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In Their Own Words: Stories from Some
Pioneer Texas Archeologists

Curtis Tunnell

INTRODUCTION

While working as Curator of Anthropology at
the Texas Memorial Museum, in April 1965, I made
a trip to Tucson, Arizona, to meet with E. B. “Ted”
Sayles and negotiate for the return of some of the
Texas materials collected during his archeoclogical
survey of Texas in 1931-1934 (see Sayles 1935).

Several pleasant days were spent with Ted in
his adobe home in Old Town Tucson. We talked
archeology, looked at collections, drank martinis,
pored over ancient field notes, and visited
Snaketown where Emil Haury was excavating. Ted
was writing some children’s books on archeology
at the time (Throw Stone, and others), and hoping
to write-up a linear survey, done years earlier, along
Elm Creek near Abilene. Not long after my return,
it dawned on me that I should have recorded some
of Ted’s stories, like the one about him doing a
boat survey down the Colorado River from Ballinger
to Austin when he was just a teenager.
-—And-then 1-began to realize that T had been
privileged to know many of the real pioneers in
Texas archeology. Of course, “Doctor” J. E. Pearce,
Victor Smith, George C. Martin, and Forrest
Kirkland died before my time, but while working
with Dr. Jack T. Hughes at the Panhandle Plains
Historical Museum in the early 1950s, I had talked
to Floyd Studer many times about his work on the
slab house ruins in the Canadian River valley. At
annual Texas Archeological Society (TAS) meet-
ings in the late 1950s, I often heard Dr. Cyrus Ray
stand up in the andience and expound in opposition
to papers being presented. Although disruptive at
the meetings, he was respected as the grand old
man of the TAS.

While-workingat the Texas Memorial Mu-

seum in the early 1960s, I met A. T. Jackson and
got him to sign my copy of his book on Rock Art.
Mr. Jackson was a quiet and very thin old man in

stiffly starched khaki pants and shirt. Later I bought
some of his reference books on rock art at a local
antique shop and realized that he had passed away.
While at the museum, I often visited Dr. E. H.
Sellards in his office at the Little Campus. He was a
wizened little man with a baldhead just like mine.
He would always find a few more reprints of his
published articles to give to me. “A Prince of a
Man” is what Glen Evans called Carl Chelf, and
that may have been understated. Carl was inter-
ested in everything about nature and people. He
could talk knowledgeably about hundreds of things,
and keep me entertained for hours. I used to visit
him in his great old 1898 junk shop in Buda, where
he would let me price things that I was interested in
and then sell them to me for half-price. King Har-
ris, one of the Grand Old Men, took me on several
trips in the late 1960s to every mound site up and
down Red River. We spent many pleasant days in
his artifact room studying bead charts and fingering
fancy flints. To paraphrase one of King’s favorite
sayings: “All it took was potsherds-and red beans to
keep us happy.” Roland Beard of Goliad shared his
stories of excavations at Presidio La Bahia, Mis-
sion Espiritu Santo, Fort Griffin, and other sites,
and showed me boxes of meticulous records and
photographs which he had made.

A bit belatedly, I decided to buy a tape re-
corder and go to work. Glen Evans was one of my
first formal interviews in February 1978. Glen may
be the best storyteller in Texas, and possibly the
world, so after interviewing him I was hooked on
oral history. Dr. J. Charles Kelley and Dr. Joe Ben
Wheat were also great storytellers, and they filled
in some information about Victor Smith and his
work. As time permitted, interviews with Dr. Curry

‘Holden, Dr.-Alex Krieger, Dr. E. Mott Davis, Dr:

T. N. Campbell, and Dr. F. Earl Green followed.
Then I managed to corner Dr. Edward B. Jelks, Dr.
Jack T. Hughes, Dr. Fred Wendorf, Dr. Dee Ann

Bulletin of the Texas Archeological Society 71 (2000)



2 Texas Archeological Society

Story, Frank “Chief” Runkles, and William Crook..
A pleasant interlude in the home of Dr. Clarence
Webb gave interesting archeological information
on the Caddoan area. Dr. J. Gilbert McAllister was
interviewed when he was in his 80s and wore long
white hair and beard, and still drove his 1955
Studebaker down to the post office each day. Gene
Mear, Billy Harrison, Larry Banks, Marjorie
Krieger, and Dr. LeRoy Johnson, Jr. completed my
recording sessions with the not-too-old timers.

Most of the interviews quoted herein were origi-
nally recorded on reel-to-reel magnetic tapes. The
original recordings were copied to tape cassettes,
and then laboriously transcribed verbatim in their
entirety. Many hours were spent searching out the
best stories in the verbatim transcripts. All ques-
tions by the interviewer were eliminated when a
draft of the selected excerpts was made. The next
step was to carefully edit the stories to remove
obvious redundancies and extraneous words such
as “and uh.” I feel that the final version of the
interviews as they appear here accurately reflects
the original words of the interviewees.

Stories in these archeological recordings gen-
erally span the time from the late 1920s to the early
1960s. Those three decades saw the knowledge of
Texas archeology go from a few early reports of
mounds, caves, and burned rock middens, to a sub-
stantial cultural chronology spanning over 10 mil-
lennia. Archeological practitioners went from
amateurs in Model T Fords to Ph.D. anthropolo-
gists using space-age technologies. Some of the
most famous Paleoindian sites, such as Plainview,

Cover to Picture-Writing of Texas Indians

Somewhere during the course of my odyssey,
I discovered archeological correspondence. Many
institiutions, libraries, and individuals have ran-
dom bits and pieces of correspondence between

Cowan Ranch, Blackwater Draw, Lubbock Lake,
Midland, Kincaid, and Lewisville, were excavated
during this period. Our knowledge of Caddo ce-
ramic chronology and stone projectile point styles
was primarily developed in those decades. Mas-
sive Works Progress Administration (WPA)
projects were carried out and still remain largely
unanalyzed and unreported. Some classics in ar-
cheological literature, including Krieger’s (1946)
Culture Complexes and Chronology and Jackson’s
(1938a) Picture-Writing of Texas Indians, the
George C. Davis Site report by Newell and Krieger
(1949), -and  the famous-Handbook of Texas Ac-
cheology by Suhm, Krieger, and Jelks (1954), were
published in that time. Some thirty annual bulle-
tins published by the Texas Archeological Society
still form an important body of archeological lit-
erature for those decades.

- the archeological pioneers. Over the course of a

quarter century I have copied hundreds of letters
between Pearce and Sayles, Holden and Ray,
Studer and Moorehead, Krieger and Kelley, Newell
and Jackson, Smith and Gladwin, Sellards and
Evans, Webb and Krieger, McAllister and Sellards,
and many many other such combinations. This
bedy of data, also in their own words, gives won-
derful insights into relationships, contributions,
opinions, and research interests, and will frequently
be quoted in this study.

Another source of information about the early
archeological projects-is-found in-newspaper-clip-
pings. While by no means exhaustive, 1 do have a
good collection of clippings, some of which were
saved by Pearce, McAllister, and Chelf, and these
will be quoted from time to time. The sheer volume
of newspaper stories related to archeology in the




decade-of the 1930s shows an-abiding interest-in
the subject on the part of the public. Some articles
give excellent descriptions of WPA projects, while
others leave one to wonder, such as this one from
the Waco Tribune, for August 4, 1933:

The village of Elam was agog today over
the discovery late yesterday of the skull
of a “Devil Man” on the farm of O. J.
Doughty. The skull, bearing every re-
semblance to a human but adorned with
short horns just above the eyes, was found
in a gravel pit 20 feet under the ground
level. The horns, about two inches long;
protrude from the skull about an inch
above the outer edge of the eye sockets.
It was recalled that Grandpa Elam, who
died at 93, used to tell children of a “Devil
Man” who came out of the hills to
frighten the Indians.

A myriad of technical books and reports are
crammed with the hard archeological facts from the
beginning decades of Texas archeology. But the
stories of the archeologists who did the work con-
tain the humor, excitement, insights, and ephemera
which adds some flesh to archeoclogical bones. I
hope you will enjoy reading stories from the real
Indiana Jones’ of Texas. This is not intended as a
history of Texas archeology, nor have I attempted
to be all inclusive of everyone who made archeo-
logical contributions during the early decades. This
is intended as a volume for reading rather than for
reference. More exhaustive studies are left for the
next generation to pursue.

(= JAMES EDWIN PEARCE ©)

Although never awarded a Ph.D. degree, he was
known to generations of archeologists and Texans as
“Doctor Pearce.” He was perhaps the most notable
early champion for the discipline of anthropology,
archeological research, and a state museum for Texas.

Doctor Pearce believed in amassing archeologi-
cal collections, and he pursued it with a passion. For
the mriost part; he gequived materials through excava-
tions, but he also purchased. some private collec-

tions. His dream was 1o have a major anthropological
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that archeological sites were being plundered by
vandals, and he felt a need to preserve as much of
the prehistoric record as possible.

His first “museurn” was: in Sutton Hall, and
eventually it occupied most of the top floor of
Waggoner Hall on the University of Texas at Aus-
tin campus. After his death in 1938, some of the
collections were transferred to the new Texas Me-
morial Museum, but there was no room for the bulk
of the archeological collections that had accumu-
lated by that time. Pearce’s “Anthropology Mu-
seum’” still occupied much of the basement of Pearce
Hall when I arrived at the University in the late
1950s. Eventually the contents of this museum, and

-archeological collections stored at Little- Campus,

formed the basis of the collections at the Texas
Archeological Research Laboratory (TARL).

Bureau of American Ethnology

In a letter to Dr. Charles Walcott of the Bureau
of American Ethnology, dated October 23, 1914,
Pearce inquired:

I wish to know if the Bureau of Ethnol-
ogy has funds at its disposal which might
be devoted to the investigation of early
Indian life within Texas and adjacent re-
gions. 1 have been told by Dr. Bolton,!
formerly of the University of Texas, now
of the University of California, that the

museum on campus, which would be used for teach-
ing, and he felt that acquiring extensive collections
was the key to getting such a facility. He also knew

“Doctor” I. E. Pearce. Courtesy of the Texas Archeolog-

ical Research Laboratory (TARL), The University of
Texas at Austin.
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ing information regarding
the prehistoric inhabitants of
that state. Your necessary
and incidental expenses for
‘travel, subsistence, and hire
of laborers, not to exceed
$500.00. will be reimbursed
to you on the presentation of
certified vouchers, from the
appropriation for American
Ethnology 1919. It is under-
stood that you will prepare a
report on the work accom-
plished for the Bureau.

Pearce wrote Fewkes on Octo-
ber 11, 1919:

I visited three large fine
mounds near Alto [George
C. Davis site]. One of these
is about 30 feet high and
100 feet across at the base.
It is very steep and perfectly symmetri-
cal. The other two mounds are lower but

5

Anthropology Museum, Waggoner Hall, in the 1930s. Courtesy TARL,
G-267.

Bureau at one time had funds that might
have been devoted to this investigation.

The University of Texas is very much
interested in getting together some ad-
equate account of the various races,
stocks and kinship groups that existed

quite as large. The first has been dug into
by the owner who found, I was told,
skeletal remains and pottery. I saw other
smaller and less notable mounds at vari-

within the Texas region at the time of the ous places.
first white occupation, and in interpret-

ing their social and industrial life as com-

pletely as may be done at this late date.

The importance of the Texas field in the

general ethnography of the Indians of the
United States must be evident at a glance

16 one who will recall the fact that Texas

lies between the great Mississippi Valley

region and the region of Ancient Mexico,

and is as a whole a transition field be-

tween the distinctive Mexican culture and

the equally distinctive culture of the Mis-

sissippi Valley tribes. I should be glad 10

undertake the direction and supervision
of the work suggested, or any part of it,

under the auspices of the Bureau of Eth-

nology and the University of Texas.

Archeological Society

Pearce wrote to E. B. Sayles, in a letter dated
October22,-1928; concerning the establishment of
the Texas Archeological Society:

This effort by Pearce finally bore fruit when on
April 19, 1919, 1. Walter Fewkes wrote him:

You are hereby authorized to undertake
excavation of mounds at Dry Creek,
Round Rock, Gatesville, and adjoining
caves, in Texas, for the purpose of gather-

Merrell Site Excavations, Williamson County. J. E.
Pearce, second from left, and Jack Laughlin, high right.



Needless to say, I am thorotighly 'in
accord with any effort to develop an
interest in Texas archaeology [Pearce
always used the second “a” in archaeol-
ogy]. In fact I have been intending for
some years to attempt the organization
of a statewide association. I have de-
layed in the undertaking of such an or-
ganization in the hope of securing a state
museum to serve as headquarters for
such an association and as a means of
preserving and exhibiting materials col-
lected by the association. I have not
felt sure that it would be wise to en-
courage local organizations throughout
the state to engage in efforts at archaeo=
logical exploration before adequate
professional guidance and direction
could be had. Amateur archaeologists
all over the world have done an . im-
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doing splendid work on that East Texds
Archaeology. It is wonderful work, and
when published will bring great renown
to your institution. I have never seen
more instructive pottery and symbolism
than shown in his little museum. And
speaking of the museum, did you run up
a flag when he opened it? It is the first
one on a scientific basis that I have seen
in Texas!

Because of Doctor Pearce’s passion for arche-
ology and A. T. Jackson’s journalism experience,
they got lots of publicity for the University of Texas
in the decades of the 1920s and 1930s. Hardly a
week passed-without-an archeological story in some
Texas paper. A sampling of excerpts from some of
these stories follows:

Port Arthur News, February 14, 1926:

mense amount of mischief by digging
up and confusing archaeological mate-
rials so that real scientists later were
unable to study stratification and give
the scientific meaning to archaeologi-
cal objects obtained either by the ama-
teurs or later professional exploration.

In the late 1920s Pearce began pushing hard
for a State Museum in Austin, to commemorate the
Texas Centennial approaching in 1936. A great
many letters and clippings attest to his persistence
in this effort, which culminated in the construction
of the Texas Memorial Museum, completed in 1938

a few months before Pearce’s death: Tess well

known was the fact that Doctor Pearce established
an Anthropology museum on campus in the late
1920s which still existed in the basement of Pearce
Hall when I arrived at the University in the late
1950s. In a letter from Robert T. Hill to President
Benedict, dated April 28, 1932, the famous geolo-
gist said:

I wish, also to say that you seem to
have a great faculty there in many re-
spects. All whom I met seemed deeply
imbued with their subjects. Besides
seeing much of the geologists, Ispenta
half-day each with Professors Pearce
~and Dobie. Both are doing great work
for the University. Everybody knows
about Dobie’s good work, for it adver-
tises itself. But Doctor Pearce is also

A creditable start toward a state museum
for Texas was made recently when mem-
bers of the faculty of the University of
Texas interested in the project met for
further discussion of plans, according to
J. E. Pearce professor of anthropology,
who was elected president of the organi-
zation formed at that time.

Abilene Reporter, May 19, 1927:

Camp sites thousands of years old on
the plains of Texas and ancient funeral

mounds in-the ‘wooded regions-of the

state may hold the secret of the relations
of three of the greatest Indian civiliza-
tions ever on the American continent.
The Aztecs of ancient Mexico, the
Pueblo dwellers of Southwest United
States and the mysterious Mound Build-
ers of the Mississippi Valley form a tri-
angle at the apex of which lie the
remains of a little-known culture of pre-
historic Texas, says Dr. J. E. Pearce,
professor of anthropology of the Uni-
versity of Texas. Ancient campsites
“known as the Burnt Rock Mounds, are
found on the plains and prairies of

_Texas. Dr. Pearce says these mounds

are from four to five feet high and many
of the mounds contain as much as 1,500
cubic yards of refuse.
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San Antonio Light, September 19, 1930, by Col.
M. L. Crimmins:

Austin Statesman, September 8, 1927:

From a funeral mound worn away by
the shifting course of the Red River
there has recently came to the Univer-
sity of Texas a collection of fifteen
pieces of primitive pottery. The collec-
tion was bought by J.E. Pearce, profes-
sor of anthropology. The pottery along
with a human skull were found in Red
River County on the S.S. Watson place.
There were undoubtedly more remains
which were washed away, said Mr.
Pearce, for the funeral mound covered
at least half an acre and was twenty-
five to thirty feet high. Mr. Pearce said
that no doubt the vessels were made by
ancestors of the Caddo Indians of East
Texas who were makers of remarkably
good pottery.

Austin Statesman, July 11, 1929:

Indian mounds around Blockhouse
Spring west of Cedar Park, are being
explored by J. E. Pearce, professor of
anthropology at the University of
Texas. This is the largest source of ar-
cheological material he has yet located.
It is seven feet deep in its central por-
tions and covers an acre and a half of
ground.

Austin Statesman, November 21, .1929:

One of nature’s freaks or the handiwork
of an ancient sculptor, a rock uncovered
in a gravelpit near Malakoff has at-
tracted the attention of the University of
Texas research department. The rock,
24 feet underground, rolled free while
workmen were digging for gravel. It is
several times larger than a man’s head.
The nose, ears and point of the chin are
raised, the eyes and mouth indented.
Above the eyes and apparently carved,
are eyebrows. The lips are parted, show-
ing teeth, and wrinkles from the corners
of the mouth indicate a smile. At the

—bottom-of-the-stone-a-hole-has-been -

drilled, probably for mounting its dis-
coverers say.

While visiting the University of Texas
recently I had the great pleasure of see-
ing the rare anthropological collection of
Dr. J. E. Pearce at the new museurn on
the top floor of Sutton hall. We saw so
much material that I had never seen in
the Museum of the American Indian and
the Museum of Natural History in New
York or in the Smithsonian and National
Museums in Washington, or in fact, in
any other museum.

Austin Statesman, undated (ca. 1931):

Relics of an ancient Indian civilization
found in a mound on property owned by
T. M. Sanders at Direct, in Lamar County
have been sold to the University of Texas,
and a party from the anthropology de-
partment of the University, under direc-
tion of Prof. J. E. Pearce, is now engaged
in excavating the site for other remains.
Two group burials have been uncovered
in the ‘'mound and are being taken out
intact for exhibit at the university mu-
seum. A curious triple bottle was found
with the burial group. The collection sold
by Mr. Sanders to the university, included
Jjars, pots, bottles and bowls of clay pot-
tery; chipped and ground implements and
weapons of stone and flint; a pipe bow!

“and othet articles; shell beads strung to-

gether with medallions or gorgets of
shell, elaborately pierced and engraved
in conventionalized designs.

Unknown, November 25, 1932:

The A.T. Jackson archeological party
are completing their exploration of
Seminole Caverns [Fate Bell Shelter]
located about 50 miles west of Del Rio.
Deposits were found over the floor of
the cave from a depth of 16 to 18 inches
to eight and one-half feet. The exploring
party dug an eight-foot trench, 20 feet

~wide-and-100 feet long through the floor-

ing of the cave, requiring the work of
five men for four weeks. The collection



is priceless, Jackson said, and will next
be seen by West Texans under glass
cases, locks and key.

Austin Statesman, February 22, 1933:

In the spring and summer of 1931,
several sites of importance were worked
out, Professor Pearce said. The first of
these was on the J. M. Riley farm, about
twenty miles northeast of Gilmer. At this
place we encountered eighteen burials, at
depths ranging from 23 inches to 49
inches and obtained 179 pottery vessels,
two pipes, 94 arrowpoints, 7 celts and
various less important artifacts, he said.
There was an average here of ten pieces
of pottery to the burial, the largest figure
for any site we have worked in the state.
The general average for the region is
from five to six.

At the H. R. Taylor farm in northwest
Harrison County about twenty miles
northwest of Marshall, we explored the
richest single burial place that we have
investigated to date. Several of our
records were broken at this site; namely,
those for pottery from one site, 528
pieces; of pottery from one burial, 26
pieces; of artifacts from one burial, 71;
our largest cooking pot, 7 gallons; and
the largest number of arrowpoints from
burials in one site, 269. We were able to
recognize 64 burials at this place and got

an average of eight to nine pieces of
pottery from each burial.

Austin Statesman, February 11, 1934;

One of the finest and most complete
collections of Indian relics in the world
is that of the University of Texas de-
partment of anthropology, supervised by
A.T. Jackson, foreman of field work for
the department.

Austin Statesman, March 29, 1934:

An ethnological collection including 70
Javanese weapons and artifacts has been
left with the University of Texas for dis-
play by Mr. and Mrs. David C. Harrell of
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Austin, former students in anthropology
in the University. The collection has been
placed in the museum on the fourth floor
of Waggoner Hall where Prof. J. E.
Pearce of the anthropology department
will arrange it in a special case. Mr. and
Mrs. Harrell were recently in Java for
four years when Mr. Harrell, petroleum
geologist, was engaged in the search for
oil. The couple traveled in various out-
of-the-way parts of Java, Sumatra,
Borneo and Bali.

Austin Statesman, May 25, 1934:

With all this Centennial talk going on, we
thought you might like to hear from Prof.
James E. Pearce, a man who takes a big,
broad view of Texas History. To Mr.
Pearce, the Austins, Houstons, et al. are
relative newcomers to the Texas scene,
and Cabeza de Vaca, who landed here 400
years ago, has hardly established his place
on the records. When Mr. Pearce men-
tions early Texans, he means Early Tex-
ans. He means men who lived and fought
and hunted—perhaps on the site of your
own home—10,000 to 20,000 years ago.
He finds his history written deep under-
ground, buried by the sediment of ages
before America was known to European
man. He estimates that the human bones
he recently found, 18 feet deep in a river
terrace near Round Rock are at least

10,000 years old. But these are relatively

new as the anthropology of the world
goes. Human bones found in China are
approximately 1,000,000 years old.

Austin Statesman, September 27, 1935:

A plea for unity and integrity in the treat-
ment of the history of civilization is made
by Prof. J. E. Pearce, University of Texas
anthropologist and archaeologist, in a
treatise that has been published as a uni-
versity bulletin under the title, kTales That

Dead Men Tell. In this paper Prof. Pearce
has placed emphasis upon the general

-.principles. of science.that underlie and

run through any and all consistent field
work and interpretation in archaeology,
giving this science value and its proper

7
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place and importance in the history of
human culture. Archaeclogy is the science
that seeks to uncover and interpret, some-
times to reconstruct, the history of hu-
man culture from its earliest beginnings
to the present time, and is worked out
upon a basis of careful analytical and
comparative study of the things man
leaves behind him.

Austin Statesman, July 23, 1937:

At the mouth of Falls Creek some twenty
miles above Buchanan Dam on the Colo-
rado River is found one of the most pro-
ductive sites for archeological
excavations in Texas. Here J. E. Pearce,
professor of anthropology at the Univer-
sity of Texas and supervisor of a WPA
project has found thousands of speci-
mens. When a $9,000 WPA grant be-
came available last January, Professor
Pearce began exploration of Indian camp-
sites located above Austin in the
lakebeds. A beautiful stratification is
found at Falls Creek, Professor Pearce
stated. The lowest strata he estimated is
at least 10,000 years old. The creek rises
on the west side of the river, approaches
the larger stream from a high plateau of
hard limestone, and them plunges 104
feet, forming the most beautiful waterfall
in Texas.

Austin Statesman, September 24, 1938:

Modern name and initial scratchers are
ruining important records left by early
inhabitants of Texas, A. T. Jackson, ar-
cheologist of the University of Texas,
reporis. He advocates creation of state
parks at the principal sites of pictographs
and petroglyphs in order that they may
be preserved. There are 195 sites in the
state where picture writings now exist.
They are found in 44 of the state’s 254
counties. Red, black, vellow and white

are used in the pictographs. Human fig-
ures have been found less than 3 inches

i height and some are 10 feet tall, Ani-

mal figures range in length from 2 inches
o 7 feet.

Austin Statesman, October 23, 1938:

J. Frank Dobie, professor of English said:
“J. E. Pearce was what is very rare among
American scholars. He was a positive
man and a penetrating and stimulating
thinker. Although, as an anthropologist,
he dealt with the beginnings of the hu-
man race, he was anything but a mere
antiquarian. He was an interpreter of life,
fiercely battling, often against executive
timidity and smallness, for freedom of
human thought. His book, Tales That
Dead Men Tell, is a superb plea for toler-
ance; also it is written in a style that
hardly a half-dozen other Texas books of
this century have attained to.

Valley Mills newspaper, November 18, 1938:

Jesse J. Howard tells us that he dug up 3
ancient Indian skeletons last week near
Coryell City. They were all found in a
cave. In the grave he found innumerable
small beads made of Cedar berry. At the
head was placed a mortar used to grind
seeds and roots for food. Near the breast
was an ornament known to archeologists
as a gorget made of beautiful banded
slate, and bone pins, obviously used in
the clothing. Jesse says he went to a depth
of six feet in the floor of the cave. Dr.
Pearce, teacher of archaeology at the Uni-
versity of Texas, who has recently passed
to-the great beyond; said-that the date of
the first inhabitants of the caves was from
six to ten thousand years ago. Many a
shovel full of dirt must be removed be-
fore the ancient history of America will
be interpreted. Most historians seem to
think that America was just a land full of
naked savages until Colambus’ boots
stamped CIVILIZATION upon its face.

But before Europeans ever dreamed of
a land to the West, the Aztecs of Mexico
were building temples as great as the
ancient pyramids of Egypt, and the Incas
of Peru were doing bridge work that

~causes modern stone masons to-wonder,

And while King Arthur and his knights
were throwing food scraps on the floor to



the dogs after a drunken feast, the Pueblo
Indians of the Southwestern caves were
dumping all trash off the cliffs and knew
not the sorrows of strong drink. Archae-
ology might be defined as a rescue ex-
pedition sent into the far places of the
world to recover the lost pages of Man’s
autobiography.

Texarkana Gazette, January 8, 1939;

An interesting WPA project has been in
progress for several weeks on the W. E.
Hatchell farm, 11 miles north of
Texarkana, under the direction of Will-
iam C. Beatty, Jr. Beatty with an assis-
tant and 42 WPA workers, are excavating
a large mound searching for traces of
long-ago Indian life. The mound, 30 feet
high, 175 feet long and 150 feet wide,
contains traces of at least two separate
Indian houses, Beatty said. Two feet un-
der the surface of the mound was found a
hard-packed dirt and clay floor, dotted
with 167 postholes. As excavation work
goes on, dirt is taken from the mound and
thrown down a chute. Wheelbarrows are
used to transport the dirt from excava-
tions to the chute. A. T. Jackson, of Aus-
tin, is in charge of the work in Texas,
financed by the WPA.

Daily Texan, January 20, 1939:

For its cultural, as well as patriotic sig-
nificance, the opening of Texas Memo-
rial Museum on the University campus
at Austin will be outstanding on the 1939
events program. That institution was
about three years in the building and
more than a quarter-century before that
in the making. That creative process was
mainly the work of one man, the late
James E. Pearce, professor of anthro-
pology at the University. Professor
Pearce conceived the idea of the institu-

tionfullya -quarter-century “ago-and,

through many discouraging years, car-

ried forward a campaign in its behalf

almost single-handed. It is deeply re-
gretted not only by scientists, but by all
Texans who take pride in their State’s
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past, that Professor Pearce could not have
lived to see completed the enterprise to
which he gave the best years of his life.

Goose Creek News-Tribune, April 27, 1939:

One of the largest Indian mounds in
Texas is being explored on the Red River
near here. A.T. Jackson, university ar-
cheologist, said the mound is 190 feet
long, 145 feet wide, and 30 feet high.
Approximately one-fourth of its area has
been explored. The workmen have un-
covered seven floor levels to houses in
the Indian village. Seven smaller Indian
mounds have been found within a three-
mile radius, and two cemeteries had about
60 graves. Other excavation projects car-
ried on under the $181,000 University
WPA program are at Victoria, Graham,
and in Central Texas.

Abilene Reporter-News, May 3, 1939:

Twenty five feet underground, evidences
of ancient man have been discovered on
a terrace bordering the Colorado river 10
miles north of Austin. This report was
made by A. T. Jackson, anthropologist of
the University of Texas. Five different
times man lived on this site. Each time
his implements were buried.

Menard News, March 28, 1940:

In the summer of 1931 the Department of
Anthropology of the University of Texas
excavated an ancient Indian village site
on a small tributary of Red River in
Lamar County near Paris, Texas. The
village site [Sanders Site], covering two
large partially man-made mounds, proved
to be one of the most interesting finds
which has come to light in East Texas.
This site has yielded many unusual group
burials, as well as beautiful pottery. A
dig of approximately two months dura-
tion tested and almost completely exca-
vated the village. Sixty skeletons, many

vessels of fine pottery, thousands of
beads, pipes, rare neck pendants, and ar-
row points were found.

9
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[The archeologists decided] Why not
take a complete burial, vessels and all,
out of the ground and place it in the
museum just as it was found? The prob-
lem seems to be simple enough, but in
practice there are limiting features. First
of all, a burial that is roughly 4 x 6 feet
and contains five skeletons, is heavy,
cumbersome, and fragile. Luckily the sur-
rounding dirt was firm. After the grave
had been undercut, a box was built around
the sides. The undercutting was accom-
plished by sawing the dirt with a tight-
ened barb wire strand. As the barbwire
moved forward, heavy sheet metal fol-
lowed. In the end, the burial was crated,
but the extreme weight and lack of lifting
equipment made it necessary for many
farmers in the region to assist in lifting it
onto a trailer before it began its long trek
to Austin. Laboratory preparation re-
vealed many additional shell beads and
one large conch shell pendant that had
not been visible when the burial was first
uncovered. The opinion has been ex-
pressed that some of the skeletons repre-
sent slaves or wives killed to accompany
the husband to the Land of the Dead, but
evidence of death by violence was lack-
ing on the skeletal material.

On Anthropology

Anthropological study drives necessar-
ily towards rational views of life in its
influence upon those who pursue it and is
apt to seriously modify, if it does not
destroy, interests formerly entertained in
certain long established ‘prelogical’ or
folk-lore ideas. and interpretations. All
practices and beliefs partaking of the na-
ture of the irrational and arbitrary are apt
to lose their hold on the young student of
anthropology through comparison with
like beliefs and practices found in savage
life, which are obviously inept and futile.
Since many highly organized views of
life, some of which may be found in
college curricula, have essentially the
bearing and the nature of cults, special-
ists and theorists, whose subjects and
views for one reason or another have a
wider acceptance than is their due, are
apt to oppose a rationalizing line of study
like anthropology and to minimize its
influence as far as they can. Religious
fundamentalists, ultra patriots, rigorous
classicists, and all who hold to a narrow
or partial view of life, find it disturbing
and are apt to dislike it, even though they
may tolerate it. ,

In stating the reasons why anthropol-
ogy is so slow in getting the recognition
and position which, logically, it should
have in the schools, one is giving, it hap-
pens, the exact reasons why it should
have wide and general acceptance, and

Doctor Pearce’s article on “Anthropology As
An Element Of Rational Education” was published
in December 1927 (Pearce 1927). In it he says:

why it should become regarded, as soon
as possible, as a necessary part of liberal
education.

Anthropology, in contrast to history, so-
ciology and psychology, grew out of
natural science and has, necessarily, the
natural science methods and line of ap-
proach. As an organized science it was
the direct result of the publication of The
Origin Of Species and of The Descent Of
Man, which launched the study of the
physical or organic side of man, and of
the publication, later, of Tylor’s Primi-
tive Culture, which started systematic in-
vestigation of the social side of his nature.

It has been very much influenced by mu-

seum development and by museum treat-
ment of the materials and facts that have
to do with the past life of man.

The great problem of those who would
have organized society keep pace with
the sciences and arts lies in keeping the
minds of the masses open to the recep-
tion of new ideas...we must fix the minds
of the young, to use a paradox, so that
they will always be changeable.

Perhaps Doctor Pearce’s most famous publica-
tion was Tales that Dead Men Tell, published in
1935 as University of Texas Bulletin No. 3537.
This little volume is a discourse on the place of

__archeology among the humanities, It contains a brief

outline of world prehistory as it was known at the
time. Doctor Pearce eloquently stated how the find-
ings of archeology supplement historical records,
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such a department exists is mute evidence
of his untiring efforts, his fearless and
courageous fight for what he believed to
be a source of truth, tolerance, and en-
lightenment. Men of lesser determination
and energies would have despaired.

A tribute in The Alcalde, prepared by Roy
Bedicheck and James Hart, said in part:

James Edwin Pearce was born in
Roxboro, North Carolina, October 7,
1868, and died in Austin, Texas, October
22, 1938, thus fulfilling, with a few days
to spare, his three score and ten. Reared
on-a-farm-in Hunt County, Texas [from
the age of three], he came to the Univer-
sity of Texas as a freshman in 1890. The
name of J. E. Pearce connotes anthropol-
ogy; and the word anthropology brings
before our mind’s eye the features of our
lost friend. We believe that he earned,
and future generations should acknowl-
edge and accord him, the title, Father of
Texas Anthropology. When he began his
investigations thirty years ago, Texas was
not conscious of having within its bor-
ders a primitive culture. At the time of
his death he had under supervision four
different and quite extensive field expe-
ditions (and four laboratories) reclaim-
ing the physical remains of primitive
cultures in Texas. Through his efforts an
astounding amount of anthropological
: TOT— -.and archaeological material has been col--
Tributes lected and preserved. His was the work
of the pioneer, of exploring, discovering,
opening up, conserving, and wandering
in the wilderness, so to speak....in order
that later generations might enter into the
promised land of study, interpretation,
and enjoyment of the fruits thereof.

Cover to Tales that Dead Men Tell.

and he decries the looting of the archeological record
by amateur diggers.

The best insight into the work of Doctor Pearce
is found in the tributes by those who knew him
best, at the time of his death. Dr. Gilbert McAllister,
who may have known Pearce most intimately, said:

Professor J. E. Pearce, of the Department
of Anthropology, died at his home in
Austin on October 22 [1938], in his sev-
entieth year, His contribution to our dis-
cipline has been, not in numerous
publications, but in building a depart-

A resolution by the General Faculty, Univer-
sity of Texas, dated February 14, 1939, was signed
by Roy Bedicheck, J. Frank Dobie, George C.
Engerrand, and C.W. Ramsdell:

ment of anthropology, and envisioning a
great state museum. Against the odds of
-prejudice;-suspicion--and-overt -antago-
nism from many sources, he founded a
department when anthropology was little
recognized and hardly respectable. That

Duﬁ‘ng twenty-one ysarys‘ ‘[‘1917‘-1938}
service at the University of Texas, Pro-

- fessor Pearce;in-addition-io teaching du-

ties, assembled an extensive collection
of archaeological material, established a
museum of anthropology, and especially
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during the later years of his life worked
untiringly in behalf of a Texas State Mu-
seum. For thirty years Mr. Pearce was
active in exploration work in the field of
Texas Anthropology. He began with a pick
and shovel in his own hands and ended
with four large field expeditions under his
supervision reclaiming for the University
and for science the physical remains of
the prehistoric peoples of Texas. One of
his former pupils, Victor Smith of Alpine,
has gained national recognition for an-
thropological work in the Big Bend coun-
try, and has begun a very creditable
museum of archaeological material in the
Sul Ross State Teachers College. It -was
his overwhelming conviction that it was
only through the experience of the human
race that the generations of men are to
learn the right from wrong ways of living,
and he believed that the science of anthro-
pology was constantly revealing this long
buried human experience for the enrich-
ment of present and future generations of
men. It is for this reason that he gave
himself so wholeheartedly to it.

Dr. Pearce’s body was taken to San Antonio
for cremation.

§ WILLIAM CURRY HOLDEN §

An interview of Dr. Curry Holden was con-
ducted-by Curtis Tunneli on February 10,1978, at
Dr. Holden’s hiome in Lubbock, Texas. In the 1930s,
Dr. Holden built three adobe homes, rare in this
region, across from the campus in Lubbock. The
interview took place in the basement of the main
house, which served as Dr. Holden’s study. The
large room was lined with bookshelves, bespeaking
the active research and writing lifestyle of Dr.
Holden. Hot tea was served in china cups during
the lengthy interview. The Holden “Adobe Row”
homes are being nominated to the National Regis-
ter of Historic Places, and will be preserved by
Texas Tech University,

—Buried City

“Yes, I recall my first archeological project
very vividly. Let me say that I never had any

formal training in archeology or anthropology.
Never even had an hour of it. All of my work
was in history with a Government minor.

I was teaching at McMurry College in
1929—well, I helped organize the college in
1923 and taught there with the exception of
one year when I took off to finish up my Doc-
torate Degree at the University of Texas. I
came here to Lubbock on June 1, 1929. Butin
the early spring of "29, [Shortly after the ar-
cheological society had been formed in Abilene
in October of 1928] one of my old boys that
graduated from McMurry and majored in his-
tory, had gone up to Perryton and got a job
teaching school, teaching Science or some-
thing like that.-And, along about February, I
guess it was, | had a letter from him. And in the
meanwhile, I had already contracted to come
here to Tech in June, but I was still down there
in Abilene.

I had several old boys in my classes that
were darn near older than I was. They all called
me “Prof” to separate me from the others. The
letter ran like this. It said, “Dear Prof: I found a
buried city up here on Wolf Creek.” Wolf Creek
goes into the Canadian River just west of the
Oklahoma border. And he says, “Why don’t
you get some of the boys at Easter time and
come up here and let’s dig it out?”

Well, my father was a builder, and a buried
city appealed to me. And so I found five others
and we got two cars and took our bed rolls and
some bacon, and so on, and we went up and he
carried us out there to this site and it had a little
mound about as-long as-this room is-and-about
half as wide. And so we took spades—and didn’t
even have a screen with us. We just used big
spades and picks.

Curry Holden and his old boys, 1929. West Texas Museum
photograph.




And so we tore into it We-found out that it
was this slab stone structure, two-room deal of
that Canadian River culture that was there prob-
ably in about 1300 or 1400. And well, T was
interested in it from the standpoint of the type of
house that they lived in; and so we cleaned it all
out, and stones were still standing on edge, and
so on [Holden 1929:231.

And we hadn’t even looked for anything else.
We just threw that dirt out in every direction,
doing immensely more harm that we did good.
And so, we dug it out in two days. We should
have taken two months. And we went looking for
some more and we found three more and we dug
them out. We didn’t find many artifacts. There
wasn’t much in there. The pottery they had was
just cooking ware. That didn’t appeal to us
much. Of course, we were looking for arrow-
heads and things like that. And it was more of a
lark for us than anything else.

And so we got ready to go
home. Our time was up and one of
the old boys had made a mistake
and called home to tell them what
we were doing, and whoever they
talked to had called up the news-
paper. And the day we got home,
there were headlines that high
[about 3 inches}, McMURRY
PARTY UNEARTHS BURIED
CITY, and it got on the Associated
Press and the United Press and
went all over the nation. Archeol-

ogy is front-page stuff, really.
Well, they read about that'in Lab-
bock and I had already contracted
to come here as Professor of His-
tory. At that time, History and So-
ciology and Philosophy and
something else were all one de-
partment, headed by one Dr.
Granberry, who was very nice and
a very scholarly old gentleman and
he said, ‘Oh, here we have a great .
archeologist coming to town. We
will just put a course of anthropol-
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Saddleback Mesa

“We did Saddieback Mesa in the summer of
1933 [Holden 1933]. And I think that is the
most constructive thing that I ever did in arche-
ology: If I made a contribution, thatis it. We did
that work absolutely according to Hoyle: And I
had a wonderful crew. These kids had paid their
own way.

And, by golly, I had them on the hill at
sunup: I'd get them up, even in summer; I had
them fed, out, and up there digging. We would
dig until about 12:00 and it would be hot, and
then we would lay off until about 2:00; and I
lectured to them while we were resting. I had to
give them credit, you know. And we’d go back
and we would stay until sundown. We cleaned
that thing out. It had 28 rooms and we made one
big mistake on it. We didn’t backfill. That was

ogy in to teach.’

"So when I got there, I found
out that they had in the catalog a
course of anthropology and I was
going to teach it, and I had never
even seen a book on anthropol-
ogy.” [Chuckle.]

Newspaper column,

“Scientists Seek Ochiltree’s Buried City.”
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Holden’s photograph of Saddleback Mesa Ruins.

~season: We dated that stabstone culture. Up to~

-

the biggest mistake. We dumped over the edge
of the mesa and—you always make one mis-
take. Well, that was a whopper.

Some of the walls were standing about three
feet tall. They would come out, big slabs like
that, filled with dirt and some more dirt and
slabs on top. We figured that those rooms were
about from five to six feet high and then, no
doubt, they had put logs and brush and dirt on
top of that. Studer told me about the site. Studer
was leading up to working it. The work was
done entirely with students. People would come
up for the weekends, though, instead of going to
the mountains. They thought it was the greatest
thing in the world to be invited up. There was an
old gravel bed close by.

Now, Saddleback was about half a mile south
of the river. And on the north side of the river,

there was an old gravel pit that had been'worked

and they had about five or six little houses that
were empty and abandoned and we just moved
in and took over there. So I had everybody
under shelter. We ate outside under a big tarp
spread out. We cooked our meals over a camp-
fire. I think, on that site, we had about 28 stu-
dents. We were screening things and after I got
going, we didn’t leave one pot undug. We dug
everything and we recorded everything. We took

-pictures. We did everything we could do within

oUr means.
Now I'll tell you the importance of that

that time, Studer—who, by the way, as a boy,
went on the expedition with that first man

k [{Moorehead] that came out here in about 1908.

Studer, as a kid, lived at Canadian and he was
a professional pack rat when he was a kid, but
he fell in with Moorehead and just attached

himself to-him.-1 think he was 11.years
old. And since that summer, he was scout-
ing all the way up and down the Canadian
and the little creeks that came in, that’s the
reason Studer knew so much about the
area. Studer had developed a real scien-
tific approach and interest in archeology.

And it was he who did a great deal to
protect those ruins from being vandal-
ized. Only thing about it, he wasn’t pro-
tecting that one that we ruined down on
Wolf Creek. But he knew where there
were over 125 different sites. And he let
us in on his two best ones. Which was
Saddleback and Antelope Creek. Well,
anyway, Studer had a theory that this
culture dated about the 5th Century. Well, at
Saddleback ruin, we found intrusive pottery
from the Pueblos. 1 guess there weren’t over
12 or 15 sherds. But when we ended the season
we knew those sherds were found right with
the local stuff. And we did know that they
were intrusive ware.

Well, in New Mexico at that time, they had
just finished and were operating The Labora-
tory of Anthropology. And they had just
worked-up a tree ring dating systern. They had
just completed that.. And so at the end of our
dig, T did what I always did: I worked the life
out of these kids for about a month and then I
would take a last week and take them on a tour
of the Indian country, through the Navajo reser-
vation, and through all the-Pueblos. We’d camp
out. It didn’t cost us anything. I fed those kids
for33-cents aday apiece. e

We could take these trips, you know, and
vsually had good luck because it didn’t rain
out there. We would camp out and they sure
did like that.

Well, when we finished that dig that sum-
mer, we went directly to Santa Fe. We took our
stuff out to the laboratory and in 30 minutes,
they had it dated. We were in business. This
was intrusive ware and it dated about 1350. In
other words, Studer was off, you see, about 600
years. And so that date has been accepted and
not his. That’s the one contribution I think I
have made to Southwestern archeology: Dating
the slabstone culture on the Canadian River.

_They were pretty poor people. They did have
those permanent houses and they raised com.
They were farmers. They came from the east
and got that far up the river and had very little
contact with the Pueblos. And they were far
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more akin to the cultures to the east than they
were to the Pueblos. Their house structure, ev-
erything they had was different; but they were
farmers. We found their burned corncobs. They
just farmed little spots around in the valley; they
were not farmers in a big way. But they did
raise corn—ain’t no doubt about it. They also
hunted and did a little agriculture.”

An article in the Amarillo Globe News for Sept:
29, 1932 says:

An unidentified race whose advent and
departure are unknown reached a high
state of civilization in the Texas Pan-
handle 600 years ago. The date is fixed
by W. C. Holden professor of history at
Texas Technological College, Lubbock,
who with a party of students has exca-
vated two of the many ruins in the Pan-
handle. It was announced after Holden
had removed some of the pottery found
in the ruins to the laboratory of anthro-
pology at Santa Fe, N. M., for close study.
These people lived in large and substan-
tial communal houses, built of stone,
maintained a settled order of municipal
life, and made various experiments in
agriculture. Their knives, arrowheads
and skin scrapers made from flint and
their many bone artifacts were far supe-
rior to those of later Plains Indians,
Holden said. They smoked pipes of
soap-stone and pottery construction.
Their many ornaments included inlaid
turquoise objects from the mines south
of Santa Fe, N. M. and shell beads from
the Pacific coast. Buffalo meat was the
chief source of food, but they also ate
deer, antelope, bear, and turkey. They
grew corn on small subirrigated tracts
along the streams.

Texas Archeological Society

Holden continues:

Mow, old Judge Simms down at Paint Rock;
he got his name by being county judge and had
a ranch there in that county. He was one of our
early members of the [Texas] Archeological
Society—and incidentally, his interest was only
in those paintings, but he made a very valuable
member of the Association. He and another old

boy down at San Angelo who was a contractor
or something—but, anyway, they had a
layman’s interest.

And early on we got to having these yearly
{TAS] meetings and started meeting around the
area. Well, those meetings were reaily some-
thing. They weren’t like ordinary meetings...the
bull sessions that would take place the night
before...The papers—now they had papers—
the people just endured that and then enjoyed
the rest of it. And sometimes they would meet
even a day early so they could have plenty of
time for bull sessions. [Chuckle.]

The old Judge would always arrive a good
day early and he would rent two or three rooms

~at a motel. And this was during prohibition—

and, I don’t know where he got it—but he al-
ways brought about two cases of liquor with
him and he had open house all during the time
that they were not actually reading papers.

And so, people looked forward to these
meetings. And most of these old boys were
working on a shoestring like we were and they
would arrive with their bedrolls and in oid
beat-up cars.

I know we had a meeting here in Lubbock
one time after I moved in this house. And
there must have been 15 or 20 of them that
made this their headquarters and the back
yard was just full of bedrolls. You would look
out at that back lot and you would just have to
hop over them to get across the yard; and some
in the house and the Judge with open house
wherever he was. Those meetings were really
something:-I-remember the second-meeting
that we had here was after we got two stories
on the old museum.

You see, we had the basement for 14 years
and we finally got the other two stories on.
After we got that, we had, I guess, the second
meeting here in Lubbock. And it was on the
campus where you weren’t supposed to serve
any alcoholic drinks at all. Well, that bothered
us a great deal about how to keep the boys there
from drinking.

We didn’t have anything in the north room,
but later we turmed it into the Hall of Earth and
Man: We had nothing in-there; so we held our
meeting in there. We got a table and got two big
punch bowls about this big around [two feet
across) and we had two people in the society that
were tee-totallers. Floyd Studer—and I have for-
gotten who the other one was—but everybody
else would drink like a salmon. [Chuckle.]



And I remember Ted Sayles was there. And
we went in and we had what we called the
Baptist punch and, on the other end, we had the
Episcopalian punch. And those who would come
in—we would tell them—somebody would just
casually say: “That is Baptist punch there and
Episcopalian punch there.’

Well, Floyd Studer was a big Baptist, so he
just made a dive for the Baptist end. And it was
just as harmless as it could be with orange juice
and some other stuff in it.

But the Episcopalian punch, I concocted
that in a little kitchen that we had up there and
I put about three cans of orange juice—oh,
about a quart and a half, and one whole bottle
of tequila, Old Lasso tequila. It made a pretty
good mixture.

And soon, everybody except Studer and his
compatriot whoever he was, had joined Ted
Sayles down at the Episcopalian end. Ted never
got five feet away from that and he got as high
as a kite. And, I think, I would take the bowl off
and fill it up about every thirty minutes and 1
think I filled that up about four or five times.

Well, then the Society got a big membership
and they began to hold the meetings down in
Dallas. And I went to one meeting down in
Dallas and it was a cold water affair. Something
had happened to Judge Simms and nobody
would take his place and all they did was have
papers and sat around and talked shop. And that
was the last meeting I went to,

There was also Colonel M. L. Crimmins.
The Colonel, he was a professional joiner. He
‘would join anythifig. Very distinguished Took-
ing old fella. And the most exciting thing that he
ever did—I don’t know if you would call that
scientific—he was one of the first ones that
went through Santa Elena Canyon in boats. And
they lost all their equipment and nearly lost
their lives. He never did get tired of telling
about it. They finally got through, but they lost
a thousand dollars’ worth of cameras and all
kinds of equipment.

The old Colonel never missed a meeting,
and he added a sort of touch of respectability.
He was always rather distinguished looking,

always dressed very formally and everything.

But he could be pretty much one of the fel-

lows. I don’t remember that he was here when

we had Episcopalian punch. If he had been, he
would have been right there by Ted. He was a
retired colonel and I think he had been in the
Cavalry and he liked adventure. He enjoyed
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the adventure of archeology. Archeclogy is sort
of adventurous.

And there was Rupert Richardson. Rupert
never—1I don’t guess he ever picked up an ar-
rowhead or never had a spade in the sand unless
it was working in the yard. He just lent his
presence, you might say. He was really ronning
the West Texas Historical Association, but he
was in on the organization of the Archeological
Society and, I suppose, he is still a dues paying
member. But he never attended the meetings
and never did really work.

You want to get the low-down on all of these
old boys; and that is one thing I am good on, is
low-downs. [Chuckle.]”

C% E.B.“TED” SAYLES %D

In the spring of 1965, I flew out to Tucson to
negotiate with Ray Thompson at the Arizona State
Museum for the transfer of the Sayles Collection to
the University of Texas. Ted Sayles met me at the
airport and I was shocked by his appearance. He
was sun-tanned, vigorous, and vital and gave the
impression of a man much younger than his years.
We had dinner together and immediately established
rapport between us. He was warm and friendly,
with a sharp mind and good sense of humor. He
spent considerable time telling me about his early
adobe home in the “Old Town” area of Tucson. He
had lived in the house for many years and was
distressed that it was threatened by urban renewal
efforts of the city. He had been waging a long fight
to preserve the house and obviously was ready to
confront the bulldozer at the gate if necessary.

After initial discussions with Ray Thompson
at the Museum, and examination of the extensive
Sayles Texas materials, Ted decided that I should
see Emil Haury’s work that was underway at
Snaketown. Ted was involved in some of the early
excavations at Snaketown back in the early 1930s
(Gladwin et al. 1937). The next day we drove out
in Ted’s old car and Haury and his crew gave us
the deluxe tour of the site and the lab. The scale of
the-Snaketown -excavations-was reminiscentof
WPA projects in Texas. In some areas they were
excavating featares and floors from beneath trash
middens 3 meters in depth. At the lab they were
processing the larger decorated sherds from the
excavations. They took us out behind the lab and
showed us the discard pile where sherds were
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dumped after documentation, and it resembled a
small, actively growing, volcanic cone. There were
literally many cubic meters of decorated sherds from
Snaketown and we were invited to fill our pockets,
but we declined.

The following day Ted took me to his research
area in the comer of a-large room-at the museum.
He had extensive documentation laid-out on a tribu-
tary of the Brazos River near Abilene, Texas [see
Sayles 1929]. He and a geologist had done exten-
sive mapping of terrace deposits along the stream
many years ago, including careful cross-sections of
the valley and even a linear transect down several
miles of the stream. Ted was eager to find an arche-
ologist in Texas who would work with him on
doing a detailed archeological survey of the stream
valley to try and associate sites with particular ter-
race deposits. His research interest obviously had
not declined.

In the evenings, Ted and I would sip a few very
dry martinis (which were his favorite) and “talk
about old times.” He told stories of doing his
Archeological Survey of Texas (Sayles 1935y on a

Cover of Sayles’ An Archeological Survey of Texas.

meager shoestring, and he gave me a photo of him
and a companion beside his old Model-A Ford at
the start of the work. He told of making a boat trip,
as a young man in 1913, down the Colorado River
from south of Abilene to Austin, and examining
archeological sites all along the way (see
Mothershead 1981:254).

Of all the things Ted Sayles was involved in
during my visit, his primary passion obviously was
for his work with children in the Museum and for
his writing of a series of children’s books based on
archeological findings. In 1960 he and a colleague
published a fine volume called Throw Stone: The
First American Boy, 25,000 Years Ago (Sayles and
Stevens 1960). It traces the life of a young boy who
was a member of the first group to move from Asia
into North America and hunt mammoths. Ted had
subsequently prepared a second volume, Little
Cloud and the Great Plains Hunters, 15,000 Years
Ago, which was ready for publication in 1962
(Sayles and Stevens 1962). Huckell et al. (1997)
provide a very detailed sketch of the life and career
of Ted Sayles.

The Early Years

Edwin Booth “Ted” Sayles was born on May
14, 1892 in Abilene, Texas. After graduation from
High School, he and a friend made a seven-week
float trip down the Colorado River in a 16 foot
canvas-covered canoe. They carried a tent, cots,
blankets, change of clothing, cooking utensils, guns,
fishing tackle, cameras and film, and a little food,
They left Ballinger on June 21, 1913. Ted kept a
journal that describes the wildlife, flora, and land-
scapes of a wild river, little changed by civilization.
They often went more than a week without seeing
another human. Ted’s camera caught giant trees,
high limestone cliffs, swift rapids, and fields of
wildflowers. They explored tributary rivers like the
Concho and San Saba, and searched for pearls in
the river mussels. Finally after seven weeks on the
river, they came ashore at Deep Eddy in Austin.
Ted found a job in Austin, and attended the Univer-
sity of Texas for the next year. This trip set Ted off
on a life of adventure that would Tead him all over
the Southwest and northern Mexico, and initiate his
avocational interest in photography.. ;

Ted helped organize the Seventh Texas Na-
tional Guard in Abilene, and in September 1917, he
was promoted to First Lieutenant. Ted married




Gladys Cheathamin January 1918, and-a few
months later was shipped to France where he was
soon in the thick of World War 1. He was promoted
to Captain and commended for gallantry in action.
He also was awarded the French Croix de Guerre.
Ted’s journal, illustrated with sketches, documents
all of his war experiences. His eloquence is re-
flected in comments like this: “Along a hill to the
east of town stood a long row of wooden crosses
with dirt freshly piled in mounds in front of them.
‘The war’s over for them,” our truck driver said. I
didn’t answer, but I was wondering how many more
crosses there would be before it would be over for
the rest of us.”

During the decade of the 1920s, Ted worked in
the family real estate business in Abilene, but his
interest in archeology was flourishing during this
time and he spent many days searching the coun-
tryside for sites, with Dr. Cyrus Ray and young
Carl Chelf. By 1931 the Depression was raging and
the real estate business was dead. So Ted decided
to make a courageous career change into his real
love...archeology.

Archeological Survey of Texas

Some might wonder why the Sayles’ Survey of
Texas was done under the auspices of Harold
Gladwin and the Gila Pueblo of Arizona. On No-
vember 18, 1931, Ted Sayles wrote to Mrs. Quillin
of the Witte Museum in San Antonio:

Carl [Chelf] and I want to thank you and
Mr. Quillin for the opportunity of see-
ing the Museum in a way that is not
open to the public generally...I have out-
lined and enclosed herewith a plan for
the archeological work I spoke to you
about. In the event you should find it
convenient to carry out the work you
have in mind, any suggestions that I
might make are made strictly because of
my interest in this work. It is now pos-
sible for me to secure a leave from my
business. It may be that I will never
have another opportunity, so naturally 1
am anxious to take it. I am confident

that the results will amply justify the

expense. In-the-event you-believe it~
would be possible to carry it out, I would

be glad to return to San Antonio at any

time and discuss this with you further.?
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Sayles continues:

The cost of carrying on such a survey to
completion, which would likely require a
year to cover the entire state, would not
exceed $3,000.00, including all excava-
tion necessary fo assure a collection of
representative specimens. This incinded
$150.00 per month for Sayles salary and
expenses including use of his automobile
and all field equipment, $50.00 per month
for expendable supplies, and $600.00 to-
tal salary cost for excavating type sites in
each region. [What a bargain!]

Alas!, the Witte Museum, perhaps because of
the onset of the Depression, declined to finance the
Sayles survey, and he turned to the Gladwins’ at
the Gila Pueblo in Arizona. In December 1931 ar-
rangements between Sayles and Gladwin were com-
pleted and his Archeological Survey of Texas began
in January 1932. During that year, Sayles and his
companions Juan Holguain, Carl Chelf, J. Charles
Kelley, and Charles Renfroe, recorded some 1,054
sites, did excavations at several localities and
amassed important research collections which are
now stored at TARL in Austin.

Texas Archeological Seciety

Many people- think of Cyrus Ray when they
think of the beginnings of the Texas Archeologi-
cal Society back in 1928, but Ted Sayles was
equally, if not more responsible for the birth of that

Ted Sayles(right) and Juan-Holguin-in camp-during
Archeological Survey of Texas, 1932. Field equipment included
a Model A Ford, army tent, Coleman stove, card table, and
guard dog “Happy.” Photograph by Carl Chelf.
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feel confident that you are i sympathy
with such an organization, having for its

organization. An article’in the Abilene Reporter for
October 5, 1928 says:

Most people walk out into the country
...for the pleasure they get out of view-
ing the scenery, or drinking their fill of
fresh air. A few of them, perhaps one in
a thousand, take the same sort of excur-
sion for the purpose of picking up ar-
rowheads, spotting ancient campsites,
or rummaging in gravel pits or stream
beds in search of stone implements or
bones which belonged to the long ago.
These latter are called archaeologists—
seekers after relics of dead peoples. Orga-
nization of the West Texas Archaeological
Society in Abilene the other night was a
good thing. Members of the society have
already uncovered enough artifacts to
show that the territory now known as Tay-
lor and adjoining counties was once popu-
lar with the Indians as a dwelling place.
The West Texas. Archaeological Society
should be welcomed to the ranks of
worthwhile organizations.

objects the association of parties inter-
ested in studying the archeology of our
State, the preservation of works, monu-
ments, etc., and the gathering of Mu-
seum material.

So much enthusiasm has been aroused
locally that a number of us here have
undertaken such an organization for West
Texas. We realize that we have gone into
quite an undertaking, particularly in view
of the fact that we have nothing to rec-
ommend curselves except our interest in
the subject. However, we now have
twenty-local members; and during  the
past year [ have been in correspondence
with more than that number over the state,
who appear as interested as any here in
Abilene. After the organization is com-
pleted, we are sure that its direction will
fall into capable hands.

In initiating the organization here we
have felt that the Society would eventu-
ally become a State association, drawing
its members from many sections of

A day later, on October 6, 1928, Ted Sayles

) ’ Texas, and perhaps surrounding sections.
wrote George C. Engerrand at the University of

For the time being at least, we are only

We have undertaken the organization of
an archeological [Sayles never used the
second “a” in archaeology] society for
this section of the State, having in view
that the whole state will eventually be-
come organized and that groups in vari-
ous localities, such as those interested
here in Abilene, will be formed into local
chapters of the state organization. We
have about 20 in Abilene who will be-
come members, drawn largely from the

Texas: feeling our way along, and would appre-

ciate any suggestions from you. We
would, of course, like very much for you
to become associated with our move-
ment, and for the state organization, it
occurs to me that by all means you should
direct its activities. Is there not someone
who would undertake the organization of
the eastern part of the State, and then the
two sections could unite in one State-
wide organization, with local chapters?

As mentioned above, Pearce’s response to
Sayles on October 22, 1928 was less than enthusi-
On the 17th of October, 1928, Sayles wrote to  2stic, although Pearce did comment that:
Doctor Pearce:

local colleges.

You will recall that some correspondence
has passed betweén us with reference to

the organization of an Archeological So-
ciety for Texas. I have also written to Mr.

Engerrand along the same line, as I am

now taking some work with him. While I
have heard nothing definitely from you, I

Sometime during the current year I ex-
pect to take action looking to the forma-
tion of a statewide organization. In the

~meantime T might find it convenient to

meet with your organization and discuss
with you the general problems. Please be
good enough to inform me if there are
stated meetings and regular programs.




The enthusiasm of Sayles for the new society
continued unabated, however, and he wrote to
Pearce on November 5, 1928:

The response to our organization has
been most hearty; in fact, far beyond
anything we had hoped for when we
undertook the organization for this sec-
tion. We feel privileged to count as our
members Dr. Udden and Professor
Engerrand. We now have 37 members,
of which about half reside out of
Abilene. The organization by you of a
State Society is looked for eagerly and I
am sure the cooperation will be hearty
from all parts of Texas. I have recently
learned of an Archeological Society at
El Paso, but have not yet got in touch
with this organization.

So the Texas Archeological Society was gain-
ing momentum, with Ted Sayles, among others,
leading the charge. It would quickly become the
statewide organization that Pearce had only
dreamed of.

Move to Arizona

Securing a permanent position with the
Gladwins at Gila Pueblo and eventually with the
Arizona State Museum, Ted Sayles relocated to

‘Tucson-where he-had-a long-and productive career

(see Huckell et al. 1997:72-80). He did an archeo-

logical survey of Chihuahua (Sayles 1936), and

Petroglyphs on Coke County rockshelter, from Bulletin of the
Texas Archeological and Paleontological Society, Volume 2, 1930.
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In January 1936, Ted was completing a major
excavation at the great site of “Snaketown” near
Tucson. He wrote to Carl Chelf:

I am working hard on the Snaketown
report [Gladwin et al. 1937]. You can
have no idea of our problem until you see
the material, etc. Our latest phase we are
dealing with is about 1200 AD by cross
association of northern intrusive pottery
that has been dated. Earlier than this lat-
est phase are some seven more, which
we believe might well carry the chronol-
ogy back to the time of Christ. This will
give you some idea of what we have to
deal with: Thousands of specimens were
recovered and each has to be properly
allocated. I have just completed the
analysis and description of the utilitarian
stone objects and find that I will have,
for these alone, more than sixty plates, a
dozen or more charts, etc. I am also
handling the house types and the crema-
tions, both of which will take up a great
deal of space.

When Ted celebrated his 85th Birthday
in May 1977, he was still actively research-
ing and writing. “I want to get as much on
paper as possible at an early date before a
tottering old age catches up.” But a week
later a massive stroke intervened and he
died on May 26, 1977. In compliance with
his request, his body was cremated and his
ashes were scattered along 4 deep arroyo'in
the Arizona desert that he loved.

G CARL CHELF §

Carl Chelf, born in 1915, is a name that
may not be familiar to a modern generation of ar-
cheological enthusiasts, but he was one of the pio-
neers. Carl was another Abilene boy, and he often
told me that while growing up, he spent much more
time in Ted and Gladys Sayles’ house than he did
in-his parent’s home. - ~ : —

The Sayles always considered Carl to be
like their own son, and carried on a lifelong

learned to love Mexico. He became an accomplished
photographer and made many photographic expe-
ditions to various parts of Mexico.

correspondence with him. When Carl married
Dorothy Baldwin in 1935, Gladys Sayles wrote
to Dorothy:
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Dorothy, being a wife is a job allits own,
but being an archaeologist wife is a
double dose. That may sound queer to
you and I really don’t mean for it to—for
really your life will be very interesting if
you are interested in Carl’s work. All
archies [archeologists] are nutty and you
will have to be nutty to the point where
you can sleep with skeletons under the
bed and eat on one corner of the table,
while a bunch of material from a goat
cave occupies the place where the turkey
should be. You will never have any
money. Archies only live on glory, love,
and bananas. But what fun you will have,
You meet and know the most interesting
people—the salt of the earth. Don’t ever
try to accurmulate anything that can’t be
folded up and rammed into a bedroli, for
we always become attached to some silly
piece of furniture that will eventually
have to be sold or given away. Invest
your few extra nickels in good books,
nice red flannels, and a good bedroil.
Dorothy if Carl doesn’thave time to write
I wish you would. Really he has been just
like a son to us and we love him devot-
edly. We can hardly wait to know you.
{1 once purchased from Carl a large mat-
ted photograph of Gladys under a cotton-
wood tree, which was taken by Ted]

Carl was born in 1915, and while just a teen-
ager, he worked with Sayles on the Archeological
Survey of Texas. He then came to the University of
Texas and studied under J, E. Pearce. Ted wrote to
Carl at the University of Texas in April 1934:

I feel quite sure that Mr. Jackson’s
attitude toward the association of the
artifacts with pottery is due to his lack
of knowledge.. Intrusive articles in a
single site have no significance what-
ever. It looks like shotgun shells have
a habit of going almost anywhere. We
have just dug up one here on a floor in
the ruin that is being excavated
[Snaketown]. This was about eight feet
below present ground level. I believe
that Dr. Kidder got one, or some other
similar kind of metal in the Pecos ruin,
nearly twenty feet under the ground. It
is only the persistent association of ar-
tifacts in a number of instances under

similar circumstances (not disturbed by
rodents, etc) that can be considered.

In October 1935, Ted wrote Carl: “I also wrote
you recently with reference to your sending me
some east Texas Caddo sherds, about fifteen pounds
more or less, from various sites; preferably from
those I visited with you. Can you get these to me? I
would appreciate it very much as we should like to
have these analyzed; have none on hand for study
purpose.” During the same month, another letter
says: “Can you send me more details about the
house site Jackson got? Why in the H____ don’t
they go after more information and lay off pot hunt-
ing for awhile? Unless more is published in the
near future concerning the field in which Dr. Pearce
has spent the last twenty years, its my guess that
some one else is going in there mighty soon in
order to try and find out how come.”

Although Ted and Carl continued to correspond
and exchange visits for decades, they never again
were able to work together in the field. In Decem-
ber of 1935, Ted wrote Carl:

I would like very much to have you with
me during the summer months, but at the
present time the work I might offer you
does not look to the future. Should at any
time you find that Dr. Pearce does not
have anything to offer you during the
summer months, then I want you to let
me know. But Wwhatever connection you
may make with me must be of a tempo-
rary nature, and your permanent connec-
tion remains with Dr. Pearce.

Carl went on to work with A.T. Jackson at the
Sanders site up on Red River, some Central Texas

Excavations at the T. M. Sanders site, Lamar County. Carl Chelf,
third from left; A.T. Jackson, far right. Carl Chelf photograph.




Iocales, and several West Texas caves. One of Carl’s
most notable archeoclogical reports was published
with J.W. Davenport on the painted pebbles of the
lower Pecos and Big Bend regions of Texas (Dav-
enport and Chelf n.d.). He also published reports on
a group burial from Lamar County (Chelf 1939)
that was exhibited for decades in the Texas Memo-
rial Museum. Another interesting report in the Bul-
letin of the Texas Archeological and Paleontological
Society described grooved clubs from a peat bog in
Milam County (Chelf 1946).

Carl Chelf became curator of Anthropology
and Geology at the Texas Memorial Museum for a
time, and became a lifelong friend of Glen Evans.
Eventually, both Carl and Glen went to work for
private companies doing exploration for commer-
cially valuable geological deposits. Both of them
worked on the Navajo reservation locating ura-
nium deposits in the 1950s. Carl’s notebooks from
those years are filled with drawings and descrip-
tions of healing ceremonies, and other anthropo-
logical observations.

Ted was still going strong in November 1973,
when he wrote to Carl

Just to remind you of the various To-
Do’s we talked about: Send me your ref-
erence to the Cabeza de Vaca accounts
and do-you know anyone at the Univer-
sity who is actively engaged in his'story?
Flint choppers—send all you can’ give
me. University publication on the Texas
Revolution from the Mexican view point.
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Carl Chelf (left) and Glen Evans in the 1930s. Carl
Chelf photograph.

in Carl’s home and seeing, on a mannequin, a pair
of overalls which had dozens and dozens of large
patches, and even patches on some of the patches.
When asked, Carl said he had bought them directly
off the farmer who was wearing them. Surely the
man must have thought him crazy! In his latter
years, Car} got great joy out of selling his collection

~Your childrens book of European arche-
ology—I would like to have a xerox copy.
And send German sausages—preferably
some that do not require deep freeze.
Hope you can manage a trip to Tucson
while our good weather lasts.

During the decades that Carl travelled all over
the country prospecting for commercially valuable
geological deposits, he was also collecting “good
junk.” He amassed a house, garage, outbuildings,
old warehouse, and an old general store full of an
incredible collection. Because of his anthropologi-

cal-bent; Carl was-interested-in every facet of mate--

rial culture. He not only collected obvious things
like old plows, tools, meteorites, and barber’s chairs,

but he saw the value in signs (DONT PICK THE

BERRIES), fancy letterhead stationery, lots of
books, and fruit jars. Dee Ann Story told of visiting

out of the Old 1898 Store in Buda, Texas. He liked
the fact that every esoteric item he sold made some
collector very happy.

Carl died in 1986, and is buried in Austin.

G J. CHARLES KELLEY §D

An interview of Dr. J. Charles Kelley was
done at the old Tarpon Inn in Port Aransas on
May 1, 1981, by Curtis Tunnell. Dr. Kelley’s
room in the old Inn was only about twice the size

-of-a-double-bed-and had-a very noisy window

cooler. It was a muggy gulf coast day, but we
found it necessary to turn off the air conditioner
in order to make the recording. In spite of sweat
pouring off his brow, Dr. Kelley told a wonder-
ful array of stories.
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“Twas bom.in 1913 1n Era, Texas. Later we
moved to Balmorhea and I graduated from high
school there in about 1930 or '31. In 1931 1
started to college at Sul Ross and there I
encountered the beginnings of a museum and
Victor Smith.”

Victor Smith, Pioneer Archeologist

“In terms of pioneer work in Texas arche-
ology, Victor J. Smith is one of the really
unsung heroes, because he had begun work
there in the Alpine area in the 205, making
collections and recording sites and so on like
that [see Tunnell 1992]. He was the Chairman
of the Department of Industrial Education. He
was a small man, but very vigorous and active
and with a very keen, curious brain. He had
been educated in part at Columbia University,
and he became interested in archeology while
he was there. He had no training in archeology
as such, but had started doing quite ‘a bit of
work and understood the need for care, and
careful recording of sites and artifacts and that
sort of thing. And he introduced me into ar-
cheology, because, finding me day after day
studying the museum collections in there, he
started talking to me about it.
And Ted Sayles had started the
Archeological Survey of Texas
and had been there and had ar-
ranged to provide Victor Smith
with a little money to do some
work in the rockshelters around
~ Alpine and the Sunny Glenn
area, especially.

So he took me out a couple
of times, he and Dr. Cottle,
head of the Biology Depart-
ment, to take out mammoth
tusks that were eroding from
the stream beds around Alpine
and got me more and more in-
terested in this sort of thing.
And, then, with some of this
money he had from Gila Pueblo
through Ted Sayles; he started

excavations at Carved Rock
Shelter at the entrance of Sunny
Glenn [Smith 1934, 1938],.and-
I was one of two or three inter-

ested students that he took out Hafted knives, Carved Rock Shelter, Brewster County, Texas, found by 1.
to work with him at the shelter. Charles Kelley in the 1930s. Victor Smith photograph, Archives of Big Bend.

That was my first excavation project. And
what, I'm sure, got me the opportunity of con-
tinuing on under Smith’s sponsorship. We got
out to the Carved Rock Shelter and parked the
car at the foot of this very high talus slope
leading up to a cap rock. This was an old Model
T that Victor was famous for driving. When we
got there, we had a flat tire. So he said, “Well,
can anybody fix a flat tire?” to the students. And
1 was the only one that admitted that I could fix
a—1I mean, not replace a spare tire, but could
repair a Model T tire. He didn’t have a spare. So
I spent the first morning, with the rockshelter
right above and everyone else working, fixing
the tire for Victor Smith, but he was very pleased
with that.

And we had some very interesting work in
this Carved Rock Shelter. There were huge boul-
ders that had fallen down onto earlier deposits
and then petroglyphs had been carved into these.
And there was also something else there, as I
will mention in a moment.

One lunch period when we stopped, young
and inguisitive, I was fooling around and wan-
dering around and looking at things, and I
reached into a crevice between two of these
great fallen boulders and pulled out a length of
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too much. So 1 left hiny after a little
over two months. But in that period,
we worked on north and south Llano
rivers, especially in the Junction area,
and we worked down the Pecos from
Fort Lancaster off and on until we
got as far as the mouth of the Pecos.
And we worked in- several
rockshelters around the mouth of the
Pecos and at the shelter in Mile Can-
yon near Langtry, which was later
known as Eagle Cave. We ran a
trench through the upper segments of
that deposit, the perishable layers.

Hafted Knive, Carved Rock Shelter, Brewster County, Texas, found by There was still perishable material at

J. Charles Kelley. Courtesy of Arizona State Museum.

sotol stalk about 20 cm or something like thatin
length, with a flint blade inset into the middle of
it. Victor said, “Where did you find that?” And [
said, ‘Right in here,” and I reached in and pulled
out the second one. Now, those, I understand,
are in the University of Arizona museum. Be-
cause since they were found with the Gila
Pueblo money, they went to Gila Pueblo-and
then to the “Arizona State Museum and were
never returned to either Sul Ross or to UT. Oh,
they are wonderful specimens, most unigue!

Well: it was also in this Carved Rock Shelter
that an event occurred between the three of us,
Victor Smith, myself, and Juan Colbas, a huge
Mexican laborer. Victor Smith and I were work-
ing near the back wall of the shelter, and this
very long, heavy, thin slab fell on the three of
us. Colbas caught it on his back and shoulders
and it knocked Victor Smith over at the other
end of it and it just scratched me a little bit.
Colbas saved our lives!”

The Sayles Archeological Survey

“Then Victor took me on several other of
these projects like this, and the next year I had
to lay out of school. I couldn’t continue; it was
the Depression years, and I couldn’t continue
with this University work. But late in the spring,

Ted Sayles came through again, and he needed
an assistant, so I went with Ted Sayles for two
months, on Victor Smith’s recommendation. It
was supposed to be longer than that, but at that
age and that stage of immaturity, the long hours
and the hard work and the lonesomeness was

that time.

And then we worked at a site
near the mouth of Seminole Can-
yon. I guess it was the Panther Cave. We did
quite a bit of trenching in that site. I had my

first attack of cave dust sickness as a result.
And I received the magnificent salary of a
dollar a day when we excavated. When we
were just doing survey work, well, I had my
food and transportation for my bedroll and
myself. Ted did the survey on a shoestring.
This was all testing work that he was doing.
And if larger excavations were involved, he
would farm them out to someone like Victor
Smith to carry out. ,
We also worked in a very interesting
rockshelter a few miles above Langtry and off
the river in Pump Canyon. And this was ex-
tremely interesting, because one of the finds
there was the bones of an infant bundled in
matting that they had buried. They had cut a
hole in the fiber deposits from earlier occupa-
tions. And had then planted stakes forming
sort of a figure-eight around it. And apparently
they had put wood above this and tried to
cremate it. The stakes were burned down and
the fiber was burned, but they had not had
enough heat so that the bundle was more or
less intact. And that rockshelter also produced
perhaps a bushel of cracked, broken up small
river walnuts that were a little bit bigger than
the tip of your small finger. But these had been

crushed so that the goodie could be separated.
You could separate them by a water separation

technique or something of that nature. So that

was the beginning of my work in archeology in
Texas—it started with Victor Smith and con-
tinued with Ted Sayles.
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Ted Sayles was a wonderful guy, and a very
astute field archeologist. He had no formal train-
ing at all and had started out as an amateur, but
he knew what had to be done. He was very
careful in recording sites and recording prove-
nience. By covering as much of Texas as he did
by this detailed survey work, he was probably
the first archeologist to have a really clear grasp
of the whole Texas picture.”

New Mexico work

“In the fall of 33 I went to the University of
New Mezxico, and it was getting quite a lot of
WPA money by that time. Frederick Webb
Hodge had just been given an honorary degree
by the University, and in appreciation for this
he had established the Frederick Webb Hodge
Ethnohistory Award. It amounted to $50 or
something like that. I submitted a paper which
was the first of many editions of my study of
the Jumanos. It later formed the basis of my
doctoral dissertation at Harvard [completed in
1947, but published as Kelley 1986]. Well, the
committee awarded me the prize. By this time
I was out at Steamboat Canyon working on the
Navajo Project. So I wrote Hodge a letter and
thanked him for this award and told him that
this had allowed me to grubstake myself for
this project.

One day, Von Falkenberg came out hur-
riedly from Gallup to tell me that Frederick
Webb Hodge was enroute to the snake dance at
the Hopi towns and was so pleased by my letter
that he was stopping by our camp. I was to fix
supper for them. He had four ladies with him.
So I fixed my camp chili, basic ingredients
being canned comn beef, canned green chilies,
and canned tomatoes. They loved it, and gorged
themselves on it! The result was that they got as
far as Keems Canyon, and they were all sick
from eating my canned chili concoction. They
missed the snake dance entirely! [Chuckle.] I
spent a year on the Navajo Project.

When I left that job, I had a little time on my
hands, so I went to La Junta and sank a test
trench at the Millington site. By sheer Iuck, I
found a stratified deposit that started out with
what’s now known as the El Paso phase of the
Jornada branch...my La Junta focus. And-above
that was a late prehistoric and contact period
{deposit], and then a full mission period section
on top.”

Big Bend Park

“After that I went with Eric Reed [National
Park Service] to serve for 90 days doing an
archeological survey of Big Bend Park. They
were getting ready to open it and Ross Maxwell
was doing the geology. That was the summer of
1936. We excavated in one rockshelter up in the
Chisos basin itself, and found Late Archaic ma-
terials overlain by Livermore arrow points in
the upper levels. I taught for two years at Sul
Ross, brought there by Victor Smith, and be-
came curator in the museum.

Dr. J. Charles Kelley, 1940s. The University of Texas,
Anthropology Department, #68.

‘When school was out that summer, I started
out with the students to go south into the Big
Bend. As we crossed Sheep Creek above its
Jjunction with Calamity Creek, I saw bones pro-
jecting from the arroyo bank. Up to that time,
we knew of no buried sites in the Big Bend,
they were all rockshelters and surface sites. We
excavated two intact burials in remarkable good
condition. That was the beginning of our work
by Kelley, Campbell, and Lehmer [1940].

Peabody Museum proposed that they would
putup $1,000, if Sul Ross would putup $1,000,
and we would investigate this area further. So,
Sul Ross agreed. Bullock was president at the
time, and he was quite a character. He told me,
“Two things-T want to-tell you:..Oneis-thatin
this work, don’t find anything too old, because
if you find anything too old, you’re going to
get people to thinking you’'re talking about



evolution. And, we don’t want that to happen.
The second thing that I want to tell you is that
you may have worked yourself out of a job by
doing this. If this is as important a find as you
say it is, why, we may need an important person
here to do it, so we may have to let you go and
get somebody elsel’

I surveyed arroyos over a huge area of the
Trans Pecos and found buried sites almost ev-
erywhere that I looked. I can go through those
same arroyos now, and can’t find anything. Lat-
eral cutting has destroyed practically everything.
Then with the coming of summer, Tom
Campbell came out and joined the party as
Harvard’s representative. And Don Lehmer was
one of the people that T brought in on it from
New Mexico.

Then that fall, an opportunity developed for
WPA funding for work in the Presidio area. So
we developed a WPA project in excavating the
Millington site [Kelley 1939]. This was one of
the largest La Junta Pueblos. Using dates for El
Paso Polychrome and Chihuahua Polychrome
trade sherds, 1 was delighted that it probably
was first occupied sometime during the 1100s
or 1200s. And then there was a change to a
culture that lasted into the contact period that
shows strong Plains affiliations. There are
pithouses, which' are circular striictures: with
rows of posts around the periphery and four
posts in the center. Late in the first week of
excavations, with a team of about 12 Mexicans,
I had a telegram from Don: Lehmer saying,
‘Come down at once. The situation is impos-
sible. Pit houses-in every trench.™ And this-was
true. There were cross-sections of pit houses in
every stratigraphic trench that had been cut. So
we stopped our original plan and started clear-
ing pit houses.”

WPA Projects

“Well, that brings us up through 1939 and
the end of my work at Sul Ross, not the end of
my work in West Texas, but the end of my work
at Sul Ross. From Sul Ross, I went back to the
University of New Mexico. Then in the spring
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Pedernales river. And then the shadow of the
approaching war terminated the WPA project,
but Texas kept me on working in the laboratory
at old Little Campus.”

An article in the Austin paper in 1939 said:

University of Texas scientists yesterday
were examining a pile of Indian arti-
facts—perhaps the oldest yet uncovered
in Texas—scooped up from the greatest
depth the archeologist’s shovel has
reached in the State. These relics, arrow-
heads, grinding stones, and projectile
points, were taken from the banks of the
Colorado River in Travis County at lev-
els down to thirty feet below the earth’s
surface in a dig closed last week be-
cause of ground water. Perfect geologi-
cal stratification of the river terraces
from which the artifacts were taken ac-
counts for the unusual significance this
collection of objects has for the scien-
tist, J. Charles Kelley, field supervisor,
said. Location ‘of this dig was on Mrs.
Wiley Williams place, twenty-two miles
northwest: of ‘Austin on the Colorado
River. The dig soon will be inundated
by water from the Lower Colorado River
Reclamation Project.

Kelley continues:

“During World War I, Kluckhohn wrote
and asked if I wanted to come to Harvard, so 1
of course said yes. After a short tour in the
Army, Gilbert McAllister offered me an assis-
tant professorship at Texas, which I took imme-
diately. The first two or three years after the war
was teaching, teaching, teaching.

Then in "49, 1 took a University of Texas
field school down to work for the summer at
Polvo, and it was a great disaster. The weather
was godawful; the heat was terrible, and the
wind was incredible. The first site that we dug,
we found nothing. Ed Jelks came down with the
dust sickness while working on an open site. It
was a general fiasco. Later that year with a grant

of 194(), Tom Campbell wrote me about the
statewide Texas WPA Project and offered me a

job. I worked excavating the Sandy Creek site,.. ...

in what’s now Lake Travis, and then the
Heffington site further down the river and the
Greele site [41BT1] up near the mouth of the

from the Latin American Institute, I did survey
work along the Rio Conchos and into the Sierra
Madre Occidental. ... ... : ;
Well, in 1950, T got this offer from Southern
Tilinois University for something like a 40 percent
increase in salary, immediate tenure, full
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professorship, and directorship of the museum.
That was the end of my stay in the State of Texas.”

While Kelley was at Harvard, Alex D. Krieger
was still at the University of Texas, and they car-
ried on an active and cordial correspondence in
which they affectionately addressed each other as
“Alexis,” “Lieber Kelleystein,” “Alexanovitch,”
“Kelley old thing,” etc. Kelley was often asking
Krieger to take photos of certain specimens and
send them to him, or find certain papers or objects
and mail them. Krieger patiently complied with
every request. Unfortunately, their friendship ended
in the 1950s.

J. Charles Kelley died in December 1997 in
Alpine, Texas and was cremated.

Cé FLOYD V. STUDER g

Floyd Studer was born on a ranch in the Cana-
dian River Valley on July 3, 1892. In March, 1907,
T. L. Eyerly took Studer and other students of the

Floyd Studer at the Alibates Flint Quarries which he
explored in the 1920s. Photograph courtesy of the
Panhandle Plains Historical Museum.
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Canadian [Texas] Academy, on an expedition to
excavate some ruins known as “The Buried City”
which they assumed might be Spanish in origin.
They went to work with picks and shovels and
found pottery, flint artifacts, animal bones and car-
bonized corncobs, and they realized that they had
discovered the remains of a prehistoric Indian cul-
ture. Professor Eyerly (1907, 1908) published sev-
eral small articles in 1907 and 1908 concerning
The Buried City expedition. That experience molded
Studer into a devoted avocational archeologist for
the remainder of his life. Eventually, Studer would
find and record over 225 ruins and other Indian
sites in the Canadian Valley.

In 1914, Studer guided Dr. Walter Fewkes of
the Bureau of American Ethnology to sites in the
region. Then in 1919, Dr. Warren K. Moorehead of
the Phillips Academy in Andover, Massachusetts
came to visit the Canadian ruins with Studer. He
returned with students for five summer excavation
projects in the ruins and established a long relation-
ship with Floyd Studer.

Warren K. Moorehead Correspondence

In a letter from Studer to Moorehead dated
January 3, 1927, he says:

While you were in Canadian several
years ago excavating the ruins on Wolf
Creek, you gave me some post card pho-
tographs of some Indian Pictographs,
which I believe were found by you on the
Lee Bivins ranch near Amarillo. I am
wondering if you will be good enough to
let me know as nearly as you remember
where you found these Indian writings.

Then on July 22, 1929 he reported to
Moorehead:

Yesterday I was out on the Pat Landergin
Ranch. The particular ruins I visited were
fifteen miles due north of Vega, Texas,
close to the Canadian River. These ruins
may have been visited by you, yet some-
“how T doubt it. The ruins are Tocated on
an unusually high mesa [the Landergin
Mesa site], or the flat top of an isolated
peak. They show evidence of long habi-
tation. Have done no excavating, but have
picked up many artifacts, perhaps more
than at any other one place I have visited.
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really didn’t intend for you to take Dr.
Holden’s name out completely, I thought
perhaps it could be arranged in some way
that his name not be linked with mine.
Incidentally, I have more evidence than
ever, and more reasons to believe that Dr.
Holden is a really fine gentleman, but that
his ideas in archaeology are not in my
opinion in keeping with the generally ac-
cepted practice. I have been in correspon-
dence with Professor Chas. N. Gould for
several months. In fact, I invited him to
visit the agatized dolomite quarry that
showed so much evidence of a primitive
mine. While Dr, Gould has worked con-
siderable in this country, I don’t know that
Studer, left, at one of the slab house ruins in the Panhandle, 1 showed him anything new unless it was
1930s. Courtesy of the Panhandle Plains Historical Museum. this one location. A definite date was set
with Dr. Gould and Dr. Nusbaum, but it
was necessary for me to be in Chicago. [
did ask a friend of mine fo take Dr. Gould
Studer was doing considerable excavation as and his party out to the quarries I consid-
well as surveying and recording sites. In a letter ered significant.
dated August 28, 1929, he told Moorehead:

During this important visit to the Alibates Quarries,
Nusbaum and Gould established for the first time
that many of the points from the original Folsom
site in New Mexico were made from the Alibates
silicified dolomite.

On October 20, 1930 Studer wrote Moorehead:

I have done much work in the last few
years, particularly reconnaissance work.
Have done only a small amount of exca-
vating. Have found many, many flint ob-
jects from the different sites. Everything,
however, has been on the furnace, but [

can assure you I have every piece num-
bered in a manner I can tell exactly from
where it came. I am enclosing a piece of
maiting found on the third floor level
from the surface of one of the rooms of
the Alibates or Bivins ruin on Alibates
Creek...Incidentally, this charred matting
appears to cover the entire floor. Inciden-
tally, Dr. Moorehead, I believe I am now
in a position to gather for you certain
data in a correct manner, should you care

I have spent more time on the old Lee
Bivins- site on-Alibates; -and on the
Johnson Ranch site on Antelope Creek.
The Bivins site'work has been-confined
strictly to one room where I went down
to a depth of nine feet below the surface,
and which, by the way, yielded five
floors, perhaps they cannot be called five
floor levels, but they are at least five
distinct polished clay floors.

Several years before Holden worked at
Saddleback Mesa, Studer tested the site and re-
ported to Moorehead on November 8, 1930:

to call on me for some such service any-
time in the future.

In an interesting letter dated January 6, 1930,
Studer first makes mention of Dr. Holden who had
dug at the Buried City with “his-old boys” the
previous year. He also documents calling the
Alibates quarry to the attention of the famous ge-
ologist Charles N. Gould:

In keeping with your suggestion I spent
—oneg-full-half-day-with-a -strong-back
scheool boy this week at the site known
as Saddle Back Mountain...I first mea-
sured the refuse heap, and find it exactly
four feet thick at its deepest part, and
will average three feet deep...and is lo-
cated on the northwest slope of Saddle

It was mighty nice of you to make the
changes you did in the Preface. While 1



Back Mountain, T have ‘taken several
photographs of the heap, as well as pic-
tures of the ruins, which are located on

top of the Mountain. I believe you un-

derstand this is the place where I found
five or six pieces of colored pottery,
although the colored pottery was found
on the surface...I dug a test trench four
feet long, three feet wide and five feet
and five inches deep in the corner of one
of the rooms, screening every shovel
full. Found numerous hide scrapers, sev-
eral beautiful bird points, one beauti-
fully decorated bone implement, four
inches long with eighteen grooves or
notches in it, and an unusual amount of
broken deer, turkey and other bones. I
consider this ruin significant, not be-
cause of its size, because there is likely
not more than six or eight rooms in it,
but because of its accessibility, and be-
cause of the colored pottery found. [See
Holden’s description above, of dating
the ruin with trade sherds]

On November 14, 1930, Studer writes
Moorehead: '

Dr. Holden, so far as I know does not
know where Alibates Creek ruins are. I
have never shown them to him...The pre-
liminary paper of yours dated September
1, 1920 got in the hands of Dr. Holden,
who knew that the paper came from my
hands, and knew of my activities in
Northwest Texas. Dr. Holden promptly
set out with his boys to Antelope and Tar
Box Creek, and according to newspa-
pers, the clippings I still have, he an-
nounced he had found heretofore
undiscovered ruins, and the matter got a
lot of newspaper publicity. The article
stated that Dr. Holden and his party were
the first to visit these ruins, although you
had visited them many years previously,
and following that I had visited them
many times, which of course, was years
before Dr. Holden knew of ruins of any

kind being in this couniry. Dr. Holden
claims that he did not instruct all this

-.newspaper. publicity, but that a reporter.

in Abilene, Texas took advantage of
him, and wrote these various articles
without his consent. While I want to
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consider Dr. Holden my friend, and I
will continue to cooperate with him so
long as he will take one ruin at a time
and completely excavate it, but I cer-
tainly will not cooperate with him, or
anyone else, if they will very hurriedly
go to some ruin, scratch around on top,
dig a few holes, and then abandon it and
go after a new one.

31

An Amarillo Globe News article dated March

4, 1934 says:

Dr. Warren K. Moorehead, dean of
American Archaeologists, while in Can-
yon recently, stated that from the point of
view of archaeological studies, the Pan-
handle of Texas was a strategic center.
Asked the extent of the area in which this
peculiar Panhandle Culture existed, Dr.
Moorehead and Floyd Studer, Amarillo
Archaeologist, were agreed that the cast-
ern boundary of the Panhandle of Texas
and the Eastern boundary of New Mexico
marked the limits of the land in which
these early people lived. Dr. Moorehead
said that no one knew the number of these
people, that there might have been 20,000.
Houses built by these ancient men of the
Panhandle were usually one story in
height, sometimes made of stones placed
vertically in slab-like arrangements; form-
ing substantial walls. Rooms varied in size
from six to twenty-five feet square. It was
probable, Dr. Moorehead said, that the
people who built the dwellings depended
upon the buffalo and other game for their
sustenance, although some wild plants re-
sembling the sweet potato have been found
near the ruins. The Eastern scientist stated
that the American Museum recently voted
to have work done by local trained men
and to have valuable specimens stay in the
museums of the section in which they
were found. Dr. Moorehead declared he
had never found any buried treasure and
had never personally known anyone who

_ had secured anything of monetary value

by digging for treasure.

An article in the Amarillc Globe News on

October 18, 1964 details Floyd Studer taking a
group of clubwomen on a tour of the Rocky Dell
pictographs and petrogiyphs. Two years later he
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succumbed "to-a heart attack. -He was widely
recognized as an aunthority on Panhandle history
and archeology for over 60 years.

§% FRANK “CHIEF” RUNKLES %3

The following excerpts are from an interview
with Chief Runkles, done in his home at Post, Texas,
by Curtis Tunnell in May 1994. The interview was
conducted in Chief’s trophy room among his very
extensive collection of archeological and ethno-
graphic materials. At the age of 85, Chief was still
donning his American Indian regalia and telling
stories for social and civic groups, tour groups, and
school classes.

“I was born in Mitchell County, Kansas, in
1909, December the 28th, and they named me
Albert Franklin Runkles. My mother told me
[jokingly] that I was named after Prince Albert.
My father was one of those vagabonds. He didn’t
stay in one place very long. He liked to move
around. He was very good-at taking care of
cattle, so he was in demand by dairymen. My
mother told me that we moved 76 times from
the time I was born until the time I was married.

My father took me to the Pine Ridge Reser-
vation when I was six years old. I got to be one
of the boys, and I learned a great deal of skills
like shooting a bow and arrow. First thing I ever
shot was a mallard duck, and he flew right by
me with my arrow in him. I have made many
trips to Pine Ridge since then.”

Beginning in Archeology

“I met my wife and we married in 1929
down at Dublin, Texas. I don’t recall ever find-
ing an arrowhead until I was living there at
Dublin, and I was probably about 15 or 16 years
old. I began collecting in those sand fields in
1925, °26, ’27, 28, and I had gotten interested
in archeoclogy from reading and visiting muse-
ums. [ saw my first bone hairpipes in a museum
in Denver, and a little tag on there said, “These
are Indian beads made from baby buffalo bones.”
[Chuckle.}

During the Dust Bowl vears, they didn’t
plant peanuts down there at Dublin for three
vears, and everybody was nearly starving to
death. So { just wandered around in those pea-
nut fields and the wind was blowing the sands

off.~And- I-came up-on-some-of -those softer
fields, and where it blowed below the plow line
you could find fire hearths everywhere that had
not been disturbed, just laying there just like
they left them. It was along the Leon River. It’s
at the edge of the Edwards Plateau, and there is
flint in all the roadside ditches, and nodules on
the hills. There is natural chert and various
grades of it down there. Every campsite would
be thickly littered with debris and chips of flint.
So much so that even farmers complained about
it dulling their plows.

I was contacted by Dr. Patterson when he
did his corner-tang book [Patterson 1936]. And
I had an opportunity to be exposed to a lot of
good archeology. He was interested in my cor-
ner-tang, because he wanted to put in on the
frontispiece of his book. But it so happened that
the printers had already selected two knives to
go there. But he says in the book that in his
opinion mine is the only corner-tang in exist-
ence that has the original handle on it.

Dr. Meroney from Baylor came up to see my
things, and he asked me to bring my corner-tang
down to an annual meeting of the Central Texas
Archeological Society. They were just getting
organized and they were going to have a bulle-
tin. So I wrote my first archeological article and
it is in Volume I, January 1935 of the Central
Texas Archeological Society [CTAS], in Waco.
I began to make notes about all my hunting, and
in my feeble way, I got enough of it on paper
that they printed it in the second volime of the
CTAS bulletin. '

And my experience of simply collecting sur-
face sites in those fields gave me a lot of infor-
mation, because I recorded everything in an
area. The wind was actually excavating those
sites deeper and deeper each year. I'd make one
round and have both pockets full.”

Depths of the Depression

Even in the depths of the Great Depression
when jobs were nonexistent and food was hard to
find, archeoclogical curiosity and the collecting in-
stinct was still strong in Chief Runkles. He related
the following poignant story:

“Those fields were just bare, with no human
tracks in them. And everybody was wearing
patches on their knees and their seats. [ walked
five miles to a little town over there where we



did our trading, when I was living on the farm in
the spring of 1935, just to get a piece of bacon
and a little piece of cheese that they were giving
away in the government program. I planted corn,
and then for every four rows of corn I planted
two rows of black-eyed peas. My com got up
about three feet high and just folded up. My old
black-eyed peas got up a foot high or less, and
just a few leaves on them and just all wilted, but
they just kept on making little, short black-eyed
peas. And we ate those. I got my cotton sack out
and gathered every one of them, and spread
them out in the loft of the barn. And my wife’s
got more recipes on how to cook black-eyed
peas than you ever saw. You can even make
them for breakfast. And we wouldn’t touch one
with a ten-foot pole today! [Chuckle.]

There were some wild turkeys down on the
creek, and just a few of them survived. And I
saw them down there one day. Right on the
bank of this little old creek was a big old oak
tree. And one of the limbs came right over the
bank of the creek about five feet above the
ground. And I saw these droppings, and I said,
‘Well, birds have been roosting up there in that
tree.” That’s Turkey droppings! Turkey Drop-
pings! Just about dark 1 told my wife, ‘I think I
found a turkey roost. It’s about half a mile down
that creek. I'm going down there and see if
there’s any turkeys on that roost.” It was a
moonlit night. So I went down that creek and I
walked up there and I could hear them talking
to each other. They could hear me coming and
they were talking to each other. And I got up
urider that limb and reached up and felt along
and I could feel their feet. I got to where there
was two feet right together, and I run my hand
right up under that turkey and come down on
these two legs and it said URRRRRR. I reached
up and put a hand under the breast and come
right down with it in my arm and I took off for
the house.

I got away from there a ways and I put the
head on the ground and pulled it off with my
foot and carried it away until it bled out good.
And I got back to the house and we picked that
turkey. And I said ‘maybe we better burn these

feathers,” because T was scared to death that T

might have done something wrong, but I wasn’t
going to let that meat get away. We burned the
feathers, and put all the skin and entrails in a
bucket and threw them out for the coons or
whatever might eat them. And, boy, we had
turkey! After all those black-eyed peas, that
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turkey went pretty good. She fried up the little
pieces and put it down in a stone jar and poured
grease on it, and she would gouge a piece or two
out and make soup with it. Soup would go a
long ways.

One day my neighbor was going down to
town in a wagon, and he said, ‘come, go with
me.” His poor old mules took us five miles into
town, and I went down to this place and signed
up to get this food. And the man said, ‘T'll have
to come out to your place and see if you got
food stored before I can let you have any.’
Well, one day he drove up in front of the
house, and he came into the house in a huff. He
said I rolled over one of your chickens down
there. I said ‘where...where,” and he said just
down the road. I ran down the road and there
lay that big old red hen. I picked her up and
brought her back to the house. He said, [ don’t
know if you can get any good out of that. I said
don’t worry, we sure can.”

My Collection

“I had found one of those grain-doors along
the railroad, and I brought it home and put it on
the wall. I had put some of my best arrowheads
all along on that, and I had some frames full of
arrowheads on the wall. It was a kind of thing
that satisfied my ego, and I could see what 1
had found and enjoy it. Well, the man looked
around and he said, ‘Gee Whiz!, You've got a
Iot of things here.” My dad had collected lots
of things-in his younger years from the Indians
at Pine Ridge, mostly bead necklaces and such.
And I had a row of those necklaces all along
one wall up high. And the man said, ‘I can’t
give you any food, you’ve got millions of dol-
lars worth of stuff here. You need to start
selling this stuff.” I said, all right, pick out
what you want and I'll let you have it, good
bargains for cash today. ‘Oh, I can’t buy any of
it, I'm just barely getting by myself,” he said. 1
said, man, I can’t eat this stuff. I don’t know
who would want to buy it! I would have taken
ten cents a round for arrowheads if I could
have got it: So the man-said; “Well, T-can see
what you mean, you come in and we’re going
to give out food next Thursday.” Mama had
that chicken all fixed, and had it in the [evapo-
rative] cooler when he left.

In March 1938 I came to West Texas and
went to the [Texas] Tech campus to take an
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exam in the agricultural department. We stayed
in a motel that cost fifty cents a night. I de-
cided 1o talk to Dr. Holden to see if I could get
a job working in the museum. He had a little
office there in the museum and was teaching
history. So I visited with him and he was a fine
gentleman, and I had a little folder showing
some of my collections. And he said, ‘How
many arrowheads did you say you found in
Comanche, Erath, and Hamilton counties?” I
said, well about 18,000 in all. So, Dr. Holden
sent me to see Mr. Bill McMillan who was a
big supporter of that museum. And Mr.
McMillan said, “Curry, I’'m going to give this
boy a job. Now, that archeological truck you've
got sitting up there that I bought, it’s just sit-
ting there.” It was a ton and a half stake-bodied
truck, with a big sign on the side that said
Texas Technological College Archeological
Group. He said, ‘I want you to let this boy use
that to go down there and get his household
goods and his collection, and bring them out
here, and let’s put that collection in the museum
while he’s going to. school.” And so we just
loaded the old truck up and put some of my kids
and me in the back, and Mama took off in it, and
we came to West Texas. And we drove up to the
museum and unloaded boxes of my collection,
and they never did unpack half of them. I finally
got my collection back in 1962.

By 1939 the war in Europe was broiling, and
things were beginning to change. I was advised
that I better try to get me a job in some kind of
essential industry, because we were going to get
into war. 1 was sent to Joe Mclthaney,> the
biggest milk processor in Lubbock. I went to
work and I never did get to go to school. So, I
trained women to run those little horse and wag-
ons and put out milk. They did real good, but
quite frequently they would call me about 6:30
in the morning and say, ‘I can’t be there today, I
have to be out.” So I'd go run this route. And
when I got 16 of them working, sometime two
of them would call at once, so I had to run two
routes. I would run one and come back and
another old horse and wagon would be waiting
and I'd load it up and take off.

“Thelped Dr. Fred Wendorf and Earl Green

organize the South Plains Archeological Soci-
ety [SPAS], I believe in 1957. We gradually
began to turn arrowhead picker-uppers into ar-
cheologists. We encouraged them to keep a
record of everything on a site, and keep it to-
gether and put numbers on it.”

The Gzarza Site

“And then one day those highway engineers
decided that they were going to build a public
road between Post, the county seat of Garza,
and Gale, the county seat of Borden, where
there was no road. So [ asked the engineers to
be on the lookout for any sites that might be
within their right-of-way. Seems like it was
about 1957 or 1958. I was the president of the
SPAS at that time. And so they called me one
day and said “We were surveying out there to-
day, and down in the bed of this dry creek we
saw a line about three feet underground that had
some bones in it. We scratched in that and its
got charcoal and chips of flint in there with the
bones, and the bones are all broken-up.” So I
said we had better go and see about that!

Well, it was a bank about four to five feet
high from the edge to the bed of the creek. And
this layer was down about three feet in that
bank. And a big mesquite tree was growing
right over the only fire hearth that was exposed.
It turned out that this was not a kill site, but it
was a bison processing site and a campsite
{Runkles 1964]. I called Dr. Wendorf, Dr.
Green, and Dr. Kelley [who was Dr. Holden’s
son-in-law], and asked them if they could come
and check this buried site.. We thought it might
need to be excavated. Could we get a college
group to come? So they got down here pretty
early, and it turned cold that day. We went out
there all in my pickup. Dr. Green sat down there
and took a little sharp stick and began to dig into
the layer and he hit charcoal: He pulled a plastic
bag out of his pocket and began raking the char-
coal into the bag. He said, “I’m going to take this
sample now while we have a chance. Something
could happen, we could have a heavy rain and
this would be washed away.” We already had Dr.
Heizer’s little book that he wrote, a little wire-
bound thing [Heizer 1949]. And we laid it off in
ten-foot squares. After we got it staked-off, we
drew numbers to see who would take charge of
what square. We would get help from the high
school, and anybody else that was interested. It
fell to my lot to dig the square under the mesquite
tree; and T was glad because of the fire hearth,
Eventually we found four other fire hearths, But

it was hard clay, and we could not trowel it, but
had to work it with an ice pick.

In the big hearth that I dug, we didn’t find
any diagnostic artifacts. There were bones in
the hearth, and there were three layers of rock.
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- The bottom layer of rocks was lying on char-
coal, and the second layer was on charcoal, and
the top layer was also lying on other charcoal.
Apparently they built the fire three different
times or on three different days. An old Indian
told me; ‘Well, they just spread a green hide
over a little pit and put water and meat in there,
and some wild onions and maybe a few terra-
pins. And then they would rake some hot rocks
in it, cook, and eat. Whenever they would break
camp, they would throw their hide in there,
throw some of the fire rocks in, and go.””

( GEORGE C. MARTIN ©)

Martin was another of the early amateur
archeologists who made a significant contribution
to Texas archeology during the Depression years. I
know him primarily through correspondénce
between him and Mrs. Quillin of the Witte Museum,
between the years of 1929 and 1934. Martin
published some of the first reports on-the central
Texas Coast in early Bulletins of the Texas
Archeological Society (Martin 1929, 1930). He also
authored some early Witte Museum Bulletins on
his work in ‘West Texas (Martin 1933, n.d.). The
following are excerpts from the Martin-Quillin
correspondence:

Martin to Quillin, dated July 28, 1929:

While commercially my finds here have
little value,-they are priceless as-a repre-
sentative lot from a section of the country
hitherto unexplored archeologically, a
country not represented in any other mu-
seum in the country. The collection I am
sending you consists not only of the choic-
est specimens found personally, but con-
tains the best pieces found in the past
(twenty to thirty years ago) by collector
friends who have cheerfully permitted me
to make selections from their finds. Every
piece is authentically from the Texas coast,
all from sections occupied by Indians of
Coahuiltecan and Karankawan origin; and
not one questionable piece will be sent
you. One or two pieces are unguestion-
~ably intrusive, but were positively found
in this section. The National Museum
made a strong plea for potsherds and skel-
etal material, so I let them have what T had

in this line as I will be able to duplicate it
for you later. The fishhooks of flint I con-
sidered questionable when I first exam-
ined them; and I have heard since on very
good authority that they are now being
made for sale to unsuspecting collectors
in two sections of Texas. :

Martin to Quillin, dated July 19, 1929:

1 have another small box almost ready to
send now, Bison bones from a campsite
on the Lamar Peninsula, a bone imple-
ment from the Oso in Nueces County, a
pierced tusk from the Lamar Peninsula
near Copano Creek, a Panama shell bead,
etc. I don’t care anything about publicity.
An article of a general character describ-
ing the sites here will appear in the Bulle-
tin of the Texas Archeological and
Paleéontological Society in August [Mar-
tin 1929}, Tomorrow, if no rain; I will
visit'a newly discovered hill site on the
Nueces River sixty miles intand. The cul-
ture on these sites is quite different from
that of the coast:

Martin to Quillin, dated July 22, 1929:

Herewith another package, this one con-
taining several very scarce items, the two
bone skewers or forks, and the drilled
tooth and the bead. I am on the track of
more very scarce items which I hope to
obtain for you later. Also contemplate
the total reduction of a very interesting
mound in Nueces County during August,
one near which were found skeletons
seated upright with heads erect, artifacts
of very crude workmanship and bone
knives of great beauty. The skulls have
absolutely no forehead, do not rise above
the eyebrows.

Martin to Quillin, dated August 6, 1929:

I am sending you this day, by express,
the greater part of the balance of my
coastal collection, The rest will follow in
a few days. Some of the material I have
sent and am sending to you will never be
duplicated from this section of the coun-
try. The carved stones with incised line
decoration are absolutely unique. I re-
fused $110.00 for the three offered by a
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rather ardent collector. The three clay
and asphalt fetishes are very unusual.
The boatstone will probably never be
duplicated here. Some of the bird-points,
particularly the serrated specimens, are
very scarce. You may look for the rest
of this lot, about 100 specimens, in a
few days.

Martin to Quillin, dated August 10, 1929:

A little later, when | have time to arrange
them, I will send you a small Lipan
Apache collection, and a small collection
from-the. Mathis- dam-on-the Nueces.
Don’t forget that if you desire a case for
the coastal collection to keep it separate

from other material you cancallonmeas

1 formerly suggested.

Martin to Quillin, dated October 22, 1929:

Shell ornaments from burial on Calle 'de Oso, from Bulletin of the Texas Archeological and Paleontological Society,
Volume 2, 1930.

Dr. J. Alden Mason, of Penn. Univ. has
spent several days with me here and has
departed for Brownsville, thence to Ari-
zona, and after that to Guatemala and
Yucatan for a winter digging in the Maya
ruins. He pronounced the specimens from
this section in the Witte Museum as the
finest he had seen originating in Texas.
He secured about one hundred specimens
here, gifts and finds while he was with
me on the sites, and was highly pleased.
Also, T have another skull, but maybe
you don’t want more of such.

Martin to Quillin; dated May 26, 1930:

Have just received, as a gift from Mr. E,
B. Sayles, of Abilene Texas, a very nice
coliection of artifacts from that section of
Texas. Of course, I will give these to the
Witte Museum. Most of the specimens




are-large arrowheads, knives, scrapers,
etc., and a metate is to follow soon. Do
you desire me to mount these for you?

Martin to Quillin, dated December.28, 1931:

I am preparing an article for the Archeo-
logical Society on the “painted pebbles”
from the cave at Shumla [Martin and
Woolford 1932]. Three of these were al-
ready in the museum before Mr.
Woolford and I went out to the Trans-
Pecos country and I am not certain
whether they were brought in to the mu-
seum by Miss. Gutzheit or another of
your staff. They are apparently unique in
this country. I do not think the artist [Dav-
enport] copied all of them and I have
written him. There was one I remember
that had arrowheads and hoof-prints
clearly drawn on it, and another quar-
tered with two of the quarters shaded.
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These were the two most interesting of
the pebbles. I have for you as soon as I
can mount and label it, a portion of a fire-
carrier. These were made of stone and
looked like very large pipes. They usu-
ally had a large bow! at one end in which
tinder was packed and either a hole or a
stem at the other end. The tinder was
lighted and occasionally, as carried along,
air was drawn through the smaller hole
or stem to keep the tinder smoldering.

Quillin to Martin, dated August 10, 1931:

Just another “many many thanks” for the
potsherds which .you were so kind in
sending to us. I believe your generosity
is making other archaeologists feel that
they too want to help in making the
Witte Museum: one of the outstanding
places for research and information on
Texas Archaeology. Incidentally the

Painted pebbles and paint brushes, from Shumla Cave, 1933. Bulletin 3, Witte Memorial Museum.
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knife you gave us last is the largest one
we have. I put it in a better exhibition
case this morning.

Martin to Quillin, dated December 6, 1932:

1 have purchased, as a gift to the mu-
seum, the two most beautiful flint knives
that have ever been found in this section.
One is nine inches in length, the other
over seven. Exquisite specimens and
from a Karankawan site on San Antonio
Bay. With these are about seventy fine
spearheads and arrowheads. I gave an
awful price for them considering the
present times, but they would have been
unpurchasable in good times, so I took
them while I could get them.

Martin to Quillin, dated February 6, 1933:

It is my belief that a thorough working of
the Shumla Caves (there are more than
ong, and some untouched), the Langtry
cave [Eagle Cave}, (about 150 feet long
or wide, 50 or more feet deep, with 15
feet of accumulated ashes on the floor-
ing, many artifacts on the surface, and
absolutely untouched) and the comple-
tion of the excavation of the Bee Canyon
cave shelter would yield enough:speci-
mens to create great interest and permit
the raising of sufficient funds for an ex-
tended expedition into the Deadhorse
range where even the natives have not
been. A rocker or cradle sieve should be
carried (there are approximately 3,750
cubic yards of ashes in the Langtry cave
alone, all of which should be sifted). Six
laborers under direction of at least three
persons with interest in the work could
be used at this cave.

Quillin to Thos. J. “Uncle Tom™ Miller, dated
May 30, 1934:

‘When I left you, I promised you that 1
would not send Mr, Martin and the boys

down until - you-sent for us: When I got—

back I found that there were sacks of
flour all over the office and food and

whatnot ready for the trip. Mr. Martin

has already given up his business for the
month of June so as to be able to go. Mr.
George Nalle, and his son, George Jr.,

the latter being Mrs. Ferguson’s grand-
son, also were waiting in Austin await-
ing my return. They have invented a sifter
that runs by an engine so that the work of
sifting the caves will be easier and
quicker. Also, George Jr. is bringing with
him his litile $150.00 camera and plan-
ning on 200 films for pictures, and Mr.
Nalle Sr. is bringing a moving picture
machine, and somewhere (I do not know
yet where) I am going to have to find
money enough to buy 400 feet of film.

He will have with him one of the boys
who worked on last Summer’s expedi-
tion, Harding Black. They are taking their
own food with them for taking care of
themselves. Jack [Davenport] will leave
here either Monday or Tuesday. He will
have with him two boys and the water
barrel, the water bags and food. Jack is to
drive straight through from here to your
house so as to cut down all possible gas
bills and expense. When Mr. Martin and
Mr. Nalle meet Jack, they want to go on
to the caves that you said hold the corn-
cobs. If you are well enough to, and want
to go, I will be very glad to have you join
the men at that point and more or less
serve as the cook for the dinners. I can
afford $1.00 per day and food.

I imagine from what Mr. Martin says,
that he can get all the work that he wants
done in'a week or two. Jack says that he
can take our big barrel for dishwater and
cookwater. We have six 5-gallon water
bags, and I believe that will be enough
for drinking water. I am not sending any
elaborate food this time, but will have
several extra sacks of flour which I am
going to inform Jack to leave with you
either to trade some of it for the Mexican
1abor and some for you to use in trade or
as you wish. We will have beans and
somebody gave us bacon and there will
be a bushel of potatoes. I'm going to
begin work on getting a couple of hams
so that the boys may have a taste of that
good ham, potatoes and onions that you
know how to cook better than anybody.

‘Quillin to Uncle Tom Miller, dated July 5,

I do not understand Mr. Martin, but he
had his way in getting down on your

1934:



grounds against your advice and certainly
against mine. I had no idea, however,
that he would make an airplane trip [fast
trip] of same and worry you beyond any-
thing that was necessary. I am really aw-
fully sorry about this, Uncle Tom, and I
hope that you won’t feel hard toward the
Museum. He was determined to go and
refused to go at all unless he could go to
the Mariscal Canyon, and he agreed that
if I would arrange for him to go that far,
he would, in turn, excavate two weeks on
the Devil’s River.

Well, I guess you know the story that
he got out of your country as fast as he
could. When he got to Langtry, he spent
a couple of hours at Eagle’s Nest [Eagle
Cavel, then went to the Devil’s River
and, I think, spent two hours there,
turned around abruptly and said there
were no caves and hit for home. Of
course, this is a great disappointment to
me because it is hard to raise money for
food from outsiders in the first place
and second, the City expects the expedi-
tion to be a success..[Apparently the
failure of this expedition ended Mr.
Martin’s association with the Witte, and
Jack Davenport led the next expedition
to West Texas in 1936.]

G HARDING BLACK é

Justly -famous-as—-a-ceramic -artist; - potter
extraordinaire, and glaze wizard, Harding worked
for the Witte Museum on several early archeologi-
cal expeditions. I met Harding in the late 1960s
through mutual friends, Mardith Schuetz and
Georganna Greer, and had the privilege of visiting
with him on several occasions over the next de-
cade. The following excerpt is taken from a re-
corded interview done by Bobbie McGregor in
about 1988, and transcribed by the Texas Historical
Comumission in 1998.

Witte Museum

“San Antonio finally decided that Ellen
Quillin would be the person to build the mu-
seum because she was a science teacher at the
Old Main Avenue High School, and so they
elected her to build the musenm. She started
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raising money and she even had children from
her classes selling bluebonnet seeds down on
the streets downtown. She and her husband al-
ways got out in the brush. He collected bird
eggs and she collected flowers to press. She had
to write the books on flowers and cactus for this
area. There were no books on Texas flora at that
time. The teacher had to write her own books.
[Chuckle.}

So she started, and she decided on this
Brackenridge Park site. At that time it was a
swampy piece of ground. Whenever it rained
the water stood like a swamp. So she started and
built the main building to begin with. I still
remember seeing her sitting there at the phone
raising money. Her whole life was dedicated to
raising money to build a bigger museum. When
she got married she told her husband, there’s
not to be any children...her child was the mu-
seum! That came first in everything, and it did
during her whole life.

Sam Woolford decided to start an archeo-
logical society at the Witte Museum. He was
the editor of the San Antonio Lighr at that time,
and he was interested in archeology. The Uni-
versity of Texas was doing some digging out in
Big Bend and he was interested, so he orga-
nized this society. That’s how I got started at the
museum. Woolford was a good friend of George
Martin, who was sort of an amateur archeolo-
gist. So they decided to have an expedition out
to West Texas. I was selected to go along to be
one of the {Chuckle.] pick-and-shovel men.”

Shumla Caves

“P’ll never forget that first trip [April 1933].
For some reason or another we started out at
midnight. [Chuckle.] We ended up in Shumla,
Texas, it was just a railroad siding with a couple
of railroad workhouses and a filling station. We
arrived there in the middle of the day and it was
hot as blazes!

So we set up camp and there was a little cave
just down from our campsite where we set up
the kitchen. It was a bare cave with no ash or
anything.. We set up our stove and.our kitchen
and dining room there. We had a spring right
down below. We stretched a rope from the top
and tied it to-a bush and we et ourselves down
that steep slope to go down to the spring. We
had to carry our water up from the spring be-
cause the Rio Grande is always muddy, you
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can’t drink it That’s the reason the Indians
lived there, because of this nice spring water.
All these caves [at Shumla] were heavily popu-
lated because of that spring.

Next morning we had our breakfast and
George Martin and some of the boys went one
way and myself and Albert Maverick IIT went
down the other way. We ended up at what we
called “Bee Cave.” It had a beehive up in a
crevice in the rock. We started digging at one
end, and I hadn’t dug five minutes until I come
up with a handful of toe bones from a skeleton.
So we started yelling and screaming, and the
rest of them thought we had got rattlesnake bit
or something. {Chuckle.] They came rushing
over. So-we proceeded the rest of the day to
excavate out this Indian’s skeleton. The only
thing with it was a slate pendant, like a dagger.
But the skeleton was in good shape. So that’s
the way we started the first Witte Museum Ex-
pedition day.

George Martin was the supervisor.
[Chuckle.] He didn’t do any digging. Oh, if we
found something he’d go over and pick around.
But he wasn’t much of a pick-and-shovel man.
[Chuckle.] We had about six people on that
first dig. I don’t remember their names.
[George Martin and his son, Fletcher Gardner,
John Eross, Jack Davenport, Jack Specht,
Everett Lehman, John Davis, George Nalle Jr.]
Albert Maverick had to carry the heavy metates
out of the canyon. We found a lot of metates.
One of the peculiar things, these metates were
usually found with a burial. They’d be right
over the head of the burial: Sometimes you'd
run into a metate, and vh-oh, there must be a
burial here.

Burials were always made in a small bundle.
They were flexed and made as small as pos-
sible, so they wouldn’t have to dig a very big
hole, I guess. They bound them up with that
matting in a real tight bundle. Sometimes they
spread cactus leaves all over if, T guess to keep
varmints from digging in. You find this layer of
cactus leaves above the burial along with the
metate over the head.

George Martin was ribbing Albert Maverick
because his-mother-had made upa-box-of food;
and she put in a2 can of Italian Marmelade.
George Martin started ribbing, ‘Of all things to

bring out on an expedition! Italian Marmalade!”

{Chuckle.] So during the middle of the night,
Albert threw it down the canyon. [Chuckle.]
The next morning as I went down the canyon, I

found'it. T brought it back and so T had some
nice Italian Marmalade to eat. [Chuckle.]

Then we had George Nalle, the governor’s
[Mariam Ferguson] grandson. Of course us guys
were mostly poor people, and they were rich. So
when we heard he was coming, there was con-
sternation at the camp, the governor’s grandson
is going to be here!l. So they arrived, and the
first day of digging somebody threw a whole
shovel full of ash right on top of his head. It’s a
good thing he came up smiling. [Chuckle.] But
he was a good joe and his father was real good.
His father took a lot of photographs. It proved to
be a very good place to dig because of that fresh
water spring. We found an awiful lot of good
stuff there!

We screened all the ash to make sure we
found stuff. Of course, now I realize that we
should have saved seeds and a lot of stuff that
we just didn’t keep, because they’re just as
important as some of the stone stuff. We weren’t
too professional at that time. Saving all the
indications of food and such should have been
taken care of, butit was not. We probably didn’t
do too good a professional job, but I guess we
got the stuff before the pot poachers got it,
which was a good thing.

Well, after coming back from this first expe-
dition, Ellen Quillin knew that I’d been doing
some Indian coiled pots at home, because I was
interested in Indian pottery. During my scout-
ing days whenever we were on the river, I would
look for campsites and pick up arrowheads and
broken pieces of pottery and things like that. So
I'wasinterested in how Indian pottery was made.
Quillin knew I'd been working with coiled In~
dian pots so she said, “Why don’t we, you, start
a children’s pottery class, because you know
hand molding.” So in the old streetcar that was
here, we started the pottery classes. We started
children’s classes at 10¢ a class. That was in the
Depression, so if I made two or three dollars in
a week, I thought I was doing pretty good. As a
matter of fact, in a2 year’s time I saved 75 dol-
lars!”

_ Eagle Cave Expedition

“At Eagle Cave [1936] there was Jack Dav-
enport and myself, and Ed Ritchey. Joe Benz

- served as cook for awhile. Jack Davenport was

an artist and he was doing these Coats-of-Arms,
George Martin had a racket going where he sold
these. For 25 dollars, he’d do your Coat-of-



Arms; So Jack was doing the artwork on these
Coats-of-Arms for George Martin. That was his
racket!

i

Eagle Cave, ca. 1930.

During the Depression when the City told
Quillin, ‘Just close it down, the museum isn’ta
necessary thing.” They didn’t have funds to pay
anybody at the Witte Museum. So Quillin, be-
ing a German, that just ruffled her. She said,
“The Witte Museum is going to stay open!’ So
she proceeded to open up a reptile garden, which
people would pay a dime to see snakes,
[chuckle] but they wouldn’t pay a dime to sup-
port a museum. Jack Davenport opened up the
Reptile Garden. That’s what brought Jack Dav-
enport into the picture at the Witte Museum.
Martin was living in Rockport and was doing
some archeological work along the coast. As a
matter of fact he took me to a lot of sites and I
picked up pottery sherds. Now, you go back and
there’s either a filling station or a house on all
those sites!

Jack Davenport built the shaker [screen] for
Eagle Cave. We used shovels. We didn’t do
much trowel work. We had to move a lot of ash,
I mean to find anything. We had a chute that
shot the ash down into the canyon to get rid of
it, get it out of our way. We arrived there, and
we started out a little too early in the season. We

started out in April and boy it got so cold at
night it froze the water in our water barrel.
[Chuckle.].. . : R
Every day after school three little boys from
the neighbors there would come down to where
we were digging. They had a little place over
where they were digging. They were looking
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for painted stones because you could get about
10 dollars [A fortune in the Depression] for one
of those painted stones, and sell it. Jack Daven-
port decided to play a joke on them one
day, so he went down to the river and got
one of these nice flat river stones that the
Indians painted on, and he painted a beau-
tiful design on one side and then on the
back side he painted, ‘Made in Japan.’
{Chuckle.] So he buried that over there
{chuckle] where they’d dig the next day.
All of a sudden we heard a hurrah over
there and yelling. They came running over
and about the time they got half-way one
of them turned it over and saw the “Made
in Japan,” [chuckle] and you should have
seen those poor boys. Their faces just
dropped down like a curtain. [Chuckle.]
Painted pebbles were found in the top of
the deposits mostly [they found 45 in
Eagle Cave]. Something 1 noticed was
that the spider web design was at the lowest
level.

Of course, the bottom part [of the deposits]
was so badly burnt there was no fiber. Most of
the fiber stuff was on the top levels where it
hadn’t been burnt. They used grass for bedding.
We’d find these mattings of bedding material,
because that ash wasn’t very good to lay on to
sleep, so they’d pull this grass and make bed-
ding. The only building thing we found, it must
have been a wind-break; at one end they put up
some poles and wove some brush in it and made
sort of a wind-break.

1 found a fireless cooker. They didn’t have
pots to cook in, or even to carry water. They
had baskets which they waterproofed to carry
water, because there was no clay out there,
they didn’t make any pots. I was digging one
day and I came to some rocks and then we took
the rocks off and I found some grass. I re-
moved the grass and in that was a bundle of
yucca hearts that had been pulled out, the hearts
in a bundle. Then below that I found some
more grass and below that I found some more
rocks. So they had heated up the bottom rocks

; and put the wet grass on top of the hot rocks,

put the hearts in, put some more wet grass, and
then some more hot rocks, and then covered
the whole thing up. That’s the way they cooked
these yucca hearts to eat, or to make their
brew. They took and chewed yucca hearts and
spit it into holes they dug [in the limestone] at
the side of the cave, by pounding. Some of
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these holes would hold up to five gallons. They
put spring water in these holes and then chewed
this yucca and spit it into there. Of course with
the saliva that would act as a fermentation, and
that was their beer brewery.

Fiber artifacts were not very plentiful at
Eagle Cave. Most all of that came from Shumla.
We got very little fiber stuff from Eagle Cave.
There were a few right on top, a few layers, and
some few sandals and cordage, but it was pretty
well burnt. Most of the good fiber stuff came
from Shumla Caves.

We worked seven days a week. Jack was up
at the crack of dawn. He could take two or three
cans and put together a stew. [Chuckle.] Of
course we never had any fresh meat, but he’d
put in a can of chili with meat in it, to give it a
little meat, and add corn and beans. We didn’t
have any fresh vegetables. Quillin acquired our
food, a lot of it. She’d go to these different
companies and ask for food and they’d give her
a whole case of corn or a whole case of chili.

On one trip [Shumla in 1933], the Candy
Factory gave her a big case of candy barber-
poles. Martin brought his son along, and that’s
all he wanted to eat was the barber-pole candy.
We finally got rid of him. We had a barrel of
water in the truck and a barrel of gasoline. He
took the pump out of the gasoline and put it in
our barrel of water. So we didn’t have any
water...so we hit the highway and put himon a
bus and sent him home. [Chuckle.] He wasn’t
exactly an expedition member!

At Eagle Cave, there were some of these
things that were unfired clay, looked like cigars.
[They found 12 of these figurines.] That’s the
nearest thing to pottery we found. But they were
not fired.”

¢ JACK DAVENPORT o)

perishable artifacts ever recovered in the Val Verde
County region, and Davenport made fine draw-
ings of these materials for the publications (Mar-
tin 1933). In 1938, he published an interesting
report on the Eagle Cave work (Davenport 1938),
and co-authored with Carl Chelf a report on painted
pebbles from the lower Pecos and Big Bend re-
gions, in" 1941 (Davenport and Chelf 1941). For
years, he was chief building inspector for the City
of San Antonio.

This excerpt is taken from an interview with
Jack Davenport done by Curt Harrell in 1988, and
transcribed by the Texas Historical Commission
in 1998,

Eagle Cave

“Eagle Cave was one of the largest ones that
we worked. We put a trench that went from the
front to the back. There was about seventy-five
feet of it. It was about fifteen feet deep at the
deepest part in the middle. We found that there
were definite layers, beyond just the fiber sepa-
ration at the top. We were working about ten
foot sections. We would screen all that after we
had gone through it by hand. It was surprising
how much we missed going through it by hand.
Then we’d take the next layer and work that
back. Sometimes we’d get a little impatient
and we would take a top layer of the next
section back before we took this one to the
bottom. That was 52 years ago, and I'm a little
over 80 now.

Most -of - that -deposit-was-wood ash- and
stone dust, and it flowed like water...that’s
how fine it was. It would get into the pores of
your skin and later you put on a white shirt and
wear it five minutes and take it off and your
collar...talk about ring around the collar
[Chuckle.], you had it!

I can tell you a tale about that pool that is

Jack was a man of many talents. As an artist,
he did family crests and coats-of-arms, in collabo-
ration with George C. Martin. He helped build the
original reptile garden at Witte Museum, including
the cut-metal decorations in front, He helped install
exhibits at the museum and served as general handy-
man for whatever needed to be fixed. Jack worked
on~the Witte Museum crew that excavated the
Shumla caves in 1933, and also was one of the
principal excavators at Eagle Cave in 1936. The
Shumla excavations produced some of the finest

right below Eagle Cave. Every day, working
the shovel, we could look down in the floor of
the canyon and there was the nicest pool of
water down there. Oh, it looked inviting. So
Harding Black and I said: “Well the heck with
all this noise; we’re just too-dirty, we’re going
to go take a bath.” So we worked our way
down into the canyon and over to this pool of
water and shucked our clothes. He took a run
and hit that water...well I'll swear to this day
he walked on top of it. {Chuckle.] He came out
of that thing in nothing flat! He said: ‘Oh,
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Drawings by Jack Davenport of hooks, lures, sinkers, and knitting needles of bone from Shumla Cave, 1933, Bulletin 3,
Witte Memorial Museum.
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that's cold!” T thought he was kidding, down
here in this canyon, the sun beating down, it
was hot as the dickens down there. And 1 hit
the water, and I come out too! Oh that was the
coldest water I've ever been in in my life. It
was spring-fed. So we’d get wet and we’d soap
and then we’d run hit that water and get outin
the sunlight and then try to soap a little bit
more, and run hit it....we never were in that
water more than about two seconds!

We had that motor-driven shaker [screen]
and it was a neat device. It was a rather compli-
cated, but well-working shaker. Our only prob-
lem was the little gasoline motor clogged up
with the dust. So we went up to Guy Skiles
place and found an old piece of hose. We took
that down and put one end outside the shelter
and the other end we brought over and put on
the intake for this little motor. Every once in a
while we’d have to stop and clean the oil filter.

We had a boy [Joe Benz] who was sent out
to do the cooking for us. He had two things that
he prized, one was a .22 rifle and the other was a
pair of boots. We heard about that rifle and we
heard about those boots until we were sick of it.
Anyhow, one day we were walking along the
side of a cliff and he slipped and fell into the Rio
Grande. He swam across to the Mexican side,
which wasn’t very far, and then swam back to
the place where we were standing and waiting
for him. When he got back, Harding asked him:
“Where’s the heels on your boots? He didn’t
have a heel on either boot. That glue was not a
water-resistant glue and they had come off
somewhere there in the river. He was going to
keep us supplied with rabbits. There were lots
of rabbits running around out there. So we were
down in the cave working, and we heard him
shoot. We said, ‘Good...rabbit for dinner.” Then
we heard him shoot again, and then again and
again, He couldn’t hit that wall sitting right
here. [Chuckle.}

There was a kid from up in town that came
down in camp about that time. He had a .22 rifle
that you wouldn’t believe. It had been wired
together and pieced together; it locked like it
had been run over by a couple of trains, awfullest
looking thing youeversaw.- Weasked himifhe
could hit anything with it and he said, ‘Yes,
pretty good, pretty good.” We asked him if he

could bring us in a rabbit or two. He said, “Yup,

1 can do that, but I don’t have any shells.” We
said we’ll get you some shells, how many do
you need? He said, ‘How many rabbits do you

want? We said two, and he said;, “Two shells.” T
think we gave him three. He came back with
two rabbits and he still had that spare shell.
[Chuckle.] How he did it I don’t know. Any-
how, before we left there we gave him a couple
of boxes of .22 shells. So he was the richest boy
in town with two boxes of .22 shells.

That cave was about 190-odd feet across the
mouth, and about 80 feet to the top of the arch,
and I think our trench went right close to the
back when we stopped it, so about 75 feet.
Right at the end of that trench and just to the
right is where we found that burial. There were
potholes all through the place, where others had
duginto it. We brought back a truckload of odds
and'ends out of just that one litile trench. I often
wonder what would have happened if we’d gone
in and really cleaned that shelter out. I know we
missed probably stuff that’s much better than
anything we brought back, or at least as good.

Practically everything was labeled [cata-
logued] there at the site. We were always load-
ing things in cigar boxes to come back...and
always having to go get some more cigar boxes.
We didn’t have any provision for storing any-
thing really, so we just had to scrounge and do
what we could.

I remember standing there in that trench and
working back about a foot across the face of it. I
went through everything as it rested on the ex-
isting shelf, and then raked it off, gathered it up
and took it down to the shaker. I would say
safely, about half of [the artifacts] it came out of
the shaker. After we had gone through it with
trowels-and fingers, the shaker told us we didn’t
find as much as we thought we were. Digging in
hard dirt is different. There, we were working in
colored layers and strata by fiber. You could
drop something on that surface and it
just...pffft...was gone. If you carefully worked
down to the next fiber layer you’d probably find
it. The dust itself was just like water, it would
flow like water, and stuff would just work down
through it.

There was no way of keeping it out of your
fungs. Why we didn’t come back with a case of
the black lung or something I don’t know. When
you breathe that stuff and you blow yournose; it
comes out black. You spit and it would be black!
Oh, it was awfull If 1 were the same age I'd
probably be young and foolish enough to do it
again. [Chuckle.]

Mostly at Eagle Cave there was Harding
Black, myself and this other boy [Ed Ritchey].



Old Uncle Tom Miller came out there and was
with us down there in the shelter. He was about
78 or 79 years old at the time. But he got along
like a young fellow. He could climb those grades
about as well as we could. But the dust got too
much for him. We tried to run him out, but he
wouldn’t run. He stayed right in there with us.
One morning he woke up and he was coughing,
couldn’t get his breath. So we bundled him up
and run him back up to Guy Skiles to see if they
had any ideas. We thought every cough was
going to be his last one. Uncle Tom wanted to
go home. Home to him was in the Alpine area
down at Hot Springs. So I drove his pickup, he
was sitting alongside of me and Harding Black
drove the museum fruck, and we took out. By
the time we got to Alpine we were both pretty
doggoned sleepy. But every once in a while he
would gasp and just fold up and die, just go
head-first down on the dashboard, and I'd get
him by the collar and pull him back. Each one
of those I thought was the last one, but we got to
Sanderson, and he raised up and sniffed and
said, “Where are we?’ I told him I thought we
were at Sanderson. ‘Oh, don’t that air smell
good!” he said: Well, from then on his condition
improved rapidly.

So then Harding and I piled into the museum
truck and headed back because all our stuff was
scattered around camp. Coming to Langtry, we
noticed an unusual amount of horses and pick-
ups around Skiles cafe. We stopped and went in
and two of the old ranchers sitting at the counter
jumped up and offered us a seat, which is a little
bit unusual. So we ordered some coffee. And
not a word was said. Everything was quiet, until
we got about two-thirds of a cup of coffee down
us. Then the questions. They had heard that
Uncle Tom had had some kind of seizure down
there, a stroke ‘or what have you, and that we
had taken him back to Alpine and they all
wanted to know. Everybody knew Uncle Tom!
So they were all waiting for us to tell them what
his condition was. So we told them how we left
him and what his condition was at the time.
After a few minutes there wasn’t anybody in the
cafe; they’d all scattered and gone back to their

respective ranches. There’s quite a grapevine
out in that country.

. There were those little cigar-shaped artifacts
{they found 12]. We got to calling them cigars.
So Black was working on the shaker one day
and he let out a whoop and a holler, and of
course we all had to go down and see what he’d
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found. He had one of these, and -we found out
they were fired clay and not stone.

‘We were working under duress more or less
all the time. The museum was yelling, ‘Hurry
up, hurry up and get something done.” And
having no money, we were trying to put our best
foot forward, with what we had to work with.
To be frank, we worked faster than we should
have. We should have gone slower and done a
better job of tagging and identifying. But that’s
the way the ball bounces. We worked from
daylight until dark in that shelter. We’d come
dragging out of there at night and go up and fix
a little something to eat and fall into bed. We'd
get up at daylight and have a cup of coffec and a
bite of something or another and then down into
the shelter. I'm not bragging, that’s just the way
it was!”

( CYRUS N.RAY §

Dr. Ray is known to many as the Father of the
Texas Archeological Society. Certainly he was one
of the principal people involved in the founding of
the Society in the fall of 1928. For many years he
served diligently as an officer, director, and editor
of publications for the Society. He was constantly
wheedling articles from archeologists for publica-
tion in the Bulletin, and he served as gadfly at
annual meetings, picking at any presentation that
differed with his theories.

Dr. Ray never let his medical practice inter-
fere with his archeological pursuits. He was con-
stantly involved in excavating and collecting from
archeological sites in the Abilene region, and pub-
lishing reports on his work in early volumes of the
Bulletin (see, for example, Ray 1929, 1931, 1932,
1935, 1938). He carried on a voluminous corre-
spondence with virtually everyone involved in
Texas archeology. His handwritten letters are to
be found in many archives.

The deep silt terraces along the branches of the
Brazos River contained culfural strata buried up to as
much as 30 feet in depth. Dr. Ray never accepted
that there was little correlation between the depth of

‘these deposits and absolute age of the cultural mate-

rials. He persisted in his contention that the deeply

buried materials had to be very ancient. In spite of

this erroneous conclusion, Dr. Ray contributed much
to the knowledge of the archeology of the Abilene
region, and eventually placed his extensive collec-
tion in the Museum at Texas Tech University.
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Part of Cyrus Ray collection from Abilene region, from Bulletin of the Texas Archeological and Paleontological
Society, Volume 7, 1935.

A few excerpts from Dr. Ray’s correspondence At the time of the Abilene meeting, I
give an impression of his strongly held and well- recommended to Dr. Watts for member-
intentioned opinions: ship in the Society Messrs. George R.

Letter from Cyrus Ray to A. T. Jackson dated Fox of South Bend, William A. Duffen
February 11, 1936: of Victoria, and A. M. Woolsey of Aus-

tin. All of these men are working with us
From newspaper reports it appears the and I feel are thoroughly conscientious
University has decided not to make the and interested only in the scientific side
[Texas Memorial] museum scientific in of archeology. Mr. George T. Wright of
nature. I do hope that they do not make a Paris, Texas, owns a large plantation on

junk collection of war debris, political
leaders statues, and Civil War car-
toons... like some collections which I
have seen. The University is making a
mess of a great opportunity if they
make real the average moron’s idea of
a museum instead of creating some-
thing educational and valuable to those
of the human race who are capabie of
appreciating the finer things of life. It
is a shame that culture has no museum
home in Texas.

Letter from AT Jackson toCyrus~
Ray dated January 13, 1939:

"Mr. George R. Fox is archeologist in
charge of a WPA archeological crew  Cyrus Ray pointing to charcoal stratum buried 24 feet in silt of
sponsored by the Anthropology De-  Brazos River. Buried that deep, it had to be OLD, from Bulletin of
partment of the University of Texas. the Texas Archeological Society, Volume 2, 1930.



Red River and is one of the influential
citizens of that region. I have known
him for several years and have always
found him entirely dependable. He has
been helpful to us in many ways. He has
a large Indian mound on his place which
we may sometime excavate. He has a
nice collection both of pottery and flint
artifacts, sometimes purchases from ten-
ant farmers but never sells a specimen
once it is acquired. He loaned his col-
lection for exhibit here during the
University Centennial Exposition. [Ob-
viousty, Dr. Ray was careful about who
he let join the Society]

Letter from Cyrus Ray to Victor Smith dated
February 19, 1940:

I received a letter from you about the
basket found in the rockshelter near here.
I spoke to Joe Ben Wheat who is digging
for Texas Tech College on the Brazos
and he said he would make a drawing of
it for you some time. Hope that you have
been doing some good work, and can
favor us with another of your good ar-
ticles this year! Got a rather bad natured
letter from Kelley sometime ago. He
seemed to resent keenly my sending back
one of his manuscripts, but I sent back
four others last year and one was sent in
by Dr. Holden. I certainly had no cause
for animus towards any of them. Kelley
seems-to-think-that-I-sent his back for
such reasons. If he will write one which
is up to our usual standards I still would
publish it in spite of his brutish letter. His
letter has not been answered as it did not
deserve an answer.

Letter from Cyrus Ray to W. C. Holden dated
December 14, 1943:

Sayles and Leighton made many mis-
takes in facts in their frantic efforts to
push my work into the background, or
rather out.of my own discovery. picture.
Sayles spent the summer here digging
solely in sites which I discovered and

dug-in before T told him about themin

1930. Then without telling me he had
geologists coming to view them...He had
Leighton, Howard and Antevs come and
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study them-and then intreduced me fo
them the night they left here, after they
had been here a week or more. Never
invited me to go out and help them ex-
perience my own discovery sites!
Leighton’s statements about Plate V fos-
sils were given him second hand by
Sayles...My opinion is that Leighton’s
geology is all wrong, and on that sife it
is definitely not Elm Creek silts, but is
much older:

We had the largest attendance at our
luncheon we ever have had with 44 out
of 47 tickets sold or issued. Dr. Webb
and wife came over from Shreveport
Louisiana...Was very much surprised
when Dr. Webb told me that he was
invited over from Shreveport Louisiana
to see a deposit of Bison Taylorii skel-
etons and Folsom points which your
Professor Meade found near Plainview,
and no one there even mentioned it to
me. Today’s paper has pictures of two
Texas University non-cooperators
[Evans and Chelf] who bushwhacked
over my territory in 1940, and dug up
mastodon and mammoth skeletons
which I pointed out to them and never
gave me any chance to see them in place.
In fact after solemnly promising to no-
tify. . me when- excavation began, they
got me to get owner’s permission and
then dug them out secretly and shipped
the stuff all off to Austin without let-
ting me see it. One of the worst offend-
ers of all was this Glen fellow...That
neither Sellards nor Glen would let me
know [about Plainview] is understand-
able after their gorilla tactics here in
1939. The thesis on the Gila Pueblo
professional bushwhacker and credit-
stealer [Sayles] is airtight. It may take
me ten or twenly years {0 wrap up,
label-and-deliver the evidence-on
“varmints” like that, but eventually
they will get their just deserts in lan-
guage everyone can understand.

47

Letter from Cyrus Ray to Curry Holden dated
November 4, 1945:

Letter from Curry Holden to President W. M.
Whyburn dated January 11, 1946:
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Twrote Dr. Ray in regard to the rumor we
had concerning the disposal of his
collection...He has beyond all doubt
made a profound contribution to North
American Archeology. His work is rec-
ognized and quoted both nationally and
internationally. He is now completing a
comprehensive study of all of his discov-
eries. The manuscript is now in the stages
of final revision. As you know; we have
partially financed his work during the
past two years. It is our intention to pub-
lish the manuscript when he has it ready
for publication. We should do everything
necessary to secure his collection of ma-
terials. With his collection and his publi-
cation our Museum could become the
sole repository of information about a
prehistoric race which may have been
contemporary with Folsom man. This is
the only archeological project upon
which we could be exclusive. All the
work that we have done heretofore has
been in fields shared by one or more
other institutions. But the Abilene man is
exclusively Dr. Ray’s project:

Dr.-Webb you are-an unusually-facile
writer and very thorough, and your ar-
ticles need little editing. If everyone
worked over their material as well, it
would simplify my editing very much. It
seems to be much easier for some per-
sons than it does for others. Still Iputina
lot of work on the Bulletins as one ought
to do a good job.

Letter from Cyrus Ray to Curry Holden dated
December 6, 1946:

You had better come by here on Sunday
Dec. 15th when I can talk to you about
the materials you are to get. However if [
am not here the boxes which are ready
will be put on and under the long table
in the south end of the barn and Mrs.
Ray can give you the keys to get in. I
had not gone through my boxes of
Folsoms since a certain Boston fellow
examined them but three of them are
gone, and no one else has had access to
them, but will search again for them.
The same rascal got two mammoth’s
teeth from me in 1938 for examination
and never returned them.

Letter from Cyrus Ray to Curry Holden dated

April 22, 1946:
pi ? Letter from Cyrus Ray to Curry Holden dated

Sunday I packed about 8 skulls including December 6, 1945:

the 7 feet deep one from Matthews
Ranch, the 10 feet deep long bones from
Matthews Ranch and the skull with
Dryopithecus dental pattern. These valu-
able specimens should be in secure mu-
seum hands...Outside of myself, there is
no one here who can appreciate their
priceless value to science. But vandals
would get them to sell if they can break
into the cases. If Texas Tech will make
me a satisfactory offer on them we might
leave them there. It seems that Texas
schools have a lot to spend on sports,
which don’t amount to a tinkers-dam,
but not too much in saving irreplaceable
scientific values...Smithsonian has some
of my specimens which they valued

highly enough to place in a vault during

This evening I made another search and
found my Folsom points which had been
missing since last summer. Last night 1
thought-every possibility had been-ex-
plored but went through everything again
tonight and found them. Having as 1
thought lost these valuable specimens on
the verge of delivering them to you wor-
ried me so last night that it kept me awake
a long time. So disregard what [ said in
the other letter although I do not think
any better of the fellow’s honesty be-
cause of past shenanigans, but this time I
was mistaken.

(é; A.T. JACKSON § ‘

the War. Of course they would like to

' was another of the “Pioneer Archeelogisté” who
Letter from Cyrus Ray to Clarence Webbdated  was not an archeologist by training. He was a
August 27, 1945: prolific journalist who published extensively in



1920s Texas newspapers and magazines on many
subjects. A small sampling of his hundreds of early
articles includes:

“Uses of Cacti”

“Digging up History”

“Art of the Caddo Indians”

“Little known Historic Buﬂdings”
“The Mexican Freighters”

“The First Americans”

“Towns that Disappear”

“Pioneer Gourd Utensils”

“Many Things are Thrown into Wells”
“Petrified Forests”

“Packsaddle Mountain™

“If General Houston Returned”
“Origin of Town Names”

“Weather Lore”

“When Camels Came to Texas”
“Indian Picture Writing”

“Historic Relics Should Be Preserved”
“The Romance of Yucca”

“Pollution of Streams”

“Whittling as an Art”
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“Destruction of Crops by Grasshoppers’
“Game Laws”

“Ghostlessness of Ghosts”

“Eatly Texas Forts™

“Natural Beauty versus Progress”

A. T. Jackson: Courtesy TARL.

work was concentrated in the Caddoan Area of
Northeast Texas. Bulletins of the Texas Archeo-
logical and Paleontological Society in the early
1930s contain regular articles by Jackson on Caddo
pottery, pipes, ornaments, ceremonies, and burial
rites (Jackson 1933, 1934, 1935, 1938b).

“Indian Days”

“Relics of Early Days”
“The Granite Region”
“Double Barrel Pioneer”
“The Lowly Mesquite”

Doctor Pearce recognized Jackson’s eclectic
interests and writing ability and hired him about
1930 to head the University of Texas archeological
excavations during the decade of the 1930s. One of
their first collaborative projects was an extensive
excavation-of-the-magnificent-“Fate-Bell- Shelter”
in Val Verde County. Jackson conducted the field-
work and they jointly published the work in 1933
(Pearce and Jackson 1933). Some of Jackson’s early

Then, in 1936, the University cut out research

I'm writing in regard to Jackson. I be-
lieve you know him; the man who has
been working with Pearce seven years.
He is out of a job. This department has
been cut off from any funds for archeo-
Jogical purposes.whatsoever. Jackson’s
job ended September first [1936]. Tem-
porarily Jackson is employed by the Cen-
“tennial, ‘but on January first he is
definitely out. I just thought that if there
was any possibility of your coming into
the Texas field in early Spring, if you

funds and McAllister wrote to Frank Setzler at the
Smithsonian:
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Cover of A Prehistoric Rock Shelter in Val Verde County,
Texas, concerning the Fate Bell Shelter excavations.

Setzler replied to McAllister on September 25,

1936:

could use Jackson as a field foreman...
From- all reports he is hardworking. I
think he has fairly good field notes...If
you should need the ‘man, T think you
would be damned lucky in getting some-
one with as much experience...Jackson
has only had a high school education. He
was in the war [WWI]. In the early days
of the depression is when Pearce found
him. Though he has had no university
training, he has read widely in archeol-
ogy. I think he is somewhere in his late
thirties. The lack of a degree has given
him some feeling of inferiority, but you
know what I think of degrees.

been doing the past few years. This might
be a thankless job, and yet one in
Jackson’s predicament might be glad to
jump at the chance. I have known Jack-
son since 1932 and have been interested
in his work and problems. I think he has
steadily improved his field technique. If
funds were available and if my reports
were up to date, I should be only too glad
to employ Jackson in a continuation of
my researches in the Big Bend country. 1
feel that he is very conscientious in his
work and that I could depend upon his
observations. I shall try to find an open-
ing somewhere for him...He should be an
excellent man for assisting in directing
the excavations of some of the Spiro
mounds, which I believe Clements has
now undertaken.

In November, Jackson had still not found an
archeological job, and McAllister wrote to Setzler:

Another thing which has depressed me in
the last few days is in regard to Jackson. I
really believe that Pearce has moved
heaven and hell to do what he can to keep
him on. I hear that Jackson is knifing
Pearce. He is now in Globe [Arizona]
and I hope he gets a job there. We lose a
man who knows more about the possi-
bilities of field work in Texas than I be-
lieve anyone else.

Perhaps Jackson’s best known work, and his
most important contribution to Texas Archeology,
was his volume on Picture-Writing Of Texas Indi-
ans, published in 1938. This incredible volume re-
mains a primary source on pictographs and
petroglyphs in Texas.

An article in the Austin paper dated September
24, 1938 said:

Modern name-and-initial scratchers are
ruining important records left by early
inhabitants of Texas, A. T. Jackson, field
archeologist of the University of Texas,
reports.. He advocates creation of .state
parks at the principal sites of pictographs
and petroglyphs in order that they may

About a week ago 1 had been asked by
Guthe my opinion of Jackson for assist-
ing Dellinger at the University of Arkan-
sas in writing a report on the work he has

be preserved. There are 195 sites in the
state where picture writings now exist.
They are found in 44 of the state’s 254
counties. Red, black, yellow and white
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Wheri the Works Progress Admin-
istration (WPA) started funding
projects through the University of
Texas in 1937, Jackson was back on
the payroll, and the projects were un-
der the nominal supervision of Dr.
Pearce, and Dr. McAllister after his
death, and the direct supervision of A.
T. Jackson. One of the first projects
was at the “Fall Creek Sites” on the
Colorado River above Austin, where
Lake Buchanan was being constructed.
Jackson published that work in 1938
(Jackson 1938¢). In January 1939,
Jackson wrote to Cyrus Ray: “This is
one of four crews now in the field in
connection with this project [WPA]. 1
visit the crews periodically to super-
vise the work. At any time you have
the opportunity, we shall be glad to
have you visit the crew in the Possom
Kingdom Lake basin. I am sure Mr.
Fox-will be pleased to have you.” Jack-
son wrote Glenn Martin in February
1941: “Answering your inquiry about
field work in Texas, I will state that
we now have three crews in the field:
one working a large mound near Alio
in Cherokee County [George C. Davis
site], one working in Marshall Ford
Basin above Austin [Lake Travis on
the Colorado River], and another ex-
cavating a large shell heap on the coast
in Aransas County [Kent-Crane site].”

Taylor Farm (41HS3) Excavations, Harrison
County. Courtesy TARL, D-704.

are used in the pictographs. Human
figures have been found less than 3
inches in height and some are 10 feet
tall. Animal figures range in length
from 2 inches to 7 feet. [Jackson’s
dream of preserving some of the rock
paintings in state parks was partially
realized with the creation of Semi-
nole Canyon park in 1973 and Hueco
Tanks park in 1969, but Hueco Tanks
rock art has badly deteriorated in re- ..
cent years {rom an uncontrolled on-
slaught of rock climbers and
picnickers.]

Galt Farm, Burial #2, Franklin Couhty. Courtesy TARL, 41FK2-2.
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FiG 186,
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A. T. Jackson’s Picture-Writing of Texas Indians, showing his meticulous copying and classification of rock art.

True to his eclectic bent, in October 1941, Jack-
son applied for a Guggenheim Memorial Founda-
tion writer’s grant to be used in writing a book on
“Frontier Defense.”

In April 1940, with excavation of the George
C. Davis Site in full swing under the supervision
of Perry Newell, the Texas Forestry Service at
Texas A&M University acquired the land and
closed-down the excavations. A. T. Jackson was
sent to A&M to investigate the matter. He re-
ported to Gilbert McAllister:

This is to give you a brief summary of
my recent visit to A&M College, looking
toward the securing of permission to
complete the excavation of the large In-
dian mound on State Highway No. 21,
_.six.miles. southwest of Alto, Cherokee

County. I first had a long talk with Mr.
Curtis Hesse, of the A&M Museum, who

“was very helpful and extended every pos=—

sible courtesy. In the forenoon he accom-
panied me to a conference with Mr. E. O.
Siecke, head of the State Forestry De-

partment, a branch of A&M College. In
the afternoon Messrs. Siecke, Hesse and
I had a conference with President T. O.
Walton. Mr. Siecke explained that he had
given orders to his men, to notify our Mr.
Newell to discontinue digging in the
mound proper and confine the work to
the adjacent area...President Walton
stated that he felt the mound should be
preserved, particularly since it is on a
state highway and will be viewed by
many people. I peinted out that the
mound could not yield the greatest good
to the history of the state unless it is
carefully excavated; that if this is done,
the mound is then restored, and the re-
sulting information published, the state
will derive the maximum benefit from
this important landmark. It was further
explained that the reason we had not at

—first-planned-to restore the mound was

because the landowner’s representative
at that time specified that the dirt must be
spread. That was the condition on which
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we were permitted to excavate the
mound. I added that now the land has
changed ownership, we will gladly
agree to restore the mound. This can be
done with considerable accuracy, since
we have a contour map showing the
elevation at the base of each stake in
the ten-foot squares. [A seven-page
confidential report on the matter is at-
tached to Jackson’s letter. Eventually
an agreement was reached to restore
the mound and tumn over some of the
artifacts to Texas A&M, in return for
resuming the excavations.]

The perplexity of projectile point
typology was already emerging in Texas in

February 1940, when Newell wrote Crew at Falls Creek site, 51B1-9, Llano County, 1937. Courtesy of
Jackson: TARL.

I have not yet studied your proposed
classification of projectile points as thor-
oughly as I hope to do, but here are my
reactions to it on the basis of the study
I’ve given it so far. The first impression
I got was that the system is cumber-
some.... Even in the laboratory it seems
as if the system might involve more
work that its advantages justify.... It
looks as if, rather than simplifying the
work of the analyzer, it may take him
more time to fit specimens to the classi-
fication than to group similar points and
describe the groups with their variants....
The two.laboratories in. which Strong’s
classification was designed and first
tried discontinued its use after a short
time, finding it unwieldy, and I am un-
der the impression that Strong himself
does not use it any more. While the
contemplated quadrangle system of site
identification was not mentioned in your
letter, I should nevertheless like to say
in passing that it was tried for some-
thing over a year by the Nebraska State
Historical Society and then abandoned
in favor of the simpler and more readily
used-county.-symbol.and number. sys-
tem.... After all the above adverse criti-
cism I suppose some constructive

‘suggestions should be in order. How-
ever, to be perfectly frank, I don’t know
what to suggest.

After academically trained archeologists like
Krieger, Kelley, and Campbell began working at
the University of Texas, and the WPA projects
ended, Jackson was finally out of archeology. How-
ever, he continued his research and writing for many
vears. In 1953, he wrote to Ann McClain:

It happens that I have brief data bearing
on the importance of Jefferson [in Marion
County, Texas] in the days before the
coming of the railroads. You no doubt
have much the same type of material, but
it is offered you for whatever it may be
worth historically. Glad to give it to you.
About 1873, George W. Cowan was a
mailcarrier between Jefferson and
Quitman.. The trip, on horseback, re-
quired three days going and coming.
Shortly thereafter Cowan freighted from
Quitman to Jefferson. He told me of long
wagon traing going to Jefferson to secure
supplies brought in by sidewheel steam-
boats. He declared, in conversations with
me, that sometimes there would be more
than 100 wagons lined up at the outskirts
of Jefferson. Often it required a full day
of waiting in order to load with supplies.

~AT: Jackson died in-Austin in January 1974 at
the age of 79 years. His extensive collection of
personal papers including field notes, journals, and
correspondence was donated to the University of
Texas archives by his family.
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Q J GILBERTMCALLISTER %:}

Amn interview of J. Gilbert McAllister by Clurtis
Tunnell, was done at his home in Austin, Texas on
November 24, 1980. The McAllister home in west
Austin was a cozy retreat with well tended potted
cactus around the yard. Oriental antiques filled
the house, including Cora’s extensive collection
of netsukes. Gilbert’s office room was filled with
filing cabinets which bulged with field notes, cor-
respondence, and photographs from his work with
the WPA, Kiowa Apaches, Archeology in Hawaii,
and many other topics. Stored under the house
were many additional boxes of carefully invento-
ried papers. Gilbert had inherited many treasures
from Dr. Pearce, including his favorite oak chair.

University of Texas and Texas
Memorial Museum

“I was born and raised in. San Antonio, and
spoke German before 1 spoke English, I came to
the University of Texas in 1922. I took anthro-
pology courses .under Pearce and Engerrand at
that time, and Mayhall was an assistant. Pearce
was a phenomenal individual. I was doing gradu-
ate work at the University of Chicago from 1928
to 1935, and two of those years were in Hawaii
doing fieldwork in archeology.

1 got back here in ’35, and that was about
the time that they were really getting along
with-the plans- for the Texas-Memorial- Mu-
seum. The museum was actually built in 1936,

Dr. J. Gilbert McAllister, 1949. The University of
Texas at Austin, Department of Anthropology, #60.

37 and’38. 1t was in the summer of "38 that it
was opened. It was started as a Centennial
project in '36 but they didn’t actually get it
built and opened til '38. The dedication and
opening of it was in "38.

Pearce had written articles as early as 1914
about the need for such a museurn. We had a
little anthropology museum down in the base-
ment of Pearce Hall that earlier had been up-
stairs in Waggoner Hall. You see Pearce
wanted the museum to be related to class teach-
ing, which I think it should be. And he wanted
it on the campus. And one of his problems was
that he fought for it on the campus, he thought
that other location was too far off the campus
and it was.

Pearce spent an incredible amount of time
agitating for a museum, and he did have preity
good contacts in the Legislature. Pearce was
very aggressive and he antagonized some
people. Or he could be the most wonderful
person you ever met. I don’t think I was ever
as devastated at'a man’s death. I was more
emotional over his death than I'was over my
own father’s years later, because Pearce and I
were very closely associated. He died of a
heart attack. Just dropped dead. He was sixty-
nine. In 1938, October 1 think. The museum
was dedicated before he died. The American
Legion got tied up with the museum for some
reason, I don’t know how. Pearce of course
antagonized the American Legion people and
he was completely frozen out of the dedica-
tion. He left town the day they dedicated the
museum-because he-wasn't-invited:“He was
named acting director of the museum begin-
ning that summer of *38, as I recall. He was
never made permanent director. I thought he
should have kicked them in the pants and told
them to go to hell. The corner stone was prob-
ably laid in ’36, or something like that. He
finally moved over to the museum in the sum-
mer of "38.

He had been chairman of anthropology
since its first existence. It was not anthropol-
ogy, it was actually institutional history, origi-
nally. Some of the collections were marked
department of “iustitutional “history. Pearce
Hall was named for him after he died. It was
the old law building and when the law people
moved out to their new building then it be-
came Pearce Hall. Tom Campbell was chair-
man at that time, so that would have been
after ’47.”




WPA Projects

“Under the WPA project we did the big
mound in Texarkana, the Hatchell Mound I think
it was called [see Creel 1996]. Beatty was in
charge of that, Bill Beatty. And there was the
Morhiss Mound out of Victoria which Duffen
headed. Then we had the big project out of Fort
Worth called Possum Kingdom. At the Possum
Kingdom project there were two people in-
volved, George Fox and Wesley Bliss. The
WPA was closed in "41.

Hatchell was a very large mound, as I recall.
All these guys were roaming around with wheel-
barrows on trestles, very fascinating. Mr.
Hatchell was very nice. He put up with this
huge crowd we had there. It cluttered up his
yard, and latrine facilities and all the rest of it,
the guy was remarkable.”

An article in the Austin State Observer on July
7, 1941 says:

The need for money in the interest of
national defense has caused the state-
wide University of Texas WPA archeo-
logical program to close, Dr. J. Gilbert
McAllister, University anthropology
head and program director has an-
nounced. Closing of the project brings to
an end three field exploration units, in
East Texas, in Central Texas, and a re-
connaissance unit in South Texas; and
two laboratories, one in San Antonio and
one in Austin. McAllister praised the
WPA, which has extended over 30
months and has afforded employment to
176 men. A total of 476 sites have been
excavated, resulting in the recovery of
166,789 specimens of flint artifacts, and
500,000 specimens of pottery. Field
crews took 4,078 photographs and pro-
duced 14,760 pages of field notes. In the
laboratories, 161,276 specimens have
been catalogued, including 947 skeletal
remains. A number of publications will
be forthcoming, McAllister said.

George C. Davis Site

An article in the Sulphur Springs News-Tele-. .
gram, for December 14, 1939 says:

A systematic and intensive effort to pen-
etrate the mystery of the Cherokee
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County Indian Mounds, which have
defied solution for more than two cen-
turies, has been undertaken by a group
of scientists working under the spon-
sorship of the University of Texas. A
crew of 35 WPA workers, directed by
Perry Newell, recently began excavat-
ing the largest of the three mounds
about six miles west of Alto. Comple-
tion of the project, which will require
at least ten months, is expected to pro-
vide historians with valuable data re-
garding the life and habits of early
Texas tribes. Two of the mounds are in
the conventional shape of a dome. The
third and largest is L-shaped-and prob-
ably was used as a ceremonial temple.

McAllister continues:

“Then there was the Alto mound. It was
owned by Davis, an out of state guy. One thing
that shocked me was how much of Texas was
owned out of Texas. We had to get permission
from people, foreigners; out of Texas. But we
had a very nice relationship with this Alto
man, We fenced off the area where we did the
digging and went on with it. And we learned
that Texas A&M was dickering to buy the
property. And when A&M bought the prop-
erty, they pulled rank. They came in on a Sat-
urday or Sunday and closed the mound. They
were vicious.

A&M closed it down, and I got this long
distance call saying they actually destroyed some
of the stuff there. Some little petty official came
in. “This belongs to us now and we are going to
close it.” Well Newell called me and there was
much telephoning back and forth. There was a
guy by the name of Siecke [pronounced Sicky],
and I'd like to mention his name because, he
was a bastard if there ever was one at A&M.
One of these pompous asses. All communica-
tions between Siecke and myself had to go
through the president of A&M, and Rainey the
president of the University [of Texas]. Rainey
was about as uninterested in the problem as
anybody-could be: So I-wrote-all-the letters-in
Rainey’s name and my initials were at the bot-
tom of the letters. And we had to be very offi-
cial about it. I went out there to close the
excavation, I got out there about a hali-hour
before Siecke got out there. And a delegation of
the guys from Alto, Texas met me, about five or
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six of them. We kept Alio, Texas alive during
those depression days. These guys got a salary
of $35 a month. They were doing an excellent
job. And they met me and they were practically
crying. They wanted the mound kept open be-
cause that was the only income they had. And
by the time Siecke got there, I kissed that guy’s
ass and I kept the mound open. I gave A&M all
the artifacts and we got-all the records. All 1
wanted to do was keep these guys employed
and keep the mound open. That was income
these guys needed to buy food. So we kept the
mound open.

But it had a very peculiar pay off. Later,
one of my former students became their pub-
licity director there and they wanted to do 2
film on their forest reserve [tree farm]. They
wanted to begin the film by showing the Indi-
ans building the mound. So they got a bunch of
A&M cadets, put them in G-strings, and against
the setting sun of the pine forest, they had
these guys going up and dumping these little
baskets of soil, building the mound. I’d give
my eyeteeth to see it again.And my former
stadent wrote me and was embarrassed by the
correspondence he saw in the files. And there
was a guy with thename of Hesse at A&M who
had charge of their museum. He was on cur side
of the fence also and he got fired because of it.
And so my former student apologized for the
way we were treated and I think we got all the
archeological stuff back. But A&M had their
little tight fists on it for a period of time. We
knew A&M was dickering to buy the thing but
it-never-occurred to-us-that-a- sister-institution
would give us any trouble.”

WPA Labs at Little Campus
and San Antonio

“After Pearce’s death is when we got space
at the Little Campus. What we had was one
room under a corner of the Little Campus. It
was a basement room where the steam pipes
ran through and was dripping water and there
was water on the floor a good deal of the time.
The room-was-hardly-the -size-of -my-living
room with a couple of little bitty windows up
there. It was an incredible place. It had really

been a storeroom. And Pearce had wanted the

larger upstairs part but any number of people
were fighting for it. Goldsmith of Botany

wanted it; Sellards wanted it for some reason.' 1
think Economic Geology wanted it. So T went
to Simmons who was in control of it and had
these plans that indicated what I wanted. What
we had was shown in green, what we wanted
as a minimum was in red. And I got what was
red. He was really impressed, and we got it,
and there was a lot of antagonism because we
got the place. It was fairly large compared to
the basement room. It was big rooms and high
ceilings. One of the things I remember about
the place was the way the toilets flushed. They
had a little container of water up high on the
wall, and you pulled the chain and down came
the water.*

And we had one for women and one for
men, as [ recall. We couldn’t have men and
wormen using the same toilet facilities there. I
think we put iron bars over those windows on
that back porch. But when we got that space,
that was something. That must have been after
the WPA era.

So our lab for the WPA was installed up-
stairs, and then we had the lab in San Anto-
nio. Jack Laughlin, he was a swell guy, ran
the lab down there. There were two WPA
projects that Mrs. Elenor Roosevelt saw in
her Texas tour and one of them was our San
Antonio laboratory. She was taken on a tour
through that. And Jack was an extremely effi-
cient individual. In the lab they were cleaning
specimens and cataloguing and doing that sort
of thing, and all of that material should be out
at Balcones [TARL] now.

Jack Laughlin was a poor guy and he wasn’t
able to make his living and go to the law
school so he ended up taking this job with us.
He had worked in our laboratory here before
he went to San Antonio. And that was a prize
project. You see the WPA headquarters for
Texas was in San Antonio. There were indus-
tries using our laboratory there as a display.
Mrs. Roosevelt saw that 1ab, and Jack took her
around. But in about 1940, Jack realized it was
a dead end and he thought the Air Corps would
be the thing to get into. So I recommended him
and he got into the Air Corps and was one of
the first guys-killed-in 1941, the-end of '41. In
the Japanese attack on the Mollucan Straits,
Jack was killed. The airfield in Del Rio is

named Laughlin after him. It just ticked me
off, because I felt like I had been responsible,
in a way, for Jack’s death.”
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WPA Laboratory in San Antonio in the late 1930s. Courtesy of TARL, #16.

A letter from A.T. Jackson to Jack Laughlin
dated December 9, 1940, reads in part:

We are pleased to learn that you are ad-
vancing nicely and trust that you will
make an ace flier. The project is progress-
ing as usual. You have been greatly missed
in the San Antonio laboratory, but Mr.
Stephenson [Robert L.} is handling the
work in a very satisfactory manner.

McAllister continues:

“The -Morhiss- mound-material- probably
went to the San Antonio lab since it was very
close there. I don’t know whether the Colo-
rado River material did or not. Possum King-
dom, I think came here. Then we had the Alto
Mound and we had the one near Texarkana,
the Hatchell mound. Those were the ones go-
ing when I took over the WPA work. The
WPA people were very nice—after I blew my
top about all the red tape which hampered us in
every conceivable way. We just had a lot less
red tape. Before that you couldn’t even hire
anybody, you could just send applications to

“Washingtonand " presumably “they would-do

the choosing. I objected to that. I planned to'do
the choosing of those that were helping me.

o

And we were cleared on that. I think it was
largely because Frank Roberts knew me, and
knew that I wouldn’t pull any shenanigans.”

Field School at Polvo-and
Summer at Shafter

“In about "48 or *49 there was
a field school out at Polvo, Texas.
Kelley had charge of it and we
had quite a bit of fun with B. 1.
Oliver who was on that dig. Bill
Shackelford, the real estate man,
he and his wife-to-be Dawn, were
on the dig. Oh yes, that was quite
a dig! Many funny things hap-
pened. Seems like things were
always going wrong. One day
some blowup occurred but I hap-
pened to arrive without knowing
the blowup had occurred. Kelley
had left for some reason and they
thought 1 was taking over. 1
wasn’t taking over because
Kelley came back that evening.
A gal by the name of Elizabeth Funk kept a
diary on the thing and if anybody could get
Elizabeth Funk’s diary, I grant you that would
be fantastic. [Chuckle.] She told me a great
deal, but some of the things that went on were
unbelievable. I wonder what ever happened to
Elizabeth Funk?

Kelley wanted somebody around that sum-
mer and he said ‘you haven’t been out of Austin
in a long time.” And 1 said okay, find me a cool
place that’s cheap. We paid $15 a month rent
for an apartment in an old manager’s house at
Shafter. It was a fantastic spot. We took camp-
ing things with us because it was unfurnished:
We had no idea whether we’d stay two or three
days or a week. We stayed three months! The
dig was only the first six weeks and I was
amused because they all came through Shafter,
on the way out. And they all stopped over to tell
me goodbye. We became very integrated into
the community there. One of our best friends
was a border patrol agent who would bring us
antelope meat out of season. I gotinvolvedina
lawsuit, when a young boy was injured by a
drunken anglo driver from Marfa, and I called
LULAC for help. We found peyote on the pro-
tected sides of some of the hills there; and T sent
in an article to some botanical journal. In the
evenings, Cora and I would walk up on the hills
there and watch the sunset over the Rio Grande
and over the Chinati Mountains...it was just
beautiful. The evening before we left, we were
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taken to the school, and they turned on the lights
and the whole community was sitting there.
They had been practicing this program with
dances and songs, and everybody did some-
thing. They asked us to do something, and Cora
and I tried to do a square dance, but we tripped
over each other and they just rolled in the aisles.
When we left, they all cried and we cried and it
was a very emotional situation.”

Peyote Bill

come-back to.Oklahoma with them. It turned
out that I was the only person to testify. Each of
the Indians was asked to give his name and the
area he came from and which tribe he repre-
sented, and that took over 45 minutes. But the
bill passed to make possession of peyote legal
for Indians to use in religious ceremonies in the
Native American Church.™

Tribute

One of Dr McAllister’s students, James

The Del Rio Herald ran an article on April 7, Presley, wrote an article in the Dallas Times Her-
1939 which says in part: ald on June 22, 1986, entitled “A Patriarch of
Lessons and of Life™:

Whether called a “diabolical root” by the
missionary, or a “potential medicinal
drug” by the scientist, the Peyote cactus
is still used in religious ceremonies by
the Kiowa-Apache Indians, Dr. Gilbert
McAllister, University of Texas anthro-
pology professor, declares. In line of re-
search, Dr. McAllister some years ago
[1933-1934] spent twelve months living
with this tribe of Plains Indians, and even
participated in the dusk-to-dawn Peyote
Ceremony with his hosts. Throughout the
elaborate ceremony the Indians eat the
Peyote which produces dreams and sen-
sations of eerie unreality.

McAllister continues:

“I worked with the Kiowa Apaches in Okla-
homaback in'33-and *34.~ :

Then in about 1969, I was called on to
testify down at the state capitol. There was a
bill that would allow Indians to harvest and
transport peyote for religious purposes. Sena-
tor Hazelwood was chairman of this commit-
tee, and he was a very reactionary individual.
He found out through his secretary, whose son
was in one of my classes, that [ had been to
peyote meetings. So he wanted me to come
down and testify. There were Indians here not
only from Oklahoma, but from Minnesota and
all over. They all had to get peyote from Texas,

because the major source is in that area out of

Laredo. After I testified, there were half a
dozen Kiowa Apaches came up to me. They
had just been kids when I was there in Okla-
homa, and now they were middle-aged men.
We had a very emotional reunion. I sang the
peyote song for them, and they wanted me to

MocAllister has had a significant, if largely
unheralded, influence on Texas in this century.
There exists now a family of McAllister
students...Bill Moyers, Chad Oliver, Ronnie
Dugger, Kenneth Wheeler, Nick Johnson, Olivia
Vlahos, Roy DeForest, and the list grows long
of men and women noted for thinking for them-
selves.

Gilbert McAllister was a walking legend on
the Austin campus—a scrappy, outspoken pro-
fessor who provoked students into thinking for
themselves. “Education by wrritation,” as he
called it, became an unforgettable, sometimes
emotional experience. A slender wisp of a man,
neat, ramrod erect, seemingly filled with end-
less energy, wearing rimless glasses over bright
blue eyes, and passionate about justice and com-
mon sense....

Gilbert McAllister (right) and Sam Blackbear by Wichita
house, 1933.




Gilbert was'a demon on racism, proclaiming
long before it was fashionable—when it was
risky, in fact—that there are no superior, infe-
rior races. He documented time after time, the
importance of social and cultural factors and
how infinitely malleable we humans are, which
Ieft us hope and an escape hatch—we could
change! Many did change. Texans who had
never questioned the cultural bigotry they had
soaked up since birth, encountered their first
shocks in his classes.

Dr. McAllister died at the age of 89, was
cremated, and some of his ashes remain with Dr:
James Presley.

(o T.N. CAMPBELL ¢)

As a graduate student at The University of
Texas at Austin in the late 1950s, I came to know
Dr. Campbell very well. He was a kind and gentle
scholar who always had time to advise and discuss
things with students. While serving as Chairman of
the Anthropology Department, Dr. Campbell would
often sell a stack of books out of his personal li-
brary, to students for 25 cents each. That is where I
got my copy of The Romance of Archaeology. When
I asked him to do an interview in 1989, even though
he was 80 years old, he insisted on taking a bus
down to the capitol complex and doing the inter-
view in my office.

Interview of T. N. Campbell done by Curtis
Tunnell on June, 23, 1989, in Austin, Texas.

University of Texas

“I was born in Knox County, in a place
called Munday, in 1908. There wasn’t any ar-
cheology in the area. I never saw arrowheads
when I was a kid. There were no collectors
there. I went two years to McMurray College in
Abilene, and then transferred to the University
of Texas in 1927.

I was an English Literature major, but 1
just couldn’t find very many people I liked in
that-field.- A friend of mine had met-Doctor
Pearce, and he said, ‘You know, from what
you read about, and what you talk about, 1
think you’d like anthropology.” I'said, “Would
I?° And I did!

There were only three people who taught
anthropology that I can remember, Pearce,
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Engerrand, and a woman by the name of Mildred
Mayhall. The anthropology department origi-
nally was called Department of Institutional His-
tory. But, Pearce was frying to promote his
department. He was a vocational schoolteacher,
and was principal of Austin High School at one
time. He had worked at the University of Chi-
cago, and had an M.A. from there under
Friedreich Starr. Pearce never got a doctoral
degree, but everybody called him Doctor Pearce,
and he never corrected them. He was more of a
philosopher than he was a scientist.

When they built the Texas Memorial Mu-
seum, Pearce had worked for years and written
many pamphlets about the need for such a mu-
seurn. ‘As a matter of fact, when he made exca-
vations, he was more interested in collecting
large quantities of material than he was in facts.
He was into the placement of the artifacts intc a
museum. This was his prime concern. He was
trying to put Texas on the map. Tragically, he
died not long after the museum was finished.
Although; I think he was director of it for a
short time. I think Sellards replaced Pearce when
he died.”

George Engerrand

“Engerrand was the more electrifying per-
son in the classroom. I wrote his obituary for the
American Anthropologist, and 1 tried to check
on how many of his students had become an-
thropologists, and I got up into the 20s. People
who had started out with him and had gone on
to be anthropologists. Engerrand was trained in
botany and geology at the University of Bor-
deaux. He had the equivalent of a master’s de-
gree in both fields. He was in France at the time
of the famous Dreyfuss case, and he left France
in protest. He went to Belgium and never went
back to France.

In Europe, Engerrand was interested in the
Paleolithic and he wrote a book on the subject
which won a prize in Brussels. He later wrote a
book on physical anthropology which was pub-
lished in Barcelona.

There was an opening for a geologist in
Mexico City with the Mexican Geological Sur-
vey, and he joined that organization and became
the head of the topographic division. For years,
he made topographic and geographic maps in
Mexico. He had to leave Mexico when the
Porfirio Diaz regime came in. Engerrand told
me that he made a tactical error in Mexico. He
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really was against Diaz, but he was part of the
Diaz regime because he had to eat. He said, ‘I
was given a commission in both armies: The
Revolutionary Army, and the National Army,
and when they came to war, neither side wanted
me.’ [Chuckle.}

He taught in Mississippi for a number of
years, and then Alfred Kroeber wrote him and
told him that there were two jobs open that he
might be interested in. One was at Berkeley,
and the other was at Austin, and he took Austin.

Engerrand was very good at Janguages, and
could get along in eight or ten different ones.
He once told me that he learned Russian while
he was jailed in Mexico City. Later, I was
invited out to his house for dinner, and I said
something about this. His wife, who was a
Belgian, said, ‘You old faker! You were only
in jail overnight.” That must have been the
quickest mastering of Russian on record!
[Chuckle.]

Engerrand was very amusing. When he got
to be about my age now, he was quite realistic.
He knew that he wouldn’t'last very long. And
he started compiling his own obituary notice.
‘When he got all this together, he came to me
one day and said, ‘I’m going to leave this with
you. I won’t say a word. I'm just going to
leave it with you.” I realized what it was and
thanked him for it and kept it. He gave me
copies of a lot of his Mexican publications,
some of which are very rare today. I gave them
to the government of Mexico some years back,
because they were more important down there
tham they were here. -

Neither Pearce nor Engerrand would be at
home in the world of anthropology or archeol-
ogy today!

McAllister was originally from Austin, and
he went to the University of Chicago for his
Ph.D. That was when Malinowski and
Radcliffe-Brown were feuding at Chicago, and
there was considerable intellectual ferment
there. So he was with a generation of students
who benefited from the renaissance at the Uni-
versity of Chicago.”

The Depression
“Idid odd jobs, anything | could find around
the University of Texas. So it tock me about

three years to do two years of work. And when
1 finally did graduate in 1930, the Depression

was really going strong. T 'taught high school in
Snyder for a while, and then moved on to
Albany. Albany was an old ranching town, and
they didn’t have any trouble paying their
teachers. Everybody else got paid in script, but
I got paid money in Albany for three years.
Finally I came back to the University and
did two years of graduate work. I took an ML.A.
in anthropology. Then I was lucky enough to

_ get a tuition-paying scholarship to Harvard.

I wasn’t too much involved in the WPA
work at UT, I just knew it was going on. I did
benefit to the extent that I was paid 35 cents an
hour for mending East Texas pots. I visited the
Rob Roy site that Kelley was working on, once.
And 1 did dig at one site in the summertime in
East Texas, at a place called Keith Mound
[41TT11; see Goldschmidt 1935]. We cut a
whole section through the mound.

I knew A. T. Jackson fairly well and took
trips with him occasionally. He was not a col-
lege man, but was very intelligent. Basically, he
was a journalist, or newspaper man. He was
also an accountant. Pearce picked him up be-
cause Jackson was writing feature stories on
Texas history in various newspapers.”

West Texas Work

“I was in Cambridge from 36 to "38, and
then ran out of money. The department said,
“Well, let’s see if we can get you an anthro-
pology teaching job. Come back in about a
month.” I went back in and they said, ‘You
know, as far as we can tell, there isn’t an
opening for a single anthropologist in all of
North America.” [Chuckle.]

About that time, Charles Kelley got the
Peabody Museum to put up a little money for
some work in western Texas, and he invited me
to come along. He said he could pay living
expenses, but nothing else. I told him I would
take anything so I could eat. I spent about a year
there with Kelley in Brewester County. That
rnust have been in 1939,

We worked primarily about 25 miles south

~ of Alpine near a local elevation called Elephant

Mountain. We lived in tents. When I went into
town, I would just take my bedroll and sleep in
the museum at Sul Ross College. It was just like
a hotel to me. Don Lehmer was with us and he
participated in the report that Kelley and I wrote
on that work [Kelley et al. 19401



Harvard

“In 1941 World War II started and I went
into the service. I got released from the Air
Corps in 1946. The last six months in the ser-
vice, I began reading all the archeological lit-
erature I could get my hands on. I went back 1o
Harvard for a year and a half, and by about 1947
I had submitted my thesis and defended it suc-
cessfully.

1 was real good at taking shorthand and my
notes on courses at Harvard were used by Ph.D.
candidates for 15 years. [Chuckle.] The two
dominant men at that time were physical an-
thropologist E. A. Hooten, and an ethnographic
specialist by the name of Albert Tozzer. Clyde
Kluckhohn was a social anthropologist, Carlton
Coon, a Middle East expert, and Morris Ward
knew archeoclogy from the Middle East to Ja-
pan. He was fantastic.

One of the courses that Hooten taught was
human skeletal anatomy. Once a week he gave
you a quiz on bone identification. But what he
gave you for identification were tiny pieces of
bones...just scraps. Some of us got to know him
very well, and we would say, *Dr. Hooten, we
think you better get some new bones. We've
learned all of these bones personally. You have
got to get new ones.” Hooten said he didn’t have
time to get new bones, so he just took a hammer
in there and made them smaller. [Chuckle.]

Tozzer had two courses. One on Aztec
Middle America, and the other on Monumental
America. There was a blackboard that went all
around. the room and he came in an hour.early
and filled the blackboard. He was very good,
but dull as dishwater in the classroom, reading
from those notes. He would give lantern lec-
tures on Mayan ruins. I remember once I'd been
up late studying for exams and he gave one of
these shows, and it was hot and dark in the
room. I yawned audibly. He looked into this
darkened room and said, ‘Am I boring some-
one?’ I should have said, ‘Yes!”™”

Backto UT
“In 1947 I came back to the University.

Kelley and Tboth gotour PhDs from Harvard

at the same time. I was invited to go to Southern
Illinois University. That job which 1 turned
down, Kelley later took.
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When I got back to-Austin, I decided I was
going to salvage some of the digs that had been
done in the Coastal area, largely because no-
body else had bothered with them. Neither
Kelley nor Krieger were interested in the
coastal area, so I took what they weren’t inter-
ested in. Actually I never did much work on
the coast, I salvaged the work of others. But
many of the sites that I’ve written up on the
coast I never even saw. I just made use of the
information on them [see Campbell 1947,
1952, 1956]. I made my doctoral dissertation
out of that work. At that time there was lots of
interest in connections between the Mexican
area and the eastern United States, and the
coast may have been one of the routes.

I served about 14 or 15 years as the anthro-
pology department chairman here at UT.”

Kincaid Shelter

“Glen Evans excavated Kincaid shelter first.
Then, years later, I took a six week field school
back to the site. It had been extensively potted.
In fact, some Folsom points had been thrown
out by some early pothunters... really gold
hunters. They shoveled out all the artifacts
looking for gold, and they shoveled out several
hundred dollars worth of Folsom points.
[Chuckle.] They would be worth thousands of
dollars now.
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Dr. T. N. Campbell in the 1950s, analyzing collections
from the Texas coast.
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Evans had excavated nearly all of the interior
of the cave. So what we did was to excavate out
front. Most interesting was that artificial
pavement where they had brought some rocks
from the outside and paved around the water
source inside.

Dee Ann Suhm was with me at Kincaid, and
she also worked as departmental secretary for a
while. She was often working late at night on
that handbook. Jelks and Krieger came in on if,
but the idea was hers!”

Ethnohistory

“I guess as far back as the mid-1930s I was
always interested in reading about the historic
Indian groups. Then when they added a third
volume to the Handbook of Texas [Branda
1976], they sent me a lot of articles that some of
the historians had written about some of the
Indian groups, and I complained about them so
much. They were awfully poor. “Well, why
don’tyou do them?” Solgot started at that. And
it really got out of hand.

I have written about 500 separate little es-
says [see Tyler 1996, and listing in Collins
19991, and in order to do that I did an awful lot
of reading. Anything pertaining to the historic
period that recorded anything about Indians, I
read. Then from that I went into the unpub-
lished archival data. No one knows how many
copies of Spanish documents, some of them
originals, we have here. Its got to be in the
millions: And I have gone through a lot of

those looking for documents that relate to Indi-
ans. I have spent years and years doing that
sort of thing [see Campbell 1988].

All of these numerous little mentions, allu-
sions to, or brief encounters, don’t really tell
you much except a name here and afact there...a
particular place or particular time. But you put
these details together and you can get some
valuable kinds of information. Other kinds of
information we will never get.

Mauch of what’s known about our historic
Indians has been pretty well sifted over and
has been digested down to a very simple sort
of primer. This is what everybody learns
about. But it was ten times more complex
than-that! Over-a-period of several hundred
years during the European occupation, there
were hundreds of names of Indian groups here
in Texas. You just simply have to deduce the

best you can, getting ‘clues from various
documents.

Most of the Indian names were strange to
European ears, and you get a great variation in
the way they re spelled. The copyists who made
copies of documents in the early days made
errors in copying. Even modem scholars made
errors in typing. You're going to get many dis-
tortions of how names were spelled. I have
collected over 75 spelling variances of a local
group known as Ervipiame. Most of the Euro-
peans didn’t know beans about languages, par-
ticularly Indian languages, and cared less, really.

Of all the Indian languages that have ever
been spoken in Texas, if we have half of them,
I would be very much surprised. T think that
Texas, in terms of its Indian populations, was
somewhat like California. But there’s a differ-
ence. The Indians of California survived up
into the period when there were anthropolo-
gists and linguists. In Texas they died out ear-
lier. California is known as an area of
tremendous linguistic diversity. I think it was
equally diverse here in Texas.

It’s hard to do very much with languages
that aren’t still spoken. You may have only 18
words from this particular group, and 2,000
words from another group. A third group, you
may have only one word.

It’s amazing how little the Europeans re-
corded about the real behavior of the Indians.
They considered them to be sort of like animals.
And consequently, you get quaint notions about
Indians recorded. Wherever Europeans went,
you find a local folklore about the natives.”

Tonkawas and Others

“The area from San Antonio and Austin
over towards the area north of Houston, in that
alternating grassland/woodland area before you
get to the piney woods, according to local
Anglo-Americans was the homeland of the
Tonkawa. But the Tonkawa were like most of
the Native people here, they were from some-
place else. There’s no question about that any

longer. Tonkawa were recorded north of Red

River long before they were recorded here.
There were a lot of local bands who for years
have been-classified as Tonkawa, who really
weren’t “Tonkawa.’

There is still a lot to be learned about who
really were the indigenous people to this area



and who were the migrants coming in. If you
want to distinguish between the migrants and
the native people, you’ve got to look closely at
northern Coahuila. In 1716, there was an expe-
dition led by Domingo Ramén who visited a
place called Rancheria Grande: He was carry-
ing with him a fresh: batch of missionaries for
East Texas missions who had previously served
at the Guerrero. missions in Coahuila: There
were: several hundred Indians at Rancheria
Grande, and the missionaries recognized some
of these Indians. They were refugees from the
Guerrero missions. The missionaries called them
renegades for giving up the Catholic religion.

Shortly: after San Antonio de: Valero was
built; alot of Indians that had been in Rancheria
Grande came there and were promised admis-
sion. There was a separate set of mission regis-
ters for them. We have baptisms; marriages, and
burial records for seven or eight years, and the
Indians are identified by ethnic name. Many of
the names recorded there are linked with
Coahuila. A frontier military inspector described
Rancheria Grande; and he said, ‘There’s a col-
lection of Indian remnants there.” There were
28 different groups:

Linking up archeological sites having Euro-
pean objects to historic Indian groups is very
difficult. One of the main things we have to
realize is that the historic period is relatively
short when compared to sites where you get
vast quantities of materials that accumulated
over thousands of years. In a short period of
time, there is not much that accumulates in one
particular-spot: Also-you have to-take into-ac-
count that a lot of the material culture of the
Indians sort of phased out of the picture once
they had access to European gadgets. So trying
to connect the archeological record with His-
toric Indian groups is practically impossible,
really. That, in turn, sort of makes it easy to get
away with saying almost anything.

In the mission registers you have individual
Indians recorded when they came to the mission
and were baptized. The record gives his name
and his affiliation as the Spanish knew it. These
occur by the thousands. Valero, which had more
Indians and-a greater variety - thanany-other
mission, has the best records. The friars some-
times recorded the same individual when he
was baptized, when he married, and when he
died. So you can identify individuals by their
names through time. Individuals were usually
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recorded by a Spanish name, and sometimes by
aNative name as well. So we can collect a lot of
Native names.

In this period, Bolton said they were all
Tancoa, because they were at the missions with
the Tonkawa. But the only Tancoa who were at
the missions were some who, at one time, were
carried through on a chain gang to Mexico City.
Bolton just jumped to the conclusion that these
were all Tancoa speakers. These names were
not Tancoa at all. As a matter of fact, there are
two frequently occurring consonants in these
names that do not occur in the Tancoa language.

Some of the things that the historians write
about the Texas Indians are...quaint!”

(o JOE BEN WHEAT o)

While working at the Adair-Steadman site in
1972, I made a trip to Boulder, Colorado, to talk to
Joe Ben about his Folsom collection from the Chispa
Creek site near Van Horn, Texas. He was most
hospitable and made the collection accessible for
study. During subsequent visits, we became friends.
I never saw Joe Ben that he wasn’t wearing some
pieces of Navajo jewelry. His office and his home
were distinguished with the soft warmth of Navajo
rugs and Saltillo serapes.

Interview of Dr. Joe Ben Wheat by Curtis
Tunnell, done in his home in Boulder, Colorado, on
April 8, 1988.

Beginnings in Archeology

“I was born in Van Horn, Texas on April
21st, 1916. My interest in archeology began
quite early. In a small town like Van Horn, there
was really very little to do in the way of struc-
tured entertainment. So all the kids would band
together and go do things after school and on
weekends. And one of the things which we did
was to go out into the sand dunes around town
and hunt for arrowheads. When I was about
seven years old the older kids began to take me
out with them to help hunt arrowheads. Andsol
became-very-much-interested-in-this. But-in-
stead of just being interested in collecting rocks,
1 became interested in the kind of people who
produced these things and how they made them
and were they all the same age and so on. So
very shortly after I began doing this I became
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interested in what T would think of today as
archeology even though it was not 2 known
term in the area where I grew up.

As time went by, a number of people influ-
enced my thinking in terms of going into arche-
ology. One of these people was Ted Sayles who
was an amateur archeologist in Abilene. When
Gladwin set-up Gila Pueblo in Arizona, he em-
ployed Ted Sayles to make an archeological
survey of Texas [Sayles 1935}, I was about 13
or s0 at that time and so when Ted came through
the country his procedure was to contact local
collectors, wherever he went, and see what they
had collected and begin to work with them to
get sites located. I took Sayles out to a number
of the sites where I had been collecting and
talked to him about the materials.

And then there was Victor J. Smith who was
a teacher at Sul Ross Teachers College in Al-
pine. He was basically a teacher of shop and
mechanical drawing. And he got his degree at
the University of Chicago. While he was there
he had studied anthropology with Fay Cooper
Cole. And I think he had actually worked on
some of Cole’s early projects. At any rate, he
had some actual training in archeology and so
he was doing archeological work in the Big
Bend area. He had worked a lot around Alpine,
some around Marfa. And he had heard of a big
cave over at Van Hom which us kids had dug
around in ... potted essentially. And so he came
over and I took him out to that cave and my first
actual archeological expedition was with Victor
Smith when [ was about 13 or 14. I worked with
him when he came over in the summer and we
worked several weeks at a stretch actually do-
ing a first class job of excavation and recording.
That was Bat Cave, of course.

I wonder how many “Bat Caves” there are in
the U.S5.? This one was in the east face of the
Diablo Mountains, about 20 miles north of Van
Hom. And you approached it from the back.
You went through Allamore, Texas and then on
up into the top of the Diablo Mountains and
then down the side of the east face and into the
cave which faced south in a little canyon that
ran east-west into that face. A huge cave. I say
huge; it was probably a hundred yards long and
had stalactites in the center of it and little
pictographs in there. There were layers of ma-

terials and I’ve often thought there was a good

chance that there might be Palecindian mate-
rial under some of the earlier rock fall. 1 don’t
think anyone has ever looked for it. Along

Wild Horse creek there are Pleistocene playa
lakes and there’s Palecindian stuff all along
the course of those creeks. The cave overlooks
that whole valley.

Bat Cave (41HZ20), where Wheat worked with Victor
Smith. Sul Ross #136.

So we went out and camped up on the top of
the mountain and then every morning we would
go-dewn; it-was-about-500 feet below the top,;
and we hiked down. Victor Smith set up a grid
system in there and we dug it stratigraphically.
This was a dry cave and you know it’s very
difficult to keep all your levels straight because
the masses of fibrous material go up and down,
they’re not easily confined to a superimposed
grid. But it was nevertheless a well-controlled
excavation. And all that material went over to
the museum in Alpine, and it’s there today. But
Victor Smith later on had cancer and commit-
ted suicide. The notes that he left apparently
are not in the museum.® One time long after
that I-was concerned about the location-and the
condition of that material and I stopped by
Alpine just to check on it and see what was

~ there. And I would hope that eventually those

notes do come up, but probably his son has
them or they are in the family. And they ought
to be gotten back together.



Victor Smith was kind of a little fussbudget.
Everything had to be precise and nailed-down,
you know. He was quite a small man, but with
tremendous resilience in digging and so on, and
very curious about everything. He was really a
sort of meticulous scientist. Had he gone on in
archeology, I think he would have been a top-
flight archeologist. But since there apparently
were few positions open for archeologists in
those days, why he went on into this other busi-
ness. And of course he set up the museum at Sul
Ross and was the mainstay of the museum for
many years and of the West Texas Scientific
and Historical Society. And I think his contribu-
tions, considering the time and place, were quite
remarkable.

Ted Sayles was also a very bright guy.
Again, he came from an amateur background.
He had long worked with Cyrus Ray and all
the people around the Abilene country and had
lots of experience before he ever became em-
ployed as a professional archeologist. And in
fact he didn’t have any professional back-
ground. He had learned to write as he was
writing for the Bulletin of the Texas Archeo-
logical and Paleontological Society. He was a
much more careful observer I think than Cyrus
Ray. Ray was given to wild enthusiasm and
not very strict scientific insight. But Ray was
really the man who started that society. He was
the guy behind it in the sense that he excited
people and he bullied them into things. Ray
was as much a boy as any person I’'ve ever
known. But with all of that he was curious and
he knew how to get people involved. 'He in-
volved Frank Roberts, for example, in some of
the Abilene, so-called early man sites, the buri-
als. But he wasn’t always scrupulously honest
in what he found and reported as I discovered
when I was working in the Abilene area myself
much later. But at any rate, he and Ted Sayles
worked together and of the two, Ted I think
had the greatest integrity and so when he did
his survey of Texas and later of Chihuahua, I
think he did a first-class job, considering what
was known in those days. He made some sense
out of a lot of things that were just sort of
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did, he had heard that I had a collection-so he
came up and we went over my collection. He
didn’t find any Folsom points. It was many
years later before I found the first Folsom mate-
rial in that country. But at any rate, he was there
and he encouraged me to, you know, to look for
these things.

And then old A.T. Jackson, he was another
one. He came out like a lot of other people who
were doing surveys and that sort of work. And he
came out and I took him to Hammer Handle
Canyon and one of the pictograph sites. In fact
just about all the pictographic sites in the Van
Horn area, I took him out to them. Later on, of
course, he came and worked up in the northern
part of Culberson County digging some caves up
there {Jackson 1937]. I was not involved in that.

I joined the Texas Archeological and Pale-
ontological Society when I was a student at
Texas Tech. Curry Holden got me involved
with that. I went back and bought early issues of
the Bulletin.

And then there was Frank Setzler of the
Smithsonian.. When he’ came out, again, he
looked at my collection and I took him out to
some of the local sites. And he not only encour-
aged me; he sent me a lot of bulletins from the
Bureau of American Ethnology. He had asked
me to write to him when he got back into Wash-
ington and he would send me whatever bulle-
tins he could that might pertain to work out
there. And so he did send those to me. Interest-
ingly-enough, when he retired about 15 years
ago, he wrote to me and asked me if T would
like to have that Tetter back that T had writteén'to
him when I was 15 years old. So I told him yes
I would like to have that and I got it and it
made me start thinking about the kind of con-
tacts and support that kids coming up in arche-
ology get from the people who ultimately
become their colleagues.

1 graduated from High School in 1933 and
there were four people in my graduating class, a
big class. [Chuckle.] I decided I wanted to go to
college right away and my father had died when
I was 13 and my mother was running the hard-
ware and lumber company. So she was very
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tloating, before.
Another person that was involved in inspir-
ing me was Jesse Dave Figgins of the Denver

supportive of this, and the only school that I
could really afford at that time was Sul Ross
State Teachers College over in Alpine. So my

Museum of Natural History. This was very
shortly after the discovery of the Folsom bison.
And so he was looking for Folsom points wher-
ever they might occur. And again as Ted Sayles

freshman year I went over there and of course
studied with Victor Smith, and about half way
through the year he assigned me a task of de-
signing exhibits for the Museum. So that was
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good experience. During that year we did some
excavation in caves around Alpine. That was
about the time when he was finding sloth bones
in some of the caves, with basketry in the same
caves and so on, and of course his preliminary
report on that, so far as I know, is all that’s ever
been done [Smith and Kelley 1933]. Nobody
has ever pursued it.

The year I was there, which was *33-’34,
they had a branch meeting of the American
Association for the Advancement of Science
there at Sul Ross. And that brought in quite a lot
of people involved in anthropology. J. Charles
Kelley was teaching at Sul Ross at that time. Of
course I had known J. Charles for some time
before-that because we grew up only 90 miles
apart, he was in Balmorhea and me in Van
Homn. At any rate, along to this meeting came
Marie Wormington, that was when I met her.
And a number of other people who were in-
volved in archeology.

Hall Cave, Joe Ben Wheat Collection, 1933. Sul Ross #46.

W. C. Holden was among those people and
Holden asked me to take his class which went to
Mexico and this was a summer course every
summer. He alternated one summer in Mexico
and then one summer digging over in the Pecos
Valley in some of those sites east of the main
Pueblo area toward the Panhandle-Plains. So he
invited me to go with him on this trip to Mexico
which I did in the summer of "34. And we went
down and we spent about two and a half months
down there. We rented a home, big place in
Mexico City out near Chapultepec park and we
had a cook. So there were about 30 of us and at
that time we were going out and looking at all
the Mexican sites and so on.

So in the fall of that vear I transferred to
Texas Tech. And they actually had a program in
archeology there even though it was in the
history department and was mainly run by
Holden. They had a couple of other people on
the faculty who taught little courses, I would




Perishable artifacts from Brooks Cave.

say in anthropology. So that was my first formal
education 'in anthropology, with courses in
American Indians and so forth that I took from
Holden and his associates in the history
department. That year we did a lot of
exploration out in the high plains around
Lubbock. We went over to the Clovis site
which was very new at that time, and we dug
up an elephant in the Panhandle country. And 1
worked in the museum in a basement there.
They had gotten enough money to build a
basement but didn’t have enough money to
build the top two stories, so that’s where the
museum was and I worked there.

Howard had been working at the Clovis site
and it was about that time that the mammoth

association was found. But Howardhaddonea

lot of survey work in that whole Blackwater
Draw area and he had been checking erosion
areas more than he had been actually digging.
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He did do some digging there.l.
the first dig at Clovis.”

Lubbock Lake

So when I came back in 1937
after graduating at Berkeley, why
I worked for a year and a half
just trying to make enough
money to pay off my college
debts. And about that time, early
1939, Holden got in touch with
me and offered me the job of
WPA archeological foreman for
Texas Tech. And it had been 2
year before that, so it would have
been in *37 or *38, that the City
of Lubbock decided to make this
lake in the old river bed of the
Yellow House branch of the
Brazos and they had dredged the
thing out and in the process of
dredging there was an area where
they had gone through masses of
bones. Thrown out on the side
along with the bones was the
most beautiful Folsom point I
have ever seen to this day, and
two or three other Paleo points.
And all the local amateurs around
Lubbock had come out to gather
up these pieces. At any rate, that
was the reason for the WPA ar-
cheological research project. And so we went
out and looked at the site. But of course the
water was still in the lake at that time. So we
laid out a pit that was as close to where they had
hit the bones as possible outside of the lake and
started digging. So we got down and then of
course we hit water level and we couldn’t go
beyond the water level. We tried to persuade
the Lubbock Lake people to give us a pump to
pump the water out. We couldn’t get that done
so we moved into another place where we
thought maybe we’d be able to get those same
levels but above the water lines. We dug a
series of pits inside the old enclosure. And
then finally we dug a massive trench that ran
all across the valley clear up onto the edge of
the caprock. And in the process we hit several
horizons of late pottery cultures, and below
that Archaic, and then down in the very botiom
we found material which had to be of Folsom
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age although -wenever found-a Folsom poeintin
place. We found gravers and bones of extinct
animals and so on. So we had the evidence that
they were there but we were not able to com-
plete it. So at the end of our first season there we
ciosed that up and then I did two or three sites
near Lubbock, a cave site and an open site.”

Abilene Work

“And then I went on down to Abilene and I
worked along the Brazos there just north of
where Ray had worked. By WPA conftract we
were not allowed to go into the next district, we
were District 17, so we got as close to it as we
could. Actually there were two or three sites
that Ray had tested and found stuff in. So we
excavated the Hodges site and it was a stratified
site {Wheat 1940]. We dug 26 feet before we
got down to the lowest level. And virtually all
of it was Archaic or later. And when we got
down to the very bottom we found some stuff
that looked vaguely. early but really: we never
found anything to match the ages that Ray had
proposed for these lower things. Then there was
another site, the W. A. Myait site where we
again found stratified basically Archaic materi-
als [Wheat 1947].

Dr. Ray assumed there was a correlation
between depth, and perceived age, plus the fact
that he had peopled the area with Neanderthals
because some of the skeletal material that came
up in that country had curved femora. He had
assumed that the femora were curved enough
that they couldn’t waltk upright. So he had as-
sumed a great age for these and he had found
the so-called Abilene point in some of the deep
gravel, 25, 26 feet deep and so these had to
belong to the Neanderthaloid population of the
area. He had this whole scheme laid out. So Ray
didn’t really believe the ages that I was assign-
ing to the strata.

We had a quarrel later which was very inter-
esting. In walking through the fields and so
forth, just looking up and down the river, I
could see several slabs sticking out of the ground
on top of the banks of the Brazos. So I assumed

that they had to be burials because that was the

so-called slab burials that they had found so

much of in that Abilene area. I got permission

rom the landowner fo test one of these things
and tested it without even contacting Cyrus Ray.
And when he found out about it he was furious

that-we-would actually -go -out-and -test,~youw
know, without getting his permission. And this
was actually a very tense time. Not because we
didn’t have a perfectly legal right to do it, but
because when you work in any area with people
who have locally vested interest why you have

to get along with them in some way. He was

kinda territorial about that...awfully territoriall

{Chuckle:]

We dug four sites that contained these slab
burials, and:in the stone cysts 1 was finding
bones, tools, little stemmed arrowheads and so
on, and they were not all that ancient, And so 1
took the points in one time and talked to Cyrus
Ray about this and he actually admitted that he
had found some of the same things in his cyst
graves but he knew that they were so much later
that people had to have come back and opened
up the cysts and put them in later: That’s why 1
said earlier that his intellectual honesty was not
very great, I think. But at any rate, the stone
crypt burials were all late: I think they were
probably no more than 2'or 3 or maybe even
4,000 years old.

But those were some interesting burials.
Some of them were secondary burials in which
there were the long bones stacked up and then
the skull upside down on top of these. Probably
the most interesting thing about them is that a
iot of them showed mandible removal. I mean
the mandibles simply were not there and it re-
minded me of some of the tribes in New Guinea
that remove the mandibles and they use the
mandible in a remembrance ceremony that goes
on for a year or two. I'm not implying that was
exactly what this was but it must have been
some kind of a trophy. And why the mandible
rather than the whole skull, for example? But at
any rate, several of those had the mandibles
removed. Ray was not happy about my finding
those burials!”

An article in the Lubbock Avalanche Journal
dated November 10, 1940 reads in part:

Seventeen Plains Indian burials dating
back to Pre-Comanche tribes have been
excavated “at various places along the
Brazos river east of Anson, by a Texas
_ Technological College sponsored, WPA
project. The skeletons will be brought to
the West Texas Museum for restoration,
by Dr. Joe Ben Wheat, project supervi-



sor. Artifacts were rare with the burials,
Wheat said.

River Basin Surveys, Addicks Dam

Wheat continues:

“It must have been October or November of
46 and the AAA [American Anthropological
Association] was meeting in Chicago that year
and so I went to that meeting. I met Frank
Roberts there, and he hired me to start the River
Basin Project in Texas for the Smithsonian.
They’d already been working in the Missouri
Valley but they wanted to expand into Texas
and so that’s what I did. I went to Austin and set
up headquarters there and then went on out to
Houston and that is when I did the Addicks
Dam survey.

The University of Texas gave me laboratory
space out in a great big old building just off
campus. It was a museum property I think they
called the Little Campus.

We did the survey first. just Pat {Joe Ben’s
wife] and I did that. We roamed up and down
Buffalo Bayou and the other creeks, located the
sites and did the survey. We found two sites that
were going to be disturbed and/or covered by
the water. Actually these were runoff retention
dams rather than reservoir type dams. They were
just to prevent flooding. [ reported to Frank
Roberts that we were now ready to dig a couple
of sites that needed to be gotten before the dam
was built. And he said well, we are low on
money; seeif youcan get money from the engi-
neers. So I went over and talked to the engi-
neers. The man that I met was Col. Kenneth
Hagy and he had been a funeral parlor attendant
in civilian life and then in World War II he had
been pulled in to become an army officer. He
was a very officious, very spit-and-polish of-
ficer. He concluded that we could apply for
money to dig, through them, but it would take
months and months to accomplish this because
we would have to write letters back to the Corps
of Engineers in Washington and get clearance
for the project and all that would have to be
approved through a chain of command:™

There wasn’t that much time so I asked if I
could speak to the commanding officer so he at
least would know what the range of the project
was before I submitted all the applications and
the paper work. He reluctantly agreed and I did
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get to talk o the commanding officer. He had
been in the Corps of Engineers a long time, and
he knew what he could do and what he couldn’t.
The first question he asked me was what do you
want and I said money. And so he kinda grinned
and said, “Well what do you want money for?’
So I told him that we wanted to dig these sites
that were being jeopardized by the Addicks
Dam. And he said, “Well what will you do with
all that stuff?” And I said well it will go back to
the National Museum. And he said, ‘“What do
you expect to find?” And I said oh we’ll find
arrowheads and pottery and bone tools and
things like that. And he said ‘and this will all go
back to the National Museum?’ And I said yes.
He said, “Will you find any burials, human buri-
als?’ I said we’ll probably find a few. And he
said, “Well what will you do with those?” I said
those will go back to the National Museum too.
He turned around and said ‘Hagy, don’t we
have a fund for relocating cemeteries?” Hagy’s
jaw dropped about three feet! And he said ‘well
yes, Colonel we do.” [Chuckle.] And so it turned
out that they had funds for relocating cemeter-
ies and those were the funds that we used for
excavating archeological sites in the Addicks
Dam Basin. And we did find burials and they
really were relocated to the National Museum.
The crew was assembled by the Corps. We
couldn’t go out and hire with their funds. But
they assembled a crew for us and they were all
local Blacks.

By that time we were using the metric sys-
tern for measuring and I didn’t expect people to
understand the -metric-system until -they-had
used it a bit. So I devised this 12 inches as 30
centimeters and we worked in 30-centimeter
arbitrary levels on that particular site. And it
worked out fine. Everybody did what they were
supposed to do. We got one guy who got a little
eager and dug a round bottom pit instead of
leveling it off and so I told him he was supposed
to keep that floor flat and I turned around and a
few minutes later he was patting dirt back into
it. [Chuckle.}

The Addicks Dam work proved to be very
interesting [Wheat 1953]. In some ways it’s the
earliest stratigraphic work that had been done in
that whole area. We found some things I think
that we really had not anticipated like finding
bannerstone type of artifacts for example, in-
stead of the boatstones that Patterson had
worked with for so long. And finding the rocker
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stamped potiery in that site was a real surprise.
There were a lot of elements that were not really
anticipated but wé got a very wide range of
materials and of course down below the one site
we found a Clovis point in that clay dune that
acted as one of the residual levees along the
stream. We found one-half of the base of the
Clovis in the stream where it had been washed
out and the other half in place in the clay dune.
They fit together. They were two different col-
ors. The weathering on them in the water and in
the clay had made them two different colors,
but they had in common a very shiny gloss. And
after I was working on it for awhile, I looked at
them and I said, I know where the rest of that is
and I went over and picked it up and put them
together and they fit.

We worked there for a period of months. I
think maybe three months. We lived in a little
two-cabin motel out near Addicks. The guy
who ran this motel had a steak house and he was
a German Jew and had been a refugee. He had
these two cabins out there and that’s where Pat
and I spent our honeymoon: And of course there
were those burials—we really had skeletons in
the closet...and under the bed. But at any rate,
when we finished that we went back to Austin
and began doing the processing of the collec-
tions, putting pot sherds back together and
measuring and photographing. And it was at
that time that I got a letter from' Emil Haury
inviting me to apply for a graduate assistant-
ship in Tucson. Fthought he was one of the top
people in the country and so I wanted to work
with him: So T took this"job and went over to
Tucson. Bob Stephenson came in and took my
place. I had to write up our work for the River
Basin Survey and so I simply took the material
‘with me except for the skeletal material which
I sent back to the National Museum where it
was later analyzed and published. But all of
the artifacts and material I took with me and I
used the report that I wrote up for my Masters
Degree.”

Joe Ben died in June of 1997 and his body was

cremated.

(2 ALEXD.KRIEGER ©)

I first met Alex at a TAS meeting in the late
1950s. Then, in 1964, he came to the Texas Memo-
rial Museum to go through all the flint debris from

Friesenhahn Cave, Tooking for fragments which
might show human workmanship. Because of his
longtime hearing impairment, Alex’s speech was
seriously affected as well, and it took time and
patience to communicate with him. This was even
more pronounced 23 years later at the time of the
interview. He could hardly hear me, even while I
was shouting into his hearing aid, and he had no
patience with written questions. For the most part,
he told stories that he wanted to tell. Transcription
of the tapes was extremely difficult, but I am confi-
dent that Dr. Krieger’s words are accurately re-
flected in this draft.

Interview of Alex Krieger by Curtis Tunnell,
done at Wimberly, Texas on November 4, 1987.

Childhood and College

“Iwas born on December 11, 1911 in Duluth,
Minnesota. My father’s family were immigrants
from Germany and my grandfather ran a trading
post for the Winnebago Indians. The Indians
were harvesting wild rice on the lakes and they
used it as a substitute for money and could buy
anything in the store. As a kid, I was interested
in everything, geography, geology, zoology,
and history. By the time I was 12 years old I
had read something like 800 books. I gradu-
ated from South Pasadena High School in Cali-
fornia in 1929.

Right after that, I went to Oregon and worked
in a logging camp. I was only there about two
weeks when some of the loggers were blowing
sturmps with dynamite: They planted dynamite
under a stump, waited until I walked past it, and
blew me about 50 feet down the mountain. Ev-
eryone thought that was funny. In the hospital I
went stone deaf and had an infection in my right
arm, with puss draining from my arm pit. Even-
tually my arm healed, but it was shriveled for a
long time. One morning I awoke and my hear-
ing had come back. So, I passed my entrance
exam and went to Stanford as a freshman in
1930, where I worked waiting tables in sorority
houses. I transferred to Berkley, where I took
courses in Anthropology, and went on archeo-
logical digy at sites like Humbolt Cave. T gradu-
ated in 1936.

I met Professor Kroeber—you can’t con-
ceive the brain of that man—and he gave me a
job opening crates that came from Egyptin 1900.
I was unwrapping mummies and cataloging
precious stones that were in the wrappings. 5o




for a year I catalogued-Egyptian collections:
Kroeber was an amazing man.”

Work in Oregon and Washington

“In 1937 1 got a job at the University of
Oregon with Professor Cressman: I was given a
cubbyhole to work in, and we took students out
for summer archeological projects. One day I
got a letter from an Indian relic society about
the Grand Coulee dam being built on the Co-
lumbia River in Washington. So I took a
Kalispel Indian from Montana and the magnifi-
cent sum of $150 and caught a bus out to the
Grand Coulee engineer’s village. The chief en-
gineer was named Banks, and he stood up and
shook hands and said, ‘“What do you want?’ I
said ‘I want to do a survey of Indian sites that
will be covered by the reservoir.” He said, “What
do you need?’ and I said maps. Banks sits down
and pushes a button and a man comes in. ‘Get
Mr. Krieger a set of maps of the whole basin.’
Right off, I said ‘I also need a car.” He said
‘Have a car ready tomorrow morning for Mr.
Krieger and the Indian.’ I said, ‘I have money
for gasoline,” but he gave me a special credit
card for the Bureau of Reclamation. “What elsel’
I said “Well we might find some sites or burial
grounds that are worth excavating, but it would
have to be done in a hurry.” So he pushes an-
other button...*Get Mr. Krieger a work order for
twelve men, and he can use them any time.” All
this was done in five minutes! He shook hands
with me and said drop in once in a while and let
me know how it is going. We stayed in 4 canvas
teepee on the Colville Indian Reservation. And
there were dances going on all the time, and
songs and gambling.”

Texas and the WPA

“Later in 1939 there was a telegram from
Professor Gifford, he was director of the anthro-
pology museum at Berkeley where I had been
working. And Gifford said would you be inter-
ested in a WPA job at the University of Texas,
Well, I'd do anything to keep. alive. I didn’t
know the first thing about the WPA. But [
needed a job because I had already decided I

couldn’t get along with Professor Cressmanin ™

Eugene. So I answered with a telegram to
Gifford and said yes, I'd like to have it. And he
was in contact with somebody either in Austin
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or San-Antonio. T think the main WPA office
was in San Antonio. So the next telegram said
to be there by July 15th, or something like that,
if you want the job. And I answered that, I want
to finish what I'm doing first. So about the 10th
of August a student from Eugene came there on
a bus and took over from me.

And then I took a bus and went to Eugene,
packed up everything I owned, took another bus
to Los Angeles, and then took another bus from
California to Austin. About six days on buses
and I finally arrived there. To this day I don’t
know why the WPA, set up here in Texas, would
ask for somebody from Washington. I haven’t
figured it out yet.

I came to Austin and my first year here I
thought I'd just die from the heat. I can take any
amount of daytime heat but it’s the nighttime
heat...you just lie in a bed naked and sweat all
night long! When I got here, Mr. A. T. Jackson
met me at the bus station. And he said 1 have a
room reserved for you on the University cam-
pus. So he drives to what is called the Little
Campus. And he showed me this “laboratory.”
It was a storeroom and an office room. I found
out later that the Little Campus was built during
the Spanish American war. And in one of these
roors there were board shelves, and in the back
was a pile of lumber and a keg of nails and a
hammer and saw. Mr. Jackson tells me, straight-
faced, ‘You’re supposed to build a laboratory
here!” But he said ‘Before you start with the
hammer and nails, I want to take you to San
Antonio.” They already had a WPA office of
archeology there, and it was. a fairly decent
laboratory. The man who was custodian or what-
ever of the San Antonio laboratory was named
Jack Laughlin. He was an intelligent young man
about my age. And I talked to him a couple of
times. Then suddenly he enlisted in the Air
Force before the United States was even in the
war. You know there were hundreds of them,
maybe thousands of them, that went to England
to join the allies before this country was in the
war. They just wanted some excitement. And he
was killed. I don’t know exactly how. But you
have Laughlin Air Force Base named for him.

.He.didn’t know..anything. about.archeology,

wasn’t supposed to. He was supposed to take
sacks of artifacts into his laboratory and have
them cleaned and numbered and cataloged and
the field notes would be typed up, he ran a good
office. T would judge he was in San Antonio
about 3 year and a half.

71
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Tcamehere atthe endof summer1939and1
was the second laboratory man for the WPA.
Then Mr. Jackson drove me other places to visit
excavation projects, like up on the Red River.”

The Coral Snake

“And there was always that damned handi-
cap, aroaring in both my ears all the time, There
were days and nights when I couldn’t think
straight about anything. You know what hap-
pened to me—a coral snake—on my right hand!
I was riding mules around Sonora in Mexico
when I was 20 years old. I was in the mountains
in Sonora, a hundred miles away from any kind
of roads, riding a mule. We came to the upper
Yaqui River and had to get across. And these
three Spanish-speaking Indians couldn’t swim.
So 1 swam across with a rope to tie to a tree.
They could get across on arope but they couldn’t
swim. So I got to the farther bank and was
crawling up through grass when this Coral snake
just bit down. I tried to get it off and finally I
just broke its neck and pulled it off, And after [
got the three men on the bank, they saw this
thing on the ground and they warned me ‘care-
ful, careful, culebra.” And I said I already killed
it and showed them the bite on my hand. All
three of them took off their hats and made the
sign of the cross, I remember that...my God! All
night long they kept a fire, and once in a while
one of them would come up and put his ear on
my chest and he’d turn to the other one, ‘ya
vive,” still alive. The next day I walked with
them for 20 miles to the nearest town. Then the
deafness and the ringing sound began in my
right ear about 14 months after the snakebite.”
And, there was an ear specialist in Riverside in
California and I told him the story. He asked me
how long it was between the bite and ringing
sound of my ears. I said about 13 or 14 months.
He said, ‘I don’t doubt that caused it.” He said
the coral snake is the worst of all of them be-
cause it’s a small cousin of the cobra. And it
attacks the nervous system. And then he said
‘Actually you're very lucky that it didn’t affect
your sight.””

East Texas and the George C. Davis Site

“I never did teach, all the time it was
research. There were a lot of mechanical things
to do because I was responsible for what was

coming into the lab. Youcould'say T'was doing
research all the time because my mind worked
that way. The first time I went on a WPA project
in Northeast Texas, I went on over into
COklahoma and Arkansas and Louisiana and
visited WPA projects in surrounding states. And
I met a lot of people. Clarence Webb took me to
help with his excavation and explained a lot of
things to me. Yes, I spent half my time doing
research in the lab. And there was a very
intelligent Mexican man that I named foreman
in the lab. He learned to go ahead with
cataloging the specimens and filing them, and
he caught onto everything right away so I'd
leave him in charge when I went away. And
north Mexico, I went there three or four times
during the WPA years, and I must have gone to
Mexico City a dozen times. And the Mexican
government paid my expenses, the University
wouldn’t. No, they wouldn’t give me ten cents
for anything.”

An article in the Daily Texan dated January 17,
1940 says in part:

In a room at Little Campus five men are
working over a glorified jig-saw puzzle
with a more significant goal than just
creating a picture. This puzzle is thirty
thousand pieces of broken pottery which
when pieced together will form another
picture of the life of the Texas Indians.
What Alex Krieger and his staff in the
Department of Anthropology have
proved.is that Texas.Indian pottery has
not been influenced by the Aztecs,
which for many years was believed true.
We will consider ourselves very lucky,
says Krieger, if we can get three or four
full pieces of pottery out of these bro-
ken remains.

Even if a whole pot cannot be recon-
structed, a reasonably accurate dupli-
cate can be made if only half of a pot is
there.

Krieger continues:

“One site I worked was the Davis site. [
don’t know when it began, maybe a year or a

year and a half before T came here. And it was
done by Perry Newell. He was the field man
who did the work. And I remember Perry came
to the Austin laboratory for one year to write
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up his report of that stuff. Let’s
say that Perry Newell and I
were both doing research on
Northeast Texas. Neither one
of us did any actual mapping
on the site and then his time
was up and he joined the Navy
to go in the war. I went on with
research in Northeast Texas. I
used his field notes of course
and sketches of house floors,
fireplaces, but I wrote the
whole publication on the Davis
site [Newell and Krieger 1949].
The Davis site was the begin-
ning of my interest in connec-
tions between this whole region,
and Middle American archeol-
ogy. I saw things in that site and
in other sites in Louisiana and
Oklahoma, sites like the Spiro
mound in Oklahoma, and I pub-
lished on that too. And I kept
saying for years that the Davis
site had connections with
middle America. And then
when the corn was analyzed by
an expert in Michigan, he could
not distinguish between the
charred corn at the Davis site
and charred corn in Guatemala
[Jones 1949]. 1 said Mexico,
but he said no, it’s not related
to the Mexican corn but to the
“Mayan-corn in-Guatemala. That raises-quite a
problem. Where did the whole Mississippian
culture pattern come from?
T used to attend the Pecos conference. Once
a year the Pecos conference would meet some-
where in Arizona or New Mexico. In about the
late *40s, I took some of the potsherds from the
Davis site with me. A. V. Kidder, one of the
best, had worked in the Southwest at first and
then in Mayan archeology after that for the
Peabody Museum. And when he saw some of
what we call fine-engraved pottery from the
Davis site he asked me where these potsherds

came from and T-told him East Texas: “No; it~

came from inland Guatemala.” He said ‘They’re
just identical,’ and he pushed them around and

looked at them and smelled them and one thing

and another. “These came from the Guatemala
highlands.” And I said ‘No, they came from a
mound in East Texas.” ‘Impossible!” Later on I

House patterns in the George C. Davis site excavations, TARL 41CE19-106.

published a paper; I think irr the TAS bulletin
[Krieger 1948], on Middle American influ-

ences on the Caddo country.”

In a letter from Krieger to J. Charles Kelley

dated January 18, 1944, Alex said:

I finished the Caddo area [Davis Site]
manuscript and am winding up some fig-
ures for it. It runs about 160 typed pages
and 15 figures. Am also reworking all of
Perry’s typology, condensing his 17
“types” into 7 or 8 with more internal
variation; and rewriting all-his-type-de-
scriptions, with his full agreement. It’s a
job, and I am also making drawings of all
the vessel shapes and design variations,
for since he left I've put together about
60 vessels enough to show shape. He had
only 3 or4.
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The Southern Cult and Culture
Complexes and Chronologies

Krieger continues:

“Then I published another paper on the
Southern Cult. Previous to that time it was called
Buzzard’s Cult. I would say that’s a silly title.
There was no buzzard connection. This was
published in the American Anthropologist, this
Southern Cult article [Krieger 1945]. At one of
their annual meetings I gave the paper and I'sort
of scolded these people. Getrid of that buzzard!
I showed slides of the designs on these enor-
mous conchs, huge marine shells, and of pot-
sherds excavated in the Spiro mound in
Oklahoma. And dozens of those engravings are
on the Spiro shells.

The Department of Anthropology, they never
knew what I was doing and couldn’t care less,
one publication after another. That’s the way
Krieger spends his time over there, doing crazy
things like that. The publication Culture Com-
plexes and Chronologies, that was another one
that nobody ever tried before [Krieger 1946
The Southwestern people had their proven chro-
nology. Dendrochronology has its problems too,
but if you get enough dates from enough sites
they work out. An error of 25 or 30 years is
inconsequential. Whereas for the Mississippian
cultures in the Eastern states, they had no chro-
nology. That was before carbon 14. They had
no chronology, just guesses. So what I was
doing was checking the dendro-dates from cer-
tain sites in the Southwest and matching up
pottery and other artifacts. Its all in the publica-
tion. Some pottery vessels and the shapes and
designs on them match up between the south-
west and Mississippian cultures.

Who knows but what Caddo men heard about
these great cities and temples in middle America
and they just walked there...or paddled a canoe
around the Gulf. Somehow or other they hear
about these marvels and say I think I'll go there.
That’s another way ideas can be transferred.
There was no great wave of culture elements
from middle America to eastern Texas, or east-
ern Oklahoma, but somebody might have just
walked down there. What difference does it make
if it takes them a year to walk there. We don’t pay

enough attention to things like that. Of all the .

archeology I've ever read I’ve never seen even
one sentence about individuals just traveling
out of curiosity, or paddling simple canoes.

1 started working on Culture Complexes and
Chronologies in about 1943. That was my first
major publication. My present wife was an un-
dergraduate student at the time. [Marjorie Hays
worked for Alex until they married, and went
on to get a Ph.D. in Psychology from the Uni-
versity of Texas; Alex got his Ph.D. from the
University of Mexico] And she came over to the
lab at the Little Campus. I had most of the
manuscript written but I needed some drawings
done of pottery vessels and designs in the South-
west, in Texas, and in the Mississippi Valley. In
the back cover there is an envelope with the
maps. Well, my wife did most of this material
that’s in the back cover for free. She just wanted
to do it. And her sketches of the pottery vessels.
Very well done. I didn’t meet her until 1944, so
I had written most of the text by that time. And
by the time the University published it, it was
1946. You know 46 means the year of publica-
tion, and then the next two letters indicate the
sequence for that year. So it was the 40th thing
they putout in 1946.”

Dr. Alex D. Krieger. The University of Texas at Austin,
Department of Anthropology #53.

Handbook of Texas Archeology

“Dee Ann [Story] was an undergraduate,
maybe a junior, and she walked into the lab one
day, looked around, this place needs cleaning

up. She came back again with a mop and a
broom and a pail of water. That was such a
crummy.--laboratory-in-the- beginning and no-
body on the main campus cared about it. She
justhad an inquisitive mind. How she got really
interested in archeology, I don’t know, but she



was involved from the beginning. I'd only
known her a few weeks, or maybe six months,
something like that, when she came to the little
Campus lab with a manuscript, something like—
she’d have to tell you what the original title
was—"Archeology in the State of Texas,” or
“Texas Archeology.” She walked in one day
with a manuscript of three hundred and some
odd pages. She was still an undergraduate. She
said ‘T'd like to have you read this.” Well, she
made a lot of mistakes, but who doesn’t, any-
way? And I scribbled out corrections. 1 was
editor for the publications of the Texas Archeo-
logical Society. We just talked about it-and I
made corrections or I put question marks in the
margins. T didn’t know anything about some
parts of the state. Kelley was very jealous of
anyone saying anything about the region west
of the Colorado River and on beyond to El Paso.
That was his part of the state. Tom [Campbell]
was working the coast. But we managed to get
enough information about the coastal strip and
West Texas. Dee Ann got the information from
them. In about a month somebody in the An-
thropology department told me, you have no
business writing about Texas archeology. You
were hired to run this laboratory and not any-
thing else. Well I broke that rule all the time,
of course. But Dee Ann could talk to them and
she had already read everything printed—a
voracious reader. And then she had a confer-
ence with Charlie {Kelley] and Campbell. She
got to know Clarence Webb in Shreveport.
Pretty soon she knew more about the Caddoan
area in Northeast Texas than Tever-did. Any-
way, we got together and decided we’d col-
laborate on a volume.

And the remarkable part was that I was used
to working at nighttime ever since I was at
Stanford and Cal. When I was pooped, I'd just
go to sleep, and I'd wake up at maybe eleven
o’clock at night and then I’d do my class work,
class assignments until three o’clock in the
morning. And then I'd sleep again. That was the
pattern I worked with and I still do. Well Dee
Ann and I would get together at the lab about
nine o’clock in the evening and we’d knock off
at 3ram; from 94l 3, We did all this at night. I
was already used to it, but she put her whole

energy into this and it was considerable energy.

So we worked at this five or six nights a week.
And I didn’t know enough about some parts of
the state, but she and I had read everything and
we tried to make a book out of it.

Tunnell — In Their Own Words

I don’t remember whether we were aiming
at the TAS or a publication from the University
press. I don’t think either one of us knew what
to do about it. We were dedicated to finishing
this job. Somehow we wanted to finish it and
get it published. In 1953 I was editor of publica-
tions for the TAS, I don’t know how long I was
editor—several years. But anyway I talked about
it with Curry Holden and other people and they
felt it would be too expensive, it would break
the society. Finally we had a meeting with some
of the officials of the TAS and they were all just
scared to death that it would break the society. I
wanted 2,000 copies to be printed and the offic-
ers at the time didn’t—too much! They finally
agreed on 700 or 800 copies at $5.00 a copy.
Well the handbook was sold out in a couple of
months, yes, just like that. And then the officers
wished they had 1500 or 2,000 copies. They
would have sold and would have made a nice
profit for the society, but it was too late to
change it. Dee Ann deserves a lot of credit. I've
never seen an undergraduate student like that.
I’ve been on about five campuses now and I
have never seen an undergraduate write some-
thing like she did.”
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In a letter from Krieger to Wendorf dated March

30, 1956, Alex says in part:

Naturally Kelley would complain about
the Handbook. Texas archeclogy waited
for 15 years for him to produce some-
thing concrete in the way of types and
distributions and-data or his “researches.”
What has he produced except that mess
published in 1940 and his little 1947 pa-
per? How much longer will we wait for
him to get out his stuff; another 15 years?
He has no complaints coming, but of
course he has to jump on us for doing
anything at all without his permission
and unpublished data. He actually told
Ed Jelks a couple of years ago that he
was “finished” with Texas archeology
and didn’t care what Ed or anyone else
did with it anymore (he had been at
Carbondale 3 or4 years by then). T stewed
a long time about whether or not to ask
him to check on the types and descriptions

before printing the Handbook, and since
neither Dee Ann nor Ed cared to commit
themselves on this, it was my responsibil-
ity to go ahead and print it in the form it
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was. L could not bring myself o ask Kelley
if it was all right, about [including] Cen-
tral and Western Texas, after what he told
Hd, and after archeology had had to wait
so long for Kelley to get out anything
usable. He took all his research material
with him so we could not use it here, even
if he had been willing. Damned if I think
we owe anything to him.

University of Texas
Krieger continues:

“I traveled around the state in that old UT
station wagon. The Department was actually
proud that they owned that station wagon, but
it had to go to the University garage for re-
pairs after every trip. When the Falcon {Res-
ervoir] project began, the University furnished
one shovel and one trowel and some paper
bags. And they were so well satisfied—that’s
what got me! Charles [Lange] and Tom
{Campbell] said what more would you want
anyway?

In 1948 I received the Viking Fund medal
in New York City. And you’d think that would
make a difference, but it worked in reverse.
No, I was really an outcast after that. I'm not
kidding you, those were tough years!

Between 1945 and 1956, T was responsible
for Texas having local archeological societies,
like one in Lubbock, one in Dallas, and one in
Corpus Christi.

Meanwhile, it 1948 T began an excavation
on the far side of the Red River. Maybe 10 or 12
miles from Texarkana [the Battle Mound site,
3LA1L, in Lafayette County, Arkansas]. I asked
the Wenner-Gren Foundation in New York for
some money to excavate that mound. And I told
them I didn’t have any transportation, so they
sent me a personal check for $7500 to buy a
truck and provide field expenses. Those people
knew that these things cost money. As far as
they were concerned you have to pay decent
wages and you have to have transportation and
field equipment. And I had a pretty good rela-
tionship there in New York, which made it even

worse at UT. I took that check and bought anew -

Ford truck, and used it for work at Falcon Dam
and Reservoir.

In 1941 the WPA organization closed down
in the whole United States. And on the UT

campus everyone was let go except 10 people:
I don’t remember who, but one geologist, one
paleontologist, one geographer, 10 people were
kept on the University payroll after the pro-
gram was destroyed and I was one of the 10.
And another man named Marcus Goldstein was
kept on.® He was a skeleton anthropologist,
and he was supposed to finish up his measure-
ments of human skeletons that came out of the
excavations. He had quite a job because by -
that time there were hundreds of human skel-
etons. Most of them came out of excavations
in the Colorado River digging. Kelley was the
WPA man for the Colorado River basin. He
owned the Colorado River and all the country
behind the dam. He was a good field man.”

Krieger continues:

“I was given another year to finish up cata-
loging, filing and cross-filing and so on. And at
the end of one year some faculty committee
voted to keep me on the University payroll. 1
don’t know who spoke up for me, nobody in the
Anthropology Department, but somebody else.
I got a notice in the mail from the University
president announcing that I was being kept on
the University payroll as research scientist,
grade two. At that time a research scientist was
promoted from one grade to the next, about
every three years. His record was reviewed and
he was either promoted or dropped. I went from
grade two to three and four and five and six.
About every two years. I was in Austin a total of
17 years from 1939 to 1956, July of ’56. Then I
asked for a raise. I was getting a whole $6,000 a
year by that time. Texans kept bragging how
rich their state was. But among 48 states, Texas
was the 37th in per capital expenditures for
public education.”

Archeological Societies
and Collections

“I was always a member of TAS and some
years I was either president, or vice president
or editor or something. My main contribution

‘was travel—travel to about three-quarters of

the counties in this state, and running down

_people who had private collections of artifacts.

I wanted to see the artifacts and I always had
my camera set up and after I got acquainted I'd
ask these people if I could photograph any
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Miami Site, Cowan Ranch, Roberts County, Texas. TARL Photograph, G-1d-47.

unusual artifacts. And usually they’d say sure.
And I had to assure them all the time~—no 1
don’t want your collections. You keep them. 1
want you to put numbers or letters on every-
thing you find and keep a notebook and the
date you found it and where it was, whose land
it'was on‘and things-like that” And then; some
simple rules of excavation. And, if you people
want to keep other people from loocting a site
you patrol it. You and your friends get together
and patrol those places and protect them from
looting. In San Angelo one time we met at a
school and there was a famous cave site about
25 miles from there. I said that place must not
be looted by strangers. You people protect it.
While I was talking, an enormous man about
6' 6" stood up, came up and slammed me on
the back and he said, ‘Doc don’t give it an-
other thought. Anybody messes around in that
cave; we'll just beat the shitout of him!™™
[Big'smile.]

Alex Krieger speat 16 years in Texas. Then
after three vears in Riverside California, he relo-
cated permanently to the University of Washingion

where he taught anthropology courses for 15 more
years. Alex died of heart failure at the age of 79. He
was cremated and his ashes scattered on the eastern
slope of the Cascade range. As of March 1998,
Marjorie Krieger was negotiating with the Univer-
sity of Texas Press for publication of an edited
version of Alex’s dissertation on the Journey of
Cabeza de Vaca.

§ GLENL.EVANS ¢

One of the most pleasant interviews I ever
conducted was with Glen Evans, done in Austin,
Texas on February 14, 1978. Glen is a great
storyteller with a soft authoritative voice, and he
includes all the interesting details without
prompting. His archeological stories are laced with
geology and natural history. In'recent vears 1 have
done brief interviews with Glen concerning his work
at Fort Saint Louis. When I asked Glen about
signing a release form for the interview, he said:
“You can use this information any way you waat {0
and at any time!”
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Miami Locality

“The Cowan Ranch project was at Miami,
Texas. That’s the Miami site, originally called
Cowan Ranch [see Sellards 1938, 1952, also
Holliday 1997:115-119]. Something interesting
at the Miami site is a layer of loess. Beneath the
elephant bones and separated from the elephant
bones by an inch or two (at most), of the normal
pond deposit. This loess went all across the
pond and it wedged out at the edge of where the
water was. This is in about eight or nine feet of
pond deposits. It was a small pond that may
have been more of a wallow, with seep water
coming into it. The elephants may have used it
mostly as a wallow. There were very few other
bones, other than elephant there, and the other
bones that were there were so deeply ‘eroded
that you couldn’t tell what they were, they were
fragmentary. There were five elephants that we
were positive of, Five jaws. The bones were
quite scattered. And there was only one that was
articulated, or partly articulated. This was an
accumulation of bones that was in very shallow
water. And chances are that they were exposed
to air off and on for quite a long time before
they were eventually buried. And they had been
pretty badly decomposed. And more recently
they were damaged by the plow.

They were at that time [late 1930s] fighting
these dust storms on the plains, and people were
learning to use these deep-cutting plows, to cut
great grooves orienting the rows in a direction
at right angles to the gusts of moving wind. And
this is how the site was found. The plow turned
up some chunks of big bones. Mr. Cowan was
interested in those things. He didn’t have any
idea what they were. He took them to his friend,
Tudge Jack Mead in Miami, who was a collector,
and he got ahold of Dr. Sellards. That’s how I
got involved with it.

In 37 is when we actually excavated this
site. We started on the Miami site in *37. I think
1 had at the most nine men. They had not had
any kind of experience. We had to feel our way,
1 didn’t know the use of plaster of paris and
such things. A lot of people started on these big
bones. There was a real delicacy involved. We

just had to be careful nof o hit them with a pick

or something. The main problems was to not

overlook any points that might be there. That

was the problem.
1 happened to be the first one that found
the first complete point out there. Scratching

away-with-a-little-hooked-tool-abeut the
diameter of an ice pick. And I was moving it
around the bone at the time, and I could hear
that “screech” as it encountered the flint. That

about seven weeks.

Once or twice, the work was interrupted by
these big dust storms. One day in particular, if
I can reminisce just a second on that...About
1:30 in the afternoon we could see this great,
black whirl approaching us. As it got higher
and higher, meaning closer and closer, we saw
that we were going to have to get out, and we
drove back into town, and I got in'my room
about the time that the storm got there. It was
moving very slowly, I estimate about ten miles
per hour and about a mile high. And I had a
single light in my room, and by the time the
dust got really bad, of course, it gets into'ev-
erything. It gets into your nose and in your
mouth. You can’t avoid it. I could only see a
glow of the lightbulb in the dust; sitting in that
room. I had already gotten pans of water and
had towels to put on my face. It was just unbe-
lievable. Judgé Meads’ house was directly
across the narrow street.” A two-story white
house across from my window. I could not see
the outlines of that house.

Clovis Points associated with Mammoth Bones at the
Miami Site. TARL Photograph 41-RB-12.




Those are the storms that make the loess.
That dust and loess layer in the excavation out
there was virtually the same grain size, not nec-
essarily the same mineral, but this fine, fine,
fine dust. The first bad dust storm I saw was
back in ’33, and the last one I saw was in "39.
The five years from "33 and 34 were bad up
there. 1 was up there at Cowan Ranch in 37,
there and elsewhere. We went over and did
some work at the Clovis site, and we wanted to
see if there was some kind of a correlation
between the sites. Miami was little, open, and
isolated, and the Clovis site was huge. I tried
very hard to find a record in playas up there on
the High Plains of those 1930s storms. And
absolutely could not find them. Now, if you
did careful screen analysis millimeters at a
time, I think maybe you might pick it up. But1
couldn’t find it. I could find traces of ancient
storms very easily.

According to my interpretation, this was a
long way in front of the glacial ice where a lot
of the loess originated. This was dust off the
ground. We don’{ know from which direction
it came, west or northwest. What it means to
me is that there was a local and very intense
drought up-wind from this area. There is an-
other loess deposit 100 or so miles away on the
plains, ten miles north of Crosbyton. Actually
a similar geological place, it also is just be-
neath a stratum that has clephant bones in it.
And it is Late Pleistocene. So I wouldn’t be
surprised but what both of these loess strata
are from the same set of storms. But what I
think is interesting “about it is that this is an
indication that a drought/pluvial alternation has
already started before we are willing to end the
Pleistocene in the plains. We know that this
took place in the earlier interglacial.

We used WPA labor at the Miami site and I
think the government was up to $2.20 a day, or
something like that. Pretty good pay. We dug
there in the fall. I don’t think we left a square
yard of that deposit. All of the zone that had
the elephants and points was excavated. The
deeper stuff we just simply dug one north/
south trench about three or four feet wide all
the way across, down to the bedrock, the bed-
rock there being a harder, older Tertiary clay.
And then we dug an east/west cross trench. 1
was looking for stratigraphy, but there was
virtually none. There was not another thing
that you could identify as a bone layer, only
the one.”

Tunnell — In Their Own Words

Blackwater Draw

“And then there was the matter of those
wells, water wells, at Blackwater Draw. The
water wells down there originated with Earl
Green’s work [Green 1962]. Those wells were
there for good reason. It was during a major
drought in what they like to call the Altithermal.
It was quite a way back, and there are Archaic
points in the bed that overlies the tops of those
wells, They are very interesting wells. I pub-
lished an article on these some years ago [Evans
1951]. Earl Green published another article
{Green 1962]. He found wells quite a way to the
west of where we had the exposures that 1
reported on. He found the remmnants of three
wells where the gravel operations had bull-
dozed off overburden and they cut'off all of the
upper part of the wells, but there they lay ex-
posed on the ground and he went and exca-
vated the lower part and made a very interesting
discovery. Very different from what I had seen.
One of the three wells had sandy-graveled
walls plastered with mud, to keep it from cav-
ing in presumably. Or as he said, maybe in
cleaning out from the previous time they used
particles which settled at the bottom and plas-
tered it against the sand to keep from carrying
it out. It looks rather believable.

All of the wells were Archaic. All 13 I saw
were. Earl doesn’t know where his began, be-
cause the tops were gone. I examined 13, where
I could see the originating point, and in all of
them the top was above the diatomite contain-
ing Folsom points and the fops overlay the di-
atomaceous muck material that had the
Scottsbluff points. This was a wind-eroded sur-
face. A beautiful wind eroded surface with little
broken pieces of bone that had been rolled along,
and little bits of polished gravel right on that
surface; and all of the wells started from that
surface, and all of them were overlaid by this
jointed brown sandy material that looked like it
had been occasionally a pond floor because it’s
quite organic, and then over that, later sands.
The material that overlays the top of the wells
has Archaic artifacts in it. I would say that the
wells’ life represents somewhere between four
to six thousand years ago. That fits pretty well—
but Earl wouldn’t agree,

I was there when Eatl found the Clovis
blades [Green 1963]. I didn’t have any part in
the discovery, but he had just found it. I guess [
was the first one to know about it. He was so
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excited! He showed them fto me all together
there at the site. As far as I know, that is a
unique discovery. A cache in the Clovis age
deposit. These caches of unaltered blades are
most instructive.”

Malakoff Heads

An article in the Abilene Reporter News dated
February 11, 1940 says in part:

This [photo] is one of three stone faces,
the first, uncovered in a gravel pit near
Malakoff in Henderson County and now
classified as “probably the earliest at-
tempts of prehistoric man to reproduce
his likeness ever found on this conti-
nent.” This specimen was found in 1929,
but E. H. Sellards, University of Texas
geologist, undertook further search and
in December, 1939, uncovered a third
carving which led him to fix the age of
the objects at “considerable more than
25,000 years ago.” The second image
was found in the gravel pit in 1935,

'OLD MAN MALAKOFR
first of the thres stone
faces discovered, measurss
about 18 inches by 12 and
weighs 98 pounds. Note

the slant eyes. the aroov-

od teeth and the ling cut

into_the sandstons for a
chin, Workmen operating

a gravel pit near Malakoff

in East Texas, found the

imags.

Evans says:

“I did a lot of general paleontological in-
vestigating with Dr. Sellards. Farmers would
write in if they had some fossils or curious
deposits, or if they had problems with some-
thing in their water well, or when they saw
some big bones in a gully in the pasture or
things like that. They’d come in and they
wanted to know something. Working for a state
agency, I'd get a whole bunch of these in dif-
ferent places and 1 would plan a trip where I
could stop by and make a more or less circle
and go and look at them, once in a while we
would get some interesting things. You check
out many before you find one that is really
significant but at the same time you are seeing
things and learning, and to some extent, you
can help people satisfy their curiosity.

Then from there I went over to East Texas,
to the Malakoff site [Sellards 1941]. We
worked there a long time. One of the last heads
found was not found by me; it was found after
I left there to go south to Bee County on the
coast. George Shaffer took over at the Malakoff
site, and he did find the last one. He found it in
place and he did exactly as he was instructed.
As soon as he saw any kind of workings on it
that looked like it was not the work of nature,
he just left this cross bedded sand and gravel
bank standing over it and then called me and
a bunch of us went over there and we exca-
vated the thing. I think that was, perhaps in
40 or "41.

The first head that was found was not in the
same pit as the last one, but it was in the same
terrace, near it. But these were two big gravel
pits in the third terrace of the Trinity River. The
first one was found as I said, at the base of the
terrace. Some local man, working there, saw the
stone when they were digging the gravel, and
reported it to the mining engineer named D. C.
Doctecal, who is now retired and lives here in
Austin. He was in charge of the coal mining and
providing coal for the Texas Power and Light
from Trinidad. He was an intelligent man and
when he saw this rock he saw that there had to

‘be human workmanship and knew it was old, so

he called Dr. Sellards. What they had was the
word of people who saw it come out, and no-

body was satisfied with that because, as Dr.
Sellards said years later, this is an older geo-
logical deposit that any known to produce hu-
man evidence in this country.



It is 100 bad that they dida’t
have just an unassailable crew to
work there. But later on when I
got over there and started work-
ing, one of the men who was an
employee there said ‘Hell, we've
got another one of them things.” I
said “Where is it man?” This land
belonged to a Judge Bishop and I
made arrangement with him to
see it. I went to talk to several
people that I knew, and they all
told the same story. This head was
different but quite similar to the
first one, and so then I went to
excavating.-I-just excavated at
random and found lots of fossils.
We got a good inventory of mate-
rials and actually did more than
that. We ran a line of holes across
this big black terrace surface, that
separates Cedar Creek on the east
from Trinity River on the west.

Then we dug to bedrock to
pick up this surface where the
heads and gravel occurred. It was
a flat surface. And the only char-
acter was' due to hard and soft
spots in the bedrock. That bed-
rock was a sandstone with
inclusionary masses in it. It is not
a clay sandstone, but has big in-
clusions. And that was what these
images were carved from and
standing out there. They were carved-in relief
and standing on the old surface out there. We
used hydraulics for washing with buckets of
water from a pit. And you could see these things
standing there.

The last image that was found was in place,
which all of us witnessed, Dr. Sellards and my-
self. We had E. Payne and a professional pho-
tographer who had a studio here in Austin. We
had George Shaffer and several others. About
everyone who wanted to go or thought he knew
something, including some who were skeptical.
But this head was just in the position they had
set-it-in-Its-base was on bedrock; except for-a
few gravels, which were plastered to it by cal-
cium carbonate, just as was the case with the
firstone we found, Even in these grooves, which
were made to represent eyes, gravel was ce-
mented in those. And somebody, they shouldn’t
have...dug those out so you could see them

Museum

Tunnell — In Their Own Words

Glen Evans at the Malakoff Site. Photograph courtesy of the Texas Memorial

better..I think the third one being in the precise
position both in respect to bedrock and the over-
lying gravel, as was the reported situation on
the others, I think the question of their validity
didn’t exist.

Dr. Sellards had a fine idea, and an ambi-
tious one, and he called on some people he
knew (can’t recall names now), and there was
talk about spending a lot of money and he told
them what this money might prove. And then
we went to Judge Bishop and made a tentative
agreement with him. He was going to get in
there with a drag line, and move the upper
thirty.or-forty feet-of terrace from a quite large
area and then when we got to the gravel, we
were going to mine the gravel and stockpile it

“on flat areas where he could sell it Until we

got down to the bottom two or three feet and at
that point hand excavation would begin. We
would have somebody there to monitor as it
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went on:But-we never found anything, obvis
ously. We never found a bone or a tool that
was in any way suggestive of man, only the
heads and nothing else.

I think this is Wisconsin age, but which
interstadial? Not the late one. It is, I think, very
possibly in the earlier part of the Wisconsin
between thirty to fifty thousand years ago. On
the basis of how much has been done, now,; we
know that there are higher terraces, or rem-
nants, but this is the highest of the well devel-
oped and well preserved terraces in that part of
the river section, It has a magnificent form; it’s
got round slopes; and it’s got the giant bison
only, not any of the little bison. The fauna abso-
lutely supports. the geological evidence; and I
studied the third. terrace on the Trinity for a
period of many years. And the terrace below it
has articulated Mammoth in it. We don’t have
the sequence quite like you have at Clovis.

When you get up to the unerroded terrace
surface, it is approximately fifty feet above the
level of its base—where the images were. Where
the gravel pits are dug is on the eroded slope of
the terrace, and there may be as much as twenty-
five feet. I think there is 17 or 18 feet of gravel
above this. Absolutely no possibility of intru-
sion; not at all:

People would believe it now if you found it.
I’ve heard authorities here in towir at the Uni-
versity of Texas, explain to me why it was
impossible, without ever going to look at it.
And the principal argument was that if man
had been here, he wouldn’t have had the lei-
sure.to.develop. any. artistic. tendencies. And
what we were talking about was elementary
artistic talent.”

Plainview Site

“After World War I, I did a dig at Plainview
[Sellards et al. 1947]. We found it on a Sunday
when Grayson Meade and me were walking out
every exposure we could find in an old caliche
pit on the edge of Plainview. In the north side of
the pit they had actally cut out part of the

stream-terrace,-and-they.cut-through and re- ..

moved part of this bison layer that had the
Plainview points in it. I was walking around one
way and Meade the other, T found the bones,
and got down and started looking and right
away picked up a couple of little spalls of flint.
And, oh boy, that was the start, that was a good

site: My guess-is-about-one-third of the bone
bed was removed by the caliche operation, just
by the way the rest of the valley wall looked
along there.

The first Sunday that we were there, Dr.
Sellards came out. He loved these sites. Dr.
Sellards knew an awful lot of geology. He
wasn’t the most skillful excavator. I always
kind of worried, when he got there, what he
would tear up and he knew it. He didn’t like to
have local criticism, he didn’t think it was good.
We were digging and it was Sunday morning
and we could hear the church bells, and directly
he stopped us and said, ‘Great heavens, what
would we do if someone comes out here who
has a kinda hang-up about not working on Sun-
day? And I said, “We’ll just have to tell him
that we have found the ox in the ditch and we’ll
have to get him out.” {Chuckle.]

Grayson and I were both working for the
museum at that time and we got various people
to volunteer to help. One of them was this ex-
cellent amateur archeologist form Shreveport;
do you remember him? Clarence Webb. He
came ouf and contributed two- weeks’ work.
Boy you didn’t have to watch what he did. He
knew how to do it. And then, a big local fellow,
a fine man named Roy Parks, he was a collec-
tor. He was such a strong man, he would take a
gravel scoop and remove overburden. You know
we just had trouble handling these shovels, and
he would take that gravel scoop and overburden
would zing-out. He was a great help. We got
help from Louis Bridwell, and I guess that was
about all. . o : -

Before we had gone no more than three feet
on the excavated slope, we had already found a
point, so we knew they were there. We knew we
had an association. We knew we had anew kind
of artifact. So, then we went on back, I think,
about ten or eleven feet maximum, it wasn’t oo
bad. Fortunately, it was a narrow channel accu-
mulation, and somewhat parallel to the caliche
excavation. Not quite but somewhat.

I think the estimate was that there were about
one hundred animals. But you have to guess
about how many were hauled away. I know

‘there was.some young stock. We didn’t save all

the bones from the site...there were quite a lot of
them. What we did was save what we thought

“was identifiable, we looked at them to see if we

could see tool markings. But that was all. Actu-
ally what we were looking for was the possible
evidence of bone tools, some kind of utility



Jacketed Bison Bones at the Plainview Site, Left to Right:
Grayson Meade, E. H. Sellards, and Richard Bronaugh.
Photograph from a 1945 issue of the Plainview Herald.

tools, but I never did see any. Isolated teeth we
saved, but fragments with no diagnostic value,
we just left them there. It would have been
better if we would have kept them all, like we
do now, but you have to remember when we
were excavating, we always had exceedingly
limited money. We sometimes had a few volun-
teers, which were a lot of help. I raised money
privately on some of these projects from some
people I knew. I'd go to them to see if I could
get some help. We didn’t have these big grants
in aid. I envy people who have them,

These bones were in accumu-
lated sediments that I don’t hesitate
1o say accumulated ind pond on'the
floor, a channel pond. There was
stream debris in depressions in the
caliche. There were fresh water
snails in there, and little bitty
bivalves; there were various evi-
dences of fresh water, and there was
a pond there when the bison got in
there. I never could determine, to
save my life, whether they had got-
ten in there all at once, or whether
it was a gradual accumulation.

1 still don’t believe that you

have to, when you find a kill Tike™
that, that you have to assume that

it took place at one dramatic mo-
ment. Unless it is something like

one of your bison drops, you

know, where you may have a

single incident like that.

Tunnell — In Their Own Words

I don’t recall how long we worked at
Plainview, but I would think five weeks or so.
Something on that order. You see, for a little
while Grayson and I worked alone, and we had
Richard Bronaugh helping us, and then from
time to time there were others. Also, we took
some time to explore the gravel pit that was
cutting into the terrace, just adjacent to where
we were, and we took an elephant jaw out of
there one day. It took a long time to do that, and
we studied the geology of the thing pretty much.
So, we didn’t spend all that time just literally
taking out bison bones.

One of the disconcerting things we had to
deal with there was the use of that pit. A lot of
people practicing with guns, they used it as a
shooting range. And they had high power rifles,
and the bullets would zoom in, and they would
come out with pistols. This was disconcerting.

The city owned the site then. We had no
trouble at all getting permission. And wonder-
ful cooperation of the people, they just did ev-
erything they could. Every time Dr. Sellards
came out, he gave them something that they
could use in the newspapers. And that would
bring a big influx of visitors. That’s true of most
any site.”

Fort Saint Louis
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A news article in the Waco News Tribune, June

21, 1940, says:

Geological Society of America visiting Evan’s Plainview Site Excavations.
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Several pieces of pottery shards found by
Dave Cheavans, Associated Press
staffman and former Baylor University
student, from Dallas, at the site of Fort
St. Louis on Garcitas Creek near Victoria
have been added to the John K. Strecker
Museum at Baylor, Dr. Leo Murray, cu-
rator said today. According to popular
belief, the site is the location of the Sieur
de la Salle’s fort established in 1685, Dr.
Murray commented. Some of the pottery
is believed to be of French origin and
some of Spanish origin. Cheavens is
sending some of the shards to the Univer-
sity of Texas for further identification.

On March 23, 1949, Dr. E.H. Sellards wrote to

Dr. Herbert Eugene Bolton at Berkeley:

The Texas Memorial Museum has for
some time been considering making ex-
plorations at and in the vicinity of the La
Salle settlement on Garcitas Creek,
Texas. Mr. Glen Evans, Assistant Direc-
tor of the Museum, has made several
preliminary trips, and it is our hope to be
in readiness to excavate in that region
during the coming summer. However,
we do not wish to begin excavating in the
locality which you have so well described
in case you expect to make further ex-
plorations at that locality. If, however,
you do not expect to revisit the locality
or do additional work there, we would
like to carry out excavations during the
spring and summer months, providing
all the necessary arrangements can be
made. We feel that we are in position to
make a very careful and painstaking
search for whatever relics may exist at
the La Salle campsite. We would expect
to excavate to such depth as relics may
be found and we would hope to locate
the foundations of some of the buildings
constructed by La Salle. As I have indi-
cated, we do not wish to begin excava-
tions at the La Salle campsite until we
hear from you

“This was 1950 when we did the work: Twas
at the time associate director of the museum.
Dr. Sellards who was the director at the time
had talked with Herbert Eugene Bolton earlier
about the site, and Bolton had given the name of
the Keerans. John and Betty were both friendly
enough but they just were adamant they weren’t
going to let me in. Mrs: Keeran, the mother of
John, was living up-at the main house up the
hill. They called it the California Ranch. She
saw some little thing I'd written and I guess she
thought it was all right and she decided I was a
writer. Anyway, Mrs. Keeran and I got to be
real friends and so I told her about John and
she said, ‘Oh well he’d been bothered that
people would go in. They’d lost a calf or two
and people shot deer when they weren’t sup-
posed to, and all that.” She took me down to
talk to John and Betty and finally, he said ‘All
right you can go in and do what you want to
do. Take your crew, set up your camp like
you’re talking about and I'll help you when-
ever I can but on this condition. You don’t tell
anybody else and don’t bring anybody in after
you!” I asked him if he had ever found any-
thing there. He said he had found little copper
pieces, little odds and ends. They were inter-
esting, but not definitive so I went ahead and
made the plan.

I took a crew down from here, a museum
crew. We set up a back country camp. It was
remote. Quite lovely place, the coyotes would
sing to us at night and we had great stories
around the fire. It was 1950. It started in the
summer and finally broke shortly before Christ-
mas.

We had one terrible time with mosquitoes,
one evening in particular. It’s not even pleasant
to recall it. You know the marsh across to the
east of it there. Somebody said, ‘It looks like a
cloud coming.” And there is this huge gray mass
and we got to looking and got quiet and we
could here this humming, humming and it kept
coming in our direction and it was mosquitoes
by the billions! When the mosquitoes hit, one of
the guys said, ‘Fellows, you know what we
forgot? We forgot the goddammed mosquito

On October 2, 1996, I had the privilege and

netst-and we had indeed forgotten them but we
went on and survived the night and it was a
tough one. The next momning, I knew [ had a

pleasure of doing an additional intérview with Glén
Evans, specifically discussing his work at Fort
Saint Louis on Garcitas Creek. The following are

his recollections:

CREW! I got in the car and went and got five
gallons of DDT and a big pump and we really
worked on them, cleaning them out of the brush
there. Made life tolerable.



I started out by climbing some of those noble
old oaks there. I could see where the brush was
growing so well. That brush identified the cem-
etery for me. We cut out an awful lot of brush
then we dug trenches. That’s all we could do is
dig these exploratory trenches. We found old
parts of guns and the usual lead balls and odds
and ends that come, china, majolica and other.
And we saw both French...We got more Span-
ish stuff than we did French in most of the
irenches. Then we ran into a place where there
was a lot of slag. There had been a little furnace.
We found the foundation of a house and that
foundation had the old posts burned off. There
was this floor made with broken up sea shell
and above it was the asphalt that you find in the
dunes down there. They had a lot of that
pounded into it. It wasn’t in all parts of it but
you kept finding this asphalt down in there.
They’d gather that to cement it together.

Generally about two and a half feet was as
deep as the trenches would go. You’d go through
the soil to definite {clay] bedrock. Every once in
a while you’d find a hole, as though somebody
had dug a pit and there’s always lots of junk
{trash] in it. We saved just about everything we
found. My job was, to go with it until you can
say beyond question that this is where the fort
was, We got the foundation. We saw that, and
the posts and all that. I wasn’t supposed to clean
up the whole site. My job was to say, ‘“This is
the site’ and I did it. There is no question about
the site.. We know that’s it! If we had only had
metal detectors, we would of gotten the cannons
Isee- Tunnell-1998}: : ———

That foundation, I put it back. I didn’t dig it
out or anything, just worked around the posts. I
don’t know if those posts were cut there or were
pieces off of the timber from the ship. One of
the things we found was a large silver coin and
it looked as if it had been slivered. It was a big
coin. I didn’t get a chance to work with it,
except to get it placed in the museum and re-
corded. When I went back later, six or eight
- years ago to see the coin, they said every single
coin had been carried off. It was French. I re-
member from the words on it. It was Frenchas 1
recall-and we had oneortwo others that we
were sure were French, and most of the little

ones were copper and Spanish. Among the

things I think there were three complete glass
arrowheads. They were all little ones. They were
true arrowheads, They were made of good glass.
I know we had a belt buckle.

Tunnell — In Their Own Words

I think I had seven men and then Louis
Bridwell came down. Louis was an elderly fel-
low and a wonderful man. He made his living
collecting rare moths and shipping them all over
the world for collectors. He showed me how to
bait a tree and we would go out at night and see
those swarms of moths that you never, ever see.
Adolph Witte who is my senior by about ten
years was a great friend. There was a young
man named Bennett Poiner and Hal Story. Later
he came down on a few weekends and we found,
right close to the camp was the roost of the
Black Crown Night Herons. There were I guess
50 or 60 Night Herons all in one free. On one
occasion in the evening we had a flock of about
30. O Hard Heads, this is the American Stork.
They were right there 40 yards away. They
spent the night there. The next moming they
took off.

Rattlesnakes? I think we got two or three. |
don’t like them but I’ve had them in lots of
camps. We had armadillos and we had alliga-
tors. Ben Poiner went out and found baby alli-
gators. Adolf Witte told us there one evening
that the Karankawa Indians down here used a
fot of alligator grease that they would roll in
ashes and put on themselves as a protection
against the mosquitoes.- And everybody oohed
and aahhed and oopped about it, you know.
Terrible alligator grease, I'd rather be bitten by
a rattlesnake than have alligator grease. But the
night the mosquitoes attacked us, we were des-
perate and-then somebody said, ‘Alligator
grease! Where in the hell is the alligator grease?’
That-was the last humor-that night:

Where we had our camp was a concrete
watering tank at that time they would just let
the artesian well run. A little overflow place
that went down to the creek, a little stream,
had green grasses and succulent plants grow-
ing along, pretty little streamlet going there.
The deer would come in the evening and
nibble all on that. I saw a raccoon sitting there
in it and fishing for crawfish you know. It
was just quite wonderful.

The Keerans saw a lot of Bolton. He went
there and he looked around. Walked up and

~down. He thought it was the place. John had

shown him little trinkets like he did me. We
gave John a few odd little pieces when we had

“duplicates because he had been so nice. In the

ranch house they had a wolf skin rag—32 skins
of the red wolves. A good part of them came out
of the ranch there. While we were there, we'd
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go down sometimes on Sundays and catch afew
fish down there in a stream right on the edge of
the bay. One night when we were sitting around
the fire the coyotes had been real close and
suddenly broke out barking and just gave us a
whale of a startle. After that there was a lot of
story telling going on. We had three tents. but
most of us slept outside. Whenever the weather
got bad we’d move in and sleep inside. We
cooked our own meals. We made coffee. We
didn’t have a radio. We didn’t have a newspa-
per, didn’t have anything.

Right near the end of the camp, it was
obvious that a weather change was develop-
ing. You could feel it in the air and all. John
came over im his car, said we are going to take
you up to the house tonight, that blizzard is
coming in. He took us to the house and gave
me a private room. The next morning when I
woke up there was:John with the tray and the
coffee so I could have breakfast. I don’t know
that I had ever been treated like that before.

Mrs. Keeran had 73 cats, house cats. And
she fed them ina little trough made with boards
and she would feed them and she would call
them by name and talk to them. They all looked
exactly alike. She was kind of fun, she wanted
a Cadillac, so John bought her a Cadillac and
she wanted the kind that had' those fenders
sticking out. One day I saw the Cadillac sitting
out there and I knew she was in trouble so I
stopped the car. She was around there pulling
an ax from the back of the Cadillac, walked
around over there and there was one of those
big Encino bushes; with branches out where it
could scrape the Cadillac if she passed it too
close. There she was whacking with that ax.
There sat that big shiny car with the engine
just murmuring.

John came down one chilly Sunday to a
nice reef down there where all this fresh water
was coming in. It's an oyster reef in the bay,
clean, a good one and they came back with lots
of oysters and I love oysters, and he knew it.
Oh, they were prime and he gave me a great
big bunch of them. This crew was revolted at
the idea of eating—"You don’t eat those things
doya? T said, “Oh yeal, Teatem.” I'gotalot
of that Spanish moss and soaked them in water
in the artesian well and put it in a wet tow sack

and then got all these oysters and laid ‘emin

there and covered it with coals. It must of been
about 60 or 70 beautiful oysters in there bak-
ing and they wouldn’t eat them, so Louis

Bridwell and. I stayed there and feasted. It
was great. Never had so many good oysters in
my life.

We did not dig in the French cemetery ex-
cept I did dig one place and I could find where
the ground had been refilled, and I was just
pretty sure that was about where it was sup-
posed to be. Christian burials. They’d dig In-
dian graves. Heck, they didn’t care, but not
Christian burials. I didn’t get a picture of Fort
St. Louis. Not a single one.”

G F. EARL GREEN é}

1 originally met Dr. Green back in the early
1970s when he worked for the Texas Parks and
Wildlife Department in Austin, in their Historic
Sites Program. Then in the early 1980s I visited
him at his home in Lubbock, to examine the origi-
nal Clovis blades from Blackwater Draw (see
Green 1963). He was most gracious, fed me good
home cooked meals,-told-me some. great stories,
and loaned me the collection for a couple of years.
‘When I returned the collection to him, I took along
my tape recorder and did the following interview
with him at his home in Lubbock, on November
19, 1986.

Dr. Green says:

“I was born in Slaton, a few miles down the
road, in 1925. We lived there until 1933 when
my dad leased Buffalo Springs in Yellowhouse
Canyon, a few miles from Lubbeck. We lived
there for four years when the depression was
getting pretty bad. In the canyon we used to
hunt arrowheads like all kids, and that was a
good locality because Buffalo Springs were
the largest in the country. There were camp-
sites all around. People came out, especially in
summer, to swim and fish, and in winter we’d
get a few duck hunters. But there would be
weeks that would go by that we wouldn’t see
anybody from the outside. Of course the area
now is more or less developed, and the sites
are covered by a big lake.

After being wounded-in-the Philippines-in
World War II and spending six months in a
hospital at Fort Bliss, I decided I needed some

- education, so I started at Texas Tech. I got my
Bachelors degree in "50, my Masters in 51
and my Ph.D. in ’54. I minored in anthropol-
ogy and majored in geology.”



Lubbock Lake Site

“Through Grayson Meade I became inter-
ested in vertebrate paleontology. I was there
in the Science building one day when he
rushed up, all in a dither, and was gathering
up some camping equipment. He said ‘Earl if
you want to see something, come on out {o the
Lubbock Lake site...we found a point.” I went
out there and he had found the first Folsom
point in that bone bed at the top of the diato-
mite. Of course that was exciting. This work
was being done under Sellards by Grayson
and Glen Evans. This was probably about’52,
or something like that.

After spending a year at the American Mu-
seum of Natural History, and several years in
the oil business, I got a letter from Fred
Wendorf saying he wanted to do this paleo-
ecological project on the Plains and wondered
if I'd be interested in working on it [see
Wendorf 1961; Wendorf and Hester 19751. 1
was bored with the oil business and came
back to work with Fred.”

Odessa Meteor Crater

“We came back to Lubbock in the fall of
’S7 and I started doing geological fieldwork
on the Monahans project. Then we moved to
Odessa and I did a lot of fieldwork out there
in ‘the Monahans sand dune aréas [Green
1961]. We also cored the Odessa Meteor Cra-
ter. The original exploration of that meteor
crater-was done by Dr. ‘Sellards with-WPA
monies. ‘And he had dug a big shaft in the
center of i, and had it timbered and had a
draw works and elevator and everything in
there. Of course over the years the draw works
had disappeared and all the timbers had been
burned out and the county had poured a ce-
ment slab across the top of this deep shaft.

Fred Wendorf had talked to Glen Evans,
and Glen said this would be a good place o
get a continuous section for fossil pollen. This
had been an old meteor crater, and nothing
washed into it, and the only thing in there is

stuff that was falling from the atmosphere. So

we took a pretty good core from there which

failed to produce any suitable pollen

specimens.

There was an oilfield contractor there in
Monahans who had built this spudding rig
that we used for coring and he helped us with

Tunnell — In Their Own Words

this fieldwork, you know. Well, he built a steel
cage so he could lower me down into the old
shaft. We went over there one day and he had
an old army ammunition carrier, 4-wheel drive
Dodge, a big truck-like machine that had a
winch on it and an A-frame on the front. And
we took that over there and chiseled a hole in
this concrete slab that had been poured over
Sellard’s shaft. I got in this steel cage and he
got up there to work the winch, you know, he
Towered me down below the top of the con-
crete cap. I got down in there and my eyes got
adjusted to the darkness and I looked around

“and could see this concrete collar had been

poured around the top of this shaft which was
about maybe 8 x 14 feet, a great big hole in the
ground. The caliche material under that collar
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Odessa Meteor Crater Excavations, 1940. Texas Memorial
Museum Photograph 291-1d-34.

QOdessa Meteor Crater Excavations, 1940. Texas Memorial
Museum Photegraph 291-14-33.
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had caved off and that thing looked like it was
just hanging there. [Chuckle.]

The purpose of this was to collect samples
from the walls of the shaft, and ideally I'd take
samples and Ed would lower me a little and I'd
take some more and go all the way to the bot-
tom. But I tried to take a sample and every time
I’d swing my pick, this cage would swing back
away from the wall. And so Ed gave me a piece
of pipe he had on the truck and I braced the cage
and. I’d hold that pipe against the opposite wall
so I could hold the cage up close to that wall. {
reached out and hit that wall a good blow, and
there must have been about two tons of that
caliche just sloughed off. There was kind of a
roar and it hit the bottom and dust just boiled up
till it was darker than pitch inside there.
[Chuckle.] And all this dust just boiled up and I
stood there a minute and old Ed said, ‘Earl this
thing’s got a coming-out gear on it’ and I said
‘Well, let’s use it.” [Chuckle.} So he pulled me
up and backed that thing away.

There was a crew pouring a slab a few yards
away from where we were, and Ed walked over
there and said could we borrow a little of your
cement and the boy said sure. So he backed his
truck over there and poured out a big old gob of
cement and we covered that hole in the slab
back over. And old Ed found a little stick and
drew a chicken on it: [Chuckle] Boy I'm telling
you that was something. I just hit that wall; you
know, I hit it a good blow; I was: going to get a
good sample, and just a big old mass of that
thing just..boom! I don’t know, I think that
shaft was supposed to have been about 120 feet
deep. Just a deep dark hole.”

Back to Lubbock Lake

“While I was at the museum, I dug two or
three different places. Really nothing outstand-
ing. I guess 1959 was when I started digging out
at Lubbock Lake. I got an NSF grant in "60 to
try to pull some of this stuff together. Then I
started a systematic excavation down through
all of the layers, and I picked a spot where 1

figured I could go from top to bottom without

very much discontinuity. I was able to get con-
tiguous exposures from top to bottom, which
amounted to-about 22 vertical feet: I dug-atleast
an area of 5 x 10 feet myself, all the way through
it with my own hands. I had a pretty good idea
of the stratigraphy. We found a few artifacts,

nothing really significant, not too exciting. Prob-
ably a reworked section of an Agate Basin
point..may have gotten one or two flakes, or
three flakes that were Folsom...nothing really
exciting. In one area I found a deposit of re-
worked Blancan bones—an earlier geological
age, which dated the underlying material. Most
of the fieldwork I did there in the summertime.”

Clovis Blades

“Of course, I worked in the museum and
spent most of my time in the museum and on
various field trips, short field trips looking for
bones and things like that. I checked the Clovis
site every once in awhile, and that’s when I
found these Clovis blades [Green 1963]. It was
in February, which is a bleak month out here in
this part of the country. Anyhow, I was over
there and they had pretty well cleaned off the
southwest quarter of the old pond that had
encroached upon the Blackwater Draw depos-
its accumulating there. And I drove down on

F. E. Green with the Clovis Blades. Photograph by the author.

this cleaned off surface and got out and started
looking around.

On the last run that this earth moving ma-
chine made, it had left a little overflow ridge
and I just sorta’ wandered up there and I saw
this section of a blade. It’s hard to describe, but

1 knew right then that here was something I had
never seen or expected to see the likes of ... and I

~-started-to-look-along-there-and-picked up-an-

other piece, and then iwo or three of them. I
recognized them by the shape, they still had the
matrix completely surrounding them. But they




had this long, linear, curved shape. I started
down that overflow ridge, and it was just like
picking cotton there for a distance of about 25
feet. I found these things—I tell you, it was
exciting!! Of course, I looked and looked, and it
started getting dark, so I left. I got back over
there the following week, which was in early
March, and I found three more pieces. But the
rest of that stuff had been carried off to the
dump. They cleaned this stuff out and carried it
up on top of the old basin, off to the southwest
there in a big earth dump. Of course, I looked on
that spoil area for weeks and weeks after that.

This cleared off area was about 450 feet long
and it was really a shelf, sort of terrace, in this
old Clovis basin, and the pond sediments; in-
cluding pure diatornite, had lapped up onto this
shelf. The last cut they made had left this little
ridge which had pure diatomite on it, and 4, 5,
or 6 inches of Clovis sand underneath it. This
was preserved in that one little strip there for
quite a distance. They must have hit that cache
of blades on the last cut. I just happened to be
there ‘at the right time. There were no other
artifacts there, it was clean as a whistle. In fact,
it looked like a roadcut the highway makes, you
know, when they get everything cleaned up.
There were no bones. The blades evidently had
been together in one little cache.; Of course, |
later found out some of the blades overlapped
and had been struck from the same core. They
were in a little package or something that some-
body had either laid down and couldn’t find
again, or maybe buried. And the Clovis sand
matrix was adhering to all the specimens. -
After that work, there was talk about the
State of New Mexico buying the entire gravel
pit and the Governor of New Mexico had even
called Sam Sanders. But he told me personally,
the Governor asked me to come up there and 1
told him it’s just as far from here to Santa Fe as
it is from Santa Fe to here. [Chuckle.} He said if
you want to talk to me, come down here. Butthe
Governor didn’t ever come.”

§ CLARENCE WEBB %}

This is an interview conducted with Dr.

Clarence Webb at his home in Shreveport,

Louisiana, in October 1989, done by Curtis Tunnell.
Mot long after our interview, Dr. Webb passed away.
While working on this manuscript in 1997, 1 called
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the Louisiana Stafe Museum 'in Shreveport and
inquired about Dr. Webb’s papers. Indeed, they
said two file cabinets of his notes and
correspondence were there and accessible. While
visiting the museum and examining Dr. Webb’s
correspondence files, Dr. George Shannon told me
this story: A few years ago he got a call from a
trash man who said: “I know you are an archeoclogist
and thought you might be interested in a bunch of
old papers which I cleaned out of Dr. Webb’s house
and am about to dump.” Dr. Shannon almost
wrecked his pickup hurrying over to retrieve the
treasure trove of papers. Far too often valuable
personal papers are dumped by a trash man.

Beginning in Archeology

“I was born in Shreveport in 1902. My family
lived south of here in De Soto Parish. So I grew
up in the country, and finished high school in
Shreveport. My first interest in archeology came
along in the 1930s through the Boy Scouts. And
in 1935, I went on a trip with a Scout Troop, and
we camped on Ouachita River. And, as it so
happened, we camped right on an old Archaic
archeological site. And the Scout master knew

Dr. Clarence Webb at home, 1989, Photograph by
the author.
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Four of the famous Clovis blades found by Earl Green at Blackwater Draw, New Mexico, in 1960. Photograph by
F. E. Green.



about it, and was interested in it. So, we made a
collection, and talked about the objects and so
forth. I went out with him on one or two other
trips, and became interested in it.

There was not one professional archeologist
in Louisiana at that time. But, shortly after that,
Jim Ford came to Louisiana State University
[LSU], and I met him, and we became friends.
But I had to learn in the beginning pretty well
from reading, and doing it on my own.

Not long after that time, the first WPA
project was set up in Louisiana, and Jim Ford
[see O’Brien and Lyman 1998, 1999] was in
charge of that. He had a group that included
Gordon Willey, Stu Neitzel, and several other
people. They did excavations at Marksville. And
then they did the original Tchefuncte excava-
tions, pretty well established the lower Missis-
sippi sequence, which started with Tchefuncte
at that time.”

Gahagan Mound

“I got a copy of Clarence Moore’s [1912]
description of sites on the Red River. Iread in it
about the site at Gahagan and the site at Mounds
Plantation, which is about ten miles north of
here. Gahagan is about 40 miles south of Shreve-
port on the Red River.

My brother-in-law, who went with me a
lot on archeological trips and site surveys,
had, by accident, found a site at Smithport
Landing, which was back in the hills from
Gahagan in De Soto Parish. The hogs had
rooted up a small pot which was intact. So,
we got a couple of trowels and
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Ford about methods to use; and we went ahead
and excavated it, because the river was mov-
ing in on it {see Webb and Dodd 1939]. In-
deed, four or five years later the river
completely wiped out the site...the Gahagan
site is gone! And if we hadn’t excavated those
two burial pits, we wouldn’t have known any-
thing about Gahagan, except what Clarence
Moore had written. He found one burial cen-
tered in the mound, one of the deep pit buri-
als, and worked it out. And he said he tested
around the mound, and didn’t find evidence
of another. We found he had missed the two
pits that we later worked out by one or two
feet. He was just one foot from the pair of
long-nosed god masks and the copper hand
effigy, and those were the sort of things that
he would have had a conniption fit to have
found. [Chuckle.] But I'm glad we found it.
And it’s in our museum, now, and not in
Philadelphia, or somewhere else in the United
States.

One of the big burial pits at Gahagan was 19
x 14 feet in size, containing seven burials alto-
gether. There was a row of burials, and one,
apparently an individual of importance at the
head of the row.

The other pit, apparently, was unfinished.
It was a big pit about 15 feet long and maybe
10 or 12 feet wide. And at one end they had
placed three burials, and there was still space
for any number up to 10 or 15, if they had
wanted to place them. But there were no more
in the pit. However, sitting against the oppo-
site wall was the stone carved frog-effigy pipe,
which was one of the choice finds from

worked on it. And we found a
little pottery there. It was early
Caddoan pottery [see Webb
1963].

And then we stopped by the
Gahagan site, just to make a
pottery collection, and look at
the site. And, by accident, 1
found a half dozen sherds that
appeared to come from the same
vessel. So, Ldid a little scraping
and clearing off the surface, and
I found a line of a burial pit. So,
that was the way we discovered |
the burials in the Gahagan

mound. That was the summer

of 1936. So, I talked with Jim Long-nosed God Mask from the Gahagan Site. Photograph by the author.
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Gahagan:

We would work weekends. And we got the
plantation manager interested, and he would
protect the site until we could get back. So, it
was a period of about three months, working at
intervals when we could, and then I tock one
vacation to finish it up.

There were several people here in town who
were interested. Michael Beckman and my two
brothers-in-law worked with me, and Monroe
Dodd, particularly. My wife’s brother, and a
couple of friends worked for a short period. 1
had two hired men that I got through the planta-
tion owner and manager, to handle the dirt. We
did the excavating, and they would handle the
dirt, and when we finished, they would refill the
pits. There was some tons of dirt in pits that
size. Those big pits were about eight feet deep.

Most of the river valley had a reddish sandy
loam on top that’s about 2 1/2 to 3 1/2 feet
deep. And then there was a base of clay, red
clay layer. And the burials seldom went below
the top of this red clay, but most of them went
down to it.

Both burial pits were on the slope of the
mound. The outer margin of the pits was not
more than a foot deep. That’s why those sherds
that I found showed on top. They were sherds of
a very thin bottle.

1t was a fairly steep conical mound, not large,
but it was about eight feet in height, and, I
guess, 80 to 100 feet in diameter. We looked on
the bottora for any evidence of antecedent buri-
als or house structures, but we didn’t find any.
Most of those early mounds did nhot have ante-
cedent structures. Some of the later mounds did.
When they began to combine temple mounds
with burial mounds, usually there would be a
house structure at ground level, presumably, a
ceremonial structure, temple mound. And most
of the time they would be charred, burned,
either intentional burning or accidental burn-
ing. And, as it burned, they would cover it over
with sand.

As a result, we could get charred materials,
and get some idea of construction of the build-
ings. And then, they would build it up in incre-

season- of study,-and then after the war,-an
additional three years [Webb 1959]. That’s
World War I, which interrupted nearly all the
work of that kind.

So, we worked at Belcher a total of about
eight years. We found four levels from the origi-
nal mound level to the terminal building, one to
three house structures on each level, a total of
eight house structures on the four levels.

1 got a pretty good picture of the sequence
of use of the combined temple and burial
mounds. When they would have the burning of
a temple, whether intentional or accidental,
they would cover it over, often covering part
of it as it burned so that there was preservation
of some of the wood, and the grass thatch and
materials that it was built from. And they would
build it up two and a half to three feet. And
then they would place a number of burials.
Two on the bottom level, none on the second
level, about eight or ten burials on the third,
and six or eight on the top level. So that we
think we got a pretty good picture of the burial
materials and burial methods that went with
each time period, along with the house con-
struction method.

The earliest house was rectangular, and built
like the Mississippian houses with a trench and
posts inset in the trench, and a log, to stabilize
the posts, set horizontally, and then a sloping
and overhanging roof. The wall posts were ver-
tical, and then the roof was built with roof sup-
port, and they had a series of four interior large
posts, or, in some instances, two or three smaller
posts in a cluster to support, the sloping roof.
That was the first house in the sequence. All of
the remainder of them were circular.

We worked at the Belcher site from about
1936 to 1941. Five years. And then, again, after
the war in 1949 to 1952 or 1953. I published it
in 1959. We went to great pains to explain to the
landowners what we were doing, and that the
materials would be in state institutions and avail-
able to the public in museums. During the time
we were working at Belcher, after we’d finished
Gahagan, Ford and Willey came up and visited.
They stayed with us for a couple of days. And

ments of two or three feet, level it off, build
another temple.”

they went up to Belcher, looked at what we had
done. We’d cleared the top level. The families
who lived on the farm worked with us at times.

Belcher Mound

“The Belcher Mound, which was our third
major excavation, took five years in the first

We’d hire them for dirt moving and so forth. A
couple of the tenants became pretty expert at it.
They wouldn’t touch the burials at first. But,
eventually, it got so they could work out pottery
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or burials or anything themselves. We trained drove us in his old wooden station wagon. We
ourselves, and trained our own crew at Gagahan drove all around the Panhandle and we saw the
and Belcher. : ~ Canadian- River culture. Floyd Studer took us
Lilly did his research at Chicago during out to Antelope Creek.
World War I, and by the 1950s, the radiocar- Then we worked one day with Glen at
bon process was available. I had some materials Plainview. My son found one Plainview point
not coated with preservatives from the Belcher the day we were working. We found about three
excavation. So, I started getting radiocarbon Plainview points, and a few flakes, and uncov-
determinations, I guess, in the latter 1950s. ered some of that mass of bones. That would
After we finished our work at the Belcher have been about 1938 or 1939 shortly after

site, the mounds were completely removed by Krieger had come to Texas.”
the owner and distributed over the fields. But if
anyone wanted to do subsurface work at Belcher,
there are probably things that could be found.” Texas Archeological Society.

“I'm 87 now, and I've been a member of the
Texas Archeological Society for more than 50

Visit to the Plainview Site years. I think I became a member in 1936. That

] first met Glen Evans when he was work- . gives me 53 vears. I went out to Abilene to
ing at the Plainview Site. My oldest son, who some early meetings. Cyrus Ray and Curry
was then 16 or so, and I went by train from here Holden were there, and I corresponded with

to Abilene, and we met Alex Krieger and he them. T knew A. T, Jackson and also Dr, Pearce.”
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Caddo Conference Beginnings

“About 1939, Alex Krieger came to Texas
and Perry Newell went into the service: Tworked
out in the field and made some trips with
Krieger. He had a sharp mind and was a very
intellectual person. I’ve always not hesitated in
the least to say that the two people I learned
most from were Alex Krieger and Jim Ford.
And I was fortunate enough to work with both
of them quite a lot.

At that time, [Kenneth G.] Orr was at Okla-
homa. So a group of us who were interested in
the Caddoan area, and Caddoan development,
we talked around, and finally decided to have a
small meeting here, and see what we thought
about developing a Caddoan sequence for the
four-state area. So, the first Caddoan planning
conference was on my back lawn, and on my
back porch about 1940. Kneger came and
[William G.] Haag. King Harris was involved
also, and he came virtually every year after the

mid-1940s. The Caddo Conference was held
nearly every year after 1946. After the Caddo
Conferences got going, I didn’t go to as many
of the Texas Archeological Society meetings
as I had previously.”

Poverty Point Site

“About 1000 B.C. was the crest of the Pov-
erty Point developments. We first called Pov-
erty Point 2 non-ceramic culture, and we had to
eat our words because we found non-tempered
and fiber-tempered pottery at every level of
occupation at Poverty Point. It was there from
the beginning!

All-the major construction-of mounds-and
the semi-crescentic earthworks was at about
1000 B.C. and it probabiy termmated about

S0BC

This site is down in a flat river valley. It’s

over a hundred miles from even low hills, and




Caddo Conference Meeting at Dr. Clarence Webb’s house,
1950. Left to right: Alex Krieger, Clarence Webb, William
Haag, Lynn Howard, John Cotter, and Robert Stephenson.
Photograph courtesy of the Louisiana Archaeological Society.
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these people didn’t have any native stone. They
made these clay balls, and the first concept
was that they used them instead of hot stones,
for boiling food in containers of water. Well,
that was baloney! They were never boiling
stones, they were baking stones. Along with
them we found earth ovens about a foot to a
foot and a half in diameter, and a foot and a
half to two feet deep. They would dig these out
and heat the clay balls in a fire. Then they put
the food in damp grass or palmetto in with the
hot clay balls, bank it over, and let it cook. At
Northwestern and Southwestern Louisiana
universities, they carried out experiments do-
ing this process, and they found that it would
bake a fish, a ham, potatoes, or a root veg-
etable, perfectly well in two hours time. Over
and over, after we learned to recognize them,

we found these baking pits. Ex-

periments showed that you could
reuse the clay balls on average,
about ten times, and then they’d
begin to crack and break up.
They would use 20, or even as
many as 100 of these hot stones
to do the baking.

Michael Beckman came to
Shreveport about 1950, and we
worked together on quite a num-
ber of sites. He had a remendous
collection from Poverty Point. Jim
Ford and I used his collection,
along with Carl Alexander’s, as
the major sources to set up the
typology of stone tools and other
materials for the first 1954 de-
scription of Poverty Point [see
Ford and Webb 19561.”

John Pearce Site

“One of the important exca-
vations that I was involved in and
helped with was the John Pearce
site, which is ten miles south of
Shreveport. This is the first occu-

Patrice [Webb et al. 1971]. My
original description of San
 Patrice, was about 1943 or 1944
[see Webb 1946]. John Pearce
was the first site at which we

Poverty Point Clay Balls, from Webb (1977).

found a level completely devoid

pation siteof undisturbed San
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of prior Archaic orof later pottery culture. The
San Patrice materials were pure and unadul-
terated. Although a friend of mine from here
did most of the excavating, I helped him with
some of it and helped ride herd on him to
make sure he was doing it right. He did a
good job.

This site was on a crest in a field. The crest
had a sand cap, and then tapered off to the red
clay. The sand cap had Archaic materials. But
the red clay underneath was an unplowed and
undisturbed level that contained San Patrice
materials for about a foot down. There were
drills, and a whole multitude of little tools like
gravers, end scrapers and side scrapers. San
Patrice points are thought to date betwéen 7000
and 8000 B.C. It’s not far from Plainview
times. And the San Patrice people used all
local materials...pebbles and cobbles, mostly
of tan to brown chert, out of the gravel bars.”

Red River

“A lot of good sites have been washed away
by the Red River changing its channel, just
like the Gahagan site went into the river. It’s
still happening now. A half dozen times, people
have brought me pottery bottles. Boitles do
pretty well. They drop into the river and float
down. They’re deposited on the sandbars.

Once it starts cutting, it just moves right
through a site. It doesn’t matter how big or
firm the soil is up at the top, the undercutting
happens down where the river’s strong current
is flowing. It cuts under and drops in. It doesn’t
wash out from the top down.

and about 600 feet in length. It’s an oval shape,
and it’s a tremendous mound. So far as we can
judge, the whole mound was constructed dur-
ing Caddoan times. The Crenshaw Mound
{3MI6] is further up near the Big Bend, and it
has been desecrated...dug into badly. They are
protecting the Battle Mound pretty well.”

Resch Site

“I helped people with the Resch site
[41HS16] over south of Marshall. That was a
site over in East Texas that I invaded. {Chuckle.]
I went over and worked with them on week-
ends. They did an excellent job. From that site
we reconstructed the only entire Tchefunchte
vessel that exists. It’s a jar about 8 inches in
height, and 6 inches in diameter, and it is
punctated in linear bands. Nicely punctated all
the way down to the bottom, and it has little feet
around the bottom, which is a giveaway for the
Tchefunchte period [see Webb et al. 1969].

The Red was fairly heavily occupied from Dr. Clarence Webb relaxing at the Resch site, 1968.

here around the Big Bend over as far as the Photograph courtesy of the Louisiana Archaeological
Texas line. There are a number of mound sites Society.

that haven’t been excavated or plundered. The
major ones are pretty well protected. The land-
owners have kept people off, and have avoided
borrowing soil from the mounds like they used
to, to fill up holes.

Around this Big Bend from Texarkana to
Natchitoches, there must be at least 25 or 30
mounds still standing. There were nearly that
many that were away from the river, and
they’ve been pulled down. There are a half

dozen-that-T-know-of-that-have been-washed -

into the river. The finest mound existing on
Red River in this area is the Battle Mound
[3LA1], which is about 35 or 40 feet in height,

1 suspect it was carried to that site. I think
probably all the pottery vessels at that site
were carried there, because I think this was a
seasonal campsite, not a year-round village.
We have no actual proof of that, but the most
voluminous of the preserved material was a

__whole mass,..hundreds and hundreds of charred

nuts, -hickory nuts, walnuts, pecans, and
chinkapins, and persimmons. We got carbon 14

~dating from-those.-This-was probably a-fall

seasonal site for collecting nuts and persim-
mons. A mixture of nuts and dried persimmons
would help last through the winter.”
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1952; aheltof a whirlwind blew
into town and his name was Jack
T. Hughes! Before I knew it, 1

hooss DDB1SE (1305) C4-62051 5E3433PD 12/09/78 1305 was helping dig up a fossil turtle
xﬁsézna;nz csp Wng g north.of town, assembling fossil
ons i;;“xzzzfsf“ggmm LA 21 12-09 0105 £51 M g5 skeletons in the museum, and
99824 SAN FERNANDD WAY helpmg excavate Indian. burial
zz:x‘:i?x?i;:no BANQUET TERMINATED DY WEATHER, OLD AGE ARD grounds on the Canadian River.
CAUTIOUS DECREFITUDE. COMGRATULATIONS To YoOU Aun’xaus, REGARDS TO WOW! Jack Hughes has been
aLl, my mentor, advisor, confidant,

CLAREHCE AND DOROTHY VEBB

W and colleague since that time.

Interview of Jack T. Hughes
done by Curtis Tunnell at the
Hughes home in December
1985.

1978 Telegraph to R. King Harris from Dr. Clarence Webb. Webb Papers,
Louisiana State Exhibit Museum, Shreveport.

Dugout Cance

“About four years ago a log dugout was East Texas
found in Red River, near the Mound Plantation,
and about 12 miles north of the city [of Shreve-

port]. We were lucky enough to get it out almost partment and we were on the move constantly. I

intact. It’s a 31-foot dugout cance. It’s the only figured up one time that before I left high school,
one I’ve ever seen that has seats at each end. I had been in 22 different schools.

When they hollowed out the interior, they just
left the seats. The bottom slopes up and forms a
seat and then slopes up and forms another.

My archeological work has been a great plea-
sure to me, and I had, generally speaking, fam-
ily approval. Every now and then, my wife
encouraged me, ‘Now, don’t get too over-sold
onit!” And I would tell her, ‘Remember, Iwas a
doctor before I was an archeologist.” I
was a practicing pediatrician for 55
years, 5o I never found it necessary to
take up golf! [Chuckle.]”

“I grew up all over East Texas. My dad was
a civil engineer with the Texas Highway De-

I recall my first interest in archeology very
clearly. We were living in Texarkana and I was
about four or five years old. Dad was working
on a road building job and he had cut a road
through an Indian site. One of the men found a
nice big dart point and gave it to Dad and he
brought it home to me. That thing affected me
permanently with a fascination for prehistoric

(¢ JACK T. HUGHES ¢)

Rocks, fossils, and artifacts fasci-
nated me from my earliest memories.
There were lots of all of those things
around Turkey, Texas where I was
raised. I hounded the old public library
for National Geographic magazines. In
1951 1 hitchhiked to West Texas State
University with $50 in-my pocket-and
started to college (tuition was only $25
per semester). Working in the Pan-
handle Plains Historical Museum was
right up my alley, even if I was only
mopping the terrazzo floors. Then in  Jack Hughes in the early 1950s, Panhandle Plains Historical Museum
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Indians. That'dart point is'all it took to turn me
on from that time forward.

A little later when we moved down'to
Huntsville, I found my first dart point. We
went out to a place where there was a bridge
across a stream, and I was down under the
bridge and the water was shallow flowing over
a sand bar, and there was another dart point
lying there on the bottom.

Going from one school to another so fre-
quently meant that I never really developed
long term friendships that kids have when they
grow up in the same town. That meant that 1
had more than the usual amount of time to kill.
1 did a lot of reading, and a lot of just roaming
through the fields and woods looking for places
where 1 could find relics. I remember one of
the first places where I realized that you could
find arrowheads in large numbers in some
spots. Up in Johnson County, way out in the
country, 1 found a big cultivated field that
proved to be lousy with artifacts, and numer-
ous projectile points. Later on in the Crockett
area and other places; I began to be able to find
sites that had lots of arrowheads. I'still remem-
ber my first recognition of the presence of
pottery at a site. There was a little rise near the
road in the bottomland, and it was eroded. 1
found some pieces of flint and there were
some other strange stuff scattered around.
Little thin hard pieces of stuff. I picked some
of this stuff up and handled it, and thought
about it, and took it home. Finally it dawned
on me that this stuff must have been pottery

that prehistoric-Indians had-made. From that ..

point on I had something to look for besides
just arrowheads.

You have to realize how little information
was available to youngsters back in the *20s
and *30s about prehistoric' Indians here in
Texas. Most homes had a Bible and maybe an
encyclopedia. There were little Carnegie li-
braries in some small towns, but even the
libraries had little in the way of books about
archeology. There was radio, but you didn’t
hear anything about archeology on the radio.
There were magazines, but they seldom dealt

with axbhculug.y, CA»&};? uzaybu for Eéyyﬁan
archeology. None of the teachers in the
schools knew anything at all about prehis-

toric Indians in the East Texas area. So I was

virtually helpless without any available infor-
mation anywhere.”

Texas Archeological Society

“1 remember quite clearly when the news-
paper carried a story about the new Texas Ar-
cheological and Paleontological Society
[TAPS] being started out at Abilene by an old
gentleman named Cyrus Ray. I guess I was
about eight or nine years old at the time. I gotup
the courage to write a letter and send off some
money to get a copy of the first volume of the
TAPS bulletin. That was just a revelation to me,
the fact that there were some other people in the
world who were interested in potsherds, and
actnally were writing about them. So I ordered
volume one and that was the first thing that I
ever saw that began to answer some of my
questions.

I remember picking cotton for several weeks
in order to make a little spending money. Near
Wills Point someplace, I picked for a couple of
weeks and got together enough money, I be-
lieve it was two and a half dollars, to buy a book
that I had seen in the window of a bookstore. It
was a book by McGothlin and James called
The Romance of Archeology. That was my first
investment in archeological literature. It told
me more than I really wanted to know about
ancient Egypt and Mesopotamia and Greece
and Rome. But it didn’t tell me anything about
ancient East Texas.

After Volume One of the TAPS Bulletin, I
ordered it each year right up until I went off to
college. Everything I ever picked up I kept
somewhere in sacks and cigar boxes. I was able
to.understand from reading the first volumes of
the Bulletin, the importance of keeping collec-
tions separate, site by site. So early on I began
to keep these collections separate from different
places. And somehow I got the idea that there
ought to be some way to designate these spots
and to record them. I got county maps at the
courthouse showing towns and roads. And I
came up with this brilliant idea of using a two-
letter designation for the county and a number
for each place within the county. Like, Smith
County number one and Smith County number
two...SM1 and SM2. I also discovered it was fun
to.make. drawings of these relics. So. 1 kept a
detailed notebook, which I discovered later on
was a catalog.

- Tgradually began to realize that fishing and

hunting got in my way. They interfered with my
archeology. So I finally just gave up on hunting



and fishing in favor of archeological prospect-
ing. [Chuckle.]

A modern archeologist in East Texas would
not appreciate that the entire end of the state
was almost totally cultivated in those days. The
bottomlands, all the gentler slopes, and all the
uplands were in cultivation in the *20s and *30s.
People were growing cotton! There was a lot of
subsistence farming and commercial crops such
as sugar cane. When I was a kid in East Texas,
farmers were people who wore overalls and
brogans and straw hats and that whole end of
the state was growing cotton. What it meant
archeologically was that I had an opportunity to
find sites everywhere. Now you’d be lucky to
find any, and those collections would be very
difficult to make. Everything is grown up in
trees or grass.”

My Survey Collection

“As 1 was finishing high school and looking
for aplace to go to-college, I discovered that
down at the University of Texas, this was in
’37, that they had a program called anthropol-
ogy and as near as I could find out, this seemed
to include archeology. This seemed to be the
only place in Texas where you could study that
kind of thing. By then I was 15 years old, and I
went off to UT in Austin.

T had built up an extensive survey collection

and had it all recorded and mapped and a lot of
it cataloged. So when I got down there I in-
quired with some-of-the people-at the. little
anthropology museum if they would like to have
that collection. I really wanted it to have a per-
manent home. So 1 just hauled the whole collec-
tion to UT. A. T. Jackson was running the little
museum up on the top floor of Waggoner Hall.
George Engerrand was teaching, and they had a
new young professor named Campbell. So my
collections were there in that museum at
‘Waggoner Hall. The collection eventually went
out to Balcones research center [TARL]. A few
years ago, [ went over to see if I could find my
old collections, and I was really impressed to
discoverthat there is just-drawer after drawer of
those old Jack Hughes collections. Most all were
still in the original sacks and cigar boxes with

the original labels. Every now and then I geta

call from some consultant saying they’ve
checked up on some of the sites in regards to

Tunnell — In Their Own Words

power lines or pipelines. They want to krow if
remember something...mostly I'm afraid I don’t.
I haven’t been back to most of those sites, and
the countryside has altered so radically that noth-
ing locks familiar any more.”

WPA Projects

“T arrived at the University in 1937, right at
the height of the WPA projects and I was fortu-
nate enough to be able to visit many of the digs
that were going on. Some of them in the hill
country around Austin, and some in East Texas.
I wasn’t eligible for WPA and they weren’t
having much in the way of field schools. I did
have one field course in archeology under Tom
Campbell, I guess it was about *39 or so when I
was a junior. It was under a big rock shelter on
Onion Creek. I got my first formal training in
field archeology with Tom Campbell.

In the late *30s there was a lot of salvage
work going full blast. I remember Charles
Kelley had a dig in some burned rock middens
going on up at the future Lake Buchanan. I'd go
out and volunteer my labor and get to ride back
and forth with the crew in those big old prison-
type vans with wire grills down the sides. I
would eat with the crew in their camp shelters.

The men were typical WPA workers. They
were mostly people who would be called street
people nowadays, I guess. Some were old tim-
ers, some unemployed people, laborers, farmers
who had to have some work, and such. If the
digs were close.to town,. they’d ride back and
forth, but if they were remote, they had tent
camps set up: Looking back, what really makes
me feel good is realizing how patient and con-
siderate guys like Kelley and Newell were with
young inexperienced UT students. They would
just treat me as if I were one of them.

I think looking back, they were doing as
well as anybody could have done under those
circumstances and with those crews. They were
operating in a far from ideal world on those
WPA digs. Having to put up with, let’s face it,
some criminals, some bums, some good people,

some-with natural talent-and some who. were

devoid of it. The archeologists were having to
do it all single-handed. They would have 30 or
40 people they would have to handle. They
were having to solve problems of payrolls and
record keeping. It was seven days a week. They
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had to make six copies of payrolls and purchas-
ing forms, and there were daily reports, weekly
reports, and monthly reports.

I remember one of the persistent complaints
at the various digs that I visited, was the inabil-
ity of the archeologists to control the loss of
relics. Workers were so hard up for anickel ora
dime that whenever they caught on to the fact
that there was somebody in the neighborhood
who would buy relics...they were all quite certain
that they were losing some of their collections
that way. It was just impossible for the archeolo-
gists to watch everybody every minute on such
big crews. They didn’t have a big staff and spe-
cialized helpers. Looking back, I am impressed
with the caliber of work, the quality of work
that they were getting done in spite of it all.”

University of Texas

“I was at the University from ’37 to "42. 1
remember one course I had under [Gilbert]
McAllister. It was a course in kinship systems
and I think I almost spoiled my straight A record.
McAllister was always much more concerned
with campus and Austin and State politics than
he was with some of the anthropology subjects.
He was very much an activist and there was lots
of politics going on with UT and the. Legisla-
ture. I got a good bit of my beginning anthropol-
ogy courses with Engerrand and Campbell...
mostly Campbell.

There was a NYA [National Youth Admin-
istration] program based on the Youth Admin-
istration. For college students it was kinda the
equivalent of the WPA for the general public.
S0 I got a chance to be an assistant in the
museum and worked for A. T. Jackson who was
running the museum at that time. I did things
like cleaning the cases and retyping catalog
cards. It seems that all the archeological collec-
tions were being renumbered and recatalogued
for about the third time since they had been
collected.

I remember being pretty much in awe of
people like Jackson. He was working on Picture-
Writing.of Texas Indians. [Jackson 1938al, I
kept on spending every weekend going out from
Austin in some direction or other looking for

sites-and trying tolocate burned-rock middens——

and rockshelters. Up in the hill country across
the Colorado river, I found a great big
rockshelter that had some beautiful red hand

prints on the shelter roof. I mentioned these to
Jackson, and 1 was thrilled he was interested
enough and wanted to see them. I got a chance
to accompany him, and to guide him on the field
trip and to record those pictographs with him in
a rockshelter way up in a side canyon.”

Falcon Reserveir

“I finally finished my residency at Columbia
University in °51, and I was lucky to get a
summer job as a research assistant with Tom
Campbell and Alex Krieger, working in the
Falcon Reservoir and the Oso Creek Burial
Ground down near Corpus [Christi].

In 51, I guess before the Texas River Basin
Surveys really got organized, Alex Krieger
somehow had gotten funding for initial survey
work in future Falcon Reservoir [Krieger and
Hughes 1950]. I was working for the University
of Texas as a research assistant. It was Krieger’s
project basically, as I remember. He was the
one in charge and he hired me to head the
fieldwork. I had a little crew of about three
helpers for most of that summer.

We were down there in June and July. We
camped up on a bluff top where although it was
hotter than blazes, it was at least dry and windy.
It wasn’t too bad, except I'll never forget one
deep test pit. This was on a cut bank that faced
west and it was a deep stratified site. And my
God, all afternoon the sun blazed into that west
facing deep test hole. It was out of the wind, it
was in the sun, and it was in white sediment. I
mean you’d go in there and dig for about two
minutes and they had to pull you out, and let
somebody else take a turn at it. That was abso-
lutely the hottest I ever dug at any time, and I
hope 1 have since learned to place test pits a
little more strategically. [Chuckle]

‘We were working in prehistoric and historic
sites. I did a pretty thorough report when I got
back up to Columbia. I spent a lot of my damn
nights up there finishing up a report on that
work. In the fall of *51 when I was supposed to
be working on my courses and preparation for
my exams. I sent off a long detailed manuscript
to Krieger and he edited the hell out of it and
eventually he came out with some short mimeo-

--graphed-version—of-it-[Krieger -and Hughes

1950]. But I had done a very thorough, detailed
description of sites and collections. I guess it’s
filed somewhere at UT.



There was lots of fascinating stuff in that
Falcon Reservoir. Of course work was carried
on by other people the next couple of seasons
down there. I did enjoy digging in one of
those ranch houses where those porciones had
been. The porciones were a mile facing the
river and 15 miles deep on both sides of the
river there in the Falcon area. And each one
of those had a headquarters on a bluff
overlooking the river. And so you could just
count on those stone ruins being on every
good bluff. That was the only place I ever
found gold. Got lucky in excavating a test pit
near one of those stone foundations. I got a
sword hilt and gold coin. And I hope that damn
thing is still in the collections down at UT...1
don’t know. It was a Spanish gold coin that
dated back in the 1700s sometime.”

Falcon Reservoir, Site 41SR39, House 1. TARL
Photograph 78B9-1.

Spanish Coin found at Falcon Reservoir. TARL
Photograph 78B9-5.
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G FRED WENDORF ?

Although I had known Fred Wendorf for sev-
eral years, my close association with him began
after passage of the Antiquities Code of Texas in
1969. At that time, I asked Fred to help set up the
Antiquities Committee, and to help the state prevail
in the Platoro lawsuit over the 1554 Spanish ship-
wrecks off Padre Island. In spite of his heavy
workload at Southern Methodist University and his
deep involvement in the Nubian project to salvage
antiquities threatened by the Aswan high dam on
the Nile, he immediately pitched-in to help with the
new Antiquities Code problems. His strong hand at
the helm helped guide the Antiguities Commitiee
through many troubled waters in the early years.

Interview of Fred Wendorf by Curtis Tunnell,
done in his home at Lancaster, Texas on July 12,
1982.

Beginnings in Archeclogy

“TI was born in Terrell, Texas in 1924, and I
got interested in archeology as a young kid. I
guess at about the age of nine years old I found
some Indian arrowheads in a field not far from
my house and began collecting them and got
fairly serious about it. By the time I was about
thirteen, fourteen years old, I was thinking about
it as a career.? And, in fact, by the time I gradu-
ated high school that’s pretty well what I wanted
to do. There was considerable family resistance
to this idea since archeologists were viewed as
suspect on a number of grounds, not the least
being that they go around talking about evolu-
tion and monkeys, which was not popular in our
segment of the country at that time.”

Wendorf continues: “I had been in contact
with Dr. Pearce very briefly. He had written to
me two or three times in response to letters of
inquiry. But I think the fundamental person that
had an impact on my life during that time was
R. K. Harris, who lived in Dallas and was at the
Hall-of-State Museum as a curafor or some-
thing of that sort. Although an amateur, he was
quite an excellent man and I would think in the
period from the time T -was twelve or thirteen
when I first met King Harris, it probably was his
influence more than anything else that caused
me to go into archeology. And he talked to me
about what archeologists do, and generally trans-
formed me from a collector into someone who
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had a more intellectual interest in“archeology
and King Harris did that all on his own.

Then there was a man named Duffen, who
worked for the University of Texas on the WPA
project and was excavating a site in East Texas,
somewhere near Grand Saline [the Yarbrough
site, see Johnson 1962]. And I went down and
visited him. It was an Archaic site, lots of nut
stones and pot sherds. And I went down and
visited with Duffen and asked him about how to
be an archeologist. I think I was fourteen or
fifteen, and he said “Well, go somewhere where
they’ve got a good program in archeology.’
“What would you recommend?’ ‘Well, 1 think
very highly of this fellow named Emil Haury
out-at the University of Arizona.” And it was on
that, and only that I applied for admission at
Arizona and went out there.”

Work in Arizona

“When I got to Arizona I used to go out with
Emil Haury on his Sunday afternoon field ex-
cursions {o look at arroyos and to look at sites. I
followed him around sort of like a puppy dog, 1
think. I was just one of a large number of stu-
dents that were attracted there to his program.
Others were Chuck DiPeso and Joe Ben Wheat.
Joe and I became Emil’s graduate student go-
fers. Emil was well liked and much admired and
there were a lot of students attracted to Arizona
during that period and in large part because of
the personality of Emil Haury.”

Military Service

“And then I went into the army for about
five years. I was in the ski-troops in the infan-
try. We were in Italy and I was wounded in the
last days of the war. I spent two years in a
military hospital. Then I came back from the
army in 1947 and went back to the University
of Arizona.

And during that time I'd run around and
visit with archeologists. I got acquainted with
Jimmy Griffin during this time when I was in
the -military-hospital-in-Michigan. On- trips-1
went to Columbia and got acquainted with
Duncan Strong and on a trip to Washington I
met Gordon Willey. The army would send me
from one hospital to another, and, then I builtup
my interest in archeology. One of the interest-
ing things that happened duoring this time...I had

been considered as 'a West Point appointee by
Sam Rayburn for the class of 1945 and so when
1 was wounded I wrote to him and said that he
could take my name off the list. And I said it
would be a great favor to me if he could arrange
to send me some books on archeology and an-
thropology. And evidently he had one of his
clerks call up the Smithsonian and say send this
boy everything you have on archeology and
anthropology, and the mailroom at the hospital
one day was deluged with great big boxes, sev-
eral of them. I'don’t remember how many. Ev-
erything the Smithsonian had ever published
they sent, because they were anxious to be nice
to Mr. Sam, I suppose.

Anyway, that was-the basis-of my library
and I still have every last one of them. For years
after that they kept sending me stuff, I was put
on their mailing list and I kept getting all those
books. It was a very nice thing for Mr. Rayburn
to do. I'll never forget Mr. Raybum: because
years later he had a very important role in mak-
ing the Highway Salvage Archeology Program
work at the national level. :

1 was at a field school at Point of Pines in
Arizona and met Alfred Kidder and we became
well acquainted. Students there included Paul
Solecki, Alberto Gonzalez, Ray Thompson, and
Bob- Stigler: After Point of Pines, I went to
Northern Arizona and became a student assis-
tant to Harold Colton. Colton gave me a box of
potsherds from a survey of the Petrified Forest
and that eventually became my doctoral disser-
tation. We got $800 for a field season at the
Petrified -Forest-in-’49.-It-was-a -shoe- string
operation with eight of us living in 8 x 10 foot
tents. Hotter than the hinges of hell out there!
Colton had a deal with a Ford dealer in Gallup.
We would buy a truck from him for $500 and if
we brought it back at the end of the season, not
t00.beat-to-hell, he would buy it back for $425.
We had a big old Coca Cola ice chest that I had
rented, stolen, or borrowed and once a week we
went to Holbrook to get a block of ice and meat
and milk. We had to eat it fast and didn’t dare
open that box but once a day.

Colton was an eclectic man. Much of the

~stirmutus for the development of modernNavajo—

silver crafts and Hopi pottery came from him.
He was in the midst of a fantastic study of Hopi

Kachinas. It was a very useful period in my life
and working with Colton was a delight. He was
low-key, low-pressure, and an unassuming and
delightful human being.



Then, with help from A.V. Kidder and Emil
Haury, 1 got admiited to graduvate school at
Harvard along with students like Ray Thomp-
son, Ray Rupee, Bob McGimsey, Don Lehmer,
Ned Danson, and Marie Wormington.”

Pipeline Archeology

“Something happened in 1950 that had a
very important effect on my life and also ef-
fected archeology in general. Old Jesse
Nusbaum, in Santa Fe, was responsible for the
Department of Interior monitoring of the 1906
Antiquities law. Nobody had ever done any-
thing about it. [ think that most everybody
thought that law was nothing, that it didn’t in-
volve anybody, and no problems were going to
come from it. It was just something put on
paper. Well, Jesse heard about this big pipeline
that was going to be built from Farmington,
New Mexico, across the Navajo reservation to
California. And Jesse got in touch with the head
of the Navajo Tribal Council, who was a good
friend of his, and they had been old buddies in
their youth. And then he wrote a letter to the
president of the El Paso Gas Company saying,
“I am responsible for the monitoring of the
Federal Antiquities law, a copy of which is
enclosed, and I'm wondering what arrangements
you’ve made for the consideration of antiquities

in construction of your new pipeline which I-

know - will be crossing hundreds-of miles of
Federal reserve.” Well, you know, the first thing
that happened was that this President of the El
Paso Gas Company gets this letter and I'm sure
he gives it over to his attorney and the attorney
says ‘Aah, screw that old duffer.” [Chuckle.]
So, meanwhile they go up to the Navajo tribe
and everything is all set. It’s time for the final
signing of the contract. Bulldozers are lined up
in two locations and it costs them hundreds of
thousands of dollars just to have those damn
bulldozers lined up. They have people and
equipment just sitting there. Now, they were
going to do what they call two pipeline spreads.
One about at the halfway point going from there
o the west and one starting at Farmington going
to meet the other.

~Well, they go out to the Navajo, at Window

Rock, and sit down with the Navajo Council
and the Council chairman says, ‘Well, I'm
looking over this contract and I don’t see
anything that you’re doing about the archeology
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in-these Indian ruins that.you're going to be
destroying when you. build this pipeline.
[Chuckle.] ‘God, man, what do you mean?
“Well, you’ve got to do something. You can’t
just go out and destroy these things.” “What do
you mean we can’t?” “There’s that kind of law
says you can’t and I'm not signing it until you
do.” [Chuckle.]

Well, things hopped and within about thirty
minutes they’ve got Nusbaum on the phone and
in about an hour they’ve got an airplane on its
way to Santa Fe to pick him up. And in four or
five hours he’s saying ‘Yes, I think we can
arrange something for you. You give us the
labor and s0 on and I'll recruit some archeolo-
gists and you put them on your payroil.” So
everything was all right. Nusbaum does not
receive the credit that he should receive for his
fremendous stand. Okay, so he was lucky, but
it took guts to stand in front of this thing.
There was enormous pressure. ‘“We’ll have
your hide. We'll take you to the Secretary of
the Interior.” And, we would not have all these
archeology projects if it hadn’t been for that
Navajo Tribal Chairman. Had push come to
shove, the pipeline people might have won.
But they would have had enormously unfavor-
able publicity and the company did not want
that. It was the right company, the right time,
everything was just right.

That was in 1950. It was about the end of
July 1950, somewhere in there. Anyway, one
day we were digging at a site in the Petrified
Forest and an airplane began flying around and
around us: And-so, the thing went over and
landed somewhere. And in a little while here
came a truck and old Nusbaum stepped out of
this thing and he comes up and says, ‘I'm look-
ing for Fred Wendorf,” and I said ‘I'm Fred
Wendorf,” and here’s this big old white-haired
man, he’s a big, handsome man. And he says
‘I'm Jesse Nusbaum and I work for the Depart-
ment of Interior, and I've got a proposition for
you.” So he outlined this situation and I say,
“Well, what do you want from me?" I'd been
planning on going back to Harvard in the fall
because I was going to write my dissertation

and Thad 4 teaching assistantship there in the
department. He said “Well, I"d like for you to

_head this up for me.’ I don’t believe until that

minute he knew what he was going to ask me to
do. 1 was probably the first archeologist he came
to, and he said you head it. I'm sure that’s how I
got it. Anyway, he asked me and I said ‘Well,



104 Texas Archeological Society

all right.” I'said, ‘how are we going to get some
more people’ and he said ‘I got your name from
Stan Stubbs and I was talking with Emil Haury
and he suggested Wes Bliss and Paul Ezell.” And
1 said ‘they’re both good people.” And I said,
‘there’s this fella that works with me here, Bill
Bullard, he’s a good student and there’s another
fellow in Albuguerque, Frances Cassidy.” And 1
said ‘maybe we can get them and that’ll do i,
won’tit?” And so it happened.

‘Well; I think Bullard left the next morning
and went to pick up Cassidy. Anyway, it was all
put together so that Bullard and Cassidy went
out the next day and walked the first ten miles
of the pipeline right away, and Ezell and Bliss
started on' the other end and then I went and
joined the group about a week after that. The
field season was over and everything was put
away and the pipeline program began.

Now that was the beginning of a lot of what
I consider “modern archeology” because it was
done where we felt a real obligation...all of us
felt a real responsibility, an obligation to do our
work so that we would leave industry and the
pipeline company with a favorable regard for
archeology. There never was any question in
my mind that what we were going to do was
pretty good archeology because we were going
to get something good out of it. A lot of the
modern concepts about having problems...we
had problems, go out and find what was in the
right-of-way and dig it. That was our problem.
Cassidy and Bullard started walking right away
and the bulldozers were starting their motors

“behind them, and Tthink right at the end of the
first ten miles they found the first pueblo. A
small pueblo, and they had to dig it. There
wasn’t any time for formulation of problems or
anything else. In today’s framework of archeol-
ogy, it was totally inadequate.

We could move the right-of-way to avoid
sites, but there was some pressure on us not (o
move the right-of-way because it meant a lot of
paper work for them. They’d much rather have
us dig them. I think the framework in which we
operated can be expressed by the following in-
cident. I went to check in with the man who was

in charge of the whole program, whose name
was R. W. Harris. Lazy Harris they called him
because he never had a lazy day in his life.
Anyway, R. W. Harris, and I sat around and
chattered for a while and measured each other.
He said “Well Fred, there’s a way we could
have probably fought this but the powers-to-be

decided they did not want to fight it. Whatever
their reasons, they told me to take care of it and
get it done. Now, anything you need that’s
within my power to provide you, if you want
five men or a hundred men. Whatever you need,
if you need road patrols, road maintainers, if
you need bulldozers, if you need backhoes, if
you need anything that we have, you can have
it. I’ll ask you one thing, get your job done and
get the hell out of the way because I'm going to
build a pipeline and I'll run over you if 1 have
t0.” [Chuckle.] And I believed him. Now, within
that framework we did our job. And we learned
how to use bulldozers in excavating sites. And
we lost a lot...we lost an enormous amount I'm
sure, but we also gota lot!

The first one was a twenty-four inch pipe-
line and a ditch that was about three-and-a-half
feet wide and about six feet deep on the aver-
age. The usual working procedure was to walk
right behind the survey crews. All the stakes
and flaggings were still up so we could walk
behind and see those. You’re given a jeep, aroll
of maps, and a gasoline ¢redit card and they say
“Go!” And that was our equipment. A jeep,
with a shovel in it to dig out, and that’s all you
need, the right.of way is down there about ten
miles. And this was the kind of start that every-
one got.

We’d walk the right-of-way and clear it or
mark the sites. Everyday, if we found some-
thing, we’d go back and tell them what station
number so the boss-would know where things
were and what possible problems were ahead of
thent: Then we’d immediately start digging and
maybe just one man digging like hell, and the
other man still had to walk ahead. These bull-
dozers, if they got there before he finished,
they’d leap over and go on. And, so, the other
guy had to keep surveying. Well, sometimes in
one day we’d get four or five sites. So you can
see what kind of frantic pressure that the arche-
ologists were under.

Ten miles a day!...They would lay pipeline
at ten miles a day. Right after the bulldozers
came the pipe trencher digging this trench and
we had to walk that trench, too. We came across
lots of sites that you didn’t see on the surface.
We found lots of archeology. So it was walk,

_and then walk again, and meanwhile dig like

mad.

As we got a little ahead of them and the
pressure of the first few weeks was over, then
we realized we could begin to move the line this



way and miss this site; Which we did on'several
occasions. We were well paid, the best paying
job in archeology in the United States at that
time: Because we got a fairly good salary and a
big per diem. It was around $500 a month and
$20 a day per diem. And you couldn’t spend it,
you know, you were living out there in the dad-
gum back of your pickup. So, it was a very good
deal for an archeologist.

Farmington was the headquarters for the col-
lections from New Mexico and Flagstaff was
headquarters for collections in Arizona and I
would move things back and forth. Because
they were such big spenders, the pipeline com-
pany was a big event to happen in Farmington.
It was a real boomtown. There was one little
hotel in town, and the pipeline company just
grabbed a batch of rooms out of there and said
those are yours. And that worked fine until
Cassidy found a bunch of burials, and brought
these skeletons into the rooms. The rooms were
being cleaned by Navajo maids and they had
these burials all in sacks. Fifteen burials in pa-
per sacks and one of the maids made the mis-
take of lifting one paper sack and she saw this
skull in there and the hotel emptied of maids...no
maids in the hotel! [Chuckle.] And so then we
had to move everything out of the hotel.

Well, you know we’d come in at night when
the pipeline crews quit. Our workers would fol-
low the same time schedule as they did. We
would go to work in the morning before dawn.
We might be through by four o’clock in the
afternoon and they’d come in and get cleaned
up.. We were.young and vigorous at that time
and so we’d scrub pottery at night. And, of
course, we managed to clog all the plumbing in
the hotel. [Chuckle.]

But the company treated us very well. And
about this time the news media kind of got onto
it and there was a big, several page spread on it
in Life magazine, and it was just great. Great
publicity for the company, you know their atti-
tude was, ‘we’ll spend $100,000 on this but
we've got $200,000 worth of publicity. We
couldn’t have bought those pictures in Life for
$200,000.” They were really very happy with it.
~And all because of Jesse Nusbaum! That-was
one of the best services any one individual has
ever done for American archeology.

“Late the following spring we reached
California and the Company kept us on to get
the material written-up. The Company asked
me to stay on with them as working assistant to
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R:W Harris; “but I didn’t - give it fair
consideration, because I was tuned into
archeology. I went back to Santa Fe and took a
job with the Museum for $200 a month. Then in
752 the Company called and said we are going
to run another pipeline from Farmington to
Gallup and we’d like for you to do it. I was
pleased, because it meant the Company was
impressed with archeology.

We did several other pipeline projects and
it gave us a very different idea about South-
western Archeology, and about the kinds of
things that exist in the archeological record.
People had been concentrating on the larger
and flashier sites, where it was comfortable.
We went straight across country in-remote ar-
eas and looked at everything. We got a very
different view!”

Highway Salvage Archeoclogy

“During that time, I had to do a lot of driving
up and down Highway 66. One of the things I
began to notice when driving down the highway
was lots of Indian villages by the right-of-way
that had been partially destroyed in the building
of Highway 66. When that pipeline project was
over, two or three months later, I was invited to
go to the Rotary Club or Kiwanis Club in Santa
Fe, and talk about the El Paso Gas Company’s
archeology program. When I got through, I said,
“You know it’s a pity that our State and Federal
Government can’t live up to our laws the way
private industry does,’ 1 showed slides and
talked about the sites that had been destroyed by
Highway 66. ‘Here’s a Pueblo by the right-of-
way that’s been cut by Highway 66, it was
destroyed five years ago, when that highway
was built. Here’s another one, and here’s an-
other,’ I said. ‘I'm sure that between Gallup and
Grants, New Mexico, there are 50 sites on that
highway right-of-way that have been destroyed
when that highway was built. And there’s a
state antiquities law that says you can’t destroy
these things, it’s state land, all of that is state
land or federal land. Why don’t we do some-
thing about it?’ S

Well, I was standing around afterwards, and
everybody was talking to me and two fellows

~walked up: The first fellow said, “My name is

Spike Keller,” and the other one said, ‘My name
is Peter Irwin.” Keller said, ‘You know I'm the
head of the Federal Bureau of Public Roads in
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New Mexico.” And Pete Trwin said, ‘T'm the
Chief Highway Engineer of the State of New
Mexico.” I almost fell on the floor! [Chuckle.]
They said, you know you kinda hit a tender
nerve with us with that comment about destroy-
ing archeological sites on public lands in New
Mexico. Why don’t we get together and talk
about this? So 1 said, ‘T’d be delighted to!’ |
asked Jesse Nusbaum;, who was my mentor, to
join me in this conversation we had with Keller
and Pete Irwin: Out of that emerged the New
Mexico Highway Archeological Salvage Pro-
gram. Roughly what it amounted to was that the
Museum of New Mexico would agree to pro-
vide me and my time, and the Highway Depart-
ment would give ‘me the plans for-all of their
construction projects in the State of New
Mexico. We’d be available every month at the
advertisements and bid openings. I would then
go and survey those, and if I found archeology
on them, I would ask for the labor and they
would provide the workers that I needed and I'd
excavate the sites. So we started looking for
sites, and right off we started finding sites:
There was a lot of interest in this among the
highway people all over the United States, in
part because the head of the Bureau of Public
Roads was an amateur archeologist. Also, a lot
of highway people had seen archeological sites
being destroyed by roads under construction.
Some of them had collections of artifacts. There
was a lot more intellectual curiosity in the citi-
zenry than a lot of us intellectuals knew. Keller
and Irwin were both very popular people on the
-national-highway scene. They got me-on-pro-
grams to give talks at national meetings and
state engineers meetings [see Wendorf 1966].
But it all kinda came to a head about a year
after we started the program, when a forester
was going to build a timber access road and hit
three or four good sites. He said, ‘what’ll you
charge us to dig these sites?’ I said ‘U'll dig them
for you and I figure labor will come to $600.
He put in a voucher, but some mean bookkeeper
in Albuquerque didn’t like what was being done,
so he sent it to the Controller General of the
United States in Washington. When that hap-
pened; it could have killed the whole thing.—
So Spike Keller said, “You’ve got 10 go to
Washington and have a talk with C. D. Curtis,

the head of the Bureau of Public Roads, and get

his interest in this thing. Take him one of them
damned pots that you found, and get him to help
us.” So I went to visit with Curtis, and he said
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‘I’ve got you an appointment to see the Control-
ler General.” I went over to visit with him and
the guy was hostile as he could be. He said,
“Why are we wasting federal money for that?
Why-did you think it -was part of construction?
Why should we pay?’ I kept giving my reasons
over and over again.

So I left and I thought sure we had lost.
But evidently C. D. Curtis had a private word
with the Controller General and we got an
opinion from him that this was an appropriate
billing, and they had to do it from then on. I
can assure you, after that there were no more
$600 bills! [Chuckle.]

Well, it was now about 1954, and the Fed-
eral Highway Act that would build big inter-
state systems was under consideration. Spike
Keller; M. Curtis; and two New Mexico politi-
cians were very important people at this pointin

time. Senator Chavez was chairman of the Sen-
~ ate Public Works Committee and in the House,

Dempsey was the vice-chairman of the House
Public Works Committee. Everything was ready
to put something about archeology in this bill.



Spike said you might be giving some thoughtto
what language you’d like to have in the Federal
Highway Act. He said, ‘T"ve written out some-
thing here on a piece of paper that I think you
ought to have in your hands all the time. Some-
body is going to call you one of these days and
ask you what you think they ought to put in the
bill. Just tell them this.” What he had written
down was very simple, in his very crude hand-
writing he said, ‘Any of the funds being appro-
priated in this Act may be used, as approved by
the Chief Highway Engineer of any state, for
the purposes of archeological salvage.” Very
simple! Any of the funds, no limit, as ap-
proved by the chief highway engineer. That
was intended to avoid those states where there
was some hostile reaction already beginning to
build up...Texas, for example. Our Texas High-
way Department was very opposed to this
whole idea.

Sure enough, I got a call from the chief of
staff of the Public Works Committee one day
from Senator Chavez’s office. He said, ‘Dr.
Wendorf, I understand you're interested it some
Ianguage for this new Highway Act we are con-
sidering, and we are drafting it right now.” And
I said, “Yes I am.” He said, ‘Could you tell us
what language you have in mind?’ 1 said, just a
second, and I reached in my pocket where I
always carried the paper which Spike gave me,
and I got it out. I said, I think something along
this line might be very useful, and I read it to
him. ‘I think something like that would be very
helpful too, thank you very much,” he said, and
he hung up. . . e

The Society for American Archaeology cre-
ated a committee for highway salvage archeol-
ogy, which I was appointed chairman of. We
began to lecture, and I must have given a hun-
dred lectures around the country. But, so faras !
know, there was never any testimony against
that provision. No opposition at all.

Then Mr. Curtis invited me to come to Wash-
ington again and sit down with him and draw up
the policy procedures that would implement this
provision of the Act.. The procedures provided
that there would be nio funds paid for study of

materials away irom the right of way. It would
pay full costs of any archeological work done

on the rights of way, but it would not pay for

analysis of the materials and publication. I felt
this was unduly restrictive, and knew that it was
going to be difficult for many states to do this.
We went along for a year or two after it was
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passed and there were many states that tried to
get programs going under this system. But a
lot of complaints were beginning to accumu-
late that this simply wasn’t going to work. By
this time Curtis had left the Bureau of Public
Roads and there was a new and hostile regime
in- there.. We. were having serious problems
with the Bureau of Public Roads on this proce-
dural memorandum.

So it was arranged that [ would go back to
Washington. I went back and got reacquainted
with Mr. Rayburn...his assistant said, ‘T'll tell
you what to do. You go over and have a little
talk with McCann at the Bureau of Public
Roads and see what can be done about it. Make
sure they understand that you’re going to be
visiting on the Hill.” I went over and again I hit
a stone wall.

So I went back to see Mr. Rayburn, and we
sat and visited and he said, ‘“Well tell me Dr.
Wendorf, what is this problem you’re having
with the Bureau of Public Roads?’ I told him
briefly what it was, and he turned to an assistant
and said, “Why don’t you call those people for
me and see if you can’t get this thing worked
out, it seems very simple.” The next morning,
Mr. Rayburn’s man called up the deputy com-
missioner and said, ‘Mr. Cross, this is so-and-so
in Mr. Rayburn’s office, and I'm calling at the
congressman’s request. These archeologists
seem to be having some problems with you
about working out the arrangements that were
put in the Federal Highway Act, and the restric-
tions that you have put on it. Is there not some
way that this can be resolved without us having
to write legislation to that effect?” Mr. Cross
said, “Well I'm sure there is.” With that, he said
“Why don’t I ask Dr. Wendorf to come over and
visit with you and you two get this worked out
while he is here.’

Well, I went back and the Bureau of Public
Roads man said, ‘Goddamn, why didn’t you tell
me you were going to see Sam Rayburn?
{Chuckle.] And I told him ‘“Well you know I've
known Mr. Sam almost all my life.” I said ‘I'm
so pleased that you can do something about
this.” It was clean sailing from then on, and
there’s never been any more problems.”

Midland Discavefy' |

“While we were working on a pipeline out
of Plains, Texas, a fellow named Pete Glasscock
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walked in one day. He was a fine fellow, about
my age, and an amateur archeologist. He wanted
to talk about early man sites. He said, ‘T’ve been
to a lot of early man sites that have been worked
in New Mexico and Texas, and I always go to
back dirt piles and pick up the points that the
archeologists miss.” T asked what was the best
early man site he had ever seen. He said it was a
site near Midland, Texas where he had gotten
40 or 50 Folsom points. He said; ‘T also got a
human skull from there.” When T asked him
what else he found there besides Folsom points,
he said there wasn’t any thing there except
Folsom points and the skull. Then I got a little
more interested! I said, “Tell me more about this
skull.” He said it was just like all the other
bones. And I said, “What other bones?’ He said
the blowout was loaded with all kinds of fossil
bones, and the skull was mineralized just like
all the animal bones. 1 said, “What are you
going to do with that skull?” He said, ‘T’ll send
it to you if you like.” So he sent it to me. It
came in a matchbox, just a kitchen matchbox.
The biggest piece was about the size of a half-
dollar, certainly no bigger than a silver dollar.
When I opened that box and looked at the
mineralization on that skull, I knew I had an
ancient skeleton. The first thing I did was get
in touch with Dale Stewart and send him the
skull. He was at the National Museum. And 1
thought, I got too many things to do on this
pipeline. Why don’t I contact Alex Krieger
and give him the skeleton. So; T dictated this
letter and said that T had just gotten this very
old skull, and here is the man’s name, and'1
think it would be very appropriate for you to
follow up on the study of it. In effect, I gave it
to him, and said ‘T’ll be glad to send the skuil
to you if you want it.” My secretary, Sally,
finished taking the dictation, and put her pen-
cil down and said, ‘Fred, don’t send that letter.
If it’s an old skeleton, then you do it!” So I
said, ‘tear up that letter.” [Chuckle.]

Then, I called Alex and said that I got what
looks like an old skull, and I"d like for us to go
and look at the site together. I got Charlie Steen
and Jesse Nusbaum from Santa Fe, and Jack
Hughes and Glasscock, and we all met down at
Midland in about April 1953, or '54. We all
went out to_the site, and there were all these
fossil bones, horse teeth, elephant bones, fossil
turtles. Glasscock put out his hand and said this
is where we found the skull. So we dug a little
pit there, and we found one more little scrap of

bone. Then we went back to the bar in Midland
for a post mortem. '

Jack Hughes says, ‘You can’t do anything
with it, it’s totally on the surface, nothing can be
done about it.” I said, “Well I think something
can be done with it.” And I asked Alex if he
would join me in studying it. Alex said, “Well,
maybe something can be done.” Everybody was
negative except Alex and me. I asked Alex to
join me and he said, ‘Yes I will.’ I said, “We’ll
do a chemical analysis of the bones and see if
there is any difference between the skull and the
other fossil bones. We’ll excavate and see if we
can get any more of the skeleton.” So Glasscock
agreed {o it.

I wrote a one and a half page letter to the
Wenner Gren Foundation and told them about
the site, and I said I would like to have $3,000.1
said, ‘If you’li send me the forms, I’ll make
application.” I received a telegram back for
$3,000! That’s the way Wenner Gren operated
when Paul Fejos ran it. Within a week or two 1
was back down there, and we dug the things
reported in the book [Wendorf et al. 1955].
Glasscock had mainly projectile points and a
few channel flakes. In July, I guess it was 54,
Alex arranged to come to Santa Fe and spend a
week. We wrote The Midland Discovery that
week. It was a day and night job, but we got it
written in that time, with him at the typewriter
and me dictating, and then alternating sentences.

Midland Site. Left to Right: Fred Wendorf, Edward B.
Jelks, and Alex D. Krieger. TARL Photograph 41MD1-46.
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E)’icéva‘tion‘s‘ at’ the Midland S1té, Séhérbauer Rahéﬁ.
TARL Photograph 41MD1-15.

Albritton’s section on the geology can be clearly
identified. I think Alex Krieger is one of the
very greaf men in American archeology! Had
he not had this handicap of hearing and the
enormous distraction of the noises in his head,
he would have been the man in American arche-
ology right now...no doubt about that.

We announced it to the press that we had a
Pleistocene skull. It got us very good national
publicity., Life magazine and Time magazine
carried-a big spread. There was a big- picture
showing Glasscock and me in a trench there
digging. It happened that Jesse Nusbaum had
been standing beside us when that picture was
taken and he knew it, but Life magazine cropped
him out of the picture and it made him so mad.
He felt that I had something to do with the fact
he was cropped out, and it was my great regret,
because he was a very important man in my
life. A few months afterwards, the University
of Texas Press published the book, Alex saw
to that.

I had gotten acquainted with Dr. Sellards,
and-he-also-got-a-bent nose out-of this-thing.- It
turned out that he had dug in that same damn
blowout, back five or 10 years earlier. He felt it

was his site, and here 1 was coming along and

publishing these things. Apparently he had dug
fossil animals about 50 yards from where the
skull was found, but he didn’t see any artifacts.

Lalsomet Glen L. Evans, who was living in
Midland then; and he kinda took me under his
wing. He was telling me to be very careful and
cautious about my stratigraphy, and that there
were lots of problems in dealing with those
sand dunes.

For awhile I had the skull at the Museum of
New Mexico for Glasscock. He owns it! When1
left the museum, he went and got it and had it at
his house, until the library in Midland borrowed
itfor anexhibit. When I moved to Dallas, people
from Midland would say, ‘It’s terrible what’s
going on with that skull, they are mistreating it.”
I calied Glasscock and asked him to go by and
see if he:-was happy with the way they were
treating the skull. A few weeks later T gotitin
the mail, and it was in several pieces. They had
covered it with plasticine wax. It was terrible.
So, I had to send it back to Dale Stewart, who
restored it again.

Curry Holden offered me a job as assistant
director of the museum, so I moved to Lubbock
in 1956, and stayed there for two years. I hired
Earl Green who was working as a geologist for
an oil company. He came to work with me as
the field man. He did most of the museum field-
work, and he did it very commendably. He
stayed on at the museum and became the direc-
tor when Curry retired.

I first met J. Charles Keliey when he came
to Santa Fe. He was on a sabbatical and was
working in Durango. He had an office next to
mine, and I got to looking at his pottery, and
he got to looking at mine. I was thinking that
if 1 took some-of my red on-white sherds and
threw it into his collection, he couldn’t find
it. There were a number of very peculiar de-
sign motifs and they were very similar in both
collections. J. Charles was always someone 1
liked to talk with.”

g% DEE ANN (SUHM) STORY %

Over the past 34 years, I have spent many pleas-
ant hours in the home of Deg Ann and Hal Story. 1
worked with Hal at the Texas Memorial Museum
and had the greatest respect for him as a soft-spo-
ken person and fine artist. Dee Ann and I have
always had a lotof jawing to do about archeoiogy.
For at least 29 vears I also enjoyed visiting with
another member of their family, “Creature,” a
bluejay they rescued and adopted as a baby.
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to grade my typing and he nurtured'it and
it has never improved greatly, but he then
put me to something that I did, hopefully,
a bit better—cataloging artifacts and the
like. And that really was when I became
aware of Texas archeology. I really had
no concept...it never crossed my mind that
there was any archeology in Texas. It was
really through Ed and that office that I got
interested in archeology.

It was the Interagency Archeologi-
cal Salvage Program but was called the
River Basin Surveys and at that time,
was administered by the Smithsonian,
through Frank Roberts. Then maybe
about -’53 or *54; the office closed: This
was when Eisenhower was President and
Dee Ann Story reconstructed ceramic vessels from the Gilbert Site he simply cut out the appropriations.
(41RA13), mid-1960s. That is when Ed left Texas and went to

Jamestown, Virginia.

I finished my B.A. in ’53, much to my sur-
prise. The department, at that time, consisted of
Tom Campbell, Gilbert McAllister, Chuck

Interview with Dee Ann Suhm Story done by
Curtis Tunnell on March 3, 1978 at her home in
Austin; Texas:

University of Texas

“I was born and raised in Houston, and my
birthdate was December 12, 1931. My father
was Carl Eugene Suhm and my mother was
Emma Schumann.

I got interested in archeology in high school
for not really a very good reason. We had to
write a senior theme, which I thought was kind
of a chore and, being cute, I would write about
some silly thing. At the time, it struck me that
wouldn’t it be kind of an absurd occupation
being an archeologist. So, I started going to the
library and reading a bit about what archeolo-
gists did and it got interesting. And so, my term
thermne was that I wanted to be an archeologist
and why. And I shocked myself, you see.

In the spring of *52 I transferred to the Uni-
versity of Texas. One of my teachers came up
and said that the archeologists were looking for
someone to do office work. ‘Can you type?’
And I said, ‘Well, sort of.” So, she said, ‘“Why
don’t you go over and apply? 1 did and T didn’t
get the job. Ed Jelks hired someone, [ am sure

far more confident and a lot better looking, but .

she didn’t work out. So, he called me. I sappose
1 was the only other applicant that would work
for him and I was so bad at typing that Ed used

Lange, Dr. Engerrand, and Winfield Bailey, I
guess Alex didn’t teach. He was purely research,
although he was coordinator of the Falcon [Res-
ervoir] project, which was going on when I was
there. And then, I worked two years full-time
and finished my masters degree.”

Handbook of Texas Archeology

“I think, as well as I recall, probably in the
spring of ’53, I took Tom Campbell’s course on
Texas Indians or Texas Archeology. As a term
project, I decided to try to pull together what
had been published on culture complexes and I
decided what I would do is make a grand chart.
And I turned that chart in as my paper and it had
a little summary preceding it. Ed wanted a copy,
and so I made another copy for him. Then, he
encouraged me...why didn’t I write it down and
write a few paragraphs about each of the com-
plexes with a history...the concept of the com-
plex and what it was based on and so forth. I
said that I would try. And sc I started, and
plugged away on it, probably on through the

fall. Then T showed it to Ed and he showed it to

Alex. It obviously needed a great deal of work,

..o say the least. So, we started, Ed and I, started

going over and editing and expanding state-
ments and began elaborating on the trait lists
and trying to make the style more uniform. 1



think we worked on that a good deal into the
summer of ’53, especially in the evenings we
would get together. Then, Ed left. What I had
done, instead of doing anything on typology, I
Jjusthad a bibliography for every projectile point
or any other thing that had been named. I just
listed it and then all the publications which had
any useful kind of definitions or descriptions.

It was primarily Alex who thought that
wasn’t enough and that we ought to do the
typology. So, then Alex and [ started on that.
We got someone to pull out every projectile
point that the University had. We worked mostly
on projectile points. We had every table in
Pearce Hall lab occupied for months and
morths—it seemed like years and years. Full of
projectile points. And we would work only in
the evenings and weekends. I was working then
full time for the department. There was enough
to do as departmental secretary. So, Alex and 1
would get together, it seemed like every evening,
and work until 11:00 or 12:00. We would sort it
and then we would re-sort it, then we would
debate, then we would sort it again. We started
out, first, doing measurements and doing plots
and doing distribution studies from sites, but
that didn’t last very long. It became totally in-
tuitive. You know, we would look and then we
would kind of look over and see where they
were from and say, ‘well, that sort of looks
good,” and we would end up with some miscel-
laneous specimens. Then we would debate, ‘Oh,
no, that goes there,” and this went on and on for
what seemed like forever. Finally we made up
our minds, and then began all the business of
photographing them and cutting them out. We
mounted them all with rubber cement.

Alex really had the ceramics very much in
hand...the Caddoan ceramics...and he already
had a lot of photographs. We took some more.

A lot of the artifact types had already been
named. Kelley [J. Charles] got very upset at
us, but we thought it over and we did make a
wise decision. Kelley had named quite a num-
ber of things in his reports on the Lehmann
rockshelter in Gillespie County [Kelley 19472},
the thing he did on Clear Fork and Round

"Rock foci in American Antiguity [Kelley
1947b] and a thing in E! Palacio [Kelley 1948].

He also simply had names like “Smithwick

small stem” and others. By that time, names
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Ed {Jelks}], in-his Belton reservoir report
{Miller and Jelks 1952}, probably was the first
to describe things like Perdiz, Scallorn, and
Pedernales. He introduced the names “Darl”
and “Ensor” which were named after people—
E. O. Ensor and Darl Hill. I tried to run down
the origin of the names “Fulton” and “Gibson.”
Fulton, I think, is named after Fulton, Arkansas.
Gibson, someone told me, was a secretary
around the Anthropology department. I don’t
know if that is true or not, but I have not found
Gibson on the map, so I am inclined to believe it.

Joe Ben Wheat had introduced Goose Creek
pottery. I kind of think Joe Ben got a lot of that
from Tom Campbell’s dissertation, or from con-
versations with Tom, Anyway, some of those
names, a great many, we introduced. We picked
some geographical names, and things like
“Lange” were named after Chuck Lange. We
named a pottery type [Bailey Engraved] after
Bill Bailey.

But, the projectile points were the most
amount of trouble and we really did look at all
the points that we could get our hands on and
even borrowed some private collections from
areas where we had no good samples. Names
like “Nolan” were fairly commonly used. In
Alex’s report on the Davis site [Newell and
Krieger 1949] he had “Gary” and “Yarbrough.”

We worked on, probably through the sum-
mer of "54, boning up and we did all the typing
of the manuscript ourselves and all the plates
and things which take such an immense amount
of time. Alex got a little bit of money from

Handbook of Texas Archeology authors at the 1987 Texas
Archeological Society meeting in Waco, Texas. Left to
right: Edward B. Jelks, Dee Ann Story, and Alex D.
Krieger. Photograph by the author.

like Pedernales and Perdiz were commonly
used...except it was “Pedernales indented base”
and “Perdiz pointed stem.”
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research in-anthropology to-buy some of the
film and pay the cost of developing. That is
actually the only funds we had. Alex was editor
of the Bulletin and he hadn’t received many
manuscripts for that next one. So the Society
decided to publish the Handbook in ’55 [Suhm,
Krieger, and Jelks 19541.”

Professor Engerrand

“I had two courses under Engerrand. Oh,
what an experience. He was a fantastic man.
Oh, he could ask the details, incredible. He had
a really definite sense of humor, but he never
changed expressions, so you had to know the
man a bit 1o realize it was his humor. He loved
to pass around little mementos in class. It would
include things, well like I took his course in
races, peoples and languages of Europe, and he
would pass around a letter, quite yellow from
age, written in Basque. We should all have the
privilege...he was Basquel...to see what Basque
looked like written. Little things like this. He
used to teach an intermediate course in physical
anthropology and he would pass around a series
of photographs of great apes. And there was one
of a chimpanzee that had a very humorous ex-
pression and as it would go around the room,
there would be these little snickers when the
students would see this photograph. Finally, as
it got to the back of the room, there was one girl,
it was not a snicker, she just roared with laugh-
ter and at this point, Engerrand- stopped his
lecture and he was a bullet fast lecturer. He was
on a littde speaking platform and he came down
and, Engerrand didn’t walk exactly, it was a
cross between a walk and a run. He charged
down the aisle, stood right in front of this student
and shook his finger and he said, “There will be
no race prejudice in' my class.” [Chuckle.] He
turned around and retumed to the platform and
started speaking again. Never cracked a smile.

I had a course from Engerrand and was
overwhelmed by the man, to say the least, and
scared to death to talk to him. One day I came
to campus some place near the main building
and I said, ‘Hello, Dr. Engerrand.” He always

walked very, very fast. He just stopped sud-
denly and he started circling me. He walked

around me several times and he stood rightin

front of me and said, ‘I know you. You are the
one that married the Japanese general.’” And
shoooop, off he went. {Chuckle.] My goodness,
he got me terribly confused.

He hived over off Enfield Road, and he would
walk to the department every day. You could
see him. For a while, [ had a duplex on Hartford
and I would see Dr. Engerrand, but I knew
better than to ask Dr. Engerrand if he wanted a
ride. But, you would see that tie flapping in the
breeze, just crisply. going along. He walked to
and from school, except when it would rain.
When I was departmental secretary, it was such
a predictable pattern. It was a rainy day and Dr.
Engerrand had walked to school. You can just
bet your money the phone would ring and it was
Mrs. Engerrand. You know, they spoke French
in the home. So, she had quite an accent when
she spoke English and she would ask to speak to
Professor Engerrand. Well, the - departmental
faculty offices were in Benedict Hall at the
time. The department office was in Pearce Hall.
I would have to go over to Benedict and get Dr.
Engerrand. Well, I couldn’t keep up with Dr.
Engerrand. I would tell him that his wife was on
the telephone. You knew what she was going to
say, ‘Don’t walk home, I am going to come pick
you up’ because it was raining. So, he would
come darting over and he would not pick up the
phone until I got there. There was only one
phone, and he would say, ‘Is this it?” and I
would say, “Yes, sir.” And he would pick it up
and he would say, ‘Okay, I will not walk home.’
This went without fail.

Then, one time, Dr. Engerrand...I think he
took a liking to me as a student. [ did okay or
fairly well on-his exams by luck. And I was
always afraid to talk a great deal to Dr.
Engerrand because it would be so apparent how
ignorant I was. Well, you know, for instance,
the man thought that any student that didn’t
command four or five languages was really quite
uneducated. He would always give me books to
read—French, German...and I would say, ‘But,
Dr. Engerrand, I don’t read German’ and I would
get a lecture. I was so embarrassed. He would
give me something in French and I would say, ‘I
don’t know this’ and I would get another lec-
ture. So, finally, I just got to where I would take
them and I would say, ‘Thank you’ and I would
keep them a while and return them to Dr.
Engerrand, hopefully when he wasn’t there=——
drop them in his box so he wouldn’t ask me too

__many questions about them.

One day, he said, ‘Come here, I want to
show you something.” He took me in his office
and he opened up the bottom drawer of his desk
and there were two shiny, shiny shoes and he



says, “You know, those are my lecture shoes,
these are my walking shoes.’

When [ went out to California, I was terribly
homesick at first and I got this package and it
was several books and on the inside it said, ‘To
Dee Ann Suhm.” It didn’t say from whom, but I
could recognize Dr. Engerrand’s handwriting.
It didn’t even have his name. It just said “De-
partment of Anthropology, University of
Texas.” But, his handwriting was a highly dis-
tinct and very beautiful handwriting and he had
sent me some books out to California that he
wanted me to have. I was very flattered. I was
always scared to death, Dr. Engerrand would
find my true worth, and I would have disap-
pointed him: He was a remarkable man.

Tom Campbell said that every year,
Engerrand would come in and hand in a resig-
nation, when Tom was departmental chairman.
He would say, ‘This is the last year. I am not
going to teach anymore.” And so Tom would
Jjustkind of put it away and a month or two later,
Engerrand would say, ‘Well, I think I will teach
one more semester.” This went on for years.

He was just an incredibly agile mind and a
fantastic individual. And he would come to
class, preferably 15 or 20 minutes before the
hour began, and he would get very, very upset.
There was a class in the room preceding that he
couldn’t go in early and he would get positively
annoyed if that class didn’t immediately empty
out as soon as that ten minute bell rang, because
he had an incredible amount of things to puton
the board. He would cover every blackboard
with bibliography, words...jast words:..some-in
English, some not in English, every blackboard
and it was total disaster if you couldn’t get in
there as quickly as Engerrand and write as fast
as Engerrand, because those were going to be
the key things in the lecture. Gosh, he would
Jjust frantically get in there and write like mad.
Then he would erase it at the end of the class
and you were frantic—and he talked so fast,
you didn’t have a chance to look up and jot
down these things during the course of the
lecture. And he would ask questions. You just
can’t imagine.

—Hehad-maps-in-his-office-that-he-had
drawn out. He was quite interested in what
now would be considered very old-fashioned
physical anthropology. But things like eye
color, hair form, ear form, nose form, skin
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plotting ‘all of these things. - And he expected
you to know it. We had one exam question, for
example: Starting at the Kula Peninsula trace
all changes in eye and hair color going around
to the Baltic Sea. That was a typical George
Engerrand question. ‘Oh, my God, where is
the Kula Peninsula? [Chuckle.] You would
say, ‘I have studied this map, what else could
he possibly ask?” Well, I remember his course
on Mexico. He would say to name the smallest
and the largest state in Mexico. And you think,
‘Oh, my God.” I could plot every one on the
map, but I never thought to look at the size. Or
he would say. to name all the states around
Durango. And you won’t have a map looking
at you: You have to conjure this image. Oh, he
could ask it so many ways and it was always
this detailed. I remember studying for his Eu-
rope course. Well, 1 made up a list of over
2000 things. Well, he would merely say to
learn the geography of Europe. That is all he
would say. Or he would say, ‘T have got some
maps in my class you must copy and learn.”

Iremember one'student that hadn’thad him
before raised his hand in kind of bewilderment
and he said, ‘But, Dr. Engerrand, what do you
mean to learn the map of Europe?” And Dr.
Engerrand, I think in sincere amazement, looked
at the student and said, ‘well, I mean the moun-
tains, the rivers, the cities, the provinces’ and he
kept going on and on. He said, ‘Well, it is like
living in a 12 room house and knowing only one
room. You Americans are so-bad.’

Engerrand 'was mainly just a teacher, but
he-had done some research-and he did-a wee
bit in Texas archeology. For instance, he ac-
companied Pearce on some of Pearce’s early

color, just on and on. You would get this in  Dr. George Engerrand and one of his maps, 1949. Department
enormous detail including maps of Europe  of Anthropology, The University of Texas at Austin, #61.
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reconnaissance. He came to the Universityin
about 1916 or 1917, something like that. All
the first notes that we have on the Davis site
are from the trip Engerrand and Pearce took in
1918 or 1919.”

Q EDWARD B. JELKS })

After getting out of the Navy in 1957, Jack
Hughes helped me get'a job with the River Basin
Surveys team working under Ed Jelks in the McGee
- Bend Reservoir [Lake Sam Rayburn] in East Texas
(Jelks 1965). When we arrived on the first site, Ed
handed me a hatchet, a roll of hail-screen, and a
handful of nails and said “go out into the woods
and build screens.” That may have been the biggest
challenge I ever faced in archeology. From Ed, I
learned basic field techniques, picking a guitar, sing-
ing Greensleeves, use of a transit, use of a graflex
camera, and axioms like “when you think you are
at the bottom...dig deeper,” and “the good stuff is
always under the biggest backdirt pile.” More im-
portantly, he taught me that we were studying people
and not just recovering artifacts.

Interview with Edward B. Jelks by Curtis
Tunnell, done in November 1979.

Background

“I was born in Macon, Georgia and moved
to Valley Mills, Texas in 1930, when I was
seven years old. I spent the 1930s, the years of
the great depression, growing up in Valley Mills.
Like most of the kids in Valley Mills, I had a
cigar box with a dozen or so arrowheads in it
that I picked up here and there. I was aware that
there were prehistoric sites around. There was a
character in Valley Mills:at the time by the
name of Jesse James Howard and he was an
assiduous collector of Indian relics, and he had
done considerable digging in rockshelters in
that vicinity. Jesse would take a skeleton that he
found and artifacts and put it on display in the
store windows of the town. He got a geology
degree from the University of Texas, and while

corpsman. 1 decided I didn’t want to be a physi-
cian, and came back to the University in the
spring of 1945. I got a bachelors degree in
English with a minor in anthropology and then
got a masters degree in anthropology. As soon
as I got my M.A. degree in the fall of 1949, Bob
Stephenson hired me as his assistant in the River
Basin Surveys office.”

River Basin Surveys

“The River Basin Surveys office was started
in Austin in 1946, They had the big office in
Lincoln, Nebraska, and they opened up one on
the Northwest coast, which Joel Shiner was in
charge of for a while. Then they opened the one
up in Texas which Joe Ben Wheat directed. Joe
Ben stayed here for a short while and did the
work over at Addicks reservoir near Houston. I
believe that was in 1946 or 1947 and then Joe
Ben went on to greener pastures and Bob
Stephenson replaced Joe Ben. I know Bob was
here in 1948. He had done several surveys at
Whitney, Texarkana, Grapevine, Garza Little-
Elm, [and] Lavon; several reservoirs over the
state, and the office was specifically created to
work behind dams.

The money, as T understand it, came to the
Department of Interior for this salvage work
and the Smithsonian had a cooperative agree-
ment with the National Park Service. The
Smithsonian would set up field offices and pro-
vide the professional staff to-do-the river basin
salvage work.

‘Tn1949; Stephenson had a“very ‘miniscule
budget. He didn’t even have a federal automo-
bile. He used his own car. He had no money for
per diem. He just camped out and cooked. That
was the way it was back in those days with
virtually no money to travel on.

For the first time that fall [1949], Congress
appropriated something like $50,000 or $60,000
for the coming fiscal year, which was a good
sum of money in those days. And so Bob hired
me as his assistant and that was how I got
started off professionally doing archeology in
the state [see Jelks 1998].

there he worked at the Texas Memorial Museum
where he put some of his collection on exhibit.
Imoved to Austin and started at the Univer-

sity in 1939, I started off in pre-med and when
World War 11 started, I joined the Navy and
spent the better part of four years as a hospital

Wher Bob left in 1951, then T toock over
running the office and we dealt directly with

__Washington. Frank Roberts was the head of the

RBS and so I reported directly to him. It was kind
of mice having your boss in Washington when
you lived in Austin.”



Lake Whitney Project

“The first work that I did with the survey
was at Whitney and there were several
rockshelters up there. There was Pictograph
Cave, Buzzard Cave, and Sheep Cave—the
three rockshelters that we worked at mainly. 1
believe that all of those shelters are still above
the water level of the lake. We did not com-
pletely excavate any of them. Sheep Cave
was a large one. In addition to the three
rockshelters, we worked at what was called
the old Towash Village, which was a historic
Indian village on the banks of the Brazos near
the old town of Towash. The town sprang up
in the 19th century at a major crossing of the
Chisholm trail across the Brazos. The work
we did later convinced me and I think others
including Dee Ann that this so called Towash
Village was really the Quiscat village of the
Tawakonis which was visited by De Mezieres
in the 1770s. That site is now under the deep-
est part of the lake. The other site that we
worked at was something called the Steele
site, which was also down on the banks of
the river in the bottoms. It was an open site
with Archaic type stuff [see Stephenson
19701.

While we were working at Whitney, we
hired a number of local people and I was
Stephenson’s assistant up there in 1950. We
hired local labor and among the people that
we hired was Ed Moorman who lived nearby,
and also a retired school teacher at Moody,
Ginger Miller. Both Moorman and Miller
stayed on and worked with us until 1954, for
four years. Mr. Miller was 65 when we hired
him and he was a good field hand. He stayed
right in there and worked with the younger
men. I say men because we had no women at
all on any of the field expeditions back in
those days.

We worked at those sites from maybe
March until July of *50. And that was all the
money and time that we had for that vast
reservoir, This was before the days of statisti-
cal sampling in archeology. We just went at it
hit or miss..Stephenson.had recorded - over-a
hundred sites. After the lake was built, some of
those sites were later excavated, but that is all
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Wylie Focus Pits

“That July, we moved the shovel hands we
hired at Whitney, up to work on the Lavon
reservoir. We worked at the Hogge Bridge site
[Stephenson 1952]. As I recall, that is the only
site that we worked that summer {1950]. It was
one of those big old basin-shaped depressions
of the so called Wylie focus.

In 1951, that winter, Stephenson left to go
back to graduate school at the University of
Michigan where he subsequently got his Ph.D.
And 1 inherited the office that Joe Ben had
started first, and Stephenson was second and
me third. So, I had a sort of regular staff here in
Aastin of Miller and Moorman, both of whom
moved down, plus a secretary. In 1951, we
went back to Lavon and worked at a couple
more sites there. That was the first time { had
ever used machinery. I could see that our
money and time was limited and the dam was
going to be completed and the lake filled up
and these sites were going under water. If we
had tried to dig by hand as we did at the Hogge
Bridge site, I figured we couldn’t get very
much done. So, for better or for worse, I em-
ployed a bulldozer and used that at two or
three of these sites to put a big trench across
the pit and get a profile of it. We ran into some
burials and tore up a few of them in doing it.
At any rate, we did not do too much damage
because we watched closely and when we hit
bones, we would stop.

What we had done at the Hogge Bridge site
was. to.clean out down to the living surface of
the pit. I think probably pretty accurately. You
could tell where the bottom of the undisturbed
soil was. It appeared that they had dug out this
big old hollow and piled the dirt up in a big ring
mound all around the edges of it and there was 2
bunch of burials in that mound. It was a donut-
shaped mound, and most of the burials were up
in there. They were localized.

There was part of a skeleton that appeared to
have been buried down in the pit at Hogge
Bridge and some pieces of skull down in that
pit. But as I remember, there were no features
down-in-the pit and no complete burials.

We dug at two more sites in 1951, 1 believe.
We cut trenches across them and tested them.

‘that we got before the lake was finished and
many of them were flooded out. By today’s
standards, it was a pitiful effort. But that was
all the money and time that there was.”

We did get a profile through the site, which we
couldn’t have done if we had dug it all by hand.
We got some more burials and there were burials
down in the pit fill in one or two of them. We
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also dug in the midden areas around the pits and
got some artifacts.

Those sites looked pretty pure. That is, there
seemed to be litile mixture and they had little
bone pins, stone tools and pottery that is typo-
logically very consistent from one site to an-
other. They gave the appearance of not having
been occupied too long.

The ring mounds around the pits were obvi-
ously used for burying people, so in a sense,
they were burial features, but also there was a
lot of midden material scattered all around. Very
strange! People have suggested the pits were
everything from little ponds to catch water, to
some sort of an arena for holding dances or
ceremonies. I don’t know. T have never thought
of anything, or had anybody suggest any use,
that I thought was a real good explanation.

We worked there at Lavon for a while in
1951 and then we went up and worked at Lake
Dallas and a little bit at Garza-Little Elm. We
didn’t have very much time and all we did was
dig a few pits on several sites. We got a sample
of artifacts and figured out there were no major
midden accumulations.”

Falcon Reservoir

“To continue with the Falcon project, it must
have been the winter of 1952 when we were
down there. We were surveying areas that had
not yet been checked and were digging at sev-
eral sites, some prehistoric sites and some his-
toric sites. We didn’t have much money or very

much time. Alex Krieger had an awful lot of
data from several years work that he and Jack

Falcon Reservoir, Ed Jelks at gunport in wall.

Hughes and Joe Cason and Don Hartle had put
in there [see Krieger and Hughes 1950; Cason
1952]. I remember that around the archeology
fab, somewhere in old Pearce Hall on campus,
there were a number of large cabinets that were
full of Falcon stuff, and Krieger had put to-
gether a lot of pots and things. I think they were
historic sites mainly. He was pretty well into a
report at the time he left, and I am disappointed
that he never got that completed. I had the idea
that he took a lot of that stuff with him when he
went to California. Certainly, he took his notes
because he was going to finish the report.

We never published the work that we did,
although it should be somewhere with the arti-
facts and field notes. One reason being; that
Alex was about to come out with his publica-
tion, he thought. Alex had a fantastic publica-
tion record. He put out that North Texas
chronology [Krieger 1946] which was massive,
and the Davis site report [Newell and Krieger
1949]. He was publishing all over the place like
crazy until he left here which was in 1955. He
was one of the best known archeologists in the
country who went to all the meetings and gave
talks. He had a tremendous reputation.”

Texas Archeological and Paleontological
Seciety Handbook.

“Dee Ann showed up here at the University
as an undergraduate student having gone a year
to North Texas State University at Denton. It
must have been 1952 or 1953. She showed up as
a student and I was at Little Campus. Dee Ann
applied for a job and so I hired her and that is

how I became acquainted with her. Dee
Ann needed to write a term paper for
Campbell’s course on Texas Archaeology,
and she talked to me about it and I sug-~
gested that she comb the literature. Things
were in a mess. No one had ever just gone
through the literature on Texas archeol-
ogy, which even in those days was rather
voluminous. So, I suggested that she just
go through all of this to draw together in
one place and outline what the cultural .
classifications were, and compile at leasta
general list of traits that were thought to
-go-with-each-one-of these...based strictly
on published material.
So, she started doing that and it turned
out to be a bigger job than either she or I




had anticipated, but'she'wasn’t-going togiveup
on it. So this damn manuscript kept growing
and growing. The original manuscript summa-
rized things pretty well. She also made a big
chart which used to hang on the wall over at the
Little Campus lab for years. It was a great big
old piece of poster board maybe four feet square
and she took each one of these cultures, like the
Austin focus and underneath that, she would list
the traits, the different types of artifacts that
occur, the temporal period and whatever else
was known about it. She would put all that in
the chart and then she had a description in her
papers of each one of these things.

That is the way it got started and so then
Tom Campbell, who was the editor of the TAS
bulletin that year, suggested that Dee Ann am-
plify that and they would run it as a whole issue
in the TAS bulletin. Dee Ann consulted with me
on if and she asked me if I would collaborate
with her and I said 1 would. So, we started
working on it and we. worked months putting all
this together. At this time, we were not thinking
of putting in a typology section.

Well, Alex was always hanging around the
lab and he saw what we were doing and so he
got interested in it and he was a very valuable
advisor. So, pretty soon, he also got involved
into it. Alex ended up as the third collaborator.
It just sort of started growing and then Alex
suggested that ‘hell, let’s put all this typology
section in there.” So, we started working on that
and it just kept growing and growing.

In 1953, I guess it was, they switched the
administration of this office from the
Smithsonian over to the National Park Service.
So, I became employed by the National Park
Service in 1953, and was shipped over to Vir-
ginia in the fall of 1954. Two years later, in the
early fall of 1956, they reactivated the office
here. Then I returned to take over running the
office here for the Park Service. I was right in
the middle of this handbook thing with Dee Ann
and Alex when I was shipped off to Virginia.

L9

So,1just pulled out on it and they completed it.

Jonas Short Site

1 got back here in 1956, and recpened that
RBS [River Basins Surveys] office. We had a
major project coming up at McGee Bend [Lake
Sam Rayburn]. In the fall of 1956 we started
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work-there-and T needed an-assistant.-Leroy
Johunson was a graduate student who had gradu-
ated at Tech and moved down. That was in the
late summer that I found Leroy. He decided to
lay out for a semester or two because he needed
money. So, I hired Leroy and we went over and
started work at McGee Bend. That fall, we dug
the Jonas Short site [415A101] and a2 number of
other sites like the Walter Bell site and the Print
Bell site:

Kelly Lathan in Jonas Short Mound excavations. TARL
Photograph 415A101-19.

The Jonas Short site was an anomalous kind
of thing to find in the middle of the Caddoan

“area [Jelks 19651 To find a mound that early,

with early Woodland kinds of fancy artifacts.
The mound was about a 100 feet in diameter at
the base and it stood; I believe, maybe eight
feet above grade. There was a sub-mound pit
as it turned out. So, to have excavated the
whole mound completely, it would have meant
a pile of dirt a hundred feet across and at an
average depth of up to six or seven feet. That is
a lot of dirt. We had a small crew and didn’t
have very much time or very much money. We
dug two trenches in toward the middle at right
angles 1o start off with, and then we developed
that 50 Wwe were working on alternate guarters
of the mound. We left two quarters, opposite
one another, completely unexcavated. Our ini-
tial plan was that we hoped to take out the
other two quariers. But a lot of that dirt was
real tough and yvou couldn’t dig it with a trowel.
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Artifacts from Jonas Short Mound, San Augustine County,
Texas. TARL Photograph 41SA101-34.

Jonas Short Mound, TARL Photograph 415SA101-4.

We had to use picks on it. And so it ended up

that we did not éven dig outall ofthe firsrtwe ™

quarters. 1 would say that we excavated a
total of, maybe 25 or 30 percent of the actual
bulk of the mound.

There werea number of artifact caches and
this was typical of Woodland stuff on up in the
Midwest. The caches were up in the mound
itself. I think there probably had been burials
with the caches, but they had deteriorated. I
would suppose that there were two main struc-
tural members of the mound. There was this
heavy cap of clayey soil on the top. It was so
hard we had to use picks. When we got more
than halfway down, there was a distinct layer
which was silty and that was sitting on the sub-
mound feature. It looked like they put the tomb
in the bottom, and we could see no grave pits at
all, although we looked very, very carefully.
We could find no evidence of pits around the
caches in the mound itself. So, it looks like they
laid bodies or at least artifact caches and then
piled dirt on top of them. I think this same
situation is found in Woodland mounds up in
the Midwest. Some think that they were adding
to the mounds periodically. Others say that they
built it more or less in one event, but they put
stuff up in the mound. If you were burying the
chief big honcho down at the bottom, then you
might place retainers in the mound fill as you
build it up. But that wasn’t clear.

We didn’t get any pottery vessels out of this
mound. There were potsherds in the mound fill,
but that is one of the puzzling aspects of the
whole thing. Some of this was bone-tempered,
and it was well down in the mound fili, and as
far as we could see it was not intrusive, and it
looked Caddoan—Ilike that Caddoan stuff at
McGee Bend. '

There. was.occupation material all. around
the mound. We simply weren’t able and didn’t
have time to get much testing done. We ran
trenches across but found no features. No evi-
dence of houses. We found one burial way out
from the mound which I believe had some
Perdiz or Bassett points with it, which clearly
was not related to the mound itself. We did
find some pottery which was similar to the
pottery which came out of the mound fill. But
according to our chronology it should date
much later than this mound. Maybe this Wood-
land stuff dates a little later than it does up in
the Midwest. Jimmy Griffin looked at the stuff
and based on the artifacts, said they were dated
around 0 A.D. or at the latest A.D. 300, but our

‘radiocarbion dates, we only had two as Tre-

member, one was right on for Griffin at 0 AD.
and the other was somewhat later, maybe A.D.
930, So, I don’t know.”



Tewisville Site

“Well, it was in 1951, when we were
working up at Lavon and Lewisville and Lake
Dallas. Ted White, who was a vertebrate
paleontologist employed by the Smithsonian,
was going around to some of the places that
archeologists were working over the country
and checking for fossil locations. So, he came
up there and he was going around and finding
a lot of fossils. He was up there at the same
time that we were conducting our archeological
digging.

So, the engineers had dug a big excavation
right behind the dam. When they dug that big
hole, which-was-20-or- 25 feet deep, White
looked at it and there were a whole bunch of
fossils found in it, There were some gigantic
turtles, horses and I think camels, dire wolves
perhaps and certainly there were glyptodons.

So, White was collecting some of these fos-
sils one day down in the bottom of this deep
trench and he looked up on the embankment
which sloped up at a very steep angle, 45 de-
grees or something like that, and noticed two or
three burned spots. He went up and checked
them. He thought they might be hearths and
they were well down in the second terrace of the
Trinity [River]. And the fossils he was getting,
he was estimating at something like 40,000 or
50,000 years of age. So, he told me about them
and I went out to look at them.

I may have gone out there once by myself or
with Ted White, but I didn’t feel confident to
evaluate the situation geologically. 8o, 1 gotin
touch with Glen Evans and he and Ted and I
went out and examined the hearths. We scraped
them off and took some photographs. I still
have copies of some of the photographs. I think
we tried profiling one and digging init alittle to
see what was there.

We found no artifacts, no flint flakes, no
nothing. At the same time, of course, we were
discussing all of this and Glen, who was famil-
iar with that type of geology, was quite puzzled
by them and so was Ted White. They both
agreed that they had never seen anything just

-like-this: They-had both-seen-burned spots-in
ancient geological deposits which were appar-
ently pre-human but they didn’t look like this

“and these seemed inexplicable. We talked about
the possibility that they were burnt tree stumps
but they had all these bones in them, all busted
up and fractured bones, and the bones were
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burnt all to hell obvicusly in some kind of fire
and it was hard to understand how the fractured
bones got there if these were just tree stumps
that had burnt out. Another curious thing is that
they were not all at the same level. They were at
different levels and they were, as I remember,
three of them visible at that time.

Anyhow, we were puzzled by them. As we
dug into them, eventually we saw a little chute
going off to one side which we thought prob-
ably was a tree root and so we felt pretty well
satisfied. I was relying largely on Glen’s judge-
ment at that time, because since there were no
artifacts or anything, I thought it might have
been a naturally burned spot. When Glen and
Ted saw the root going off, they were pretty
firmly convinced that these were old burned-
out tree stumps. I was not so sure, but I was
inexperienced and I wasn’t going to disagree
with them, and I didn’t have any point to argue
with them. Somehow, it just didn’t look to me
like a damn tree stump. For one thing, the burned
spots were all big. They were maybe five, six,
seven, or eight feet across, but they were pretty
thin, just about one foot thick. I thought that if it
were a tree stump, it would go down deeper [see
Heizer and Brooks 1965].

I collected the burned bone and stuff and
brought it back to Austin, but I don’t know what
happened to it. That was left over at Little Cam-
pus and is probably all long gone. I was sort of
fascinated by the burned areas, so I told King
Harris and. Bill Crook about them because I
knew they went out hunting for sites in that

- general area. This was in-1952. 1 told King and

Bill about the things, and they obviously looked
at them once or twice, but didn’t pay them too
much mind. But they remembered they were
there. Then, I went to Virginia. While I was
gone to Virginia, I heard from somebody, Alex
or Dee Ann wrote me, that a whole bunch of
these things had eroded out. They were still
working on the dam and the lake hadn’t filled
up yet. And so, Alex Krieger and old Dr.
Sellards and a number of people went up there.
They went out and dug in some of the burned
spots and it is my understanding that Alex and

~Sellards-were both convinced they were-man-

made bearths.
Before that time, I think that King and Bill

went out there and did some digging in them
and they collected some samples of burnt bones.
But then one day, they were out there digging
and they found a Clovis point. I think they must
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have found that point just before Alex and
everybody went up there.

Experienced archeologists went up and dug
in the things and the general consensus was that
they were man-made and there were great big
chunks of charcoal definitely in there. They ran
several dates from several hearths and they were
all too early for their carbon dating machine to
date—in excess of 35,000 or 40,000 years
[Crook and Harris 1957, 1961]. Then, the lake
filled up and that was the end of the thing.

Now, when I came back in 1956, King was
telling me about this and he said that his wife
Inus Marie actually found that Clovis point.
And the circumstances were, as King told me
the story and I am certain that my memory is
accurate about it—that they went out there one
Sunday morning to dig around in the hearth and
took Inus Marie, who had just started going out
with King on these things. They put Inus Marie
down to dig in this hearth and then Bill and
King went out to look to see if any more hearths
had been exposed, and they were out wandering
some distance from this place. When they came
back, Inus Marie had found the Clovis point and
she had picked it up. She had dug all the over-
burden off and had picked up the point. So, the
only person who observed how that point was in
there was Inus Marie and, of course, she was
inexperienced. When King and Bill Crook got
back, the place that the point had been laying
was clear and they could see just where it came
from. Still-all the overburden was gone.

Another story that came to me, maybe Bill
Crook told me this; was that the Saturday of the
previous weekend Carl Compton from over at
North Texas was taking students out on field
trips and collecting from archeological sites.
So, the Corp of Engineers man reported to King
and Bill that these people had been messing
around the hearths and then King told the man
to be sure and not let anybody in there messing
with the hearths. Well, the following Saturday,
the same group of people came back and started
down to the hearths and the man went down and
chased them off before they could do anything.

That is all T know about the Lewisville

hearths; except. I'don’ tknow, wagit last winter?

I get this call from Larry Banks asking me what
1 knew about the hearths. He said that the lake
level had gone down and some of these hearths
were exposed. I keep calling them hearths, they
may not be that. The burnt spots were exposed.
So, I went down there and Dee Ann was there.

Bob Bell came down from Oklahoma and took
one look at them and said ‘I never saw a hearth
that looked like that’ and turned around and left.
Bill Crook didn’t come. King couldn’t come.
But, there was a group of people who went out
there. Then, after we looked at them, we all
went and sat down and discussed it and we all
agreed that those things were sitting there and
they ought to be studied to determine whether
or not they are hearths. Maybe this could be
verified. And we all made suggestions as to
how they might be dug and how they should
have been done in the first place. Larry got
Dennis Stanford from the Smithsonian to come
down. Larry called me a couple of weeks later
saying that they had found some bone that
Stanford was convinced had been broken by
people because of the spiral fracture. Then,
somewhere later, I heard the lignite story. But, [
don’t think, from what I heard of descriptions of
the burned wood—that wasn’t lignite.

Well, there was another incident in the
1950s. They had this meeting of the TAS in
Dallas and we went up there for a field trip. This
must have been in 1953 or 1954. This was
before they found the Clovis point, so it had to
have been maybe 1953. So, Crook and Harris
discovered this beautiful hearth, all full of wood
and everything and you could see the outline of
the hearth. There was no question as to whether
it was a man-made hearth. There was nothing
else that it could be. So, they were all excited
about it and it was in the lower Schuler forma-
tion. So, they arranged a field trip and took all
the TAS. So-everybody went-out there-and-Bill
was giving this lecture on the geological forma-
tions and here is the fire pit and it is all in place
and everything. But it concerned me because it
was on the other side of this big old cut and it
didn’t look to me at all like those burned spots
on the other side. It was in real soft sand for one
thing. But he was showing it and I wasn’t going
to argue with him. So, after he got through with
his talk, Jack Hughes and I went off looking for
fossils. I told Jack that I didn’t know what that
hearth was that Bill was looking at, but it didn’t
look to me at all like the same thing as the ones

“onthe other side of the cut. Jack and Tcame

back in maybe an hour, having picked up a

~ bunch of fossils, and some of the members had

started digging in this hearth under Bill’s direc-
tion. They dug in there and found a Coke bottle
or tin can or something. {Chuckle.] It was a cold
winter, and the workmen built fires and they
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had dug outaplace in the bank and built afire in
it. And made coffee and kept warm. It got cov-
ered up and it was sealed in there,

Ananterview of E. Mott Davis was done on
January 4, 1983, in his office at The University
of Texas.

1 am doubly disappointed that they have
had two shots at that site now, after the Clovis
point was found in the thing. I am disappointed.
It is still strange—that vast quantity of bones
that Bill Crook and King Harris took out of
those things all burnt and with caliche formed
all over them. Some of them appeared to per-
haps have scratches on them from butchering,
but there were bones of all these different ani-
mals all mixed up. There was a camel verte-
brae and foot bones out of a buffalo, all burnt.
It was just crazy! It is still an enigma! 1 have
heard no reasonable explanation as to how the
things could have gotten there naturally on the
one hand and I can’t think of any way. On the
other hand, they are certainly atypical of habi-
tation. There are no flint flakes or if there are,
there are very few. If they were making wooden
or bone tools maybe they didn’t use any stone
to speak of when they were camping there,
which, I guess, is barely possible. But, anyway
it is a real mystery.”

@ DR. E. MOTT DAVIS f}

In the fall of 1957, I had been hired by Ed Jelks
on an archeological crew working in McGee Bend
Reservoir. At sometime during that season, we
learned that E. Mott Davis, then new to Texas, was
--coming by for-a-visit: I had never known-anyone
who used a first initial and middle name, and be-
sides that he had a degree from Harvard! I was half
scared to death when he came onto the site with his
New England accent and formal manners. But that
evening in our old camp house, he took out a
taterbug mandolin and a guitar in an old beat-up
case, and I knew he was just one of us boys. We
spent the evening playing and singing “O Mister
Moon Man,” “Wild Woodflower,” and “Sinking
of the Titanic.” In coming years, Mott would teach
me all the words to “Springfield Mountain.” I
learned many things from Mott, not the least of

Starting in Texas Archeology

“In January 1957 I was trying to get started
at the Ferrell’s Bridge Reservoir up at Lake O’
the Pines. But the University didn’t have any
mechanism for hiring local labor. Itall had to
be done here in Austin. You had to have physi-
cal exams and all that. Well, I'd been up there
to Ferrell’s Bridge with Bill [W. A.] Davis and
Leroy Johnsen trying to make arrangements
for biring. I brought Bill all the way back here
and put him through the hiring process. That
made a big impression on the personnel people,
that I had to bring a guy 300 miles to get him
appointed to do a project. Finally, I went to the
local doctor in Jefferson and he agreed tobe a
‘Workmen’s Compensation doctor. He had to
fill out papers and be appointed. Then any-
body I hired there would go and be examined
by him. Then there were either five or seven
forms that had to be filled out and sent back to
Austin. To get paid, I would get on the phone
on Wednesday afternoon to the Office of Spon-
sored Research and give them the payroll. 1
would have to point out to them, ‘look, these
are people with no money and they have got to
have regular checks.” I remember when I was
digging at the McKinney site [41MR12] the
next fall, in 1957, I would go into Ore City and
the telephone exchange was in a woman’s liv-
ing room. The phone booth was in the corner
of the living room, and she would always have
some friend of hers in there yakking, you know,
and I’d be in the phone booth talking to a guy
and they’d of course be listening. That was
fine by me because then everyone in town
would know that I was fighting to get the
money for my guys.

I started digging at the Whelan site
[41MR2] in the spring of 1957. It was late
January, and I dug until the beginning of April.
The timing went fairly well because [ ran out
of hnﬁgp? about the time. 1t began\ to.raininthe

which was how to clean, oil, and repack a double-
edge razorblade, so it could be reused a dozen

daytime. If rained a lot during that season, but
only at night and on weekends. [Chuckle.]

times: Moti-and T have-always-had-a running jok
about our roots. He is quick to tease me about
being from Turkey, Texas, and 1 always mispro-
nounce “Massatwoshits.”

Then finally T dismissed the crew except for
Bill Davis, and I had a volunteer, That’s when
it really began raining. Eventually of course
the mound went underwater.
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who that was, Ralph Nicholas; Tknew
then that I was in good shape. He was
a great guy and was interested in what
I was doing. Ralph said, ‘If you want
to dig here, it’s your site and that’s it!
Meanwhile come and record our col-
lections from there.” That was Octo-
ber 1957.

Well, I also found the Harroun
site [41UR10; see Jelks and Tunnell
1959] while 1 was doing this other
work. Some farmer said, ‘I know a
place where there is a mound.” And
he described how to get there. Up on
top of the hill [above Harroun] there
was-a big -mobile home where a
couple of people lived. I went up there
and a woman answered, she was very

E. Mott Davis excavating at the Harroun site (41UR10), ca. 1958. nice, and her name was Dalton. I got

TARL Photograph 41UR10-40.

In the fall of 1957 I was working at the
McKinney site. That was a burial site. I was
scheduled to go-back to-Whelan, and-it would
have been great if I could have, but it was partly
underwater. So we were checking out other sites.
There was a house way out in the woods with
some Black people living there. This woman
came out on the porch and sort of stood her
ground as I explained, ‘Did she know of any
Indian places or something.” She said, ‘Yes,
back under that great big pecan tree there are
some men come and they dig there.” She said,
‘One of them has a blue pickup.” Well I knew

to know them. They were Indians

from Oklahoma, and they liked to
live away from things. She liked to cruise
through the woods with her dogs. Sam
Whiteside from Tyler asked us about the mound
up at the top of the hill by the road coming out
of the bottoms from Harroun. That was right
next to the Daltons, so I said to her, ‘Did you
know that mound was there?” ‘Sure, she said,
but you're an archeologist, so 1 thought you'd
know about it!” So I dug that site, and that was
the Dalton site {[41UR11], and it was in a recre-
ation area.

And I dug the Martin site [41UR12], which
was an Archaic site [Davis and Davis 1960].
That-was.in the summer of 1958.
that I dug those. I made a field school
out of it but I didn’t get enough
people. 1 ended up with only two
people working for credit. One of
them was Jules Gipson.”

Texas Archeological Society

“The meeting of the TAS in the
fall of 1956 was in Waco. I went
out to McGee Bend and Charlie
Steen [National Park Service] was
visiting there, he was the president
of TAS that year. We all went to
_.Waco. I remember in that McGee

Bend house [called Grandma’s Old

The “0Old Green Goose™ stuck in the woods at Ferrell’s Bridge Reservoir, House] it was so cold in the morn-
1957. TARL Photograph 29A6-2/161 ing, I just couldn’t bring myself to



get up. Charlie shamed me by bringing me a
cup of coffee.

The first paper at TAS was by Frank Watt.
Dee Ann had left the state and she was secre-
tary of TAS, Charlie was president and he
lived in Santa Fe. I had known about the TAS
Bulletin since I was at Harvard. I found this
organization was being run, to put it mildly,
informally! [Chuckle.] The treasury and ev-
erything, it was wild.

There was a paper by old Frank Bryan, the
geologist from Groesbeck, who wrote things
about Cabeza de Vaca and other things. His
paper was on climatic change in the Pleistocene
~andits importance: Well; he had anawful lot to
say, and a limited amount of time to say it, so he
delivered this thing at breakneck speed, with
gasps of breath in between. He was out to prove
that the climatic changes in the Late Pleistocene
were all catastrophic. I was saying to myself,
“This man is nuity as a fruitcake!” But in be-
tween would be these flashes of insight that
were really quite remarkable. One of his proofs
was that they found these elephants frozen in
ice in Siberia. Everyone knows that an elephant
is a tropical animal. So how does he become
frozen in the ice? Well, here’s this elephant
messing around in the grassland, minding his
own business, and it’s warin, and all of sudden
it gets cold. What happens to the elephant? Of
course he’s going to suffer. What’s going to
suffer first? His trunk is going to start hurting,
and he’s going to feel bad: What does an animal
do, like an elephant, when they feel bad? They
~go-and lie down in the water, everybody knows
that. So the elephant goes and lies down in the
water and it freezes solid and there he’s pre-
served! [Chuckle.]

Also, he said man came from the sea. There
were two proofs of this. One is the salt content
of our blood is about the same as the ocean.
Amnother is that if you look at archeological sites
in Texas and the Plains, the nearer you get to the
coast the older they get, and he would cite them.
It was the darnndest thing I ever heard!

Then some old guy got up to give a talk and
he was trying to explain how some artifact was

used, and he wanted somebody to hold acord ™

and he would cut it. Cyrus Ray was there and he
leapt to his feet and the two of them were strug-
gling with this string up there with their backs
to the crowd. {Chuckle.] It was a funny show.
Victor Smith out at Alpine had just died and
they were all talking about him, eulogizing
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him and all. So I figured he must have been
quite a guy.

I gave a paper about what I had been doing
in Alberta. I titled it “Archeology Begins in
Alberta.” Some years later I found out that ev-
erybody thought I was a Canadian, with my
accent and all. They all thought I was a Cana-
dian. I remember Bill Crook, years later we
were chatting about something and he was
stunned to find I wasn’t a Canadian. [Chuckle.]
That was my first TAS meeting, and I was made
Editor then.

I decided we needed a newsletter, something
that would be more often than that annual bulle-
tin. So in the spring of 1957 I put out a Newslet-
ter. I made it clear in the footnotes all along that
this was an irregular newsletter. It was done just
with the student help around the department. It
would be mimeographed there and out it went. I
guess I put out two the first year, and it varied
from two to four in years thereafter.”

Site Designation Systems

“Okay, something else comes up now, this is
the business about site designation systems. Af-
ter I was in from Ferrell’s Bridge that first year,
1 said to Ed and to Tom Campbell; ‘lock, we’ve
got to change to the county system, this makes
no sense.” They went into shock, They just as-
sumed, and they got hostile as anything, that
we were-going [to go] through all the collec-
tions and recatalogue them, renumbering ev-
ery artifact. Well; not only is that impossible,
it’s a Jousy idea. You don’t recatalogue. I man-
aged to convince them that it didn’t make any
sense and it wasn’t what I was talking about.

“We would renumber sites. This would be an

occasion to work our way through the files and
cut out the sites that shouldn’t even have num-
bers. We would do it county by county, ac-
cording to how much help we had at any time.
At that time I had three 15 hour-a-week stu-
dents working in the lab. it didn’t take much
money to do that, and that was the budget of
Research in Anthropology, which eventually

became the TARL budget.

So we started on Travis County. I remember
that one of the students was Brent Hempkins. I
think one of the very first sites they tried to
validate was the Cedar Park Midden. One docu-
ment said it was on one side of the creek, and
another said it was on the other side of the
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creek. So they brought it in to me, the maps and
all, and said, ‘Well, where do we put it?’ as
though I could somehow project its proper place-
ment. They got exasperated and leapt into
Brent’s car and went out looking for it, and
couldn’t find it. It was quite a lesson. I devised
then an open circle on a map indicating we
weren’t sure where things were. I know where it
is now. It is one of the hugest bummed rock
middens you ever saw there and people go and
dig there every weekend, just destroying it. Tom
Campbell remembered that there was some
work: going on there when he was a student
here, and Jim Word who grew up in Austin,
knew the site. Jim remembers as a scout going
out there on a dig with Roy Bedichek and others
on that midden.

So we started through the files with the idea
that there are a lot of sites given numbers that
didn’t deserve it. You look in the list of sites
under a county, and there would be such-and-
such a number mound reported down this road.
That would be it. So the idea was that any site
that was worthy of having a folder we would
give a county number. I also devised this key
site file which would have the cross references
between different numbering systems. So I set
that all up originally.

We weren’t just changing it from the old
quadrangle system, there had been a previous
system in which sites were numbered CT, ET,
and so forth, for Central Texas, East Texas, and
so forth. Then the WPA had its own system. So
there were a number of different systems, and
“sormie sites actually; like the Davis site; had-as
many as five or six designations for just one
site. We tackled those and worked through them.
That’s how the current system got going.”

Field Work in Northeast Texas

“In the fall of 1957, while I was working at
the McKinney site, you and Ed went and dug
Harroun [Jelks and Tunnell 1959]. We lived in
New Diana, home of the famous quartet. Do
you remember the two mandolins and the two

guitars? We played, “Oh Mister Moon Man™

and “Wildwood Flower,” and that’s all we knew
and that’s all we played. We played it over and
over again. [Chuckle.] ‘

Then it was the summer of 1958, they were
just closing the dam, that I dug the Dalton site
and Jake Martin. I sent up two students ahead of

time to. lay out a grid on Jake Martin. We
needed a name for the site, so I looked at the
old land ownership map. The name of a former
landowner—it wasn’t Martin, it was something
else. So they went up there about two days
ahead of time to lay out the grid. They began to
take notes and they said to each other, ‘What
did he say that name was?’ and they decided it
was Martin. {Chuckle.] So by the time I gotout
there, there were 20-odd pages of notes saying
Martin site. Well, it’s a fairly common name
so I decided we had to give him a first name,
and that’s how the Jake Martin site got its
name. [Chuckle.]

Across the road from the Dalton site there’s
a great big field with another mound on it
owned by some hardware store people in Ore
City named Chasteen. Bob Turner had been
through and really checked that place out, with
probes and all. We called that the Chasteen site
[41UR18, the W. S. Chastain site].

In 1960, you [CT} were with the gang up at
Cooper [Cooper Lake]. You were left there one
weekend, nobody else was around. You de-
cided to go look at some of the sites along the
Red River that were in the Handbook. You went
up to Riverby and there it was—it was called
Harling Mound, because Harling had cleared it.
Beautiful flat-topped mound. Previously it had
been forested. Nobody had touched it, and one
of the reasons being there was a graveyard on it.
They called it the graveyard. If you look in the
Handbook; of course they called it the Morgan
Mound. King Harris and Krieger, and I don’t
know-who else-had gone-there; and-they were
convinced it was a mound. But the local people
didn’t think it was an Indian mound at all. Some
absentee landlords bought the land and had
Harling as a manager. He had cleared that
mound just before you went up and looked. So 1
got money from the American Philosophical
Society, and you and I and Bob Hoover went up
there in the late fall of 1960. It was the first
disturbance of that mound.

Of course we had high hopes for that project
because the Sanders site is not all that far away.
If I had to do it again now, I would dig it with a

~backhoe: But we did get a lot of digging done

[Davis 1962]. I think we showed satisfactorily

~ that the mound was not build in stages, and it
didn’t have structures in it. It was indeed a

graveyard. There were some Black graves, a
dog burial, and a few small pits in it. One of
them had a metatarsal that was cow or buffalo. I



really wanted fo know which of course. 1 had
Ernie Lundelius look at it later and I remember
he put on this great act. Without saying any-
thing he took it and went all over it, he went and
got bones out of a drawer and compared them,
he went and got two publications and compared
them. I forget how long this took, not a word in
all this time. He finally gave it back to me and
said, “It’s bison...or cow!” [Chuckle.]

The Texas Shaking Screens

“This brings up the history of the Texas
Shaking Screens. I had seen in American Antig-
uity where Jim Ford had published this descrip-
tion of a mechanized screen that he used at
Poverty Point, with an engine and a long drive
shaft, and the shaking screen on plywood legs.
It was great how it worked. So when I was
going to Dalton and Jake Martin, I made one,
following those specifications. Jules Gipson
worked with me. His job was to get it all set up.
It turned out you had to have them exactly lined
up with the engine or that machine would buck!
Like a bronco! It would leap around in the air!
We must have wasted close to a week. One time
he started it, and it wasn’t quite lined up right
and so he moved around to the end of the screen
opposite the motor and lifted it up to just move
it an inch or two, and it turned out that the
shaking had broken the plywood legs. He lifted
it up and there were no legs. And he’s there
holding this vibrating machine and he’s shak-
ing all over and yelling, ‘“Turn it off! Turn it
off1* [Chuckle.] 2 i b

It was in the fall of 1958 that Jerry Epstein
was hired and went to Centipede and Damp
Caves with you [CT]. The machine went down
there with you on that. [We wrestled the gaso-
line engine down the cliffs and finally got the
shaker screen set up on an elaborate stone
platform. Although the device worked, we
quickly learned that the dry deposit went
through the screen in about five seconds, and it
wasn’t worth starting the engine. So the mo-
torized part was abandoned.]”!?

“

TAS Field School

Mott continues:

“The first Texas Archeological Society Field
School wasn’t until 1962, A bunch of us were
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going up to the Vinson Site. at Tehuacana. 1
think maybe King Harris was coming down. I
remember going up with Dee Ann, and I used
the station wagon that I had for the film project.
We nearly froze to death going up there. We got
there and it was raining and we couldn’t get on
the site. Anyway, we were sitting at a cafe in
Mexia. Hank Sturgis was one of the people and
Ed Jelks, and I don’t know who else. The idea
was not really a field school, by the way, Ed
needed help in his work. He was getting into the
Nortefio thing, and he wanted to be able to
check some sites that weren’t in reservoirs. He
had been working at the Pearson site [Duffield
and Jelks 1961}, and he was learning about
other sites, including Gilbert. So the idea of
having a dig outside of a reservoir in which the
TAS would help supply labor and people to get
trained, arose at that meal in Mexia. That would
have been the fall of 1961. It was the Summer
of 1962 when the Gilbert site was dug [Jelks
1967]. Part of the money for that work came out
of the River Basin Surveys—money rational-
ized by the need to do comparative work. It was
three weeks long, and different ones of us went
up to help.

The second TAS field school was at the Ob-
late site in 1963 [see Tunnell 1962]. The third
one was at the Vinson site at Tehuacana in the
summer of 1964 [Smith 1993]; and then at the
Gaulding site down by Beaumont in 1965.”
[The Gaulding site cost participants many quarts
of blood due to the voracious mosquitoes.]

Archeological Films

“In 1962, I was in the middle of my filming
stuff. I went up into the Northeast doing film-
ing. The series was called ‘Spade Work for
History.” The filming was done in 1961 and
1962. In "61 we did the Navajo Reservoir in
northwestern New Mexico, and the reservoir on
the Snake River in Washington, and work by
Bob Stephenson and others up in the Northemn
Plains. Then in 1962 we did stuff in the North-
east, in Pennsylvania, up in Ohio, and in North
Carolina.- Then-in-1963-we did the Oblate site:
The work had all been done at Oblate, but we
had several motives in mind. We needed a place

for a TAS field school that sumnmer. The second

TAS field school was at Oblate, in 1963 [see
Bailey 1998:77-80 for a recent discussion of
this film series directed by E. Mott Davis].



126 Texas Archeological Society

The Oblate site was a chance for metodo a
Texas film. There was an REA [Rural Electri-
fication] line not far away, and Preston Millican
worked for the LCRA [Lower Colorado River
Authority]. It was arranged to bring power
down there so we could do sound recording on
the site. That’s the only film in the series which
we were able to do the sound on the site. And
that’s been the most used film in the series. It’s
even used now some. Yes, those were pretty
good films!

During the work at Oblate, we had a big tent
with electricity and refrigerators too! 1 think
that field school was three weeks long. There
was a beauntiful swimming place down there on
the Guadalupe River. Oh, God; the camping
ground and everything was great. The big cy-
press trees. I remember that last night when we
sang {Sinking of the Titanic] to the full moon
and then Norma Hoffrichter’s daughters and
their ukeleles...Oh, gosh, that was just so great.
[During the evening swimming session, we
heard Mott’s youngest son, Hugh about 5 years
old, scream. We all looked up and he was stand-
ing proudly on a high rock peeing in a giant
golden arc down into the pool.]

But, that was when the last filming was
done and the series was released the following
year. That really was one thing that kind of
stopped my fieldwork. Half of my pay for the
better part of two years was paid out of that
project. That was a National Science Founda-
tion- grant; plus a supplementary grant from
National Educational Television. The total
budget was $120,000 for six films, which they
said was absolute shoestring.

This was one way we got things moving in
the beginnings of TARL. We moved to Balcones
from Little Campus, and it was a fairly impres-
sive move around 1962. Space became avail-
able out there, where the “chicken-cage” is now.
We got word that it was empty. It happened,
this was in the summer and building and grounds
had trucks available right then. The whole thing
was done all at once. Boy, did it make an im-
pression on Niles Thompson and the people out
there. [Chuckle.] Initially we got money from
‘the museun, frotm Bd Jelks™ budget; and-from
Research in Anthropology, which would pay
for a halftime student year-round. We started

inventorying Little Campus. Among other
things, we were photographing and getting rid
of a lot of the grinding stones, you know there
were hundreds, and thousands of them. We

striiggled so hard for money for what we were
doing in archeology!

I walked in one day and said to Ed, ‘I just got
2 $90,000 grant to make films.” {Chuckle.] The
reaction was almost hostile! But I was able to
parlay me a half-time secretary which eventu-
ally became a permanent University job, and
eventually became Terry Lizicki, you see.

The first guy who helped on those films was
Shields Mitchell, who had been a photographer
for General Dynamics, and he was awfully good.
But he quit after about a year and Earl Miller
took over. So Earl did much of it.”

Radiocarbon Dating Lab

“QOkay, now to the Radiocarbon Lab...Before
1 ever came here, and I came in 1956, around
1951 or ’52, Libby had been successful in de-
signing a radiocarbon dating thing. It was a box
you could buy for $1,500 bucks. Before any of
them got delivered they began the big atomic
bomb tests that wiped it-out entirely. It was
widely felt that it was probably the end of radio-
carbon dating.

Then they started doing proportional gas
counting, which started in Saskatchewan and a
few other places, and found that this could work.
Meanwhile, Alex [Krieger] had gotten all
steamed up about radiocarbon dating. He and a
man in chemistry, Leon Morgan, got to talking
about it and decided to see if they couldn’t
make a radiocarbon lab here. They got a little
money-appropriated to Research.in Anthropol-
ogy and they built a shield and stuff in the
chemistry building, and they hired a student.
But is was still very much on a shoestring, and
at that point, Krieger left Texas.

Then sometime in 1957, probably the sum-
mer, I'd been in the field, and Tom Campbell
said, ‘Well, look there is this radiocarbon lab
thing, We’d like to keep it going, and put you in
charge.” Well, frankly, I didn’t want to do it. I
had only one year of chemistry and one year of
physics in high school in the early 1930s. I was
supposed to be doing archeology! [Chuckle.]
‘Well; look, we’ll make a committee with-Mor-
gan and the others and you’ll have their advice.’
In other words, I was told that this was what 1

Chadtodo.

Well, there never was really enough money,
and we stumbled along. In the spring of 1958, a
room was made available in the Vertebrate



Paleontology lab. We had all this instrumentation,
which was all jury-rigged stuff, scrounged from
everywhere. At one point, I remember going to
Harry Ransom, who was then Dean of Liberal
Arts. 1 said, “Without more money I cannot
produce dates.” He said, ‘Unless you show me
you can produce dates, we cannot give you any
more money.” [Chuckle.]

We had an undergraduate geology student
who had been a sergeant in the Marines, and
another guy who’d been an electronics guy in
the Navy. They were saying, ‘Look, with this
instrumentation there’s no way we can produce
a valid date.” I got to thinking, ‘Okay, he wants
dates, he’ll get dates.” Maybe they won’t mean
a darn thing, but they'll be figures. So we did
get dates!

There was a young guy in chemistry re-
cently out of Yale, Murray Tamers, who had an
idea for dating by liquid assimilation. I got some
money through Research in Anthropology, to
help him on that. Eventually that’s what we did,
we were working on methane but we ended up
with liquid assimilation. This was 1960.

Texas A&M was still very much of a cow-
college except in oceanography. They were big
in oceanography. Ernie Lundelius found out
there was some grad student working on a ra-
diocarbon lab over there to date seawater. So
we went over there. I forget right now which
step was which, because there were two crucial
steps in the dating process. One was this thing
that generated all the heat and fire, and the other
one was the going from acetylene to benzene.
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ment here-to do his work. He put a proposal in
to Norman Hackerman proposing, among other
things, establishment of an archeological lab.
Hackerman sent it back and one of his marginal
comments was ‘Don’t we already have an ar-
cheological laboratory?” [Chuckle.] There was
Fred Matson of Penn State, the famous cerami-
cist, who Jim Weisman brought in. Fred said,
‘I’d sure like to see the archeological lab you
have,” because he knew of our lab., One day
Weisman called me and said, ‘Do we have an
archeological 1ab?’ [Chuckle.]

Well, this resulted in Weisman and I getiing
to know each other well, and Weisman decided
there ought to be 2 major in archeology. So he
created a committee of me and himself and
Marion Davis, who was a professor of art his-
tory. Eventually, we got an Archeological Stud-
ies major. Shortly after that Weisman left and
went to Boston University, and I've been in
charge of that ever since. When Weisman got a
second project going with the Yugoslavs, they
wanted him to come and work on this site called
Stoibe in southern Yugoslavia. The first work
there was in 1970. He asked me if I would be
interested in’ going. [Chuckle.] Oh, boy!l I'd
never been overseas even. I was then fifty-some-
thing years old. So that is how 1 got to'go to
Yugoslavia. I worked there for six seasons.”

{% LEROY JOHNSON, JR. ;}

LeRoy, or Uncle Lee as he is now known, is one

One process we had licked and the othier oie
they had licked. We realized that between us it
looked like we had it. Well, Tamers left not
long after that, but our technicians and theirs
wore grooves in the highway between here and
College Station. They had the counting stuff,
and we had the chemistry. I would say this lab
has now put out some five thousand dates.”

of the most intelligent and interesting people I have
known. We worked together on field crews at MicGee
Bend [Lake Sam Rayburn] and Ferrell’s Bridge

Weork in Yugoslavia

“Jim Wiesman came as a classical archeolo-
gist in the classics department in the late 1950s.
He is an absolute dynamo. If he were in busi-
ness he would be a multi-millionaire. He is a
brilliant-scholar,-On-his-initiative; we-set-up-a~—
chapter of the Archaeological Institute of
Ammerica here, which is still going strong. So he
was going o set up an archeclogical establish-

R

LeRoy Johnson cleaning profiles at the Whelan site,
1957. TARL Photograph 29A6-2/6.
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{Lake O’ the Pines] reservoirs, and were roommates
at Little Campus in graduate school at UT.

LeRoy Johnson supervised during the late
1950s one of two great terrace excavation projects
at Amistad Reservoir, at the Devil’s Mouth site
(41VV188) located at the disembogment of the
Devils River into the Rio Grande. Silt deposition
during great floods of antiquity accumulated to
many meters in depth, and this was layered with
important strata of occupational debris. The terrace
was occupied intermittingly from Late Prehistoric
times back to the terminal Pleistocene. Ancient
projectile points and fragments of mammoth bones

Devil’s Mouth Site, Diablo Reservoir. Lee Johnson in hat, and Parker
Nunley at wheelbarrow.

were. found in gravel deposits at the base of the
deeply stratified silt (see Johnson 1964).

LeRoy was good at everything from fieldwork,
research, and writing, to mandolin picking, singing,
and foreign languages. His attention span was always
short, and what was a prized possession today would
be casually given to a friend or left behind in an old
house tomorrow. Once while fixing a spaghetti meal
for us, he had nothing to strain the spaghetti out of the
boiling water, so he grabbed a tennis racquet and poured
the boiling spaghetti through it. Needless to say, the
“cat~gut” strings melted into the spaghetti and the whole
mess went into the sink...but we ate it anyway. One day
1 found his favorite handmade boots in the trash can.
He was out of his cowboy period!
So I wore them for years.

He once left a Civil War sword
sticking firmly into a pine tree back
in the Piney Woods of East Texas.
LeRoy got great joy out of playing
his 1918 Victrola, after finally lo-
cating an ancient repairman to fix
the broken spring. But true to form,
one day he announced that it had
been given to an acquaintance. As
a meticulous researcher, excellent
writer, and technical editor, LeRoy
has no peer.

Jonas Short Site
Lee begins:
“Chickie, chickie, my
caney crow

Went to the well to wash
his toe

When he got back one of
his black-eyed chickens
was gone

What time is it Old Witch?

One o’clock, dance and
dance and dance about the
bed

Take an axe and cut off his
head!

Chickie, chickie, my caney
crow

o2

Urururururh



LeRoy Johnson and his Tonala plate, 1982. Photograph by the
author.

“T learned that from those Crowder girls that
lived across from my grandfather’s place.

Ed Jelks hired me on the McGee Bend
Project. We first went out there, I suppose it
was September or October of 1956, pulled into
Jasper, Texas. I’d never been to the Big Thicket
before. I thought it was like going back through
a time warp. We stayed at the Jasper Hotel at
first, a two-story big hotel. I remember walking
around in the hotel room we rented looking for
an exit sign in case there was a fire...looking for
a fire escape. There was none! Their fire escape
equipment included only a large coiled rope
under.the window, fastened to a great big brass
ring in the wall. That was the fire escape. Luck-
ily we never needed it.

The most interesting site we ended up
working on was the Jonas Short site [415A101;
see Jelks 1965]. It was a large burial mound
with a borrow trench around i, in San August-
ine County. We hired a local crew and the
interviewing process was most peculiar. One
of the fellows who showed up had a wooden
feg. I don’t mean an artificial leg carved out
of wood, I mean a peg leg, as you think of
pirates. Ed Jelks felt very bad at not being able
to-hire-him;-but-he-said,‘Look; you-walk
around in an archeological trench with that
thing you're going to make little post holes
everywhere. It just won't do.” So sadly we'had
to turn the fellow away.

We ended up with some interesting employ-
ses. But some of them were so superstitious and
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frightened of working o an Tndian burial site.
Old Mr, Soeul was extremely nervous and talked
about Indian ghosts all the time. He would some-
times stand his shovel straight up in the trench
when he was working, and if 2 wind happened
to blow it over and there was a ‘clunk,” he
would scream and jump bodily out of the exca-
vation trench and turn just as white as'a sheet.
We barely kept him there.

‘We started off trying to decide how to go
about digging that mound. We decided to take a
big pie slice section out of it. We didn’t want to
destroy the whole thing. Salvage archeology
wasn’t nearly so destructive back then as it is
now. We were a little bit afraid to tear a site up.
The base diameter of the mound was maybe a
hundred and fifty feet.

What was interesting about it was that the
pottery collection there was all sandy pottery,
we didn’t have Caddoan pottery atall. Of course
back then we didn’t quite know what all that
meant, but since then Dee Ann Story [1990] has
defined a Mossy Grove complex and an early
ceramic complex all over that part of the state,
that has sandy pottery.

When we started digging, we located indi-
cations of burials that had the most elaborate
and fascinating burial goods. We had never
seen anything like that, and I don’t think any-
one else working in Texas had. A copper reel-
shaped gorget, a copper bracelet, a collection of
several large quartz crystals, boat-shaped boat
stones made from a stone from Arkansas, elk’s
teeth that had been preserved by copper salts, and
very.-large - spear.points-that -had -been ground
smooth, and made of some exotic stone. So it
turned out that this was the first site in the state
that showed a strong connection with those highly
ceremonial religious cultures that developed in
the Ohio Valley. At the time we thought the main
connection was with the Adena culture as it is
found in Chio. But luckily, visiting us on this dig
was E. Mott Davis, who had just taken 2 job at
the University of Texas that summer. He came
out to waich the dig. He had worked in the lower
Mississippi Valley, and he knew Marksville
material. Marksville culture is strongly related
in-some regards-to Hopewell culture. So he was
able to suggest connections that we would have
been slow in coming up with.

"So anyhow, Jonas Short was the first defi-

nite site in the state that showed strong connec-
tions with all that religious development of
Hopewell in the Ohio Valley.
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Kelly Lathan and Caddo house at the Walter Bell site, McGee Bend Reservoir

The mound seems to have had one central
cremation on a scooped out surface, that the
mound was built on...one main burial...but then
some secondary burials had been made in the
mound, I presume later. All those fancy arti-
facts I listed were with the primary burial in
the center of the mound, and right at the base
of the mound.

Andwe Had to saw pine trees off the mound
with two-man bucksaws. I guess we probably
had six to eight crewmen most of the time. We
weren’t really able to date the site at that time.
Carbon dating was still pretty new. Ed Jelks got
one or two solid carbon dates from the Humble
Laboratory, but they are not worth much. By
correlation you could be pretty sure nowadays
that the site dates to about A.D. 200, give or
take a few years.

‘We were never able to locate a village around
that site. 1t’s still a puzzle. I can’t remember
how thoroughly we looked, but we did run long
treniches away from the mound in all four
directions, for a considerable distance, and
looked for surface indications. Whether it really

was a separate religious structure for burial, or

whether we simply failed to find a village that
was really there, I can’t say. I tend to think this
was a separate burial mound. We only found a

few sherds, very few, and they were that sandy
pottery that we call today ‘Mossy Grove.”
Why 1 think that site is so interesting is that
it shows some kind of really strong connections
with the lower Mississippi Valley, because
Hopewell-related things appear in Marksville
culture- sites, show strong connections with ei-
ther Hopewell or Marksville directly. In
Hopewell times there was some great religious
phenomenon, that probably had its roots in the
Ohio Valley and the states of Ohio and Indiana,
and may have grown out of Adena culture. Just
like the Olmec religion in Mexico, those reli-
gious notions must have spread far and wide.
There are some contemporaneous things in
Austin County, such as at the Witte site [see
Hall 1981}, where you don’t find mounds like
this, but you do find a real proliferation of reli-
gious or ceremonial objects at about the same
time, including some very interesting boat-
stones from Arkansas.
Unfortunately “archeologists don’t like to
think about things like religious cults and their
development and the spread of religious ideas.

It’s too difficult. A lot of them think it’s too
speculative. But that’s a bunch of hogwash.
When you find what appear to be religious
motifs, in Ohio and then scattered in odd places




from Manitoba 16" a motind in San Atligustine
County, Texas, I don't think there’s any doubt
that you have some spreading religious complex.

We took a big pie-shaped hunk, about a
quarter of the mound, and then this grew in size,
and I do believe we went back on the opposite
quarter and did some smaller excavations all the
way down. My memory is not good enough to
really tell you what percentage of that mound
was dug. The digging techniques were not bad,
even though this was 1956. Very slow, very
deliberate, keeping vertical walls so that we
could look for any trace of pit outlines and that
kind of thing. The trouble is that it was fairly
friable soil that the mound had been constructed
of, and fairly porous, so we didn’t have much
hack looking for pit outlines. I'm going to guess
that we worked at Jonas Short less than two
months. It was slow handwork. Nobody thought
of using any earth moving equipment back then,
thank goodness.

East Texas can be cold and wet during the
winter. We lived in this old house called
‘Grandma’s old house,” an old dogtrot. T do
remember a couple of mornings chopping up
what was left of the back steps to try to get a little
bit of heat so I could melt the water to brush my
teeth. All I can say is, ‘Beware of the memory of
old coots, sometimes it is very faulty.””

G W. A, “BILL” DAVIS Q

Although I have never captured any of Bill’s
“words on tape or in letters, I feel compelled to'say a
few words about him, Bill Davis was by far the best
“field man” that [ ever worked with. He was a
forester and surveyer in the Pineywoods of East
Texas, around the city of Jasper. Ed Jelks found
Bill during the work at McGee Bend reservoir, and
persuaded him to join the archeological salvage
team. Over a period of several years, he worked on
projects all over East Texas, and all the way out to
Diablo [Amistad] on the Rio Grande. Bill could
outwork any combination of three or four other
men on a crew and there wasn’t any job that he
couldn’t or-wouldn’t do. Bill,-a-big rugged man,
could take a double-bitted axe and chop down a
tree 18 inches in diameter without taking a rest.

And, he could make the tree fall exactly where he

wanted it to fall. He could clean a profile in a
mound so it was absolutely flat and smooth, and
showed every trace of its cultural history. Bill
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always kept all the tools sharp and polished, and he
could unstick a hopelessly mired carryall. He knew
every tree and plant in the forest.

Bill was an intelligent and gentle man. His
distinctive old felt hat always had a folded-over
spot on the right-front edge where he tipped his hat
to all the ladies. His tobacco pipe left a warm pleas-
ant aroma wafting around cold archeological sites.
Bill told me a hundred stories about fatal family
feuds, big alligators, shingle camps, and spiteful
forest fires. A saying of local squirrel hunters was:
“You got the money but we got the time...you keep
poisoning the hardwoods and we’ll keep burning
the pines.” It was a time when timber companies
were killing 200-year-old hardwood trees and re-
placing them with new growth pines. I learned from
Bill how to get the most good boards out of a
salvaged cypress log at the little Bon Weir sawmill,

When we were working out in the limestone
canyons at Diablo reservoir, Bill always had a far-
away look in his eyes. He had spent his life looking
at dense growth of trees and a small patch of sky.
Rocky canyons and a far horizon made him feel
very uneasy. On weekends, he would drive 500
miles home on Friday night to see his beloved wife,
and come back on Sunday night, feeling better that
his trees were still there.,

Bill had memorized every projectile point type
and pottery style out of the Handbook of Texas
Archeology (Suhm et al. 1954), and could quote
dates and distributions. I always felt comfortable
with Bill on a'crew, that the most information pos-
sible would be uncovered and recorded.

The last I heard, Bill had retired and was rais-
ing exotic quails outside of Alpine. But I know that
every night he dreams of trees!

Bill Davis, on the left, finding postmolds at the Whelan
site (41MR2), 1957. TARL photograph 29A6-2/68.
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(¢ WILSON W. CROOK }:‘)

Interview of Bill Crook done by Curtis Tunnell
in Dallas, Texas, in October 1990.

“I was born in Dallas in 1922. My interest
in archeology dates back to my parents taking
me on trips when I was a kid. We went to
Mexico City, and I climbed up the Pyramid of
the Sun. And there was another trip out to
Mesa Verde, and I clambered over the cliff
dwellings. Between the two, I began to have an
interest in archeology.

In World War 1I, I was down at north Fort
Hood near Gatesville...”Goatsville™ as we called
it. And out behind our motor pool was a terrace
of the Leon River where I went down and found
arrowheads. During the war, while I was over-
seas, my folks sent me several papers, including
Hibben’s report on Sandia Cave. I read that
with great interest.”

Wheeler Site

“When I got out of the army, the Plainview
report had come out by then [Sellards et al.
1947], and it was earthshaking. But what really
got me going in archeology was the Wheeler
site up at Carrollton. The Wheeler site doesn’t
exist any more, but it was brand new when |
discovered it. For two or three years, I worked it
all by myself. Then I met King Harris and got
him into it. Old man Wheeler, who used to run
everybody.-else out, always allowed me in. That
was in 1948, 1949 and 1950.

We worked pretty much by terraces, and
particularly the T-1 terrace. It has got a top
layer of five feet of sand, and a next layer of
four feet of red clay. To this day, I wonder how
all the river terraces got red clay at the same
time, and then all got gray sand on top of that.
But they did, and they all have Archaic arti-
facts included in them: In the red clay, you’ve
got really old Archaic.”

Obshner Sife

points of Archaic styles. These were 22 inches
down in the red clay. There was absolutely
nothing in the gray sand.”

Carrollton Axes

“Up here we have axes...the Carrollton ax.
1t’s chipped, and was probably a chopper, but
was hafted. Two notches. Down at Obshner,
we found five or six of them at the same time.
Tom Campbell described a Carrollton ax from
the bottom-most stratum in his Berclair
terrace...deeper than the Folsom points.”

Malakoff

“I decided to find out about the Malakoff
site and go down there. I had the paper on it
from Dr. Sellards. I went down there, and it
was like coming home. And I thought about it
and thought about it. The terrace system
seemed somewhat different from my upstream
Lewisville locality; that T had worked on-so
long. And then it dawned upon me. It’s one
terrace higher than up at Lewisville. And
Evans- said one very revealing thing...that
there also was elephant in the terrace below
where they found the heads. Well, the latest
terrace that elephant occurs in is the T-2, and
that’s Lewisville. And this is T-3 at Malakoff.
And those heads were right down at the base
of that terrace...that’s 100,000 years or some-
thing like that.”

Woodpit

“The Woodpit, south of Dallas, is in the T-2
terrace, and down in the lower Schuler sands,
which are beneath the upper Schuler clays,
which 1s what the Lewisville site is in. Well
down in those sands I found an occurrence
that was unique. One day at the Woodpit, in
the lower Schuler sand, I found in the north
wall, a large cobble of guartzite about brick
size. There it was in the midst of the lami-
nated yellow sands. They accumulated with

“We found down at the Obshner site [Crook

and Harris 1955], that it had nothing in the

sand. It [cultural material] was all in the clay.
A couple of Scottsbluff points, several
Plainview points, a Clovis point, and earlier

this rock in place. I have no explanation for it,
except that man, back then, threw the quartzite

-..into-the river when it was.at-that level, and

watched it splash. It was a long way away from
a cobble field. I have seen that in my mind’s
eye for 30 years.”



Lewisville Site

“King and I went up to the Lewisville site
area while the lake was under construction.
‘We went up there even before White and Jelks
were doing their survey. When we were all up
there, we wound up at the Lewisville Site. And
Ed Jelks told us ‘What are these red burnt
places?” The yellow sand and clay burns abso-
lutely red. But a modern bonfire burns only an
inch deep. You start talking about 14 and 20
inches deep, and that’s another story. I've of-
ten wondered if they were not earth ovens that
were used over and over and over and over.
This was about 1952.

R. King Harris excavating Hearth #1 at the Lewisville
site, 1956. Photograph courtesy of Larry Banks.

And Jelks showed us these red burned places
and says, “Waich them! I have got some horse
bones- out- of this place, and some-hackberry
seeds.” So we waiched, and we worked it, and
{o and behold, as time went on, one and then
another hearth began to erode out and develop
{Crook and Harris 19571, And the layer two, as
we called it, in the bottom of the pit, was the
most prolific. And there were two or three
hearths below that in layer one. There also were
several on up until we got to the later
Smithsonian excavation, which was up in layer
five. Hearths were from the bottom to the top of
the terrace, for 18 vertical feet!

The different layers were formed by caliche

-development. The vast majority of the site-was
in layer two, but there were some things show-
ing down in layer one. And there were a number

of hearths on up, and the Smithsonian came

back later and got three more in layer five,
which was up 15 feet or more above the lower
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layers. Stanford found a bone point which has
not been published. And then they were wash-
ing’ the caliche. And they washed out three
different flecks of flint. One was Edwards
chert, one was from  Alibates, and one was
quartzite. These are impossible to be in one
place except by man’s design. But: Stanford
got them out of the hearth that he was working
in. One of the little flakes fit right on the
Clovis point to where you couldn’t see it: Now
that couldn’t possibly be, because it was ten
feet above where the point was found. Never-
theless, it was the same flint.
Over in the vicinity of Stanford’s site, I gota
bunch of caliche nodules from the surface of the
yellow clay, which was five or six feet above his
site. ] sent them to Beta [Analytic, Inc.} in Florida.
They came back with a date of 15,770 years, five
feet above. Stanford’s hearth, where he had got-
ten all those things. And his hearth was ten feet
above mine, which was another two feet above
the layer one surface: Stanford got a carbon date
of 26,600 [B.P.], or something like that, and'it’s
been published. That’s the date he got from his
hearth. Our date, on down below, was 37,000
years or older. The Humble man told me that he
would guess that it was around 40,000 or 42,000
{B.P]. For my money, Lewisville isn’t dead yet!
Now, I don’t know whether the Clovis point
that we got-belongs with it or not. The first
hearth we excavated was the biggest one. It was
eight to ten feet across, and burned 18 inches
underneath. We got a wolf claw, a horse bone,
several mussel shells, hackberry seeds, that sort
of -thing.-And-then-we-got-the Clovis-point;
supposedly. I don’t know whether it was or was
not there. King called me, and he came running
down saying that he had found it. He and his
wife had been up there, and a rain had occurred,
and we usually went and checked things after a
rain. It was his turn to check, and he didn’t leave
the point in place. He was all shaken up and he
was excited. I was here in Dallas, so I didn’t see
it in place. King found it up there and brought it
in, and said it came from the hearth. We had just
been scratching around, but not really digging.
So, I don’t know for sure that the point came
from-there: But-T-would-say-that King never
would have lied to me. Somebody else could
have planted it for him to find. It seems obvi-
“ous, that has got io be the case. From all the
dates, that site has got to be older than the
Clovis point.




Clovis point from the Lewisville site
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We did get a number of scrapers; and we got
choppers around the hearth and other places. 1
got a scraper, very definitely a flake scraper,
from right at the edge of hearth one. I found
these, and the chopper, but I didn’t see the point
in-place: Kingand InusMarie were the only two
who saw the exact circumstances under which it
was found! But Lewisville is a site, because
there were 22 hearths, all told, at various levels.
In every hearth there were hackberry seeds and
snails, burned almost without exception: There
was Terrapini canaliculata, which is two and a
half times larger than the modermn version of the
Carolina terrapin. And there were horse bones
in most hearths. Horse was the most common.
We had eight different horses. We had four or
five hearths in level two. There was packrats,
squirrels, rabbits, and-all kinds of little junk, in

the hearths and bumed: T translate-it-as-women

and children scrounging while men were out
hunting for big things. We had two big camels,

and two buffalo. There were two mammoths

and a black bear, a wolf and a coyote.
We got three of the big turtles burned in the
hearth. It’s my observation that the giant turtles

disappear when man first appears. Because the
big turtle is good meat, lots of meat, and he’s a
cinch. He doesn’t fight back and he doesn’t
charge. He dies out early in Africa and Asia
because man was earliest there. He died out
later here because man got here later. This is not
the Terrapini canaliculata, this is the great big
Teotolani testudo or whatever you want to call
him...the big boy. We got three of them burned
in the big hearth.

‘We worked there about five years, and then
1957 was the end of it. The West Fork of the
Trinity has traditionally been more or less the
divider between the western plains and the east-
ern cross-timbers...edge couniry. But I don’t
know what is was back then: It came and went.
And there was certainly more caliche. That is
the latest major caliche known this far east. And
when the caliche formed, it had to be plains.
With trees along the streams, the hackberries
show that. One of the more comimon animais
we got were prairie dogs. The site was occupied
in hackberry time, in the fall.

In one hearth, number eight or something,
there were three hearths in one. They had been
dug almost exactly in the same spot. It was 40
inches deep, and there was a great big shell from
a bird egg. I would presume turkey or goose.

You better believe that we looked, like an
eagle, for hearths in that same terrace in other
areas. The only traces that we got were at Lagow
and Pimberton Hill. Pimberton Hill now does
not exist because they cut it away entirely. It
was a big terrace, with a gravel works, the same
as-the -one up-there-at-Lewisville.- It-had-the
same sequence and the same animals. I person-
ally found a big knife-like artifact there in the
yellow clay. There was obviously evidence of
man’s presence, but no hearths.

And then in Lagow Sandpit, we did an ex-
ploratory attempt at dating it by the Flourine,
Uranium, Nitrogen [FUN] method. We got out
the old Lagow Sandpit man. He was about
11,000 years old, instead of 20,000, 30,000,
40,000 [years old}]. Lagow Sandpit is a T-1 ter-
race, and it’s the eroded-off T-2 with red clay
and gray sand on top. So at the bottom of the
gray-sand-you’ve got-about-10,000 years.-He
was in the top of the red clay. It was a burial into
the harder stuff undemeath, that they weren’t

~ going to dig into. He was as old as anything that

T-1hasinit.
And then at Hickory Creek upstream from
Lewisville, I found one or two burned places




and some burned nuis. I think there was one or
two pieces of burned flint. These were in the T-
2 yellow clay. But Lewisville is unique. There
was a big exposure in the terrace at the right
place, and the cut was real deep and long. The
only cut that I saw comparable to that was down-
stream. from Lewisville, where the Santa Fe
Railroad had cut through that same terrace. I
walked that long cut and there isn’t one thing at
all there. No red spots, no nothing. It’s just all
nice yellow clay and caliche. It is a couple of
hundred yards south below the dam.

I don’t know about the Clovis point at
Lewisville, but I sure know about the rest of it.
It is a site! And it is in the interglacial between
the first and second glaciations of the Wiscon=
sin: Between Wisconsin I and Wisconsin 1.

There is almost nothing in T-3, and little
exposure of it. In one exposure over by Parkland
Hospital, there were a couple of mastodons. At
another down below Travis School there was a
mastodon. There were more mastodons the fur-
ther back you go.”

@ CHARLES EUGENE MEAR §>

Interview with Gene Mear done in Austin by
Curtis Tunnell on April 13, 1994,

Childhood Years

“I was born in Kenedy, Texas in 1926 when
my mother-went there-to-be with her sister; but
about two weeks later we went back up to our
ranch north of Leakey, Texas. My father
unfortunately died in 1929 and my mother had
little or no assets. My mother remartried a man
who was a laborer on road gangs, and
I remember we spent the winter of
1931-32 in an army squad tent on the
banks of the Bosque River near
Clairette. It was a very cold, terrible
winter but then things got even worse.
We had to sell the tent and we lived in
a live oak mott west of Uvalde near

“Highway 90, Whenever it rained,
we’d run under the bridge to get out of
the rain. Otherwise we slept on cots in
the oak trees. Things eventually got
better and we moved back to Leakey.
I graduated from grade school in

Leakey and high school in Sabinal Kincaid Rockshelter, 1948. Photograph provided by the author.
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when T had just turned 16.1 was too young for
the service in World War II, but I worked at
the airbase at Del Rio charging batteries for B-
26’s. In 1945, I was inducted into the army and
sent to Japan in the army of occupation.”

Kincéid Shelter

“I started school at Southwest Texas State in
San Marcos. That Christmas holiday of 1947 1
took two of my friends at Southwest Texas by
the name of David Proper and James Churchwell
for the Christmas holidays out to my mother’s
and stepfather’s place. By this time they had
bought a small ranch just north of Sabinal
about three miles up the Sabinal River. During
that vacation we went rabbit hunting over on
Edgar Kincaid’s ranch. In those days there
weren’t very many people and you usually
went where you wanted to. We were rabbit
hunting along the terrace of the Sabinal on the
west side in the thick brush. We chased a rab-

" bit into the brush and suddenly saw a

rockshelter in the Anacacho limestone.

It was a small overhang but it showed a lot
of signs of human occupation. Somebody had
dug at least one big pit, or maybe two or three,
in this burned rock mound material that was in
the cave. We noticed that it had burned ashes
and rock so we built a screen and started screen-
ing the back dirt from this trench and started
finding artifacts, dart points and debitage. We
collected a number of artifacts and then we
came back to San Marcos after the holidays.

Proper went back with me several times and
we would dig on Saturdays or screen some of
the dirt on Saturdays and kept adding to a
collection. This was at infrequent intervals about
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a month or two apart and finally Proper got to
where it was inconvenient for him to come out
s0 I carried on this desultory dig even though I
didn’t dig into the pristine material. I was just
screening back dirt.

My half-brother, Kenneth Rochat, lives on
the place now and he sometimes worked with
me. He was about 11 or 12 I guess. We kept
finding artifacts and one day in June of 1948,
part of a spoil bank fell over and a very beauti-
ful dart point fell out and was exposed and I
didn’t know what is was but it was differ-
ent from any of the artifacts we'd been
finding. Later on I found two more and by
that time I figured these things must have
some importance so I went down to San
Antonio to the Witte Museumn and talked
to the director, Ann Quinlan, and she told
me they were Folsom points, about 10,000
years old. She contacted Dr. Sellards at
the Texas Memorial Museum.

By this time I had transferred from
Southwest Texas to St. Mary’s University
in San Antonio and I was going o school
there majoring in chemistry. Dr, Sellards
sent out Glen Evans to visit me at the
school there. I guess this was in Septem-
ber of "48. He immediately verified these
were Folsom points and asked me to take
him out there, which I did.

somewhere. Dr. Sellards was there by himself
so I went out and stayed the night with him. We
had a terrible storm that night, almost blew the
tent down but we survived O.K.

One of the most interesting things they found
was in the Clovis layer, where the folks had put
down a rock pavement to get them up out of a
seep spring that was in the back of the cave. It
caused the floor to be muddy so these people
placed stones‘down and got up out of the mud
and this happened about 11,200 years ago.

He could tell that it had been potted  Clovis era rock pavement in Kincaid Shelter. Photograph provided
and vandalized quite a bit butitalsohad a by the author.

lot of undisturbed material and so at his

suggestion the Texas Memorial Museum

got permission toexcavate this cave: They
started in the fall of '48, probably in about
QOctober and dug out quite a bit of the material
in the cave and in the terrace out in front of it.
Although it had been damaged quite a bit by
these pothunters, who by the way were prob-
ably treasure seekers during the depression and
the early ’40s, inspired by J. Frank Dobie’s
books. There were a lot of potholes dug looking
for buried treasures. The material they threw
out had the artifacts in it and they had gone
down all the way through the occupational layer
and to a sterile zone below the oldest material.

Later-in-1953; Dr.~-Campbell-at-the
University of Texas Archeology Department
went back. He had a summer school and
completely finished cleaning out the cave and
did some more test pits out in the front along
the terrace.

The cobble layer has all been taken out and
stored at Texas Memorial Museum. It was
largely intact, whoever dug the big pit in there
took out a couple of feet of it and the front
edge of it had been eroded a little bit by the
Sabinal back in the Pleistocene, you know back
when the people were living there. You could

1his was called the Kincaid Shelter atter
Edgar Kincaid who owned the ranch. I spent a
few weekends there while the museum was

see the mud had comie up between the stones:
They had carried the stones in from the Sabinal
River. The shelter itself is in the Anacacho

doing the digging and I remember one weekend
that I spent with Dr. Sellards. They had a couple
of tents on location and for some reason
everybody else had gone back to Austin or

Limestone which is marly-soft limestone, of
late Cretaceous age. Out on the stream in front
of it, the Sabinal has a lot of boulders and
cobbles of Edwards Limestone, and Comanche



Peak and Glen Rose, that have been brought
down from the Utopia area during floods. They
used those stones.

Among that rock pavement there were horse
teeth, a big American lion tooth, big bison, big
extinct bison among other things. It was a very
interesting cave. It’s a shame that the pot hunt-
ers had disturbed so much. The University
found two more Folsom points both out of
position and the three I found. There were five
altogether.”

Friesenhahn Cave

“Glen Evans suggested that I transfer to the
University of Texas and become a geologist, not
an archeologist, because I didn’t have any money
and archeologists didn’t get paid very much in
those days. So I did, but before I came up here
in 1949 to the University of Texas we went to
an area north of San Antonio to the Friesenhahn
Cave, part of the Friesenhahn Ranch.

We spent all summer there, Glen Evans and
Grayson Meade and myself and John White, I
believe, and my. half-brother Kenneth Rochat
and his father F. N. Rochat. We camped out on
the site all summer long and excavated from
this cave which was 30 feet below the surface.!!

That cave had been known for many, many
years. It was on the ranch called the Friesenhahn
Ranch and it had a vertical opening. Natural
weathering had created this opening to the sur-
face, which was about five feet in diameter, and
30 feet down to-the cave floor. The original
cave entrance was sealed. It had a
walk-in entrance back 20-25 thousand
years ago, when this was being used
by sabertooth tigers. Later on that en-
trance had collapsed and sealed over.
Then this vertical opening had been
eroded by running water to the sur-
face and 1 assume that the
Friesenhahn’s who owned the place
had found it many years before. It was
pretty obvious. We had to put in a
iadder, and used the ladder for going
down-to-work - there. We went down
on that surface where sabertooth tiger,
elephant, other bones were Iving right
on the surface and hadn’t been dis-
turbed for 20 or 25,000 years.

We had a great time all summer

long. We camped out there under a  Friesenhahn Cave Excavations. TARL Photograph 41BX177-78.
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live oak mott and Glen Evans and Grayson
Meade did all the cooking for us. I must say
they are marvelous camp cooks. Of course 1
was a young 22 years old, still growing and
food tasted good but they could really cook a
great meal. I’ve never had such sumptuous camp
food before or since. They had a little two burner
Coleman stove and they had Dutch ovens and of
course they knew how to pick good meat.
They’d have good roast and all the vegetables
and a nice dessert of boysenberries or some-
thing. We had bacon and eggs for breakfast:

We dug trenches and squares and collected
these fossils. This had been a sabertooth tiger
den. What Grayson Meade called Dinobastis
and we found out later on, was actually
Homotherium but this cave had been used by
these sabertooth tigers and their principal food
was baby elephants and we found many pieces
of the skeletons of baby elephants in there. Oc-
casionally we would find part of a mature el-
ephant but it would be a shoulder or a leg that
they could carry in. We also found some big
extinct peccaries in there. Found parts of dire
wolves, the great big wolves that were extinct
by the end of the Pleistocene; lots of turtles,
some pieces of a very large camel. I remember
finding a knee cap and Grayson Meade identi-
fied it as a patella of a giant camel that lived at
that time.

We didn’t find any definite signs of human
occupation, although there were some chipped
flints in-there that were probably naturally
chipped during water transport. That was a great,
great summer. T got acquainted with Glen Evans
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Skull of Sabertooth Cat, Friesenhahn Cave. TARL
Photograph 41BX177-8.

and Grayson Meade and they were a delightful
pair to be around. I remember one night we
were playing poker with matches from the camp
matchbox, Grayson and Glen got into a bidding
match that made us all drop out and finally
Grayson dropped out and Glen had a straight
flush. The first one I had ever seen. He won
about five matches on it.” [Chuckle.]

Blackwater Draw

“In the summer of 1950, the Texas Memorial
Museum under Dr. Sellards and Glen Evans went
out to Blackwater Draw locality in New Mexico.
There is an early man site there that had been
discovered in the 1930s and was known to have
Clovis. We went out there to spend the summer
excavating. Dr. Sellards’ main goal in life, as far
as I could tell was to positively prove that early
man did exist in America.

So we went out to work in what was a gravel

~pit-operation. They had dvg-down into these

layers of diatomaceous earth and sand that had
this big extinct bison and deeper these big el-

We set up in Cannon Air Force Base. We
got permission to stay in one of the dormito-
ries. It was a delightful summer. As long as
you were in the shade, under the tarpaulin and
the wind was blowing it wasn’t too hot. Little
clouds would build up during the day and oc-
casionally a rain would come over. I remember
everyday Glen and Grayson would have a bet
as to whether it was going to rain or not and
they would have to give odds of course that it
wouldn’t, and the one that said it was going to
rain had to have some odds because you would
never make it otherwise. But that was inter-
esting to watch them dicker over what the
odds were going to be for the day. And I was
looking at a clear blue sky and T knew it
wasn’t going to rain and then about noon,
little clouds were here and there and then a
thunderhead would build up and then it would
rain maybe over there, not where we were so
that didn’t count.

I worked with Dr. Sellards some in the
Clovis layer. He had found some bone tools.
These were tools like gouges and punches that
had been made from elephant bones by the
Clovis folk and he and I worked together, col-
lected some of those and of course he was the
general supervisor. I don’t recall whether he
stayed there actually very many days with us
but he was there and very interested in it and
very happy and excited about the things that
were being found.

Glen-Evans found, in the shallower sedi-
ments back up above the Folsom layer, prehis-
toric wells- that the Indians had dug- maybe
7,000 or so years ago. There was a very large
drought in North America and other parts of
the world from 5,000 to 7,000 years ago, much
drier than it is now and it is known by the name
of Altithermal. The Plains Indians had a hard
time getting water so in some of these places
as the water table dropped, they actually dug
these wells and Glen Evans wrote that up in
American Antiquity [Evans 1951}. We had a
man working there, and his name was Adolph
Witte. Glen Evans had known him up in North
Texas. He was a farmer and he worked on

‘several of these digs and he was the Tuckiest

man about finding artifacts. I remember one
day he was walking along the face of the pit

ephant. The points of the Clovis culture were
with the elephant and Folsom points with the
big bison. They're called Bison antiquus.

where the ‘graveiyoperation went on, stuck an
ice pick in the wall and hit a Folsom point.
Which is about a trillion to one odds!”



AFTERWORD

All of the people in this article are heroes of
mine! They not only had the courage to devote a
large part of their lives to the study of archeology,
but they contributed significantly to preservation
of our archeological heritage at a critical time in
history. During the decades in which these people
Iabored, much of the archeological record was be-
ing destroyed by vandalism, urban expansion, and
various kinds of environmental degradation such
as dozens of large lakes, and an extensive high-
way system.

These archeological pioneers worked for low
salaries, with minimal resources, under difficult con-
ditions, yet they explored and documented sites in
every corner of Texas. They braved snakes, mos-
quitoes, ticks, mud holes, freezing northers, blazing
sunshine, dilapidated vehicles, ramshackle shacks,
greasy-spoon cafes, and suspicious landowners, to
save a precious page of the archeological record. In
those days practitioners of anthropology and arche-
ology were often a disappointment to their families
and a threat to God-fearing Texans.

It seems that most of these pioneers became
interested, or more precisely devoted, to archeology
at an early age. Curiosity about artifacts, such as
stone tools and pottery sherds, was usually. the
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catalyst-that drew-them-into-the archeological
maelstrom, but somewhere along the way their
interest evolved from being curious about relics to
unraveling cultural history.

It was common for older men to patiently men-
tor young people who came to them with questions,
like Pearce and Harris did for Wendorf, Victor
Smith did for Wheat and Kelley, and like Hughes
and Jelks did for me. Rapport between professional
people and avocational practitioners was so com-
mon and so profound that the line between the two
classes often blurred to insignificance.

This group of archeologists: formed a rather
small fraternity. Virtually everyone doing archeol-
ogy in Texas during these decades knew.everyone
else who was practicing this crazy trade. They saw
each other regularly at meetings, drank together,
visited each other’s digs, and carried on hard copy
correspondence. Being acutely retentive sorts, a
sizeable volume of field notes, letters, and publica-
tions chronicle the work of these pioneers. Although
few women chose archeology as a profession in
this period—Dee Ann Story being an outstanding
exception—Pat Wheat, Pollyanna Hughes, Lula
Kirkland, Inus Marie Harris, and other spouses were
real field hands. Mrs. Quillin stands out as a dy-
namic director of the Witte Museum, and origina-
tor of their early archeological program.
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I-only regret that my-limited time and energy
precluded the inclusion in this volume of E. H.
Sellards, Forrest Kirkland, R. King Harris, Frank
Watt, Joe Cason, Robert Stephenson, Bob Turner,
Adolph Witte, Mary Carson, Perry Newell, Kirk
Bryan, William Duffen, Bob Forrester, Jerry
Epstein, Mardith Schuetz; Jim Word, Bill
Newcomb, Claude Albritton, Maria Mounger, Bill
Bailey, Billy Harrison, Frank Bryan, C. B.
Cosgrove, Dave Dibble, J. T. Patterson, J. B.
Sollberger, Arthur Woolsey, Kathleen Gilmore, Joel
Shiner, Rex Gerald, Pete Miroir, Grayson Meade,
and a host of others who made significant archeo-
logical contributions during the middle decades of
the century. The next generation will have to docu-
ment their work, and I hope someone will begin
recording oral histories of people like Shafer,
Hester, Word, Prewitt, Collins, Corbin, Eileen
Johnson, Bryant, Mallouf, Blaine, Hedrick, Fox,
and others of that ilk, without delay! Many good
archeological stories are just waiting to be told in
someone’s own words.
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NOTES

1. Herbert Eugene Bolton was visiting in Austin in the
summer of 1914, when Pearce talked with him. In July of that
year, Bolton went from Austin down to the Keeran ranch and
located the remains of La Salle’s Fort Saint Louis on Garcitas
Creek (see Tunnell 1998).

2. Attached to the letter is a seven-page proposal for an
ARCHEOLOGICAL SURVEY OF TEXAS, submitted to the
Witte Museum by E. B. Sayles of Abilene. He says “The
principal purpose of the survey would be to obtain specimens.
At the same time data relating to each section covered, area
and site maps, etc. Such a survey would make many contacts
throughout the state. This would give an intensive survey of
smallareas throughout the state, located in sections possessing
different physiographic features (which ordinarily means
some change in cultural remains, and at least a difference in
types of artifacts, sites, etc.) This would give the Museum far
more specimens than it would likely ever want to display, but
these should prove valuable for exchange, particularly with
out of state institutions that are keenly anxious to obtain
specimens from Texas.” A full year of intensive fieldwork
was proposed in eight regions of the state.

3.1 called Lee Johnson to see if he knew how to spell
McIlhaney, and it turned out that he was related to them by
marriage. He said they retired their old trucks and bought a
fleet of horse-drawn milk wagons and hired women drivers
in order to make a show of how they were supporting the war
effort. Lee enjoyed watching the horses and milk wagons as
a child. The horses were mostly gray colored. The horses
were very smart and knew where to turn and where to stop.
If the driver tried to make them turn at the wrong place, there
would be trouble. People collected the horse droppings from
the street for their victory gardens, which were also part of
thewareffort. e

4. Whenlarrivedin Austinin the late 1950s, the old Little
Campus Lab was still in use, as were the chain-flush toilets
described by McAllister. Some historic graffiti on the wall by
one of the old toilets read: “To hell with Spain; Remember the
Maine; And don’tforget to pull the chain.” Since this complex
dated to the Spanish-American War, I assume the graffit
dated to that era as well.




S Atz later date, T interviewed Judge James Kazen of
Laredo who tried a test case in which a Navajo man was
arrested for possession of Peyote. After extensive testimony
by expert witnesses, Judge Kazen ruled that Peyote was a
sacrament in the Native American Church. This set the stage
for the next legislature to exempt it from the drug laws for use
by Native Americans.

6. While talking to Mr. Tony Andretta in Alpine, Texas
in the late 1980s, I was informed that he had been given all
of Victor Smith’s papers by Dr. Warnoch of Sul Ross
University. Mr. Andretta had file drawers of the papers in his
home in Alpine, but was not willing to let them be examined.
Mr. Andretta has passed away in recent years.

7. In a 1998 interview with Marjorie Krieger, she said
that for decades Alex had a roaring in his ears, which ranged
from a dull background sound to a crescendo. Sometimes he
could do nothing but sit and hold his hands against his ears
with his eyes closed, enduring the pain. Marjorie said she
believed the hearing impairment was hereditary, because
Alex’s father and grandfather had worn hearing aids, and his
brother was also affected.

8. In 1939, Dr. Marcus S. Goldstein joined the WPA
team as a physical anthropologist. He was immediately
faced with the formidable task of cataloging, restoring,
measuring, and analyzing hundreds of human skeletal
remains from WPA projects across the state. In an initial
inventory for A. T. Jackson dated September 1, 1939,
Goldstein summarized information on 147 skulls and 128
skeletons from 29 Texas counties. Over the next two years,
he received dozens (maybe hundreds) of skeletal remains
from Floyd Studer, W. C. Holden, Cyrus Ray, Victor Smith,
King Harris, and many other individuals and institutions
around the state. By 1942, Goldstein had prepared a hefty
manuscript on analysis of skeletal remains of Texas Indians.
He tried unsuccessfully to get the University of Texas to
publish his work for two years. In 1945 he was negotiating
with the Carnegie Institution to publish the manuscript, but
they eventually rejected it because of the large number of
tables and illustrations. The Round Rock Leader said in an
article dated August 25, 1940;

Dr. Marcus S. Goldstein, physical an-
thropologist at the University of Texas,
reported that Indian skeletons found by
his WPA sponsored excavations showed
definite effects of tuberculosis of the
bone, syphilis and arthritic conditions,
not to mention teeth with cavities and
with enamel completely worn away.

oD Am-article in the Dallas Morning News for June 16,
1938 says:

-.Fred -Wendorf, 13-year-old son-of Mrs.....
Margaret Wendorf, is well on his way
toward being an outstanding authority on
Indian lore, already having a collection
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which has ‘drawn favorable comment
from J. E. Pearce, head of the Texas Uni-
versity Department of Anthropology. The
young collector said that his findings had
been left principally by Caddo and
Wichita Indians. During his four years of
exploring, Fred has discovered a mound
near Ables Springs which led the Uni-
versity of Texas anthropological crew to
an investigation. In a letter from Mr.
Pearce of the Texas University, Fred was
invited to join the school’s crew on loca-
tion and encouraged to continue his work
in Kaufman County.

10. While working at-McGee Bend; Ed Jelks quickly
realized that plywood legs were no good on shaker screens, so
he had some legs made out of spring steel about two inches
wide and a quarter-inch thick. The screens were made out of
two-by-fours and the steel legs were driven into the ground
and then bolted directly to them. As youused these screens the
legs would eventually break across the boltholes from the
flexing. Ed had something like sixteen or eighteen legs made
and we had broken haif of them before very long. The next step
in the evolution of the screens was to have an angle-iron frame
made for the screens to sitin. The legs were fastened to hinges
on the comers of the frame and there were no more broken
legs. Of course these worked well for years.

11. On 16 June 1997, Gene and Glen told me this story.
When they were getting ready to work at Friesenhahn Cave,
they arrived late inthe day. The father and his sons...big German
men...were loading big sacks of corn. Glen was a little skinny
guy in those days, but strong. He went over to help them load
corn, but one of the big boys looked him over and said “He ain’t
strong enough.” Glen was chagrined. Later they all went out to
the caveand letarope down through a hole...a vertical drop onto
the debris cone. Glen, Gene, and the big German son wentdown
the rope and saw an amazing array of fossil bones lying around
the floor of the cave. As it began to get dark, the father, up on
the surface, called for his son to come up so they could go
home. The heavy German son tried to climb the rope, but
could not. He tried again and again, but failed. Glen easily
climbed therope and gotout of the cave. The father was agitated
and said why hasn’tmy son come up? Glensaid “He ain’t strong
enough!” [Chuckle.] They had to tie two ladders together and
put them down into the cave so the son could get out.
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The Coronado Expedition to Tierra Nueva: The 1540-1542 Route Across the Southwest, edited by
Richard Flint and Shirley Cushing Flint. University Press of Colorado, Niwot, 1997. xix + 442 pp.

Reviewed by Timothy K. Perttula

The Coronado Expedition to Tierra Nueva is a
compendium of essays on the route of the 1540-
1542 expedition of Francisco Vasquez de Coronado
from Sonora in Mexico to the tall-grass prairies of
Kansas, crossing along the way the Pueblos of New
Mexico and the Llano Estacado of eastern New
Mexico and the high plains of Texas. The product
of a 1992 conference organized by the editors, the
papers in the volume are concerned with “where
the encounters [between the Old World-New World]
of 1539-1542 occurred and what people were in-
volved” (p. xviii).

Following an introduction by Carroll L. Riley
that reviews the various hypotheses concering the
expedition’s routes across the Southwest and dis-
cusses the contents of the. volume, the volume is
organized into five parts. Part I concerns the hy-
potheses proposed and documentary, historical, and
archeological evidence employed by prior and
present. researchers to delineate the Coronado
entrada’s route, while Part I examines the 1538-
1539 precedents and purposes of the expedition,
including the entradas of Marcos de Niza in the
Southwest and. the De Soto entrada in the South-
east. Charles Polzer’s essay in Chapter 2 reminds
the reader of the limitations of historical documents
in attempting to pinpoint the various routes of the
1540-1542 expedition.

Also in Part II, William Hartmann and
Madeleine Rodack each discuss the 1539 journey
of Fray Marcos de Niza into the Southwest, as his
journey led directly to the viceroy’s authorizing
Coronado to travel to Cibola to find out more
about the area and its inhabitants. Hartmann
strongly suggests that Niza’s Relacion was cred-
ible, while Rodack argues that the Zuni village
sighted by Niza in 1539 was the village of Kiakima
rather than Hawikuh.

.Charles Ewen’s essay in Part II on the archeo-
logical discoveries at the first winter encampment
of De Soto in Tallahassee, Florida, provide a con-
temporaneous material culture context (i.e., iron

wrought nails, crossbow quarrels, majolica, glass
beads, copper coins) for the purposes of identifying
the Spanish presence along the Coronado entrada.
Similarly, Diane Rhodes’ paper in Part I discusses
the technology of crossbow boltheads, and she sug-
gests that the recovery of boltheads in 16th century
archeological contexts in the Southwest may be
compelling indications of the Coronado entrada. In
a related paper by Richard Flint, he reviews the
material culture component of the expedition (i.e.,
crossbow parts, brass or copper aglets, Nueva Cadiz
beads, brass Clarksdale bells, and obsidian-edged
swords and weapons), focusing particularly on the
material culture of the Indians from Mexico that
accompanied the Coronado expedition, namely
iterns such. as ceramic vessels, projectile points,
comales, and copper sandal-making tools that may
be found on expedition sites.

Parts HI-V begin with maps of the regions
crossed by the entrada, and historiographical es-
says by Joseph P. Sanchez on the route of Coronado
from Compostela (in Sonora) to Cibola (Zuni),
Cibola to Rio de Cicuye (on the Rio Grande in New
Mexico), and Rio.de Cicuye to.Quivira (in. Central
Kansas). These parts also include a series of his-
torical, ethnographic, and archeological essays that
discuss various components of, and evidence for,
the route in these three regions.

In Part III, Jerry Gurule considers place names
and locales mentioned in the accounts of the
Coronado expedition on its northward trek across
Sonora, including mountains, passes, rivers, pueb-
los, and canyons. William A. Duffen and
Hartmann’s essay discuss the 1936 excavations at
the 76 Ranch Ruin in the Sulphur Springs valley of
southeast Arizona, considered by several archeolo-
gists and historians as the site of Chichilticale men-
tioned by Coronado chroniclers, but they cannot
confirm. its location at the Salado Pueblo ruin. In
separate papers, Daniel T. Reff and Richard A.
Pailes review archeological, epidemiological, and
ethnological information concerning the Coronado

Bulletin of the Texas Archeological Society 71 (2000)



148 Texas Archeological Society

expedition’s route through Sonora, probably along
the middle Sonora valley.

The route from Cibola to Rio de Cicuye is
discussed in Part IV papers by Edmund J. Ladd,
Elinore M. Barrett, Bradley J. Vierra and Stanley
M. Hordes, and the editors. Ladd’s paper provides
an interesting account of the hostile reception re-
ceived by Coronado when they arrived among the
Zuni in 1540, and he suggests that the Spanish
interrupted a sacred solstice ceremony. The essay
by Barrett is a detailed discussion of the geography
of middle Rio Grande Pueblos between 1540-1598,
and their association with known archeological sites,
while Flint and Flint provide an in-depth analysis
of the location of a bridge built by the Coronado
expedition across the Rio de Cicuye, which they
suggest was the Pecos river, three or four days
southeast of Cicuye (Pecos Pueblo). Vierra and
Hordes summarize the archeological findings of a
16th century campsite in the Tiguex province in
central New Mexico that they believe is a tent camp
of the Coronado entrada. The archeological evi-
dence “includes shallow dugouts, 16th century
Pueblo pottery, lithics {including an obsidian blade
from valley of Mexico sources), wrought nails, a
jack plate, clothing items, metal fragments, and
sheep bones.

The Rio de Cicuye to Quivira route of the
Coronado expedition is discussed in five papers in
Part V. Two (by Donald Blakeslee and Blakeslee,
Richard Flint, and Jack Hughes) concern the pos-
sible Coronado route across the staked plains and
- barrancas-of the Texas panhandle, along.-with an
initial archeological discussion of the Jimmy
Owens site, likely a 1541 Coronado expedition
campsite in Blanco Canyon, Texas. This impor-
tant site was found during early 1990s metal de-
tecting by a local collector from Floydada, Jimmy

Owens, and finds “include numerous European-
manufactured copper crossbow boltheads, horse-
shoes, horseshoe nails, “caret-head” carpenter’s
nails, a knife blade, a scabbard tip, and harness
hardware, along with Rio Grande Glazeware, a
possible Mesoamerican obsidian blade fragment,
and possible Mexican ceramics.

Barrancas in Colima are discussed by W.
Michael Mathes for comparison with the later bar-
rancas crossed by Coronado’s party on the Llano
Estacado. Riley’s paper focuses on the ethnic iden-
tity of the Teyas, one aboriginal bison-hunting
group encountered on the staked plains. David
Snow’s paper reviews the manufacture of 16th
century glazed pottery in the Rio Grande pueblos,
and what they “tell us about Coronado’s route,
and those of subsequent expeditions” (p. 345) to
the Southern Plains:

The volumie ends with short concluding remarks
by the editors, who note that “it is all but impos-
sible to say with certainty that any particular event
recorded in the sixteenth-century Coronado docu-
ments occurred at any specific place locatable on
the ground on a modern map” (p. 384). Neverthe-
less, despite the daunting challenge that remains in
delineating the route’s path, it is clear that there is a
substantial body of historical and archeological re-
search currently underway on the Coronado route—
the recent archeological investigations at the Jimmy
Owens site in the Texas Panhandle being the most
notable example—and the effects of the Spanish
entrada on the character and complexity of the Na-
tive American groups contacted along the way. The
Coronado Expedition to Tierra Nueva is a well-
written and edited volume that should be of consid-
erable interest to archeologists, historians, and
general public concerned with the study of the early
history of the Southwest.




Goff Creek: Artifact Collection Strategy and Occupation Prehistory on the Souithern High Plains, Texas
County, Oklahoma, by Jesse A. M. Ballenger. Sam Noble Oklahoma Museum of Natural History,
University of Oklahoma, Oklahoma Anthropological Society Memoir 8, 1999. vi + 134 pp.

Reviewed by David T. Hughes

The Oklahoma Anthropological Society has a
long tradition of reserving its Memoir series for
those monographs that will make substantial con-
tributions to our understanding of Oklahoma’s past
and the broader method and theory of anthropo-
logical archeology in the Southern Plains. Memoir
8 is no exception. Ballenger’s ostensible purpose
in this study is to make available information about
the collections made by Ralph W. (Bill) White dur-
ing his 20 years of collecting along Goff Creek in
the Oklahoma Panhandle. While presenting that
information, Ballenger also provides an excellent
summary of the problems and solutions encoun-
tered in dealing with large surface collections made
by avocational archeologists in general.

Each of the five chapters in the work presents
an elemental part of the overall study. They are
organized in such a way that the final interpreta-
tions are readily supported. The first chapter ad-
dresses the nature of avocational archeology
surface collections and prior attempts to use them
for interpretive analysis before discussing White's
collections and his surface hunting strategies. The
second and third chapters provide the obligatory
nods to the setting and regional prehistory: impor-
tant background against which the collection is to
be compared. Chapter 4 is a detailed description
of the Goff Creek collections. It is organized
along the lines of traditional typology with discus-
sion divided into projectile points, preforms, bifa-
cial knives, and other kinds of tools. Within each
of these sections copious illustrations, statistical
tables, and descriptions provide ample material
for evaluating the typological assignments
Ballenger applied to the collection.

Ballenger reviews several important method-
ological questions and offers some interpretations

of the Goff Creek collection in his concluding chap-

ter. Although White had recorded some location
information for his collections, analysis of the gen-
eral collection in terms of sites was not practical.

Therefore, Ballenger reviews some of the current
approaches to non-site archeology prior to offering
interpretations and speculations about the collec-
tion. One of the inferpretations offered is that
there is a limited representation of Early and
Middle Archaic projectile points from Goff Creek
that may support some of the earlier speculation
about a reduced Altithermal presence in the re-
gion or that “cultural activity within Goff Creek
was severely limited during this period” (p. 93).
Other than the limited Early and Middle Archaic
presence, almost all other time periods that are
acknowledged for the Southern Plains are repre-
sented in the Goff Creek collection.

In site-based archeology, the relative frequency
of different kinds of tools has proven useful to
interpreting site function. Ballenger attempts to use
the frequency of tools, specifically the ratio of pro-
jectile points to scrapers, to evaluate probable kinds
of activities prehistoric occcupants undertook in the
Goff Creek valley. The result is not substantial and
Ballenger acknowledges that there is too little com-
parative data from other seftings to permit mean-
ingful comparisons with a sample like the White
collection. Analysis of raw materials that comprise
the Goff Creek collection show a strong preponder-
ance of Alibates agate with a tendency for increased
use of local materials during the Early and Middle
Archaic (pp. 95-96). In discussing tool maintenance
patterns, “Palecindian and Early-Middle Archaic
projectile points were generally more exhausted
when they were lost or discarded compared fo
Late Archaic, Woodland, or Late Prehistoric
forms” {p. 100). An explanation for this pattern is
the difference between directly acquired and traded
raw materials: “Direct acquisition would encout-
age at least some of an individual’s tools to begin
their uses-lives near the source, whereas trade de-
lays the manufacture of tools and therefore allows
them to begin their use-lives much farther from
the source” (p. 101).
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Goff Creek will be of interest to anyone who is
involved with analyzing the collections of
avocational archeologists and weekend relic
collectors and those who are developing regional
information on the prehistory of the Southern
Plains. Perhaps the most important contributions
of the report are the basic information about the
nature of the artifacts found along Goff Creek, a

little known area of the Southern Plains; and the
suggestions and interpretations offered. The latter
would make excellent starting points for several
lines of methodological research in archeoclogy.
The monograph is well written with a minimum
of jargon and technical vocabulary. It is easy to
read, coherently organized, and profusely
illustrated.
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