dish of ice cream, a milkshake,
or an ice cream soda (something you seldom see anymore). And, if we
paid five cents, we could get a malted milk, a sundae, or certain kinds of
sandwiches.
The people who ran the Elite were very fair to the Sidewalk Boys.
Mr. William H. Camp, the Assistant Manager, was the one who supervised us, but all of the adults were our supervisors. Mr. Millard H. Barrough, the Manager, had a little office on the mezzanine, above the
Cashier's counter. Miss Minnie •Trumbel was the Cashier (she later was
the Cashier at Popular Dry Goods for many years). Mr. Joseph Henry
Young was the candymaker. Some of the fountain-men were Leo Saenz,
R alph Varentes, and Henry Velde.
One of the things the Elite was famous for was its beautiful fountain,

The Beautiful Elite Fountain
(Photo courtesy Mary Young Bowman)

32

E. R. Bowman

made of marble and stained glass, with chrome fountain fixtures. It wa
square, about fifteen feet on each side, and topped with a stained gl
canopy, held up by ornate marble pillars at each corner. Some of the
light bulbs over the fountain were covered with bunches of purple artificial grapes, and booths in the large back room, called the Parlor, were
made to look as though they were placed in a grape arbor. The Elite
advertised on picture postcards that the fountain cost $20,000.
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The Parlor of the Elite
( Courtesy Mary Young Bowman}

The Candy Department was also very attractive, with cases of all gl
aqd marble base. The back bar was of fine cabinetry, where large jars,
full of candy, were placed on shelves in front of a mirror. The mirror
reflected the image of the jars, making it seem there were more jars than
there really were. The whole place looked so delicious, that I could not
resist snitching a piece of candy, now and then.
In the center of the Parlor was a water fountain, surrounded by a
group of fernlike plants. Tables with steel wire legs and wire-backed
chairs were distributed around the room and there were booths along
each wall. Also, there was a mezzanine, with more tables and chairs.
There wasn't any air-conditioning but there were large ceiling fans, and
some small rotating fans, placed in strategic positions. The floor was
finished with small white hexagonal tile and the ceiling was of elaborately
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The Elite Candy Department
'
(Courtesy Mary Young Bowman)

designed pressed tin, with a stained glass skylight directly over the water
fountain.
Another thing that made the Elite famous was the chocolate-covered
ice cream "Baseballs" that they invented, manufactured, and sold for
ten cents each. Those spherical confections were a little smaller than an
actual baseball, made with one-half chocolate and one-half vanilla ice
cream and coated with a thick layer of the best Ghirardelli chocolate.
They were absolutely delicious and were a very popular confection.
The Elite offered delivery service and occasionally a large order for
Baseballs would be received. One or two of the Sidewalk Boys would
then be put to work taking the frozen Baseballs out of the freezing room
and wrapping them in their tinfoil wrappers. Some Baseballs would be
damaged to such extent that they were not saleable and we boys would
get to eat them, which was a great treat. Mr. Young, the candymaker,
never had any trouble getting Sidewalk Boys to wrap his Baseballs. However, during the wrapping process, we would not be waiting on cars nor
making any money in tips.
Often, business was so heavy that we Sidewalk Boys were hard pressed
to take care of all the cars, but there were two nights in particular, that
I remember us being swamped. Those nights were February 23, 1923,
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when there was a political rally and parade during the Dudley vs. Gardner election for Mayor, and on May 16, 1923, during the Golden
Jubilee Parade. Cars were parked around on Texas, to Oregon, and all
the way up to the front of Hixon's Jewelry Store, on the corner of Mesa
and Mills Streets. We couldn't pick up the trays fast enough, so people
just left them on the curb and drove away. If they had not paid their
check, they left the money on the tray. I don't remember us losing anything during those big rushes.
It was a sad day when the Elite closed its doors after serving El Pasoans
for 22 years. The Elite first opened at 206 North Oregon in 1902. The
owners and operators were Mrs. Elizabeth Vincent Pickrell, a widow
from Ennis, Texas, and her son, Clarence S. Pickrell. They moved the
Elite to the Buckler Building at Texas and Mesa in 1911. The ownership
remained the same until 1921, when it was sold to a group which included W. H. Bucher (pronounced Booker) as President, J. H. Young,
Vice President, and M. H. Banough, Secretary, Treasurer and Manager.
Mr. Barrough and his group were paying $35,000 annual rental on
the Buckler Building. The northern one-half of the ground floor space
was subleased to the Guarantee Shoe Company, and the second floor
was rented as offices. The candy and ice cream manufacturing department occupied the entire basement, which extended out under the sidewalks. When W. T. Grant Company offered $50,000 per year as rental
for the building, the Elite could not match that price, and had to close
down in the early part of 1924.
Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Henry Young kept the Elite's name alive, by
opening a confectionery at Five Points in 1925. It was on the Southwest
corner of Montana Avenue and Cedar Street. Mr. Young still made and
sold the chocolate "Baseballs," and for a few years, his "Elite" was a
popular place. But, when parallel parking was required on Montana,
business began to fall off, and with the death of Mr. Young in 1931,
the final curtain came down for the Elite Gonfectionery.

"In June, 1917, Richard F. Burges organized an El Paso infantry company
which became part of the First Texas Infantry of the National Guard, later
a unit of the famed Thirty-Sixth Division. He entered the service as a captain but received a battlefield promotion to the rank of major when the
ranking officer of the division's First Battalion was killed, leaving the command to Major Burges. He returned to EI Paso with the Croix de Guerre
and a citation from Marshal Petain for gallantry in action."
Sonnichsen, "Richard Fenner Burges," PASSWORD, 8: 10, Spring, 1963

HERITAGE HOMES OF EL PASO
by HARRIOT HowzE JoNES
THE

R. E.

THOMASON HousE

(Photograph by Ralph A. Guilliams)

The house at 1918 North Stanton Street is of masonry construction,
white with a red tile roof. It has one story and a full basement. A semicircular portico, with pillars with Doric capitals, gives dignity to the
facade. On the south side of the house there is a good sized walled garden.
The house was built in 1921 and during the first twenty-nine years it
changed owners and occupants eight times. People who formerly lived in
the house were: Dr. Luis Stark, Mrs. Frances Estes, Dr. Scurry Terrill,
A. J. Hickox, J. E. Shafer, Elias Sternglantz, A. R. Hardy and Peter H.
Flood. Finally the attractive house found permanent owners in 1950
when it was bought by Judge and Mrs. Robert Ewing Thomason.
R. E. Thomason was one of El Paso's most distinguished and beloved
sons. He was inducted into the El Paso County Historical Society Hall
of Honor in 1963 (see PASSWORD, Vol. VIII, No. 4, Winter, 1963).
Judge Thomason was born in Rover, Bedford County, Tennessee, in
1879. He first came to El Paso in 1912. After graduating from Law
School of the University of Texas in 1900 he practiced law in Greenville,
Texas, and was County and District Attorney for four years. In 1905 he
[35)
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married Belle Davis of Greenville. The couple had two children, born
after they came to live in El Paso: William Ewing Thomason, now a
lawyer, like his father, living in Bryan, Texas, and Isabelle, who married
Ben Dechard of Dallas. There are five grandchildren.
In El Paso the law firm of Lea, McGrady and Thomason was formed.
Eugene T. Edwards became a partner later. In 1917 Thomason was
elected to the State Legislature, and became Speaker in 1919.
Belle Davis Thomason died in 1921, after a short illness. Judge Thomason's sister lived with him, to look after the children. In 1927 Thomason
became mayor of El Paso, and the same year married Abbie Mann Long,
who became a loving mother to the Thomason children and devoted wife
to the new Mayor. In his autobiography Thomason speaks of his beloved
Abbie in this way: "She can do nearly everything, and do it well. During
the years that I was a member of Congress she made many friends for
herself and for her old man. In fact she had much to do with keeping me
in office. She is at home among -the rich and the poor, the high and the
low, and is always modest, humble and sympathetic. Because of opportunity afforded by my position she has been thrown with the high and
mighty, but she has never lost the common touch."
During his tenure as Mayor the first airport was constructed and new
industries were brought to El Paso: El Paso Natural Gas Co., Standard
Oil Refinery, Nichols Copper Co. The Brown Street Reservoir and building of steel fences to enclose the Franklin Canal, to prevent child drownings, were accomplishments of the Thomason administration. Deep
sewers were built in the downtown district. The first traffic lights were
installed. The budget was balanced and the city placed on a sound financial basis.
In 1931 Ewing Thomason was elected to the Congress of the United
States, representing the 16th Congressional District, then the largest, in
area, in the country. He served continuously for seventeen years. He was
a member of the important Military Affairs Committee, which affected
favorably the military installations in the El Paso district. He was author
of the "Thomason Act" to give qualified young Reserve officers permanent commissions in the Regular Army. Many of these officers, known
as "Tommies" became famous in World War II.
Thomason was appointed as a Federal Judge by President Truman in
1947. He took the admonition of Socrates as his credo: "Four things are
required as a judge: to hear courteously, to answer wisely, to consider
soberly and to decide impartially." After giving outstanding service,
Judge Thomason retired in 1963, at age eighty-four.
When the Thomasons bought the house in 1950 considerable remodeling was done by the firm of Ponsford Brothers, from plans by Carroll
and Daeuble. The interior of the house is beautiful. The front door is
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flanked by panels of clear, beveled, leaded glass. A similar fan-light is
above the door. The small entry hall opens into the large living room
through sliding stained glass doors. The walls and wood-work are light
blue-green in color. A handsome fireplace dominates one end of the
room. Black marble surrounds the opening and forms the hearth. Under
the mantel shelf there is a deeply carved frieze. On either side of the
fireplace is a casement window of clear, beveled, leaded glass, similar to
that found in the entry hall. The house faces west, and in the northwest corner, opening from the living room, there is a small room with
many windows, under which is a wide shelf holding plants. The large
dining room is behind the living room and opening from that on the
north is a den-library, converted from what was originally a porch.
There are three bedrooms and two baths and a maid's room in the basement.
There are many pictures on display: paintings by Western artists, a
portrait of Judge Thomason by Tom Lea, Jr. and many interesting
photographs including autographed ones from five Presidents of the
United States: Franklin D. Roosevelt, Harry S. Truman, Dwight D.
Eisenhower, Lyndon B. Johnson and John F. Kennedy, all inscribed
"to my good friend . . . " There are also numerous framed awards,
tributes and honors, including the naming of the R. E. Thomason General Hospital. A photograph shows Judge and Mrs. Thomason with ExPresident L. B. Johnson, who came to visit on the Judge's 92nd birthday,
a fine tribute indeed.

A plaque on the front of Lerner's Store, San Antonio and Mesa, in downtown El Paso reads: "John Wesley Hardin. The West's most feared gunman,
killer of at least 26 men, was shot dead in the Acme Saloon on this site Aug.
19, 1895. Hardin was shot in the back of the head by El Paso Constable
John Selman. At Selman's trial a witness testified, 'If Hardin was shot in the
eye it was excellent marksmanship. If he was shot in the back it was excellent judgment.' Selman, out on bail a few months later, was killed in a gunfight."
Marshall Hail, "Commemorating the Death of John Wesley Hardin,"
PASSWORD, 8: 36, Spring, 1963.

SOUTHWEST ARCHIVES
IN

SEARCH oF "HoME " : THE JosEPH

by

K.

PARRISH CoLLECTrox

LILLIAN COLLINGWOOD

It is always somewhat awesome to look at the personal records of a
man's life. And when those records turn out to reveal a dedicated research
into the past of one's own home town, the sense of awe increases. Such
was my experience as I recently examined the Joseph K. Parrish Collection at the Library of the University of Texas at El Paso.
Of course, I had read Mr. Parrish's ( 1964 publication) Coffins, Cactus, and Cowboys: The Exciting Story of El Paso, 1536 to the Present.
But I had been so absorbed in the "exciting story" that naturally I hadn't
stopped to think about the research which had necessarily preceded the
production of that book. Now, examining Mr. Parrish's voluminous
notes, I became equally absorbed in the "exciting story" of a fell ow
townsman's odyssey: his committed search for "home" and for everything that defines his "home."
Joe Parrish, though not a native of El Paso, lived most of his short life
here. After receiving a degree in journalism from what was then T exas
College of Mines and Metallurgy, young Mr. Parrish joined the staff of
The El Paso. Times as a reporter and photographer in 1949. Shortly
thereafter, his nose for news began to sniff beyond present-day events to
the fragrances of the past. Although always alert to contemporaneou
happenings (he was an excellent journalist ) , he apparently began to
theorize that a city's busy present has somehow been shaped and influenced by its past and that it is this past which makes each particular
region's ,present uniquely meaningful and understandable. Early in hi
career as a photographer-journalist, Mr. Parrish set himself an ambitiou
goal: to explore the streets, alleys, trails, and boulevards which had paved
the way for the El Paso of his own time.
He launched his explorations from the immediate present- from newsworthy events which his editor had presumably assigned to him: an act
of violence, let us say, under the neon lights of a downtown street corner,
or a meeting of Southwestern cattlemen at a fashionable hotel, or pomp
and circumstance on the parade ground at Ft. Bliss, or the destruction of
an old bridge to allow for a new and modern construction. Intrigued by
the nature of the current event, Mr. Parrish apparently began to wonder
about when and why that old bridge had been built ... about what particular components in the El Paso "formula" precipitate just that kind of
street violence ... about fashionable hotels and enormous land holding
... about the complication of the ever shifting Rio Grande as it defined
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and re-defined the border between two countries ... about the impact of
Ft. Bliss on El Paso's "becoming" ... about the sweep of desert, the crags
of nearby mountains, the dazzle of constant sunshine.
From the current event, then, Joe Parrish began his journey into the
past- traveling as far as the trains of information would carry him.
Often he employed, as his initial source material, what lay most convenient to his hand: the "morgues" of the local newspapers. What a
quantity of reading he must have done- and what a quantity of dust he
must have inhaled in those pre-microfilm days. And what quantities of
pencils and pens he used as he scribbled his findings. Not content, though,
with these findings, he immediately set out in pursuit of whatever leads
the newspaper reports may have suggested: sometimes an interview with
a descendant of an old-timer, sometimes a scrutiny of public records, a
probe of private memories, a perusal of family papers, an inspection of
business transactions.
Mr. Parrish's journeys took him everywhere- and "everywhen" : into
Judge French's court in the San Elizario of 1868, along the route of the
Butterfield Overland Mail Company with "Old Price" Cooper in the
1820's, into the Guadalupe Mountains pursuing the legends of gold mines
and buried treasure, into the brutal realities of El Paso's white-negro
relations in the late nineteenth and early twentieth centuries. With the
disreputable, he walked El Paso's infamous Utah Street; and with the
affluent, he attended the Franklin Theatre and Myar's Opera House. He
rode with the notorious Bosque Gang in the 1890's, comforted his fellow
journalist, one Mr. Cutting, who languished in an El Paso del Norte jail
for having offended the Mexican government in 1886, pursued cattle
thieves with Deputy U.S. Marshal Charles H. Fusselman, rode the banks
of the meandering Rio Grande as it swooped and curved through two
centuries of the Chamizal, turned his surveyor's instruments upon the
enormous ranches of El Paso and Hudspeth Counties (El Rancho Ysleta, La Prieta, and Lerma ) , arrested rum-runners in the dizzy 1920's,
bowed his head in grief when Patrolman Stewart was shot to death on
February 17, 1900, by a drunken Ft. Bliss soldier storming the Station
House.
Much of his material Mr. Parrish incorporated into his newspaper
stories and into his book. But much of it he did not use- considering it
perhaps inconclusive or incomplete. And it is this unused material which
he so carefully noted and so painstakingly annotated that makes the
Joseph K. Parrish Collection a potentially valuable resource for other
regional Odysseuses in search of " home."

ACTIVITIES OF YOUR SOCIETY
EUGENE 0. PORTER MEMORIAL AWARD
The Eugene 0. Porter Memorial Award of $100 for the best article
appearing in PASSWORD in 1977 goes to Dr. C. L. Sonnichsen for his
article, "The Grave of John Wesley Hardin" in the Fall issue. A close
second to Dr. Sonnichsen's article was "Gene Rhodes, Good Man and
True," by William Neil Tidwell. Other articles rated high by the judges
included Patrick Rand's "The Federal Smelter," Nancy Hamilton's
"Big Mose Carson in El Paso," and Clifford Perkins' "The Revolution
Comes to Juarez." During the year, PASSWORD published the work of
35 writers, 12 of them new to this publication.
The annual memorial award honors Dr. Porter, who was founding
editor of PASSWORD and edited its first 19 volumes. It is financed by
contributions from members, who are invited again to help sustain this
important award. Contributions may be made to Eugene 0. Porter
Memorial, El Paso County .Historical Society, Post Office Box 28, El
Paso, Texas 79940.
CAVALRY MUSEUM
An unfortunate typographical error appeared in the Winter issue of
PAS SWORD. On page 185, we inadvertently said "more museum personnel will not be qvailable to prepare Historical Society exhibits at the
Cavalry Museum." The article should have said "will NOW be available," and there's quite a difference. Indeed, skilled personnel at the
Museum, for which the Historical Society is the supportive agency, are
already hard at work preparing the first of these exhibits, which will be
unveiled to the public at the Rotary Trade Fair March 10, 11 and 12
in the El Paso Civic Center. These will later be expanded to a total of
eight or ten dioramas depicting the history of the El Paso Southwest, for
regular display at the Cavalry Museum.
Dioramas now being designed and painted for the Rotary Trade Fair
are: The coming of the Spaniards to the Pass of the North; the coming
of the railroads; the era of the gun-men; and Pancho Villa and the
Mexican Revolution.
Historical Society members actively involved include Curator William
I. Latham, Conrey Bryson, Leon Metz, Millard G. McKinney, Dr.
Joseph Leach, and Mr. and Mrs. Samuel Sanchez, Sr., Miss Wanda Bell
is the new Historical Curator of the Cavalry Museum. Assigned to the
Historical Society display project are Curator of Collections William
Rakocy and artists Steve Berry, Bill Kwiecinski and Bert Saldana.
Leonard Sipiora, Director of Museums and a board member of the
Historical Society, has announced a major historical exhibition for the
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Cavalry Museum beginning in mid-June. "Treasures, People, Ships and
Dreams" is an exhibit of information and treasures from old Spanish
galleons. The next issue of PASSWORD will contain more information.
NEW MEMBERS, 1978
Manuel Gregorio Acosta
Larry E. Adams
Mr. and Mrs. Francis J. Allen
Mr. and Mrs. Felix Antone
Fred A. Billman
Herbert Blue
Mr. and Mrs. Daniel A. Boone
F. C. Bracken
Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth R . Carr
Mr. and Mrs. Hector A. Casillas
Howellyn S. Collins
Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Dolan
Mr. and Mrs. J. Ronald Dozier
Elizabeth P. Fischer
Mr. and Mrs. Nathan Goldman
C. C. Haase
Dr. Thomas C. Haase
Mr. and Mrs. Danny R,. Harrison
Mrs. J. S. Hendricks ·
Mr. and Mrs. E. L. Hovel
Mr. and Mrs. Ben F. Jarratt
Col. (Ret.) Francis C. Kajencki
Mr. and Mrs. John R. Karr

Mrs. G. A. Krutilek
Juan Holguin Lujan, Chihuahua, Mex.
Mr. and Mrs. Charles W. Mallory
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Mrs. W. E. Vandevere
Mrs. Emily H. Vowell
Mr. and Mrs. Jack C. Vowell, Jr.
Mr. and Mrs. Lewis P. Walker, Jr.
Mrs. R . Sam Watkins
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BOOK REVIEWS
THE PIPELINERS: THE STORY OF EL PASO NATURAL GAS CO.
by FRANK MANGAN
Guynes Press, $20

Writing a company history can be as impersonal as compiling excerpts
from a nnual reports and statistical tables. For Frank Mangan, a 26-year
employee of El Paso Natural Gas, the task was a labor of love and a record
of the recollections of his many friends and co-workers who have helped that
company to develop into one of the major industries in the nation. The
Pipeliners traces the years from the boom times in the Permian Basin to the
energy crisis of recent years.
Mangan interviewed dozens of people, starting in 1972, and injects the
personal touch throughout the 356 pages of the book. Equally as interesting
as the text, however, are the photos and drawings which take up about half
the book's content. The author designed the book with the same high quality
of taste reflected in his earlier El Paso in Pictures.
The name of this city has been carried around the world by El Paso Natural and the holding company formed in 1974 of which it is now a subsidiary, the El Paso Company. In rising to meet the needs of a nation demanding more energy than it has readily available, El Paso Natural has
widened its horizons, seeking supplies from far-distant nations and methods
such as gas liquefication in order to transport the product. Mangan shows
that the crucial domestic shortages do not paint a black future for the company; instead, the situation provides "opportunity for prosperity of unprecedented dimension. El Paso can very likely enjoy a future which had never
even been dreamed of as recently as 1970."
Mangan also is the author of Bordertown and Bordertown Re visited, both
informal works about this, his home town.
University of Texas at El Paso
- NANCY HAMILTON
PANCHO VILLA
edited by JES SIE

PETERSON AND THELMA

Cox

KNOLES

(New York: Hastings House, $1 2.95)

Thirty-one informants who knew Pancho Villa personally tell their experiences with him in this book ( 1977 ) sub-titled "Intimate Recollections of
People Who Knew Him." The book consists of primary evidence by contemporary eyewitnesses and obviously will increase in value as the years go by.
The volume will appeal to anybody who is interested in love, adventure, or
war; it is a "must" purchase for libraries, students, indeed all readers who
want to learn more about either Pancho Villa or the Mexican Revolution
( 1910-1920).
The substance of the editors' gleanings compose the following story. Doroteo Arango, alias Pancho Villa, was born in the Mexican state of Durango
on June 5, 1878. He surfaced from his fugitive life as a bandit in 1910 to
become an unswerving partisan of President Francisco I. Madero. After
Madero's assassination, Villa violently and vigorously opposed presidential
pretenders like Victoriano Huerta, Venustiano Carranza, and Alvaro Obregon. When the United States extended recognition to Carranza in 1915 and
[43]
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later allowed the Carrancistas to transport their troops by American railways, Villa's anti-gringoism and isolated slayings of foreigners in Mexico
climaxed in his bloody assault on Columbus, New Mexico, March 9, 1916.
The Americans retaliated by the Punitive Expedition of 1916-1917, led by
General John J. Pershing, a career officer recently headquartered in El Paso
at Fort Bliss. Pershing's Expedition failed to capture Villa but ended Mexican armed crossings of American borderlines. Ultimately Pancho Villa was
slain, not by Americans but by Mexicans, in the year 1923. The exact date
was July 20, not July 23 as in the Introduction on page XV.
All in all, this new study of General Francisco (Pancho ) Villa is well
written, carefully edited, and generally accurate. The work truly represents
an outstanding contribution to Border history and literature. It is impossible
to agree with a number of the informants who assert that Villa did not raid
Columbus in person, as evidence from both American and Mexican participants at the scene establish his vengeful presence there. Jessie Peterson
and Thelma Cox Knoles have performed nobly as editors and brought fresh
glory to their subject.
University of Texas at El Paso
- HALDEEN BRADDY
BACKDOOR AT BA GD AD- THE CIVIL
by JAMES A. IRBY

wAR

ON THE Rio GRANDE

Texas Western Press, $3

Professor James A. Irby of the faculty of Pan-American University has
authored this interesting and provocative monograph as one of the Southwestern Studies series r.ublished in paperback by the University of Texas at
El Paso's Texas Western Press. Some of the material in this treatise later will
be incorporated into a broader-based book he is writing about the Civil War
in South Texas.
Dr. Irby turns the scholarly light of comprehensive research on a time and
place previously focused upon by two nationally-published works of local
origin, Tom Lea's The King Ranch and my own The Cotton Road. He
views it from a different perspective than that of the biographer or the
novelist, of course, but also draws a similar picture of the complex consequences of the confluence at a thitherto obscure corner of the world of many
wars within a war.
The main war was the American Civil War between the Union and the
Confederacy. But Mexico was engaged not only in civil war between Benito
Juarez's elected Liberal government and Mejia's Imperialistas, the latter
supported by Napoleon Ill's French and Austrian invaders bent on installing
Maximilian as Emperor, but also in the continual and interminable struggles
between the guerrillas and bandidos of the Juan Cortina ilk and the authorities of whatever persuasion on either side of the Rio Grande. Undeclared
and without direct bloodshed but also devastating in its impact was the
conflict between the state government of Texas and the government of the
Confederacy over control of the cotton trade, which latter was indeed the
casus belli of the whole situation for all involved, and the reason that the
mud flats and jetties port of Bagdad on the Mexican side of the mouth of
Rio Grande became the world's busiest terminus in 1864 and 1865.
Dr. Irby chides all the parties concerned for their failure to recognize the
critical importance of the "backdoor" portal: the Union for not realizing
that the occupation of Brownsville was merely plugging the perimeter of a
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sieve, whereas control of the whole of the Rio Grande would complete the
containment of the Trans-Mississippi area begun by the taking of Vicksburg;
the Rebels for failing to organize an efficient bicker-free traffic flow which
could have come closer to providing the return tide of specie and supplies
critical to the needs of the faltering Confederacy; the French and Mexican
Imperialistas for not understanding that much of the supplies, by design or
subversion, made their way to Benito Juarez.
Well-written, well-organized, with all its major episodes well-documented
and annotated, replete with a cast of the colorful historical personages of
the area, "Rip" Ford, Juan Cortina, Hamilton Bee, Lew Wallace, Richard
King, Charles Stillman, and many others, this monograph is intriguing to
the historical buff, interesting and enjoyable to the layman, and is a welcome
addition to the Southwestern Studies series.
- FRANK FEUILLE III
El Paso, Texas
PHOTOGRAPHS FROM THE BORDER:
Ons A. AULTMAN CoLLECTION
Text by MARY A. SARBER
Photographic prints by CHARLES H. BINION

THE

EI Paso Public Library Association, $15

In 1909, Otis A. Aultman, a 35-year-old photographer, arrived in EI Paso.
There were some 40,000 residents. Business interests centered around mining.
Across the Rio Grande revolution was brewing. The Mexican Revolution
became a training ground for photographers and newsmen who would soon
be covering a World War in Europe. Otis Aultman worked for International
News Service and Pathe News.
One of his earliest assignments was the 1909 meeting of Presidents William Howard Taft and Porfirio Diaz in El Paso and Ciudad Juarez. As the
revolution gathered steam, Aultman was on hand photographing camp
activities; battles at Juarez, Casas Grandes, and Rellano; peace negotiations;
and revolutionary leaders. He was the first photographer on the scene after
Villa's Columbus raid and in 1918 was assigned to cover Villa's activities for
Pathe News. His record of the revolution totals more than 2,000 negatives
and prints.
Back in El Paso after the revolution, Aultman settled down as a commercial photographer. (He was founder of the Adventurers' Club, made up of
soldiers of fortune, newsmen, and military leaders- including John J. Pershing- who met to keep their memories green "whenever two or more members were in town." )
Aultman's cameras recorded construction projects, archeological and historical finds, and the passing parade of daily life. Like most commercial
photographers, he collected old negatives and photographs wherever he
found them- some dating back to 1870. The Aultman Collection consists
of 6,000 items: streets, businesses, residences, people, riding shows, parades,
military maneuvers, Indians, nearby resort areas, early airplanes, and pioneer
aviators.
Shortly after his death in 1943, some local citizens apparently walked into
his studio and helped themselves to negatives. Chris P. Fox, then Executive
Vice-President of the El Paso Chamber of Commerce, stopped the pilfering.
The collection was purchased from Aultman's estate and- eventually-identified and printed through the help of George C. Matkin, George Shalk-
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hauser, Walter Kohlberg, C. L. Sonnichsen, and Millard G. McKinney.
Prints are on file at the El Paso Public and The University of Texas at El
Paso libraries.
This volume reproduces a sampling of one hundred of Aultman's photographs in two sections: "The El Paso Southwest" and "The Mexican
Revolution." The book is truly a prize for the 3,000 who acquire copies of
this handsomely printed limited edition.
Some twenty years ago, while researching historical articles, I frequently
searched the limited number of Aultman prints then available in the public
library, lamenting that so many had faded almost beyond definition. It is
indeed a service to the historically minded and to El Paso's heritage that
this collection has been rescued and brought back to life.
These reproductions are from original negatives, prepared by Charles H .
Binion, El Paso photographer. Since Mr. Aultman was obviously more interested in taking pictures than in darkroom drudgery, the quality of Mr.
Binion's prints far exceeds that of those dim old photographs I used to see.
Designed by Carl Hertzog and meticulously printed by Guynes Printing
Company under supervision of Lyman E. Dutton, this book is a "must" for
anyone's El Paso historical collection.
El Paso, Texas
- FRANCIS L. FUGATE

"The fact that th~ boundary between Texas and New Mexico was in
dispute is indicated by the Regimental Returns, which carried the companies
as enroute to New Mexico, rather than Texas, and also by the subsequent
reports headed 'Post opposite El Paso, New Mexico.' It was not until 1850
that the 32nd parallel of latitude became the boundary line between Texas
and the Territory of New Mexico, and thus placed the post opposite El Paso
del Norte in the State of Texas."
Richard K. McMaster, "Records and Reminiscences of Old Fort Bliss,"
PASSWORD, 8: 19, Spring, 1963.
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