I found this article on June 7, 2010, in the Texas Spur newspaper by Bessie Martin. It is
dated April 25, 1991.

Edna Garrett Johnson was my grandmother’s, Annie Garrett Stephenson, older sister.

At the end of the article there is a picture of Livingston Garrett. He was my great
grandfather’s (William Clinton Garrett) uncle.
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"Strangers' Is Story Of Family
Moving West For Health Purpose



™
by Bessie Lew Martin

Evi Pendleton Henderson, 3 mem -
ber of the Chisum family, recounts the
life of the windy border comstey of
Southem New Mexico, The tilleod ber
boak is calied "Wild Horses™ and one
of the chapeers is a story sboat a family
from Dickens County: Lee Johnson,
his wile, Edna, and two Hole girls,
Moudie and Bachel.

Edna was the dagghter of Clat and
Belelinds Crareest of Fed Muod in Dack-
o S ko e e B i
losis and they by wagon,
beading west for bar beabih, Thay ar-
rived on the Locklear Ranch in the
Gundalope Moaniains. Eva Pendicton
was & eacher and lived with the
Locklesss, Here is ber story:

Ome late afternoon when the
Lockleas chikinen and 1 noxde bome from
schood, we noticed a lent streiched near
the teacher’s room, This tent was far-
nished with a bed oaly. We noticed
several horses saddled and ted 1o the
hiching rock. The doctor's homs was
among them. A black, bamded F.
saddied his horse and had fdden ot

among his cattde, 1o find sealed in &

lonely canvon, & covered wagom,
Nearby, o min wet cooking aver a
campfire and his two children were
playing next o him,

Mr. Locklear rode up o the manand
sepping down from his horss, he gaid,
"Hiredy stranger. aren T vounew oo the
TR op,”

"I'hope you don't mind our camping

- DT Yo ramege, ” thie man ssad, T eecded
a camgr nisar watce. My wifc is sick.
Been sick for dver a year, The docior
udvized me Lo come wesl with ber. He
said the high, doy air woukd heal her
- lumgs. Wefolbowed the stock and found
. hig speing.”
Mr, Locklear walked 1o the wagoa
and pat his heiad nside, The kady, M,
Johnson, lay back in the wagon. M.
~ Johazon had propped hes up with pil-
wis low and weak. Thore was an un-
nutural bright color in her checks. With
her blnck hair und largs bluc cyes, she
was o begufiful lady. However, Mr,
Lockleas reslized she was dangesoasly
i,

T et the team and hitch up,” he said

‘when he pot back to the fire. M. Johnson
was ladling beeakfast omto some: fin
plates, He losked swanded.

Dickers Eﬂhﬂfg
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"I'm not & claim j Are vou
pusting me off your " His- Wiai-
chester beaned dgnirest a nearby tree, he
walked ower i it and said, "[ have a
"Hald your fire friend, I'm tking you
pecple i my home, We can iake cereof
il Eiﬁ! bester there, Mow lesg el

Biang,
Thatafternoon they hurriedly moved
iy things o of the icachers mom. and
put Mrs. Johnson in my bed. I'm w stay
i3 tenl, T have 2 bed with my suitcase
underneath, a Bnle stand in the comer
for my comb and brush. Mr. Locklear
changes saddls horses and rides a finc
paited horse 1o Gueen o feich thedoctor.
Lae in the night I'm awakened by a
mlmwmmmﬂm-s
very bright, shining through the ten
walls 50 T can I:h.'Iz.r make gl ihe
mw o climbing into
me 1 jumgy up and grab m
cnh‘%uﬂmmmmmﬂumy
- docior growls with exhoastion,
"What the hell are you doing sleeping
in thsig p=nd]” Then be grabs his clothes
and charges for the enirance, running
imte the center pole on the way out and
colkspsing the tenton both of us, We ase
anourknees, bumping heads_ strug gling
to fend on opening, i
When the doctor and [ crawl forth,
my long skeeved nig wrails in the:
disi. He iz crawling anound in 8 pair of

=

%“ﬁn} m?-ﬁ.&}" the

doctor belbows, Mr. Locklear, lsughing
with the best of them, takes me by the
Anm

"Guo'on to the dugout and sleep with




my wife. Doc and T will sleep in the
camp bed."

Five days pass and although the
doctor gives Mrs. Johnson the best of
care he can and everyone prays for her
recovery, she just gets worse and worse,
and one day when the docior goes into
Her room, to check on her, she was
found sleeping peacefully, out of harm,
finally free of suffering,

l.l.

——

The cowboys from all around pass
the hat for Mrs. Johnson's funeral, With
this money, Mr. Johnson can afford a
Pproper burial and what is left over, he
will be able to return to Texas with his
two children,

Rachel is still alive and lives in
California. She has visited her aunt,
Mamie Martin, many times. Lee
Johnson is buried in California.

o

When Livingston Garrett died in Spur in 1919 this picture was found among
his possessions. He was a great uncle of Harry Martin. He lived in Arkansas but
in his later years he moved to Spur to be near his family. He and his wife Ollie
had a home on Hill Street in Spur and are both buried in the Red Mud
Cemetery. He was a Veteran and is the one in the uniform in the picture, The
other men inthe picture are Frank and Jesse James. Frank on the left and Jesse
on the right. The girls are Frank and Jesse's two sisters and Livingston's sister,
The picture was made somewhere in Arkansas. Bessie Lee Martin.



