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e-banded armadillo delves deep for tasyb 

URE THIS: AND THE 

S ARE..  

the top picks from our photo contest.  

RA* FACT: PRICKLY PROVIDER ..  

e sotol is worth the effort of harvesting.  

PICK: SHELDON STRIKES BACK 

.er 

invasive plants opens up this bass-filled reservoir.  

.L BUILDER: 

,L DEAL ABOUT REELS 

ningam .  

spring fishing with a gear check.
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RUSSELL A. GRAVES, who wrote and Fho

tographed this month's "Red River Recollections," has lived 

nearly his entire life along the Red River corridor. For the 

first half of his life, he lived north of Dodd City in Fannin 
County, and after college, he moved upriver to the town of 

Childress, where he lives with his wife, Kr-sty and their two 

young children. Having spent a 

lifetime traveling up and down the 

river between Dodd City and 

4 I Childress, Russell was thrilled by 

the idea of slowing down and 

hearing some of the stories that 

define the Red River in Texas.  

r Russell, whose writing, photogra

; phy and video work can be found 

at www.russellgraves.com, has been 

documenting Texas' outdoors, 
wildlife and rural life for the past 

20 years.  

E. DAI L i Li says he appreciates a conservation 

story with a happy ending. "The state's alligator restoration 

success is one of my favorites," he says. "I Frefer my alliga

tors alive and kicking, in their 

native habitat and - after a few 

close encounters - at a reasonable 

distance." In this issue, Klepper 

cruises the alligator-packed bayous 

of the J. D. Murphree Wildlife 

Management Area with two TPWD 

biologists and a biochemist as they 

capture and tag alligators at night.  

Klepper is based in the Big Bend 

country where he maintains a 

gallery in the Trans-Pecos town 

of Marathon.  

ANNIE HARTNE[T did not camp as a child and is 

not from Texas. In fact, she grew up in England, which she 

says is sort of an "anti-Texas." Annie ended up going to col

lege in Texas and soon discovered the wondErs of Enchanter 

Rock. She later fell in love with Texas' wild places during a 

trip to the Big Bend area. Subsequent hiking, camping, raft

- ing, kayaking and horseback riding 

trips have sealed the relationship.  

Annie, who works in educational 

publishing, traveled to the red rock 

country of Caprock Canyons State 

Park to write this month's 3 Days in 

the Field. Annie says she appreci

ates the often stark, lonesome and 

wild beauty of the Texas landscape, 
and she says she's fascinated and 

delighted by the friendliness and 

unique character of the people.

TEXAS PARKS & WILDLIFE *
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FROM THE P E N OF CARTER P. S M IT H 

It's that time of year again - the annual launch of "the lists." You know the ones I am referring to, 

the ones born from renewed vows of introspection, altruistic pledges to family, friends and colleagues, 

and, of course, boundless commitments to one's own betterment that have all the makings of a great self

help book.  

If you are anything like me, you've penned a rather long list of them, past and present. New Year's res

olutions, that is.  

Some of mine are more ambitious than others. Most are the usual array of things I grapple with year in 

and year out - more time with family, fewer nights at the office; more exercise, fewer excuses; more 

patience, less hurry; more giving, less receiving; more time afield, less time dreaming I was afield. You 

get the drift.  

Here's one at the top of my list that I hope won't fall on deaf ears, yours or mine - helping your state 

parks. You may perceive that to be a pretty ordinary request coming from me. But here's the deal: State 

parks -our state parks - need our help now more than ever.  

There's a rather simple truism in the business of outdoor recreation. When the 

weather is good, so, too, is visitation at the parks. And that matters because revenue col

lected from park visitors accounts for about half of the funds needed to operate and care 

for your state parks. So, when the weather takes a turn for the worse, particularly for pro

tracted periods of time, park revenues and, hence, state parks suffer. -' 

Over the past year, Mother Nature has been hard on our state parks, real hard.  

Record droughts and fires and oppressive summer temperatures have kept park 

enthusiasts indoors rather than outdoors. That downward trend in outdoor recre

ation, which shows little sign of slowing, presents a daunting and very real fiscal chal

lenge for a park system already stretched mighty thin by diminished state budgets. , 

So, we find ourselves at a critical juncture, a time when we need all the help we n 
can get if we are to keep your state parks open and operating in the current year for rr' 
the use and enjoyment of Texas families. Fortunately, for all of us who care about 

these special treasures, there are simple ways we can help. Here are three of them: 

I. Take your family and friends to visit state parks as often as you can.  

2. Beginning in January, take advantage of an opportunity to make a donation of $5 or more to state 

parks when you renew your vehicle registration. I hope you will do so.  

3. Visit our website at www.texasstateparks.org/howtohelp, and consider making a donation specifically 

to support your state parks.  

Noted documentary filmmaker Ken Burns heralded national parks as "America's Best Idea." If you've 

scrambled around the canyons in Palo Duro, chased the white bass at Colorado Bend, hiked amid the pines 

at Daingerfield, splashed in the healing waters of the Frio at Garner, canoed down Village Creek, taken 

in the fall color at Lost Maples, basked in the bird diversity at Bentsen, marveled at the pictographs at 

Seminole Canyon or combed the shores of Mustang Island, you know that Texas' state parks system is a 

mighty close second.  

Thanks for caring about our wild things and wild places. This year, your parks need your help more than ever.  

EXECUTIvE DIRECTOR 

Texas Parks and Wildlife Department mission statement: 

To manage and conserve the natural and cultural resources of Texas and to provide hunting, fishing 
and outdoor recreation opportunities for the use and enjoyment of present and future generations.  

6 * JANUARY/FEBRUARY 2012
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PICKS, PANS AND PROBES FROM OUR READERS

F FOREWORD LETTERS
A chance for new beginnings. Page wiped clean, pencil sharpened, ledger bal

anced. Besides parades and bowl games, New Year's Day brings us a ray of hope, an 

opportunity to create ourselves anew, with the bright promise of a year that could out

shine those that came before.  

Here at Texas Parks & Wldlife, it's not difficult to carry around a pocketful of that kind 

of optimism as we work. All we have to do is leave our cubicles and walk across the street 

to McKinney Falls State Park. Only minutes away from Austin's traffic and bustle, tree-

walled trails lead to waterfalls that seem to melt away the pressures of the 

day. The old McKinney homestead appears in a clearing, and it's easy 

to feel a kinship with those who found solace in these woods before us.  

As we begin our 70th year, we reflect upon the times that shaped the 

birth of this publication. Members of the "greatest generation" 

despite the shadow of a world at war and years of painful recovery from 

the Depression - saw the wisdom of using words and images to inspire 

Texans to preserve the natural world around them. It couldn't have been 

easy. What made my parents and their generation the "greatest" was their 

determination to make the best of hard times. It's our honor and priv

ilege here to pick up the reins and carry on that tradition.  

When the state's tough financial times demanded increased effi

ciency, we took a fresh look at ways to bring our stories to readers. You 

may have noticed that this issue of Texas Parks & Wildlife combines the 

months ofJanuary and February for the first time ever. That may not 

mean much today, but what about a month from now, when you antic

ipate the arrival of a new issue to read over your morning coffee? 

No worries - we've got something up our sleeves that will satisfy your 

desires. Visit us at www.tpwmagazine.com in February to find the newest 

member of our TPWD publication family, the digital Spring Fishing 

Guide, full of the inspiration and information you seek. By eliminat-

Sportsmen and sport 
are the original cons 

ists. We gladly surr 

money, time and ef 
improve the lands w 

ALLEN YOUNf 

Lubbock

ing printing and mailing, we keep costs down. The guide will remain online all year, 

easy to find before your next fishing trip. In September, we'll unveil a digital Fall Hunt

ing Guide as well.  

But wait, there's more. After testing a digital replica version of our regular print edi

tion last summer, we're excited to announce that Texas Parks & Wildlife will be available 

digitally, in its entirety, online and for mobile devices, beginning with this issue for 

subscribers who prefer to consume electronically. Visit our website to access the dig

ital replicas as soon as they are available: www.tpwmagazine.com.  

Though our methods of delivery are expanding, the editorial content remains true 

to the quality you have come to expect, and this month is no exception. Take a trip back 

in time along the Red River, race to the top of Enchanted Rock or wrestle thrashing 

alligators with our biologists. While you've got the natural world on your mind, take 

time to plan a state park outing with your family. You can help support these wonder

ful natural treasures and bring home your own pocketful of inspiration.  

LOUIE BOND 
EDITOR

8 * JANUARY/FEBRUARY 2012

HE'S ONE TALENTED ARTIST 
wanted to let you know how much I 

enjoyed and appreciated the article 

about Western artist Donald M. Yena, his 

paintings and Western collections ("Once 

Upon a Time in the West," November

oIi). Author John Goodspeed did an 

outstanding job putting 

together a very interesting 

story about a multitalented 

individual who puts his heart 

r and soul into his work as only 

a perfectionist would do.  

Yena's paintings capture 

every detail, down to the small

est things. Whether it's the 

cowboy, his Colt and Winches

ter, the horses, cattle, frogs, 

lizards, rattlesnake, bird, 

horned toad or even a bug, it 

women has to be right. When I look at 

ervation- his beautiful paintings for an 

render extended period of time, tak
fort to ing note of the details, I often 
we hunt. find my mind drifting into the 

action of the painting. While 

there are many good Western 

artists, Don is second to none.  

Again, I appreciate Texas Parks & Wildlife

for this fine article and hope to see more 

like it in the future.  

DAVID F. MONTGOMERY 

Hondo 

HUNTERS HAVE POSITIVE IMPACT 

t is disappointing to read the letters to 

Texas Parks & Wildlife that decry hunting 

and hunters during the current drought.  

One recent letter writer asked if Texas 

couldn't afford to forgo hunting seasons 

due to the harsh conditions. I have to 

wonder if the individual really considers 

this a "solution" for the wildlife of Texas.  

What seems to be lost in the reaction is 

the impact that hunting and fishing have 

on the efforts for conservation of our

2
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MAIL CALL
wildlife in this state. A 2006 report on 

the economic benefits of hunting and 

fishing estimated the total economic ben

efit from these activities at $15.8 billion.  

The state and local tax revenue from 

hunting alone was estimated to be over 

$283 million! Add to that the funding 

provided to TPWD from the sales of 

hunting and fishing licenses. Would our 

fellow Texans see that funding disappear 

for conservation and habitat improve

ment for Texas wildlife? 

Sportsmen and sportswomen are the 

original conservationists. We gladly sur

render money, time and effort to improve 

the lands we hunt. Often is the time that I 

have harvested nothing during hunting 

season, but I gladly pay my license fee every 

year. In Texas, population numbers of 

white-tailed deer have grown from about 

232,000 in 1938 to about 4 million 

today. That growth didn't come automat

ically, but from the work of state officials, 

landowners and the hunters playing a vital 

role in managing exploding populations.  

If you really want to make an impact, if 

you really want to join the ranks of wildlife

conservationists in Texas, I have one sim

ple recommendation: Buy a hunting or 

fishing license. Whether you harvest game 

or not, use a camera or a firearm, you will 

have joined the ranks of one of the largest 

conservation groups in Texas and made a 

positive impact for our wildlife resources.  

ALLEN YOUNG 

Lubbock 

THANKS FOR YOUTH HUNT 

M y oldest son,Jackson, recently partic

ipated in a youth deer hunt on the 

Guadalupe Delta Wildlife Management 

Area in Calhoun and Refugio counties.  

Kevin Kriegel is in charge down there and 

runs a good hunt. After conducting the ori

entation, Kevin escorted us to our assigned 

hunting blind. Adding some local flavor to 

the dropoff, he informed us that our blind 

had been dubbed the Taco Stand.  

After settling in for the afternoon hunt, 

we discovered that the Taco Stand came 

with a sentinel. My proficiency in arach

nology is limited, so I have no idea what 

species stood guard over the window pro

viding a sight line to the sendero. But I

know this: He was big and colorful and 

helped with the mosquitoes.  

Thanks to Kevin and TPWD for a 

quality youth hunting program.  

BRYAN BAESE 

San Marcos 

ALONG ON THE HUNTS 

Loved every word of the article "Light 

in the Wilderness" (October 2011). It 

almost felt as though I was along on the 

hunts. I hope we will hear more from 

Henry Chappell.  

B. Ross 
Lake Lure, N. C.  

Sound off for Mail Call 

Let us hear from you! 
Texas Parks & Wildlife magazine 

welcomes letters from our readers.  
Please include your name, address 

and daytime telephone number.  
Write to us at 

Texas Parks & Wildlife magazine, 
4200 Smith School Road, 

Austin, TX 78744.  
Fax us at 512-389-8397.  

Email us at magazine@tpwd.state.tx.us 
We reserve the right to edit letters for length and clarity.

TEXAS PARKS & WILDLIFE * 9
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STATE PARKS MAKE 
PLEA FOR HELP

Drought, heat, fires push down visitation, revenue; public urged to visit parks, donate money.

A year of record heat, drought 
and wildfires prompted state park 

leaders to make an unprecedented 

public appeal for help, holding ii 
news conferences in a single day at 

different parks across Texas on Dec. 6.  

"We've had a season of record 
drought and devastating wildfires, and 

all of that has caused declines in sta:e 

park visitation and revenue," said 

Carter Smith, Texas Parks and Wildlife 
Department executive director. "For 

10 * JANUARY/FEBRUARY 2012

most of us, this is the drought of a life
time, and we've seen very, very sub

stant a effects on our parks." 

Through the summer and into early 

fall, traditionally a )usy time for 
parks, many Texans stayed home 

because of the drought and heat.  
Also, three popular state parks 

Bastrop, Davis Mountains and 

Possurm Kingdom - suffered major 
wildfire damage and produced no 

revenue for weeks, though all are now

back open to varying degrees.  

In August, state park system rev
enue declined 25 percent compared 
with the previous August. September 
and October revenue was down more 

thin ii percent.  

'The bottom line is we have a $4.6 
million gap in our 2012 park system 
oFerating budget," Smith said. "This 
is the amount we need to raise to help 
keep state parks open." 

Smith said the most importantH
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Bastrop (leP dPssmKingdom .  

(above) state parks have been hit ky 

devastating fires, resulting in exten

sive darage and a drop in reven &'.  

thing people can do to help is to 

visit state parks, since visitor fees 

pay for about half the cost of oper

ating the park system.  

"You can also go to our website 

and make a tax-deductible contri

bution to help support your state 

parks " Smith said. "And, when you 

go to renew your vehicle registra

tion, you're going to be given an 

opportunity to make a $5 or more 

contribution for parks." 

Cooler weather makes winter a 

good time to visit state parks, many 
of which have lifted burn bans after 

recent rains, allowing campfire 

gatherings once more. * 

- Tom Harve 

How to help 
Texas state parks are special places, 
and they need your support. To learn 
more about the various ways you can 
help, visit www.texasstateparks.org 
/howtohelp
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New Parks on the Way 
Recent purchases will add nearly 25,000 acres to TPWD system.

Despite 2011's struggles with 
drought, heat and wildfires and a result
ing decline in visitation and revenue, 

state parks will look back at the past 12 
months as a landmark time for park 

acquisition. The Texas Parks and 
Wildlife Department acquired property 
that opens nearly 25,000 acres in West 
Texas, North Texas and the Hill 
Country to future recreational use and 

helps conserve the state's dwindling pre
cious natural and cultural resources.  

In fact, you have to go back to 1993 
to the purchase of property for 
Government Canyon State Natural Area 

near San Antonio - to find the last time 

significant acreage was added to the state 
parks roster of 93 sites.  

In December 2010, TPWD took pos

session of the 1
8

,000-acre Devils River 

Ranch in Val Verde County, purchased 
with $10 million in private donations 

and $4 million in public funds dedicat
ed to land acquisition. The stunning 

piece of riverfront property, overlook-

.w7 
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ing the spot where the wild river enters 
Lake Amistad, will be added to the exist

ing Devils River State Natural Area 

property upriver. The agency has 
formed a Devils River Working Group 
that includes local ranch owners, con

servation organizations and other stake

holders to come up with a public use 
plan and management strategy.  

Less than a month into the new year, 
the Albert and Bessie Kronkosky 
Foundation donated the 3, 8

00-acre 3K

L i4dq~g, P~d edtI ate~vedwha

-
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Laredo Convention and Visitors Bureau 
800.361.3360 www.visitlaredo.com

Ranch on Texas Highway 46 between 
Boerne and Pipe Creek in Bandera 

County for use as a future state park.  

The ranch possesses extraordinary 

endangered species habitat, mostly for 
the golden-cheeked warbler, and has 

stands of relic bigtooth maples in the 
canyons like those found at Lost Maples 

State Natural Area.  

Some park staff have moved onto the 

property, and biologists continue to 

conduct baseline studies of the ranch's 

rich biological diversity. The ranch 
complex, which sits 8 miles southwest of 

Boerne, includes a main residence, 
ranch manager's residence, three 
garages and two barns. TPWD is review
ing options to determine whether the 

property will carry a state park or state 

natural area designation.  

In October, TPWD closed on a much
anticipated deal that will result in the 

opening of a 3,300-acre state park in 

North Texas near the town of Strawn.  

The three contiguous tracts of land strad

dle the Palo Pinto and Stephens county 

line about 70 miles west of Fort Worth.  
The property includes two miles of 
frontage on the north fork of Palo Pinto 

Creek, an 
8 0-acre lake, stunning hilltop 

vistas, riparian forest and upland woods.  

Some of the habitat is home to the 

endangered golden-cheeked warbler.  

The Nature Conservancy and TPWD 
found the state-park-worthy property 

after several years of searching following 

the 2008 sale of Eagle Mountain Lake 

property near Fort Worth. The proceeds 

from the Eagle Mountain Lake sale are 

being used for the new purchase. It is 

expected to take awhile for the park to 

open because of limited financial 

resources to operate the site. * 

- Rob McCorkle

I'. * JANUARY/FEBRUARY 2012
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Sure, we all know that the nine
banded armadillo is the iconic wildlife 
symbol of Texas. It's hard to miss this 
so-ugly-it's-cute creature whose prehis
toric image can be found on countless 

kitschy souvenirs in roadside shops.  
When my husband carved a larger
than-life limestone replica for a 

Dripping Springs storefront, we found 
out more about the animal beneath the 

trademark suit of armor.  

Armadillos sport 18 toes (eight front, 
10 back) with large, strong claws used to 

dig for insects and other foods. The 
softer the soil, the more armadillcs 

you'll find nearby, particularly when 
water is handy.  

While the reputation of Daoypus novem

cinctus as a gravedigger may be true, the 

armadillo is sometimes blamed for egg 
stealing done by other predators. They 
can uproot a large area of your veg

etable garden looking for grubs and 
worms, as I've discovered the hard way

many a summer morning.  

Though armadillos avoid marshy 
areas, they do enjoy a nice mudbath.  
This spa treatment doesn't soften the 

armadillo's protective casing, or cara
pace. Large shields protect the shoul
ders and rear quarters, and bony rings 

cover the long tail. Nine bands ring the 
area in between. Armadillos are active 

on summer nights and winter days, as 
they don't have much protection from 

heat or cold, with only a light dusting of 
pale hairs.  

Armadillos tire easily in the water, 
but have a unique way of dealing with 
travel needs. If the stream is too large 

to cross by foot, armadillos inflate 
themselves by ingesting air, increasing 
their buoyancy and improving their 
swimming skills.  

Half the female armadillos are preg
nant by mid-summer, though the 

pregnancy goes on hold until 
November, when implantation hap

pens. Each mother gives birth to 
quadruplets in the spring, and allows 

her offspring to hang around beyond 
the two-month nursing period.  

While you won't find it on caf6 
menus, the light-colored meat has been 
used as food in parts of Texas and 

Mexico. Tastes like pork, they say. * 
- Louie Bond

Hardcover * 978-0-87611-247-2 * $39.95 
Flexbound * 978-0-87611-248-9 * $24.95 

Plus Tax (in Texas) & Shipping 
Mention TPWD for a 10% discount.  

The Source for All Things Texan Since 1857 
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AGSHOWCASE 
OF NATURAL 

BEAUTY

WHOOPING CRANE 

FESTIVAL 
FEBRUARY 23-26, 2Q12

y . IsLarc) fyte.  

Poitansas 
& MUSTANG ISLAND 
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Take a look at the top picks f rom our photo contest.

It's not easy to pick three top 
photographs from more than 700 
submissions by 287 photographers, 
but such was the task given to Texas Parks 
& Wildlife magazine photographer Chase 
Fountain, Associate Art Director 

Brandon Jakobeit and me recently as 
we viewed entries from the 2011 Texas 
Parks & Wildlife magazine photo contest, 
conducted through the Flickr photo
sharing website.  

It's not easy because there are some 
top-notch photographers out there doc
umenting Texas' vast landscape, its 

wildlife and its people. It was also appar
ent that many of those photographers 

are very serious about getting the perfect 

picture, sometimes spending hours, 
days or weeks to get the perfect shot.  

Many of those pictures are worthy of 
gracing the pages of any national pub
lication, and it was our great pleasure 

to review such fine work.  

Within the limitations of human fal-

libility, we did eventually choose the 
final three based on their artistic and 
technical merits. We are proud to pub
lish them along with some comments 
from the judges that we hope will give 
some insight into the reasons they were 
chosen as well as some tips for budding 
photographers. Enjoy! 

- Earl Nottingham

Check out a gallery of the contest 
winners and finalists at 
www.flickr.com/photos 
/texasparkswildlife/galleries 
/72157628141870652/ 

For more on TP&W magazine 
photography, go to 
www.tpwmagazine.com/ 
photography

FI

PEOPLE/ACTIVITY CATEGORY - "Tim" by Daniel Ray 
A great environmental portrait. The photographer has taken a potentially 

busy photograph with many potentially distracting objects and patterns, and, 
through the use of shallow selective focus and good composition, drawn us to 
a man and his love for art. The soft, directional light on the front of the subject 
further draws us to his face. As with the other winning photographs, the use 
of diagonal lines helps pull the viewer's attention to the main point of interest.



LANDSCAPE CATEGORY -- "Sunflower Dreaming" by Laura Vu 
Dramatic lighting, strong diagonal composition and use of comple

mentary colors transform an ordinary field of sunflowers into a dramatic 
and engaging landscape. The wide-angle perspective helps draw the 
viewer into the scene. As with most good landscape photographs, back
ground objects and a strong foreground help create a sense of dimen
sion and depth.

PLANT/ANIMAL CATEGORY 
- "Orchard Oriole" by Howard Cheek 

This image is a perfect example of 
simplicity and elegance created by the 
combination of basic composition and 
beautiful lighting. The simple lines of the 
branch and the bird are masterfully com
posed against the dappled background.  
The soft side-lighting of the subject is 
well done, enhancing the texture of the 
feathers. Technically, the subject is per
fectly sharp - a must for animal photos.

TEXAS PARKS & WILDLIFE * 15
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People have relied on s t l for 4any urposes ov r the year - u in the soto l 
hearts for food and liquor and the leaves for weaving.

Though Maria Dolores Fernandez 
Huerta passed away last year, Texas Parks & 
Wildlife artist Clemente Guzman remem

bers the stories that his grandmother told 

him as a child, of hard but happy times 
growing up and raising children in 

Mexico. Times were simple, and so were 
the pleasures. One treat the family 
enjoyed was roasted sotol, a relative of 
yucca, which she described as deliciously 
sweet and sticky.  

"My mother, Gloria, told me that they 

roasted it over the fire," Guzman says.  

"You eat it like sugar cane: bite into it, 
suck the juice and spit the hard stuff." 

Guzman's abuela carried on the tradi

tion of native peoples throughout history 

who relied on Dasylirion texanum and other 
sotol species for food. Early natives ate the 
seeds, and a tequila-like liquor has been 
imbibed for generations. The plant could 

be slow-cooked as well, pounded into 

patties and sun-dried or baked for later 
use. Sotol also provided food for cattle 
during droughts.  

The hardy plant was useful as more 
than a food source. Sotol fibers were 
used for weaving, and the towering stalks 

could be used as lightweight construc

tion materials.  

Neither cactus nor agave, sotol forms 
dense stands on rocky slopes and is diffi

cult to harvest. Prehistoric people used 

sharp stone tools to trim off the long, 

slender, sharp-toothed leaves that protect 
the desirable heart.  

The plant is connected to the ground at 
the stem base by a cluster of long, thin 
fibrous roots. A towering stalk shoots up 
10 to 15 feet above the spiny mound of 
leaves, with flowers attracting bees and 

other insects each spring and summer.  
While D. texanum is found in the Hill 

Country, another species, D. leiophyllum, 
grows in the Trans-Pecos. A third type, D.  

wheeleri, is found in far West Texas. * 

- Louie Bond
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She don Stikes Back 
Battle against invasive plants opens up this bass-f lled reservoir.

Sheldon Lake started out as simply 
Carpenter's Bayou, a watering hole in the 
countryside of northeastern Harris 

County. Through the years, this tributary 
of Buffalo Bayou has developed into a 
reservoir, a fish hatchery, a wildlife man
agement area, a birding and waterfowl 

hot spot and an urban home for the 
American alligator.  

Today, this 2,
8
00-acre state park and 

environmental learning center is sur

rounded by one of the nation's largest 

metropolitan areas, Houston. The park 
serves more than 60,000 visitors annu

ally, including inner-city and suburban 
school children who have limited expo
sure to nature and the outdoors.  

Most recently, the outdoor oasis 
became the home of the John Jacob 

Observation Tower, a striking 82-foot, 

elevator-accessible observation deck that 

rises above the landscape to provide dra
matic panoramas of the lake and sur

rounding marsh, and all the way to the 

Houston skyline, 15 miles away.  
Sheldon has a unique story to tell.  

Although Sheldon Lake is a battle
ground, that battle was not like the one 

commemorated by San Jacinto 

Monument - which, by the way, can also 
be seen from the Jacob Tower - but 
rather more of an ecological conflict.  

Despite Sheldon's convenient prox

imity to lots of willing anglers, people 
had practically forgotten about the fish
ing there, understandably, as non
native invasive plant species had just 

about taken over the impoundment in 

the last 25-plus years. The lake had 
been covered in an impenetrable mat of 

hydrilla, water hyacinth and - perhaps 

the worst of all - giant salvinia, save for 

the occasional cleared patch.  

Forming a mucky green canopy across 
the lake's surface, this dense vegetation 
made it virtually impossible for anglers 
to access the more than 1,000 surface 

acres, denying them the many large 
game fish, especially largemouth bass, 
in the lake below.  

Similar situations plague other lakes 

in Texas (like the more famous Caddo 
Lake in the northeast part of the state) 
and around the country. Invasive species 
pose a real and costly threat not only to 

outdoor recreation, but also to the 

health of native ecosystems. At few

places was it more visibly evident than at 
Sheldon Lake.  

The Texas Parks and Wildlife 
Department applied state-of-the-art 
treatment regimens to attack the noxious 

invaders but leave most native plants 

unaffected. The treatment allows sun

light to penetrate the water's surface so 

native species can return and flourish.  
The water is no longer a jungle but an 

enjoyable lake. Sheldon has provided a 
glimmer of hope in the ongoing struggle 
to combat these aggressive alien species.  

Recently, water levels have dropped 

because of the 2011 drought, and reser

voir conditions are changeable. (Check 
conditions before you visit.) 

Sheldon Lake State Park is located at 
15315 Beaumont Highway (Business 90) 

at Park Road 138, two miles east of 
Beltway 8 or two miles west of Sheldon 
Road. For more information, visit 
www.tpwd.state.tx.us/sheldonlake or call 

281-456-2800. * 
-Byan Frasier

F

The John Jacob Observation lower is 

new addition at Sheldon Lake, which 

has battled aquatic invasives for years

Go take a hike! 
And a paddle. Some binoculars. Even the dog.

2
I

4 

Getting your nature fix couldn't be easier with 
in-town natural areas, ADA and advanced 

trails, and the spring-fed San Marcos River!

www.toursanmarcos.com i 888.200.5620 
- www.facebook.com/toursanmarcos 
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niLL B~UILD / BY KEVIN CUNNINGHAM 

The Real Deal About Reels
Gef reaciy b shri

Spinning reel 

Bail bar 

V

fishing with a gear check.

I

Because of the demands of daily 
life, many of us can go fishing only a 
few times a year, so our equipment sits 

for long periods of time. Sometimes we 

forget the "end of trip" maintenance 

that will keep our equipment going 
long and strong.  

With the spring season approaching, 
take a few minutes to make sure your gear 

is in good working order. Here are some 
essential tips.  

Reels: Reels need to be checked for 
cleanliness, operational smoothness and 

full function. Spin the handle a few 
times, depressing and releasing the cast

ing mechanism, and pull line out to 

make sure the drag isn't stuck. With a lit-

tle testing, you'll be able to tell if there is 
grit or dirt in the moving parts while 

reeling, if the casting mechanism doesn't 

engage or release smoothly or if the drag 
disk simply doesn't release. You might 
need to take the reel in and have it 
rebuilt. However, many problems are 
located at "entry points"- places where 
dirt, salt and water can affect the reel 

and simply cleaning and lubricating 
these points can fix the problem.  

The main problem with spinning reels 
is the release bail bar. When the swivel 
points and line roller at the end of the bar 

are exposed to the elements, they will 

eventually feel rough. The bail spring 
won't have the force to swing the bar back

Litter poses a threat to the health 
and safety of wildlife, natural areas, 

people, and communities.  

STRIPER Want to improve the waterways 
in your community? The Lake and River 
Cleanup Program provides Texans with 

7 FREE materials needed for cleanup events.  

WHO KETS 
TEX BwLM 1L? 

'a l Ix).  

COM FXA 15 COf misaINO 
s m InOMWar

STRANGLER

KEEP TEXAS BEAUTIFUL 
ww.KTB.org 1-800-CLEAN-TX 
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over to re-engage the line after casting.  

Disassembling the bar - usually two 

screws and a spring - and cleaning it with 
brush and water and adding a few drops of 

oil will fix the problem.  
On baitcaster reels, the two parts that go 

out first are usually the worm gear, which 
drives the level-wind mechanism (the 

part that makes sure line goes back onto 
the spool equally distributed), and the 
anti-reverse bearing. The worm gear can 

usually be cleaned and reused.  
Unfortunately, if the anti-reverse bearing 

is worn out, it probably needs to be 

replaced. For these repairs, you do have to 
take more of the reel apart, but it's not 

that difficult. Practice with some old ones.  
Spincast reels are often the kind that 

will need to be replaced. These are the 
easiest to use, but since the line is 
retrieved back into the enclosed reel 

housing, water and dirt can accumulate 

inside and decrease the overall life of 
the reel much faster than other reel 

types. The best way to check for prob
lems is to remove the outer cap bezel 

and inspect the bell housing. The hous
ing can get warped, making it so the line 
pins don't engage and release smoothly, 
and sometimes line gets bound up 
underneath the bell housing itself.  

Remove the bell housing either by

18 * JANUARY/FEBRUARY 2012
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removing an attached nut or unscrew

ing the housing counterclockwise while 

holding the reel handle to keep from 

spinning. Inspect for dirt and wound 

line, and then clean and regrease the 

line pickup pins, making sure they 
slide smoothly back and forth when the 
casting button is depressed. Don't take 
too much time attempting a repair 

since parts will usually cost more than 

a new reel.  

Make sure you clean your reels after 

each fishing trip. Wipe them down and 
lubricate parts as needed. If fishing in 

saltwater, lightly spray with a little fresh 
water first to remove salt. Don't make the 

mistake of forcing water into the reel by 
using a hose nozzle. You need to get the 
salt off the outside, not drive water and 
salt inward.  

Fishing line: It is usually recom
mended that line be replaced once a 
year. However, your line can last for sev
eral seasons if you don't fish often and 

you keep your reel stored in an area free

Inspecting your fishing reels (opposite 
page), line (above) and rods will ensure 
that you'll be ready to fish.  

from sunlight, excessive moisture and 

extreme temperature. At the beginning 

of each season, strip a few yards of line 
off your reel to eliminate line that may 

have been exposed to the elements. Use 
your eyes or fingertips to check for twist
ed, brittle or nicked line. If the line has 
been exposed to excessive sunlight or 

used for a long time, its strength will be 
reduced. Simply give the line a good pull 
- if it breaks easily, some or all of the line 
will need to be replaced.  

Fishing rods: Check the rod for miss
ing or broken guide inserts or a broken 

tip. This may seem obvious, but you 
would be surprised how many people 
make it out to the fishing spot with hap
hazard rods. Rod repair can be difficult, 
so take it to a professional for repair or 
buy a new one.  

Have fun fishing this spring and enjoy 
seasonal opportunities such as the white 

bass run and largemouth bass spawn.  
And if we fish the same spot, may your 
reel go down before mine. *

SIGHTS & SOUNDS 
TEXAS PARKS & WILDLIFE TV AND RADIO

Park and Environmental 
Learning Center; 
capturing Texas wildlife 
on film; Marfa lights.  

Jan. 22-28: 
Bighorn sheep reloca
tion in West Texas; 
Fort Boggy State Park; 
Ashley Summers' 
super service; memo
ries of the Civilian 
Conservation Corps.  

Jan. 29-Feb. 4: 
175 years of San Jac
into; Houston toads 
after the Bastrop fire; 
Game Warden 
Jonathan Gray; biking 
East Contrabando at 
Big Bend Ranch 
State Park.

TEXAS PARKS & WILDLIFE 
Winner of 12 Emmy Awards, our television F 
series is broadcast throughout Texas on local 
PBS affiliates. In stereo with closed captions.  

www.tpwd.state.tx.us/tv "p 

Passport to Texas is your radio guide to the 
Great Texas Outdoors. Visit the website, 

www.passporttotexas.org, to find a station 
near you that broadcasts the show, or 

listen online.  

PASSPORT TO TEXAS 

Join host Cecilia Nasti weekdays for a xry 
90-second excursion into the Texas Outdoors.  

Find a station near you, or listen on the Web at m 

www.passporttotexas.org ~ a o 
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Jan. 1-7: 
Living and learning 
history; Brazos Bend 
State Park bike trails; 
seagrass guardians; 
Devil's Sinkhole 
historical film; nature 
in black and white.  

Jan. 8-14: 
Black bears return to 
East Texas; Kickapoo 
Cavern State Park; 
environmental 
innovator Andee 
Chamberlain; Lavaca 
Bay lessons; down on 
the farm.  

Jan. 15-21: 
Biking for the ages; fish 
fan Steve Magnelia; 
Sheldon Lake State
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DESTINATIO[N: CAPROCK CANYONS 

TRAVEL TIME FROM: 
AUSTIN - 7.5 hours / BROWNSVILLE - 12.5 hours / DALLAS - 5.5 hours 
HOUSTON - 9.5 hours / SAN ANTONIO - 7.75 hours / LUBBOCK - 2 hours / EL PASO - 8.5 hours 

Red Rock mount 

Caprock Canyons o ers dramatic vistas for hikers seeking solitude

Caprock Canyons is an after
thought. Since we will be out that way, 
at Palo Duro Canyon, why not stop by 
the other state park nearby, the one 
we've never heard of before? Oddly, 
even our friends who are from the 

Panhandle have never been to 

Caprock Canyons. But my family and 

2O * JANUARY/FEBRUARY 2012

I like out-of-the-way places - the 
middle of nowhere, the back of 
beyond, the end of the road. And 
Caprock Canyons State Park certainly 
seems to fit that bill.  

We have come from two days in Palo 
Duro State Park, and take the scenic 
route, driving up through Amarillo

and then down Texas Highway 207 

from Claude. The countryside 
around Amarillo is flat and, of 
course, yellow. For miles, we pass 

nothing but cotton fields and ranch

es. A few calves stand in the road, 
having squeezed through a break in 

the fence. That is all. Flat, flat, flat -
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as far as the eye can see.  
Then, quite suddenly, the road 

falls. And falls. Into a deep canyon.  
Rocks, trees, the very earth carved 
into waves and curves and pillars by 
wind and water and time. A complete 

surprise, a revelation.  

We drive up again into the flatlands, 
past Lake MacKenzie, then down into 
the canyon again. We have descended 

the caprock escarpment and passed 

from the high Llano Estacado plains 
to the Rolling Plains below. There are 
more trees, and the country is not so 

flat. Cotton fields and cattle ranches 
line the road, and signs warn us: 
"Watch for wild hogs." 

At around 2 p.m. we pull into 
Turkey, population 494, and locate 
the Turkey Hotel, where we will stay 
for the next two nights.  

We have walked into a time capsule.  
The Turkey Hotel was built in 1927.  
Filled with antiques and just plain old 
junk, it exudes character. Each room 
has a themed decor: military, hunting 

lodge, railroad and Gone With the Wind.  
We are staying in the Western Room, 

decorated with barbed wire and memo

rabilia about hometown boy Bob Wills.  
There's no time to poke around the 

old hotel. We have a date to go horse
back riding in Caprock Canyons, and 
we are already late! My husband begs 
off, but my 8-year-old son and I head 
out to see if we can catch up with 

Tomas Hinojosa, the owner of the 

Quitaque Riding Stables.  
The stables are empty, so we con

tinue to Caprock Canyons State Park 

and ask the first person we see, a park 
ranger, where we can find Tomas, the 

horse guy.  
"I know right where you can find 

him," says the ranger. "Follow me." 
And rather than just giving us direc

tions, he jumps in his pickup and 
leads us to the Wild Horse Camp
ground. The elusive Tomas, however, 

is gone.  
The helpful "ranger" introduces 

himself. He is, in fact, park Superin
tendent Donald Beard, and he offers 
to personally show us the sights.  

We climb into the big white pickup 
and are treated not only to a tour of 

Caprock Canyons, but also to Beard's 

grand vision for the park.  
Beard, who came to the park a few 

years ago, envisions the 15,000 acres 

restored to the time before the bison 
were hunted to the brink of extinc

tion, before the sea of grass they 
roamed was invaded by cedar,

mesquite and prickly pear.  

Caprock Canyons is home to the 
Texas State Bison Herd. This herd 
grew from a handful of bison that 
rancher Charles Goodnight - at the 
behest of his wife, who could not bear 
to hear the plaintive cries of the 
orphaned bison calves out on the 

plains - protected from the buffalo 

hunters of the mid-18oos. These res

cued bison roamed the canyons of the 
JA Ranch until the state rounded 

them up and brought them to 

Caprock in 1997. Today the bison 
graze peacefully in the park, where 
they are thriving.  

However, Beard is not content with 

a thriving herd. He wants a thriving 

wild herd, free to roam the canyons.

The plan's two main goals: to restore 

the grasslands on which the bison his
torically lived and to fence the entire 

park. Cedar, mesquite and prickly 
pear have taken over since the intro

duction of the longhorn, and we're 

talking about 15,000 acres to be 

fenced. Not a small task.  

While Beard works to restore the 
grasslands through controlled burns 
that will eventually weed out the inva

sive species, he has fenced 700 addi
tional acres of prairie in the park for 
the bison. Bison were released there 

last September. Beard also plans to 
bring back antelope and prairie dogs.  

As we drive, Beard points out that, 

unlike Palo Duro Canyon, Caprock 
Canyons is unmarred by power lines
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= '-i+ and structures. There is no water or electricity down at the 

bottom of these canyons and only composting toilets.  
E "It looks the same as it did centuries ago," says Beard 

proudly, "minus the paved roads, of course." He laughs.  
* The next morning we hit the Lower Canyon Trail by 

9:30. The rented horses are willing and keep up a brisk 
pace in the cool air. The morning sun lights up the red 
rock walls and illuminates the tall grass along the Little 
Red River, where the dry river bed is dusted with the gyp
sum that creates white striations in the canyon walls and 

clouds the local drinking water. The gypsum was left in 
layers by ancient seas that covered and retreated from this 

area time and again. Coveys of quail start up as we pass, 

and songbirds flute the air.  

h .f *i After a pleasant morning ride, we picnic by peaceful 

- Lake Theo. Golden and even bald eagles have been spotted 
Siio here, but we do not see them. My son tries his hand at 

some fishing, but does not manage to catch any of the 

'"k. TEXAS PARKS AND WILDLIFE 

Workshops are hosted at state parks and partner sites for 
hands-on experience with basic outdoor skills such as camping, 

outdoor cooking, orienteering and (depending on the park) various 

activities such as kayaking, fishing or wildlife watching.  

To learn more, call (512) 389-8903, or visit 

0 Z 

PROUD SPONSOR Life's better outside. leave .. _>no .- . traces: 
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2,000 trout with which the lake was stocked the previous 

winter. It is noon, after all, and this is only the second 
time my son has gone fishing. He fishes until the line 
breaks, tangled in some reeds.  

That afternoon, tired from riding and fishing, my hus
band and son decide to rest and explore Turkey. I, howev
er, want to hike. We make a deal. I will take the car, drive 
to the park and hike on my own, but I have to be back by 7, 
or they will call the Texas Rangers. I have four hours, and I 
want to make it to Fern Cave on the Upper Canyon Trail, a 

hike that is described in park literature as "extremely steep 
and rugged." I'm going to have to hurry.  

I arrive at the trailhead at 3:45. I reckon that I can hike 

until 5; at that point, I'll have to turn around if I want to 

make it back to Turkey by 7. The sun is still high in the sky, 
and it is hot as I start out on the wide, sandy trail. For the 

first couple of miles, I hike through the cedars and 
mesquite that Beard wants to get rid of, glad for the small 

shade they provide.  
I see a few college-age kids headed back toward the trail

head with their camping gear, but once I pass the South 
Prong Primitive Camping Area, I am alone. It is quiet, 

save the scuttling of lizards and flitting of small birds 

through the brush, and I revel in the silence and solitude.  
After another mile or so of winding back and forth 

across the south prong of the Little Red River, the trail 
starts to rise and narrow. I climb, hiking as fast as I can 
because my time is running out. I use my hands to scram

ble up and between rocks. Occasionally, my boots slide on 
scree and I almost fall. My blood is actually pounding in 
my ears.  

At this point, I should be sweating buckets, but it is so

dry that the sweat evaporates as soon as it hits the air. I 

pause to drink from one of the two water bottles I carry in 

my pack. There have been several signs on the trail warn

ing hikers to turn back if they don't have water. Wise 

advice. However, I do have water and I press on.  
Soon, the trail reaches an elevation and steepness that 

makes my stomach a vacuum when I glance down. You see, 

I am afraid of heights, and this whole cliff edge thing is a 
challenge for me. But I am inspired to try my best to make 

it to Fern Cave, where a ranger has promised that water 

bubbles from a spring and the air cools sharply.  
I pause briefly in the shade of a juniper that clings to the 

side of the canyon wall and enjoy a stunning view of the 

canyon. All around me rise the mesas, the waves, crenella

tions, chimneys and spires of red rock against the bright 
blue sky.  

Then, the sound of voices. The only other two hikers 
I've encountered since I passed the campground (and this 

is the middle of spring break) are coming down the trail 
from above. The trail to Fern Cave, they tell me, is about 
10 minutes ahead. I look at my watch; it is five minutes 

until 5. I will not make it to Fern Cave today. I have to turn 

back now if I want to make it to Turkey before my family 

starts to worry.  

I don't mind, though. It just means I'll have to come 
back to Caprock Canyons someday. To see Fern Cave, and 
to see those bison roaming free over a rising sea of grass. I 
can almost see them now, as I sit perched beneath the 
juniper tree, the canyon spread out beneath me - a bison 

herd moving across the canyon floor like a shadow, splash
ing through the Little Red River, at "home on the range" 

once more. *
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{ THE RED RIVER ORIGINATES IN PALO DURO CANYON )

TEXAS' NORTHERN BOUNDARY RIVER WEAVES THROUGH 
HISTORY, CULTURE AND GEOGRAPHY.  

Sety and PhyAyI 'asse// 4nd. Gav 
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( THE RIVER HAS SERVED AS A BOUNDARY BETWEEN NATIONS AND STATES )

Red-ribboned rock walls dominate each side of the river 

bottom. Underfoot, the sand feels powdery, not damp as it 

should. The driest 10-month span in recorded Yexas history 

has crushed any hope of needed water bringing life to the 

upper end of the Red River.  

In this par- of the Texas Panhandle, plains cleave to a shallow 

draw, the draw becomes a creek, and creeks combine to 

become a river. The river proper isn't much more than a rib

bon of sand at its origin here in the bottom of the cavernous 

Palo Duro Canyon. From these meager headwaters, however, 

the Red River flows easterly for 640 miles through Texas, cut

ting through an impressive swath of land, culture and history.  

Along the way, it serves as a boundary - between nations, 

between states and between cultures.

This country is wild and wide open. As the sun rises, it is so 

quiet down in the canyon that all I can hear is the sound of the 

wind sifting through the junipers. Facing east. the journey 

before me is a daunting one that will help me see the river in a 

new light.  

IN SOUTHERN ARMSTRONG COUNTY, Palo Duro 

Canyon opens wide and eventually succumbs to the red rolling 

plains of Northwest Texas. As the Red River heads east, its bed 

widens and the water picks up the color of the surrounding 

landscape, giving the stream its name.  

Aging farmhouses stand as silent sentinels, keeping watch 

over a patchwork of farm and ranch land. Unlike most of 

Texas, the western Red River valley has seen a steady depopula-
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{ SOME 6 MILLION CATTLE CROSSED THE RED RIVER AT DOAN'S CROSSING )

tion over the last half-century. Those who remain continue to 

challenge the land to reap the bounty of the Big Country.  

"We moved out here in the spring of '55," remembers 

Minnie Lou Bradley, iconic rancher and National Cowgirl 

Hall of Fame inductee. "When I moved out here, it was the 

height of the 1950s drought, and the Red River was white with 

the salt that came from the water. Just like it is right now." 

For the past 60 years, Bradley and the Bradley 3 Ranch have 

been leaders in the American beef industry by adapting to 

their surroundings and providing thoughtful stewardship to 

the ranch.  

"We went into the pasture to take a look and didn't see any 

grass because of the drought," she recalls. "My soon-to-be 

father-in-law got down on his knees and dug up some grass.  

He said, 'The roots are still alive. I believe this will be a good

outfit.' So we took care of the ranch and it really came back.  

That's how good this cattle country is." 

WEST OF THE 100TH MERIDIAN, the river mean

ders across the Panhandle. As the water crosses the imaginary 

longitudinal line and heads east, the river separates two states 

as the southern bank of the river becomes the northern border 

of Texas. (The river was briefly a national boundary when 

Texas was a sovereign nation.) 

After the Civil War, when the cattle industry helped revive 

Texas, the boundary waters proved to be a formidable obstacle 

for cowboys and cattle alike.  

"This boundary river on the northern border of Texas was a 

terror to trail drovers, but on our reaching it, it had shallowed 

down, the flow of water following several small channels,"
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{ RANCHER MINNIE LOU BRADLEY MOVED TO T

writes Andy Adams in his 1903 book The Log of a Cowboy. "But 

the majestic grandeur of the river was apparent on every hand 

- with its red, bluff banks, the sediment of its red waters 

marking the timber along its course, while the driftwood, 
lodged in trees and high on the banks, indicated what might be 

expected when she became sportive or angry. That she was 

merciless was evident, for although this crossing had been in 

use only a year or two when we forded, yet five graves, one of 

which was less than ten days made, attested her disregard for 

human life." 

On a warm June day, I meet historian Jeff Bearden near the 

banks of the Red River at the old Doan's Store - precisely the 

location that Adams writes about. Less than a mile across the 

prairie, graves lie on private ground where Adams once rode.  

"When the war between the states was over, the Texas econo-

HE RED RIVER DURING THE 1950S DROUGHT ) 

my was in ruins and the only thing we had was cattle," Bearden 

explains while standing in the shade of the old adobe building.  

"To recover, Texas sent its cattle north to the markets up the 

Chisholm Trail and the Great Western Trail. In 19 years, some 

6 million head of cattle crossed the river here." 

As we talk, I realize that much of our identity as Texans and 

the way that others look at us was formed right here on the 

banks of the river. Bearden agrees.  

"The money from those cattle came back to the state and 

helped Texas recover, and the lore of the cowboy was born," 

he says. "While he was once considered a lowly agricultural 

worker, the great cattle drives that crossed here elevated the 

cowboy to legendary status." 

L A T E R, I find myself farther downstream on a hill over-
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{ RURAL LIFE PREDOMINATES ALONG THE RED; THERE ARE NO MAJOR TOWNS ON ITS BANKS }

looking where the Chisholm Trail crossed the river in 
Montague County. Unmarked stones jut awkwardly from the 

earth and stand memorial to more unknown cowboys who 

died on the trail and were buried along the banks. At the site 
of the old Red River Station, I stare over the river valley. All is 
quiet, and I contemplate the fact that unlike most major Texas 
rivers, no towns are built on the banks. The Brazos has Waco, 
and the Colorado cuts through Austin. The Guadalupe, 

Trinity and Rio Grande all have towns on their banks. The 
Red River, curiously, has none. For reasons I cannot explain, 
the river, save for Lake Texoma, cuts unabated through open 

country across northern Texas.  

At this point, I am roughly halfway down the river, and as I 

travel from west to east, the countryside becomes greener, the 
trees taller and more dense. I've lived along the river my entire 

life - the first half in Fannin County, the second half in

Childress County. For nearly two decades I've driven up and 
down the river and have seen the natural changes. I've seen 

cultural changes as well.  

Out west, where cattle country and big ranches dominate, 

Western culture abides. As you head east, that feeling changes.  
Somewhere around Grayson County, the culture shifts toward 

a Southern flavor that endures all the way to where the river 

leaves Texas.  

N O RT H O F B O N H A M, I take to the river with Ty Fulmer 
in his airboat. As we skim the water, trees dominate the banks, 
and although it's wide, the river feels like Southern backwater.  

Fulmer knows the river well. He's built his house out of local 
materials on a high bluff that overlooks the river.  

"I grew up along the river, and we hunted and fished a lot," 

he says as we drift powerlessly down the main river channel. "I
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(JIM CLARK V TALKS ABOUT LIFE ALONG THE RIVER AND SAM HOUSTON )

always liked being here. No matter where I'd go, it seems like 

the river would always draw me back to it. I don't ever see me 

leaving this place." 

Back at the cedar house, his wife, Rita, corroborates.  

"You cannot look at the water and trees and not see the 

beauty," says the professional gospel singer. "One morning I 

had to sing at a funeral, and I went down to the river to prac

tice How Great Thou Art. As I started singing the words to the 

song, it hit me that the river isn't something that happened.  

This is a work of God. It's amazing, and it inspires me." 

FROM B O N H A M , I head farther east and fly parts of the 

river via helicopter. I've experienced the river in many ways so 

far, but from the air is a first.  

It's hard to explain, but from 500 feet in the air, the river 

doesn't feel so much like a border as it does when you drive

across it by bridge. From the air, I can see why people were 

drawn to the area. It is simply beautiful.  

Just a few miles downriver, I spot the location and later 

drive to where people once crossed the river before there was 

even a Texas. At the Jonesboro Crossing lies perhaps the 

oldest Anglo grave in the stare. This is the place where scores 

of settlers crossed into the new, untamed territory - includ

ing Sam Houston.  

Just past Jonesboro, Jim Clark V reminisces about tales of 
pre-independence Texas when his great-great-great-grandfa

ther hosted Houston in his home as he passed through the 

area. From the front porch of his old farmhouse that's spitting 

distance from the river, Clark (in his early 70s) talks about life 
along the river and how, except for just a few years when he 

lived only a short distance away, he's lived in the same house 

since he was born. His family is entrenched in the area -
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{ AGING FARMHOUSES DOT THE NORTH TEXAS LANDSCAPE ALONG THE RED RIVER )

James Clark I established the town of Clarksville in 1833.  
Red River County eastward, by all accounts, is as much Old 

South as the Mississippi River Valley is. Stately Southern 

Victorian homes line streets in all the little towns, and there's 

an antebellum feel to the area.  

From the 1 8 30s to the Civil War, steamboat freighters 

brought goods up from New Orleans and took back with 

them cotton and timber (still a staple of the area's econo

my). The small communities that dot the backwoods of 

the Northeast Texas Red River country hearken to a time 

when the population was less centralized and more 

agrarian. Enclaves of citizens whose family histories run 

deep in the region still reside here, and numerous tiny 

villages are tucked neatly away in the woods. Their makeup 

is much the same - a smattering of houses, a cemetery 

and a tidy little church.

Passing by one of the churches, I see a car parked outside 

late on a Wednesday afternoon, so I walk in. Turning on the 

window unit air conditioners was Leonard Simington, a dea

con for the Slate Rock Baptist Church. As a boy, I used to 

attend a church like this when I would visit my grandfather.  

Simington's affability makes me feel right at home.  

"I grew up around here," he says genially as he shuffles from 

the fellowship hall to the sanctuary, preparing for the 

Wednesday evening prayer meetings. The sanctuary can't be 

more than about 1,200 square feet, but Leonard is proud of 

his church home. "I left for West Texas for a while, but I always 

knew I wanted to come back. The people here are special, and 

this place is special. I guess I just couldn't stay away." 

His sentiments have been echoed throughout my journey.  

Red River people have a strong sense of place and identify 

themselves closely with the region and its citizens.
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( WILDWOOD DEAN PRICE SAYS HE FELT CALLED TO THE RIVER AFTER LIVING IN THE CITY }

I F INI S H MY JOURN EY where Texas, Arkansas and 

Oklahoma meet at the Red. The river snakes back and forth so 

extremely, it seems as if the river is one storm away from 

straightening its channel and leaving oxbow lakes in its after

math. I look north toward Oklahoma and think of my new 

friend Wildwood Dean Price.  

Price is an artist, author and folklorist who floated the Red 

River across most of North Texas and wrote a book about his 

journey, River ofDreams. His father was a commercial fisherman 

on the river back in the 1940s, so Price learned :o love the 

watercourse from a young age.  

At one time, he even made folk art furniture for Neiman

Marcus and gathered his materials from the banks of the river.  

He went on his canoe trip through these switchbacks a decade 

ago, bringing a lifelong cream of his full circle.

"Dad used to tell me that we would make a float trip from 

the head to the tail of the Red River," he says, sitting in front 

of a wall of drying onions freshly pulled from his garden. "I 

think that was just a way to motivate me to graduate high 

school. Once I was out of school, I really didn't want to make a 

trip; I wanted to go to the city." 

Price says that he moved to Dallas in 1959 but was never 

happy living in the city and wanted to move back. "When I 

moved back to the river in 1979 I took odd jobs and was look

ing for ways to make a living off the water," he says.  

After a trip to a folklife festival in Dallas, he connected 

with some retail buyers and began to make furniture and 

decorations from willows and dogwoods that he harvested 

from the riverbank.  

"The Red River enabled me to make a living and feed my 

family," he says. "I owe a lot to the Red River." *
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Fog trails the dark waters of Big Hill Bayou, rising in banderoles 
of smoke before dissipating against the bow of the small airboat.  
Petrochemical flare stacks ignite the horizon, casting a soiled 
glow across the cattails thriving in the shallows.

Biologist Amos Cooper sweeps the 

wetland night with a high, bright spot

light. Two red embers pop to the sur

face, then blink, along the water's 

edge. Cooper fixes the beam on them 

as fellow biologist Monique Slaughter 

maneuvers the airboat slowly forward.  

Biochemist Mark Merchant, outfitted 

head-to-toe in camo except for the 

black flip-flops on his bare feet, read

ies the pole snare.  

We're almost on top of the red eye 

shine when Merchant thrusts the pole 

forward. The snare, a collapsible 

noose threaded through a hollow metal 

rod at one end and controlled by hand 

at the other, is designed to live-catch 

and control wildlife of all kinds. It 

appears to be a relatively powerful tool, 
solid and sturdy, until Merchant snags 

the 6-foot alligator and swings it 

around to my balancing spot at the 

edge of the tiny foredeck.  

The capture drives the swamp thing 

into a rage, and it snaps its jaws open 

36 * JANUARY/FEBRUARY 2012

in a struggle against the squeeze of the 

noose. The alligator flings strings of 

wet algae off its tail scutes as it battles 

with frightening strength in the 

wrestling match unfolding at my feet.  

This is the moment my confidence 

in the pole snare's integrity falters. In 

the bayou's odd dimmet, a light cast by 

an urban and industrial night, the 

pole seems to turn into a fragile thing, 
flimsy and ill-considered, and unfor

tunately the only thing standing 

between me and a bloody thrashing of 

prehistoric proportions.  

I shove my camera forward, a defen

sive measure far more than a creative 

one, and squeeze the shutter.  

THE AMERICAN ALLIGATOR 

(Alligator mississippiensis) occupies the order 

Crocodylia with 22 other species 

including crocodiles, caimans and the 

gharial (one of the most endangered 

animals on earth). The name "alliga-

The Anerican 
aIligator (Alligator 
/7iSSiSSppensis) 

occupies the order 
Crocodylia with 22 

other species 
it tr ding crocodiles, 

iaimans and the 
gharial (one of the 

ilost endangered 
animals on earth).
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tor" comes from the Spanish el lagarto, 
or lizard, a relatively benign derivation 

considering the alligator's ancestry.  

Culled by evolution from ancient rep

tiles called Archosaurs, the alligator has 

prehistoric relatives that include the 

Sarcosuchus, a 1O-ton brute that, fully 

grown, exceeded the length of a city 

bus, and the Deinosuchus, an 8.5-ton 

monster of formidable jaw strength.  

Bite marks of the Deinosuchus have 

been detected on the fossil remains of 

its dinosaur cousin Tyrannosaurus, 

evidence that may crown this alligator's 

relative the king of the Cretaceous 

jungle. The Deinosuchus eventually 

disappeared, along with many other 

5eyoud ItL bvI0 s 
prehistoric charr 
the alligator is an 
interesting biolo xi ca 1 
machine featuring 
significant survival 
advantages over 
other animals.  

post-Archosaurs, dead-ending on the 

branches of the phylogenic family tree.  

However, the Crocodylia branch con

tinued, gaining one very important 

advantage over its dinosaur cousins 

and other relatives - it survived the 

Cretaceous-Tertiary extinction event, 

a catastrophic meteorite collision 65 

million years ago that contributed to 

the collapse of dinosaur populations.  

Since then, evolution has kept the 

transformation of Crocodylia to a 

minimum, changing very little about 

the alligator over the course of mil

lions of years.  

So what has kept our alligator species 

alive and unchanged for such a long 

time? It's a question that interests 

Merchant, biochemistry professor at 

McNeese State University in Lake 

Charles, La. He and Cooper remove 

the snare and subdue the alligator with 

a few professional wrestling holds, and 

he extracts a blood sample from the 

base of the alligator's skull.

Alligators may have survived and 

thrived, in part, because of their 

remarkable immune system. Serum 

studies have shown that antibacterial 

agents in alligator blood far surpass 

those of most other animals. Merchant 

and his lab assistants have isolated a 

specific protein from alligator blood 

cells that contains extremely potent 

and broad-acting antimicrobial prop

erties. The results could end up pro

viding an entirely new class of effective 

antibiotics for human ailments.  

Once Merchant has secured the 

blood samples and stored them in the 

open hold of the little airboat, he 

assists Cooper and Slaughter with 

their own data gathering. Cooper 

operates the Texas Parks and Wildlife 

Department's alligator program based 

out of the J. D. Murphree Wildlife 

Management Area; Slaughter operat

ed the program with him and retired 

from TPWD in 2011. Murphree 

WMA is located along the coastal 

outskirts of Port Arthur and provides 

convenient access to the alligator

rich waters of the southeastern Texas 

wetlands. In addition to document

ing information on alligators, TPWD 

biologists oversee state alligator 

farming, wild alligator harvesting, 
nuisance calls and education. Field 

research includes population counts, 
nest surveys and gathering of data for 

a long-term growth study.  

Tonight Cooper and Slaughter are 

working on the long-term growth study 

by capturing, marking and releasing as 

many alligators as possible. Captured 

alligators are first checked for the pres

ence of a pit tag, an electronic tracking 

device that indicates previous capture.  

A handheld scanner is used to detect 

the tag, providing a readout for 

Slaughter to record.

Untagged alligators receive their 

own tag. Cooper loads the tag, a small 

silver capsule, into a large syringe and 

then injects it somewhere along the 

alligator's softer regions. Body meas

urements come next, including the 

full length of the alligator bellyside, as 

well as the tail. Gender determination 

and weighing follow. Notches are cut 

along specific scutes (bony plates) of 

the tail to help identify the animal 

and mark the capture year.  

Alligators tend to resist just about all 

stages of this process, so Cooper and 

Merchant stay busy roughhousing with 

jaws, claws and body-slamming tails 

while trying to complete the tagging and 

examination. Slaughter, in what I judge 

to be the smartest move of the evening, 

handles the clipboard and pencil.  

The American alligator is an 

indigenous species exclusive to the 

southeastern United States. It once 

prevailed as far north as New Jersey 

and west all the way to the Tooth 

meridian in Texas (the easternmost 

border between the Panhandle and 

Oklahoma). It is a formidable apex 

predator, dominating wetlands from 

Texas to Florida.  

It is also a lucky one. Indiscriminate 

hunting throughout its range in every 

Southern state thrust the alligator 

population to the edge of collapse by 

the 19
6

0s, requiring federal interven

tion to save it from extinction.  

The Endangered Species Preserva

tion Act of 1966, a precursor to the 

act we recognize today, listed the alli

gator (along with six other reptiles) for 

protection among a selection of 78 

species. Although the act initially pro

vided protection for species on federal 

lands only, later amendments 

addressed loopholes, including regu

lating a commercial trade of animal

Alligator Do's and Don'ts 
DO treat alligators with the respect that any wild animal deserves.  
DO maintain a safe distance of 20 feet from an alligator. If you hear an alligator hiss, you are 
too close.  
DO keep your pet on a tight leash whenever walking along a trail in alligator habitat.  
DO enjoy watching alligators in their native habitat.  
DON'T ever feed alligators or allow them access to human food.  
DON'T swim in areas where alligators are present.  
DON'T harass alligators or their young or approach a nest.  
DON'T hunt or shoot alligators unless you are licensed to do so.
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parts, an issue directly affecting the 

alligator's decline.  

By 1969, Texas enacted its own reg

ulations protecting the alligator and, 

together with federal protection, man

aged to revive its alligator population 

statewide. Today, the alligator stands as 

a success story in the battle for endan

gered species survival. It provides a 

concise argument for state and federal 

cooperation in conservation efforts, 

particularly when the hunter, the nat

uralist, industry, the environment and 

the animal all stand to benefit.  

Beyond its obvious prehistoric 

charm, the alligator is an interesting 

biological machine featuring signifi

cant survival advantages over other ani

mals. Unlike most reptiles, alligators 

have four-chambered hearts like 

humans, enabling a more efficient 

oxygen exchange in the blood, thus 

providing better respiration and an 

ability to swim continuously for long 

spans of time.  

The tail, an extremely powerful mus

cle that accounts for about half the 

body size, acts as both navigator and 

propeller. With some assistance from 

front and back feet, the tail drives the 

alligator through underwater vegeta

tion and silently along the water line 

and, when necessary, catapults the alli

gator above the water's surface.  

At the jaw end, the alligator main

tains a set of up to about 80 teeth, all 

of which are replaced when lost, 
meaning the alligator will grow several 

thousand teeth in a lifetime. The bite 

force of the average alligator jaw has 

been measured to exert around 2,000 

pounds of pressure. By way of com

parison, a human's average bite force 

equals around 170 pounds.  

In addition to its physical survival 

characteristics, alligators may have a 

genetic advantage as well - no sex 

chromosomes. Alligator gender is 

determined by temperatures in the 

nest; highs produce males, lows pro

duce females, and the middle ground 

produces both (although we're still not 

sure how temperature-determined sex 

really works). Temperature variations 

between nests, and within each nest as 

well, guarantee an annual population 

of both males and females.  

The alligator's cold-blooded metab

olism has also aided in its long-term

survival. Humans and other mammals 

require a fixed rate of energy to sur

vive, meaning that we must eat a cer

tain amount every day or die.  

Alligators eat, grow and burn calories 

when the weather's warm and food is 

plentiful, then reduce activity to a 

minimum for months at a time if 

temperatures turn cold and food sup

plies are short.  

For an animal that tends to reach 

sizable proportions, the ability to con

trol its metabolism is an important 

feature. On average, full-grown 

females can reach up to 9 feet in 

length and males up to 14 feet, weigh

ing in at close to a thousand pounds.  

The alligator is the ideal locavore, an 

indiscriminate eater that dines locally 

on just about whatever makes a meal: 

insects, fish, frogs, snakes, turtles, 

birds, small mammals, other alliga

tors, feral hogs, even carrion. But do 

they eat humans? Rarely, although you 

should definitely use extreme caution 

when in alligator territory. Alligators 

can be aggressive if provoked and have, 

on occasion, taken a bite out of 

humans, especially if an alligator is 

accustomed to being fed. However, in 

the past 26 years only 15 serious alli

gator/human "encounters" have been 

recorded in Texas. Most importantly, 

no alligator-related deaths have ever 

been documented in the state.  

It's a fact that I find difficult to keep 

at the forefront of my 

thoughts while I try to settle 

into my new position on Whe 
deck, straddling the open Alligat 

hold of the tiny airboat. I've Youa 
Brazos 

moved here, just behind the Caddo 
single airboat seat, because Choke 
it's the only remaining Huntsv 
unoccupied space on board. Lake H 

The ongoing alligator Lake Li 
rumble dominates the Lake T 

entire foredeck where I had Martin 

been tenuously balanced Sabine 

before and is now, in fact, Sea Ri 

spilling over the sides. Sheldo 

Cooper is strong-arming Village 

the alligator's gyrating head, In W 
its jaws secured with a few (acces 
strips of black electric tape, Adams 
and Merchant has managed Guada 
to straddle the back end J.D. M 
while dodging tail slaps. Mad Is 
Slaughter, in another smart Tony H

move, occupies the captain's chair, a 

perch mounted above the fray, where 

she has been piloting the boat.  

Just below me, in the shallow hold, 
several alligators tolerate their captivity 

zipped up in canvas bags. Slaughter 

intends to bring them back with her to 

participate in an alligator awareness 

day for Houston Boy Scouts, part of 

her public education program 

designed to help Texans learn about 

alligators and their importance in our 

natural ecosystem. I admire her 

efforts, but mostly I just avoid glanc

ing down at the moving bags and hope 

the canvas holds.  

Back at the foredeck, the data col

lecting is complete. Merchant loops a 

nylon rope through the underside of 

the electric tape holding the alliga

tor's jaws together and takes hold of 

the rope ends. In one great heave

ho, Cooper and Merchant hoist the 

alligator over the side and into the 

shallow bayou. The rope pulls the 

electric tape away and releases the 

alligator's jaws.  

Not grateful in the least, our cap

tive, now free, makes one final 

gnashing of teeth. As Slaughter guns 

the engine I hear Cooper shout, 
"Let's go catch another big one!" 

Gathering my wits, I grab hold of the 

bench rail for balance, and then 

watch our former captive swim casu

ally away into the night. * 

re to See Alligators in State Parks 
ors inhabit 125 of the 254 counties in Texas.  
n observe them at: 
Bend State Park 

Lake State Park 

Canyon State Park 
ille State Park 
ouston Park (operated by the city of Houston) 
vingston State Park 
exana State Park 
Dies Jr. State Park 
Pass Battleground State Park & State Historic Site 

m State Park 
n Lake State Park & Environmental Learning Center 
Creek State Park 

wildlife Management Areas 
s is primarily by boat) 
Bayou WMA 

lupe Delta WMA 
urphree WMA 
land WMA 
ouseman WMA and Blue Elbow Swamp 
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"I wale up before light to coyotes pping."
My head's buried in my sleeping bag. and its a 

struggle to navigate ny wciy out, much less find 

the alarm on the floor of the tent. I shut it off, 

but the noise continues, to my bewilderment 

oh right. I set two. To the reliefof the campers 

who aren't signed upfhr the race (and at this 

point wouldn't mind seeing ny head on a stake).  

I locate the second alarm, pack up Camp and 

Whcel my bike down to the start.  

This is not a typical race morning.  

Clow sticks light my weay as I shoulder my bike 

doin the last quarter-mile of dirt path to the 

group pavilion. I've got a sick feeling in the pi, of 
my stomach. The Rock closes in on my lef, 

looming large and dark. The icorst part, the 

absolute worst part, of race day i. this calm 
bcfire the stora.  

Oh buddy, I think, th is is going to hu rt.  

Enchanted Rock, rising 425 feet above 

the surrounding landscape like the 

smooth, partly submerged shell of a 

giant turtle, is a place that inspires the 
imagination. For roughly 11,000 years, 

people have been drawn to its granite 

slopes, leaving behind legends of spirits, 

visions, battles and gold.  

Designated a state natural area in 

1984, Enchanted Rock remains a magi

cal, wild setting, though today visitors are 

more likely to arrive in search of a good 

picnic spot than mystical guidance or 

mineral wealth. And yet, even in the 

modern, civilized soul, the Rock awakens 

a spirit of adventure.  

Since 2009, the Enchanted Rock 

Extreme Duathlon, hosted by San 

Antonio-based company Redemption 

Race Productions, has been held in

Enchanted Rock State Natural Area the 

last weekend of March. A run-bike-run 

event, it consists of a 5-mile run on the 

Loop Trail, 16-mile bike on FM 965 

and 1.2-mile scramble straight up the 

Summit Trail to the top of the Big Rock.  

According to popular lore, Capt. John 

C. Hays of the Texas Rangers traveled 

part of this route in 1841. Separated 

from his scouting party, he ran to the 

summit to escape a band of Comanches, 

and from that position was able to defend 

himself against their attack until rejoined 

by his men. But try it for yourself - that 

is, running to the top of the Big Rock 

and you'll be more inclined to call the 

story a tall tale. Sure, the fabled Capt.  

Jack could single-handedly fight off a 

group of hostile Indians, but sprinting 

up a near-vertical incline? No doubt he 

would have figured it'd be a better idea to 

stop and try to reason with them.  

Nevertheless, the Erock Du's 175-par

ticipant limit always fills well in advance, 

and many of the same competitors 

return, year after year, to do it again.  

What Is Multisport? 
Although there's no "typical" distance 

or course for a duathlon, if you were to 

describe the average race venue, 

Enchanted Rock State Natural Area 

wouldn't be it. The setting presents a 

number of challenges - park entry is 

limited, parts of the course are remote 

and inaccessible by car, the weather and 

streams are unpredictable, race-day 

parking is located half a mile from the

race start, and the finish is essentially on 

top of a mountain, which requires a cre

ative timing solution or hauling up 50 
pounds of equipment by hand.  

But where multisport events are con

cerned, a quest for the ideal often takes 

precedence over logic and reason.  

Multisport is still growing by leaps and 

bounds, though even at the highest level 

there's little profit in winning. In 

triathlon, a combination of swimming, 

biking and running, the most publicized 

and prestigious event is the Ironman 

world championship in Kona. The win

ner receives a payout of $110,000. By 

comparison, the winner of the U.S.  

Open takes home $1.44 million, and the 

top 50 golfers in 2010 each made at least 

$1 million in prize money. The majority 

of professional triathletes and "age 

groupers," though perhaps some of the 

best all-around athletes in the world, 

compete more for the sake of meeting 

personal goals than for fame or money.  

Currently, duathlon, a term used to 

describe any run-bike-run event (a 

swim-bike-swim is called an "aqua

bike"), receives even less recognition 

than triathlon. Unlike triathlon, there's 

no Olympic competition or televised 

duathlon event. The competitors you'll 

see lined up at the Erock Du's start are 

there because, believe it or not, this is 

what they like to do for fun.  

The 2011 Race 
Capt. Hays would have been 24 when 

he ran up Enchanted Rock. In 2009, I
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had just turned 25 when my husband, 

Jack, and I first raced the Enchanted 

Rock Extreme Duathlon in its inaugural 

year. It was my second-ever multisport 

event, and in hindsight, the place where 

I really fell in love with duathlon and 

cycling. Jack and I have been back every 

year since.  

In 2011, race day was the same as it 

had always been. The transition area

and race start are located at the park's 

pavilion, down a trail from the main 

parking lot.  

For the competitors, part of race

morning prep is getting body-marked 

volunteers write each competitor's race 

number on his or her thigh and age on 

the calf. Since awards are given for male 

and female age-group winners in addi

tion to the overall winners, this allows

participants to determine whether 

another person is their direct competi

tion during the race.  

Robert Harder, the most "mature" 

participant at 70 years old, doesn't have 

a single person in his age group at the 

2011 race, but for many competitors, 

knowing they're being passed by some

one born in 1940 is enough motivation 

in itself to pick up the pace.

i 
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"I love beating the 50- and 6 0-year
old guys," Harder says with a grin.  

Though he began competing in multi

sport four years ago, he explains that 

he's been running half-marathons and 

marathons for nearly 30 years. "When 

my kids got older and I was no longer 

involved in all of their sports, I was able 

to contribute more time to myself and 

became more active." 

Harder says he's beyond trying to set 

a personal best these days. Like most 

of the other participants lined up at 

the start, he's here for the challenge 

and the camaraderie. But there's also a 

contingent of athletes vying for the 

first-place finish. Members of the 

Tri-Sition Area team, ATC Racing, 
Texas Iron and the Aggie Triathlon 

Team are in attendance, as well as 

coach and former professional triath

lete Jamie Cleveland, who won first 

overall at the race in 2009. While 

Harder is guaranteed to win 

his age-group trophy, a 

plaque set into a polished 

piece of local granite, the 

rest of us are surveying the 

competition and wondering 

how we'll stack up.  
But when the gun goes off 

at the start of the first run, 

there's no more time to 

think. Within minutes, the 

race becomes a long, single

file line, the gaps between 

competitors widening. The 

5-mile Loop Trail circles the base of 

the Little Rock, skirts the Moss Lake 

primitive campground behind the 

main dome and then returns just to 

the east of Freshman Mountain, cross

ing a series of rolling hills and several 

dry, rocky streambeds. The scenery is 

rugged and beautiful throughout, and 

it's not too much of a stretch to imag

ine the sound of soft moccasins and 

unshod horses in pursuit just behind.  

But when the run is finished, the 

scene goes straight from Western movie 

to Star Trek. In the transition area, the 

fastest competitors take off their run

ning shoes, don their aero helmets and 

mount aerodynamically engineered car

bon bikes with race wheels. The 1 6 -mile 

bike course, which follows the highway 

just outside of the park for 8 miles east 

and then returns along the same route,

will take most riders 45 to 65 minutes to 

complete. Drafting is not allowed, so 

rather than a Tour de France-style pack, 

competitors are spread out along the 

length of the course, each settling into 

his or her individual pace.  

Completing the bike portion is both a 

blessing and a curse. When competitors 

reach the transition area and put their 

bikes back on the racks, there are only 

1.2 miles remaining to the finish, but 

this includes a 425-foot rise in elevation 

in the last half-mile. Also, where this 

steep section begins, there's a timing 

mat marking the start of the "King of 

the Hill" competition, a race within the 

race to see who can make it the fastest up 

the final slope.  

Race director Brian Schmidt's motto 

for the Enchanted Rock Extreme 

Duathlon is "No Whining," and the 

climb up the Summit Trail certainly 

puts this edict to the test. Even walking 

to the top of Enchanted Rock can be a 

challenge at the end of the race.  

Cleveland, who at the 2011 race fin

ished first overall as well as King of the 

Hill, is one of the few who can run the 

whole way.  

But the challenge of the setting, 
along with its beauty, is what makes 

this race so appealing. Given the 

length and remoteness of the course, 

Schmidt does not recommend the 

event for those with no previous race 

experience, but otherwise, all ages, 

abilities and genders are welcome, and 

all seem to enjoy the course equally.  

Whether you have one multisport 

event under your belt or a hundred, 

after 22.2 miles of racing through and 

around and up this famous Texas 

landmark, taking in the view from the 

top is an experience that's sure to

make the legend of Enchanted Rock 

part of your own story.  

Enchanted Rock's Allure 
Enchanted Rock SNA is one of the 

most visited parks in Texas.  

"It seems like everyone who doesn't go 

to the beach ends up here at the Rock," 

park Superintendent Ray Sierra says.  

"The name Enchanted Rock has an 

allure to it. It brings folks out here to 

see what makes the place so special. And 

it's a special place for folks who've been 

out here before, too, people who've 

been here as kids and are back today 

with their kids." 

Sierra says he welcomed the idea of 

holding a duathlon at Enchanted Rock 

because it would introduce the park to a 

new type of visitor. And he's not alone in 

his support of the idea. Multisport, 

cycling and adventure racing have found 

homes at other state parks, includ

ing Huntsville State Park, Bastrop 

State Park, Palo Duro Canyon 

State Park and Tyler State Park.  

, So, while a lot has changed in 

the 170 years since Hays' famous 

ascent of Enchanted Rock, it can 

also be said that the sense of 

exploration lives on. Our state 

and national parks are our last 

piece of the Texas frontier, so it's 

only fitting that in a place like 

Enchanted Rock, you should 

find both endurance athletes 

and day trippers testing themselves 

against the granite slopes for a glimpse 

of not only what lies in the distance, 

but also what lies within the deepest 

part of themselves.  

! "bwly inch my way up the Big Rock, whec 

r =ike an asthmatic moose. A woman along 
ai takes fity( and urges me on. Only a <tm 

i 1 il e to go!' 

O1 1?"I think. "Are you kidding?! 

he mountain is so steep that I can't see tip 
msh line. After each rise I think it's the end, bu 

io, there's another, and another and another.  

By the time Isee the flags, I wonder if my 
lsion isffailing, but they're no mirage. The finl 
yards to the finish are, ironically, flat. I cuat 

mtUster a spectacular sprint to the line --I 

jfficially cooked -- but 'ce niade it. lapp/h 

bel/y-up on the groa it, I fcl . if f e i1
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LEGEND, LORE & LEGACY

Elmer Kelton's 1973 novel resonates during the current drought.  

)Y MIKE (OX

Born in the spring of 1926 to a 
West Texas ranch foreman and his wife in 

a line shack called Horse Camp on the 

Five Wells Ranch in Andrews County, 
Elmer Kelton by all rights should have 
grown up to be a cowboy.  

But while his father, Buck Kelton, 
spent decades in the saddle working cat
tle, it soon became clear that the near

sighted youngster had not been stamped 
from the same leather. Young Elmer 

preferred reading books about the Old 
West, an era still within the memory of 

many people during his early years, to 

doing horseback chores on a ranch.  
And fortunately for Texas letters, 

Kelton decided early on that writing for a 
living suited him better than cowboying.  
When he told his father that, however, 
Buck Kelton saddled his son with a look 
that would "kill Johnson grass." 

After graduating from Crane High 

School in 1942, Kelton left West Texas 
for the cedar-covered hills of Central 

Texas to attend the University of Texas in 

Austin. As World War II progressed, he 

tried to enlist in the Navy, but it wouldn't 

take him because he was flat-footed. His 

condition didn't concern the Army, 
which drafted him in 1944.  

Back from the war, Kelton married 

Anni Lipp, an Austrian woman he had 

met while overseas. He resumed his 
coursework at UT, earning a journalism 

degree in 1948. Returning to West Texas, 

he got a job with the San Angelo Standard
Times as an agriculture reporter. During 

his off time, he started writing and sell

ing Western short stories and then 

paperback Westerns.  

Not long into Kelton's newspaper 

career, it stopped raining over West Texas 

and much of the rest of the state. The 

drought didn't break until the spring of 

1957. The protracted dry spell inspired a 

Texas classic, Kelton's 1973 novel The Time 

It Never Rained.

The novel's central character is a 

tough, 50-ish rancher named Charlie 
Flagg, whose 15-section ("three deeded, 
the rest under lease") spread is near the 

county seat of Rio Seco. As the drought 

worsens, Flagg, a moral but cantanker

ous man who does not believe in govern

ment agricultural assistance programs, 

struggles to save his ranch until it rains 

again. Beyond telling a good story, 
Kelton artfully portrays West Texas cul
ture midway through the 20th century.

"Someone has said that 

fiction by definition is a 
lie," Kelton says in an 

audiotape released in 1995 
by TCU Press. "By exten
sion this means that fic

tion writers are liars. In 

that context, I will admit 

to it, and go a step further.  

I will say that fiction writ

ers are thieves." 

Kelton refers to 

"thieves" in the sense that 

a good novel often bor-

rows from real events, "liars" in the sense 

that writers of fiction make things up to 

tell the truth even more powerfully.  

Kelton lived the reality of what mete
orologists now refer to as the drought 

of record in the 1950s. As a reporter, 

he saw firsthand the impact on ranch

ers and farmers of the virtual disap
pearance of precipitation, later joking 

that he spent seven years waking up 

every morning thinking of some other 
way to write: "Still dry."
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Just as it can take years 

to recharge an aquifer, it 

took nearly two decades 

for Kelton to process what 

he saw during that 

drought into The Time It 

Never Rained.
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"The Time ItNever Rained was as much a 

reporting job as it was a fiction work," 
Kelton told a reporter for San Angelo's 

Livestock Weekly in 2001, "because Ijust had 
so many things happen to my characters 

that I saw happen to real people." 

Despite Kelton's growing national 

stature as a writer, he had to write three 

different versions of The Time ItNever Rained 

before it finally appealed to an editor.  
"The first two times, no one wanted 

it," he says. "I let it sit for about 10 years 

before I tackled it again." 
The third time proved to be the 

proverbial charm when he submitted the 
manuscript to Doubleday in New York.  
The novel about the Texas drought 

turned out to be the only book Kelton 

ever wrote that did not have a single word 

changed by an editor. And no wonder.  

50 * JANUARY/FEBRUARY 2012

Hard to imagine anyone quibbling with a 

book that starts like this: 

"It crept up out of Mexico, touching 

first along the brackish Pecos and spread

ing then in all directions, a cancerous 

blight burning a scar upon the land. Just 
another dry spell, men said at first. ...  

Why worry? they said. It would rain this 
fall. It always had. But it didn't. And 
many a boy would become a man before 

the land was green again." 

The Time It Never Rained proved Kelton was 
more than a writer of formulaic 

Westerns. The ncvel netted him a Spur 
Award from the Western Writers of 

America, one of seven such honors he 

would receive during his career. In addi

tion, his writing won four Wranglers 

from the National Cowboy and Western 

Heritage Museum. Other honors piled

up over the years.  
"I believe that The Time It Never Rained is 

one of the dozen or so best novels writ

ten by an American in this century," 

critic Jon Tuska declared in The American 

West in Fiction.  
Assessing The Time It Never Rained along 

with Kelton's other books in 1995, the 

WWA voted Kelton the greatest Western 

writer ever. That put him at the head of a 

herd including Zane Grey, Willa Cather 
and Louis L'Amour.  

"I wouldn't want to defend that in a 

court of law," he said in 2003, demon
strating a sense of humor as dry as a West 

Texas stock tank is these days. But he did 

tell friends he believed The Time ItNever 
Rained was his best book.  

Though branded for marketing pur

poses by his agent and publisher as a 

writer of Westerns, Kelton in reality had 

moved well beyond the traditional shoot

'em-up oater. In the opinion of San 

Angelo bookstore owner Felton Cochran, 

who stocks all of Kelton's works and 

has sold thousands of his titles over 

the years, "Elmer wrote literature 

set in the West." 

Cochran says The Time It Never Rained 

(he shortens the title to TTINR) has 
remained a steady seller.  

"It's his best book, and in my 
opinion Elmer didn't write a bad 

book," he says.  

Now that another drought grips Texas 

- one that looks as if it could be worse 
than the 1950s dry spell - Cochran says a 
lot of his customers see the book in his 

store and comment about living through 

that time again.  

"It seems a lot of folks who have read it 
are buying copies now to share with 

friends or youngsters," Cochran says.  

"When someone not familiar with 
Kelton's works asks for a recommenda

tion, I always suggest TTINR. And more 
often than not, they'll return for more of 

his books. It hooks 'em." 
Kelton died in San Angelo on Aug.  

22, 2009. When they buried him a few 
days later, most of the grass in Lawn

haven Memorial Gardens Cemetery lay as 

dead as those below it. Much of Texas 
had been in the midst of drought for 

more than a year.  

That Kelton died at a time when it 

wasn't raining, in what turned out to 

have been a prelude to the current 

extraordinary drought, made his pass
ing seem all the sadder, but with The 
Time It Never Rained he left Texas a novel 

that is a reminder of the power of 

human endurance and the truism that 

nothing lasts forever - not a great 

writer, and not a terrible drought. *
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The Texas Parks and Wildlife Department is fortunate to have dedicated employees 
who give 100 percent every day to help make life better outside for all Texans. The 
work they do every day makes it possible for millions of people to experience nature
and create lasting memories in the great 
you should be, too.

outdoors. We are very proud of them, and
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GOODS AND SERVICES FOR THE OUTDOOR ENTHUSIAST 

M A R K E T P L A C E 
CALL FOR MORE INFORMATION & MECHANICAL SPECIFICATIONS: (512) 799-1045

Handcrafted plaque 
displays dental 

wear patterns to 
determine age 

great gift!

e 

FREE C'A TA LOG 
at our web i/E

MAGNUM 
HUNTING PRODUCTS

Controllers

'rimerso 
a Or Call 

www.nwgnumhunting.com 281-261-0803
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The ambience is casual atlThc b odge but the amenities are luxurious. Each of the eight rooms are 

uniquely styled, featuring the finest organic bedding, large bathrooms and original artworks.  
GourIMet coffees and flat screen televisions are found in each room and two outdoor living rooms 
with fireplaces are yours during your visit. Our popular mercantile shop, Cattails, is part of the 
Karankawa Village just across the boardwalk. I lere you will find more of the finest coffees, wines 
cigars, gourmet foods, artvork, clothing and homewares.

www.karankawavillage.com

12" X 15" Laminated poster 
details physical characteristics 
for Yearling, Immature, Mature 
and Post Mature Buck Deer 

$6.95 ea 
ideal for deer blinds! 

(830)257-4538 
Wildlife Enterprises,Kerrville, TX 
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'for the good life on the gulf"
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FREE 
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To receive more information on our 

advertisers, fill out the card at left orgo to 
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or scan the QR code below withyour 

smartphone.  

1. Amarillo, pg. 13 
800-692-1338 

www.visitAmarilloTX.com 

2. El Paso, pg. 9 
800-351-6024 

www.visitelpaso.com 

3. Laredo CVB, pg. 12 

800-361-3360 

www.visitlaredo.com 

4. LaRue Tactical, pg. 15 
512-259-1585 

www.larue.com 

5. Port Aransas, pg. 14 

8oo-45-COAST 

www.portaransas.org 

6. Rockport-Fulton, pg. 16 
800-242-0071 

www.rockport -fulton.org 

7. San Marcos, pg. 17 

888-200-5620 

www.toursanrnarcos.com 

8. Sand Creek, pg. 11 

888-489-1680 

www.sandcreekpostandbeam.com 

9. Spincast Wildlife Feeders, pg. 52 
800-950-7087 

www.spincastfeeders.com 

10. Texas Almanac, pg. 13 

940-369-5243 

www.TexasAlmanac.com 
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Know what's below.  
Call hefore you dig.  

b.  

Rock-About Adventures (512) 415-080~4 
www rock-about torn 
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U NIV ERS.A L CURiRE cY L. L. C.  

Ask about our 
$5 Gold American Eagles! 

Pre-order your 2012 U.S. Mint Silver American Eagles.  
Every coin certified Brilliant Uncirculated! 

Limited number of coins available 

CALL TOLL FREE: 

855.361 .1 300 
MA1PIL CHECKS T0: P.O.I BtJX 1 076 " SN1iTH-IILLE, TEXAS 78956
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THIS MONTH'S INNSIDER CHOICE is 
The Gruene Mansion Inn 
of the Guadalupe River 

The Gruene Mansion Inn is next door to Gruene Hall, 
the oldest dance hall in Texas. Shop, dine, float, dance 

& relax while staying at one of the premier B&Bs in 

Texas.: 

THE GRUENE MANSION INN 

1275 Gruene Rd.  
New Braunfels, TX 78130 

(830) 629-2641 TILE GRUENE MANSION INN 
www.gruenemansionmnn.com NEW BRAUNFELS, Tx

* Texas Ranch Life. Restored historic Texas 
homes on 1,40 0

-acre ranch between Bellville & 
Chappell Hill. Weekend rental includes bass fish
ing, trail and chuckwagon rides, cutting. bird/ 
coyote/raccoon hunting and cow works available.  
www.texasranchlife.com (866) TEXASRL 

* Meyer B&B. On Cypress Creek, Hill Country, 
mid-1800s stage stop, Texas landmark. Pool, 
hot tub, fireplaces, golf.  
www.meyerbedandbreakfast.com (888) 995-6100 

H UNTSVILLE 

* The Whistler B&B. 1859 Victorian home, 
lovingly restored. Original antiques. Peaceful 
atmosphere on three wooded acres. Gourmet 
breakfast.  
www.thewhisterbnb.com (800) 404-2834 

* Palo Alto Creek Farm. Landmark historic 
German-Texas farmstead on the creek. Ancient 
oaks, abundant wildlife, Hill Country tranquili
ty. Beautifully renovated log cabin, barn, farm
house, all with private spa therapy rooms.  
www.paloaltocreekfarm.com (800) 997-0089 

* Settler's Crossing Bed and Breakfast.  
Private historic log cabins and cottages spread 
over 35 park-like acres, just minutes from 
town.  
www.settlerscrossing.com (800) 874-1020 

NEW BRAUNFE LS 

* Historic Kuebler-Waldrip Haus & 
Danville Schoolhouse. 4

3
-acre deer haven 

near Gruene, rivers. Getaways, reunions, wed
dings, corporate retreats. 10 luxurious rooms, 
Jacuzzis. Delicious breakfasts.  

www.kueblerwaldrip.com (800) 299-8372 

* The Lamb's Rest Inn. Located on the 
Guadalupe River. Featuring garden with foun
tain, pool, and hot tub, private balconies and 
fireplaces. Delightful breakfasts often served alfresco.  
www.lambsrestinn.com (888) 609-3932 

* Gruene Mansion Inn. Premier romantic 
B&B, next door to Gruene Hall and overlooking 
the Guadalupe River... a little Texas Magic.  
www.GrueneMansioninn.com (830) 629-2641 

ROC POR 

HOPES' HOUSE 
ROCKPORT, TEXAS 
(800) 924-1008 
www.hoopeshouse.com 
NATIONALLY HISTORIC VICTORIAN HOME.  
EIGHT ROOMS EACH WITH PRIVATE BATH.  
FUIL BREAKFAST INCLUDED.CAL. FOR BROCHURE.  

fu LOOKING FOR SOMETHING SPECIAL 
K, F OR HOLIDAYS, ANNIVERSARIES, 

_ BIRTHDAYS, COMPANY GIFTS ETC...  

Cift Certificates 
ORDER ONLINE ON A SECURE SERVER 

WWW.TEXASBB.ORG

Horseback Rides 
Special Events 

ng the family for a fun-packed experien 
trally located between DFW and Aust.  

e@BrazosB1uffsRanch 

RIO FRIO LODGING 
& NATURE CENTER 

Retreat to 
' the Hills for 

.: a Week or 
Weekend of 
Relaxation & 
Adventure 

Birding, Bat Flight, Kayak & Nature Tours 
13th Annual Nature Quest 

April 25,26,27,28, 2012 
www.texasnaturequest.com 830-966-2320 

www.hillcountryadventures.com www.friolodging.com



4 RANCH BROKERAGE, CONSULTING 
AND EVALUATION 

4 CUSTOM HIGH-END RANCH MAPS 

4 AUCTION/PRIVATE TREATY SALES

REAL E S TATE 

CrA. "r rCI= m

-' l

iNG sLrAND 

26.6 acre parcel in 32,000 acre hunting 
ranch. $9,950 Comes with rights to hunt 
entire 5o square mile ranch. Never buy 

a deer lease again! Owner will finance 
with 20% down. Mike 724-353-9131 

VISIT 
4, 4 e, 4, QX , ,a,, 

www tpwmagazine com 
For Links To Our Advertiser's Websites

Specializing in

shallow water flats 

fishing for redfish, 

trout & flounder.  
* Full Day / Half Day 
* Baffin trips 
a Kayak Rentals 
a Kayaks Shuttle Drop off / pick up 
. Nature Boat Trips for Photography 

and Private Whooping Crane Tours 

Call (361) 41 
rockportred runner( 

www.rockportred
Cya hoo. com 
runner.com

CAP -I

benef tting 
r Disability Resources, Inc.  

February 9-11, 2012 
Abilene, Texas 

Quail & Chukar Hunting, 
a Tower Shoot, 

a Sporting Clay Shoot 
& Wild Hog Hunting! 

Great Food k Fun Activities And Events 
Special Hotel Room Rates * Commemorative Gifts 

325-677-6815 
www.driabilene.org 

Sponsoredby 

Benefitting Disability Resources, Inc.,a Christian-based residential care 
and vocational training program for developmentally disabled adults.  

a celebration of nature 
in the Texas Hill Country 

April 27-30, 2012 
Registration begins February 15 

Taloones Canyonlands 
National Wildlife refuge

www~balosessongbirdfestivalorg
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Armadillos are little knights in armor.  
When they can't outrun their preda
tors, they use their armor for protec
tion. They cannot see very well and 
rely heavily on their senses of smell 
and hearing. Photographer Rolf 
Nussbaumer got this shot of a nine
banded armadillo at Fennessey Ranch 
in South Texas by staying downwind 
from the animal and then scratching 
the ground to get its attention. The 
armadillo looked up, and Nussbaumer 
snapped this perfectly posed shot.  

IMAGE 
SPECS: 

NknD3 camera with 200-400mm f/4 
lens, f/8 at 151 second, ISO 50W.
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