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TEXAS CURIOSITIES





  

    Praise for Previous Editions of Texas Curiosities




    “If Graham Greene lived in Austin, his name would be John Kelso.”




    — Kinky Friedman, humorist, musician, writer, and author of Curse of the Missing Puppet Head




    “John Kelso has managed to find some seriously unusual Texas attractions that many chambers of commerce wouldn’t touch with a pruning fork.”




    — Bud Shrake, screenwriter and author of Billy Boy




    “Kelso drove thirteen thousand miles to find ‘goofy’ Texas stuff, and he didn’t miss an oddity. Great fun!”




    — Texas Highways magazine




    “If you’re looking for insight into the Texas mystique, this book could be the answer.”




    — The Dallas Morning News (Dallas)




    “Some of this you just have to see to believe. And even then, you’ll wonder.”




    — Morning Star-Telegram (Dallas/Fort Worth)
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    Thanks to our dogs Irie and Tiki who traveled the backroads with us and resisted the temptation to chase what just might be the world’s biggest squirrel and bravely posed beneath the world’s biggest blue crab without a bark.




    –PARIS PERMENTER AND JOHN BIGLEY




    Thanks to my Kay, and my daughter, Rachel, for keeping me smiling, providing inspiration, and laughing at my jokes and weird sound effects. And yes, Rachel, I’ll enter the Shamrock beard contest if you’ll clean up your room.




    —JOHN KELSO
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  Introduction




  You know Texas for the Alamo, the theme parks, the Texas-sized malls, the miles of beaches. But even for long-time travelers to the Lone Star State, there are plenty of attractions you just might have missed. Have you examined the world’s largest killer bee? Stood within the eternal Stonehenge circle? Told your fish story beside the world’s largest rod and reel? From the deserts of West Texas to the piney woods of the eastern reaches of the state, you’ll find plenty of unique and unusual attractions in Texas including some that are just downright quirky.




  Of course, in a state where bigger is better, you sometimes have to be really big to get attention. Across the Lone Star State, travelers find more than the usual share of gargantuan statues, perfect backdrops for a family vacation photo.




  We’ve walked the path set forth by John Kelso, updating this book filled with sometimes quirky, sometimes funny, sometimes puzzling, but always amusing destinations. As with all travel guides, Texas Curiosities is just a guide, a roadmap from which to start your own explorations. Keep an eye out for the biggest, smallest, oldest, weirdest, and just plain head-shaking attractions as you explore this one-of-a-kind state that is Texas.




  —PARIS PERMENTER AND JOHN BIGLEY




  Texas Curiosities Hall of Fame




  Well, here we go again, updating Texas Curiosities, a book that has taken on a life of its own.




  Speaking of that, we’ve suffered some sad losses in the Texas Curiosities family in this, the fourth redo (fifth edition) of this book. Some of my favorite curiosities have gone toes up, so we’ve had to remove them from these pages. Each time one of these places disappears, it’s kind of like losing a crazy uncle.




  Which has led me to come up with the Texas Curiosities Hall of Fame.




  To make it into the Hall, the Texas Curiosities item has to have ceased to exist and have left behind a treasured legacy. The idea is to honor posthumorously those quirky museums, folks, vacation spots, or whatever that used to be featured in this book but are no longer with us.




  You probably thought I meant to say “posthumously,” but because of the nature of this silly travelogue, I figure posthumorously fits the story line better. Sadly these attractions have gone on to the big guidebook in the sky:




  The Cockroach Hall of Fame Museum, Plano: The museum consisted of about two dozen little three-dimensional scenes that featured dead celebrity roaches dressed in costumes on display, appropriately enough, at a pest control business. The exhibits, the winners in a nationwide contest, were quite elaborate. The Liberoachi scene featured a dead roach sitting at a toy piano decorated with a tiny candelabra. Liberoachi was wearing a white cape. The diorama even played music. Then there was the Combates Motel, a take-off on the Bates Motel in the Hitchcock movie Psycho. This tiny roach-sized house featured a roach carrying an itsy-bitsy dagger. As proof that there’s a buyer for just about everything, the Cockroach Hall of Fame Museum is no longer in the book because it has been sold and moved out of state.




  Forbidden Gardens, Katy: The park included thousands of terra-cotta soldier replicas crafted to look like the ones dug up about one and a half miles from the tomb of Emperor Qin, who ruled China in the third century BC. Sadly the attraction was closed due to a highway expansion.




  Paseo del Rio Mud Festival, San Antonio. The Paseo del Rio Mud Festival—as the name implies—was held on the swanky River Walk, the most visited tourist attraction in Texas. Alas, the mud slinging has come to an end.




  Spamarama, Austin: An outlandish spoof of the traditional Texas chili cook-off, this annual rite was held early each spring featuring every conceivable Spam dish: Spamwurst, Spamchiladas, Spambo (Spam gumbo), Spamalama Ding Dongs, moo goo gai Spam, chicken-fried Spam, Spamachini Alfredo, piggy pâté, and even Spamish fly, a Waldorf salad in which the raisins served as the flies.




  But life goes on, and we’ve found enough new material to take the places of those we’ve left behind. So sit back in the passenger seat and join me once again as we romp around the Lone Star State looking for goofy stuff. I’ll drive, and you watch the map.




  —JOHN KELSO




  Central Texas




  “Keep Austin Weird” is the unofficial motto of the largest city in Central Texas. Hmm… was that any of John Kelso’s doing? Anyway, you’ll see it on T-shirts and bumper stickers all over Austin. Folks seem genuinely proud of their weirdness; there’s even a Museum of the Weird. In the rest of the state, the bumper stickers say “Keep the Weirdos in Austin.” Seems fair enough.




  Austin, Texas’s state capital and home to the University of Texas, is a vibrant cultural center full of college students, musicians, artists, and technology geeks. As the Live Music Capital of the World, it boasts more than 250 music venues, so you can find live music every night of the week.




  The state-of-the-art Bullock Texas State History Museum is second to none and a great way to learn about the Lone Star State. Austin offers prime outdoor recreation venues, including three lakes, dozens of parks, a nature center, swimming pools, botanical gardens, and miles of surfaced hike and bike pathways along greenbelts and lakes.




  However, not all the oddities of Central Texas are in Austin. The rolling hills of Central Texas, a transitional area between the plains of West Texas and the piney woods of East Texas, contain countless small Texas towns with their own stories and quirky characters. I-35 runs basically north–south through Central Texas, so most folks hurry by and miss some of the delightful small towns along the way.




  Wander through the largest outlet shopping mall in Texas (more than 250 shops) in San Marcos. Splash in the world’s first water resort at Schlitterbahn in New Braunfels. Waco, another bustling city in this region, is home to Baylor University and the Texas Ranger Hall of Fame Museum (lawmen, not baseball players), as well as the drugstore where Dr Pepper was invented.




  Hey, Abbott!




  Abbott




  No, this town a couple miles off I-35 (FM 1242) with a population of about 300 people is not located next to Costello.




  Don’t come here looking for Willie Nelson stuff, even though the music giant has a house here and visits occasionally when he isn’t on the road (again). The town has no Willie Nelson T-shirt shops and just a street sign that bears his name. There used to be a billboard out near I-35 that had his face on it, but it’s long gone.
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  [image: This street sign confirms that, yes, Abbott is the hometown of Willie Nelson. PARIS PERMENTER AND JOHN BIGLEY]




  “That’s exactly the way he wants it,” said former school superintendent Terry Timmons.




  If you go by the high school, you can track down the 1950 high school yearbook and find Willie in it, although in the book Nelson is referred to as Willie Hugh Nelson. Willie graduated from Abbott High in 1950. By thumbing through the book, you’ll find young Mister Nelson was a pretty busy and versatile kid.




  He was number 15 on the football team. The yearbook shows a photo of Willie with his arm cocked, ready to toss a pass. He played baseball and volleyball; was a guard on the basketball team; ran track; worked a couple years on The Spotlight, the school newspaper; and, not surprisingly, was the Future Farmers of America song leader.




  When Willie comes to town, it’s no big deal to the locals—or to him, either. He’s just one of the neighbors.




  “Unless you see him or his pickup, you don’t know he’s here,” Timmons said.




  The O. Henry Pun-Off World Championships




  Austin




  “The best kind are the kind where somebody comes up with something off the top of their head that’s almost too good to come off the top of your head,” said Gary Hallock, master puntificator and man in charge of Austin’s annual groanathon.




  An example? The subject was religion, and the punsters had to address that subject in pun. The competitor made up a quote as if it were coming from Nancy Reagan. “The problems with the economy? They’re all Deuteronomy,” the punster said.




  Due to Ron and me. Get it?




  The annual event, usually held on a Saturday in early-to-mid May in honor of short-story writer O. Henry, began in 1977 and attracts large crowds. “They just keep coming back because everybody is so annual retentive, you see,” Hallock explained. “The throngs get larger each year, but we don’t want more than one throng every year because two throngs don’t make a right.”




  Punsters can compete in two events. In Punniest of Show, entrants get ninety seconds to do a prearranged program. In Punslingers, punsters square off against each other two at a time. They’re given a topic at random, and they get five seconds to come up with a pun on the subject. When you come up punless, you’re through. The last punster standing wins.




  [image: Even if you can’t make the Pun-Off, O. Henry’s home makes a fun stop. PARIS PERMENTER AND JOHN BIGLEY]




  The capital city of Texas is the perfect spot for this event, since, being the home of the University of Texas, it’s full of smart-asses and intellectuals—self-proclaimed or otherwise. “Austin is a mecca for punsters,” Hallock explained. “So sooner or later you’ve got to get down here so you can meet your mecca.”




  This doesn’t mean you have to be a punster to come and enjoy the program. “We don’t mind people who are not punsters in the audience because we can enroll you in our Witless Protection Program,” Hallock said.




  Glutton for punishment? Call the O. Henry Museum at (512) 472-1903 or try punoff.com.




  Museum of the Weird




  Austin




  Any Texan knows the Museum of the Weird could only be in Austin (museumoftheweird.com; 412 E. Sixth St., 512-476-5493). Claiming to be the “Weirdest Show on Earth,” this place is stuffed with a strange collection of oddities, like freaks of nature, monsters, mummies, giant lizards, shrunken heads, unexplained phenomena, and the supernatural.




  [image: The Museum of the Weird does its part to Keep Austin Weird. PARIS PERMENTER AND JOHN BIGLEY]




  It all resides in the back of Steve Busti’s store, the Lucky Lizard Curios and Gifts, which features such items as the book Monsters of Texas and the DVD Southern Fried Bigfoot. Other offerings include one-of-a-kind gifts, souvenir shrunken heads, ghost books, and “Keep Austin Weird” T-shirts and hats.




  Mexican Free-Tailed Bat Colony




  Austin




  What critter has the biggest population living under the Ann W. Richards Congress Avenue Bridge? Before 1980, if you had answered “wino” to that question, you would have been right.




  In 1980, construction on the bridge created a crevice 18 inches deep and 3⁄4 to 11⁄2 inches wide, the perfect size for pregnant bats to hang out in and give birth. In the summer, 1.5 million bats live under the bridge, making it North America’s largest urban bat colony. The bats can consume up to fifteen tons of insects a night, according to Arnie Phifer, formerly of Bat Conservation International, an organization based in Austin.




  When the bats emerge from under the bridge at sundown, tourists flock to watch at a bat-viewing area near the bridge on the south shore of Lady Bird Lake. Bat Conservation International has a “bat hotline” (512) 327-9721) that provides bat updates. Or check out their website: batcon.org.




  [image: It’s a bird, it’s a plane...no, it’s a whole bunch of bats. PARIS PERMENTER AND JOHN BIGLEY]




  The bat colony has caused a lot of batphernalia to spring up around Austin. The city has a bat statue, which turns in the wind, near the bridge. When there was a Saks Fifth Avenue located in Austin, the swank store used to sell an Austin snow globe—shake the globe and instead of snow, tiny bats flew about. The Austin Public Library’s Youth Program has a performing rock band named Echo and the Bats featuring songs based on popular children’s books.




  Moonlight Towers




  Austin




  Austin is the only city in the world that has surviving moonlight towers. Scattered around town, most are in “old” Austin around the Capitol.




  Moonlight towers were popular in the late nineteenth century in cities across the United States and Europe. At 165 feet tall (150 feet of tower and 15 feet of foundation) with six gigantic lamps, they were designed to emit enough light to illuminate an area of several blocks at night. Austin purchased thirty-one used towers from Detroit in 1894. Rumor had it that the lights were installed as a defense against the Servant Girl Annihilator, a serial murderer who killed eight people and attacked another eight. In reality, the towers were erected a decade after the Central Texas predecessor of Jack the Ripper terrorized the capital city.




  Original carbon-arc lamps were replaced with incandescent lamps at that time and then with mercury-vapor lamps in the 1930s. A central switch was installed during World War II so all the lamps could be turned off in case of a blackout. Eventually, as street lights became more common, the moonlight towers began to disappear.




  [image: “Yule” really love this moonlight tower. PARIS PERMENTER AND JOHN BIGLEY]




  In 1993, the city of Austin dismantled its remaining seventeen towers (of the original thirty-one) and restored every piece down to each bolt in time for their 100th anniversary. When completed, the huge undertaking was celebrated with a citywide festival. One of Austin’s most famous movies, Dazed and Confused, star Matthew McConaughey utters the line for which the towers will always be known: “Party at the Moon Tower.”




  The seventeen remaining towers were listed in the National Register of Historic Places in 1976 and are also Texas Archeological Landmarks. The most visible is the tower in Zilker Park which is transformed, with the addition of hundreds of lights, into the annual Zilker Park Christmas Tree.




  The (Almost) Shortest Highway in Texas and the Texas State Cemetery




  Austin




  At 0.90 mile, TX 165 is the second shortest state highway in Texas, after TX 168 in Galveston, which is 0.87 mile. Who would quibble over 0.03 mile? I’ll bet TX 165 is the only one locked at night, though, as it runs through the Texas State Cemetery, where the speed limit is a mere ten miles per hour.




  [image: TX 165 is one of the state’s most unique (and quickest) road trips. PARIS PERMENTER AND JOHN BIGLEY]




  You can drive or walk along the cemetery road seven days a week between 8:00 a.m. and 5:00 p.m., but the Texas State Cemetery Visitor Center, where you can see exhibits of Texas history and/or arrange a free guided tour, is open Monday through Friday, 8:00 a.m. to 5:00 p.m. You can walk among such famous folks as Stephen F. Austin, John Connolly, Bob Bullock, Tom Landry, J. Frank Dobie, and James Michener.




  It’s the final resting place for more than 2,200 Confederate soldiers, thirteen governors, thirty Texas Rangers, and veterans of every war as far back as the Revolutionary War—yes, 1776. A monument to September 11, 2001, stands tall, as does one dedicated to hundreds of Tennessee teenagers who came to fight for Texas independence.




  If you can’t visit, check out the website at cemetery.state.tx.us. It’s interactive, so you can search by name or location and read biographies of the residents and learn lots of history.




  Robotic Politician




  Austin




  Think politicians all-too-often sound like robots? Well, at The Lyndon Baines Johnson Library and Museum, also known as the LBJ Presidential Library, one animatronic president may be standing at a podium but he doesn’t spout political rhetoric—he cracks jokes.




  [image: LBJ, stand up Comedian-in-Chief. PARIS PERMENTER AND JOHN BIGLEY]




  The life-sized LBJ, surrounded by political cartoons, is the star of the show in the Humor and the Presidency exhibit on the ground floor of the library. The stories are ones that LBJ often told at dinners, and visitors can hear the sound of laughter as the thirty-sixth President recounts stories like the one of a Hill Country man who went to the doctor because he couldn’t hear. The physician asked him how much he drank a day; he said about a pint. The doctor explained that he’d have to cut out drinking to improve his hearing.




  Ninety days went by and the man went back to the doctor, still unable to hear. The doctor asked if he’d cut out drinking. He answered no. The doctor explained that he couldn’t help if he wouldn’t follow instructions. The answer: “Well doctor, I got home and I considered it. And I just decided that I like what I drank much better than what I heard.”




  Cochran, Blair & Potts




  Belton




  Commonly, ancient stores have dusty inventories to match their long histories. But Cochran, Blair & Potts, the oldest department store in Texas, located at 221 E. Central in Belton is actually a working business. Hey, it ain’t Saks, but they do have Red Wing shoes. Ironically, the store is located near the Area Agency on Aging of Central Texas.




  “‘Course, the thing of it is, these locally owned stores are biting the dust,” said Shirley Brock, who began work in the ladies’ apparel department years ago. “A lot of times the heirs don’t want to have anything to do with it and let it go.”




  That’s not the case here. The store, opened in 1869 in Centerville with founder Col. H. M. Cook, who was a Confederate colonel. The store operation has since been passed down through seven generations, keeping the family business running for more than fourteen decades.




  The square hole in the ceiling through which cashiers raised the money to the office on the second floor is still there. But the basket and that change-making system are long gone. “Oh yeah, we use computers,” Brock said.




  Upstairs in the store museum (no admission charge), you’ll see a bunch of old ledgers, typewriters, store tokens, and an ad from a 1923 edition of the Belton Journal for the store’s Dollar Day Specials—eight towels for a buck, eight bath rugs for a buck.




  [image: The oldest department store in Texas PARIS PERMENTER AND JOHN BIGLEY]




  The store puts out a brochure that outlines its history and lists employees by name, position, and how long they’ve worked there. Elsie York worked at the store as a bookkeeper from 1937 until 2008.




  Ready, Set, Blow!




  Burton




  At the annual Burton Cotton Gin Festival, contestants—there are divisions for both kids and adults—line up on a stage set up under a big tent, waiting to compete in the bubble gum blowing contest. Officials distribute the gum, allowing contestants to work it over in their mouths. Then it’s “On your mark, get set, blow bubbles!”




  Whoever blows the biggest bubble wins. At this contest a panel of grandmotherly ladies sitting in lawn chairs with their feet up on hay bales do the judging.




  “Come on, Justin—blow!” a woman in the crowd screamed at a little boy who was competing in the twelve-and-under division.




  [image: The Burton Cotton Gin is the official cotton gin of Texas. PARIS PERMENTER AND JOHN BIGLEY]




  The festival is held in the spring to raise money for the maintenance and preservation of the town’s circa 1914 cotton gin at the Texas Cotton Gin Museum (cottonginmuseum.org; 307 N. Main, 979-289-3378). Tours are available daily. Group tours are available with twenty-four hours’ notice.




  World’s Largest Squirrel




  Cedar Creek




  At over fourteen feet tall, Ms. Pearl isn’t just a Texas-sized squirrel but, according to Berdoll Pecan Candy and Gift Company (berdollpecanfarm.com; 2626 TX 71 West, 800-518-3870), she’s the world’s largest squirrel. Folks don’t just brake for the pecan pralines and pecan pies (sold out of a vending machine in front of the Berdoll store for after-hours travelers), but also to get their photo taken with Ms. Pearl.




  [image: Even big dogs won’t try to chase down Ms. Pearl. PARIS PERMENTER AND JOHN BIGLEY]




  Standing sentry (and holding a pecan in her hands, naturally), Ms. Pearl has greeted travelers at the store since 2011, standing patiently for photos with as many as 100 people per day.




  Ms. Pearl even has her own website, filled with photos by happy travelers: berdollsquirrel.com.




  The Dime Box




  Dime Box




  There’s not a lot to do in the village of Dime Box, but with a name like that, it’s a fun detour for travelers. The burg is located just east of TX 21 on FM 141.




  The town was originally known as Brown’s Mill for its sawmill but confusion with towns with similar names led to its name change. The reason for the unusual moniker? Early residents could drop their mail—and a dime—in a box at the post office for delivery.




  Today a transparent box housing an oversized Liberty Head dime is a fun photo stop in this dime-sized town that got national attention in 1945 when it was the country’s first community to have 100 percent participation in the new March of Dimes campaign. Dime Box’s citizens filled a mailbox with their collected donations and sent the package—mailbox and all—to President Franklin D. Roosevelt, who responded with a call to the city’s postmaster.




  [image: Buddy can you spare a dime? PARIS PERMENTER AND JOHN BIGLEY]




  [image: Judge Williamson’s statue on the courthouse square in Georgetown, the county seat of Williamson County. PARIS PERMENTER AND JOHN BIGLEY]




  Three-Legged Willie




  Georgetown




  The county seat of Williamson County is home of the statue of Three-Legged Willie, the moniker for Judge Robert McAlpin Williamson. The justice on the Republic of Texas Supreme Court suffered from tubular arthritis as a boy, causing his right leg to bend at a 90–degree angle. To compensate for his bent leg, Williamson wore a wooden leg from the knee down—giving him the appearance of having three legs.




  Today the statue of Williamson can be seen in front of The Williamson Museum on the Georgetown Square (williamsonmuseum.org; 716 S. Austin Ave., 512-943-1670).




  Billy the Kid




  Hico




  Hico is ate up with Billy the Kid. Billy the Kid Day is held the first weekend in April, with mock gunfights, people dressed in Western clothing, and sometimes a cattle drive through town. A statue downtown shows Billy the Kid drawing down on somebody with a gun. There’s a small Billy the Kid Museum that carries Billy the Kid T-shirts.




  [image: Could this be Billy the Kid? PARIS PERMENTER AND JOHN BIGLEY]




  Why all the fuss about Billy the Kid? Well, for one thing, it brings tourists to Hico (pronounced “hike-o”). So to keep the visitors coming, the town promotes the legend that Billy died here. Green markers around town recount the story. Without Billy, there wouldn’t be much reason to come to Hico.




  “I guess Billy and our historical buildings are our only real tourist attractions,” said Bob Hefner, who started up the Billy the Kid Museum (billythekidmuseum.com; 114 N. Pecan St., 254-796-2523), in 1987. “So for our economy, he’s been very good to us.”




  Widely accepted history says Billy the Kid was shot dead at the age of twenty-one by Sheriff Pat Garrett in July 1881 at Fort Sumner, New Mexico. Hefner says different. Hefner contends Billy the Kid was really Brushy Bill Roberts, who keeled over of a heart attack on the sidewalk at the age of ninety on December 27, 1950, across the street from what is now the Rutledge-Jones Funeral Home.




  So do people here really believe Brushy Bill Roberts was Billy the Kid, who had come to Hico to live out his final days? Hefner sure does.




  “We can prove real easy Garrett didn’t kill him,” Hefner said. He said he’s done research that shows a warrant went out for Billy the Kid’s arrest the year after he was supposedly killed.




  The Hutto Hippos




  Hutto




  Hutto is obsessed with hippos, not the real sort but the statuary kind. First, you’ve got a 14,900-pound concrete hippo on East Street named Henrietta that cost $2,000. Then there’s Howdy, an eighteen-inch-high concrete hippo weighing 250 pounds that was purchased for $130 and introduced at the town’s Hippo Festival in 2002.




  Another herd of hippos hit Hutto (tourtexas.com/destinations/Hutto) in the spring of 2003 when Hutto was officially declared the “Hippo Capital of Texas.” Local businesses ponied up $5,300 for fifty-four concrete hippos that weigh anywhere from 30 to 725 pounds. The squatting, smiling statues can be seen all around Hutto, in front of schools, homes, and businesses.




  But the most grandiose of the town’s hippo plans never happened. Hutto’s Hippo Project Group had planned to build a $75,000 hippo named Hugo, which would have been thirty feet tall if you counted the ten-foot base. The hippo would have been the largest in the world, according to Hutto’s former mayor Mike Fowler.




  But the suggestion to build the big hippo with sales tax money set off a couple of the town’s City Council members, who didn’t think using public funds would be appropriate for putting up a fifteen-foot-wide, forty-foot-long, twenty-foot-tall, fiberglass-and-steel hippo, possibly on school property, with its own lighting, landscaping, and security measures.




  So Hugo never appeared.




  But that did not deter Fowler, who kept seeing hippos on Hutto’s horizon.




  “Hugo never happened, but we did deliver a life-size fiberglass hippo to the high school,” he said. “We’re just glad to have one there.”




  Legend has it this all started in 1915, when a hippo escaped from a circus train in Hutto and was later found wallowing in mud in Cottonwood Creek, from which the rotund beast was extricated with considerable hubbub. Soon after the incident—the most excitement the town had ever seen—the school adopted the hippopotamus as their mascot.




  [image: Hutto’s high school is the only school in the country with a hippo mascot. PARIS PERMENTER AND JOHN BIGLEY]




  Hutto got into the hippo statue game when the chamber of commerce put up Henrietta—providing a photo opportunity for townspeople and tourists, since she’s equipped with a set of stairs so kids can climb up and sit on her. Henrietta has her own “HIPPO XING” sign, and she’s so popular that people keep stealing her ears.




  Fowler is nuts about the hippo concept. When it was suggested to him that Hutto might put so-called Hippo Humps—speed bumps that would look like the tops of hippo heads with big eyes—in its streets, he said he liked the idea. “Anything that enhances the hippo is something that would be very unique to this community,” he said.




  Jailhouse Ghosts




  La Grange




  What was the first thing that the La Grange Area Chamber of Commerce (lagrangetx.org) used to talk about with new hires on their first day at work? According to Cathy Chaloupka, the chamber’s former tourism director, one of those initial conversations was “Let’s talk about the ghosts.”




  Until recently, the chamber had its offices at 171 South Main St., in the gothic stone building that used to be the Fayette County Jail. The spooky building, built in 1883, was used as a jail until 1985. When the chamber moved in, it was one ghostly incident after the next, Chaloupka said.




  The upstairs room where the “Widow Dach” starved herself to death has seen a lot of action. Ironically, this former cell is the room where the chamber kept a refrigerator. Mrs. Dach was imprisoned in the late 1920s or early 1930s for killing her hired hand, said former chamber president Margo Johnson.
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1884, AND 1N AODITION TG WRIT
WORKED A5 A PHARMACIST, MUSICIAT,
ORAFTSMAN, AND BANK TELLER. MIS
FIRST NATIOWALCY FUBLISHED SHORT
STORT APPEARED (N 1897
PORTER BEGAN WRITING UNOER ThE
HARE O. HENAY DURING THREE YEARS
SPENT IN PRISON. THE 38) STORIE
UBLISHED WHILE [N NEW YORK, 1902
10, WON HIM INTERNATIONAL FAME
O.HENRT'S COLLECTED WORKS MAVE
ANSLATED INTO 10 LANGUAGE
THIS MID-1890% PORTER
I7E ATHOL, AND THEIR DAVGH!
G AS A MUSEUM IN 1934

Even if you can’t make the Pun-Off, O. Henry’s home makes a fun stop.
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Even big dogs won't try to chase down Ms. Pearl. paris PERMENTER
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TX 165 is one of the state’s most unique (and quickest) road trips.
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