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Notes on the Duran Chapel, Talpa, New Mexico

By Harry Garnett
November, 1951

It was the last of February, 1943, that I decided to spend a month or two in
Taos. I had some blankets and santos to seM and I wanted to try to get in the
Duran Chapel and, if possible, buy some of the santos, I had heard many times
from my {riends in Taos how tough old Duran was.

Cne sunny morning after a few days in Taos, I went out to see Duran with a
Spanish friend of mine. When we arrived in front of his place, we saw him
coming up the hill with a shovel. My Spanish friend stopped him and, after
introducing me, asked him if he didn't have some santos he would sell. The
old man looked me straight in the eye and said, '*Will you give a thousand
dollars for one?'’ With that he walked away. I thought to myself, this old boy
is really tough. While talking to Duran, I saw two young girls and a young boy
come out of the front house. They were curious as to what we wanted.

That night, I tried to figure some way to break the ice with Duran. [ decided

I would have to find out something about the old man before I would get anywhere.
Two days later, I was back at Duran's. I knocked on the front house. A young

girl came to the door. I told her who I was and that I wanted to ask a few questions
about Leandro Duran. She said Duran was her grandfather. In the house was
another girl and a young boy. This was the family of Frank Duran, son of l.eandro
Duran. The family consisted of the mother, Pacifica (17), Cecelia (15), and Tomas (14
The father had died some years before. The children were eager to talk about
grandpa. They said he was a miser, had lots of money, he was mean, buried his
money, only had two friends, lived alone in three rooms next to their house, cooked
his own meals, baked his own bread, and asked nothing of any of them. I said that
grandpa must be very lonesome. They said, yes, that ever since his wife died he had
changed. I said that there must be something that grandpa likes. Pacifica said that
he loved cake but was too stingy to buy any. I found out what time Duran came in
from working in the fields and planned with the children to give grandpa a party.

I took the children to Taos the next day for lunch and got more information on
Duran., A few days later I drove up to the Duran's with three bricks of ice cream
and a big pink cake. The children came out and said that grandpa was eating his
dinner. I never saw anyone so surprised as when I walked in with the children,

I introduced myself. I could see that the children were shy of grandpa, so through
Pacifica I told him that we heard that this was his twenty fifth birthday and we
wanted to celebrate with him. This broke the ice. The old man had a good laugh
over it. He offered me the best chair, his own, with a cushion in it. I kept kidding
him through Pacifica and he enjoyed it. The party was a success. Duran ate ice
cream and cake until ] wondered where he put it. Vhen he was smoking a cigar,

I told him all about the Taylor Museum, showed him photographs of some of the
santos, explained what we were trying to do with our collection. I never mentioned
his santos, but asked him if I could see his church some time. After the party, 1
walked up to my car with the children. Pacifica said that this was the first time

they had seen grandpa laugh in a year. 15867
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-~ After a few visits, still not asking him to sell me santos, I was his friend. One
day we were in the chapel and I was admiring two bultos on the altar. I asked
him if he didn’t think the altar was too crowded, he had too many santos. He
laughed and said maybe he would sell me one,

Most of the mornings I spent in Taos with George Travis and Ralph Meyers,
curio dealers, trading or just shooting the breeze. One morning I walked into
Travis’ shop and he showed me three bultos that he had bought the day before.
I traded for the three bultos and that afternoon I went out to Duran’s. The old
man told me that someone had stolen three of his santos and he would sell me
two of his santos before they were stolen, Duran was a Shylock and his price
was the highest I had ever paid for santos of this size. I made a deal for the
San Geronimo and the St. Raymond.

Duran had a sonJ, Jose, who lived about a hundred feet to the east of his house.
Duran hated Jose's wife and children and would have nothing to do with them.
Jose's wife had a daughter fourteen years old, a blond, by another marriage.
She was a nit wit if I ever saw one and her mother was not far behind. That
night at dinner with Travis I asked who sold him the three bultos that I had
bought. He described Jose's wife and blond daughter exactly. A year later, I
saw the photo that Wilder had taken of the Duran Chapel altar and there were
the three bultos that I had traded from Travis.

The Santo Entierro in the Duran Chapel was the finest large figure that I had
ever seen. Wilder was anxious to get this santo if possible. One rainy day I
was in Duran's house. The old man was in a good mood. I asked him if he
would sell the Santo Entierrc. He laughed and said, ''Yes, for a thousand
dollazs.'’ Duran always got a big kick out of asking high prices and I always
pretended that he knocked me over when he asked them. This always got a
laugh from him. I carried most of the time five or six hundred dollars in cash.
I went to the bank and got all the five dollar bills they could spare. Later I
went out to see Duran. I told him his price was too high for the Santo Entierro
and I had to go back to Colorado in a few days. There was a table about 30''x30"
where Duran ate. I walked over to the table, pulled the large roll of bills out of
my pocket and slowly laid them down one by one so that they would cover the
table. I could see the old man watching me, After laying down the last bill, 1
turned my pockets inside out and told him that was all the money I had. If he
wanted to sell the Santo Entierro, the money was his. I knew he couldn’t resist
after seeing all that money. The old Shylock came over to the table and started
counting. There was no laughing over this deal. After some time he picked up
all the bills and said I could have the santo.
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A few days later I told Duran that I had to go to California, as my wife was
out there and her mother was sick and she couldn't get any help on account
of the war, I said I didn't know. I said I didn't know when I would get down
to Taos again, and would't he sell me a few more santos. He said, “'If I
sell you all my santos you won't come to see me again.'’ I had oversold
myself, so I packed up my santos and came back to Colorado Springs. Then
I went to California in May. In August I came back to Colorado Springs to
close my house for the winter. I was to have some time in Taos before
going back to California. I had kept in touch with Duran from California.

I would send him postcards from Old Mexico, bull fights and beautiful
senoras. Taos never seemed so wonderful to me as it did after being in
San Diego. I went out to see my old friend, Duran. He was in the black-
smith shop fixing a wagon wheel. When he saw me he dropped everything,
came up and threw his arms around me, squeezed me so tight he broke the
frames of my glasses in my pocket. At seventy-three, Duran was as strong
as a bear. We had a long visit. He hadn’t sold any santos. I told him about
the war, the activities of the Navy around San Diego, how hard it was to get
gas to come to see him. Wilder was quite anxious to get the altar from the
chapel. Mitch told me if I got the altar to wire him, as he wanted to take it
out. I was anxious to complete the collection of the Duran santos and tried
to impress on Duran how tough it was to get gas and that I couldn't keep
running down to Taos all the time. This took patience and repeating many
times., Then Duran said “'If you can't get gas, give up your car and use one
of my horses.'’ He said I could live with him, that there was a vacant house
next to the chapel I could have. He even offered me land that I could build
on. This was too much, so I saved my breath and never mentioned the war
or gas,

After about a week, I had three more santos from the chapel and was dicker-
ing for the altar. One day after a couple of hours of horse play, I bought the
altar. I wired Mitch to come take it out., Mitch wrote that he couldn't get
away at that time but would be down shortly. It must have been three weeks
later. I had all but two of the santos in the chapel when Mitch phoned me that
John Meem of Santa Fe had sent him a two hundred word telegram, saying
that 1 was going to take the altar from the Duran Chapel, one of the historical
chapels in New Mexico. Meem at that time was head of The Historical Society
of New Mexico and '‘everything else that was Holy." Wilder told me to hold
everything, as he had to go to Santa Fe and see Meem about the altar.

Up to this time no one in Taos knew what I was up to. I had worked quietly,
spending a great deal of time with my friends in Taos and working on the Duran
Chapel at the same time. The day after Wilder phoned me, all of Taos knew
about the altar. Andrew Dasburg of Taos was the one who phoned John Meem
that I was looting the Duran Chapel. That morning after breakfast I met Pascual
Martinez, the Mayor of Taos, on the Plaza, Martinez told me that he had been
appointed to see if he couldn't get Duran to sell the chapel to The Historical
Society of New Mexico. Martinez advised me not to take the altar from the
chapel, Martinez was nice about the whole thing and is still my friend. George
Travis told me that Victor Higgins, the artist, said that I would never take the
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santos and altar out of Taos. Bert Phillips, an old time artist of Taos, told
me not to worry -- that I had a perfect right to the altar, He remarked that
Dasburg was only jealous that he didn't get it. I felt I was in the right, so did
George Travis, Ralph Meyers, Bert Phillips, J. H. Sharp, the artist, Mabel
Luhan and some others who didn't dare take sides. Howard Cook, the artist,
and Andrew Dasburg who live out Talpa way, brought Duran to Cook's house
and gave him coffee and cake. They told him he had been robbed as the altar
was worth over a thousand dollars. Vith Duran, the Shylock, this hurt -- to
think he had sold the altar at less than it was worth,

The talk at this time had been all about the altar, but I was afraid if it was
found out that I had the santos they would try to take them away. So, I went

out to my cabin and hid all the santos. I wanted to block the deal by the
Historical Society to buy the church, so I went out to Duran's. Duran was
{riendly, but I could see that the price of the altar was uppermost in his mind.
Duran told me about his talk with Dasburg and Cook. I told him that I would
sell the altar to anyone who would pay a thousand for it and split the profit

with him, This eased the situation. I told him of my talk with Martinez, about
the Historical Society wanting to buy his church and I added that they would run
it as a tourist attraction. The old man hit the ceiling. He said, *‘No one will
ever run my church, it is my church and as long as I live I will always keep
it."* That was all I wanted. I had beat the Historical Society to the punch, When
Pascual Martinez went to see Duran about buying the church, he was almost
thrown out on his ear. Cook, Dasburg and Martinez told Duran that they would
raise money to plaster his church and put it in good condition and it wouldn't
cost him anything. Wilder came through Taos at noon the next day. I told him
all that had been going on. He left for Santa Fe to see Meem and said he would
be back the next evening. Wilder came back the next evening at midnight, He
said, ''We will have to give the altar back."

(The following dictated by Wilder) (1-10-52) On my visit to New Mexico I had
an opportunity to talk with Andrew Dasburg and after meeting with him I went
immediately to Santa Fe to talk matters over with John Meem, Dasburg was
quite disturbed and thought that the Taylor Museum had schemed the whole
affair in an effort to tear down the chapel and have it moved to Colorado Springs
However, he was perfectly willing to abide by any decision John Meem might

make,

Upon reaching Santa Fe, I went immediately to see John Meem and talked for
approximately two hours with him. The upshot of our conversation was that
the Taylor Museum would cooperate with any qualified agency in New Mexico
in an effort to preserve the Duran Chapel., Specifically, I proposed that the
defunct Society for the Preservation and Restoration of New Mexican Missions
be reorganized and, if the Duran Chapel seemed to come under the terms of
the charter, the Taylor Museum of the Fine Arts Center would be happy to
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contribute $500.00 as an initial fund towards the restoration of the Chapel.
Mr. Meem agreed that this was a2 most generous gesture on our behalf and
and thought that the obligations of the Taylor Museum had been completely
discharged and he would forthwith see what could be done toward recon-
stituting the organization mentioned.

The entire discussion was carried on in the most friendly terms and Mr.
Meem seemed assured that the museum had no intention of destroying a
monument. (end of Wilder's statement)

I only remember that Mitch said that Meem remarked that I was the most
dangerous man in New Mexico. It was a sad blow to me after all my work
to have to give the altar back. What hurt me more than anything was the
fact that it was the Santa Fe crowd that made me do it. I made up my mind
that I would get the altar some day, come hell or high water, I had all the
Luran santos packed in boxes so we loaded them in the station wagon and it
was a relief to me when they were on their way to Colorado Springs.

I knew I was through in Taos for some time, so I started packing., I went

out to see Duran and told him I would sell him back the altar. He was more
than willing to give me back the money I had paid him. We talked for some
time. During our conversation, Duran remarked that in all the years he had
lived in Talpa, Cook, Dasburg and Martinez had never come to see him. Then
he said, ""Mr. Garnett, they were just jealous of you getting the altar''., Leandro
Duran was of the old school. He lived as his grandfather had lived -~ oil lamps,
wood stoves, with horse and wagon for his transportation. I never saw an old
man work so hard, planting his crops in the spring, reaping the harvest in the
fall, year after year until his death. He saw through the reason the anglos
came to see him for, as he told me later, they never returned or kept their
promise to restore his church. I returned to Colorado Springs and then went

to California.
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Duran Chapel, Telps, Hew Hexieo
by Herry Gearnet:t 1852

I returned from Californis in Hey 1947. Four years had passed J/
sinde I was foreced to give beeck the Duram Altar. When I went
out to see Duran, the old man wrs sitting in the sun outside
his home. Ais I w-lked down from the road he got up slowly

end esme to meet me. I could see thet he had slipped sinee

our last meeting. He remarked that he had been siek most of
winter. He took me down to the chapel. He wanited me to see
his grandson's grave in fromt of the chapel. The grandson

had been killed in the war. Duran was proud of the white stone
monument the government had placed at the grave. This was the
only stone monument that had ever been in the graveysrd snd

1t stood out among the westhered erosses. I looked =t the
Chapel and there was a hole in the front as big as a wash tub,
‘1 thought of the big to-de four years agoe when the big shotls

in Senta Fe thought this gem of primitive New Nexieen erchitec-
ture was to be destroyed. How the Taylor Huseum had offered
£500.00 toward the restoration of thiés little ehapel when 3250,
would have put ihe chapel in perfeect condition and ecost Hew
#exieec nothing. I asked Duran if anyone had been to see the
ehapel to see whet condition 1% was ine. He sald, "No one has
hes been here sinece you fJave me back the altar”. In four yesrs
the Sitste Historieal Soelety, with {500. to play with ad done
pothing with the Duren Chapel. This was Zanta Fe sll over.

1 knew at the time I had to Five the aliar back that 1% was
just a severe case of jeslousy, not that Sants Fe gave s damn
about the Duran Chapel. /After my return, Durar didn't méntion
the faot thst Dasberg, Cook or Martinez hed never returned to see
him or made any effort te restore the Chapel. Paeifies told

me that it hurt Grandp- that none of the angolos returmed %o see
him. Ohe said, "Grendps doesn't like sngolos -nd you are th e
only angolo friend he has. 1In my talks with Duran I could see
that he had made up his mind to keep the altar and the remsin-
ing sentos. He said, “sfter I dle my son and grendehildren

ean @0 what they like with the ehureh, But I would like for
them to dlways keep it. ¥illerd Hosglend who was employed

by the Lab in Sante Fe, wss glven the job to try te raise
£2000, te buy the Duran Chapel. This wes after I had given the
alter back to Duran in 1843. I met fosgland in the bsr of the
hotel at Tnose 1 mdked him how he was progressing with the
rostoration of the Duran Chapel. thigmsnocailopniahnds e said
¥ Sinece you gave back the slter, there hes been no more inter-
est in the Chapel and they ( The Histeriesl Soelety) hawe given
up the ides to do anything with the Chapel™. This enly
gonfirmed my opinion that Sants Fe was not inter@sted in the
Puran Chapel., They didn't want the Taylor Huseunm to have the
altar and santos.

Puring my stey in Califeornis, Pacifieca had married s young
Spapish ‘merican named Kemere, who Wwas with the aramy in Italy.
Duran hed given Pacifien s plece of land, just across the read

and morth of Duran's house., Pacifiea hed saved the money

she had received from the governmént and was building, by herself,
s two room adobe house, whiech she had sterted in 1545. She

1aid the bricks and when I ssw it, the walls were part way up.

She had s msn help her with the foundation snd make the windew
sills. As Paecifiea told me, " I work like hell®.

P FO———
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One day I found Duran up where Pscifiee was bullding her houee.
Duren heéd his tesm and wagon loaded with long beards of native
lumber. Thewe were for the roof. Duran would get the boards te
the edge of the roef snd Pacifieas, with Durans help,get them on
the roof. lew Paeifies menapged thoee heavy ten inech bosrds in
laying the roof was beyond me. Paclifiea wns not ober five feet
two and I douby if she weighed a hundred pounds. Later I sww
the finished house snd it wes remarkablé what this youngster had
accomplished. I saw no plumbing and asked Facifles where she
would get her water. She said, "Out of the diteh™. 1 mentien
this te show that in Few Yexieco the pleneer spieit wae still
alive in 1946,

Tomas, Pacifiea's younger brother, had merried s pretiy “panlsh
girl, whose eomplexion was a 1little lighter than the average.
“hen their figst bdaby weas bornm it hed red hair snd blue eyes.
Tomsg®! *ife wss the only one of the family who would speak up
to Duran. One day I wee in Bursn{s house with Tomas' wife and
baby. Tomas' wife said, "Grandpa says baby is part angflo,
but ! tell Grandps the beby looks just 1like him". Duran didn't
like this. rseifie- told meé Greondps never liked Tomas'® wife
after the baby was boran.

ia the leste fall I found Duranm at the chapel. e was using the
ehapel to store part of his whest erops In looking sround the
alt-r I missed the little ZSanto Hino in the basket. I asked
Dursn where i1t wess. DJuresn replied that it w:s5 at Paeiflea’s.
Thet meant only one thingj Peeifies was expecting a babye. I
asked Duran how many bables this Senteo ¥ino had helped into the
world. lie threw up his arms and sald Hundreds. This little
Santo ¥ino never returned to the Duran Chepsl. For the next
two years the bables same. Ceecila, Pagifiea's younger skaster,
had merried. ¥hen I hfbught the altar and the santow and
looked for the Sante ¥ino, it was in Cecilia's reen/

Duren told mé the Santo Nino was the mMost populsr santo in his
ehureh. This ecorresponds with what ¥Yedina told me when he gave
me_the tiny Ssnte Hine from the Medins private Chapel. 2a&

The next two years on my visits to Duren he never changed his
mind about selling the altar end the sentos. The chapel was
gradually geing to pleeses. Duran had lost <11 his old time
vigor. As Paeifies told me, "Grandps just sits in the sun snd
has very little to say".

For two months I wes net feeling teo well and I didmn't get to
Teose Then eame a letter from Duran, saying that = Spanish
trader hsd been to sbd hinm saying thet I wes dead. He went om
to ssy that the trader had offered him anf sutomebile for the
altar. I kmew the tresder was Florence from Les Vegas, Few
dexico. I alse knew thet Duren hated automobiles. Duran's
letter snapped me out of what ever wsas wrong and in a few days
I was on my wey to Teos. Faeifiea told me that Florence had told
Dursn that I wes very siek and that he (Duran) would never sece
me again, so he better trade the altarfor the auto. Later I
found out thst Charle:z Carrell of Taos had sent Florenece out
te Dursn's to see if he could get the sltar. Charles Carroll
snid to me, "I don't see how you ever got inm with Dursn." fe

e ———

I S —

snid that every time he took friends out to see the chapel it cost

him twote three dollars to z®t in the chapel. Stallings told
me that it took the State lHistorieal Zoelety of New lexico three
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mon thas to gelt Duran's permission to make drawings and survey the Duran
Chapele Duran itreated all angdlos alikese If they wanted to sees the
Chapel he charged them what he felt likee



Report No,., 3_by Herry Carnett DURAR CHAPEL

I saw Leandro Duran the lest time in October, 1948. In
my last talk with him, I could see he had made up nhies mind not
tc gell the altar and bultoe during his lifetime., That Christmas
as usual I aan*ﬂim 8 Christmaes box. In January I had & short note
from him thanking me and saying that he wes not well, About the
15th of Mareh, 1950, I was in Teos and went out to see Duran,
Tomas's wifle ::ﬁaout to the cer and told me Grandpa had died in
February, 185C, Ethe sald Jose Duran wouldn'it let ue in Crandpa's
house to gel your address so we couldn't tell you he was dead, I
asked tc whom he 1€t the Chapels Che sald to Jore and the graonde
childrens From provious exprlence I knew I was in for a tough
time, Jose had five children, all small, and there were six more
grandchilcéren Dy mihm the other two sons. These six grandehildren
were grown and had no use for thelr uncle Jose., I had met Jose
but twice in the seven years I had cslled on ‘uran, Jose did not
speak Fnglish. Leandro Duran hated Jose's wife and sald if Jose
dled first he would kick his wife and ell her kids off his property,
so thwre wag friction all the time between father and son.

I agskd if eny traders cor Taos pecple had been to see Jose to
buy the alter., fhe sald no cone had been to see Jose. Leandro
Dursn just before he dlsed had dictated & will to two cof his old
Emax companlons. It war written on tablet paer with é pencil but
it was legal in New YMexlco. Jose would not let the grendchildren
see the will and thelr 1 .formation had come from outside. I went
over to see Jose. Jouse's wife did tue talking. Jose was left all
of the property, the Chapel going to Joee and the grandchildren,

He had not had the will probated., After his father died, Joee
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who thought thet money wss hldden there, put a padloek on his
father's house., They askdd me how much money I hed psid Duran
for santos. Jose gaid hls father pold & rlece of property for
$350,00 just before he died, but when he dled he had only $15.00
in his pokw pocket, Jose seld, "I asked my father twice before
he died 1if he would tell me where he hsd buried his mcngy, but
he would not answer me." Jose's wife sald she thought Duren had
glven the momygy to Paciflca or Tomas, Jose's wife was the lowest
type of Spanigh-American I had run across and my sympathy was with
the grendchildren. Jose was the dumb types He could never make
up his mind and he would rub hies chin and scratch hie hoesd until
his wife barked at him and made him snap g:tof ite

I saw that T would have to c=ell Jeme's wife on the 1dea of
selling me the alter, I told Jose why I thought the money was hide
den 1n Duren's house -~ he haf told me epeverl times that he had
buried his money end that whoever found 1t would have to dig for
it. Becasuse Jose and his wife were superstitious, I tcld them I
would go to see & well known fotune teller in Taosi erhaps she
could tell where the money was hidden, This fortune teller was
a Spenish woran who lived down the Teos valley. Most of the Svanish
pecple were afrald tc ge to her becauze she had t;n reptitation
for telling them thinge they did not want to hear, She wae My
liamby's sweetheart at the time he wes murdered snd this added to
the Spenish peoplels superetition. )

I could see Joge's wife wae lmpressed end she promised to
help me get the alter If I would help them find luran's money.
Jose promised to see en sttorney about the will the next day.

I had contacts to make among the Pgnitentea in other villages
around Taos, so three daye loter while I was eitting in-the-pleza



in my car in the plaza of Teos, Jose's wife came to tell me that
Jose's attorney wanted to see mee This was llke a solar plexus
blow to mes If there was snything 1 didn't want it was my name
brought up in connection with the Puran estates Although seven
years had passgd, I knew the big shots in Taos had not forgbtten
about the Duren altar deal in 1943. Jose's wife gave me the name
of the attorney, Esquipula dartinez, who had his offlice in his
home on Pueblc Roade I was grateful that he was Spanish and not
an Angloe

I found Martinez in the kitchen of his homee He was close to
seventy and of the o0ld schoocles He told me I couldn't btluy the altar
at that time becasuse the will would have to be probated and 1t
would be about April 15th before he could go before the court with
a petition to see the contents of the luran Chapele I gave “artinez
the history of the luran altar deal since 1943, telling him what
the Taeylor Museum was trying to do to preserve the old santos and
how Duran felt about the Anglos of Taos before he diede When I left
I felt I had made a friende I gave him ten dollarse I told him thils
was not a bribe but I did eppreciaste the informatlon he had glven
me. 1 asked him to keep the Duran estate as quiet as possible and
I would return before April 15th. |

Late the next afternocn, to keep my promise to Jese, I went
to see the fortune teller. She lived 1n a small adobe down the
valley & mile from Taocs; the placé was poorly furnlishede Though
she was -panish she had been married to an Amerlicen named Fergusson
who dled some years be ore she became llamby's sweetheart. 1 could
see that she had been a very pretty ;oman at one timee I told her
about Duran and how I wantecd to find the meney he was supposed to

have buriede I sat In & kitchen chalr while she sat at a table
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with n soiled pack of playing ecardse “hile she shuffled the enrds
and Jaid them onm the table she %talked of Uuran, asked guestions,
sn’ sald that there were many buried treasures around Tacs as

the old Spanish people never trusted banks.

It was dusk by this time and the only light ecame through the
open deoor. ! uouse came out of the hole in the wall and sset looking
et both of nse I sould see why the Spanish people were afrsid of
this womane. The place was spooky. %t last she seid the woney is¢ iaA
the fZuran house and 1t looks 1ike it is undsr the floer in the raei-
ghaere his wife diede It was sboul dark by now and & was plad to pay
hor and gzet aweye.

The next day I went out to tell Jose what the fortune teller
had salide Jose's wifs was excited and told me mot to tell Preiftiea
er any of the grendehildren. I told Jose I would be back before
ipril 15th and to keep quiet about the Thapel, Durasn had three sons
end anly Yose was living. 1 hed worked quietly and so far ne one
geemed to know or care thet Leandre Duran was dead, Yhen I returned
to Colorande fprings 1 repested to #ilder all that hed trenspired,
Hllder hed two bills of sales drawn upes One inm ipglish, and one in
Spanishe These were for Jose end his wife to sign in event I got
the aAltaer,

1 deerided to return to Teaos before the 15th of April as 1 was
afreid that Chas. Carreoll would find out Uuren was deand and get
tlfonse Florence of Las Yepgas , New “exico to try snd Luy the ﬁlttr.
I drove to Teos fpril 1ith, Thet same day I wont to see a friend
who traded with Florenee snd who sold “smtes to Carrcll. He told me
that Florenee had been to see Jose Duran about the Alter and that
Carroll was putting up the money. I drove out to Yurans and saw

Pagifica first. She osnid thet "lorence had been there and wes irying
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to line up the grandehildren. Facifics said ™ You know Srandps
didn't like Florence snd wouldn't let him irx his homel Florence
offered
nlzo sffended Panificea = mew cook steve if she would help him get
the Altar. Florence was the smertest of all the Spanish traders.
£ could talk the rural Sparnish pecple out of thelr only shirt
and I knew that he would stop at nothing to get the ilter. fe would
promife gifts to ail the grsndehildren but forget all sbout it
after he gol the Alter. I told Tacifics to try to keep her sisters
and brother in line sand 4 would see they got extre money as soon
as I got the Alter. Facifica said "ir. Yarnett we have slways
wanted you to have the Altar;"

I went over to see Jose. Jose's wife was upset snd said Florence
‘would pay big money for the Alter. I told her thet she knew Leandro
fgran was & smert old =mam who knew a erosok when he sew ane snd thet
he wouldn't let Florence im his house. I elise ssked her 4if she knew
that Florence offered Frelfica e new ecok stove if she would help
hime Jose's wife blew & fuse "The dirty so end so I knew he was s
eraocke” Hothing I could have suid wonld heve helped =e more ss Jose(s
wife hated the grandehildren. Jose wouldn't speak to the grandehildren
ond they were afrald to ssk Jose sbout the estate., 1 pessed slong all
the infermetion * eould get to the grendehlldren. Jose was executer
of the estate.

I decided to get all the grandehildren together with Jose's wife
to see where I stood. By this time the whole deesl wans rs confusing
a8 & ret rage in a wash tudb with s new headache every dey.

Yext I went to see Martinez the attormey. Yartinez told me the
money freom the sale of the ilter would have to be devided taree
ways, to the soms of Dursn or to thelr heirs. This 1 kew would cause

Jogse te talk, as * hed +01d Yose he would get more than the rest ae
Xy
he five ohildren.



Back to see Jose with the bed news. Jose end his wife had it
up ard down in Spanish. After they had calmed down I said to Jose,
® If you will play feir with me I will give you an extra hundred
dollare when I get the Alter". Jose seid, "You were good to my
Pather and ! know thet he vanted you to have the flter.” I knew
thet they would double eross me for a slieck dime but for the time
being I had the inside track. If I played my bribes right I would
heve & good edge on snything 7lorence could do.

1t the meeting of the helrs and Jose's wife we all stood between
the twe housese. I told them that their grandfether wented them to
keep Lhe echureh and if they deeided to koep 1t I would try and raise
some noney to resiore it. They all shook their hesds, they dldn't
want the churehe I Lold them sinee we had most of the Zaints from
the Chapel in Solorade Spriungs the Alter and remeining Santes should
all bes togother. Ome man I had never nmet snid the Santos and 2ltar
are worth 52,000.,00. Pacifica s3ald "You are crazy.” So 1t wsnt on
and on for twe hours., T notlesd thet Tomas was whispering to some
of the other hiers. He looked sggly and angrye. 1 kmew that he had
turned on me for some resson. After the meeting I ealled Tomas over
to my ear and told him that ! had always been for hiw sand his sistese
e sald "rhy do you po seec Yoss so wuehl™ I snid beesuse he is exeeutor
of the estate and coan do with 1t se he plesses. ! told Tomas I would
give hg'end bhis slster $50.00 1f he wonld try and linme up the other
seirs for me. He saild "Do you think T esm do 1¢7" I sald "Sure you
ean.” |

This 1s the way 1t went everydey. learring the hard way about
Spanishe’mericans. Everydey Chas. Carroll through Z1fonso Florenece
wes on the jJjobe. Thursday the 15th of ipril was to be the big day.

Jose with his attorney was to be in gourt at 3 F.¥ee I had en



Te
agreement with Jose that he was to come to my cabin as soon as
he had permission to sell the /‘lter. I didn't dare show up in
Taece that afterncon. I knew thet Florence would be outside the
courtroom to collar Jose and I knew from the grape vine that
Cerroll hed drawn §700.00 from the Teos bank snd Florence would heve
the money in his pocket.

Thureday st 3:30 1'% I walked out to the roed from my cabdin. Fo
sign of Jose's old Ford. 4:00 P.le still no Jose by 4:30 F.¥. 1 was
fit to be tled. I kmew it d4idn't take thet long before the judge. I
assuned Yose hed sold it to Florence. 211 T eould do was to stay
pute 5100 T.V. 8till no Jose. Fifteen minutes lster Jose and his
wife come. Jese lokked ea 1f he wape im » dere. Yis wife soid,¥#¥e
were held up by Plerenee.,” Florence hed & big roll of bille, nore
money than Jose had ever soen, nearly s thousend dollars. By this
time I wes worn out snd mad. ¥ knew they were going %¢ put the bite
en me for more money. 1 saié.”ﬁhat the hell do you went?” "I em dam
slck and tired of waibting on you." Jose said that he weuld heve to
have s (100,00 more. I hed a lot of cash on me , but the extrs (100,00
I had to write a check. Yose and his wife signed the bill of snles.
I went out end picked uwp the santos from the Chapel. T went te the
trucking conpeny whe ram trucks %o *ntom end Colorado nsnd ordered
8 treek fer 2130 P.¥. Friday salternoon. Tomes came cut thet night
for his (50,00, Fridey morsing everything seemed ealm. *¢ 2:00 P.Y.
1 went out to see about teking the Altar out of the echurech. "hen I
got to Duran Jose's wife end all the grandehildren were out im the
yarde I gaid, "Yhere is Jose?". Jose's wife snid Florence ecame ocut
and told Jose they would throw him in jaill if he sold the Alter to
sn unbeliever. Florence had scered Jose half out of his wits. I hem rd

lnter that Joss almost turned white. Jose had gone to see his sttorney.



By this time my truek was due. Jose had the keys to the “hapel and

I ecouldn't get in. Yothing to do but to go back & few miles end

stop the trueck. I met the truck two miles from Teos.l told them I
couldn't geot the Alter and could they plsk it uy faturddy. They

said ne intsrstate trucking “sturdey. I wmould have to wait until
paday. L drove up te ses Mertineg, the stiorney, and there was Yose
sitting in the kitchen with the seme dumb oxpression on his face.

I le¢%t loose with both barrels at Jose. Yartines told =ne before Jose
that the alter was nldne and bhe couldn't keep me from taking 1t. I
g8ié te Jose, "You be home in anm hour and ' went that Llter." ¥y
bleod pressure bad gome up 50 poinbs the day before walting for Jose.
How 1% was up ngaine. T drove down te ses a friemd whe * knew would

know what Florenee end

erroll were up toe. e seld I can't tele sides,
but T #1111 tip you off. If you want the Alter you hsad betier get it
eut this afternoon, =28 “arroll is watehing the road to see i the
Alter goes by and you know they could threw you in jeil on a trumpped
up sharge, until they eould find someway to take the Alter away from
you. I koow that the :hcrfiff of Taos would de thig, 1if word came from
fanta Fe.

The Altqr wes eight feet long and six feet high. I knew it would
jolt to pleces if carted in s regulsr 4ruck. I knew Carroll and
Florenece would see 1% go by as Carroll's house wes on the road I hed
to teke. I walked out of ny friends house about as low ns I sver
expeet to bes I drove out to Durans to look at the Altar. Jose met
me in the yard and walked to the Bhapel with me. Ye moved the long
table from in front of the iltare The largest panel in the “lter was
in the center. I saw this= would go in my car between the front snd
brek seetse. I figured the painted penels were the most valuable part

of the iltar. I ssked Yose to get two hemmers. “e climbed up beside



e

the Zltear. One on one side and ene on the other. Graduslly we got
the top freme of the 2léar loose. “hen the top beam came off the
whole ilter ceme aparte I packed the panels with blankets in my
eere Tomas s5nid he had an old plokup sand would take the frame and
large besm to »y place in Teos. 1 told him to give me five ninutes
start and then to ecome to ny osbine I stored the frame in & garege
of o friend, Yust es 1% wee rotting dark I pulled out of Teose 1
d4dn*'t brestheosnsy wntil I erossed the Volorade line,

Ower seven years + hed worked to get the two Sultos and Aléar
from the Duran “hepel. %henm 4 delivered the Sultes end psrt of the
Altar to “ilder st the Huseuwm, ¥ilder snid he had = eall from John
tanms of “anta Feo about the Altar. This was only the beginninge. Chase
Garrnll disposition wouldn't let him take the defeat lyine downe
Garrall hirsd attorneys who tried to foree me te returm the Sltare
Carroll gave publicity to the newspapers of Taos and Santa Yo against
my3slf and the Taylor “useum, The talegrens, lettere: and newspaper ’
elippings roceived are ell part of the reeord of the “uran “napel
and are in thes {iles of the Tlavier “useunme

flmost two weeoks efter I resurnmed with the Altar, George ¥ills,
of the “ugeum staff took the station wagon to Teos and brought baek
the parts of the Alter I had atored.

Jdose paild “artinesz his attormey (150,00 from the woney peid for

the 2lter to settle the whole estate ... ""het s Stinker®,



Harry Gernett.«1953.
DURAN CHAPEL..«LEANDRO DURAN

Leandro Duren died in Februsry 1950 at seventy nine,

ils sickness,death and burisl were the same 28 if the
year kad becn 1860.There wes no Doctor.An old woman

who lived down by the Telps Church gave him home re-

medies. Alter he died as quickly es possible{for there
were no undertaskers)they put on his blaeck sult snd whe
ite shirt.A coffin was fashioned of rough native lumber
.and Duren was placed in 1t.The body ley in state in the
little Chapel.One oi the grendechildren remerked "it was
80 cold Grandpa kept welil(Sometimes it tekes the Priest
& week to get sround to a burisl in the country).When
they dug his grave two snd a half feet deep they dug up
two other burials.

For £fifty years Duran dictebted end ruled all thoes that
lived on his property.l doubt if there was a tear shed
at his passing.le is buried agasinst the south wall nesr
tie Chepel,not In the center of the grave yard ss he hed
plenned end omly a two foot cross of native lumber is on
his greave,

spanish

Leandro buran was the most interesting character I cver
met in New Mexico.I never hesrd anyone spesk a kind word
about himl.All the family were afrsid of him.To me he was

Just a lonely old man.



THE DURAN CHAPEL AND LEANDRO DURAN. Harry Garnett.

The Duran Chapel at Talpa was dedicated to Our Lady of Talpa. The santo of Our
Lady of Talpa in the-Duran group is the smaller figure of the two of Cur Lady. In
my many talks with Duran about the Chapel, here is what he told me. Leandro
Duran was adopted when he wag a baby by Pableta Sandoval. Pableta Sandoval's
father was Nicholas Sandoval. It was Nicholas Sandoval, with the help of his neigh-
bors, who built the little chapel in the eighteen twenties. Duran said that Pableta
told him that her father, Nicholas Sandoval, wore his hair in a queue. The chapel
was built because it was over two and a half miles to the Ranchos de Taos Church
and at times there we? Indian raids and it was dangerous to % as far as Ranches
de Taos. After Nicholas Sandoval died, the property was left to Pableta Sandoval.
Duran was just a small boy when Nicholas Sandoval died. At Pableta Sandoval's
death there was a fight among the children over the estate, Gradually, Duran got
control of the Sandoval property from the heirs,

The house in which Duran lived was much clder than the Chapel. The Duran Chapel
was attached to a house block that ran west from the chapel and then north, ending
in the Duran house, Duran said that all the buildings that ran from the chapel to his
house were the original Sandoval property. The museum people in Santa Fe claim
that the altar and its reredos were painted by Rafael Aragon, who was commissioned
by the Sandoval family to execute the six by eight foct reredos along with the santos.
According to an inscription in one of the boards in the ceiling, the chapel was dedi-
cated by Padre Martinez of Taos in 1851, Some say that it was reroéfed at that
time. I doubt this, as there is an earlier inscription hardly legible in the ceiling
near the front of the chapel. Padre Martinez dedicated the chapel in 1851, but the
chapel was built some years before that.

The walled-in graveyard in front of the Duran Chapel was so full of burials, that
when they dug a new grave they dug up a quantity of bones. The bodies were never
buried over two and a half to three feet deep, with two feet of earth on top. Nicholas
Sandoval, Pableta and a few others of the Sandoval family are buried under the adobe
floor of the chapel.

When I bought the Santo Enterrio from Duran, I noticed a hand hewn black cross
about seven feet tall leaning against the front wall of the chapel. Duran told me that
on Good Fridays they would take the figure of Christ from the casket and put it on
the cross, There were holes bored in the croes and they would place wooden pegs
in the hands and feet to hold the figure. After the ceremony of the Crucifixion,

they would place the figure of Christ back in the casket, I told Duran that the cross
went with the Santo Enterrio. He sazid that the cross was to go over his grave when
he died. He refused to give up the cross. Some time later I had to pay him $20,00
for the cross. The Duran Santo Enterrio is now a crucifix on the black cross and
is a permanent exhibit in the Fine Arts Center.
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The Duran Chapel and Leandro Duran.

In the old days most chapels and moradas had a drum which hung on the wall of
the chapel. These drums were home made, sometimes made from a large lard
pail or from a burned out log, with goat skin over both ends. They were laced

so they could be tightened. There was one in the Duran Chapel. Duran said that
when there was a drouth the neighbors would gather at the chapel for a religious
procession through the fields. One would carry the bulto of Mary and another the
Crucifix, sometimes two men would carry the large black cross. Duran said hé
led the procession beating the drum to attract God's attention. Also, they wanted
Mary and her son to see the condition of the farm lands. They would stop now and
then for prayers. He said many times they brought rain,

I asked Duran one day why he buried his money. He laughedand said that he didn't
trust the bank in Taos, said everyone in the old days buried their money., I asked
him if he should die how would Jose, his son, find the money. He said, *‘He will
have to dig for it.’”’ On another occasion he told me that he would leave a map,
showing where the money was buried. Then he laughed and said. ‘*When they dig
where the map says, they will find only an empty box.'" I could see why Duran
buried his money but I could never understand, when Duran knew he was going to
die, why he didn't tell Jose where the money was buried.

Dave and Mary were a young Spanish couple who worked for the Kentnors at the
Sagebrush Inn. Dave bought an old adobe house and some land from Leandro Duran.
The price was about two hundred and fifty dollars. They were to Pay so much each
month. When they went to pay Duran he would pull a paper from the sugar bowl
and put down how much they paid. Mary had a baby and Dave got behind with his
payments. Dave told Kentnor that he was afraid he would lose his house. Kentnor
told Dave that he would pay off the house and Dave could pay him later. When Dave
told Duran that Kentnor would pay off the balance on the house, Kentnor said to
Duran, **We will go to Taos and have the deed made out.”’ Duran said, ‘*There isn't
any deed.’ Kentnor asked Duran how Dave could prove that he owned the property.
Duran said, ‘*My father left it to me, I sell it to Dave, everybody knows it belongs
to Dave.' Dave never got his deed and the last I knew he was still living in his
house,

Esquipula Martinez is one of the old Spanish attorneys of Taos, 2 man about seventy.
I met him through Jose Duran at the time ho was trying to get the chapel released

by the court so it could be sold, We were sitting in Esquipula’s kitchen one day,
when he told me that when he was a young man he and Frank Duran were pals, went
to all the dances together. This was about 1900. He said that the Duran Chapel

was the most beautiful little church in all of Taos county in those days. He said he
had never seen a church that was kept in such immaculate condition, They would
have fiestas at the Duran Chapel for Our Lady of Talpa and they often lasted for two
days. He said, *‘I never had a better time, as when I went to the fiestas at Duran's.”



THE LITTLE SAN ANTONIO FROM THE DURAN CHAPEL.

No saint is more loved in New Mexico than San Antonio of
Padua. There were more bultos of St. Anthony in New
Mexico than any other santo except the crucifixe. Over
the seven years that I worked on the luran Chapel at
Talpg, I became interested in a small bulto of St.
Anthony on the altar of this chapel. One day after I
had learned by heart the names of all the bultos on
the sltar, I missed the San Antonio and I asked Duran
where it was. Duran told me that it was down at the
Talpa Church. He seid "some of the old people there
are not well and they want St. Anthony to pmey to.

He said when they were younger they used to come to

my church, but now they can'f come here." I would ask
from time to time "Where is St. Anthony?" Once Duran
told me that an old woman at Ranchos deTlaos had taken
it for a while. I know that this bulto of St. Anthony
was gone at one time for six months. It was the only
santo from this chapel that was away most of the time.
This Ste. Anthony I brought back at the time I got the
Duran Altare

Gamett s 1954



Notes on the Duran Chapel and Leandro Dursan. |
The room attached to the Duran house on the south was used lf

as a store rooms There was no door and the roof in the back had

caved ine In the back of this room were two complete Chimayo

blanket loomse. These looms were hand made and in the early days

most of the people in northern New Mexico wove Chimayo blankets.

Daran told me that the looms were used by him and his wéfe and they

wove many blankets. When we went back to his house, he took me

in the large bedroom to the north of his quarters. This was the

room where hls wife dieds Duran walked over to an old fashioned bed,

pulled back the bedspread and there was s large Chimayo blanket

that he said his wife had woven. Thils room was never used and was

spotless. In th&s room was a wooden chest. It was filled with

dresses that over the years women of the village had made for the

Saints of the Duran Chapel. It was the custom in the early days

for women who wanted to ask a favor of thelr favorite 3a2int to make

the Saint s new dress, most of these dresses were of sllk aad

quite fancye

. i - . - - o -

In the summer and early fall the only time I could find Duream
at home was around 12:30 FM, when he would come In from the flelds to
his dinner. Duran's noon meal c¢onsisted of potatoes and eggs friede.
He would bulld a fire in his wood cooking stove. On the stove was
a cast Iiron skillet, with the lard still ¢linging to it from his
last meal. He would pull the 1lid from the stove and place the
skillet on the fire. Ie then peeled a couple of potatoes; these he

cut in rcund slices in the skillet, after the potatoes were turning

brown, he would break twc eggs in with the potatoces and stir the



potatoes and uwggs togethere It certalnly didn't lock tempting to
mee. He then brought cut two loaves of bread that he had baked
himselfe. Each loaf was the shape of a hard roll, but twice as
larges This was his bilg meal of the daye I was with Duran
many times when he cooked his meals, but I never saw him change
bthis diet. He gave me one of his loaves of bread and it welghed
half as much as the iron skillet. Duran was seventy six years
0ld at this time and I doubt if he had ever heard of a balanced
diete

There were two round holes under the altar in the dirt floor
of the Duran Chapele OUne hole was four inches across and the other
about three inches. These holes were about 12 inches deep, with
moist earth at the bottom. Around the lip of the holes the
adobe was as smooth as glass. The moist earth was supposed to
heal all your aches and palns, when used as & poultice. Duran
told me that every vear many people came to get this healing

earthe Duran alsoc said these holes were there when he was g boye



REPORT BY W.S.STALLINGS ON THE DURAN CHAPEL
AND RAFAEL ARAGON, SANTERO.

"The evidence establishing the identity of Jose Rafael Aragon

is considerable and conclusive. It consists of an inscription

on the ceiling of the Duran Chapel in Talpa, & signed r&tablo,

and inscriptions on three altar pieces supplemented by documentary
data. The Duran Chapel in Talpa is a small private chapel

adorned with an altar-screen and many sculptured pleces in the
same style as the church at Cordova. The altar-screen in the
Duran Chapel is unguestionably by the same hand as the main

altar-screen at Cordova.

On the ceiling of the Duran Chapel are three inscriptions. One

in black script declares that the chapel was dedicated to the

use of the priest, Don Antonio Jmse Martinez "today 2 July 1851."
The second in faint red script, is a prayer of exhortation ending
with "This chapel was roofed the 2 of July 1851." The third
inscription, a very faint writing in red, reads "in the name of
God all powerful, and of the ever Virgin Mary, of Talpe, from the
year 1838 it was made Jesus, Mary and Joseph to the dev&#&on of
the slave, Nicholas Sandoval by the hand of Rafael Aragon, approv-
ed by the inimitable Don Jose Antonio de Zubiria. (Jose Antonio
de Zubiria was archbishop of Durango Mexico and included in his
see New Mexico.) Roof beams from the Duran Chapel date 1830, 1837,
and 1838. Evidence appears quite clear: the chapel and its con-
tents were begun or commissioned in 1838; it was finished and
dedicated in 1851; and Rafael Aragon was involved. That he was

the santero appears from other sourcese



Stallings Page Two.

In the collection of Dr. Herbert J. Spinden, Brooklyn Museum, there
is a retablo of San Cayetano signed "Aragon Jose Rafel." This 1is

in the same personal style as the altar-screen in the Duran Chapel.
The principal altar-screen in the Cordova Church, is likewise in

the same style, formerly bor€ a full inscription in two oval panels
on each side of the base. One of these, which at one time named

the painter, is defaced; the other, naming the vislting priest at

the time it was done, 1s unmarred. Although largely illegible, the
following may be traced in the former: "With...this...was

painted Don...Rafael Jose...being the guardian, the priest,

Don Fernando Ortiz% Fr. Fernando Ortiz was parish priest at Santa
Cruz, in which parish Cordova is, from 1834 to 1838. Which fixes the
date of the altar-screen. It further appears from the records of the

parish that Rafael Aragon was a resident of Cordova."

There i1s more to this report of Mr. Stallings, which will be
found in the Taylor Museume (untitled, unpublished manuscript

whose main toplc is tree-ring dating of retablos.)



SANTOS FROM DURAN PRIVATE CHAPEL, TALPA, NEW MEXICO

El Santo Entierro. Bulto. Height 66". Hole in upper back

1398
reveals heart with painted human face.

San Ramon Nofiato. Bulto. Height 26". Surrounded by
= n?ghe~like frame. Monstrance in right hand, umbrella-like

staff in other.

1401 San Geronimo. Bulto. Height 27". Kneels on worm-like dragony
in trdangular nicho of painted wood. Holds woeden flowerlilte

staff in right hand, shell-like object in left.

1448 San Jose. Bulto. Height 32". Wooden crown on head. Nifio
and flowering staff missing.

1449 Crucifix on stand. Bulto. Cross 45" high.

1450 Nuestra Sefiora de Talpam. Bulto. Heilght 29" on stepped base 5" hig
Wooden crown on head, dove painted on front of chest. Fency

€

pattern painted on skirt. VAT 5 PAdsttntd, « St

L &

1451  Nuestra Sefiora de Soledads Bulto. Helght 39 1/2". Shoulder
joints pivot, elbow joints slaeves of deerskin. Black gown
with white panel in front.

1458 San Antonio. Bulto. Height 15 1/2". Mica flowers on robe.

3902 Nuestra Sefiora Keina del Cielo. Height 27 1/2" on Irregular globe.
Nifio missing. Fancy pattern painted on skirt.

3903 Santo Niffo. Bulto. Haéight 10 1/2". Seated position. Wicker
cradle.

3904 San Antonio with Nifio. Bulgo. /Hgight 19",
1l1l/2

3906 Reredos. Retablo. Height %%%" plus three 12" plaques. Width
115" Two pictures each in three vertical panels. Inscribed
in Spanish: left panel "la pura y limpia conception" and
"lMiisero lo de los Dolores;" center panel "Las tres divinad
personas" and "Nuestra padre Jesus;" Right panel "Nuestra
Senora de la Soledad" and "Nuestro padre San Francis." Dove
in center plaque on top, abstract flowers on right and left.

3931la,bA Palr of unldentified objects resembling Pueblo dance wands.
Approximately 7 1/2" by 2 1/4" each.

5056 Wooden hammer with 1398.
5057 Casket for 1398.




THE COLORADO COLLEGE

COLORADO SPRINGS, COLORADO 80903

l.- La pura y limpia Conliacion (probably: Concepcién)

24- Mi sefiora de los doloresS.

30.= Las tres divinas personas/ Nuestro padre Jests/ Don José de la
luz de gracia (probably: y)

4.~ Nuestra Seflora de la Soledad/ Nuestro Padre San Fransis [co]
(s, incorrect:spelling, s for ¢)

5= Un padrenuestro y una avemaria
por vida y alma del pintor.,

t dlated

Copy of inscriptions on Duran reredos made March, 1972 by Senor Juan Ayala
native of Spain, Professor of Spenish at The Colorado College at the request

of Robert Morris, Art Historian at C.C. for Martha Tilleye.



INSCRIPTIONS ON CEILING OF NAVE IN DURAN CHAPEL, FROM HISTORIC
AMERICAN BUILDINGS SURVEY, 4-5-34, by Alan Fisher & Bradley P. Kidddr.

En el Nombre de Diogs todo poderoso
y de la siempre Virgen lMaria, de
talpa, des de el Afio de 1838 se
Savrico Jesus Maria y Jose A de
-~dires del esclabo --secolas

Sandoval permano del es

--- des Rael Aragon Aprovado
por el imimo Don Jose An to
de subiria viva Jesus
Maria y Jpose

Maria Santisima

de los dolores ampore
y faboresca al dos las
debotoe -- esclabos

de la sangre de Gristo

En el nombre de Dios to
de poderoso para prensi
plar este Jersiao Jesus
Maria y Jose disen los
esclavos de la sangre
de Cristo

se te ho este ora
torio el dia 2 de
Julio de 1851

En esta Adorasion de

Mi Senora de Talpa

fue consedido y fabriaa

cado su oratorio A
disposecion del

presvitero DR Anto

Jose Martines el dis

de hoy 2 de Julio

de 1851 es divano (?)
Jose de Grasia Senora  Lege
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e ]l asked Duran one da;r whyheb;ned his money. -He: laughedand’ §aid?_flia§ he didn't

trust the bank-in Taos; said everyone in'the old daysg buried their;zfnpngi'y‘.i.,_l' asked
him if he should die how would Jose, kis son, find the money. He said, ‘‘He will
have to dig for it.* :Qn"anbther pcc‘ésio\n he told me that b_e would leave a map,
showing where the money was buried, Then he laughed and-said, ‘*When they dig
¥here the map says, they will find only an empty bex.’" keould see why ‘Duran
buried his money but I could never understand, when Duran -knew he 'was going to
die, why he didn’t tell Jose where the maney was- buried; JI Plbie 1o e
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«omg T Py SR | At * Sk, Anthony:
Dave and Mary were a young' Spanish eduple who-worked for. the Kentnors at the
Sagebrush Inn.. Dave bought an old adobe house and some land from: Leandro Duran.
The price was about: two hundred and fifty dollars. They were to P2y o miuch each

month. When thgy weént to pay Duran he would pull a paper from the sugar bowl
ind put down how much they paid. Mary had a baby and Dave got behind with his

" |Payments. Dave told Kentnor that he was afraid he would lose his house. Kentnor

fold Dave that he would pay off the house and Dave could pay him later. When Dave
old Duran that Kentnor would pay off the balance on the house, Kentnor said to
uran, **We will go to Taos and have the deed made out.** Duran said, **There isn't
ny deed.'” Kentnor asked Duran how Dave could prove that he owned the property.
Duran said, **My father left it to me, [ sell it to Dave, everybody knows it belongs

Dave.'' Dave never got his deed and the last I knew he was still living in his
ouse, :

8quipula Martinez is one of the old Spanish attorneys of Taos, a man about seventy.
met him through Jose Duran at the time he was trying to get the chapel released
Y the court so it could be sold. We were sitting in Esquipula’s kitchen one day,

hen he told me that when he was a young man he and Frank Duran were pals, went
all the dances together. This was about 1900. He said that the Duran Chapel

s the most beautiful little church in all of Taos county in those days. He said he
4 never seen a church that was kept in such immaculate condition. They would

ve fiestas at the Duran Chapel for Our Lady of Talpa and they often lasted for two
¥s. He said, *‘I never had a better time, as when I went to the fiestas at Duran's.*
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