


Approximately 2300 Mexican refugees, mostly women and children, were
passed across the border by special permission of the Immigration Service. They
were installed temporarily in the stock loading pens just west of the city. Here
they were safe even though food and blankets were in short supply and they
were exposed to the weather.

A participant in the battle who was recently interviewed in Kino Bay, Sonora
explained that barbed wire was strung outside of trenches dug in a semicircle
around Agua Prieta. This man, Edmundo de la Rosa, was conscripted into
Calles’ army and served as a machine-gunner in those trenches. Incidentally,
he maintains that Villa’s attacking force was never more than 600 soldiers, total!

And so, on Monday, November first, we come to the battle of Agua Prieta.

Villa’s artillery started firing at 1:15 Monday afternoon and continued
intermittently all day. The defenders’ guns answered when there was a target.
It shortly became clear that a daylight assault would not come against such a
formidable defense. During that night, actually the next morning at 1:50 a.m.,
the main attack on Agua Prieta began. There was continuous noise from artillery
fire, the bursting of shells, and both rifle and machine gun shots. For this battle
the whole area was lighted by large carbon-arc lights, provided, it is reported,
by the U.S. Army Engineers. These lights were among the early casualties; all
were finally knocked out and two of the six operators were killed. It was over
soon and suddenly. At about four in the morning the attacking guns fired three
rounds of shrapnel over the town, then ceased.

Calles issued an early report of light casualties, 45 dead and 90 wounded.
None of Villa’s men broke through the defense perimeter. Only a few came
close to the barbed wire as their bodies attested in the morning. Sr. de la Rosa
remembers that the biggest problem he experienced was that of noise and dust;
he claimed to have been deafened for two weeks after the battle.

Villa and his Dorados, defeated for the first time in Sonora, withdrew
southward toward Cabullona. There he met and joined Urbalejo; they both
moved to Naco that same day. In Naco the army took an uneasy rest while
Villa prepared his Naco Manifesto in which he claimed that Carranza had
granted mining and business concessions to the Gringos in return for their help
in defeating Villa. On Thursday, starving Villistas were reported raiding in
Cananea for food and supplies. When the main body of the army reached
Cananea, they demanded and were paid twenty thousand American dollars by
The Four C Copper Company. Villa's reported strategy was to leave about 4000
troops in Sonora to maintain a presence, the rest would switch to guerrilla tactics,
retiring to Chihuahua in small bands. When asked if Calles pursued Villa, de
la Rosa smiled and said, ‘*Yes, but not too close.
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Back in Agua Prieta the clean-up started. Calles declared an amnesty for
Villa deserters and there were bunches--47 the day after the battle, all nearly
starving. The dead were collected. A cemetery on the southern edge of town
was where 15 soldiers fell, one appeared to be no more than 12 years old. By
late Wednesday the bodies, including many animals, were beginning to decay
and the Mexicans could not cremate them because of the shortage of fuel. The
Standard Oil dealer in Douglas provided fuel oil and the cremation took place.
In all, there were some two to three hundred bodies.

Douglas survived the battle. Of the thousands of bullets and shells fired
northward, 9 struck and wounded Americans, one killed an American soldier.
The Bank of Douglas and The Gadsden Hotel were scarred as were many other
houses. The dead soldier was Pvt. Harry J. Jones who was struck in his
ammunition belt by a stray bullet, this set off his own bullets fatally wounding
him. It was first reported in the Douglas Daily Dispatch that he was struck while
sleeping on the edge of his fox-hole, sleeping outside because his trench mate
was such an uneasy sleeper. This story was immediately amended to indicate
that he had been walking his guard post at an ammunition hut. Whatever the
truth, he achieved a measure of fame in that the Douglas military base became
officially Camp Harry J. Jones.

Douglas began to empty of curiosity seekers. On Monday and Tuesday
during the battle the town’s hotels, lodgings and homes had been filled to
capacity; many had slept in pool halls, hotel lobbies or had simply walked the
streets. One of those curious visitors became a late casualty: while hunting
souvenirs on the U.S. side of the border, he was ordered away by a Mexican
guard; when he refused he was ordered to accompany the soldier to his
commander in Agua Prieta. When he declined this invitation he was fired upon
and struck in the foot; the soldier fled.

That this battle achieved some national attention was reflected in the
southwestern press. Editorial comment mostly took it lightly:
The Dallas News: ‘‘Both the Mexican armies seem to hone for
Agua Prieta but at this distance we can’t understand why
either side wants it.”
Albuquerque Journal: ‘*Villa is going as far away from barbed wire (as
he can) but he is not taking all his men with him.”’




A short ten days later the whole affair was nearly forgotten. Villa's
whereabouts was declared ‘‘...a mystery’’, and the complete front page headlines
of the Dispatch on Nov. 11, 1915 were as follows:

AMERICANS VICTIMS OF SUBMARINE, SAYS PAGE

BULGARIAN ATTACK IS | BRITISH BANKS WANT
WITHSTOOD BY ALLIES CREDIT IN US

| SIXTY KILLED BY TORNADO IN KANSAS]
| CARRANZA OFFICIALS LEAVE FOR CAPITOL|

Truly, Pancho Villa’s battle for Agua Prieta was over.

Notes and Acknowledgements

I have a more-than-passing interest in this particular battle because I was
there, aged three weeks at the time. Our family history has it that we moved
from the bedrooms, on the south side of the house, to the living room area
for the duration of the danger from northbound bullets. It is understandable,
then that my interest quickens at the mention of this particular incident in the
Mexican Revolution.

Over the past few years I have spent a great deal of time in Mexico where
I have incidentally found a few bits of information which I felt were not known;
also I met and interviewed a participant in that battle. These things whetted
my appetite but nothing further would have happened had not Mrs. Margie
Conder encouraged me. She did more, she introduced-me to Mr. Loney at the
Douglas Daily Dispatch, whose microfilms of the period provided the detailed
story of the battle on a day by day basis. Mrs. Conder is well known to Douglas
residents as teacher at the High School and native resident of Douglas until
last year. I want to hereby thank her for that help and encouragement.
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Carl H. Cole spent his first seventeen years in Douglas; went to Clawson
School and the old 12th Street High School. He graduated from the University
of Arizona in Tucson in 1938, with a B.A. in History. Married Helene
Weathersby of Tucson in 1939. Spent the war years in Los Angeles where two
sons were born.

For fifteen years was with AiResearch in Phoenix, the last three as manager
of Support Sales covering all of Western Europe, based in Geneva, Switzerland.
Upon retiring in 1967, Cole returned to school in Flagstaff, earning his M.A.
in History in 1968, and serving at N.A.U. as Instructor in Humanities until 1973.

The Coles now divide their time between Kino Bay, Sonora and Prescott.
Their two sons live in Oregon and Northern California and have given the Coles
seven grandchildren.
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This photo was taken by my uncle, A. C.
Cole, of a dead soldier in Cananea. My father,
C. H. Cole, is the man wearing the cap in
center. (Caption by author)

Edmundo de la Rosa at his home in Kino Bay,
Sonora, where he is retired. He was a
conscript into Calles’ army at age 15,
participated in the defense of Agua Prieta in
November 1915. (Photo by author taken
1983.)
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Watching the battle at Agua Prieta
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