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All right.  Working on down our list of speakers.  Up 

next is Janetta McCoy.  You may know Janetta.  She is, if you 

don't know -- well, now you know.  She is the owner of the 

historic Pecan Manor Bed & Breakfast.  She's a local 

architectural preservationist and she is also a Ph.D. grad and 

professor at two universities.   

Correct?   

Thank you.   

And tonight Janetta will be telling the story, Women 

Behind the Men, Hannah Boyle Murphy and Grace Boyle Murphy 

Dellinger, a story of two women who played a prominent role in 

Taylor's cultural and economic development.   

 

I didn't know he knew all that about me.  That's a 

little scary.   

So keep -- keep your image of that last trail drive in 

your head, because that's kind of the time frame we're going to 

start talking about, what happened with the Murphy/Dellinger 

family.   

What he didn't say was I bought this house that 

changed my life.  I knew I wanted to do historic preservation, 

but I didn't know how much work it was.  Oh, my God.  But -- so 



my approach is about these two women who lived in my house -- or 

I get to live in their house, actually is the way it works.   

History tends to tell us mostly about accomplished 

men, and in this room there's some amazingly accomplished men.  

But when you hear those stories they often neglect to talk about 

the role of the women in their lives and how they might 

have -- how they might have played into their efforts.  Mothers, 

wives, daughters likely influenced those men, but often do not 

become part of the story.  However, the women each have their 

own story of accomplishment integral and influential in 

their -- in their achievements.   

For the past seven glorious years -- can you believe 

it's been seven years -- living in the Murphy/Dellinger home I 

have come to appreciate the efforts of both Dan Murphy and 

J.W. Dellinger, but equally appreciate the women in their lives 

who -- Mrs. Murphy and Mrs. Dellinger did some pretty hard work, 

as well.   

This is just not quite lined up for two sheets of 

paper, just so you know.  

Dan Murphy was a landed Irish immigrant who found 

Taylorsville as he came working on the railroad cutting south 

from Dallas or Fort Worth.  Working for the railroad, 1873, Dan 

recognized the potential that Taylor had, a place he could call 

home, so he stayed.   



1873 is about when that trail drive was happening, so 

life was the wild west.  That's three years before the city was 

incorporated in 1876.  The population was very small.   

He had met a nice woman in Palestine, but he thought 

the town was -- and living conditions were rough, too rough for 

this sweet young thing to bring her here.  There were other 

kinds of women in Taylor at the time that probably wouldn't have 

been a good influence on their marriage, so it took two years 

before he was willing to bring her here.   

By the time Hannah Boyle Murphy came to Taylor with 

her infant daughter, Dan had secured a place for them to live 

and had begun his journey to success and begun to acquire land.  

Eventually he built a house on Seventh Street where the old 

Taylor High School is.   

Starting out Taylor's [sic] life here in Taylor must 

have been hard.  The family -- her family was in Palestine.  I'm 

sure she was lonely.  In Taylor there were no -- there were no 

conveniences.   

This is a little bit hard to read, I've got to say.   

There were no conveniences.  There was no running 

water.  Of course there was no electricity, no transportation, 

no paved streets.  Life was hard for a young woman who was 

having babies.  Think about that.  Mostly she had to grow her 

own food or trade with other struggling residents in the town.  

Water had to be hauled and purchased by the barrel.  Perhaps 



that's why Dan Murphy and his cousin George Burkett decided to 

commercialize the artesian well on his property.   

You're probably all familiar with the property around 

Taylor -- or Murphy Park.  Murphy's estate eventually stretched 

from Seventh Street to Lake Drive, from Main Street to Davis.  

That includes this property right here.  I don't have any record 

of that deed, but in talking with Susan the time frame would 

have been about right because this house was built in 1883.  

Food growing in Mrs. Murphy's vegetable garden relates 

directly to that story about the cows, the trail drive.  She was 

good at gardening, probably, and grew a lot of their own food 

because they didn't have an H-E-B to go to in those days, to say 

the least.   

But she -- there are stories about how distressed she 

was when she saw a big cloud of dust coming over the horizon, 

and it was a cattle drive coming to the railroad depot.  And 

guess what they trampled, was her garden.  That meant it was 

going to be a long winter if she couldn't find other food other 

places.  

Because -- I can't garden, because I don't know what 

I'm doing out there.  But that's another story.   

The Murphys became prominent in Taylor.  Dan's 

building and contracting business was in much demand as Taylor 

grew.  Hannah, who had worked hard in the early years, found 

life a little easier with time.  Dan's success allowed him to 



build several new houses along Seventh Street, some of them for 

his cousins, his other relatives.   

About 1890 Dan tore down the first house that he had 

built on Seventh Street and built a new larger one, apparently 

the one that I now live in.  It had the same address, was 

designed by architect Henry Struve, S-t-r-u-v-e.  This house had 

a bedroom designed for a maid.  Life was getting a little bit 

easier.  Now she could entertain out-of-town guests.  And when 

those out-of-town guests came they came with a trunk load of 

clothes, so this new house had a trunk room.  It's now a 

bathroom, because my folks don't come with trunks.  They don't 

want to carry them upstairs, for one thing.  

Hannah and Dan raised three children, Grace, the baby 

that came with Hannah, Dan Junior and Joseph, here in Taylor.  

Sadly, Dan was killed in an accident at an early age.  Joseph 

married and moved to Wenatchee, Washington.  That's where all 

those apples come from.  I assume he -- that's why he went 

there.   

Grace Boyle Murphy, stepsister to her brothers, though 

raised with some advantage and privilege, married a local boy 

with none of her advantage.  James Dellinger had worked for Mr. 

Murphy in a variety of capacities since he was 15 years old, 

including at the icehouse.   



And my gathering of information makes me think that's 

probably where they met.  And since he was 15, she was about the 

same age.  You know -- you know how biology works.   

James was -- James had been working since he was 15.  

His life had been difficult in some ways.  He was born in 

Illinois and came to Taylor to live with his grandparents after 

his parents died.  He was six years old when he came here.  I 

don't know the full story, but as an orphan in 1886 young James 

Dellinger would not have had much social standing in this 

community.  Without parents, who are you, even though he lived 

with his grandparents.   

Still, Grace and J.W. were married in 1898.  Dan 

Murphy died a year later.  Hannah died a year after that.  Dan 

had been a good father and was concerned about his daughter 

marrying a man with apparently little to offer.  So in an effort 

to protect her, it is told that Dan made a deal with the city 

that J.W. Dellinger would always have a job.   

I don't know how you make that kind of deal.  What do 

you -- how do you -- where?  I don't know.  I've read that.  

I've heard it.  I don't know.  

In the first years of their marriage Grace and 

J.W. tried a number of jobs to earn a living, including managing 

at least two hotels.  One of them was named The Grace Hotel, 

after Grace, and the other one was a hotel site where the 

Blazilmar now stands, such as it is.  We won't talk about that.   



When his parents died, Joseph Dellinger inherited the 

house -- sorry, Joseph Murphy.  After Joseph Murphy moved to 

Washington, then the house came into the possession of Grace and 

J.W. Dellinger.  There they raised three children, James Junior, 

Joe Hannah and Grace.   

Although Mr. Murphy had been concerned that J.W. -- or 

James -- might not be able to take case of Grace in the style to 

which she had become accustomed, it probably was an unnecessary 

concern.  He joined the police force in 1916.  He became chief 

of police in 1920.   

I'm nervous, I guess, so I get -- I get emotional when 

I'm talking in front of people, that's all I can say.   

1920 he became chief of police and for the next 

36 years he was chief of police and sometimes fire chief, as 

well.   

So think about what the world was like in 1916 and 

what it was like in 1956.  I can tell you that 1956, I assume, 

looked a whole lot different from 1916.   

He was so successful.  There are many letters in his 

file from J. Edgar Hoover congratulating him on a variety of 

successful ventures.  He was a contemporary of Dan Moody.  

Although we don't have -- I don't have any records yet of how 

that relationship might have worked, but while one was doing his 

work, the other was doing his work at the same time.   



Mrs. Dellinger became an iconic social leader, taking 

the role quite seriously.  Not only did she teach English in the 

Taylor High School, she also taught elocution and social graces 

to the younger high school girls who were preparing to attend 

dances and other social events.   

Let's make sure they know how to act when they are 

entertained.  Those are important things in 1948.   

They were a prominent family whose activities were 

regularly reported in the local Taylor Daily Press.  

1922 -- suddenly 1922.  What was the world like in 1922?  Well, 

again, Mr. Murphy had made a deal with the city that when they 

were ready to build their first high school -- he made this deal 

in 1881, by the way.   

In 1922 the city came calling and said, "We'd like to 

execute that deal now.  We'd like to build the high school on 

your property -- on your property where your house is."  So he 

honored it.  The city gave him $24,000 for that six and a half 

acres and Mr. Dellinger put his house up on logs and moved it 

over to its current location, about a thousand feet away.   

I don't know how they did that either.  So deals, 

moving houses with hydraulic lifts, I don't know.  That was a 

pretty exciting time.   

The social pages in the Taylor Daily Press were filled 

with stories about the Dellinger family, including one that 

said -- let me read this so I know exactly -- the social pages 



spoke of various afternoon soirees, train trips and even her 

Christmas wreath.  It was reported that seeing Mrs. Dellinger's 

Christmas wreath on their front door was a sure sign of the 

coming season.   

The fact that the -- the fact that it was 

December -- Richard, where are you?   

At one time little Jimmy Dellinger suffered from 

appendicitis.  His surgery, hospitalization and recovery was 

reported on a daily basis on the front page of the Taylor Daily 

Press.  I don't know if I would have wanted that.  Such is life.  

By the late 1930s Jimmy Dellinger had become 

interested in congregational politics and was a big LBJ 

supporter.  Of course, I used to think that was a really big 

deal, but then some of the elder folks told me this was LBJ 

territory and he was in everybody's house.  But -- he came to my 

house, too, and evidently Jimmy was really interested and 

Mr. Dellinger was a big supporter of LBJ and they became good 

friends over the years.  There is evidence of him being -- of 

LBJ being -- coming to Taylor specifically to see the 

Dellingers.   

Stories from Mrs. Dellinger's grandchildren include 

coming to lunch during the high school years, Grace Mary said.  

Guess who's sitting here.  Grace Mary, the oldest daughter, 

eldest child, said she walked across the street every afternoon, 



every day at lunch, to have lunch with her grandparents.  James 

said he came mostly on Fridays, said he was never invited.   

Another story about Mrs. Dellinger and the fact that 

she did really have to work pretty hard was about laundry.  You 

know, women, think about it, 1916 to 1956 he was chief of police 

and his routine was -- according to these people sitting here is 

he would get up in the morning, get dressed, come down to 

breakfast, out the door, spend the morning doing what chiefs of 

police do, come back in at lunch, head straight upstairs, wash 

up, change his shirt, come down for lunch, and at 5:00 he did 

the same the thing.  He changed shirts at least three times a 

day.   

She did not have a washing machine.  She did not have 

an electric iron.  Those cotton or linen shirts had to be iron 

starched and ironed.  And I was feeling really, really sorry for 

her, but then some of the old folks reminded me she had a maid.  

Chances are, however, that maid never did any of those shirts, 

because you could go downtown and the laundry would do your 

shirt for three cents, wash it, starch it, iron it, and return 

it to you on the same day.  So life was different.   

Sadly, Mrs. Dellinger passed away in 1952.  She was 

mourned by her family and Chief Dellinger as one of Taylor's 

most gracious hostesses.  The Dellinger children produced a 

number of grandchildren.  One of Grace's are with us tonight.  

Buzz Gary, his wife Susan, assorted children and grandchildren 



and husbands and wives, and I'm really glad you're here.  Yes, 

it's great.   

Of all achievements, Dan Murphy might likely say his 

best achievement was achieving the city's water supply.  You 

can't grow a city without water.  But you know, the first thing 

he wanted to do was to get his wife here.  I think that's a love 

story.   

J.W. Dellinger might list that keeping the trust and 

confidence of the Taylor citizens for 40 years might be his most 

significant achievement.  But it was his wife who grounded him, 

gave him a sense of community, made him a part of this 

community.   

I'm almost done.   

So in conclusion, today there are streets in Taylor 

named Murphy, a street named Dellinger, there is a Murphy Park, 

which was part of his estate.  I'd like to think that public 

honors are meant both for the men and for the women of the 

Murphy and Dellinger families. 

Thank you. 

 


