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Irish Spectacular

D ear Sham rock o f Erin! so sacred and green,
Though ages o f  sorrow thy past years have seen;
From  ch ildhood’s bright morning to m anhood’s decline  
Thy leaflets w e w ear o ’er our hearts ever thine.

In sadness w e loved  thee, and earnest our prayer, 
Long years o f  rich blessing may yet by thy share, 
W hen strife o ’er thy verdant soil ever shall cease,
Thy three leaves the sym bol o f  L ov e — Union — Peace.

T. E. E.

From left to right (above) is 
“Miss Irish Rose of 1957,” Marjorie 

Bural of Groom, Texas; Sharon Stiles 
of Kelton and Elouise Bowen of 

Wellington, Texas. The three colleens 
were chosen first, second and third 
respectively over a field of 25 girls 

competing from Texas, Oklahoma and 
Kansas. Barbara Sue Bell, “Miss 

Shamrock” and colleen hostess for the 
25 participants, is pictured on the 

extreme left, front row ( in the picture 
to the right). Also on the cover 

with Marjorie Bural, Barbara Sue 
was not included in the competition. 

“Chief Fuzzer” (on the cover) is 
Harold Williams, Shamrock Donegal Club.
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On c e  a year — on March 17 — ten gallon hats 
are replaced by green derbies, and Texas 
bluebonnets give way to green shamrocks 

in the Irish Capital of Texas. That’s the day the 
natives of Shamrock, Texas, consider themselves 
more Irish than Texan and extend a hearty “C aed  
Mille Faltha” — ancient Gaelic for “A Hundred 
Thousand Welcomes” — to attend their annual St. 
Patrick’s Day Festival.

That’s the day when upwards to 40,000 people 
will jam the streets and sidewalks of this small 
Texas Panhandle city to enjoy a day of Irish fun 
at a festival which, in a few short years, has gained 
national prominence. They will come to renew old 
acquaintances, make new friends, and to enjoy a 
day of fun. It’s their chance to be an Irishman for 
a day.

Early indications are that those who plan to at
tend this year will not be disappointed. Festival 
officials — consisting of Shamrock businessmen, 
clubs, and civic organizations — have worked long 
and hard to make this one of the “biggest and most 
colorful festivals ever staged.” They predict a 
record number of floats for the parade, more col
leens to vie for the title of Miss Irish Rose of 1958, 
and a real-for-sure Irishman as a banquet speaker.

The actual celebration will begin on St. Patrick’s 
Day Eve with a. banquet in the National Guard 
Armory. The principal speaker this year will be 
Ian Stuart, a sure-enough son of the Auld Sod, now 
of Birmingham, Alabama.

The Donegal Club of Shamrock, Texas (below ).

(Below) Marvin Tindall, Chairman of the 1957 
St. Patrick’s Day Association, presents Oklahoma Governor 

Raymond Gary with an Irish derby while Shamrock 
Mayor Seibert Worley and Bill Bacon, Sayre, Oklahoma, 

witness the event at the Oklahoma Governor’s 
office in Oklahoma City.

SOUTHWEST COLliECTlOM 
Texas Tech University 
LUBBOCK. TEXAS 79403

The big day, however, will dawn with a fly-in 
breakfast, continue through the morning with an 
old-timers’ reunion, and reach two climaxes — a 
giant street parade shortly before noon and the 
coronation of Miss Irish Rose in mid-afternoon. 
Band concerts, old fiddlers’ contests, rodeo per
formances, and dances will round out the program.

The Shamrock St. Patrick’s Day Festival began 
in 1938 when the Shamrock Boosters Club decided 
they should take advantage of the city’s name and 
stage an honest-to-goodness Irish celebration. An 
estimated 12,000 persons attended the initial festi
val, indicating to the officials the event was popular 
enough to become an annual affair.

World War II and other factors entered into the 
picture, however, to disrupt the event for a number 
of years. But post-war years saw the celebration 
increase in popularity until today it is second only 
in the United States to New York City’s famed St. 
Patrick’s Day observance.

Each succeeding year has seen the festival grow 
in magnitude and splendor. Each year the crowds 
are larger, the parade is longer and more colorful, 
and — as one veteran guest said in 1957 — “the col
leens are prettier.” At least no complaints were 
registered when Marjorie Bural, Groom High School 
junior, was crowned Miss Irish Rose of 1957. The 
18-year-old daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Bert Bural 
won the honors over 24 other candidates for the 
title. She will reign until her successor is named 
about 3 p.m. on the big day.

Miss Bural’s successor will, incidentally, be 
crowned by Gov. Raymond Gary of Oklahoma who 
has assured festival officials he will be on hand for 
the coronation ceremonies.

As in past festivals, the program this year will

See Irish Spectacular — Page 15



Condensed from The Story of St. Patrick,
J. Sanderson, D.D., L.L.D. (Pages 1-286). 
Some of the terminology has been changed to 
more modem usage to facilitate understanding 
and easier reading. But the flavor of the 
early usage has been left intact as much 
as possible to retain the feeling. — The Editor

W k4n £ruv f o t  rose from  the 3arfe, sw d ling
fiooa,
(jo& blessed th e o re m  islanA and saw it 
m s g o o X j
Tf\£ emerald of Europe, It sparkled and shown,
In  th e  drier o f  the w o rld, th e m ost precious 
s t one.

■ DRENNAN• (from the Story oPSt. Patrick)

Some folks seem to have the idea 
that St. Patrick was only a myth 
He was very real as you can see in ...

Tr a c e s  of Christianity were discovered in Ire
land before St. Patrick’s time, but the un
doubted honor of having been the “Apostle 
of Ireland,” belongs to him alone.

For 249 years Christianity struggled with severe 
persecutions and produced great heroes. But from 
its very beginning the territories of Christianity 
were extended and it entered upon new fields and 
countries to subdue the powers of sin. It moved 
west and north into the heart of Europe, to Italy, 
Spain, France, Britain, Germany, Scandinavia, and 
Russia, and wherever it went it conferred blessings 
and won victories. Few stories even in Old Testa
ment days can equal the story of St. Patrick and 
the rise of Christianity in Ireland.

No exact date can be fixed on Christianity’s in
vasion of Britain but it is believed the gospel rode 
the crest of commerce that flourished between 
Britain and other countries in Europe and Asia. 
Britons came into contact with Christians in every 
country where they traded. In early times every 
believer proclaim ed the gospel wherever men 
would listen. By this means south Britain was 
indoctrinated with Christian philosophy without a 
trace of any great missionary leader.

Britain was the first of all islands to receive 
Christianity and it is confirmed by most that it 
came in a direct line from Asiatic churches.

Dozens of histories were written in early cen
turies about St. Patrick but probably none was 
written earlier than the seventh century. And 
much of this writing contained fable and legend. 
The most truthful writings allegedly were those 
that came from St. Patrick himself. Some of these 
documents are called the “oldest in history.”

Historical guesses of St. Patrick’s birth date vary 
from 373 to 396. The month — well, it may be said 
of it as was said of Moses’s sepulcher, “no man 
knoweth of it until this day.”

Facetious lines from the pen of Samuel Lover 
probably best explain the time of Patrick’s birth . . .

On the eighth day of March it was, some people say,
That St. Patrick at midnight he first saw the day;
While others declare ’twas the ninth he was born,
And ’twas all a mistake, between midnight and morn;
For mistakes will occur in a hurry and shock,
And some blamed the baby and some blamed the clock;
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Till, with all their cross-questions, sure, no one could know 
If the child was too fast or the clock was too slow.
Now the first faction fight in ould Ireland, they say,
Was all on account of St. Patrick’s birthday;

Some fought for the eighth, for the ninth more would die, 
And who wouldn’t see right, sure, they blackened his eye! 
At last both the factions so positive grew,
That each kept a birthday, so Pat then had two,
Till Father Mulcahy, who showed them their sins,
Said no one could have two birthdays but a pair of twins.

Says, he, “Boys, don’t be fighting for eight or for nine, 
Don’t be always dividing, but sometime combine,
Combine eight with nine, and seventeen is the mark.
So let that be his birthday.” “Amen,” says the clerk.

If he wasn’t a twin, sure, our history will show 
That at least he is worth two saints that we know.
Then they all got blind drunk, which completed their bliss, 
And we kept up the practice from that day to this.

Patrick’s birthplace is somewhat more definite. 
His writings have provided an indication, pinpoint
ing Dumbarton on the Clyde in Scotland as his 
birthplace.

Danish, Irish and Scottish pirates continually 
roamed the channels and seas around Britain. Pat
rick was caught in one of these excursions, captured 
and hauled off to Ireland when he was only 16. 
At the time of his capture, Patrick considered him
self a “chief” sinner. Some historians claim that 
he considered himself unworthy of “any” birthplace 
therefore he did not clearly define the time of his 
birth in his writings.

Patrick’s father was a member of the decurio in 
Scotland. His father was an honored man in both 
church and state as a member of the local town 
council ( decurio) and a deacon of the church. 
Patrick’s grandfather was a presbyter ( clergyman). 
His grandfather seems to have lived to a grand 
old age, and to have been worthy of the respect 
of his grandson. It is some proof of his excellent 
family government that he reared a deacon. That 
deacon was Patrick’s father.

It was not inconsistent with the profession of a 
clergyman to hold a secular office in those days as 
in the case of Patrick’s father.

According to historical legend Patrick was first

named Succath in his infant baptism. His name 
was later changed to Patrick.

Little is known about Patrick’s infancy or his 
early childhood before he was 15. By piecing facts, 
however, it is assumed that Patrick had all the 
human nature of a boy; that he had all the frolic
some and mischievous spirit of the great majority 
of boys since; that he often got tired of porridge 
for breakfast, and ran away to fish for trout for 
dinner; that when sent on an errand to town he 
would climb the rock and linger, throw snowballs 
at the Druids in the wintertime, and talk with 
Boman soldiers when he should have been herding 
his father’s sheep.

He tells in his “Confession,” that he was taught 
the holy commandments but did not keep them; 
that he was warned for his salvation, but did not 
heed the preachers; that he did not know the true 
God, although he had been taught the way to be 
saved and to read the Bible, whose truths his 
grandfather preached. He loved pleasure and was 
leader of his youthful companions.

At 16 Patrick’s time ran out for sowing wild oats. 
Though he must have experienced some feeling of 
indignation when plundering pirates hauled him off 
to Ireland with 200 others, he soon saw a reason 
for it. His writings reveal the purpose as the will 
of God.

When Patrick was carried into captivity and dur
ing the six years of his captivity, his condition was 
described as spiritually deplorable. He had an 
abundance of gospel seed in his memory, but this 
did not germinate until years later.

He had no Christian principles to guide him, and 
no associates but slaves and the lowest class of 
Irish idolaters. He had not one Christian com
panion, nor one kind heathen friend. The simplest 
course would have been to conform to the heathen
ism environment but his writings reveal that he 
was like “a stone” and “deep in the mud.” He 
wrote, however, that God lifted him up and placed 
him upon the wall of the spiritual temple.

Patrick remained in a degraded condition for 
six years but during that time he became a young 
disciple to a deep and sincere Christianity. Severe 
trials from that time on were to him a means of 
grace. The good seed that Patrick’s parents im
planted began to bear fruit after many days.
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the Story o f S t P atrick

During his six years in bondage Patrick had a 
good opportunity for observing the condition of the 
Irish natives. He must have learned necessarily to 
speak their language, and conceived for them a 
deep and abiding sympathy. To say the least, the 
lives of the natives in Ireland made an impression 
on him.

From the beginning Patrick’s Christian experi
ence might have been compared with that of Saul. 
God directed Saul of Tarsus as he drew near to 
the city of Damascus, and, in a double sense, made 
him a “vessel of mercy” — a vessel of mercy with 
respect to his own personal salvation; “a chosen 
vessel,” to bear the name of Christ before the 
Gentiles.

Patrick was a “chosen vessel” also. The spiritual 
change he experienced in Ireland might have very 
well been the most impressionable and determining 
factor of the history of Ireland. It changed the na
tional religion. It raised Ireland to a position of 
distinction and, for a time, unparalleled honor 
among the nations. It helped to transform the face 
of Christendom itself — changes that all stemmed 
from this unknown captive herd boy.

Patrick escaped from his Ireland bondage and 
his herdmaster after six years. His escape was 
prompted by a vision similar to visions revealed 
by prophets in Old Testament times. He had a 
vision that a ship would be waiting an undetermin
able distance away. Patrick acted accordingly with 
faith that a ship would be waiting. It was, and 
after sixty days he was among his kindred, who 
received him as a son.

Most reliable sources of history reveal that Pat
rick’s next several years at home were spent as a 
student in preparation for his Irish mission already 
predetermined. Patrick’s education was abrupted 
by capture during his early teens and he sought to 
regain some of the lost experience. In one of his 
writings in “Confession,” he makes this apology

for the style of his composition, “For I have not 
read like others, who, being taught in the best way, 
therefore rightly, both drank in the customary 
learning in a proper manner and have never 
changed their language from childhood.”

Patrick’s family, while pleased with his Christian 
zeal, tried in vain to persuade him against the Irish 
mission. They doubted the safety of the venture 
and couldn’t help being reminded of the privation 
and hardships Patrick suffered during his six years 
of captivity. They offered gifts and presented press
ing appeals but Patrick’s mind was made up. Pat
rick’s determination was equally as strong as that 
of Paul’s when his friends besought him on one 
occasion not to go up to Jerusalem.

Patrick’s own account of his call to mission work 
in Ireland is natural and lifelike. When he slept he 
saw Ireland in visions, and heard voices of its 
youth calling him to hasten and help them. Thus 
they cried, “We pray thee, holy youth, to come and 
henceforth walk among us.” He did not relate his 
dreams for display but he understood that his call 
was supernatural and that he was commissioned 
by the Lord to preach the gospel in Ireland.

He was a man of simple, childlike faith, full of 
the primitive Christian spirit. Patrick was expertly 
qualified for his mission work in Ireland. He had 
acquired a perfect knowledge of the Irish language 
while in captivity and had Become well acquainted 
with the manners and disposition of the people 
whom he was intended to serve as a future apostle. 
But Patrick valued most of all the fact he was 
called from a higher than earthly source for his 
mission.

In prayerfulness, self-denial, consecration, abun
dance of labor, love to Christ and to the souls of 
men, combined with unbelievable success, Patrick 
has had but few equals in the entire annals of the 
Christian church.

Before Patrick’s time Christianity in Ireland had
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never prospered among the masses of the popula
tion. Feelings were more often hostile than not 
with respect to Christianity. Patrick was often 
forced to travel with an escort. But some things 
were in Patrick’s favor. He wisely sought the con
version of kings and other leading brass all the way 
down to the chiefs of the clans, wherever possible. 
He was extremely successful in securing the counte
nance and protection of kings and chiefs. He 
worked on the theory that the populace are easily 
prevailed upon to follow their leader.

Patrick expounded and enforced at length the 
doctrines of Christianity. Kings and peasant herds
man alike were converted. The top king professed 
to acquiesce, but his conversion was only nominal, 
according to Patrick. He permitted Patrick, how
ever, to preach the gospel everywhere throughout 
Ireland, and Patrick enthusiastically welcomed the 
idea.

On one evangelical occasion Patrick seized upon 
an opportunity to explain the Shamrock to illustrate 
his subject. The Shamrock is a variety of the white 
clover, the triofolium replens of botanists, known 
also as the trefoil, or three-leafed clover. It has 
been said that when Patrick was trying to explain 
the doctrine of the Trinity the audience was sorely 
puzzled at his statements. “How,” said one of their 
chiefs, “can there be three in one?” Patrick in reply 
picked up a leaf of trefoil from the ground and 
held it up before them. “Behold,” he said, “three 
and yet one. Behold in this trefoliate leaf how the 
three persons in the Godhead can exist and yet be 
one.” The forceful illustration was enough to con
vince the chief and his baptism followed. It is be
lieved from this legend came the adoption of the 
Shamrock leaf in later years as the national emblem.

A commonplace superstition in Ireland regarded 
unusual formations of plants and flowers as a sign 
of good luck; hence the four-leaved clover and the 
“luck of the Irish.”

Patrick had the genius of a worker, was a tac
tician of the first order, had a fearless heart and an 
unbounded charity, and with these qualities in the 
fullest exercise he carried the glad news of the 
gospel to all Ireland. He founded numerous 
churches on his many routes and helped the clans 
by providing them with able and consecrated min
isters. Most of the ministers came from educational 
and theological schools which Patrick had helped 
to establish throughout Ireland.

Patrick was a brave man, though his modesty 
did not always reflect this characteristic. He once 
said, “It behooves me to distinguish without shrink
ing from danger, to make known the gift of God.” 
And this he did in personable fashion and all Ire
land became sons and daughters of God.

He was not satisfied until the last man in the 
most remote part of the Island had heard the gos
pel. To accomplish this, he had to visit every bog 
shelter, mountain hut, and fisherman’s cabin in the 
land. He seemed to love the Irish as Paul loved 
the Galatians.

Patrick was not a writer of books, much less of 
systematic theological treatises. But whole pages 
of his writings consist of quotations from the Bible. 
Even when there is no quotation his writings are 
in the language of scripture. Patrick knew no 
standard of appeal but scripture. For him the su
preme source of authority was no human person, 
no tradition, and no church council, but Holy Writ 
alone.

He was distinguished for his simple and un
affected piety. His complete philosophy after his 
rebirth to Christianity seemed to be wrapped up 
in “I am nothing — Christ is everything.”

Ireland became his adopted country. He gave 
himself to her. He lived, prayed, labored and 
finally died in Ireland. And in death he was as 
a humble herdsman but in the eyes of the Irish he 
was a saintly hero.



R. S. M ackenz i

by J. Evetts H aley

Ou t s i d e  the field of fiction the stark subject 
of Indian fighting attracted more would-be 
writers than perhaps any other in America. 

Mountains of paper and galleys of print have been 
ruthlessly expended on Indians who were always 
being chased and even sometimes caught. This 
seems strange at first glance, as certainly more 
warriors were hunted and less were killed, con
sidering the wide stage of action and the centuries 
through which the warfare lasted, than in any con
flict in history.

Still the psychological impression it made upon 
the white people exposed to its terrors was deep 
and lasting. The awful uncertainty of when those 
naked, painted warriors would strike, with the 
omnipresent certainty that they would and with 
unspeakable passion, torture and butchery, hung 
over generations of men, women and children ex
posed upon the frontiers of America.

When, in its later stages, this warfare reached 
the Plains and Mountains of the West, the mounted 
tribes of those areas added swift maneuver and 
vast movement to their audacity of attack, confus
ing the defense and confounding their pursuers. 
Elusive as the vagrant winds upon the seas of 
grass, they struck the scattered settlers by the light 
of the moon, and by the light of day they were far 
away.

The restless-eyed white men who were taking 
the Indian lands went about their work with guns 
eternally upon their hips or swinging in scabbards 
from their saddles, and care-worn wives hung out 
the washing while keeping loaded shotguns leaning 
against the door-facings.

Slow to move and resistant to change, the United 
States Army was long of little use. In response to 
the frontier pressure for relief, Washington estab-

R. S. Mackenzie was a brigadier-general at 26, and 
was described by General Grant as “the most 

promising young officer in the army.”

lished forts along the advancing lines of settlement. 
Often able men were in command, but, hamstrung 
by archaic tactics, unsuited forces and equipment, 
they fretted for years in fruitless impotence.

With the close of the Civil War the shifting of 
forces brought to the borders seasoned fighters, 
fresh from the sobering disciplines of battle, who 
knew that in the struggle for survival “there is no 
substitute for victory.” Among these illustrious 
fighters none burnished his shield for battle more 
ardently than Ranald Slidell Mackenzie, whom



Grant had called “the most promising young officer 
in the Army.”

He was born in New York, July 27, 1840, of 
rugged and distinguished stock. His father, Alex
ander Slidell, had added the name Mackenzie be
cause of admiration for his Scottish mother’s in
heritance — though the Slidells too were noted 
people. He was the author of many popular books 
of travel and biography and became a famous man 
of the sea.

In 1842, Alexander Slidell, in command of the 
brig Somers, was sent with dispatches to the Afri
can squadron of the American fleet. On the way 
he discovered incipient mutiny among his crew. 
With stern discipline he executed two of his men 
at sea — one of whom was the son of the Secretary 
of War. Mackenzie was bitterly assailed upon his 
return. But all attempts at court-martial and civil 
conviction failed, and the “verdict of posterity” sus
tained his rigorous action. One of his own sons 
died in battle on Formosa. The other rose to fame 
in the Civil War before being sent to Texas.

After graduation with first honors from West 
Point in 1862, Ranald S. Mackenzie led his men 
into the Civil War with such reckless fervor that 
he was wounded several times before it was over. 
He was a brigadier-general at twenty-six years of 
age.

In September, 1869, he reached the turbulent 
frontier of Texas and was assigned to the vital 
Fort Concho area. It was a pivotal point between 
the depredations of the Kickapoos from across the 
Rio Grande, the Apaches from the mountains to 
the west, and the Comanches from the Plains to 
the north.

The Great Plains country was unsettled, and the 
Southwest just half so. The frontier lines of both 
were subject to raids as often as the gods of the 
wild tribes willed. After striking the settlements,

the fleet-mounted bands fled to their sanctuaries 
in Mexico, in the Rockies, or into the far reaches 
of the Staked Plains.

Into this sector and this situation rode the bat
tered but young Mackenzie. There was nothing 
soft or sentimental in his makeup. His physical 
fiber was tough and his moral nature was stem. 
There was no waiting in post for him against an 
enemy that was a past master of maneuver and 
movement. He made a quick inspection of Fort 
Concho and took to the war-path. Yet his initial 
expeditions were but a mild sample of his tactics 
and his wrath.

In 1871 he was ordered up the military trail by 
Fort Richardson to newly-established Fort Sill, to 
join General Grierson on a campaign against the 
Indians of the Plains. The expedition marched west 
from Sill. But Grierson was reluctant and timid 
and the campaign was of little moment.

Mackenzie, taciturn and morose, marched back 
south. He pushed out for Fort Griffin on a puni
tive expedition of his own against the Plains In
dians. He put in the fall and winter hard on their 
trails, suffering another wound in a fight on Blanco 
Canyon.

He swung north through the Texas Panhandle 
and caught and soundly whipped the wild tribes 
on McClellan Creek. He routed their camp, killed 
many of their warriors, burned 262 of their lodges, 
carried 127 of their women and children as captives 
south to Fort Concho. Unused to such savage re
taliation from the army, the Indians waked to the 
fact that a warrior equal to their own tough mettle 
was out against them.

As the tribes below the Mexican border con
tinued to be troublesome, he quietly organized an 
expedition at Fort Clark, near the border. Despite 
diplomacy and its niceties, he swept far across the 
Mexican boundary and fell upon their camps with



deadly fury. By the time his invasion had become 
an international incident at Washington and Mex
ico City, he was back in Texas. But the Indians 
had learned their lesson.

Again fresh trouble brewed to the north. Those 
lithe and incorrigible lovers of freedom, the Coman- 
ches and the Kiowas, swept out of their reserva
tions in Indian Territory, back to their beloved 
buffalo ranges along the edge of the Llano Esta- 
cado under their last great chief, Quanah of the 
Quahadas. The rough canyons of the Palo Duro 
were their favorite winter camping places. From 
the post in the forks of the Conchos, Mackenzie 
again set his resolute course toward the Staked 
Plains, determined to run them down and kill them 
off.

He floundered somewhat in his search until he 
happened to capture some Mexican comancheros 
— Comanche traders — near the site of Canyon, 
Texas. After some pressure they agreed to lead him 
to the hideout of the Indians — to where they had 
gone into winter camp in the most inaccessible 
parts of the Palo Duro Canyon. At the break of 
day, September 27, 1874, his scouts started leading 
his troops, single-file, down a narrow trail to where 
they could dimly see hundreds of Indian teepees, 
which stretched for miles along the bottom of the 
gorge, far below.

The Indians were sleeping late, without sentries, 
in confidence of their security. Mackenzie had 
three companies at the bottom before he was dis
covered. The battle opened furiously. The braves 
broke and scurried up the canyon walls to fight 
back from the shelter of boulders and cedar trees. 
All about were snorting and running horses, scream

ing women and children, guerilla fighting and 
wild confusion.

By mid-afternoon Mackenzie had completely 
routed the great camp, destroyed their lodges and 
plunder, and captured 1424 of their horses and 
mules. Next day he gave some four hundred of 
the mounts to his Tonkawa Indian scouts, threw 
the others into loose-herd and had them shot down 
to keep the Indians from stealing them back. Thus 
he left the scattered and defeated Indians afoot, 
without shelter or supplies, but with their women 
and children, in a land that can be cruel in any 
season and especially so in winter.
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Fort Concho in 1871 as it looked during 
the early days of its establishment.

The proud Quanah continued to resist. But this 
campaign virtually ended the worst of the Indian 
wars upon the Staked Plains. The last sad act 
was played out in other sections.

When Custer’s command was wiped out with 
such vindictive force in 1876, General P. H. Sheri
dan, in charge of the Military Division of the 
Missouri ordered Mackenzie and his famous Fourth 
Cavalry north to take part in the Powder River 
Expedition. Mackenzie’s men formed the mounted 
column for General George Crook’s winter cam
paign into Wyoming, upon which he located, 
routed and broke the power of Dull Knife’s fight

ing Cheyennes in a battle in the Bighorn Moun
tains.

Again Mackenzie was sent back to ride post 
over a portion of the lower Texas border. With 
the outbreak of the Utes in Colorado and Utah in 
1879, he was ordered to put down the troubles in 
that region. Other outbreaks took him into Arizona 
and New Mexico and kept him in action until he 
was retired because of old trouble with his many 
wounds — until, as the army record unfeelingly 
notes, he was retired for “disability in line of duty.”

Other fine commanders continued to serve upon 
the frontiers. But never again did these exacting 
lands see such a combination of resourceful cam
paigner, determined disciplinarian, and stem driver 
of men and self as this border commander.

In the taciturnity induced by his suffering, his 
reserve and his innate dignity, his men at times 
resented him. With just and undeviating disci
pline, he sometimes broke his officers for showing 
less tempered steel than his. But, their resentment 
never led to loss of respect. Somehow they sensed 
that the ruthless nature of the implacable Plains, 
coupled with the rugged fiber of the redmen they 
faced, would tolerate no other kind.

He was a gallant though diffident figure before 
the ladies but never married. He found no time for 
love or gracious living in the rigorous work he set 
for himself. With his lonely, introspective nature 
accentuated by his bodily suffering, Ranald Slidell 
Mackenzie — perhaps the finest of the army’s Indian 
fighters — died a tragic death, January 19, 1889, at 
the relatively youthful age of forty-nine. He had 
sacrificed his mind as well as his body on the altar 
of his patriotism. He had given absolutely all he 
had in service to his country.
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F r o m  out of the ageless past has come the 
mortar holding together the building blocks 
of our modern, high-speed civilization. Na

ture’s oldest product, that mortar is known today 
as asphalt.

Possibly no other substance has played a greater 
role in the advancement of civilization than asphalt. 
Yet ordinary man knows little or nothing about this 
miracle mineral. Just as its age is undeterminable, 
its future uses appear to be illimitable.

Asphalt has been used for a host of purposes 
since time immemorial. Remains of prehistoric 
animals have been found imbedded in natural as
phaltic deposits dating as far as 25,000 years back. 
Countless Biblical stories relate the use of asphalt 
— such as Noah using the black substance to caulk 
his Ark, Moses’ floating bassinet coated with as
phalt so it would not sink in the Nile, and King 
Nebuchadnezzar using asphalt with dried bricks 
to build walls.

Early Egyptians prepared their mummies by 
soaking cloths in asphalt, about 2,500 years before 
the birth of Christ. The word “mummy” comes 
from the Egyptian “mumya” meaning asphalt.

The residents of the Nile Valley also used as

phalt as mortar for their famous Pyramids and the 
Sphinx. And if the Sphinx could break his re
nowned silence and speak, what a tale he could 
tell about those early-day architects!!

Asphalt was used to construct roads many, many 
years ago, too. The Romans not only lined their 
canals and other waterways with asphalt, but also 
paved their famous Appian Way with it.

Today, cement has replaced asphalt as mortar 
for building purposes and modern embalming prac
tices make the use of “mummifying” obsolete. But 
no substitute has been found for asphalt as an 
all-around material for constructing highways.

The asphalt used in those ancient times was, of 
course, taken (or mined) from natural deposits. 
Today those natural sources are all but forgotten 
as man has drilled into the bowels of the earth 
and come up with petroleum, the base of asphalt. 
Through evaporative and distillation processes, 
lighter components of petroleum are taken away, 
leaving asphalt, the so-called “heavy end.” Thus 
refined asphalt is far better than that found in the 
natural state.

It should be stressed here, however, that asphalt 
is by no means a “by-product” of petroleum. Many
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Hundreds of loads of base materials are dumped 
which are later smoothed over the surface 

to form a tough new roadbed.

“Plowing” up U. S. Highway 
87-287 between Dumas and 
Amarillo, Texas in preparation 
for laying a new roadbed 
for the new four-lane highway.

seem to have gained the impression that asphalt 
is that part which is left over after other valuable 
materials have been removed from crude oil stock.

But asphalt is a product refined to definite speci
fications and to a variety of types and grades rang
ing from hard brittle solids to almost water-thin 
liquids. One oil executive recently stated that 
“actually, as much care goes into making asphalt 
as goes into a doctor’s prescription.”

This refined asphalt of today represents a vast 
improvement over the “mined” asphalt used cen
turies ago. These natural deposits used by the 
ancient Egyptians and Romans were the residues 
of crude oils which had seeped up through fissures 
in the earth. As the lighter factions of the crude 
evaporated, the residue remained, forming the beds 
of natural asphalt.

The island of Trinidad off the coast of South 
America is probably most famous for its natural 
asphalt lakes. They were discovered by Chris 
Columbus in 1498 who wrote in his ship’s log that 
he had “careened his galleons and caulked their 
storm-racked seams with a natural waterproofing 
substance.” Thus the discoverer of America joined 
Noah as a user of asphalt for waterproofing.



When one thinks of asphalt today he usually 
associates it immediately with highways. True, 75 
per cent of all asphalt produced today goes into 
the construction of new highways. But through 
science and research, thousands of other uses have 
been discovered. Aside from providing traffic for 
the more than 750,000 miles of asphalt roads in 
the nation today, automobiles are probably the 
largest single user of asphalt. There’s asphalt in 
brake linings, tires, battery boxes, undercoating, 
electrical wire insulation, and countless other items 
on today’s modern auto.

Your home is another big user of asphalt. Be
cause of its matchless waterproofing quality, as
phalt is used widely for roofing and weatherproof
ing. Asphalt roofs are highly resistant to fire and 
practically unaffected by weather changes. Exterior 
asphalt sidings are available in many attractive 
patterns and textures; interior sidings are also avail
able and are noted for their excellent soundproof
ing qualities.

Other products containing asphalt and used daily 
by man, to name a few, are paints, papers, putty, 
fibre board. Asphalt is also used to surface tennis

Employees of The Shamrock Oil and Gas Corporation
discuss the manufacture of asphalt. A portion
of the De-Asphalting unit at Shamrock s McKee Plants,
near Dumas, stands in the background. Great care is taken
in refining asphalt just as in the case of motor
fuels and other petroleum products.

A mixture of hot asphalt 
and aggregate is applied 
and smoothed over the 
roadbed in one operation 
by this paver-finisher 
working on U. S. 87-287.

courts, playgrounds, driveways, service station 
ramps, loading docks, flooring for farm and dairy 
buildings, warehouses, and industrial docks.

In addition, asphalt has come to the fore in the 
construction of airport runways. Both military and 
commercial airfields are using more and more as
phalt in building runways and taxi strips for the 
ever-increasing load of today’s air travel.

As air travel is increasing, so is highway travel. 
In fact, nearly 100,000,000 automobiles jam the

nation’s highways each year, traveling well over 
500 billion miles annually. The federal government 
is helping to relieve this bumper-to-bumper situ
ation by building a network of highways. The $33 
billion the government will spend in the next 
dozen years will purchase a lot of asphalt, the 
principal building material to be used.

Truly, asphalt is a substance which has come 
from out of the past to serve the civilization of 
today — and tomorrow.
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The Shamrock Oil and Gas Corporation recently 
began marketing and distributing a new product 
manufactured at its McKee Refinery near Dumas, 
Texas.

Sulphuric acid, the new product, is used in water 
treating, auto batteries, as a desiccant in dehydra
tion processes, and a catalyst in refining operations 
to name only a few.

Other products manufactured at Shamrock’s 
McKee Plants include three grades of motor fuels, 
aviation gasoline, iso-butane and liquefied petro
leum gas, kerosene, asphalt and sulphur.

Sulphuric acid production at Shamrock’s McKee 
Plants was formerly limited to Shamrock’s own re
quirements as a catalyst in manufacturing aviation 
gasoline. Shamrock’s additional new sulphuric acid 
plant, completed in February, produces enough 
sulphuric acid to take care of Shamrock’s require
ments and to help meet the growing demand of 
others in the Tri-state area of New Mexico, Okla
homa and Texas.

A new Shamrock 2,400 gallon semitrailer truck 
will distribute the bulk of its sulphuric acid sales. 
A compressor and individual motor will facilitate 
self loading and unloading with or without the 
tractor.

Irish Spectacular—cont \I from Page 2
feature the registration of Old Settlers — those who 
have been in the Shamrock area for the past 40 
years or longer. Concerts by various area bands 
will entertain the visitors and shortly before parade 
time, the mayor of the city will accept a shipment 
of genuine shamrocks, flown in fresh from the 
Emerald Isles.

The parade, which usually takes about an hour 
and a half to pass, will consist of floats, riding clubs, 
and high school bands from throughout the Texas 
Panhandle, Eastern New Mexico and Western 
Oklahoma.

It’s no small task for a city of 3,500 persons to 
stage such a gala event. But the thousands of 
guests who attend annually can attest that the 
combination of Irish and Texas hospitality is a 
sure-fire recipe for a day of enjoyment.

C aed Mille Fcdtha, You All.

5  h ' n til r\ w O l"

New sulphuric acid tank truck which recently started 
delivery of sulphuric acid from the new Sulphuric 
Acid Plant of The Shamrock Oil and Gas 
Corporation near Dumas, Texas.
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CHANGE TO SHAMROCK 
10 W-30 MOTOR OIL NOW 
AND PROTECT THE LIFE 
OF YOUR CAR’S ENGINE 

AND BATTERY

QUALITY YOU CAN MEASURE BY YOUR CAR'S PERFORMANCE

T he developm ent of Sham rock 10W-30 M otor 
Oil is based on the  fact tha t the typical pas
senger car engine operates m ost of its useful life 
in the tem pera tu re  zone between the cold sta rt 
and norm al operating tem peratures.

All oils thicken as tem pera tu re  decreases. The 
difference betw een Sham rock 10W-30 and con

ventional oil is th a t it  th ick 
ens less a t low tem perature. 
T h e  e f fe c t  on y o u r c a r ’s 
perform ance is im portant.

W h e n  y o u  c h a n g e  t o  
Sham rock 10W-30, the im 
p ro v e m e n ts  y o u ’ll n o tic e  
im m ediately are: (1 ) tha t
even on the  coldest mornings 
th e  e n g in e  w ill tu r n  over 
quickly and easily, and (2 ) a 
m arked increase in gasoline 
mileage.

These advantages are the 
most obvious, bu t not neces
sarily the  m ost im portant. 
Frictional wear in the  engine 
takes place a t a very high 
ra te  d u rin g  th e  f i r s t  few 
s tro k e s  w hen  s ta r t in g  an 

engine w ith little  or no lubricant on the  cylinder 
walls. 10W-30 reduces this wear, flowing quickly . . .  
replenishing the oil film. A t high tem peratures a 
thicker lubrican t does a b e tte r job of keeping m etal 
surfaces apart. Accordingly, 10W-30 being thick

a t high tem peratures gives your engine full pro
tection a t this end of the tem pera tu re  range, too.

W ith Sham rock 10W-30 in the  crankcase you 
w ill:  ( 1 )  e x te n d  th e  l ife  of y o u r c a r ’s en g in e , 
(2 )  extend the life of your battery , (3 ) increase 
gasoline mileage and (4 ) reduce the octane require
m ent. We don’t  claim  m iracles for it, b u t you 
probably will.


