









































































































































No Housing Avdilable

By Dorothy N. Elder

y family first came to El Paso in 1941 via the United
States Army. We came from Fort Clark, Texas, where my
Father had been stationed for fourteen years in the 5th
Cavalry. It was an early frontier fort which was home
s, £0 the 5th Cavalry for twenty-one years. In 1941 the 5th

was transferred to Fort Bliss. And, to our chagrin, there was no
housing available on post. We found housing in a red brick house
at 2208 Magoffin, which Mother said was “military housing.”

Mother enrolled me in San Jacinto School. I found I was the
only child in my class who did not speak Spanish. I was an out-
cast. Not only would the children not play with me, they would
not sit with me at lunch and I had to eat lunch alone! I went home
crying that day and told Mother I would not go back because no
one liked me. Apparently, some of the other military kids had
similar experiences because when Mother called Fort Bliss, she
was told that they were working on a plan to have us kids bused
to a school nearer Fort Bliss that was more “culturally balanced.”
However, it “would take some time to arrange.”

A few days later, as my brothers and I were playing outside
our apartment, Miss Swan, the principal of Crockett School drove
by. When she saw children playing outside on a school day, she
stopped and knocked on our door. She asked Mother, “Why aren’t
these children in school?” Mother explained the situation. Miss
Swan said, “No need to wait for Fort Bliss, put these children on
the street car and send them to me at Crockett.” The next day that
is just what my Mother did.

During 1941 and 1942 we rode the street car to Crockett and
I remember how much fun it was. In 1943 housing became avail-
able for my family on post and we moved to Fort Bliss, quarters

97



























