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DO YOU R M M B E R  MOLLIE BAILEY?

If you remember the Texas Circus Queen, you can be 
thankful for once that you were alive in the early 1900's, 
and were privileged to see this magnificient woman and 
her really amazing circus which she advertised as "A 
Scintillating Aggregation of the World's Greatest Talent, 
Stupendous and Mammoth."

George Fuermann, writing in the Houston Post, said: 
"You can always tell the old-time pure-dee Texans from 
the Johnny-come-latelys by asking only two questions:

1. What is poke salad?

2. Who was Mollie Bailey?"

We are a bit too far West to know much about poke salad, 
and, alas, Mollie Bailey is fading from the memories of 
those who experienced perhaps their greatest childhood 
thrill when "Mollie Bailey came to Town".

And come to town she did. To Gail, Texas! A real 
circus with a parade, elephants - well, at least one!
Side shows, menagerie, and lovely lady acrobats. She 
came in 1912 - there may have been other visits, but 
she was here alright.

Along the dusty, rutted road from Snyder came the 
gaily painted circus wagons drawn by prancing horses and 
behind trudged that stupendous animal, the first elephant 

that most of us had ever seen. We raced to the lane fence to watch them pass, and then waited, 
fidgeting restlessly, for the time to pass until the’tent could be erected - just South of the 
present day highway warehouse - and the parade would form. The board sidewalks creaked under 
boots, high topped shoes and bare feet with stubbed toes. By the hitching racks outside the 
court yard board fence, men stood at the bridles of their teams to prevent a run-a-way as the 
terrifying animals were scented. Up main street the parade moved grandly, with its smoking steam 
calliope, a brass band, the lion and bear cages which sent shivers down the spines of many young
sters, beautiful ladies on sidesaddles, their skirts almost dragging the ground, and that marvel 
of marvels, the elephant. Country folkvand townpeople gazed in wonder as the parade passed by 
the Bank, the Barber Shop, the Doctor's Office, the Drug and Dry Goods Stores, and on past the 
Blacksmith Shop up the street to the Berry Home where young Wesley Berry, dying of consumption, 
sat on the porch to share in the excitement.

At last the Side Show and Menagerie tents were opened. And then came that breathless moment 
when we entered the Big Tent and gazed upon a real circus, with clowns, performing horses, dogs, 
monkeys, lions, bespangled trapeze artists, and Mollie Bailey herself, in her satins and velvets, 
with diamonds on her hands and the great Star Garnet at her throat.

We wonder if those two small boys, who crawled under the tent, (Yes, one of them is still 
around.) remember Mollie Bailey, or only raising up under the lion cage!

Mollie Bailey's life was as dramatic as was her show. Born in Alabama in 18/fl, the daughter 
of an Irish Tobacco Planter and his spirited French wife, Mollie Arline Kirkland attended school 
in Mobile and Tuscaloosa, and by the time the restless, dreany eyed girl was 14 she was noted, 
at the Ladies Acadeny, for her talent infolkdancing, dramatics, and tableaux. Impulsive, head
strong, and eager for adventure, when she was forbidden to go to see a nearby circus, she went 
anyway, and then ran away and married the rusty headed young band leader whose father owned the 
show. Her ambition, talent, and ability made her the natural leader of this pardnership. She 
arranged to "borrow" wagons and teams from her unforgiving father and started a circus of their 
own. Mollie wrote the plays and acted out the pantomines. The shows were staged with borrowed 
props, in opera houses, schools, anywhere they could find a place and an audience. Candles in
lard cans made the foot lights, and the tent was lighted by candles with tin reflectors.

The outbreak of the Civil War ended their plans, and those war years give us an incredible
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picture of that gypsy like young girl who followed her husband to war. While Gus Bailey served 
as band master for Hood's Texas Brigade, in which so many brave young Texans served, Mollie 
entertained and nursed the troops. While Gus was writing that much sung marching song, "The 
Old Gray Mare", Mollie was crossing enemy lines in various costumes, bringing back information 
and much needed medicine hidddn in her high pompadour. What a legend she must have been among 
those boys who wore the Grey.

After the war, Mollie and Gus 
operated a Mississippi Showboat, but 
like so many other Southern sympa
thizers, they soon succumbed to the 
"Gone to Texas" fever, trading the 
showboat for mules to make the trip.
Those reconstruction years were 
trying ones throughout the South.
The Bailey family lived on hoe cake 
and beans, and Mollie made over and 
patched clothes. By 1869 they were 
able to purchase a one ring tentand 
in 1870 their show went on the road.
What stories those early years must 
have seen enacted. Once the show was 
surrounded by hostile, yelling 
Indians. Mollie saved the day by 
beating on a big brass drum. Some
times they ate only after the show, 
but they eventually had 31 wagons 
and more than 130 horses to move 
their show.

m i l

V o n t  u j f T h o  E i n m is  J tf u i l l e  l U U e y  Show,.»t  L u c k u r * , < -,
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This Picture made at Lockney, Texas is typical of the 
scene when Mollie Bailey came to Gail.Gus died in 1896, and the 

circus became the MOLLIE A.
BAILEY SHOW, a Texas show for
Texas people. She played in the small towns, by-passed by the larger shows and was the only 
circus allowed to show in some towns. Her sons/ she was the mother of nine children, acted as 
the clowns, the band, the tent and wagon handlers and together with their sisters, the performers 
and directors of the acts. Mollie Bailey, this cultured, poised show woman, who numbered 
statesmen and society leaders among her friends, strode about her little kingdom with stately 
but positive steps directing all activities. She, who brought once a year pleasure and excite
ment to so many small communities, believed that "To live without laughter is not to live at 
all". Her circus was a Texas institution for three decades and she built her success on the 
conviction that "If people don't do things to suit you, do them yourself" and, "Do it right or 
else not at all". When occasion permitted, she attended Church and she helped to build churches 
throughout Texas. She traveled in a shining fringed top buggy drawn by two splendid sorrell 
horses which no one else was ever allowed to drive. She was a shrewd trader and owned lots in 
many Texas towns.

When in 1918, she fell and broke her hip, she seemed impatient and surprised that this could 
happen to her and for the first time the show left without her, and later that year she died.
One son died in the influenza epidemic of 1919, and without the leadership of their amazing 
mother, the family carried on the show for only two more years. So the Mollie Bailey Show 
became a part of history - the histoyy of Texas and of it's many small towns - like Gail.

This article was written by Edna Miller and for much of the information in this article we 
are indebted to the Hertzberg Collection of Circusana of the San Antonio Public Library, the 
World's largest library of circus facts. It is a fascinating experience to see this collection. 
Don't miss it if you are hearby.

-iHBBBBBBBBBHBBBBBBBBS-

This poem, dedicated to "Aunt Mollie" 
was written by Mrs. W. N. Claxton of 
Hale Center, Texas and was published 
in the book, "Mollie Bailey, the 
Circus Queen of the Southwest", by 
Olga Bailey.

I was raised out on the prairie 
Where the coyotes lonesome call 
Was an eulogium for our slumbers 
Summer, winter, spring and fall.
There were scanty social pleasures 
And we needed "Where to go"
But with the grasses, green in spring 
Came Mollie Bailey's show.

Through the dreary cold of winter 
With snowdrifts high and wide,
We were oft denied the recreation 
Of our daily horseback ride.

MUSEUM DONATIONS

Among the recent items donated to the Borden County 
Museum are: a wedding coat of Samuel W. Sanford, who 
was married in the Hale Hotel in Gail on January 3,
1901. The coat is a gift from Virginia (Sanford) Bailey, 
daughter of Sam Sanford. She was b o m  in Gail in 1911.

A double horn side saddle, bought in Kansas after 
the Civil War. A lady rode this saddle from Kansas, 
across tne ^'Cherokee Strip" to Oklahoma and drove a 
herd of cattle. Given by L. E. Hurley.

Mr- Hurley also gave a survey chain used by his 
great grandfather, J. D. Hurley, to survey counties 
West of here.

Painting "Indian Artifacts", loaned by Ruth Bennett 
Allison. Two picture albums, Gay Ninetie's dress, 
and a sash belonged to Lena Newman Wolffarth, a sister
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of Mrs. H. D. Beal. A sterling silver manicure set, 
belonged to Mrs. Eastine Wollfarth, and two baby 
dresses of H. E. (Bill) Wollfarth and the marriage 
license of Lena Newman and Eastin Wollfarth. These 
were all loaned by great grandchildren Kandace and 
Justin Lane of Carlsbad, New Mexico.

A record book kept by Walter Bishop, Notary Public 
in Borden County in 1915, given by his daughters,
A m i e  and Lucille McMahon.

Austin Bouchier's Spurs and Saddle, used by him 
on M. K. Ranch, donated by son, Tom Bouchier of Post, 
Texas.

Spurs of J. W. C. Mullins, given by his son, 
Charlie Mullin.

Generous donations have been received recently by 
the Museum from:

Thelma Blanche (Parker) Marsh, Hereford, Texas.
Mr. and Mrs. L. E. Hurley, Wilson Oklahoma.
The Delmo Pearce's, El Paso, Texas.
The James Princes, Albuquerque, New Mexico.

In memory of Carl Gray, Mr. and Mrs. Raymond Lloyd, 
Snyder, Texas.

In memory of Mrs. W. R. (Blanche) Dunlap, memorials 
were received from Mr. and Mrs. Borden Gray, Sr., Gail, 
and Dorothy Browne and Janice, Gail, Texas.

In memory of Jim Parker a memorial was sent by 
Doris Rudd, Gail, and The M. J. Taylors, Hico, Texas.

Our fuel was of cow chips 
And the fires would b u m  low 
But the warming days of spring time 
Brought the Mollie Bailey Show.

How we preened and primped and waited 
For the show bills to appear,
Then across the lonesome prairie,
Trot, trot, trot we would go.
To be on time for a ringside seat 
At the Mollie Bailey Show.

How we marveled at her diamonds
So hught, so lustrous and bright
But we never envied even a little
But felt that she had earned the right.
To wear any kind of raiment
That would enhance the glow
Of the best of all theatres,
Known as Mollie Bailey's Show.

It was held under Circus Canvas 
And I'm sure she never guessed 
The gratitude we gave, unasked,
For plays both old and new,
And so I give you, Mollie,
This tribute from the West 
Of all our early festive Is 
Your tent show was the best.

I wish that I could shaJke your hand, 
And say, we love your so,
For our tenderest recollections 
Are of the Mollie Bailey Show.

•JBBttBBBHHHHHtfHHBBBH*

TRIBUTE TO MOLLIE BAILEY

by Frank Ford

It was cotton-picking time down in Texas
And the leaves of all the trees a golden brown.
The children aud the old folks all were happy 
For the Mollie Bailey show had come to town.

A line of gay and fancy-colored wagons 
Loaded down and painted with her name,
A sight that made the little kids all happy,
Those golden days will never come again.

Redwagons, flying flags with their .bright colors, 
The town filled up with gay, expectant souls,
It forms a memory picture that will linger 
Till life shall end its dreary earthly roll.

Yes, this is from an old-time showman 
Who tramped the road in that old wagon day,
And waved to passing people from his cabin 
And asked them how to find some road or way.

The Mollie Bailey Circus now is over,
And time has rung the golden curtain down,
And very few of us are left who then performed 
Our act or painted as a clown.

When that day breaks, we'll meet you,
We'll talk of your great fame 
In Southern hearts you'll always live 
Your life, your love, your name.

• a - # * # * * * * * - * * # * * * * * * *
My sister and I really enjoyed seeing the 

museum, also we have enjoyed reading the Newsletter. 
Here is the old potato masher and little salt 
dishes that we promised to send you.

Mrs. Ruth Doubledee, Springfield, Mo. 
(Granddaughter of J. N. Hopkins)

In memory of Mr. Hennig, father of Mrs. 
W. L. Wilson, Jr., Mr. and Mrs. Borden Gray, 
Sr., Gail, Texas.

In memory of Eurdist Rinehart, Vivian 
and Pauline Clark.

* * * * * * * * * * * * *

RANCH DAY IN SNYDER

The Third Annual Ranch Day will be held 
at the Scurry County Coliseum on September 
30th. The Scurry County branch of the Ranch 
Museum at Texas Tech will sponsor Ranch Day. 
Exhibits, pictures and history of pioneer 
life will be featured. A comedy, entitled 
"Brazos Bill" will be enacted by local talent 
with the Public invited.

* * * » * * * * * * * * * *

The Borden Citizen congratulates Scurry 
County on the opening of their musBum. The 
Learning Resource Building at Western Texas 
College now houses the museum room where 
exhibits have been put together. A permanent 
museum is to be provided on the campus within 
the next few months.

■ a - * * * * * * * * * * * * *

1972 ANNUAL MEETING

The 1972 Annual Meeting of the Texas 
Historical Foundation, Texas State Historical 
Survey Committee will be in the East Campus 
Auditorium of the Iyndon B. Johnson Library, 
Austin, Texas on Friday, October 28, and 
Saturday, October 29. It is hoped that 
Borden County will be represented.
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Miss Billy Wolfe of the Department of Home and Family Life, Texas Tech, was interviewed 

in Borden County Museum on July 27, 1972, by Wanda Smith and Pauline Clark. She is preparing 
an article on windmills for the book to be published by the Ranch Headquarters in Snyder for 
their Ranch Day on September 30th. She is also writing a History of Windmills. Her research 
will become a part of the water study collection which will be in Texas Tech Museum. It seems 
unusual that Miss Wolfe is not in the History Department but rather in the field of Home 
Economics (Housing for the Family.), because of the homemaker's dependency on water.

Playing the harp is one of Miss Wolfe's interests and together with Gail Barber, Music 
Teacher at Tech, six selections entitled "Windmill Sketches" were composed and played before the 
National Harp Festival at Lubbock, Texas, in 1970. As Miss Barber played the harp, Miss wolfe 
narrated the History of Windmills.

This study of windmills (or hobby as she calls it) has meant extensive travel which is 
reflected in the beautiful colored photographs of windmills made from coast to coast and from 
Mexico to Minnesota, on the Navajo Indian Reservation and even abroad. However, she found few 
windmills in most foreign countries.

Miss Wolfe said that there have been two hundred windmill manufacturers in the United States 
in the past and that there are only four manufacturers in the United States at present. There 
are "Parish Windmill Company" of Earth, Texas, which manufactures a new type of chain driven 
mill that does not have to be greased. "Aermotor", Broken Arrow, Oklahoma, "Dempster", Beatric, 
Nebraska, and "Baker" made by Heller-Aller Company, Napotian, Ohio.

Miss Wolfe copied the windmill pictures 
in the Borden County Museum and saw some of 
the windmills still in use in Gail. She 
requested that we make a study of the wind
mill behind the Barber Shop and this is wha- 
we came up with.

Lee Woolen, who owned the Barber Shop 
employed Uncle John Petty and Henry Lewis 
to dig the well about 1907. It was drilled 
with a cable tool, with drill about twenty 
six feet long. The wheel on top of rig 
was run by a gasoline motor. Water was 
poured into the hole, the bit dropped in, 
and after drilling only a few feet, they 
would take the slush bucket and clean out 
the well. The hole was 40 to 45 feet deep 
when completed. The platform was three or ' 
four feet square and built of oak. The 
tower was also built of oak. The Eclipse 
Mill had a wooden wheel. The gallon oil 
container that was used to grease the 
windmill sat on top of platform. The 
materials came from Colorado City, Texas.

The water from the well was piped into a small bathroom in the southwest comer of the 
Barber Shop. The water was heated by a coal-oil burner. This room had a bathtub, the first in 
Gail, and one chair. After work on Saturdays, it was time for the business men's weekly bath.
J. W. Chandler, J. N. Thornton, D. Dorward, Graham and Jess Whitaker, the Jolly boys and others.

The first barber in Gail, a Mr. Taylor, was tall and red headed, a great Church going man 
and a good singer. He also had a tailor shop in building with an old fashioned ironing board 
and pressing irons. The clothes were cleaned with naptha.

Jess Walker and Lee Wooten were the next barbers. They had been cowboys on the 0. B. and 
Frank Long Ranches. This was about 1903, about the time of the Land Rushes. Then there was 
Lee Simmons. Bill Stephens was the last barber in Gail.

Editor's Note: The bathtub was bought by Pearl (Johnson) Keen and is still used in her 
house in Gail.

Along with her information, Miss Wolfe has collected some old windmill jokes. These two 
she passes on to you.

Heard in Oklahoma - One man asked another how he could tell when it was too windy to go out 
to work and the man said, "Well, I have a log chain hanging under my windmill and when the log 
chain is standing straight out, I don't go out to work."

There was another man who said he did have two windmills, but he had to take one down, he 
didn't think there was enough wind for both of them.

This picture is the North Side of the Square 
in Gail and shows the windmill that was behind 
the Barber Shop.
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WALTER SMITH, passed away in Houston, Tnxas, in October, 1971- He is survived by his wife,
Bertha (Berry) Smith and two sons, Jack and Billy.

MRS. BILL (Blanche) DUNLAP, 69, passed away June 26, 1972 at Crosbyton, Texas. Her husband,
Bill, taught school in the Gail and Fluvanna schools and managed the Boy Scout Camp at Lake 
Thomas before moving to Rall3, Texas.

EURDIST B. RINEHART, father of Edward Rinehart of Gail, passed away July 16, 1972 in Snyder,
Texa s.

ROY SHAFFER, died on July 23, 1972 in Donaldson, Arkansas. Survivors are his wife, three 
children, Mansel, Marian Allen and Juanita.

' MRS. MINNIE ADA SANTEILAN, daughter of the late Bob Dorwards of Borden County, passed away 
; August 11, 1972 in Fort Worth, Texas.

\lRS. JOHN (Mary E. Pettitt) TILLER, 95, died on July 4, 1972 in Colorado City, Texas. The 
John Tillers were married in 1895 in Gail.

MORGAN COATES, 76, passed away August 26, 1972. He was b o m  in Borden County in 1896. His 
family came to the County in the late 1880’s.

FAIRY SHAFFER, 73, long time resident of Borden County passed away August 27, 1972.

MRS. SALLIE (Hubbard) BILLS, 89, passed away June 26, 1972 in Littlefield, Texas. She taught 
school in the old Gail School House and was the widow of the late Judge E. A. Bills.

J. D. HODGE, formerly of O'Donnell, Texas passed away September 9, 1972 in Albuquerque, New 
Mexico. Local survivors are James M. Hodge and Mrs. Gene (Phyllis) Holmes.

BILL RILEY, died July 28, 1972 in Snyder, Texas. He had lived in Borden County and worked on 
the Clayton ranch.

CYRUS IRVING JAMES, 80, died September 4, 1972 in Eastland. He is survived by his wife and 
two sons and two daughters. His wife, Vera, taught music in Gail before they were married.

PIONEER FAMILIES CARL GRAY

The Borden County Museum is compiling an archives of the historis of pioneer families. We 
will be publishing these in our "Borden Citizen" and hope that other families will send us 
theirs. In this issue we tell of Carl Greer Gray, son of Andrew Rankin Gray and Addie (Lacey) 
Gray, and his wife, Icia Nell Smoot, daughter of Geqrge Washing Smoot and Qnily Amelia (Dick
erson) Smoot. The Grays came to Borden County in 1890 from Dallas County where Cockerell Hill 
Road was named for Mr. Gray's Grandparents. The Smoots came to Scurry County in 1906 from the 
Indian Territory of Oklahoma.

Carl and Nellie Gray were married on Sunday morning, December 24, 1911, sitting in a buggy 
on the prairie near Vincent. Rev. S. C. Shipley performed the ceremony and witnesses were Mr. 
and Mrs. Louis Scroggins and V e m a  Shipley. They became the parents of two daughters, Leta 
Oramae, b o m  November 25, 1912 and Lobena Lucille, b o m  October 7, 1921.

At the age of five years, Carl Gray was given a heifer by a neighbor, Mr. S. A. Hathcock, 
who later taught school and served as Sunday School Superintendent at Gail. From that time on, 
Carl considered himself a "Cow Man".

When drought and hard times came to West Texas, many people got the "New Mexico" fever, 
and among them were Carl and Nellie Gray and Charley and Margie Engle. They filed on claims 
North of Lovington. Leta Gray Lloyd tells of those times:

On the trip out there Mom drove a small span of mules named Jack and Maud, to a covered wagon 
with our belongings in it. One night Margie had made up a batch of biscuits to cook on the 
campfire; while attending the fire, "Maud" grabbed the dough in her mouth and ran away with it. 
Daddy tells that during one of the diy spells, they took cattle to Texahoma to pasture. While 
there he and Charlie topped maize for 40£ per hour, and Daddy made enough wages to buy him a 
new suit. Due to illness in the family, ny folks did not remain in New Mexico long.

Moving back to Borden County, they bought land, and built a four room house. It was along 
about this time that World War I came, and the drought. I can remember Aunt Ora and Mom pulling 
cows out of the bog, tailing them up, to have the old cow turn and tiy to fight them. Another 
memory of those time is of Mom walking, leading a dunn horse with me and my dog, Mitz, riding 
him, driving the cows to a well on a creek some two miles away, drawing water by hand for the 
cows. Dad hand-dug many wells in hopes of finding water. One North of where we lived was a 
real find. I helped Dad water stock by drawing the water up with a rope tied to ny saddle horn, 
on my pony, Kogie. My reward? A ring with my birth stonein it for ny birthday. Dad later 
moved our house up to the well. With plenty of water, the flowers, garden, and chifckens were 
Mom's pride and joy. She recalls that Daddy Smoot hauled a bunch of chilkens to town for her



Page 6
one time, which brought $49.50. and took 50<£ out of his pocket and gave her saying. "Daughter,
I want you to have $50.00 for them chickens!" I well remember going on the "Trapline", and 
the joy of finding a coyote in a trap. It was trapping money that bought the round table, when 
I was about six years old.

Kogie was given to me by Daddy and Dum Smoot when I was five years old. Her first colt, 
Sparkles, was given to Lorena.

It was along about 1927 that Dad purchased his first registered cattle. Thirteen head of 
heifers from the Shaffer Brothers, Cole and Terrell, of Vincent, and Dominoes Return, a young 
bull from the Winston Brothers, later nicknamed "01' Wade". Domino Return breeding predominated 
through his years of raising registered herefords. Through the years many young calves were 
sold to youngsters for F. F. A. and 4-H projects. Many herd sires were sold locally as well as 
to buyers from East Texas, Old Mexico, and as far away as Florida.

It was in 1933 that Mom and Dad left "the ol' stomping grounds" in Borden County and moved / 
to Scurry County to put down roots. It was here that the registered herefords occupied their ( 
main interest until retirement.

Through the years Mom and Dad missed many social functions because of other's needs. They 
were always there when needed, often neglecting their own needs. They wore last year's clothes 
so that others might have new ones. They always had time to converse with a friend. Mom always
told us kids to "Hold your heads up; you are just as good as anyone else, if you try to be".
They never complained about the opportunities they missed because I honestly believe they were
happy working side by side. I have tried to instill in ny children the same wholesome attitudes
that Mom and Dad tried to teach Lorena and me, hoping they will in turn try to do the same for 
their children.

I hope every parent's child, whether he be young or old, takes a few minutes to count the 
blessing his parents have made possible.

Proud to be called their daughter, Leta Gray Lloyd.
*****■#■■*•■*■•****,■**■***■#•*•*•»■

When you get in your car to drive somewhere over our smooth paved roads, do you ever think 
of how the roads used to be? This item from "The Borden Citizen" June 18, 1914, may help you 
have a bit more appreciation for the ease with which we travel.

"The roads of Borden County are at present in the worst condition they have been in in 
several years. Several Culverts and small bridges are washed out and travelers are having to 
tear down the pasture fences to get around these bad places in the road, while Borden County's 
Road & Bridge Fund is pretty much in the red at present, but still there will have to be some 
way provided by which these roads can be fixed' and the citizens of the county should urge the 
commissioners from each precinct to take this matter up at once and have the roads fixed for 
no other one thing can be of anymore drawback to our county than bad roads. Travelers will 
drive several miles out of their way in order to travel good roads even our own citizens living 
near the county line will go other directions to nearby towns to go their trading rather than 
drive over these roads.

"This does not speak well for our county in the least and we should all strive to make our 
county and public highways equal to any of our neighbor counties. So let's all talk it and 
have these roads fixed in the near future."

■»•**■»■■»•■#■#•**■#■■»■**■*■**#***

Cattle have always been very much in the thoughts and minds of West Texans and Borden County 
Citizens as this article from "The Borden Citizen", June 18, 1914> shows. It is titled "The 
RAISING AND MARKETING OF LIVE STOCK, The Texas Barnyard".

"When Uncle Sam wants to bring all the nations of the earth to a full realization of their 
dependency upon him for their very existence, he takes them through his Texas barnyard - 
13,000,000 head of live stock - and when he opens the gate and turns our stock out in a pasture 
as large as the German Qnpire, almost as great as the thirteen original colonies, three times 
larger then Japan, it is the grandest sight in 20th century civilization."

* * * * * * * *  * * * * * * * * * * *  *

LONGHORN SUPREME IN HIS DAI

This article was written by Finney Curran, Fort Worth Star-Telegram Staff, and published in 
the Rodeo Souvenir Annual, 1947 Southwestern Exposition and Fat Stock Show, Fort Worth, Texas, 
and we quote:

The Hereford produces the finest of steaks and roasts, but as a provider of material for 
romantic stories, poems and songs, the gallant Longhorn will always stand alone.

Some of Texas' most outstanding breeders throughout their lives reqretted the vanishing of 
the Longhorns. They even thought that the possibility of developing a great American cow was
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Pr~or to the close of the last century, livestock publications and animal husbandry speakers 
harped unceasingly on the necessity of breeding up the hoards and elimination of "Scrub Cattle".

Purepbred bulls by the thousands were imported to improve the hoards of the state in the 1880s 
Buyers began to demand conformity. The cattle had to look alike. They had to be of uniform age 
and to be of the same color.

The Longhorns were nondescript in color. They were yellow^ red, dun and black, with often 
an iron-gray stripe along the back. There were many variations of these colors and one historian 
said that it was incorrect to say that they were of as many colors as the rainbow, there were 
more colors.

Longhorn Had Distinguished Ancestry

In spite of his appearance, the Longhorn was of no undistinguished ancestry. "The Longhorn 
is nothing else than Spanish cattle, direct descendants of that unseemly rough, lanky-horned 
animal reared for so long and in such large hers by the Moors on the Plains of Andalusia", said 
& Scotch observer who was accustomed to sleek Polled Angus and Aberdeen. Andalusia is a district 
in southern Spain noted for its fine cattle. This section produces bulls sought throughout the 
country to furnish competition for the matadors in the great arenas for bull-fighting.

Coronado is believed to have brought the first cattle to Texas in 1541 with his expedition. 
When the East Texas missions were established in 1690, the founders brought along cattle. Shortly 
after the founding of San Antonio in 1718 many cattle were grazing around the area. And from 
this nucleus of stock around the missions of San Antonio, it is believed that the wild Longhorn 
was developed.

Able to Take Care of Himself

Living unattended by his own wits and resourcefulness, the Longhorn became uncomparable to 
any breed of livestock. He soon was the ruler of the plains. Vicious native animals could not 
prevent the growth of his herdas. The Longhorns successfully fought off the attackers of their 
young. Many a group of soldiers and early day settlers ran across these herds to their regret. 
It has been reliably reported that the wild rushes of Longhorns have dispersed more than one 
group of mounted U. S. Militia. Stories of the aggressive viciousness of the Longhorns are 
innumerable.

During the years prior to the Civil Way, the Longhorns were given minor attention and the 
wild herds increased by the thousands. Some of them were used to feed Confederate troops, but 
the shortage of men prevented their slaughter on a large scale. The Longhorns had become known 
in other sections of the nation in that period. It has been reported that herds had arrived as 
far North as Quincy, 111., in 1857. Many of them had been driven to St. Louis, St. Joseph and 
Kansas City.

How the Old "Cow-Hunts" Originated

When the Confederate veterans returned to their Texas homes they found the prairies teeming 
with the brute animals by the thousands. Some were more than 25 years old with long mossy horns 
and were as tough as any animal that roamed the plains. During this period the "cow-hunt," fore
runner of the roundup became a sport for the men as well as a means for livelihood. In the "cow- 
hunts" the men began to gain partial control of the stock. The early cowmen would round up the 
animals for the forming of their own herds and for the long trips to markets.

Herds Marketed in the Middle East

In 1866 some herds'reachedilowa and sold for the unbelieveable price of $35 a head. That 
same year it has been reported that 260,000 head set out for markets in the summer. Color, 
romance and trills of the Texas cattle country had its beginning in this period. Drives of the 
Longhorns developed the Chisholm, Goodnight and other famous trails of the cowdoys. The men who 
made those trips were nonetheless hardy than the animals in their care. Living in the open for 
days, the cowboy of that period was truly a character out of this world, according to the 
standards of today.

Nights on those lone prairies with wind, rain, thunder and lighting must have been most 
terrifying. Ligthning would flick around the horns of the cattle, ears of the mounts and hat 
brims of the drivers. Without the lightning, it was black as pitch. To add to the discomfort of 
the men in charge of the drives, the Longhorns would usually rise from their sleep at the 
electrical disturbance and be off in a flash in the most feared event of a cattle drive - the 
stampedd. Cowboyssongs had their beginning with these early day men of the range. The cowboy 
would sing soft and slow to keep the cattle quiet. The song was part of the business.

Longhorn gives Way to Progress

As the drives increased in number, new hardships and problems faced the trail drivers, making 
the Longhorns unprofitable. Longer drives made necessary by quarantine laws and charges assessed 
by Indians to cross their land added to the costs. Eater the railroads came. Stamina of the 
Longhorns was not needed. Cattle could ride to market.

:e
erPure-bred bulls designed for producing better steaks and roasts were i » P « r t e d  in t a f  

m - b S .  Some of the w S d e r  Longhorns were destroyed in large numbers. Some of the wild
Longhorns were destroyed to prevent destruction of the expensive bulls. Only Longhorns left 
today are in small groups being preserved for sentimental and historic reasons.
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2. E. Reeder Judge
W.. Clark sheriff
J S Weatherford Glork
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Baptist: Fourth Sunday,
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The Womans Home Mission 
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Sunday in each month at  3 P. M 
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J. E. Davidson J. p  Prect
J. II. Miller, j .  p . p rect.
E F Wicker J. p , Prect.

C o m m iss ion e rs.
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F. E. Abney 3
J. Jv. Scoggins H u

Court convenes Second Monday in
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Rev. w. C. Hart Pastor,

The Womans Home Mission meets 
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month at  3 P. M.

Brother Hart’s appointments, 
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Gail, 11 A. M. and 8 P. M.
Crap fill School House, 4 P. M.
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Durham, 11 A. M. and 3 P, M.

M— ns meet on Saturday night on or 
prec. Png the full moon.

W. O, V. meets 1st gaturday nign 
after each full moon and on Saturday 
night two weeks thereafter.

Third Sunday
Murphy, 11 A. M. and 3 P. M, 

Fourth Sunday

Knott  11 A. M. Soash >. P. K
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A n n o u n c e m e n t  C o l u m n

Following candidates authorize 
the Ciiize'n to announce them 
subject to the action of the Dem
ocratic Primarv, Sa turday ,  July
23. loll:
For Connty .1 udgo 
W. HUTSON
C. £. RiiEDER (.re-i'Nel.'on; 

Fur  (J lunty anu District Clerk 
.). S. W EATHERF ORD ,  

(re-election)
For  Sheriff and Tax Collector 

W. A. CD VRK (re-election) 

For  County Treasurer  
1’, W. H \ L E  

J. 11. HANNA BSS.
( lie-election)

For  Tux Assessor 
R, D. H U R E E Y  
WILE JOHNSON  
J. II. W HITa KER

Recent museum visitors include: Mrs. Ruth (Pratt) Calcote, Abilene; The T. G. Hudsons,
Clovis, New Mex.; Mrs. Alton Milliken, Prague, Oklahoma; Vick & Ruth (Bennett) Allison, Loving,
N. Mex.; Blanche Hamilton, Lamesa; Mrs. Katie Jackson, Colorado City,; The W. F. Johnsons, Lamesa; 
Mrs. Margie (Coates) Engle, Big Spring; The Luther Hurleys, Wilson Oklahoma; The Ernest Turners, 
Johnson City; The George A. Sealeys, New Home; .Bo and Fay (Whitaker) Croker, Big Spring; The 
J. E. Tillers, Ropesville;(He was the late Jc5hn and Mary Tiller and her parents, J. Ira Ware, 
granddaughter of Captain John Ware and cousin of Richard Ware); John and Birdie Wilboum, Big 
Spring; Jimmie Dan Everett, Snyder; Okie Jones, Lamesa and the Doyle Shipps of Sweet Home, Oregon, 
(Mrs. Shipp was a daughter of Zeb Jones); Mrs. William R. Hail (daughter of Bill and Doodie (Hudson) 
Cranfill), Big Spring; The James Princes of Albuquergue, New Mex. and A. N. Prince of Abilene.

FROM THE PENS OF OUR READERS: We cam* through Gail in late afternoon, the 1st of June on vacation 
and stayed in the roadside park near the Mesquite cut off. We say a herd of antolope with their 
babies, heard quail whistle, saw buzzards gliding over the Mountain and heard coyotes howl during 
the night. It rolled back the years and was one of the highlights of a wonderful vacation.

Sterling W. Bearden, Stephenville, Texas.

I have enjoyed everyone of your newsletters. They are a record of our lives long past.
Ethel (Jeter) Brooking, Santa Cruz, California.
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