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Come to the Granada Theatre,
the Big Bend's Premier Event Center 

now featur ng...

The Saddle Club

Good times for grown-ups!
Monday through Saturday, 4 p.m. to Midnight

Open the occasional Sunday
Check our webs te for com ng events!

www.a p negranada.com • nfo@a p negranada.com
211 E. Ho and Avenue, A p ne • 432.837.9770  

PLANT NURSERY

Visit our Huge 
Pottery Warehouse

High Fired, High Quality 
Garden Pottery

308 W  Avenue E  Alpine TX
432 837 1117

PAINTINGS OF THE BIG BEND
AND WIRE SCULPTURES OF 

DESERT CREATURES

AT THE 
BAXTER STUDIO

IN MARATHON

call first, OK? 432. 386. 4041
www.baxtergallery.com

Great Food • Full Bar • Open 5pm, Most Afternoons  •  386.4100  •  famousburro.com  •  Marathon, exas

May 13 at the Granada
Benefit for Relay for Life
8 pm to 11:30 pm
See alpinegranada.com for all 2011 events

James King
office 432.426.2024
cell 432.386.2821
james@KingLandWater.com
www.KingLandWater.com

King Land & Water LLC
P.O. Box 109
109 State Street
Fort Davis, TX 79734



3Cenizo
Second Quarter 2011

HOTEL EL CAPITAN

VAN HORN’S ONLY HISTORIC HOTEL
BUILT IN 1930, HENRY TROST ~ ARCHITECT

DINING ROOM AND BAR OPEN AT 5PM DAILY

DOWNTOWN VAN HORN, TWO BLOCKS OFF I-10 ON HWY 90
TOLL FREE RESERVATIONS AT 877.283.1220 

WWW.HOTELELCAPITAN.NET
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Open Daily & Selected Evenings     
mcdonaldobservatory.org

432-426-3640  877-894-7827
(Recorded message)(Voice)

OPEN HOUSE

April 9, 2011    2-10 pm
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Planet Marfa

BEERGARDEN - PLUS
eat, drink, shop (weekends only)

DAVID LOREN BASS

Paintings of Texas and New Mexico

www.davidlorenbass.com • davidlorenbass@gmail.com

Greasewood Gallery
Hotel Paisano
Marfa, TX
432.729.4134

Bass Fine Art
11 Reno Road
Santa Fe, NM
505.466.2557

Toward the Window, 2004-2011, OIl on Canvas, 30 x 40 inches.

Veranda Historic Inn, Fort Davis
TheVeranda.com • 888-383-2847
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Six days a week at mid-
day, the Alpine area has
the exciting event of

seeing what has become a
rarity. It’s a passenger train –
the train called the Sunset
Limited.  This famous train is
the oldest named train in
America and has the distinc-
tion of  always being num-
bered train #1 (westward)
and # 2 (eastward). 

The first run of  this train
was in 1893, and it opened
up service along the route
from New Orleans to Los
Angeles and originally on to
San Francisco. Now the
train, under Amtrak, oper-
ates westward on Tuesdays, Thursdays and Saturdays
and eastward on Mondays, Thursdays and Saturdays.

This train was operated for 78 years by Southern
Pacific. Now the Amtrak train runs on Union Pacific
tracks. During its long years of  service, the “Sunset,” as
it is known, has seen its share of  ups and downs.  

In the beginning, the train was certainly the pride of
the Southern Pacific line. It was a first-class train with
only small private rooms. A second train served along
the same route for many years and offered more eco-
nomical fares; it was called the Argonaut. This train
offered chair-car service and what were commonly
called “tourist sleepers,” which were the old-fashioned
fold-down births with the canvas curtains.

In its early days at the end of  the 1800s, the Sunset
Limited was not a long train with numerous coaches.
The wooden cars were very deluxe. They included
smoking rooms for men and parlors for women. The
train included a diner with specially prepared food.
There was a library at the end of  one of  a coach and a
writing room in the last car which featured an open out-
door platform “porch.”  Short as it may have been, the
train also featured a barber shop and shower facility. At
that time, the Sunset probably did not operate daily
except during peak season. The train usually consisted
of  five or six cars. The head car also featured space for
the U.S. Postal mail car.

The original Sunset Limited was steam-powered
and required 73 hours to travel between New Orleans
and Los Angeles. Many water stops were required for

the steam engine and to change the locomotives; a sin-
gle steamer did not make the complete run. The coach-
es were wooden and without central heating and cer-
tainly without air conditioning. The locomotives were
coal-powered, a feature that was soon to change to oil
to reduce sparks in the engine smoke that could create
grass fires along the right of  way.

By 1924, new steel coaches were added, which con-

tributed to a superior, smooth-riding quality for the pas-
sengers and eliminated the famous squeaking associat-
ed with the older “woodys.” Air conditioning was soon
to be added, and the train soon saw an increased rider-
ship, while maintaining the deluxe appeal. The train
was no longer a “bobcat,” to use railroad jargon, but
was now handling a total of  10 to 14 passenger cars
including eight sleepers, a diner and a lounge-observa-
tion car.  

Diner specialties were broiled red fish, fried oysters
with coleslaw, breaded lamb chops with green peas, veal
cutlets and a wide assortment of  desserts. Orders for
meals were not given verbally but written by the passen-

continued on page 26

by Warren Taylor

Photos from the Southern Pacific archive, courtesy of Karen Lanier

Clockwise from top left - The Sunset Limited traveling
through the Arizona desert. The publicity poster touts the
glamour and “out of this world” experience of the train. The
color scheme on the diesels, the yellow next to red was
intentional, to further carry on the theme of the sunset.  Also
the general logo of the railroad was a circle with railroad
tracks running off into a sunset.  So the theme prevailed. 

The Train Called the 

Sunset Limited
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2600 N  Hwy 118  (in the Medical Office portion of the Hospital) 
Monday through Friday • 8 00am to 5 00pm

NOW OPEN
Accepting new patients

Walk-ins welcome

Se habla Español

Dr. Catherine Harrington 
Family Practice / Fellowship-trained OB 
Board Certified Family Practice 

Dr. Harrington is a Magna Cum Laude graduate of the Meharry
School of Medicine in Tennessee. She earned her undergraduate
degree from the University of New Mexico – Albuquerque. She has
a special interest in pediatric patients and OB’s. To make an
appointment with Dr. Harrington, please call 432-837-0431. 

DR. ROCHELLE SOHL 
Gynecology and Gynecologic Surgery 
Board Certified OB/Gyn 

Dr. Sohl is an Honors graduate from the University of Texas San
Antonio. She earned her undergraduate degree from University of
Texas at Austin. She is an Alpine native and has special interests
in menopause, pelvic floor surgeries and women’s health issues.
To make an appointment with Dr. Sohl, please call 432-837-0430. 

Fine Arts & Communication Department
Sul Ross State University

A Member of the Texas State University System

Please call the SRSU Fine Arts Department for more information at 432-837-8218 
or visit our website at www sulross edu for more information

April 1, 12:00, Studio Theater: April Fool’s Bach's Lunch, featuring Fine Arts Faculty

April 14, 7:30, Marshall Auditorium: Student Recital

April 29, 6:00 Dinner, 8:15 Show, Granada Theater: Jazz Ensemble Gala "The Power of 
Music in War and in Peace" (Tickets may be purchased hrough the Fine Arts Office)

May 1, 3:00, Marshall Auditorium, Community Band Concert

May 5, 7:30, Marshall Auditorium, Wind Ensemble and Choir Concert

April 4-14, Fine Arts Gallery, SRSU Annual Student Juried Exhibition

April 18-29, Fine Arts Gallery, Ali Munoz Exhibition

May 2-13, Fine Arts Gallery, Sylvia Davis Exhibition

April 2, 2:00, Marshall Auditorium, A Wolf's Tale, Words and Music by Chris Perkins

May 4 & 6, 7:00, Studio Theater, An Evening of One Act Plays

June 17-July 3, 8:15, Kokernot Outdoor Theater, Little Shop of Horrors

SPRING & SUMMER 
FINE ARTS CALENDAR
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Keane

Mo e ock ~ The Lodge and 
Amph theate

States of Ame ca

Heat by James H Evans

L m ted
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Editor ’s  Notes

I’ve seen my first turkey
vulture – and you know
what that means –

spring is here! Notwith -
standing the interesting
temperatures we had in
February, the cycle of  life
keeps on and the winter
blahs give way to the green-
ing up even of  the high
desert. As soon as the wind

starts, I’ll know the seasons are turning for sure.
If  you remember riding the train as a kid,

you’ll remember all over again with Warren
Taylor’s tale of  the Sunset Limited. Maybe one
day we’ll go back to riding the train routinely and
watching the world go by!

The Big Bend is the stuff  that dreams are
made of  – not to mention mystery fiction. Follow
Melissa Keane sleuthing to find what makes the
settings in fictionalized Big Bend place settings
ring true.

You don’t have to look far in the Trans-Pecos
to see all kinds of  rock – as our poetry selections
note. But ancient peoples not only looked at the
rocks, they used them for myriad things in daily
life from cooking to decoration; Richard Walter
explains.

Alpine is not only the place where you go to
shop in the Big Bend, it’s the place that has been
the cultural capital for over a century – from the
opening of  the Sul Ross Normal College in 1920
through the Great Depression when Dr. More -
lock, president of  the college and H. L. Kokernot,
local rancher, put their heads together to create
Kokernot Lodge and Amphitheater, through
families like the Crosses, into the present day
when we look toward saving the structures from
the past as we form a vision for what the city can
be in the future. Chelsea Rios, Reba Cross Seals
and David Keller tell the stories of  Alpine, past

and future.
And across the Rio Grande, a hardy band of

wildfire fighters keeps both sides of  the River
safer. Los Diablos, wildfire fighters from the
Mexican side of  the river, are an invaluable
resource for all of  us who live in the borderlands
– and beyond. Phyllis Dunham tells us why
they’re so special.

One hundred fifty years ago this year, the Civil
War divided our country. Texas and Old Fort
Davis were part of  the Confederacy. Meet the
people and conflicts of  that time here in Far West
Texas through the words of  Bob Miles.

Photographing the Big Bend is almost a nation-
al pastime. But among the artists with a camera is
surely James Evans. His new book is a chronicle
of  his 20 years capturing the land he loves in pho-
tographs. Nature photographer Crystal Allbright
takes us through the book in her review.

Big Bend citizens who fly the skies, offer hospi-
tality and work for excellence in higher education
are our Voices of  the Big Bend this time. Enjoy
Jim Glendinning’s interviews.

Details in the desert are Cathy Hoyt’s specialty
in our Photo Essay.

More mystery in Charlie Angell’s Trans-Pecos
ghosts.

Our cover is from James’ new book and our
occasional art from the fine pen of  Michael
Nickell, nature illustrator par excellence.

We hope you enjoy this issue, and we urge you
to shop with and patronize our advertisers. They
make this magazine possible – they pay for every
bit of  it with their advertising support. And all of
us can help keep the Big Bend the special place it
is by shopping locally and keeping our sales tax
dollars here at home!

PUBLISHER/EDITOR/ADVERTIZING 
Dallas Baxter

editor@cenizojournal.com

SUBSCRIPTIONS
Cenizo Journal will be mailed direct for $25.00 annually. 

Checks made payable to: Cenizo Journal, P.O. Box 2025, Alpine, Texas 79831

SUBMISSIONS
Deadline for Third Quarter 2011 issue: Advertising ~ May 10, Editorial ~ May 15, 2011. 

Art, photographic and literary works may be e-mailed to the Editor. 
For advertising rates or to place an ad, contact: advertising@cenizojournal.com

Published by Cenizo Journal LLC
P.O. Box 2025, Alpine, Texas 79831

www.cenizojournal.com

CENIZO JOURNAL STAFF

BUSINESS MANAGER
Martha Latta

business@cenizojournal.com

WEB MANAGER
Jennifer Turner

webmaster@cenizojournal.com

GRAPHICS
Katherine Shaughnessy

graphics@cenizojournal.com
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The only local financial institution in Alpine

If you live or work in Alpine, bank with us

See the difference at your local credit union

Alpine Community
Credit Union

111 N 2ND STREET • ALPINE • 432.837.5156

Serving breakfast and lunch
7 a.m. – 3 p.m.

We cater in the evenings
432.229.3131

201 W. O’Reilly, Presidio

Café

The 
Enlightened Bean 

Homemade Desserts
Fabulous Food

Reasonable Prices
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Crystal Allbright no longer screams when she
sees a snake. This “off-the-grid” Terlingua artist
collects images while wandering the desert, pad-
dling the river and mountain biking the single-
track. Web: crystalallbright.com

Charles Angell lives near Ruidosa.  Exploring
the Big Bend area is both his hobby and his occu-
pation. e mail: charles@angellexpeditions.com

Phyllis Dunham writes on music, food, travel
and adventure. A transplanted Austinite with
family roots in the area, she spends weekends hik-
ing and exploring the Big Bend. e mail:
phyllis dunham@yahoo.com

James H. Evans has been living in and photo-
graphing in the Big Bend for over 20 years. He
has the oldest established art gallery in the area,
located on Hwy. 90 next to Front Street Books in
Marathon.  Hours vary. Call 432.386.4366. Web:
jameshevans.com

Vicki Gadberry is a former academic librarian.
Originally from the East Coast, she moved from
Fort Davis to Silver City, N.M. a decade ago
where she pursues a lifelong interest in fiber art
and photography. e mail: gadberry@gilanet.com

Jim Glendinning was born on a Scottish farm
and educated at Oxford University. Widely trav-
eled, he hosts trips to Scotland and Ireland and
writes local travel guides. e mail: jimglen2@sbcglob
al.net

Cathryn Hoyt, Ph.D., executive director of  the
Chihuahuan Desert Research Institute, is an
archeologist and paleoecologist. e mail:
choyt@cdri.org

Melissa Crowfoot Keane is a Marfa resident
temporarily working in San Francisco. She sends
a big hug to all her Big Bend pals.  e mail: melis
sacrowfootkeane@gmail.com

David W. Keller is an archeologist and histori-
an living in Alpine’s Pueblo Viejo.  He is the
author of  Below the Escondido Rim: A History of  the
O2 Ranch in the Texas Big Bend and Images of  America:
Alpine. e mail: flatbilly2@gmail.com

Karen Lanier is a freelance journalist, photog-
rapher and artist who teaches journalism, pho-
tography and digital art at Midland College. Her
husband Bob is a model railroader. e mail:
ksl@midland.edu

Bob Miles is a third-generation native of  the
Davis Mountains area and a retired Texas Parks
and Wildlife Department park superintendent. 
e mail: rmilessr@yahoo.com

Bruce Nelson, just-retired teacher and princi-
pal and now a full time writer, has published work
in numerous magazines including Illumen, Oxford
Magazine, EDGZ and Chrysalis Reader. He was
nominated for the Pushcart Prize in 2009.  e mail:
bnelson@aol.com

Michael W. Nickell is the museum specialist for
the Sibley Nature Center in Midland. A scientific
illustrator and nature artist for over 30 years, his
clients include National Geographic and Texas Parks
and Wildlife and many private collections. e mail:
mnickell7@hotmail.com

Chelsea Rios is a senior at Sul Ross working on
a bachelor’s degree in history with a theater
minor. After graduation she is headed toward a
master’s degree. e mail: crios@sulross.edu

Reba Cross Seals, retired public school teacher
and Sul Ross adjunct, monitors alternative certi-
fication teachers in West Texas, writes, paints and
travels with husband, David. Both are active in
the local Texas Mountain Trail Writers’ group. 
e mail: rcrossseals@wildblue.net

Warren Taylor, professor of  art at Midland
College, is an avid railroad historian.  He has con-
tributed articles to major rail magazines.  Before
Amtrak, Warren had the opportunity to ride
many of  the great trains before their demise. e
mail: wtaylor1952@hotmail.com

Richard Walter is a staff  archeologist for the
Center for Big Bend Studies at Sul Ross. Richard
has conducted archeological investigations in
eight states and has been senior and co-author of
more than 40 publications. e mail: rwalter@sulross.edu

Cover: “Mexican Hog Nose Snake” by James
H. Evans from his book Crazy from the Heat.

Occasional Art: Michael Nickell ~ Creatures of
the Chihuahuan Desert, pen and ink on board.

Copy editing: Andrew Stuart

Marfa's Swiss Café

Join us for a 
festive Easter Weekend.

Opening reception for an exhibition 
of diverse Marfa area artists 

Friday April 22nd 5-7 p.m. at Stuff.  
Other events will continue Saturday
and Sunday. Friend us on Facebook

marfastuff@gmail.com for more info.

Bed & Breakfast 
and Eco ogy 

Resource Center

Flowers 
By Kate

Specia  occasio
arra ge e s

432.386.4165
Ave C & N 3rd • Marathon  TX

info@evesgarden.org
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FREE community event promotion now available at alpinetexas.com
Submit your event today! 

106 N. 3rd St. ● Alpine, TX 79830 ● manager@alpinetexas.com
(432) 837-2326 ● www.alpinetexas.com

CITY DRUG STORE

Dale Dyda, R. PH.
432-837-2252

202 East Avenue E, Alpine

FREE Delivery to Marfa and Fort Davis 

RX

Alpine’s Country Drug Store
Now a HealthMart® Pharmacy

Wanted: Forty or so men to do dangerous physical labor
in harsh conditions and remote terrain. Must be in top phys
ical condition and ready at a moment’s notice 24 hours a
day, 365 days a year. Must be able to leave home and fam
ily for weeks at a time and sleep on the ground in all weath
er. You will not know when or where you will be deployed
until you are deployed. There is no pay unless you work, and
there is no guarantee of  work. NO BENEFITS.

Obviously, this is not a situation for just any-
one. However, an extraordinary constel-
lation of  circumstances make this neces-

sary work in the Big Bend and the perfect job for
the Diablos, the Mexican wild land firefighting
team that many experts regard as one of  the best
ground crews in North America. 

In the early 90s Big Bend National Park offi-
cials realized that the park’s remoteness necessitat-
ed utilizing local resources to fight fires. They
needed to look no further than right across the
Rio Grande, where they found a readily available
pool of  potential firefighters with all the qualities,
if  not yet the skills, to fit the niche. And if  you’re
wondering why Mexican nationals were tapped
for these jobs instead of  Americans, just re-read
the posting above. 

Legend has it that the Diablos acquired their
name because they told park officials that, if  they
were given this chance, they would fight fire “like
devils.” And that they have done – to great
acclaim and to the pride and the well-being of
their families and communities.

With names like Rosillo, Eleasar, Adrian,
Osbaldo and Chuy, the Diablos hail from the
remote villages of  Boquillas, San Vicente and
Santa Elena just across the river from the park.
These villages are solar-powered and self-sustain-
ing. They have to be. The border villages are clos-
er to Terlingua than to interior towns in Mexico,
and the roads and country that separate them
from the interior are rough, rocky and inhos-
pitable. The Diablos’ families have lived here, in
many cases, for generations. Their ties to the not-
quite-equally remote ranches and towns of  South
Brewster County are strong. 

Farming and ranching, making wax from can-
delilla plants and catering to the tourists and park
personnel who routinely crossed the border to get
a bite to eat or a cold refresco or cerveza sustained
the people of  these villages for decades. The bor-
ders were fluid, and people crossed in both direc-
tions routinely in order to work or recreate or visit
with family on the other side. When fighting fire
for a living became an option, many of  the best
men on the Mexican side joined up for training
that would change their lives and bring prosperi-

ty to their out-of-the-way communities. 
Now that those communities are even further

isolated by border closings after the 9/11 attacks,
fighting fire has become almost the sole source of
income for the riverside villages. Restaurants,
cantinas and ferry boats were forced to shut shop.
When firefighting became the only game left in
town, the Diablos continued to protect resources
in a country that simultaneously needed them
and barely knew of  their existence.

This is hardly country for the soft and pam-
pered, and therein is the heart and soul of  this
unique wild land firefighting program. Not just
anyone can do what the Diablos do, especially the
way they do it. They are known for their work
ethic, their hardiness, their skill and even their style
– so much so that when ground teams are needed
fast in California, Washington or Wyoming to
fight big fires, the Diablos are often invited. 

J.R. Sullivan is a veteran firefighter who has
worked with the Diablos almost since the begin-
ning and is back in the Big Bend this year work-
ing as a Diablo crew boss. He says that it isn’t just
that the Diablos are so good at what they do, it’s
also their dedication and their willingness to work
on the ground and very close to the fire that set
them apart from and above other ground crews.
In wild land situations where ground crews need
to work steady, hard and fast to keep fires con-
tained, the Diablos play a critical role.

According to Rawls Williams, a former fire
management officer with the national park, a
timely deployment of  “six grunts who can get in
the black” can make all the difference between
containment and disaster. He tells of  seeing the
Diablos work steadily in 117 degree weather for
days at a time without accident or injury and, fur-
thermore, without whining. The Diablos them-
selves, as Williams tells it, bring peer pressure to
the table that promotes good values and an
impressive esprit de corps. It’s one of  the many
reasons that “people just love ’em.” 

Their sense of  pride and style no doubt con-
tribute to their welcome wherever they go. Most
seasoned American wild land firefighters go back
to town at the end of  a shift, dirty and smoky. It’s
part of  their wild-man culture. But not so for the
Diablos. No matter how rough and dirty the con-
ditions, each of  them keeps a clean yellow fire-
fighter’s shirt stashed with his gear to change into
for the trip back into town. It’s a difference you
can’t help but notice when you’re having dinner
with your family at a local restaurant and the
Diablos walk in. It gets quiet. Respect is in the air. 

Bruce Balderston with the national park’s fire
management office had never seen anything like

LOS DIABLOS: 
Fuego no Puede
by Phyllis Dunham
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it. One of  his first assignments
with Big Bend was to drive out
to the field to pick up a Diablo
crew. As his truck drew closer,
he saw not the expected cluster
of  grubby grunts, but a line of
Diablos shoulder to shoulder in
clean boots, green pants and
bright yellow shirts, each with

his pack on the ground beside
him, his pride self-evident.   

After so many years, the
Diablos are seasoned pros, but
their training continues. Each
year they must pass the same
stringent tests that their
American counterparts do, but
there is one remarkable differ-

ence in the way they are treated
on the U.S. side. Their comings
and goings across the border for
work are strictly controlled, and
park personnel work closely
with the U.S. Border Patrol and
Immigration and Customs
Enforcement to ensure that all
paperwork is in the hands of
American supervisory personnel
at all times. As a result, the
Diablos, who are not allowed to
carry their own work permits,
cannot cross the border for, say, a
simple day of  shopping with their
families in a U.S. border town. 

In the meantime, plans are
to expand the Diablos and inte-
grate new recruits into the pro-
gram. By the end of  2011, park
personnel hope to have two 20-
man crews established with
new recruits hand-picked and
fully trained. Assistance agree-
ments have been put in place
recently between local counties
and the program so that the
Diablos can assist local fire-
fighting programs in Brewster,
Jeff  Davis, Presidio and Pecos
Counties. The agreement is
expected to expand to Terrell

County soon. 
Plans are also in the works

for re-opening the crossing at
the village of  Boquillas.
Establishment of  an interna-
tional cross-border park at Big
Bend, an idea first outlined by
the Franklin D. Roosevelt
administration and kicked
around for the last 75 years, is
also underway. U.S. Interior
Secretary Ken Salazar spoke of
it when he visited the Big Bend
last spring, and Park Supt. Bill
Wellman cited the Diablos pro-
gram as an example of  cross-
border cooperation at its best.
What a beautiful dream. The
spectacular ranges and deserts
on the Mexico side match if
not trump those on this side.
Who has hiked the South Rim
Trail in the Chisos and not
longed to cross that river to
tramp the wilds of  Mexico?

Recently, I watched a
Diablos crew cutting and haul-
ing cane nonstop along the
banks of  the Rio Grande as part
of  a river protection program.
They slogged with chainsaws
through mud and water, with

sketchy footing across layers of
cane. It was cold and wet work.
Later I visited with them as they
came back to headquarters and
broke down saws and equip-
ment to return them to prime
condition for the next project.
Their faces spread into some-
times shy, sometimes hardy grins
when we talked about their fam-
ilies, their villages and their
work. Some are jokesters. Some
are quiet and deeply religious.
All are proud of  their begin-
nings and the fact that their
work has kept the villages across
from the park afloat economi-
cally so that their children can
attend school and build a future.

The Diablos demonstrate
what can be achieved when we
use our heads and work coop-
eratively for the common good.
Dreams can happen. And
dreams come large and small: a
safe and legal crossing at
Boquillas, an international park
that could set world standards.

Or a shopping trip to a U.S.
border town for a proud yet
humble firefighter and his wife
and kids.

Photo courtesy of the National Park Service

The Diablos controlling a prescribed burn near Lake Meredith near
Amarillo as part of a program to improve the ecosystem and prevent
future wild fires.



Have you ever had a special place
where you could go, to escape
the torments of  everyday life?

Nearly every town has a cultural or his-
torical place that influences its residents.
Located on the northeast side of  Alpine,
Texas, along current State Hwy. 223,
also known as Loop Road, are the
Kokernot Amphitheater and Lodge.
From the road, the lodge appears much
as it did 80 years ago. The amphi theater
however, looks much older than its 77
years. The imprint these landmarks
have had on Alpine’s history is large,
because at one time, the lodge and
amphitheater were active places of  fel-
lowship, laughter and the coming
together of  performing arts in the Big
Bend area. 

It started in 1929 when Horace W.
Morelock, third president of  Sul Ross
State Teachers College, decided that the
students of  Sul Ross needed a place
where they could relax and get away
from the pressures of  education. The
“Annual Scenic Drive” had been a popu-

lar activity for students in the 1920s. They
drove through the Davis Mountains in
the cars of  area residents who were acting
as hosts, stopping along the road to enjoy
what beauty nature had to offer.
Ranchmen supplied land along the high-
ways as rest stops. As time went by, how-
ever,  some students hiked or picnicked in
these areas on their own and became
careless in “leaving gates open, fires still
burning and sharp-edged tin cans as a
hazard to cattle,” causing ranchers to
close their property to students. 

Near Loop Road is the site of
Alpine’s original water hole, once known
as Charco de Alsate and Burgess
Waterhole, the water source now called
Kokernot Springs. Used by wildlife and
Indians for hundreds of  years, Kokernot
Springs was a primary source of  water
in the area and was responsible for the
founding of  Alpine. In 1886, Daniel
Murphy obtained the land where the
springs are located and leased the water-
hole to the Southern Pacific Railroad,
which needed the water for its engines.

Murphy built a pump house and a
pipeline to the railroad tracks. Shortly
after, however, the railroad stopped
using the water from the springs. It was
in the late 1880s that the Kokernot fam-
ily acquired ownership of  the springs to
water their cattle, and Burgess
Waterhole became Kokernot Springs. 

With no place for the students to go
on hikes or picnics, Morelock
approached H.L Kokernot Sr. with the
idea of  using land from the Glenn
Kokernot Estate as a haven for the stu-
dents to spend their leisure time.
Kokernot met with Morelock and said
to him, “Go down to the springs, select
the area that will serve your purpose, set
up corners, have the tract surveyed, and
I will arrange to get the state a deed to
the plot.” In addition, Kokernot had
three conditions for the land transaction,
“the tract (of  land) must be fenced, the
Kokernots would reserve priority rights
on water in case of  drought, and every
effort must be made to get a highway
leading to the park.”

After acquiring the land for his proj-
ect, Morelock invited a group of  repre-
sentatives from the appropriations com-
mittee of  the Texas Legislature to see
the site of  his recreational club house.
The legislators were at first confused
about Morelock’s interest in an off-cam-
pus project, but as Morelock explained
the purpose for the lodge, they grew sup-
portive, and he told them about his lack
of  funds. The committee saw potential
in Morelock’s plan and asked him how
much money he needed to put the proj-
ect in motion – Morelock asked for
$10,000, and the money was later
appropriated by the committee. 

In accordance with Kokernot’s condi-
tions, Morelock had the land fenced in
and set aside $2,000 from the initial
grant for the state highway department
expenses so that a highway presently
State Hwy. 223) would lead to the park.
Furthermore, following a recommenda-
tion by area rancher and civic leader J.D
Jackson, a large barbecue pit was con-
structed next to the lodge. 

The rest of  the budget was applied to
the construction of  the club house. The
club house, known as Kokernot Lodge,
is made up of  seven rooms: two rest-
rooms, a kitchen, two visiting rooms, a
maintenance closet and a large (24-foot-
by-50-foot) social hall (fireplace includ-
ed) to be used for dances, get-togethers
and performances. The exterior of  the
lodge is made up of  stucco and native
stone.

On July 21, 1930, the lodge was
opened to Alpine locals and Sul Ross
students. The open house concluded
with an invitation to the community for
an “old western barbecue” held on the
lodge grounds.

Over the years, the lodge became a
place of  concerts and socials, as well as
the home of  the “Lodge Players”
Formed in 1958, the Lodge Players was
a drama club limited to freshman who
would perform four short plays every
year called “floor shows.” For eight years
the Lodge Players presented shows to
enthusiastic audiences. Buffet dinners
prepared by the students and directors
followed the performances.

In 1933, an agency of  the New Deal,
the Works Progress Administration
(WPA), began work on an outdoor the-
ater for Sul Ross State Teachers College.
The outdoor theater was placed on the
grounds of  Kokernot Lodge, built in the
style of  ancient Greek theaters and was
to be used as a center for the performing
arts. The amphitheater itself  was built
along a sloping bank, allowing audience
members to bring blankets or chairs and
sit on the grassy steps as they watched
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THE LEGACY OF 

KOKERNOT 
AND 

MORELOCK
The Lodge and Amphitheater

  
               

                
              

               
       

by Chelsea Rios

Photo courtesy Archives of the Big Bend, Bryan Wildenthal Memorial Library, Sul Ross State University, Alpine, Texas

A place set apart for rest and relaxation of the students of Sul Ross State University by rancher H.L. Kokernot, the lodge and amphithe-
ater sit by Kokernot Springs (lower right), down the Loop Road from the campus (upper left). Photo dates probably to the 1940s.
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the performances. An 8-foot-
high rock fence was made of
native stone and served as a
retaining wall (and sometimes
as seating). The stage was ini-
tially constructed to be 39 feet
across by 26 feet wide. Under -
ground wiring and hidden
lights prevented equipment
from taking away the location’s
“natural beauty.” All lighting
was operated from an electrical
booth at the rear of  the
amphitheater – considered to
be “one of  the first to be
installed in any theater.” This
permitted the light technician
to view the play. As there was
no sound equipment, any music
was done by a band which
would play in the orchestra pit.

The placement of  the the-
ater as a whole was planned
strategically. The theater runs
north and south so productions
in the daytime remained unhin-
dered by the sun. In addition,
not a single tree was touched
during construction in order to
preserve the park’s natural set-
ting. This placement was advan-
tageous in that the trees not only
provided shade for audiences,
but also served as scenic effects
for the productions as well as
places to hang lights. 

In 1934, construction of  the
amphitheater was complete.
On April 28, 1934, the theater
was dedicated to the pioneers of
West Texas. In an invitation to
one “pioneer,” Morelock ex -
plained that the pioneers’
“endurance, their courage, and
their faith have transformed the
desert into a flower garden and
the wilderness into communi-
ties of  culture and progress.”
The tribute to the pioneers took
place during Sul Ross Home -
coming, a time when many
alumni would come back to
West Texas and when school
spirit was at a peak. 

The program for the event
included a pageant written by
W.A Stigler and Mrs. Jeanie M.
Frank of  El Paso and recog-
nized 48 duchesses represent-
ing towns as far away as El Paso
and San Antonio.  Under the
direction of  Annie Kate
Ferguson, instructor in public
speaking, primary education
and reading, 300 students from
multiple Sul Ross clubs and

societies dressed in costume,
portraying the “development of
the Big Bend from the time of
its inhabitance by the Indian
basket-makers to the present.”
The show presented nine
episodes, ending with student
lines across the stage holding
placards symbolizing the
numerous organizations pres-
ent from Sul Ross College. The
orchestra pit was used for the
first time by the Sul Ross band.
Sul Ross organizations that
assisted in the production
included the Mask and Slipper
Dramatic Club, the Sul Ross
Band, the Uncas and Sachems
(separate societies), the Pioneer
Club, Los Tertulianos (Spanish
club), and the demonstrative
school’s choral and speech
classes. 

Attendance at the “Historical
Pageant of  the Big Bend” was
estimated to be a staggering
6,000 people, minus the locals
who were told not to come so
that travelers from out of  town
would be able to view the spec-
tacle. According to the Skyline,
“Mr. Herbert Kokernot Jr., fur-
nished meat for a free barbecue
in the afternoon and more than
7,000 pounds were consumed.”
The performance received rave
reviews and an “excellent write
up” in the San Antonio Express.
The following Monday, a sec-

ond performance was given to
2,000 Alpine locals. 

After the pageant, the
amphi theater thrived. Not only
did the drama department of
Sul Ross College use the facili-
ty, but so did numerous other
organizations such as the Sul
Ross band and the theater pro-
grams of  local high schools. 

The works of  William
Shakespeare have been popu-
lar productions at the Outdoor
Theater throughout the years.
A Midsummer Night’s Dream in
1956 followed by Taming of  the
Shrew in 1957 and The Tempest
in 1959 were just a few of
many plays performed. Re -
ferring to the 1956 production
of  A Midsummer Night’s Dream, it
was said, “the magical light of
a mountain twilight made a
charming setting for the fanta-
sy of  the play.” One of  the few
times a show in the amphithe-
ater was ever cancelled was in
1958, when Shakespeare’s
Twelfth Night was rained out, as
rains flooded the entire park
area. 

“The most interesting thing
about the outdoor theater
(amphitheater) is that it was
always packed. People came
and brought their cushions and
their blankets and sat on the
ground. The entire audience
area (was) completely filled; we

even had people sitting on the
retaining wall,” said Dr. Alice
Katherine Boyd, professor of
speech and drama from 1955
to 1975.

In 1966, the Outdoor
Summer Theatre was estab-
lished by E. Clayton McCarty,
attracting 800 people the first
season. 

By 1970 a new modern the-
ater designed by McCarty was
built by Sul Ross in the vicinity
of  the amphitheater. In the first
three summers of  the 1970s,
“more than 10,000 playgoers –
townspeople and Big Bend
tourists alike,” showed up for
each season. As attention
became focused on the new
theater, the 35-year-old original
amphitheater fell into a state of
disrepair.

During the 40 years since
the newer theater was built,
many changes have taken place
at the amphitheater. Originally,
the number of  terraced steps
was 12; there are now only six.
What happened to the other
six terraces? The stage was
originally raised 4 feet off  the
ground (for the orchestra pit),
and columns were on stage left
and right. Today the stage is
even with the ground, the
orchestra pit is nowhere to be
seen, and the columns are not
as tall. The creek is now adja-
cent to the amphitheater rather
than a safer distance away. It
seems that the orchestra pit has
either been filled with dirt pur-
posefully, as were the terraces to
make them even with the stage,
or the changes have occurred
naturally due to the placement
of  the amphitheater in a natu-
ral flood plain.

Can we use the theater in
the future? Dona Roman, the-
ater director and associate pro-
fessor of  theater at Sul Ross has
hopes. She staged the 2010
summer production of  Alicia in
Wonder Tierra at the amphithe-
ater in part to bring attention to
the need for restoration. “We
hope the community comes
together to aid in the restora-
tion of  part of  Alpine’s histo-
ry,” Roman said.

The costs to renovate the
amphitheater to Texas Access -
ibility Standards, including the
many aspects necessary to

bring it to full compliance, is
estimated to be around
$100,000, according to Jim
Clouse, associate vice-president
for facilities at Sul Ross.

For almost 80 years, the
lodge has been used as a recre-
ational center, a picnic and bar-
becue site and a meeting place
for local organizations, as well
as faculty and departmental
socials. It currently meets TAS
standards but is worn and
needs updating.

The Kokernot Amphi theater
may not appear the same as it
did in its prime, but the fact
remains that it is still there, just
as the lodge is. With attention
from the community as well as
assistance in funding, the amphi -
theater may return as a contin-
uously used setting for more
Sul Ross and local productions. 

The cultural and historical
importance of  the lodge and
amphitheater cannot be over-
looked much longer. Older
local residents and former stu-
dents will always have the
memories of  nights under the
cottonwoods, a refreshing trip
to the spring, as well as the
smell of  barbecue and the
sounds of  fellowship at the
lodge. These experiences
should not escape Alpine’s
younger citizens and students
but should be revived tradi-
tions. 

The Kokernot Lodge and
Amphitheater are treasures
from the past, to be appreciat-
ed by the students of  Sul Ross
as well as thespians and the Big
Bend community for many
years to come.

Archives of the Big Bend, Bryan Wildenthal Memorial Library, Sul Ross State
University, Alpine, Texas, 1934. Inset: Photo by Chelsea Rios, 2010.

The original amphitheater had twelve levels of seating and a lighting
booth that enabled the light crew to see the stage. By 1970, a new
amphitheater was built up the hill, and the old amphitheater fell into
disrepair. Over the years, six levels of seating and the light booth have
disappeared (inset).

You Can Help!

The Amphitheater has
been identified as a 2013 capi
tal improvement in the Sul Ross
budget pending adequate fund
ing. There is currently no fund
ing set aside, but an account has
been set up for this purpose at
www.sulross.edu/theatre or
checks can be mailed to Dona
Roman, Box C 43, SRSU,
Alpine, TX 79832.
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Crazy from the Heat,
photographs by
James H. Evans,

not only chronicles 20
years in the Big Bend, but
20 years of  photographic
evolution, its rapid transi-
tion from film to digital –
the resistance to the inte-
gration. It is also a journal
of  Evans’ journey from
professional photographer
to artist. Inspired by pho-
tography’s tenuous hold
on the status of  art since
the turn of  the 19th centu-
ry, Evans takes a hand at
leading us through this
century, and he’s not hold-
ing back in this new port-
folio.

Crazy from the Heat is
threaded with notions
from Evans’ first book, Big Bend Pictures, published
by the University of  Texas Press in 2003. Amidst
his beautiful portraits and studies of  landscapes,
you find hints of  his work to be carried on
throughout his career – a streaking star here, a
flashed ocotillo there. Even a few honored
deceased animals. In the afterword for Crazy from
the Heat, Evans explains, “Describing myself  as an
artist has always been somewhat uncomfortable
for me, because an artist is not necessarily one
who paints, or makes sculpture, or photographs,
or whatever. Being or becoming an artist, to me,
is more about approach. I think it is something we
are all born with and either develop through time,
or resist or ignore.”  So now, as Evans gets a little
more comfortable, he opens his engaging ideas to
study.

The dust cover explodes with color in rows of
a hot afternoon panoramic desert, while opening
the pages reveals more of  his exploration. A bull
snake shares the texture of  the road, like Evans’
other reptiles have shared the texture of  uphol-
stery. A few pages later, he spotlights a small ani-
mal on a white stage – emphasizing the sharp

points of  grayscale in a
Texas horned lizard or the
limestone and igneous col-
ors of  a hog nosed snake.
A dust devil swirls, and
soon John L. Guileman
holds his hat against an
impending storm. Yes,
heat often precedes the
hope of  rain here, the
build of  enormous clouds
with threads of  lightning.
Lightning across layers of
blue landscape or through
a rain-drenched wind-
shield or intertwined with
the mystery at the
Marathon Motel sign.
Evans is expanding his
repertoire.

His work at night is
quite intriguing. Opening
the shutter for extended

intervals, he paints the plants and rocks with light,
so they come alive against the darkness. Like a
dirt-road drive home, headlights briefly expose an
ocotillo to remind one of  waving tendrils of  life in
ocean depths. Often he lets the light from the
moon and stars do the work, as when they reflect
off  the churning water of  Rough Run Creek as it
flash floods at midnight. While making long expo-
sures with film cameras, he shares the time with a
digital camera. Among the panoramic images
featured in the February issue of  Texas Monthly, he
explains the use of  digital for “Chisos at Night.”
“Digital sensors are much more sensitive to light,
and a moon can provide plenty of  light for expo-
sure.” These images emphasize a timeless quality,
as you try to decipher night from day. The streak
of  a star or a mention in a title may be your only
clock.

If  you’re unable to experience the full effect of
Evans’ images in a gallery or a museum, then this
hardcover book will be the next best place to lay
your curious eyes. Just shy of  an 11-inch-by-14-
inch frame size, this book opens into a large space,
giving comfortable room for many formats – from

Book Review 
by Crystal Allbright

Crazy from the Heat: A Chronicle of  Twenty Years in the Big Bend 
by James H. Evans
University of  Texas Press, Austin (2011) ISBN: 978-0-292-72659-8
$55.00, hardcover with dust jacket, 192 pp., 131 color and black and white photos
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the digital panoramic to the Hasselblad square, the full-
bleed to the white-framed. DJ Stout and Julie Savasky
of  Pentagram Design in Austin steer the continuity of
the Evans’ work. Having fashioned Big Bend Pictures,
they are intimate with his ideas and visions. Combined
with a gift from the University of  Texas Press 2010
Advisory Council, this chronicle shows a dedication to
high standards and aesthetics.

The foreword is authored by Rebecca Solnit, the
acclaimed San Francisco-based writer with 13 books to
her name, including the multi-award-winning River of
Shadows: Eadweard Muybridge and the Technological Wild
West and more recently A Paradise Built in Hell: The
Extraordinary Communities That Arise in Disaster. Solnit has
been an independent writer since 1988, the same year
Evans moved to Marathon to commandeer his inde-
pendence as an artist. She is an editing contributor to
Harper’s magazine and contributes to the political site
Tomdispatch.com. 

Solnit takes a road trip from San Francisco over the
Sierra to the high desert with the galleys for Crazy from
the Heat playing in her head. “I was west. (Where I come
from, you get there by going east).” As she brings the
galleys from the city to the open spaces, similar yet dif-
ferent from Evans’ environment, her lulling compar-
isons wind through the small towns, the people and the
scenery to complement the images and ponder their
place in this society. Solnit writes in the foreword, aptly
titled “Dirt and Light,” “I wouldn’t argue that rustic life

is simpler or better – only different, very different. The
very textures in James Evans’s pictures speak: the cases
of  soda and the old hot-water-tank boiler on the back
veranda with the boys on the trampoline, the way skin
ages in the dry broil of  the air as though people over
time become closer to reptiles, the ubiquitous dust and
the spectacular space.”

I find myself  thumbing back to images that make me
a little uncomfortable – maybe the nude in the sand or
the deer in the tinaja. How about Shirley’s fried pie
exploding in grease? Like a cholla, these images stick in
a different place when you try to pull one out, and you
wonder why you stepped there in the first place. Still,
there is a respectful approach to the nudes and an hon-
ored quality to the critters that keep you fingering the
192 pages. Next time, on a float through Santa Elena
Canyon, the top of  the walls will seem different. And of
course, I sigh with awe at the phenomenal portraits –
crying for the time not spent with Monte Schatz and
wishing to hear the laughter of  Jesse Gonzales. 

I will miss the “Notes and Stories” found in Evans’
first book. You may need to go there and find Ezekiel
Hernandez’ bedroom to learn about the ghillie suit. In
Crazy from the Heat, there are no dates by the titles – not
even an index: You are only given a 20-year span. As a
novel abandons the conventions of  normal chronology,
the images jump from one idea to the next and then
back again, emulating the evolution and production of
ideas, using the camera as a journal. Says Evans of  his
work, “I don’t necessarily create anything new but recy-
cle ideas through my imagination.” 

A shuttle in a loom, a needle in cloth, creating a
timeless story of  people and nature, night and day.
Quilting small ideas into larger ones. Their use meas-
ured by how the edges are worn. 

Photos by James H. Evans

Clockwise from top: Shafter Landscape #3,
Freddie and Ocotillo & Stars
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Alpine started out as little more
than a boxcar depot rolled off
the tracks in a wide grassland val-

ley. With a strong-running spring and
the new Southern Pacific railroad, it
quickly became a supply post and ship-
ping point for the vast cattle ranches that
spread outward in all directions.
Anchored by low hills and surrounded by
the Davis Mountains, the little town had
a sense of  permanence. Like it belonged
to the land. Only five years after its birth,
Alpine was chosen for the county seat.
And with a steadily growing population,
the quicksilver boom in South County
and the new two-story, well-appointed
schoolhouse built in 1910, it seemed that
Alpine was here to stay.

In many ways, Alpine was indistin-
guishable from other railroad towns. As
in those other towns, the depot was the
hub of  activity, its nerve center. Beyond
that, the town was little more than a col-
lection of  houses, a few saloons, church-
es, general stores, a blacksmith shop –
the standard-issue Western cowtown.
But when Sul Ross State Normal
College opened its doors for the first
summer session in 1920, Alpine gained
a sense of  itself  as distinct and unique

among area communities. It stood a lit-
tle taller. 

Had it not been for the accident that
Alpine was centered in a vast and
unpopulated part of  the state, or that the
Central School inspired the first Alpine
Summer Normal, it is unlikely Alpine
would have ever been considered as a
site for a college. As important as it was
in serving such a large and sparsely set-
tled region, Sul Ross was not popular
across most of  the rest of  the state.
Opponents argued that having a college
in this remote hinterland was a waste of
state funds. As a result, from its earliest
days, and intermittently ever since, Sul
Ross has had to fight for its existence.

Fortunately the college found a
champion willing to accept the chal-
lenge. In his efforts to attract students,
college President Horace Morelock
knew he had to focus on the larger assets
of  the town and the region. He promot-
ed tirelessly through letters, in speeches
at graduations and in the annual publi-
cation the Rossonion. In a set of  foldout
postcards printed in the 1930s that high-
lighted the area, Morelock wrote, “With
its delightful climate, picturesque moun-
tains, its lovely homes, paved streets,

pure water, elegant hotel and opportuni-
ties for recreation – (Alpine) is rapidly
becoming a favorite resort for Texas
people who desire rest, recreation and
spiritual uplift.”

Today, those same assets Morelock
championed are perhaps even more rele-
vant than they were in his time, mostly
because they are more precious. As most
of  the rest of  the state, and small towns
across the nation, succumb to the homog-
enizing effects of  our automobile-based
culture, Alpine – largely by accident –
retains much of  what is special about it. It
hasn’t been made over into some theme
park like Santa Fe or boomed and
sprawled endlessly outward like Midland
or Lubbock. At least not yet.

Still, like most towns, Alpine has suf-

fered its share of  losses. Fires consumed
the first two depots, the first Presbyterian
Church and the Garnett Hotel and rav-
aged the entire downtown district three
separate times. But if  such natural catas-
trophes were in some measure inevit able,
the intentional destruction of  historic
buildings was certainly not. The demoli-
tion of  the old Central School in the
early 1970s was, by most accounts, the
greatest loss. But there have been many
others: the old adobe Catholic Church,
the two-story brick Hancock Building
and a great many homes, especially his-
toric adobes on Alpine’s south side. 

It’s a trend that persists even today.
Just six years ago, the stone-cottage vil-
lage on the Sul Ross campus – built dur-
ing the Great Depression by Alpine men
on the relief  rolls – was demolished to
make way for a new student-housing
complex. 

Meanwhile, development inconsis-
tent with the character of  the town con-
tinues to spread. Businesses sprawl out-
ward along the east and west sides of
town, mobile homes invade vacant lots
and tracts along its edges and – most
recently – the east slope of  A Mountain
has been carved up for residential devel-

“No place is a place until things that have 
happened in it are remembered...”

– Wallace Stegner

All photos courtesy Archive of the Big Bend, Bryan Wildenthal Memorial Library, Sul Ross State University, Alpine, Texas

The Alpine Central School, built in 1910, inspired the first Summer Normal, the predecessor to Sul Ross State Teacher’s
College. It was demolished in 1970 to make room for the current elementary school.

Dr. Horace Morelock, Harvard graduate and
president of Sul Ross for more than 20 years,
promoted the college and Alpine and was intru-
mental in creating the lodge and amphitheater.

ALPINE ~ History and Sense of Place
By David Keller

“No place is a place
until things that have 

happened in it are 
remembered...”

– Wallace Stegner
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opment, forever changing the nature of  the view-
shed.

Understanding something of  the past, the
local history, is a critical part of  developing a
sense of  place. But without the tangible
reminders of  its setting – historic buildings, land-
marks, viewsheds – the story has no physical con-
text. And as places lose their character, they tend
to devolve, becoming little more than a mockery
of  living space: the interchangeable American
town. But, in spite of  sentiments to the contrary,
it is not inevitable, and it doesn’t have to happen
everywhere. It certainly doesn’t have to happen
here.

Although Alpine’s sense of  itself  seemed to
have faded for a period of  time after World War
II (repeating a pattern seen across most of  the
country), in the last 20 years there has been a
trend towards recovery. The seed may have been
planted as early as Alpine’s Centennial Celebra -
tion in 1982 and the commissioning of  Alpine’s
history by historian Clifford B. Casey. But it took
another decade before a number of  historic
downtown buildings were restored and reopened
and the first Alpine Gallery Night was held, sig-
naling the beginning of  what might be termed
the “Alpine Renaissance.” 

As Alpine’s focus began to return back upon
itself, it also started to gain more outside recog -
nition. The Texas Histori cal Commission funded
a study of  the town’s historic adobes, after Alpine
was determined to have the largest such collec-
tion outside of  El Paso. Murphy Street was hailed
as being perhaps the most intact Old West-styled
front street in the state. And the growing array of
annual events brings ever more visitors who come
to taste what small-town Western life is like in a
fortuitously forgotten corner of  Texas.

Even though what is special about Alpine
remains, it cannot survive the onslaught of  unreg-
ulated growth and bad development. It will not
survive the continued destruction of  historic
buildings, open space and natural viewsheds. But
to reverse those trends involves a substantial com-
mitment from the community and elected offi-
cials. It also requires an understanding of  the

things we value in our community and a vision of
where we want to go. 

When most people think about managing
growth or encouraging historic preservation, they
usually think about codes, restrictions, penalties –
rules that force compliance. And those things cer-
tainly have their place. But they are not always
necessary, and in places like Alpine that have such
a strong undercurrent of  individual freedom,
they’re not often well received. 

Fortunately there is another model that is less
controversial and, at least in the beginning, can
go a long way towards initiating a shift in think-
ing, which is perhaps even more important than
a shift in policy. This model is focused primarily
on offering incentives, rather than disincentives –
the carrot instead of  the stick. One of  the most
obvious incentives is tax relief  – reductions (even
modest ones) in property taxes for owners of  old
buildings that retain their historic character.
Another is recognition for acts that embellish or
enhance the town – for restoring rather than
demolishing a historic building, for maintaining
or enhancing a viewshed, for painting a mural in
a public space. 

But perhaps even more important than a set of
incentives is a vision and a set of  guiding princi-
ples towards achieving that vision (such principles
could even be officially adopted by the city and
chamber of  commerce) that can find expression
in proclamations, local literature, Web sites,
primers for new residents and events (think
“Alpine Day”). Such principles would present a
clear, basic idea of  the things worth keeping and
of  ways to keep those things intact. A town with
a strong identity, and a clear path of  where it
wants to go, will be a town that prospers and
attracts the right types of  economic ventures and
discourages the wrong ones.

It’s easy to lose sight of  how fortunate we are
to live in a community organized on a human
scale, with a sense of  secure remoteness, away
from the nightmares of  the big city and the mind-
numbing pall of  the suburbs. We live in a rarefied
place that hasn’t been made over as most of  the
rest of  the country has been. Against all likeli-
hood and the insidious forces of  change, Alpine
remains true to its past. It is this authenticity –
every bit as much as the college on the hill and
the panorama surrounding it – that sets Alpine
apart today and makes it a place worth living. 

As poet Wendell Berry pointed out, “if  you
don’t know where you are, you don’t know who
you are.” If  we nourish what is good about a
place, we nourish its inhabitants. But if  we con-
tinue to allow what is important about Alpine to
be diminished, we stand to lose more than the
character of  a place, or even a sense of  commu-
nity. We risk losing something of  ourselves.
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Call me and I’ll help you
choose the right life insurance
for you and your family.

RE-READS BOOKSTORE
A project supporting the daily operation 
of the Alpine Public Library

Gently used books
at gentle prices.

Ave. E at 7th St., Alpine, Texas
Open 6 days a week
Monday-Saturday 10-5

WHITE CRANE
ACUPUNCTURE

CLINIC

Acupuncture 
• 

Herbs 
• 

Bodywork

Shanna Cowell, L.Ac.

505 E Sul Ross • Alpine
432.837.3225

Mon. - Fri. by appointment

Maiya’s

Italian Cuisine
Seasonal Menu

Diverse Beer & Wine Lists
Signature Cocktails

Open Wed - Sat at 5pm

103 N. Highland Ave
Marfa

432.729.4410

The rock cottages were built by local relief work-
ers and the Civil Works Administration in 1935.
Dr. Morelock wrote they would be “a blessing to
the community for all time to come.” In spite of
public outcry, they were demolished in 2005 to
make way for the Lobo Village on the Sul Ross
campus.

READ US ONLINE!
cenizojournal.com
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George Vose was born on May 3,
1922 in Machias, Maine. His
father, John Pierce Vose, was a

subsistence farmer. His mother, Rebecca
Parlin Vose, bore two children. The
elder, Irene, lives today in Florida and
keeps in touch with George by e-mail.

George attended elementary and
high school in Machias. This was the
time of  Lindbergh’s landmark transat-
lantic flight (1927), and someone gave
George a metal model of  the Spirit of
St. Louis. Fascinated by flying, he would
run out of  the house if  he heard a plane
flying overhead. He took his first flight in
1937. In 1939 he graduated from high
school and got a job in the local hospital
in the X-ray department. 

This early hospital experience
enabled him to get a job in 1940 at Penn
State University as a lab technician. He
is proud of  his work there in the field of
bone density and of  the 27 years that fol-
lowed at Texas Woman’s University.
More vital to his future was that his
earnings enabled him to learn to fly. He
scraped up enough money to pay for
160 hours of  instruction – at 35 cents an
hour – to obtain an instructor’s certifi-
cate. 

George instructed flight cadets from
1943-45, first at Wichita Falls and then
as a gunnery instructor in California. He
returned briefly to Penn State and grad-
uated in 1951. Then he continued his
studies in bone metabolism at Texas
Woman’s University of  Denton from
1951 to 1976, but only until 4 p.m. each
day. After that was flying time.

His second job, and passion, was fly-
ing. At Hartlee Field in Denton, he test-
ed 2,500 students, for both private and
commercial flying. In 1976, he moved to
Alpine, where the weather was excellent
and the skies empty. Over the years, he

has flown an astonishing 24,000 hours,
all in propeller planes. 

Asked about what you need to go fly-
ing, he answers, “You need a compass, a
map and a pencil.” He has taught
around 40 local students, by whom his
style is described as “hands-off.”  He
divides his time between Alpine and his
second home, an airpark 60 miles south
at Tauras Mesa where he has sold tracts
to other pilots.

George’s honors are as varied as his
recollections of  curious, comic and trag-
ic flying events. He has been honored by
the FAA as a master pilot and is a mem-
ber of  the Alaska Pilots Association, of
United Flying Octogenarians and of
OX5 (Aviation Pioneers). 

In addition to instructing, he has had
many contracts with agencies and Sul

Ross State University doing aerial track-
ing of  wildlife. He gained recognition as
the pilot in Alan Tennant’s bestselling
book On the Wing, an account of  a proj-
ect in 2005 to follow migrating pere-
grine falcons. “We were the odd cou-
ple,” says George, dealing lightly with
the challenges of  an interpersonal rela-
tionship. Courteous and quiet in
demeanor, with occasional dry humor,
George Vose, who never married, is a
rare bird indeed – an old-fashioned pio-
neer of  the skies.

Lanna Tweedy was born on Jan. 28,
1956 in Ligonier, Penn. Growing
up, the middle one of  five daugh-

ters, in a nourishing pastoral environ-
ment of  creeks and fields, Lanna also
experienced home discipline at the din-

ner table. Her father, Malcolm Tweedy,
was a diligent teacher and insisted on
intelligent conversation at dinner. Her
mother, Sally Marie Godfrey, ran the
home, keeping an eye on Lanna and her
sisters Laura, Leslie, Lucinda and
Mynetta. 

Lanna graduated from Ligonier
High School in 1974 with history and
art her strong interests. She continued at
Penn State University, graduating in
1979 with a B.A. in education. After
graduation, her first professional job was
teaching special-needs children in
Odessa for five years. She then taught
special education at the Lewisville
(Texas) Middle School. 

In 1988, she received a master’s
degree in counseling and student servic-
es from North Texas State University in

Voices of the 
BIG BEND
Jim Glendinning continues the tradition of  his popular radio interviews from “Voices of  the Big Bend,” an original production of  
KRTS, Marfa Public Radio. The program continues to be broadcast occasionally throughout the region at 93.5 FM.

by Jim Glendinning

LANNA DUNCAN
Fort Davis

LEO DOMINGUEZ
Alpine

Photo courtesy Sul Ross State UniversityPhoto by Dallas BaxterPhoto by Jim Glendinning

GEORGE VOSE
Terlingua
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PURO YUM!

...and gifts & coffee & 
ice cream y más!

Murphy and 5th in Alpineraspaland.com

Radio for a Wide Range
Serving Far West Texas at 93.5 FM

Become a member at www.marfapublicradio.org or 1-800-903-KRTS

NECTAR
COMPUTERS
Servicing West Texas with comprehensive 
and experienced support since 2003

710 E Ave E, Alpine Texas  • www.nectarcomputers.com
432 837 3021 • Support Cell: 432 386 7811 • Mark Hannan, Owner

Alice’s Cafe
Mexican food & more
Open Mon - Sat • 6 a.m. - 2 p.m. and 5 - 8 p.m.

432.729.4188
906 W San Antonio St • Marfa

Denton, after which she moved
to Dallas, where she was a
counselor at the Highland Park
Middle School.

The Tweedy and Duncan
families had known each other
in Fort Davis since the 1950s.
Joe Duncan’s dad owned the
Hotel Limpia, and Lanna’s
parents lived at the old fort,
which “Bish,” as her dad was
called, was intent on preserv-
ing. 

In 1978, the Tweedy family
moved back to Fort Davis from
Ligonier. Joe and Lanna were
married in front of  the fort, by
then dedicated as a national
historic site, in 1983.

A decision that was to make
major changes to Lanna’s and
Joe’s lives came in 1991.
Relishing a challenge and
believing in the tourism poten-
tial, they bought the Hotel
Limpia from Joe’s parents.
They were now in the hospital-
ity business, an enterprise that
would engage them for 20
years, make them the principal
hoteliers in the region and
require 16-hour workdays. The
hotel was upgraded (42 rooms
today), and six guest houses
were later acquired.

Their son Malcolm was
born in 1993. He is currently a
senior at Idyllwild Arts
Academy in Palm Springs,
Calif. studying film production.
He has worked with Mark
Mathis, co-producer of  the
Oscar-nominated Precious. His
parents are “excited and
proud” for him and last year
drove to California 10 times to
visit him.

In March 200l, they bought
the Hotel Paisano, a Marfa
hotel designed by architect
Henry Trost, at an auction,
almost on a whim. By that
Thanksgiving, 11 rooms were
ready. In 2009 they bought
another Trost-designed proper-
ty, the Hotel El Capitan in Van
Horn, which had most recently
been a bank, and restored it
handsomely. 

The purchase of  the Stone
Village Motel in Fort Davis fol-
lowed, with the imaginative
installation of  “camp rooms.”
Finally, the adjacent Stone
Village Market was acquired
and upgraded to include a deli

and whole foods and is thriving. 
Gracious as hospitality pro-

fessionals, they are tireless hard
workers, ever mindful of  their
staff, whom they treat as family.
They are equally committed to
the community, working with
the Fort Davis Chamber of
Commerce and the school
board, the scout troop and the
Presbyterian Church and its
project Casa Hogar in
Ojinaga, Mexico, a shelter for
homeless children. 

“Change is good – it’s
what makes us
move forward,”

said Leo Dominguez, leaning
forward to add emphasis. We
were sitting in his office at Sul
Ross State University, where he
is associate vice president for
advancement and university
relations. He had just been
assigned a second job: dean of
student life.

Born on April 4, 1954 in
Stanton, Texas, near Midland,
to Isidoro (“Lolo”) and Virginia
Dominguez, Leo was the sec-
ond of  four children. His sib-
lings – Diana, Tommy and
younger sister Bernice – all of
whom still live locally. His
father was a skilled carpenter
who moved around the region.
Later, the family settled in
Alpine, and Leo grew up help-
ing his dad build houses. 

The Dominguez family
lived in “Pueblo Nuevo” on the
south side of  the railroad
tracks. Leo’s first job as a fifth
grader was setting up the pins
in the bowling alley on the Sul
Ross campus. He loved going
to school – first to Centennial
School, then later Alpine High
School – and was a social per-
son. Team spirit impressed him
hugely and was to serve him
well in adult life.

In 1972 he was picked to go
to Texas Boy’s State, a one-
week course in government at
the University of  Texas at
Austin. This caused him to
choose government as his
course of  study when he start-
ed at Sul Ross in 1973. Twenty-
one years later, this interest
prompted him to start, with
some other farsighted citizens,
Leadership Big Bend, which
continues successfully today.

In 1976, while still at Sul
Ross, he was elected to Alpine’s
city council. He graduated with
a B.A. in political science in
May 1977. After a year at
North Arizona University in
Flagstaff, he returned to
Alpine, where he worked as
director of  housing at Sul Ross
from 1978 to 1979 before com-
pleting his master’s degree in
public administration in 1984.
He married Elsa Ceniceros in
Marfa on July 14, 1979 – “the
best thing I ever did.” They
have three daughters: Maritza,
Ariana and Alesandra, who
live in El Paso, Florida and
Austin respectively.

After Sul Ross, Leo wanted
a challenge. Thus he started a
13-year career with General
Telephone and Electronics
(GTE), which moved him
quickly into the higher eche-
lons of  the corporate world. He
was a natural salesman; selling
to him was a “dream.” But
GTE was breaking up, and,
having pulled off  a big contract
in Venezuela, he took a well-
paid buy out in1994 and came
home to Alpine.

He returned to Alpine,
reconnecting with small-town
life and values, and started his
own business called Fashion
Express, a women’s clothing
store. After two years he found
his shop squeezed out by com-
petition, and he closed down.
Fortuitously, Sul Ross was look-
ing for a director of  develop-
ment, which he describes as
basically a selling job – but one
selling the dream of  education
and a better life. 

He was the first Hispanic
president of  the Alpine
Chamber of  Commerce, and
he currently serves on the gas
board. He strongly believes in a
bright future for Sul Ross once
the present budgetary restric-
tions are addressed and a path
forward established.

JR Smith
“Feel Good” art

432.249.0682

www.jr-art.com

jr_art@sbcglobal.net

105 n. 7th ~ alpine, texas

...at “Feel Good” prices!
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The Civil War started 150 years
ago this month, but had little
effect on Far West Texas. Texas

seceded on March 4, 1861 and joined
the Confederate States of  America on
March 23, l861. Lt. Col. John R. Baylor
of  the 2nd Regiment of  the Texas
Mounted Rifles was given the responsi-
bility for overseeing the removal of  all
federal troops in Far West Texas. A small
detachment was sent ahead of  the main
force, arriving at Fort Davis on April 25
as the federal troops were abandoning
the post. They found the Mesca lero
Apaches in the area quite friendly at
first, with leaders Espejo and Nicholas
and their bands visiting often at the fort.

Some of  the troops re mained at Fort
Davis after the arrival of  Gen. H.H.
Sibley and the main force for the push
into New Mexico. Confederate
Commissioner James McCarthy, then at
Fort Davis, conceived a plan to secure
peace with the local Apaches. He invited
Nicholas to accompany him to El Paso
to meet with Col. Baylor. There they
feasted with Baylor, James W. Magoffin
and others amid vows of  eternal friend-
ship. (Given Baylor’s known feelings
toward the natives, there must have been

much gritting of  his teeth!) 
On the return trip by stagecoach, as

they approached Barrel Springs,
Nicholas grabbed McCarthy’s pistol,
jumped from the coach and vanished
into the brush. A short time later, the
horse herd at the fort was stolen and
some cattle killed. Lt. Ruben Mays with
seven soldiers and seven civilians went
after the Apaches. They trailed them
into the rugged Big Bend until the
Apaches caught them on Aug. 11, 1861.
Only one of  the guides survived. The
location of  the incident is not known.

When Gen. Sibley’s ill-fated grand
plan ended with the loss of  the

Confederate supply train at Glorieta
near Santa Fe in March of  1862, a long
and brutal retreat began back to San
Antonio.

Fort Davis served for a time as a way
station and hospital for the retreating
Confederates. Some of  the starving
troopers remembered feasting on fresh
beef  and bread made from the flour at
the fort, which was soon abandoned.
Diedrick Dutch over was left to look after
the post, but he and three or four men
and one woman soon found themselves
hiding for two days on the roof  of  one of
the buildings while the Apaches sacked
the place.

On the second night, they escaped
and made their way on foot to Presidio
del Norte, leaving one badly wounded
man behind. In late August, a scouting
party of  the Union First California
Volunteers found the post abandoned
and re turned to El Paso. A local tale
claims two cannons and some other
equipment were buried in the vicinity of
Wild Rose Pass by the retreating Texans.

For the remainder of  the war, the fort
lay abandoned to the Apaches, the occa-
sional bold traveler or courier and
Henry Skillman’s spy company, which
kept the Yankees in El Paso on their toes
with rumors of  new Confederate inva-
sions. 

This month begins the sesquicentennial of
the Civil War, and while many events are being
planned nationwide for the next four years, none
are yet scheduled for our area.

OLD 
FORT 
DAVIS
Confederate States of  America

by Bob Miles

Old Fort Davis
Confederate supply point and frontier outpost on Great Military Road from San Antonio to

El Paso 1861-1862. After surrendered by U.S. Army, occupied by detachment 2nd Texas
Mounted Rifles. Apaches ambushed patrol from Fort 1861. Used by Texas Confederate troops
en route to and from New Mexico-Arizona campaign to stop flow of  gold to North and gain

access to Pacific. Two cannons buried nearby on return have never been found. Occupied briefly
California Union Cavalry August 1862. A memorial to Texans who served the Confederacy.

Erected by the State of  Texas, 1963

Photo courtesy National Park Service:  Fort Davis National Historic Site, Texas

A sketch of the first Fort Davis probably done in the late 1850s or 1860 and published in Harper’s. This
is how the fort would have looked during the early part of the Civil War when Confederate troops were
occupying it. (Apart from the dramatically exaggerated mountains!)
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Marathon Motel
& RV Park

Private Bath/Cable TV
Full Hookups/30 & 50 amp Pull-thrus

432.386.4241
HWY 90 W • Marathon • www.marathonmotel.com

A magical
oasis in the

Chihuahuan
Desert

of Texas 

Off the 
Pinto Canyon Rd

near Ruidosa

rustic lodging
camping 
day use

432.229.4165
chinatihotsprings.com

under new management

220 East Oak

The Crosses
~ An Alpine Family

by Reba Cross Seals

While there are
arguably families
more significant to

the history of  Alpine than the
Crosses, I’ll bet very few have
had so many members stay in
the community or leave and
return to make Alpine their
home. Therefore, I’m having a
heck of  a time condensing my
story into 1,200 words and
including mention of  all who
were significant in Alpine busi-
nesses and at Sul Ross. 

Even at the present time,
there are seven adults who have
businesses or skilled positions
here, three children in Alpine
public schools, one currently in
Sul Ross and one on the Alpine
ISD school board. It’s hard to
decide which are more impor-
tant to mention than others,
now and in the past. I have
already eliminated ones who
moved away.

Older Alpine residents will
recognize all these names, as I
did not include any who mar-
ried into the family but did not
live here. The story is long, but
trying to decide where to sever
is difficult.  

Ewing Smith Cross and wife,
Eula May (Paul), moved their
family of  five boys to Alpine in
1917 from Goliad. Cross, who
had owned a furniture store and
mortuary in Goliad, purchased
Alpine Furniture from C.W.
Livingston, located at 103 W.
Holland Ave., which later
became the location of  White’s
Auto Store. Soon he traded
locations with Shirley Scales’
Kandy Kitchen, and the new
Cross Furniture Company
started business on the ground
floor of  the Masonic Building at
the corner of  Fifth Street and
Sul Ross Avenue, where the
Alpine Avalanche office is today. 

Cross was a good business-
man, but his helpmate was just
as astute. She had the knack of
decorating hats with feathers,
veils and flowers, and soon her

straw and felt creations were in
demand. She added a small line
of  belts and stockings and then
ladies’ clothing, taking up a con-
siderable portion of  the store. 

In 1930 Ewing sold the fur-
niture part of  the business to
Storey-Whiteside Lumber Co.
and devoted his time to his
wife’s line. And soon the busi-
ness was E. S. Cross Furniture
& Mrs. E. S. Cross Millinery.

The Cross’ second son, Jack,
and wife, Margie (Bennett),
joined the women’s ready-to-
wear business under the name
of  Cross & Cross Dress Shop.
The store relocated to 119 E.
Holland Ave., next door to
what’s now Front Street Books,
where it remained a successful
Alpine business. The store sold
in 1961 to Thad Corkins who
operated under the Cross and
Cross name for years. 

Cross’ son, Dick Leo,
worked as a sales representative
for Casner Motor Company,
where Bam Motors is now
located. It was a Buick and
Ford agency that sold new and
used cars. Dick’s youngest son,

Robert (Robo), remembered
that he and his dad, both fluent
in Spanish, would often each
drive a used car to Ojinaga on
weekends, sell the cars and take
the bus home. 

Dick and Mary Lea
(Burke)’s five children attended
public schools, and most
received degrees from Sul Ross
State Teacher’s College and
married into Alpine families. 

Frank, Ewing’s third son,
was a star athlete at Alpine
High School and Sul Ross. He
served Alpine as chief  deputy
county clerk and court reporter
for Brewster County in the late
1920s.

Son Tom became an attor-
ney and vice-president in the
Lone Star Gas Company in Fort
Worth, and after retirement he
and wife Lois (Dugger) moved
back to Alpine. 

My husband, Robert Cross,
and I bought the beautiful old
house at 205 W. Avenue B,
which had been home to three

Photo courtesy Reba Cross Seals

Christmas, Alpine, Texas, circa 1936. Left to right: Lois and Tom Cross,
Margie and Jack Cross behind daughter, Jackie Louise, Frank Cross,
matriarch Eula Mae Cross, teenagers Dorothy and Mae holding little
brother Robert (Robo) in front of their parents, Mary Lea and D.L.
Cross and Lorena Cross (wife of Frank) holding son, Paul, with daugh-
ter, Patricia, the smallest girl in the front row.

continued on page 27
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Photo Essay

Ican’t remember ever not having a
camera. As a child, I took dozens of
photographs of  my dog with a

Brownie Box camera, then, as an
archeologist, took thousands of  photo-
graphs of  artifacts. Now, with the won-

ders of  digital photography, I have tens
of  thousands of  images of  plants and
animals. 

One of  the things that fascinates me
the most about the Chihuahuan Desert
region is the beauty of  the details.

Drive by at 70 miles an hour  and you
may not be impressed. But get out and
walk, and the wonders of  the desert
are revealed. For me, photography is
about learning. Through my images,
I’ve learned so much – how to identify

butterflies, birds and plants. By sharing
my photographs, I hope to inspire oth-
ers to slow down, take a look and learn
to appreciate the details of  the
Chihuahuan Desert.

Shadow Dune at Monahans Sand Hills

I love photographing sand dunes. The color, patterns and texture of  dunes provide endless hours of  enter-
tainment. The small fragment of  wood in this photograph disrupted the air flow across the dune surface
creating what is called a “shadow dune.”

by Cathryn A. Hoyt
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Blue-eyed Fly

Since 2007, I have been documenting the pollinators of  the Northern
Chihuahuan Desert. This photograph was taken as I waded through a field of
yellow flowers photographing butterflies. The butterfly I was chasing disap-
peared, and its place was taken by this spectacular flower fly with a fuzzy gold-
en body and brilliant blue eyes.

Agave

I can’t resist photographing agaves. This one really stood out during my late
afternoon walk through the Chihuahuan Desert Nature Center’s botanical gar-
dens. The light was just right to capture the leaf  impression and create a
“Christmas tree” effect.
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Leaving  Alpine

Testosterone crunches under our tires
As we drive small in this very muscular land.

What Herculean weights have been lifted here.
What Vulcan strength butted then jerked and raised up.

The earth’s body builders hold their poses
Poised and proud, bronzed by the sun.

We snap our pictures and admire 
As we drive back to the maidenly hills of  Austin.

Pyrrhic Victory

The mountains tore off  the bottom of  the sky. 
You can still see the disfigured horizon.
A border struggle won through convulsive defiance,
Open rebellion to the sky’s law of  gravity,
Shredding its clouds, blocking its light.  

But the sky, unperturbed, has its enforcers.
It scoffs at suddenness, showy outbursts  –
Taking

its 
time

All will be put back in place.

1.17 X the Square Root of  the Height of  the Eye

Standing and staring  and figurin’ in West Texas 
I'm calculatin’ I can run as far as I can see
In 68 minutes with a little left over.
But, on account of  the cacti 
And other thorny things – 
I’m addin’ 5 more minutes.

Poetry

The Maverick is the free spirit that follows its own
path, hears its own voice and sings its own song.

We invite you to experience this spirit in a truly
unique renovated historic motor court that offers 
luxurious amenities at an affordable price in the 

“Hub of the Big Bend.”

The management, staff and our furry friends 
Bonnie, Clyde, Sheeba and Elf are all at your
service at "The Roadhouse for Wanderers."

1200 E. Holland Avenue
(across from Sul Ross State University)

432.837.0628
www.themaverickinn.com

4 paws rated (pet friendly)

Mention this advertisement at time of reservation request and receive 
a complimentary upgrade (if applicable) or 10% off the nightly rate.

by Bruce Nelson
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The Big Bend region is not short on rocks –
they are everywhere! And past inhabitants of
our area took rocks really seriously. Rocks

and minerals were used to make chipped and
ground stone tools, as pigments, items of  adorn-
ment, as heating elements to cook food, as construc-
tion material for a variety of  features and ceramics,
for ritualism and other uses.

Native groups in the Big Bend cared less whether
a rock was igneous (formed through the cooling and
solidification of  magma or lava), sedimentary
(formed through sedimentation) or metamorphic
(formed by the transformation of  an existing rock
type through heat and pressure) or that a mineral is
distinctive from a rock. (Minerals have a definite
chemical composition and a characteristic crystalline
structure or may be a compound made up of  a num-
ber of  chemical elements, while rocks are made up of
one or more minerals.) They just knew that certain
types of  stones worked to serve certain functions. 

A wide variety of  cryptocrystalline materials
were available in the Big Bend for the manufacture
of  chipped stone tools. These minerals have a tex-
ture made up of  minute crystals and include agate,
chalcedony, chert, hornfels, jasper, silicified wood,
quartzite and siliceous novaculite, basalt, rhyolite,
felsite, mudstone and siltstone, to name a few. The
multi-colored Burro Mesa chert occurs in Big Bend
National Park, while Maravillas chert, a distinctive
black-colored chert, is found near Mara thon. High-
quality, white novaculite is found in the Caballos
Mountains. A variety of  beautiful agates are wide-
spread throughout the Big Bend region. Rock
quartz occurs in small amounts within the region
and is the only known crystalline mineral used by
prehistoric groups to make chipped stone tools and
ritualistic paraphernalia as well.

All types of  rocks were used to make various
types of  ground and pecked stone tools. The most
common types of  ground stone tools found in the
Big Bend are metates and manos, because people
relied on them for the processing of  various wild
plant materials. Sedimentary rocks used for ground
stone included arenite (or orthoquartzite), sandstone
and sometimes limestone.

Igneous rocks included rhyolite, quartz porphyry
and basalt. Meta morphic rocks included quartzite
and schist. In many cases, natural bedrock expo-
sures and large boulders were modified to create
mortar holes and other grinding surfaces. Other
types of  ground stone artifacts include pipes, shaft
straighteners and sinker stones.

Rocks and minerals were also used to create
items of  adornment. Kaolinite, a clay mineral, was
by far the most common material in the Big Bend
used to fashion beads and pendants. A pendant
made of  chryso p rase, a green-colored variety of
chalcedony, was discovered during an archeological
survey in Big Bend National Park. Even sections of
fossilized crinoids, invertebrate marine animals,
were used for the manufacture of  beads.

In most cases, minerals, not rocks, were used for
various colored pigments and include malachite
(green), hematite (red to orange), cinnabar (red),
limonite (yellow), kaolinite (white) and azurite (blue).
Pigments were used for body paint, rock imagery
(pictographs) and decoration artifacts that include
painted pebbles, dart and arrow foreshafts.

Rocks served as heating elements for cooking by
native groups of  the Big Bend. Igneous stones such as
rhyolite and basalt were commonly used, along with
some sedimentary rocks such as sandstone and lime-
stone. Heat retention of  the type of  rock varied, and
certain types of  rocks were likely chosen to cook cer-

tain types of  foods. Cooking stations range from indi-
vidual hearths, to small roasting features adequate to
cook food for smaller family groups, to larger com-
munal roasting facilities that could produce larger
amounts of  storageable foodstuffs such as agave.

Rocks were a major element for the construction
of  dwellings, especially those attributable to the
Cielo complex, a Late Prehistoric to Proto historic
(A.D. 1000  - 1700) culture within the Big Bend.
Cobble to boulder-sized rocks were typically stacked
from two to five tiers high around the base of  wick-
iups. Other rock features include stone cairns, cysts,
storage platforms, hunting blinds and read-out
localities. Rocks were also used for the construction
of  various types of  boulder outlines or boulder
mosaics called petroforms.

Rocks were often modified to serve in ritualistic
ceremonies. Some pebbles were painted or incised
and are believed by some researches to have served
in curing and/or fertility rites. Galena (crystalline
lead) was used by the Apache in religion and ritual-
ism. Captain John G. Bourke, an aid to Gen.
George C. Crook, was hired by the U.S. Army to
study the Apache. In his paper “Medicine Men of
the Apaches,” he states:

“At times one may find in the medicine of  the
more prominent and influential of  the chiefs and
medicine men of  the Apache little sacks which,
when opened, are found to contain pounded gale-
na; this they tell me is great medicine. It is used as
face paint and as a powder to be thrown to the sun
or other elements.”

The most common type of  artifact found by
archeologists at sites in the Big Bend is made of
stone. Most perishable items have long since
decayed. A great deal of  information can be learned
from stone artifacts through a number of  special
studies. Rocks and minerals contain specific geo-
chemical fingerprints from a given source area. This
allows archeologists to determine where a certain
type of  rock was collected and/or quarried by com-
paring the geochemical make-up of  a given artifact
to similar raw material from source areas whose geo-
chemical signature have previously been identified. 

This data can give insights on human behavior
regarding trade, interaction and mobility. One of
these analytical techniques is neutron activation
analysis (NAA). This process involves the activation of
gamma radiation to stone artifacts. By measuring the
energy of  the radiation, scientists can determine the
presence and concentrations of  various elements. 

Another type of  geochemical analysis is called X-
ray fluorescence. The sample to be analyzed is irra-
diated with primary X-rays and, consequently,
excites electrons from the inner energy levels of  the
constituent atoms. When these vacant energy levels
are refilled by outer electrons, fluorescent X-rays are
emitted. The wavelengths of  these X-rays are char-
acteristic of  the elements excited, thus providing

Rocks, Rocks and more Rocks: 
Their Use by Past Cultures in the Big Bend Region

by Richard W. Walter

continued on page 27

Photo courtesy of Robert Gray, Center for Big Bend Studies, Sul Ross State University, Alpine, Texas

Arrow points made of various colored agates and chert recovered from a rockshelter site in Brewster County.
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Idon’t read mystery novels.
My entire family, however,
inhales them, and years ago,

I attempted to join in their
obsession. But for me, charm-
ing place settings could never
quite overcome the creepiness
of  all those dead bodies. 

Recently, however, a bit of
Marfa serendipity took me
back into the world of  mystery
novels. On an evening last
spring, John DeMers quizzed
me about local archeology, as
he planned to incorporate rock
art into his second Marfa-based
mystery. I was happy to answer
his questions about petro-
glyphs, but hesitated when he
offered to let me read galley
proofs of  his first Chef  Brett
novel, Marfa Shadows. I feared
that there would be too many
dead bodies for my sensibilities.
And I’m defensive about my
home town. I figured that some
guy from Houston wouldn’t be
able to “get” Marfa properly.
But John’s a persuasive fellow,
and I was intrigued to read a
novel set in Marfa, so I agreed.

Yes, there are a lot of

corpses in Marfa Shadows – my
suspicion proved to be correct. I
stopped counting about
halfway through the book
when the body count topped
50. But I was wrong about this
Houston food writer not being
able to capture the feel of  pres-
ent-day Marfa. He got it. In
and around all the corpses,
DeMers’ descriptions of  our
town rang true. As I finished
the story, I started wondering
just why his place setting felt
right to me. 

I went back to the Keane
bookshelf  to retrieve a copy of
Tony Hillerman’s Skinwalkers
(1988). Hillerman, of  course, is
famous for his masterful use of
the Four Corners area as the
setting for his Joe Leaphorn
mysteries, and I wanted to dis-
cover his methods for myself.
After a re-read of  Skinwalkers, I
could see that Hillerman’s suc-
cessful creation of  place hinges
on two critical points. First, the
setting and the story are inter-
twined – that is, this particular
story could only occur in this
particular place at this particu-

lar time. Skinwalkers tosses
together high desert land-
scapes, professional archeolo-
gists, pothunters and a taste of
Navajo culture into a tale that
could only take place on the
Navajo Reservation in the late
20th century. 

And Hillerman’s details are
correct. Because the details are
right, they bring the setting into
clear focus. Tri-county folks all
will recognize the night sky that
Hillerman describes in spare,
almost scientific language: “the
moon was down, and the sky
over him was an incredible daz-
zle of  stars humans can see only
when high altitude, clear dry air
and an absence of  ground light
combine.”

Armed with my homegrown
two-point analysis of  a success-
ful place setting – intertwined
story and setting and accurate
details – I read two other mys-
tery novels set in Big Bend
country to compare with Marfa
Shadows to see how successfully
the authors conjured up our
surroundings. Each of  the three
authors incorporates aspects of

Photo by Vicki Gadberry

Is it real – or just a place setting? The Oasis Filling Station once reigned along the highway near Fort
Davis as a set for Dancer, Texas Pop. 81. It has since disappeared.

Place Settings
by Melissa Crowfoot Keane

Adobe Restoration
Sustainable Architectural Design
Rainwater Catchment Design
Handicapped Accessible Design
Solar/Wind Energy Consulting

Mike Green, AIA, Texas License #10917
LEED Accredited Professional
646-256-8112
mike@greenworks-architecture.com
Box 97, Marfa, TX 79843

Green Works
ARCHITECTURAL AND CONSTRUCTION PHASE SERVICES

AYN  FOUNDATION
(DAS MAXIMUM)

Brite Building, 107-109 N Highland, Marfa
Open weekends noon to 5pm or by appointment. 
Please call 432.729.3315 for more information.

ANDY WARHOL
THE LAST SUPPER

MARIA ZERRES
SEPTEMBER ELEVEN
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HARPER’S
Hardware

tools • plumbing supplies • home & garden

Monday - Saturday 7:30 am to 6 pm
701 O’Reilly Street • Presidio • 432-229-3256

Sunday 11 a.m. Morning Prayer and Sunday School ages 4-12   
Wednesday 6 p.m. Contemplative Prayer 

Friday 5:30 p.m. Prayers for Evening and the Healing of the World

St. James Episcopal Church • Ave. A and N. 6th St., Alpine 432.386.5307

The Episcopal Church
Welcomes You

Scripture • Tradition • Reason

Skinner & Lara, P.C.
Certified Public Accountants

610 E Holland Avenue Phone (432) 837-5861
Alpine, TX 79830 Fax (432) 837-5516

border life into their stories.
Immigration, drugs and rela-
tionships among Mexicans and
Americans appear in all three
novels, and, in that sense, each
of  the three stories is inter-
twined with its setting. But
some of  the weaving is tight
and solid, while some is sloppy.
And some of  the details are
flat-out wrong. 

Best-selling author Nevada
Barr has written a series of  mys-
teries in which retired park
ranger Anna Pigeon roams
from national park to national
park tripping over corpses. In
Borderline (2009), Pigeon joins a
doomed river trip through
Santa Elena Canyon. For me,
however, the story and setting
didn’t intertwine tightly. Much
of  the tale could have happened
on any river trip through any
canyon in the American West.
And some the details just aren’t
right. Two examples made me
wince. To create danger on the
three-day excursion through
Santa Elena Canyon, Barr caus-
es the Rio Grande to run high
and swift, but the first condition
contradicts the second. The Rio
Grande running at such a pace
would have propelled the rafters
through the canyon in hours,
not days. Later in the story, after
danger and disaster have struck,
Anna Pigeon struggles to locate
the corpse of  the murdered
river guide at dusk because the
guide was dressed in, “a dark
shirt and black silk long johns.”
Not exactly the outfit a
Terlingua river guide would
choose to protect herself  from
the Texas sun. 

Former Marfa resident
Allana Martin does a tighter
job of  connecting her plot to
Far West Texas. In Death of  a
Myth Maker (2001), she depicts a
Marfa tipping between old and
new. Her female protagonist,
Texana Jones, runs a trading
post in a fictional town very
similar to Candelaria. In con-
trast to Barr’s story peopled
with visitors to Big Bend
National Park, Martin popu-
lates her border communities
with long-time residents and
natives – the single important
exception being the bad guy.
(Isn’t it always an outsider who
causes trouble around here?)

Her details of  small-town life
ring true. “That’s how invita-
tions are posted around here.
We post signs at the two places
everyone gets to sooner or later.
Everyone is invited and almost
everyone shows up.” I particu-
larly liked this tiny scene that
takes place in Carmen’s Café as
Texana notices the “glances in
our direction as Marfa made
note of  Jake’s arrival and took a
reading on the out-of-town
lawyer.” My single quibble with
Martin’s place setting is the
inclusion of  a stop at the Marfa
Lights in the opening pages. It
felt to me more like an excuse
to include this most famous bit
of  local celebrity rather a cru-
cial part of  the unfolding plot. 

Arriving in Marfa about a
decade after Texana Jones,
DeMer’s protagonist opens a
restaurant in a 100-year-old
adobe building (reminiscent of
Carmen’s) with an attached
vegetable garden (reminiscent
of  Cochineal). Catering to the
influx of  well-heeled newcom-
ers who expect more than tacos
and burgers, Chef  Brett serves
barbecue “with a variety of
unexpected Asian-tinged rubs
and sauces, along with elevated
Texas comfort food like chick-
en-fried Kobe steak.” And
because Brett lived in Marfa as
a boy, DeMers can include
details of  both old and new
Marfa. Characters range from
the “dishonest rancher, heart-
less womanizer, absent father
and all-round lousy human
being” who was Chef  Brett’s
father to the “dot-com zillion-
aires” buying up local ranches
and spending time at the
“organic farmers market (and)
upscale bookstore.” 

But does the tale pass my
two-pronged test? Yes, if  you
overlook the body count – the
total of  people actually mur-
dered around Marfa in the past
100 years is lower than the num-
ber of  corpses in Marfa Shadows.
Other than that little detail, the
story intertwines well with the
setting. Only in Marfa in the
first decade of  the new century
could a transplanted Houston
chef  open an upscale barbeque
restaurant, re-connect with a
now-famous high school sweet-
heart, get entangled in the art

and drug trades, encounter
immigration problems and face-
off  with the local small-town
sheriff  in the same week. 

And the details are mostly
right. From the Food Shark to
Kathy’s Kosmic Kowgirl Kafe,
DeMers cements his charac-
ters’ connection to the locale
with details that ring true,
although I suspect that the Big
Bend Sentinel never paid big
bucks to subscribe to the
Associated Press. John DeMers
works hard to draw a faithful
picture of  the Marfa he has vis-
ited so often. All in all, he has
done a good job in getting our
Marfa down on paper. 

Now it’s your turn. The next
time you read a book set in the
Big Bend, use my two-pronged
test – intertwined story and set-
ting and accurate details – and
see if  it rings true!

Hand-carved Doors
for Homes and Churches

Custom Sizes, Designed to Order
See the Marathon Catholic 
and Methodist Churches 

for Examples

Contact 432.386.4295 
in Marathon

Maisie Lee

Jewelry
Paintings

Photography
Sculpture
Pottery

Old Town Square
N. 5th St. and Sul Ross

 Alpine
432.837.7203

www.bbacgallery.com

A co-op gallery representing
Texas artists showing original 

fine art and craft.
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ger on a small pad. Custom
china was made for the
Southern Pacific, and the china
included the crest of  the railroad
at the top and was edged with
orange blossoms. Silver was spe-
cially made by Gorham and
Reed & Barton. Dinner in the
diner was a wonderfully special
event. Napkins had the compa-
ny crest woven into the starched
damask.

The other train to operate on
the line was the “work-horse,”
the Argonaut. This additional
train was begun in 1926 and
lasted until 1958. It was a slower
train and offered cheaper tickets
and services. This train hauled
more express and mail and
made more stops. Yet for the
thrifty-minded passenger who
was not in a hurry, this was the
train to take. The Argonaut was
a 50-hour train between east
and west terminals, and the
Sunset was by then 42 hours.
But even this slower train offered
sleeping-car arrangements and a
full diner. The Argonaut made a
flag stop in Marathon and a reg-
ular stop in Alpine and Marfa.

The Sunset survived the
Depression and World Wars I
and II. During the second war,
the famous train was perma-
nently forced to add chair cars to
its consist. After World War II,
the train was completely mod-
ernized again with the glam-
orous newly styled stainless steel
coaches. Diners and lounges
became stylish and gave the
train once again an image of
grandness. The steam locomo-
tives where replaced starting in
1953. With the new power,
diesels were changed only twice
during the entire route.  

The Sunset now was the pic-
ture of  streamlined beauty, and
thus it became a true streamlin-
er. One of  the diners was named
the “Audubon Diner,” a lounge
car was named “The French
Quarter” and a coffee lounge
was “The Pride of  Texas.” The
1950s proved to be the high
point of  this train and the pride
of  the company. The Sunset
Limited at this time could easily
have four power diesels, a bag-

gage car and as many as 15 pas-
senger cars. In stainless steel, it
was a glistering and stunning
sight, peaking 90 miles per hour
in flat, straight terrain.

But times were to change.
Along came the jet airliners and
the interstate highway system,
and in the late 50s and early 60s
passenger headcount began to
drop. At mid-point in the 60s,
railroads were discontinuing
trains regularly. The Southern
Pacific was losing money on the
once “crack” train. They tried to
discontinue the train and were
not allowed to do so by the
Texas Railroad Commission.
This marked the lowest point in
the train’s history, as the
Southern Pacific deliberately
tried to discourage ridership.
The diner was taken off  as well
as the sleeping cars, and by 1970
the train was no longer daily.
Now the train was down to an
engine and three cars: a car fea-
turing vending machines with
junk food and two chair cars.
Public outrage forced the rail
line to bring back the sleepers
and diner.

By 1970, the American pas-
senger train had all but disap-
peared. Gone were such great
trains as the Santa Fe Chief, the
California Zephyr and the
Golden State Limited. The
Texas & Pacific saw its last Texas
Eagle in 1967. The few trains
left were not operated with pride
but with an eye to getting rid of
passenger service in favor of
freight service. The answer to
the problem came with Amtrak,
created by a bill signed by
Richard Nixon on May 1, 1971.
And at last the Southern Pacific
gladly gave away its famous but
tattered train.

Amtrak’s first need was to
establish the routes for its trains.
The Sunset Route was needed
to connect New Orleans and
Houston with the West Coast,
and that meant that the Sunset
would be kept. The second need
was for equipment to run the
trains. Amtrak bought the best
of  the old equipment and start-
ed service. This meant all the
passenger trains had a
menagerie of  cars of  differing
colors. Popular among Amtrak’s
purchases were the double-level
chair cars built by the Santa Fe

for the famous El Capitan train
which operated between
Chicago and Los Angeles. So,
these double levels now
appeared as the chair cars on the
Sunset. These cars, called
“Viewliners,” proved to be so
popular and efficient that they
became the standard for what
Amtrak built for its long distance
trains. Ultimately, the entire
train became double-level.

In 1993, Amtrak experiment-
ed making Miami the eastern
terminus of  the train. This sim-
ply did not work, due to the train
having to yield constantly to
freight trains, which made the
train ridiculously late at times.
Hurricane Katrina ended the
Miami route by destroying a
tremendous amount of  track
east of  New Orleans. Now the
train operates as far as New
Orleans with a connection in
San Antonio with the Texas
Eagle, which runs north to
Chicago.

Amtrak wants to make the
train, or sections of  the route, a
daily operation. However ,the
“cooperating” Union Pacific has
put a steep price tag on that
notion: no less than $750 mil-
lion! Amtrak has always been at
the mercy of  “cooperating” rail-
roads, which still do not want the
passenger train(s) on their tracks.

Currently the train averages
about 300 passengers per run.
The complete run from New
Orleans to Los Angeles requires
48 hours if  it’s on time. Last year
the train carried over 90,000
passengers total. This train usu-
ally consists of  the locomotive, a
baggage car, two or three chair
cars, a diner, a lounge car and
two sleeping cars.

The Sunset Limited has had
its share of  ups and downs, but
the public can still hope that the
existing service will become
more dependable and that
someday it can be a daily train.

continued from page 4
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BE
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AL

LE
RY CONTEMPORARY WEST TEXAS ART

401 N. 5th Street • Alpine TX 79830
(432)837-5999

Representing work by
Charles Bell • Karl Glocke

Ling Dong • Carlos Campana
Hours vary or by appointment

Art and Guitar classes • Weekend workshops offered
Hand-painted signs and graphics

Find out about 
our great books 

& superior service at 
www.fsbooks.com

FRONT STREET BOOKS
alpine & marathon 432/837-3360

Shop 
Big Bend

Made in the Big Bend
HWY 118  • Terlingua
3/4 mile N of HWY 170

432.371.2292

Quilts
Etc. 

by Marguerite

Music To Your Ears
CDs • DVDs • Vinyl

Games • Special Orders

Mon-Fri 10-6
also... Saturday, April 16

National Record Store Day 

203 E Holland Ave, Alpine

432.837.1055
ringtailrecords@sbcglobal.net

SPRIGGS BOOT & SADDLE
Repair • Tack • Jewelry • Rodeo

Motorcycle Gear • Gifts and more!
We ship anywhere

608 1/2 E Holland Ave. • Alpine
(432) 837-5000
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identification of  elements pres-
ent in the sample. The XRF
analysis has been popular in
determining the source of
obsidian artifacts from a num-
ber of  sites in the Big Bend.
Although there are some
source areas of  obsidian in the
Big Bend, none is known to be
of  knapable (shaping by break-
ing away flakes by chipping)
quality, therefore we know the
obsidian was traded from out-
side regions. The XRF analysis
tells us that the source areas
were from the Jemez
Mountains of  northern New
Mexico and the mountainous
areas of  central and northern
Chihuahua, Mexico.

Ceramics, of  course, are
made with clay and other min-
erals used for temper, which is
added to the clay in order to
reduce rapid shrinkage and/or
expansion during the firing
process and allows for a more
even distribution of  heat energy
through the ceramic paste dur-
ing firing and/or use of  the ves-
sel. The use of  the optically
stimulated luminescence (OSL)
analysis has been useful in dat-

ing ceramics, especially for
ceramics from the last thousand
years. The method uses an opti-
cally sensitive light in tempers
that contain certain minerals.
During exposure to light, the
luminescence signal within the
grains is erased until it is com-
pletely removed. Once the
grains are sealed from daylight
and remain at normal environ-
mental temperatures, the lumi-
nescence signal accumulates
again, being induced by natu-
ral-occurring radioactivity.
Dating is achieved by compar-
ing the natural luminescence
signal of  a sample with that
induced by artificial irradiation. 

Finding traces of  the
remains of  organisms on stone
tools has naturally led to DNA
analysis of  these residues. The
technique enlarges DNA
sequences as many as one bil-
lion times and has the potential
to determine animal genus and
sometimes species. DNA analy-
sis can be expanded to include
investigations of  plant remains
on stone tools as well. By com-
bining DNA analysis with
other techniques, including
how the tool was worn through
use and microscopic residue
analysis, archeologists can con-

struct a much more complete
picture of  prehistoric tool func-
tion than is otherwise available. 

High magnification use-
wear study analysis entails the
use of  a microscope capable of
magnifications to 200 diame-
ters and optics that use divi-
sions of  polarized light to allow
three-dimensional views of  tool
edges and surfaces. The prem-
ise of  use-wear analysis is that
the damage a tool bears may
relate to its former function.
This has been deduced from
experiments with replicated
artifacts and has shown that the
processing of  organic and inor-
ganic materials can cause the
edges of  a tool to be damaged
and its surface to be modified.
Therefore, the function of  the
tool can be interpreted by the
comparison of  its damage pat-
tern with those of  the imple-
ment used in the experiment.

Rocks and minerals were an
important resource to past cul-
tures in the Big Bend region. As
we employ existing and new
analytical techniques on the
uses of  stone by the prehistoric
inhabitants of  the Big Bend, we
learn how their heavy reliance
on stone material was no doubt
vital for survival.

continued from page 23

generations of  Crosses, from
the family estate in the late
1970s in anticipation of  a move
to Alpine. But it was destroyed
by fire before we returned to
the area. 

Many Alpine businesses
have been influenced by the
Crosses through the years. In
1971, Robert and I purchased
the Big Bend Wool & Mohair
in partnership with Robert and
Laura Eaves and W. M. (Buddy)
and Prudella McMillan, all
originally of  Alpine. The part-
nership continued for several
years, with Robert eventually
buying out Eaves and McMillan.
A thriving business for many
years, the firm handled con-
signments of  wool and mohair
for subsequent sale to buyers
until the general demise of
large-scale sheep and goat
ranching in the Big Bend area.

After Robert’s death in 1996,
the store continued operation
until 2003 with our son Justin.
It is now the headquarters of  a
Cowboy Church.

Many Crosses attended Sul
Ross State College/ University
and received more than one
degree. Mae Cross Robinson
Tarrant represented Sul Ross
as a “Sun Carnival Princess” in
El Paso in 1942. The 1923 Sul
Ross Brand is full of  pictures of
the sports prowess of  Frank,
who lettered 13 times. Robert
Cross, president of  the Sul Ross
State University Ex-Student
Association in the 1970s and 80s,
created the Lifetime Member -
ship Program to generate schol-
arships and was an Athletic Hall
of  Fame inductee. I taught as
an adjunct. Crosses have been
instrumental in the life of  Sul
Ross since its beginning.

Many grandchildren and
great-grandchildren of  Ewing
and Eula Mae still live in the

area. After Robert’s death, I
married David Seals of
Brownwood. I’m now semi-
retired after 36 years of  public
school teaching, mostly in
Alpine. My son Justin and his
wife Lori ranch south of  Alpine.
Justin works for Customs and
Border Protection and serves on
the Alpine school board. Lori
manages La Vista RV Park. 

Stuart Cross, my second
son, is assistant manager of  the
physical plant for McDonald
Observatory, and his wife
Linda is assistant director of
the Sul Ross day care. 

Daughter Kimberley, an
English teacher in Luling, and
her husband, Max Johnson,
police lieutenant in Austin,
have bought a home in Alpine.

Another Cross descendant
who has returned to Alpine is
Billy Lee Tarrant, who is dis-
trict 1 leader of  Texas Parks
and Wildlife. His wife, Ralene,
is an obstetrics nurse at Big

Bend Regional Hospital. 
An Alpine drama of  March

1943 played out in the presence
of  Mae (Cross), wife of  Arin
Forest Robinson Jr., who was
serving with the U.S. Air Force
in Germany while she lived
with her in-laws. 

Mae’s father-in-law, Bob
Robinson Sr., worked in
Thompson’s Grocery on
Holland Avenue. One evening,
as Robinson came home with
the day’s receipts, he was fol-
lowed into the house by an
armed intruder who trailed
him up the stairs in the two-
story brick house on the corner
of  Holland Avenue and 11th
Street, now attorney Mike
Barclay’s home.

Mae remembered hearing
the intruder accosting Robin -
son on the stairs and demand-
ing money. At the commotion,
Mrs. Robinson and Mae each
came out of  separate bed-
rooms on the upper floor. Mae

saw Mary Beth, Robinson’s
daughter, run up the stairs and
try to fight off  the intruder.
Mrs. Robinson tried to go
downstairs to the phone, but
the man yelled he would shoot
if  she called the police. In the
ensuing scuffle, Mr. Robinson
was shot, and the assailant ran
down the back stairs with
Robinson’s billfold. Robinson
died before help could arrive,
and the murderer was never
brought to justice.

The history of  the Cross
family is a long one, and the last
chapter has yet to be written on
a family who will always call
Alpine home.

continued from page 19

Famous Beef & Chicken Fajitas • Ice Cream • Clean, Fast Service

Rene & Maria Franco, Owners

513 O’Reilly Street • Downtown Presidio
432.229.4409

Mexican 
and

American
Food
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Trans-Pecos Trivia
by Charles Angell

Ghosts and Apparitions of  the Big Bend
1) Her legend is told all around the Southwest and Mexico, with

a common thread. This ghost is said to be heard wailing and
crying around rivers, including the Rio Grande, lamenting
the loss of  the children she drowned in the river. What is her
name?

a) Rita del Rio               c) Mala Madre
b) La Llorona                  d) Lizzy Borden

2) Alsate was a great Apache chief  in the region whose ghost is
said to haunt the Chisos Mountains, one of  his hunting
grounds. It has been said that his ghost originally appeared
to torment the man who betrayed him, allowing his capture
and execution. Who was his betrayer?

a) Ben Leaton          c) William Shafter
b) Cabeza de Vaca    d) Leonicio Castillo

3) Built in Alpine in the 1930s by the Kokernot family, this
Spanish-style house has been rumored to be frequented by
not one but two ghosts, which are what?

a) twin teenage girls       c) a woman and a little boy
b) an old woman and her cat   d) a husband and wife

4) From 1620 to the 1630s Sister Maria de Jesus Agreda, a nun
in Spain, claimed to have spiritually visited and ministered
to Indians in the American Southwest and Rio Grande
Valley, describing the people, their lifestyles and tribal name.
Franciscan friars were dispatched to the area she detailed
and were astounded to meet natives who said she did indeed
visit them frequently as an apparition in the sky and who
described her physical appearance, dress and teachings.
What tribe was this?

a) Jumano                     c) Apache
b) Pashtun                    d) Comanche

5) South of  Fort Davis is a gently sloping hill where, legend has
it, a woman in the late 1800s would light a signal fire for her
lost lover. It is said that the woman's ghost still haunts the hill
today. What is the name of  this hill?

a) Arabella Mountain c) Orphan Hill
b) Castle Rock                d) Dolores Mountain

Bonus: Which above-mentioned apparition also is said to have
appeared as the profile of  a mountain?

DAVIS MOUNTAINS
NUT COMPANY
Roasted and Dipped Pecans

You can taste the difference care makes!
Please stop in for FREE SAMPLES

Hwy 17 in Fort Davis • Open: Mon. - Sat. 9 to 5
Great handmade gourmet gifts!

Visit us on the web: www.allpecans.com  

800-895-2101 • 432-426-2101
dmnc@allpecans.com

• 24 Hour ATM
• Loans

• Personal Banking
• Business Banking

Marfa National Bank
301 S Highland Ave Marfa
432.729.4344 • 877.729.4344
www.marfanb.com

1ST Presidio Bank
HWY 67 Presidio
432.229.3724 • 888.488.4111
Telebank: 432.729.4999
www.firstpresidio.com

Organization for your office and home. Set up files, accounting procedures, 
organize tax papers, document shredding/paper recycling, insurance 

inventory/photos of family heirlooms, antiques, and memorabilia. 

M3 CLEAR THE CLUTTER.
CREATE ORDER.

M3 Professional Services
Mary Margaret Mitschke

Call for complimentary consultation •  432.426.3559 • Fort Davis 

Answers: 1-b, 2-d, 3-c, 4-a, 5-d, Bonus: Alsate



29Cenizo
Second Quarter 2011

CORNER STOREST
H
E

203 E. SAN ANTONIO (HWY 90) MARFA  •  432.729.1850
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´ Fully Renovated In Period Decor
´ Relaxing Pool
´ Desert Moon Day Spa
´ 12 Gage Restaurant
´ White Buffalo Bar
´ Special Events Hosting & Catering
´ Gage Gardens

... 26-acre native landscaped park

104 N. 2ND • ALPINE • 432.837.3295
101 E SUL ROSS AVE • ALPINE • 432.837.1182

1600 N. STATE ST • FORT DAVIS • 432.426.3812
504 E. ERMA • PRESIDIO • 432.229.3776

Largest Produce Selection in the 
Tri-County Area

Hundreds of Natural and Organic Items
Extensive Beer and Wine Selection

Friendly and Helpful Staff

The Old Holland 
Constructed in 1908

432-837-9100

2-bedroom, fully furnished luxury suites
$1950 monthly, utilities included

Leases from 3 months
In the heart of downtown Alpine, 
across from the Amtrak Station

oldhollandinalpine.com

Tucked away in Southwest Texas
between Big Bend National Park and Big Bend
State Park lies the exquisite 24,000 acre Lajitas Golf Resort

and Spa. Our resort features a world-class golf course designed
by Lanny Wadkins set amidst mountain vistas and the
borderland majesty of the Rio Grande River. This unique
destination is rich in Old West history; complemented by the
luxury and superior service of a first class hotel and spa.
Breathtaking sunsets, savory cuisine, a luxurious spa and an
abundance of activities are waiting for you at Lajitas.

Exclusive Celebrated Living Package
Stay 2 nights and receive the 3rd night free

plus a complimentary round of golf per person.

Phone 1-877-Lajitas today and ask for the Celebrated Living Package
or go to our website and enter CLP under packages.

Offer subject to availability and blackout dates apply.

Once you’ve had the Ultimate Big Bend
Experience at Lajitas, you’ll want to stay
permanently.
Find your perfect home, home site or ranch
on our 24,000 acre Lajitas Development,
surrounded by one million acres of Big
Bend National Park and Big Bend Ranch
State Park in the heart of Big Bend region.
Whether you want to walk to the golf
course, be part of our Equestrian
Community, fly your plane into one of our
Fly In Communities, or watch the sunrise
over the Rio Grande from your private
patio, the communities at Lajitas offer a
lifestyle everyone can enjoy at a price you
can afford!
Four villages are currently open with
home sites priced from $25,000 to $200,000.

Call (432)934-1303
Email: sales@lajitasgolfresort.com

Living La Vida Lajitas!

Obtain the Property Report required by Federal law and read it before signing anything.
No Federal agency has judged the merits or value, if any, of this property. This is not an offer
in any jurisdiction in which the legal requirements for such an offering have not been met.

www.lajitasgolfresort.com

Experience Lajitas Golf Resort& Spa

Tucked away in the Big Bend of Texas between
Big Bend National Park and Big Bend Ranch
State Park lies the exquisite 24,000 acre Lajitas

Golf Resort and Spa and four villages with sites per-
fect for your home. Our world-class golf course
designed by Lanny Wadkins is set amidst the moun-
tainous borderland majesty of the Rio Grande River.
Take advantage of our special Stay and Play
Package - Stay 2 nights and get the 3rd night free!
Contact the hotel directly at 432-424-5000 or book
online at www.lajitasgolfresort.com.

Once you experience Lajitas, you’ll want to
stay forever. Walk to the golf course; be part
of our Equestrian Community; fly into our

Fly In Communities. Or just watch the sun rise over
the Rio Grande from your private patio. Lajitas
offers home sites priced from $25,000 to $200,000.
Beauty, luxury and an abundance of activities await
you at Lajitas.

Experience Lajitas 
Golf Resort &Spa

G O L F  R E S O RT  &  S PA
Lajitas, Texas

432.424.5000 • 1-877-LAJITAS
www.lajitasgolfresort.com  

Obtain the Property Report required by Federal law and read it before 
signing anything. No Federal agency has judged the merits or value, if any, 

of this property. This is not an offer in any jurisdiction in which the legal 
requirements for such an offering have not been met.

For more information on Lajitas Real Estate, please contact:
Gil Bartee, 432-934-1303, sales@lajitasgolfresort.com
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Thomas Greenwood
Architect, PLLC

305 S. Cockrell St. • Alpine

Architectural services
for residential, 
commercial, 
institutional and
municipal projects.
Providing sustainable 
architecture for the
Big Bend.

Texas Registration
Number 16095
NCARB #49712

432.837.9419 tel
432.837.9421 fax

SHOP BIG BEND SHOP BIG BEND SHOP BIG BEND SHOP BIG BEND

Leapin’ Lizards
Nature Shop
HWY 118 (4 mi. S.) • Ft. Davis

Nature gifts, natural his-
tory books, bird feeders,
toys. Eagle Optics &
Vortex dealer. At the
Chihuahuan Desert
Nature Center, run by
the Chihuahuan Desert
Research Institute, a
non-profit  – all proceeds
benefit the CDRI & its
mission.

432.364.2499
cdri.org

Front Street Books
121 E. Holland Ave. • Alpine
105 W Hwy 90 • Marathon

Stop by and enjoy 
our calm, friendly 
atmosphere. Find a
quiet corner to sit
and read, sip a cup 
of coffee or talk
about life and litera-
ture with like-minded
folk . Front Street
Books – an institution 
in the heart of 
Big Bend Country.

432.837.3360
fsbooks.com

King Jewelers
607 E. Avenue E • Alpine
kingjewelers@bigbend.net

Fine jewelry in the
heart of the Big Bend.
Gold, silver, pearls and
semi-precious stones
are our specialty.  We
provide custom de -
signs for pieces unique
to your taste.  Need
repairs? Bring in your
favorite pieces for
professional care.
Alan King, proprietor.

432.940.2627 cell

The best kept secret
in Texas. Experience
historic, authentic
Downtown Alpine
accommodations with
an Uptown flair!
Secreted away in the
midst of shops, restau-
rants & entertainment.
Distinctive decor, quiet
courtyard... some lofts
with jacuzzis. 

432.837.1818
877.298.LOFT

Alpine Guest Lofts
Behind 117 N. 6th St. • Alpine
alpineguestlofts.com

432.837.7205 tel

Lapidary, Fine Silver -
smithing, Minerals &
Fossils. Paul Graybeal,
owner. Ben Toro, assoc.
West Texas agates and
rare semiprecious gems
from around the
world.  We buy old
collections of agates
and minerals. Open
Mon.-Sat., 10-6, Sun.,
12-5 or by appointment. 

432.729.4526

Moonlight Gemstones 
1001 W. San Antonio • Marfa
moonlightgemstones.com 

Hudson’s

202 W. Holland Ave. • Alpine

Unique home 
furnishings, fabulous
jeans, clothing, shoes,
hats, jewelry, purses, 
pottery, indoor and
outdoor furniture
and yoga clothing.
Surprises in every
corner! Open Tues. -
Sat.,11-5, Fri., 10-5.

432.837.9911

Weathers Electric
3100 FM 1703 
(Sunny Glenn Road) • Alpine
weatherselectric.net

We do all types of 
electrical work –
commercial, residen-
tial, new construction
and remodeling. And
we are now offering
full solar installation,
service and sales. Our
electricians are
licensed and insured.
TECL#22464

432.837.5313

Starlight Theatre

Terlingua

The Starlight is open
with a great menu,
friendly prices,
excellent service, a full
bar and new owners.
More fun!
Open 7 days a week, 
5-Midnight. Dinner
served 5-10.
Happy Hour 5-6.

432.371.2326

Mountain bike, hike, camp, 
take Jeep™ tours down 
forgotten trails and raft or
canoe the Rio Grande. 

Experience the Big Bend
National Park, Big Bend
Ranch State Park, 
the Chinati Mountains, 
private lands and more.

432.229.3713

Glider Rides 
Fly with our FAA Certified Pilots

Located at Marfa Airport, HWY 17

To schedule your flight, please call: 
800-667-9464

Gift certificates available
Visa / MC accepted

Mention this ad for $20 off!

www.flygliders.com
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Del Rio Chamber of Commerce
800-889-8149

www.drchamber.com

Sister City Cd. Acuña Coahuila • Excellent Accomodations
Dining & Shopping • Mainstreet City • Amistad National Recreation Area

HAMPTON INN OF ALPINE
2607 Hwy. 90 West • Alpine

432.837.7344

2011
July 2 - Chili Cook-off and Dance at the Post Park

Sept. 17 & 18 - West Fest Cabrito Cook Off at Post Park

Oct. 15 - Marathon to Marathon 

Nov. 13 - Cowboy Social at Ritchey Brothers Building • 3 - 6 pm

Dec. 3 - Fiesta de Noche Buena, 
All the shops on Hwy 90 • 6 - 9 pm

MARATHON
CHAMBER OF COMMERCE

Live Music
Dancing 

Outdoor Patio

Open Mon - Fri 11:30 am to Midnight, Sat 11:30 am to 1 am
Kitchen Open 11:30 am to 10 pm 

Free Popcorn during All Day Happy Hour Mon-Fri 11:30 am to 6 pm
Check out our Lunch Specials on padresmarfa.com

209 West El Paso, Marfa • padresmarfa.com • 432.729.4425* *

Great Food 
Gameroom
Jukeboxes 

Free Popcorn

Marathon • 432.386.4522
homemade sandwiches, internet, toys, camping stuff, 

groceries & produce, organic & gourmet foods, beer & wine
and Marathon News at www.frenchcogrocer.com




