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Rumors tend to hang 
around like old hound 
dogs in a place like Texas. 
Not long after invention, 
they can be seen to sprout 
limbs; growing arms, legs 
and a personality, and 
then assume to take on a 
life of their own. They 
age, too, from infancy 
to gray hair and walking 
sticks, through genera
tions of whispers and 
prognostications, and they 
never seem to totally die 
out in that clever, invi
olable slipperiness that 
immortal things have. 

They come mostly 
from by-gone eras, from 
less-hurried folks with 
less-hurried lives. The 
best of them predate the 
automobile, telephone 
and light bulb: it seems 
you don't need electricity 
to run a rumor. 

Gold. and rumors of it, 
have long been the Muse 
for those seeking riches. 
Back a few centimes ago, 
when the natives of what 
is now West Texas were 
confronted with Cabeza 
de Vaca and his conquis
tado they concocted the 
tale of the C\ en Citic of 
Cibola, a fabled kingdom 
where even the streets 
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Cut from limestone, narrow steps lead down to the

Stagecoach cave . 
themselves were said to 
be gilded in pure gold. 
Of course, no such para
dise existed, the natives 
just wanted to be rid of 
their Spanish guests. 

Call it a rumor of 
necessity. This fabrica
tion, however, was not to 
be the last of its kind 
in Texas, as it resurfaced 
about 75 years ago in the 
Vi II age of Salado. 

In part due to man's 
zeal for gold and his will
ingness to scour the world 
and all its four comers 
to find it, Salado has her 
O\\ n Cibola tory. 

Long associated with 
tale of hidden trea ure 
and undiscovered mines, 
Salado, and especially the 
Creek, have seen myriads 

n, pr 
combing its in 
search of a rumor. There's 
the one about Spanish 
gold at the headwaters of 
the Creek just south of 
town. There are rumors 
of buried treasure just east 
of town, and there· also 
tal about gold m the 
large cave near the Stage
coach Inn. 

Closed now, in tht. 
I 930's the cave was some
thing of a playground, 
according to Elaine Ory, 
who was born in Salado in 
1927 and has spent much 
of her life here. 

It had a large tree 
inside,. with a trunk fit 
for climbing and limbs 
constructed purely for 
swinging. Entire families 
would spend afternoons 

there, and had been for 
some time. In those days, 
Elaine says, it was pos
sible to drop an apple 
in the spring located in 
the cave, then rush hur-
riedly to where Sirena 
now stands and watch as 
the apple popped up out 
of nowhere. Because the 
Creek was spring-fed and 
very fresh, it was safe to 
eat the fruit afterwards. 
"It would be one cold 
apple though," Ory says. 

Subsequently, through 
years of use and little 
maintenance, the cave was 
eventually reclaimed by 
nature. There came to 
be much overgrowth and 
litter m the cave, and 
the proprietor at that time 
(then known as the Shady 

to enter it any longer. 
This was a big blow to 

the townsfolk. But it was 
also the Great Depres
sion. and people had very 
little money, especially 
for clearing out a cave. 
It then that Elaine• 
grandfather, an enterpri 
mg man, struck upon a 
notion to rid the cave of, 
its debris, without costing 
the town a dime. 

"He knew that people 
were interested in treasure 
hunting," Ory explained. 
"So he went to Austin 
to speak with a lady he 
knew." 

Elaine's grandfather 
asked the lady to write an 
inquiring letter to another 
man, whom Ory terms as 

Rose Mansion 

has many cottages and 
log cabins. George's Log 
Cabin is one of the most 
popular at the Rose Man
sion. The building dates 
back to the late 1800's. The 
cabin is made up of three 
sections, a bedroom, a sit
ting room and a bathroom, 
all pieced together to make 
George's Log Cabin. 

The front of the cabin, 
the sitting room and bed
room, are an old aban
donded corn crib in which 
grain was stored. Those 
pieces were taken apart 

and put back together at 
the Rose Mansion in 1989. 
The back main bedroom 
is an old Santa Fe tool 
shed that was moved to the 
Rose Mansion's property 
in 1992. 

The back bedroom 
houses an antique brass 
bed and woodburning 
stove. The bathroom also 
has a potbelly stove with 
an old galvanized steel 
bathtub. The sitting room 
has a trundle bed for addi
tional guests and a fire-

a "man of means," con
cerning rumors of a cave 
containing gold in the 
Salado area. In the hopes 
the man wo.uld take an 
interest in the story, the 
lettet was sent and the 
town waited for him to 
show up. 

They wouldn't have to 
wait long. Some days 
later the gentleman 
arrived at the steps of the 
Shady Villa, not disclos
ing his purpose or the 
letter he had been sent. 

"He, my grandfather, 
and the proprietor then 
went to sit together on 
the veranda at the Shady 
Villa to talk for awhile," 
Ory said. 

What exactly the men 
discussed isn't known, 
but before nightfall an 
agreement was reached 
that the "man of means" 
would have permission to 
clear out the cave. 

"Another good thing to 
happen is that the gentle
man hired local boys to 
haul out the dirt in buck
ets," said Ory. "Times 
were tough then, so any 
work the boys could find 
during summer was wel
come." 

The excavation got 
underway the next day, 
with buckets upon buckets 
of debris being removed 
from the cave. The work 

"I suppose he really 
thought something was 
down there," Ory mused. 

But no man's patience 
is infinite, and after a 
few more days of fruit
less labor, the project was 
abandoned. Elaine sus
pect the boys who 
worked underground were 
a trifle spooked by the 
rumbling cars passing 
overhead on old highway 
8 1 .  

She says she's not sure 
if anything was unearthed, 
other than trash or litter, 
but the cave was clean, 
and that was treasure 
enough for the kids in 
town. 

And that's no rumor. 

From 68 

place. 
Connecting all the 

rooms is a private dog trot 
with a porch swing, rock
ing chairs and rustic para
phenalia. The porch area 
is decorated in cattle skulls 
and iron pieces. 

The rates for George's 
Log Cabin are $125 on 
weekends and holidays and 
$ 105 on weekdays. To 
make reservations or for 
more information, call 
(254) 947-8200 or 1-800-
948-1004.




























