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Texana / Genealogy
San Antonio Public Library Texana / Genealogy
Find Texana / Genealogy online by visiting mysapl.org/texana. Here you will find the On this
day in San Antonio blog, past issues of South Texas Researcher, information about upcoming
classes and guides to help you in your genealogy research.
Texana / Genealogy Department is located on the sixth floor of the Central Library, 600
Soledad 78205. The department is open to the public Tuesdays through Saturdays:
Tuesday

12:00pm ‐ 8:00 pm

Wednesday 9:00 am ‐ 5:00 pm
Thursday

12:00pm ‐ 8:00 pm

Friday

9:00 am ‐ 5:00 pm

Saturday

9:00 am ‐ 5:00 pm

For information about appointments, call 210.207.2500.

Library Guides from Texana / Genealogy
The Library Guides are subject bibliographies with a current twist‐databases, websites, event
schedule, blogs, as well as books. The department now has the following guides on the
library's website under Resources:
Cemeteries
Civil War
Civil War in Texas
Death
Family History
Hispanic Genealogical Research
Jewish Genealogy
King James Bible
La Meri
Local History
Texas History

The Wild West
Special Collections
World War I

Events & Classes
Ancestry.com for Libraries

One of the most popular genealogy
databases available today, Ancestry
Library Edition is available ‐ for FREE ‐
at all San Antonio Public Library
locations. Join us and see how the
site is organized and learn the best
ways to begin searching for your
ancestors.
Tuesday, 3 March 2015 at 2:00 pm
Central Library ‐ Texana Room
600 Soledad 78205
Call 210.207.2500 for more information.
(Ask for Texana/Genealogy)

New Publications
Land Owners in Ireland, 1876
(GENEALOGY 941.5 LAND)
Vital Records of Etna, Maine Prior to 1892
(GENEALOGY 974.1 PENOBSCOT)
General Records of the Church of Christ in Buxton, Maine
(GENEALOGY 974.1 YORK)
Sketches of Maryland Eastern Shoremen
(GENEALOGY 975.2 SKETCHES)

Jasper County, MS: Paulding and Montrose Newspaper Items
(GENEALOGY 976.2 JASPER)
History of Humphreys County, TN
(GENEALOGY 976.8 HUMPHREYS)
Remembering the Days of Sorrow: The WPA and the Texas Slave Narratives
(TEXANA 306.36209 GOODWIN)
The 1910 Slocum Massacre, An Account of Genocide in East Texas
(TEXANA 976.4229 BILLS)

Community Partners
Los Bexareños Genealogical and Historical Society
Meetings are normally held at 9:30 a.m. at the Central Library Auditorium. Visitors are welcome
to attend. Membership is not required. Speakers at the meetings are people with a passion for
history, professional historians, genealogists, archaeologists and researchers.
For the March Meeting
Date: March 7, 2015
Speaker: none
Topic: Genealogy Exchange
Synopsis: Instead of a speaker presentation, this month's meeting will consist of a genealogy
exchange and sharing. One might make a connection to another attendee's research and extend
one's own research.
Help for the Beginning Genealogist
Beginning in 2009, Los Bexareños Genealogical and Historical Society opened an office on the
campus of Holy Rosary Parish to house its library. The Parish is located at 159 Camino Santa Maria
(next to St. Mary's University).
The Library is open Saturdays, except the first Saturday of the month from 10:00am to 2:00pm.
There is no charge to use the Library and one need not be a member of the Society.
The Society assists individuals in getting started with genealogical research through beginners
workshops. Beginners also receive assistance from the more experienced members of the Society.
Contact one of the following individuals by email or phone to schedule an appointment:
Dennis Moreno
Yolanda Patiño

210.647.5607
210.434.3530

Southwest Vaqueros Third Tuesday Meetings
Southwest Vaqueros was founded by Al Lowman and his friends
when he was a researcher and writer for the Institute of Texan
Cultures. Among his friends were John Woodhull and Charlie Schreiner III. His personal
library and collection are now housed in the Cushing Library at the TAMU
campus. Southwest Vaqueros is a Corral of Westerners International.
Third Tuesday of the month, 6:30pm
Papa Dante's Italian Restaurant
8607 FM 1976
Converse, TX 78109
Call 210.418.4087 or email jltolleson@sbcglobal.net for more information.

San Antonio Genealogical & Historical Society
In addition to Beginner and Intermediate Genealogy classes, the San Antonio Genealogical &
Historical Society is offering its Sunday afternoon How to Find Out Who You Are classes. Cost
is $5.00 for members, $10 for non‐members. Call 210.342.5242 or email
saghs@sbglobal.net for reservations.
With over 16,500 volumes, 600+ maps, a large vertical file collection and internet access to
several great databases, the SAG&HS Library is one of the best private repositories of
genealogical and historical material in South Texas.
The San Antonio Genealogical & Historical Society Library is located at 911 Melissa Drive, off
Blanco Rd, outside Loop 410 and is open Monday 10am ‐ 4pm, Wednesday 10 am ‐9pm,
Saturday 10am ‐ 4pm and Sunday 1 ‐ 5pm. Members research free. Non‐members may
research for a $5.00 donation per day. Tours of the library are free. For more information,
visit www.txsaghs.com

Texas Flora: Nature's
Paintbrush
opened January 24, 2015
Jewels of the Court: A
Journey Through Fiesta's
Coronation
opens March 7, 2015
Discover the Ice Age
opens May 23
Bodies Revealed
opens October 3

Rodin to Warhol
60th Anniversary Gifts and
Recent Acquisitions
18 Feb. ‐ 17 May 2015

Ancient to Modern: Japanese
Contemporary Ceramics and
their Sources
January 17 ‐ April 4, 2015

All the Rage in Paris
Diaghilev's Ballets Russes,
1909‐1929
February 18 ‐ June 21, 2015

Nelson Rockefeller's Picassos:
Tapestries Commissioned for
Kykuit
December 20, 2014 ‐ March 8,
2015

Design, Fashion, Theatre
The Art of Pochoir in France,
1910‐1930
February 18 ‐ June 21, 2015

Dos Mujeres: Diego Rivera's
Cubist Masterpiece

Regarding Ruscha
January 21 ‐ May 17, 2015
World War II in Photographs:
Looking Back
January 13 ‐ May 10, 2015

News
Heritage Quest Updates
Starting March 4, HeritageQuest Online will transition to a new Ancestry interface. This will
include enhancements to both content and interface for the database. These changes will
happen automatically.
According to ProQuest, HeritageQuest Online will be optimized to perform best on current
versions of Google Chrome, Mozilla Firefox, Apple Safari, and Microsoft Internet Explorer 9
or newer (IE 11+ recommended). Microsoft Internet Explorer 8 or older will no longer be
supported, and they do not guarantee compatibility with Windows XP.
Our computers and browsers should have no trouble with these requirements, but please let
us know if you encounter issues accessing the database. Patrons using their own computers

with older browsers may need to
upgrade them before using the new
interface.
For a list of the changes and training
opportunities, please visit
http://go.proquest.com/HQO_Update.

Back Up Your Genealogy Files!
It is the first of the month. It's time to back up your genealogy files. Then test your backups!
Actually, you can make backups at any time. However, it is easier and safer if you have a
specific schedule. The first day of the month is easy to remember, so I would suggest you
back up your genealogy files at least on the first day of every month, if not more often.
Of course, you might want to back up more than your genealogy files. Family photographs,
your checkbook register, all sorts of word processing documents, email messages, and much
more need to be backed up regularly. Why not do that on the first day of each month?

From the Archives
The Most Infamous Gunfight in San Antonio History ‐ March 11, 1884
THE DEAD DESPERADOES
The Last of Ben Thompson and King Fisher
Conclusion of the Testimony at the Inquest ‐Verdict of Self Defense
The Bodies of the Dead Men Taken to Their Homes
Yesterday morning the only topic which excited any interest was the tragic death of the
noted Ben Thompson and King Fisher, who were killed on the preceding evening at the
Vaudeville. On the plaza around the bat‐cave there was crowd of over three thousand
people, all anxious to get a sight of the bodies which were laid out in the room adjoining the

marshal's office, but only county and state officials and members of the press were
permitted the privilege of viewing them. When The Express reporter reached the spot in
company with the recorder he found both corpses encased in handsome metallic burial
cases, the lids of which had not yet been placed on the caskets. The clothing worn by both
men prior to their death was in the right hand corner of the room and was filled with blood.
Both had worn boots of nearly the same pattern. In Thompson's hat was a bullet hole,
located nearly in the centre of the crown, and the lining, which was yellow satin, was
spotted with his brains. King Fisher had worn a large broad‐brimmed hat, which also was
bloody. The gaping wounds in the temples of both men were horrible, and King Fisher's left
eye had been entirely destroyed. Both corpses had been attired in handsome black cloth
suits and the hands of bother were crossed upon their breasts. Fisher's face wore a placid
and peaceful expression, but the ghastly stare on the features of Thompson was a terrible
sight to witness. The corpses were placed side by side and the city prisoners, when taken
up‐stairs to be tried by the recorder, had to pass between the coffins, and although many of
them were hardened and accustomed to sickening sights, they were appalled at the
spectacle which met their view.
TESTIMONY TAKEN AT THE INQUEST
The jury having viewed the bodies where they lay on the previous night, reassembled
at ten o'clock yesterday morning in Justice Adam's court. On account of the crowd which
assembled thereabouts, the justice was compelled to give orders that no one be admitted to
the room, except witnesses, officers of the court and representatives of the press. The
testimony was then taken, two recesses occurring between ten o'clock and the time when
the verdict was rendered. The testimony is as follows:
A. Cosonovas being sworn said: I am Constable, Precinct No.4, Bexar County. I was sitting
on the left hand side of the Vaudeville Theatre about 11 o'clock p.m. March 11th and Ben
Thompson, King Fisher and another man, whom I did not know, were sitting about six feet
west of the entrance to the dress circle, when the shooting occurred. After they had been
there a few minutes, I saw Billy Simms going up to Ben and shake hands, and take a seat on
Thompson's left. Ben put his left arm over Simms' shoulder. They drank together and
remained there about five minutes when the whole party started towards the stairs. When
they reached the door leading down stairs, Ben Thompson turned right around and then I
saw Simms go down to where Foster was sitting, about three rows of chairs off. Simms said
something to Foster and they both came to where Thompson was and engage in a
conversation which I did not hear. Thompson had a silk handkerchief in his left hand. [He]
was moving both hands and seemed to be getting excited. Billy Simms, Joe Foster, Ben
Thompson and King Fisher, as I remember, were all standing together close in front of the
door. Foster and Thompson were facing each other and stood there about three minutes,
talking loudly, when after something that I did not hear, was said by Coy, Thompson drew
back. I did not see his hands. The shooting then commenced but I did not know who had
pistols. I ran from where I was along the theatre with my six‐shooter in my hand, toward the
crowd, and when I reached them I saw Thompson fall. During the shooting, the party were
very close together, and I could see the pistol flashes as I ran, but could not see who was
doing the shooting. I saw Coy rising up with a pistol in his hands and think he and the other
two fell together. After this I gave information to the coroner. I missed Fisher during the
shooting and did not know what happened to him until after it; saw no pistol before it
occurred. I helped carry Foster down stairs. [text illegible] staid until Marshal Shardein came.
J.S. Coy being sworn said: I am a special policeman at the Vaudeville, and was there on duty
on the night of the 11th, when King Fisher, Ben Thompson and a red‐faced man came into
the bar down stairs at about 9 or 10 o'clock. I was standing between the bar and entrance of

the theatre with Mr. Simms, who called my attention to Thompson and Fisher, and asked if I
knew them. He said he was afraid there would be trouble, and warned me to be careful. I
replied that I would and that I had already informed the chief marshal and had asked for
more protection. After taking drinks they went up stairs. I went to Mr. Casanovas and told
him to go up stairs. He did so and I then went to Assistant Marshals Karber and Hughes and
told them that King Fisher was armed and my instructions were to allow none but city
officers to go into the theater with deadly weapons. They said King Fisher had a right to
wear the pistol, as he was a deputy sheriff. I then went up stairs and sat on the right and
close to King Fisher. Thompson sat on Fisher's left. Thompson called a waiter and told him
to tell Billy Simms to come to him. Sims came and shook hands and took a seat on
Thompson's left. As soon as Sims was seated, Fisher got up and sat in front of me. He
offered to treat and asked the party what they would take. The offer for the treat was two
cigars, a glass of beer and one whisky and seltzer. After the drinks had been taken, the
conversation commenced and the topic was the killing of Jack Harris, but was in such low
tones that I could not hear or understand all that was said. At the conclusion of the
conversation, King Fisher rose to his feet and said, "Mr. Thompson, you told me we were
going to have some fun; never mind talking about past times" Mr. Thompson replied, "Be
easy. We'll get it pretty soon." Fisher said, " Well, let's go down stairs. Come, Mr. Coy and
Mr. Simms." Thompson and I started ahead and Sims and Fisher behind us, and we were
about to go down stairs and reached the door, when Thompson turned and said, "Billy, ain't
that Joe Foster?" and then said: "Joe, will you take a drink with us?" Foster replied, "Ben,
you know I wouldn't drink." Ben Thompson then said something about shaking hands.
Foster then asked Thompson to let him alone; that he had mistreated him. Thompson was
then at my right, Sims on my left and Fisher on Thompson's right, while Foster was in front
of Thompson. Thompson then said to Foster: "Yes, G‐d d‐n you, I'm glad that you don't drink
and shake hands with me." I requested Thompson to behave, and he said: "Get out of the
way; let me settle this affair with Foster." He then pushed me to one side. I then told him
again not to raise a disturbance, and if he wanted to have anything to do with Foster to go
some where else, for I will prevent it here. As I started towards him and walked up to him
again, he pushed me to one side, called Foster a thief and ‐‐‐ ‐‐‐‐ ‐‐‐, slapped Foster in the
face with his left, while he drew his pistol with his right hand. As soon as he drew the pistol,
I jumped and grabbed it by the cylinder and it fired. He ordered me to turn it loose. I
refused, telling him to keep quiet. He then said, "G‐d d‐n you, turn my pistol loose." Fisher
also said, "Turn that pistol loose." I then said to Foster and Simms, "Don't run; assist me."
We scuffled together from the door towards the corner, when Thompson, Fisher and myself
all three fell. Thompson fell in the middle and as he fell, he loosened his hold on the pistol
while I still held it. No parties were around except Simms, Foster, myself and Fisher, but I
saw Casanovas running towards the end of the theater. I never drew my pistol. I think there
were some twelve or thirteen shots altogether fired, in all. I turned over Thompson's pistol
[illegible]. I am not sure at what time Thompson and Fisher came in. The parties who were
shooting were behind us. I do not know whether Fisher had his pistol out or not. Thompson
kept shooting all the time I held his pistol until he fell. I was holding his pistol with both
hands and he was twisting it around to fire. One of his shots passed right by my ear. I was
wounded slightly in the leg, but did not discover it until the shooting was over.
Officer Chadwell testified that he was standing on Solomon Duetsch's corner about 11
o'clock when the first shot was fired and supposed it was on the stage and paid no attention
to it. Then the firing commenced, and Captain Shardein and others came running up into
the Vaudeville. The firing sounded like it was all in the rear of the theatre. Chadwell ran to
the side door, but it was locked. He then found the firing was up stairs and run around to
the front of the theatre where some one said "look out" and just then the witness saw Bill

Thompson coming up behind him. He asked witness where Ben was and Chadwell said, "I
don't know." About this time Captain Shardein came up and had carried Bill Thompson out
of the house. Chadwell then went up stairs, where he saw the dead bodies of Thompson
and Fisher lying on the floor. No one was in the room then, besides Chadwell and the night
watchman. Thompson's head was lying towards the corner and Fisher's head was right over
him. Chadwell searched over him and took King Fisher's six‐shooter out of the holster and
handed it to Detective Hughes, who came in. Thompson's body was then turned to see if he
had a pistol on, but there was none. Thompson was shot over the left eye, and Fisher was
found to have been shot directly in the left eye. Both were bloody. As Chadwell ran into the
house he saw Foster on the steps with Simms and others holding him. He was wounded in
the leg. Witnesses did not see Thompson's pistol. Eight or nine shots were fired. Coy was
down stairs when Chadwell arrived. The shots were fired rapidly.
Marshal Shardein testified as follows: About 9 o'clock last night Special Policeman Coy
came to me and told me he expected trouble, as Bill and Ben Thompson were both in town,
drunk. Coy asked for assistance. I sent John Ferris and Andreas Coy to the Vaudeville and
followed immediately afterwards, myself. When I arrived, I learned that Ben Thompson had
gone to Turner Hall, and that Bill, his brother, was sober and had gone there to get Ben to go
off and lie down. I stood around then for an hour or so near the Vaudeville, and Chadwell
came up about that time and I notified him to stay around there also. At about ten o'clock I
was telephoned for at home on account of sickness in my family and after telephoning for a
doctor, went home. After the doctor left my house, I then went back to Main Plaza and was
standing at Sim Hart's when I was told that Thompson and Fisher had gone in the there. In
about fifteen minutes, I heard a shot but I thought it was fired on the stage. After this shot
was fired there was a brief interval. I heard a number of shots, about eight or ten in very
rapid succession. I saw Bob Churchill, the barkeeper at the Vaudeville, with a shot gun
pointed up stairs. I passed him and went up stairs meeting Simms and some one else
helping Foster down stairs, Foster being wounded. I do not know who the other man was
and did not notice whether it was Casanovas or not. When I got to the gallery, I looked into
the right‐hand corner and then I saw two men lying on the floor, one with his head
apparently over the other. Some one said they were Ben Thompson and Fisher. At this
juncture, some one said, "Look out for Bill Thompson, he is coming with a shot gun." I turned
and went down stairs, passing Simms and Foster about five steps from the bottom. As I
passed them I noticed that each had a pistol in his hand, and Simms called out, "Give us
protection." As I reached the floor Bill Thompson came into the front door and parties
behind me said, "Get out of the way." I covered Bill with my person and ‐ out on the street,
where I searched him and found he was not armed. I then ordered the house closed
immediately, and then met Coy, who turned over this pistol, telling me it was Ben
Thompson's pistol. I examined it without revolving the cylinder and discovered that five
shots had been fired. The cylinder has been moved since it was in my possession. When I
had it the loaded cartridge was next to the barrel, and cocking it would have thrown the
cartridge under the hammer. I had not seen either Thompson or Fisher that night prior to
the shooting.
J. M. Emerson testified as follows: I heard of the row about a quarter after eleven
o'clock on my way home from the theatre. I came up and went in the side door of the
Vaudeville; went up stairs and saw both corpses, and examined the wounds. Fisher was shot
in the right leg below the knee, Thompson was shot in the right side of the abdomen, and
one shot over the left eye; Fisher also had a wound in the left breast near the heart, and one
in the left eye, which went through and came out [illegible] left ear. [Illegible] two shots in
the forehead and one in the [illegible] ...was got at my store while I was at the theatre about
an hour after I left, and Coy must have got it about a quarter after nine. It was a 44‐calibre,

single‐action; I wouldn't be positive as to the time.
Wm. Simms being duly sworn deposes and says: Ben Thompson came up stairs last night
accompanied by King Fisher, and when he first came in he walked up to the bar and called
for two drinks, a little before 11 o'clock. He stood talking to the barkeeper four or five
minutes, and then walked up in the balcony of the show. After he had been up there five or
ten minutes, I followed on up starts and walked over and took a seat at the further end of
the hall. After I sat there a few minutes he sent one of the waiter boys over to me saying we
wanted to see me. I went over to him and when I got up to him he turned around and faced
me saying, "Simms, I want to talk to you and tell you I haven't anything against you, but you
haven't treated me right." He talked on in a rambling manner, and seemed, by his
pantomime to be half crazy. He said, "I'm rich now. I can get out of any trouble. People
might think I was taking chances to come in here, but I'm surrounded by my friends. I've got
a six‐shooter on, but I won't need to pull it, and if you move you will be killed." I told him
that I didn't want to have any trouble with him; that I had heard so much that I anticipated
trouble with him. He said he didn't intend to hurt me, but thought I hadn't treated him
right. I said: I'm glad to hear that and that he had not to take any chances from me. He said
a great deal about how devoid of fear and how rich he was. He then jumped up suddenly
and started himself towards the door. Just as he got facing the door he whirled around and
clinched my arm and kind of squeezed it. He commenced talking about Jack Harris and said
old Jack Harris pushed himself in the way; that he did not want to kill him. He turned and
said: Joe Foster is the ___ ____ _____ who ought to have been killed." He turned around
suddenly and said, "Ain't that Joe Foster [illegible]" He said, "Tell him I want to talk to him." I
walked over and told Foster that Thompson wanted to talk to him. Foster got up, turned
around in front of Thompson, looked up at him, adjusting his eyeglasses with both hands.
Thompson reached out as if about to shake hands with him. Foster seemed not to take
notice of his hand at all. Thompson asked, "Do you refuse to shake hands with me?" Foster
replied: "I've said Ben I can't shake hands with you, and said all I ask Ben is to be let alone,
and I told Billy to tell you I never would put a straw in your way. The world is wide enough
for both of us, Ben." "You wronged me and I killed Jack Harris without cause."
Ben Thompson then said, "Don't treat me this way; don't force me to extreme
measures. I'll bet you money you'll be sorry you didn't shake hands with me. I'll live a long
time yet, Joe Foster, and I'll make you leave this country. I'll expose you as a thief."
Joe made answer to those threats, saying "Maybe so, Ben. I don't doubt it. I have been here
twenty‐five years and I haven't stolen anything yet." As Ben kept talking, he kept getting
more wild and boisterous. He and Fisher seemed to keep on backing up towards the wall. It
was in a narrow place, on a little elevation, and when he got to this elevation, he suddenly
jerked his six‐shooter and stuck it sideways in Foster's mouth. As the pistol clicked, the
Policeman Coy grabbed it. As Coy grabbed it, he said, "Ben, I'm an officer, don't do that."
After the first fire another pistol was drawn and just as this pistol was drawn, Fisher said,
"Don't you draw that, you [illegible]. The firing commenced then with both sides. When
ended, Joe Foster grabbed me by the shoulder and said, [illegible] help me down stairs.
Thompson and Fisher had fallen by this time and the firing had ceased. I had started out
Foster said, Billy I'm all shot to pieces, help me down stairs. I did not then notice Thompson
and Fisher particularly as my attention had been called to Foster, whom I help down stairs.
Thompson fired the first shot and while Coy was holding it. I think Thompson fired twice
before any other pistol was fired. Coy held on to it like grim death. The first shot was fired
and sounded like my ear drum had burst. There was a crowd before the firing commenced,
but they got out when they found out Thompson was there. Thompson had taken a drink
and asked the boy whether there was poison in it and I took a cigar. He wouldn't pay for it
and the boy waited for it. He asked the boy if he was waiting for that money. The boy said:

"No, I've got plenty of time, Mr. Thompson, and will wait as long as you want me to."
Thompson ‐ "Well, I'll not pay you for any drinks. I'll not pay for anything," or words to that
effect. Fisher said: "Ben, pay the boy," and at the same time Fisher put his hand in his
pocket as if about to pay for it, and I am not certain whether he paid for it or Thompson. I
am the administrator of the estate of Jack Harris and have sole control of the house. I didn't
think Fisher was drunk. Fisher was very quiet and when I spoke he wouldn't answer, but got
up and faced me. He took a cigar, I think, when I did. This occurred somewhere in the
neighborhood of 11 o'clock last night at the Vaudeville. I saw Joe Foster with a pistol out
after three or four shots were fired, but I don't know whether he fired or not. I don't know
whether the policeman fired or not. My impression is he drew his pistol but I was watching
Thompson and taking right good car of Mr. Simms about that time. I would like to state that
last night Marshal Gosling came and left word with my clerk that Thompson had come over
on the train, had h__l in his neck and I might expect trouble. Gosling had warned Boy and
Coy had gone to the police for assistance and told me of Gosling warning him, also of having
called on the police for assistance and told me Capt. Shardein had promised to send six
officers up there, but I didn't see any of them until they rushed in while I was helping Foster
down the stairway. I don't think Thompson slapped Foster, but he was gesticulating rapidly
with his hands. I saw Foster cocking his pistol; don't know that he short, but he ought to
have done so.
I am not sure if Foster got his pistol out or not, but he reached for it, when Thompson
said he had a pistol on and didn't move to pull it. He spoke very excitedly waving his hand.
I'd like to state that he spoke very loudly and talked about being surrounded by his friends.
THE VERDICT
At the conclusion of the above testimony the jury retired, and after having been out
for fifteen minutes returned the following verdict: "That Ben Thompson and J.K. Fisher both
came to their deaths on the 11th day of March A. D. 1884, while at the Vaudeville theatre in
San Antonio, Texas, from the effects of pistol shot wounds from pistols held in and fired
from the hands of J. C. Foster and Jacob. S. Coy, and we further find that the said killing was
justifiable and done in self‐defense in the immediate danger of life."
The verdict is singed by George Hilgers, H. L. Ansell, J.A. Bennett, E. J. Gaston, J. M.
Martin and R. W. Wallace, who comprised the coroner's jury. The inquest concluded at
twenty minutes after four o'clock last evening.
During his testimony, Wm. Simms was asked by one of the jurors who drew a pistol
just after Thompson had drawn his, and declined to answer the question, the justice
sustaining Simms' objection to it. Simms, while apparently suffering from a severe nervous
shock, detailed his testimony clearly, coherently and graphically, depicting the scene of the
tragedy with a vivid and realistic manner which caused his words to be listened to with
intense interest.
FOSTER'S LEG AMPUTATED
At about noon yesterday, the left leg of Foster was amputated a short distance above
the knee joint, and he was in a serious condition, having lost a great deal of blood, which
flowed from the wound prior to the amputation. The bone was shattered by the ball, and
the physicians deemed it impossible to save the limb.
While over in Austin, King Fisher had been given a picture of Ben Thompson by Ben,
and had the photograph in his pocket when killed
BEN THOMPSON
The subject above alluded to was born in [illegible] the year 1844, and at the time of

his death, was in his 40th year. His father was an English sailor and while Ben was yet a
child, let for the United States and finally reached the then‐village of Austin, when Ben was
but two years of age. At Austin, the father of the deceased spent much or perhaps the
greatest part of his time in inebriety and was known as "Drunken Thompson." The boys, Ben
and Billy, grew up as most boys without strict guardianship on the father's side would and it
is of record in the minds of the residents of the city of Austin, at the time, that Ben, when
about 16 years of age, on a fourth of July, while employed driving a water cart, got into a
difficulty with a youth, and to assert his manhood, and soothe his injured feelings, procured
a shot‐gun loaded with bird‐shot and emptied it into the body of the offending youth. The
boy was wounded only, in time recovered, and Ben by some means got clear of punishment.
We might add that the driving of the water cars was a pick‐up job for Ben, which the
occasion afforded. His more regular occupation, as well as that of his brother Billy, was
selling fish after the father had caught them. The mother of the boys and two girls was a
rather handsome English woman, and Ben, as a lad, was looked upon as bright, handsome
and full of promise. Through the kindness of Col. John A. Green, of this city, Ben was sent to
school through the agency and support of the same gentleman. After Ben's haste with the
boy above mentioned, he got into numerous minor difficulties, and developed the fact that
he was no coward.
We nest hear of Ben learning the printer's trade on the Southern Intelligencer at
Austin, where he worked about a year and learned to set some type. Here, too, he engaged
in numerous petty scrapes, and always showed his ability as a tactician, forcing his opponent
to become the aggressor, and in the end putting him hors du combat. After quitting the
Intelligencer office, Bens seems to have taken regularly to gambling, women and occasioned
intoxicants.
About 1868, the exact time not distinctly remembered, he became involved in a
difficulty with a lieutenant and two privates, which affair Ben and another party forced on
them, and although it is said he cause the lieutenant to make the attack, he killed him and
wounded one of the privates. With the good luck which seemed to attend him up to the
hour of his demise, he got out of his difficulty with little punishment, if any, and an
abundance of notoriety.
We next hear of Ben doing service with his six‐shooter for the Confederacy on his own
behalf and without authority. An Italian teamster, named Costia, was driving though Austin
and one animal in his six‐mule team Ben noticed, was branded, "C. S. A.". He and another
man followed the teamster, who could not speak English, to a point about where the insane
asylum in now located and there overhauling him commenced to unhitch the branded
"C.S.A." animal. The Italian, in order to protect what he conceived to be his property, drew
from the wagon his gun, and for doing so, was shot down by Thompson. How he got out of
this killing is not known here, but in a while after he joined Cortinas, the noted Mexican
leader, and was not long in the land of the Montezumas, when one night he and his brother
Billy engaged in a game of cards with a Mexican lieutenant and others and, having won, or
claimed to win, a considerable stake, proposed to take it in, to which the lieutenant
objected, and for daring to do so gave up his life before Ben and his every ready weapon. By
some means, it is said, Ben got an appointment as a captain or some higher rank, in Mexico,
and was sent out in charge of a detail. [Illegible] and just as they were taking the water to
make their escape to the Texas side they were fired upon, and it is said that Thompson has
himself told that he killed six of the men in the water. Some think he exaggerated, while
others who were companions of his at the time averred that he actually made full six
"counts."
With a few minor difficulties intervening, the next time Ben is credited with having
brought his six‐shooter into play was when he claimed that his brother‐in‐law, Jim Moore,

was abusing his sister (Ben's wife) to which proceeding he objected. To teach Moore a
lesson, he shot him in the back while he was running. For this, he was tried and sentenced to
the penitentiary for a term. His trial was by military court‐martial, and when the civil
government took the reins of state, he was pardoned after serving something like one year.
After his liberation he harbored an ill will against Governor Bell for some remarks
made about him while in prison, and administered a dose of cowhide to him on the streets
of Austin.
Mark Wilson was the proprietor of a variety show in Austin, and like most men,
proposed to run it in his own way. He objected to whooping, yelling and effort to run the
house. He threw several parties out of the house for outrageous conduct and Ben hearing of
this proposed to teach him a lesson. He went to the house, sought a difficulty, made a good
one and put his man away. Again he escaped the adequate measure of punishment, and
after a time turned up in Leadville. His time there was spent in gambling and carousing until
just before he left, when, with six‐shooters in had he paraded the principal street and fired
volley after volley unmolested by officers or citizens.
Later on he got charge of a party on the Atchison, Topeka and Santa Fe, or some other
western road which was disputing the right‐of‐way with another line. Thompson's orders
were to hold the ground, so it is stated, and he picked a crowd whom he could depend on to
hold it against the opposition. But his valor and thirst for blood, it is told, was quenched by a
bonus of $2,300 and several diamonds which entered into his play at Joe Foster's here and
brought about the bad blood which culminated in the death of Harris at his hands. Not
content with this, and seemingly lured on to the belief that his life was a charmed one, he
made the desperate break recorded in our last issue, with the result which he himself must
have expected sooner or later. Such is a portion of the history of a brave, generous, but
desperate man, and though perhaps not minutely true as to date and incident, is not
overpainted, nor does it embrace all his exploits. Much yet remains to be developed about
this remarkable man.
JOHN KING FISHER
From Major T. T. Teel, who was doubtless better acquainted with King Fisher than any
other man in this section,w e learn that he was far from being the dangerous and
unscrupulous desperado he is represented, and that for the past eight years he has led a
quiet and inoffensive life on the Rio Grande border.
King Fisher was left an orphan boy at a very young age, and was taken care of and
raised by old man Bruton, in Goliad county. When he arrived at the age of sixteen years, he
settled in Maverick county, about thirty‐five miles from Eagle Pass, then a very wild country,
and engaged in raising cattle and horses. Before leaving the Bruton homestead, however,
Fisher was tried on a criminal charge, the nature of which is not known and conviction was
sentenced to the penitentiary, but was pardoned by the governor on account of his extreme
youth. In Maverick county, Fisher's house was made the headquarters for renegades and
cattle thieves who had been outlawed, and he always treated them well and fed them for
their services on his ranch, though he did not participate in their reckless lawlessness, but
was generally credited with being their leader. The police force under Governor Davis were
down on the crowd, and frequently demanded that Fisher should give them away, but he
refused and told them they were at liberty to arrest the men whom they pleased, but he
could not take a hand in it. "I have defended him for seven killings," said Major Teel. The
first killing was when he had a horse belonging to a Mexican, which the latter claimed and
was told that he could have it be due course of law. That did not [illegible] Mexicans and the
next mo{illegible] tired to take the horse fro[illegible] Fisher interfered when th[illegible]. He
grabbed the pistol from the hands of the attacking party and shot three of them dead in

their tracks. For this he was tried and acquitted.
The next difficulty was when some Mexicans stole a bunch of ninety cattle on the
other side of the Rio Grande and tried to sell them to Fisher. He did not know they were
stolen and bought them at a bargain, taking bills of sale. Alejo Gonzales, the owner of the
cattle followed the trail of the thieves [illegible]. Gonzales and his men drove all the cattle
out of the pasture, including some which were not his, during the absence of Fisher, and
started toward home with the cattle and his men. Next morning, when Fisher discovered
that all his cattle were gone, he summoned eight of his men and started in hot pursuit. They
overtook the Mexicans on the following day, when a battle occurred, in which Fisher did all
the fighting on his side, killing three of the Mexicans and severely wounding several others.
Fisher is also charged with killing a man named Donovan, but he did not, the proof only
showing that he knew of it, but had no hand in the act. He also shot a Negro full of bullets
but did not kill him. Before trial for these different killings, the Davis rangers frequently told
Fisher that if he and Wes Bruton would leave the country, they would be permitted to go in
peace, but they refused to go saying that they had been born and raised in this country and
proposed to live in it. At that time the country was full of cattle and horse thieves and Fisher
got the credit of doing most of the stealing and killing from the fact that he was known to
associate with thieves and harbor them at his house. Almost every killing or theft which
occurred in that section was accredited to him or Bruton. After having lived in the brush for
several years, he was finally allowed to surrender and stand a fair trial, and gave bond for
$85,000, in all the cases combined. He was tried before Judge Thomas Paschal, Major T. T.
Teel, defending, and acquitted, since which time he has led a quiet and peaceable life,
having many warm personal friends and was deputy sheriff of Uvalde county at the time of
his death. If the testimony of his friends be true, his death will be regretted in the section
which he lived. He was only 27 years of age, of very fine personal appearance and weighed
about 180 pounds.
THE DEAD MEN'S WEAPONS
The weapon taken from Thompson's hand during the melee by special officer Coy
was examined closely by an Express reporter as also was that taken from the holster of
Fisher. Thompson's pistol was a white ivory handled nickel‐plated Colt's revolver,
handsomely chosed and engraved. It was a six shooter .45 calibre, and bore the evidence of
having recently been fired, as there were five empty cartridge shells in the cylinder and a
loaded cartridge which had not been fired. This weapon had been presented by Ben to his
brother Bill, and Bill had given it to Thompson the night of the tragedy or rather sent it to
Ben by Fisher, so Bill states, as Ben had said he was going to buy one.
Fisher's pistol was also a Colt's six‐shooter of the same calibre, had a black gutta
percha handle, and the cylinder and barrel were of blue bronzed steel. It had one chamber
empty, but this charge appeared to have been fired some time ago, and not during the
difficulty, as the empty shell was not under the hammer nor on the left side of the barrel,
and none of the witnesses seem to have seen Fisher with his. The supposition is that his
weapon had slipped around too far behind him for him to be able to get at it when he
reached for it.
Should he have been able to get out his weapon before his death the chances are
that he would have secured one or more victims before he fell, for he was equally as good at
handling a pistol as Thompson was.
In the pockets of Fisher and Thompson very small sums of money were found.
Fisher only had about two dollars and Thompson had six dollars when the jury and justice
searched the pockets.
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