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THE PRESIDENT'S MESSAGE 
by James M. Day 

As the year begins, every president, I suppose, 
has high hopes of what he hopes to achieve in work
ing for the good of the El Paso County Historical 
Society. Each person has a mold in his mind as to 
what a historical society should be, and certainly I 
have mine. 

To begin with, I think Password is the cor
nerstone of the Society. In that regard I hope that it 
can be expanded under the editorship of Nancy 
Hamilton to make it bigger and even better than it 
has been in the past. Password will be our lasting impression, thus its im
portance. The strong programs we have, the Hall of Honor, the Parade of 
Homes, the Gorman Memorial Historical Contest, and the Historical 
Memories Contest will be given due attention by the various committees. 
Each one has its important place in the Society. 

There are new things to do which call for new programs. One of these is 
the Junior Historian organization which exists in high schools and junior 
high schools throughout the state. It is a traditional organization now, 
having been begun in tµe 1940s, but in El Paso it has never caught hold. 
One of our efforts will be to promote the Junior Historian program in the 
public schools. One cannot do anything more important, for from the 
new generations comes the strength of all societies . In this connection, we 
also are going to examine the feasibility of junior memberships in the 
Society. 

We hope to coordinate better with the El Paso County Historical Com
mission and with other historical agencies so that we can know what they 
are doing and they will know more about what we are doing. We would 
like to get some kind of Historical Council functioning in an effort to co
ordinate historical activities in El Paso. Along this line, too, we would like 
to persuade'the mayor to declare "Historic El Paso Week" in late October 
so that we can have a week of celebration concerning our city and county. 

A committee has been appointed to coordinate more widely a speakers' 
bureau which will allow members of the Society to disseminate informa
tion on the history of the region. Certainly, we have experts within our 
Society who are excellent speakers and who are willing to share their 
knowledge. 

Dr. James M. Day, the Society's 1982 president, is professor of English at the University of 
Texas at El Paso where he is also director of the El Paso Centennial Museum . He is former 
Texas State Library director of archives, and has written and edited several books , among 
them the award-winning Mules, Mines & Me in Mexico, by Morris B. Parker. 
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One of the biggest challenges facing us this year has to do with our rela
tionship with the Museum of History and the City of El Paso. Our con
tract with the City runs out on May 12 of this year. I have already begun 
to initiate the steps to get the contract renewed. I have done this through 
members of the Executive Committee of the Society, through the Museum 
Committee, and through the director of museums, Leonard Sipiora, and 
museum curator, Barbara Ardus. Negotiations are going along nicely, I 
feel, and I think we will be able to come to the May meeting of the Society 
with a good document of renewal , a document all of us can respect. Cer
tainly if we are going to be a sponsor of the Museum of History we want to 
give it our best shot and do all the things we can to make that museum the 
best that it can be. Another of our goals is to assist in getting it accredited 
by the American Association of Museums. 

El Conquistador has already been broadened in scope and is now under 
the editorship of Jay Smith . We are quite pleased to have Jay as editor. 
Bud Newman, whom he succeeds, has done yeoman work and our heart
felt thanks go to him for his years of service to the Society. 

Finally, I want to pay tribute to those who work like Trojans for the 
Society. I want to let you know that your work is appreciated and that we 
look forward to coordinating with those new members of the Board and of 
the Society who have much to offer. It should be a fun year, one in which 
the Society can begin to look at itself and see what it is and where it wants 
to go. Perhaps a long-range plan can be developed . I hope to be a part of 
that process. I say thank you for electing me your president, and I assure 
you that I will do all I can to preserve the heritage of El Paso County. 

CALL FOR PAPERS 
The Oral History Association will hold its Seventeenth National Col

loquium at the St. Anthony Hotel , San Antonio, Texas, October 8-10, 
1982. The Program Committee invites proposals for papers, thematic ses
sions and media presentations. Interested individuals should submit an 
abstract of their paper and/or a proposal for a session, along with a brief 
vita, to John J. Fox, Chairman, OHA Program Committee, Department 
of History, Salem State College, Salem, Massachusetts 01970. 



PARKER BURNHAM 
AN EXPRESSMAN OF OLD EL PASO 

by Wayne R. Austerman 

On August 7, 1917, a hearse belonging to the Peake Undertaking Com
pany pulled out from the shade of the El Paso railroad depot and into the 
harsh blaze of the afternoon. It carried an old frontiersman on his final 
earthly journey. Parker Burnham's last wish had been to be buried at the 
foot of the Franklins. His many friends in the city had already prepared a 
resting place for him. 

It had been a long passage for Burnham in the years both before and 
after his first sight of the little settlement on the border in the spring of 
1859. During it he had wandered everywhere from New York to Los 
Angeles, and from Utah to Chihuahua, but in the last five decades of his 
life the Pass of the North had taken the strongest hold on his affections. 
The hearse had brought him home for good. 

Born in Syracuse, New York, "on June 18, 1837, Burnham was still a 
small child when his family moved to Princeton, Illinois. He fulfilled a 
common dream of many adolescents of the time when he ran away with a 
circus at the age of nineteen. After wintering with the company in St. 
Louis, Missouri, that season of 1856, he joined another circus and toured 
Mississippi, Tennessee, and parts of eastern Texas. Leaving that com
pany, he made his way back to Illinois and joined a troupe at Cairo. In 
the summer of 1857 he was putting on a show at Fort Leavenworth, Kan
sas. By then the entertainer's life had lost its fascination for Burnham, and 
he joined four other roustabouts in landing jobs as civilian teamsters with 
the 10th U.S . lnfantry. 1 

If Parker Burnham had been looking for adventure when he joined the 
frontier army, he soon found it with the 2,500-man expeditionary force 
that was dispatched from Fort Leavenworth to deal ~ith a threatened in
surrection among the Mormon settlers in Utah. Departing the post on July 
4, 1857, the troop column and its supporting wagon train marched west 
across the dusty plains with Burnham holding the reins on a team of 
government mules . The 96 wagons in the caravan stretched on for several 
miles behind the infantry and the teamsters had to exercise caution as they 
camped each night , for they were well within the home range of the Co
manches and Southern Cheyennes. 2 

It was a long and wearing trip for Burnham and his companions, but 
there was always something new to catch the young adventurer's interest. 
He recalled that when they reached the crossing on the North Platte 

Dr. Wayne R. Austerman, a frequent contributor to Password, this year is teaching military 
history at the University of Texas at El Paso. He was the 1980 winner of the Eugene 0 . Porter 
Memorial Award for his article appearing in the Spring issue of Password that year. 
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River, the column had to wait for two-and one-half hours while a herd of 
buffalo moved past. Burnham estimated that the mass of animals must 
have been seventeen miles wide, and told of how the fringes of the herd 
had passed so close that the teamsters had been able to drop several of the 
bison with pistol shots . 

As they entered the Rocky Mountains, there were less pleasant diver
sions than hunting from the wagon seat awaiting them. The civilian 
freighting firm of Russell, Majors, and Waddell had been engaged by the 
army to haul supplies for the troops, and its trains suffered heavily from 
attacks by Mormon guerrillas. Burnham remembered passing the charred 
wreckage of one such caravan as they crossed the Green River. By 
October they had reached Fort Bridger, Wyoming, and the force settled 
down in winter camp. 3 

During this period, Burnham took on new duties as one of the "guides 
and spies" for the 10th Infantry. The army was soon snowbound and in 
danger of starving as the Mormons sought to cut its supply line to the east. 
Burnham apparently worked directly under Brig. Gen . Albert S. 
Johnston, the expedition's commander, for he later spoke of the warm 
friendship that sprang up between them. Burnham might also have met 
and worked with a young Virginian named Benjamin Franklin Ficklin, 
who was also serving as a scout and courier for Johnston. In the late 1860s 
Ficklin would mana'ge the stage line that linked San Antonio to El Paso. 4 

After a winter filled with privation, the army prepared to break camp 
and move against Salt Lake City with Burnham and his comrades leading 
the way. The harsh weather held on far into the spring, and while 
Johnston's force did not begin its advance until June 11, 1858, it still had 
to contend with a ten-inch snowfall that had been deposited on the trail 
the night before. Fortunately, the Mormons decided against waging a 
full-scale war against the government, and the army entered Salt Lake 
City peacefully fifteen days later. Burnham continued to act as a scout for 
the occupation force until he was mustered out in February, 1859. 5 

He ha,d seen enough of those icy mountains by then and rode east for 
Denver -with two' companions, William Graves and a man known only as 
Mack. The trio found little to attract them in Denver and struck out to the 
southwest for Santa Fe. It was not a quiet journey. "I killed an Indian just 
nine miles out of Denver on my first day's ride to El Paso," Burnham 
related over 50 years later. It was dangerous for so small a party to travel 
in that country, and they received another reminder of it upon reaching 
Santa Fe. They stopped at a cantina to eat and a fellow diner began tell
ing them of the narrow escape he had just made from the Indians. "He 
said that he had left his companion for dead," Burnham related. "About 
the time the man finished telling the story his companion walked in and 
took a seat at the table. The man was scalped."6 
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Burnham left the 
two men to conduct 
their reunion in 
whatever way they 
saw fit and pressed 
southward down 
the J ornada del 
Muerto to reach El 
Paso at 3 p.m. April 
19, 1859. The three 
travelers hitched 
their horses in front 
of Henry S. Gillett's 
store and saloon, 
and went inside for 
a drink and some 
welcome shade. 
Later they strode 
across the street to 
take a room in Mrs. 
Braxton Gillock's 
boarding house. 
This establishment 
stood on the north
eastern corner of 
modern Pioneer 

Parker Burnham Plaza. "It was a 
(Courtesy El Paso Public Library) quiet town then," 

Burnham asserted nostalgically in a 1914 interview with the El Paso 
Herald. "It was a whole week before three men were shot down in the 
streets. "7 

His two companions moved on to San Antonio, and shortly afterwards 
Burnham followed them. In Bexar he went to work for the San Antonio 
and San Diego Mail Line under George H. Giddings. In 1854 Giddings, 
an experienced merchant and freighter, had taken over Henry Skillman's 
mail contract and operated the stage line from that city to Santa Fe via El 
Paso. In 1857 he joined the California expressman James Birch to establish 
a line that ran from San Antonio through El Paso to San Diego. Giddings 
had managed to keep the company in business after Birch's untimely 
death, and was looking for hardy young men like Parker Burnham to help 
him keep the mails moving. 8 

Burnham's first assignment from Giddings combined responsibility, 
danger, and plain hard work. That autumn he went west with a crew of 
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twenty men to build a relay station at Leon Holes, as oasis on the plains 
about nine miles west of Fort Stockton. While there was abundant water 
at the site, virtually everything else needed for the station's construction 
except earth for the adobe bricks had to be freighted in from San Antonio. 
The rock and adobe structure took two months to build and Burnham had 
to mount a standing guard against Indian attack, for both the Comanches 
and Mescalero Apaches ranged the area freely. After the station was 
finished and put into operation, Burnham served briefly as a purchasing 
agent for Giddings, buying stock, feed, and equipment for the line with 
full power of attorney and access to company funds. It was a job that kept 
him busy, for the Indians inflicted heavy and repeated losses on the 
organization. Fodder for the animals constituted a particularly heavy ex
pense for very good reasons. "The hay was worth from $50 to $60 per ton, 
and corn from $3 to $5 per bushel," he recalled. "At times you couldn't 
put value on hay, for it was impossible to get a man to go out and cut it, 
that they wouldn't cut it for $50 an hour. I know of three instances where 
men were killed by the Indians while cutting hay. "9 

Burnham changed positions early in 1860 and served as a driver and 
conductor on the route between the Pecos River and Eagle Springs, a 
relay station located in the mountains south of modern Allamore, Texas. 
He was constantly on the road, but managed to break away occasionally 
to visit his friends in <El Paso. He had celebrated New Year's Day there 
after finishing the job at Leon Holes, and recalled the uproarious salute 
they gave the departing decade with a blaze of gunfire echoing skyward 
in the winter night. By that time Burnham had won the nickname of 
"Dandy" among the frontiersmen because he always insisted on wearing a 
clean white shirt when he took the reins of his stage. 10 

He was known by another nickname as well, although the people who 
bestowed it upon him could hardly be called friends. Burnham sported a 
healthy mane of coppery red hair, and among the Mescalero Apaches who 
haunted the roads west of Fort Stockton, he became known as 
"Colorado." The most notorious of these predatory bands was led by a 
crafty chieftain named Nicolas. He often rode into the post at Fort Davis 
with some of his warriors to demonstrate his affection and good will 
toward the whites. The army followed a policy of encouraging peaceful 
relations with the tribesmen whenever possible, and permitted them to 
enter the settlement to trade and talk. Both sides knew that if Nicolas and 
his braves ever caught a smaller group of Texans away from the fort, he 
would try to kill them simply on the grounds of general principles. Thus a 
disgusted Parker Burnham often felt Nicolas' covetous gaze resting upon 
his scalp while the Apaches had government hoop iron beaten into ar
rowheads by the post blacksmith. 11 

Burnham was able to avoid a clash with the Mescaleros until early in 
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May, 1861, when he drove west from Fort Stockton with George Giddings 
and fellow employee Jim Spears on the stage with him. The coach had just 
entered the eastern fringes of the Davis Mountains and was clattering up 
the broad mouth of Limpia Canyon when a Mescalero war party howled 
out of the brush and loosed a shower of arrows and musket balls at the 
startled team. They were three miles from the station at Barilla Springs 
when the chase began. Burnham lashed the mules into a dead run while 
Spears and Giddings snapped off shots at their pursuers.12 

It was a scene that could have been lifted from the canvas of Frederic 
Remington's Downing the Nigh Leader, as men, animals, and coach 
merged into a dusty blur of frenzied motion. Burnham knew that each of 
the 25 braves chasing the rig would take a delight in running the edge of a 
knife around the crown of his skull and wrenching that red trophy loose to 
grace the shaft of a lance. The expressman's confidence was hardly 
bolstered when he threw a glance over his shoulder and saw Nicolas grin
ning at him from beneath his war paint. 

The chase continued as Jim Spears steadied his Sharps carbine against 
the swaying of the coach and squeezed off shots at the Mescaleros. As 
Burnham raised his whip to urge on the mules, an arrow thudded into his 
hip . Seconds later, another shaft sliced into his neck. Dazed with pain and 
slipping into shock, he passed the reins to Spears before sliding down into 
the storage boot beneath his seat. The mules hardly faltered as they took 
the curve in the trail and started upslope for Barilla Springs, despite the 
fact that three of them already had arrows jutting from their flanks. 13 

The Mescaleros never slackened the pace as the miles fell away, but 
they were suffering as well. The Texans had emptied four of their saddles 
during the chase, and the warriors screamed in frustration when the 
coach hurtled through the gates of the station to safety. One of the mules 
dropped dead in the traces as they came to a stop . Two others died later 
that afternoon while the whites continued to battle the Indians from the 
corral's walls. Nicolas finally gave up and left after suffering more 
casualties. Following a stay in the hospital at Fort Davis, Burnham was 
ready to g~ to work again. He had certainly earned the price of a new 
white shirt from the mail company. The arrow wound in his neck left a 
prominent scar, and in later years Burnham delighted in showing it to his 
admirers. 14 

The stage driver had carried the news of the fighting at Fort Sumter 
west to El Paso only a few weeks before his encounter with Nicolas. Texas 
and the rest of the Confederacy faced a war, and even before his wounds 
were fully healed, Burnham rode into San Antonio and enlisted in Com
pany A of the 5th Texas Calvary within a few days of his 24th birthday. 15 

The details of his military service are hazy at best. Evidently he was 
placed on detached service from the regiment that summer, for the 
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earliest exisiting muster rolls for the 5th Texas do not list his name along 
with those of the other 106 men who served in the company. In later years 
Burnham asserted that he met General Albert S. Johnston when he passed 
through Texas after resigning from the United States Army in California. 
Johnston reached El Paso by August 10, 1861, and was in San Antonio by 
early September at the latest. By Burnham's account, Johnston 
rememberd him from the Mormon War and took him along as an aide as 
he traveled east to accept command of the Army of Tennessee. Burnham 
was still with him when he was mortally wounded during the fighting at 
Shiloh on April 6, 1862. 16 

By the time Burnham returned to Texas, his regiment was committed to 
Brig. Gen. Henry H. Sibley's ill-fated invasion of New Mexico. There is no 
record of his participation in this campaign, and by August, 1862, the 5th 
Texas Cavalry had marched back to San Antonio with the remnants of 
Sibley's shattered army. The regiment later saw extensive action in Loui
siana, but Burnham apparently remained in Texas, for he spoke of serving 
with George H. Giddings' command on the lower Rio Grande. Giddings 
had been commissioned as a lieutenant colonel and led a cavalry battalion 
that was attached to Colonel John S. "Rip" Ford's 2nd Regiment of 
Mounted Rifles. 17 

Whatever the exact circumstances of his service, Burnham was soon 
promoted to captain and saw some brisk action near Brownsville. On one 
occasion he and his company were detailed to assist in the landing of a 
shipment of Enfield rifles that had been carried through the Union 
blockade by an English ship. The vessel lay hove to in the coastal water 
off Point Isabel, a few miles downriver from Brownsville, waiting to 
unload its cargo under the cover of darkness . 

Burnham's men worked hurriedly all night long, shifting the crated 
rifles to the shore in a fleet of lighters. Just as dawn broke over the Gulf of 
Mexico, they saw the smoke of an approaching Union cruiser. The last 
load of rifles was being swung down to Burnham's craft, when the water 
nearby erupted in geysering explosions. The Union gunners were finding 
the range as tliey bore down on the blockade runner. The Britons quickly 
steamed out to sea while Burnham's crew rowed frantically for the beach . 
The frustrated Yankees stood off from the shallows and shelled the small 
boats as they scattered up and down the coast . Burnham reached the 
beach and moved his rifles off to safety without suffering any losses .18 

In November, 1863, a Northern expeditionary force landed at the 
mouth of the Rio Grande and marched inland to seize Brownsville. Ford's 
command waged a lengthy campaign to eject the Federals from Texas. By 
July, 1864, The Confederates had recaptured Brownsville and forced the 
bluecoats to withdraw to Brazos Santiago Island in the Gulf. 

On May 13, 1865, a full month after Lee's surrender at Appomattox, 
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the Federals staged another drive on Brownsville and Ford, with Gid
dings' battallion in the lead, routed them at Palmito Ranch. Burnham 
was with the cavalrymen when their stunned prisoners informed them 
that the war was already over. In June he was discharged from his unit in 
San Antonio and joined his fellow Texans in trying to make a living in a 
defeated and occupied nation. 19 

Burnham's activities in the years immediately following the war remain 
undocumented, but by the spring of 1868 he was back in El Paso for a 
brief period before departing north to begin a spell of prospecting and 
mining near Silver City, New Mexico. His luck must have been uneven at 
best, for he was back in the El Paso area by 1881, having lost $110,000 
worth of property and assets to the Indians and other setbacks. 

His stay in New Mexico had not been a total loss. In 1874 he married a 
young Mexican woman, and in the next 26 years Cornelia Burnham bore 
thirteen chidren, only six of whom would survive to reach adulthood. It 
must have been a good marria~ to have endured for so long, and was 
probably strengthened by the sharing of so much sorrow. 20 

The Burnhams had been settled in the Pass for only a few years when 
Parker joined the Mexican Central Railroad Company. His work as chief 
of the masonry section in the line's engineering department took him into 
country that was as wild and dangerous as any of the territory he had 
ranged in the 1850s. 21

' 

He stayed with the concern from 1886 through 1892, when he returned 
to Ysleta and his family. Two years later he rendered a 33-page legal 
deposition to aid his old employer, George H. Giddings, in his battle to 
win compensation from the government for the heavy losses he had suf
fered as a mail contractor in its service. Burnham's testimony not only 
helped to substantiate Giddings' claims, it also made an invaluable con
tribution to the history of the Southwest with its remarkably detailed and 
colorful recounting of what it was like to carry the mail on the old San 
Antonio-El Paso road. 22 

The Federal Census of June, 1900, found Burnham still in Ysleta, work
ing as a "well contractor." By 1902 the aging plainsman was employed as 
timekeeper and chief engineer of the El Paso and Southwestern Railroad 
Company and residing at 1126 Texas Street with his family. The follow
ing year he joined the El Paso City Police Department. Officer Burnham, 
Badge No. 22, regularly rode on a mounted patrol between Pioneer Plaza 
and the railroad depot. 23 

The city was experiencing growing pains at the time as a vocal group of 
reformers campaigned to end the community's long-standing tolerance of 
drinking, gambling, and commercialized romance. The saloons and 
brothels came under fire, although Chief of Police Richard Wooten 
pragmatically defended the cardsharps and sporting women, claiming 
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that they "get money from strangers that might not otherwise be left here, 
and the money is put into circulation in this city, thus adding to the 
general prosperity." 

The reformers were not impressed by his logic and W oaten was forced 
to resign. On November 19, 1904, the gambling dens and red light district 
were shut down, leaving Parker Burnham with a quieter but much less 
colorful community to patrol. 24 

Within a year he transferred to new duties as city jailer in the police 
station on the corner of East Overland and South Stanton Street. His job 
left him with ample time for social activities, and he was a popular 
member of the Eagle and Moose Lodges, as well as the El Paso Pioneers 
Association. This last organization held his particular interest, for he had 
seen the city grow from a straggling adobe settlement to become one of 
the commercial and transportation centers of the Southwest. 

Despite his age, Burnham kept his keen taste for adventure. When the 
revolutionary forces under Madero invested Juarez in May, 1911, the 
smell of powder smoke lured the old soldier across the river into Mexico to 
watch the battle. He later donated a collection of spent bullets and car
tridge cases to the Pioneers Association. 25 

The old expressman remained with the police department until 
February, 1916, when he retired with a pension from the city at the age of 
78. By then he had become a public figure, and was known fondly as 
"Dad" Burnham by his fellow townsmen. He moved to Los Angeles, 
California, to live with his three daughters, and that April he regaled a 
reporter for the Rural Free Delivery News with tales of his frontier and 
war exploits. The journal described him as "one of the Southwest's pic
turesque characters ... (his) hair has been touched with the snows of the 
years, but his smile has lost none of its summer brightness. "26 

Burnham still enjoyed spinning tales and being lionized as a pioneer 
hero, but he must have sensed that his time was growing short, for in 
February, 1917, he made a last visit to El Paso to see his old friends once 
more. He fell ill upon his return to California. Early in July he underwent 
an unsuccessful operation, and subsequently died in Los Angeles on 
August 3. 

His lodge brothers and comrades from the police department con
tributed the funds needed to bring his body home to El Paso for an 
elaborate funeral. On August 8 his admirers crowded the Church of the 
Immaculate Conception to render final honors to a man who had carried 
both his years and his scars as if they were cherished gifts. A convoy of 
carriages and automobiles later followed the hearse to Evergreen 
Cemetery, where a final resting place awaited the old wanderer. 27 

Parker Burnham had never achieved the wealth or prominence accord
ed tn other pioneer El Pasoans such as the Mills, Harts, Stephensons and 
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Moreheads, but he had left his mark on the growing bordertown and 
served it well as expressman, peace officer, and citizen. With his passing, 
the modern generation had lost a vital link to the days when its future had 
been assured by men who loved the wild spaces and free horizons of the 
Southwest. 
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HISTORICAL MEMORIES 
CONTEST WINNERS 

Frank Hunter, local attorney, with a description of his experience in 
seeking a lost treasure in the Caballo Mountains, won the 1982 Historical 
Memories Contest sponsored by the El Paso County Historical Society. 

Certificates and awards -$100 for first place, $50 for second, and $25 
for third-were presented at the January meeting of the Society's Board. 
Mr. Hunter and the two third place winners were there to receive their 
awards. 

Two second place winners were named, Carl Hertzog, who wrote 
about Captain H.D. Slater, newspaper editor, and his family, and Elliott 
S. Barker of Santa Fe, formerly of Las Cruces, who described his entry in
to the U.S. Forest Service. Tied for third place were Edna Mae Lyons, 
who told of her family's long association with El Paso, and Roberta T. 
Wilcox, who described "Aunt Lottie," a woman who was involved in the 
early history of the Southwest. -6. special award went to Lad Molina. 

Chairmen for the contest were Becky Garrett and Martha Bethune. 
Judges were Haywood Antone, professor of English at the University of 
Texas at El Paso and past president of the Society; Betty Ligon, arts editor 
of the El Paso Herald-Post and board member of the Society; and Mary 
Margaret Davis, columnist for the El Paso Times. 

Frank Hunter, first place winner in the Historical Memories Contest, and the third place co
winners, Edna Mae Lyons and Roberta T . Wilcox, were honored at the January board 
meeting of the Society. Other winners were unable to attend. (Photo by M. G. McKinney) 
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A TREASURE HUNT 
by Frank Hunter 

In the depression of the 19:fO's there were all kinds of "get rich quick" 
schemes and stories galore of people who overnight hit oil, found gold, or 
invented a new gadget that made them wealthy. 

My Dad, Herbert H. Hunter, got hooked on a buried treasure story and 
invested considerable money ($2,000) and a lot of dreaming about it. For 
my part, I invested a lot of work and indulged my share of dreaming of 
the fabulous wealth that would be ours when we found the treasure con
sisting of gold and jewels. We even tried to figure the value because gold 
was pegged by the government at $35 per ounce. 

As the story went, Charles Taggert had been exploring the New Mexico 
mountain downstream from Elephant Butte Dam called Caballo Moun
tain. This was in 1934 and 1935, so of course the lake wasn't there yet. 
The mountain we worked on is the highest peak to the east of Caballo 
Lake, which was created in 1938. 

Mr. Taggert was looking for a fabled treasure of gold and jewels that 
had supposedly been hidden in a cave by Indians who had raided Spanish 
pack trains that came from Santa Fe to El Paso Del Norte carrying tribute 
to the viceroy in Mexico City. Those that chose to go the short route 
through the desert rather than follow the river gave the name "J ornada 
del Muerto" or Journey of Death to the desert route. The Indians raided 
out of the Caballo Mountains, and stole the gold and jewels, and took 
them back to the top of the mountain to the cave discovered by Taggert. 

Everyone in the valley knew of the story, so when Taggert found the 
cave and the treasure chamber deep in the limestone outcrop on the top of 
Caballo Mountain, several desperados decided to take it for themselves. 
Mr. Taggert had seen them coming, and before they got there he put a 
cubic foot of TNT (World War I surplus) in the interior of the cave and 
blew up the whole entrance. This stopped the would-be thieves, and Tag
gert and his wife began looking for investors to get back up to the moun
tain, clear out the cave and recover the riches they had seen in the inner 
chamber: 

In the meantime Mr. Taggert died and his wife moved to El Paso. She 
was very active in soliciting support to go back to Caballo and recover her 
treasure. She offered half to anyone interested in the project. Mrs. Tag
gert was a small but very intense Mexican lady. She finally interested a 
man from Indiana named Agnew in the idea. Mr. Agnew had a little 
money he had made building tourist courts across the country and selling 
them. 

Somehow Mr. Agnew and my dad got together. Their arrangement was 
that Dad would be the purchasing agent, buy all the supplies and deliver 
them to the house of an old rancher beside the river at the base of Caballo 
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Mountain. This rancher had a string of horses and mules and was engaged 
to take a pack train up to the top of the mountain every Saturday. Of 
course he was sworn to secrecy. 

Mr. Agnew had at one time worked in a mine and knew something 
about how to do the work. After Dad and Mr. Agnew had made an in
spection of the bowl at the top of the mountain and inspected the blown
up entrance to the cave, they decided to drill a tunnel from the eastern 
slope at a depth they calculated would reach the treasure chamber. Mrs. 
Taggert was consulted as to the depth of that chamber. No one knew ex
actly where the chamber was located, but none of us doubted that it 
would be found. 

My friend, Keith Keltner, and I got jobs as laborers. Along with four 
Mexicans, we were the crew. The work was divided into three shifts of 
two men each. We worked about eight hours on each shift. Each shift 
would clean out the mess inside the tunnel, using shovels and wheelbar
rows, and dump it down the canyon to the side of the entrance. After 
clearing the tunnel, we would drill holes in each corner of the face and 
one in the middle. This drilling was done with hand drills and five-pound 
hammers. We were rationed on the amount of water we could use to 
clean out the holes because the water had to be hauled up from the river. 

After the holes were drilled deep enough to take at least one stick of 
dynamite, we loaded the holes. Each fuse had to be crimped into a cap 
that looked like an empty cartridge case and then the cap inserted into the 
stick and tied to keep it in place. All fuses led to the center hole and were 
tied to a longer fuse out of the center hole and down the tunnel about five 
feet. At the end of the shift, we would light the fuse and run like the devil 
for the entrance. We always tried to count five reports, but sometimes 
two or more would go off at the same time. The result of the blast would 
be a tunnel full of rock, dirt and foul-smelling smoke. It was up to the 
next shift to clean out the mess and start the whole thing over again. 

Keith and I chose the shift from midnigl;it to 8 in the morning. We chose 
this shift first because it was cold up on that mountain in mid-January, 
1935, and 'the tunnel was warm. Also, after breakfast of bacon and eggs, 
we would go exploring and hunt jackrabbits with our .22s. One of our ex
ploring expeditions was to see how far we could go down into the old cave 
that Taggert blew up. The hole was probably 20 feet across and filled 
with a jumble of huge boulders. We were able to climb down probably 50 
feet with lanterns, but when we looked up toward the entrance, we were 
scared to death. From down there it seemed that everything would come 
tumbling down if one so much as breathed on one of those rocks. Mr. 
Agnew said that when Mr. Taggert set off his TNT he didn't know of the 
terrific power of that explosive. 

Most of the time we would get back to the camp around 3 or 4 in the 
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afternoon, eat something and crawl into our bedrolls. These bedrolls were 
not the modern sleeping bags with air mattresses. They consisted of a can
vas tarp thrown on the ground with an old sticky wool army blanket on 
top of the tarp, then two more army blankets and another tarp over the 
top. This second tarp was large enough so we could pull it over our heads. 
After a few days we got used to it and slept as only 19-year-olds can do. 
On several nights we were wakened by the preceding crew and had to 
bang on the tarp over our heads because our breath and frost had frozen 
the tarp to the ground. 

In the third week of February, 1935, Keith and I set off our charge at 
the end of the tunnel, which by this time was some 150 feet long. This 
charge sounded hollow as though we had blasted into a vacant space. We 
couldn't go back in right away because of the smoke, so we woke Mr. 
Agnew, who slept in the cook tent near the entrance to the old cave. Mr. 
Agnew and the whole crew came down to the tunnel. All of us expected to 
see the gold bars and jewels we 'had been dreaming about. 

As it turned out, we had blasted into an old cave or shaft which was 
now a jumble of jagged rocks. There was no floor, just a black hole here 
and there with a scattering of huge boulders piled up. Even Keith and I 
were afraid to get down into the mess for fear of one of those jagged 
boulders falling in and pinning us inside the moutain. We all thought we 
had found an extension of the cave but not the treasure room. 

Mr. Agnew said that our tunnel had been started too high up and that 
the chamber we were looking for must be below and in front of us. 

Dad came up with the pack train on Saturday. He and Mr. Agnew 
decided to keep the Mexicans for another week while they surveyed the 
situation. They didn't need Keith or me, so we were sent home. 

Keith and I came down with the pack train on Sunday. We left at dawn 
and rode to the rancher's house by the river, arriving about 4 p.m. Then 
we walked to the little town of El Rey to catch the bus back to El Paso. 
When we got back, we felt we were the healthiest and toughest 19-year
olds in El Paso. Besides that, we had had an adventure. 

Dad ca~e back the next week and informed us that the work had been 
called off. The treasure might still be there, but apparently Taggert's ex
plosion and subsequent death had forever sealed the treasure chamber. 
Our dreams about that treasure took a long time to go away. I don't think 
my Dad ever lost them. 



BEN WILLIAMS, LAWMAN 
by R.A. Subler 

Had Ben Williams had a good press agent, his exploits and the events of 
his lifetime would be legend. His life as a peace officer reads much like a 
novel. Deputy sheriff, constable, United States marshal, and chief special 
agent of the Santa Fe Railroad were among his titles. He was known as 
"Shotgun Ben" in the Las Cruces area, which in itself reveals something of 
his reputation and regard . 

Ben Williams was born in France on September 19, 1861. His son, Ben 
Williams Jr., understood that his father was born in Ireland and later 
moved with his parents to France, but Williams' death certificate states 
that he was born in Paris, France. At the age of twelve, he came with his 
family to the United States. The period between 1873 and his appearance 
in Las Cruces is vague. Relatives questioned about his life confirmed that 
Williams was close-mouthed about his early days , and most of the events 
in which he participated in later life . Information is, however, available 
from newspaper clippings and books on the Southwest. 

In the late 1800s politics played an important part in the life of Dona 
Ana County, New Mexico. Often it was accompanied by violence. 
Williams appeared on the scene in the early 1890s as Colonel Albert J. 
Fountain's strong man. They had become friends , belonged to the same 
political party, and admired each other . Fountain depended on Williams 
for assistance in ridding the county of cattle thieves, and also to act as a 
buffer between himself and Albert Fall, his great political enemy. As a 
young man in his late twenties, Williams was softspoken, neat in dress, a 
good shot, cool in danger, and possessed iron nerve. He had been a collec
tion agent for the Singer Sewing Machine Company in the area, 
respossessing machines unpaid for , and going after delinquent payments. 
This was challenging work in those days. 

In April of 1890, at the age of 29, Williams was working as a detective 
in El Paso. He was approached by friends of a local physician, who was 
being held in the jail in Juarez. Newspaper accounts at the time noted 
that the good doctor was accused of killing a Tennessee cattle buyer by the 
name of S.H. Cavitt . There had been words outside the saloon where both 
had been drinking, and when the smoke cleared, Cavitt was dead. 
Cavitt's wife and brothers were determined to keep the doctor, William S. 
Bolton, in jail, and brought great pressure on Juarez officials toward that 
end. Dr. Bolton was placed under special watch. He apparently was not 

Dr. R.A. Subler, a native El Pasoan, is a graduate of El Paso High School and the College of 
Mines (UT El Paso), and completed his professional degree at the University of Texas Dental 
School in Houston. He served in the Navy and the Marine Corps during World War II and the 
Korean conflict, and now practices dentistry in El Paso. 
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Railroad detectives in the early 1900s, from left: Able Hinenbaugh, Ben Williams, Creighton 
Foraker, U.S. marshal, and W.C. Kennedy. 

without friends, and three days after the killing, ten Americans surround
ed the jail, said to have been offered $1,500 each for securing his freedom. 
Their attempt was unsuccessful. At this point, Ben Williams was called 
into the situation, and was hired by the Bolton group. He laid careful 
plans, visiting Bolton on the pretext of handling some of the doctor's 
business affairs in El Paso. He hired a cook for the doctor, accepted pro
cedure then in the jail, and with her help smuggled in an American 
soldier's uniform, piece by piece. The plan went along without discovery. 
On Dr. Bolton's birthday, a large cake was presented to him, with a six
shooter inside. The following day was visitors' day at the jail, and officials 
thought nothing of seeing several soldiers visit their friend. The soldiers 
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distracted the guards in conversation and, when visiting hours were over, 
one more soldier left than had arrived. In a hired carriage, the group met 
Williams at the international bridge and Bolton crossed safely. Soon he 
was heading north by railroad. 

The escape kept El Paso and Juarez talking for days. High Juarez city 
government officials were fired, and several of the guards were put in the 
jail they had previously tended. A "secret" fund, raised in Juarez, was 
placed on Williams' head, dead or alive. The lawman never returned to 
Mexico. In later years, staking a hideout with another officer named Bill 
Cook, he mentioned in conversation that he received $2,500 for the 
deliverance of Dr. Bolton, although he was never officially accused of 
aiding in the escape. His son in later years revealed that story to an El 
Paso newspaper. 

In June of 1894 the American Railway Union had gone on a sympathy 
strike with the Pullman Palace Car Company of Chicago. Three thousand 
workers of the Santa Fe Railroad in New Mexico refused to return to 
work, and halted all trains coming and going. United States Marshal 
Frank W. Hall and Special Agent Bat Masterson, of Dodge City fame, 
deputized every qualified man in the area, and it is likely that Ben 
Williams was among those recruited. According to Carl R. Hall, present 
chief special agent for the Santa Fe, Masterson was the first man of that 
title appointed by the company. In later years, Ben Williams was to 
become chief special agent. During the strike controversy, troops were 
sent to the center of the turmoil , Raton, and the trains, manned by mar
shals, went through on schedule. The strike failed. 

When Ben Williams returned to Las Cruces to live, the political fac
tions were divided into two distinct camps. The Republicans, who were in 
political power over most of the state, were led by Colonel Albert Foun
tain. Albert Fall was his Democratic Party counterpart, deriving his 
following from party members and associated citizens. Fountain had Ben 
Williams as his strong right arm, while Fall had as a friend Oliver Lee, a 
cattleman then under investigation by the Southeastern New Mexico Cat
tlemen's Association. Lee drew around him such men as Joe Morgan, who 
was Fall's son-in-law, Jim Gilliland, William McNew, Thomas Tucker 
and others. All these men were being investigated, along with Lee. They 
were appointed deputy sheriffs by the Dona Ana County Sheriffs Depart
ment, which was controlled by Fall. The sheriff had been elected by the 
Democrats during a contested election, and deputy appointments were 
easily obtained. Williams had been appointed precinct constable through 
Fountain's influence. This, then, was the political climate in southern 
New Mexico. 

In March of 1895 Colonel Fountian hired a staff to patrol the 
southeastern part of the state for the New Mexico Cattle Growers Associa-
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tion. Ben Williams was appointed 
with Les Dow, a former Texas 
Ranger, a Texas native and former 
U.S. deputy marshal, deputy 
sheriff and agent for both the New 
Mexico and Texas Cattle Associa
tions. The two made a fine team. 
They discovered two distinct areas 
of activity in the possibility of 
shady cattle dealing, involving the 
herds of New Mexico. One centered 
about Socorro, and the other in 
Tularosa. Due to the political 
situation, they decided to go after 
the Socorro gang first, as they 
could get warrants in that county, 
rather than in Dona Ana County 
where Fall had power. Their work 
centered on a butcher shop run by 
a man named Dodd. Williams and 

R.A. Suhler 

Ben Williams, early 1900s. 

Dow got enough evidence from hides of the slaughtered beef, the original 
brand showing up under the newly marked. As a result of this investiga
tion, fifteen of the gang were arrested and indicted and all were given 
prison terms. 

Tularosa presented a different problem. Indictments were processed in 
Las Cruces, where Fall was able to eliminate them as he saw fit, the 
Grand Jury being dominated by Democrats; therefore, Fountain wanted 
to wait until after the upcoming elections when the Republicans expected 
to get their man in office. Les Dow got proof of cattle altering in that 
town, and indicated that Lee, Gilliland, NcNew and Morgan were im
plicated. Instead of filing the papers in Las Cruces, Colonel Fountain 
decided to go to Lincoln with the evidence. It was upon his return from 
Lincoln, with his young son, Henry, that they both vanished and were 
never seen again. Their disappearance still remains a classic New Mexico 
mystery. 

In the wake of that proceeding, on September 15, 1895, Williams was 
walking down a Las Cruces street when Fall, Morgan and an unidentified 
man approached from the opposite direction. Upon seeing each other, 
without a word being spoken, all four went for their pistols. Morgan's first 
shot grazed Williams' hatband and left powder burns on his face. Fall ran 
across the street and fired, wounding Williams' elbow; Williams' shot 
wounded Morgan, and the unidentified man took two shots without ef
fect. Without further firing, the conflict was broken up by various 
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citizens in the vicinity. Fountain and Williams were served with 
warrants, but Fall and his men were not charged with any violation. In a 
later statement to the press, Fall insisted that there was no politics 
involved, but said he was angry with Williams for mistreating a shepherd 
recently. In later years, Fall and Williams became friends and, in talking 
over old times, agreed that the proximity of all parties prevented any kill
ing in that incident. As for the charges against Williams, no further action 
was taken. He subsequently returned to El Paso where he filed charges 
and secured indictments against Lee and the "Tularosa Gang" for 
unlawful handling and branding of cattle. He was accused of trying to 
bring Texas Rangers into the argument just to "have someone killed." 
Albert Mathias and Samuel Freudenthal went as sureties for the bond set 
on Oliver Lee. 

Pat Garrett was ap
pointed sheriff of Dona Ana 
County in July of 1898, 
replacing the duly elected 
man. He assumed office to 
serve the indictments 
against Lee and his men. 
Williams was his chief 
deputy. Armed witp the 
necessary papers, Garrett, 
Williams, Kent Kearny, 
Clint Llewellyn and Jose 
Espalin were deputized and 
decided to go to Lee's Wildy 
Wells Ranch near Alamo
gordo. Espalin tipped Lee 
on the proposed raid, and 
instead of sleeping inside his 
ranch house, Lee and Jim 
Gilliland' went on the 

Solid gold badge presented to Ben Williams on retir
ing by the Santa Fe Railroad Company. 

roof. When Garrett and his posse arrived, they rushed into the house to 
apprehend Lee and his men. The noise awakened Lee and Gilliland and, 
after two or three missed pot shots, Garrett and his posse retired to the 
yard where they were pinned down by rifle fire from the roof. Wiliams 
sought protection under a galvanized water tank and, when shots punc
tured the tank, was doused with water. Kent Kearny was wounded and 
later died of his wounds. Garrett and his men sued for a cease fire and left 
the premises. Lee and Gilliland allowed them to leave without firing at 
them. Lee was later brought to trial and was acquitted of any of the 
charges against him. 
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Shortly after this episode, Williams moved to Albuquerque where he 
took a job as special police officer for the Santa Fe Railroad. In that city 
he worked with Fred Forqoff tracking down criminals and rustlers. They 
aborted a scheme to kidnap the only son of then Governor Miguel Otero. 

In November of 1901 Williams distinguished himself by breaking up a 
gang of outlaws in the vicinity of Albuquerque. Along with Fornoff and 
Tim O'Leary, who was chief detective of the Santa Fe, the pair kept 
watch on a group led by Abel Sedillo, who had a long list of crimes on his 
record, among them train robbery. Sedillo's group terrorized the town of 
Isleta, twelve miles south of Albuquerque. Williams and two deputies 
went to a ranch Sedillo had been known to frequent. On February 6 the 
outlaw and one of his gang, Claude Duran, rode up to the ranch and dis
mounted. The officers promptly covered them and ordered them to sur
render. Instead, both outlaws drew their guns and attempted to shoot 
their way out of the situation. Sedillo went down mortally wounded with 
the first volley, and Duran was shot in the leg. As a result of this en
counter, the gang was broken up and there was no more trouble in the 
Isleta area. 

Williams received a leg wound in a gun battle with a bartender named 
Dan Reid, who was angry that Ben had arrested one of his friends. The in
jury left him with a permanent limp. 

In his later years, Williams moved to El Paso where he opened a detec
tive agency. He had the most unusual badge in town. Upon his retirement 
as chief special agent, the railroad had presented him a solid gold badge, 
encrusted with diamonds and rubies. 

Many El Pasoans who knew him remember Williams as a quiet, well
mannered man who did his job well, although he did not look like a 
fearless gunfighter and tough lawman. 

At the time he died on December 9, 1935, he was living at 311 West 
Franklin Street. He was buried at Evergreen Cemetery. 
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CONTEMPORARY CIVIL RIGHTS ISSUES 
AS AFFECTED BY EVENTS IN EL PASO 

by Conrey Bryson 

(Presented before Session II, annual meeting of Texas State Historical Association, El Paso, 
Texas, 2:30 P.M. March 5, 1981) 

Attitudes and actions on the subject of civil rights in El Paso have long 
been influenced by the fact that this community, although a part of a 
southern state, is also, by a rich cultural heritage, a part of the old West, 
with its widely heralded atmosphere of equality for all. Many old time El 
Paso people, when you go to talking about Negroes, would tell you about 
Uncle Dave Jackson in the rough old mining town of White Oaks, 150 
miles northeast. Prosperous, humorous, kind and well liked, he was easily 
the most popular man in town. 1 Or they might talk about old John Wood. 
He operated a blacksmith shop right in downtown El Paso, and it was in 
his shop that the first bell for St. Clement's Church was cast in 1881. John 
and his wife, Mary, accumulated a lot of valuable real estate in the heart 
of downtown. Things were going very well for them until the later years 
of his life, when he got into financial troubles, took to drinking heavily, 
and was finally shot and killed by a policeman. 2 

The old timers might philosophize that the civil rights problem was 
eased greatly by the assimilation of Mexican American children into the 
public schools. This Was not true in many West Texas communities. El 
Paso's attitude was moulded greatly by the actions of a man known as Pro
fessor O.V. Aoy. An educated Spaniard, he had come to El Paso in the 
late 1880s; and all on his own without community cooperation or support, 
he had opened a school for children whose native language was Spanish, 
and who had been overlooked by those who were so eager to get English
speaking schools established for their own children. When the school 
board, quite accidentally, found out about Mr. Aoy's splendid work, they 
brought his school, and the professor himself, into the school system. 
Although concentrated by residence in the south part of the city, children 
of Mexican heritage were welcomed into El Paso schools and the oldest of 
the school; serving these children still bears the name "Aoy School."3 

Any effort to extend this same hand of welcome to children of the black 
race, however, met with some stern realities of Texas laws. As an ex
ample - in this same Aoy school, in the enlightened 1940s, there were 
enrolled the children of a black father and a Mexican mother, both of 
whom had emigrated to the United States. The children spoke Spanish, 
and were learning English along with other children of similar 

Conrey Bryson is past president of the Historical Society and former editor of Password. This 
paper was presented at the annual meeting of the Texas Historical Association held March 5, 
1981, in El Paso. 
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background. One day, the Aoy Principal answered the telephone and 
heard a voice say "Is this the Aoy school for colored children?" "No 
sir-this is the Aoy school for white children." "This isn't the Aoy school 
for colored children?" "No, sir." The voice on the other end then chuckled 
and identified himself. He was the head of the school census department 
and had called to inform the principal that he had four colored children 
enrolled there-and they must be transferred to Douglass School, the 
school for Negroes. In vain did the principal protest that the children 
were only half colored-the law said they if they were as much 1/ 16th col
ored-in other words, if one of their great-great grandparents were col
ored, they must be similarly considered to be black. In vain did he protest 
that the children would be out of place at Douglass, and their education 
would suffer. The law was the law, and these children would have to 
walk right past Aoy School every day, two more miles, to attend school at 
Douglass. 4 

This was by no means an isolated case in the years prior to integration 
of the El Paso Public Schools. Children of black servicemen who had 
served their country overseas, and were stationed at Fort Bliss, had to 
send their children to Douglass School. Nor were the common patterns of 
discrimination confined to the schools . "Colored" sections of streetcars 
and buses continued into the fifties. Nearly all restaurants denied service 
to Negro patrons - sb did nearly all hotels and motels. A drive-in movie
house was showing the picture, "I Passed for White." When asked if col
ored patrons would be admitted, the answer was "not unless you can pass 
for white!" (State law required separate ticket and seating facilities for 
blacks.) When Marian Anderson sang at Liberty Hall, Negro patrons 
were aJmitted to the balcony- but they were not welcome at the recep
tion honoring the singer. 

Lyndon Johnson, in a summary of his civil rights actions, has written: 
"Once the black man's voice could be translated into ballots, many other 
breakthroughs would follow, and they would follow as a consequence of 
the black man's legitimate power as an American citizen, and not as a gift 
of the ~hite man."5 

This was certainly the pattern in El Paso -voting rights came, and then 
the other doors began to open; and it may well be argued that only here in 
El Paso would all the conditions needed to open the first doors to voting 
rights be found. In 1923, the Texas State Legislature passed an election 
bill which said in part, "in no event shall a Negro be eligible to participate 
in a Democratic Primary election in the state of Texas, and should a 
Negro vote in a Democratic Primary election, such ballot shall be void, 
and election officials are herein directed to throw out such ballot and not 
count the same."6 

It is hard to find a logical reason for such legislation. Generally, 
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Negroes were not voting in Democratic primaries anyhow. Through in
timidation and various ruses, the legal claims that a political party is 
something like a club and can determine its own membership, the 
Democratic party had kept its membership white through nearly all of the 
state-except here in El Paso. When the National Association for the Ad
vancement of Colored People looked for a man to file a suit challenging 
the 1923 Texas law, it found just the man it wanted, right here. There 
weren't many Negroes in El Paso. The party could afford to be generous, 
and the NAACP found that Dr. Lawrence A. Nixon, a highly respected 
black physician, had been voting as a Democrat and carried a valid poll
tax receipt with an endorsement on the back, "voted May 4, 1924." The 
NAACP gave one more requirement-they wanted a man who was not 
afraid. Dr. Nixon was not. Even though the Ku Klux Klan had been very 
active in El Paso the year before, and Dr. Nixon know of Klan actions 
against Negroes who tried to vote elsewhere, he quietly presented himself 
at the Democratic Primary polling };>lace on July 26, 1924, presented his 
poll-tax rceipt and requested a ballot. 7 

The doctor was well acquainted with the election judges, and when he 
was told "Dr. Nixon, you know we can't let you vote," he replied, "I 
know, but I've got to try." 

His courageous action in trying, and the fact that he was the right man, 
in the right place, at the right time, permitted NAACP lawyers and local 
attorney Fred C. Knollenberg, to carry his case all the way to the 
Supreme Court. 

Justice Oliver Wendell Holmes rendered the decision for a unanimous 
court: Clearly the State of Texas had denied Dr. Nixon the equal rights 
guaranteed by the 14th Amendment. The court did not even go into the 
15th Amendment, which concerns the right to vote. It did not touch the 
question of whether or not a Democratic Primary, in a virtual one-party 
state, constituted an election. Young Governor Dan Moody, at age 32 the 
bright young man of Texas politics, was in the courtroom when the deci
sion was made. He could see a loop hole big enough to drive the whole 
Democratic party through. 

Back in Texas, Governor Moody called a special session of the 
Legislature. Among the recommendations was legislation to vest in the ex
ecutive committees of political parties the power to decide the qualifica
tions of members of such parties. An obedient legislature passed the bill 
within two weeks and the governor signed it within three. Well before the 
1928 presidential election, the 31-member Executive Committee of the 
Democratic Party of Texas passed a regulation that "all white 
Democrats .... and none other" were members of the Democratic party in 
Texas. 

On July 28, 1928, four years after his first thwarted attempt to vote, 
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Dr. L.A. Nixon was again in line at the same polling place, presenting his 
poll-tax receipt, and knowing he would again be denied the right to vote. 
This was anticipated, and the Nixon case was back in the courts. While 
the first case had gone directly to the Supreme Court, the second, Nixon 
v. Condon and Kolle had to go from the El Paso court to the Circuit Court 
of Appeals in Fort Worth. There, as in El Paso, the decision was against 
Nixon, and the appeal went to the Supreme Court. 

Justice Oliver Wendell Holmes, who had written the first decision, 
resigned from the court on January 11, 1932, four days after the second 
Nixon case was called for hearing. On March 14, Benjamin N. Cardozo 
was appointed as his successor. The case came up for re-argument the next 
day-and it was the new justice, Cardozo, who wrote the decision for a 
five-to-four majority of the court. 

Cardozo's decision bristled with ringing and quotable sentences: "The 
14th Amendment, adopted as it was with special solicitude for the equal 
protection of members of the Negro race, lays a duty upon the court to 
level by its judgment these barriers of color," and "political parties have 
become the custodians of official power ..... the instruments by which 
government becomes a living thing." But, Justice Cardozo left these ring
ing words "just ringing words" when he came to the heart of the decision. 
"A narrower base will serve for our judgment," he wrote. Then, 
"Whatever inherent power a State political party has resides in the State 
convention." What the Justice finally got around to saying was that the 
State Executive Committee had no authority to deny Dr. Nixon his 
vote - and in so doing, Cardozo issued an implied invitation to the State 
Democratic Convention to take the next step. 

Within a month, the State Democratic Convention passed a resolution, 
dated May 24, 1932, stating: "All white citizens of the State of Texas who 
are qualified to vote under the Constitution and laws of the State shall be 
eligible to membership in the Democratic party." 

Dr. Nixon and his attorneys had won two major cases before the highest 
court in the land- and he still could not vote. Still, some important doors 
had been 'opened. The State could not forbid him to vote-the party's ex
ecutive committee could not. In Houston, a black law firm, Atkins, 
Wesley and Nabrit, had been in correspondence with Dr. Nixon's El Paso 
lawyer, Fred Knollenberg, and was building a steady file for another suit. 
In July, 1934, R. R. Grovey, a black man, asked County Clerk Albert 
Townsend, in Houston, for an absentee ballot for the Democratic 
Primary. His request was denied, and under guidance from Atkins, 
Wesley and Nabrit, he filed suit in Justice of the Peace Court. 

In an achievement rare in legal circles, Grovey's lawyers took their case 
directly to the Supreme Court on appeal from the justice of the peace. 
Amazingly, the court found that the action by the county clerk was not 
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state action and that the qualifications for voting had been properly 
decided by political party councils. But some important case history was 
made -legal building blocks were in place for another case, also 
originating in Houston. 

On June 27, 1940, one Lonnie Smith presented his poll tax receipt at a 
Houston polling place and was turned away because he was black. The 
same black law firm took the case through the Federal District Court and 
the Circuit Court of Appeals. By the time it reached the Supreme Court, 
the Houston Lawyers had some heavy artillery to back them - NAACP at
torneys Thurgood Marshall and William H. Hastie. Equally important, 
seven new justices had been appointed by President Roosevelt since the 
Grovey case. Smith v. Allwright specifically reversed the Grovey judg
ment. A Texas Democratic primary was an essential part of the election 
process, and Negroes were entitled to vote . 

Twenty years, almost to the day, after his first rejection of the right to 
vote, Dr. Nixon and Mrs. Nixon walked into the same voting precinct in 
July, 1944, and proudly voted. Lonnie Smith was first in line at his voting 
place in Houston. Although poll taxes had to be paid by January 31, and 
the Smith decision was not announced until April, 290 El Paso Negroes 
had paid their $1. 75 poll taxes and were able to vote in the Democratic 
primary. 

El Paso had led the way in securing the black man's right to vote, and it 
would do the same in other situations involving his civil rights. On June 
21, 1955, El Paso became the first major school district in Texas to uncon
ditionally desegregate its schools . There was no lawsuit involved-no 
plan for gradual integration -just a simple resolution that, effective im
mediately, segregation of the races would no longer be enforced in El Paso 
schools. By September, schools all over Texas were opening their doors to 
students of all races. 

In that same year, 1955, it was as El Paso white physician, Dr. J. 
Leighton Green, who led the way in convincing the Texas Medical 
Association, to open its membership to doctors of all races. Dr. Nixon was 
informed by medical friends in El Paso that he was now eligible for 
membership in the El Paso County Medical Society, but he was nearing 
retirement and did not apply . 

The doors were opening slowly. It was June, 1962, before the City 
Council passed a memorable resolution, over the mayor's veto. The 
sweeping ordinance read: "It shall be unlawful for any person, firm, 
association or corporation, or any agent, servant, or employee thereof in 
the City of El Paso, to refuse, deny, or withhold from any person, for any 
reason directly or indirectly relating to the race, color, ethnic 
background, or national origin of such person, any of the accommoda
tions, advantages, facilities or services offered to the general public by 
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places of public accommodation." 
Predictions of legal challenges, disputes, street demonstrations and 

recriminations never materialized. It was not until December, 1969, that 
the City of El Paso adopted an ordinance providing open access by all 
races to the purchase and rental of housing- but this, too, was achieved 
without major difficulties. 

Discrimination still exists, here as elsewhere, but the power of the state 
has been put in place to curb it. It is now on trial before the bar of human 
conscience. 

REFERENCES 
1. Jenkinson, Michael, Ghost Towns of New Mexico (University of New Mexico Press, 

1967) 54-56; Sonnichsen, C. L., interviews. 
2. Bryan, Marilyn T. , "The Economic, Political and Social Status of the Negro in El Paso." 

Password (El Paso County Historical Society) xiii, 74, Winter 1968. 
3. Morre! , Elaine Lewis, The Rise and Growth of Public Education in El Paso, Texas (El 

Paso Public Schools, MA Thesis University of Texas, 1936) 47-50. 
4. Interview, Lamar A. Taylor, former principal of Aoy School, March 1, 1981. 
5. Johnson, Lyndon Baines, The Vantage Point (New York, Rinehart, Holt and Winston, 

1971), 161. 
6. General Laws of Texas, 38th Legislaure, 2nd Called Session (Austin, 1923), 74. 
7. Bryson, Conrey. Dr. Lawrence A . Nixon and the White Primary. (El Paso, Texas, Texas 

Western Press, 1974.)'Remainder of paper is adapted from this publication . 

NATIONAL AUDIOVISUAL CENTER ANNOUNCES 
NEW HISTORY LIST 

The National Audiovisual Center announces the publication of its new, 
free History Information List. The list contains over 220 films, filmstrips, 
slide sets and multimedia kits available for purchase and rental by profes
sional historians and the general public. 

Areas of American history covered include World War I, World War 
II, the Korean War, the Depression and more. The materials in the list 
were produced by more than 20 Federal agencies including the Army, the 
Office of War Information and the United States Information Agency. 

The National Audiovisual Center was founded in 1969 to make 
audiovisual materials produced by the U.S. Government available for 
public use and to serve as the central source for all Federal AV materials. 
In its collection are more than 12,000 titles in 24 major subject areas. 

For a free copy of the History Information List or lists in 24 other sub
ject areas, write the National Audiovisual Center, General Services Ad
ministration, attn: Reference Section/PR, Washington, D.C. or call (301) 
763-1896. 



HERITAGE HOMES OF EL PASO 
by Harriot Howze Jones 

THE SCHWARTZ HOUSE 

(Photograph by M.G. McKinney) 

The beautiful Moorish-type house at 1101 Park Road, facing Madeline 
Park, was built in 1920 for E.D. Lachman. O.H. Thorman was the 
architect. The name of the street was changed to Park Line Road for a 
time to avoid confusion W:ith Park Street in south El Paso, but was soon 
changed back, confusion or no. 

The house is of adobe construction, with exterior walls three feet thick. 
It is stuccoed a soft rose color. Arches uphold the roof of the large semi
circular porch. Behind the house there is a tennis court. 

The house is built around the spacious patio room. The large living 
room, with dining room on the left, opens into the patio room, which is 
two stories high. At second story level in each of the north, east and south 
walls there are three windows. A staircase rises against the north wall 
leading to the "ballroom," a large room extending across the front of the 
house. I doubt if many balls have been held there, but it now contains 
pool and ping!pong tables and what the present owner calls "a gallery of 
family photographs." The ballroom has French doors which open onto a 
terrace above the front porch. 

The breakfast room, pantry and kitchen and one bedroom and bath are 
on the north side of the patio room, and four bedrooms and two baths are 
along the east and south sides. The patio room is truly the center of the 
house, and is very bright and cheerful. 

There is an enormous basement with a walk-in safe, laundry and 
storage rooms, a work shop and a dark room for photographic work. A 
large furnace provides power for the original steam radiators (which are 
only found in older homes in El Paso.) 

[32] 
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Mr. Lachman left El Paso about 1926 for California, where later he 
died. 

The house was then made into a duplex. 
During the next eighteen years , many perople lived in the house when it 

was a duplex. Among them were: David G. Rice, C .D. Finch , C.V. 
Bateman, P.H. Sherwood, R.D. Neece, Mr. and Mrs. Ralph A. Sanders, 
Mr. and Mrs. Fernandez MacGregor, Rev. and Mrs. William Wright, 
Mr. and Mrs. James Rogers, Dr. and Mrs. Wickliffe Curtis, Joseph A. 
Burkholder, and Mrs. A.E. Bruce. 

Oddly enough, none of these people lived in the house more than a year 
or two except for Mr. and Mrs. Sanders, who were there four years, and 
Dr. and Mrs. Curtis, who lived there for three years. 

In 1944 the house was bought by Mr. and Mrs. Jonathan D . Schwartz 
Sr. They restored the house to its original condition. Three children were 
reared in the house: Jonathan Jr., Sandra Schwartz Hoover, and Cecily 
Schwartz Prestridge. • 

In 1972 the house was bought by Jonathan Jr. and his wife, nee 
Josephine Polk. "Jody" was reared in the Army, her father being retired 
Gen . Jam es Polk, and her mother the former Josephine Leavell of El Paso. 
The young Schwartzes have three children: Laura and Jonathan III, who 
are both in college, and James Polk, who is still at home. When Jonathan 
III is home he uses the same bedroom that was his father's when he was a 
boy. 

Mr. Schwartz is a lawyer and Mrs. Schwartz keeps extremely busy 
working with Junior League and doing artistic photography in addition 
to her duties of wife and mother. 



AN INTERVIEW WITH 
MRS. ENRIQUETA RUBIO LOPEZ 

as told to Janet Y. Brockmoller 
October 1979 

I was born in El Paso, Texas on March 9, 1908, at 126 Leon Street 
where the Civic Center now stands. Our home was on the corner of San 
Antonio and Leon Streets. Later the Hotel Leon Durango was built at 
that location. 

I entered the first grade at the old Franklin School on Overland Street 
but transferred to Alta Vista School at Copia and Montana Streets after 
the first year. There were only about seven other Latin-American 
children enrolled at that time. I was later to attend Guardian Angel 
School. My mother dressed me the best she could, had a lot of starch on 
my clothes, and I was always clean. At Guardian Angel School there were 
more Mexicans and only a few Anglos. The Mexicans were called Spanish
Americans, and we were all a little afraid of the principal and the 
teachers. ' • 

In those years, all the teachers, whether they were nuns or not, used to 
teach phonics, and we had to learn it. Then they would make us stand in 
line for one whole week to have spelling contests among all the grades 
together; the fourth grade had to compete against the seventh grade, like 
that, and we had to know everything. We had to learn to read in English 
and we were taught to be polite: "Please," "Yes, Sister," "May I," "Yes, 
sir." We learned these words through a book of etiquette. 

I first heard the word "Chicano" about 50 years ago and I asked my 
great-aunt, Mrs. Pilar Little (who was married to a Welshman), what it 
meant and she told me it was a name used by the Chinese laborers when 
speaking of all Mexicans. The Chinese were brought into this country to 
work on the railroad and also to be cooks. Later the American railroad 
brought Mexicans in to work on the railroad to grease the wheels. Mex
icans were then called "Greasers," but it was not an insult; just to identify 
their kind of work, but the name lasted a long time. The Mexicans were 
brought in, along with their families, and they all lived in those boxcars. 
Many of them were born there in the boxcars, all over the United States. 
My mother used to work for the city and knew that many Mexicans did 
not even know where they were born . My mother used to try to help some 
of them prove their citizenship and that was almost impossible to do. 

I mentioned that my mother worked for the city. She was a 
policewoman; the first policewoman. Later she was a probation officer. 

Enriqueta Lopez, a fifth-generation El Pasoan, was co-owner with her husband, Alfonso C. 
Lopez, of La Hacienda Cafe, before her death last April 17. This article is based on an inter
view by Janet Brockmoller, then corresponding secretary of the Historical Society, in October 
1979. 

[34] 
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Her name was Virginia Mendez. There were no Mexican people working 
there up to that time. She went in, in 1911, with Mayor C.E. Kelly who 
served two terms. She held the same job with Mayors Tom Lea and 
Charles Davis until 1923. 

Many political meetings were held in our home when these three 
mayors were running for office. My mother was very active politically 
and, from the time I was about 10 years old, I used to get off the bus from 
school and walk all over East El Paso with her during campaigns. She had 
a thick stack of papers with the names of all the Spanish-speaking people 
from Piedras Street to Myrtle, Bassett, Magoffin, the Central area by 
Beall School, and all the way out to Washington Park. Then there were 
Estrella, Frutas, San Marcial and other streets. 

We would call at each house. My mother said things like, "Whom are 
you going to vote for?" "Do you know how to vote?" "Do you know how to 
write your name?" People would ask, "How can I vote?" Then my mother 
would tell them, "Take note of the letters so you can learn to read. Study 
for a whole week; study these letters." No one knew how to read in those 
days. There was a lot of work involved. My mother would spell out each 
word, accenting the names of the letters. 

On the way to the voting place, we would make the people repeat the 
names of everyone they were supposed to vote for. Sometimes my mother 
worked 10 to 12 hours a day this way. Sometimes we were furnished a 
car. We would go after the voters and take them to vote. Today people 
vote for personal reasons, but in those days it was just the advice of Mrs. 
Mendez, because they all loved my mother. They would wait for my 
mother to come and tell them how to vote. Everybody used to call my 
mother "The little lawyer." 

When my mother was a girl, she used to ride her horse to Aoy School 
from the township of Concordia. The horse would wait for her until she 
was ready to go home. Later, my mother went to the old Central High 
School from which she graduated. The school faced south and the 
sidewalks around it were made of wood. Mountain Bell at Campbell and 
Myrtle, now occupies the site. Some of my mother's friends were Anna 
Maria Dunne, the Mundy girl and her two brothers. The Mundy home 
was on West Yandell where the Jesus and Mary Academy was located in 
recent years . 

During the Mexican Revolution, many upper-class people came to El 
Paso from Mexico. They fled from President Porfirio Diaz's war because 
he forced them to fight for him while he went to Europe. There were doc
tors, lawyers, professors and miners, to name a few, and they all moved 
into what is now the Second Ward area of the city. In those days there 
were the first, second, third and fourth wards. 

In 1909 my mother went to see the meeting between the American 
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President William Howard Taft and President Porfirio Diaz of Mexico. 
She went with Eva Reckhart, Mrs. Pilar Little and Mrs. Daguerre from 
Las Cruces. Mrs. Reckhart was a close family friend and my middle name 
is Eva, after Mrs. Reckhart. 

The main part of the city of El Paso was the present downtown area 
and south to the river. I had some cousins whose last name was 
Whitehead. They had a very large home at Stanton and 9th Streets. Mr. 
Whitehead owned a grocery store. At that time there were several fine 
stores in Juarez all run by Europeans-Frenchmen, Germans and 
Spaniards. My great-aunt, Mrs. Little, and other ladies of El Paso, bought 
their French gowns in Juarez. 

I used to go to a store on El Paso Street called Nations. I could buy a 
nickel's worth of dates, one banana for one cent, and things like that. My 
aunt would say, "Go buy a quarter's worth of soup bone." With one dollar 
you could get a whole bag of groceries, and that meant a lot. And, then, 
everybody could have a cow, like my aunt, who would give milk to all the 
neighbors. 

In 1929 Alfonso Lopez arrived in El Paso from San Francisco. He open
ed a restaurant in Juarez and during the day had an orchestra which 
played classical music. Alfonso and I were introduced in 1930 and were 
married November 7, 1931. During my youth I had learned to play the 
piano by ear. My husband's musicians would come to our house early in 
the evening because they went home early since the International Bridge 
closed at 10 p.m. I would play the piano with them, my mother would 
make tamales, and we would have a happy time with beautiful music, 
good food and good company. 

James J . Watts, who lived near the township of Concordia, was a close 
friend of Mrs. Little and Miss Varela (maiden name of Virginia Mendez, 
mother of Mrs. Lopez) and the rest of the family. He was the first water 
commissioner of El Paso and he used to tell me that he held my mother in 
his arms when she was a baby. One day in 1933, after I was already mar
ried , Mr. Watts came to my mother and asked her if she would move into 
the form~r home of Juan Hart at Hart's Mill. He said he needed someone 
to care for the large grove of evergreen trees on the property and that the 
house was falling into disrepair because no one had lived there for 10 
years. 

Hart's Mill was the first mill in El Paso. There were two very large 
fountains in front, at one time producing water for the horses which 
brought many wagons full of grain to be ground. When the grain was 
ground, James Magoffin , Mr. Hart's partner, delivered it by wagon to 
Chihuahua, New Mexico, and part of East Texas . I think James Magoffin 
eventually died in San Antonio. 

Simeon Hart , original builder and owner of Hart's Mill, was on his way 
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Alfonso Lopez, left , and Dr. W.H. Timmons unveiled the plaque dedicated by the Texas 
Historical Commission on December 6, 1981, at La Hacienda. The plaque describes it as Si
meon Hart's Residence and traces his recognition as a participant in the Mexican War during 
which he met his future wife, Jesusita Siqueiros . It refers to his establishment of a mill at the 
site in 1849, the center of a community that became known as Hart's Mill. 

(Photo by Col. [Ret .] James W . Ward) 

to California when he stopped in El Paso to look around. He liked what he 
saw and decided to stay. His mill furnished grain for the Confederate 
soldiers during the Civil War. At war's end Simeon left El Paso and went 
into self-imposed exile in Chihuahua, Mexico. Many El Pasoans left town 
at that time because their land or property had been confiscated. Many 
never returned but Simeon seemed to fare better. 

It was in Mexico that he had met his future wife, Jesusita Siqueiros, a 
highly-educated and wealthy young woman who spoke four languages. 
They had been married in 1849 and he had to build a home for his bride 
on the Hart's Mill property. There were sixteen or eighteen rooms. The 
property was about three or four acres. Simeon also owned much of the 
land in downtown El Paso, south El Paso and all the way to Davis Street 
where the Union Station now stands. Hart's holdings also included the 



38 Janet Brockmoller 

land now occupied by the University of Texas at El Paso, formerly the 
College of Mines and Metallurgy, and connected with the land occupied 
by Hart's Mill. Other large landowners at that time included W. W. 
Mills, Anson Mills, H. S. Gillett and J. S. Gillett. J. M. Ponce de Leon 
earlier had owned the land which made up his ranch in present 
downtown El Paso. 

My family went together to look over the building which is now Ha
cienda Cafe and which, at that time, was supposed to have been cared for 
by a caretaker but was not. The man had sold many of the trees. After 
discovering Juan Hart's stamp collection, he had given it to a woman liv
ing in the area. 

When we entered the middle section of the building, bats flew out of 
the fireplace and there was a peculiar odor. My mother and I said we 
would not live there and also decided the place was too large for our small 
family. We were to regret this later. Mr. Watts said we could live there by 
paying only the electric bill: There was no water bill to pay and no 
heating bill. Every room was heated by its own fireplace. 

It was not until eight years later, after the building had been further 
destroyed by the weather, tramps, people wanted by the police, and 
others, that my family fixed it up and moved in. Our cafe near Asarco had 
just burned down and my husband and my mother decided to see Mr. 
Watts to find out if 'they could rent the Hart property and put up another 
cafe. Mr. Watts agreed and thus Hacienda became a reality. I called it La 
Hacienda because it looked like one . 

My husband sold a piece of land shaped like a triangle to Gus Hickerson 
who wished to build a small house which still stands there. At that time, 
no one knew there were any graves under the beautiful, large monument 
made of white marble from Italy, and which stood on the property of La 
Hacienda. I do not remember exactly what happened to it . The state is 
said to have removed it. One day a worker came to my place of business to 
show me a crucifix made of copper which he said he found when he was 
digging there. He said there were the remains of two bodies, a man and a 

-' 
woman. The man had on boots similar to those worn by the Confederates 
and the woman had on a gathered skirt and blouse with long sleeves and a 
high collar. The newspaper reported the find and the remains were later 
removed to Evergreen Cemetery. 1 It is known that Juan Hart died in New 
Mexico but his body was returned to El Paso for burial in Evergreen, too. 
No one knows for sure where Simeon and Carolina Hart are buried, nor 
has anyone been able to identify the bodies found under the monument. 

My grandfather's sister, Pilar Little, born in 1806 in what is now El 
Paso, and who reared my mother later, had a difficult time proving her 
citizenship because she married a Welshman. Mr. Little was a contractor 
who worked for Trost and Trost. He died in 1900 about the same time as 
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El Paso's health officer, Dr. William Yandell. Friends of the Littles in
cluded Don Juan Zubiran, Dr. Mariano Samaniego, Inocente Ochoa, Jose 
Maria Flores, James Buchanan, Amelia Deuchesne, Sheriff Billy Watts, 
and Charles Merritt, manager of Hart's Mill. 

Mrs. Little used to say that she probably was born on the land which 
became the Chamizal. She was a great story-teller and used to ask me to 
sit by her so that she could tell of the history and happenings as she saw 
them. It was important to her that I know these things. 

I have often wished that I had paid more attention to what she said. 
She told how the floods in the Rio Grande washed pianos, household fur
nishings, livestock and other objects down the river before the Elephant 
Butte Dam was built. She explained how the county seat was moved from 
San Elizario to Ysleta to El Paso; about the Indian trouble and the soldiers 
sent to drive them away; about the thousands of travelers who passed this 
way during the gold rush of the 1840's and how many of them liked this 
town and stayed. There had been wonderful parties at the Stephensons' 
and the Magoffins'. Officers from the army post located variously at 
Magoffinsville, Concordia and the Hart's Mill area added excitement to 
the parties. 

Pilar moved to 607 North Florence Street. She was one of the best cooks 
in the city and she taught my mother to cook. After her husband died, she 
took in boarders who wanted her good food . Two I can remember were 
Mr. Stevens, a contractor connected with Trost and Trost , and William 
Rattenbury of the same firm who helped design Hotel Paso del Norte, 
Saint Ignatius Church at Park and Third Streets, and many other 
buildings and homes on Myrtle, Magoffin and Montana Streets. 

The barrel chair , love seat and a rocking chair in my front room were in 
Mrs. Little's home. She also passed on some of her other favorite furniture 
to people she especially liked. Octavia Glasgow has several pieces of fur
niture in the Magoffin home which used to belong to Simeon Hart. 

One of our family's friends I forgot to mention was George Griggs of 
Dona Ana County in New Mexico. He was a frequent visitor in our home 
and very much a gentleman. I can't remember whether or not he was 
married. He was tall, thin , and had a very black goatee and black hair. 
He always wore a short black cape and a black silk hat. I was very young 
when I first met him and thought he was surely Mephistopheles. 

Every generation of the Hugh Stephenson family were close friends of 
each generation of my family. The Stephensons were known for their 
kindness and generosity. It was their land grant from Spain which became 
the township of Concordia. When Mr . Stephenson arrived in Las Cruces 
in 1824-1825, my great-aunt Pilar was 18 years old, and knew all the set
tlers as they arrived . The Stephensons eventually moved to El Paso. Mr. 
Stephenson had married Juana Maria Ascarate of Mexico and the couple 
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had five children. Friends of our families were Horace, who married 
Elena Miranda; Margarita, who married J. M. Flores; Adelaide, who 
married Col. James Zabriskie; Benancia, who married Captain Albert 
French, a Union Cavalry officer and later part owner of Concordia; and 
Hugh Stephenson, Jr. 

The Frenches had three children, Florence, Julia and William. 
Florence married James Magoffin Dwyer whose father had married An
nette Magoffin, daughter of Col. James Wiley Magoffin. Our close friend 
Julia French married John O'Keeffe, who with Juan S. Hart organized a 
company of volunteers at the beginning of the Spanish-American War 
and fought in Cuba. The Hart boys and the O'Keeffe boys were friends 
from childhood. 

Julia and John O'Keeffe had a daughter, Aileen O'Keeffe Elder2 of 
California. She visits in our home when she is able to come to El Paso. She 
is the great-granddaughter of Hugh and Juana Stephenson. Daniel 
Stephenson, another member of the family we visit and also a great 
grandchild of Hugh and Carolina, owns a ranch in Casas Grandes, Mex
ico, where my husband has hunted. Daniel still lives in El Paso. 

NOTES 
1. During conversations with Cmdr. Millard McKinney and Mrs. E .F. Flores, it was learn

ed that Mr. and Mrs. E.F. Flores, Thomas Flores, and other members of the family 
made arrangements with Rodehaver Mortuary to have the remains of the two uniden
tified people buried in Evergreen Cemetery . The beautiful marble monument was shat
tered by heavy machinery during land clearing, and the broken pieces gradually disap
peared as time passed . 

2. Two years ago, during a telephone conversation with Aileen O'Keeffe Elder of Califor
nia, she told this interviewer that she was born in the Juan Hart home at Hart's Mill . Her 
father , John O'Keeffe, was working for Mr. Hart at that time ~nd the family was either 
visiting or living with the Harts. 



ACTIVITIES OF THE SOCIETY 

Glenda Morgan, field consultant for Museum and Field Serviceii for the 
Texas Historical Commission, met with the Society's Board on February 
20 at the Museum of History. 

She summarized the development of historical societies since the oldest 
one in the United States-that of Massachusetts-was organized in 1791, 
and mentioned various government organizations and legislation affect
ing historical pursuits. She then went into details of relationships between 
trustees and museums with which they are affiliated, especially as they 
relate to the director and staff of the museum. A bibliography on staff
trustee relationships was provided. 

During the afternoon, board members discussed with her the impor
tance of formulating policies that spell out the relationship of the El Paso 
County Historical Society, as sponsoring organization, and the City's 
Museum of History. 

The Society, as mentioned inthe President's Message on Page 3, is cur
rently considering the contract with the City regarding sponsorship of the 
Museum, due for renewal in May. 

Carol Ann Price, whose article, "Early El Paso Artists-1900-1940," 
appeared in two parts in the Fall and Winter issues, was named recipient 
of the Eugene 0. Porter Memorial Award for the best article of 1981 in 
Password. She plans t6 use the articles as the basis for a forthcoming book 
about local artists. 

The $100 award was established in memory of the late Dr. Porter, who 
was Password editor for the first 19 years of the publication's existence. 

Other articles commended by the Password Editorial Board were "The 
El Paso Centennial Museum" by Esther Thompson Cornell, 
"Viva! - Franciscan Refugees at Mescalero" by Dorothy Emerson Yeager, 
"Haymon Krupp, Economic Adventurer in the Southwest" by Floyd S. 
Fierman, and W.H. Timmons' series of articles related to the Four Cen
turies '81 celebration. 

The Eugene 0. Porter Memorial Award is financed by gifts to the 
Society. Tax deductible contributions may be made to the fund c/o The El 
Paso County Historical Society, Box 28, El Paso, TX 79940. 

Gama L . Christia of the University of Houston, Downtown Campus, a 
frequent contributor to Password, presided at a session of the Texas State 
Historical Association, that of the Walter Prescott Webb Historical Socie
ty . The 86th annual meeting was held March 4-6 at Austin. Last year's 
meeting was held in El Paso in conjunction with the meeting of the New 
Mexico Historical Society. 

Last November the El Paso Centennial Museum of the University of 
Texas at El Paso held an exhibit of Jose Cisneros' "Riders of the 
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Borderlands" drawings. The Museum published 200 copies of a hardback 
edition of the catalog, which has been sold out, and 1,000 copies of the 
softback edition of which copies are still available. The softback copy may 
be purchased at $2.00 plus 65 cents for postage (checks payable to the 
University of Texas at El Paso). 

Both Jose Cisneros, who designed the Historical Society's seal, and Fred 
Hervey were honored recently by the University of Texas at El Paso with 
the first presentations of a new award, "El Gran Pasefio." The awards 
recognize service to the University by persons who neither attended nor 
were employed there. John West suggested the award name as reflecting 
important residents of the Pass of the North. Both Cisneros and Hervey 
have been named to the Society's Hall of Honor. 

Mrs. J.W. Lorentzen, a life member of the Society and member of the 
Board of Trustees, died last December 17. Another longtime El Pasoan 
who designed several of the houses described in Password, Mabel Welch, 
died earlier in December in Redondo Beach, California. She also was a 
longtime member of the Historical Society. Mrs. Longina B. Chavez, 
mother of Abraham Chavez Jr., also died on December 17. She was in his 
family group when he was honored by the Society at the Hall of Honor 
banquet a few weeks earlier . 

The Society welcomes new members, including several life members, 
who have joined since the publication of the last list in Password. They 
are: Patricia C. Aguilar, Julie Alden, Anne Ponder Dickson (life), Mr . and 
Mrs. F.J. Fitzgibbon, Mr. and Mrs. John A. Grambling, Mr. and Mrs. 
Walter D. Guthrie, Mr. and Mrs. J. Felix Hickman (life), Mr. and Mrs. 
Alan R. Kahn (life), Mr. and Mrs. Guillermo Licon, Edna Mae Lyons, 
Dr. and Mrs. J .H. Miskimins (life), Alyn Brown Morton, Mr. and Mrs. 
Fred Norton, Mr. and Mrs. M. Newburn Owel1, Mr. and Mrs. E .R. 
Perez-Vitier Jr., Mrs. William E. Sharp, Mary Ewing Smith, Col. (USA
Ret) and Mrs. William H. Vail , Mrs. James Wiggs and Mrs. Sigrid 
Wynykoski. 



TEXAS CAPITOL CENTENNIAL 
by T.R. Fehrenbach 

When ceremonies were held in Austin February 1 to mark the centen
nial of groundbreaking for the present state Capitol building, one theme 
was dominant. 

This was more a celebration of the strength, continuity, and success of 
Texas state government than a mere glorification of historic old granite. 

For the Capitol, most magnificent of its kind in the nation, is clearly a 
symbol of government in Texas over the past 100 years, and beyond that, 
of the Texan state of mind. 

That state of mind is conservative, enduring, pragmatic but with a 
touch of the grandiose-yet always optimistic, forward-looking, ready to 
dare huge dreams and make them all come true. 

The Capitol symbolized all this when it began to rise in 1882, and it 
does so today. 

Buildings are erected by people for shelter, but more than that, as sym
bols and monuments. The Legislature in 1879 wanted a new structure to 
house state government, but also, they wanted a symbol of the inherent 
greatness of the state. They did not dwell on the past, nor did they think 
small. This was to be the best state capitol not only in the state but in all 
America, modeled on the national Capitol at Washington. 

Trading some 3 mmion acres of public domain (then valued at 50 cents 
an acre) for the construction, state officers and the Legislature did not 
hesitate to build for themselves, but also for their grandchildren and great 
grandchildren, thinking on a Roman scale. The new Capitol, whose con
struction was hastened when the old building burned down in 1881, was 
to be a symbol, a statement for the ages. 

This involved a lot of what we would now call Texas brag, when the 
state did not have all that much to brag about - frontier conditions still 
prevailed, Texas was poor, largely undeveloped and unsettled, over
whelmingly agrarian and at the mercy of the elements and distant 
markets. The people had still not thrown off the effects of war, depres
sion, and a hated carpetbagger rule. 

But the dream was there. Significantly, the builders thought big but 
also employed the highest state of the art, combining solid Texas granite 
with an emerging industrial nation's steel. 

The Capitol was not erected without political feuds, rhetoric, con
troversy, and wheeling-dealing on a Texas scale. There was fighting over 
the choice of local limestone or the imported kind, finally settled by 
choosing native rock. There was fine-lining and maneuvering, trade-offs 

T.R. Fehrenbach is a renowned Texas historian and noted author. His article was provided 
by the Texas 1986 Sesquicentennial Commission in observance of Texas Government 
Awareness Day on the Capitol's lOOth anniversary. 
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made. There were cost overruns, "incidentals" that had to be paid for 
with the sale of more land. And there was labor trouble, local artisans 
mollified with payments when foreign masons - Scots -were brought in 
to do the work. 

The more things change, the more they remain the same. 
But the Capitol emerged in its full magnificence, and so has the govern

ment it houses and the state it symbolizes today. This government has had 
and still has its foibles and follies, its complacencies and corruptions - but 
as the strength of the Capitol is shown by its lasting stone and steel, so 
government in Texas has endured with remarkable continuity, and its 
success is shown by this vibrant, free society spreading across the 
midreaches of the Sun Belt. 

The builders, both of the Capitol and the state government, built better 
than they knew. Texas is a state, a region, and an empire as well as a state 
of mind. The often turbulent halls of the Capitol have reflected all these 
things, surviving good times and bad, enduring essentially un
changed- and this, perhaps, is the true genius and true glory of the 
American way of governancy in a world increasingly torn from its roots 
and moorings . 

The State Capitol of 1882 looked to the future and made a statement 
about it, and the future has prevailed. 

~ 

The Goddess of Liberty is ready to be raised to her position on the dome of the State Capitol in 
this photo provided by the Texas 1986 Sesquicentennial Commission . 



BOOK NOTES 
by Mary Ellen Porter 

Fossils of New Mexico. Barry S. Kues. Albuquerque: University of New Mexico Press. Il
lustrations. Hard cover, $19.95. Soft cover, $9.95. 

The first authoritative and well-illustrated study of the fossils of New Mexico. A non
technical introduction to basic principles of studying and collecting fossils, together with a 
guide to the kinds of fossils likely to be found within the state. The last section of the book tells 
of the New Mexico fossils of each geological period represented in the state's rocks. A valuable 
guide for geologists and anthropologists since nearly all of New Mexico is rich with fossils . 

Origin and Evolution of North American Deserts. Ed. by Stephen G. Wells. Albuquerque: 
University of New Mexico Press. Hard cover, $19.95 . Soft cover, $9.95. 

The volume is made up of six essays which originated in the Committee on Desert and Arid 
Zones of the Southwestern and Rocky Mountains Division of the American Association for the 
Advancement of Science's 1980 symposium. Western North America's arid regions resulted 
from a combination of geological upheaval and climatic changes. The area's general 
topographical features are the effects of deformation and changes in vegetation and climate 
which have occurred over many thousands of years. 

Invention of Billy the Kid. Visions of the Outlaw in America, 1881-1981. Stephen Tatum . 
Albuquerque: University of New Mexico Press. Cloth, $19.95. Illustrated. 

In the century that has passed, Billy the Kid has never ceased to fascinate American writers 
and film makers, although historians continue to debate the basic facts of life. Pursuing the 
premise that the Kid's true. significance lies, not in what he actually did, but in his extra
ordinary appeal to popular imagination, the author examines Billy as a character and symbol 
in American culture. A most up-to-date compendium of information on the literature that has 
grown up around Billy, the book should be of great interest to historians and buffs and to 
readers who follow the fields of American studies, popular and folk culture, American 
literature and films . 

The Mexican Frontier, 1821-1846. The American Southwest Under Mexico. David G. 
Weber. Albuquerque: University of New Mexico Press. Cloth, $19.95. Paper, $9.95. Il
lustrated . 

The quarter century of Mexican sovereignty over the American Southwest was a period of 
turmoil and great transition. This is the newest book in the Histories of the American Frontier 
Series. Professor Weber presents an analysis of the history of the borderlands with a focus on 
the Mexican perspective and stressing its internal and international problems. 

Indians of the American Southwest. Bertha P. Dutton . Albuquerque: University of New 
Mexico Press. Cloth, $19.95 . Paper, $9.95. Illustrated. 

An impressively and impeccably scholarly, highly readable presentation of the most recent 
developments among the Southwestern American Indians. A comprehensive survey of the 
history, traditions, contemporary life, economics, geography and cultural organization of 
each tribe. The major divisions include the Pueblos, Athabascan, Ute, Paiute and Rancheria 
peoples, their differences and the ways in which they have influenced each other. A magnifi
cent testimonial to Dr. Dutton, a distinguished anthropologist who specializes in the ar
chelology and ethnology of Southwestern and Mesoamerican Indians. 

Violence in Lincoln County, 1869-1881. William A. Keleher. Albuquerque: University of 
New Mexico Press. Cloth, $19.95. Paper, $9.95. 
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Between 1869 and 1881 , conflicts over land, cattle, money and politics were rife in Old 
Lincoln County, New Mexico, and exploded into a feud that became a frontier war. The Lin
coln County War officially began in 1878, but the acts that led to the violence had been fester
ing for many years-clashes between Indians and U. S. Army troops, squatters and cattle 
barons, who vied for rights to valuable grazing lands along the Pecos River, and outlaws who 
roamed freely, confident of their ability to out-shoot or out-ride anyone who tried to stop 
them. Mr. Keleher, a lawyer-historian, writes with great objectivity. He presents the 
evidence and permits his readers to act as jury and render the verdict . The most important 
work yet to be presented on the most important of the Western range wars. 

Louis Felsenthal, Citizen-Soldier of Territorial New Mexico. Jacqueline Dorgan Meketa. 
Albuquerque: University of New Mexico Press . Cloth, $19.95. Paper, $8.95. Illustrated. 

A young Prussian Jew, Louis Felsenthal, came to Santa Fe in 1858 hoping to engage in the 
profitable trade carried on in the city. The United States had established the New Mexico Ter
ritory in 1851 , and Santa Fe was its commercial, legislative, judicial and military center. 
Felsenthal spent 40 years in the territory and this biography of the man and his times is a 
fascinating and detailed account of day-to-day life in business, politics, law and soldiering in 
the Territorial period. 

Jacqueline Meketa presents a meticulous opus as historial detective and has assembled a 
richly detailed portrait of the personality, thought and temperament of Louis Felsenthal. 

Moments in Time: A History of the Tornillo Community and its People. Frances Segulia. 
Tornillo, Texas: Cayote Publishing Company, $28 .50. 

A comprehensive account of the development of a small El Paso County town. Following 
the completion of Elephant Butte Dam and the organization of the Rio Grande Irrigation 
Project, Tornillo, Texas, l>ecame a progressive farming community, with cotton production 
its "first." History of the Alamo Alto and Tornillo schools, accounts of personal experiences 
from bygone days, and biographical sketches of some early settlers. 

People of the Sacred Mountain . A History of the Northern Cheyenne Chiefs and Warrior 
Societies. Peter John Powell. San Francisco: Harper and Row. $150. 

A two-volume work and an unparalleled and comprehensive record of Cheyenne history. 
The story is recounted by tribal members, past and present and preserves a vital and agressive 
chapter of native American culture. Also an extraordinary visual chronicle by artists of the 
Warrior societies and the largest collection of "lodge art" ever published. Seventy-seven color 
plates, 136 black and white. An epic narrative history that blends a wealth or oral as well as 
written accounts. 

Spirit Wpman. The Diaries of Bonita Wa Wa Calachaw Nunez. Ed. by Stan Steiner. San 
Francisco: Harper and Row , $12.95. 

Wa Wa Chaw's diaries were discovered after her death in 1972, at the age of 84. They offer 
a highly individual and deeply moving record of nearly a century in the life of an American 
Indian and of her struggle as a woman, mother , Indian, artist genius, friend of the 
great- and Spirit Woman . 



BOOK REVIEW 

FORT BLISS, By Leon C. Metz, El Paso: Mangan Books $34.50. 

The author does not claim this to be a definitive work, whatever that 
means; but it is certainly the most thorough and most readable book ever 
written about El Paso's own military post. Further, it is a handsome book, 
attractively put together, for display by proud owners. For this, a number 
of Pasefios share the credit. Publisher Frank Mangan has designed a book 
that is a joy to handle, browse through, and then savor gradually before 
moving chapter by chapter through the author's historical narrative. On 
the back and front cover, artist Frederick Carter provides a montage of 
Fort Bliss memorabilia, and inside, drawings by Tom Lea, Jose Cisneros, 
and Antonio Castro enrich the story. Useful maps of the area were drawn 
by Placido Cano, with impressive calligraphy by Loretta Martin. 

Millard G. McKinney, whose amazing collection of photographs has 
enriched many an El Paso historical work, is in his primary element in this 
one. More than 200 photographs, owned or collected by the resourceful 
McKinney, cover the period from the 1850s, when photography was in its 
infancy, to lenses that can capture the latest Patriot missile leaving its 
launching platform at White Sands Missile Range. To name a few of the 
impressive photographs: a picture of El Paso's own statue of Liberty, 
standing in front of the Sheldon Hotel, as headquarters for Liberty Bond 
sales in World War I; marching infantry filling all of San Francisco Street 
between columns of mounted cavalry as troops returned from the 
Punitive Expedition into Mexico in February, 1917; and Fort Bliss troops 
on security duty at the old El Paso County Court House, while the new 
building arises in the foreground. 

The author's narrative starts with the early Spanish military ventures at 
the strategic Pass of the North and continues through the establishment of 
the first military post at El Paso following the Mexican War, and through 
the Indian wars, Spanish American War, World Wars I and II, the 
Korean Conflict, Viet Nam, and the role of Fort Bliss as defender of the 
free world. Life is depicted at all six locations of the post, and as a logical 
part of the story, Biggs Air Force Base, William Beaumont Army Medical 
Center, and White Sands Missile Range are treated in absorbing detail. 

Relations between the military post and its civilian neighbors appear 
vividly, "warts and all," for the author does not hesitate to show both 
civilian and soldier at their best and worst. In rich detail, we learn about 
the all-out effort and sacrifice of the civilian community to establish Fort 
Bliss at its present site; but we also learn of Gen. John J. Pershing's fearless 
efforts to virtually compel El Paso to clean up some glaring examples of 
civic filth and vice. And yes, there's the story of crusty old John Prather's 
successful fight to keep the military from taking his ranch. 
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Inevitably, a few things were lost in putting together such a monumen
tal work. There's a picture of Lt. Col. William Wallace Smith Bliss, for 
whom the post was named; but unfortunately the absorbing history of 
"Perfect" Bliss, the brilliant man who was secretary and alter ego, as well 
as son-in-law, to President Zachary Taylor, was lost in the shuffle. 

But such omissions are few, and they are well compensated for by page 
after page of newly-recorded facts concerning the 133 years of side-by
side history of El Paso and its military neighbor. 

El Paso Conrey Bryson 

Crowds massed in Pioneer Plaza in 1905 to watch the drilling contest of the International 
Mining Congress. The piece of granite into which the holes were hammered is still on display 
in Memorial Park. (Photo courtesy El Paso Public Library) 
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