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Theodore Roosevelt was the first U.S. President to visit Fort Worth, spending 75 minutes in the city 
on April 8, 1905. After riding in a parade up Main Street and planting a tree in front of the library, he 
addressed an audience at the courthouse square, proclaiming his special interest in stockmen, many 
of whom were probably in the crowd. See “Teddy and FDR: Roosevelt Connections to Fort Worth,” 
beginning on page 38. 
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and Fort Worth, stopping in 1905 on his way to 
a Rough Riders convention in San Antonio. Sam 
Childers describes the excitement in Fort Worth as 
citizens flocked for their first glimpse of a Chief 
Executive. Thirty-one years later, excitement was 
equally high when Franklin Roosevelt visited Fort 
Worth during the state’s Centennial celebration. 
Among those greeting him were his son Elliott, 
who was living and working in Cowtown with 
his wife, a native of the city. FDR returned several 
more times to visit his son and grandchildren. The 
last trips were kept secret for wartime security.
 Fifty years ago this summer, the eyes of 
Americans, and others around the world, were 
glued to television sets as Neil Armstrong and Buzz 
Aldrin set foot on the moon. But that summer also 
saw several cultural events whose significance may 
not have been as obvious at the time. In New York 
City, members of the LGBT community fought 
back against police harassment in what came to be 
known as the Stonewall riots. And in upstate New 
York, hundreds of thousands flocked to Woodstock 
for a pop music festival. North Texas hosted its 
own version with the Texas International Pop 
Festival at Lewisville. Steve Butler recalls this event, 
which attracted smaller crowds and less publicity 
than Woodstock but which remains vivid in the 
memories of those who attended.
 From pioneers to pop, the history of North 
Central Texas encompasses a diverse range of stories, 
many largely forgotten. We are proud to bring you 
five of these in this issue.

FROM THE EDITOR

his issue of Legacies contains a wide miscellany of 
articles, from a pioneer to a predator, and from 
presidents to pop music.
 Nat Burford lived in Dallas from 1848 until 
his death in 1898. During that time he not only 
practiced law in partnership with other notable 
pioneer attorneys such as John H. Reagan, John C. 
McCoy, and John J. Good, but he also held a number 
of judicial positions, both state and federal. He fought 
for the Confederacy and later represented Dallas in 
the state legislature, where he was elected Speaker 
of the House. Despite his many contributions to his 
adopted city, he is less remembered today than many 
of his contemporaries. In our first article, Horace P. 
Flatt rectifies this neglect with his portrayal of this 
many-faceted man.
 Despite the efforts of legal officers like Burford, 
Dallas was still plagued with private citizens who 
chose to settle scores with pistols on the public 
streets. Mark Rice describes a bizarre incident in 
1898 when a man shot and killed another on Main 
Street, allegedly because the victim hadn’t paid 
him the agreed upon fee for committing arson. 
Drawn into the fracas was prominent businessman 
Charles C. Alexander, whose fame today rests on 
the magnificent home he built on Ross Avenue, 
the only survivor of dozens that once graced that 
stretch of the thoroughfare.
 Steve Butler recounts crime of another, more 
hidden sort that took place a decade later. Rev. 
Francis Berry, whose wife served as matron of St. 
Matthew’s Home for Orphans, preyed on girls at 
the home, some as young as six or seven years old. 
He admitted his guilt, was found guilty at a trial at 
which his young victims were forced to testify, and 
was sentenced to 99 years in prison—only to be 
paroled less than two years later. Sexual predation is 
much in the news today. But it is not new. Reverend 
Berry’s trial was widely reported at the time, and 
not only in Dallas. Yet it seems to have been rather 
quickly forgotten—except by the victims, who had 
to live with the trauma for the rest of their lives.
 Presidential visits were a rarity in Texas before 
the second half of the twentieth century. Theodore 
Roosevelt was the first U. S. President to visit Dallas 

T

We are saddened to relate the death of Daniel M. 
Millet in June, following a long illness. Dan’s family 
firm, Millet the Printer, has printed Legacies 
throughout its 31-year run, as well as Heritage 
News before that. Dan always provided sterling service 
along with countless small favors. His contribution to 
the quality of this magazine is incalculable. He will 
be deeply missed by his many friends and customers.

—Michael V. Hazel
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the ability to speak, even extemporaneously, in a 
convincing manner and in a ringing voice on the 
topic at hand, whether in a courtroom or at a 
public meeting. These qualities were to serve him 
and his constituents well.
 Burford was born in Smith County, 
Tennessee, on April 24, 1824, to John Hawkins 
Burford, a veteran of the War of 1812, and his 
wife, Nancy Mcollester (McAllister), whose 
marriage bond was posted on March 24, 1817.5 
While nothing is known about Nat’s very early 
education, it enabled him at age 17 to begin 
teaching in country schools in 1841 while he also 
studied for three years at Irving College, a small 
school located about eight miles southeast of 
nearby McMinnville, Warren County, Tennessee. 6 
At some point, Nat decided upon a career in 
law. Since there was no law school in Tennessee 
at the time,7 he studied under the guidance 
of a practicing attorney at McMinnville, A.J. 
Marchbanks.8  He was admitted to practice law in 

Judge Nat M. Burford 

A Pioneer of Dallas

By Horace P. Flatt

 arly in his professional career as a lawyer, 
Nathaniel Macon Burford (1824-1898) was 
hailed as “A Prince of Good Fellows,”1 and after 
his death, it was said that “Of the early settlers of 
Dallas no one was more deservedly popular than 
Nat M. Burford.”2 He considered himself a Texan 
who, as it had happened, was born in Tennessee. 
One of his contemporaries was to describe him 
in the following manner:

One had to know Judge Burford to 
appreciate him. His mind and intellect was 
superior to the common man. His memory 
was remarkable. Governor Roberts said he 
had the best memory of anyone in the state. 
His religion was the Golden Rule. He was 
generous to a fault. No one ever applied for 
help that was not given freely.3

 Burford, generally called “Nat” or, later 
in life, “Judge,”  was of quite ordinary physical 
appearance for his times,4 but he was gifted with 

E
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Tennessee in October 1845 at the age of 21 and 
had to compete with much more experienced 
lawyers as he began his practice in the nearby 
town of Jasper.
 Like other young men, Burford was required 
to join the Tennessee militia, and when the war 
with Mexico began in 1846, he went with his 
company to Knoxville to enroll only to find 
that Tennessee’s quota had already been met. 
However, Burford had been prepared to leave for 
Texas, and he had most likely seen in earlier is-
sues of the Nashville Union the prospectus for the 
Texas Emigration and Land Company. There was 
the offer of 160 acres of good land to a single per-

son for only a $10 survey fee – provided he was a 
citizen of Texas by July 1, 1847.9

 Burford spoke of this period in his life 
many years later. He explained that he had come 
from Smith County, Tennessee, to Jefferson, 
Texas, arriving in February 1847.10 He came by 
steamboat to New Orleans and then back up the 
Red River to Jefferson, working as a deckhand 
to pay his fare to Shreveport, and walking the 
rest of the way to Jefferson. He arrived there 
with only $2.50 in his pocket – an amount not 
inconsequential at the time, but not large enough 
to fund a trip onwards, if that had been his 
original intent. Jefferson was the county seat of 

Nat M. Burford served Dallas as an attorney, judge, and state 
representative during his fifty years of residence.
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the newly created Cass County. Since he was a 
lawyer, obviously he would have enquired as to 
the location of the courthouse and would have 
found it to be in the “Soda Lake Hotel,” a tavern 
house owned by William Perry.11  
 Burford met two bachelors at the Soda Lake 
Hotel who would prove to be important in his 
stay in Jefferson: W. H. Childress, the District 
Clerk of Cass County, and J. C. Everett, a lawyer. 12 
Childress employed Burford as Deputy District 
Clerk, thereby providing funds on which he could 
live. Everett was an established and well-known 
lawyer of Jefferson and even had a carriage to fa-
cilitate his practice, thereby allowing Burford to 
join in the travelling court in the district along 
the border between Texas and Louisiana.13At least 
by June 1847, Burford had obtained his license 
as a Texas lawyer.14 But this was also a highly 
populated part of Texas, with a number of distin-
guished lawyers in the district – the same prob-

lem Burford had found in Tennessee. He soon 
decided to move on westward, but before doing 
so, he became a Mason in Jefferson Lodge No. 38 
in 1847.15 By the following year, he was also in-
volved in Democratic politics in Texas – an inter-
est he was to pursue for most of his life.16 Both of 
these activities, while providing personal satisfac-
tion, would also increase his chances of obtaining 
clients.
 As his new home, Burford chose Dallas, then 
the temporary seat of Dallas County, which, 
according to the Texas census of 1847, had a 
population of only 1,820 white settlers and 181 
slaves.17 On October 8, 1848, he arrived in Dallas, 
riding on a horse said to be worth $25 and with 
some clothes and $5 in coin in his pocket – not a 
lot to show for almost two years’ work in Jefferson. 
He also carried letters of recommendation from 
Judge L. D. Evans and Ex-Governor James P. 
Henderson that he had procured in Jefferson.18 
These letters were his introduction to the small 
legal fraternity in Dallas. 
 Of course, court was held in Dallas, and 
where there was a court, there were lawyers. John 
Neely Bryan, the founder of Dallas, was himself a 
lawyer, although not actively practicing law at the 
time.19 In 1845 John Calvin McCoy became the 
second lawyer to come to Dallas, initially as the 
sub-agent and surveyor for the Peters Colony.20 
It is said that McCoy had been greeted in Dallas 
by Bryan who presented him with “‘the inevi-
table gourd, the contents of which could readily 
be guessed’ . . . .”21 Shortly before Burford’s ar-
rival in Dallas, a third lawyer, John McClannahan 
Crockett, arrived in Dallas in the spring of 1848.22 
However, as recalled by Burford, there were only 
twelve adults “who constituted the sovereignty 
of Dallas” when he arrived later that year.23 In 
fact, the first house of business in the village was 
a saloon housed only in a tent and owned by 
Adam Haught.24 In this saloon McCoy, Burford, 
and others for many years enlivened their possibly 
otherwise dull social life on the frontier with per-
haps too much liquor. 
 Dallas was then a part of the 9th Judicial 

John M. Crockett, the second lawyer in Dallas, later 
served as mayor of Dallas.
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District. The fall term of that district had begun 
in Houston County on October 9, just as Burford 
was arriving in Dallas. It is not known whether 
or not Burford joined the traveling court before 
it came to Dallas, but he would certainly have 
participated in the session held there.25 At least by 
then, he had met John H. Reagan, for they began 
a close association which was to grow into a legal 
partnership, with Burford maintaining his office 
in Dallas and Reagan his office in Palestine.26

 Burford did not neglect his association with 
the Masons. He is listed on a register as one of the 

three original members of the Tannehill Lodge 
No. 52, A.F. & A.M., in Dallas.27 In its meeting 
of May 11, 1849, Burford was elected the Junior 
Warden, and on November 24, 1849, he was 
elected Worshipful Master for the coming year. 
Included in the history of the lodge is a short bi-
ography of Burford which notes that “His clear 
conception of the law, coupled with a prompt de-
cision and unflinching adherence to his convic-
tions, enabled him to master the situation under all 
circumstances and won for him a wide and lasting 
reputation.”28

In 1849 Burford, Reagan, and Crockett were among the signatories to a 
petition to the Legislature requesting a change in court schedules.
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County tax lists show his taxable property to 
be evaluated at $400, and much greater in suc-
ceeding years.33 Burford was re-elected District 
Attorney in August 1852.34 Dallas was growing 
in population as later described by Burford:

 The village then consisted of three blocks 
of buildings, they each having a frontage on 
the courthouse square. There were but few 
private residences not comprised in these 
blocks. . . . Out beyond was nothing but 
prairies, the hills west of the river and the 
wooded lands along the streams.”35

 On January 18, 1854, in the home of 
Obediah W. Knight near Cedar Springs, Burford 
married Mary Jane Knight.36 Shortly afterwards, 
he formed a law partnership with John J. Good 
(Burford and Good).37 With the close of court in 
Van Zandt County in December 1854, Burford 
completed his responsibility as District Attorney 
for the 9th Judicial District.
 The sixth Texas Legislature convened in 
Austin on November 5, 1855. On November 12, 
a petition of Dallas residents asking for the incor-
poration of that town was presented and favorably 
reported upon.38 The creation of Parker County 
and the contemplated creation of Wise County 
led to the formation of the 16th Judicial District 
on December 19, 1855.39 It consisted of Collin, 
Grayson, Cooke, Denton, Wise, Parker, Johnson, 
Ellis, Tarrant, and Dallas Counties. Court was 
scheduled for a total of thirteen weeks. In addi-
tion the court in Dallas was to remain open “till 
business disposed of” (two or more weeks) – a 
very heavy court load compared to most other 
judicial districts, and one that was to continue to 
grow in the future. A judge and District Attorney 
were to be elected on February 1, 1856, with 
court to begin in Collin County on April 13, 
1856.40 With experience as District Attorney, the 
ambitious Burford became a candidate for elec-
tion as a judge on December 22, 1855.41 Burford 
easily defeated three other candidates in the elec-
tion. His friend, John C. McCoy, won a closer 
election as District Attorney. 
 On the day following the election, the 

 Following the term in Dallas, court was held 
in Kaufman County in December 1849.  Both 
Burford and Reagan were in attendance. This ses-
sion was notable because of its rustic setting and a 
famous murder trial in which Reagan was asked 
to replace the District Attorney. Burford success-
fully defended in a hilarious manner a peg-legged 
man accused of stealing a pig.29

 Many court participants were convinced of 
the ineffectiveness of the District Attorney, and 
Burford was encouraged to run for the office in 
the 9th Judicial District despite his limited time 
in Dallas. Even though the salary was low, the 
District Attorney received incentive fees collect-
ed as a part of court costs on convictions or pleas 
of guilt.30 Moreover, he was allowed to repre-
sent clients in cases which did not involve crim-
inal charges. In the election of August 5, 1850, 
Burford won with about 57 percent of the vote.31 
Burford, like other state officials, was required to 
take an oath of office to perform the duties of his 
office “agreeably to the constitution and law of 
the United States and of this state. . . .” 32  
 Even as early as 1851, as a result of his work 
as the District Attorney as well as his private prac-
tice in partnership with John H. Reagan, Dallas 

John H. Reagan was an early law partner of Burford. 
He later served as Postmaster General in the 
Confederate Cabinet.
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Governor signed a law increasing the salary of 
all district judges from $1,750 a year to $2,250 a 
year.42 Under the Constitution of 1845, the salary 
of a district judge had been set at $1,750 a year, 
but there was also a restriction concerning salary 
changes for a judge: no increase or decrease during 
his “continuance in office.”43 The interpretation 
of this provision was to prove contentious, but for 
some judges already on the bench, this law posed 
some problems.44 Burford was perhaps overly 
confident that the limitation of the law as to 
salary increases did not apply to him because he 
did not legally qualify as a judge until March 18.45 
Burford’s decision, in retrospect, was a financial 
mistake that proved to be an irritant, not so much 
for the loss of income, but for what he felt as 
injustice.  
 In succeeding years, Burford was to travel 
many miles in his large district, subject to personal 
hazard because of the Indian war parties which 
terrorized much of the district at the time, and 
possibly spending more time away from home 
than any other judge. While this disparity was 
recognized in several newspapers, it didn’t change 
the action of the legislature, which only increased 
the number of counties in his district, possibly 
saving some money at his expense. 
 For Burford, the town of Dallas, the state 
of Texas, and the nation, 1860 was to be a mo-
mentous year. For Burford, he was nearing the 
end of the fall session of 1859. By February 1, 
District Court was in session in Dallas. The Herald 
reported that Burford had in his charge to the 
grand jury delivered an eloquent speech on the 
relationship between master and slave, deploring 
the presence of abolition emissaries in Dallas who 
were inciting unrest among the slaves. “Our peo-
ple cannot be in doubt or uncertainty any lon-
ger upon a question of so vital importance as the 
tampering with slaves . . . .” 46 
 Later, in the spring term, the “Texas Troubles” 
began with the great fire in the business district 
of Dallas on July 8, 1860. On the day after the 
fire, Buford returned to Dallas from Fort Worth, 
where he had been holding court. While other 

private homes were destroyed in the fire, his own 
was spared. 
 In November, Burford addressed a public 
meeting at the courthouse to discuss the 
election of Abraham Lincoln. It was noted that 
during Burford’s address “the halls of the Court 
house reverberated with loud, uproarious and 
continuous applause.” 47

 The Texas Secession Convention assem-
bled in the Hall of Representatives in Austin on 
January 28, 1861. Five days later, an ordinance 
of secession was adopted, to be voted upon by 
Texans on February 23.48 Dallas County voted 
731 to 237 for secession.49  
 Burford began the spring term as scheduled, 
but on April 24, 1861, it was announced that he 
would not run for re-election as judge of the 16th 
Judicial District. A week later, it was announced 
that John J. Good and J. W. Ferris of Waxahachie 

Burford formed a law partnership with John J. Good 
shortly after his marriage in 1854. He later served in 
Good’s Texas Battery during the Civil War.
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would be candidates for that office.50 District 
Court again met in Dallas on May 20, 1861, but 
adjourned on June 3, 1861. It was to be years 
before Burford was to again hold court in Dallas.51 
 Ten days later, Burford was enrolled by 
Hannibal Harris as a private in Good’s Texas 
Battery of Greer’s Texas Regiment.52 About 
July 10, the company left Dallas for Fort Smith, 
Arkansas. Good subsequently wrote his wife, “Tell 
Mrs. Burford that the Judge is the best soldier 
under my command . . .  strong efforts are being 
made to get him a Colonel’s commission and 
while I should regret to loose [sic] him, I certainly 
rejoice at his good fortune.”53 Burford did receive 
a commission to raise a regiment and was elected 
by the men of the regiment as their Colonel, with 
B. W. Watson as Lieutenant Colonel. Burford then 
left Dallas for Richmond on May 1, 1862, where 
he formally received his commission as Colonel 
of the 19th Regiment, Texas Cavalry. He proved 
to be a better private than a colonel. Although 
Burford was very popular (with a few exceptions) 
as the colonel, the regiment was led generally by 
Watson, and it was said that a “fondness for drink 
added little to [Burford’s] military prowess.”54

 Burford’s regiment participated in raids and 
battles in Missouri, Arkansas, and Louisiana. As a 
military leader, he recognized his shortcomings 
and resigned his commission in May 1864. In 
his letter of resignation, he said that as a private 
in Good’s battery he had won the confidence 
of his peers, but “as a regimental commander I 
have added nothing to the reputation I brought 
with me from the ranks – without confidence in 
myself, my capacity or command in the field; and 
a constant fear of doing something from which 
our glorious cause might suffer detriment, I can 
feel no pleasure in my present position.55 
 On his return to Dallas, he served as the 
enrolling officer for Dallas County.56 Dallas 
during the war years with its various mayors 
was an unsettled place.57 But because of its 
relatively remote location, Dallas was spared the 
horrors of war experienced in other parts of the 
Confederacy. While many of the men served 

in the Confederate Army, the county grew in 
population, both in free white and enslaved black, 
many of whose masters brought them to Texas as 
a refuge.  
 Of course, Dallas lawyers returning from the 
war sought to re-establish their practices.  On 
August 15, 1865, Nat Burford entered into a 
partnership with John C. McCoy, a relationship 
of “two old and well known lawyers.”58 John 
J. Good was to wait over two months before 
announcing that he was available to practice law 
in the courts of the 16th Judicial District.59  Good 
was elected district judge in 1866, easily defeating 
both the incumbent R. W. Scott and his former 
opponent, J. W. Ferris.60  
 On February 7, 1866, convention delegates 
assembled in Austin to modify the state consti-
tution of 1861 in light of the changed politi-
cal conditions of the time. J. K. P. Record and 

John C. McCoy, the first practicing attorney in Dallas, 
entered into partnership with Burford in 1865. 
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Alexander Harwood represented Dallas County. 
James W. Throckmorton of Collin County was 
elected president. One of the last actions of the 
convention was to approve an ordinance requir-
ing an election of June 24, 1866, for those state 
and county officials designated in the consti-
tution.61 Throckmorton, Burford, and Good 
all sought positions in the government to be 
formed.62 Throckmorton was a candidate for gov-
ernor, Burford as a representative in the legislature, 
and Good as judge of the 16th Judicial District. 
All were successful,63 and Burford accompanied 
Throckmorton on the ride to Austin to assume 
office.
 When the Legislature convened in Austin, 
one of its first tasks was to organize the House 
and Senate. In the House, Burford was nominat-

ed to be the speaker and defeated the venerable 
Ashbel Smith of Harris County by a vote of 39-
30. In contrast to Smith, he had no experience 
in legislation, but he certainly enjoyed the sup-
port of Throckmorton. He proved to be an ef-
fective leader, and he also successfully proposed 
legislation for the further development of Dallas. 
On November 12, 1866, the day preceding the 
formal close of the session, a resolution in honor 
of Burford was placed in motion and approved: 
“Resolved, That the thanks of this House be and 
are hereby tendered to the Hon. Nat. M. Burford, 
Speaker of the House of Representatives for the 
able, equitable and impartial manner in which 
he has discharged the duties of presiding officer 
thereof.”64 The Texas Legislature was not to con-
vene again until 1870, but Burford was one of 
those effectively removed from office in 1867 be-
cause they had participated in the rebellion after 
having made an oath of allegiance to the United 
States Constitution.65

 In 1867 Burford dissolved his partnership 
with McCoy, and formed a new one with T. C. 
Jordan, a lawyer who also had banking interests.66 
His friend Governor Throckmorton was removed 
from office on July 30 as “an impediment to 
reconstruction,” and John J. Good for the same 
reason on November 18.67 Good subsequently 
became a partner in the firm Burford, Good, and 
Jordan.68

 Burford continued his interest in political 
affairs, but for several years he was not                                                                                                                                              
even entitled to vote because he was unable to take 
the “iron-clad” oath that he had never supported 
the Confederacy.69  In reply to a request to his 
friend John Hancock in Austin for Hancock’s 
views on “deplorable political condition,” 
he received a lengthy and informative reply 
including the comment, “But if our liberties are 
to be taken from us, we will find it more tolerable 
to live under the rule of a military despot than 
to be governed by a combination of the vicious, 
the depraved, and the ignorant.”70 Subsequently, 
he was invited to speak at a Democratic barbecue 
at Plano.71

After being elected governor of Texas in 1866, 
James H. Throckmorton traveled to Austin with 
Burford, a new state representative from Dallas. 
With Throckmorton’s support, Burford was elected 
Speaker of the House.
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However, it became clear that some members of 
the Dallas bar were not satisfied with Burford’s 
performance as a judge. On June 17, the day 
before the opening of court in Dallas, a meeting 
of the bar association was held at the courthouse.81 
A later news article gave more information. The 
Dallas lawyers blamed Burford for the length 
of time required to settle their cases, thereby 
delaying the payment of the fees owed by their 
clients.82 Subsequently, Burford did resign, but 
gave no reason:

    Dallas, July 24, 1877
Governor R. B.  Hubbard
Dear Sir – I herewith tender you my resigna-
tion as judge of the eleventh judicial district.
   NAT M. BURFORD83 

It was later said he had resigned because of ill-
ness.84 Hubbard accepted the resignation, writ-
ing in reply, “In accepting this resignation of your 
high trust, I take this proper occasion to say that 
you carry with you into your retirement from the 
bench, the reputation of an incorruptible and up-
right judge. I trust sir, that rest from the arduous 
and difficult labors of official station, may prove 
to be both profitable and pleasant.”85 
 Burford clearly had more time to pursue 
earlier interests and perhaps some rest. The editor 
of the Dallas Weekly Herald reported: 

More interest is felt in the breeding of fine 
hogs in this part of Texas. Judge Burford has 
lately received a Berkshire sow whose ancestry 
first arose above the horizon over one hun-
dred years ago, and the later scions have been in 
every instance true to the ancient glory of the 
breed. She is indeed a beautiful animal, if the 
term will apply at all.86

Also, at the North Texas Fair, “Judge Nat M. 
Burford was given a premium for tomatoes.”87

 However, Burford’s career as a judge was not 
ended. In early 1878, a bill was introduced in the 
U. S. Congress to create a third federal district 
in Texas. The district court was to be located in 
Dallas.88 At least by December 1880, Burford was 
appointed by Judge McCormick as the United 
States Commissioner for this northern district 

 Burford also had other interests and 
expertise. He was appointed to a committee of 
the pedigrees of blooded stock at the county 
agricultural fair72 and raised cantaloupes “with his 
own hands,” some of which were presented to 
the local newspaper editor.73 
 On April 17, 1875, Burford qualified before 
Judge Hare of the Criminal District Court as 
justice of the peace of precinct No. 1, Dallas 
County.74 Since the town of Dallas, the county 
seat, was in precinct No.1, Burford became 
the “presiding justice” of the county. Under 
the constitution of the time, the justices of the 
peace, sitting as a court, had the jurisdiction 
“similar to that heretofore exercised by County 
Commissioners and Police Courts.”75 As a justice 
of the peace, he was lauded as follows: “for never 
was a man more worthy of respect and confidence 
than Judge Nat. M. Burford.”76 
 In January 1876, Burford decided to run 
once again for the office of district judge, this 
time as judge of the 11th Judicial District, now 
consisting only of Ellis and Dallas counties.77 In 
the election held the following month, he easily 
won.78A year later, he was also elected (along with 
his young daughter, Mattie, age 16) as an officer 
in the “United Friends of Temperance, Trinity 
Council No. 324,” suggesting that he had stopped 
the drinking that marred his military career.79

 At the close of the spring term of Ellis 
County in 1877, the following resolution was 
unanimously adopted on June 13, 1877:

 Resolved, that we feel it our duty as it is 
also a pleasure, at the closing the spring term 
of our district court, to express our high 
appreciation of the attentive and impartial 
manner in  which Hon. Nat M. Burford has 
performed his duties as district judge during 
the term just closed.
Resolved, that in his return to his home and 
family, he carries with him a warm regard 
as well as our thanks for the dispatch of an 
amount of business almost unparalleled in 
our court, thus leaving our docket entirely 
cleared of business, both criminal and civil.80
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Nathaniel. . . . Her sensibilities weakened by the 
recent death of her only grandchild, and when, a 
few days ago, her little daughter of 7 years escaped 
death so narrowly in falling thirty feet, from the 
upper to the lower floor of the park pavilion . . . 
she heroically bore up, as only feeble mothers can 
till assured of the recovery of her child.  It was too 
much.”92  She died March 23, 1888, at the family 
home at 1110 S. Akard.  
 By 1890 Dallas was the largest city in Texas, 
according to the federal census. Its population 
peaked in 1892 just before the financial panic 
of 1893, declining the following year to about 
39,000. But by 1900 it had recovered to 42, 638.93

Tragedy seemed to further stalk Burford late in 
his life. His son Jeff died in St. Louis of pneumonia 
on March 24, 1895, and his son Robert died 
in Dallas of the same disease about two weeks 
later.94 By then, he was living in the home of 
Mattie and her husband at 371 S. Akard, and a 
few months later, he and his estate were placed 
in the trust of a guardian appointed by the Dallas 

In 1887 Burford constructed a three-story office building at the southeast corner of Main and Akard, 
seen at the left of this 1910 image with Draughton Business College on the front. It is now the site 
of Pegasus Plaza, behind the Magnolia Building.

of Texas, acting for the federal government in a 
judicial role somewhat similar to that of justice 
of the peace for state government.89  Until 1879, 
there were weekly (and frequently daily) reports 
of cases brought before him, including a multitude 
of violations of postal laws, train robberies, and 
even some cases arising in the Indian Territory.
 Very unfortunately, while both Burford and 
his wife were out of town, their young son was 
accidentally killed by a friend as they played with 
a gun.90  
 As Dallas grew rapidly in population during 
the 1880s, in 1887 Burford further expanded his 
business interests with the construction of the 
three-story “Burford Building” at the southeast 
corner of Main and Akard, the later location of 
the Southwestern Life Insurance Building.91

 Less than a year later, however, his wife of 34 
years, the mother of eight children, died, as de-
scribed in an obituary:  “She was the mother of 
eight children, but had been in declining health 
for a considerable time, superinduced to some 
extent, by the death in 1882, of her youngest son, 
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 5http://search.ancestry.com/cgi-bin/sse.dll?indiv=1
&dbid=2099&h=17802&tid=&pid=&usePUB=true&_
phsrc=wvC3&_phstart=successSource:  Record derived from 
Jordan R. Dodd (comp.), Tennessee Marriages to 1825 (North 
Salt Lake, Utah: Heritage Quest, 2001).  The marriage bond 
was filed in Sumner County, Tennessee.
 6Larry Miller, Tennessee Place Names (Bloomington, 
Indiana: Indiana University Press, 2001), 107. The college, 
named after George Washington Irving, operated from 1838 
until 1890.   
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Appalachian Mountains) was at Cumberland University, 
Lebanon, Tennessee. It was commonly called the Lebanon 
School of Law, but it did not open until October 1847. See 
www.cumberland.edu. Accessed April 14, 2017.
 8William S. Speer, John Henry Brown (eds.), The 
Encyclopedia of the New West (Marshall, TX: United States 
Biographical Publishing Company, 1881), 52.  
 9Nashville Union, January 1, 2, 1846. The Texas Land and 
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 10The Dallas Morning News, July 18, 1892 (hereafter cited 
as DMN). The reporter commented that Burford “possesses a 
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given for his arrival in Texas (1846) was obviously erroneous, 
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 11H.P. N. Gammel, The Laws of Texas (Austin, TX, Gammel 
Book Co., 2), 1441, April 25, 1846. Today, “Soda Lake” is more 
commonly called “Caddo Lake.”  
 12Childress had been elected District Clerk of Cass 
County on July 13, 1846, and commissioned on October 

County probate court, which found that he was 
of “unsound mind.”95

 On May 11, 1898, Burford died at Mattie’s 
home “after a long and distressing illness. . . . He 
was for many years one of the most useful and 
distinguished citizens of this section and the state. 
… Judge Burford’s knowledge of the law and of 
current affairs was profound.”96 He was a lawyer, a 
judge, a soldier, a state legislator, a federal official, 
and a fallible human being who helped Dallas in 
his lifetime to grow from a village on the banks 
of the Trinity to one of the great cities of Texas. 
Today, only a small monument in the Greenwood 
Cemetery in Dallas cemetery bears his name. 

 
 
 1The Red-Land Herald (San Augustine, TX), November 
29, 1851. 
 2Phillip Lindsley, History of Early Dallas (Chicago, Ill.: 
Lewis Publishing Company, 1, 1909), 53.
 3George Jackson, Sixty Years in Texas (Quanah, TX, Nortex 
Press, 1975), 125.
 4Burford was said to be 5 feet, 7 inches tall, with gray eyes, 
and brown hair.

NOTES

This 1872 bird’s-eye map of Dallas shows Burford’s home on Commerce Street. It was demolished soon 
afterwards for construction of the St. James Hotel. 

NOTES

L
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produce to the court was a copy of his license to practice law in 
Tennessee. See Gammel, Laws of Texas, 2, 1551, May 12, 1846.
 15History of Tannehill Lodge 52, page 57. See http://
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 32Texas Constitution of 1845, Article VII (General 
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wording of the charter to Burford who was in Austin at the 
time. See John Henry Brown, Memorial and Biographical History 
of Dallas County (Chicago,IL, Lewis Publishing Co. 1892), 273.  
Brown described Burford as an able and superior man, and one 
of the best judges in Texas.
 39Gammel, Laws of Texas, 4, 189, December 19, 1855. 
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Saturday, January 25, 2020

Location
Dallas History & Archives Division, 
Dallas Public Library
7th Floor, J. Erik Jonsson Central Library 
1515 Young Street, Dallas, TX 75201

Registration 8:00 A.M.    
Conference 9:00 A.M. to 12:30 P.M.

Conference Presentations
Rusty Williams, “Deadly Dallas Explosions: 
 More unfortunate incidents, deplorable 
 mayhem, and grisly fatalities at the turn 
 of the twentieth century”

Peter Kurilecz, “Images of Disaster: 
 Dallas Texas”

Misty Maberry, “Like a Bomb Went Off: 
 The 1946 Baker Hotel Explosion”

Brandon Murray, “Wrestling with Fire: 
 Destruction and Resurrection of Dallas’s 
 Sportatorium”

Special Feature
Panel Discussion: “Terror from the Sky: 
The Dallas Tornado of 1957,” Chaired by 
Mark Doty and featuring eyewitnesses 
and weather experts

21st Annual Legacies Dallas History 
Conference Sponsors*
AD EX (The Architecture and Design Exchange)
Dallas County Historical Commission
Dallas County Pioneer Association
Dallas Heritage Village at Old City Park
Dallas Historical Society
Dallas History & Archives Division, Dallas Public Library
Dallas Municipal Archives
Dallas Woman’s Forum
DeGolyer Library at SMU
Historic Aldredge House
Park Cities Historic and Preservation Society
Preservation Dallas
The Sixth Floor Museum at Dealey Plaza
Texas State Historical Association
William P. Clements Center for Southwest Studies at SMU
*As of September 27, 2019

Dallas History Conference  
LLEGACIES

21th Annual 

Disasters: Natural and Man-made

Morning refreshments will be included in the 
registration fee of $35. Patrons ($100) will be invited 
to a reception with the speakers on Thursday 
evening, January 23, at the historic Alexander 
Mansion, home of the Dallas Woman’s Forum, 
at 4607 Ross Avenue, Dallas 75204. Registration 
forms will be mailed in December 2019, at which 
time online registration will also become available. 
For more information, contact Conference 
Coordinator Dealey Campbell at 214-413-3665 or 
LegaciesDHC@gmail.com
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The Alexander Affair

By Mark Rice

S hortly before eight o’clock on the eve-
ning of December 19, 1898, Dallas Police Officer 
Henry Tanner was walking his usual beat on Main 
Street near Ervay. The sidewalks and shops were 
crowded since it was the week before Christmas. 
It had been a quiet shift so far, but the welcome 
peace was suddenly and rudely shattered by loud 
gunfire just a short distance to the west. Officer 
Tanner hurried down Main Street toward the 
McLeod Hotel, close by the intersection of Main 
and Akard. There, in front of Lang’s Cafe, Tanner 
encountered a grievously wounded man lying 
prostrate on the sidewalk with another man hov-
ering over him, pistol in hand. Tanner confiscated 
the murder weapon and tended to the bleeding 
victim. The man had been shot five times at close 
range, once through the right eye, once in the 
neck, twice in the torso, and once in the right 
elbow. The latter wound indicated that the bul-
let had traveled upward from the elbow, suggest-
ing that the right arm had been extended toward 

the assailant just as the shots were fired. Lying on 
the pavement next to the victim was a .38-caliber 
revolver, cocked and ready. It appeared that the 
victim had perhaps drawn and leveled his own 
weapon before being struck by the fatal rounds.

The assailant quietly surrendered and ad-
mitted to the shooting. He identified himself as 
Hiram P. Erwin of Forney. A tumultuous crowd 
pressed in upon the murder scene, hoping to catch 
a glimpse of the dead man. Officer Bert Rawl-
ins had now joined Officer Tanner, and they at-
tempted in vain to restrain the throng of curiosity 
seekers. A horse-drawn ambulance soon arrived 
from the funeral home to collect the deceased 
victim, identified as Major Irvine G. Randle, a 
former Confederate officer and now a prominent 
Dallas businessman who had relocated to the city 
from Bryan several years earlier.

Officer Tanner and restaurant owner George 
Lang indicated to reporters that two unidentified 
men had been seen hurrying away immediately 
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maintained that Randle had previously hired him 
to torch a vacant home on South Harwood Street 
in order to collect the insurance money on the 
property. Erwin agreed to perform the arson for 
$500, but said that Randle had only paid him 
$140 before reneging on the rest of the agreed-
upon sum. A desperate Erwin had made repeat-
ed attempts to collect the money, but Randle 
claimed to have never met him. On the day of the 
murder, Erwin had again come to Dallas  hoping 
to redress his grievances.

Major Randle was known to be a fairly rea-
sonable man except when he was drinking, which 
was apparently quite often. Randle had also been 
involved in several shooting incidents over the 
years, including the 1892 murder of one Elwood 
Randall, an unarmed man with whom Major 
Randle was sharing a few drinks at the time. The 
incident had occurred in a bar just down Main 
Street from where Randle would ultimately meet 
his own demise. Randle’s murder trial ended in a 
hung jury.

after the shooting. Another eyewitness, attorney 
Lewis Wood, told police that the two fleeing men 
were Charles H. Alexander and his brother, W. H. 
“Hillar” Alexander. C. H. Alexander and Major 
Randle were well acquainted, having once been 
operating partners in the Dallas Street Railway 
System. Lewis Wood was also familiar with both 
the Alexander brothers and Major Randle, and 
he had been chatting with all of them when the 
shooting erupted. Wood said that Hiram Erwin 
had approached from behind him, leaned over 
his shoulder, and opened fire at Major Randle 
without warning. Owing to his proximity to the 
gun’s muzzle, Wood suffered powder burns and 
a ruptured eardrum from the first two shots. As-
sailant Erwin had then pushed Wood aside, stood 
over the fallen Randle, and unloaded three more 
rounds into him. 

It quickly came to light that a feud had long 
existed between Hiram Erwin and Major Ran-
dle. Erwin, an impoverished farmer and laborer, 
had already served a prison term for forgery. He 

Hiram Erwin shot and killed Irvine Randle on Main Street in 1898. He was acquitted on claims of self-
defense, although he was later charged and convicted of committing arson for hire by Randle.
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On the day of his own death at the hands of 
Hiram Erwin, Randle and Lewis Wood had been 
drinking in a saloon when a friend of Erwin’s ar-
rived and attempted to intercede in the long-sim-
mering dispute over the arson payment. Randle 
brushed him off and admitted that he considered 
himself to be in imminent danger from the persis-
tent Erwin, although claiming once again that he 
and Erwin had never met. He stated that Erwin 
was blackmailing him and undoubtedly intended 
to kill him, and that serious trouble would result 

from any chance meeting that took place. Ran-
dle went home to retrieve his pistol, tucking it 
in his waistband before returning to the business 
district that evening. Still accompanied by Lewis 
Wood, Randle soon found himself engaged in a 
serious conversation with the Alexander brothers 
near the corner of Main and Akard. Only minutes 
later, Major Randle was dead.

Hiram Erwin went on trial in April 1899. 
The Alexander brothers, Lewis Wood, the attend-
ing police officers, and several other witnesses 

Prominent businessman Charles Alexander was charged as an accessory 
to Randle’s murder but was eventually acquitted.
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were called to give their firsthand testimony dur-
ing the ten-day trial. The courtroom was packed 
every day due to the shocking violence of the 
incident and the prominence of the participants. 
In the end, Erwin was acquitted of the crime of 
murder, even though he had admitted to shoot-
ing Major Randle. Apparently the jurors felt that 
Erwin had acted in self-defense. As soon as the 
trial ended, the hard-pressed Erwin was arrested 
for the act of arson he had committed.

In a surprising turn of events, C. H. Alexan-
der was now charged as an accessory to Randle’s 
murder. The attorneys for the state, suspicious 
over the whole incident and perhaps frustrated 
at their failure to convict Hiram Erwin, accused 
Charles Alexander of aiding, abetting, and en-
couraging Hiram Erwin in the sensational crime. 
Charles Alexander undoubtedly knew Erwin 
well, having employed him on his hay farm at 
Forney, and Alexander had warned him of Ran-
dle’s possible violent intentions on the day of the 
murder. Despite that fact, Alexander had told a 
reporter shortly after the shooting, “I know very 

little about it . . . I would not know the man now 
if I saw him. It was all so sudden and blinding to 
me.” He also professed to know nothing about 
the origins of the conflict leading to the homi-
cide. The relationship between Alexander and 
Randle was testy, and Alexander claimed to fear 
Randle. The two men had actually shared own-
ership of the burned house on South Harwood, 
and there were lingering questions about which 
of the two had hired Erwin to burn the house. Al-
exander had advised Erwin about Randle’s mean 
disposition and facility with a gun. According to 
Erwin, Alexander had even provided him with 
the murder weapon on the fateful day, allegedly 
for the purpose of self-defense in the event that 
Randle attacked him first. The authorities were 
convinced that Alexander had manipulated Er-
win into killing Randle in order to hide his own 
involvement in the crimes of insurance fraud and 
arson.

The fact that Alexander had provided Erwin 
with a gun was potentially damning, and Alexan-
der knew it. On the witness stand during Alexan-

In 1904 Alexander began construction of a lavish mansion in Ross Avenue Heights. Of all the homes 
depicted in this early postcard, Alexander’s (barely visible at the far right) is the only one still 
standing.  
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der’s June 1899 trial, a local gun dealer identified 
the murder weapon and testified that he had sold 
it to Charles Alexander only a month before the 
murder. Shortly after the killing, Alexander had 
told several people that the weapon was stolen 
from his office, contradicting Erwin. The con-
flicted, tangled personal and business relation-
ships between the Alexanders, Major Randle, and 
Hiram Erwin were difficult to unravel for jurors, 
reporters, and spectators alike. After three days of 
deliberation, the jurors in Alexander’s trial de-
clared themselves unable to agree on a verdict. 
Alexander was released on bond while the state 
continued to pursue the case. 

Legal maneuvering continued throughout 
1900 and most of the following year, with Alexan-
der’s frail nervous health often delaying proceed-
ings. In September 1900, Alexander was indicted 
on the same arson charge as Hiram Erwin. Erwin 
had been convicted of the crime in August of that 
year and sentenced to five years in prison. In a 
sensational courtroom scene, Erwin lost his tem-
per during a bond hearing, charging the bench 
and loudly cursing the judge. He accused Judge 
Clint of trying to pressure him into a conspiracy 
to convict Charles Alexander. Indeed, Alexander 
was found guilty of the arson charge in October 
1901, sentenced to five years in prison, and jailed 

Designed by noted Dallas architect C. D. Hill, the Alexander mansion cost $125,000 to construct. After 
changing hands several times, it was acquired by the Dallas Woman’s Forum in 1930. The organization 
continues to preserve the historic house.
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Alexander fell into serious indebtedness fol-
lowing his involvement in an ambitious 1909 plan 
to dam the Colorado River at Marble Falls and 
generate cheap electricity for sale to distant cities. 
Alexander financed the dam himself but failed to 
complete the project and realize his dream. The 
Ross Avenue mansion was sold and subsequently 
occupied for several years by lumber magnate 
A. L. Clark, and then for another ten years by 
wealthy grocery wholesaler Wiley Blair. Blair 
sold the home to Guardian Building Company 
in 1929, which proposed converting it into a fu-
neral home. Instead, in a turn of good fortune, it 
became the new home of the Dallas Woman’s Fo-
rum in 1930. Nearly 90 years later, the organiza-
tion continues to occupy the stately home, which 
is frequently utilized for organizational meetings, 
weddings, luncheons, and other functions.

Charles H. Alexander passed away in 1927 at 
the age of 68 and was buried in the family plot at 
Oakland Cemetery. 

The Dallas Morning News, various articles, 1898-1929.

Dallas Daily Times Herald, December 20, 1898.

Ft. Worth Register, November 16, 1901.
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pending an appeal. But when it was alleged by 
Alexander’s attorneys that one juror’s guilty ver-
dict had been coerced by the state, a new trial 
was granted, and Alexander was freed on bond. 
Finally, Judge Clint ended the prolonged murder 
case against Alexander in November 1901 after 
some of the state’s key evidence turned up miss-
ing. The judge declared that the state had failed 
to prove the murder case and instructed jurors to 
acquit Alexander on that charge. Then the state 
declined to retry Alexander for arson. After two-
and-a-half difficult years, Charles Alexander was 
absolved of wrongdoing. Just months after his ac-
quittal, Charles Alexander lost his brother Hillar 
to a bout of pneumonia.

In a curious postscript to the December 
1898 murder of Major Randle, one of the Dal-
las policemen who had responded to the Randle 
killing was himself gunned down in August 1899, 
just a short distance west of the Randle shooting. 
Officer Bert Rawlins and bank nightwatchman 
Charley Daniels ended a bitter personal feud by 
shooting each other to death in a hail of bullets at 
Main and Poydras.

After his acquittal, Charles Alexander contin-
ued to pursue his varied business interests includ-
ing real estate, electric utilities, and the presidency 
of a railroad, and in 1904 he began construction 
of a stupendous $125,000 mansion in Ross Av-
enue Heights. The three-story showplace at Ross 
Avenue and Annex was designed by noted archi-
tect C. D. Hill. It featured massive, hand-carved 
pillars of Vermont granite, a triple-width grand 
staircase, exotic woodwork, seven fireplaces, and 
even a small ballroom on the top floor. For many 
years, the home was the scene of lavish parties and 
society events.
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 n recent years, Americans have been stunned 
by a series of seemingly unending news reports 
calling attention to the sexual molestation of chil-
dren by certain Roman Catholic priests. Equally 
shocking has been the news that these rogue cler-
gymen have not only managed to avoid detection 
for years, sometimes decades, but also, in many 
if not most cases, escaped punishment thanks to 
the connivance of ecclesiastical authorities that 
covered up their crimes. Although it might be 
imagined that this seemingly widespread abuse of 
the respect and trust that is generally enjoyed by 
religious institutions is something new, it is not. 
One hundred years ago, a well-known, highly-
placed, and outwardly respectable Episcopal cler-
gyman was arrested, brought to trial in the Dallas 
County courthouse, and found guilty of offenses 
that were every bit as heinous and sordid as those 
exposed by the press more recently.

 One of the affected children—all girls—was 
Dallas native Marian Storey—only ten years old 

at the time she fell prey to a man that one news-
paper editor likened to a “beast.” Not surprisingly, 
Marian never forgot the ordeal she underwent at 
such a tender age. More than seven decades later, 
that brief but frightening experience, which she 
kept hidden from her children, even after they 
were grown, still haunted her. It was not until she 
reached the final phase of her long and event-
ful life that she decided to tell them what had 
happened to her all those years ago, by asking a 
trusted cousin to help her write her story. The 
disclosures she made at that time form the foun-
dation of the account that follows.

Although it was not her primary purpose, 
Marian’s story also calls attention to the deplor-
able circumstances that led to the abuse—the 
poverty into which she was born, the familial 
betrayal of her father, the inequality of women 
in early twentieth century American society, the 
resultant inability of her mother to provide for 
her children, and the betrayal of trust that Mari-

Marian’s Story
By Steven R. Butler

I
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an’s mother placed in people she expected to take 
good care of her little ones when she was unable 
to do so herself.

Even if Marian’s innocence had not been 
wantonly destroyed by a cleric whose priestly 
garb disguised the fact that he was a sexual preda-
tor, her childhood was unenviable. Her father, 
who came to Dallas from rural East Texas fol-
lowing his service in the Spanish-American War, 
was a common laborer named Clarence Devalket 
Storey. Her mother, Ozelle, who was born in 
Mexia but grew up in Denison—where her own 
mother died when Ozelle was nine—was the 
oldest daughter of an itinerant carpenter named 
William O. Butler.1

Marian’s parents were married in Dallas on 
September 5, 1900. From all appearances, they 
were typical of the millions who poured into 
the cities during this era, hoping for a better 
life that all too often eluded them. The couple’s 
first child, Irma, was born in 1901. Their second, 
born in 1903, was a girl they named Lillian in 
honor of Ozelle’s younger sister, Lillian Butler 
Garrett, daughter-in-law of Archbishop Alexan-
der C. Garrett—head of the Episcopal Diocese 
of North Texas, and also, by ironic coincidence, 
the man to whom the priest that molested Mar-
ian was ultimately answerable. The Storeys’ third 
child, Donald Clarence, was born in 1906.2

When Marian came along, on Friday, Febru-

Marian Storey returned to the site of one of her childhood homes, 
276 Floyd Street, about 1993, about the time she finally agreed 
to tell her story.
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ary 7, 1908, the Storey family lived at 276 Floyd 
Street in East Dallas.3 Today, the 200 block of 
Floyd Street—adjacent to the Swiss Avenue His-
toric District—consists almost entirely of vacant 
lots and industrial buildings. Only a few concrete 
steps, set at intervals, provide evidence that houses 
once stood there.

Sometime before or after Marian’s sister Do-
ris was born in 1910, Clarence Storey abandoned 
his family to live in Arkansas with a young wom-
an named Reva.4 With no one else to take them 
in—her father was then an inmate of the Dal-
las County Poor Farm and her brother and sister 
had their own young families to raise—Ozelle 
and her children took temporary refuge with her 

in-laws in Lufkin. In 1911, Ozelle and her brood 
returned to Dallas, where, with no husband to 
provide support, she was forced to find a way 
to make a living. In a job market that generally 
paid women far less than men for the same work, 
the best she could find was packing boxes at the 
Brown Cracker & Candy Company. The follow-
ing year she went to work at Sam Dysterbach’s 
department store on Elm Street, trimming hats.5

A brief reconciliation with her husband re-
sulted in the birth of Ralph, the Storeys’ sixth and 
last child, in November 1914. The following year, 
Clarence deserted his family again. This time, he 
stayed away.6

As before, Ozelle was forced to struggle, un-

A new two-story brick structure housing St. Matthew’s Home for Children was completed in 1907 at the 
corner of Grand and Gould streets. 
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aided, to make a living. It was not easy. Although 
she continued to work at Dysterbach’s depart-
ment store, city directories of the period reveal 
frequent changes of address, which suggests that 
she had trouble paying rent. Her situation would 
have been far worse if all six children were still 
living at home, but they were not.  Sometime 
after returning to Dallas from Lufkin, the belea-
guered mother had made a difficult decision—
one that she surely came to regret. Unable to 
adequately provide for her children, and likewise 
unable to stay at home to look after them, Ozelle 
surrendered custody of the youngest—Lillian, 
Donald, Marian, and Doris—to an orphanage, 
keeping only Irma, who was then about thir-
teen, and baby Ralph at home. In time, Ralph 
joined the others.7 The name of the institution 
to which Ozelle entrusted her children’s care was 
St. Matthew’s Home for Children, which, like St. 
Matthew’s Cathedral, was an arm of the Epis-
copal Diocese of North Texas, presided over, as 
noted above, by her younger sister’s father-in-law,  
Archbishop A. C. Garrett.

Founded on June 21, 1897, by a middle-
aged widow, Mrs. Alloa G. Butler (no relation to 
Ozelle), St. Matthew’s Home for Children was 
originally “a little rented cottage on Belleview 
Street” in South Dallas, where “the only furni-
ture…was an old cook stove” supplemented by 
gifts of “donated beds and bedding and other 
household articles, so that the twenty-two chil-
dren in the home might be given comfortable 
quarters.” Within a year or less, the home had 
moved to more spacious quarters at the corner of 
Corinth and Snodgrass streets.8

On November 4, 1902, a cornerstone-laying 
ceremony was held at the corner of Grand and 
Gould streets to celebrate the start of construc-
tion of a new, much larger orphanage, followed 
by a seventieth birthday reception for Archbishop 
Garrett.9 Almost exactly five years later, another 
dedication ceremony was held, this time to mark 
the completion of the home’s new “two-story 
brick structure,” which cost $15,000 to build 
and boasted “an excellent basement and attic and 

commodious living rooms.”10

In 1907, when the new facility opened, fifty-
four children, ranging in age “from 15 months to 
12 years,” resided there.11 By the time that Mar-
ian Storey and her siblings were residents, “more 
than eighty children” were being “cared for each 
year, with “from forty to fifty . . . in care . . . at all 
times.”12

Unfortunately, the circumstances which led 
Ozelle Storey to leave her youngest children in 
the care of St. Matthew’s Home were far from 
uncommon. Some of the inmates, wrote a jour-
nalist in 1917, “are [actual] orphans, but most of 
them are sons and daughters of men and women 
in poor financial circumstances.” All too often, 
the reporter observed further, “the father or the 
mother has deserted the family, or some calamity 
has made the family destitute.”13

“My earliest memories are of that orphanage,” 
Marian recalled at age eighty-three. “I suppose 
Mama had to go to court, or sign some papers 
giving up custody, in order to get us in there.” She 
added: “I didn’t like it. I missed Mama, who only 
came to see us on weekends, and I wondered 
what had happened to Daddy. I recall waiting 
impatiently for Mama to visit. I’d stand at the big 
double doors of the orphanage and think, ‘Why 
don’t Mama come? Why don’t Mama come?’”14

The orphanage, Marian recollected, was “run 
by the Episcopal Church, at that time a powerful 
force in Dallas,” with rules, she added, that “were 
very strict.” She remembered too the “separate 
dormitories for the girls and for the boys” and 
also that “we . . . were sometimes taken to [near-
by] Trinity Park to play.”15

Remarkably, Marian also clearly remembered 
the route that the children took to school. “In the 
mornings [we] would line up in pairs and march 
together to the Cedar Lawn School.”16 Along the 
way, at the corner of Sanger and Holmes, there 
lived “a Jewish lady, a Mrs. Bloch” who “would 
come out of a side door of her house . . . and 
say to us as we passed by, ‘Good morning chil-
dren, and how are you today?’” During the entire 
time she lived at St. Matthews’, Marian recalled 
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wistfully, “Those were the only kind words I ever 
heard.” One wonders if Mrs. Lillie Bloch, who 
resided at 1518 Sanger Avenue with her husband 
Charles, ever realized how much her daily greet-
ing was treasured by a little girl who grew up and 
never forgot it. 17

 “When Mama came to visit us on the week-
end,” Marian reminisced, “she would often bring 
rags to tie up our hair so the curls would hang 
down. She seemed to favor [younger sister] Doris, 
who was a pretty little thing.” Marian also recalled 
that the orphanage dining room was directly be-
neath the girl’s dormitory and how, thanks to gaps 
in the floorboards, she could “lie down on my 
stomach and . . . watch them putting the food on 
the table—so we’d know when it was time to go 
down.” Every day “for seven years,” she recalled, 
“we had oatmeal [for breakfast]. I can’t touch oat-

meal to this day, as a result.”18

Marian frankly admitted that during her stay 
at St. Matthews, she was “a rebellious child and 
not above getting into mischief.” On one memo-
rable occasion, she “narrowly escaped getting into 
trouble with Mrs. Berry, the orphanage matron” 
by engaging in some petty theft. “The orphan-
age’s groceries,” she explained, “were delivered 
by a wholesale company called Boron-Stewart. I 
can remember them backing up their truck and 
taking stuff down into the basement.” One day, 
Marian confessed, she snuck into the pantry and 
“took a jar of Horlick’s Malted Milk from either 
the basement—or maybe the attic—I think that’s 
where they kept the dry food, and . . . hid it in my 
closet in the dormitory.”19

Each girl, she recollected, “had our own small 
closet in which to keep our clothes and personal 

Orphans living at St. Matthew’s Home for Children were pictured during an outing to Bachman Lake in 1922.
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things. We all had single beds too, side-by-side 
in a big open room.” At the same time she took 
the Horlicks, she also “borrowed” a spoon from 
the dining hall. “From then on, late at night af-
ter the lights were out (and we were supposed to 
be asleep), I, and some of the other girls, would 
sneak up to the attic where we’d sit and eat the 
malted milk powder out of the jar with the spoon. 
I can still remember how good it tasted. It was a 
real treat.” But then, “one night . . . as we were 
walking softly through the darkened dormitory 
on our way back to bed, I accidentally dropped 
the spoon. We stopped in our tracks and held our 
breath. We knew that in the still of the night the 
noise of that spoon hitting the floor was more 
than loud enough to arouse the suspicions of Mrs. 
Berry. She wore taffeta petticoats that rustled as 
she walked. She also wore pointed shoes.”20

Sure enough, within seconds we heard 
her coming with those petticoats rustling 
and pointed shoes click-clacking down 
the hall like an express train. Frightened, 
we all immediately dived back into our 
respective beds. When Mrs. Berry got to 
our room she called out, asking in a loud 
voice who was up, but of course nobody 
answered. We just lay there pretending to 
sleep, our hearts racing. After what seemed 
like an eternity, she left and we all breathed 
a little easier. Mrs. Berry—her entire name 
was Valley Virginia Henshaw Berry—
would some-times read aloud to us but 
she was very strict. We’d sit in a circle with 
our legs crossed as she read to us and if our 
legs weren’t crossed just so, she’d kick us. 
Mrs. Berry was the wife of the Reverend 
Francis C. Berry, chaplain of St. Matthew’s 
Home. We children knew him as “Father” 
Berry.21 

Like his superior, Archbishop A. C. Garrett, 
“Father Berry,” was Anglo-Irish, born in Tul-
lamore, County Offaly, in 1854.22 During the 
years when he was a familiar figure in Marian’s 
life, Berry was in his late fifties to early sixties. By 

coincidence, he and this little girl, with whom 
he otherwise had nothing in common, shared the 
same birthday—February 7.

As the son of Edward Fleetwood Berry, the 
Anglican Archdeacon of Meath, it was almost 
inevitable that Berry would enter the ministry. 
In his youth he was educated at Chard Gram-
mar School in Somerset, England. In 1880, at 
age twenty-six, he was graduated from St. Bee’s 
Theological College, near Whitehaven, England. 
Established in 1816, the college’s purpose was to 
train priests for the Anglican Church. In 1883 
Berry became a deacon. Four years later he was 
ordained as a priest.23

During the first quarter century of Berry’s ec-
clesiastical career he was almost constantly on the 
move. Between 1883 and 1888, he was a mission-
ary in Canada. In 1888, he was sent to the United 
States, where he was rector of Grace Church at 
Estherville, Iowa. In 1890 he returned to Ire-
land to serve as Curate of St. Nicholas Church 
in Galway. In 1892 he arrived for a second time 
in the United States, where he served until 1895 
as Rector of St. James’ Church in Indianapolis. 
Afterward, Berry spent six years in Nova Sco-
tia. Upon arrival for a third time in the United 
States, he was sent to Hamilton, Texas, where he 
served as Rector of St. Mary’s Church from 1905 
to 1908.24 On May 11, 1905, the then-fifty-one-
year-old cleric was married to forty-two-year–
old Valley Virginia Henshaw of Martinsburg, West 
Virginia—the orphanage matron that Marian re-
membered so well. The wedding, at which Arch-
bishop A. C. Garrett himself officiated, took place 
in Dallas at St. Matthew’s Cathedral, 25 where by 
1911 Berry was curate.26 Sometime afterward, he 
was appointed chaplain of St. Matthew’s Home, 
the place where, as Marian Storey never forgot, 
he “was responsible for one of the worst memo-
ries of my life at the orphanage, indeed my entire 
childhood.”27

My situation was already bad. I felt 
abandoned by my parents and I was living 
in an orphanage instead of with my family 
in a loving home. Worse than that, I had 



L30   LEGACIES Fall 2019

the misfortune to fall victim to a man who 
betrayed the trust we children and society 
had placed in him by using his position for 
base purposes. People today seem to think 
child abuse is something new. It’s not. In 
late 1918 or early 1919, when I was ten-
years-old, I was sexually abused by this 
man. Sadly, I was not the only one. I later 
found out Father Berry, then about sixty-
four years of age, abused several other girls 
at the orphanage or had made attempts. I 
still remember this period in my life viv-
idly and it shames me, even though I was 
the victim and not the perpetrator. It was 
an experience, the mental scars of which I 
still bear these many years after the fact.”28

Marian remembered that when the abuse be-
gan—late one night, when everyone was asleep—
“I was scared.” Another time, “when I asked him 
why he didn’t do the same thing to my sister 
Doris,” Berry sarcastically replied, ‘l don’t want 
to toss her curls.’”29 Eventually, he also molested 
Doris.

At the time all this was happening, Mar-
ian was too frightened and ashamed to tell any-
one about Father Berry’s unwelcome behavior. 
Clearly, the other seven girls that Berry abused, 
or tried to abuse, were likewise mortified, but in 
time the conniving cleric’s mistreatment of his 
young charges came to light when Jessie Ever-
ett, the older sister of thirteen-year-old Irene Ev-
erett, discovered what had been happening and 
promptly filed a complaint with the authorities. 
After Constable Grady Kennedy took Berry into 
custody on Tuesday, February 18, 1919, all of Dal-
las knew as well when a front-page report ap-
peared in Thursday’s Daily Times-Herald.30 Curi-
ously, The Dallas Morning News made no mention 
of Berry’s arrest.

The Times-Herald also revealed that on 
Wednesday, when Dean Randolph Ray of St. 
Matthew’s Cathedral, Berry’s immediate superior, 
was “asked about the matter,” instead of suspend-
ing judgment or showing any sympathy for the 

girls, he defended his fellow priest, saying that 
“Father Berry’s reputation was beyond reproach 
and that he was sure there was some terrible mis-
take.”31

Whatever Dean Ray might have thought or 
hoped, once the ill-designing chaplain was taken 
into custody and lodged in jail, the wheels of jus-
tice turned swiftly. Within days of his arrest, Berry 
made a full and voluntary confession, and on Fri-
day, February 21, a Dallas County grand jury, after 
questioning “numerous small girls ranging in age 
from six to thirteen years” (including Marian), in-
dicted him on eight charges, one of which was a 
capital offense.32 A little more than a week later, 
on Monday morning, March 3, 1919, wearing 
his usual “ministerial garb,” Berry was brought 
to the Dallas County Courthouse—now called 
“Old Red”—where his trial began in the court-
room of Criminal District Court Judge Robert 
B. Seay. The law firms of Taylor & Irwin and 
Puckett, Mount & Newberry defended the hap-
less clergyman, who stood accused of criminal as-
sault upon the person of thirteen-year-old Irene 
Everett, two cases of attempted criminal assault 
on other girls, five cases of aggravated assault, and 
five more of contributing to the delinquency of a 
minor. In his confession, Berry reportedly admit-
ted several other offenses for which he was not 
on trial. “It is likely,” one observer speculated, that 
“a claim of insanity” would be made. District At-
torney J. W. Pierson and assistant, Grover Adams, 
announced that they were seeking the death pen-
alty, the most severe punishment for such crimes 
that the law then allowed.33

Although it was thought that witnesses might 
be called as early as Tuesday, the longest portion 
of the week-long trial turned out to be jury se-
lection, which took not just one but three days to 
complete. In the end, the twelve-man panel (at 
that time, women were barred by law from jury 
duty) consisted of a farmer named E. Umphress, 
who lived near Buckner’s Orphanage, Dallas city 
employee Robert S. Corbett, J. H. Hudson, a 
farmer who lived near Lancaster, B. T. Tysinger, Jr., 
store manager Henry J. Conn, M. C. Beauchamp, 
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J. L. Granger, J. H. Yarder, a railroad clerk named 
E. Dillon January, and a Dallas city engineer, Asa 
H. Cooper.34

The principal witnesses for the prosecution 
were Jessie Everett and the eight affected girls (al-
though only four actually testified). Their names, 
which went unreported in most newspapers, 
including the Times-Herald and Morning News, 
were: Irene Everett, age 13; Juanita Miller, age 11; 
Marian Storey, age 11; Doris Storey, age 9; Stone 
Harding, age 9; Marie Martin, age 9, and Ellen 
Pope and Nellie Douglas, who were reportedly 
between the ages of 6 and 9.

Although curious Dallasites had “packed the 
courtroom to standing capacity” on Wednesday 
afternoon, expecting “that the state would begin 
the introduction of testimony,” it was not until  
10 A.M. on Thursday, March 6, 1919, that the Ber-
ry trial finally began in earnest. As on Wednesday, 
Judge Seay’s courtroom was “thronged” by spec-
tators eager to observe one of the most sensa-
tional criminal trials ever held in the city up to 

that time.35

The first witness was Jessie Everett, who 
“cried aloud,” as she declared, “I did this for my 
sister’s protection,” testifying that her sister, Irene, 
had been placed in the home after their mother 
died, that she (Jessie) had to work, that her sister 
had been a resident of St. Matthew’s for about 
eighteen months, and that she had only learned 
of Irene’s mistreatment “a few weeks ago.” Cross 
examination revealed that Irene had, “on one oc-
casion, left the home, but had never told anyone 
about being mistreated.”36

Afterward, Assistant District attorney W. B. 
King was called to the stand, “to identify the al-
leged confession.” Apparently with little else to 
work with (Berry himself never testified, nor did 
the defense call any character witnesses), the ill-
fated chaplain’s attorneys questioned the method 
by which the confession was obtained, suggesting 
it was coerced. King denied it, saying that “the 
district attorney had been notified that Father 
Berry had expressed a desire to make a volun-

The Dallas County Courthouse was the setting for the sensational trial in March 1918 of the Rev. 
Francis C. Berry, who admitted to molesting at least eight young girls at St. Matthew’s Home for 
Children. 



L32   LEGACIES Fall 2019

tary statement and that he wrote it down on the 
typewriter as Father Berry dictated.” He added 
that “District Attorney Pierson and Special Assis-
tant Frank L. Coe and Jeff Wilson were present 
when the statement was made.” Police Detective 
Elmo Strait, who had engaged in “a three-hour 
conversation” with Berry after his arrest, also de-
nied “that any effort had been made to ‘wring a 
statement from the defendant.’” So too did Dis-
trict Attorney Pierson, who, when examined by 
lead defense counsel Puckett, explained that af-
ter the arrest, he was informed by Bishop Harry 
T. Moore, coadjutor of the Episcopal Diocese of 
Dallas, “that Father Berry [had] decided to talk 
with him” and that at no time was there any co-
ercion.37

Berry’s attorneys also accused the district at-
torney’s office of denying them access to their 
client when he was first arrested, but Pierson re-
pudiated this allegation also, declaring “so far as 
he knew, no orders had ever been given to pre-
vent attorneys seeing the defendant.”38

 That same day, Marian recalled, “I had to tes-
tify against him in court.” It was an “experience 
[that] was nearly as bad as the one which had 
brought me there, for as a frightened little girl, I 
had to get up in front of a crowded courtroom, 
on a cold winter’s day, and tell the details of what 
Father Berry had made me do.” It had a long-last-
ing effect on her psyche. “For years afterwards,” 
she added, “if I was riding on a bus or in an au-
tomobile, and it went past the courthouse, I had 
to turn away. Just looking at the courthouse re-
minded me of that trial and the things that [had] 
happened to bring it about.”39

Afterward, the Times Herald, which did not 
identify her by name, reported how, despite the 
best efforts of Berry’s attorneys to intimidate her, 
Marian resolutely stuck to her testimony:

Thursday afternoon one of the little 
girls whom Rev. Berry is alleged to have 
mistreated was placed on the stand. She 
was given a grilling cross-examination 
by Berry’s attorneys. Several times when 

Berry was sentenced to 99 years for his crimes but 
was paroled by Texas Governor William P. Hobby 
after serving only 21 months.
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she was telling of Rev. Berry’s actions she 
broke down and cried. Attorneys for the 
defendant failed to shake her testimony. 
She told the same story over and over, 
always saying, “l am telling the truth, be-
cause I swore I would tell the truth.”40

Marian remembered too how “during the 
trial, myself and the other girls that Father Berry 
had abused were kept overnight at a house—a ju-
venile detention center located on Ewing Street, 
over in Oak Cliff. Every day during the trial, they 
would drive us to the courthouse in a jitney (a 
small bus for hire). Strangely, we didn’t discuss 
among ourselves what Father Berry had done to 
each of us. I suppose our shame in being a part of 
all the fuss compelled us to an abject silence on 
that subject.”41

On Friday afternoon, March 7, following 
closing arguments, the jury took only forty-five 
minutes to render a verdict of guilty. Although 
eleven of the jurors were willing to send Berry 
to the gallows, he was saved from that fate by one 
man who said “he would not and could not vote 
for hanging the minister.” Consequently, to ev-
eryone’s surprise, including Father Berry’s, he was 
given a sentence of ninety-nine years. “I expected 
about fifty years,” he afterward said, ‘but I guess I 
ought to be hanged for what I did.”42 Although 
his attorneys filed a motion for a new trial, it was 
later withdrawn.43

Thanks to the wire services, Berry’s trial was 
reported in newspapers from coast to coast. One, 
the News-Democrat of Bellville, Illinois, stood 
out from all the others, not only by printing the 
names of all eight victims—something that not 
even the Dallas papers did—but also by labeling 
the wayward clergyman a “beast” in an impas-
sioned editorial that accused “prominent Episco-
palians” of using their “far-reaching influence to 
cover up his iniquities.” Recalling the comment 
that Dean Ray had made when Berry’s offenses 
first came to light—“A great mistake has been 
made.”—the clearly offended writer remarked, 
“He was right, but not as he intended it.” The 

paper also claimed that “the flood of facts which 
‘no influence of prominent Episcopalians’ could 
dam,” began with the questioning of a “little girl 
on her death bed,” by her mother, who purport-
edly said “‘I want you to tell me if what you told 
me about Father Berry is true. Tell me the truth 
so that if you die your conscience will be clear.’”44

And this little tot, as pure as a lily ex-
cept for the lechery of this human mon-
ster, “Father Berry,” on eternity’s verge 
lisped out in her dying accents: “What I 
told you, Mamma, is the truth.”45

Unfortunately, the little girl in this heart-
wrenching vignette was not identified by name, 
nor was she even mentioned in any other newspa-
per, not even in Dallas, where there was, however, 
a very noticeable difference between the way the 
“establishment” paper, The Dallas Morning News, 
reported the scandal and how its largest rival, the 
Daily Times-Herald, handled it. In contrast to the 
News, which published only three brief reports of 
the trial and its outcome, each of which was rel-
egated to the back pages, it was front page news 
every day in the Times-Herald, which on two oc-
casions printed reports so lengthy they had to be 
continued on an inside page. 

The News-Democrat of Bellville, Illinois also 
stood out from all the other papers by pointing 
out that if Berry’s crimes had been committed by 
a black man, the outcome would almost certainly 
have been entirely different:

Suppose instead of eight girls violated 
it had been but one girl, and suppose that 
the violator, instead of being a white brute, 
clothed in clerical garb, had been a black 
brute, clothed in an ebony skin. Would a 
Texas jury have dallied in inflicting the 
death penalty? You know they wouldn’t—
if they ever had the slightest chance! 
Would any jail hold a negro who had 
violated eight white girls in Texas? How 
long would it have taken a Texas mob to 
rend, burn, mutilate, torture and destroy 
him? Texas is full of graves of lynched 



L34   LEGACIES Fall 2019

black men not one-eighth as guilty as this 
white-skinned despoiler of girlhood, mas-
querading as a minister of God!46

“We are no advocate of lynch law—far from 
it,” the writer added, “But many a negro has been 
swung into eternity in Texas—without any jury 
trial, either—whose soul was as white as the driv-
en snow compared to the deep-dyed blackness of 
the soul of this multi-violator of girlhood.”47

This conjecture was hard to refute. If an ex-
ample was needed, one needed only to recall 
that some nine years earlier  “an angry mob” had 
broken into the Dallas County courthouse—the 
very same building in which the Berry trial took 
place—and lynched Allen Brooks, a fifty-eight-
year-old African-American “charged with crimi-
nally assaulting a 2-year-old white child.” Brooks’ 
guilt or innocence was never legally ascertained. 
Only minutes before his trial was scheduled to 
commence, the mob stormed the room where 
he was conferring with his attorney. After over-
coming both the lawyer and an armed court bai-
liff, they threw a rope around the accused man’s 
neck, hurled him from a second floor window, 
and then, as he lay unconscious on the pavement 
below, probably with a fractured skull, “dozens of 
men jumped on him with their feet” until “his 
face was kicked into a pulp, and he was bruised all 
over, probably dying within minutes.” Afterward, 
the mob tied Brooks’ lifeless body to the bumper 
of an automobile and dragged it “twelve blocks 
up Main Street,” where finally, it was “suspended” 
from “a supporting telephone pole.”48

Following the Berry trial, Marian’s aunt, Lil-
lian Garrett, and sister Irma, who she described 
as being “like a mother to me, or as much as a 
teenage girl can be,” took steps to have all the 
Storey children restored to their family. In 1919, 
Irma was a single young woman living in a 
boarding house and working at the Dallas Cot-
ton Mill Company on Corinth Street. “She was 
very much concerned with my welfare,” Mar-
ian recollected, “and that of my brothers and sis-
ters.”49 Unfortunately, these things took time. At 

the beginning of 1920, Marian and Doris, along 
with fourteen other children—five boys and nine 
girls ranging in age from thirteen to six—were 
still living at St. Matthew’s Orphanage, where 
a new matron, Mary Van Ostrand, had replaced 
Mrs. Berry, who not only reassumed her maiden 
name—Henshaw—but also went to live with a 
sister and brother-in-law at Hedgesville, West Vir-
ginia.50

As for Father Berry, Marian remembered that 
she “heard he served one year and then was pa-
roled. After that, he disappeared from Dallas and I 
don’t know what happened to him.”51 This recol-
lection is fairly correct. On April 5, 1919, the sin-
ister minister began serving his sentence, due to 
expire on April 4, 2018, at the state penitentiary 
in Huntsville. 52 Three months later, Berry “de-
clared in his own handwriting his renunciation of 
the Ministry of this Church, in accordance with 
the provisions of Canons 25 and 27,” and sent it 
to Bishop Harry T. Moore, coadjutor of the Epis-
copal Diocese of Dallas, who acknowledged its 
receipt on July 12.53

By rights, that ought to have been the last pub-
lic news of the now-former cleric, but on January 
14, 1921—no doubt to the shock and surprise of 
many people—Governor William Pettus Hobby 
pardoned him. Two days later Berry was set free 
after serving less than two years of his sentence. 
In the proclamation that Hobby issued only four 
days before leaving office, he explained why he 
had shown clemency to a man who was not only 
convicted of sexually abusing eight little girls, but 
had freely admitted it:

He [Berry] has now served over 
twenty-one months of his sentence with 
a clear record and executive clemency in 
his behalf is recommended by Hon. D. 
F. Carden, Hon. Bob Adams and other 
good citizens. In view of the fact that 
is doubt as to this applicant’s guilt, that 
he is a very old man, who, as a minister, 
led a useful and Christian life prior to 
the above charge, a full pardon is hereby 
granted.54
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Demonstrably more daring than it had been 
during Berry’s trial, The Dallas Morning News ob-
served that “among the papers . . . recommending 
executive clemency is a letter from Bishop Co-
adjutor Harry T. Moore of the diocese of Dallas” 
in which Moore wrote: “Mr. Berry has already 
suffered heavily for his misdemeanor. He has 
been deposed from the ministry of the Episcopal 
Church, which he can never enter again. It is on 
the ground that he has been severely punished 
for his misdemeanor that I presume to ask your 
kind offices in a matter of a pardon.”55 Although 
the News failed to point out that Berry had been 
convicted for a felony, not a misdemeanor as 
Moore alleged, the implication was crystal clear: 

Father Berry’s pardon was the result of “clerical 
privilege,” and, as might be pointed out today, 
“white privilege” as well.

On the same day that Berry’s pardon was re-
ported, the Brownwood Bulletin called attention to 
the fact that Governor Hobby, who publicly ad-
mitted that he may have made some mistakes in 
granting pardons, had exercised that power an as-
tonishing two thousand times!56 Not surprisingly, 
some citizens were outraged. In a letter to The 
Dallas Morning News, one man, who voiced the 
opinion that many others almost certainly shared, 
wrote:

The writer recalls this . . . ”father” Berry 
. . . was committed to the penitentiary for 

Marian Storey, pictured here in 1941, eventually 
married and had five children.
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the heinous crime [of] debauching . . . a 
little girl entrusted to his charge.

Mindful of Governor Hobby’s attempt 
before the Legislature to justify his whole-
sale pardons and his maundering apology 
for not having pardoned others, one is 
constrained to ask, are there any convicts 
now left in the State penitentiary?

Mr. Hobby is no longer Governor of 
the State of Texas. While Governor he was 
instrumental in much good, but his free-
ness in turning loose the criminals of the 
State is an affront to the intelligence and 
morals of this great State.57

Although incoming Governor Pat Neff 
promised to be much more circumspect with 
the pardon power than his predecessor,58 surely 
that was cold comfort for Marian, who correctly 
remembered, more than seven decades later, that 
“Father Berry” was never seen in Dallas again. 
So what became of him? Did he join his wife in 
West Virginia following his release from prison?

Although it appears that Berry and his wife 
were never divorced, there is likewise no evi-
dence that they ever lived together again. In 
1927, less than a decade after what had almost 
certainly been an ordeal for her as well, Valley 
Virginia Henshaw died at the age of sixty-four. 
She was buried at Hedgesville Cemetery in West 
Virginia, where a bronze plaque not only identi-
fies her as a prominent member of the Daughters 
of the American Revolution, but also as “the wife 
of Rev. Francis C. Berry.”59 If by some remote 
chance he was buried beside her, there is no vis-
ible indication of it.

So, if Berry and his wife were not recon-
ciled, where did he go? Chances are, he changed 
his name and moved to another state where he 
wasn’t known. There is also the possibility that he 
returned to Canada, or England, or perhaps his 
native Ireland. Presently, with no clues to go on, 
Berry’s post-pardon whereabouts are a seemingly 
unsolvable mystery.

NOTES

Despite her ordeal, Marian Storey refused to 
let Father Berry’s abuse define the rest of her life, 
and she did not, nor did she ever lose her faith in 
men in general, although she certainly had ev-
ery reason. In time, she left St. Matthew’s Home 
for Children, grew up, got married, and had five 
children. After her husband left her the same way 
her father had abandoned her mother, she went 
to work, raised her children unaided—just as 
her mother had—and then, when that was done, 
got married a second time before retiring to East 
Texas in 1968 after twenty-three years as a U.S. 
government employee. Ten years later, following 
the death of her second husband, Albert A. Wood, 
a man she loved dearly, she lived for some years 
in Hawaii before returning to Texas, where, after 
finally sharing the secret of her childhood trau-
ma with her adult children, she died at peace on  
December 19, 1996 at the age of eighty-eight.60
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els with him, meaning that six times within two 
presidential administrations alone, Fort Worth 
was the temporary seat of the executive branch.

The travelling presidency was a rather new 
concept in the late nineteenth and early twenti-
eth centuries. Rutherford B. Hayes was the first 
president to travel to the West Coast in 1880, and 
Texas did not receive a visit from a sitting presi-
dent until 1891 when Benjamin Harrison trav-
eled to Galveston, San Antonio, and El Paso. A 
presidential visit was a status symbol, indicating 
that the host city was worthy of the nation’s lead-
er’s time and attention. It was also an opportu-
nity for civic boosterism, as the details of the visit 
would be reported around the country. 

Theodore Roosevelt was hardwired to be 
active. Rarely idle, his idea of downtime was 
reading and it has been written that he read an 

exas is not the first place that comes 
to mind when one hears the name Roosevelt. 
Images of Theodore Roosevelt’s rugged Dakota 
Badlands and San Juan Hill in Cuba are likely 
places we associate with him. The wide Hudson 
River Valley of New York and the shores of 
Campobello Island are familiar sites connected 
to Franklin Roosevelt’s life. Both men, however, 
had ties to Texas and to Fort Worth, through visits 
and political and familial associations. Theodore 
Roosevelt, though often associated with the West, 
visited Texas on several occasions but made only 
two brief visits to Fort Worth, one as president 
and one after leaving office. His distant cousin 
Franklin, primarily because his son Elliott became 
a Panther City resident in 1933, made an impres-
sive five visits while president. Wherever the 
Chief Executive journeys, the presidency trav-

Teddy and FDR: 
Roosevelt Connections 

to Fort Worth
By Sam Childers

T
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average of one book a day.1 As the Republican 
candidate for the vice presidency in 1900, a time 
where active political campaigning was deemed 
uncouth, he barnstormed the country in a whis-
tle-stop tour that took him to 480 cities and 
towns in 23 states, while his running mate, Presi-
dent William McKinley, vying for a second term, 
spent the summer receiving guests on his front 
porch in Canton, Ohio.2 

Roosevelt ascended to the presidency in 
1901 after McKinley’s assassination and won a 
term in his own right in 1904. When news was 
announced in late 1904 that the restless TR 
planned to travel to Texas in the spring for the 
purpose of attending a reunion of his famed 
Rough Riders in San Antion and to participate 
in a wolf hunt,3 other cities in Texas clamored to 
include themselves on the presidential itinerary. 
Fort Worth was no exception.

In 1905, Fort Worth was booming with a 
population of 50,000 people. The country knew 
Fort Worth by its now familiar “Cowtown” nick-
name due to its role as a major shipping point 
for livestock. The recent addition of the Armour 
and Swift companies’ meat packing plants at the 
stockyards cemented that association. A visit from 
the sitting Chief Executive would do much to 
bolster civic pride and further promote its image 
as a major city in the Southwest. When news 
that rival city Dallas had extended an invitation 
to the White House, Fort Worth responded with 
a notice dripping with sarcasm in the Fort Worth 
Telegram:

The Dallas Commercial Club has extend-
ed President Roosevelt a cordial invitation 
to visit the head of catfish navigation on 
the Trinity, and it is just like Dallas to always 
bring up the tail-end of the procession.4

In the end, both cities were successful in their 
lobbying efforts. The Dallas Morning News 
announced on January 14, that both cities would 
be hosts to the President.5

Throughout the spring, the president’s itiner-
ary continued to change. The dates moved from 
March to April, and for a time, the hunting prey 

went from Texas wolves to Big Thicket jackrabbits 
to East Texas bears to finally Oklahoma wolves.6 
At its most ambitious, the schedule indicated that 
the presidential train would make stops in Deni-
son, Sherman, Dallas, Waco, Austin, San Antonio, 
Houston, Fort Worth and Amarillo.7 Meanwhile, 
the White House was flooded with invitations 
from seemingly every organization, business and 
club in Fort Worth. The Cattle Raiser’s Associa-
tion requested that the visit coincide with the 
group’s annual meeting; the Fort Worth Business-
man’s Club, the Central Republican Club and the 
T&P Railroad Employee’s Association all asked 
for time.8 Similar requests for presidential atten-
tion were going out from organizations in every 
other city in the state rumored to be included on 
the itinerary.

The schedule continued to change until six 
days before TR’s arrival before the final details 
were released: Roosevelt would arrive in the state 
on April 5, stopping in Denison and Sherman 
and spending the night in Dallas. From there, 
he would make his way to the Rough Riders 
reunion in San Antonio with stops in Waco, 
Taylor and Austin before reaching the Alamo city. 
The next day, April 7, would be taken up with a 
speech at the Alamo, a reunion with his Rough 
Rider comrades, and an elaborate banquet at the 
Menger Hotel. Leaving San Antonio that night, 
he was due to arrive in Fort Worth the morn-
ing of April 8, where he would spend a couple 
of hours before heading north to Indian Terri-
tory and then Colorado to hunt wolf and buffalo 
accompanied by Fort Worth cattleman and friend 
Burk Burnett.9 All told, the president would be 
away from Washington for two months.10

City leaders hastily finalized plans that had 
been brewing for weeks to welcome Roosevelt. 
On April 5, the Telegram editorialized: 

Some of the eastern papers have very 
foolishly tried to make it appear that the 
president would be in continued danger 
during all the time he may spend in Texas. 
They appear to be under the impression 
that there are great fierce things even now 
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roaming the Texas plains with blood in 
their eyes and fire, smoke and molten lava 
emanating from their nostrils as they paw 
up the earth and bellow in ghoulish glee 
over the presidential coming. They are fear-
ful that he will be shot, hung or quartered 
before he has gotten ten miles beyond the 
state line, for they profess to believe that 
Texas is so full of bad men that there is no 
hope for the president’s escape.11

The Easterners were dead wrong. The presi-
dent was welcomed at every stop from the moment 
his train entered the state. Even at spots where 
the train wasn’t due to pause, throngs of Texans 
lined the tracks shouting greetings of welcome. 
He was hailed at an elaborate banquet in Dallas 
and at an address to the legislature in Austin, and 
San Antonio broke a crowd record that included 
10,000 school children serenading the president 
with “America.” Four thousand welcomed him at 
Taylor; 5,000 at Temple. Outside of the Capitol in 
Austin, the crowd surged to 20,000.12 Roosevelt 
was mistaken if he believed that his Texas tour 
would be one of rest and relaxation.

Fort Worth was ready with a welcome of its 
own. All traffic downtown was barred. Elaborate 
decorations adorned every street and building. 
Banks closed for the day. Passenger trains were 
halted. There was not a single vacancy in any of 
the city’s hotels. Mounted police, two companies 
of National Guardsmen, deputy sheriffs, militia 
and cadet companies from Waco, Hillsboro, Tyler, 
Corsicana, Decatur, Wichita Falls, Cleburne, and 
Waxahachie, three bands, veterans of the Mexi-
can War and the Spanish American War, Sons 
of Veterans and Sons of Confederate Veterans, 
members of civic clubs, and a cluster of automo-
biles, three abreast, constituted the presidential 
parade.13 Retail businesses, never ones to miss an 
opportunity for a sale, remained open. Among 
the receipts on the day of Roosevelt’s visit was 
one special purchase: a White House messenger 
was sent to Washer Brothers store to purchase 
“one broad brimmed hat, two army blue flannel 

shirts, and two blue bandana handkerchiefs.” The 
bill was sent to “Theodore Roosevelt, Washing-
ton DC.”14 Apparently, Roosevelt had realized he 
needed some last minute supplies before embark-
ing on his hunting expeditions. 

In the early hours of Saturday, April 8, people 
began gathering at the MKT station and along 
the parade route before dawn to get the best 
vantage points. Buildings, roofs, and boxcars were 
crowded to the limits. Police attempted to clear 
the train sheds and platforms, but no sooner than 
they were cleared, more surged forward. The 
Roosevelt train was scheduled to arrive at 9:45, 
and by 9:00, the reception committee, includ-
ing Mayor T.J. Powell, was in place. At 9:40, the 
pilot train arrived, and precisely five minute later, 
the presidential train pulled into view. Presiden-
tial mail and telegrams were handed to aides on 
the train’s rear platform and after a few moments, 
Roosevelt emerged, hat in hand, to a tremendous 
roar that some reports said could be heard a half-
mile away. He greeted the reception committee 
and was escorted to the Front Street side of the 
station. He emerged from the depot to see thou-
sands of Fort Worthians waving flags and cheer-
ing, and he bowed to the right and left before 
stepping into the presidential carriage. Two iron 
grays were hitched to the carriage that was 
decked in red, white, and blue with doors painted 
with a shield and “TR” and “Our President” in 
gold on its doors. Secret Service agents walked 
along both sides.

The entourage proceeded along Main Street 
as the crowd followed along, surging towards 
Houston Street and the library where a hole had 
been dug for the president to ceremoniously plant 
an elm tree. The lawn on the Houston Street side 
had been roped off and police kept the crowd 
back. Emerging from the carriage, Roosevelt, 
accompanied by Mayor Powell and two body-
guards, walked quickly across the library lawn. 
Without saying a word, Roosevelt tossed three 
shovels full of dirt in the hole, waved the shovel, 
bowed, smiled and lifted his hat and hurried back 
to his carriage.15 (The tree was dead by August, 
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and when Roosevelt learned the news he sent a 
replacement) 

Passing down Ninth Street, the president was 
greeted by 600 African-American children who 
were massed in front of City Hall. They enthusi-
astically waved hundreds of American flags and 
as the parade approached, broke into the national 
anthem. One child broke from the crowd and 
thrust a bouquet of carnations and ferns into 
the president’s hand. He halted the procession 
to smile and wave his hat at the children. Forty-
one minutes after leaving the train, the procession 

finally made it to a stand erected near the court-
house square and the T&P freight depot. The roof 
and windows of the depot were jammed with 
people. Men and boys climbed telephone poles 
in an attempt for a better view. Police resorted to 
using their clubs in a few instances to hold back 
the crowd, and several women fainted. 

Leaving the carriage, Roosevelt mounted 
the platform, and after being introduced by the 
mayor, he said, “Mr. Mayor and you, my fellow 
citizens, I trust I need not say how profoundly 
touched and impressed I am by the greeting I 

Excited Fort Worth residents lined Main Street to watch President Theodore Roosevelt as his carriage drove 
past on April 8, 1905. He was the first incumbent president to visit the city.
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have received today.” He went on to thank the 
veterans, calling out those from each war indi-
vidually. He called Texas an empire in and of itself 
and claimed that in his travels he learned that 
despite differences in regions “the chief thing we 
need is to have Americans know one another.” 
He continued, “Here in Fort Worth, I want to say 
a word of special greeting to the representatives 
of the great industry in which I have always felt a 
peculiar interest—the stockmen. I lived a number 
of years in cow country myself and always looked 
back, not only with keen pleasure to that time, 
but with the realization of what it taught me to 
have lived out in a country where all the wood 
didn’t grow on trees.” He concluded his brief 
remarks by saying, “I feel that no president, while 
he is president, can afford not to come to Texas, 
for he will leave, no matter who he is, a better 
American than he came.” The crowd roared as 
he made his way back to his carriage, hurried 
along by security agents who became concerned 
when the crowd began to tear the bunting off 
the speaker’s platform. By 10:50, he had made it 
back to the train but stepped back out onto the 
car’s rear platform, after the crowd relentlessly 
called for another speech. No speech was forth-
coming, but he did call out “Thank you,” over 
and over, waving his hat as the train pulled away. 
It continued west until  Vernon, where the party 
transferred to Burk Burnett’s private Pullman 
car driven by an engine provided by the Frisco 
Railroad for the Oklahoma wolf hunt.16 He was 
in Fort Worth for just 75 minutes, but officials 
estimated that more than 30,000 people had seen 
him.17 

Roosevelt visited Fort Worth one other time, 
on March 14, 1911, as the guest of Burnett, who 
asked him to address attendees of the National 
Feeders and Breeders Association stock show at 
the Coliseum. Plans were made for Burnett to 
host a private breakfast at the Westbrook Hotel, 
followed by a parade to the Coliseum and auto 
tour of the city after his speech. Those plans 
changed, however, in the early morning hours 
before his arrival. A disastrous fire at the stock-

yards overshadowed the Roosevelt visit and was 
the news of the day. Still, the breakfast and the 
Coliseum speech went on as scheduled.

Roosevelt arrived in Fort Worth at 7:30 A.M. 

to a crowd of several hundred who had waited 
for hours in a drizzle on the plaza of the T&P 
Station. Without fanfare, Roosevelt climbed into 
Burnett’s car along with Mayor W.D. Davis and 
rancher W.T. Waggoner. One hundred invitations 
had been issued for the event. It was a stag affair, 
with brief speeches, lots of jokes, and songs about 
Mayor Davis and others, led by Roosevelt imitat-
ing a bandleader. The breakfast was described as 
“simple”: pineapple juice, cocktails, grits, sliced 
tomatoes, rolls and butter, pork chops, toast, and 
potatoes. Roosevelt was reported to have eaten 
his meal with relish.18 The meal over, the party left 
for the Coliseum at 8:45. All along Main Street, 
crowds lined the sidewalks. School children, Fort 
Worth citizens, and hundreds of stock show visi-
tors cheered his car as it passed. Arriving at the 
Coliseum, the mayor introduced him, saying “it is 
now 9:12. Colonel Roosevelt’s train leaves at 9:45. 
His address will, therefore, be short.” His remarks 
were not about national policy or current events 
but focused primarily on the wolf hunt that had 
taken place immediately after his last visit six 
years before. He recalled personal anecdotes relat-
ed to his friendship with Burnett, saying, “After 
that coyote hunt, I succeeded in getting Burk 
Burnett to the White House. After dinner, I said 
to him, ‘Burk, I hope you have enjoyed yourself. 
The food wasn’t as good as we had at the back of 
that chuck wagon, but it was the best we could 
do.’” He complimented the people of Fort Worth, 
saying, “I want to congratulate you on the aston-
ishing growth of your city. It is astounding to see 
the progress you have made.”19  

He was driven to the station without fanfare 
following his address. At 9:45 on the dot, his 
trained headed west for El Paso, his next stop. He 
remained on the rear platform, doffing his hat 
and waving until the train was out of site. It was 
his last visit to Fort Worth. Roosevelt died in his 
sleep eight years later. 
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Roosevelt planted an elm tree on the lawn of Fort Worth’s new Carnegie Library on Houston Street. The tree 
soon died, but the president sent a replacement.
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Roosevelt, in his third year in the White House, 
and seeking a second term, embraced the idea 
and proposed extending the trip to other cities in 
the state. The trip would be an ideal opportunity 
to visit with his second-oldest son, Elliott, and his 
family.  

Elliott Roosevelt had veered from family 
tradition by choosing not to attend Harvard, or 
any college for that matter.20 He dabbled in avia-
tion jobs in California for a short time and in 
March of 1933, just days after his father’s inau-
guration as president, he stopped in Fort Worth 
en route to Arizona where he and a friend from 
New York planned to go into some kind of work 
together. “It might be ranching or it might be 
something else,” he told a Star Telegram reporter. 
He mentioned that he had followed and partici-
pated in rodeos before. Organizers of the South-
western Exposition and Fat Stock Show invited 
the First Son to participate in the show’s open-
ing and he accepted, riding what the paper called 

It would be nearly a quarter of a century, 
before Fort Worth hosted another president 
whose name also happened to be Roosevelt. The 
world had dramatically changed since 1911 when 
Fort Worthians had hailed Teddy. The nation had 
been through a horrific World War, automobiles 
had replaced the horse and carriage, and radio, 
telephones, and electricity had completely altered 
the ways that Americans lived. 

In 1936, Texas was celebrating the centennial 
anniversary of its independence from Mexico 
and Dallas had managed to secure the right to 
host the official celebration. The Texas Centenni-
al Exposition not only marked the anniversary of 
the historic event, but it also provided a welcome 
morale booster in the midst of the Great Depres-
sion. It was a presidential election year, and though 
Texas was safely in the Democratic column, 
boosters saw a visit from the president as a way 
to promote the exposition nationwide. Franklin 

Roosevelt waved from the back of his train to a crowd at the Texas & Pacific station before continuing northwest 
toward Vernon. His stop in Fort Worth had lasted barely 75 minutes, but some 30,000 people had seen him.
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While FDR officially opened the Exposition 
under a blazing sun at the Cotton Bowl, thou-
sands of Fort Worthians began massing along 
the parade route and at Marine Park where he 
was scheduled to make a brief speech. Chairs set 
up there were filled by noon. By 2:00, the side-
walks were packed solidly from East Lancaster 
to the courthouse, where National Guardsmen 
and Fort Worth police shoved anxious spectators 
off the street and back to the sidewalk. To break 
the tedium of waiting, the crowd made a game 
of cheering the National Guardsmen when the 
soldiers performed gallant acts for children and 
old people. 

All eyes strained toward East Ninth Street 
where the parade would turn onto Main. Sherriff 
Carl Smith came rolling up the street in his big 
open car, giving the throng a false alarm. Out of 
the windows of every building came barrels of 
scrap paper, ticker tape, and confetti. Half of it was 
wasted before the crowd realized its error. Then 
the sunny skies turned dark, the wind whipped 
out of the north, and dust rolled down the street, 
blowing the paper snow into large drifts along 
the curb. At 2:40, more than an hour after the 
motorcade’s scheduled arrival, a clap of thunder 
ushered in rain. The throng backed up, seeking 
shelter under awnings while resourceful news-
boys changed their cry to “Umbrellas! Get your 
Umbrellas!” A banner featured Roosevelt’s face 
and the legend “Fort Worth and Texas Welcome 
You Mr. President.”25

As the motorcade finally approached down-
town a few minutes before 3:00, a 21-gun salute 
was fired as the roar of a double V-formation 
of motorcycle police rounded the corner onto 
Main Street. The top of the presidential convert-
ible was up to protect the party from the rain, 
disappointing those hanging out of windows, 
as they could only see the top of the car. Those 
at eye level, however, saw the familiar face from 
newsreels waving and smiling. Due to the rain, 
plans had been hastily altered and the welcom-
ing committee moved to the T&P Station. Roos-
evelt’s car pulled up with Elliott at the wheel. Mrs. 

a “high-stepping cow pony” in the Exposition’s 
opening rodeo.21 

Apparently, Elliott found that Fort Worth 
offered more than rodeos and stock shows. During 
his stay in Fort Worth, he met Ruth Googins, a 
Fort Worth society girl whose father, a manager 
of the Swift meatpacking company, had relocated 
from Chicago at the turn of the century, eventu-
ally becoming a wealthy businessman and banker. 
Four months later they were married, and the 
following year their first child, Ruth Chandler 
Roosevelt, was born at Cook Memorial Hospital. 

Elliott flirted with a number of careers, 
remaining for just a short time in most of them. 
He took a job as vice president of the Aeronau-
tical Chamber of Commerce, travelling around 
the country while Ruth remained in Fort Worth. 
In 1935, he began work for the Texas Centennial 
Exposition as promoter of a proposed “air derby” 
to begin in Dallas and end in South America.22 
Later that year he accepted a position as vice 
president of sales for the Southwest Broadcast 
System. He worked for Hearst Broadcasting for 
a time and later, with the financial backing of 
Sid Richardson and others, established the Texas 
Radio Network.23 In the spring of 1935 Elliott 
purchased 250 acres of unimproved land off of 
Highway 10 near Benbrook and built a home 
there. He named the place Dutch Branch Ranch 
and dabbled in ranching and oil, acquiring twen-
ty Hereford cows and investing in drilling in West 
Texas. He proclaimed Fort Worth his “home and 
headquarters.”24

In March, the White House announced that 
the president would attend the Centennial cele-
bration in June with possible stops in other Texas 
cities. Amon Carter, publisher and civic boost-
er, personally called on Roosevelt at the White 
House to invite him to include Fort Worth on 
the tour. By May, the schedule was complete and 
the June itinerary included an overnight stay at 
Elliott’s farm. 

After stops in Houston and San Anto-
nio, where he laid a wreath at the Alamo, FDR 
arrived in Dallas on the morning of June 12. 
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Roosevelt and Ruth sat in the back seat while 
Governor James Allred and Amon Carter occu-
pied jump seats. The president remained in the 
car while Mayor Van Zandt Jarvis presented him 
with a 10-gallon hat. “Mr. President, we want to 
present you with this hat and want you to wear 
it while you are in Fort Worth.” FDR looked at 
the falling rain and said. “No, it’s raining. I’ll put 
it back in the box and wear it later.”26 In addition 
to the hat, the president was presented a Texas 
flag from an American Legion post and a box of 
pecans from the Texas Agricultural Association.27 

The motorcade moved on to Marine Park 
where Governor Allred alighted and handed 

Roosevelt a microphone. He apologized to the 
crowd, noting that it had endured sun, dust, and 
rain and then said, “My friends, I am glad to come 
here because as you know, I have a particular stake 
in Fort Worth—a son, a daughter, and a grand-
child. I am glad to be here and see all of them 
and I hope to come back to see you sometime.”28 
Congressman Fritz Lanham then took the micro-
phone and presented the Chief Executive with a 
golden key “to the hearts and the homes of Fort 
Worth and West Texas.”

The cars then left the abbreviated welcome 
ceremony for a brief drive through the grounds 
of Fort Worth’s version of the Centennial Expo-

As President Franklin D. Roosevelt prepared to leave Fort Worth on June 13, 1936, he was joined on the rear 
platform of the train by his wife, Eleanor, and his son Elliott, who lived in Fort Worth.
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the view was obstructed shouted for him to turn 
his head. He did and a roaring cheer went up. 
There were no speeches, but he called out, “I hope 
to come back and see you soon.” At 1:10 P.M. the 
presidential special pulled away en route to its next 
stop in Indiana.30

Roosevelt’s second visit to Panther City 
was brief and quiet. Arriving in Fort Worth on 
the evening of May 11, 1937, from Port Aransas, 
where he had spent eleven days fishing off the 
coast, the president, accompanied by Governor 
Allred and his son Elliott, was greeted by a small 
reception committee that included Mayor W.J. 
Hammond and Amon Carter.

Despite the fact that newspapers announced 
that the president would make no public appear-
ances and that his brief stay was “well deserved 
seclusion,” hundreds of Fort Worth residents 
pressed against police lines to wave and shout 
welcomes to the Chief Executive. He posed for 
a few photographs and “walked” from the train 
to a waiting car that left immediately for Elliott’s 

sition, the Frontier Centennial, which was under 
construction before its July 1 opening. Workers 
dropped their shovels and hammers and gathered 
in a semicircle around the car when it momen-
tarily stopped, cheering and waving at the presi-
dent.29

Finally, the procession headed toward 
Benbrook and the Dutch Branch Ranch, where 
Elliott drove his father around the farm, show-
ing him the stock barns, and later hosted a small 
dinner party with friends and neighbors in atten-
dance. Presidential aides and members of the 
press were dinner guests of Amon Carter at his 
Shady Oak Farm.

The next morning, a large crowd again lined 
the streets and the platform where the presidential 
railcar had been moved overnight. FDR, wearing 
a gardenia given to him by Amon Carter’s young 
daughter Ruth, walked up the ramp on Elliott’s 
arm, stopping for a moment to chat with a man 
in a wheelchair. He reached the rear train plat-
form when someone in part of the crowd where 

During FDR’s second visit to Fort Worth in May 1937, he rode in an open car driven by his son Elliott, who 
hosted him at his home near Benbrook. Seated in the rear were FDR’s oldest son, James, and Elliott’s wife, 
Ruth.
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where she entertained Shirley Temple and made 
a brief return to Washington to represent her 
husband at the funeral of Supreme Court Justice 
Benjamin Cardozo. FDR arrived late in the 
evening of July 9 and was greeted by Governor 
Allred, Senator Tom Connally, and Amon Carter. 
He did not linger at the T&P station long and 
departed by car for Dutch Branch Ranch. Like 
his trip less than a year before, hundreds of people 
lined the downtown streets to wave and catch a 
glimpse of the president.34

The following evening, he made a radio 
address broadcast to 31 Texas stations from the 
lawn of the ranch regarding labor issues, but took 
a moment to talk of his admiration for Texas:

I am glad to be back in Texas and espe-
cially to have a nice quiet family day at 
my son Elliott’s ranch. I always remem-
ber that when he first decided to build 
a house on top of a hill he was attracted 
by the fact that the wide view from 
here is a little like the view from our old 
home far up the Hudson River. This is 
a grand part of the country and I am 
glad indeed to have such a close family 
connection with it. I am proud of the 
spirit of Texas, the spirit of its people. 
I have fished your coasts. I have seen 
your fields, your cattle, your waterways, 
your schools and colleges; and now, as 
I sit here in a garden on top of a hill, 
with a breeze blowing and the sunset 
coming, all I can think of is I want to 
come back again, many, many times in 
the days to come.35

The president was greeted by hundreds of 
Fort Worthians who gathered at the T&P station 
to see him off the next morning. At 10:00, the 
presidential train pulled out headed west to 
Amarillo, making stops for FDR to deliver brief 
remarks from the train at Bowie, Wichita Falls, 
Childress, and Clarendon. Bowie, the first stop out 
of Fort Worth, was a homecoming event for both 
Governor Allred and Amon Carter. The gover-

home with no press in tow.31 
The next morning, FDR toured Elliott’s 

ranch by car and allowed press photographers 
to take his picture admiring the Texas wildflow-
ers. His only obligation during that day was an 
appearance at a barbecue at Dutch Branch to 
which members of the Texas and Southwestern 
Cattle Raisers Association had been invited. 

After the barbecue, the presidential party 
prepared to return to the train for the journey back 
to Washington, but Roosevelt had other plans. The 
motorcade made a detour to Amon Carter’s Shady 
Oak Farm, where Carter had promised the presi-
dent that the bass would bite. One bass did bite, but 
not until FDR spat on his hook “like a schoolboy,” 
the Star-Telegram reported.32  The three-pound fish 
became the newest member of the travelling party, 
destined for the presidential breakfast on the train 
the next morning.

The remainder of the journey to the 
station was like a parade. Streets were lined with 
hundreds of men, women, and children all wait-
ing for a glimpse of the president. At the T&P 
depot, his car was driven to an entrance just east 
of the post office, where a gangplank had been 
set up and a platform draped with the Texas and 
American flags. He stopped a half dozen times to 
shake the hands of those who reached up to him. 
One of those people was a twelve-year old boy 
in a wheelchair from Brownsboro. “Good luck to 
you, son,” the president told him.33

Reaching the platform, he smiled and waved 
to the crowd. Elliott, Ruth, and granddaughter 
Chandler, who were travelling to Washington 
with him, stood nearby.  At one point, little Chan-
dler handed her grandfather two packages of 
candy that she had been holding. His train pulled 
out of the station at 6:30 P.M. FDR’s second trip 
to Fort Worth had lasted a mere 21 hours.

FDR’s third trip to Fort Worth the following 
year was a part of a cross-country trip to the West 
Coast to campaign for Democrats running in the 
1938 mid-term election and was even shorter 
than his previous visit. He departed Washington 
on July 7, while Eleanor remained at Hyde Park, 
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nor was born in Bowie and shined shoes there 
as a boy. Carter, born on a farm in Montague 
County, was raised there. The governor’s mother 
presented FDR with flowers, and Ned Horton, 
president of the Chamber of Commerce, handed 
up two baskets of fried chicken. 

“Look around and you can see where Amon 
Carter started in business selling sandwiches,” 
said FDR. When he was handed the fried chick-
en, Roosevelt said he supposed he ought to pay 
Carter something for them and handed him a 
dime. Then, just before the train continued west, 
the president surprised the assembled residents by 
announcing that he was appointing Allred to a 
federal judgeship.36 

By the time FDR visited Fort Worth for a 
fourth time, the United States was at war and 

presidential travel had changed dramatically. For 
security reasons, movements of the president were 
highly guarded secrets. In fact, very few people 
knew that the president had been in Cowtown 
until he was safely back in Washington.

In September 1942, President Roosevelt left 
Washington aboard a special train for a cross-
country tour and inspection of defense plants 
and military bases accompanied by a few close 
aides and his dog Fala. The government censor-
ship office ordered newspapers, radio stations and 
other media that there would be no reporting 
the tour until it was completed. Only one media 
outlet violated this ban, a newspaper in Washing-
ton State published by a local aircraft machin-
ists union. So secret was the tour that the Secret 
Service, upon receiving word of the breach of the 

Crowds gathered at the Santa Fe railway depot to greet President Roosevelt on his third visit to Fort Worth 
in July 1938.
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media ban, confiscated all copies of the news-
paper from the post office before they could be 
mailed and had them destroyed.37

The presidential train reached Seattle on 
September 23 then headed south to stops in 
California before turning back east. Leaving San 
Antonio’s Kelly Field in the early morning hours 
of September 28, Roosevelt arrived on a special 
rail siding in Benbrook at 6:30 A.M. and motored 
to Dutch Branch Ranch for a brief visit with 
Elliott’s family and Eleanor, who had flown to 
Fort Worth from Washington the evening before. 
Elliott, whose family had grown with the addi-
tion of sons Elliott Jr. in 1936 and baby David 

in 1942, was overseas, serving in the Army Air 
Corps.38 The family reunion lasted just hours. 
That afternoon, FDR headed to an inspection 
tour of the Consolidated Bomber Assembly Plant, 
while Eleanor flew to San Diego for a series of 
visits to military bases on the West Coast. It wasn’t 
until the president returned to Washington on 
October 1 that news and photos of the two-week 
journey was relayed to the public. 

FDR’s final trips to Fort Worth were two 
stops tacked on to the front and back ends of 
another secret inspection trip. The April 1943 
mission covered seventeen days and twenty states 
plus a side trip to Monterrey, Mexico, for a short 

Fort Worth newspaper publisher Amon Carter presented this hat to President 
Roosevelt on one of his visits to the city. FDR tended to accept such gifts graciously 
but declined to wear them.
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During his visit to Fort Worth in 1943, FDR and Eleanor had a brief reunion with the family of their son Elliott, 
who now had three children.
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meeting with President Avila Camacho, the first 
between the U.S. and Mexican presidents in 34 
years. 

Leaving Washington on April 13, 1943, just 
two hours after dedicating the Jefferson Memo-
rial, the Roosevelt train headed south for inspec-
tion tours in South Carolina and Georgia. After 
a short overnight at the presidential cottage in 
Warm Springs, the Roosevelt entourage then 
turned westward for stops in Tennessee and 
Oklahoma before pulling into Fort Worth in 
the afternoon of April 19, where he joined Mrs. 
Roosevelt and a few aides who had flown in from 
Washington and would accompany him for the 
remainder of the tour.39 

The shades were drawn on the president’s car, 
and the only persons to board were Eleanor, a 
few staff members, and Elliott’s family, who were 
travelling with the president to Mexico. There 
was no official welcoming party or speeches and 
the train departed after a mere 30 minutes. He 
spent about 36 hours in Mexico where the entire 
presidential party was entertained at an elabo-
rate banquet. Newsmen, once again barred from 
covering Roosevelt’s activities until the Chief 
Executive was safely returned to the capital, 
reported only two casualties south of the border. 
Apparently, grandchildren Chandler and Elliot, Jr. 
were eating at a small table to themselves when a 
waiter preparing to serve ice cream from a huge 
platter placed the platter on the children’s table 
and forgot about it. The children didn’t. Rear 
Admiral Ross McIntire, surgeon general of the 
Navy and member of the presidential party, treat-
ed two stomachaches the next morning.

Returning to Fort Worth after a stop in 
Corpus Christi for an inspection of the naval 
station there, the presidential special arrived back 
in Fort Worth on April 22. Rather than arriving 
at the T&P, the train switched to a special siding 
east of Benbrook, and the Roosevelts motored 
the four miles to Dutch Branch Ranch. The press 
reported that Roosevelt spent his time there play-
ing with his grandchildren and looking at Elliott’s 
herd and pastureland.40 Twelve hours later, the 

party partially disbanded. Eleanor flew to Phoe-
nix, some aides returned to Washington, the 
Elliott Roosevelts remained behind, and FDR 
continued on to Colorado, returning to Washing-
ton on April 29, when the news of his inspection 
tour was made public.

Roosevelt was never to return to Fort Worth 
or Texas. He won an unprecedented and historic 
fourth term the following year, but died suddenly 
on April 12, 1945, at his beloved cottage in Warm 
Springs Georgia, just weeks after taking the oath 
of office for the fourth time.

Along with the rest of the nation, Fort Worth 
mourned the loss of its leader. Mayor Roscoe 
Carnrike signed a proclamation designating 
two days of official mourning and called for a 
citywide observance of a two-minute period of 
silent prayer on the day of FDR’s funeral. Amber 
traffic signals brought vehicular and pedestrian 
traffic to a halt at 3:00 on April 14, the hour 
of the funeral. Nearly every business in the city 
including department stores, restaurants, theaters, 
drug stores, and the public library was closed or 
shuttered its doors early that day. Even busy war 
production plants silently paused at that hour. 
On Sunday, Fort Worth’s churches saw an uptick 
in attendance as special memorial services were 
held.41 Franklin Roosevelt held a special place in 
the hearts and memories of Fort Worth citizens 
and their grief was profound. 

As the technology and security for presi-
dential travel improved, and Fort Worth grew in 
size and importance, the city would continue to 
make the itineraries of future presidents. Texans 
Lyndon Johnson and both Presidents Bush were 
very familiar with the city. President Jimmy Cart-
er visited in 1978 and Bill Clinton held a rally 
in Sundance Square in 1996. The most poignant 
visit, of course, was November 21, 1963, when 
President Kennedy spent his last night on earth 
here. This city “where the West begins” has and 
always will open its “hearts and homes” to our 
nation’s leader. L
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During the summer of 1969, the most exciting news for many young Americans was 
that an outdoor “pop” festival was going to be held in or near their city. In contrast to the eager 
anticipation of those under thirty, older folk received the news more guardedly and more than a 
few were downright hostile. Perhaps nothing provides a better example of the “generation-gap” 
that then separated the youth of America from their elders than these sharply differing responses.

“Festival Summer,” as the press dubbed it, began in June, where in Northridge, California, 
some thirty-three musical acts performed on an open-air stage at “Newport ’69.” Regrettably, 
the event was marred when gate-crashers clashed with police.2 A week later, at the Denver Pop 
Festival, similar trouble3 led to a ban on future festivals in the “Mile-High City.”

Over the Independence Day weekend, festivals were held in Newport, Rhode Island;  
Seattle, Washington; and Atlanta, Georgia. Although some violence was reported in Rhode Is-
land,4 the Seattle and Atlanta events were largely peaceful.

In early August an Atlantic City, New Jersey, festival, featuring twenty-nine acts, mostly high-
profile rock bands, drew approximately 110,000 young people, largely from Philadelphia and 
New York.5 Although there were some gate-crashers, no battles with police broke out.

Two weeks later, the now-legendary Woodstock Music and Art Fair was held near the town 
of Bethel, New York.6 Rivalling man’s first steps on the moon as one of the hottest news stories 
of the summer, despite torrential rain, gate-crashers, and a multitude of mostly logistical prob-
lems, Woodstock turned out to be a stunning success (albeit not financially). It also became the 
standard by which all such events would afterward be measured.

Meanwhile, Atlanta Pop Festival promoters Jack Calmes and Chris Cowing, pleased that 
things had gone well in Georgia, decided to stage a Labor Day weekend event in Texas. Part-
nering with Angus Wynne III, president of Dallas-based Showco (and scion of the family that 
built the Six Flags Over Texas amusement park), Colmes and Cowing arranged to hold it at the  

By Steven R. Butler

Remembering    the Texas International Pop FestivalFifty Years On

Traffic congestion was the most serious problem during 
the festival. This visitor decided the best way to handle 
it was to direct it himself.
©1969, The Dallas Morning News, Inc.

“Texas never 
looked like this 
when I lived here 
man. But man, 
look at you now!”

–Singer Janis Joplin
...upon seeing the Texas International    
Pop Festival audience1
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Dallas International Motor Speedway in Lewisville, a then-small community located be-
tween Dallas and Denton. The three young promoters (all were under thirty) also booked 
many of the same acts that performed in Atlanta, including Canned Heat, Chicago Transit 
Authority, Delaney and Bonnie and Friends, Spirit, Janis Joplin, Sweetwater, Johnny Winter, 
and an up-and-coming new British band called Led Zeppelin. Other acts, some of which 
had performed at similar events that summer, including Woodstock, were: The Incredible 
String Band, Santana, Sly and the Family Stone, Ten Years After, the James Cotton Blues 
Band, B. B. King, Herbie Mann, Rotary Connection, Sam and Dave, Grand Funk Railroad, 
The Nazz, Freddie King, and Tony Joe White. For Texas-born blues guitarist Johnny Winter 
and the raspy-voiced Janis Joplin, the festival was billed as a “homecoming” of sorts. Re-
markably, the cost of a ticket to see and hear this incredible line-up of talent was a mere $6 
per day (or $7 at the gate), a bargain even in 1969.7

Ads for the festival listed all the performers and included a logo depicting a large hand 
giving the two-fingered “V” peace sign, encircled by a wreath of leaves. Below the hand 
was a smaller peace symbol. Locally, the ad was run in both The Dallas Morning News and 
The Dallas Times Herald, as well The Lewisville Leader. Nationally, it appeared in Rolling Stone.

In early August, when posters promoting the festival began appearing in Lewisville, 
followed by a front-page report in The Lewisville Leader, local citizens began to express fears 
that their community would soon be overrun by drug-crazed hippies bent on creating bed-
lam. Addressing the apprehension, Lewisville Leader editor Clemo Clements assured his read-
ers that not all young people were troublemakers. The Leader also pointed out that the pro-
moters had taken every possible precaution to ensure that the festival would run smoothly 
and that there was plenty of parking and ample camping sites “with more than adequate 
sanitation facilities.” City officials likewise sought to ease the fears of residents, saying that 
the only problems they anticipated might be those resulting from traffic congestion. 8

Despite the Texas festival’s resemblance to Woodstock as “three days of peace and mu-
sic,”9 it did not attract the same attention nationally, probably because of its smaller crowd 
size. In contrast to Woodstock’s estimated half-million, the Lewisville event drew about 
60,000 on the first day (Saturday, August 30)10 and approximately 40,000 on each of the 
subsequent two days (Sunday, August 31 and Monday, September 1).11 These contrasting 
numbers were due, of course, to the population of the Dallas-Fort Worth metropolitan area, 
which was smaller than New York City and its suburbs, from where most of Woodstock’s 
audience had come.

One thing that both events had in common was a remarkable degree of laxity on the 
part of local authorities. One young man, who had also been to Woodstock, was particularly 
impressed by the tolerance of Texas authorities, telling a local journalist on the first day that 
the police had so far been “beautiful,” adding: “We seem to have a very good atmosphere 
here.” Displaying an uncharacteristically casual attitude, one cigar-chewing Texas highway 
patrolman told a News reporter: “I don’t care what they do as long as they don’t hurt any-

Mark Farmer of Grand Funk 
Railroad played guitar at the Texas 
International Pop Festival. His band 
was one of dozens that performed 
during the three-day event.
©1969, The Dallas Morning News, Inc.
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Kathleen, who was born and raised in Dallas, but 
now lives in Arizona, has nothing but good to say 
about the event. “It was fantastic. We had a blast! 
The newspapers all made it sound bad, but there 
was no fighting and no drunkenness. Everybody 
was well-behaved, and it was cleaner than Wood-
stock—no mud! We were there for the music and 
it was pretty damn good.” Of all the performers, 
the ones she enjoyed the most were Sam and Dave, 
who, she says, “brought the house down,” making 
a bigger impression on her than any of the oth-
er acts, except for Led Zeppelin, who closed the 
show on Sunday night.18

Although for most of the fifty years that fol-
lowed, the Texas International Pop Festival seemed 
to be forgotten—the site (on the east side of I-
35E) covered by townhouses, with only a Texas 
Historical Commission marker (erected in 2010) 
as a reminder of the event—apparently it wasn’t. In 
late August 2019, a commemorative concert, fea-
turing two of the bands who were there in 1969—
Chicago and Grand Funk Railroad—was held at 
Lake Lewisville Park in an attempt to recapture the 
spirit of the original, which had quietly lived on in 
the hearts and minds of those who attended the 
first time. From all reports, it likewise succeeded, 
proving that the spirit of peace and love that pre-
vailed in 1969 remains alive today.

body.”12 Disapproval of this policy, however, was 
trumpeted in newspaper headlines, such as one 
that appeared in the Dallas Times Herald that read 
“Hippies Get Police Shield, Pop Fest Hijinks Go 
On, but Sightseers Get the Boot.”13

That same easygoing spirit was similarly ex-
pressed on Monday night by Lewisville Police 
Chief Ralph Adams, who surely surprised a lot of 
people when he appeared on stage between musi-
cal acts. “Good scene!” he shouted to the audience. 
Like Max Yasgur, the farmer on whose property 
the Woodstock festival had taken place, the Chief 
was complimentary of the crowd. “The only ar-
rests I know of,” he announced, looking out over 
a sea of faces framed by long hair, “were the peo-
ple coming in, not on you folks. All the trouble is 
coming from our good old hometown gawkers.” 
Adams went on to declare: “I can’t say too much 
good about you people. You’ve shown the elders 
something they’ve been hated to be shown for a 
long time. Anytime you want to come back,” he 
added, “the town is yours.”14

Not surprisingly, Monday night’s crowd of fes-
tivalgoers cheered the chief and gave him a stand-
ing ovation, but his comments that all the trouble 
was coming from the locals got him into hot water 
with his neighbors and shortly afterward, he was 
pressured to resign.15

In the end, the Texas International Pop Fes-
tival, which not only featured several of the same 
performers as Woodstock, but also the Hog Farm-
ers—members of a celebrated hippie commune 
who stopped on their way home in New Mexico, 
to provide festival-goers with free food (just as they 
had done in upstate New York some two weeks 
earlier)—was deemed a success,16 and apart from 
the reportedly widespread use of marijuana and 
LSD on the festival grounds, to which authorities 
reportedly turned a blind eye, and a few instances 
of illegal nude bathing in nearby Lake Dallas (now 
Lake Lewisville),17 the event was peaceful.

Fifty years on, Kathleen Jenkins Eavenson, 
who was eighteen in 1969, concurs with that as-
sessment. “My friend from school, Cathy Fergu-
son, and I went there in my mom’s car,” she recalls. 

 1Robert Santelli, Aquarius Rising: The Rock Festival Years 
(New York: Dell Publishing Co., 1980), 87.
 2Sacramento (California) Bee, June 23, 1969.
 3Gazette-Telegraph (Colorado Springs, Colorado), June 
30, 1969.
 4San Diego (California) Union, July 7, 1969.
 5Trenton (New Jersey) Evening Times, Aug 10, 1969.
 6Poughkeepsie (New York) Journal, August 24, 1969.
 7The Dallas Morning News (hereafter cited as DMN), Au-
gust 29, 1969.
 8Lewisville Leader, August 14, 21, and 28, 1969.
 9Poughkeepsie (New York) Journal, August 24, 1969.
 10DMN, September 1, 1969.
 11DMN, September 2, 1969.
 12DMN, August 30, 1969.
 13Dallas Times Herald, September 1, 1969.
 14DMN, September 2, 1969.
 15DMN, September 3, 1969.
 16DMN, September 2, 1969.
 17Dallas Times Herald, September 2, 1969.
 18Author interview, by telephone, with Kathleen 
Jenkins Eavenson, June 22, 2019.
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of his work that shows how broad the range of 
topics could be for cartoonists of his era. The Star 
of the Telegram: the Cartoons of Harold Maples by 
Devin McCue captures a time when newspapers 
were the primary outlet for readers to get their 
information and editorial cartoonists to shape 
opinion.

McCue writes that Maples became one of 
the premier cartoonists in Texas and the nation 
by taking complex subjects and making them 
easy to understand through cartoons that were 
entertaining as well as informative. In 1982, a year 
after the cartoonist’s death, the Fort Worth Star-
Telegram donated its collection of Maples’ original 
works to Texas Christian University’s Mary Couts 
Burnett Library. TCU Press has taken some of 
the best of these cartoons and published them in 
an attractive book. McCue, in his introduction, 
and TCU history professor Todd Kerstetter, in 
a foreword, let readers know the kind of person 
Harold Maples was and how highly regarded 
he was by fellow journalists and the Fort Worth 
community. 

McCue has wisely divided the cartoons into 
six separate sections so readers can understand 
the diversity of Maples’ work. They are titled: The 
Cold War, Fort Worth, Politics, Sports, Uncle Sam, 
and Vietnam, which dominated much of the news 
during his later years at the Star-Telegram. Maples’ 
clever ideas for capturing public attention on 
political topics can be seen throughout. In one 
cartoon, he shows Fidel Castro looking innocent 
while Soviet technicians are sneaking around Cuba 
in sheep’s clothing. In another, Richard Nixon 
is holding closed a large gate labeled “executive 
privilege” while subpoenas are hammering away.

McCue gives a helpful narrative on each page 
that provides insights into the period in which 
the cartoon was drawn and what Maples was 
attempting to portray. It not only lets us know 
who Maples was, it tells us what times were like 

BOOK REVIEWS

Devin McCue, The Star of the Telegram: the 
Cartoons of Harold Maples (Fort Worth: 
Texas Christian University Press, 2019, 192 
pp., $24.95)

    
In this day of rapid-fire news, instant analysis, 

and internet influence on public opinion, it can be 
easy to overlook the vital role political cartoonists 
have played in shaping journalism in America. 
Fewer newspapers have their own cartoonists 
today, requiring editorial pages to use syndicated 
talent to illustrate the opinions of the day. Local 
cartoons generally have given way to those dealing 
with national and international issues. But during 
the second half of the twentieth century, the Fort 
Worth Star-Telegram had a cartoonist with an ability 
to address local, national, and worldwide issues in a 
way that helped readers understand, care, and even 
find humor in events of the day.

Harold Maples drew more than 7,000 
cartoons during his 27-year career with the Star-
Telegram, and TCU Press has published a book 
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in Texas, the nation and the world during his long 
career. This excellent book is for anyone who 
wants to revisit an important time for newspaper 
journalism in Texas or simply wants to enjoy 
cartoons that are both thought provoking and 
humorous.

   --Henry Tatum

Kathryn E. Holliday, editor, The Open 
Ended City: David Dillon on Texas 
Architecture (Austin: University of Texas 
Press, 2019, 430 pp., $29.95)

 Rarely does an individual (think Robert 
Moses or Pierre L’Enfant) possess the power to 
influence a city’s urban tapestry. David Dillon, 
through his prolific words as architecture critic 
for The Dallas Morning News for a quarter century, 
could arguably be counted among the few that 
have. As Morning News CEO Robert Decherd 
states in the foreword to The Open Ended City: 
David Dillon on Texas Architecture, Dillon’s work 
“evolved into a de facto agenda for the Dallas 
architecture, planning, and development worlds.”
      Kathryn Holliday, founding director of the 
David Dillon Center for Texas Architecture 
at UTA, has assembled and edited a “best of” 
anthology of Dillon’s writing that span his career, 
beginning with his 1980 D Magazine piece 
“Why is Dallas Architecture So Bad?” through an 
adaptation of his lecture “Architecture Criticism 
and the Public,” published by Texas Architect in 
2009, a year before his death at 68. (Holliday 
refers to these essays as “bookends” and are the 
only included entries not written for the News) In 
between these, Holliday places the articles into six 
themed chapters. 
      As Holliday notes, Dillon did not set out 
to write about architecture. A New England 
transplant with a Ph.D. in literature, Dillon came 

to Dallas in 1969 to teach English at SMU. Editors 
at D Magazine noticed his freelance writing and in 
1980 publisher Wick Allison assigned him to write 
a piece about the dearth of good architecture in 
the city. Thus, a career was born.
      Dillon intended to make architecture relevant 
to the everyday citizen and his background as an 
educator shows that. His words are democratic, 
sometimes populist. In his view, architecture was 
not just glittering downtown towers. He wrote of 
small town water tanks and Habitat for Humanity 
projects. In an essay about picnic pavilions in 
public parks, he said, “. . . pavilions are lowercase 
architecture for the people, simple structures 
designed for picnics, birthday parties and other 
celebrations of the ordinary and the everyday.”
      In hindsight, Dillon was often prescient. He 
described the effect of downtown skyscrapers 
on the Dallas Museum of Art’s sculpture gardens 
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ways throughout Dallas. Author and photographer 
Leonard Volk has spent a lifetime in Dallas, and a 
lifetime exploring the world. His book, entitled, 
everyday, consists of a collection of photographs 
made by Volk between 1950 and 2010, with 
disparate locations from Wimberly, Texas, to 
Europe to Japan and, of course, his hometown—
Dallas. 

What is unique about the book is its 
combination of his photographs and his own text, 
which gives the reader insight into Volk’s thoughts 
and the mental process through which he has 
approached photography over the years. With 
his camera and his words, Volk takes the reader/
viewer on a journey—not only around the world, 
but on a journey through his life as an amateur 
photographer. Trained as an architect, Volk took 
up photography while on a year abroad (1949-
50) after college. On January 3, 1950, in Limburg, 
Germany, Volk bought a Leica camera—and so his 
life-long passion for photography began.

Throughout the book, Volk shares both 
his joy and frustration in the ever-elusive goal 
of capturing on film (and then successfully 
printing—yes, the old-fashioned way, in a 
darkroom) the beauty, as well as the ugliness, of 
life. One section of the book, entitled, “on taking,” 
discusses his approach to “hunting” for subjects for 
his photographs. He delves into theoretical issues, 
such as the paradox of beauty and the reality of 

Leonard Volk, everyday (Dallas: Brown 
Books, 2012, 164 pp., $60)
“The photograph is my homage to the subject.”
  —Leonard Volk

For long-time Dallasites, the name “Volk” 
may conjure images of shopping for shoes at Volk 
Brothers stores, or of mansions in the Volk Estates 
neighborhood of University Park. Indeed, the 
Volk name has certainly left its mark in notable 

nearly three decades before the Nasher/Museum 
Tower disaster. Occasionally, he missed the mark: 
In 1996 he predicted DART would be Dallas’s 
new life support system, when in fact ridership 
continues to drop while the population rises.  

He was a master wordsmith, writing with the 
flair of a novelist. He likened the preservation of 
the Republic Bank Tower’s mosaics and murals to 
“opening a box of cornflakes and finding a Tiffany 
brooch inside.”
      The book is part Dallas history as well. Entries 
include musings on topics that today are but a 
memory: the Alamo Plaza Motel, the Zale House 
in Highland Park, and Elm Street’s Theater Row, 
the destruction of which he said, “drained Dallas’s 
shallow reservoir of Fantasy almost dry.” 
      Perhaps his most lasting impact was his 
constant drumbeat and forward thinking insistence 
that high design be the expectation rather than the 
exception. Developers and builders listened, the 
effects of which we continue to see today. Not a 
bad legacy for a newspaper critic.
   —Sam Childers

Editor’s note: Here’s a local book by a local author that 
we missed when it came out. It’s available at Interabang 
Books at Preston Royal and can be ordered at http://
leonardvolk.com/everyday/.  
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ugliness and the challenge that juxtaposition poses 
to a photographer. At the same time, he discusses 
in depth the tactics he uses in his work. The section 
entitled “on editing and printing” may seem 
irrelevant to non-photographers, yet it provides 
insight into the many painstaking considerations 
that photographers encounter—steps that non-
photographers can easily take for granted. The 
book contains both full-color and black and white 
photographs, the latter of which may well be the 
strongest and most poignant. 

The mere fact that Volk’s work spans six 
decades means that some of the photographs 
included in the book are now of historical interest.  
Capturing Dallas over the past sixty years, some 

of the photographs will be particularly interesting 
to Dallas history buffs. In addition, Volk witnessed 
and captured Children’s Day in Aarau, Switzerland, 
in 1950, as well as General MacArthur’s last parade, 
held in April 1951 on Fifth Avenue in Manhattan. 

As much a journal of Volk’s fascinating life as 
it is a glossy, coffee table tome, everyday captures 
in both words and photographs Volk’s “love of 
light, and (most importantly) love of people.”  
everyday serves as an inspiration for anyone who 
has pursued an art. Volk states, “I believe we are all 
artists if we allow ourselves that freedom.” 

—Jann Mackey
The Historic Aldredge House

With strong collections of primary materials devoted to Texas and 
the West, the DeGolyer Library supports historical research and 
scholarship, not only on campus but beyond. Of special interest is 
the George W. Cook Dallas/Texas Image Collection, consisting 
of thousands of photographs, postcards, ephemera, and other rare 
materials. We welcome queries and visitors.
Occasional lectures, exhibits, and other programs are always 
free and open to the public. 
8:30 – 5:00, M-F (closed on University holidays).
www.smu.edu/cul/degolyer  
degolyer@smu.edu  
214-768-3637

DeGolyer Library
Southern Methodist University
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Your support of the Park Cities Historic and Preservation Society 
is vital to preserving community awareness regarding the  
importance of protecting and promoting historical, architectural, 
and cultural legacies of the Park Cities.  

PCHPS membership benefits and activities:
•  Educational meetings
•  Landmarking events honoring significant homes for 

architectural &/or historical merit
•  Holiday Party in a historically significant home
•  PCHPS annual spring Home Tour, Distinguished Speaker 

Luncheon and Classic & Antique Car Show
•  July 4th Parade

The fundraising events that allow PCHPS to give back to the community are 
the Home Tour & Home Tour Luncheon. These proceeds fund an endowment 
that awards scholarships to graduating seniors who plan to pursue architecture, 
history, engineering, or a major related to historical preservation. Additionally, 
PCHPS supports the Park Cities Heritage House, our community’s representative 
at Dallas Heritage Village. Join online at www.pchps.org

MCMLXXXII

JOIN PCHPS

2019 FALL ARCHITECTURAL TOUR 
M O D E R N  M A S T E R P I E C E S  

 
SATURDAY, OCTOBER 26 

 

RARELY SEEN HOUSES OF MODERN DESIGN  
FROM THE 1950s TO THE 1970s  

 

FOR INFORMATION AND TICKETS - www.preservationdallas.org  
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COMING IN  
DECEMBER  

BROWN BAG LECTURE SERIES  

POUR YOURSELF INTO HISTORY  

Dallas Historical Society  
Mailing Address: P.O. Box 150038, Dallas, TX 75315-0038  

Physical Address: Hall of State in Fair Park • 3939 Grand Avenue, Dallas, TX 75210   
PH: 214.421.4500  ∙ www.dallashistory.org  

November 21, 2019   
11:30 AM 

Fairmont Dallas 
Hotel 

2019 RECIPIENTS:  
Joan Davidow – Arts Leadership  

Mary Vernon – Creative Arts ∙ Michelle Kinder – Education  
Baylor Scott & White Health Uterine Transplant Team – Health/Sciences  

Frances James – History ∙ Jubilee Park and Community Center – Humanities  
Ernie Michael Fernandez, M.D. – Philanthropy ∙ Norm Hitzges – Sports Leadership  

Peggy Oglesby Allison – Volunteer Leadership  
and 

2019 Jubilee History Maker Award 
John McCaa 

TO PURCHASE A TABLE OR TICKETS GO TO: WWW.DALLASHISTORY.ORG  

November 12 | NOON– Hall of State in Fair Park  
Texas Dames with Carmen Goldthwaite 

Free to Attend. Attendees are welcome to bring their own “brown bag” lunch to enjoy.  

FALL PROGRAMMING  

November 5 | 6:00 – 8:00 PM  
Ozona Grill & Bar  

4615 Greenville Avenue, Dallas, TX 75206  

For more information go to  
www.dallashistory.org  
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Nestled within 13 tree-lined acres, 
Dallas Heritage Village is comprised of 38 historic 

structures, including a working farm, elegant Victorian 
homes, a school, a church, a hotel and Main Street from 

the era of Theodore Roosevelt.

The Village is open Tuesday - Saturday, 
10 a.m. - 4 p.m. & Sunday, Noon - 4 p.m.  

48th  Annual Candlelight
December 14th & 15th

Songs from the lips of Victorian carolers,
 the heat of a fire on your face, the taste of fresh kettle 

corn. Join us for our festive holiday celebration, come see 
how Dallas' earliest residents observed holiday traditions.  

Don't forget to visit St. Nicholas in the Train Depot.

Cocktails by Candlelight
December 13th 

The Singapore Slingers will be at the 
Village to play the sounds of the 20s on the eve of 

Candlelight.  Come enjoy a cup of good cheer!

Visit www.DallasHeritageVillage.org for more 
information and updates on upcoming events. 

1515 South Harwood; Dallas, Texas • 214-421-5141 
One block south of the Farmer’s Market

Find us on Facebook

WELCOME TO THE PAST

new
!
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The Dallas Morning News Archives
Gain complete access to The Dallas Morning News 
Archives when you become a PLUS member.

EXPLORE MORE WITH PLUS
 

▪ Discover a century of our city’s rich
 history dating back to 1885

▪ Search by date or browse through our 
 special collections

▪ Enjoy never-before-seen content from 
 the 1980s and 1990s

▪ Experience better perks with PLUS, including 
 ad-free websites and premium loyalty rewards

Starting digging through the archives 
today at archives.dallasnews.com
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CONTRIBUTORS

Steven R. Butler, a Dallas native, earned his Ph.D. in history at the University of 
Texas at Arlington. He is currently an Associate Professor of History at Richland 
College in Dallas and Collin College in Plano. Among his books are a history of 
White Rock Lake and a biography of John Neely Bryan. A two-time presenter 
at the annual Dallas History Conference, Butler is also a frequent contributor to 
Legacies. His most recent article was “Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. in North Central 
Texas” in the fall 2018 issue.

Sam Childers received a B.S. in history from Texas Woman’s University.  His 
most recent article for Legacies, for which he is an editorial assistant, was “Give 
‘Em Hell! Truman’s Whistlestop Campaign in Dallas,” for the fall 2016 issue. 
Formerly communications director for the Old Red Museum of Dallas County 
History & Culture, he is now a freelance historian and museum consultant. He is 
vice president of the Friends of the SMU Libraries and a member of the Dallas 
Landmark Commission.

Horace P. Flatt received his Ph.D. in mathematics from Rice Institute, now Rice 
University.  His professional career was as a computer scientist and for over twenty 
years he headed IBM’s Palo Alto Scientific Center, but his avocation was history. He 
has authored six books on the numismatic history of the independent Peru and two 
books on the local history of Kaufman County.  On retirement to his native Texas, 
he became the Historical Marker Chairman of the Kaufman County Historical 
Commission and personally authored over twenty successful applications for official 
Texas Historical Markers in that county. He now resides in Dallas and is a student of 
its history. His article “Charles R. Pryor: An Early Newspaper Editor of Dallas,” was 
published in the spring 2019 issue of Legacies.

As a youngster, Mark Rice often tagged along with his court reporter father on 
trips to his downtown Dallas office. The big buildings and bustling streets captured 
his youthful imagination, and following his attainment of a degree in history and a 
career in the business world, Mark wrote Downtown Dallas: Romantic Past, Modern 
Renaissance (2007). He recently published Dallas at Dawn: Rare Images and Forgotten 
Stories. A frequent contributor to Legacies, he contributes the “Dallas Then & Now” 
feature. His article on the 1927 State Fair appeared in the fall 2017 issue.

Book Reviewers:
Jann Patterson Mackey, Ph.D., is an architectural historian, focusing on historic 
houses and buildings in Dallas. She is a lecturer in SMU’s Continuing and 
Professional Education programs, has served as President of the Board of Trustees of 
Preservation Dallas, and is an advisor to the Historic Aldredge House in the Swiss 
Avenue Historic District. . . Henry Tatum is a retired editorial writer and columnist 
for The Dallas Morning News. He serves as an active board member for The Friends 
of the Aldredge House, publicizing its public programs.
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DallasTHEN                 NOW& 
 Oak Lawn Fire Station

The Oak Lawn Fire Station debuted just before the Thanksgiving holidays of 1909 

on Cedar Springs Road just north of Argyle (Oak Lawn) Avenue. The station, designed by 

architects Hubbell & Green, was a sister facility to the Fair Park Fire Station completed two 

years previously.

The new station was the result of intense lobbying by the Oak Lawn Improvement 

Association, but the location was not without complaints from nearby homeowners 

concerned about clanging fire engines bursting from the station behind charging horses.

The attractive station came in at a cost of just over $20,000. The ornate design 

featured a hipped roof of red Spanish tile above exterior walls of gray-brown pressed brick. 

The spacious interior featured horse stalls and hay bins in addition to an upstairs dormitory 

and gymnasium facilities for the men.

The Oak Lawn station would be the last of its kind to be built in Dallas. Firefighting 

technology was in rapid transition from horse-drawn machinery to motorized equipment, 

and the large older stations capable of housing the stalls and hay storage required for draft 

horses were no longer needed. Future stations would be smaller and less costly.

Happily, both the Oak Lawn and Fair Park fire stations survive today, the former 

as an active firefighting facility (#11) and the latter as The Dallas Firefighters Museum.

—Mark Rice
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