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History of Madrid  

Hello Everyone! This is Archaeology and History in Your Backyard and my name is Dixie. X 88.7 FM and the Torrance County Archaeological Society are pleased to bring you a series of programs designed to acquaint you, our listening audience with little known people, places and events that took place in the past, right here in your own backyard. For the most part, we will be covering interesting facts, stories and legends about the past, and people that lived right here in the Estancia Valley and surrounding areas in central New Mexico. Our goal is to inform, educate, and possibly enlist your help in preserving and protecting our past.

Our show today will focus on the History of Madrid. 

This program was written by Dixie Boyle and produced by Bill Simms. Thank you for joining us today.

Today’s show is taken from the book Life on the Range and Other Memories by Ferroll Clark Hanlon. Ferroll Clark was an early homesteader in the Willard area, but after her marriage to Harry Hanlon, they decided to move north eventually settling in Taos and the mercantile trade for the remainder of their lives. Before arriving in Taos, they stayed in Madrid and ran a business there.
Ferroll tells of their reason to leave Willard, “By the spring of 1916, my husband became restless and began looking for a better job, as the store manager refused to raise his salary of $65.00 a month. I wrote to my father in Albuquerque, asking him to see if he could find a job for my husband there. He soon wrote that he had talked to Mr. Robert Kistler of the Kistler-Collister Store there, and although they had no openings in Albuquerque, they did need a clerk in the mining town of Madrid.”

Ferroll continues, “There was a large store building on the main street containing a saloon at one end, a butcher shop in the center, and a large general merchandise store at the other end. Mr. Jim Terry was manger of the store; George Tabachi, the butcher, managed the meat department; and Mr. Ernest Lix was in charge of the bar. A Mr. Wilson was bookkeeper for the store and he and Mrs. Wilson lived in an apartment on the second floor of the store building. The bookkeeping and office was also upstairs.
Of course, his parents were sorry to see us go, but they realized it was for the best, so we soon found ourselves on the train en route to Madrid. As the railroad didn’t go through Madrid, we had to leave the train at Waldo and go some miles by stage to the mining camp up among the hills. The stage was run by a Mr. Ingles and consisted of a two-seated buckboard drawn by two teams of mules.”

By the time we embarked in Madrid it was dark and although I couldn’t see much, we could tell it was a narrow, winding road up steep hills, but Mr. Ingles drove the mules at a mad gallop, the buckboard swaying so that at times we could hardly keep our seats! Sometimes we were within inches of the edge, but by some miracle the driver avoided going over into a canyon or gully. I was petrified, but we arrived safely and went to a boarding house for the night.

The next morning my husband reported for work at the store and went to the mine superintendent’s house to apply for a house. We were assigned to a company house on the opposite hillside across the railroad spur from Waldo a location used for shipping out the coal and to bring in freight. It was a small house almost identical to the others and was in the first row, the second row being higher up the hillside. 
The town was definitely booming when Harry and Ferroll arrived in Madrid with miners coming from all parts of the country as well as foreign countries. There were saloons, mercantile businesses and more. The young couple was excited about moving to the new boom town. Ferroll tells about a few of the businesses, “There was a large hall where movies were shown and dances were held quite often. Also during the summer there were Sunday ball games. For religious services there was a Catholic chapel where a priest from Santa Fe celebrated Mass twice a month, and a Protestant church.”

Our days in Madrid were numbered, however, as my husband who had been urging Mr. Kistler to convince Mr. Kaseman that another big general store in Willard would be a good investment, finally succeeded when a small store there was offered for sale. Mr. Kaseman who already had mercantile business in Estancia and Moriarty, agreed to buy the store.
Madrid later became a real boom town due to our entry into the war in Europe in 1917 and the consequence increase in demand for coal which it had in abundance. Many more miners were hired and the three mines were worked to capacity.

Alas for Madrid, though, for some time afterward the demand for coal decreased due to increased use of cars, trucks and trains pulled by diesel engines. This caused some of the mines to be abandoned and Madrid became a quieter place.

Madrid was revived again during World War II and became famous for its electric holiday displays which were built by volunteer electricians and other employees and decorated the surrounding hillsides. . . Santa and his reindeer and sleigh, nativity scene, and many others which people drove many miles to see. 

I made one return trip to Madrid in 1921 with my four-year-old son. Among my renewed friendships were the butcher George Tabachi, who had married Victoria Villa a pretty Italian girl, daughter of a local miner family, sometime before we left. To my surprise, they already had two children in the four years. 

The next time I visited Madrid was a one-day trip from Albuquerque in 1982. The store building had been converted into souvenir and antique shops, the miners’ houses on the hillsides were empty skeletons. Even some of the better houses on main street had been torn down The Tiffany Theater had burned, the doctor’s office was no more and the superintendent’s office was now an information center. Of course all the old acquaintances were long gone. The old coal breaker was still standing down the road by the railroad tracks and the place was swarming with tourists who had come to view the remains of a once famous town, now truly a Ghost Town, at least to me. 
This has been Archaeology and History in Your Backyard, a series that will take you through our area’s history in future episodes.

The Torrance County Archaeological Society meets at 7 PM the first Tuesday of every month from March through November. We meet at the East Torrance Soil and Water Education Building at 700 S. 10th Street in Estancia. Please come and join us.

You can listen to Archaeology and History in Your Backyard Tuesday at 7 PM, Thursday at 12:15 PM and Saturday at 4 PM. Thanks for listening!

KXNM Archives are all locally produced as MP3 Audio Files. So, you can listen to all of the Archaeology and History shows whenever you choose. Just visit our web site at KXNM.org. Talk to you later!
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