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MEN WORTHY MENTION.

The Prophet and a good friend 
indulged in a friendly disputation 
t’other day. This friend of the
Prophet’s is never happy ’til he 
gets miserable. The trouble came 
ud over a remark of Mr. Pessimist

J L

to the effect that no man in West
ern Texas had ever done anything 
really worth while, or possessed 
ability or traits of character above 
the strict middling classification. 
To settle this serious question the 
Prophet obligated himself to pub
lish a few sketches and comments 
on men worthy of mention. The 
little stories will come along regu
larly. They will be brief, plain 
and simple. They will deal with

1



the dead and the living, the un
known, the prominent, the remem
bered and the forgotten, rich men 
and men struggling with poverty. 
Here is a partial list, a list as the 
subjects will be handled:

Captain W. J. Maltby, of Calla
han county, Uncle Joe Matthews 
and Judge Lynch, of Shackelford 
county, Judge A. A. Clark, of Al
bany, Sam Cowan, of Fort Worth, 
J. M. Radford and J. L. Hicks, of 
Abilene, Judge R. D. Gage, of Pe
cos, Pete Scoggins and Boiey 
Brown, of Kent county, and doz
ens of others as their turns come.

You never heard of these par
ties, eh? Well, you are today get
ting the benefit of something some 
one of them has done, or you will 
find in their lives and characters
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something worth emulating, some
thing worth considering, some
thing worth while.<3

Captain W. J. Maltby, who lives 
on a magnificent farm near Ad
miral in Callahan county, is now 
nearly eighty years old. He was 
born in Illinios, given a few weeks 
log house schooling in Arkansaw, 
after which he became a volun
teer in the Mexican war, and af
terwards put in above thirty-five 
years in the state and federal ser
vice and civil v/ar. In the latter 
seventies the Indian question was 
settled and the frontier service 
practically passed with it. Malt
by had spent years in an occu
pation now no more and one that 
had unfitted nearly every man 
that had followed it for any other
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work and left them all without 
money. Henceforth they must 
eke out a scant existence, recount 
their experiences, lament their
fate and regret their services to an 
ungrateful country. But Maltby 
eked not, neither did he spin 
yarns and lament. He got busy 
and what do you suppose he did? 
He went to farming right in the 
heart of the terrible American 
desert where he now lives; and
the wise ones arose and remarked
that Captain Jeff was full of loco. 
What did he know about farming? 
Who that did know anything would 
try to farm in this drouthy, iso
lated waste, fit only for herds? 
But Maltby farmed just the same 
and none greater in this line has 
Western Texas ever known. As
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to his frontier history I know lit
tle and care less and the Captain 
himself regards it as merely inci
dental, but as a fruit grower, a 
farmer, a demonstrator, an agri
cultural scientist he has achieved 
the great work of his life.

One day I asked Captain Malt- 
by how he came to engage in farm
ing and fruit raising, and here is 
his answer, an answer that is char
acteristic and illustrative of the 
man: “The frontier service was
only preparatory for the farmers 
coming. Stock ranching would 
certainly precede farming, but 
that would only be temporary. I 
wanted a home, a permanent and 
progressive occupation. While in 
the frontier service I had learned 
to be a blacksmith, a stonemason
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and a carpenter, and saw no rea
son why I couldn’t learn to be a 
farmer and fruit raiser and occas
ionally benefit by reason of my 
other trades. As a farmer and 
fruit grower I have succeeded 
fairly well, I think.”

And now we come to that part 
of Maltby’s life where he did 
things really worth while.

Soon the Maliby farm became 
known all about the country, not 
because it was a farm, but be
cause it was a really great farm, a 
farm on which grew great crops 
of corn, wrheat and oats and tons 
of fruits and vegetables, where 
there was an abundance to eat, 
all kinds of comfort and hospital
ity for everybody.

And now Maltby began to cause
6



trouble. He would exhibit his 
products at fairs throughout the 
country and walk off with the 
premiums. He produced the 
world’s greatest yield of potatoes 
for an acre of ground. He did 
the same thing with tomatoes and 
cabbage. He had introduced a 
new and wonderful sorghum and 
a simply remedy to keep fruit 
trees from dying. Nothing he 
knew or discovered was kept a 
secret and nothing he did was 
patented or copyrighted. It all 
belonged to the public. Soon 
others began to do as Maltby, not 
only imitating but succeeding. 
Prominent agricultural experts 
from all parts of the country vis
ited the Maltby farm, not once but 
many times. They came not to
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satisfy a curiosity but to see a 
great man and his wonderful 
work. Everywhere farmers meet
ings called for Maltby to come 
and talk. Sometimes he went 
and sometimes he didn’t. That 
depended on what he had to take 
care of at home. When he went 
he talked; when he talked he talk
ed sense. He had worked, stud
ied, experimented and succeeded.

He was selected to accompany 
a great Texas exhibit through
out the north and west. It was 
the greatest agricultural advertis
ing Texas ever got and Maltby 
was the soul, the vitality of it all. 
No one else could talk, explain 
and convince as Maltby could, 
for he knew. He dealt in no 
theories but in demonstrated facts,



of which he had been the first and 
greatest demonstrator.

Details of the work Maltby has 
done are not necessary. But the 
backwoods boy, the soldier, scout, 
Indian fighter, the veteran of two 
wars, found time to learn three 
useful trades and become the 
greatest farmer, the greatest fruit 
grower, the greatest demonstra
tor and perhaps the greatest ben
efactor Western Texas ever knew.

And of course you are curious 
to know if Maltby is a rich man. 
He is immensely rich. 1 doubt if 
there is a richer man in all the 
country. He is rich in experience, 
rich in rugged honesty, rich in 
the knowledge of a useful and 
well spent life, rich in practical 
philosophy and intellectual inde-
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pendence, rich in generosity, rich 
in worthy friendships and in the 
esteem of his fellowmen, and in 
addition to all of this vast for
tune he owns a section of land, a 
fine farm, a great orchard and 
vineyard, some cattle, horses, hogs 
and fowls, a commodious home 
builded with his own hands, en
vironed by picturesque mountains, 
beautified by nature and adorned 
by genius.

Rotan is to have three days of 
blowout, barbecue, plug races, 
confetti literation, snake shows, 
carnival of candidates, lemonade 
stands. The blowout will be on 
the 9, 10 and 11 of July, but the 
real fun will be in the next issue 
of the Billy Goat.



AS REGARDS MR. CRANE.

R. C. Crane, of Sweetwater, is 
a candidate for state senator from 
this district. It doesn’t take 
long to size Crane up. He is lit
tle physically, big intellectually, 
firm in his convictions, but liberal 
in his views, too honest for a 
politician and a stranger to dirty 
schemes. He is no orator, conse
quently he doesn't depend on hot 
air and bombast, but on right and 
hard work to achieve things. He 
is clean, honest, competent full of 
energy and conscience. He is the 
kind of man you can depend on 
all the time, no matter what comes 
up. He is the kind of man that 
does things really worth while. 
He is the kind of man we need in
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our frienship, our communities 
and our public offices. For these 
good and sufficient reasons he 
may not be elected, but if defeat
ed it will be the district’s misfor
tune, not Crane’s. He doesn t 
need the office; the office needs 
him.

The Prophet used to think the 
town of Abilene, over in Taylor 
county, didn’t have more than 
three or four thousand population 
but since taking a look at the list 
of Abilene candidates for district 
offices I have decided that in the 
matter of population it is a close 
second to the Chinese empire, al
lowing one candidate to an aver
age of two dozen voters. Some 
of the candidates are good men.
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The sounder you sleep the more 
securely the burglar does his work 
and makes his escape. Political 
grafters are merely burglars of 
principles and human rights. And 
verily this class of criminals are 
abroad in the land and very busy, 
therefore be careful how you get 
under the influence of gaseous ex
halations.

The Republican convention in 
Chicago was opened with prayer, 
of course, and the parson offered 
a fervent supplication for the en
tire nation. This was eminently 
proper, for if a nation ever needs 
a little Divine assistance it is 
while a political convention is at 
work, particularly a Republican 
convention.

13
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Colonel Tom Penick says polit
ical parties are composed of two 
classes, those who do the work 
and those who get worked, or those 
who get the jobs and those who 
get jobbed. Work is progressing 
rapidly on the scaffold on which 
the Colonel will be executed. 
No such outbreaks as this will be 
tolerated on the eve of presiden
tial campaign.

If the Lord really loves a cheer
ful liar there isn’t a politician in 
the United States that will ever 
go to hell.

That story about plenty of room 
at the top is guess work. No one 
has ever got there yet. Like the 
north pole it is still unexplored.
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Will some apostle of this “fewer 
laws and saner” legislation move
ment explain to me what laws 
they would repeal, amend or have 
not enacted? Kinder ’pears like 
the Prophet smells something rot
ten about this business. When 
one sees the character of pushers 
behind this movement he involun
tarily wonders if the devil has 
given his subjects a holiday and 
sent them to Texas on a vacation 
or business mission.

In the next issue the Prophet 
will tell about that gigantic Rio 
Grande real estate project, the 
most genuine, bona fide bunco 
game that ever fell on top of itself 
and caused a crash.
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EVER BEEN BUNCOED?
Had you noticed, gentle reader, 

that the town boom business has 
suffered a total paralysis? Have 
you ever taken stock in one of 
these heterogeneous, pell mell, 
rough and tumble, hurry up every
body and get skinned, future city 
propositions? If you haven’t it is 
entirely your own fault for the 
west has afforded numerous gold
en opportunities for you to learn 
something greatly to your imme
diate sorrow but very useful for 
future reference. There is a dif
ference in building a town and 
booming a town, just as there is a 
difference in a bunco game and a
square deal. A nickle’s worth of 
fun on the subject in the next Bil
ly Goat.

16
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Among many other things em
bodied in our recently promulgat
ed and voluminous city statutes is 
a special tax of $10 each on wa
ter works, electric light plants and 
gas works. Of these enterprises 
the gas works alone is now in ex
istence or operation, and this tax 
is a cruel stab at local enterprise. 
Just think what it will do to local 
newspapers and land agents.

When a man comes along with 
some new ideas or advanced po
sitions on important questions we 
call him a crank, a fanatic, an an
archist, a socialist, a plain dam- 
phool, or something of that sort. 
Some years later our children call 
him a great man and wonder why 
we didn’t have any better sense.
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This periodical is idependent of 
parties, creeds, classes and indi
vidual interests, and the little out
fit is unimcumbered by mortgage 
or promise to pay. If you don’t 
like its policies come around and 
get a free pass to Pluto’s torrid 
domains. This is one class of 
transportation over which the Tex
as legislature hasn't yet acquired 
anti-free pass jurisdiction.

So far no act of congress has 
been able to make the Trinity 
river navigable, but a recent act 
of Jupiter Pluvious certainly did.

Mr. Williams, Campbell’s oppo
nent for governor, is attracting 
considerable attention. Every
body wants to know who he is.
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According to reports Bailey’s 
throat troubles reached the serious 
stage. Guess if that 100,000 ma
jority he predicted for himself in 
the May primaries had shrunk a 
little more the shock would have 
been fatal. The doctors now say 
he only needs rest. No doubt. 
The Prophet has wondered all 
along how he could make every
body weary and not get tired 
himself.

\ Everybody is agreed on the 
proposition that we need fewer 
laws and better laws, but the 
Prophet predicts a ruction when 
it comes to decidin’ which are 
better laws. There’s where the 
smoothest grafter will get in some 
more effective work.
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0Everything but a is a

DEBS’ GREAT SPEECH.

The Prophet has concluded a 
careful reading of ’Gene Debs’ 
speech accepting the presidential 
nomination of the Socialist party, 
the speech having been delivered 
at Girard Kansas. It is one of 
the grandest speeches ever put in 
print, delivered by one of best 
and greatest men the world has 
ever produced. Now, will some 
old line, brass collar cinched par- 
tyite, who doesn’t know a politic
al principle from a Wah Sing 
laundry bill, and never looks at or 
listens to but one side of a question 
or an issue, for fear of learning
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something, scream anarchy and 
heave a chunk of dynamite over 
this way? Debs’ speech is abso
lutely free of egotism, bombast, 
or demagoguery. He doesn’t point 
to the grand old party as the sole 
means of salvation, but in sub
stance he says people must think, 
work and progress or perish; that 
they should co-operate as intelli
gent beings, not as party peons. 
Socialism may be altogether im
practical and impossible, but any 
sensible man that reads Debs’ 
Girard speech will feel that he 
has communed with a clean man, 
a great mind and a generous soul. 
In so far as originality of thought, 
independent expresion, deep sin
cerity and broad, honest concern 
for mankind regardless of creed
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or condition be reckoned, no oth
er presidential nominee for the 
coming term will deliver a speech 
by half its equal. If a single one 
of the so called great Democratic 
or Republican daily organs gave so 
much as an extract from Debs’ 
speech Yours Truly the Prophet 
knows naught of it. What a pity 
they can’t print something really . 
decent occasionally. But wait. 
Long before the two grand old 
party nominees jar the sovereigns 
with their acceptances they will 
be in the office of every big daily 
in the country, ready to deliver 
to an anxious public the minute 
the acceptors take their seats, and 
who will not these many times 
have laboriously read practically 
the same old spiel.
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KID-0.

Kid-o, I guess that’s the way to 
hyphenize it to get the proper ac
cent, is the latest output of the 
slang phrase factory, and its su
periority over common sense Eng
lish is attested by its national 
wide adoption. Its origin is un
known, which is one feature of 
the case that ought to be looked 
into by the federal officials, but 
whether its father or mother, as 
the case may be, was a respectable 
ex-convict, a dope fiend, an ex- -* 
ballet dancer, a belle of the demi
monde district or a cigarette ex
pert and high society bum is a 
matter of no consequence. Au
thors are not entitled to credit or 
compensation except they pro-
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cure a copyright or sign their 
articles. The author of this lat
est insult to decent language at 
least evidenced a high degree of 
self repect and a commendable re
gard for his or her parents by 
keeping said his or her name a se
cret. Kid-o is certainly beautiful, 
rythmic, classical. It sounds so 
like unto the musical flow of slop 
from a swill bucket into a hog 
trough, except it is devoid of the 
same harsh, vulgar industrial sig
nificance. I don’t know what kid-o 
means nor do I know what any 
developed allegation of respect
ability means by habitually using 
it. It blends well with the smoke 
of cigarettes and smack of gum, 
but otherwise it has no social, lit
erary or commercial standing.
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