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Introduction

We generally think about cemeteries and graveyards only at funerals and during Halloween. For the past year, I’ve not only spent a lot of time thinking about cemeteries and graveyards but also visited more than a hundred throughout Texas in preparation for this book, traveling thousands of miles. From large and stately to small and obscure, from well-maintained to abandoned and overgrown, pioneer cemeteries tell a surprising and fascinating story about the deceased and also about us—humanity—how we cope, how and why we memorialize, and why it is so important to do so.

On my journey through Texas’s cemeteries, I encountered a sobering number of graves of infants and children. The mortality rate for children in the nineteenth century was about 30 percent. For every ten children born, three died. The incidence of mothers dying in childbirth was also much higher. The gravesites of these mothers and their children tell a story of hardship, pain, and love.

The myriad emotions elicited when visiting a cemetery are vast. The Texas State Cemetery in Austin filled me with awe. I opened the doors of the reception building and was greeted with a view of a crescent pond lined with limestone boulders, manicured grounds, and rolling hillocks. It is a stunning cemetery with magnificent monuments, more than 2,000 of them dedicated to Texas’s Confederate dead.

The Opp-Bihl Cemetery in Menard County, a small family graveyard on private property that overlooks a bluff on the San Saba River, is the quintessential pioneer cemetery symbolizing what Texas was in the nineteenth century: beautiful, beckoning, and dangerous. Among the twelve grave markers is a plethora of yucca cactus called Spanish dagger, along with thorny bushes. A Texas Ranger is buried there, along with some of his family members—one, a cowboy upon whose tablet tombstone is carved a hand with a cigarette lodged between a forefinger and middle finger pointing to heaven. The message? That he was a smoker seems too simple.

My cemetery trips were mostly uneventful, except when they weren’t. At an inner-city cemetery in Houston, I encountered a man raving about the travesty of slavery. In a couple of coastal towns, one at dusk and another in the early morning, I was swarmed by mosquitoes with no repellant in sight. On another occasion in the piney woods of East Texas, my SUV got stuck in sand on a dark country road in search of a cemetery I never found. During a cemetery search in the Forts Trail region, I encountered a rattlesnake on a path at one of the fort parks and hightailed it back to the ranger station before calamity struck.

For the most part, however, my cemetery tours were as quiet and peaceful as you’d expect, and what I saw and learned about how we commemorate our dead will be forever seared in my memory.

Texas, the second-largest state, in both land mass and population, has more than 50,000 cemeteries, graveyards, and burial grounds. As the final resting places of those whose earthly journey has ended, they are also repositories of valuable cultural history. The pioneer cemeteries—those from the nineteenth century—provide a wealth of information on the people who settled in Texas during its years as a Republic (1836–1845), and after it became the twenty-eighth state in 1845.

But it was not only the people that interested me. The grave markers and statuary—ornate, simple, crumbling—also told a story. I learned some interesting accounts of individuals buried within a cemetery whose markers were lost to history, but whose stories begged to be told. Many nineteenth-century tombstones contain engravings that symbolize occupations, secret and fraternal societies, and/or religious beliefs. Engraved words of solace adorn many tombstones, providing poignant reminders of the affection felt by those still living or a reflection of the individuals buried within. Statues of ethereal women, obelisks with shrouds, treestone monuments, draped cinerary urns, Celtic crosses, and other symbols and funerary objects adorn these graves.

The most touching statues in pioneer gravesites depict angels and cherubs, often erected upon the grave of a child or young person. The Angel of Grief or Weeping Angel statue presides over at least five gravesites in various Texas cemeteries. The first Grief statue, ten feet tall and carved from Carrera marble, was commissioned in 1904 for the East Texas Scottsville Cemetery grave of William Scott Youree, an only son, who was killed in Mexico in January of that year at age thirty-one. Frank Teich, who crafted the statue, is among several renowned sculptors in Texas who created funerary monuments. The statue is based on the 1894 monument designed by American sculptor William Wetmore Story for his wife Emelyn, erected in Rome, Italy, at the Cimitero acattolico (Non-Catholic cemetery), also referred to as The Protestant Cemetery of Rome. Teich advertised in his catalog that he received $40,000 worth of orders “in Shreveport alone,” because of the Scottsville monument.

With so many cemeteries, how does one choose which to include in a book like this? The Texas Historical Commission (THC) has designated several cemeteries in the state as Historic Texas Cemeteries. I selected many for inclusion. I combed the Internet and books to find others of significance or intrigue. The website findagrave.com played an important role in my initial selections, but it was not the ultimate arbiter. The Facebook group “Texas Cemeteries” also helped me in my quest for pioneer cemeteries. While the Internet provides much vital information, there is nothing as meaningful as field research. I often came away from the cemeteries with new individuals to feature, primarily because of intriguing gravesites and tombstones.

My objective was to tell the story of the founding of Texas through those buried in pioneer cemeteries and to illuminate the importance, beauty, and meaning of funerary symbols and objects from the nineteenth century. I included a representative sampling of cemeteries and individuals—those who may not have been famous or infamous—but who nevertheless were vital to the settlement of our state. I included stories that were indicative of nineteenth-century mores, but that had a universality that we could all relate to—tales of conflict, drama, and poignancy.

The book is organized using the Texas Heritage Trail Regions (THTRs) designated by the THC, a program initiated in 1967 as ten scenic driving trails in Texas. Anyone who has driven across Texas comes away knowing two things—it’s a long drive (268,601 square miles) and the terrain changes from one region to the next. Acknowledging the immensity of our state, THC historians and geographers selected and refined the ten regions as a way to help delineate Texas’s vast history.

The THC put some towns in two regions. San Antonio, for example, is not only in the Independence Trail Region but also in the Hill Country Region. The towns I selected that are within two regions will be featured in this book within one, with a mention of their dual placement.

Within these regions, listed in alphabetical order—Brazos Trail, Forest Trail, Forts Trail, Hill Country Trail, Independence Trail, Lakes Trail, Mountain Trail, Pecos Trail, Plains Trail, and Tropical Trail—are ancient burial mounds, battlefields, beaches, caverns, deserts, forts, missions, mountains, remnants of old towns, vestiges of cotton plantations, and so much more. Each region differs in terrain, culture, and historical context. The cemeteries within each tell the story of Texas.


[image: Figure]
A statue of a guardian angel cradling an infant stands over the graves of forgotten babies at Fairview Cemetery in Bastrop.




Chapter 1

Brazos Trail Region

The Brazos River, with its many tributaries, flows southeast across West Texas, draining into the Gulf of Mexico two miles south of Freeport. Named Brazos de Dios (Arms of God) by early Spanish explorers, it is the longest river in Texas. Many of the state’s early Anglo settlements are located along its basin. Stephen F. Austin, an American impresario known as “The Father of Texas,” founded the first successful Anglo-American settlement in the lower river valley of the Brazos in 1825, bringing 300 families from the United States to settle in what was then the Tejas province of Mexico. The fertile soil around the river was ideal for growing cotton, and after the Civil War, this area became one of the most productive cotton-growing regions in the nation.

Bastrop

The city of Bastrop (pop. 9,500), named in honor of the Baron de Bastrop, an impresario who assisted Stephen F. Austin in his quest to establish a new colony in Texas, was founded in 1832, although people had been living in the area since 1804. It is in both the Brazos and Independence THTRs.

Fairview Cemetery, at 1409 Highway 95 North, is significant as a Republic of Texas cemetery. Twelve acres were originally set aside for burials; today the cemetery, with more than 3,500 graves, consists of thirty-six acres on a wooded hill northeast of the city’s historic district with a view of downtown Bastrop and the Colorado River Valley. Fairview Cemetery has numerous unique monuments and statuary, including one honoring an “Unknown Stage-Coach Driver.”

Crescentia Augusta Fischer née Borg (1807–1841) is buried on a hill in the oldest known marked grave in Fairview, in what was then called the City Cemetery. Crescentia was a teacher, daughter of a public official in Munich, and mother of a young son when she married the Evangelical Protestant minister Dr. Josef Anton Fischer in 1834. The couple had two more children, Augusta and Laurie. A year after Crescentia’s eldest son died, Dr. Fischer received a new assignment in the Republic of Texas. The family arrived at the port of New Orleans in 1840. A yellow fever epidemic was raging and their two children became ill. Augusta seemed to recover, but Laurie died in late 1840. The family left the city in June 1841 on a journey to Austin. When they reached Bastrop, about thirty miles from Austin, the city was also in the midst of a yellow fever epidemic. Both Crescentia and seven-year-old daughter Augusta, still weakened from her first bout, contracted the disease. While Augusta survived, Crescentia did not. She passed away on June 26, 1841, at age thirty-four. Fischer wrote, “Up to the last ten minutes, she was conscious, prayed and ended with the words, ‘I’m going insane,’ and died in my arms.” Her husband left the city with their daughter, never to return.


[image: Figure]
Wrought-iron fences, such as the one surrounding Crescentia Fischer’s gravesite, were commonly used to protect family plots and single graves from vandalism or destruction by wildlife.



An iron cross attached to the fence serves as Crescentia’s marker. Now rusted and almost illegible, her German epitaph is translated: “Here rests Dr. J. A. Fischer’s wife, Crescentia Augusta Fischer, born boos von Munchen in Bavaria, died here the 28 of June 1841, 34 years old. Dedicated by her brother-in-law Carl U. Ulrich Fisher.” Crescentia’s life and death (and that of her young son) illustrate the dangers awaiting so many nineteenth-century immigrants to Texas: the threat of infections and diseases for which there was no known cause and therefore no remedy.


Nineteenth-Century Mortality

A large number of infants’ and children’s graves populate pioneer cemeteries, with some sections designated “Babyland.” In the nineteenth century, the death of a child was not uncommon nor was the death of a mother during childbirth. Most women who married had an average of six to eight children, but families with many more were common. By 1900, about 30 percent of children died before they turned five—in some US cities, 30 percent of infants died before reaching the age of one, according to the Morbidity and Mortality Weekly Report, Centers for Disease Control and Prevention. The leading causes of death were pneumonia, influenza, tuberculosis, and enteritis with diarrhea. Children under five accounted for 40 percent of all deaths from these infections. Because of sanitation improvements, vaccines, and antibiotics, today children, who would have died from childhood infections then, live long and healthy lives. By 1999, less than 1.4 percent of children died by their fifth birthday. In the nineteenth century, six to nine women in the United States died from pregnancy-related complications for every 1,000 births. By 1999, the maternal mortality rate also went down, to less than 0.1 deaths per 1,000 live births.



Among numerous notable Bastrop citizens buried at Fairview Cemetery is the politician Robert A. Kerr (1833–1913). Born in Louisiana, Kerr was the offspring of a mixed marriage. His father was white and his mother was black. In 1855, he and his father moved to Port Lavaca, where they opened a shipping business. The Texas Republicans named him an alternate delegate to their National Convention, an unusual honor for a man of mixed race at that time, and in 1872, he moved to Victoria. By 1880, he’d moved to Bastrop, where he was elected to the Texas House of Representatives, becoming the area’s first black legislator. Kerr served on the Bastrop County School Board and helped establish a high school for black students. The following appeared in the Galveston Daily News after his death: “R. A. Kerr, an old negro of this place, died some time [sic] last night. For years, he had been engaged in the business of barber and was well-liked by both races. He at one time represented this county (Bastrop), in the legislature.” He is buried under a simple tombstone, scalloped on the top, upon which is inscribed: “It is hard, indeed, to part with thee, But Christ’s strong arm supported me.”


War Babies Guardian Angel

Although not a nineteenth-century-era memorial, the war babies guardian angel statue that stands over the area in Fairview where at least sixteen infants were buried during World War II is one of the most poignant gravesites in Texas. The wives of many Camp Swift soldiers—more than 300,000 troops trained there over the course of the war—had traveled to Bastrop to be near their husbands. Many women became pregnant and some lost their babies during childbirth. Too poor to arrange a funeral and burial or to ship them back home, the mothers were left in a quandary. A benevolent soul donated burial ground at Fairview and a local funeral home provided shrouds, tiny coffins, and free burial. After the mothers returned to their hometowns, the graves were abandoned. The Bastrop County Historical Society placed small crosses where they believed the babies were buried.



Cedar Park

In the mid-nineteenth century, this community was known as Running Brushy, named after a spring that formed the headwaters of a creek of the same name. In 1873, George and Harriet Cluck bought 329 acres that included the Running Brushy spring. Their ranch formed the core of the community that would one day become Cedar Park (pop. 84,500). Considered a suburb of Austin, this town is in both the Brazos and Hill Country THTRs.

George Washington Cluck (1839–1920) and his wife Harriett “Hattie” Louisa Standefer Cluck (1846–1938) are buried in the historic Cedar Park Cemetery, 110 S. Bell Street, today a three-acre burial ground with about 120 graves. Encased oval photographs of the couple are inset on their double tombstone. The first burial in this family cemetery took place in January 1901, when George and Hattie’s infant grandson died. In 1907, the family deeded the property for a community cemetery.

Hattie was one of the first white woman to travel the Chisholm Trail to cattle markets in Abilene, Kansas. Hattie’s story has been sensationalized over the years, but the following appears factual: in April of 1871, a pregnant Hattie and her three children, the oldest seven and the youngest two, joined George’s trail ride to Abilene despite his protestations. George found his family sitting in a wagon in line with several others. Rather than argue with his diminutive but feisty wife, he allowed them to join the trail drive. Along the way, cattle rustlers attempted to steal some of the herd and Hattie either picked up a shotgun in defense or helped the cowboys load their weapons. Her main role on the 1,247-mile round-trip trail drive was to care for her children.

The Cluck family reached Kansas in the fall, and their son, Euell, was born there on October 17, 1871. The Clucks spent the winter of 1871–1872 in Kansas, and the following spring, they returned to Williamson County and settled in Running Brushy, where Hattie served as postmistress from 1874 to 1880. She had six more children and was forty-three when the last was born.

An eight-foot-high bronze statue called “The Pioneer Woman,” depicting Hattie “boldly striding” with a walking stick, carrying a canvas grub bag, is one of several nineteenth-century iconic images erected in the Chisholm Trail Commemorative Park in Round Rock.

Clifton

Twenty-seven miles west of Waco, Clifton (pop. 3,400) is known for being the largest Norwegian settlement west of the Mississippi and “The Norwegian Capital of Texas.” Thousands of Norwegian immigrants, some from Norway and others from northern states, settled between Clifton and Cranfills Gap by the early 1900s, induced by liberal land offers, and social and economic betterment. Most had been farmers in rural Norway and were attracted to the similar landscape of Texas’s Bosque River area.

Cleng Peerson (1782–1865), “The Father of Norwegian Immigration to America,” led the early Norwegian pioneers to the area in 1854 and is buried in the historic Our Savior’s Lutheran “Old Norse” Church Cemetery, 152 County Road 4145, eight miles west of Clifton, in the old community of Norse, now a historic district. The 111-acre graveyard purchased in 1871 overlooks the Bosque valley and has more than 1,500 graves, many with historic and unique tombstones, and is partially fenced within a handmade rock wall. A pavilion to the left of the cemetery contains a map of the graves. At the central gated entrance is a monument recognizing the seventeen Norwegian settlers who founded the town.

On the base of Cleng Peerson’s grave marker—one side in Norwegian and on the other English—is inscribed: “The Pioneer of Norse Emigration to America; Born in Norway Europe, May 17, 1782; Landed in America in 1821; Died in Texas, December 16, 1865. Grateful Countrymen Erected This To His Memory.” A plaque commemorating the 1982 trip of King Olav V of Norway was placed in front of Peerson’s pillar monument in the center of the church graveyard. The Norwegian king visited the graveyard to lay a wreath and dedicate the monument on the 200th anniversary of Peerson’s birth. That event brought 2,000 people to the cemetery.


[image: Figure]
The King of Norway dedicated Cleng Peerson’s pillar monument in 1982, the 200th anniversary of Peerson’s birth.




Cemetery versus Graveyard

With the mention of a cemetery associated with a church, it should be pointed out that although used interchangeably, the correct term for a burial ground associated with a church is “graveyard,” while the word “cemetery” implies that the land is specifically designated as a burial ground. “Grave” comes from the Proto-Germanic graban, meaning “to dig,” while the term “cemetery” originated from the ancient Greek koimeterion, meaning sleeping place.



Groesbeck

Groesbeck (pop. 4,300), named after Abram Groesbeeck, a railroad director, became a township in 1869, with a city government beginning in 1871. Four miles northwest of this town and thirty-nine miles east of Waco is the historic Old Fort Parker Historic Site, preserved to tell the story of Cynthia Ann Parker, who was captured by Indians and became the mother of Quanah Parker, the last Comanche chief.

The Fort Parker Memorial Cemetery, on FM 1245, is two miles northwest of Groesbeck, and one-and-a-half miles from the fort. This historic cemetery, with more than 1,800 graves, is still an active burial site. The oldest part of the cemetery, started in 1836, contains the graves of settlers who died in the attack on Fort Parker that year. A group of Comanche and Kiowa Indians attacked the fort, killing Elder John Parker, Benjamin F. Parker, Silas M. Parker, Samuel M. Frost, and Robert Frost. They are buried under a large oak tree in a mass grave, over which lies a large granite slab engraved with their names and the words, “Here rest the martyrs of Fort Parker, Killed by Comanche Indians May 19, 1836… . In memory of those who laid foundations others have built upon.” The attack on Fort Parker also left two wounded and five taken captive.

The mass grave, surrounded by a bar fence, is to the left of what is the centerpiece of the cemetery—a twenty-foot-high monument of Italian marble and Texas granite, erected in 1922 to memorialize the Fort Parker settlers. There are several inscriptions on the base. One of them reads, “Fort Parker, established by Illinois colonists in 1833—Three years later, at 8 o-clock a.m., as the dew drops glistened in the sun rays, it fell by the hand of the Comanches.”


[image: Figure]
The Fort Parker Memorial features a life-size statue of Silas and Lucy Parker and their daughter Cynthia Ann, added to the monument in 1932.



The cemetery was originally known as Union Burial Ground (named perhaps for a church that once stood nearby). On the northern part of the cemetery are rows of old tombstones etched with the word, “Unknown.” There are hundreds. According to William Reagan, chairman of the Limestone County Historical Commission, these are older graves that were not marked or may have been marked with rocks. Some may have had wooden markers that rotted away over the years. At some point, the cemetery placed markers inscribed “Unknown.” Reagan’s fifth great-grandmother died around 1848 and is buried in the cemetery in an unknown location. The rows of tombstones are a poignant reminder of lost and forgotten pioneers.

Hamilton

Hamilton (pop. 3,000) was named after James Hamilton Jr., an American lawyer and politician who served as the fifty-third governor of South Carolina. He lent $216,000 to the Republic of Texas, making him a person of great importance in the new Republic. In 1858, the town was named the county seat.

School teacher Elizabeth Ann Whitney (1835–1867), who gave her life to protect her students, is buried in the Hamilton Cemetery. This small burial site is in the back of a cluster of small cemeteries—100F (Odd Fellows Cemetery), Old 100F, Graves-Gentry, and Hamilton—at the corner of East Francis Marion and West Rice Streets. Although settlements in Texas were expanding, Indian threats continued into the 1870s. One Comanche raid in Hamilton led to the harrowing death of this brave school teacher. According to local tradition, Ann was repeatedly struck by arrows fired through cracks in the schoolhouse walls. Fatally injured, she aided the escape of all but one of her students.

Whitney’s obelisk monument reads: “In Memory of Ann Whitney—frontier school teacher—Born in Massachusetts about 1835. Killed by Comanche Indians July 9, 1867. Resting in hope of a glorious resurrection. Erected by the schoolchildren of Hamilton County.” Her gravesite is a Recorded Texas Historic Landmark. A memorial monument dedicated to her stands in the southwest corner of the Hamilton Courthouse lawn.


Death by Comanche

The Comanches were a serious threat to the settlement of Texas well into the nineteenth century. When the Spanish tried to settle in Texas in the 1700s, the Comanches kept them in the southern part of Texas. In 1867, after years of relentless skirmishes, raids, and battles, a treaty was established for a reservation for the Comanches, Kiowas, and Kiowa Apaches in what is now Oklahoma. In 1874, a Comanche band attempted one last ditch effort for a victory over the whites—the attack at Adobe Walls. They lost. This uprising was the impetus for the Red River War, implemented to once and for all force the Comanches to enter the reservation and stay there. The strategy was to destroy the tribe’s horse herd and supplies during a very cold winter in the Panhandle. It worked and the Comanches, knowing they could not survive the winter, surrendered. According to an 1875 reservation census, the Comanche population, once estimated to number in the thousands, had been reduced to 1,597.



A renowned Norwegian writer, teacher, artist, and community activist, Elise Waerenskjold (1815–1895), is buried in Howard Cemetery, between North Lemmons and North Howard Streets in Hamilton. This cemetery of more than 400 graves may have started as a family cemetery with the unmarked grave of Shadrack Howard, a notorious rancher who escaped the consequences of one murder in the 1850s only to be hung for cattle theft in the early 1860s. His daughter, Amanda, was instrumental in sounding the alarm during the Comanche attack of the Hamilton schoolhouse that ended in Elizabeth Ann Whitney’s death. Many of the early graves have no markers and those that remain—old tombstones and broken stone sarcophagi shaded beneath oaks and other canopied trees—give the cemetery an eerie atmosphere. A marble pillar tombstone and a Texas Historical plaque mark Waerenskjold’s burial site in a family plot under a copse of trees that includes her daughter-in-law and five grandchildren, one of them an infant granddaughter who died in 1880. Waerenskjold’s marker reads: “Gifted pioneer whose 1846–1895 writings brought many settlers to Texas from her native Norway. Countrymen also found her home open to newcomers. She is now called ‘Lady with the Pen.’ She and her husband had 3 sons, many descendants. Recorded – 1968.”

Waerenskjold was an abolitionist and involved in the temperance movement. Her stories—personal letters written to friends and family in Norway—were compiled into a book published in 1961 titled The Lady with the Pen. Her stories document her life in the harsh landscape of Texas, and yet what she wrote was instrumental in encouraging many Norwegians to settle in Texas. In 1865, referencing the Civil War, she wrote: “Union men were those who did not favor secession of the Southern states from the union with the North. Practically all the Norwegians were Union men.” A year later, on November 17, 1866, her second husband, Wilhelm, was murdered. Stabbed by a “scoundrel of a Methodist minister,” named N. T. Dickerson, according to Elise, it was claimed that Wilhelm was killed because of his Union sympathies, although the motive for the murder was never formally established. He is buried in Four Mile Lutheran Church Cemetery in Van Zandt County, where the couple lived with their sons. Almost thirty years later, and a year before her death, Elise moved to Hamilton to live with her son Otto and his wife. She died on January 22, 1895, at age eighty.


[image: Figure]
Seated portrait of Elise Waerenskjold.

Credit: Wisconsin Historical Society, WHS 7235.



Round Rock

Round Rock (pop. 119,500), twenty miles north of Austin, straddles both sides of the Balcones Escarpment. On one side, the fault line stretches east of Interstate 35, where the land is flat, with the fertile soil of the Blackland Prairie. To the west lies the hilly terrain associated with the Texas Hill Country. For this reason, Round Rock is in both the Brazos and Hill Country THTRs. The community was formed in 1851 on the banks of Brushy Creek near a large, oval rock in the middle of the creek. The rock marked a low-water crossing for stagecoaches, wagons, horses, and cattle traveling along the Chisholm Trail. By 1854, the settlement was called Round Rock and the town was incorporated in 1913.

Round Rock Cemetery, 1100–1400 blocks of Sam Bass Road (Country Road 175), was established in the early 1850s in what is now known as Old Round Rock. One-half acre in the northwest part of the almost five-acre cemetery was used as a burial ground for slaves and freedmen during the nineteenth century. There are more than 2,000 gravesites.

One of the most famous, or rather infamous, gravesites is that of outlaw Sam Bass (1851–1878). Born in Indiana, he arrived in Texas in 1870 and began robbing stagecoaches in 1876. He quickly moved on to holding up trains, a lucrative, if more dangerous, occupation. His money and gregarious personality gained him many acquaintances, several of whom he recruited into what would become known as the Sam Bass Gang. They staged four train robberies in two months in north Texas, starting in February 1878. By April, residents had had enough, imploring the governor to do something. He called in the Texas Rangers. Exemplifying the old adage, “There is no honor among thieves,” one of the gang members, in exchange for impunity and collection of the reward money, betrayed the gang. He slipped away and sent a letter to the leader of the Texas Rangers, saying that Bass was on his way to Round Rock to rob a bank.

On July 19, 1878, Bass and two of his partners in crime (one of them Seaborn Barnes, who is buried next to Sam) went into town to survey the bank. Two sheriff’s deputies, one of them Alijah W. Grimes (1850–1878), saw the men. Having been notified that the Sam Bass Gang was plotting a heist in Round Rock, Grimes observed these three strangers and decided to investigate. When he confronted Bass, he was met with a barrage of gunfire, killing him instantly. Grimes, his body riddled with bullets, never even had the opportunity to draw his gun.

A gun battle ensued in which Bass was seriously wounded. He was found later in a pasture leaning against a tree. They took him back to town, where he died two days later on his twenty-seventh birthday. A few years after his death, Sam’s sister had a tombstone erected on which was engraved the following epitaph: “A brave man reposes in death here. Why was he not true?” The monument was chipped away by souvenir hunters. Years later, it was replaced with a granite tombstone erected by the Sam Bass Centennial Commission. Seaborn Barnes’s tombstone inscription gives a long description of who he was and what he did, including being “shot through the head.” The last sentence reads, “He was right bower (sea anchor) to Sam Bass.”

Alijah W. Grimes was born in Bastrop on July 5, 1850. Married to Charlotte Lyman in 1874, he worked as a printer before enlisting in Ranger Company A, Frontier Battalion in September 1877, serving for almost three months. After leaving the company, he moved his family to Round Rock, where he took on the job of Williamson County Deputy Sheriff and was killed in the line of duty just seven months later. At the time of his death—also, like Bass, at the age of twenty-seven—he had three small children, one of them just a few months old. The townspeople raised almost $200 for Grimes’s family, and gave his wife one of the outlaws’ horses for compensation.

On Grimes’s headstone are the words, “Gone But Not Forgotten.” Ironic, of course. Everyone remembers the outlaw Sam Bass, but virtually no one recalls Deputy A. W. Grimes. The street in front of the cemetery is called Sam Bass, along with many businesses along the road. Seeking to rectify this emphasis on the outlaw, the city passed a resolution in 2000 to change the name of a street called “Arterial B” to A. W. Grimes Boulevard. In 2016, the Williamson County Sheriff’s Department dedicated a new tombstone and memorial to Grimes. His original marble tombstone that had been broken in half was donated to the Williamson County Museum.


[image: Figure]
The Williamson County Sheriff’s Department dedicated a new grave marker and memorial to honor A. W. Grimes in 2016.




Fraternal Societies—Freemasons

The greatest popularity of fraternal organizations in the United States was in the mid-nineteenth century and after the Civil War. Many of these societies provided a death benefit as part of membership perks, ranging from a tombstone to a plot in the organization’s cemetery. The most represented fraternal society in a cemetery is the Freemasons and the symbol most associated with this group is the Compass and Square as depicted on the tombstone of A. W. Grimes. Members of the Freemasons or Masons, as they’re also known, use the customs and tools of stonemasons as allegorical guides to indicate their constructive role in society.



The Old Round Rock Slave Burial Ground, a Texas State Historic Cemetery, is on half an acre of Old Round Rock Cemetery. This burial ground was enclosed at one time by cedar posts and barbed wire. The gravesites are marked head and foot with large limestone rocks, some hand-grooved with names and dates that are no longer legible. Only thirteen graves—the oldest dated 1880—have been confirmed, although there are believed to be forty to fifty graves of freedmen. In an interview conducted not long before he passed away, Joe Lee Johnson (1883–1977), told interviewers that his father Simon, born in 1850, and his grandfather were both slaves. They were buried in the cemetery in an unknown location. A grave marker for a child, Melchoria Harris (1881–1882), is one of a few remaining tombstones in the slave cemetery.

Waco

Founded in 1849 on the site of a Hueco Indian village along the Brazos River near where a Texas Ranger fort was established in 1837, Waco (pop. 142,000)—the phonetic spelling of the Indian word—was a farming and plantation area in the nineteenth century, with an economy almost exclusively based on cotton. Waco village was incorporated as the town of Waco in 1856. Waco’s economy grew after 1870, when the Waco Bridge Company opened a suspension bridge spanning the Brazos. After its completion, Waco was reincorporated as the “City of Waco.” In 1871, with the arrival of the Waco and Northwestern Railroad, Waco became an important debarkation point for thousands of prospective settlers headed west and the primary shipping point for a broad area. At one time, Waco was called “Six Shooter Junction.”


Mammoth Burial Ground

Waco is the location of the “the nation’s first and only recorded discovery of a nursery herd of Pleistocene mammoths,” according to the National Park Service. Their burial site is now within the five-acre Waco Mammoth National Monument, 6220 Steinbeck Bend. The mammoth bones were discovered in 1978 near the Bosque River, a tributary of the Brazos. Archeologists determined that approximately 65,000 years ago, water rose quickly and flooded the site. At least nineteen mammoths from a nursery herd were trapped in the steep-sided channel and drowned.



First Street Cemetery, IH-35 at University Parks Drive, is the historic designation for three contiguous cemeteries on the south bank of the Brazos River. Two of these cemeteries were established in 1852: City Cemetery, Waco’s first public cemetery, which originally covered five acres and a two-acre Masonic cemetery. The third cemetery, an almost three-acre plot, was acquired by the Order of Odd Fellows between 1868 and 1869. Within three decades of its opening, the City Cemetery reached capacity.

By 1881, the cemeteries contained some 7,000 graves, according to a newspaper article published that year in the Waco Examiner. In 1882, the City of Waco obtained additional land to expand the cemetery to more than twice its original size. However, cemetery boundaries were never clearly defined and records on burials were not accurately or completely kept. The remains of about 200 people from unmarked graves in one of the First Street cemeteries were discovered in the excavation of a construction project behind the Texas Ranger Hall of Fame and Museum, which is adjacent to the old cemeteries. They were reburied in another Waco cemetery.


Independent Order of Odd Fellows

Several cemeteries in Texas are designated as IOOF or Independent Order of Odd Fellows. The symbol associated with this group is a three-chain link, referring to their motto of friendship, love, and truth. This benevolent society was formed to protect widows and orphans, bury the dead, and help each other in want at a time when there was no system in place to ensure one’s welfare, health, or job protection. During the nineteenth century, life insurance was available only to the wealthy. Sickness or death of the breadwinner meant poverty for a family with no means. According to the manual on Odd Fellowship, published in 1888, Odd Fellows differed from Masonry by being composed almost exclusively of “the great middle industrial classes,” while Masons were almost exclusively composed of the “titled and proud.” The meaning for the term “Odd Fellows” has never been fully established; however, a likely explanation is that its members were engaged in various “odd” trades and didn’t have the numbers to form a trade union or guild like the Masons.



First Street Cemetery is a Texas Historic Cemetery and State Antiquities Landmark. Among many prominent Confederates buried in this cemetery is Brigadier GeneralJames Edward Harrison (1815–1875). Born in South Carolina, he moved to Texas in 1857, after having served two terms in the Mississippi Senate. As a commissioner for the state of Texas in negotiations with Indians, he worked to persuade the “Five Civilized Tribes”—Cherokee, Chickasaw, Choctaw, Creek (Muscogee), and Seminole—to join the Confederacy in the case of war, which, for the most part, they did. After the war started, Harrison rose to be commander of the Seventeenth Texas Infantry and the Twenty-Second and Thirty-First Texas dismounted cavalry regiments. He was a prominent member of Waco and served as a trustee of Baylor University.

One of the most striking tombstones in the First Street City Cemetery is that of Irene Davis Kellum (1854–1886) in the Davis family plot, surrounded by a low brick wall. Calla lilies, which symbolize marriage and fidelity, are carved onto the top portion of her marble pillar monument. Next to her grave is that of her baby daughter, with a diminutive tombstone also carved with flowers, in her case, Lily of the Valley, the symbol for innocence and purity, and forget-me-nots. The inscription on Irene’s monument reads: “Oh, the loneliness and sorrow/In Our hearts and in our home./When we know on no tomorrow,/Will our absent darling come./Why this cross? we grieving question./God, who took our idol knew./If our treasure were in heaven./We would long to follow too.”

Irene was from a family of prominence and scandal. Twelve years after her death, her brother, Thomas Davis (1856–1898), shot William Brann (1855–1898), the vitriolic editor of The Iconoclast, a magazine in which Brann used to criticize many organizations and entities, especially what he considered the hypocrisy of the Baptist clergy who ran Baylor University. Davis was a Baptist and an ardent supporter of Baylor University. That fateful day, they had an altercation and Davis shot Brann, who, though mortally wounded, returned fire. Both men died the next day. Although Thomas is buried in the family plot, his grave marker is missing.

William Brann is buried in Waco’s Oakwood Cemetery at 2124 South 5th Street at La Salle Avenue. Today, all that’s left of his original marker is the bottom block foundation, his initials inscribed on one side and a cameo silhouette of a man’s face on the other. His original marker included a large marble “lamp of truth” on a pedestal with a scroll upon which was inscribed the word, “Truth.” Just before Christmas in 2009, vandals stole the top portion of the grave marker and hauled it away. As one Waco writer pointed out, “The ‘Wicked Wizard of Words,’ is still despised today in some quarters.” A Texas Historical Marker for the Brann-Davis shooting is located in the 100 block of South 4th Street.

Oakwood Cemetery, next to Holy Cross Cemetery where one of the five weeping angel statues in Texas is located, was established in 1878 on a 157-acre tract that was once fairgrounds and a race track. Among the more than 36,000 graves, are those of early pioneers reinterred from First Street Cemetery. A Texas State Historic Cemetery, Oakwood Cemetery is stately, well-laid-out, and well-maintained, with many old monuments and statuary canopied with mature oaks. Throughout the cemetery are large and impressive statues and monuments of angels marking family plots and graves.

Three Texas governors are buried in Oakwood: Richard Coke, L. S. “Sul” Ross, and Pat M. Neff. A Volunteer Firemen’s Monument, erected between 1883 and 1893, is the centerpiece of an area dedicated to firefighters. The towering pillar monument, etched with dozens of names of early volunteers, includes a life-size marble and granite statue, the figure of a fireman holding a hose. In this cemetery is also what is purported to be the oldest memorial marker in Texas honoring Confederate veterans of the Civil War. The seventeen-foot-tall gray obelisk marker is surrounded by some forty-five graves, some with tombstones upon which is inscribed “Unknown.”

The memorial monuments made by sculptor Frank Teich and erected in the 1920s for Governor Richard Coke (1829–1897) and Dr. David Wallace (1825–1911) attest to their great friendship. Marble figures of the two men standing upon towering granite pillars face each other from their family plots. Born in Virginia, Coke moved to Waco in the 1850s. After the Civil War, he was elected to the Texas Supreme Court. In 1873, he defeated the despised Reconstruction governor and former Union officer E. J. Davis. His election marked the end of Reconstruction in Texas. He resigned as governor in 1876, upon being elected to the US Senate, a position he held for three terms, until 1895. Wallace, born in North Carolina, moved to Waco in 1861. He’d served as a surgeon in the Confederate Army. After the war, he focused on the treatment of people with mental disorders. Because of this, he is considered the father of modern psychiatry in Texas.


[image: Figure]
Governor Coke called Dr. Wallace, “his friend through eternity.” Coke’s monument is on the left.




Golden Age of American Memorials

After the Civil War, the monument industry took off, due to the desire to commemorate war heroes. The period after the Civil War up to World War I is considered the golden age of American memorials. Monuments were larger and could be less expensive depending on the material used. Many were mass-produced in stock patterns and sizes, and by 1900, the Sears catalog was advertising marble monuments, ranging from small markers at a cost of $5 to large three-piece pillars that cost $27. The price for inscriptions was two to six cents per carved letter. Marble and granite continued to be in high demand, but the addition of zinc changed the playing field, at least until metal became too valuable during World War I. Additionally, in some parts of the country, the powerful stone industry convinced some cemeteries to ban monuments not made from stone.




[image: Figure]
Angel of Grief in Scottsville Cemetery.




Chapter 2

Forest Trail Region

East Texas’s strong Southern heritage is apparent throughout its towns and cemeteries. A region of big thickets, timberlands, and natural lakes, this part of Texas was a Confederate stronghold; the northeastern town of Marshall was the capital of the Confederacy west of the Mississippi River after the fall of Vicksburg. But the region also has a strong Native American heritage as home of the Caddo Indian Tribes that inhabited the piney forests beginning around 800 AD. Spanish explorers called this tribe Tejas, meaning “friends.” Another tribe that settled in this region is the Alabama-Coushatta, who migrated from the east in the late eighteenth century. A trade route called El Camino Real de los Tejas, also known as the King’s Highway and Old San Antonio Road, was established across this region into Mexico. Today, East Texas is home to four national and five state forests and the largest cypress grove in the world.

Huntsville

Huntsville (pop. 42,000), seventy miles north of Houston, was founded in 1835 as an Indian trading post by brothers Pleasant and Ephraim Gray from Huntsville, Alabama. By the 1840s, farmers and well-to-do families from Alabama, the Carolinas, Mississippi, and Tennessee, enticed by the timber industry and fertile soil, began to settle the town, incorporated in 1845. In 1849, with a population close to 600, the town built Texas’s first penitentiary after receiving a contract from the state. Today, the Texas Department of Criminal Justice (TDCJ) is the largest employer in Huntsville, with more than 6,000 people working in the prison system. However, the city’s claim to fame is its association with GeneralSam Houston, who had a family home in Huntsville and is buried in Huntsville’s historic Oakwood Cemetery.

Old Oakwood Cemetery on Ninth Street between Sam Houston Memorial Drive and Ryan’s Ferry Road, is a three-acre graveyard, part of a much larger cemetery complex collectively called Oakwood Cemetery, with the earliest marked burial from 1842. It is the final resting place for many historical figures, including seven Union soldiers who were victims of the scourge of the nineteenth century—yellow fever. In early August of 1867, a stagecoach passenger arrived sick from a coastal city. He stayed at a Huntsville tavern, got progressively worse, and died on August 9. Those in contact with him fell ill and the disease spread throughout Huntsville. Many residents fled town, but many also stayed to tend to the sick. Between August 9 and October 18, 1867, some 150 people—approximately 10 percent of the 1,500 residents of Huntsville—had died from yellow fever.


Yellow Fever

From 1800 to 1879, the United States had an annual yellow fever epidemic every year except two. The disease appeared in the spring and ended in the fall. A scourge of the nineteenth century, yellow fever, a viral disease transmitted by mosquitoes, inflicted a miserable death and took the lives of up to 50 percent of the people who contracted it. Mild cases cause flu-like symptoms; more severe forms are characterized by internal bleeding and liver and kidney damage. Jaundice is a common feature, thus the name yellow fever. One of its most horrid manifestations indicating the approach of death was vomiting copious dark blood clots. Mexicans called it the vomito negro. Because people didn’t understand the cause of the illness, they suspected it might be caused by lack of good hygiene and sanitation. They burned barrels of tar and whiskey outside their homes in hopes that the smoke would clear the air of toxins. Bloodletting, purging, and administration of mercury were the standard treatments. As early as 1848, a doctor proposed that yellow fever was likely spread by moths or mosquitoes. In 1881, a Cuban doctor concurred that it was likely that mosquitoes caused yellow fever. Army doctors, led by Dr. Walter Reed, began to test the hypothesis and successfully proved that it was indeed caused by mosquitoes. The first efforts to eradicate the disease included removing stagnant water where mosquitoes bred and spraying insecticide, which began to control the large-scale epidemics. In 1927, scientists isolated the yellow fever virus, and in the 1930s, two vaccines were developed.



The town’s entrance sign, “Welcome to Huntsville, Home of Sam Houston,” says it all. Texans were raised on the stories and exploits of GeneralSam Houston (1793–1863), a key figure in the battle for Texas Independence, the first president of the Republic of Texas, and one of the state’s early governors. Born in Virginia, he came to Texas in 1832. The thrice-married Houston led a tumultuous and controversial life as an adopted member of the Cherokee tribe in Tennessee, a military leader, and a political
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