















The Humor and Drama
of Early Texas


George U. Hubbard


[image: image]




Library of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication Data


Hubbard, George U.


The humor and drama of early Texas / George U. Hubbard.


p.  cm.


Includes bibliographical references and index.


ISBN: 978-1-55622-843-8


1. Texas—History—Humor.   2. Texas—History—Anecdotes.   I. Title.


F386.6 .H84 2002


976.4—dc21


2002010240


Copyright © 2003 George U. Hubbard


All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the publisher, except by a reviewer who may quote passages in a review.


Published by Republic of Texas Press


An imprint of The Rowman & Littlefield Publishing Group, Inc.


4501 Forbes Boulevard, Suite 200


Lanham, MD 20706


Distributed by NATIONAL BOOK NETWORK


[image: image]The paper used in this publication meets the minimum requirements of American National Standard for Information Sciences—Permanence of Paper for Printed Library Materials, ANSI/NISO Z39.48-1992.


Manufactured in the United States of America.





Preface


I love stories, especially stories that bring out the human-interest aspects of real people and actual events. Besides providing entertainment, stories make people seem more real, and they make events more understandable. I love history, largely because of the stories that bring history to life.


This book is a book of stories. It is not to be considered a book of Texas history. Although intended to be entertaining, it might also serve as a supplement to a general overview of early Texas history. Every effort has been made to place the stories in their correct historical settings and to organize them into meaningful topical areas. Therefore, these stories, which focus on the humor and drama of the Texas frontier, are presented as being for the most part historically accurate.


I wish to thank Dr. Ray Stevens, retired professor of history at the University of North Texas and an expert in Texas history, for the many hours he spent reviewing a draft of this book and for his many helpful suggestions regarding facts and style. Any remaining errors are my own.


I also wish to thank my good wife, Billie, who has been an enthusiastic supporter of this project from its inception. Not only has she displayed great patience and understanding throughout the many hours I have spent collecting material and writing the stories, she has also read each story and has made many helpful suggestions. My love and my thanks go to Billie.


Hopefully, those who read this book will enjoy the stories as much as I have enjoyed collecting and writing them.


George U. Hubbard
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Introduction



Texas was touted as a land of opportunity, a land of promise, a land of “milk and honey.” It was a land of wide-open spaces, timbered forests, grassy prairies. It was a fertile land where almost anything could be grown. It was a land abounding in cattle, left over from the Spanish conquistadores, that were free for the taking.


Colonization by Anglos from the United States began in 1821 with “Austin’s 300.” Having obtained title to a Mexican land grant originally awarded to his father, Stephen F. Austin brought in the first Anglo colonists and became known as the “Father of Texas.” Extending roughly 125 miles from Galveston Bay to Matagorda Bay and about the same distance from the Gulf coast inland to El Camino Real, the land route between San Antonio and Nacogdoches, Austin’s land grant became the new home of over 1,200 colonists from the States.


From the time of Mexican independence from Spain, relationships between Mexico and the United States were strained, largely because of a nebulous border that was very much in dispute. Thinking that Anglo colonists living under the laws and authority of Mexico would constitute an effective buffer zone between Mexico and the United States, the Mexican government encouraged such colonization and awarded many land grants as inducements for more settlers. The lure of free, productive land and free cattle in an area abounding with natural resources brought thousands of settlers to Texas.


Advertisements in the East along with many personal testimonials had their effect, and Texans’ legendary penchant for bragging got an early start. In displays at the museum at Washington-on-the-Brazos, the following quotes illustrate this point. Observer William Bollaert claimed Texas was a land so rich that “if you plant tenpenny nails, you’ll have a crop of iron bolts.”


George Kendall, an 1840s journalist, considered the climate of Texas so healthy that he wrote, “If a man wants to die here, he must go somewhere else.”


These glowing opinions were not universally shared, however. Tired of coping with the ticks, mosquitoes, sand flies, black mud, and other irritants, one colonist returned to the East commenting that Texas “is the most perfect purgatory of any place on Earth.”


Still, the colonists kept coming!





What Happened to Our Ship?



Stephen F. Austin was discouraged. He had not been successful in attracting colonists to his father’s land grants in Texas. He had wanted his colonists to “flock” to Texas, and flocking meant traveling on fast horses over passable roads. The horses were not available, the roads into Texas did not yet exist, and Austin was running short of funds. In a depressed state, Austin went to New Orleans in 1821 to visit a former college friend, the Honorable Joseph Hawkins.


After listening to Austin’s discourse on the beauty and economic potential of Texas, Hawkins agreed to finance a few shiploads of colonists to Austin’s colony on the Colorado River in Mexican Texas. They chartered the schooner Lively piloted by Captain Monroe, and on the appointed date, November 22, 1821, the Lively with a full complement of eighteen colonists as passengers left its berth in New Orleans. It was a gala morning as scores of people gathered at the pier to see the ship and its colonists depart. As Austin and Hawkins waved from the pier, the Lively started on its journey down the Mississippi River to the Gulf of Mexico and thence to Texas. Austin then went north to Natchitoches, Louisiana, where he met another group of colonists who planned to travel on the Lively’s second voyage to Texas.


[image: image]


Stephen F. Austin, New Orleans


Photo courtesy of Texas State Library & Archives Commission


The Lively never arrived at the Colorado River. Just off Galveston Island, the ship encountered a severe storm, and after being rocked and tossed by wind and waves, the distressed vessel managed to reach the mouth of the Brazos River about halfway between Galveston and the Colorado River. Casting anchor in the Brazos, the Lively discharged her cargo and underwent necessary repairs. About a week later Captain Monroe suddenly and mysteriously hoisted the ship’s sails and sailed away, leaving all her passengers stranded ashore. Having no other recourse, the stranded colonists made their way up the river to a spot just west of present-day Houston where they founded the town of Richmond, said to be the first Anglo-Saxon town in Texas. Thus Stephen F. Austin succeeded in beginning a colony, but not in the planned location. Although the resourceful Austin found ways to continue the flow of colonists into Texas, most subsequent colonists traveled by land, not by sea.


Because of the Lively’s sudden disappearance and the fact that it was never again seen in Texas, its fate became a widespread mystery among the Texas colonists. Many theories of the ship’s fate were advanced, the most plausible being that Captain Monroe joined the pirate Jean Lafitte and spent some time plundering Spanish shipping in the Gulf of Mexico and the Caribbean Sea. The truth of the matter (determined years later) is that the Lively returned to New Orleans, picked up supplies and another group of colonists, and set sail again for Texas. This time the ship was wrecked at the western end of Galveston Island. Its passengers were rescued by the schooner John Motely, which landed them near the mouth of the Colorado River.


References:


Virgil N. Lott and Virginia M. Fenwick, People and Plots on the Rio Grande (San Antonio: The Naylor Company, 1957).


The New Handbook of Texas, Vol. 4 (Austin: The Texas State Historical Society, 1996).





Strap Buckner Goes One-Up on
Stephen F. Austin



Students of Texas history are familiar with the name Stephen F. Austin, but it is likely that relatively few have heard of Aylette C. (Strap) Buckner. However, Strap is also deserving of a modicum of fame.


Strap Buckner was in Texas several years before Austin arrived with his colony. Coming from Virginia, Strap fought at Goliad in 1812 with the Gutierrez-Magee expedition. In 1821 he was one of the first to build a cabin on the Colorado River in what is now Fayette County. He was gregarious and entertained and fed all who passed his way, including Austin. But when Austin and his colony established civil government, Austin claimed lands that Strap considered his own by squatter’s rights. Despite promises to the contrary, Austin wanted Strap’s land and was determined to wrest control of it. And Strap was equally determined to resist. Trouble was on the horizon. Strap not only went to Matamoros, Mexico, seeking Mexican intervention, he also called a convention of settlers to protest against Austin’s autocratic actions. So Austin decided that Strap must be arrested.


Now Strap was large and muscular, and his strength was legendary. Partly because of his fiery red hair, the neighboring Karankawa and Tonkawa Indians called him Kokulblothetoff, meaning Red Son of Blue Thunder. Strap was also good-natured, but when he patted people on the back, he frequently knocked them down. Smiling from ear to ear, he would edge into a circle of men and bowl them over like so many ninepins. One such friendly gesture severely injured one man, and Strap, feeling bad about it, nursed him back to health.


Because of his feats of strength, Strap’s fame has grown to folklore proportions in Texas, and legend even has it that Strap once felled a charging bull with just his bare fist. But folklore is folklore, and Strap was a real person.


No one crossed Strap openly, and any attempt to arrest him was a task not to be desired. So when Stephen F. Austin ordered Andrew Rabb to arrest Strap for seditious conduct, Rabb conveniently became ill and remained so until Austin and Buckner reached their own settlement. If Buckner could not be subdued, perhaps his strengths could be used. Austin decided that a good relationship with Strap would be the wiser course. The two rivals finally settled their differences peaceably.


Strap kept the land he wanted to hold, and he became one of Austin’s aides and military commanders. As Austin’s emissary, Strap established a treaty of peace with the Waco and Tawakoni Indians near present-day Waco in the summer of 1824. As a military commander, Strap led an attack on the Karankawa Indians at Live Oak Bayou in 1831. It is said that Strap and Austin eventually became close friends. But all things must come to an end. The man whom Austin couldn’t subdue was killed in the battle of Velasco on June 25, 1832. Strap’s age at death is estimated to have been somewhere close to 43 years.


Reference:
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Washington-on-the-Brazos Was a Wild
and Free-Spirited River Town



Laid out in 1835 by John W. Hall, son-in-law of Andrew Robinson, one of “Austin’s 300,” the town of Washington played prominent roles in Stephen F. Austin’s colony and in the subsequent Republic of Texas. Although only a small community today, Washington was initially a bustling shipping center on the lower Brazos River. It was also a very lively place, and in that respect, rather typical of other frontier towns of the period.


In 1840 Washington had approximately 350 inhabitants, of whom almost a hundred have been described as “principally gamblers, horse racers, etc.” It has been said that in almost every other house on the public street, games of all sorts were played both night and day.


One British traveler to Washington noted that “the passion for erecting grog shops superseded the thirst for religious worship.” As in other Texas towns, saloons outnumbered all other business enterprises.


Washington’s economy centered on river transportation to the Gulf of Mexico, and the town served as a focal point for the shipping of exports and imports. The shipping, however, had its uncertainties and depended on the mood and water level of the Brazos River. Ships were frequently stranded by the low water, and at such times the crews of these stranded ships added an increased level of boisterousness to the environment of the area. One ship captain claimed that he could “tap a keg of beer and run his ship four miles on the suds.” On the other hand, it is said that another stranded captain cleared and planted three hundred acres of corn while waiting for the river to rise.


Washington played two roles of special significance in Texas history. On March 2, 1836, delegates to the Independence Convention at Washington officially declared Texas to be independent of Mexico by signing a Declaration of Independence. Six years later, in 1842, President Sam Houston moved the capital of the Republic of Texas from Austin to Washington, following the occupation of San Antonio by a Mexican army.


Washington continued to prosper as long as river commerce was in vogue. But when the railroad built into nearby Brenham, Washington’s decline began and was never reversed. Those interested in Texas history, however, will do well by visiting the excellent museum and outbuildings at present-day Washington-on-the-Brazos.


Reference:


Washington-on-the-Brazos Museum at Washington, Texas.





Davy Crockett Was the Hero,
But His Wife Got the Monument



Davy Crockett was one of the heroes of the Alamo, but it is his wife, Elizabeth, for whom a monument was erected.


Davy was a widower and Elizabeth a widow when they married one another. As parents of five children by their previous marriages, they had three more of their own. Davy loved Elizabeth and got great pleasure jesting about her prowess as a frontier woman. In his writings, he portrayed Elizabeth as a female Paul Bunyan. “She has a bearskin petticoat and one dyed red with tiger’s blood.” Also, “Elizabeth could tell a bear from a panther in the dark by the feel of his bite.”
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David Crockett


Photo courtesy of Texas State Library & Archives Commission


Davy Crockett came to Texas in 1836 and joined the revolutionary movement. Elizabeth remained in Tennessee, looking westward for his return, but he never returned to Tennessee, having died a martyr at the Alamo.


Surrounded by the cemetery in Acton, Texas, Elizabeth’s grave is situated on a separate state park of 0.006 acres, the smallest state park in Texas. In 1911 a majestic granite memorial marker was erected in the park. Atop the monument is a statue of Elizabeth looking west, just as she did for so long in Tennessee. Her martyred husband is still waiting for his monument.
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Monument to Elizabeth Crockett


Photo courtesy of Texas State Library & Archives Commission
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Flash Floods Sometimes
Posed Special Challenges



Water could be a friend, and it could also be a foe. Many pioneer settlements were located on rivers or streams where dams could be built to provide water power for sawmills, gristmills, and irrigation. Dikes were also built to protect fields and crops from flooding. Flash floods from heavy rains and high water from melting snow frequently posed severe challenges by washing out many of these makeshift structures.


Many settlers had a hard time understanding that these western waterways with their sudden, violent discharges of water were very different from the more leisurely flowing streams in the East.


As one example, a settler from Iowa who had obtained a farm on the South Canadian River just south of Norman, Oklahoma, was laboring to build a dike to prevent flooding onto his land. A cowboy on the neighboring spread saw what was happening and asked the man, “What are you doing?”


“I’m building a dike to keep out the water,” was the reply.


“Do you think it will work?” asked the cowboy.


“Why not? It’s just like one I built in Iowa, and it worked there.”


“Did you ask the river?” queried the cowboy.


The next time the river rose, it took out the dike and flooded half of the Iowan’s field. Oklahoma streams were not just like Iowa streams.


Frequently dams and dikes would be washed out and have to be rebuilt. It could be a discouraging cycle, and sometimes whole settlements had to move on to other locations. And yet, it seemed as though divine providence occasionally interceded to avert complete tragedy.
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Lyman Wight’s millstone at Frontier Times Museum


Photo courtesy of G. U. Hubbard Collection


Lyman Wight and his Mormon colonists had several washouts in their central Texas settlements. Washed out at Austin, they moved to a location on the Pedernales River just northeast of Fredericksburg where they established the colony of Zodiac. There they erected a gristmill and a sawmill with which they not only provided for their own needs, but they also supplied lumber, cornmeal, and flour to the German colonists in that area. Their flour was especially fine as Lyman Wight had imported special millstones from France. But in 1851 raging flood waters in the Pedernales washed away both mills, and the Mormons were again left without means of subsistence. Worse, the millstones were lost as the torrent swept everything away.


Moving to Hamilton Creek, just south of Burnet, Wight’s colony began another rebuilding effort. But a gristmill was impossible without millstones. They had to be located and recovered. Wight and a work party returned to the site of Zodiac, and as the story goes, Wight paced the riverbank and communed with the spirits until a revelation came to him. Then he went to a certain sandbar and pointed. “There!” he ordered. “Dig there.”


Dig they did, and one can imagine how awestruck they were when their shovels struck and uncovered the lost millstones, exactly where Wight had pointed. A large portion of one of the recovered millstones is on display at the Frontier Times Museum at Bandera, Texas.


In another part of the West (the story is true, but the location has been forgotten) there is another example of the gods smiling favorably upon the settlers. In this colony the men had tried for several days in vain to erect a dam across their stream. Each morning they would find that their work of the previous day had been washed out. Discouraged and ready to move on, they tried one more time. When they went to look the next morning, not only was their partial construction still in place, but they saw signs of additions having been made. Perplexed, they nevertheless set to work again and completed their second day on the new dam. Again, the next morning more had been added.


The men finally caught on to what was happening. Somehow the beavers in the stream had gotten the idea that there was to be a dam in that location, and they had begun contributing their labors. So with the men working the day shift and the beavers working the night shift, a good solid dam was rapidly completed, and it had sufficient solidity to withstand the further onslaughts of the stream.
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Three-Legged Willie Was Unusual
in More Ways Than One



At the age of fifteen, Robert McAlpin Williamson contracted an illness that confined him to his bed for two years. Because the disease left him with a right knee permanently locked at a right angle, Williamson had to affix a wooden leg just below the immobilized knee. For the rest of his life, he was known as Three-Legged Willie.
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Robert McAlpin Williamson (Three-Legged Willie)


Photo courtesy of Texas State Library & Archives Commission


Seeing the great potential of colonization in Texas, Williamson left his home in Georgia to join Stephen F. Austin’s new colony at San Felipe. Along with his third leg that made him conspicuous wherever he went, Williamson brought several needed talents. He could speak six languages, and he was a lawyer. In addition to his judicial talents, Williamson was a gifted orator and was later called the “Patrick Henry of the Texas Revolution.”


In this capacity, his rangers served as a buffer between the advancing Mexican armies and Sam Houston’s retreating Texians. Williamson personally joined Sam Houston’s force at San Jacinto, riding into battle with long hair, matted and tangled beard, a suit of dirty buckskin, and a fur cap with nine dangling coon tails. It was facetiously said afterwards that Mexicans who saw him simply died of fright.


Williamson later became a district judge, a member of the Texas Supreme Court, and a legislator. As a judge in southeast Texas, he held many open-air court sessions under a spreading oak tree in Columbus. This was the best venue available at the time because the Texans, fleeing the advancing Mexicans in what became known as the Runaway Scrape, had burned most of Columbus rather than let it fall into Mexican hands. On their return from refuge in Louisiana following Houston’s victory at San Jacinto, there was no appropriate indoor facility in Columbus for a courtroom, so Williamson used the shade of the giant oak tree.


One particular instance of Williamson’s practical approach to judgeship is worth telling here. In Shelby County adjacent to the Louisiana border, no court had ever been held, and lawlessness was rampant. Going there to establish law and order and to end a long-standing feud, Williamson called a court session against the desires of many of the area’s inhabitants. The session began with an ad hoc local lawyer placing a written resolution on the judge’s table disavowing Williamson’s jurisdiction over that area.


“What law or authority can you cite for such a proposal as this?” Williamson respectfully asked.


Drawing a Bowie knife from his belt and placing it on the paper, the ad hoc lawyer replied, “Your honor, this is the law in this country.”


Then reaching under the long tail of his black coat, Williamson brought out the first six-shooter revolver the people there had ever seen, and laying it on top of the Bowie knife, proclaimed, “This is the Constitution that overrides the law. Sheriff, call the court to order.”


Needless to say, Three-Legged Willie prevailed.
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Introduction



Mexico’s plan for creating a buffer in the Nueces Strip between the Rio Grande and Nueces Rivers backfired. Although the colonists were initially quite willing to live under Mexican rule, the despotism and intolerance of many Mexican leaders, especially President Santa Anna, brought reactions of resistance from the free-spirited Anglo colonists.


As the first battles were fought, the Texians, as they called themselves, were fighting merely for the rights and benefits guaranteed by Mexico as conditions for their colonization. But as the severity of Mexican rule increased rather than moderating, independence became the goal of the Texians.


Within the Nueces Strip, coexistence of the two cultures proved unworkable. To the Texians, the Mexicans were an inferior people. The pursuit of free lands throughout all of Texas resulted in confiscating lands belonging to Mexican families as well as from the Indians. An almost constant state of agitation and belligerence existed between Anglos and Mexicans.


The challenge and expectation of open warfare brought a new wave of immigration from the United States into Texas. Home seekers sought economic opportunity, adventurers came for action, and a lawless element wanted to escape likely punishment and confinement. The new immigrants came to fight, and Texas became the setting for conflict. As the fighting progressed, it appeared that the numerically superior Mexican forces would overwhelm the smaller and less organized Texian forces, and for the most part, this is the way the battles went.


The tide finally turned, however, and Texas won its independence when Sam Houston’s army defeated Santa Anna’s forces at San Jacinto on April 21, 1836. But even after independence, border disputes continued for many years with both nations making claim on the Nueces Strip. Mexican armies made several forays across the Rio Grande, and in 1842, the Mexican army advanced twice as far north as San Antonio before being driven back. Although a definite border was established and recognized as a result of the Mexican War of 1846-48, skirmishes within the Strip continued for many more years.





Texas Colonists React to Oppression



It is ironic that John D. Bradburn, an American in the service of Mexico, is credited with igniting the spark that ultimately led to Texas independence.


Spending his earlier life as a merchant in Columbia, Tennessee, Bradburn augmented his income by stealing slaves and selling them in neighboring states. Caught in the act on one occasion in 1828, Bradburn was jailed, but he cut himself out using a file smuggled in to him by a confederate. Making his way to Mexico, Bradburn spent the rest of his life as a Mexican official, antagonistic toward the gringos. Marrying a titled heiress, Maria Josefa Hurtado de Mendoza, Bradburn performed many services for the Mexican government and rose to the rank of lieutenant colonel in the Mexican militia.


Bradburn’s antagonism toward the Americans showed itself most strongly in 1832 when he established a fort and a customhouse at Perry’s Point (renamed Anahuac after the ancient capital of the Aztecs) on Trinity Bay in Texas.


As commander of the Mexican forces at Anahuac, Bradburn issued repressive orders and arrogantly demanded strict obedience from the colonists. This made him very unpopular among the Texians, who were not people to be pushed around. One of Bradburn’s more unpopular moves was in establishing the customs station for collecting fees and duties from the colonists and from nearby shipping.


Relationships between Mexico and the Texas colonists were already strained. President Vicente Guerrero abolished slavery in 1829, and he followed this unpopular move in 1830 by banning further American immigration into Texas and by canceling the Texians’ exemptions from Mexican fees and duties. And now Bradburn’s hated customs station was taking money and resources sorely needed by the colonists.


Further fuel was added to the fire by the presence of a popular young lawyer, William B. Travis, from Alabama. Travis and his law partner, Patrick C. Jack, had been retained to recover two runaway slaves who were in Bradburn’s garrison. Bradburn and the hotheaded Travis clashed almost immediately, and Bradburn sought to end that difficulty by arresting both Travis and Jack and incarcerating them in an empty brick kiln. But when Bradburn threatened to send his prisoners to Vera Cruz where they would probably be executed, the colonists rose up in defense of Travis and Jack.


On June 10, 1832, a rebel force of colonists invaded Anahuac and captured Bradburn’s entire force of nineteen cavalrymen. Bradburn agreed to release Travis, Jack, and other Anglo prisoners in exchange for his nineteen soldiers, provided all the rebels would leave the town. The rebels released the cavalrymen, but when Bradburn learned that some of the rebels were still in Anahuac, he refused to release his prisoners. The rebels then withdrew to Turtle Bayou, a few miles north of Anahuac, drew up a series of resolutions expressing their complaints against Bradburn, and prepared for further battle.


About two weeks after the initial engagement, Henry Smith and John Austin led a group of men to Brazoria, near the mouth of the Brazos River, to obtain a cannon for use at Anahuac. Returning to Anahuac on a small confiscated steamboat, they attacked and defeated a Mexican garrison at Velasco that was blocking their way. When fighting again broke out at Anahuac, Colonel Jose de las Piedras, Bradburn’s superior officer, came down from Nacogdoches to put an end to the hostilities.
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Stephen F. Austin monument at Texas State Cemetery


Photo courtesy of G. U. Hubbard Collection


Acceding to the colonists’ demands, Piedras freed Travis and Jack on July 2, and eleven days later, Piedras removed Bradburn from his command. The victorious colonists gave Bradburn twenty-four hours to disappear, and he was smart enough not to require all that time. Bradburn made his way to New Orleans and then back to Mexico.


These battles are commonly acknowledged as the first military engagements in liberating Texas from Mexico. They occurred because of the overbearing despotism of an American with misplaced loyalties.
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Much Ado About Grass



In November 1835 the Texians got word of a large shipment of silver en route by pack mules from Mexico to San Antonio to pay the Mexican soldiers of General Martin Perfecto de Cos that were stationed there. Not only did the Texians want to prevent such payment, they also felt the desirability of using the silver for their own purposes. So on the morning of November 28 when Erastus (Deaf) Smith spotted a large pack train, guarded by 150 Mexican soldados, approaching San Antonio, excitement reigned among the Texians who were camped just outside of San Antonio. Surely the Mexican silver would soon become Texian silver.


The Texians, led by Colonel Edward Burleson, quickly mustered and prepared themselves for battle, which took place about a mile outside of San Antonio. Burleson ordered James Bowie and 40 cavalrymen to lead the way, with William A. Jack to follow with about 100 infantry. Racing toward the Mexican pack train, Bowie encountered them head-on as the Mexicans were crossing a dry creek bed. The Mexicans scattered along the creek bed, and Bowie and his men took cover in another creek bed nearby and repelled at least four Mexican attempts to dislodge them. Jack and his force soon arrived on the scene, as did Mexican artillery and reinforcements sent from San Antonio by Colonel Cos. The fierce fighting ended when Texian reinforcements under James Swisher arrived. The Mexicans decided it was time to seek the safety of a haven in San Antonio.


Having won the battle, the Texians rushed to the abandoned pack train and began opening the bags carried by the animals. One can image their surprise and bewilderment as they picked up the captured packs and found them much too light to contain silver coins and bullion. Opening the first pack, they found it full of grass. One by one each of the remaining packs yielded the same “treasure.” The Mexicans had simply gone out the night before and cut a large amount of grass, which they were bringing back to their fort to feed to their horses.


At a cost of four men wounded and seventeen Mexicans dead or wounded, the Texians now had a goodly supply of grass for their own horses. What about the shipment of silver? No one remembers.


Historian J. R. Edmondson, in The Alamo Story, commented that this ludicrous engagement, which became mockingly known as the Grass Fight, was significant in at least one major way. It energized a majority of Texian soldiers and helped unify what previously had been a rather disorganized army of fighters.
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Texans Rally in Remembering the
Alamo and Goliad



In 1836 Mexican armies scored significant victories over the Texians (as they were called) at the Alamo and at Goliad in campaigns that were in sharp contrast to one another. While the heroic defense of the Alamo by gallant men who died in battle served to rally the beleaguered Texian forces, the treacherous slaughter of defenseless Texians at Goliad angered the Anglos, causing deep-seated desires for revenge.


The story of San Antonio’s Alamo and its gallant defense by a small band under Colonel William Travis’s leadership is well known. The 189 defenders at the Alamo were expecting to be reinforced by Colonel James Fannin and his 400 men, but Fannin was occupied in the Goliad area, about 80 miles to the southeast. Immediately following the tragic defeat at the Alamo, General Sam Houston ordered Fannin and his men to retreat from Goliad to Victoria. In attempting to make their departure, Fannin and his forces were overtaken at Coleto Creek by a numerically superior Mexican army, which forced them to surrender. They were imprisoned in the Presidio Nuestra Señora Santa María de Loreto de la Bahía del Espíritu Santo at Goliad.
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