
  A NOTE ABOUT GPS ACCURACY


  GPS readings are affected by many things, including satellite positions, noise in the radio signal, weather, natural barriers to the signal, and variations between devices. Noise—static, interference, or competing frequencies—can cause errors up to 30 feet. Clouds, bad weather, mountains, or buildings can also skew readings up to 100 feet.


  While I’ve tried to make every GPS coordinate in The Crime Buff’s Guide to Outlaw Texas as precise as possible, I can’t be sure you’ll visit under the same conditions. The best possible way to get an accurate reading is to be sure the satellites and your receiver have a clear view of each other, with no clouds, trees, or other interference. If your device doesn’t bring you to the right spot, look around. It’s likely within a few paces.


  1

  SOUTH TEXAS


  LAWMAN DALLAS STOUDENMIRE’S GRAVE

  Alleyton


  From I-10 take exit 698 and travel about 1.5 miles down Alleyton Road on the south side of the freeway. The cemetery is on the right. GPS: 29.70828 / -96.48198


  Dallas Stoudenmire (1845–1882) was a contemporary of Bat Masterson, Wyatt Earp, and Bill Tilghman—and was involved in more deadly gunfights than all of them put together—but he never reached their mythic status. As a Texas Ranger, a town marshal in El Paso, and a deputy U.S. marshal, the dapper, 6-foot-2 Stoudenmire kept the peace with two six-guns he was quick to draw, especially when drunk.


  In 1881, after only three days in his new job as El Paso’s town marshal, Stoudenmire stepped into Old West history when he won the infamous “Four Dead in Five Seconds” gunfight. Although he survived several assassination attempts and continued to add to his considerable body count, Stoudenmire was gunned down at age thirty-seven by two old foes. His wife shipped his body back to Alleyton for a funeral funded by the local Masonic lodge, which shelled out $11.55 for Stoudenmire’s burial suit and $4.50 for the wood to build his coffin.


  GRAVE OF WIFE-KILLER WILLIAM ROE

  Anderson


  Odd Fellows Cemetery is just south of FM 149, west of Anderson. Likely GPS: 30.48814 / -96.00517
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  Former Huntsville town marshal and deputy sheriff William H. Roe (1856–1888) was convicted and executed for poisoning his wife, Jennie, in 1886 by lacing her coffee with strychnine. Although many vigilantes wanted to lynch him, Roe was legally hanged two years later—the only execution in Grimes County history—and buried in an unmarked grave, likely in the Roe family plot. Historians believe Roe was the first lawman to be legally executed in Texas.


  VICTIM MINNIE GOTTHARDT’S GRAVE

  Aransas Pass


  Prairie View Cemetery is on the east side of FM 1069, just south of TX 35. The grave is in Section 171, Lot 3, Site 5. GPS: 27.91672 / -97.18169


  “Big Minnie” Gotthardt (1909–1937) was rumored to be pregnant with serial killer Joe Ball’s child when he shot her in the head and buried her in a shallow grave in nearby Ingleside. Although this waitress was described by her customers as “a bossy, displeasing, and obnoxious person,” Big Minnie was having an affair with her boss, sadistic tavern owner Joe Ball, when she disappeared—shortly after Joe took a shine to another woman.


  Months later, when the cops came to question Ball about several missing waitresses (and possibly feeding them to the pet alligators he kept behind his Elmendorf saloon), he committed suicide. But his helpful handyman, who helped Ball kill and bury at least two waitresses, eventually led police to Minnie’s secret grave on the beach. The grisly exhumation of her decaying corpse attracted so many curious bystanders that at least one enterprising local merchant set up a cold-drink stand for them.


  Also see “Serial Killer Joe Ball’s Grave and Tavern” (Elmendorf), “Victim Hazel Brown’s Grave” (Knobbs Springs), and “Ranger Johnny Klevenhagen’s Grave” (San Antonio).


  TEXAS TOWER

  Austin


  The University of Texas Main Building is at 2400 Inner Campus Drive, on the western edge of the downtown campus. Guided tours are the only way to see the observation deck, but schedules change constantly; tickets must be purchased (877-475-6633). GPS: 30.286089 / -97.739316


  Designed by Paul Philippe Cret, the Spanish Colonial tower atop the University of Texas’s Main Building opened in 1937 as Austin’s first skyscraper. On top of the limestone tower is a carillon of fifty-six bells, on which songs are played Mondays, Wednesdays, and Fridays by a local carillonneur (this wag is also known to play a death march during final-exam week). But this capital city landmark is not known primarily for its music.


  
    Until the 2007 Virginia Tech rampage, the Texas Tower massacre was the second-deadliest school massacre in U.S. history, right behind Andrew Kehoe’s 1927 Michigan school bombing, which killed forty-four innocents.

  


  On August 1, 1966, the modern era of American mass murder exploded to a new height. A twenty-five-year-old architectural engineering student named Charles Whitman (1941–1966) barricaded himself on the observation deck of this 307-foot tower with an enormous arsenal of weapons and ammunition. For the next ninety-six minutes, Whitman—who’d already murdered his wife and mother—fired freely on people below. By the time two policemen finally killed Whitman, sixteen innocent people had died and thirty-one were wounded. In 2001 a Fort Worth man died from complications of a wound inflicted by Whitman, bringing Whitman’s official death toll to seventeen. Whitman was shot dead in the northwest corner of the observation deck, over a drainage grate.
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  A potent symbol of the University of Texas and site of one of the Lone Star State’s most harrowing crimes


  During the shooting spree, lawmen and trigger-happy citizens alike fired back at Whitman’s nearly impenetrable perch. A police sniper was sent aloft in an airplane, but Whitman drove them away with his gunfire. For many years the tower bore the pockmarks where bullets had hit, but they have all been repaired. If you look closely, though, you can still see where the divots were patched.


  The coroner later found a small tumor in the ex-marine’s brain, but it’s impossible to know if it contributed to his crime any more than his dysfunctional childhood. Whitman was eventually buried with his mother—his first victim at The Penthouse, 1212 Guadalupe Street, Apt. 505 (GPS: 30.275916 / -97.743875)—in West Palm Beach, Florida. His wife, Kathleen, whom he stabbed to death in their home at 906 Jewell Street (GPS: 30.25173 / -97.758896), was buried in Rosenberg, Texas. In his suicide note, Whitman claimed that he killed his mother and wife to spare them the humiliation he was about to bring on his family.


  Several massacre artifacts—including Whitman’s diary and personal effects, oral histories of several witnesses, and all the police records—are housed today in the Austin Public Library’s History Center, 810 Guadalupe Street (GPS: 30.271667 / -97.745833). The public may view most of these items during normal business hours.


  For two years after the mass murder, the tower’s observation deck was closed. After it reopened in 1968, a series of suicide leaps forced it to close again in 1974. Finally, after several safety improvements, it reopened in 1999.


  Today, tower tour guides are instructed not to talk about the Whitman massacre, but during the “self-guided” tour of the observation deck—which is usually shadowed by a campus policeman—you might get a few answers if you take your docent aside privately. Leave purses, backpacks, fanny packs, and other carrying bags in your car. Be prepared to go through a metal detector; the university remains skittish about evil-doers getting to the top of the tower with weapons.


  In 2006—forty years after the massacre—the university mounted a bronze plaque beside a turtle pond just north of the tower (GPS: 30.28697 / -97.73953) as a memorial “to those who died, to those who were wounded, and to the countless other victims who were immeasurably affected by the tragedy.” This is the only memorial to the tragedy on the UT campus.


  In 2008 Travis County honored the police and citizen heroes of the massacre by naming a county facility in Oak Hill the Tower Heroes Building. It is at 8656-B West TX 71, about 12 miles from the tower.


  The crime was explored in A Sniper in the Tower by Gary Lavergne (University of North Texas Press, 1997).


  Also see “Victim Kathy Whitman’s Grave” (Rosenberg).


  TEXAS RANGERS HEADQUARTERS

  Austin


  The headquarters are in the Texas Department of Public Safety building, 5805 North Lamar Street. GPS: 30.326888 / -97.72451


  The Texas Rangers are the most storied lawmen in the world. They’ve collected almost as many legends as criminals since they formed in 1835 to protect settlers in this Mexican territory from Indian raiders. In those early years it was said a Texas Ranger could “ride like a Mexican, trail like an Indian, shoot like a Tennessean, and fight like the devil.” And in 1836, when Colonel William B. Travis begged for eleventh-hour help to defend the Alamo, the only men who came were Texas Rangers.


  The Rangers dispersed during the Civil War but reconstituted in 1874. They quickly made their mark on Old West mythology by tracking down some of the frontier’s baddest outlaws, like John Wesley Hardin and Sam Bass.


  As the Old West gave way to a New West where bootlegging, boomtowns, and bank robberies were big business, the Rangers adapted. Aside from being America’s original Border Patrol, they occasionally found themselves embroiled in international skirmishes, political corruption, and espionage cases.


  In 1935—not long after Ranger Frank Hamer ended Bonnie and Clyde’s crime spree—the Rangers officially became Texas’s state bureau of investigation under the newly created Department of Public Safety, but even modern bureaucracy couldn’t stifle the myth-making. The Texas Rangers’ legend was so large and so wide that when U.S. Army Rangers landed in France during World War II, German newspapers mistakenly reported they were Texas Rangers, sending a collective shiver down the spines of German citizens.


  In the modern era, the Rangers have solved murders, busted organized crime and illegal gambling operations, chased escaped German POWs during World War II, guarded campus integration during the civil rights era, thwarted drug and human smuggling, reopened cold cases, and conducted ultramodern forensic analysis.


  The “lone” Ranger is no media contrivance. Throughout their fabled history, the Texas Rangers have been outnumbered, a proud fact. “One riot, one Ranger” is their unofficial motto. So maybe it won’t surprise you to know that there are fewer than 140 sworn Texas Rangers.


  RANGER FRANK HAMER’S GRAVE

  Austin


  Austin Memorial Park Cemetery is at 2800 Hancock Drive. The grave is in Block 1, Lot 48, only about 100 feet from the cemetery office. GPS: 30.32825 / -97.74986


  The most renowned Texas Ranger of all, Frank Hamer (1884–1955), was one of four brothers who wore the Rangers’ silver or gold star. When he became a Ranger in 1906, he rode horses, but when criminals got cars, so did Frank Hamer and the Rangers.


  Hamer was fifty years old and had already retired from the Rangers when they rehired him in 1934 as a “special investigator” to track down Bonnie Parker and Clyde Barrow, two vicious young Texas bandits terrorizing the Midwest and South. Three months later, the star-crossed lovers were gunned down by Hamer and his posse on a rural road near Gibsland, Louisiana.


  The 6-foot-3 Hamer retired again to become a strike-breaker for various oil companies but was recalled to the Rangers in 1948 to investigate a political corruption scandal involving senatorial candidate Lyndon B. Johnson.


  In 1967, twelve years after his death at age seventy-one, Hamer’s local legend blossomed worldwide when the hit film Bonnie and Clyde featured him (played by actor Denver Pyle, who’s buried in an unmarked grave at Forreston, Texas, at GPS: 32.23009 / -96.86845) as a dyspeptic, shambling galoot. His wife and son sued the producers and reportedly won an out-of-court settlement.
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  Frank Hamer became the most famous Texas Ranger after bringing down Bonnie and Clyde.


  More recently the 1998 film The Newton Boys suggested Hamer arrested Texas bank-robber Jess Newton in 1924. In reality, it was Frank Hamer’s brother Harrison who busted Jess.


  For book-lovers, author James Michener is buried nearby (GPS: 30.19949 / -97.45192).


  Also see “Newton Gang’s Graves” (Uvalde).


  OAKWOOD CEMETERY

  Austin


  Oakwood Cemetery is at 1601 Navasota Street, or GPS 30.276292 / -97.728453.


  This historic cemetery is literally full of stories from Texas’s outlaw past. From lawmen to bad men to victims of one of America’s earliest known serial killers, among the graves you’ll find in this peaceful old boneyard are these:


  
    	Gunfighter/lawman “Big Ben” Thompson (1843–1884) was a tough customer with one foot on each side of the law. Austin’s city marshal was also quick to shoot anybody who displeased him, claiming to have killed thirty-two men. A gambler, drinker, and convicted murderer, he was a lethal friend to some of the Old West’s most colorful figures, from Wyatt Earp to Wild Bill Hickok. In 1884 he was ambushed at San Antonio’s Vaudeville Theater, where he had killed the popular owner Jack Harris two years before. Nobody was prosecuted, and his body was returned to Austin for burial here. (Block 1, Lot 71, or GPS 30.27583 / -97.72717)


    	Officer Cornelius Fahey (1840–1875), an Irish-born cop, was shot by a late-night drunk and became the first Austin policeman ever killed in the line of duty. (Block 4, Lot 219, or GPS 30.27750 / -97.72681)


    	Ranger Joe McKidrict (1861–1894) was murdered during a bordello brouhaha by an improbably named outlaw (and ex-Ranger) named Bass Outlaw in El Paso in 1894. His real name was Joe Coolly, and McKidrict was reportedly an alias he used to hide from his mother. Oddly, the headstone misses Joe’s age and death date by a year. (His grave is in the Old Graveyard at GPS 30.27545 / -97.72827)


    	Ranger John B. Armstrong (1850–1913) joined the Rangers about the time outlaw John Wesley Hardin escaped from custody and fled Texas. Although shot in the leg and walking with a cane, Armstrong asked for permission to hunt down Hardin. In 1877 Armstrong single-handedly confronted Hardin and four gang members on a Florida train. He killed one of the henchmen, coldcocked Hardin, and disarmed the other three. Hardin went to prison for seventeen years, and Armstrong became a cattle rancher—and in 2006 his family ranch was the site of a famous hunting accident involving Vice President Dick Cheney. The 2001 film Texas Rangers is built around Armstrong’s exploits. He is a Texas Ranger Hall of Famer. (Block 2, Lot 777, or GPS 30.27612 / -97.72580)


    	Irish saloonkeeper Mark Wilson (1844–1876) was just one of the thirty-two men gunslinger “Big Ben” Thompson claimed to have killed in his deadly career. Wilson was merely trying to keep Thompson from disrupting a show at his “variety theater” when a shootout erupted, and Wilson was shot four times. The killer and his victim now lie only about 120 yards from each other for eternity. (Block 2, Lot 403, or GPS 30.27552 / -97.72608)


    	All eight victims of a serial killer who terrorized Austin in 1884 and 1885—three years before Britain’s Jack the Ripper and ten years before America’s “first” serial killer, H.H. Holmes—are buried in Oakwood. The first five victims of the killer, dubbed the “Servant Girl Annihilator” by local writer William Sidney Porter (aka O. Henry), were poor black women, mostly domestics, who were bludgeoned, stabbed, raped, and axe-murdered after being dragged from their beds into the night; a sixth person, the husband of one of the victims, was also killed during one of the attacks. Likely due to the low socioeconomic status of the victims, the case didn’t rile the Austin public until Christmas Eve 1885, when two wealthy white socialites were axe-murdered. Then, as quickly as the year of terror had begun, it ended.
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  Ben Thompson was an Austin marshal, but he was also a notorious killer and gambler.


  The case remains unsolved, though some amateur sleuths have surmised that the Servant Girl Annihilator might actually have abandoned Austin and moved to London, where he got a new nickname: Jack the Ripper. One modern FBI profiler’s off-the-cuff analysis suggested that the killer was a black man who was abused as a child and who probably worked in a local butcher shop and had regular contact with his victims, perhaps delivering meats. Some eerie parallels also exist between the Servant Girl Annihilator case and the Axeman of New Orleans (1918–1919), another unsolved serial killing.


  The Servant Girl Annihilator’s first six victims—Mollie Smith, Eliza Shelley, Irene Cross, eleven-year-old Mary Ramey, Gracie Vance, and Orange Washington—were all buried in unmarked graves in Oakwood’s “colored section,” a sadly uncluttered acre just behind the cemetery office (GPS: 30.27690 / -97.72794).


  Susan Hancock, one of two wealthy white women killed on Christmas Eve 1885, was dragged from her bed, raped in an alley, cleaved with an axe, and had an ice pick jabbed into her brain through her ear. Her husband, an unlikely suspect, was charged with the murder, but a hung jury freed him. She was buried in the cemetery’s older section (Block 2, Lot 459, or GPS 30.27532 / -97.72528).


  An hour after Hancock’s slaying, the murder of white housewife Eula Phillips in the wealthiest section of Austin sent a new shudder through the capital’s society. But here the case takes a strange twist: Eula’s husband, Jimmy, also wounded in the attack, was charged with her murder. It seems Eula—or Luly, as she was known professionally—had been working as a prostitute behind her husband’s back. Prosecutors say he killed her in a jealous rage, and the lurid trial shed light on the sexual peccadilloes of several of Austin’s business and political leaders. Jimmy was convicted by a jury, but the verdict was later overturned on appeal. Eula’s grave, in the oldest section of the cemetery where many stones are missing, weathered, or broken, has never been found.


  TEXAS STATE LIBRARY AND ARCHIVES

  Austin


  The library and archives are at 1201 Brazos Street, just east of the capitol. No admission fee, but if you want to see certain documents, you will be asked for proper ID. GPS: 30.273995 / -97.738634


  The newly renovated state archives is a treasure trove for historic crime researchers and curious buffs, ranging from original documents about outlaws Sam Bass and John Wesley Hardin to historic prison ledgers and a Clyde Barrow “wanted” poster. They don’t advertise this, but if you ask kindly, they might let you see the business suit that Governor John Connally was wearing as he rode with President John F. Kennedy through Dealey Plaza on November 22, 1963. Controversially, it was dry-cleaned after the assassination.


  
    The Murder of Madalyn Murray O’Hair


    Once celebrated as “the most hated woman in America,” atheist Madalyn Murray O’Hair (1919–1995) had plenty of reasons to fear for her safety. She had instigated the landmark Supreme Court ruling that ended prayer in public schools and unsuccessfully tried to defect to the Soviet Union during the Cold War. She was even a key aide in Hustler publisher Larry Flynt’s 1980 presidential campaign.


    O’Hair moved to Austin in 1963 and founded the American Atheists. On August 27, 1995, O’Hair, her son Jon Garth Murray, and granddaughter Robin disappeared from their home at 3702 Greystone Avenue (GPS: 30.359269 / -97.754518), leaving a terse note at their American Atheists headquarters (7215 Cameron Road, or GPS 30.327053 / -97.691315). A lot of money was missing, and many speculated the three had stolen it and fled.


    Six years later, however, a federal investigation focused on David Roland Waters, an ex-con and former office manager of American Atheists who had embezzled $54,000 during O’Hair’s tenure and who fantasized about murdering O’Hair in grisly ways. In a plea deal, Waters finally confessed. He had imprisoned the three for a month in a San Antonio apartment (Room 11 of the Warren Inn Village at 5050 Fredericksburg Road, or GPS 29.500605 / -98.558006), then killed them—plus a cohort.


    Waters led cops to the shallow grave on a Hill Country ranch where he’d buried the rotting, mutilated remains (identifiable only through DNA, dental records, and O’Hair’s prosthetic hip). He told investigators he’d extorted $500,000 in gold coins by kidnapping the O’Hairs. He and his girlfriend spent $80,000, but the rest (ironically) was stolen from a storage locker by burglars. Waters was convicted of extortion and money laundering—not kidnapping and murder—and imprisoned for life. He died in a North Carolina federal prison of lung cancer in 2003.


    The O’Hairs’ remains were given to Madalyn’s only remaining son, William, a Baptist minister who buried or disposed of them secretly. Asked if prayers would be said at their graves, William replied: “They are already either in Heaven or Hell. Praying over them now will not make a difference.”

  


  TEXAS STATE CEMETERY

  Austin


  The Texas State Cemetery is at 909 Navasota Street. GPS: 30.267184 / -97.726669


  Many of the most renowned figures in Texas history—including Stephen F. Austin, thirteen former governors, nine U.S. senators or representatives, fourteen signers of the Texas Declaration of Independence, and nineteen Texas Rangers—are buried here. Among the graves are the following:


  
    	Ranger William “Bigfoot” Wallace (1817–1899) was an Indian fighter and revolutionary who reportedly descended from Scottish hero William Wallace. “Bigfoot” was one of the early rangers and fought alongside heroes like Samuel Walker and Jack Hays on his way to becoming a Texas Ranger Hall of Famer. His grave is in the Republic Hill Section 2, Row K, Space 1 (GPS: 30.26532 / -97.72710).


    	Ranger John R. Hughes (1855–1947) is said to be the inspiration for The Lone Ranger. The former cowboy and trapper joined the Rangers in 1887 after tracking several members of Butch Cassidy’s Hole in the Wall Gang. Around 1900 a young writer named Zane Grey began riding with Hughes and in 1914 wrote a novel based on Hughes’s exploits called The Lone Ranger, which he dedicated to his friend. Hughes, a lifelong bachelor who committed suicide at age ninety-two, is a Ranger Hall of Famer. (Republic Hill Section 2, Row S, Space 15, or GPS 30.26567 / -97.72719)


    	Texas Supreme Court Justice William Pierson (1871–1935) and his wife, Lena, were shot to death on a road near Austin on April 24, 1935—just a week after he lamented the rise in violence and murder cases before the court. Their son, Howard Pierson, a twenty-year-old University of Texas student, claimed two robbers killed his parents, but he later confessed to the crime. He was judged insane and committed to an asylum, but in 1963 he was acquitted in a murder trial and set free to enjoy nearly a million dollars that had accumulated from his dead parents’ estate. He later drowned. (Republic Hill Section 1, Row E, Space 22, or GPS 30.26521/ -97.72693)


    	Confederate general, judge, and U.S. diplomat Alexander Terrell (1827–1912) is credited with writing a flattering poem about Lincoln assassin John Wilkes Booth, “Our Brutus,” that became a popular song in the postwar South. (Republic Hill Section 1, Row J, Space 26, or GPS 30.265367/ -97.7271)


    	Governor John B. Connally (1917–1993) rode in the limo seat just in front of President Kennedy when he was assassinated in Dallas in 1963. Connally was also wounded in the attack, likely by a bullet that had already hit the president. (Republic Hill Section 2, Row P, Space 9, or GPS 30.26558 / -97.72720)

  


  GRAVE OF OFFICER JOHN GAINES

  Austin


  Evergreen Cemetery is at 3304 East 12th Street. The grave is in Section A, Lot 410. GPS: 30.27751 / -97.69943


  John Gaines (1863–1913) was Austin’s only African-American cop at a time when blacks weren’t allowed to arrest white criminals. One night Gaines came across a white constable disturbing the peace, so he called the police station for backup. While he was on the phone, the constable shot him to death.


  O. HENRY MUSEUM AND HOUSE

  Austin


  The museum is at 409 East Fifth Street. Open Wednesday through Sunday from noon to 5:00 p.m. Free admission. GPS: 30.26566 / -97.73908


  O. Henry was the pen name of short-story author William Sidney Porter (1862–1910), who lived in this Queen Anne cottage from 1893 to 1895. He is included here for two reasons: It was the creative Porter who named Austin’s 1880s serial killer—who predated Britain’s Jack the Ripper and America’s H. H. Holmes—the “Servant Girl Annihilator.” He also is an outlaw himself, having had a habit of embezzling from the Texas banks where he worked. He served three years in federal prison, where he began writing stories under the pseudonym O. Henry.


  Also see “Oakwood Cemetery” (Austin).


  HORNSBY BEND CEMETERY

  Austin


  This private cemetery is on Hornsby Bend Cemetery Road, off FM 969 E (East MLK Boulevard), east of Austin. The road is sometimes closed to visitors. GPS: 30.256565 / -97.622033


  Only two Texas cemeteries (Kerr County’s Center Point and Austin’s Texas State) boast more Texas Rangers than this one, but none can claim so many from one family. On a single-lane dirt road east of metropolitan Austin, this family cemetery contains twelve Texas Rangers from the Hornsby family dating back to the 1830s, plus three others. Another four commemorative markers memorialize four more Ranger relatives buried elsewhere. Oh, and in case you love baseball: Hall of Famer Rogers Hornsby (1896–1963), another famous relative, is buried here, too.


  LYNDON BAINES JOHNSON PRESIDENTIAL LIBRARY

  Austin


  The library is at 2313 Red River Street, on the west side of I-35. Free admission. GPS: 30.285234 / -97.728109


  In his 1,886 turbulent days as president, one still haunts the legacy of Lyndon Baines Johnson: November 22, 1963. Although LBJ’s presidential library at the University of Texas highlights his leadership in the civil rights movement, the Great Society, Vietnam, and the War on Poverty, the assassination of John F. Kennedy lies like a dark shadow across the place.


  The library holds extensive material related to the assassination, including documents, photos, tapes, oral histories, and some personal artifacts. In 2003 Nellie Connally—the former Texas first lady who rode with her husband in JFK’s fateful limo that day—also donated her handwritten notes and the dress she was wearing the day of the assassination.


  GUNSLINGER BILL THOMPSON’S GRAVE

  Bastrop


  Fairview Cemetery is on TX 95, about 1 mile north of the intersection with TX 71. The grave is in the extreme northwest corner of Block C. GPS: 30.11539 / -97.30485


  The younger brother of legendary bad man Ben Thompson, gambler and gunslinger Billy Thompson (1846–1897) was still a daunting force. A Confederate veteran, vagabond, drunkard, shootist, and one-time owner of a Texas brothel with madam-wife Libby “Squirrel Tooth Alice” Thompson... well, his vices certainly added thrill to the British-born Billy’s life.


  Although well known as a killer, he eluded justice his entire life, often with the help of brother Ben. After Ben was assassinated in San Antonio’s Vaudeville Theater in 1884, Texas braced for Billy’s bloody vengeance against his brother’s killers, but it never happened and Billy all but disappeared. When he died in 1897 of a stomach ailment at age fifty-one, the San Antonio Express eulogized him as being not “as hard a citizen” as Ben and praised his restraint for only putting six notches in his gun when he most certainly could have killed more.


  His ex-wife, Libby, died in a Los Angeles rest home in 1953 at age ninety-eight.


  Also see “Oakwood Cemetery” (Austin) and “Fatal Corner Crime Scene” (San Antonio).


  GRAVE OF MADAM RITA AINSWORTH

  Beaumont


  Forest Lawn Memorial Park is at 4955 Pine Street. The grave is in Section C, Lot 9, Space 19. GPS: 30.12722 / -94.09860


  Rita Ainsworth (1893–1978) is the best known of the many madams who worked Beaumont’s rip-roaring bawdy houses, popular with oil roughnecks, seamen, and bankers alike. Her downtown Dixie Hotel—sometimes called “the most notorious bordello in the South”—was shuttered in 1961 by crusading legislators, although the turn-of-the-century building still exists on the renovated Crockett Street as a nightclub. A nearby restaurant, Rio Rita’s, preserves her name in every menu with a romantic (and fictional) story. Her slightly racy epitaph reads, “For the love you gave your fellow man—eternal roses.”


  VIGILANTE SCOTT COOLEY’S GRAVE

  Blanco


  To reach Miller Creek Cemetery, drive about 5.3 miles north of Blanco on


  

  

  LYNCHED HORSE-THIEVES’ COMMON GRAVE

  Blue


  

  

  

  WILD BILL HICKOK’S LAST VICTIM

  Brenham


  

  

  LONGHORN CAVERNS

  Burnet


  

  

  RANGER LEANDER McNELLY’S GRAVE

  Burton
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    Remembering Selena
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  SERIAL KILLER JOE BALL’S GRAVE AND TAVERN

  Elmendorf


  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  BABY GRACE MEMORIAL

  Galveston


  

  

  

  

  BALINESE ROOM SITE

  Galveston


  

  

  

  

  BOXER JACK JOHNSON’S ARREST

  Galveston


  

  

  

  

  PIRATE JEAN LAFITTE’S HOME

  Galveston


  

  

  

  

  RANGER JOHN TRUEHEART’S GRAVE

  Galveston


  

  

  KILLER “WILD BILL” LONGLEY’S GRAVE

  Giddings


  

  

  

  

  

  

  HANGING TREE

  Goliad
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  GANGSTA RAPPER PIMP C’S GRAVE

  Groves


  

  

  

  KILLER-WIDOW MARIE DACH’S GRAVE

  High Hill


  

  

  

  

  

  DOUBLE BANK ROBBERY

  Hondo
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  FORMER ENRON HEADQUARTERS

  Houston


  

  

  

  

  MURDER BY MERCEDES

  Houston


  

  

  

  

  

  

  MURDER OF WILLIAM MARSH RICE

  Houston
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  FOREST PARK–WESTHEIMER CEMETERY

  Houston


  

  
    	Criminal lawyer Percy Foreman (1902–1988), the son of a small-town Texas sheriff, once tried to be a professional wrestler. But in more than sixty years as a criminal lawyer, Foreman lost only 53 of more than 1,500 murder cases—and only one client was actually executed. Known for his big fees, bigger theatrics, and biggest frame (6-foot-4 and 250 pounds), Foreman represented clients such as Martin Luther King assassin James Earl Ray and hit man Charles Harrelson, actor Woody’s dad. (GPS: 29.73762 / -95.61082)


    	The strangled corpse of would-be model Elena Semander (1962–1982) was found in a Houston dumpster in 1982. Police later discovered she was the fifth victim of serial killer Coral Watts, who was suspected in the murders of a hundred women, mostly in Texas and Michigan. Although he might be the most prolific serial killer in American history, Watts eluded prosecution for his thirteen Texas murders through a plea bargain. He was serving two life sentences in Michigan when he died of prostate cancer in 2007. (GPS: 29.74162 / -95.61028)


    	Socialite murder-victim Joan Robinson Hill (1931–1969) is also buried here (GPS: 29.73855 / -95.60710). See Dr. John Hill under “Memorial Oaks Cemetery” (Houston).

  


  FOREST PARK–LAWNDALE CEMETERY (AKA GARDEN OF GETHSEMANE)

  Houston


  

  
    	Texas hadn’t executed a woman in 135 years when murderer Karla Faye Tucker’s execution drew near, but she wasn’t going quietly. Although Tucker (1959–1998) savagely killed her ex-lover and his new girlfriend, she found Jesus in jail and sought clemency as a born-again Christian who had learned the error of her ways. She even married her prison chaplain. Many Americans rallied around the pretty young woman on TV who didn’t seem capable of whacking her ex-beau more than twenty times with a pickaxe. But the State of Texas and the U.S. Supreme Court weren’t as forgiving, and Tucker became the first American woman executed in fourteen years. Her grave (GPS: 29.71775 / -95.30557) is in the southernmost one-third of the Acacia section, but don’t bother asking cemetery staffers for her specific plot information... they won’t tell you.


    	Debra Sue Schatz (1960–1984) was the first female letter carrier killed in the line of duty. She was shot twice in the head by David Port, a seventeen-year-old boy who lived on her route. Port was sentenced to seventy-five years in prison but is expected to be released in 2011 after only twenty-six years. (GPS: 29.71314 / -95.30244)


    	Timothy O’Bryan (1966–1974) was poisoned by his own father in a bizarre insurance scam on Halloween 1974. Dad Ronald O’Bryan spiked his children’s Pixy Stix candies with cyanide to claim a $20,000 life-insurance policy. Only eight-year-old Timmy ate the candy, and his death set off a rash of Halloween safety programs nationwide. His father—who became famous as Houston’s “Candyman” killer—was executed in 1984 and is buried 20 miles away; see his listing under “Forest Park East Cemetery” (Webster). Timothy’s grave is at GPS 29.71296 / -95.30671.


    	Ex-marine Donald Chambers (1930–1999) founded the outlaw motorcycle gang known as the Bandidos in 1966. The name was inspired by a visit to a now-defunct museum in San Leon, Texas, and Chambers’s own home at 702 North Eastwood Street (GPS: 29.754599 / -95.324984) was the first gang clubhouse. Under Chambers’s leadership, the Bandidos became a serious rival to the more established Hell’s Angels; today the Bandidos claim more than 2,400 members in sixteen countries. In 1972 Chambers and two other Bandidos murdered two El Paso drug dealers over a sour deal. Police say Chambers forced his victims to dig their own graves before shooting them and incinerating their corpses. Chambers was sentenced to a life term but served only about ten years. He died of colon cancer in 1999, and hundreds of Bandidos attended his burial here (GPS: 29.71766 / -95.30200). In June 2009 his daughter laid out an elaborate black memorial to satisfy his dying wish.
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  MEMORIAL OAKS CEMETERY

  Houston


  

  
    	Born poor but devoutly religious in Waco, Leon Jaworski (1905–1982) was the youngest lawyer ever admitted to the Texas bar in 1925. He prosecuted war crimes committed at the Nazis’ Dachau concentration camp and worked with the Warren Commission investigating the JFK assassination. But he is best known as the special prosecutor who investigated President Nixon’s role in the Watergate break-in, and his work led directly to the release of incriminating White House tapes and Nixon’s resignation in 1974. Jaworski died at age seventy-seven of a heart attack at his ranch near Wimberley while chopping wood, one of his favorite hobbies. His grave is at GPS 29.78234 / -95.61504.


    	Did plastic surgeon Dr. John Hill (1931–1972) murder his rich, socialite wife Joan Robinson Hill in 1969 by poisoning her pastries and withholding necessary medical care? Before that question could be answered in court, Dr. Hill was shot to death in his home by an ex-con hit man who was killed by cops before his trial. Two women, Lilla Paulus and Marcia McKittrick, were convicted of arranging the doctor’s murder at the request of Joan Hill’s millionaire oilman father, Ash Robinson, who was never charged. Dr. Hill’s grave is here at GPS 29.78126 / -95.61564. Joan Hill was buried in Houston’s Forest Park–Westheimer Cemetery. This strange case inspired two books, Blood and Money by Tommy Thompson and Prescription Murder by Ann Kurth, and the 1981 movie Murder in Texas, starring Katharine Ross and Sam Elliott.

  


  WOODLAWN CEMETERY

  Houston


  

  
    	In one of the stranger tales of victimology, brothers Billy and Michael Baulch were both killed by the same Houston serial killer—one year apart. Billy, age seventeen, was abducted and murdered by sadistic pedophile Dean Corll in 1972. His body was buried on a High Island beach. A year later, his younger brother Michael, age sixteen, was also raped, tortured, and murdered before his corpse was buried in Corll’s rented boat shed with sixteen other dead boys. The brothers are buried in the same unmarked grave in the Garden of Memories (GPS: 29.78960 / -95.47812). At least three more of Corll’s twenty-seven known victims are buried in Woodlawn: Homer Garcia, Gregory Malley Winkle, and James Glass.


    	Flamboyant TV reporter Marvin Zindler (1921–2007), whose stories led to the closing of the famed Chicken Ranch brothel in 1973, is buried in Beth Israel Memorial Gardens (GPS: 29.78918 / -95.47626), a small Jewish cemetery adjacent to Woodlawn. See more under “Best Little Whorehouse in Texas” (La Grange).

  


  EXECUTED KILLER FRANCES NEWTON’S GRAVE

  Houston


  

  

  CAPTAIN JOE BYRD CEMETERY (AKA PECKERWOOD HILL)

  Huntsville


  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  
    	Serial killer Henry Lee Lucas (GPS: 30.71222 / -95.53595), who killed at least five people—including his mother—and confessed controversially to hundreds. He partnered with transvestite-cannibal Ottis Toole in 1976, but they split up after Lucas started living with Toole’s seven-year-old niece... who later turned up dismembered. Lucas’s death sentence was commuted by Governor George W. Bush in 1998, and he died in prison of heart failure in 2001 at the age of sixty-four. His body was unclaimed.


    	Serial killer Kenneth McDuff (GPS: 30.71237 / -95.53661) was the only man in American history to be assigned two death row numbers. After raping and murdering three teens in 1966, McDuff was paroled in 1989 to reduce prison crowding. In 1992 he was arrested for the murder of a twenty-two-year-old woman and implicated in three other murders. He was executed by lethal injection in 1998.


    	Prison rodeo clown Lee Smith’s (GPS: 30.71217 / -95.53750) epitaph reads, “At Rest, in Memory of Rodeo Pals.” His popularity apparently had its limits, though, because he was killed in 1941 while trying to steal another inmate’s commissary treats.


    	Peckerwood Hill’s most famous “resident” busted out long ago. Kiowa chief Satanta, who was imprisoned in 1874 for leading insurgent raids on Texas settlers and inspired the character Blue Duck in Larry McMurtry’s Lonesome Dove, committed suicide by leaping from a prison window and was buried on Peckerwood Hill in 1878. In 1963 his grandson claimed his bones and reburied them in Fort Sill, Oklahoma. A monument to Satanta remains (GPS: 30.71180 / -95.53690).
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  TEXAS PRISON MUSEUM

  Huntsville


  

  

  

  

  

  
    Prison Driving Tour


    
  


  

  HATE-MURDER OF JAMES BYRD JR.

  Jasper
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  KILLER DICK DUBLIN’S DEATH SITE

  Junction


  

  

  VICTIM CHELSEA McCLELLAN’S GRAVE

  Kerrville


  

  

  

  

  TEXAS CHAINSAW MASSACRE HOUSE

  Kingsland


  

  

  [image: image]


  

  

  VICTIM HAZEL BROWN’S GRAVE

  Knobbs Springs


  

  

  

  

  
    “Best Little Whorehouse in Texas”
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  OUTLAW BILL WHITLEY’S GRAVE

  Mahomet


  

  

  

  DEAD MAN’S HOLE

  Marble Falls


  

  

  DEPUTY JOHN WHORLIE (OR WORLEY) DEATH SITE

  Mason


  

  

  

  TEXAS SLAVE RANCH

  Mountain Home


  

  

  

  

  

  
    Serial Killer Dean Corll
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  RAPPER “BIG HAWK” HAWKINS’S GRAVE

  Pearland


  

  

  GRAVE OF ASSASSINATED JUDGE JOHN WOOD

  Rockport


  

  

  
    
  


  

  

  VICTIM KATHY WHITMAN’S GRAVE

  Rosenberg


  

  

  

  

  

  OUTLAW SAM BASS’S GRAVE

  Round Rock


  

  

  

  

  

  

  GRAVE OF LAWMAN A. W. GRIMES

  Round Rock


  

  

  

  FANNIE PORTER’S BROTHEL

  San Antonio


  

  

  

  

  

  BATTLE OF FLOWERS PARADE SHOOTING RAMPAGE

  San Antonio


  

  

  

  
    Dillinger Gang Sites
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  FATAL CORNER CRIME SCENE

  San Antonio


  

  

  

  

  

  TEXAS RANGERS AND BUCKHORN MUSEUM

  San Antonio


  

  

  

  VICTIM MARY BEA PEREZ’S GRAVE

  San Antonio


  

  

  

  

  CONFEDERATE CEMETERY

  San Antonio


  

  

  
    	George Wythe Baylor (1832–1916), a restless soul who failed to find gold in California but found his legacy as a hero of the Confederacy in the Civil War, a legislator, and a respected Texas Ranger. In 1881 he led a detachment of Rangers in the last Indian battle in Texas. He is a member of the Texas Ranger Hall of Fame and is buried in Section 3, Lot 45. (GPS: 29.420717 / -98.4639


    	John “Rip” Ford (1815–1897), former Texas Ranger and Confederate officer who earned his nickname during the Mexican-American War, when one of his tasks as a regimental adjutant was to report the daily tally of soldiers killed in action. Beneath his name on each report, he wrote “Rest in Peace”—but as the death toll climbed, Ford abbreviated it simply to “RIP.” He is a member of the Texas Ranger Hall of Fame. (GPS: 29.41995 / -98.4637)

  


  RANGER AND GUN DESIGNER SAMUEL WALKER’S GRAVE

  San Antonio


  

  

  

  GRAVE OF VICTIM JACK HARRIS

  San Antonio


  

  

  

  

  

  

  RANGER LEE HALL’S GRAVE

  San Antonio


  

  

  

  “KING” CARRASCO’S DOWNFALL

  San Antonio


  

  

  FORT SAM HOUSTON NATIONAL CEMETERY

  San Antonio


  

  

  
    	History buffs know the brave exploits of the frontier’s Buffalo Soldiers, black cavalrymen who fought in the Indian Wars, but few know about the Buffalo Soldiers’ most infamous hour. A few months after America joined World War I, the U.S. Army’s all-black 24th Infantry Regiment was sent to build military installations in Houston, where they immediately met a hostile reception from both black and white locals.
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    	Austin policeman Billy Paul Speed (1943–1966) was eating lunch in a nearby cafe on August 1, 1966, when he heard gunshots coming from the Texas Tower. The twenty-two-year-old 82nd Airborne veteran crouched behind a stone wall on the campus mall, but sniper Charles Whitman shot him when he peeked out. He was the only lawman killed that day. (Plot X, 2948, or GPS 29.47723 / -98.42978)


    	Al Gratia (1920–1991) was an Army Air Corps crewman during World War II, but he was killed at age seventy-one when he rushed deranged gunman George Hennard during his rampage at the Luby’s Cafeteria in Killeen, Texas, on October 16, 1991. Al’s wife, Ursula (1924–1991), was shot to death a few minutes later and is buried with him. In all, twenty-three innocent people were killed in America’s deadliest shooting spree at the time. The Gratias’ daughter Suzanna, who was licensed to carry a gun but was prohibited by Texas law from carrying it into the restaurant that day, escaped with minor injuries and later won a seat in the Texas Legislature on the strength of her passionate campaign in favor of civilian gun rights across the USA. (Plot 18, 0, 65, or GPS 29.47359 / -98.43043)


    	Actor Glenn Corbett (1933–1993) was neither a cop nor a robber... but he played them on TV. In a career that lasted more than forty years, the Korean War vet appeared in such crime fare as Police Story, Petrocelli, The Rockford Files, and Gunsmoke. He also played Sheriff Pat Garrett in the 1970 film Chisum, although he’s best known as Linc Case from Route 66. (Plot Q, 0, 138-AM, or GPS 29.47607 / -98.43011)

  


  RANGER JOHNNY KLEVENHAGEN’S GRAVE

  San Antonio


  

  

  

  TEXAS “BODY FARM”

  San Marcos


  

  

  

  

  SITE OF SHERIFF PAT GARRETT’S FORMER HOME

  Uvalde
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  NEWTON GANG’S GRAVES

  Uvalde


  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  

  
    	Jess (1886–1960): GPS 29.200233 / -99.812217


    	Doc (1891–1974): GPS 29.200233 / -99.812217


    	Willis (1889–1979): GPS 29.2002 / -99.8122


    	Joe (1901–1989): GPS 29.200217 / -99.8125

  


  

  

  OUTLAW KING FISHER’S GRAVE

  Uvalde


  

  

  

  

  FOREST PARK EAST CEMETERY

  Webster


  

  
    	If you worry about poisoned Halloween treats, blame Ronald Clark O’Bryan (1944–1984). In a 1974 scheme to collect $20,000 in insurance money on his two children, Houston optician O’Bryan put cyanide in Pixy Stix candies and gave them to his kids and some neighborhood trick-or-treaters. O’Bryan’s eight-year-old son, Tim, died, but miraculously, the other children never touched the tainted candy. O’Bryan, who became known as “Candyman,” set off a nationwide wave of Halloween safety measures that are still used today. He was sent to death row, where he was executed by lethal injection in 1984; a small crowd of college students wearing Halloween costumes showed up to cheer as he died. O’Bryan’s grave is at GPS 29.51675 / -95.12465. His son, Timothy, is buried in a Houston cemetery, Forest Park–Lawndale (GPS: 29.71296 / -95.30671).


    	Another filicidal parent, Andrea Yates (born 1964), shocked America in June 2001 when she drowned her five children, aged seven months to seven years, in a bathtub. The former nurse had grown psychotic and suicidal after her first four children, then plunged deeper after the fifth was born. She explained the killings by saying she wasn’t a good mother, that the children were “not developing correctly,” and she believed she should be punished for her shortcomings as a parent. Her 2002 life sentence for murder was overturned on appeal, and a 2007 jury found her not guilty by reason of insanity. She remains in a mental institution. Her biblically named children—Noah, John, Paul, Luke, and Mary—were buried together here in a funeral that drew hundreds of mourners. Their faces are poignantly etched on the large tombstone. (GPS: 29.51503 / -95.12365)


    	Thirteen-year-old James Dreymala (1959–1973) was the last of twenty-eight known victims of sexual sadist and serial killer Dean Corll. He had been lured to Corll’s Pasadena apartment, slaughtered, and buried secretly with other corpses in a Houston boat shed. The last to disappear, James was the first to be found. (GPS: 29.51519 / -95.12373)
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  WORLD’S LUCKIEST MARSHAL’S GRAVE

  Wharton


  

  

  

  

  

  GRAVE OF RANGER PETE ROGERS

  Woodville
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