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Elmer Kleb had a pet vulture similar to this one. 
 

Kleb Woods Nature Preserve and Historic Farm exists today because of the stubbornness of Elmer Kleb and the vision of Commissioner Steve 
Radack. While giving tours of the 1896 farm house at the site, I often tell the story of Elmer and his Black Vulture as it was relayed to me by two of 
Elmer’s younger relatives. This is how I tell it: 

“Elmer had lots of different pets in his life. We know he had dogs, and are pretty sure he had cats; most farms had cats. He had a goat. He had one 
or two horses. We don’t know what else he may have had. But one of the most interesting animals we do know he had was a pet Black Vulture. 
He would find roadkills on FM 2920 or Mueschke and bring them to feed his vulture out in the yard. 

“There were newspapers stacked so thick in this house that there was just a narrow trail right through the middle of the center room. Papers were 
stacked up about six feet, only about a foot from the top of the doors. When the vulture finished eating, it would come into the house and roost 
on top of the papers stacked next to this bedroom door. It would clean its bill on the door. Just this one spot on this one door was damaged. This 
is where the vulture sat. It was probably a pretty good arrangement. All Elmer had to do was pull down the top few pieces of paper and discard 
them and the vulture had a new stack of paper to get dirty. 

“Elmer’s favorite prank would be to get some unsuspecting person to follow him in the house. You’re out in the bright sun. You’re not sure you 
want to follow this old man into this very dark trash heap. But you say to yourself, ‘Ok, he needs something inside. I’m going to help him out.’ And 
so Elmer walks through the door and, of course, nothing happens. The vulture knows Elmer. But then you step into the doorway. The vulture 
doesn’t know you, so it panics. What’s the vulture’s only avenue of escape? Over your head out the door. Swisshhhhh. You’ve gone from the light 
into the dark. You can’t really see anything, and all of a sudden this big black shadow passes over you with this swoosh of wind and perhaps the 
beating of wings. You know that the angel of death has just passed over you. Your knees go weak and you gasp! And Elmer starts laughing, and he 
tells everybody he meets for the next six months, ‘I got ol’ so-and-so with the vulture.’ ” 

To learn more about Cypress, Texas or American history, visit Commissioner Steve Radack’s Cypress Top Historic Park at 26026 Hempstead High-
way. The park museums are open Tuesday-Thursday from 8 a.m.-4 p.m. Contact it at cypresstop@pct3.comor 281-357-5324. The Cypress Histori-
cal Society is in the yellow train depot replica in the back of the park. The Society has genealogy and historical information for the greater Cypress 
area. Contact it at cypresshistsociety@att.netor 281-758-0083. If you have questions or comments about this article contact Fred Collins at 
fcndc@juno.com. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Historical facts courtesy of Cypress Top Historic Park Collection & 


