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Land Rush Marker

Borden County has been awarded an Historical Marker by 
the State Marker Committee under the State Matching 
Fund program. The subject selected for this marker was 
"Land Rushes in Gail". Preparing the inscription for the 
marker and getting together information concerning these 
land rushes has occupied much of your committee’s time 
this summer. The accompaning inscription will appear on 
the marker which will be placed on the Courthouse square. 
We thought you might like a preview.

Land Rushes 1902-04.
As a young state Texas, must have considered herself 
land poor. At least she was prodigal with her public 
domain. It must have seemed that those vast stretches of 
unsurveyed, even unexplored land were never ending. 
Progress was financed by passing out hugh tracts of land 
which the state used instead of nonexistant money. Thus 
was the Capitol at Austin built. And public land sub
sidized the building of the railroads and the public 
schools.

On April 19, 1901 the Texas Land law was amended to provide that school land in 21 West Texas count
ies, including Borden and several surrounding counties, should be opened for sale. Previous to this 
ruling most of the land had been leased by large ranchers who in many instances already owned the 
alternate sections of railroad land. Purchases were limited to four sections and preference was 
given to the lease holder. However, most of the cowmen had already bought their four sections, 
which made little showing among their large holdings of railroad land. Application to purchase the 
school land was to be filed at the office of the county clerk in the county where the land was 
located. The person filing the first application, if application was legal, received the land.
This ruling resulted in the "Land Rushes” , a very colorful and regrettable chapter in West Texas 
history. Regrettable because enmities were aroused and bitterness stirred up which still comes to 
the surface on occassions. The "Rushes" were merely struggles between the cowmen and settlers for 
possession of the door to the clerks office where the application to purchase land was to be filed. 
These years of the Land Rushes were historic and important years in the settlement of West Texas 
and must have been very exciting years in the small new town of Gail. The following eye witness 
acoount of one of these Land Rushes was written by Arthur N. Prince, whose father was Borden 
County's first Doctor (Borden Citizen Vol. Ill, No. 4)

THE LAND RUSHES of Borden County
This is something I cannot describe. I do not have sufficient command of the English language to 
do so. I am a knee-breeches boy. My underwear is a little longer than my short pants, providing 
a red rim to the bottoms thereof. I remember how I despised them. I am looking out the schoolhouse 
window. This is the same schoolhouse from which I have watched immense herds of cattle moving north 
from Texas to Montana, Wyoming, Colorado, Kansas. A Short era in which massive things have happen
ed that cannot ever happen again. As I look out the schoolhouse window, I suddenly see a large band 
of horsemen coming into town at a hard run. They dismount and converge on the courthouse where 
they immediately begin the process of dragging out another bunch of men who are already there.
They just grab the other men and rastle and scuffle and drag them out. No gun play. The cowboys 
have dragged the "settlers" or "nesters" out of the Courthouse, and they will stay there until a 
few days later the settlers have obtained reinforcements and are now able to drag the cowboys out, 
which they proceed to do. This scene rever
ses itself several times until the day comes 
when what it’s all about happens.
The State has put land on the market at $1.00 
per acre. l/40 has to be paid dovm in cash and 
39/40 is due in 40 years. Interest at 3% per 
annum has to be paid the State on the unpaid 
balance, which is $18.72 per section of land.
On a certain day the County Clerk will rec
eive applications for purchase of the lands^ 
first applications handed in will be award
ed the lands. So the crowd in possession of 
the Courthouse at opening time will be the 
ones whose applications are first handed in.

1902 -  1904 
L A N D  R U S H E S

COWBOYS AND SETTLERS FOUGHT HERE IN 
EARLY DAYS FOR RIGHT TO CLAIM LANDS 
PLACED IN PUBLIC DOMAIN IN 1902 BY TEXAS 
COURTS. TO KEEP LAND THEY WERE USING, 
RANCHERS SENT THEIR MEN, WEARING BLUE 
RIBBON ARMBANDS, TO FILE CLAIMS AT OFFICE 
OF COUNTY CLERK. NESTERS, WITH RED RIB
BONS, RUSHED FOR SAME LAND. TO AVOID 
BLOODSHED, SHERIFF W. K. CLARK DISARMED 
MEN. FOR 3 DAYS PRIOR TO DEADLINES, THE 
COWBOYS AND NESTERS HAD KNOCKDOWN 
DRAGOUT FIGHTS AT THE FILING WINDOW.

LATER, NESTERS STARVED OUT, BECAUSE OF 
DROUGHTS; LAND THEY TOOK UP REVERTED TO 
GRAZING.
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The biggest scuffles usually occurred the night before or sometimes at day light on the last 
morning. Settlers are swarming into the country attempting to file on these lands. Cowboys are 
fewer and scarcer, the ranches being so big. At one time each applicant might file on four sec
tions of land or less. The settlers are usually able to overpower the cowboys and be in position 
to be first on the day of sale. The cowboys will wear arm bands of ribbon of one color and the 
settlers another color. These are exciting days to us kids and to every one else. We liked to 
go down and worm our way into the courthouse when the halls were full of cowboys or settlers sit
ting around on the floor or laying around. We particularly liked to be down there at nights when 
the cowboys were in possession. To us they were more colorful and usually had a guitar and maybe 
a banjo and always a fiddle. Some cowboy was always fiddling or thumbing a guitar and singing.

Arthur N. Prince.
We have been unable to ascertain just 
how many "Rushes" were held at Gail. 
When the expiration of the lease on a 
piece of land caused it to be availa
ble for purchase, and more than one 
person wanted the land, there was 
probably a "Rush". Most people speak 
of "The Land Rush", as if there were 
only one. They probably remember 
only the most exciting ones. The 
Borden County Museum has ^and Rush 
pictures dated July 25, 1903 and 
August 3» 1903, and a third undated 
picture. In meager notes left us 
by the late Borden County Judge,
C. S. Harris, Mr. John Henry Smoot 
is quoted as saying there were six 
or eight rushes. How we wish more 
people had taken time to jot down a 
few such notes. In an article titled 
"South Plains Land Rushes" by J. A. 
Rickard published in the Panhandle- 
plains Historical Review, Vol. II, 
1929, there are two dates given:
March J+ and 11, 1904-.

Mr. Rickards Says:
A description of a single land rush will make clear just what land rushes were and how they were 
conducted. The Gail land rushes will be used as examples. There were two of these during March, 
190A, the one growing out of the other. March 4-, five sections of land came on the market, and 
March 11 three more sections. The exact location of this land was not given by the Borden Citizen, 
which devotes almost an entire issue to a description of these rushes, but the statement is made 
that the land had already been settled on and that the settlers had bean holding the County Clerk's 
office door for two or three months prior to the time of sale. At any rate it was apparent that 
both the "Reds" and the "Blues" were desirous of filing on the land for on February 29 a large 
body of cowboys arrived in town, and finding the enemy weak, they immediately organized, elected 
one of their number captain, donned blue ribbons and made an attack on the "Red" line that was 
holding the courthouse door. In this attack they were successful and about ten minutes later 
the last red ribbon man picked himself up out of the dust of the courthouse yard and went off to 
secure more help, while the "Blues" held the door that led to the County Clerk's office. The 
"Reds" at once began gathering recruits, and on the evening of March 2 they made a counter attack. 
There was a tug of war and about twenty minutes of pulling and fighting, at the end of which time 
the "Reds" had ousted the last blue ribbon man, thereby taking the courthouse hall and gaining 
the privilege of filing on the land which came on the market March Extensive preparations were 
made by both sides for the next rush, which would take place prior to March 11. The "Blues" 
hired and brought to Gail many men from Abilene, Colorado, Big Spring, and other near-by towns.
It was reported that one cattleman was going to bring three hundred negroes from Fort Worth, which 
added fuel to the flames, and made the "Reds" work harder than ever to get out their friends in 
large numbers. A partial list of the contestants, published later, shows that they must have been 
pretty successful, for names were given of men from ten different counties who participated. On 
the morning of March 9, with the"Keds" in possession, the crowds began to gather. By ten o'clock 
the "Blues" apparently had their opponents out-numbered, so they made an attack. In this attack 
they were successful, and possession of the courthouse hall again changed hands. It was estimat
ed that three hundred men participated in this struggle, the "Blues"having the larger number.
But more "Reds" sympathizers were continually coming in, until by afternoon they had more than 
two hundred men ready for action. The "Blues" had stationed one third of their men in the hall 
leading to the County Clerk's office, the remaining two thirds being stationed in the courthouse 
yard. Regular battle preparations were made for the next assault. The sheriff and a capable force 
of deputies searched everyone who went over the steps leading into the courthouse yard, and every 
kind of weapon, even a pocket knife, was taken into custody. Men left their revolvers with oblig
ing merchants and went into the fray unarmed. The attacking army was divided into three divisions. 
While the first two divisions engaged the enemy at the door the third, or reserve force, was to 
gain the hall and oust the "Blues" from the courthouse door. The attack was carried out according 
to schedule. Led by a big two hundred and fifty pound settler the charge was made. There was a 
rush, a shout, a confused mass of fighting, struggling, cursing men and the "Reds" had once more
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won the day. It took fifteen minutes to put the last blue ribbon adherent out of the courthouse 
this time. Thus the settlers were victorious in the last land rush that took place at Gail. The 
cause of land rushes was removed the next year, when the law was changed as to the manner of re
quiring bids. Instead of awarding the land at a fixed price to the first man who deposited a 
bid for it, applicants were required to send in sealed competitive bids, the highest bid being 
accepted.

Mr. Rickard quotes from the BORDEN CITIZEN of March 17, 1904-, which contained a partial list of 
those who participated in these Rushes. This issue of the CITIZEN was devoted to news of the 
Land Rush. Doesn’t someone PLEASE have a copy? Mr. Rickard also uses as reference Mr. J. w. Chand
ler who operated the BLUE FRONT Mercantile Store in Gail during these years. He quotes Mr.
Chandler as saying that he had a barrel full of weapons left at his store. The number of some 
300 men on each side in the more hotly contested Rushes is confirmed by the notes onthe interview 
with Mr. Smoot and also by otheis to whom we have talked. One of the "Big Rushes” occurred when 
Mr. John Slaughter of the T‘JC^o ranch in the north part of Borden County had some land "coming 
on the market". Col. C. C. Slaughter’s crew under wagon boss Jot Smythe was sent from the 
Rattlesnake pasture south of Gail to assist the I/Oo cowboys. Mr. Smoot says that Mr. John 
Slaughter sat on the fence at the courthouse and watched. Some of the reenforecements brought
in were from the storied BLOCK 97 where people were involved in long litigation over land they
had bought. Mr. Smoot mentions a few names" Box Cathey, Tom Morris, Jim Cathey, Piat and W. R 
Harris who could handle three ordinary men. Some of the men, when they would "rassle" to a draw 
would shake hands and agree to set out the fight so would take a side seat in the courthouse yard. 
The Slaughter Wagons were camped in the draw between the graveyard and town. Mr. Smythe told 
of one of his "punchers" who got so excited and "stimulated" that he begged to be allowed to take 
his gun from his bedroll and "Shot the top off the courthouse". It seems strange now with all the
mesquite growing in that draw that it was necessary, but Ed and Clyde Miller hauled wood in for
the Wagons to use. Clyde remembers that his older brother Homer and Turner Hutcherson sat in 
the hall way of the courthouse for days in an attempt to "hold the door", (in some places men 
are said to have stayed at their post for months before the filing date). In our Museum is a 
ledger used at the Hale Hotel listing meals-25 cents- under the heading "Reds" and "Blues" (This 
ledger was preserved and presented to us by the late John L. Wallace of Post, whose Grandfather 
John Wilbourn was the "Father of Gail"). Although this was a time of animosities and seperation 
between the rival factions it also meant cooperation and sharing among those who wore ribbons that 
matched. After t he midnight filing and all the struggles were over the weary men headed home.
One hundred and fifty of them stopped by the Rich Miller ranch for breakfast. With the help of 
some of the cowboys Mother Miller fried four hams and made a sack of flour into biscuits. This, 
with brindle gravy and wild plum jam, must have tasted like ambrosia to the hungry men. Oh, to 
have had a tape recorded under that tableJ There must have been hundred of stories told for 
most of the men from Borden County and many from surrounding counties were there, and undoubtably 
carried stories home. It is our hope that many of you will send us your Land Rush stories and 
that these can be published in another issue of the BORDEN CITIZEN. The stories were probably 
told and retold around roundup campfires and in settlers cabins, but not for long. Triumphs and 
defeats were accepted and people went about their lives and tried to heal the wounds. There is 
one story which was peculiar to Borden County and without which no account of the Land Rushes is 
complete. This is the story of the Turner sisters who participated in one of the rushes. Most 
men were reluctant to talk of this incident so details are meager but the girls got their land.
R. D. Holt in an article on "School Land Rushes in West Texas" from the West Texas Historical 
Association Year Book makes this statement: "The land laws, in general, had favored the settler, 
as did the law of 1901. The laws of nature, however, had not been so kind to him. The cowmen 
contended that settlers could not make a living upon the four sections, a maximum that could be 
purchased under the law of 1901. About all the nester could do was legally starve to death some 
good woman and her children". And so it proved to be in Borden County in the years following the 
Rushes. T he county is dotted with abandoned cisterns and depressions where dugouts once housed 
these "good women and their children". Mr. Holt quotes F. C. Bates, Jr., clerk of Schleicher 
county during the land rushes there, "this legislative body made a fatal mistake in the mode of 
filing these applications, which mistake came very near running into bloodshed, and in some 
instances did so". An old time cowman who had seen the rushes said to me "It was the most foolish 
thing ever done and all uncalled for. Hard feelings were stirred up that have lasted to this 
day". But the lawmakers at last realized their mistake and in 1905 the law was changed to award 
the land to the highest bidder. Thus ended the era of the Land Rushes.

By: Edna Miller

"RANCH DAY" in SNYDER, TEXAS
A "Ranch Day" to promote the preservation of West Texas History and to publicize the Ranch 
Headquarters Museum which is to be built at Texas Tech, is being observed at the Coliseum in 
Snyder on Saturday, September 20. The Borden County Historical Survey Committee will have a 
display of Jumbo Ranch Historical material.
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A LITTLE HISTORY AND A LOT OF MEMORIES
Back in the nineteen hundreds Borden County was noted 
for it's many small, out of the way, schools. In the 
very south east corner of the county a family by the 
name of Bishop found themselves in a scarcely populat
ed community with school age children and no school, 
no teacher, and very little hopes of getting one to 
venture that far out to teach school. But in the year 
of 1912 a brave young woman by the name of Juanita 
Cook came forth to teach two of the Bishop children 
and a neighbor child named Blanche Turner. She 
taught these children in the home of Walter Bishop.
The next year Mr. Bishop built a one room school 
house on the banks of Willow Creek which ran through 
his property. This was means of education for two 
more years. Annie Doyle and Vera Scroggins were the 
teachers. Then the big one room school was built.
Still on Bishop land but about one mile west of the 

original school and on the south side of the creek. I understand that Mr. Bishop had to pay the 
teachers for two more years out of his own pocket. The school was later given the name of 
Willow Valley and for good reason. Willow trees thrived and grew into nice long switches, the 
pride and joy of every teacher who taught there. They wore out many a willow switch trying to 
poke knowledge into the young hillbillies who came in from miles away in all directions.
Teachers had to be brave in those days, not only to control the kids, but they either had to walk 
or ride horseback from where ever they were boarding (eating and sleeping) to the school. That 
was seldom under two miles. Some of the children rode horseback too. We were never that lucky.
We walked two miles to school and two back home in the afternoon. Some of these teachers were:
Mrs. Charley Brown, Erminee Favor, Arvie Bishop, Hannah Weinkauf, Mrs. C. C. Corley, Lola Kendrick, 
and Ruth Barrett (Now Ruth Weathers). I am sure there were many more but the records in the old 
courthouse were burned and all of these are from memory which sometimes fail when you need it most. 
Some of the men who served as trustees were named Bishop, Jones, Cope, Christian, Herring, Lewis, 
Owens, Wolf, Irvin, Brown and many, many more that I did not know. But all of these had a part 
in helping to fulfill the needs of the many children who obtained most of their education at 
Willow Valley School.
Memories by the thousands crowd my mind, delightful, sad, embarrassing, but most of all happy 
ones. As I am sure could be said by each child who attended this school. We sometimes had our 
lessons on the bank of Willow Creek in a small room carved by nature from rock, under the 
shade of hackberry and willow trees. The banks of Willow creek were steep, especially where the 
road crossed, and we delighted in seeing the old MT MQBEL" Fords have to turn around and back 
up the banks. Sometimes the boys would lend a hand and help push them on up. We got our water 
from a hand pimp, burned coal in a pot-bellied stove to keep warm, opened the windows to keep 
cool, carried our lunches in paper bags or peanut butter buckets, in case of emergency we used 
"out houses", a long foot race from the house, with the sign "Boys" on one and "Girls" on the other 
We played games like wolf-over-the-river, leap frog, drop the handkerchief and baseball. Football 
had not been invented????? I wonder how we got along without it. There were other things to 
entertain us though. Such as the time the boys burned off about a hundred acres of grass land 
when they let the little blaze get too big to put out with their caps. For punishment they 
wrote the sentence, "I will not play with matches anymore", a thousand times. We all walked 
into school one morning to find the teachers desk piled high with willow switches. As the morning 
wore on we learned she intended to wear them all out on the lot of us. Seems she had left school 
the day before for an hour or two and left a young man by the name of Claude Sorrells in charge, 
he being the oldest of the group at the time. In some peculiar way her rain coat had gotten a 
button nearly torn off in a three cornered tare. She blamed the bunch of us but took most of 
her wrath out on Claude because he was left in charge. This argument went on for several days 
until the whole school was in a nervous disorder. Finally one of the parents came down and 
showed her tares in most of the coats there just like the one in hers. You just cant crawl 
through those barb wire fences twice a day for a whole school term and not hang a button or two
and rip them off. The tension was eased for awhile. Nexrt a lion scare was out and lion tracks
were seen all up and down Willow Creek, Because of a bad cloud we all had to go home early, as 
we lived on the other side of the creek and couldn't cross if the water came down. Just as 
we crossed the creek some one spotted the lion. He was lying down off to our left in the pasture. 
The teacher cautioned the children not to panic but to walk slowly on by and not make any noise.
We did, holding our breath and taking some of the longest steps in history with our hair standing 
on end. It was one of the longest walks I ever made. The nearest neighbor was summond and they 
came with guns but never located the lion. Maybe it was a dog but it looked like a lion to 
those young eyes.
Two boys were riding horseback to school one morning, the younger one in front, when he decided
the horse wasn't doing to suit Him so he promptly hit him between the ears with a baseball bat.
The horse just as quickly threw them both off over his head. The younger one plowing the ground
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with his head as he went. He left most of the skin from his forehead there. But he gained a 
lot of knowledge. Vollie and Jessie Sorrells will remember that little incident for a long time. 
Bill Shafer also rode horseback to school. I never knew why because he was the fastest boy on
foot I ever knew. He could have beat the horse there if he had tried. One year one of the
teachers drove a team of mules to a wagon, and she always stopped by and picked us up. That year 
we were never late. Two boys used to fight each other with willow switches, which was provided 
by the on-lookers, (the ones who were afraid to fight,) they would come back to the school room 
with shirts torn to shreds and blood all over them. They would be on the best of terms until 
the next.time they met at the creek. This was J. C. Brown and George Matthis. Two families had 
girls the same age as my sister and me and we spent most of our week ends building sand castles 
on willow creek. These families were the Irvings and the Doc Franklins.
All these memorable times had to come to an end and so the little school, like many more had 
to consolidate with the Vincent school. The land was sold and the school was torn down. A n  
that remains is a little tool shed where the school used to stand. This put an end to another
page in history but the memories I have will live on and on.

Sibyl (Lewis) Gilmore
My sincere thanks to all who helped me obtain this information. Mrs. Charley Brovin, Mr. Dick 
Shafer, Mr. Jim Hodnett, Mrs. Lydia Sorrells and especially to Mrs. Carl Peterson, daughter of 
the late Walter Bishop, and a big HELLO to all children and teachers of old Willow Valley school.

PROGRESS IN BORDEN COUNTY

The Borden County Rural High School has had a complete new ’’face lifting" and remodeling job 
this past summer*~a new band hall, agriculture building and class room, a new homemakim? cottage 
and new science department are to be built in the near future-There is also a new football field 
and concession stand-We are proud of our school— Let's all get behind it one hundred percent.

Yes, Borden County is Progressing-History seems to be repeating itself, as one of the star 
attractions of Borden County— Our spectacular Historical Museum Building nears completion.
Thanks to the hard work of our Judge, Commissioners, Citizens of Borden County and Borden County 
Historical Survey Committee. Our dreams have finally come true— In a short while we will be moving 
from the Dorward Drug Store building into the new structure.
We have already amassed a large collection of Historical items and exhibits-and of course we 
welcome any gifts or loans of items from you. We already have quite a list of people who live 
here or have lived here who plan to contribute to the museum. Such contributions will be 
identified accordingly. Please send or bring your items to either Doris Rudd, Netty Rogers,
Sybil Gilmore, Frances Bennett, or Pauline Clark, Gail, Texas or Mrs. Edna Miller, Fluvanna, Texas 
Mrs. Ruth Weathers, Star Route, Ira, Texas, Mrs. Dewey Everett, Arah Route, Snyder, Texas,
Mrs. Roland Hamilton, 804 20th, Lamesa, Texas, Mrs. Naymon Everett, O'Donnell, Texas, Mrs. Bill 
Stephens or Mrs. Leonard Isaacs, Rt. 1, O ’Donnell, Texas. Your Museum will be the top tourist 
attraction in the county— and we would like for each of you to have a part in making it that vay- 
Your cooperation, your suggestions and help will be deeply appreciated.
We plan to have "Open House" in the near future-all of you will be notified.

Pauline Clark

OBITUARIES

BILL HALE. 66, son of an early pioneer settler Horrace Hale, was buried in Tahoka in July.

MAX WEST. 4-8, Borden County Rancher and President of the Snyder Savings and Loan Association, 
passed away June 30. Survived by his wife, the former Margaret Gray, daughter and grand-daughter 
of promnent pioneer family of Borden County, and two sons, Billy Max and % chard of Snyder, Texas.

DANIEL ELTON NANCE, born October 12, 1893 died July 1, 1969. In the early days of Borden County 
he worked on a number of ranches, among them was Slaughters and O.S.'s.
AMBROSE DWORACZYK. a former resident of the Plains community, passed away in July. The 
Dworaczyk now live in Panna Maria, Texas.

MRS. PARALEE VIRGINIA MASSINGILL. died July 25, at the age of 91 yrs., 5 mo. & 15 days. The 
Massingill family came to this area about 1903 from Hamilton county, Texas. She was the 
mother of Bert Massingill, Vealmoor, Texas who served as Borden County Commissioner for a 
number of years.
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ELMO FAVER. 52, a well known quarter horse trainer passed away August 9. Elmo a native of 
Fluvanna, is survived by his wife,(the former Margurite Wilson of Gail,) two daughters Pamela 
and Bonnie, one grandchild all of El Paso, Texas. His father, two brothers and one sister.
MRS. J. HOMER(HATTIE LOU) BEAL, a long time resident of Borden County, died August 19, the Beal 
family played an important part in the early history of the County. Mrs. Beal will long be 
remembered for her contribution to the community. She is survived by two sons, Bob of Gail and 
J. Homer of Lamesa, Texas.
GEORGE BURDETT. 81, passed away August 31* He came to Borden County in 1915 and made his home 
here until 1950. He was a retired farmer. Survivors include his wife, two daughters Mrs. B. B.
Dunn of Littlefield, Mrs. Roscoe Kropp of Dermott, three sons, G. W. Jr. of Midland, Roy and Troy 
both of Lamesa, two brothers, eight grandchildren and 9 great grandchildren.

JOE POSTON. 76, a resident of this area for the past 20 years, died August 31, in Temple after 
a long illness. He is survived by his wife, a former teacher in the Borden County Schools, one 
daughter and one son.

MRS. QBE (THELMA) WILSON. 64.. Hereford, Texas, passed away September 17. She is survived by 
one daughter Mrs. Elmo Faver, El Paso, Four sons, Bonnie, Pete, Marshall and Bob, Hereford,
Texas.
SAM BLACKBOURN. We are saddened by the death of Sam Blackbourn, Big Spring, a veteran newspaperman. 
Although he never lived in Borden County, he had a great interest in our historical program, visited 
with us often and wrote a number of interesting articles about Borden County and its people.

FROM THE PINS OF OUR READERS

I was most interested in the work done by the Historical Committee of Borden County. We discussed 
this at the County & District Clerks’ Conference at Ft. Worth. I would like to have another one 
of the folders, and any other materials you could send me. I have shown the folder to a number 
of people and they were impressed with it. Your committee has done an excellent job.

Charlie Lawrence, County Officials Program Specialist, 
Texas A & M.

I always enjoy your chatty & very interesting paper. It is wonderful way to recover and preserve 
your county & pioneer history. Louis Conrad was a cousin, his mother, Ella and my mother, Nettie 
were brothers children and pioneers of old Ft. Griffin back in the 60's, 70's & 80's.

Mrs. W. K. Crowley.
Friends: You girls are doing an excellent job, I can almost live my life over when I read these 
stories. I have heard my family tell of so many things that happened years back. As you know 
my family settled in the 4-9’s in about 1890. Mr. Nick Beal lived six miles east of us and got 
their mail at our house-My mother kept a little Post Office for many years. I still have her 
cancel stamp-I- remember Nook Beal when he was about three and I was just a few years older. Little 
boys then wore dresses, my brothers would tease him and ask how long he was going to wear dresses? 
He would answer "As long as mama does". Then when we all moved to the Plains, we were about 
six miles from them again. When they left Borden County, Mr. Beal gave me a horse. It seems the 
horse had been left in their pasture one night and a better one taken, therefore he would not 
move it. Later the horse disappeared and the original horse left in our pasture. Mr. Beal and 
my father always thought that some one who was trying to make a get away did the trick.

Adella S. Drew

Thanks to A. N. Prince of Abilene, Texas and Mrs. Adella Shaw Drew of Plainview for their 
generous contributions to the Museum Fund.

A speedy recovery to Sybil Holmes' mother in California, Sybil spends long hours working on the 
Borden County Citizen.
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Gail, Texas 79738

Nonprofit Organization 
U. S. Postage P A I D  
Permit #2 
Gail, TexasSOUTHWEST COLLECTION 

Texas Tech University 
LUBBOCK* TEXAS. 79409'


