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THE PRESIDENT'S LETTER 

As the new president of the El Paso County Histo~ical Society, I find 
myself in a position that is both challenging and rewarding. 

Fortunately, I find that the organizational structure of the society is 
solid and sound. Excellent and dedicated people are on the board of 
directors and in the positions of responsibility. All of these people have 
assured me that they will continue to serve and for this I am grateful. 
I look forward to working with them in discharging the duties during 
the remainder of this year. 

[99] 
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Two new appointments can be announced at this time. Miss Ger
trude (Sugar) Goodman has accepted the office of first vice-president, 
moving up from her position as second vice-president. To fill her vac
ancy, Mr. Keith Peyton has become second vice-president, moving 
from his position on the board of directors. Cmdr. Millard G. McKinney 
will continue to serve as third vice-president. Therefore, the slate of offi
cers is once again complete. 

Mrs. Nancy Hamilton has been added to the staff of Password. A 
longtime member of the society, Nancy has wide editorial experience; 
for many years, she was a staff member of the El Paso Herald-Post 
and she is now in the Office of News and Information at U. T. El Paso. 

As we are all aware, this is the silver anniversary of the founding of 
the society, so we are all looking forward to the annual Hall of Honor 
banquet which will be held at the El Paso Country Club the evening 
of Sunday, November 18, 1979. The honorees will be announced soon, 
so make your plans now to attend this gala event. Plan also to join in 
our visit to Historical Homes in October; dates and locations will be 
announced shortly. 

We as a society have come a long way in twenty-five years and we 
have much to celebrate in our historical heritage this autumn of 1979. 
Our best wishes to Tom Westfall, our new mayor, and to Leon Metz, 
his executive assistant, in their new positions. 

Dr. Evan Haywood Antone 

In 1853, the Inspector General of the Army, Colonel Joseph K. E. Mans
field, made a thorough and critical inspection of military posts along the 
Rio Grande in New Mexico and West Tex;as. His report contained the 
following: 

A post is indispensable opposite the town of El Paso, either at Magof
fin's Ville or Smith's Ranch. The former would be preferable. There are 
four settlements on the American side at this place, to wit, Hart's Mill, 
Smith's Ranch, Magoffin's Ville and Stevenson's Ranch. These few 
families are exposed at all times to the depredations of the Indians, 
and since the troops were removed in September 1851, many depreda
tions have been committed. Further, a post here would have the effect 
to protect the American citizens against any excitement in El Paso, 
where there is a Mexican population of 700 souls, and a small garrison 
under the command of a captain of the Mexican Army. By a post here 
the bottom lands of the river at this place could be occupied, and culti
vation extended down the river to Isleta and a trading town would soon 
spring up with an American population capable of self-defense. 

- "The Mansfield Report- 1853, Edited by Richard K. McMaster, 
PASSWORD, IV: 109, July, 1959. 



THE YSLETA RIOT OF 1890 
by NANCY HAMILTON 

Tempers had been flaring for weeks. The July sun was bringing out 
the worst in the men on the ditchbank. Hot, dry, resentful, they shouted 
accusations back and forth about who had the right to clean the 
acequia that brought water from the Rio Grande to the town of Ysleta. 

Milton Gonzales, marshal for Mayor I.G. Gaal, had led two dozen 
men from Ysleta to start cleaning out the acequia heading the day 
before, on Wednesday, July 9, 1890. Expecting trouble, he had enlisted 
ome special officers to provide protection. His opposition, however, had 

not shown up. The work had proceeded without incident under the super
vision of Water Commissioner Tomas Yrigollen. 

But the cloud of trouble that had been hanging over Ysleta for 
months became heavier on Thursday, July 10. Mayor Gaal accom
panied Gonzales and his men to the acequia that morning and found 
ix of Mayor Benigno Alderete's men already there. 

Two mayors? Yes, both Ald~rete and Gaal had been claiming the 
title since the April 1 election . . Legal authorities had ruled in Alderete's 
favor, but Gaal still refused to give up the job. He had held it the pre
\"ious year and insisted that he had been re-elected. 

As a farming community, Y sleta depended on irrigation water for 
urvival. Part of its heritage from Spanish Colonial days was the elective 

control of the water svpply. 
The Gaal-Alderete ~onflict had originated long before the 1890 town 

election. In his first bid for office in El Paso County, Gaal had lost the 
position of County Commissioner for Y sleta, Precinct 2, to Alderete 
by 59 votes in 1886. That election had taken Gaal many months of 
planning. He had been aiming for it since 
1883, the year Ysleta lost the election for 
county seat to El Paso. El Paso's winning 
total had been about four times the number 
of eligible voters, an outcome that had 
horrified Gaal as a newcomer to the county. 

An immigrant from Hungary, Gaal had 
lived several years in California as a railroad 
official before moving to El Paso in 1880 to 
supervise installation of the railroad shops. 
When the rail line was completed in 1881, 
linking El Paso with east and west, he and 
his family stayed on, along with thousands 
of other newcomers who arrived on the 
trains. He had moved to Y sleta by the time 
the county seat election came up in 1883, 
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J.C. Gaal (Photo: South
west Collection, El Paso 
Public Library) . 



102 Nancy Hamilton 

and discovered that one of the secrets of El Pasols success was the run
ning through the polls of dozens of men f.rom Ciudad Juarez. Ysleta, 
of course, had infused a few Zaragosans into his election totals, but they 
were · few in numbers· and soon learned that ' there were rewards for 
going up to El Paso , and· voting there, too. · 
· · A Republican -in a nest of Democrats, Gaal had . reso:lved after that 
ek<::tion to begin conve:rting "old Democrats" into ~:'young Republi
cans." · By 1886. ·he was: ready -to run for office, but · lost to staunch 
Democrat Alderete, whose roots ran deep in Ysleta s<Jil. , His father, 
Martin C. Alderete, had headed the town governmerft- in the 1860s 
while Benigno was serving in the Confederate Army, al;ld the family 
was considered politically powerful for many yeafs . 
. Gaal spent ·another two years converting young Republicans. In 

N-0vember- ~888 he was elected county commissioner by 310 votes to 
W .J. Harris' 54. The following April he sought the ':' office of Ysleta 
mayor and won that, too. He stood .for re-election in 1890 and claimed 
to h~ve won the li\ayor's ~ffice for a second time; however, Alderete 
also claimed that. he had won. ·, ; 

One of the mayor's duties, a survival of the Spanish Colonial tradi
tion, was to oversee the ditches which carried water for the townspeople 
and their farms. Thus the confrontation at the Ysleta . acequia heading 
on July 10, 1890, was no frivolous matter; Alderete's ·:group was finally 
calling the hand of Gaal's men on the question of who was rightfully 
mayor of the town. 

When Milton Gonzales and his men, accompanied -by Gaal, arrived 
at the acequia for their second day of work, they found a ·group of 
Alderete's men already there. Gonzales knew they were spoiling for a 
fjg:1t, but tried to pass it off . . "Come -. and work with us," he in~ited. 

"We don't work for you - you're not in charge here," came the 
surly replies. 

After more verbal exchanges Alderete's men returned to Ysleta. 
Whether they went because they were outnumbered or because they 
had other irons in the fire, Gaal did not know; he drew a sigh of relief 
that the confrontation had become no more serious than a debate. He, 
too, returned to town and, waving goodbye to his ff.tmily at · home across 
from the depot, he bo~rded the train for El Paso. 

Gaal had frequent business in the county seat. Some of it was related 
to his claim as mayor, and some to his participation in an irrigation 
plan that the people of Ysleta and El Paso were trying to develop in 
order to assure a reliable water supply. Of more immediate concern 
that day was the meeting of the County Commissioners Court. Although 
he had been elected Precinct 2 commissioner in November 1888, he 
had not been allowed to serve out his term. After several actions which 
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made Gaal unpopular with others on the Commissioners Court, County 
Judge J.E. Townsend, a Democrat, had obtained a state attorney 
general's opinion that Gaal, when elected mayor of Ysleta in April, 
could not continue as a commissioner; it was, said the judge, illegal 
for him to hold both elective positions at the same time and he was 
dismissed from the court.' Gaal had taken the matter up with his law
yers and, after more than a year of waiting, had obtained a State Su
preme Court ruling that there was no law against holding both offices. 
Judge Townsend had read the ruling into the Commissioners Court 
minutes at the previous meeting on June 25, when Gaal was not present. 
::\ow, on July 10, he was curious to see whether anything further would 
be said, although he knew there was no intention to restore him to the 
position which Max Schutz had been appointed to serve out. 
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I. G. Gaal's signature as a member of the El Paso County Commissioners 
rourt. ( UTEP Special Collections and Archives) 

Characteristically, Gaal also had several other legal matters pend:ng 
at the time. He had petitioned the 34th District Court on July 1 to stop 
. .\.lderete from serving as mayor of Ysleta, but Judge T om A. Falvey 
had refused to grant an injunction. Gaal was spending · a lot of time 
•.·:ith his attorneys, Buckler, Patterson and Teel, on such major matters 
::s tte position of mayor, plus a number of lesser ones. Still pending in 
the Justice of the Peace court, for example, was the case involving his 
--rap a month earlier in front of the County Courthouse. Gaal, who 
was 43 and stood 5 feet 8 inches, had engaged in a verbal battle with 
ne of the pillars of the Ysleta community, Col. George Baylor, 57, 

,,·hose military bearing made him appear taller than his 6 feet 2 inches. 
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Col. Baylor, a respected veteran of the Civil War and many Indian 
battles, was a man who never used foul language or indulged in raw 
humor. Yet Gaal had somehow provoked him enough to be slapped 
by the colonel, who might have done worse had not County Attorney 
G.F. Neill intervened. 

While Gaal was attending to his business in El Paso on July 10, 
his men continued to clean the acequia without incident. His wife, 
though, had an unnerving experience late that afternoon. Like every
one else in town, she had been expecting an outbreak of trouble over 
her husband's persistence in claiming to be mayor. Her fears were 
realized when she received a letter threatening her husband's life. She 
sent for George Allen, a family friend and, like herself, a native of 
Connecticut. 

"Wire my husband in El Paso and tell him about the threat," she 
asked, "and see what you can find out about who may have sent it." 

Allen walked the few yards to the depot but learned it was too late 
to send the telegram. Returning at 10 a.m. Friday, he sent the message, 
then was told that Mrs. Gaal had preceded him there. 

At 11 : 30 Gaal himself arrived on the train and encountered Allen 
who asked, "Did you get the telegrams?" 

"No," he replied. 
Allen quickly informed him of the threatening letter and his wife's 

concern. They 'entered Gaal's house, discussed the problem, and Gaal 
decided to take the 3 : 35 afternoon train back to El Paso to investigate 
the source of the letter. 

Meanwhile early Friday morning Saturnino Carbajal, Alderete's 
marshal, whom Gaal had accused of assault a few days earlier after 
an incident in a bar, appeared at Milton Gonzales' home. 

"Are your men going to work on the acequia today?" Carbajal asked. 
Gonzales replied, "Yes, and we start very soon." 
"Why did you run off my men yesterday?" demanded Carbajal. 
"I didn't run off anyone," answered Gaal's marshal. 
"I'm getting 50 armed men and run your workmen off," warned 

Carbajal. 
Gonzales asserted, "I do not care if you take 300, as I am going up 

myself to protect them." 
"We shall see." 
After Carbajal left, Gonzales sent out several men to see what the 

Alderete faction was doing. One of them returned to report that a 
large group of men was gathering at Alderete's house, among them "an 
American." Two others returned to say that Alderete's buggy was at 
Max Schutz's store being loaded with firearms and ammunition. Schutz 
was not personally involved in the transaction; he and his wife were away 
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on a trip. 
Gonzales collected a work crew of about 20 men, backed up by some 

armed special officers, and they went to the acequia for their last sched
uled day of work, July 11. They glanced around nervously as they 
cleared debris from the canal, but they were not accosted. 

As time for the afternoon train's departure neared, George Allen saw 
a number of armed men, including "an American strange," in and near 
t' e depot. He warned Gaal that he should postpone his trip to El Paso 
until evening. 

"After the train left," Allen recounted later, "I saw a number of 
other armed men collecting around the house, and a Mexican who 
works for Gaal and is the only other man in the house, came and told 
us that he had seen some men jump into Gaal's corral a short distance 
back of the house. I went to the window and saw a strange Mexican 
looking over the corral and saw the barrel of a gun sticking up." 

Tension mounted at Gaal's .house through the late afternoon, with 
sunlight glinting off an increasing number of gun barrels as Alderete's 
men took their stations around the adobe buildings and fences. Allen 
,·ent to alert several friends that Gaal's life was in danger. One of 

them, storekeeper W.J. Harris, went at once to Gaal's house. 
A. Hodgson soon overtook Allen to tell him Mrs. Gaal had asked him 

o summon help becquse more men were at the house and she feared 
or her husband's life. Allen got a horse and started for the acequia to 

get Gonzales and his officers. He had not gone far when Jesus Duran 
came up, exclaiming, "If we don't get help right away, Gaal will be 
killed! There is a mob around his house! " 

I t was five o'clock and Gonzales and his men were returning from 
tlleir work. They came upon Allen who told them what was happening. 
They rode together toward Ysleta from the west. About two miles from 
own, Gonzales told seven of his men to circle around toward the 

t and try to reach Gaal's house from that side. 
Don't hurt anyone unless you have to," he cautioned. When the 

re.:,1: of the party reached Ysleta, Allen left the group in order to return 
his borrowed horse to its owner. 

_-\t Sam Waters' place, a quarter of a mile from Gaal's house, Gon
zales asked if his party could leave their horses in Waters' care. Carbajal 
ound them there and asked Gonzales, "Do you want to fight?" 

Gonzales sa,id, "No; but you shan't go in that house and murder 
Gaal." 

···well," replied Carbajal, "we'll see about that," and moved toward 
.i.e house. 

·'I was only appointed to keep the peace," protested Gonzales . 
.. You'd better not go to Gaal's house," Carbajal told him. Unknown 
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to Gonzales, only a few minutes earlier Carbajal's men had arrested 
J.E. McVay, a friend of Gaal's on his way to the same house. 

"I have to go make my report," replied Gaal's marshal. 
"Well, I have orders not to allow anyone near the house." 
"Show me your order." 
"[W.] Bryant has it. " 
"Why didn't he bring the order to me?" asked Gonzales. 
"You don't need to see it - it's enough that I told you about it." 
"What are all those armed men doing around Gaal's house?" 
Carbajal said, "They have a warrant for his arrest." 
"Why don't they arrest him? Who has the warrant?" 
"Bryant has it, but we don't know whether Gaal is in his house or 

not." 
Gonzales asked why so many armed men were needed to arrest just 

one man, but got no answer. Carbajal then offered to take him to 
Gaal's home alone and Gonzales agreed, providing he could be assured 
of no harm. 

Gonzales gave his guns to his men and started for the house with 
Carbajal, who told him he had 60 armed men there. After they had 
walked a few steps, Carbajal said, "I believe Bryant has a warrant for 
your arrest and for some others also." 

Gonzales' men divided, some entering the house and others the corral 
in back. Ten shots were fired from the other side of the house, but 
none drew blood. As Gonzales, unarmed, approached the house he 
called out, "See, you force us to fight. It is not our fault." 

He called a warning to his men as Carbajal's group tried to force 
an entrance through Gaal's corral. As shots rang out there, another 
fusillade came from H.G. Bossong's house a quarter of a mile away. 
Some of Gonzales' men moved to Loya's house, where they could get a 
better view of the armed men crouching behind wood piles, adobe 
fences and brush around Bossong's place. Spotting their targets, they 
returned fire. 

Fighting continued intermittently for about three hours until dark
ness obscured the targets. Allen, who had been hiding in the Loya house, 
slipped outside and, with Jesus Duran, rode to El Paso to fetch Sheriff 
James H. White. At the sheriff's office they learned that he was already 
on the way to Ysleta. Charles Dowd, captain of the night force, had 
been dispatched to summon the sheriff soon after the fighting started. 
Duran remained overnight in El Paso but Allen turned homeward at 
3 a.m. Saturday. About two miles southwest of Ysleta at daybreak, 
he was shot at three times by men hiding in the brush 200 yards above 
the road. Three bullets came close, but he was not hit. 

The telegraph operator, whose office in the depot afforded a ringside 
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view of the battle, had been tapping out messages to El Paso with a 
running account of events for the El Paso Times. When bullets began 
crashing through his window, he dived under a table, ending news of 
the battle. Hampered by the deadline for its early morning edition, 
the Times had been setting type as quickly as the telegrapher's messages 
were received. Early in the story published July 12 was word that four 
men had been killed; the later revision read, "not as many killed as 
first thought." 

Deputy Sheriff J.C. Jones headed for the valley as soon as he got 
word of the affray. Arriving just before 11 p.m., ahead of the sheriff, 
he found a dead man lying about 20 yards from Gaal's house. The 
man's rifle lay about five feet from his body. Another man had been 
hot in the head but not fatally. Half a dozen dead horses were in the 

dusty streets. 
Jones hastily organized a pos.c;e of Carbajal's men and directed them 

to surround the Loya house to prevent any escapes until daylight when 
the prisoners could be taken to jail in El Paso. 

At about 11 : 30 p.m. Gonzales and some of his men emerged. Car
bajal called to them that Deputy Jones wanted to enter the house. 
Gonzales, ordering his men to stay back, invited Jones to come in alone, 
,·hich he did. 

'What are you doing with those armed men?" asked the deputy. 
'I am waiting for the sheriff to get here and have the rioters ar

rested," said Gonzales. 
'I am here to arrest you," Jones told him . 

" \Yhy are you arresting me with the same men who are fighting 
me? I'm not afraid of real officers, but I'm afraid those men of Carba
jal"s will assassinate me," said Gonzales. 

They compromised, with Jones consenting to stay there with some 
outsiders and a guard. Then the deputy wrote down the names of the 
nen in the house. When Sheriff White arrived a little later, he wanted 
o leave a posse there but Gonzales objected that his group would be 
cilled. White then chose two "responsible persons" to stay with the 
guards.' 

On Saturday morning the Gonzales group was taken before Peace 
Justice J. E. Rowland and, after waiving examination, all were jailed 
on a charge of murder. The dead man had been identified as Antonio 
Galindo, a Mexican national from Zaragosa, across the river from 
Ysleta. He was with Carbajal's force. Those booked into the county 
jail included two wounded men, Ambrosio Olguin, who had been shot 
in the abdomen, and Vidal Montana. 

Gaal, who was at home during the attack, somehow missed being 
arrested when his grou p of men was captured at the Loya house. He 
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Judge T. A. Falvey, who heard the complaints from both sides in the 1890 
Ysleta riot. (Photo: UTEP Special Collections and Archives) 
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took the Saturday afternoon train to El Paso and was arrested there. 
His name appears last on the list of 17 men booked for murdering 
Galindo. The Gaal men were taken before District Judge Falvey at 
2 p.m. July 16 on writ of habeas corpus. All had waived examination 
before Justice Rowland and sought release on bail. At least a hundred 
people jammed the courtroom, most of them called as witnesses. The 
Judge set bail at $5,000 for Gaal, $2,500 for his marshal Gonzales, $1,500 
for George Allen, and $500 each for the others. The case was scheduled 
to go to the grand jury in October and the men were released on bond. 

El Paso was buzzing with news of the Ysleta riot. The press was 
totally partisan - The Times favoring the Democrats and the Daily 
Herald the Republicans. Their reports were colored by the political 
aspects of the battle. "It had to come," an Ysleta gentleman told the 
Times. "Gaal is the cause of it all. He tried to run the town regardless 
of the wishes of the citizens, and he is backed up by a lot of tools whom 
he will push to tl:e front and get killed when the fighting commences, 
but if he has pushed the thing so far as to cause one man's death I 
would not be in his shoes tonight for a large sum of money." 

The Times blamed the whole incident on Gaal's having sent a group 
of armed men to work on the acequia where Alderete's men were 
already working. Alderete, ran the account, then got a warrant to 
arrest Gaal and put 'him under peace bond to keep him from further 
interference with the acequia work. Gaal refused to be arrested and 
the fight started. The Times described the instigator as "a Hungarian 
of the school of anarchy and the danger of even his small following is 
now made apparent." Later insinuations were made that the threaten
ing letter incident had been concocted to draw sympathy for Gaal. 

Alderete told the Times: "I have lived in Ysleta 40 years, was born 
and raised there, and our people never had arty trouble until Gaal 
came in with his political schemes. Our town was always one big family, 
peaceful and prosperous, until this man decided that he would own 
us all body and soul or ruin our town and homes. The people grew 
tired of his rule and elected me mayor. This was more than Gaal 
could stand. He thought no one else than himself had a right to be 
mayor or have a voice in the government of the city, and after council 
had announced my election he called the body together and made them 
count him in. But I am the mayor, nearly two-thirds of the citizens of 
the place are my supporters and I intend to exercise the functions of 
the office." 

Once out of jail, the Gaal group swore out warrants for the arrests 
of their opponents. The Times suspected that Gaal wanted to get 
Alderete and his council out of the way in order to take over the mu
nicipal government and that he wanted to arrest "every Mexican 



110 Nancy Hamilton 

Democrat in Ysleta on a charge of assault with intent to kill." 
On July 17 some 56 warrants were sworn out for the arrests of Alde

rete and his followers. Constable Charles Patterson of El Paso brought 
42 of them in groups to the County Courthouse at 7 p.m. July 18. 
Deputy Sheriff H.F. Gaskey took charge of the group in an unusual 
atmosphere, more like a political convention than a mass arrest. Fellow 
Democrats drew around them in welcome, among them District Clerk 
O.A. Larrazola,' County Judge Townsend, Tax Assessor E.M. Fink, 
County Attorney Neill, Judge Joseph Magoffin, City Recorder W.M. 
Coldwell, County Treasurer John Julian, City Health Officer William 
Yandell, and others. The hand-shaking and back-patting subsided as 
bail was set at $250 each. The stellar array of El Paso big-wigs helping 
to meet the fees included Judge Magoffin and Mayor Richard Caples. 
District Judge Falvey conveniently appeared in his courtroom upstairs, 
although it was Friday night. Under writ of habeas corpus, the group 
was taken before the judge, bonds were signed, and they were released. 

The most surprised man in Ysleta on Saturday was County Com
missioner Max Schutz. He and his wife had been visiting relatives in 
Fredericksburg, Texas, for several weeks. When they arrived home that 
night, they were told that he was named in a warrant charging assault 
with intent to kill. 

"I was more ,than 600 miles away from Ysleta the day all that hap
pened," he protested. Nevertheless on Monday morning he appeared 
before Judge Falvey and posted bail of $500. He was among 11 addi
tional men charged with attacking Gaal's house. 

Through the weekend, both the Gaal and Alderete households had 
enlisted bodyguards in case of attack. Reports were that it was not 
unusual to hear 100 shots fired in the streets of Y sleta on a single night. 

Nine more arrests were made on July 22. The prisoners were taken 
before Peace Justice Armstrong and, while Gaal was on the witness 
stand describing the attempts on his life, W.M. Coldwell, attorney 
for the accused, trotted upstairs to Judge Falvey to file application for a 
writ of habeas corpus. Gaal's narrative was interrupted when Deputy 
Gaskey removed the prisoners from Armstrong's court to the District 
Court. The spectators followed and the defendants were released on 
$500 bail each. 

County Attorney Neill, who had no use for Republican politicians, 
was heard to say in the courthouse corridor, "Owing to a technicality, 
and only on account of a technicality, I think Mr. Gaal is mayor of 
Ysleta."" 

From July, when the assault and murder complaints were filed, until 
October, when the grand jury was to meet, was a long time. By October 
the politicians were busy campaigning for the November election; Gaal 
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was on the ballot again for the county commissioner's seat. Judge 
Falvey's court records indicate that no trials were held for the accused 
rioters of either side. Gaal lost the election to Moritz Loewenstein by 
a close vote of 197 to 189, and turned his attention again to munic
ipal politics. New labels were devised for the Ysleta slates - People's 
Ticket and Independents in place of Democrats and Republicans. In 
1894 Gaal was again elected mayor of Ysleta, receiving 127 of the 
226 votes cast. He also was serving on the Y sleta School Board, with 
none other than Benigno Alderete. 

By 1895 the 2,000 or so Ysleta townspeople had had enough of local 
politics. More than 100 property taxpayers petitioned the County Com
misioners Court to call an election to abolish the town corporation. The 
election was held October 1. Only about half as many turned out to vote 
as had signed the petition, but the results were decisive: 52 were for abol
. hing the corporation, only one against. Few could doubt that that one 
rnte had been cast by LG. Gaal. 

REFERENCES 
1. Two other mayors hastily resigned office at that meeting of May 13, 1889, in 

order to retain their positions as commissioners. They were Juan Armendariz of 
Socorro, Precinct 3, and G.N. Garcia Jr. of San Elizario, Precinct 4. (El Paso 
County Commissioners Court Minutes Book 2, p. 682) Benigno Alderete earlier 
had served as both mayor of Ysleta and county commisioner. 
The Gaal-Baylor matter was to bounce around in Justice of the Peace court for 
months, finally ending in October with a ruling in Gaal's favor. The controversy 
may have stemmed from problems between the two during Gaal's first term as 
Ysleta mayor in 1889. 

3. J.D. Ponder, longtime El Paso journalist, in a 1917 column about the incident, 
recalled that he was one of three volunteers who accompanied Deputy Jones to 
Ysleta that night. He said they arrived at daybreak, expecting to come to the 
aid of an embattled Sheriff White. "Captain White was nowhere in sight and we 
feared he had come .to harm," he wrote. "But as the awakening day gave us 
more light, we saw Captain White smoking a cigar and calmly pacing back and 
forth in front of a little adobe house standing out in an old field. Unaided and 
without even a gun, Captain White had waded right into the belligerents while 
the battle was at its worst, arrested 22 of the warriors, placed them in the abobe 
house and had their guns stacked outside. Frank Simmons and J.C. Jones brought 
the prisoners to El Paso." (Herald, January 15, 1917). Accounts written im
mediately after the incident, however, indicate that Jones arrived first, organized 
a posse and confined the Gonzales men until the sheriff arrived. White had a 
reputation for dressing immaculately and for resolving differences without show
ing a gun. (Maury Kemp Memoirs in John Middagh Collection, University of 
Texas at El Paso Library Archives) 

.. Larrazola became district attorney from 1890 to 1894 and later moved to New 
:Mexico where he changed from Democrat to Republican. He served as governor 
of New Mexico from 1919 to 1921 and completed an unexpired Senate term in 
1928, the first Mexican-born (from Allende, Chihuahua) person to serve in the 
U.S. Senate. 

3 In later years, Gaal described the gunfight as stemming from conflicts of interest 
in providing irrigation to the Valley. While he was around that time involved 
in one of several companies seeking to develop an irrigation plan, contemporary 
accounts indicate the riot was a local matter between the Alderete and the Gaal 
groups. (Herald May 12, 1923; El Paso Public Library Pioneer File) 
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DEAR OLD TIMES - SPRING OF 1880 
by KARL R. COOK 

(Editor's Note: The following account is from a speech delivered by the author 
May 14, 1952, before the Old Timers Club in Mexico City. It was supplied to 
PASSWORD by Col. M. H. C lark of El Paso, who received it from the author's nephew 
Roy D. Goold, Brockport, N.Y. Permission to publish the account was also received 
from the author's daughter, Carlotta Cook de Ramirez, of Mexico City. 

Karl R. Cook was born in Brockport, New York, in 1862, and died there in 
1964 at the age of 101. He left home at the age of 14 to make his fortune, came to 
El Paso in 1880, and continued into Mexico where he spent 83 years.) 

El Paso, Texas had two streets and no pavements except a board walk 
on one side, which was lined with dance halls and gambling joints. 
Faro was the principal game, with stud poker and other games running 
a close second. The town was the usual wild west type, and frequent gun 
fights were the usual way of settling disputes. 

El Paso del Norte, a much older town than El Paso, Texas, is probably 
centuries older. It was there most likely long before the conquest, because 
it was a natural resting and stopping place for people traveling from north 
to south. The river gave an abundance of water and the surrounding land 
was extremely fertile. It made the town an ideal place to rest and recu
perate. El Paso del Norte in 1880 consisted of one street and an old 
church and cuartel (barracks) for a small contingent of soldiers, an 
aduana (customs house) and the usual personnel of a frontier town. The 
townspeople crossed and recrossed from one side of the border to the 
other without restriction. The peso and the dollar were at par. The one 
street was pretty much like El Paso, Texas. Monte tended to be the 
popular game there, and one could lose money there just as fast as on 
the other side. 

After many weeks awaiting arrival of material, the construction of the 
bridge across the Rio Grande was finally completed, and the construction 
of the Mexican Central Railroad began in earnest and progressed very 
rapidly toward Chihuahua, advancing an average of about five kilo
meters a day. Mankind, as well as other animals, when traveling from 
one place to another, invariably seek the path of least resistance and the 
one that offers less hazards and danger. On such lines the M.C.R.R. was 
constructed. 

This talk, while true, is compiled from memory; therefore is defective. 
especially since this dates back seventy years. It is hard to pick up many 
details. 

The personnel of all trains leaving for the front with material provided 
themselves with a box of food, such as bacon, tomatoes, corn bread: 
meat was plentiful. A filete (tenderloin ), the whole section, would cov 
an average of about 35 cents. For fruit there were plenty of grapes, figs 
and tunas (prickly pears ) of the first quality but nothing else, practically 
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no fresh vegetables. 
The terrain from El Paso del Norte to Zacatecas might truthfully be 

termed just desert. The few towns on the road like Chihuahua, Santa 
Rosalia, Huajaquilla (now Cd. Jimenez), Lerdo and Fresnillo, were 
just oases, spots of green on the road. 

The F.C.M.C. had started to construct from Mexico City about the 
ame time it was started at El Paso. The connection was made about nine 

miles north of Fresnillo. Chihuahua had one hotel, the Americano, by 
converting a former residence located on the Plaza. Zacatecas also had 
one, The Zacatecas. It also boasted of a couple of mesones (inns). Aguas
calientes had two. All of them had plenty of very likely and active bugs 

no extra charge) and various other vermin that would keep one from 
getting one's peso worth of sleep. 

Meals cost 25 cents. They consisted of chicken, meat, chile, frijole 
beans in abundance, dessert and cafe con leche; no vegetables, not even 
potatoes. Potatoes were brought in from the States. None were grown in 
this country. Beefsteak and potatoes together were considered a great 
luxury and upped the price for the meal to 50 cents. 

About 1884, some Americans, among them a photographer named 
chlatman, commenced to experiment with potato growing without 

much success at the start, but finally produced some little ones, which 
caused a sensation at, the time. 

Butter was also an article of luxury. Some came in from Orizaba. 
:\. man living up in the hills brought milk into town by burro back. 
On arrival, he would skim off the butter which was sent into Mexico 
City; that was the start of the use of butter in this city. A beefsteak, con 
'71. antequilla negra and papas (Boy, it was wonderful!) would cost 75 
cents and none but the filthy rich could afford it. 

The stations along the line consisted of a boxcar and a telegraph office. 
The station agent and the operator lived in the car. I wish I could 
remember dates and, of course, details of many incidents that happened 
.Jong the line. No doubt some of them would be very interesting, but 
after all, seventy years is a long time. 

Hotels in Mexico City at the time were the Iturbide, Jardin, Guar
diola, Americano, Dos Mundos, Bella Union, San Agustin and several 
second and third class ones. The very best charged one peso a day. 
Restaurants and cafes, there were several good ones as La Gran Sociedad, 
La Lonja, Gran Hotel, but especially the Concordia which was run by 
_.faximilian's cook. The Iturbide, Bazar, lnglesa and Recamier also rated 
among the very best, besides many others of minor degree, fondas and 

ulque shops. The pulque was brought in in goat skins and corded up 
in front of the shops. Pulque in those days was the universal drink and 

·as always served on tables on both rich and poor. It was good, too. 
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City transportation: For transportation we had mule cars, and they 
would stop for anyone that hailed them down, and anywhere. The first 
line was established by Sebastian Camacho, and it was said that by 8 
A.M. all expenses had been paid; clear profit after that. Cabs there were, 
first, second and third class, blue, red, and yellow, a span of horses to 
match each class; plenty of dirt in all of them and bugs galore. You may 
well imagine what the yellow hacks were. Private coaches and horses 
were equal to those in any great city in the world. Rubber tires were 
extra fine. 

Practically no home had any heating system; therefore many people 
suffered from the cold in winter, as most of us still do. 

The city was paved with cobble stones. The sidewalks were laid with 
flagstones produced out near Tlalnepantla and shipped into the city by 
burro back. No drainage, and the water system was by man back; water 
was brought in from the Chapultepec aqueduct. The aguadores charged 
three cents per gallon fqr water delivered at the homes.. Garbage was 
carted to the edge of the city and dumped. Flies became a real nuisance, 
with the consequent epidemics of typhoid and typhus, smallpox, and 
the many others ills that plagued the people. From 1852 to 62, many 
people died from cholera. 

The women on the street always were dressed in mourning, with a 
rebozo, which they certainly knew how to handle in order to enhance 
their figures. They were much more attractive than those of today. A 
woman wearing a hat was considered a "chippy." 

In the early days Mexicans did not eat so much meat as the Europeans ; 
nevertheless, on the occasion of a banquet and at the daily meals, variom 
types of wild meat was served, such as venison, rabbit, wild boar as well as 
turkey, iguana, etc. However, in most communities turkey and partridge 
were most common. 

They drank various kinds of wine and beverages made from maguey, 
palm, com and grain. As for the poor of the pueblos, they had to eat as 
much and whatever they could find. In those days they learned to eat not 
only the roots of plants and snakes, but ants, swamp flies and also the eggs 
of these flies. They also ate a certain substance, which floated on the surface 
of the lake, which they dried and preserved to eat as one might eat cheese. 
Having become accustomed to these articles of food they could not discon
tinue eating them during their times of greater prosperity. 

Breve Historia de Mexico, Alfonso Teja Zabre, 1935. 
Tr. by Mary Ellen Porter 



HOW WE LIVED 
ELEPHANT BUTTE, NEW MEXICO, 1911-16 

by E. R. BOWMAN 

(Editor's Note: The author, who died a few months ago, was working on these 
reminiscences at the time of his death. Mrs. Bowman typed the last page after his 
death.) 

In the spring of 1911 my father, mother and I arrived at the site 
where the Elephant Butte Dam was to be built. As I was not yet two 
years old, I do not remember anything about this period of my life, 
but I do remember things my parents told me about where and how we 
lived during this period of time. There is also a picture in our family 
album, showing my mother and me in front of a tent, whose dimensions 
were about eight feet wide and ten feet long. My mother was wearing 
a long print house dress and a wide brimmed straw hat, and I had on 
a sunsuit, very similar to ones worn by little boys today. I was carrying 
a spade and a pail. 

This tent, located on land ~hich is now covered by Elephant Butte 
Lake, was our l:ome for several months, while the U.S. Bureau of 
Reclamation was developing a townsite down below the dam. While 
living in this location my mother had a hard time keeping track of me. 
According to her, all she had to do was turn her back and I would be 
gone. As she was afraid that I would get lost or bitten by a rattlesnake, 
she devised a harness; which she fitted on me and tied the harness to a 

The Elephant Butte townsite, a half mile downstream from the dam. 
(Photo, Evelyn Bowman collection) 
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tent stake with a rope. This gave me room to roam around some but 
kept me in one place when she was busy. 

The location of the Townsite of Elephant Butte, New Mexico was 
about one half mile downstream from the site where the Dam was to be 
built. At this point the river swung to the West side of the narrow valley, 
leaving just enough level land for a street with a row of lots on each 
side. On the back end of every other lot line a cesspool was dug and 
covered by a duplex out-house. A water line was run through every lot 
from one end of the Townsite to the other and a faucet was connected 
to the line in each lot. A box was built around each faucet. Telephone 
poles carrying electric lines were erected down both side3 of the street, 
making electricity available to the lots. This work was not accomplished 
all at once, as the development work had just started when we moved 
to the Townsite. There were no water lines, government built out-houses 
or the electricity for some time, but the street was built and we moved 
into a larger and more substantial tent while this was being done. 

Located on top of two hills, between which the dam was being built 
was the Administration building, the electrical power plant, corrals for 
the mules, warehouses, a hospital, the water reservoir, and thirteen homes. 
Twelve of the homes had numbers on them, but the thirteenth home had 
no number. This area became known as "The Hill". These houses were 
occupied by the i families of supervisory and administrative personnel, 
and were well built homes, having that wonderful feature - indoor 
plumbing. 

As the work being done on the dam was increased with three sh if ts 
working around the clock, the population of Elephant Butte grew until 
all the lots were occupied, and houses were scattered over the hills over
looking the Townsite. 

The health of the community was taken care of by Dr. Dale Graham, 
who took care of my mother at the birth of my little brother. She was 
so pleased with him that she named the new baby Dale. 

There was very little preventive medicine in those days. We children 
just had to live through the chicken pox, measles, mumps, etc., and if 
we lived we were immune to future attacks of the same disease. One of 
the preventives was to tie a bag of asafetida around the child's neck to 
ward off whooping cough. There was a traveling dentist with a portable 
dental chair, who visited the town from time to time. When I was five 
years old I had one of my teeth filled. There was a family living near us 
who had four children who had dark grey teeth that looked terrible, 
but they never went to the dentist. My mother did not want me to play 
with them, but they were lively and they had a swing in their back yard, 
so I often played with them in spite of Mother's prejudice. 

Many Mexican laborers from El Paso, including some with families 
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were brought to Butte Junction, where the Butte spur met the Santa Fe 
railroad main line. They were transported to the Dam site by flat cars. 
Most of the Mexicans were settled in the southern part of the Townsite, 
but some of them built their homes across the river. The Mexicans were 
more ingenious in building their homes than the Americans, using more 
native materials, such as stone and mud from the river and branches from 
trees and bushes. Many of the American workers continued to live in 
some kind of a tent. The Mexican workers were divided into crews super
vised by English speaking Mexican foremen. They performed the manual 
labor to build the Dam, while the skilled work, the administration and 
upervision was done by people who were given the designation "Amer

icans," which meant that they were of Anglo or European descent. 
My father was a barber, and we moved from El Paso to Elephant 

Butte, as he was given the barber concession for the construction camp. 
A.s the work on the Townsite progressed, the Reclamation Service built 
a building for his shop. While it was being built he did his barbering 
anywhere anyone wanted to sit down and get his hair cut. Soon after the 
hop was completed we moved into a house across the street. The house 

had a convenient location, as only one lot separated us from the Mess 
Hall, which was directly across from the Commissary. 

I 
"""'--·~-----_] 

E. R. Bowman and his parents at the Elephant Butte village, 1912. 
(Photo, Evelyn Bowman collection) 

I have heard my father tell a story about me when I was about three 
years old. Whenever I had a chance to visit the shop, I would always 

k Dad for a shave. If he was not busy, he would put a board across 
the barber chair, sit me on it and proceed to lather my face and "shave" 
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it with the back of a comb. This was a treat. 
Our home was a roughly built frame house, painted white with a tar 

paper roof. It had a living room, two small bedrooms, a screened in 
sleeping room, which could be closed in with a canvas awning in case 
of bad weather. The kitchen was the largest room, and covered the back 
of the house. We had a small ice box, no refrigerators in those days, and 
we had a screened window box where some foods were kept to keep the 
flies off when the supply of ice was low. We had a coal oil stove in 
addition to the big kitchen stove, which could burn either coal or wood. 
One of the most unpleasant memories I had were the flies. Sometimes 
they were so thick in our kitchen we were afraid to breathe with our 
mouth open, and the only things we had to fight them with were a fly
swatter and some fly-paper. 

Another gripe that I had was wearing button shoes. I was never very 
good at using a button hook. The first warm day that came in the spring 
we kids wanted to go barefopted, but my mother made us keep our shoes 
on until the arrival of summer. 

My mother was a good cook. Her cornbread and biscuits gained her 
lavish compliments from the family and guests who ate at our house. 
She always said that the reason her biscuits were better than most others 
was because she used Prices' baking powder instead of the Calumet that 
others used. 

Our lot was edclosed with a red picket fence, except in one corner 
where the chicken coop served as a barrier, with a small area in the yard 
enclosed for them. I was a regular visitor to the hen house where I 
checked the nests to see if the hens had laid some eggs. I soon learned 
the difference between real eggs and china-like eggs that were placed in 
the nests to decoy the hens to do their duty. Our chickens were a big 
help to our food problem, as the Commissary would be low on meat and 
fowl many times. We always had fresh eggs and sometimes I would 
watch horrified and in awe when my mother would grab a chicken by 
its head and wring the neck by swinging it around until the head came 
off. She would then put the body into a pan of hot water and pluck the 
feathers off. This always caused an odor that I did not like and would 
almost become nauseated. We had the chicken fried, baked and boiled 
if it was tough. 

My father worked long hours at the shop .as he had many heads of 
hair to cut, but when he had no customers he would sit and rest. It was 
the women who had long hours of hard work. My mother did all of the 
laundry, scrubbing the clothes and linens on an old fashioned washboard, 
using orange naphtha soap that was hard on the hands. She then would 
rinse the soap out and hang the clothes on the line to dry. All waste 
water was just dumped out into the back yard. The ironing was done 
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with large, heavy irons that were heated on the kitchen stove. It took 
two irons; as one was used, the other was being heated. My brother Dale 
was born in October, 1912, and as "Pampers" had not yet been invented 
we almost always had laundry on the line until the diapers weren't 
needed. 

Entertainment at Elephant Butte was very limited, but Mr. R. J. 
Schmalhausen, the Superintendent of Construction, did what he could 
to improve on our life there. He had two tennis courts built up on the 
"Hill" and helped to promote parties and dances, and was the umpire 
for the baseball games that were played. My mother and father went to 
a dance at the Mess Hall one night, leaving me and my little brother 
with a Mexican lady to take care of us. She wanted to watch the dance, 
so she took us to one of the windows of the Mess Hall so that we could 
see. It was a beautiful sight to me, as the hall was decorated, and the 
ladies were in colorful long gowns and the men were in dark suits with 
black ties and white shirts. I wa,.s really awed by all of this and I thought 
they were so graceful when they, did the dance step that is known today 
as "Put Your Little Foot." 

No liquor was sold on the Reservation and although some men kept 
a bottle around, drinking did not seem to be a problem. For the men 
who wanted a drink of liquor the nearest place was a bar in Hot Springs, 
which was a good w~lk from Elephant Butte. 

On the beautiful summer evenings that we always have in the South
west many people, particularly women and children enjoyed strolling up 
the road to the Dam to watch the work being done. Walking was about 
the only means of transportation. Very few had horses, and it was not 
until the last two years of the building of the Dam that automobiles 
began to appear. The roads in the area were just rough wagon trails, 
and there were no maps to show where they were.*. I remember a trip 
that we made to a friend's ranch when I was about six years old. The 
most memorable thing about it was when we drove by a "Prairie Dog 
City." There were thousands of cute little prairie dogs that sat by their 
holes and· watched us go by. I have often wondered what happened to 
those big congregations of them. They have mostly disappeared, with 
~ome still in isolated areas. This was an exciting trip for me, to travel 
by car. 

During the last two years the camp was there we had a motion picture 
house. The seats were benches, and the pictures were not very clear as 
the motion picture industry had not progressed very much, but it was a 
popular entertainment and we enjoyed them. 

We had a Sheriff named Mr. Putman and a jail, but Elephant Butte 
was a well behaved community and I do not remember any trouble any
one had with the law. I never heard my mother or father speak of any-
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one doing wrong and we did not even have a lock on our doors. 
Sheriff Putman and his wife had the only mason built house. It was 

made of rock and they had beautiful rugs on hardwood floors and fancy 
mahogany furniture. We went to visit them one evening and their son 
Rodey played a Victrola for me. It was one with a megaphone and had 
cylinder shaped records with a picture on the megaphone of a little black 
and white dog. Rodey, who was about nine years old, told me that there 
were little people in the box that were doing the singing. Although I was 
mystified by this machine I did not believe him. 

We had a church in the community, and when I was old enough I 
went to Sunday school. I remember that our teacher told us one Sunday 
that the Lord labored to create the earth, and that he made the moun
tains, the rivers, trees, flowers and everything that was on the earth. 
When I was walking home I looked around me and was amazed that 
He had made all of this. When I arrived home I told my mother what 
the teacher had said and aske~ her "Is this true, did He make every
thing?" She said yes, that He did. I sat there for a while and then asked 
her "Well then who made God?" Of course she had a problem answering 
that question to a five year old. 

The dam was completed in 1916 when I was seven years old, and we 
came back to El Paso to live. I can quite vividly remember many things 
that happened there ~rom the time I ;was five years old, and feel that I 
am fortunate to have lived there when the important, and marvelous 
Elephant Butte Dam was being constructed. 

*See "An Early Trip to Elephant Butte," by Patrick Rand, PASSWORD XX, 111, 
Fall 1975. 

The clothing of the poor in Mexico in the early times was made from 
threads of the maguey leaf or wild palm. Those of better class made their 
garments of cotton of various colors and adorned with figures of animals, 
flowers or intertwined with feathers or rabbit fur and trimmed with cotton 
fringes hanging from a belt or sash. 

The soldiers used ornaments and colorful plumes. 
Breve Historia de M exico, Alfonso Teja Zabre, 1935. 
Tr. by Mary Ellen Porter 

The military Court of Inquiry is a legacy from the British and was still in 
its infancy when incorporated into the Articles of War for the Continental 
Army. Its records still serve as source material for the analysis of the Amer
ican Military experience. 

Military History of Texas and the Southwest, Vol. XIV, No. 1 



HISTORICAL MEMORIES CONTEST 
Contest Chairman F. Keith Peyton has announced November 1st as the closing 

date for the 1979 Historical Memories Contest, open only to senior citizens, over the 
age of sixty. Entries should consist of personal memories, limited in length to 2,000 
words. The first three prizes are $100, $50 and $25, with five honorable mention 
prizes of a year's membership in the Historical Society, including subscription to 
PASSWORD. 

The third prize winning essay in the 1978 contest follows: 
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The Interurban- Rio Grande Valley Traction Company, El Paso to Ysleta. 
(Courtesy Frank Mangan, EI Paso in Pictures) 

THE INTERURBAN 
by ERMINE PECK HOURIGAN 

If I were to see it now, that shiny black electric car that captured the 
·magination and the fantasy of every child in our neighborhood, it would 
look much smaller than my mind now conjures it to have been. 

In the years 1916-1919 this fantastic means of transportation was to 
play an interesting part in the lives of us kids in Orchard Park. Its speed, 
flashy lights and a delightful sounding bell was a tempting call to us all 
to explore areas of the Valley which held a great fascination for us. 
'Ve were young and daring and ready to spread our wings-or so we 
thought. 

The interurban was fast transit to those workers who lived in the lower 
valley as far as Ysleta. To the kids in Orchard Park it was a call to see 
the vast unknown. In fact I might compare it to the way youngsters now 

[121] 



122 Ermine Peck Hourigan 

feel about space exploration. 
The conductor on the Interurban was a friendly, jolly fellow and it did 

not take us long to learn that he was a good sport too. Many a summer 
day we would pack a lunch, walk over to the track and hail him down. 
He would stop and let us pile on at the rear end where there was a 
railing which kept us from falling off-although you can be sure he kept 
a watchful eye on us. 

How we thrilled to the sight of the rails flashing out from beneath us 
as the car sped alnog. Then when it went along the canal bank we 
gasped in excitement at the nearness of the water, especially where it 
gushed over a big headgate and fell into a frothy pool which whirled it 
out into the canal again. 

We sped along at what we thought was an incredible rate and how 
we loved every minute of it! As we neared the then lower Valley, giant 
cottonwood trees closed in upon us. In the summer their lush, cool, green 
branches beckoned us to the welcome shade. In the fall there was a 
picture of gold and yellow cloutls as they reminded us that soon school 
would start and put an end to our little forays. Many an artist was 
tempted to paint the lovely scenes created by those majestic trees. They 
stretched out across the valley in vast disarray as they led the way to the 
river side. 

As the interurban neared the Cadwallader Orchard the engineer 
would slow down. The conductor would let us off and warn us to be 
back at the same point before dark, so that we would reach home safely. 
Then off we trudged toward the Rio Grande and adventure. As we 
passed by the orchard a nice man often came out and gave us samples 
of the fruit that was in season for our picnic. We would then hurry on 
to find a nice big tree by the riverbank to eat our lunch under. 

Now, fear was just not a part of our young lives-strangely we never 
suffered an accident either, although I recall a few mosquito and chigger 
bites. On one of these expeditions, we had finished our lunch and were 
wading in the shallows, when we heard the whir of some kind of motor. 
Being kids and the fact that there was a war on- at once we thought, 
"Spies", and reacted accordingly. We dashed to a thick clump of bushes 
and hid under them. Then we watched with silent excitement as a plane 
of World War I vintage hove into our sight. It came from the Mexico 
side and flying low it buzzed a small clearing near us. We practically 
froze in fear. Up it went for a short distance and circled back. 

Now it was coming in low and dangling a big box at the end of a rope. 

Off flew the plane sputtering into Mexico. We breathed a sigh of relief 
and conquering our fright, we had decided to investigate the big crate. 
Another sound, this from the dirt road, sent us deeper into the bushes. 
It was a Jitney. It rattled up to the clearing and out jumped two men. 
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Quickly they loaded up the box and went sputtering off towards the 
highway. 

When we finally felt safe we emerged from our hiding place and ran 
all the way to the interurban tracks. The sun was sinking and we suddenly 
realized that a lot of time had passed. Luckily we were in time to catch 
the car on its last run. Our friend the conductor was really worried and 
was he relieved when he saw us! We were reprimanded in a nice way 
and he reminded us how worried our parents would be and how we 
must watch the sun more carefully next time. Our excitement must have 
been evident in our behavior but never a word did we say. 

As I think back- those were the days of Prohibition- so those boxes 
most likely held liquor. 

All I can say is, those bootleggers sure got away with it! I wonder 
what they would have thought if they had known that 10 or 12 kids 
were watching them through that whole operation from the safety of 
those bushes. 

On March 7, 1907, the Denver Republican reported that "the manager 
of the San Carlo Opera Company almost caused a riot when he cut a scene 
out, and then some, of The Barber of Seville at El Paso, Texas." The Denver 
newspaper then made this comment in verse: 

We may be shy of boiled shirts here in Texas, 
And of shoes that have to get a daily shine, 

But we're up to date in music down here stranger, 
Clear from Lohengrin right down to "Auld Lang Syne." 

The leit motif don't trouble us in Wagner-
We can tell 'em with one hand behind our back; 

And there can't no four flush impresario 
Try to throw us off the operatic track. 

We can pick a hum note, blindfold, in "The Dutchman," 
And we know just when a dissonance is sprung ; 

We can whistle Parsifal with varioations ; 
We can sing or dance Die Gotterdammerung. 

So when some op'ry manager gets chesty 
And gives it to us in our several necks, 

We make him rue the day he ever tampered 
With this music lovin' burg- El Paso, Tex. 

-"El Paso Defends her Culture," by Estelle Goodman Levy, 
PASSWORD, IV:95, July, 1959. 



FRANK GORMAN 
MEMORIAL ESSAY CONTEST 

Since 1963, the El Paso County Historical Society has sponsored a historical essay 
contest for students of public, private and parochial schools in the El Paso area. In the 
beginning the program was financed by Frank Gorman, Sr., who asked to be anony
mous. Upon his death, his family agreed to continue financing the contest in his 
memory. 

Winners of the 1979 contest, of which Mrs. Maurice Hill was Chairman, were 
announced at the Spring meeting of the Society: 

1st prize, $75.00: "The Casners of El Paso" by Paula Dziuk (Scotsdale Ele
mentary School), Teacher, Joseph F. Jansen. 

2nd prize, $50.00: "Life in Canutillo During the Great Depression" by David 
. Perez (Canutillo Jr. High School), Teacher, F. Lewis. 

3rd prize, $25.00: "Harper B. Lee, First American Matador" by Jill Juvrud 
(Eastwood Knolls School), Teacher, Al Tucker. 

Certificates of Merit were awarded to Sam Wood of Morehead School ; Edelmira 
Haro, of Ysleta Junior High School ; Gloria Valdez of Morehead School ; Leon Schus
ter, Morehead School; Matthew Ward, Morehead School, and Greg Staten, Morehead 
School. 

The first place essay follows : 

THE CASNERS OF EL PASO 
by PAULA DZIUK 

Edward Hunter Casner was born in Marfa, Presidio County, on July 
18, 1923. He was only two years old when his parents packed up and 
moved to the bordertown of El Paso. The story of this fifth generation 
Texan has its foundation in East Texas when his great-great-grandfather. 
Isaac Casner, acompanied by his wife Mary Anne and their five children. 
Mary Elizabeth, Jason, Elihu Emory, Nancy Anne, and Hiram, arrived 
in June of 1832. Isaac Casner represented the first generation of Casner.; 
in Texas. Isaac and family came West from their homeland in Alabama 
to be admitted into Stephen Fuller Austin's fourth colony. Isaac recei,·ed 
his land title on O ctober 30, 1832. The Casners were now officiall 
Texans. This pioneer figure died in late 1848 in Travis County on the 
land where he had settled his family. 

Elihu Emory Casner, son of Isaac, married and lived in Williams 
County before the Civil War. After serving the Confederacy during the 
Civil War, Elihu Emory and his wife moved to Llano County near 
present Kingsland where they farmed, ranched, and raised a famil1 • 

Elihu Casner was accidentally killed in early 1874. He was shot by a 
stray bullet while observing a gunfight near Honey Creek, about ten 
miles southeast of Llano. 

A youthful Edward Van tress (Pete) Casner continued to run 
ranch in the Kingsland area, with the rest of the family, after his father' 
death. Several years later, he married Alice C. Arnold. They raised · 
sons and three daughters. When his oldest son, James Emory, con tac 
tuberculosis in 1914, Pete sold the ranch and moved his family W 
Alpine, in Brewster County, where the high dry climate helped Jam 
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return to health. Pete entered the budding automobile business by invest
ing the ranch money in a Ford dealership at Alpine and so began the 
many years that the Casners have been in the automobile industry. 

Pete's four sons, Norman Lindsay (Buck), James Emory, Stanley, 
and Rainey became very active in the family business. In 1919, they 
expanded with a Dodge dealership in Marfa, Presidio County, with 
continued success. Buck and James came to El Paso in 1925 to open yet 
another auto dealership known as the Casner Chevrolet Company. Buck 
and his family settled down in a two story home at 905 Cincinnati in 
Kern Place, located behind Stormsville (now known as Rim Road). 

Buck Casner, partner and general manager of Casner Chevrolet Com
pany, located at the corner of Yandell and Kansas Streets, (now the 
Mesa exit of the freeway) became one of the pioneer automobile dealers 
in El Paso. In 1926, Buck also organized a wholesale automotive supply 
house, known as Casner Brothers, located at 1017 Texas street. In that 
same year, he moved his family tb 3525 McKinley off Dyer street. While 
living in this home, the Casner children attended Rusk Elementary 
School where Edward began his formal education. 

Casner Chevrolet Company and Casner Brothers Automotive Supply 
were so successful that Buck made the decision to invest in a new build
ing and site at the corner of Wyoming and Florence streets. This new 
structure, at the time, 'was the most attractive and spacious building in 
El Paso. The formal opening of this building on June 2, 1928 was a gala 
event. Buck Casner's most cherished dream had come true. 

In 1930, James Emory, one of the founders of the Casner Chevrolet 
Company moved his family back to Alpine, where he still manages his 
family interests in Brewster County. In that same year, the Buck Casner 
family moved to the upper valley on the street that is now called Yucca 
Lane. The children then transferred to the Zack White Elementary 
School. In 1936, Buck arranged to trade his home in the valley for a 
house back on Cincinnati street. Edward graduated from El Paso High 

chool in 1,940 and started to attend the Texas College of Mines (now 
called UTEP). At the conclusion of his Junior year, he entered the 
ervice and served as a Navy pilot until the end of the war when he 

returned to Texas College of Mines to complete his education. 
Buck Casner's knowledge of the automobile trade together with his 

executive and business ability resulted in the Casner Chevrolet Company 
becoming one of the outstanding automobile concerns of the entire 

outhwest. Buck met an untimely death in April of 1946 as a result of 
a horseback riding accident. Edward and Norman, having inherited 
their father's acumen for business ventures, carried on the daily operation 
of the company with equal success. In early 1947 Edward met Irene 
:\Ielba Drummond and after a ten month courtship, decided on marriage. 
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EDWARD HUNTER CASNER'S TEXAS FOREFATHERS 

ISAAC CASNER 
Came to Texas in 18;3 2 

Died 1848 
Bastrop County 

I 
ELIHU EMORY CASNER 

Died 1874 
Llano County 

I 
EDWARD V ANTRESS (PETE ) CASNER 

• Died 1950 
Brewster County 

I 
I 

NORMAN LINDSAY (BUCK ) CASNER 

Do~glas 
Born 
1950 

Died 1946 
El Paso County 

I 
EDWARD HUNTER CASNER 

Born July 18, 1923 
Presidio County 

DRUl\D.Io; -

1 

Irene Melba (Wife ) I 
Married December 10, 194 7 

El Paso County 

Ed~ard 
Born 
1952 

I 
I 

Cu~tis 
Born 
1954 

Gr~dy 
Born 
1956 

Car~lyn 
Born 
1962 
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The wedding took place on December 10, 194 7 in the First Christian 
Church located on the corner of Main and Oregon streets (now re
modeled into retail stores). 

Although other trade names such as Studebaker, Hudson, and Willys 
had been part of the business at various times during the 1930's and 
1940's, the company settled down to an Oldsmobile dealership in 1954. 
Edward branched out into fore:gn automobiles in 1960 with the purchase 
of a Renault dealership at 1005 Texas street. When the Oldsmobile 
dealership was moved to a new location at 6330 Montana, Edward 
Casner relocated his import auto business in the familiar building at 
Wyoming and Florence streets where it operated until the dealership 
was moved to its present location at 9229 Montana. 

The Edward Casners raised four sons and a daughter, the latter and 
youngest, Carolyn, being born in 1962. They are members of St. Clements 
Episcopal Church. The family had always a great interest in the develop
ment of the city and the welfare of its citizens as evidenced by their 
constant participation in various civic and social organizations in El Paso. 
Their son, Curtis, is now actively engaged with his father in the auto 
business and may very well be the next generation of Casners to carry 
the family name into the 21st century representing part of the El Paso 
automobile industry. 

A much sought after position in the post-bellum Army was that of Com
missary Sergeant. Non-commissioned men with four years of service, with 
clerical skills and a "good reputation" could qualify for this position. From 
1873 to 1891 eight soldiers served in this capacity at Fort Davis, Texas. 

Military History of Texas and the Southwest, Vol. XIV, No. 1 

Probably the most important man in the Republic of Texas (next to his 
rival, Sam Houston ) was Mirabeau Lamar. On the eve of the Texas Revo
lution, fresh from Georgia, Lamar enlisted as a volunteer private. His nat
ural ability as a leader and a tendency toward heroics soon led him to the 
rank of Colonel of Cavalry. After the victory at San Jacinto, he was appointed 

ecretary of War; later becoming Vice-President and President in 1839. 
Military History of Texas and the Southwest, Vol. XIV, No. 1 



HERITAGE HOMES OF EL PASO 
THE KRAKAUER HOUSE 

by HARRIOT HowzE JONES 

(Photo by M. G. McKinney) 

The house at 1519 Golden Hill Terrace is still handsome, although i 
is not in perfect condition. It was built in 1915 and numbered 1523. 
the number was changed to 1506 in 1917, in 1926 the number was aga· 
changed to 1519. No one seems to know why this was so. 

The house occupies a superb position on an elevation above the street. 
It may be glimpsed from the I-10 Freeway, and commands a wonderfcl 
view of the city and Mexico. On a clear day one may see the mounta· 
in Mexico some seventy miles to the south. 

The liouse is symmetrical, with two floors and a basement. It rests o 
a stone foundation. The first floor, of masonry construction, is stuccoed 
a light red. There is an open terrace with a heavy stone ballustrade.. 
An effective arched portico, upheld by small white pillars, leads to the 
massive front door. There is a carved stone or plaster wreath abO\·e the 
door and matching trim above the downstairs windows. 

The second story is notable for its panels of white plaster, outlined · 
dark wood. A frieze of wood and plaster defines the separation betw 
the floors. The pitched roof has a wide over-hang. 

It can be immediately assumed that this is a Trost House. The firm 
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Trost and Trost, so well known in El Paso, consisted of Henry Trost, 
chief designer, and founder of the firm, his twin brothers: Gustavus 
Adolphus and Adolphus Gustavus, and a nephew, George Trost. Many 
handsome homes in El Paso by Trost have the same treatment: solid 
masonry or brick or marble foundat:on; second floor cf plaster and dark 
wood; one or more terraces with heavy ballustrades; a decorative frieze 
between floors or at roof line; two 0£ these houses are : The home Henry 
Trost built for himself, (PASSWORD, Spring 1973) and the Mathias 
house, ( PASSWORD, Summer 1975). 

Trost and Trost also built handsome houses in Greek Revival style: 
the Zach White house (see PASSWORD, Winter, 1970 ) and the Turney 
Mansion, now The El Paso Museum cf Art (PASSWORD, Summer, 1975 ) . 
There are several others. 

Also recorded in PASSWO-'!.D are houses in Spanish or Mediterranean 
style: the]. F. Williams house (PASSWORD, Summer, 1978); the Kohl
berg house (PASSWORD, Winter, 1977). 

All of Trost houses, although they may differ in styles, show solid 
construction-they are built to last! The interiors of all of them show 
Trost's love of wood: the beautiful hardwood floors, walls usually paneled 
with plaster and wood or wood alone, heavy dark beams in the ceilings 
of wood, carved bannisters, many built-in features such as window-seats, 
bookcases, buffets and ~abinets . There is always at least one fire-place, 
(often two or three) with massive wood mantels. Trost was fond of glass: 
he used leaded, stained glass sometimes in geometric deisgn, or showing 
a landscape scene (like the garden and fountain scene at the landing of 
the stairs in t l::e Turney mansion). These pieces were set into walls, like 
a painting, or se t into a ceiling. He also used clear, beveled, leaded glass, 
he used these over and beside doors as fanlights and sidelights. Often 
bookcases and cabinet doors were of this glass. 

This house has most of these features inside. For a time the house was 
broken up into apartments, the large rooms being partitioned off, but it 
is being restored to its original condit~on , and the grounds are being 
cleared of debris. 

The part of Golden Hill Terrace where this house stands has never 
been paved, unfortunately. At one time a street car went around this 
semi-circle and acrcss Arizona Street to what is now called "Pill Hill", 
the Medical Center. Not many people now-a-days take the short detour 
at the top of the hill, opposite the Medical Center, to see this house but 
it is worth the trouble. 

The house was built in 1915 for Robert Krakauer, a native El Pasoan, 
who was a member of the firm of Krakauer, Zork and Moye. Mr. 
Krakahuer was killed in a hunting accident. The City Directory of 1920 
lists his widow, Mrs. Ruth Krakauer as the owner. Mrs. Krakauer was 
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later married to an army officer, William Simpson. 
Walter S. Larrabee, a physician, who owned an X-Ray Laboratory 

in the Roberts-Banner Building, moved into "1506" in 1921 and lived 
there until 1924. Albert S. Valdespino, the Golf Pro at Municipal Golf 
Links, lived in "1506" in 1925. 

Mr. and Mrs. Sam Fant bought the house in 1926 and changed the 
number to 1519 which is the house number today. Mr. Fant was in the 
international tea and coffee business. There were two sons; Sam, Jr. and 
Jack. The Fants lived in the house until 1938. 

The house was remodeled into six apartments, managed by Margarite 
and E.W. Bishop until 1943. In 1945 it was again changed to only four 
apartments and remodeled again into six apartments in 1948. It is listed 
as having six apartments at the present time. 

The house is now owned by Steve Steel and Dr. Gary Boudreaux. 
It is eeing put into good order and is for sale. Dr. Boudreaux told me 
that if it is not sold fairly soon he is considering living there himself, with 
his family. A moderate amount of money could probably restore it to its 
former glory. 

"The Mormon Battalion" was the name of a group of 314 Latter Day 
Saints who servt;d a tour of duty in the war with Mexico. On December 11 , 
1846 these soldiers fought their only engagement of the Mexican War
The Battle of the Bulls. Next to Kearney's engagement at San Pascual, this 
was the only encounter in which United States soldiers of the Army of the 
West were wounded in battle. 

The Battle of the Bulls was so named because of an incident that occurred 
when the soldiers, marching from Santa Fe to the San Pedro River, encoun
tered wild bulls that had wandered in among the company's beef cattle. 
Confusion and fear were rampant during the skirmish until the "terrified 
and terrifying" bulls dashed through the file of men and fled to the safety 
of the San Pedro bottoms. 

Military History of Texas and the Southwest, Vol. XIV, No. 1 

In January, 1836, letters of marque were issued by the Provisional Gov
ernment of Texas, authorizing her small navy to serve as vessels of war on 
the high seas. In accordance with international custom, therefore, it was 
necessary to fly an identifying ensign. 

Commodore Charles Edward Hawkins is credited with designing the first 
flag of the Texas Navy. Clearly an adaptation of the national flag, with red 
and white stripes, the lone star of Texas emplaced on the blue field. It is 
said that, due to the scarcity of cloth in those days, one patriotic lady ripped 
up her red flannel petticoat as material for the seven red stripes. The flag is 
known as the "Hawkins Flag of the Texas Navy." 

Military History of T exas and the Southwest, Vol. XIV, No. 3 



SOUTHWEST ARCHIVES 
MEXICAN RECORDS 

by Bun NEWMAN 

Every archives ought to have a special character; however, character 
is something which is made, formed, or molded- it just doesn't happen. 
So it is with the character of the University of Texas at El Paso Depart
ment of Special Collections and Archives: it is being deliberately molded 
(against all odds) to reflect the peculiar setting in which the university 
lies. To quote Dr. C. L. Sonnichsen: "Our connection with and our 
proximity to Mexico give us [the university J our best reason for being." 

Clearly, as Dr. Sonnichsen goes on to say, the university has other 
functions and obligations as well, but it is equally clear that if U. T. 
El Paso attempts to become a pale imitation of Harvard (or for that 
matter, any other university), then it is missing the boat, so to speak; 
it has failed in its own destiny and sold its birthright for a mess of pottage. 

An archives is to a university what the memory is to a human being. 
It is there where original source material - the records - reside. It is 
where scholars find the raw material from which they draw original 
conclusions, find subject matter to teach and to publish. The subject of 
Mexico, of course, embraces as many disciplines as are taught by the 
university- history, language, sociology, political science, to name but a 
few- and thanks to a handful of professors in each of these departments 
who comprehend this thesis about our proximity to Mexico, the univer
sity itself is developing a character all its own, and thereby gaining a 
reputation for excellence. And thanks to the contributions of such pro
fessors, and to their cooperation, the Special Collection and Archives 
Department of the Library is gradually building up its Mexican mate
rials as a reflection of this scholarship. 

Over the past ten years, the department has been involved in micro
filming various archival collections in Mexico. The largest of these proj
ects, now finished, was the Ayuntamiento of Chihuahua, covering approx
imately 70,QOO documents from the municipal archives of that city. These 
are on 732 rolls of film and embrace the years 1710 to 1940. 

In a previous column we mentioned the Municipal Archives of Ciudad 
Juarez (containing 91 rolls ) and some years ago we wrote of our micro
filming project in the little town of Janos (37 rolls ) , once an important 
military outpost of the Provincias Internas of New Spain. 

Currently, and for the past several years, the department has been 
filming the state and municipal records of Durango, and so far have 
completed 285 rolls beginning with the year 1584- only twenty-one 
years after the town was formally founded. Before Chihuahua came into 
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prominence, Victoria de Durango (as the city is officially called) was 
the capital of Nueva Vizcaya, which included Chihuahua. Not only that, 
the diocese of the Bishop of Durango extended as far north as Taos, 
New Mexico until the Mexican War and the arrival of Bishop Lamy in 
Santa Fe (the library has 20 rolls of Durango Cathedral records, too). 
So these records promise to have a direct bearing on the history of the 
El Paso area, among other places. 

The library has some fourteen Mexican collections on microfilm which 
have been produced by the university (under the guidance of Dr. W. H. 
Timmons) and other collections on the same subject which have been 
purchased from other scurces, such as Bancroft Library or others. Also, 
there are several collections of materials relating to Mexico, such as the 
papers and books which have been donated by Dr. John H: McNeely 
and Dr. Timmons, each of whom has a collection in his own name. 

So, the Department of Special Collections and Archives at the U. T. 
El Paso Library, in its attempt to follow the major thrust of the univer
sity itself, is rapidly developing its own special character, and in doing so 
it is becoming, little by little, a major repository for Mexican studies. 
Already scholars from all over the United States and some foreign 2oun~1 

tries are using the resources available here and, indeed, some have come. 
from Mexico for this purpose! 

The AUSTIN, a sloop of war, was the flagship of the second Texas Navy. 
The ship was bµilt in Baltimore and commissioned January 5, 1840. She 
was 125 feet in length, had a displacement of 600 tons, a thirty-one foot 
beam and a twelve foot six inch draft. The vessel was powerfully armed, 
mounting sixteen 24-pounder medium, two 18-pounder medium and two 
18-pounder long guns. She carried a full complement of twenty-three offi
cers and 151 seamen. The "pride of the fleet" the AUSTIN was considered 
the finest ship afloat at that time. It was said that "In addition to her great 
sailing qualities she was well commanded, well officered, and well man;ned." 

Mi,Zitary History of Texas and the Southwest, Vol. XIV, No. 4 
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ACTIVITIES OF YOUR HISTORICAL SOCIETY 

On Sunday afternon, August 26, Historical Society members and their 
guests are invited to attend the quarterly meeting at the Cavalry Museum 
and meet an outstanding guest speaker, Dorman Winfrey, Director of 
the Texas State Library in Austin. Dr. Winfrey is a recognized authority 
on Texas history and historical records. His subject is a timely one, 
"Every Man his own Historian." A reception will follow the meeting 
and those attending will view the Museum's current exhibit, "Turquoise 
and Tobacco- Trade Patterns of the Southwest," from the Museum of 
New Mexico in Santa Fe. The exhibit, co-sponsored by the Historical 
Society, will be in place through the remainder of this month. 

Book sales chairman Millard G. McKinney will be present with a 
wide selection of southwestern books, many of which will make excellent 
Christmas presents. In many cases, the books can be specially auto
graphed by the authors. An attendance of 141 members and guests at 
the last quarterly meeting, May 20, heard an interesting program and 
witnessed the exhibit of paintings illustrating the De Anza Expedition 
from Mexico to San Francisco, in 1775-76. 

NEW PRESIDENT 

The El Paso County Historical Society has its third President of 1979, 
Dr. Evan Haywood Antone, Director of Texas Western Press of the 
University of Texas at El Paso. Dr. Antone succeeded to the position 
when city attorneys ruled that Mayor Thomas D. Westfall could not 
continue to serve as President as the Society is the sponsoring agency of 
the city owned Cavalry Museum. This, they ruled, would constitute a 
conflict of interest. 

President Antone has announced the advancement of Gertrude Good~ 
man from Second Vice President to First Vice President. Third Vice 
President Millard G. McKinney requested that he remain as Third Vice 
President, supervising the same departments and activities as at present. 
F. Keith Peyton was named Second Vice President. A new director will 
be named soon to replace Mr. Peyton. 

HALL OF HONOR 

Sunday, November 18, has been announced as the date for the annual 
El Paso Hall of Honor Banquet, at the El Paso Country Club. At the 
banquet, two new members, one living and one deceased, will be admitted 
to the Hall of Honor as outstanding citizens, "of character, vision, and 
creative spirit" who have lived in El Paso County and contributed sig
nificantly to the history of this area. 
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September 1st is the deadline for submitting nominations, which should 
be mailed to Leon C. Metz, Selection Committee Chairman, El Paso 
Hall of Honor, 4513 Cupid Drive, El Paso, Texas 79924. Each nomina
nation must be accompanied by a comprehensive biographical sketch, 
showing reasons why the nominee should become a member of the 
El Paso Hall of Honor. 

MILLS BUILDING NAMED HISTORIC SITE 

Your Historical Society joined with the El Paso County Historical 
Commission and the El Paso Electric Company on June 20, for the dedi
cation of the Mills Building as a Texas Historical Site. On this approxi
mate location in 1827, Juan Maria Ponce de Leon, of Paso del Norte 
(now Ciudad Juarez) built the first house on the north side of the Rio 
Grande at the Pass. Some 32 years later, in 1859, surveyor Anson Mills 
made the site the center of a townsite he laid out, with the former Ponce 
de Leon ranch site as its center~ More than 25 years later, the same Anson 
Mills, returning to El Paso after a successful military career, joined with 
J. F. Crosby in building the Grand Central Hotel on the site. The Grand 
Central burned to the ground in 1892, in the most spectacular fire in 
early El Paso history. Another twenty years went by, and the same Anson 
Mills erected the Mills Building, at that time the largest monolithic 

General Hugh Milton, featured speaker, is welcomed by Master of Cere
monies Patrick Rand at dedication of the modernized Mills Building as a 
Texas Historical Site . (Photo M. G. M cKinney) 
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concrete building in America on the same site. ~xtensively remodeled, 
the building has recently become the headquarters of the El Paso Electric 
Company. 

Following an address by General Hugh M. Milton, of Las Cruces, 
a dedicated student of southwestern history, the large crowd of visitors 
enjoyed an open house sponsored by the Electric Company. 

MEMBERSHIP CAMPAIGN 

Ronald C. Futrell, Chairman of the Membership Committee, is in 
charge of planning for the Society's annual tour ·of historic homes. The 
tour will serve as the launching event for the annual membership cam
paign. 

Members .are reminded that a Historical Society membership is an 
excellent Christmas gift- one that keeps on giving the year round. Mem
bers receive four issues of PASSWORD each year, the Society news-letter, 
EL CONQUISTADOR, the opportunity to participate in quarterly meetings, 
and to assist with t l:.e work of the Cavalry Museum and many other 
Society projects. New memberships, at ten dollars per year, should be 
sent to Membership Secretary, El Paso County Historical Society, Post 
Office Box 28, El Paso, Texas 79940. 

Membership Secretary Mrs. Patrick Rand reports 844 current mem
bers of the Society. Th'e name of Tom Mahoney of Poughkeepsie, New 
York, a former El Paso newspaper editor, was . inadvert~ntly omitted 
from the 1979 yearbook. Other new members since the last issue of 
PASSWORD are: 

Mr. and Mrs. William C. Cornell Mrs. E. M. Hatfield ' · 
Mr. and Mrs. Norman M. Dodge 
Mrs. W. B. Glardon, Jr. 

Fred Korth, Washington, D. C. 
Sylvia C. McCord 

j 

The distaff side of Army life at frontier outposts during the i9th century 
was often cruel although;· despite the harsh demands of\ he frontier, family 
life was maintained. Many wives of young officers ·had left comfortable and 
pleasant homes to share with their husbands the trials and tribulations of a 
soldier's life on 'the frontier. The wife of a young Captain gave 'birth to two 
daughters in the Am1y, one in a tent during a raging blue norther, the tent 
held down by men on guy ropes ; the other in a mud shack, infested with 
scorpions, centipedes and tarantulas. Another young couple changed sta
tions' twenty-three times. Frequently, the young wife of the post commander 
(often young Lieutenants just out of West Point) · was the only woman on 
the post. . ~· 

Military History of Texas and the Southwest, Vol. XIV, No. 4 



BOOK REVIEWS 
TARAHUMARA: WHERE NIGHT IS THE DAY OF THE MOON 

by BERNARD L. FONTANA 

with Photographs by JoHN P. SCHAEFER 
Northland Press, $20 

RARAMURI: A TARAHUMARA COLONIAL CHRONICLE, 
1607-1791 

THOMAS E. SHERIDAN and THO MAS H. NAYLOR, editors 
Northland Press, $7.50 

Until recent years, the Tarahumara Indians were an unknown group of 
cave-dwellers who lived in the rugged mountains of Chihuahua, Mexico. 
If they were known at all, it was for their primitive way of life and their 
legendary feats of running. In recent years, however, changes have taken 
place which are thrusting the Tarahumaras into the limelight. A railroad 
now goes through the area, lumbering is thriving, and a paved road will soon 
be completed. Along with these have come a large number of tourists, an
thropologists, missionaries, etc. 

One of the results is that a considerable amount of material is being 
written about the Tarahumaras. Much of it is of the tourist type. Several 
more serious studies of Tarahumara history and culture have also been pro
duced, a surprising percentage of which come from the state of Arizona. 
In 1977, the Heard Museum of Phoenix put on a Tarahumara exhibit of 
Indian crafts of Northwest Mexico. A book was produced to illustrate the 
exhibit and was entitled The Other Southwest: Indian Arts and Crafts of 
Northwestern M exico, by Bernard Fontana, et. al. 

This past March, the State Museum at the University of Arizona opened 
an exhibit which has almost everything a Tarahumara ever thought of 
owning, including a house and a storage bin. About forty Tarahumaras were 
invited to help open the exhibit with their dances and crafts. 

Corresponding with this exhibit, a large color-photo book describing the 
Tarahumaras was produced. The photographs were taken by the president 
of the University of Arizona, John Schaefer. Dr. Schaefer has been inter
ested in the Tarahumaras for several years and was instrumental in raising 
the money for the exhibit. The text was written by University of Arizona 
ethnologist Bernard Fontana, as was the text for the Heard Museum book. 
Although he has spent a relatively short time in the Tarahumara area, his 
writing is authoritative and it is delightful reading. Much credit must be 
given to the Northland Press which did an excellent job in the production 
of the book. The book is beautiful, worthy of any collection. 

A smaller book, more directly related to the exhibit, was also printed by 
Northland Press and written by Dr. Fontana, The Material World of the 
Tarahumara . Also available are records and tapes of Northwest Mexican 
Indian music. 

Still another book was produced in coordination with the exhibit. Over 
the past several years a computerized study of historical documents relating 
to the greater southwest has been going on at the University of Arizona. 
It is known as the Documentary Relations of the Southwest Project and is 
headed by Charles Polzer, S.J. Graduate students and staff are spending 
hundreds of hours categorizing documents in various ways and putting all 
of this into computers. The result is that no serious study of the southwest 
can be made without consulting what has been done there. If, for example, 
I need to know what documents are available relating to a certain area, 
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the computer can provide this information. Or, if I want to know who lived 
in Cusihuiriachi, Chihuahua in 1709, I can find out through this compu
terized project. 

Some fruits from this project can now be seen in a book, Rardmuri: 
A Tarahumara Colonial Chronicle, 1607-1709. Documents relating to the 
early Tarahumara history were pulled together and translated by the staff 
of the DRSW. These were put into the book and background materials 
added by the editors. The documents deal with the missionaries, the Tara
humara rebellions, and land and labor problems. One of the editors is an 
El Pasoan, Tom Naylor. Hopefully many other such books will come from 
the DRSW project. 
El Paso, Texas - DoN BURGESS 

KIVA, CROSS, AND CROWN 
by JOHN L. KESSEL 

(National Park Service, Washington, D . C. Available from Government Printing 
Office, Stock Number 024-005-00737-7, $12.50.) 

The remnants of the last church at Pecos, and the associated pueblo ruins, 
are one of the landmarks on the route from Santa Fe to Las Vegas and 
Raton. The scene is teasingly familiar to Southwesterners, hinting at the 
involved history which still lies beneath the surface. 

And Pecos- or Cicuye-is an exemplar of Indian-Spanish history. It began 
as the easternmost point of the pueblos, thrusting into the plains, and suf
fered both the agonies ' of raids and the commercial success of trade with 
the eastern nomads. Every important Spanish traveler east of the Sierra 
stopped by, and as Spain moved north, it became the outpost of a second 
frontier. As Spain reacted to European happenings, Pecos cycled between 
importance and neglect, and as Spain and Mexico loosened their grip, it 
deteriorated. The internal stress of survival in two conflicting cultures was 
felt here, as much as anywhere, and as in so many cases, resulted in aban
donment to the archeologists. 

The reader is fortunate in having Dr. John Kessel to tell the story. The 
kudoes in the introduction are well-earned; his work in the history of Pi
meria Alta represents outstanding scholarship and writing. He has followed 
the steps of Bandelier and Bolton in going straight to the original sources, 
and benefits from the progress of recent years in locating such sources. Thus 
this is no ordinary secondary work, but very close to a primary reference. 

Best of all, Kessel is a writer in the finest tradition of historical presenta
tion. He uses his adjectives carefully and with reference to the contemporary 
accounts, and respects words as precise tools of description. He has that rare 
gift of knowing when to quote from the original narratives for the greatest 
understanding and impact, and he has the linguistic skills to dare to take 
issue with the translations of earlier writers. The result is that sort of his
torical work that ties the reader to the chair. Don't pick this book up if you 
have an appointment, or if you plan on getting to bed early! 

As always, there are one or two flies in the ointment. In this case, they 
relate to design. T he margins are exceptionally wide, to allow for the publi
cation of masses of reworked sketches from codices in the early part of the 
book, and lots of Pecos ponery designs. bener shown in Kidder, in the later 
pages. The full pa_,oe illustrations are ,-ery good. and I suspect that they, 
with the rnbrics of the principal characters. are Dr. Kesrefs selections. His 
marginal notes are also wonhwhile. But some Government editor just got 
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carried away on the cute little inclusions which dominate a lot of the book. 
It would have been far better to spend the money on a reproduction of a 
foldout of the Miera y Pacheco map of 1758, which is a rare and unique 
piece, reproduced in such a tiny scale as to be indecipherable. Such a map 
would have been a real service to scholars and aficionados. 

One other point of special interest. The story of Pecos is not limited to 
Pecos-Dr. Kessel relates it well to the happenings elsewhere. This neces
sarily includes the story of the Lower Valley Missions. Travellers to Pecos 
came up the Chihuahua Trail, and he provides many facts about the stays 
of some of them in our immediate neighborhood. At this price, this book is 
a necessary addition to the library of everyone with even the most cursory 
interest in the Southwest. 
El Paso, Texas -FRANKLIN G. SMITH 

ENCYCLOPEDIA OF WESTERN GUNFIGHTERS 
by BILL O'NEAL 
Oklahoma, $24.95 
386 pp, photos, notes, index, bib. 

It seems odd that with so many gunfighter books in print, that no one has 
ever published an encyclopedia of the subject, although there are books 
called Triggernomentry, an Album of Gunfighters, and A Dynasty of West
ern Outlaws. C. L. Sonnichsen made his contribution along the same lines 
with I'll Die Before I'll Run and Ten Texas Feuds. And there are books 
which rate books about gunfighters, examples being those by Ramon Adams: 
Six Guns and Saddle Leather, and Burs Under the Saddle. 

O'Neal, however, ,has recognized the need of something different, so he 
does not just mention a half-dozen of the top-guns, he cites 255 persons. 
Some are well-known such as Billy the Kid, Wild Bill Hickok, and John 
Wesley Hardin. But who ever heard of Bill Gristy and Arthur McCluskie? 

All of O'Neal's gunfighters are listed in alphabetical order, which is a first 
for this subject. 

Otherwise, O'Neal does not describe his gunfighters in narrative fashion. 
He opens each description with a date and place of birth, and follows with 
a brief description of the character's life. Then the gunfighters are listed in 
chronological order beginning with who was involved, dates, what happened, 
who won and who lost. Sources are cited at the end of each biography. 

These sources are 99 percent books, the main weakness of the encyclo
pedia. For while the author does select the most reliable biographies, he also 
includes 'many of the worst: anything by Carl W. Breihan, Desperate Men, 
by Horan, The Bad Men of the West, by Hendricks, Frontier Violence, 
by Hollon, and Cowtown Columnist (referred to in the bibliography as 
Cowtown Colonist), by House. 

While few readers pay any attention to an introduction, this is the most 
intriguing and controversial section of the book. The author classifies the 
gunfighters according to occupation, age, vital statistics, even nicknames. 
He ranks them, giving top billing to Jim Miller and second place to John 
Wesley Hardin. 

Encyclopedia of Western Gunfighters will sell well for it is easily the most 
significant such book to come along in over a decade. You can bet that the 
publisher will keep this item in print a long time, which means that first 
editions will be valuable. 
El Paso, Texas - LEON C. METZ 



BOOK NOTES 

by MARY ELLEN B. PORTER 

Vaqueros in Blue and Gray. Jerry Don Thompson. Austin, Texas: Presi
dial Press. $9.50. 

A saga of the brave Mexican-Texans who fought in the Union Army and 
saw action in Louisiana and in the Rio Grande Valley. 

Papers of the T exas Revolution 1835-1836. John H. Jenkins, General 
Editor. Austin, Texas: Presidial Press. $115.00. 

All the known letters, papers and documents of the Texas Revolution for 
the first time published in one work. 

The Confederate Army of New M exico. Martin Hardwick Hall. Austin, 
Texas: Presidia! Press. $17 .50. 

Military history of Texas and the Southwest, focusing on the personnel 
of "The Army of New Mexico." Assisted by the late Sam Long, former 
Historian General of the Sons of the Republic of Texas. 

The Civil War in the Indian T erritory. Lary C. Rampp and Donald L. 
Rampp. Austin, Texas: Presidia! Press. $9.95. 

The events, personalities, battles and actions that made up an isolated but 
significant theater of operations which has been long ignored and little 
examined. 

American Artillery in the Mexican War 1846-1847. Lester R. Dillon, Jr. 
Austin, Texas: Presidia! Press. $7.95. 

An in-depth, critical analysis of the crucial role played by artillery in the 
Mexican War. Attention is devoted to the important events of the 1830's 
which led to the technical development of American artillery and each 
significant engagement of the Mexican War, from Palo Alto to Mexico City 
is examined from the standpoint of artillery involvement. 

Travis. Archie P. McDonald. Austin, Texas: Jenkins Publishing Com
pany. $12 .50. 

First complete scholarly biography of William Barret Travis. The author 
treats his subject not merely as a god-like hero but as the complete human 
being that he was. Utilizing hitherto unavailable source materials, McDonald 
studies the commander of the Alamo in depth, searching to understand his 
complex and multi-faceted personality. 

Anarchism and the Mexican Working Class. John M. Hart. Austin, Texas: 
University of Texas Press. $14.95. 

History of Mexican labor with focus on anarchism. Notable as pioneering 
study of a neglected portion of Mexican history and an analysis of the rela
tionship between foreign idealogy and national reform. Preface, bibliography 
and index. 

Ho w did Davy Die?: Don Kilgore. College Station: Texas A&M Univer
sity Press. $5.00. 

Expanded and revised version of the author's 1977 presidential address 
to the Texas State Historical Association. 

Sangers': Pioneer Texas Merchants. Leon Joseph Rosenberg. Austin, 
Texas: State Historical Association. $12.50. 

Story of the Jewish merchants who pioneered in the merchandising busi
ness in Texas, with emphasis on the 1857-1926 period. The book is particu
larly significant in the history of American business. Illustrations, bibliography 
and index. 
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An American Original: The Life of]. Frank Dobie. Lon Tinkle. Boston: 
Little Brown and Co. $10.00. 

The dual biography of a Texas ranch boy from the Brush Country of 
South Texas and his life partner, Bertha McKee Dobie. An American suc
cess story with illustrations, bibliographical notes and Index. 

The Flamboyant Mr. Colt and his Deadly Six-Shooter. Bern Keating. 
New York: Doubleday. $9.95. 

Popular biography of Samuel Colt, inventor of the Colt revolver. 

GLEANINGS FROM THE WESTERN WRITERS' ASSOCIATION 
CONFERENCE, BOULDER, COLORADO, JUNE 25-27 

The American West is a prime subject for European authors. Heine 
Publishing Company of West Germany publishes three western novels a 
month. ]. T. Edson, the leading British writer of American westerners, has 
published 99 books since he began writing westerns in 1961. He is intro
ducing this year ]. T. Edson's Hundredth, presenting in an anthology the 
principal western characters developed in eighteen years of writing. One 
Norwegian author said his tot~! sales of western paperbacks, in seven lan
guages, have passed the 12-million mark, three times the total population 
of Norway. 

Doubleday, which will publish some 24 western novels next year, is also 
publishing a non-fiction anthology Women of the West. Gregg Press is 
including in its Western Classics series, for publication this September, a 
new edition of Tom Lea's The Wonderful Country, the best novel ever 
written with El Paso as its setting. Illustrations will include Lea's own draw
ings and scenes from the movie. 

Leon C. Metz of El Paso was elected Vice President of the Western Writ
ers Association, and under normal operation of the organization will take 
office as President in 1980. 




