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Prologue

This book is the result of nearly three years of researching local libraries, poring over old newspapers, going through ancient hotel registers and ledgers, and interviewing a number of individuals. It is presented as a tribute to San Antonio’s oldest, most historic hotel property, the Menger Hotel.

Ernesto Malacara, assistant general manager of the hotel, has been employed there for over twenty-three years. He “lives, eats, and breathes” his position at the Menger. A devoted innkeeper, he is also a dedicated researcher and historian. His sharing of personal experiences connected with his years at the hotel and his assistance in locating valuable material for this book have been of immeasurable help.

Personally, I have long been an ardent admirer of the Menger. The very first night I ever spent in San Antonio was spent at the hotel in the spring of 1950. As the Texas A&M Cotton Ball Queen that year, I was a participant in a spectacular river parade sponsored by Joskes of Texas and the American Cotton Council. Along with other Southwest Conference beauty queens, my chaperone and I were housed at the Menger. The hotel pulled out all stops to make our visit memorable. I fondly recall the beautiful reception in the Spanish patio. It was a very glamorous weekend for a nineteen-year-old coed!

Years later, after I married, I came back to San Antonio, this time as a permanent resident. I soon became immersed in historical research, joined numerous clubs and organizations, made lots of friends, and eventually became a professional tour guide. Over the ensuing years I have played hostess and guide to numerous tour groups who have stayed at the Menger. I always include a talk about the history of the hotel as well as the general history of San Antonio.

Over the years, I have seen numerous changes in the hotel, such as the addition of more guestrooms and the magnificent grand ballroom with its adjacent meeting rooms. While boasting the most modern conveniences, the Menger has still maintained its Old World charm and Victorian ambiance. Delving into its illustrious history and its mystery (there are some special ghostly residents at the old landmark!) has been a delightful writing project. But without the collaboration, enthusiasm, and inspiration provided by Ernesto Malacara, this project would not have been nearly so gratifying. And, I might add, without the painstaking task of preparing the manuscript on the computer, accomplished by my long-suffering husband, this book would never have been completed!

It is my sincere wish that the culmination of over three years of research will bring pleasure to you as readers and friends of the Menger Hotel.
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Roy Williams, Docia Schultz Williams, and Ernesto Malacara


Introduction

One could say the heart of the great city of San Antonio, America’s eighth largest metropolis, is Alamo Plaza, the location of the famous shrine to Texas freedom, the Alamo. There the blood of 189 brave and courageous defenders was shed in the historic battle that took place on March 6, 1836.

Sharing the spotlight with the Alamo Chapel and its surrounding grounds is the venerable Menger Hotel, built just twenty-three years after the battle. During those years, between 1836 and 1859, the sleepy little village on the banks of the San Antonio River had begun to grow into a lively, bustling city on the edge of the western frontier. In fact, for many years, San Antonio was Texas’s largest city! Because of its phenomenal growth, greatly buoyed up by the large numbers of German immigrants who came to this area during the Republic of Texas period (1836-1845), there was a real need for a hotel of elegance and distinction. German immigrant and entrepreneur William A. Menger saw this need and rose to the occasion, constructing his fine hotel alongside the Alamo compound in 1859.

It is amazing to think that the Menger first welcomed visitors arriving by carriage or stagecoach, on foot, or on horseback. It was built a number of years before the first railroad arrived in San Antonio. The Menger was in place long before Fort Sam Houston graced Government Hill, before the first public schools were established to educate the children of the community, and before the city had a hospital or a university. The Menger was built before a devastating hurricane destroyed the seaport city of Indianola on the Gulf of Mexico, where many of the first German settlers of Texas arrived from Europe.

Putting the information we collected about the hotel in any kind of chronological order was challenging. Many of the old news clippings we found in library files bore no dates. In some instances, names of the publications were handwritten in the margins. Other articles had been cut out, with no date and no newspaper name noted, and we could only make an educated guess about the time frame. Some old documents, photographs, and ledgers were so fragile we had to wear white gloves as we leafed through them. The whole project was like putting together a huge jigsaw puzzle. Unfortunately, some pieces are still missing.

Through the years, the hotel has become a favorite stopping-off spot for scores of weary travelers. And while becoming a favored home away from home for the living, the Menger has also become home to a number of other-worldly spirits, mostly former employees and guests, who loved the place so much they’ve no desire to move on! The well-documented ghost stories you will find in Part II provide charming glimpses into the dimension of the supernatural.

This wonderful old hostelry still charms visitors today, just as it has for nearly a century and a half. The Menger story is very much a story of San Antonio’s illustrious past, as the hotel has been closely connected to just about everything and everybody who have played a part in making San Antonio the great city it is today.


Part 1
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The Menger Hotel:
Its Illustrious History
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Chapter 1

The Menger Years, 1859–1881

[image: image]

A few years after the Battle of the Alamo, which took place on March 6, 1836, the small hamlet of San Antonio began to grow rapidly, with the arrival of immigrants from abroad and settlers from all parts of the United States. The government of the new Republic of Texas had sent out the word, far and wide, that newcomers were welcome and choice land was available for homesteading.

On the other side of the Atlantic, the invitation to come to Texas had reached Germany, where it was of special interest to many young men living in that country. The custom had long been for only the eldest son in a family to inherit money, property, or title, upon the death of the parents. Younger and middle sons just had to fend for themselves, often joining the Prussian army, or signing up for the priesthood. Sometimes the young men would apprentice themselves to a craftsman in order to learn a trade. Seeking a more prosperous lifestyle, a large number of ambitious young men from Germany began to arrive in the new republic.

William Achatius Menger was one of those young German men who decided to seek his fortune in Texas, far removed from his native land. He was born in Bei Hanau, Hessen, Germany on March 15, 1827. He had become a skilled cooper, making casks and barrels for the beer and wine industries. He also knew quite a bit about brewing beer. While Menger had very little money, he was armed with ambition, his tools, and his talent, when he arrived in San Antonio in 1847. He was only twenty years old and only five feet tall! However, this little man had big ambitions, a big heart, and he made a big and lasting impression on the community he had chosen to be his new home. Not much is known of Menger’s very first years in San Antonio. It is known that in 1848 or 1849 he took rooms in a boardinghouse, which was run by a young German widow, Mary Baumschleuter Guenther. Mrs. Guenther was noted as being a fine cook and housekeeper, and the fact she was German and spoke William’s language must have been especially helpful. Theirs was not an overnight love affair, because it was not until 1851 that William and Mary were married. William had, in the meantime, gone to work making kegs and barrels, and he had opened a small grocery in partnership with a man named Charles Degenard. By the time William and Mary were married, the young German had already begun to prosper!

Mary was an industrious and ambitious woman. She was no stranger to long hours and hard work, so she made an ideal partner for young Menger. She and her mother, a sixty-year-old widow named Anna Baumschleuter, had come from Germany in 1846. Mary, who was born in 1818, was twenty-eight years old at the time she arrived in San Antonio. The two women had a difficult and dangerous journey. It had taken six months to cross the Atlantic from Bremen. They had been the only passengers on a schooner loaded with lumber. Caught by a severe storm, the ship’s masts were destroyed in the gales, and they had to sail to Liverpool, England for repairs.

The travelers finally made it across the Atlantic, but when they arrived at the port of Galveston, it took ten days for the tides to rise high enough for the ship to pass safely over the long sandbars surrounding the port city. By then, the ship was running low on supplies, and the two women, unaccustomed to life at sea, must have been extremely uncomfortable.

From Galveston, Mary and Anna took a little boat up the Buffalo Bayou to the small settlement of Harrisburg (now absorbed by Houston) where they camped and waited for a train of covered wagons drawn by oxen to arrive. This wagon train was to bring them, eventually, to their final destination, San Antonio. It is difficult to imagine in these days of freeways and fast automobiles how it must have been in those times. It took the women six weeks to make the trip that today could easily by made in three or four hours. There were heavy rains along the way, which created swollen, impassable streams, and the road was nothing but a muddy path through heavily wooded areas. Since there were no bridges, streams had to be forded. One river along the route rose so rapidly that only half of their little wagon train was able to reach the far side. The rest of the party had to wait several days until the water subsided before they could cross and join the rest of the wagon train, which had been impatiently waiting for them. That portion of the train had all the food supplies!

Then, while another river was being forded, the swift current washed the trunks belonging to many of the travelers out of the wagons into the depths of the river, and the poor people barely got out with their lives. There were also a couple of Indian attacks along the way, and several of the people took desperately ill. The trip to San Antonio was a tumultuous beginning in a new country for Mary and her mother.

Just a couple of weeks after the two women arrived in the small village, Anna took to her bed with a high fever. She was totally exhausted from the long journey and did not have enough strength to recover. Mary also came down with the flu. Anna died, and Mary could not muster enough strength to attend her mother’s hastily arranged funeral and burial. A priest who was just passing through the town en route to Mexico conducted the service. Anna Baumschleuter was buried in the Catholic cemetery located where the Santa Rosa Hospital is now situated, in an unmarked grave. Mary was never able to find the exact location of her mother’s final resting place.

Mary was left to fend for herself in a town where there were very few people who spoke either German or English. Most of the population of San Antonio was either Mexican or Indian. After Mary recovered from the flu, she went to the little market in the town to buy some provisions. While she was away from her lodgings, someone broke open her small trunk and stole all of her money. She was alone, penniless, and in frail health. Somehow, she survived through the kindness of the people she met in the town. What a difficult beginning!

Not much is known about what Mary did from the time of her arrival in 1846, until a couple of years later. One account stated she was in ill health much of the first year she was in San Antonio. She later obtained employment, possibly as a domestic worker. In 1848 she married a man named Emil Guenther, who was also a German immigrant. Only six months after the couple married, Guenther died, leaving Mary widowed and pregnant at the age of thirty. Her baby was born in 1849 and died that same year. We could find no other records and do not know whether the infant was a boy or a girl.

Mary’s husband must have left her some money, because it was only a short time after his death in 1848 that she began to run a boardinghouse. Will Menger had been living elsewhere during his first year in San Antonio, but he moved into the widow Guenther’s establishment, on St. Mary’s Street near the river, sometime in 1848 or 1849.

It is interesting to note that in a time when women generally married men a great deal older than themselves, William Menger, a twenty-four-year-old man, would marry a woman who was nine years his senior. It has been suggested that Mary was a motherly type and a wonderful cook, and perhaps this was the attraction. At any rate, the couple were married in 1851. Will had a local livery stable dispatch a horse to Castroville so his friend the Reverend Claude M. Dubuis could ride to San Antonio to conduct the nuptial rites. When the priest rode up, Menger was aghast at the broken down nag upon which the minister was mounted. He apologized profusely to the priest, saying, “I am so sorry they did not send you a better horse.” Reverend Dubuis, who later became the bishop of Galveston, replied, “I’m glad you didn’t. If you had, the Indians along the way would have certainly killed me to get my horse.”

Menger bought a small piece of property adjacent to the old Alamo mission, and there he established his small brewery around 1855. He always said the time to buy land was after a heavy rain. If there were no standing water, it would be a good buy! The plot he chose was uphill from the San Antonio River and proved to be a good choice. Menger hired a fellow German, Carl Degen (some historical accounts say the man’s name was “Charles” Degen), as his brewmaster. The little brewery, which he called The Menger Brewery, was very successful. He made his own kegs, and he had the malt and hops shipped from New York, via water, to the port of Indianola. From there, the supplies were transported by ox cart to San Antonio.

The beer project was an immediate success, but still Menger realized he could do better. Many people didn’t want to buy a whole keg or barrel of beer. They would have no way to transport it to their homes. So, he decided to build a small tavern so people could enjoy a few steins of beer and then go on their ways. However the Menger beer was quite strong. A couple of big mugs would be enough to put a traveler in the precarious position of being unable to saddle a horse and ride it home in the dark. Some of his hard-drinking patrons just curled up on the floor or swept the mugs off a table and stretched out there to sleep it off. Menger and Mary, his wife, decided something must be done! They built a one-story rooming house adjacent to the brewery and tavern, so over-imbibers could sleep off their drinking bouts. Mary always had plenty of strong black coffee and good food on hand. The boardinghouse, built in 1855, was an immediate success! How Mary ran a boardinghouse, did most of the cooking, and at the same time raised a family is remarkable. She and Will were loving parents to four children: Louis William, born in 1852; Mary, born in 1854; Peter Gustav, born in 1857; and Catherine Barbara, who was born in 1860. Little Mary died in 1856 when she was only two years old.

It wasn’t long until the Mengers decided something better was needed. Settlers from surrounding communities who came to San Antonio to buy their supplies needed a place to stay. There were no elegant hostelries in the town, which was still very much a rough and ready frontier settlement. The Mengers decided to pull out all stops and build a fine hotel adjacent to their popular brewery and tavern.

In 1858 William Menger hired John M. Fries as the architect for the project, and he settled on J. H. Kampmann, another fellow German settler, as the general contractor. The two-story building, a fifty-room inn, was built of limestone from the quarries located where the Sunken Gardens in Brackenridge Park are today.

The San Antonio Herald on January 18, 1859, reported on the hotel project:

The Menger Hotel is rapidly drawing towards completion. The main room on the second floor is unsurpassed for beauty. The finishing of the walls and ceilings being developed and executed by our fellow citizen P. C. Taylor. The walls and ceilings unite the smoothness of glass to the whiteness of alabaster, whilst the mouldings are conceived in fine taste and executed in the best style of art.

Mr. Menger ran the following ad in local newspapers:
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MENGER HOTEL





	ALAMO PLAZA
	SAN ANTONIO




The undersigned has with great care and expense built and fitted out a large & commodious hotel on Alamo Square which [will] be opened on the 1st of February 1859.

He flatters himself that his establishment will be found by the traveling public generally as fully equal to the want of all. He will spare no pains to have his table, and all the accommodations of his house, at least, equal to those of any hotel in the West.

Attached to the establishment will be a large and well ventilated stable, which will at all times be kept supplied with the best provender, and attended to by experienced hostlers.

W. A. Menger

The Menger Hotel, which was built for $15,712, was opened to the public on February 1, 1859. The day before, Monday, January 31, Menger held a special open house for invited guests.

The citizens of San Antonio heralded the most exciting event of its day, the opening of the fine new hotel, with much jubilation. The San Antonio Herald edition of February 1, 1859 stated:

Opening of the Menger Hotel

According to previous announcement, the opening of this splendid new hotel took place on Monday evening. The turn out of our citizens was exceedingly large, all seeming disposed to applaud the enterprising proprietor for the liberality displayed by him in the erection and fitting out of a hotel that would be no discredit to any city of the Union, as well as to assist him in getting through with some of his sparkling wines and incomparable lager. Every portion of the building was brilliantly illuminated and showed to great advantage from the street, whilst the new and shining furniture, fine carpets, and beautiful curtains, presented a spectacle of exceeding brilliancy. We heard but one expression during the evening as to the character of the display, and that was of universal praise and admiration.

The Menger Hotel is a monument to the enterprise of its proprietor, and we trust will prove for him a valuable investment, as we feel sure it will be the means of greatly benefiting our city, especially that portion of it in which it is located. He has set a noble example to some of the “old fogies” in our portion of the city, in the matter of a first class hotel, it remains to be seen when they will follow it. If not soon, we shall all see that business will gradually begin to leave the far-famed Plaza; for nothing does so much to attract business as a good hotel (not merely a well kept establishment, such as we have ever had), but a building of commanding appearance and one provided with most comfortable rooms and plenty of fresh air.

[image: image]

Menger Hotel, taken between 1865 and 1875

Photo courtesy Texas University Institute of Texan Cultures, photo by Thomas W. Cutrer

In just a short time, the Mengers realized that their new hotel was not large enough. The hostelry had been a success since its opening day and was generally filled to capacity. But there were only fifty rooms available. Mr. Kampmann was engaged to add on another fifty rooms, to the rear of the building. Just eight months from the initial opening, on September 13, 1859, the San Antonio Herald announced:

The large addition to the Menger Hotel we believe is finished, making the Menger not only the handsomest hotel in the State, but the largest, also. Great credit is due to the enterprising proprietor for the liberality displayed by him in the direction of so magnificent a public house in our city.

It was certainly obvious that the hotel had met with great success from its day of opening. The registers read like a virtual who’s who of the Southwest. Even the great Robert E. Lee is known to have stayed at the Menger, and it is said when he registered he rode into the lobby astride his faithful steed Traveler. There are those of us who might doubt this, as Lee was known to have been a real gentleman, and we find it hard to believe he would have ridden a horse into the Menger’s beautiful lobby! Menger family members swear that the story is true and that Lee even swept up little Catherine Barbara, the only Menger child born in the hotel, into his saddle and placed a gold locket around the toddler’s neck. Lee’s sister, who was with him at the hotel, gave little Catherine a set of gold earrings set with coral. These items are still in the possession of some of the Menger descendants.

Another early guest of the hotel was the first president of the Republic of Texas, General Sam Houston. He signed the guest register, “Sam Houston and horse!”

During the Civil War, the hotel did very little business. The Menger Hotel closed down its guestrooms for a short period, because help was hard to get, and business was slow, anyway. However, meal service continued, and many soldiers and officers took their meals at the hotel during the war years. Some remodeling was accomplished during the closure. As soon as the conflict ended, the hotel was back in business again! Soon after the war ended, on October 26, 1865, Western Union opened an office at the hotel. The Menger was once more the scene of the most gala events in San Antonio. Will Menger became one of the most dedicated civic leaders in the city. He had already served as an alderman from 1857 to 1859 and had a great interest in the city government. In 1867 he and Mary went to Germany and then to Paris, to purchase furniture (most of it is still at the hotel) for their inn. Upon their return to the United States, while they were in New York, William witnessed a fire. There was a steam engine pumping water, and Menger, who was a captain with San Antonio’s volunteer fire department, thought it would be just wonderful if San Antonio could have a pumper like New York’s! He found out where the factory was located and went there, where he purchased a Silsby Rotary engine for his fire department. It cost him $4,000, which, in those days, was a tremendous amount of money. He never expected to be reimbursed, as the city had little money for such “extras.” Later, however, the money was returned to him.

The engine was the first steam engine to be used in Texas. It had to be shipped to a port on the Texas coast and then overland by ox cart. It was so heavy, it took three yokes of oxen to haul the equipment to San Antonio, and the freight bill alone ran to over $900.

The San Antonio Express heralded the arrival of the engine with the banner headlines: NOW WE ARE SAFE! The engine was even given a name! It was christened “The Alamo.”

When the steamer arrived in San Antonio, a military band serenaded Menger in front of the hotel, and the innkeeper invited the gathered assemblage inside where refreshments were laid out for the enthusiastic crowd. Later, a parade headed by a brass band and a procession of firemen and prominent citizens marched to Main Plaza, displaying the marvelous new engine. The parade terminated right in front of San Fernando Cathedral.

It is interesting to note, prior to the opening of the first hospital in San Antonio, when people from surrounding small communities or far-flung ranches took ill, they were often brought into San Antonio where they took rooms at the Menger. The local physician could call on them there. The hotel was comfortable and clean, and the staff was efficient and considerate. Many young women who were anticipating difficult childbirth also came to the hotel to deliver their babies, where the physician or midwife might tend to them in comfortable surroundings. The hotel was a place where lives began, and where some lives ended as well.
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William A. Menger, chief of the Alamo Fire Company No. 2, in uniform

From the San Antonio Conservation Society Collection, courtesy of University of Texas Institute of Texan Cultures. Photo by Henry Doerr, San Antonio.

In 1869 there was a terrible cholera epidemic in the city. There were only a few doctors and no clinic or hospital at all. The Catholic bishop of the diocese, Bishop Dubuis (the same priest who had performed the nuptials for William and Mary in 1851) wrote to the Order of the Incarnate Word in France, known for its fine nursing sisters. He urged some of the sisters to come as quickly as possible to San Antonio to provide help for the stricken area. Three young nuns made the long, arduous trip, first by ship from France to Galveston, then to San Antonio by wagon. They started a little clinic on Military Plaza, which they called the Santa Rosa Infirmary. William Menger became their chief benefactor. He actually “passed the hat” among some of the city’s wealthiest citizens and asked each one to give at least $200 or more, which was quite a sizeable sum back in those days. This money was used to help fund the clinic, buying medicine and much needed supplies.

This tiny infirmary was the beginning of the Christus Santa Rosa Medical Center we have in San Antonio today, which is one of the country’s largest and finest Catholic hospitals.

There is another example of William Menger’s being a good citizen of his city and his adopted country. The U.S. Army, after the Civil War, was back in San Antonio, but the military had no property of its own. The army leased several buildings; some were used as barracks, another as a hospital, and still another as a guardhouse. These buildings were not really sufficient for the needs of the military, and the army could not afford to go out and buy property and buildings. The decision was made to move the military out of San Antonio. William Menger decided he could, and would, do something about the situation! Since another building was needed, he would build it and lease it to the army. They could pay him whenever they had the funds. Menger’s great-great-great-granddaughter, Marguerite McCormick, told us that William Menger actually rode his horse all the way to Washington, D.C., to plead to the government officials for the army to remain in San Antonio. His building was erected at the corner of Crockett and Lasoya Street. After William died in 1871, his widow, Mary, continued to rent the building to the army until 1878. By then, Fort Sam Houston had been built on land the city donated to the army.

It is not known just how wealthy William Menger was at the time of his death. He was generous with what he had, never turning away anyone who needed help, so he may not have had all that much money. However he had made such a name for himself that he was considered among the “nobility and true builders” of San Antonio. His hotel was a success, and his brewery was by all accounts a thriving business. In 1868 he bought out a competitor, Naylor’s Brewery. Menger became known as the “Beer King.”

[image: image]

William Menger, circa 1870

Photo courtesy Menger Hotel

A tedious search through old records has brought no substantial information as far as the cause of William Menger’s death is concerned. When William became gravely ill in March of 1871, the March 18 edition of the San Antonio Daily Express commented:

Our community can ill spare a gentleman of such public spirit, such enterprise, such generosity and such wonderful energy.

Unfortunately, Menger died that very evening, March 18, 1871, at the age of forty-four years. Autopsies were seldom performed in those days when someone passed away, and so the cause of his death remains a mystery. There were a number of epidemics back then and many diseases for which there were no cures.

The stocky little man, who had served his community as a brewer, an innkeeper, a chief of the Alamo Fire Department, an alderman, a hospital benefactor, and a friend to the U.S. Army, was mourned by the whole city. The funeral rites were conducted by the Odd Fellows Fraternity assisted by Reverend Grossweiler of the German Lutheran Church. The mile-long procession to City Cemetery 1 included the mayor and aldermen, the members of the fire department he had served so faithfully, officials of civic and cultural organizations, and military officials. A long line of one hundred carriages full of mourners as well as many citizens on foot followed the hearse to the cemetery. Many of the assemblage recalled how Menger had helped them personally at one time or another. This little man with a great big heart had prospered in his adopted city. And he had also earned the love and respect of his community in the short period of time, only twenty-five years, he had lived in San Antonio. His generosity and thoughtfulness had earned him an enviable place among the founding fathers of San Antonio.

The obituary for William Menger ran in the San Antonio Express March 21, 1871:

San Antonio met with a severe loss in the death of one of her most valued and enterprising citizens. Nearly 30 years ago W. A. Menger came to San Antonio, a stout, healthy young man with no other capital save a willing heart and strong arms. By economy and prudence he soon made headway in a then sparsely settled country and gradually through the drift of all those years worked himself until he became one of our leading citizens. His extensive business, his mammoth hotel, and surrounding buildings speak of his untiring energy.

On March 28, 1871, the San Antonio Express printed the following notice:

The death of the late owner and proprietor will cause no change in the affairs of the hotel as well as the brewery.

Signed, Mrs. W. A. Menger, March 21, 1871

After William died, Mary and her eldest son, Louis William, who was only nineteen, carried on with the management of the hotel as best they could for another ten years.

Mary had three children, ranging from nineteen to eleven years of age to take care of and support. They all lived in the hotel, in their own private quarters. Mary had lived a hard life and had ably helped William manage the hotel. She was a very down-to-earth German housewife, who apparently was completely devoid of “putting on airs.” It was not unusual to find Mary, the hotel owner, sitting on the patio, peeling potatoes or shelling peas, which seemed rather shocking to some of her wealthy and socially prominent female patrons.

As the hotel proprietor, Mary bought all the provisions for the hotel during her ten years at the helm. She had a bookkeeper, but she was the chief buying agent. Ledgers unearthed from 1876 show she bought a Wilson sewing machine for $76.90 for use by her family and the hotel. She also bought four bales of New Orleans moss. This was Spanish moss used for stuffing mattresses and upholstered furniture. She paid $7.20 for 960 pounds. She bought two bales of cotton at 11½ cents per pound, and feather pillows that weighed 3½ pounds apiece and cost $3.25. She bought hair pillows that were evidently of lesser quality since they weighed 3 pounds and cost only $1.65 each. The same purchase order noted she also bought four dozen brooms and “several” well buckets.

Mary purchased many of the food items that were not grown in her own kitchen gardens from the firm of Honore Grenet. This was a fancy grocer located where the Alamo property is today. Ledgers show one purchase order for “110 pounds of garlic for $1.25, smoked beef and corned beef at 10 cents a pound, 100 pounds dried buffalo meat at 9 cents a pound, 110 pounds of dried El Paso pears.” There were also the following items included in the order: Texas Irish potatoes, sweet potatoes, onions, turnips, green corn, green peppers, lard, sausage, and veal. Mary frequently purchased pecans from Gus Duerler for 25 cents a pound. These nuts were often harvested by nearby Indian tribes. Duerler eventually went into the candy business and opened a confectionery on Alamo Plaza. He is credited with inventing the ice cream soda.

There was also a city market in the middle of the plaza in front of the hotel where Mary purchased fruits and vegetables.

The Menger was known all over the country as well as in many foreign countries. It appealed to travelers all over the globe. An old 1874 register, which is owned by the Daughters of the Republic of Texas
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