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TOM BOUCHIER

TOM BOUCHIER

(This article was printed in the Post Dispatch News
paper with the notation: The Dispatch would like to thank 
Tom Pass whose interviews with Tom Bouchier supplied the 
information for this article.) THE BORDEN CITIZEN thanks 
THE POST DISPATCH for the use of this story.

Post civic-leader and longtime Garza County resident 
Tom W. Bouchier died October 10, 198T- Tom Bouchier was 
born in Colorado City, Texas on December 3, 1897, the
son of Austin W. and Laura Bouchier.

In the early 1880's, after the death of Tom's grand
father, his grandmother and other relatives moved west 
to Colorado City, where his grandmother later became post
mistress. Tom's father worked with the Magnolia Land 
and Cattle Company, headquartered in Borden County, moving 
there in 1883. After a major drought struck Borden County 
in 1913, A. V/. and Laura Bouchier moved their family to 
[Post. Tom came along with brothers Van Tuyl, A. W. , Jr., 
and Phil. He graduated from Post High School in 1915 
and began a college career at Hardin Simmons University, 
but World War I intervened and Tom volunteered for service.

When he returned from the war the Higginbotham-Bartlett 
Company sent him to manage their lumber yard in Hermleigh.
He returned to Post in 1920 and managed the local Higgin
botham-Bartlett for 55 years. For 55 years, he drew plans 

and built homes, gymnasiums, school buildings and many other buildings which are still in use 
today. Given the chance, he could name those buildings, one by one, just as he could call 
by name the many people he had loved and called "friend" through the years.

Tom met his wife Buena in the vestibule of the First Baptist Church, where he had been
a member since 1913. Six years after their first meeting, Tom Bouchier and Buena Shirley were
married in 1926 and built their home on the west end of Main Street. Tom was on the city council 
at the time of their marriage, and had helped in the paving of Main Street, but when he built 
his home at the end of that wide street, it was outside the city limits and Tom had to resign 
his council seat.

He was a charter member of the Post Rotary Club, which was organized in 1925* In 1975 
the club named him a Paul Harris Fellow. Though he served 12 years on the school board, Tom 
never ran for the office. People kept adding his name as a write-in candidate at every election,
until, after over a dozen years, he refused to accept election again. Twice the Chamber of
Commerce honored him as this community's "Man of the Year." He served as president of the
White River Authority from the time before it has any water, until the first water was piped 
from the new White River Lake to surrounding communities, 10 years later.

Tom Bouchier is a name that will be remembered for significiant contributions to the
vitality and uniqueness of this community; one of those people who chose to offer their lives, 
their fortunes and their sacred honors to the town. (End of POST DISPATCH Story.)

Tom Bouchier spent but a few of his many years in Borden County but the years he spent 
here made a great impression on him. He never tired of talking of Gail and Borden County and 
came to Gail as often as possible. He would always ask his grandchildren to make a little 
trip over to Gail and we will see The Museum, Mushaway Peak, etc. He helped The Museum and 
THE BORDEN CITIZEN and he will be missed.

TILE PARKERS

(Continued from Summer, 1987) Part Two by Lester Parker

In the year of 1910, my family moved to Fluvanna, Texas to send my brothers, Rayborn and 
Dewey and me to school there.

The road to Fluvanna from our place went in a round about way. The road went two miles 
north east from our place to the Borden and Garza County line and then over in Garza County 
and go down the Caprock north of the bo Ranch. We went down the caprock on what is known as 
the John Dennis Ranch today. Then on east to the‘Hood ranch and turn back south to the Rich
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Miller Ranch and then back east to cross over old Bull Creek. I can remember sometimes’ when 
the water would almost, get up in the bed of our wagon and it would scare us, and then we would 
go on east to Fluvanna.

When we moved to Fluvanna, we moved into a small red three room house on the south west 
corner of the block, just about two blocks north east of the Depot. I will never forget the 
night we got there as it was cold and about nine o'clock at night. Daddy decided that we would 
unload enough bedding for us to sleep that night and unload the wagon the next morning. When 
we woke up the next morning, the snow was about ten inches deep. My brother, Dewey and I had 
to go over to our neighbors to get us some water before we could have breakfast.

Our neighbors lived on the southeast corner of the same block that we lived on and they 
were the Henry Haynes family. They had some boys about our age and they became the best friends 
a man could ever have. Mr. Haynes was the depot agent and he would let us kids do anything 
we wanted to do, just about anything, that is. His boys were named Haley, Douglas, Arlis, 
and Clifford and the girls were named Alice, Angely, Nadene and Pauline.

There were some neighbors that lived rightbehind us by the name of Lane and I guess he 
was the first Doctor that Fluvanna had. He had a boy named Theodore that ran around with us. 
A banked named Lane lived behind us also and several others that I have forgotten their names.

While we lived there we went to school with Wallace and Pat and the rest of the Jones 
Family that I can not recall their names. We also went to school with the Beaver boys and 
girls. The Stavelys had three boys and girls. The boys were named Boss, Barney and Mack and 
I have forgotten the girls names. There was the Blyes family, Cecil Hunnicutt and his family, 
Clara Harding and her brothers and sisters that lived by the schoolhouse, and many more that 
I have forgotten their names. I recall going to school there with a boy named Fletcher Green 
that left Fluvanna and moved to New Mexico around 191^ and also the Weems family that lived 
south of the depot. I

I will never forget that we, the boys, would go up and down the rail road track after 
a big rain from the depot to the water tower looking for Mesquite Weed Potatoes and eat them.
We would also go to the stock pens and watch them load cattle on the cars when they were being 
shipped. I also remember the time that the engine of the cattle train was derailed and they 
had to bring another engine to pull it back on the tracks. It is hard to forget a lot of these 
old memories.

I recall very well that the W. B. Dane Mercantile store stood just across the street from 
where the bank building now stands. The lumber yard stood on the east side of the square. 
It burned about 1912 and some animals burned to death that were in the wagon yard just east 
of the lumber yard. There was a blacksmith shop on the east side of the square also. There 
was the Browning Hardware store that stood to the northeast of the square. There was a barber 
shop and some more buildings on the northside of the square. The old two story Hotel was about 
two blocks south of the square and faced east until a cyclone turned it half around so that 
it faced north. The Hotel was between town and the depot was was close to our home. My mother 
worked at the hotel some and also worked for Mr. Dane in his store.

I remember the Barnum and Bailey Circus coming to town. They would put up their tents 
between town and the hotel. Brother Rayborn and I would get a job helping to put the tents 
up and feeding the animals and we would get a pass to the show. While we lived in Fluvana, 
we three boys would work in the summer and fall for the Landrum Brothers. He headed maize 
and I would always have to head the down row, if you know what I mean. We worked for the Beavers 
that lived south east of town and for Mr. Ball that lived northeast of town and picked cotton 
for several whose names I can not remember.

We later moved to the southwest part of Fluvanna near our wagon yard. We lived between 
town and the Stavely - gin. When the cyclone came through it blew our wagon yard away, went 
through town and north to the Methodist Church. The church stood about where it stand today.
It blew the roof off the church, wrecked the school building and several other houses.

I will never forget the old four room tile two story school house with the bell in the 
top that I would help ring every morning when we were janitors there. Also the old Presbyterian 
Church where my brother Rayborn received his high school diploma and where we had fun.

I remember old Light that was east of town. (Old Light was a town before Fluvanna was 
there.) My brother Dewey and I would go there and sell watermelons and fruit in the summer 
and fall. When we stopped at a house my brother would holler hello to see if anyone was at home. 
Once we stopped at a big house south of town and he hollered hello and a woman came to the door 
in her night gown, stuck her head out and said, "Hell ain't no lower here than it is at your 
house." That just about finished by our peddling days for that year. That is the good old days!

We left Fluvanna in 191^, right after the cyclone that fall and came back to the farm on the 
plains. This was also right after the Stavely gin burned down.

0 yes, I forgot to say that the School Principal and Superintendant was a Mr. E. A. Bills 
that taught the last school we attended in Fluvanna. He died some fifteen or sixteen years ago 
at Levelland, Texas where he had been County Judge and also District Judge.

Some of the ones I remember in Gail are Matthew'Cathey that ran a blacksmith shop and later
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moved, to O'Donnell. George Cathey ran a cafe in Gail and I enjoyed every meal I ever ate there. 
Pat Cathey was the Postmaster in Gail for a long time. I enjoyed visiting with Uncle Dave
Dorward in his drugstore that was on the southwest corner just north of the Courthouse. I
remember Miss Maggie Williams when she was the County Clerk and also in the Abstract Office, 
her nephews, Willie Williams and Sterling Williams, an Attorney and District Judge.

I remember the Cantrell Family and especially Lillie who was married to C. S. Harris, 
a school teacher and Superintenant and later County Judge and Dick that was with the A.S.C.S. 
office so long. The L. A. Pearce family that lived at the foot of the Gail Mountain and was 
County Judge. I remember Sam Skeen and his wife who was later Postmaster. Dr. Hannabus was 
a doctor in Gail for a long time. I knew the J. Y. Everett Family. They had one daughter, 
Flossie and six sons, Harvey, Roy, Dewey, Naymon, Travis and Glynn. I knew the four older
boys when they were cowboys on their ranch near us from 1915 till about 1918.

When we lived at Fluvanna we drove by the J. R. Jenkins place and I knew him when he was
sheriff in Gail. I also knew the Dave Covey family when he was Sheriff and Sid Reeder and
his family when he was Sheriff for so many years. I knew Roland Hamilton when he ran his service 
station just west of the Courthouse.

I knew the John Fritz family who lived two miles northwest of Gail in the Clayton ranch.
They later moved to O'Donnell and ran a drug store and service station. Their daughter Jewell 
was the mother of one daughter, Ruby Lois and a son, Vernon Creighton. Their boys were Burt 
and Calvin. I remember the Hollar Family. They lived south of Gail and had four daughters, 
Settie, Eula, Ellen and Addie. My brother, Jim Parker, married Eula Holler at Gail and they 
had eight boys, Tom, Carroll, Ed, Vick, Elmer, T. A. (Bud), Frost, and Ector. Ector was burned 
to death at the Dave Dorward ranch west of Gail when just a young boy.

I recall that there was a Ford House, across the street, northeast, of the Courthouse. 
I made several trips to O'Donnell with the owner but I can not remember his name. There was 
a stock water tank south of the Ford House and east of the Courthouse. There was a hardware 
store and other stores on the south side of the square and the Tom Smith Hotel was on the west 
side, with some other buildings. The Dave Dorward drug store, the Post Office, a barber shop, 
George Cathey's cafe and some other businesses on the north side of the square. There was 
a fence all around the Courthouse with steps going over it. I also remember the old two story 
Courthouse with the look out on the top of it with many good memories of the years gone by.

These are the old timers I knew at Mesquite Community when I was just a small boy. Joe 
Roper lived just on top of the Caprock and the road to Gail ran through his place for several 
years, before the road was changed. Dr. Thompson lived near Mesquite and later moved to 
O'Donnell and had the first Doctor's Office there. Dr. Thompson had three sons, Carl, Hamp 
and Bud. Their daughters were Pauline Thompson Eubanks, Mary Thompson Hodge, Willene Thompson 
Roberson and a daughter who was killed in a car wreck that I do not remember her name.

A Mr. Stephens lived just north of the Joe Roper place. He lived on the southeast part 
of the section and his son, Dave, lived on the northwest part. They had another son named 
Thurman and a daughter, Bessie, who married William Treadway. The Treadways moved to O'Donnell 
and with Guy Hart put in the first drugstore in O'Donnell. The James Eubanks family lived 
just north of the Stephens place. They had four daughters. Luna Eubanks Jones, Minnie Eubanks 
Parker, (She married my brother, Tom.) Ora Eubanks that married a Jess Eubanks, and Holley 
Eubanks that married Ike Ivey and their son was Frank Eubanks.

On north of them was the JOhn Fisher place that is known today as the Frank Lamb place. 
While John lived there he cut feed for us in 1919 with a row binder. He had a brother named 
Clyde He and I ran around together and went to all the parties. On the section just north 
of the Fisher place was Mr. Sam Jones and family. They had several boys and girls but all 
I can remember is a son, Ernest and a girl named Myrtle Jones.
•

On the section west of the Jones place was where Clyde Fairley lived. This is now known
as the A. B. Telchik place. The Fairleys had three daughters, Winnie, Oma and Lavenna. Their
son, J. D., was a special friend of mine. Uncle Bud Miller lived about a mile and one half 
north of the Fairleys. Uncle Bud ran the last Post Office in Treadway and a store. They adopted 
a girl named Maudie and a boy named Johnny Coff. Uncle Bud had a brother that lived with them. 
His name was Uncle James Miller and he was a Civil War Veteran, Co. H. 6-TEX. CAV. CSA. I 
visited him many times when I was a small boy. He could tell some good war stories and I enjoyed 
his company. He would ask me to come see him again each time I visited the POst Office.

On north was where Granddad and Uncle Dick Smith lived. When we went to the Post Office 
and store at Treadway, we would go by their place. Uncle Tom Smith lived just west of Uncle 
Dick at that time. Uncle Tom had three daughters, Elvie, Minnie, and Addie and three sons, 
John, Ned and Bud Smith. The Burt Fritz family lived west of the Treadway Store. They had
two daughters, Fern Fritz Seely and Zell Fritz Singleton. South and west of the Clyde Fairley
place was the home of Jewell and Elsie Creighton on what is now known as the Garland Doyle 
home. Their children were Ruby Lois and Vernon Creighton.

About three quarters of a mile west of the Old Mesquite School House, and about where 
the building still stands, they used to have Fourth of July Picnics and Rodeos. There you 
could stand and drink all the ice cold lemonade you wanted for a nickel.
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West about two miles from the old school house the Ellis Treadway Family lived. ' They 

ran the first store and Post Office and the community was named for them. Their daughters 
were named Vesta and Beatress and their sons were Howard and Will Edd. On west of them and 
down under the Caprock was where the James Pratt Family lived. They had three daughters, Tamma 
Pratt Hollar, Ruth Pratt Calcoat and May Pratt Stehens and a son, Jim Pratt.

The Blanton Streets lived back upon the Caprock and their sons were named Rodger, Weldon 
and Donald. South of the school house lived Charley Nunnally and his family. Their two 
daughters are Arlene and Almarene and their son, C. C. Nunnally and wife still live there.
South of them is the old Currey place where Coke and his family lived. Their three daughters 
were named Blanche Currey Doulin, Cleo Currey Snowden and Occo Currey Biekison. Their two 
sons are Doyle and Frank. Frank and his wife live on this place now. On what is now known 
as the Ned Smith place, which is about a mile east and two miles south of the old school house, 
then lived Jim Christopher and his family. His family included three sons, Wade, Lee and J. 
C. All are now deceased except J. C. and he lives in Amarillo.

I will never forget that Thanksgiving that we had one of the worst sand storms that I 
have ever seen. When it was over I did not have any crop left. The sand storm picked by cotton 
for me. I had a good crop and it had been making one half to three quarters of a bale per 
acre and that was a good crop for those days. I tried picking some after the sand storm but 
it would not pay for the picking and the ginning. I told my land lord that I was not picking 
another bole. After telling the land lord again that I was not picking any more cotton, he 
said that he would pick it. I told him to help himself. He picked one bale and came to me
and told me to plow it up. After the crop failure, it was hard to get through the winter. 
We did not have Government Programs at that time. We milked cows, sold cream and chickens 
for a living and had help from no one. We think we have a hard time today, but those were 
the really hard times.

In 1920 Mr. Jim Stuart moved to Borden County from San Angelo, Texas and lived on a place 
north east of us just about a half mile. I fell in love with his oldest daughter. Lora Dee 
Stuart and I married in 1922 and continued to live in Borden County until we moved to Dawson 
County in 1935. We had three boys and two girls. The oldest boy, William Darrell married 
Cleo Cathey. Rita Mae married A. R. Vaughn, L. D. Parker, Jr. married Billy Archer and Martha 
Jim married Bobby Cannon. Noble Price Parker married Ruby Jenell Wicker. William Darrell, 
J. D., Jr. and Martha Jim were all born while we l,ived in Borden County near Berry Flat. Rita 
Mae was born in Dawson County and Noble Price Parker was born in the Price and Black Hospital 
in Lamesa, Dawson Comity, Texas.

Oh, yes, I forgot to mention the year of 1926 when they moved the Berry Flat School House 
one more time. They moved it one mile east and three quarters of a mile south, just across 
the road from our old home place. My mother and brother Rayborn were living on the place at 
that time. It was a mile east of the first old Berry Flat School House that was ever built 
where I went to my first year of school on 1909. It stayed there until they consolidated with 
Mesquite and called it the Plains Community.

I will never forget the depression of 1932 and 1933. There was a large bunch of 
us boys (men) working on the County roads and the road up the caprock. John Poindexter was 
the foreman. He had a model T truck that we used to haul dirt and rock to fill the holes. 
One day, we were working and it got prettu cold. Coke Currey, Bill Stuart, another boy and 
myself wanted to go down the Caprock and look for some bob cats and coyotes. We headed out 
to the west looking and hunting for anything we could find. We went to the cliffs and caves, 
where the present highway now comes down the Caprock, and explored and looked at all of them. 
When we got back to the job, it was time to go home for that day. You have heard the song 
about working on the railroad for a dollar a day, well, we were working on the Caprock for 
W. P. A.

Those were the good old days.

(EDITOR'S NOTE: Mr. Lester Parker's Story will be continued in the next issue of THE 
BORDEN CITIZEN.)

*****
BLANCHE HAMILTON, 75, of Lamesapassed away August 3, 1987. She was buried in the Gail Cemetery. 
She was born in Kress and moved to Lamesa from Gail in 19^8. She was a retired Church secretary. 
She married Roland Hamilton on Sept. 29, 193^ in Lovington, N.Mex. She was a member of First 
United Methodist Church in Lamesa. Among her survivors are her husband; a daughter, Linda 
Lamphere of Hamlin; a son, Elwood of Lamesa; a sister, Edith Clark of Kansas City. Mo. ; four 
grandchildren; and two great grandchildren.

JAMES E. (Jack) THOMAS, of Lubbock passed away April lU, 1987. Among his survivors are a 
daughter, Jackie McCutcheon of Alvin, Texas.

BRIANA BRADSHAW, infant daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Bryn Bradshaw of Loop passed away Sunday, 
August 16, 1987. She was born June 3, 1987 in Lubbock. Survivors include her parents; her 
maternal grandparents, Mr. and Mrs. Fred Albright of Aspermont; her paternal grandparents, 
Mr. and Mrs. Alvin Bradshaw of Borden County and Mr. and Mrs. Floyd Tipps of Lubbock; and her 
paternal great-grandparents, Mr.and Mrs. Joe Bradshaw of Lamesa, formerly of Borden County.

TROY BURDETT,65, of Lamesa, died August 20, 1987. Born in Borden County, he moved to Lamesa 
in 1950. He married Inez Talbert Sept. 21, 19^2. Among his survivors are his wife; one son,
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Charles of Arlington; two sisters * Dorothy Kropp of Snyder and Leola Dunn of Littlefield; two 
brothers, Roy Burdett 'of Lamesa and G. W. Burdett of Burnett; 3 grandchildren and a great 
gr.child.

BILLY PRICE, 60, of Lubbock died August 31, 1987. He was a U. S. Navy veteran and a retired 
farmer. He married Helen June Wood on Sept. 2, 19^8 in Smyer He was a member of Wolfforth's 
First Methodist Church. He and his wife moved to Lubbock recently from Gail.

INA BARFOOT, 86, of Lamesa, passed away October lU, 1987. She was born in Borden County. She 
married Walter Barfoot in 1931. He died Feb. 2h, 1969. She was a legal and medical secretary 
and a member of First Preabyterian Church. Survivors include two sisters, Velma Hollingsworth 
and Vera Douglas, both of San Angelo.

MARDES CLAYTON, JR., 76, died Tuesday, December 22, 1987* He was a widely-known Borden County 
rancher and a former director of the First National Bank in Lamesa. A native of Lubbock he 
resided on the Clayton ranch in Borden County from 1921 through 1965 when he moved to Lamesa. 
He married Gracia Mocho, November 7, 1950. She preceded him in death April, 1962. He married 
Magdalene Story Meador in 1967. They moved to Odessa in 1986. He was a member of the First 
Presbyterian Church. Survivors include his wife of Odessa; a son, Mardes (Marty) Clayton 
III of Washington, D. C.; three daughters, Noranne Clayton of Vancouver, Washington, Thresa 
Clayton of San Antonio, and Carol Clayton Wilson of Gail; a step son, James Meador of Odessa 
and three grand-children.

MARVIN KEY, 83, of Snyder, passed away January 1+, 1988. He was born May 25, 190^ in Azle, 
Texas. He married Opal Kelly on February 5, 1927 in Scurry County. He was a Baptist, farmer, 
rancher, founded Key Brothers Implement and Ezell Key Grain. He was in Borden County often 
and owned ranching property here. Survivors include five sons, Weldon, Leroy and Wayne, all 
of Snyder, Jimmy JOe of Abilene and Roland of Gail; two sisters, Mary Belle Cary and Martha 
Moore, both of Snyder; one brother, Clyde of Lubbock, 15 grandchildren; and 10 great 
grand-children.

DELLA HOLLAR, 87, of Abilene, passed away February 1988. Born in Gail she lived in Roby 
and Pantex and moved to Abilene in 19^6. She was a seamstress for Lankford and Sons for twenty 
years. She was the widow of Victo V. Hollar. Survivors include three daughters, Betty Jo 
Miller, Carrie "Dece" Bevill and Billie Jean Enhis; two sisters, Benena Adams of Abilene and 
Mrs. R. L. Wilson of Hereford; two brothers, Arch Petty of Clyde and John S. Petty of Oregon.

MILTON (Jack) SMITH, 73, of Big Spring died Thursday, March 3rd in Big Spring. He farmed most 
of his life in Borden County and moved to Big Spring from Sterling City in 1981. No services 
were held as his body was donated to the Texas Tech Medical School for medical science. Born 
in 191^, in McCauley, he married Omega Thompson in 1931 in STamford. He served in the U. S. 
Marines during WWII. Survivors include his wife; two sons, Michael of Lubbock and Paul of 
San Angelo; a daughter, Arba Pennington of Zachary, La.; four sisters; and 10 grandchildren.

TERRY LEE MILTER, of Pasadena, Texas, died Saturday, March 19, 1988 at his home after a 
lengthy illness. Terry is survived by his father and mother, Vernon and Ruby Miller; 2 sons, 
John Glen and William Lee and his wife, Carole of Pasadena. Terry grew up in Borden County 
and went to school here.

TATE LAMB, 72, of the Plains Community died March 23, 1988 after suffering injuries in a two 
car accident on March 12th. Tate was born January 28, 1916 in Fannin County. He was a farmer 
and a veteran of World War II. He is survived by two neices, Carol Ann Eaton of Hereford and 
Karen Porter of Ropesville.

*****
*****

RECENT PICTURES OF GAIL CEMETARY
*****
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GAIL CEMETERY ASSOCIATION

The Gail Cemetery Association is continuing to work with Steve Dennis to survey, place permanent 
stakes, and plat the cemetery. The preliminary drawings have been received from Mr. Steve Dennis. 
Marking the corners and placing permanent stakes at corners of plots will he an expensive part 
of the plans for the cemetery. We hope to start this work soon.

Borden County has the dirt work completed and the gravel hauled to pave the parking space that 
is just south of the cemetery. They will also pave the road inside the cemetery between the 
two gates.

The Cemetery Association appreciates the work being done by Mr. Steve Dennis and Borden County 
to improve the cemetery.

A generous donation has been received from Mrs. John (Josie) Howell of Elida, New Mexico in 
memory of her dear grandmother Ada Bedell and Uncle Bill Bedell. Josie is 87 years old but 
still remembers visiting with them as much as possible when she was a child. The Bedell family 
lived about 15 miles west of Gail near Tobacco Creek. Josie is a niece of Tom Good.

MEMORIALS TO GAIL CEMETERY ASSOCIATION

IN MEMORY OF ELMA SMITH: 
by Bessie Orson Smith

Slick and Bonnie Sneed 
Betty and Warren Beaver 
Sterling and Gladys Williams 
Dorothy Browne 
Mr. and Mrs. Dan Turner 
Dorothy and Bert Dennis

IN MEMORY OF STELLA COOLEY:
by Slick and Bonnie Sneed/

IN MEMORY OF JOE PARKS, of Snyder: 
by Ruth Weathers

IN MEMORY OF VIRGIL CLARK: 
by Ruth Spears Thompson

Edith, Weldon and Norman Clark

IN MEMORY OF BRIANA BRADSHAW: 
by Warren and Betty Beaver 

Dorothy Browne 
Dan and Ouida Turner 
Roland Hamilton

IN MEMORY OF STEVE FARMER:
by Mr. and Mrs. Dan Turner

IN MEMORY OF FAY EVERETT:
by Lloyd and Doris Selman

IN MEMORY OF JOHNNIE ATEN: 
by Dorothy Browne

IN MEMORY OF BILLY PRICE: 
by The Clerk's Office

Betty Beaver, Joyce Herridge 
and Dorothy Browne

IN MEMORY OF BLANCHE HAMILTON: 
by Gail Friends

Sterling and Gladys Williams
Warren and Betty Beaver
D. R. and Benette Covey
May Stephens
Bessie Orson Smith
Mr. and Mrs. Cecil C. Ricker
Mrs. L. C. Peveto
Mr. and Mrs. J. B. White
Billie J. Rantz
Cantrell Sisters and Brother
Aubrey Rogers
Murray and Buena Jackson
Exa Stovall
Mrs. Don (Beryl) Reeder 
Frances Bennett 
Dorothy Browne
Lloyd and Doris (Covey) Selman
Flossie Johnson
Guy and Margaret Thompson
Ben and Claudie (Covey) Biangardi
Dorothy and Bert Dennis
Mr. and Mrs. Joel Dennis
The Everett Family

IN MEMORY OF DEWEY AND FAY EVERETT: 
by Ben and Claudie Biangardi 

The Everett Family

IN MEMORY OF MARDES CLAYTON:
by Sterling and Gladys Williams 

Warren and Betty Beaver 
Dorothy Browne 
Marilyn and Jack McPhaul

IN MEMORY OF MARVIN KEY: 
by Dorothy Browne

Marilyn and Jack McPhaul
DONATIONS TO GAIL CEMETERY ASSOCIATION

BY Floyd Hull
Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Martin
Mauerite Faver
Imogene Taylor
Homer Skeen
Edith Clark and Sons
Delmo M. Pearce
Larry and Ellen Reeder
Zettie Richards
Murray and Buena Jackson
Maurice and Margaret Dorward
Mrs. John (Josie) Howell

The donation and memorial program was started on June 
17th, 1987. The Gail Cemetery Association appreciates
each and every donation and memorial that has been re
ceived. You have been generous and we thank you. The 
Association is striving to keep the cemetery in good 
shape and your donations and memorials in the future 
will be appreciated and needed.

A receipt will be issued for each donation or memorial 
given and a memorial card will be sent. Send you donation 
and memorials to Dorothy Browne, Box 23, Gail, Texas 
79738.

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

When a bit troubled, remember, if you face the sunshine 
the shadows will be behind you.
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♦ LETTERS FROM THE PENS OF OUR READERS

Hi, there. I am sending my dues for 1988. I don't want to miss an issue. I started to school 
at 6 when, when my Dad and Mother ran the hotel, on the west side of the Courthouse. I am the 
only one left in my family, Tom Smith Family. My brothers were John, Ned and Bud. Sister were 
Delvia Keen and Minnie Bell Jones. I was born in 1901, an hour late and a dollar short, so 
I am 86 years young. No one believes it tho, they say I am 65 or 70. How about that? But 
lots of water has run under the bridge. Went to school with several Borden County kids and 
some of them are still living, too. I will try to write a little more history later. I have 
a lot of relatives in West Texas. (Out where the skies are bluer and the friends are truer.)

Eddie Nell Jenkins, Athens, Texas

I am sending you my check again for another year of THE BORDEN CITIZEN to come in the mail. 
I don't know any of the people, of course, except that over the last 35 years I have heard the 
name somewhere. I often wonder what has happened to Mrs. Shepard that lived just south of the 
Reinecke quarter. (She still lives there, we think.) I still hope to prepare a little history 
of that quarter which produced, rather gave birth to, the Reinecke field. My father missed 
the first oil well coming in by three years after holding on to that land for more than hO years. 
We will come down again, Until then, Martin Reinecke, Sioux Falls, S. Dakota

Enclosed is a check to renew my subscription. I enjoy the paper a lot.
Mrs. Jno. H. (Juanita Pearce) Williams

I received my BORDEN CITIZEN today and enjoyed reading all about the Derricks. Virgil was my 
brother-in-law, and of course, I knew all the family. I also learned of Virgil Clark's death 
and was so sorry to hear about it. Virgil was my cousin and tho, I did not see him often, I 
liked him very much. I am enclosing two checks....

Ruth (Spears) Thomson, Crowell, Texas

I thoroughly enjoy all the issues of the paper, but the Summer edition, in particular, had a 
very special meaning to me. There were several interesting things written about the G. B. Der
rick family whom I knew, at least most of them. The older of the Derrick girls was Exa "Derrick" 
Christopher. I don't remember having known this lady, but my parents, Mr. and Mrs. C. E. Reeder, 
were good friends and well acquainted with the Jim and Exa Christophers. I was born soon after 
they (The Christophers) came to Gail and evidently, my parents liked the name "Exa", so that 
became my name, also. I have not lived in Gail in many years, in fact, not since 192k, but 
do enjoy going back when I can. The four oldest members of our family have passed on - Fay 
(Reeder) Everett, Roy Reeder, Sid Reeder and Don Reeder. Fay and Roy died in 1986. Us four 
younger girls still liv6 in Lubbock, Ola, Ima, Mayona and myself. Our living in Gail and on 
a farm 1^ miles east of town in Borden Coupty has given us very special memories of our early 
childhood there. OUrparents, especially our dad, dearly loved Borden County. He really never 
wanted to leave, but the school was not too well established at that time, not even affiliated, 
so they saw great need to move to a better area for our schooling, so Lubbock was the choice. 
Enclosed is a check for renewal of the paper. I look forward to receiving the issues.

Exa (Reeder) Stovall, Lubbock

Enclosed is my check for a subscription to THE BORDEN CITIZEN. Give my warmest wishes to Gladys
Williams. Some of my happiest memories are of going fishing with the Mitchell Family. I think
of Gail often. Wish I lived nearer. Inez Williams

No doubt you will be surprised to hear from me after such a long time. As you may know, I have 
been ill off and on for some time.... I am including my check to renew my subscription....! 
feel that most old timers are like me in that they like to keep up with all the people that
they once knew. I always look forward to receiving the paper. I hope to visit in Gail again
soon. Pauline Brigham, Laguna Hills, Ca.

***** ***** ***** ***** *****
After the first portions of this newsletter had been typed, word was received of the death of 
Mr. George W. Gray, 89 , of Lubbock, Texas. He died April 13, 1988 in a LUbbock Hospital. He 
was born in Colorado City and moved from Sweetwater to Lubbock in 1935- He married Helen Jo 
Wicker on January 11, 1928 in Borden County. She died in 1987. He was a veteran of World War 
I and owned George W. Gray Lumber Co., from 1938~60. Survivors include two sons, George, Jr. 
of Austin and Dr. Joseph Wicker of San Clemente, Calif., 5 granddaughters & a great grandson.
***** ***** *****

The Co-Chairpersons of the Borden County Historical Committee extend their thanks for the many 
stories and family histories that have been received. We urge you to write your story and mail 
it to us if you have not already done so. The address of Betty Beaver, Box 5, Gail, Texas 79738 
and the address of Van L. York is Box 157, Gail, Texas 79738.

We also hope you will stop by and see the Museum this summer if you are near Gail.

Please write your letters and send your newsletter subscriptions to our Editor, Dorothy Browne,
Box 23, Gail, Texas. The letters have all been printed and we can use more. The dues are $3.00 
and we use this money for postage to mail the newsletters.

LET US HEAR FROM YOU!
*****

Smiles can go a long, long way. Try some today!

***** *****



SAND 'STORM

A poem written by Pauline Cantrell at a State Teacher1n Convention 
in Fort Worth, Texas about lp20 or 1929, when a terrible sand 
and dust storm blew in at full force about 8:30 A.M. . I had gone 
into our meeting room early, and no pne else had come up. We met 
on the top floor of the Hotel. T went over to the ftindow just to 
survey the country, from that height, and saw the approaching 
sand storm, and the words of this poem just rushed into my mind:

Sand and dust and darkening skies,
Sand in your face, your mouth, your eyes. 

Suddenly the skyline is about to bust,
Just a hazy dark shadow in yellow dust.

Urgent quick patter of running feet,
A man’s hat tumbling across the street.

A cat, leaping by, with it3 bushy tail, 
quivering iike a battered sail.

Skirts flairing wildly, showing panties;
A much better word might be scanties.

Papers flying from alley to lot,
Tumble weeds tumbling and caring not.

Y/ind and dust and darkening skies,
Quick home-going3, quick goodbyes,

Windows are up, and it might rain,
It might, it might. Say that again!

For the earth is dry, and the flowers sick, 
For a good ole rain a half-inch thick.

Sand in your face, your mouth, your eyes, 
Thinking of dust, the housewife sighs,

With lips and tongue too dry to speak,
While windows rattle aid loose boards squeak.

And chairs on the porches skid and slide, 
Blown to the yard, taken for a ride.

Shut the doors tie fore they s l a m--
Too late! Too late! Bam! Bam! Bam}

Close down the windovrs, hurry quickl 
No rain, but dust, a half-inch thick.

Dust on the tables, dust on the floor;
No use to dust, there'll only be more.

Sand in your face, your mouth, your eyes. 
Sand and dust and darkening skieB,

No use to stew, or get in a dither;
Can't do anything, about the weather,..

By i
Pauline Cantrell

in 1920 or 1929

j
iliJ:

SANDSTORM IN WEST TEXAS IN 1910

SANDSTORM IN BIG SPRING, TEXAS IN 1930

You can't change the past, but you can ruin a perfectly 

good present by worrying over the future.

From: The Borden Historical Society 
Gail, Texas 79738

ADDRESS CORRECTION REQUESTED

To 1

Nonprofit Organization 
U. S. Postage 

P A I D  
Permit #2 
Gail, Texas

Southwest Collection 
Box I4O9O Tech Station 
Lubbock, Texas 79U09


