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IN MEMORIAM:
SHEILA ROBICHEAUX WELLS
July 27, 1946-June 14, 2015
Sheila was born on July 27, 1946 to Quintin and Joyce Katicich Robicheaux in New
Orleans, Louisiana. She married Stanley Warner Wells on January 25, 1974 and traveled
with him all over Europe and the Middle East. They returned to Texas in 1980 where she
remained until her death. Sheila was a successful business woman, who built and owned
several businesses alongside her husband. She enjoyed family, adopting and raising her
niece and nephew in 2003. She was an avid reader, enjoyed crocheting, gardening and
playing bridge with friends.

HENRY SHREVE--SHREVEPORT, LOUISIANA'S NAMESAKE
BY MARY JANE MILLENDER

Henry Miller Shreve was born in 1785 in Burlington, New Jersey; he grew up on the Ohio
River, trapping beavers to help support his family. As an adult he became the very
famous frontiersman who opened up many river highways throughout the United States
during the first half of the 19th century. Shreve made travel, shipping and trade easier
and faster for everyone during this period of US history.
As Shreve matured, he became an expert navigator and traveler. In 1807 Robert Fulton
designed the first successful steamboat; following close behind Fulton was a young

Henry Shreve, who became captain of Fulton's The Enterprise, a
steamboat that proved that both traveling and shipping by steamboat was
viable. Five years after legally challenging Fulton's monopoly of the
Mississippi River, the courts finally broke this monopoly in 1817. Shreve
designed his own steamboat, which used a high-pressure engine while
Fulton's design featured a simpler, low-pressure steam engine. Shreve's
design proved to be better for shallow western US rivers. His boat, the
George Washington, also featured other changes in steamboat design: two
HENRY SHREVE
decks instead of one, with the boiler fitted on the lower deck instead in
the hold, the usual design.

THE GEORGE WASHINGTON--1825

Many businessmen and travelers were wary of steam engines, but trade and travel
increased on U.S. Waterways, cutting both shipping costs and communication times
between communities. Shreve was so popular that from 1827-1841, he held the position
of superintendent of western river improvements. One of the problems Shreve faced
was that tens of thousands of large tree limbs and trunks (called “snags”) were in
western rivers, causing frequent accidents and boat delays.
Shreve solved the major log jam problems by building the Heliopolis, a steamboat that
featured a jaw-like device on its bow, designed specifically to pick up snags, store them
on the ship's deck then carry them to the nearest sawmill. The government funded this
operation and navigation was made safer and cheaper.
The Red River was one of the country's major waterways that had been blocked by
thousands of trees for years, which, in turn, slowed westward expansion. Because of
snags on the Red River, navigation on that part of the river was almost impossible and
growth in northwestern Louisiana was at a standstill. The river was needed and it was not
navigable.

Shreve solved the problem with his steamboat and as a small settlement on that part of
the river began to increase in size, the new town was named Shreveport to honor the
man who made it all possible. It is now one of the largest cities in Louisiana.
Henry Miller Shreve died in 1854.

“If you would like not to be forgotten as soon as you are dead and
rotten, either write things worthy of reading, or do things worthy of
writing..............Benjamin Franklin

*********
FAMILY REUNIONS EXPAND FAMILY GENEALOGY
BY HENRY HANSON

Back in June 2011, our Hanson family reunion was held near Magnolia, Texas and I
listened to my first cousin's husband's difficulty in obtaining a passport to visit his
eldest daughter in Australia.
The story hinged around his three birth records on file in the McCulloch County
courthouse in Brady, Texas. His mother, Belle, failed to file his birth record until later.
When she did file a record, she stated his birth year as 1938. Later when her son
started school, Belle realized her error and filed another birth record for the year
1937.
Belle met and married a widower who adopted Belle's son and that record reflected a
change of last name and showed the birth date as 1937. Now he had three birth
certificates, two of these with the same birth year, but with different last names and
two with the same last name, but with different birth dates. A genealogist's nightmare!
After several trips to Brady and Austin, the birth certificate problems were resolved
and the family made their trip to Australia.
After I returned home from the reunion, I realized I had never researched my cousin's
husband's family. I took it as a challenge, knowing the problems with birth records in
McCulloch County. My first search was to find Belle's death record on familysearch.org.
The death record indicated that Belle's father was William Henry Posey; her mother

was Anne Ferguson. A second search was for the death record of William Henry Posey,
which also gave me Posey's parents, Burrell Posey and California Jane Cooper.
That name, California Jane Cooper, jumped off the page at me. I went to Goggle, typed
in the name “California Jane Cooper,” hit Enter and the first hit was an article about
“Dillard Cooper,” one of the 28 survivors of the Goliad Massacre. I had read the
survivors' story in several books, one being the Handbook of Texas. The following
Monday morning, I called my cousin in Tarrant County, asking if her husband knew this
family ancestor. He did not. You can imagine the conversation as he would sometime not
respond so I knew he was in deep thought. He knew his grandfather and grandmother,
but he didn't know anything about his grandfather's parents.
My cousin and her husband spent a recent night with us following a wedding. When they
arrived, I asked, “How's the great, great grandson of Dillard Cooper doing?” He began to
tell me about his granddaughter's visit from Australia and their road trip to Fannin
where the Goliad Massacre actually took place. They also traveled to Llano where Dillard
is buried and to San Angelo where Burrell and California Jane are buried.
I encouraged my cousin to pursue an application for the Sons of the Republic of Texas
as he can prove he's the great, great grandson of Dillard Cooper, Goliad survivor, and is
a 5th generation Texan.
**********

TEXAS RESEARCH RAMBLERS' INCOMING/OUTGOING
OFFICERS

New Officers: Virginia Aziz,
Corresponding Secretary; Kim
Feldman, President

Shelby Rowan Presented a
Distinguished Service Award to Henry
Hanson, Retiring President.
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TEXAS' CITY-MAKING MANIA
REPRINTED FROM THE COPANA BAY PRESS

In the early nineteenth century, America was possessed with what one observer called,
“City-Making Mania.” This affliction caused promoters to paint visions of flourishing
cities at the turn of every stream and river. Once Texas had won independence, that
same mania was drawn to Texas by the vacuum of free or cheap land. Once land was
acquired, the “proprietors” would hire (or partner with, if funds were low) a surveyor to
plat the new town. When this was done, ads were placed in Eastern newspapers advising
would-be emigrants of the ground-floor opportunity to become one of the most
prominent citizens of a town that was destined to rival New York in commerce and
culture within a few years (THIS PALACIOS ADVERTISEMENT IS REPRNTED FOR BOBBIE
MIDDLETON AND HENRY HANSON.)

REVEILLE I
1931-1944
There is a new Reveille on Texas A&M campus, Reveille IX. By the time our Fall issue of
Ramblings is on the web, Reveille IX will have been introduced to students on campus and
to Aggie football fans at A&M's 2015 season-opening game in Houston, playing against
Arizona State. On September 12, the newest Miss Rev will make her debut on Kyle Field.
While Reveille IX begins her own journey into Aggie history books, this Reveille story
will begin in January, 1931 and will remember the original Reveille and retell how the
Aggie mascot tradition began...thanks to Corps members, a car and an injured dog.

So how did Texas A&M and Reveille I meet? One story tells that cadets riding in a
Model T hit a black stray dog on their way back to campus from Navasota. Another
story says that cadets found an injured dog alongside the road one evening while they
were driving to College Station. Or was it that a cadet found her lying helplessly in a
ditch near North Gate? No matter where a group of cadets found this black, mixedbreed dog, she was brought back to A&M, checked over by a campus vet and sneaked
into a dorm later. And in hiding she remained....for a few days .
Pets were not allowed on campus, but rules can sometimes be broken for a good cause.
The stray had found a home and the next morning she barked when the bugler awoke her
sounding Reveille. She barked and was named Reveille and 84 years later, her name and
her history still live on.
About a week after the black stray was brought to Texas A&M's campus, she had
recovered from her injury and decided to come out of hiding and join the cadets during
their morning exercise. She was greeted with, “Here comes Reveille,” and this Reveille
remained a symbol of Texas A&M's spirit and values and traditions for 13 years until her
death January 18, 1944.

Reveille I set the stage for all the Reveilles to follow: she traveled with the Corps by
car or by train, had her own seat on the train, became known as the “First Lady of Texas
A&M,” was promoted to the highest rank in the Corps, marched with the Fightin' Texas
Aggie Band, and, very importantly, she consoled homesick freshmen. She was every
cadet's pet; a true showman, who loved the spotlight and all the attention she received.
She may have begun her Aggie journey by cadets breaking rules, but Reveille I.….and all
her namesakes that have walked in her paw prints since 1944....symbolizes the
camaraderie and traditions of A&M's student body and former students everywhere.
Upon her death in 1944, Reveille received a formal military funeral on the 50-yard line
at Kyle Field. As The Spirit of Aggieland and Taps were played, members of the Corps
carried her small, white coffin to the burial site at Kyle Field's north entrance facing
the scoreboard so Reveille could always watch her Aggies win. And today, she and the
other seven Reveilles who followed her rest near the north entrance of the new, larger
Kyle Field and, with their own small scoreboard, still watch their Aggies win.

TENOXTITLAN, EARLY MEXICAN FORT ON THE BRAZOS
BY HENRY HANSON

In October of 1830, a company of about 100 Mexican cavalrymen under the command of
Lt. Col. Jose Fernando Ruiz was ordered by Gen. Manuel de Mier y Teran to establish a
fort on the west bank of the Brazos River. Its purpose was to stop illegal immigration
from the United States as stated in the Law of April 6, 1830. It was named Fort
Tenoxtitlan.
The fort, one of three Mexican garrisons built in Texas during that period of time, was
located about 12 miles above the Old San Antonio Road in what is now Burleson County,
an area very near present-day College Station and Navasota,Texas.
That same year Maj. Sterling C. Robertson, the empresario of the Texas Association,
visited Tenoxtitlan requesting permission from the Mexicans to select a site there to
settle 50 families from Tennessee and Kentucky. He was denied this request due to the
new April 6, 1830 law restricting immigration. However, in 1831, colonization of this
same area was granted to Stephen F. Austin. On July 13, 1832, despondent over the lack

of Mexicans wanting to settle in this part of the Texas wilderness and his own failure to
achieve his dream of making Tenoxtitlan the capital of Texas, Gen. Mier y Teran
committed suicide. The remaining troops left this area the following month and moved
both the garrison and entire Mexican settlement to San Antonio. History says that
repeated Indian raids forced Fort Tenoxtitlan's abandonment. However, a few Anglos
remained; a trading post and settlement continued there for a long time.
In 1855, Jesse Mumford petitioned Brazos County for a license to establish a ferry on
the Brazos River east of the old Fort Tenoxtitlan, and a small community named
Mumford grew to about 550. The Brazos flooded in 1899 and devastated the small
community and the population decreased in size after that time.
Recently the Post Office building was demolished to make room for railroad expansion.
Today the only remains of that settlement are fields of cotton, corn and Mumford ISD,
an “A” class school with grades from pre-kindergarten to grade 12.

Did you know about this?

THE SAN JACINTO MONUMENT'S LIBRARY
BY MARY JANE MILLENDER

Early one Friday morning last month, Jack and I returned to the San Jacinto Monument
for the first time in years. This time as we returned to that hallowed battlefield, we
weren't young Houstonians being entertained by our parents or hungry adult Texans
enjoying an unsurpassed dinner at the old San Jacinto Inn or parents who were teaching
Texas history to their own children and grandchildren. This time was different.

This time Jack and I were on a different mission: to search the San Jacinto Monument
library's collections for personal letters and documents pertaining to Jack's elusive,
early Texas ancestors.
Until two weeks prior to our visit, we had no idea that the monument had a library, the
Albert and Ethel Herzstein Library...and what a find it was for us!
The library is opened for research on Fridays and on an occasional Saturday; you have to
have an appointment. Upon entering the museum's front room, there's an information
desk where you check in. The attendant there calls the library to confirm your
appointment then gives you an ID pass. The library is on the second floor. We never
knew there was a second floor...only a long ride to the top of the monument. I was
thrilled that the monument had a second floor!
When I called for an appointment, Lisa Struthers, the
librarian, not only promptly answered my request for a
date to visit the library, but also informed me that
she'd have family folders already pulled for us when we
arrived. I knew this would to be an exceptional
experience. And we were not disappointed. The folders
placed on our table contained original personal
correspondence between Dr. N. D. Labadie and his
young daughters who were attending a convent school
on the East Coast. Also we read letters to his wife,
Julia Ann Seymour, Jack's g.g.g. aunt, and letters from
Julia answering Dr. Labadie's correspondence while she
was enrolling her step-daughters in the New York
Catholic school in 1854.
Dr. Labadie, the physician Sam Houston appointed as
his army's primary doctor for the Battle of San Jacinto in 1836, described, in one of his
letters, the yellow fever epidemic sweeping Galveston during that time, going into great
detail about the hundreds of Galvestonians dying as a result of that “black vomit”
disease, even mentioning familiar names of the dead to his wife. We also learned from
their correspondence how well-educated both the doctor and his wife were; the letters
were beautifully written and worded.
PART OF LIBRARY'S COLLECTIONS

As Jack and I were reading articles and letters about the Seymour and Labadie families,
Lisa, the very helpful librarian, brought out even more treasures for us: original
portraits of the Labadie-Seymour family, portraits we had never seen before.

The Albert and Ethel Herzstein Library boasts that it has more rare books than the
Smithsonian Library in Washington, D.C. As the library says, :The San Jacinto Museum is
a rich depository for the study of the Republic of Texas, early Texas statehood and
politics and Native Americans in Texas.” It also focuses on the Mexican War, the Civil
War, Spanish-American War and the histories of Spain, France, Mexico and Latin
America.
Books, maps, manuscripts and collections are available to researchers visiting the library.
If you need more information, call Lisa Struthers at 281-479-2421 or check the
library's catalog on their San Jacinto Monument website.

WRITING YOUR PERSONAL STORY
BY JANE MAGILL

All genealogists have wondered many times how their ancestors felt during
certain events, such as crossing the Atlantic to the New World or raising
children on a wild prairie with no doctor within miles of their homestead.
Your children, grandchildren, nieces and nephews and future generations will
be interested in your own personal stories. At a recent meeting of the Family
History Writers' Group, Bobbie Middleton, Virginia Aziz and I presented a few chapters
of our own personal stories written at the request of our families because they wanted
to know what our lives were like before they came into it. Initially, we all balked at this
project because we each thought we had lived normal lives and no one would be
interested in reading about us. We were wrong! Our families were very interested in
reading our stories and, hopefully, so will their descendants.
We all found that the act of writing stimulated more memories flowing and more details
about the ones we were writing.
Most of our family histories are written in the third person. Most of us seem to be more
comfortable writing in the“he,” “she,” “he,” ”they” voice. Writing in the first person is a
more personal style and allows you to give personal details about your life. It also allows
you to express feelings you may have had during an event.
Writing in the first person has its pros and cons. The pros are that you know the details
which other don't know about your life and, in turn, about the feelings you had at the

time of these significant events. On the other hand, it is often harder to write in the
first person for two reasons: first, most of us don't really want to express our emotions
about most events and secondly, a lot of us don't like to describe unflattering aspects of
our ourselves and our families.
Back to Bobbie, Virginia and me and our stories: our children and grandchildren have
applauded our efforts; however, some reactions were varied and probably not all are
spoken, such as “I can't believe grandma did that!” But it has given them a new
appreciation for our experiences, which they had no knowledge of. So we three, like
many of you, decided to write down our feelings about events in our lives for our
descendants so they might know how we felt and perhaps wonder how they would have
reacted in the same circumstances.
If you haven't written your own personal story, start. Your descendants are waiting!
Note: Jane Magill will publish in Ramblers' Winter issue part of her own personal story,
with emphasis on her life as she “immigrated” from Canada to the United States to
continue her studies in Genetics. Don't miss it!!

“Why waste your money looking up your family tree? Just go into
politics and your opponents will do it for you.”

MARK TWAIN

**********
MARY IFLOVITZ Of WINCONSIN
Family History Doesn't Have to Be “Old” to Be Interesting
BY JERRY MARKOWICH

My mom, Mary (no middle name) Ifkovitz, was born in Almena, Wisconsin on 26 August
1911. The space for the name of the child on her birth certificate is...blank. We have no
idea why she was born in Almena other than the fact that her mother, Regina Ifkovitz,
was ready to deliver. At the time, the Ikfovitz family lived in Cudahy, Wisconsin, a city
just south of Milwaukee—over 300 miles from Almena. Unfortunately there's no one
around to ask Regina why she gave birth in Almena.

Shortly after Mary's birth in 1911, her father, Andrew, applied
for citizenship. The “Facts for Petition Naturalization” provides a
711 Packard address in Cudahy, and lists him as a tailor, born in
Szabadka, Hungary, with his last foreign address in Bajmok,
Hungary. He declared his intention to become a citizen on the 14
March 1906. At the time, neither his wife nor his family had
arrived in the United States.
On 12 Jan 1918, Mary's older brother, Andrew Ifkovitz (Jr.)
married Kattie Zimmerman. The next year on 22 October 1919,
they had a child, Katharina. The mom is listed as Katherina Zimmerman, age 18; father
Andreas, age 22; a midwife, Mary Schlesak. The family resided at 210 6 th Street in
Milwaukee—with Andrew, Sr. and Regina.
MARY IFKOVITZ

In September 1918, the family included Andrew, head; Regina, wife; Andrew, Jr., son;
Katie, daughter-in-law; Katie, granddaughter; Mary, daughter; Rosa Windish, sister-inlaw. That's eight people in a relatively small home.
Come Nov. 1920, Andrew and Katie had another child, Regina Ifkovitz. They had moved
to their own “place” at 514 10th Street, Milwaukee. The midwife was Mary Schlesak. On
27 April 1927 their oldest daughter, Katharina, died after surgery at Marquette
Hospital Annex. The surgery was for “Meningitis, due to infected Sigmoid Sinus
Thrombosis following Mastoiditis.” She was seven years, six month, five days young.
They were back living with Andrew, Sr. and Regina. Andrew Ifkovitz died at 1:30 p.m. on
13 March, 1928. It is listed as a suicide—illuminating gas. He was 52 years, four months,
12 days old. Home address is 879 9th Street, occupation tailor. Milwaukee elected to
change street addresses during 1928-29. This was 210 6 th St.--same home, new address.
A Dance Classique 1928 was conducted on 18 May 1928. Pauline Ifkovitz-Radulovich
(Aunt Pauline) designed and made many of the costumes. In the prologue, “A family
appears on the scene to purchase a doll for their daughter, who is hard to please. Finally
the shopkeeper brings forth the most wonderful of all, the Fairy Doll for which a
tremendous price is asked. Her display is so remarkable that the customer is willing to
pay.”
The Fairy Doll is performed by Rose (Mary's sister). Mary and Rose also performed the
Beautiful Blue Danube, and took part with the “Broadway Steppers.”
The 1929 North Division High School's yearbook shows Mary Ifkovitz

with..”Stenographic Course: A.A, '25-'29; B.N.D., '25-'29; Forum '27-'29; Girl's Club,
'26-'28; Girl Reserves, '29; Sen. Classique, '26.
“We surely will miss her flashing smile., her sparkling eyes, and pleasing wile.”
“Flighty Flings
My name is Mary Ifkovitz.
A rhyme for this will test your witz.
But I can rhyme
It anytime
With words like 'Itz' and 'fritz' and 'blitz'.”
Mom Mary was a poet and a busy young lady during her high school years in spite of many
“problems” at home. In 1929 Andrew Ifkovitz, Jr. got tuberculosis and and was sent to,
and confined in, Muirland Sanatorium. He died on 21 July 1929. Andrew, Jr. is buried in
Union Cemetery, Milwaukee. His occupation was listed as plumber helper.
The 1930 census lists the following as living at 8799thSt: Regina, head; Rose, daughter;
Mary, daughter; Regina, niece (this would be Andrew, Jr.'s daughter); Peter Radulovich,
head; Pauline, wife; George, son. A total of seven people are now living in this home. Note
that Regina (the niece's mother) is not included. Family lore indicates that Kate (Andrew
Jr.'s wife) left for “parts unknown.”
There is more to this story....ask Jerry or stay tuned until the Winter issue of
Ramblings when Jerry's next chapter will include marriages, births, deaths, notoriety as
the “hat lady” and all sorts of adventures.

.

UPCOMING RAMBLERS' PROGRAMS
BY SHELBY ROWAN

September 30, 2015 --”Unlocking Adoption Brick Walls” by Marc Hamlin
October 28, 2015 -----”Cemetery Research Including Brazos County” by Clint Williams
November 18, 2015 ----”How to Create a Family Tree;” a Combined Meeting
with the Computer Users Group

GENEALOGY COMPUTER USERS' GROUP
BY JERRY MARKOWICH

October 21, 2015 ---”Learning More About DNA”
November 18, 2015 -”How to Create a Family Tree,” A Combined Meeting
December 16, 2015 -”How to Find Blue Collar Workers”

Help!
The “staff” of this issue of Ramblings hopes that all of our Texas Research Ramblers
have enjoyed reading this issue so much (and all the issues we have written and edited as
well), that they have actually continued reading until this final page, Page 16
We all thank you for taking time to read our club's quarterly newsletter. We, the staff,
try to write, edit and publish an interesting, informative newsletter, but we do need your
input.
And each of us would stand and applaud you...as a group or individually...if you'd take
time to critique our stories or submit your own personal stories, such as Jane Magill
suggested in her article in this issue. Or how about your own personal stories on how
you tore down your family's brick walls? Or about your famous, infamous ancestors? We
need your help; we need your ideas, your suggestions.

Thank you,
MJM
STAFF
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