


“Melanie Gillman’s beautifully crafted
YA graphic adventure reveals the
hitherto little-known historic diversity of the Old West.”

—Emil Ferris, My Favorite Thing Is Monsters






The New Mexico Territory. 1861.

Young Grace, a trans runaway, has headed



west, f leeing her Georgia home—and
conscription into the Confederate Army.
But her coach ride to California makes an
unplanned stop when notorious outlaw the
Ghost Hawk swoops in, shaking down its
passengers and stealing away with Grace.
The Ghost Hawk—F]lor, to her friends—
means to hold Grace for ransom. But when

the two get to talking about Flor’s plan to crash a Confederate gala, Grace
convinces

Flor to let her join the heist.

In Stage Dreams, acclaimed creator Melanie Gillman brings together two
unlikely partners for a rollicking queer adventure full of

robbery and romance.
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To our queer and trans ancestors. Far too many of your stories were lost, but
we remember you.
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NEW MEXICO TERRITORY, 186l ||
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P
This yer first time
+ravelin’ by coach,



Just sayin'— not every day you See
classy ladies like yourself +ravelin’
sans escort Out in theSe parts,

i
:
|

That's fine. Just +ryin’
‘o be o/ is all.

What about vou,
boy? Where you
skulkin' off +o?

Hmm,

Nok much a Halker,
+his one. _




. I'm going to Arizona, to enlist T There's the Confederacy's grand plan for
. Under Gereral Sibley! - Y9, then. Takin’ over all New Mexico
~ Territory with on army of wheps. 4

Ifs a noble thing at
any age — fighting for
Hhe liberotion of
one's homeland.

| Sorry— liberation for who, again? _

Everyone knows General Sibleytl |
only need a couple weeks fo take =
New Mexico Terntory, tops!! S
37 Those Yanks in Arizona rolled

over without a fight as soon as
his Texons Showed up—

= »'s seized Ol the Quns
‘n'artillery from +he Union forts, its
gonna_be over lickety-spliv!
~'Cept for +the Apac
givin' him hell fror
lhere Yo El Paso-
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Never mind all +I\q’r.

I Hhe Rebs make it
0ll +he WAy up here, theyre
9onna find +themselves up
against something
ay worse!

e

My brother Wyadt saw it with his
own #wo eyes on a mail run outta
Prescott, not +wo months back.
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She hides in high canyon
walls, bidin' her +ime +il a
big, fat stage rolls round.

Then she Swoagps down

and carries off the whole
damn kit in her falons-

people and all!

And fles 'em
back fo her nest
And feeds ‘em

o ber Young=

Half woman,
hatf hawk,
and mean aS
SP\T.

/ ;,;'

: ~ )y e 't " 3 = :’ I‘ g J‘ i E E b
gl 2 ’ﬂ \ | £ ! ‘ =g
Reckon my brother's the only {4 R el i 14 i i
soul in the whole territary N WA\ Y Al i A 1 =) i
who can say he's looked RUBAY 7.4 i
the Ghost Hawk in ' 7 [ ..andlved Fo
'l.he ?“de'" i ,\7 bl - ? i -~ /e// aboat ’f-/
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Dor't yown listen
to that bull

drivers

keep losing their cargo
+o0 bandits.

And if any ghouls

&0 Show, well—

Been driving this route
near +en years now. Never
seen no "Ghost Hmok."j

=
] ol
¥

Figurin, if they
blame it on a monster, |
maybe they won't
lose their job.
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And don't you
dare drop it
this time.

I Swear,

these banks
get stingier

- Spose Tl see what
goads they got in
+he cab too.




{ Do you see any

0
it

17
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p-PEgsemad":ld+ ek | Don't anyone here got
- m_ N anything of value— swear
' o W on my life!/

I bet #us ones

Aww, don't
plenty valuable!

be so hard on
Yourselves/

Fine young ladies
alwoys make for
Hae best ransoms-
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T 'spect it Qin'y
as comfortoble

as what You're
used {0, but—

Despite appearances,
i+ ain't my intent to
hurt yow.

You Sure are a

you behave
yourself.



:nger urdzrsh;d the way yYou rich
adies 9o round pretending you're all
quiet and demure by nu’m?'e'?

Dont You just wanna punch
someone Sometrimes?

guite a LOT gou
don't understand
about “fine

(adies”!

I know how this
must look, but please -

T con explain—

22
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Pleasure to make you YN
acquaintance, Grace. 3 SR
T Flar, Just pretend T +rusted

you enough 4o untie
your hands for a sec.
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What are you

Creditors?

Merciless
hand o'

the law?

Try
Conscription.




The Second Battalion,
Georgia Infantry, in fact.

My father signed

both of us up as soon
as the enlistment call
went out.

We're not Supporters-
Pa has been calling
it "rich man's war,

T'm sure in Pa's
mind, fhat's a new
100f for +he winter.

But we're sharecroppers,
and the army promises
privates $Il & month-

Or shoes
for the
little ones.

That gbes Harow ——

a wrench in my Serry '
plan to ransom disappoint.
you .

[ Soo000... you're NOT @
filthy rich runaway
debutante, +hen.
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T couldn't join
Fhe army.

For... several
reasons.

T +hought if T could \
just maoke it as for as
California...

Well, i¥'s aloowt
4he forthest place
from Georgia,

for one...

So T stole some money—
and a dress off a line.




The theoter in Son
Francisco is among the
finest in the whole
country.

Actors +rovel Yhere
£rom o\l over the world/

dreamed of acting,
ever Since T was
a child.

T thought—

maybe ¢ T
went Somewhere
no one knew me—
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ONE LAST BIG HEIST/

T've got & real whapper of
a dream, myse\f/!

Enough +o put a couple
|| state lines between
R myself ‘'n' some
Pesky warrants,
fyaknowwhotImean

it 11"41- R

T'Il get me o big, qreen plot ¢’ land,
buy a herd of goats, and live out
he vest of my days right Aones?:

-

Only livestock
+hat's useful
AND smart,

L e
ik [
!

(With a healthy stash
of 9old in the cellar,
of course.)




Rumor has it, the town's
been ouieHy Filling up
with Southern rail
barons all week.

I was planning on bustin' up
+his big, fancy cotillion in
Santa Fe Yomorrow.

A whole mess of
'em will be
meeting there
in secret.

Everybody Knows the Confederates are
eyein' the territories up here—

/= but there aink much
" out in Yhe desert Hhat
can help ¥he war
effort.

o Ml e e B e

I£ only there were a quick,
relioble way to fransport all
+nose goods back South!

A/ California’s 9o¥

qold, lumber, poris,
ond poor Saps who
might be roped
into enlisting-

29



Those poor boys up ot Fork Union
hove been rery nervous Since
the Rebs 4ook Arizona.

So I figured they might be
Azenly interested 4o hear what

a bunch of Southern rail
barons +alk about when
they +hink no one’s
Iis{'eninﬂ.

Bur I con't risk o Confederate runo.wag \
4elling Gnuone about the plan—

—So if I can't ransom You,
+0 your folks, T might see what
4he fort'Wl give for ya.

T

30
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Sneak into
+he cotillion/

T've no love for the Confederacy —
+here's no way T'd be Aere if

I did! But T know
Confederates.

I€ you take me with you,
T can help +alk Your way in!
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I'm an
ACTRESS.

well... T haven'+
exactly tested
i out on an

I could pass myse\f
off os o debutonte—

Rk : T've Seen them enough |
or o Visiting heiress! gh |

4o know how they act.

Done this plenty
of times before,
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Lands, is that Mr. Johnson
over by the punch?

As T recall, My, ) O R

Johngon last dared | A ' A Hi «g

show his foce ot | Y -

$he Brittons' SPring =G oSt Pt
gorden Party— dear Miss Lizzie

Beoumont all night,
like o stricken PUpPPY-

Everyone £new he wasn't really after == i =
Lizzie— +he sweet girl being b::l bit+ : of ours we
more qood breeding +than Q00 : : ;

but you Know how bt SR | Mister Beaumont heard-
P""Pﬁrﬂ can S :

T see what you're
drivin' at.
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Where T come from,
folke con Pick out +he

County you were porn
in and the size of your
daddy's pocketbook
bosed on @ceent

my voice might be +he thing that
gets yYou through the door,

And if i\t works—
then T qotta promise
not to turn You in,

T suppose?

k

That, and we Split the
profits fifty-fifty—

I have much less incentive to
betray vou if given a fair
Stoke in the venture.

/" THs Simply
good business |
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r i R

You g% got the
voice for it

And you're
Certainly pretty
enough 1o pull
it off. /

What?
Something
T said?
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N-no one's ever called

me Dreffly before,

WELP, time o go water

the horse!
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Nup, can't have no

THIRSTY HORSES
Just a-wanderin'

Tsn't this FIRE
a li#le close +o this

Just holler
if it cadches,
okay !
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P Ain't been a-problem yet!
Aren't you even a /47 concerned ‘ it =
about being recognized?

\'know, ONCE, n a saloon, ;
T ran into & Man the > e Y'know whot
Ghost Hawk had robbed he did?
7

Ahe week before.
'I'l 1 3 ' =y 3

Looked right
post me, like youd |
~\ look past a stump. /

Folks are real good
at geeing what You
tell ‘em, y'know?

I'm supposed to /' Thot, of no one wants +o admit
pe some Sorta +hey got their lily hide handed
monster— 4 1 40 them by @ shard prown

; lody_and a bird!

% A\

So 4had's what
Yhey remember
robbing them!




failor in the

41

territory! [

You in?

" Can T +alk u info
closin' up early today?



Did Yyou a/ready manage to tear
| thot 9aping hole in the seat of
; your Pants back open?
:‘r | r 7‘\| i 7 - =
s [ " N-no!
i ‘ih &2 —
./“."

42

Luig, he's a...
real Kidder. C\“*
T#'s high time you
consigned those rags
40 the flames! But
770000, You Simply
must save those
bank deposits for

rfan
¥

You've branched out into kidnapping , Flor? P

[ xAhemx, This is my new
business partn

By W
1 ¥
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@race traveled here all +he way from Georgio. ~ Helloooo, what's Hhis?
4o allow me 4he honor of escordin' her g
4o o hioh-closs Reb cotillion tonight,
9 9 The skirks hemmed higher in

So we're in the morket for ga/i wear. 4he Pront Yhan back? Doesn't
. . - it drag ‘+that woy?

Pleasure to
meet you,

Mr. Aponte.

T+ wouldat if T had o
proper Crinoledte +o hold it up!
The new ones From Paris are
all flat in +the front.

Tt always takes
so \ong for news
like that Yo reach
e Yerritories..

I.. dignt have
one thot £it, or
T'd be happy
+o Show You...

I\ be the first shop for m7/e8 in +he know!

protect your new trad
gecret, then?
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OFf course- Grace, T con tailor that
dress for You 0o, if uou like.

T,

Crinolette or no,
hot hem needs
\etting down!

T-,

( 1s '&W

I+ wasnt exactly -
o - designed
for me.

i That's my gpecralty, dear !
S w—%% 7

Step info my workroom c'(
We'll see if we can fin

something sufficiently
fancy for YOUL.

l




Now, Grace, T'd love to bend your
ear obout what else Georgia |adies
are wearing this Year.

You'd be surprised just how many
Yall lodies You meet out here.

Whot do you -\-h'mkD

My mother would
kill me - no, any of
her daughters-

And it's much easier 4o shorten
0. dress than lengthen it/

if she caught us
with necklines 7
as low as these,

45
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whot's gonna look most
UNSUSPICIOUS 0 & room
fulla rich Rebels?

With @ bit \ess flounce
in the front, buf more

Won't ¥hot just make i+
even s ore an Unholy
hossle to get on?

This one, if
we can make
+he bodice sit
o little higher...

And this one,
if we double the

The more hassle,
the more expensivé
i+ looks.



F

Look, this one g
even your color!

e B 1
Okay, break ¥ up-

I was go'mg
to say your

It brings out—

fitting time!

Ladies First-
Flor, you con
woitr in he




You can change behind here, o e S
if ‘ﬂou‘d ‘PTE'FZT privacy. Let me know if Hhose buttons
5 e give you any trouble.

N ——

Have you put on o

own like +hig before? \
) : A\

Never this fancy! A My porenis uged +o Theyd even trot me out
And only 0 few +imes, ndwige me when T of dances sometimes,

was lite— leling me
Play dress-up if /
seemed \ike a

T wonted.
silly joke to

—"? everuone, e
bock then, A\ C-

when T was

o kid. T+ -it mustve

—_—

Nobody ever told me to Stop. |
Not in words, at least.
But T Knew a day
would Surely come when
T'd walk outside and...

joke had
dried up.

/

48
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N e bt = - el -.,i "

our parents, though - they must be
worried. Do +they know where you are?

No. They dor't have any reason to suspect
or to come looking for me.

o

We've neyer Spoken of.,,
ell, @nything like this.

I'd bet +hey're
relieved to be rid
of me.

__!

You might be surprised. Tt's more
common than yowd think—

F

See if you can unsnarl
+his for me while T
work on your sleeve.

Parents who only want +o
see their Children happy.
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&

7 L fll ;:-;5’_’
| W@

| 3t 8 9l alo 1t

" /[ There, move around om
ﬁ)@s everything feel COMFO'-@ .

I¥s a lot lower cut than
I'm used o, but—

r. Aponte, what do wedo i —in Spite
of everything— we're discovered?




e =
] e S el

As T See it, you do have
one +hing going for
You, Hhough.

e

Whatever Scheme it is You
+wo have concocted, it's pound
+o lbe dangerous.

e L X

=
LS Y
e

Neither of Jou is geing in
fhere alone.
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4

Actually... == ‘
there is One other
way you could look
at it
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B
é&

o
. Qbout sa\ﬁna Your own hide,
But if Yyou pull this off - j

e — %wfﬂuﬁbit¥ T s
y falked AR

Far, Yyouwve

Well, you might o .
do Some good. For —50 it's never+o
more +han just be taken lightly,
yourself, when opportunities
+o help ab come
'1'0 Yyow.

5 et h

Now, let's see about
wresting Flor into that
evening gown.
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- W

w
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33 [ = L .
T mean it - Jou £@n' wear Vel _Excuse you, T have
fnot +hing info +he cotillion. WA ‘ti:: g;:g z\ihz;:?s
They use 'em
+o hunt —

T dunno,
hapless peasants
or something.

...and I couldn't
damaging anything

Besides— one lick of talons
ond these silk gloves woul
aet forn +o shreds!

~




Suppose you got &
point, though-

- 7 Don't wont us
: gg / attracting 7oe

oughta-
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You be# T hov

o, carrot for vou,

you little minx...

Look ot +his 7ace?”

...bet you qot all the

neighborhood billies on
a string...
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Flor... we should
probably go°-

hear the music
from here..

LS




L R N e Y

YN

60



&
c
2
ey
£
>
[
=]

lodies?

61
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How very
like us
to -For%l!“'.’ ‘

| You'll have o
| ?qrdon us, sir.
S ) I#'s so hard
4 ¥\ keeping track

of every little
invite!

My compoanion and
T are here ot the
request of my uncle.

He promised ‘o make
our introductions, but
silly me, T seem ‘o
have misplaced him!

T'm happy +o bring |
him out for you,
once T find him.

T would hote for
you ‘o spend the
night worrying

ofter a couple
silly gir\s/
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T

".‘ His name—why, Mr. Overland, of course.

T certainly wouldn'+ expect youto km;\
+he name of every gentleman here!
LA P
3

Unless you got an invite Stutfed
down Hnot dress somewhere, Yyou
\‘?e&er get looking oufside—

—

Morgan, for heaven's sake! Did
T hire Yyou to abuse Young
ladies on My porch?



Oh, no offense taken
at all.

One simply must
| keep these events
)\ private, after oll.

|

You must forgive Morgan.
He sometimes forgets if he is

Come in, my dear—

Led's see if we can hunt down
4his woayward uncle of yours.

64
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gl | i (AR
T don't believe we've had the pleasure of meeting before.

Forgive me, but You are Visiting from Georgia, no?
Chatham County, perhaps? Your accent— A Why, you have an i“‘PCOC“b‘q
- ear, Mr. Adair! -

;QWL g

—2

I so rarely get to enjoy +he sounds of home +his
far west. Ladies are always in such short+ supply-

And true
Georgian ladies,

practically

unheard of/
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Please-may T offer you a drink? That's very kind
of you! BurI'd
hate to keep you

from vour Other

Nonsense. What sord of |
host would T be fo

abandon You?

In fact-
here's an
idea.

A number of visiting Georgian gents
are meeting in the upstairs parlor

it

—but perhaps one is
Jour missing uncle?

T'd remove

that hand if
you like it

arfached.

Right this way, My dear...

B
-
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When women 4ravel alone, among so many |
You must forgive | SFrange men, we must be overzealous in

my companion // 9uarding each other's virtue!

A
e "
3
o) &
et

Nou poor dears.

I fear the recent
tensions in the ferritories
hove only made things

more dangerous for

Our young ladies.

\ One meets so many ofa—
@(CM/’&’!‘ nature on the road/

Believe me, for us
gentlemen, this has

been a topic of

#uch discussion.
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When this war is over, we will at \ast be able o make this land beé._ ) =531

/S Thereis
much work
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We have some ladies visiting
from Georgia, looking for
a Mr, Overland.

sy S22

/' Maybe
O You, Col.
|| Benoit?

Has anyone
seen him?
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Ahlo"\ well. Pﬂ\l‘)
would you mind asking
around downstairs afrer
Mr. Overland ?

2

Please make vourselyes
comfortable, ladies. I'm
sure we'll have him
tracked down in no time/

..and perhaps the
presence of lodies will
hove a crviizing
effect on you brutes.
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folks here missing family...

B0

Did Paul ever

find +hat kid

of his? The
de:

oy g -
£ T e e

Not that T
heard - still
on the [am.

Le¥'s stay focused,
entlemen — it's
already late.

Now, we've got landowners in
Frece +hree counties who are willing

Jo lease quarker-mile strips of their
plots for railroad development, to
help our Couse...
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7 You lek in anybody
by the name of
A ouerlﬂf\d? :

o
P R on e i e e
Eeeaeaa St =3

Only ever heard of

Funny sorta name, the stagecoackh company.

“Overland "




Something's off.

Just
don'y know

Well, if you Sort it out, \et
us know, okay?
= ][ |

we aint paid,
enough for
bootlicking @nd’
trouble.

e
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PRl T e

We've been negotiating with +he claims
offices here, here, and here along +he coast.

There are narural streams and
virgin woodlonds here, here,
here, and here.

Much of this is unexplored
territory — the mineral resources
shouwld pe intact, even ofter
tne rush back in 49

Even if the plots fail 4o uield
Qold or silver yeins, +he lumber
A Pprove just as valuable
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Everybody back

right now!!
Tl do it/

that are
You DOING 2
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Get yourself
out of here




Oh, Colonel, pardon me!
T didn't see You there..

82
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I tell ya what-I'm
gonna Hunk twice

next time I get the
notion to bust a
bottle on Someone's

Well, good news is, +he bieeding stopped.
You've 9ot One impressive lump,
4hough. How's it feel?

Chirist's corset—
hell of a throb.

—

Ts that... whiskey?

Figured itd be
cleaner +han the

(¢ DR J

| A

o -
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KI Can +hink of several ways

For your first +aste of W
outow life, +hat didn'+3° ) |
so well, did it il

... you could've
just,.. lefr me
Yhere.



91

I just can't
believe —

One more minute and T
could've snatched thot

blasted map, and—

—all +hat, and
we've got sgpuar to
show for i+/
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more spmmng
with Aead
wounds, 0kay??
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You're gonna fake
San Francisco by storm.




95
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Stage Dreams, Annotated
Page 9

In 1861, New Mexico Territory was still part of the Union (the United States
of America), at least on paper. New Mexicans were divided about the Civil
War—many people supported the Union, many people supported the
Confederacy, and many people thought New Mexico should have nothing
whatsoever to do with a war happening on the other side of the country. New
Mexico was about to get dragged into the war whether it liked it or not,
though. In July 1861, Confederate troops managed to take over the southern
half of the territory. They renamed it the Confederate Territory of Arizona.
Soon after, Confederate brigadier general Henry Hopkins Sibley began
making plans to advance into the northern half of the territory, with hopes he
could take over Albuquerque, Santa Fe, and the gold mines of Colorado en
route to California.

Page 16

The strongbox here is filled with demand notes—the first paper money to
achieve wide circulation in the United States. The US Treasury first printed
demand notes in August 1861.

Prior to the Civil War, US dollars were all coins minted from precious metals
such as gold and silver; unlike paper money, the coins had inherent value.
Paper money was controversial and unpopular when it first debuted in the
United States, because people didn’t trust that pieces of paper would keep
their value over time! You can imagine how frustrating this would be for an
outlaw in 1861, robbing a stagecoach and hoping to find it full of gold, only
to end up with a chest full of nothing but paper.






Page 22

Despite how frequently they’re erased from history books, we can still find a
handful of records of transgender people living in early American history!
The total number of surviving pre-twentieth century records is relatively
small, but that doesn’t mean there weren’t many trans people at the time.
More likely, few records exist because trans people were forced to live
stealthily throughout most of US history. Surviving accounts of historical
trans people were usually only written if the person in question was publicly
outed—often by law enforcement, medical professionals, or coroners after
the person’s death.

Mary Jones was a Black trans sex worker who was put on trial in New York
in 1836

after she pickpocketed a few of her clients; her trial became a public scandal
in part because she was trans. Mrs. Nash, a trans cook and laundress, worked
for Lieutenant Colonel George Armstrong Custer’s 7th Cavalry just a few
years before the Battle of Little Bighorn.



She also married three different men in the course of her lifetime. Her trans
identity wasn’t discovered until after her death.

Hundreds of AFAB (assigned female at birth) people dressed as men to
enlist in the army on both sides of the Civil War. While not all of them were
trans, there are a few accounts of veterans who continued to live as men for
the rest of their lives, including Albert Cashier, a member of the 95th Illinois
Infantry Regiment. Other examples of trans men in the American West
include Mountain Charley (a one-eyed stagecoach driver and famed crack
shot with a pistol) and Harry Allen (an outlaw and a rare example of an out
trans man in the nineteeth century).

Many Indigenous nations in the West also included two-spirit people, such
as We’wha, a famous mediator and member of the Zuni tribe. We’wha lived
in New Mexico in the latter half of the nineteeth century. Most likely, there
are thousands of other historical trans Americans whose names we will
never know, either because their records were lost or erased or because they
managed to keep their trans identity a secret throughout their life.

Albert Cashier, a trans man who
served in the 95th Il inois Infantry
Regiment during the US Civil War.
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Grace says she wants to avoid “conscription,” but the Confederate army
didn’t officially institute a draft until April 1862. In my mind, Grace is using
the word that best describes the sense of entrapment she feels. In the South,
community expectations, family obligations, and financial destitution would
all be strong forces pushing her to enlist, draft or no draft.

Running away was her best option to avoid military service.
Page 25

“Rich man’s war, poor man’s fight” was a common complaint of low-income
people on both sides of the Civil War. In the South, many poor white people
viewed the war as something they would be forced to die for but which
would only benefit the interests of the land- and slave-owning rich.
However, this anti-war stance does not excuse poor white Southerners from
racism—even if they were against the war, the vast majority of them were
still pro-slavery. I included this detail in the book in part because numerous
contemporary writers and historians, in their attempts to romanticize the
Confederacy, often gloss it over. Promoting a historical image of Southerners
as uniformly eager to fight and die in the war makes it easier to, for instance,
defend Confederate monuments or pretend the Confederate flag represents
nothing except “Southern heritage.”

Page 29

Flor is alluding to a cross-country railroad line here! In 1861, the Union
navy was blockading all Confederate ports in the Atlantic—which posed a
huge problem for the South, the economy of which relied on trade with
Europe. The Confederacy desperately needed gold and ports, so taking over
the West and building a transcontinental rail line to the California coast
would have given it a huge advantage in the war.

Page 30

Even though it hadn’t happened yet, the Union army knew the Confederate
army was planning to invade the northern half of New Mexico Territory.
Given the relative ease with which Confederate troops overtook Arizona
Territory in the summer of 1861, Union outposts in New Mexico were likely



more than a little worried about the coming invasion. Flor is right here—this

means the Union side would eagerly welcome stolen plans and documents
from the Confederate army.
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Grace and Flor’s plan here is far from outlandish—Ilots of women served as
spies, on both sides of the Civil War! Women spies may even have had some
advantages over men. Because of sexist stereotypes, men were more likely
to view women as naive, innocent, or stupid—

and therefore completely incapable of spying. Elizabeth Van Lew, a wealthy
Virginia socialite, smuggled military secrets to the Union side (often hidden
inside hollowed-out eggs) for the entire length of the war. Mary Bowser, a
free Black woman, voluntarily posed as a servant in Jefferson Davis’s
Confederate White House so she could pass invaluable state secrets along to
Union general Ulysses S. Grant. Pinkerton detectives including Kate Warne
and Hattie Lawton helped foil an assassination attempt against Abraham
Lincoln in 1861. Other famous Civil War women spies include Harriet
Tubman, Rose O’Neal Greenhow, Pauline Cushman, Sarah Emma Edmonds,
and many more.

Page 42

Although the population of Black people in New Mexico has never been
large relative to other states, records show Black people living in this area at
least as far back as the seventeenth century, during Spanish colonization. In
1860, the US census shows only a few dozen Black New Mexicans—but
those numbers may be misleading. Many New Mexicans likely had a
mixture of African, Latinx, Indigenous, or European ancestry by the time of
the Civil War; and mixed-race people who could present and register as a
non-Black person may have found advantages in doing so.

Page 43

High fashion of the nineteenth century tended to originate in Europe. Trends
sometimes took as long as a year to make their way across the Atlantic to the
United States—and then even longer to reach the landlocked western
territories. Wealthy families on the Atlantic coast would’ve been the first to
wear new English and French fashions. By hearing this insider report from
Georgia via Grace, Luis can update his shop’s selections and potentially
edge out his competitors for a few months.

Page 45



Fun fact: Coat hangers weren’t invented until 1869, so I had to come up with
a different solution for how Luis would display sample dresses for his

customers. Unless a tailor could afford tons of mannequins, wall pegs were
probably the way to go.
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The bird-shaped object on the table is a sewing bird! This metal clamp could
be attached to the side of a table, sometimes with a pin cushion on top of it.
The bird’s beak could open and then “bite” down on a piece of cloth, holding
the cloth in place while a person worked on it.

Page 60

The building where the Confederate cotillion takes place is based on the
Santa Fe Governor’s Mansion, which wasn’t built until 1870. I couldn’t find
any other historic buildings in the area in 1861 that had quite the look I was
going for, so I ended up using it anyway! Mea culpa.

Page 66

A bunch of Confederates throwing a big party in the middle of what is
technically Union territory is definitely bold but not totally out of the
question. Plenty of Confederates and Confederate sympathizers populated
New Mexico Territory, so a bunch of rich people having a party “just for
friends” (and quietly discussing business in a locked back room) was—while
risky—mnot impossible.

Page 76

The Confederates were really banking on Californian gold to help sustain
them through the war, which is one of the reasons they were so eager to take
over the western territories and start building rail lines. This, luckily, never
quite panned out for them.

Page 97

The structure in the background is Fort Union, one of the main Union army
strongholds along the Santa Fe Trail. This fort had to be rebuilt several times
during the nineteenth century. The version Flor and Grace would have seen
in 1861 was a short-lived earthworks structure—a giant mud fort! This fort
helped defeat the Confederate invasion of New Mexico in 1862 but was in
such a state of disrepair afterward that Union forces soon abandoned it. After
the Union victory, a new fort was built in the same area, out of sturdier
materials such as brick, stone, and lumber. It lasted until 1891. You can still
visit the ruins of that final Fort Union today.
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