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<2 FROM THE EDITOR <X>

Howdy, ya’ll!

It has been brought to my
attention that I've never formally
introduced you to the unsung
heroes here at Western
Publications. Being a small pub-
lishing house with a massive work-
load (sixteen magazines, half a
dozen books, an extensive inter-
net site, and numerous promo-
tional items per year), I am con-
stantly amazed that we can actual-
ly compete with such a small staff.

The backbone of our staff is
comprised of three very special
gals; there is a certain symmetry to
the fact that all three are
Oklahoma-bred and “country” to
the core. (Of our total staff of five,
these three enjoy country living;
Steve and I are “city slickers.”)
They complement the product
they produce in a unique way,
exemplifying the “true” West in
both their professional and per-
sonal lives. So, without further
ado, allow me to present the
Ladies of True West.

Let’s start with the unofficial
mom here at Western. Charlotte
Brown has been with us since
1985. A “reverse Okie” (she
migrated here from California),
Charlotte is in charge of circula-
tion. She makes sure your books
and magazines arrive safely in
your mailbox, a Herculean task
that involves wrestling with surly
computer programs and the
United States Postal Service, day
after day and sometimes on week-
ends. The mother of two hand-
some sons and wife of a hard-
working gent named “Buster”
(that’s right, Buster Brown; I'm
not making this up), Charlotte
spends her free time on her farm
near Coyle, Oklahoma, tending to
straying cattle and her “greatest
Jjoy,” granddaughter Makaila.

Linda Matheson joined the
Western family around the time I
slipped into the editor’s chair, the
summer of 1995. Linda has the
unenviable chore of keeping track

of each and every subscription.
Hers is the voice you most likely
hear when you give us a call; she’s
quick to the phone and always

~eager to talk to our readers. Born

and raised right here in Stillwater,
Linda now resides on a ranch in
historic Ingalls with her husband,
Roger. With a herd of over a
dozen horses, they lead trail rides
in and around Ingalls, pointing
out every rock, tree, and site
indicative of the area’s outlaw
past. In true Oklahoma spirit,
Linda views work as relaxation,
spending her free time wrangling
her neighbor’s cattle and breaking
horses.

Ann Ruyle is the youngest filly
at Western, our latest addition,
and my editorial partner in crime.
Ann designs the magazines, has
constructed our extensive web site
(www.westernpublications.com),
and has taken on the thankless
chore of indexing every blasted
article, photo, and illustration to
ever appear in our mags. Origi-
nally from Harrah, Oklahoma,
Ann and her husband, Stephen, a
carpenter and avid hunter, moved
to Stillwater to attend Oklahoma
State University. Besides being an
obvious asset to Western, Ann is
kept busy with a new home in the
country, twin daughters, and a
two-year-old rascal of a son. If that
weren’t enough, she’s the only
person here that has to share an
office with me—not an enviable
position to be in, I assure you.

So, the next time you give us a
call or drop us a note, be sure and
say hey to the gals at True West,
and while you’re at it, thank them
for the great job they do. Just
don’t give ‘em any funny ideas
about keeping me “in line.” I've
already taken to hiding the pica
rulers to keep my knuckles from
getting smacked on a daily basis.

Mawcus Huff
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APACHE KiD’S DAUGHTER

This letter is in regard to Lynda
A. Sanchez’s two-part article, “The
Search for the Apache Kid’s
Daughter,” which recently appeared
in True West magazine.

While many excellent articles
appear in True West, this one in par-
ticular, struck me as being excep-
tionally outstanding. The high qual-
ity of author Sanchez’s research
(having Dr. Helge Ingstad’s book
translated into English; two field
trips to Mexico to interview those
who remember Lupe Fimbres
Munoz; a trip to the Northwest to
retrieve artifacts, etc.) is indicative
of great dedication on her part.

In addition, her personal insights
concerning the subject matter,
explanations of Spanish terminolo-

SADDLE PALS

gy, and lucid, as well as beautiful,
writing style are greatly appreciated.
I, for one, believe, based on the evi-
dence she presents, that Lupe
Fimbres Munoz was indeed a
daughter of Apache Kid. The pho-
tographic evidence alone is most
compelling.

Lynda A. Sinchez continues in
the great tradition of Eve Ball. She
is a great asset to True West maga-
zine and to the field of western his-
tory. Thank you so much for pub-
lishing her intriguing article.—
Frank Puncer, Tucson, Arizona.

Red Horse’s Testimony
As I do with every issue of True
West, I read my January 1999 issue
from cover to cover, savoring every

By Graham Ward
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word and photograph. Once again I
was pleased with the contents of the
magazine...except for one thing.

While reading Thom Hatch’s
article entitled “The Bravest Man
the Sioux Ever Fought,” I noticed
something that sent me scurrying to
my stacks of documents I use for
research when writing a story or
article about our American western
history.

In the last paragraph of Mr.
Hatch'’s article he quotes the Lakota
Chief Red Horse in defense of his
article, which states that Captain
Miles Keogh was considered by the
Native Americans who participated
in the battle of the Little Bighorn to
be the “bravest man” they had ever
encountered in battle. I immediate-
ly noticed a discrepancy in his quo-
tation and searched through my
aforementioned papers.

It seems that Mr. Hatch had omit-
ted a significant part of Red Horse’s
testimony when editing his article.
Allow me to include Mr. Hatch’s
paragraph concerning this quote,
followed by the actual testimony as
recorded at the Cheyenne River
reservation in the year 1881. You
will note that some very important
information has been omitted. I
have emphasized the pertinent sen-
tences or phrases which point to Mr.
Hatch'’s errors in his article. Mr
Hatch’s paragraph:

And in 1881, the respected Sioux
chief of the great Council Lodge,
Red Horse, offered his praise
when he said: “The Sioux for a
long time fought many brave men
of different people, but the Sioux
say that this officer was the bravest
man that they ever fought. This
officer wore a large brimmed hat
and a deerskin coat. This officer
saved the lives of many soldiers by
turning his horse and covering
their retreat. Sioux say that this

TRUE WEST



- officer was the bravest man they
. ever fought.”

Text of the actual testimony:

Among the soldiers was an officer who
rode a horse with four white feet. The
Sioux have for a long time fought
many brave men of different peo-
ple, but the Sioux say this officer
was the bravest man they had ever
fought. I don’t know whether this was
General Custer or not. Many of the
Sioux men that I hear talking tell me it
was. I saw this officer in the fight many
times, but did not see his body. It has
been told me that he was killed by a
Santee Indian, who took his horse..
This officer wore a large brimmed
hat and a deerskin coat. This offi-
cer saved the lives of many soldiers
by turning his horse and covering
their retreat. Sioux say this officer
was the bravest man they ever
fought. I saw two officers looking
alike, both having long yellowish hair.

As evidenced by Mr. Hatch’s
omission of key statements it would
be quite obvious that Captain
Keogh would not be the officer
described in the testimony of Red
Horse. Red Horse stated that the
officer rode a horse with four white
feet. Comanche, Keogh’s mount,
had no white feet. If a Santee Indian
killed the officer in question and
took his horse this would also elimi-
nate Keogh from the candidates.
Comanche was found after the bat-
tle, wounded but alive.

We can only assume that Mr.
Hatch used a testimonial from an
Indian survivor of the battle and
combined it with a readily recogniz-
able name of a Seventh Cavalry offi-
cer to create an interesting, yet fac-
tually incorrect, article.—Bob
Sullivan, Denver, Colorado.

Author’s Response: Mr. Sullivan
asserts that my article about Myles
Keogh, “The Bravest Man the Sioux
Ever Fought,” was constructed
around a partial quote by Chief Red
Horse, and therefore is a complete
fabrication.

In addition to Red Horse, many
other Indian eyewitnesses, including
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Two Moon, Gall, Wooden Leg, and
Little Soldier, to name a few, verify
the information contained in my
article. Here are some basic points
from their eyewitness accounts:

1) The location of Keogh on the
field—where the officer held his
men in a line—matches the place
where “the bravest man” made his
last stand.

2) The physical descriptions,
including his clothes and down to
his black mustache, clearly identifies
Keogh. No other officer in the com-
mand fits more than one of these
areas. And that one area, which is
uniform, was also worn by George
Custer, Tom Custer, and William
Cooke, who were on Custer Hill and
do not fit the physical description
or location, and possibly Thomas
French, who at the time was dug in
with Reno some four miles distant
and survived the battle.

3) The actions of this particular
man during the battle are consistent
with those described in my article,
such as bravely riding his line atop
Comanche under withering fire,
propping himself up on one elbow
to fire his pistol, and being the final
one to die.

4) The time frame of these
actions—Ilate in the battle—refer to
Keogh'’s position, which was struck
by Gall and a group of warriors
from the direction of the Little
Bighorn River and crushed against
Crazy Horse and his detachment

. which had already dispatched those

on Custer Hill as he and his men
swept along Battle Ridge. This
assault by Gall and Crazy Horse
ended the battle—at Keogh’s posi-
tion.

5) Wounds suffered by both
Comanche and Keogh show that the
captain was mounted on that partic-
ular horse when shot in the knee.

6) The Indians did not mutilate
this cavalryman due to either or
both his bravery and the religious
medal he wore.

7) Many of the most respected
researchers of western history, some
of whom and their works are listed
below, were convinced from the
complete body of testimony that
Myles Keogh indeed was “The

Bravest Man the Sioux Ever
Fought.”

In explanation of the discrepan-
cies as Mr. Sullivan sees them:

1) Red Horse claimed that the
“bravest man” rode a horse with
four white feet, which some might
contend would point to Custer. One
of the respected historians listed
below—who had been superintend-
ent of Little Bighorn (then Custer)
Battlefield, as well as a member of
the Seventh Cavalry, and who inter-
viewed many participants—believes
that Red Horse was asked leading
questions that prompted the reply
referring to Custer. The Indians had
no idea that they were fighting
Custer; they thought Crook had
returned after regrouping from the
Rosebud battle a week earlier.
Custer’s horse, Vic, by the way, had
only three white feet, and Custer’s
hair had been cropped short at that
time and could not have been
described as “long yellowish hair.”

This respected historian further
theorizes that taking into account
the testimony regarding the incredi-
ble amount of dust that rose from
the field, coupled with the sweat
that coated the horses, it would not
be out of the question that this dust
would cling to the wet bodies, espe-
cially the feet, thereby creating the
illusion of four white feet.

Another theory, my own, propos-
es that, by understanding Keogh'’s
fighting spirit, it is entirely possible
that once he had been shot from
Comanche’s back he pulled himself
or was helped aboard another
horse—perhaps with four white
feet—in order to better command
his troops, and could have conceiv-
ably been shot from that one as
well.

2) Mr. Sullivan states that a Santee
Indian killed the officer in question,
which would eliminate Keogh, who
I wrote was killed by a Sioux. A
Santee is a Sioux! The Santee Sioux
were one of the Sioux tribes
camped in Sitting Bull’s village on
June 25, 1879. According to every
testimony, Keogh was killed by a
Sioux—whether it was a member of
the Santee, Blackfeet, Minniconjou,
Hunkpapa, or any one of the other



Sioux tribes on the field that day.

3) My shortening of Red Horse’s
quote was pure dramatics. It is an
excellent quote that has many times
been edited to fit space require-
ments. And, it would not have been
used had it not been clear from the
testimony that Keogh was the sub-
ject of Red Horse’s two statements.
Other excellent quotes, such as
those from Two Moon and Wooden
Leg, for example, could have been
used instead with almost as much
dramatic impact.

In addition, Red Horse’s account
was only one of many, and it cannot
be expected that every detail could
be corroborated. I will reiterate:
interpreters had a habit at times of
asking leading questions, willfully
changing testimony to fit their own
agenda, or simply misunderstanding
the intentions of their subject. This
was particularly true following the
Little Bighorn battle when Indians,
for fear of reprisal, offered informa-
tion, whether or not true, that they
thought the interviewer wanted to
hear. The death of Crazy Horse, for
example, was instigated by an inter-
preter who purposely changed the
words of that great warrior.

Also, the tactics employed by
Plains Indians on the battlefield
makes it difficult to piece together
one consistent story of any event.
Unlike the U.S. Army, the Indians
for the most part did not fight as a
unit, and this individual movement
caused certain testimony or time
frames at first glance to appear con-
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tradictory or inconsistent.

As veteran researchers as well as
readers of True West know, western
history is by necessity based on a -
blending of fact, legend, and myth.
Very few stories can be based on fact
alone due to an absence of such a
rare animal untainted by prejudices
or embellishments of yesteryear;
rather they are interpreted by utiliz-
ing every available source in order
to piece together the most plausible
premise. I wrote in the introduction
of my book, Custer and the Battle of
the Little Bighorn: An Encyclopedia
(McFarland, 1997) that “To study
the Battle of the Little Bighorn is to
enter a maze without a verifiable
outlet.” Myles Keogh is simply one
of the tributaries that comprise this
maze.

The points that I covered above,
as well as others, can be found in
depth with associated sources within
the pages of the following material,
which is listed in no particular order
as I move to my bookshelf. Legend
into History: The Custer Mystery by
Charles Kuhlman (Harrisburg: The
Stackpole Press, 1951); Keogh,
Comanche and Custer by E.S. Luce
(Ashland, Oregon: Lewis Osbourne,
1974); Custer’s Fall, The Indian Side of
the Story by David H. Miller
(Lincoln: University of Nebraska
Press, 1985); Wooden Leg, a Warrior
Who Fought Custer by Thomas B.
Marquis (Lincoln: University of
Nebraska Press, 1931); Custer and the
Epic of Defeat by Bruce A. Rosenberg
(University Park: Pennsylvania State
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Press, 1974); Comanche: The Horse

That Survived the Custer Massacre by

Anthony A. Amaral (Los Angeles:
Westernlore Press, 1961); The Little
Big Horn, 1876: The Official
Communications, Documents, and
Reports by Lloyd J. Overfield
(Glendale, California: A.H. Clark
Company, 1971); Archeological
Insights into the Custer Baitle, and
Assessment of the 1984 Field Season by
Douglas D. Scott and Richard A.
Fox (Norman: University of
Oklahoma Press, 1987); The Honor
of Arms by Charles L. Convis
(Tucson: Westernlore Press, 1990);
The Custer Myth: A Source Book of
Custerania by W.A. Graham
(Harrisburg, Pennsylvania: Stack-
pole, 1953).—Thom Hatch, Calhan,
Colorado.

H.E. Lautaret in Hobart, OK

H.E. Lautaret had a law office on
the second floor over a bank in
Hobart, Oklahoma, in the very early
1920s. I remember his telling that
he always kept a loaded shotgun by
his desk, at the request of the bank
president, so he could check things
out from the window at a signal
from the bank that they had been
robbed.

One day the bank was hit and the
robber was felled into the dust of
the street. The thing that impressed
Mr. Lautaret was that the robber
pulled himself up onto his elbows,
guns in hands, and continued to
shoot even though he was mortally
wounded.

I don’t remember any other
details. Do any of your readers have
any info that would fill in the
details?

We look forward to each issue of
your magazine. Good reading.—
Lauwvrette Patrick, Vista, California.

Snal:

Your letters and comments are welcome. Please
keep letters to 300 words or less. All letters received
by Western Publications will be considered for pub-
lication unless otherwise stipulated in the letter.
Space does not permit us to print all letters we
receive. Letters june be edited for space and clarity.
Be sure to include full name, address, and zip code.
Photos are welcome. Address all letters to Western
Publications, PO Box 2107, Stillwater, OK 74076. E-
mail us at, Western@cowboy.net. Due to the vol-
ume of mail, we cannot forward correspondence to
people whose letters appear in “Truly Western.”
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Fighting Men of the Indian Wars: A Biographical
Encyclopedia of the Mountain Men, Soldiers,
Cowboys, and Pioneers Who Took Up Arms
During America’s Westward Expansion. By Bill
O’Neal. An indispensible addition to every west-
ern library. First ed. 42 photos. 8x10, 272p. ISBN
0-935269-07-X. $26.95, Cloth. = SALE $21.56
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Bibliography. Index. 6x9, 272p. ISBN 0-
935269-23-1. $29.95, Cloth. SALE $23.96

Dangerous Trails: Five Desperadoes of the Old
West Coast. By William B. Secrest. Explores the
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the Pacific coast. First ed. 50 photos. Bibli-
ography. Index. 6x9, 288p. ISBN 0-935269-17-7.
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Gang and Cherokee Bill. By Glenn Shirley.
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oughly researched account. First ed. 25 photos.
Bibliography. Index. 6x9, 190p. ISBN 0-935269-
15-0. $21.95, Cloth. SALE $17.56

Western Reader’s Guide: A Selected Bibliography
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First ed. 6x9, 344p. ISBN 0-935269-09-6.
$29.95, Cloth. SALE $23.96
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Pawnee Bill: A Biography of Major Gordon W.
Lillie. By Glenn Shirley. The definitive biography
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$22.95, Cloth; $14.95, Paper.
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Bad Blood: The Life and Times of the Horrell
Brothers. By Frederick Nolan. First rate account
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feud. First ed. 35 photos. 6x9, 211p. ISBN 0-
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CoLLEcTOR NON-FIRING
COUNTERFEIT GUNS

Replica “non-firing” metal full-size, assembled decorator
display guns are authentic reproductions of the original
classics. They have the look, feel and weight of very
expensive originals, but at a fraction of the cost,
Completely safe and CANNOT be made to fire real
ammo. Collector models for display in home or office.
FULLY ASSEMBLED.

CIVIL WAR
Revolver
6-shot (cap & ball) percussion
cocks and “fires” like original. Cylinder
spins, ejection rod works. Lgth: 13", Wt: 2 Ibs.
22-1083/G (Antique gray, wood grips)...$66 ppp
22-1083/L (As above, sim. brass frame)...$70 ppo

ANTIQUE
GRAY FINISH
M1880 ARMY REVOLVER.
Used by both Union and Confederate
forces, this cap and ball revolver is full-
size (14") and weighs a hefty 2 Ibs. 8 oz.
The loading lever, hammer, trigger and
cylinder action work like the rare expensive original.
Made with real wood grips, gray or blued/brass finish.
22-1007G (M1860 Gray Decorator Revolver)....... $67
22-1007L (M1860 Deluxe Blued/Brass Decorator Revolver)... $72

_ - 1873
e e Cavalry Pistol.
y Cock the hammer, spin

the cylinder. 7* barrel, Length: 13",
Wi: 2.2 Ibs. Wood grips, in antique
gray or simulated nickel frame.
22-1191/G (Antique gray)......$67 ppo
22-1191/N (As above, sim. nickel frame)...$72 ppo

1873

“Peacemaker”
Classic .45 revolver with
wood grips and working action.
4.75" barrel, Length: 11.5°, Wt: 2 Ibs
22-1186/G (Antique gray)............ $66 prD
22-1186/N (As above, sim. nickel frame)...$72 ppp

Derringer. [nfamous, twin-
shot “hideaway" favorite of
“dandies” and gamblers. Engraved
bright gold color, sim. pearl grips,

working action. Length: 4.5°, Wt: 1 Ib.
22-1263 (Decorator Derringer)...$39 pro
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THE
PoONY EXPRESS STATUES

By Allen P. Bristow

he history of the West is replete

with adventure and daring, but
few other exploits have captured
America’s imagination more than
the Pony Express. Our nostalgia for
its short but dramatic existence has
spawned many restorations and

reenactments, including a St. Joseph

to Sacramento ride that is repeated
each year by members of the Nat-
ional Pony Express Association.
Probably the most permanent
recognition of this historic era are
the six commemorative statues
along the old trail.

The eastern terminus of the Pony

Express Trail was St. Joseph,
Missouri. Amid speeches and can-
non salutes in front of the Patee
House, J.W. Richardson swung into
the saddle and rode west on April 3,
1860. His was the honor of being
the first westbound rider.

On the eightieth anniversary of
the first Pony Express ride a statue
was unveiled to celebrate the event.
Sculptor Hermon A. McNeil created
this first of six statues in 1940. The
horse appears to leap ahead with
the encouragement of the rider,
who swings a quirt past its flank.
This monument is located on the
corner of Tenth and Frederick
streets in St. Joseph, Missouri.

Closely connected with Pony
Express history is the nearby Patee
House, which now houses a muse-
um. This building, located at
Twelfth and Penn streets, contained
the original St. Joseph Pony Express
headquarters and today houses the
Pony Express Historical Association.
Any visit to the statue should
include a tour of the Patee House
Museum. Take U.S. Highway 36 west
to the Tenth Street exit, then six
blocks north and two blocks east.

Missouri Division of Toursim
The first Pony Express statue was erect-
ed at St. Joseph, Missouri, in 1940.

Call (816) 232-8026 for further
information.

The first major remount station
west of St. Joseph was located at
Palmento City, which later became
Marysville, Kansas. In 1985, 125
years after the Pony Express began
operations, a bronze statue and
monument was dedicated at the
Pony Express Park in Marysville.
Executed by Dr. Richard Bergan,
this twelve-foot high statue depicts
its horse at such a fast gallop that
only one hoof touches the ground.
Realism is enhanced by its setting
among natural foliage. Pony Express
Park is located on U.S. Highway 36
at the western edge of Marysville.
No trip to view the statue would be
complete without visiting the Pony
Express Barn and Museum, the only
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Author's Collection
This statue is at the casi-
no entrance of the Reno
Hilton, Reno, Nevada.

original home station
along the Pony Express
Trail that is still on the
original site. This museum
is in the center of

Marysville at 106 South
Eighth Street and is open 9
AM-b PM daily, May through
November. Call (913) 562-
3825 for additional informa-
tion.

The Pony Express Trail near Salt
Lake City, Utah, came through
Emigration Canyon onto the flats.
The “This Is the Place Park” at that
location was selected as the site for
the sixth and most recent Pony
Express statue.

Dedicated on July 25, 1998, the
sculpture was completed by the sons
of Avard Fairbanks, who previously
completed a plaster of paris proto-
type. Fairbanks is also known
for his Pony Express statue
at Harrah’s Casino on the
California-Nevada border
near Lake Tahoe.

The Utah statue is twice
life-size and presents a
bareheaded rider swinging
into the saddle after a

Author's Collection
This statue completed in 1963 is at
Harrah’s Lake Tahoe Casino, located
near historic Friday’s Station on the
California-Nevada border.

Author’s Collection
The most recent statue, erected in
1998, is located at Salt Lake City, Utah.

st

Courtesy Barl Fenstermacher
The statue at Marysville,
Kansas, is set in a back-
ground of natural trees
and grass.
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quick horse change. To the rider’s
rear is the station keeper, holding
the rider’s exhausted horse.

The “This Is the Place Park,” pre-
viously the Pioneer Trail State Park,
is located east of Salt Lake City on
Highway 186 at Emigration Canyon.
The park exhibits a re-created pio-
neer community and commemo-
rates the Mormon’s arrival with the
nearby “This Is the Place” monu-
ment. Call (801) 584-8391 for hours
and information.

While not actually on the old
Pony Express Trail, the statue at
Nevada’s Reno Hilton Hotel and
Casino is probably viewed by more
people than any of the others.
Located just inside the main
entrance, its position commands the
large casino. The statute was person-
ally commissioned by Baron Hilton
in 1994 to honor Nevada’s role in
the Pony Express adventure.

This statue presents a rider
mounting a fresh horse. A station
keeper is cast in the act of handing
a mail pouch to the rider. The
sculptor was Douglas Van Howd,
whose studio is located at Auburn,
California. To insure accuracy he
studied the original saddle, mail
pouch, and tack exhibited at the
Cody Museum in Wyoming.
Complementing this work are his
statues of wild mustangs, just out-
side the main entrance. The Reno
Hilton is just east of U.S. Highway
395 at the Mill Street exit. For addi-
tional information on the Reno
Hilton call (702) 789-2000. History
buffs visiting Reno should include a
visit to the Nevada Historical Mu-
seum at 1600 N. Virginia Avenue.
On display are a variety of artifacts
related to Nevada’s pioneer past,
and a research library containing
records dating back to 1859. For
information on hours and admis-
sion call (702) 688-1190.

The first major remount stop east
of Sacramento was known as
Friday’s Station and it was located
on the southern tip of Lake Tahoe.
Today, just one mile from the site of
Friday’s Station, Harrah’s Lake
Tahoe Hotel and Casino dominates
U.S. Highway 50 at the California-
Nevada border. It was designed with
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Sierra Nevada history
and environment as a
theme. One feature is
the Pony Express rider’s
statue in a park-like casi-
no entrance alongside
the highway. The bronze
statue of a galloping
rider was designed by
sculptor Avard Fair-

_banks, executed in Italy,
then installed at Har-
rah’s. The plaque estab-
lishes the monument as
a National Pony Express
Trail Marker and was
dedicated on April 4,
1963.

Also honoring the
Pony Express era is a twenty-five-foot
mural depicting its route. It was
painted by Robert Preston in 1972
and installed in Harrah’s main bar,
which was named “Friday’s Station.”
Later, it was decided to move the
mural to the eighteenth floor
restaurant that was then named
“Friday’s Station Steak and Seafood
Grill.” The mural was broken in

Courtesy Kate Bristow
Old Town, in Sacramento, California, presents its statue in a com-
plex of related museums.

three pieces during the move.
Restored, it now hangs in the restau-
rant’s private dining room. Viewers
may be challenged to find the clever
repairs.

The western end of the Pony
Express Trail was actually Sacra-
mento, California, although the
mail packets traveled to San Fran-
cisco by riverboat. As a part of the

National Bicentennial
celebration in 1976, a
statue was dedicated to
honor the contribution
of the Pony Express.
This ten-foot high rider
was the work of sculptor
Thomas Holland and it
sits in Sacramento’s
“Old Town” across from
the Hastings Building,
which was the western
headquarters for the
Pony Express.

Old Town is a com-
plex of restored historic
buildings, museums,
restaurants, and shops.
Take the J Street exit
from Interstate 5 and follow the
signs. While in Old Town, western
history buffs will also enjoy the
Wells, Fargo History Museum (916)
440-4263 and the California Military
History Museum (916) 442-2883.
Visitors should call to determine

current hours.

For those who feel it should be 18909.

A bimonthly newspaper about the past
and present of the Queen of the Cowtown, features 125-year old
articles. $21.95 for 24 issues, P.O. Box 844 Dodge City, KS 67801,

(816) 225-0900
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JoHN W. POE WAS ABOVE ALL AN ADVENTURER,
AND DURING HIS LIFE HE WORKED AS A DAY
LABORER, WOOD CUTTER, FARMER, BUFFALO

HUNTER, LAWMAN,

DLD mrsa
QR U,

By ALLEN G. HATLEY

ost of all it was his res-

olute, and unwavering

will to succeed that

allowed Poe to accom-
plish a good many things in his life
that those much smarter, better
educated, and much quicker, simply
failed at.

John W. Poe must have been the
envy of most of the young men he
met in later life. With no family
connections, inheritance, little edu-

12

cation, and no real training except
for what he gained from experience
and living a “hard life,” he would
become a friend and confidant of
the rich, the famous, and the pow-
erful. After a dangerous, hard, and
mostly transient life, he married
and settled into a very comfortable
and respected position in Roswell,
New Mexico.

John W. Poe not only survived,
but prospered as a buffalo hunter

Western History Collections, University of Oklahoma Libraries

John W. Poe, date unknown.

nroRLL
BOR

for five years in Texas in the 1870s,
when dozens of other hunters lost
their lives. He was just a few steps
away from Billy the Kid that night
in Fort Sumner when “the Kid” was
shot and killed by Pat Garrett. In
fact, it was John Poe who, as a result
of a tip from an informant, brought
them together. It was Poe who was
elected sheriff in Lincoln County,
New Mexico, after Pat Garrett ini-
tially decided not to stand for
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reelection and then failed to get his
party’s nomination.

It was John W. Poe who had a
prisoner taken from him and then
killed by a vigilante mob, while he
served as a young deputy in Fort
Griffin, Texas. Poe later served as a
constable in Shackelford County,
Texas, before moving to Wheeler
County, where he lost an election
for sheriff by just one vote.

It was John Poe who in his sec-
ond term as sheriff of Lincoln
County, resigned and laid aside his
guns and badge forever, in order to
enter the business community in
New Mexico Territory. This was
surely not an easy choice for a
young man who had risen to a top
job in law enforcement, to simply
walk away and begin something
new and untried—but it was typical
of John W. Poe.

John W. Poe was born October
17, 1850, on the Poe family’s pros-
perous tobacco farm in Mason
County, Kentucky. Following the
Civil War, the Poe family, still finan-
cially stable, planned to have John
manage the farm after he gained a
suitable education. But Poe had
already begun to dream about
another life, one not so well
planned and not so safe. That new
life, he believed, could only be
found out West.

“John W.” had almost reached
his twentieth birthday in the sum-
mer of 1870, when having failed to
successfully run away from home
several months earlier, he and a
similar thinking cousin, Munson L.
Harvey, slipped out of the commu-
nity and made their way to Mis-
souri. There they stopped at anoth-
er cousin’s farm to work for a while
to earn some money for the trip
west. It was here that Harvey decid-
ed to return home. But Poe crossed
the Missouri River to find another
job, digging potatoes.

Poe had brought very little
money with him, only a desire to
make his life out West and succeed
in the ventures he undertook. After
several weeks he heard that there
was better paying work available for
someone like himself. John Poe was
young, strong, eager, unskilled, and
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unworldly. He went to Kansas City,
where he took a job laying tracks
for the Santa Fe railroad, west
across Kansas. It was hard, hot work
and John passed his free time most-
ly by himself, reading and dreaming
about the next leg of his journey.
Above all, he stayed away from oth-
ers so that he would not squander
his time or his money drinking,
gambling, and fighting.

After several months with the
Santa Fe track crew, and being satis-
fied with his progress, he returned
home to visit his worried family. A
few months later he was back west
of the Missouri River, near Topeka,
laying track for the Santa Fe and
saving his money so he could work
his way farther west and into the
unknown.

In the track-laying crew with Poe
was a young Texan named Dan
Hudson. The two became friendly,
and Hudson entertained John with
stories about Texas; the most
appealing were the stories about
the easy money that could be made
hunting buffalo. “Why, there are
thousands and thousands of buffalo
roaming the country, like great
herds of cattle,” Dan Hudson told
Poe. John Poe liked the idea, telling
Hudson, “It’s just what I've been
wanting to do all my life.” So the
two made their plans and saved
their money for the trip into Texas.

Several months later, the two
men quit their railroad jobs and
rode off toward Fort Griffin, Texas.
Fort Griffin was located in northern
Shackelford County and had
become a major supply and com-
mercial center for buffalo hunters
in northwest Texas. It was 1872, and
those hunting buffalo were always
in harm’s way. Roving bands of hos-
tile Plains Indians, snakes, sickness,
weather, and accidents in the isola-
tion of northwest Texas took their
toll on the hunters.

Almost immediately after the two
young men arrived in Fort Griffin,
Dan Hudson settled into the violent
lifestyle and gave up the idea of
hunting buffalo. Poe, however,
found himself repulsed at the
goings on in Fort Griffin: gambling,
whores, drinking, and violence. As a

result the hunting partnership dis- -
solved and Poe was again on his
own looking for another opportuni-
ty and another partner.

Within a few days he rode out of
Fort Griffin looking for an opportu-
nity to better himself. He found
work at the Barton Ranch, on near-
by Sweetwater Creek. In the next
few days, John Poe heard about
another young man, a fellow
Kentuckian who had settled nearby.
Poe paid a visit to the fellow on his
first day off work and met John C.
Jacobs, or “John J” as he was called.
Jacobs told Poe that he was attempt-
ing to develop and cultivate 160
acres of land in order to gain title.
He had two oxen, a rough shack to
live in, and too much work for one
man to do.

Both men took to each other
immediately and decided that a
partnership to farm the land could
be profitable. Individually, neither
had much of a chance except work-
ing for someone else. Both had
been farmers and knew something
about growing crops. Corn became
their crop of choice. Dry-land farm-
ing was, and still is hard, risky work
around Fort Griffin. Luckily, there
was enough rain that year to make
the corn grow. Unfortunately, one
day something else came out of the
sky—a swarm of grasshoppers,
reducing the crop to nothing in
only a few hours. Before nightfall,
John Jacobs and John Poe were
wiped out.

Neither wanted to return to Fort
Griffin, nor did they want to work
for somebody else, so they did what
they knew best—they looked
around for a way to make a living.
Both could shoot a rifle, but nei-
ther had either the equipment or
the money to outfit themselves to
hunt buffalo. Instead they decided
to start with smaller game. After
taking all their money to buy sup-
plies and ammunition, they rode
west to hunt wolves and foxes. Six
months later, they had assembled
almost five hundred pelts. As the
weather grew colder, they pulled up
stakes and returned to Fort Griffin,
where the skins sold for $489, a
large sum for both men.
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Luck was with them when the
military commander hired Poe and
Jacobs to supply the fort with fire-
wood that winter. What could have
turned into a winter spent eating
and drinking up their profits,
became profitable in itself. The two
Johns signed an agreement with
Fort Griffin to furnish sixteen hun-
dred cords of wood at a price of
one dollar per cord. A
few days later they
moved thirty miles
south, to a largely
wooded area, and
began cutting.

Several months and
sixteen hundred cords
of wood later, John
Poe and John Jacobs
returned to Fort
Griffin to collect their
money. It was the
spring of 1873, and
both men realized that
they had to strike out
and seriously hunt
buffalo, or give up the
idea forever. Far too
many others were
already in the field;
almost four million
buffalo would be
killed that year.

Few worried about
the demise of the buf-
falo. Cattlemen com-
plained that the vast
herds competed with
their cattle for grass.
Most everyone recog-
nized that without the
buffalo, the Indian was
doomed. Above all
they feared and want-
ed the Indians gone
from Texas and the
Great Plains, and it
was easier killing off
the buffalo herds, than
killing off the Indians one at a time.

It was not incidental that the
killing of the buffalo also provided
work and money to the hordes of
uneducated and jobless young men
left over from the Civil War. Those
taking jobs as buffalo hunters in the
1870s were not that different from
most of those building the railroads
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and digging in the mines.

A few days after being paid for
their wood cutting, Poe and Jacobs
invested part of their money in a
wagonload of supplies, two Sharps
rifles, and ammunition. They rode
away from Fort Griffin in the com-
pany of a third man, Joe McCombs,
who drove the wagon and would act
as skinner. They made their first

Western History Collections, University of Oklahoma Libraries -
Three sheriffs of Lincoln County, New Mexico: Pat Garrett, John W. Poe
(seated), and James Brent.

camp only about sixty-five miles
from Fort Griffin and spent the
next two months killing some four
hundred buffalo.

But success brought with it com-
petition, for when the hides were
carried to Fort Griffin for sale, oth-
ers found out where the two Johns
were camped and moved into that

area to hunt. Poe and Jacobs then
moved several hundred miles far-
ther west and made a new camp in
an area with even more buffalo.

As a result of Indian attacks on
buffalo hunters at Adobe Walls in
west Texas and across the high
plains, the Army launched a puni-
tive expedition against hostile
Indians, called the Red River War,
from mid-1874 through
mid-1875. This cam-
paign drove large
groups of hostile
Indians out of this por-
tion of Texas, opening
up the area to settle-
ment. This did not,
however, stop an occa-
sional small Indian
raiding party from
coming out of Indian
Territory to steal horses
and to kill and rob.
The Indian was always
a threat to the isolated
hunter and homestead-
er.

Buffalo hunting was
a tiring process. Track
the herd, get upwind
unseen, and begin the
killing. As the buffalo
herd grazed into the
distance, the skinner in
his wagon would go
among the dead buffa-
lo and skin fifty to sixty
carcasses a day. Then
he would load the
hides on the wagon,
and haul them into
camp. There the hides
were staked out to strip
the excess flesh and let
them dry in the sun.
Then they were rolled
and packed for ship-
ment to such terminals
as Fort Griffin. Each
night the hunters had to make
more ammunition from lead, pow-
der, and shell casings, sharpen skin-
ning knives, cook food, and keep
an eye out for trouble.

It was just as well that Poe and
Jacobs had spent much of their
time away from civilization because
for almost ten years, until Governor
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Richard Coke took office in January
1876, Reconstruction Texas had
been governed by what the average
citizen considered an unpopular,
largely un-elected, and corrupt civil
government. As a result, illegal and
unlawful groups of vigilantes, often-
times in concert with local law
enforcement, were active in
Comanche, Coryell, Erath, Llano,
Burnet, Montague, and
Shackelford counties.

Unpredictable weather,
little summer rain, and gen-
erally poor land for cultiva-
tion of crops made
Shackelford County, like
most of northwest Texas at
the time, cattle country. In
1876, while John W. Poe
was out buffalo hunting,
the citizens of Shackel-
ford elected an initially
efficient sheriff, John
Larn. Along with a well
organized vigilante
group, Larn had kept
large groups of rustlers
out of the county. But as
oftentimes, the theft of
cattle, in smaller num-
bers, still took place.

In March 1877, John
Larn resigned as sheriff
of Shackelford County;
at the same time Poe and
Jacobs moved even far-
ther from Fort Griffin to
hunt buffalo. Early that
season, they had camped
on the banks of
Clearwater Creek and
later moved west near
the future site of
Colorado City, in
Mitchell County.

Hunting was so good,
that they now employed
three skinners.

The Poe and Jacobs buffalo
hunting partnership lasted from
1873 until spring 1878, when they
brought 1,700 buffalo hides to Fort
Griffin. The five years they had
hunted together were the peak
years of buffalo hunting across the
plains of North America. It was esti-
mated that up to ten million buffa-
lo per year were killed during this
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Billy the Kid.

time. But by 1878, both Johns had
seen enough buffalo to last a life-
time and called it quits. They were
both quite wealthy for their age and
station in life. After a move to near-
by Albany, Texas, John C. Jacobs set-
tled down and got married.

Poe and Jacobs’ first venture
after selling the last buffalo hides
was to purchase 1,400 sheep and

Western Publications Archives

graze them on land near Albany.
The newly married Jacobs decided
he could look after the sheep, and
Poe went searching for more adven-
ture in Texas. He returned to Fort
Griffin and accepted a position as a
deputy United States marshal.

After Deputy U.S. Marshal John
W. Poe had been in Fort Griffin for
a short time, he also took the job of
town marshal to supplement his

pay. It was just as well that Poe had
found work, for a few months later,
during the severe winter of 1878-
1879, most of his 1,400 sheep died
of cold and starvation.

Groups of Texas Rangers led by
Captain G.W. Arrington had been
in Shackelford County several times
before; however, there are no avail-
able records that indicate they took
any actions against vigilante, or
' mob rule. The arrival of
almost thirty Texas
Rangers, during the sum-
mer of 1877, commanded
this time by Lieutenant
G.W. Campbell, changed
the situation.

As the result of orders
from Adjutant General
William Steele, the
Rangers took Twelfth
District Court Judge J.R.
Fleming into their confi-
dence concerning an
investigation of the vigi-
lantes. It is unclear if
Judge Fleming was a
. member of the vigilante

*group; however, we do
know that the judge wrote
the governor and, soon
after, Lieutenant
Campbell and almost
twenty of the Rangers sud-
denly were transferred out
of the area. Only Sergeant
J-E. Van Riper and six

. men remained.

John Larn, the former
sheriff, and some of the
most influential citizens,
including the larger
Shackelford County cattle
ranchers and probably the
current sheriff, were
members of the vigilante
group. A short time later,
Larn and his chief deputy, John
Selman, were accused of cattle
theft. A month later, Larn and
Selman apparently agreed to give
evidence to the Texas Rangers
about their, and others’, vigilante
activities.

John Larn did not live long after
this agreement with the Rangers
was made. Shackelford County
Sheriff Bill Cruger obtained arrest

e
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warrants for Larn and Selman,
allegedly without the knowledge of
the Texas Rangers. John Larn was
arrested on June 22, 1878; he prob-
ably thought the arrest was on
behalf of the Texas Rangers
because he gave up his gun and
went off to jail without a fight. John
W. Poe was reportedly a member of
Cruger’s posse and took part in
Larn’s arrest.

John Selman was luckier, he
observed the arrest and escaped to
New Mexico within the hour. That
night Deputy Sheriff John W. Poe
was in charge of the jail in the
county seat of Albany where John
Larn was incarcerated. Poe was con-
currently serving as a deputy U.S.
marshal, town marshal of Fort
Griffin, and a deputy sheriff, a situa-
tion not unusual for lawmen at the
time.

It is likely that if Poe was not
actually a member of the vigilante
group, some of his later actions
would indicate that he had strong
sympathies for their actions.

Regardless, on the night of June 22,
1878, Poe committed the most ele-
mental dereliction of duty made by
any peace officer: he surrendered
his prisoner to a mob. John Larn
was not taken from the jail but was
shot to death in his cell. There is lit-
tle doubt that his killers were prob-
ably the same men who had ridden
with him on numerous vigilante
raids.

There is some doubt as to exactly
who killed John Larn, but there is
no question as to why he was mur-
dered. The vigilantes wanted him
silenced, forever. After the murder,
the remaining Texas Rangers were
threatened if they continued their
investigation of the vigilantes.
Three weeks after John Larn was
murdered, John Poe was appointed
constable in Precinct #2 in
Shackelford County. At the time
there was no constable in Precinct
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#2 because the former elected con-
stable had not qualified for
appointment after the elections of
1876. ‘

A few weeks after the murder of.
John Larn, Texas Ranger Captain
G.W. Arrington again visited Fort
Griffin and reported to his superi-
ors in Austin that “I am satisfied
that at one time nearly everybody
belonged to the mob—but good
men are now satisfied that law and
order can be maintained without
the lynch law.” It was an interesting
comment to say the least, since just
a few weeks before a mob of “good
men” had murdered the former
sheriff in his own jail.

The murder of John Larn
silenced all those who knew and
might testify against the other
members of the vigilante group. It
was a cover up, more than any pos-
sible retribution for Larn’s cattle
rustling. The vigilantes’ actions
were obviously very successful.

More than a decade later John
Selman was arrested by Texas

Rangers at Fort Davis and returned
to Shackelford County for trial as a
cattle rustler. As the Rangers rode
back to Fort Davis, Selman was
released from jail, given a horse,
and sent in another direction by
local law enforcement. Selman was

allowed to ride away because in the
intervening years he had not talked
about the vigilantes, had not
returned on his own, and those still
powerful in Shackelford County
wanted to avoid a public trial.

The whole vigilante affair,
including the killing of John Larn
and the obvious complicity of lead-
ing citizens in the community,
divided the citizens of Shackelford
County for years. In November
1878, John W. Poe was elected con-
stable of Precinct #4 giving him yet
another law enforcement position.

Late in 1879, John W. Poe left
Fort Griffin and moved to the Texas

panhandle. He settled in Mobeetie,
then the county seat of Wheeler
County, Texas. It was not long
before he took a job as deputy sher-
iff. Wheeler County was the first
county organized in the Texas
Panhandle and the first elections
had only taken place a year earlier,
in November 1878.

Mobeetie had a history very
much like Fort Griffin. It was initial-
ly a town catering to buffalo
hunters on the southern plains.
Nearby Fort Elliott offered the town
protection from Indians and guar-
anteed a brisk trade in whiskey,
women, and vice of most any kind.
The first elected officials in
Mobeetie did little to bring law and
order to the community; and Poe
felt he had a good chance to be
elected sheriff in the next election.

Poe lined up his backers, and it
seemed to most that he would be
the next sheriff in Wheeler County.
He had the support of several local
ranches, ready to send their cow-
boys into town to vote for him. The
only problem was that on election
day, they did not think John could
be beat, so they did not turn out
the vote. John W. Poe lost by just
one vote.

Having run for sheriff and lost,
John Poe did not stay employed as
a deputy sheriff for very long. He
was off again looking for work and
adventure. He soon found it as a
detective with the Panhandle, or
Canadian River, Cattlemen’s
Association. Billy the Kid had come
to Tascosa, Texas, in late 1878 with
stolen horses from New Mexico.
The problem was that when “the
Kid” left Texas, he not only had the
money from the sale of the stolen
New Mexico horses, but he also
drove a number of stolen Texas cat-
tle back to Lincoln County, New
Mexico, to sell..

The Panhandle Cattlemen’s
Association decided to agressively
pursue Billy. They already had an
agent, Frank Stewart, assisting the
law in rounding up several rustlers
in Lincoln County. In November
1880, they sent a dozeh men to
assist New Mexico lawmen in cap-
turing Billy the Kid. Upon their
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John and Sophie Poe on their wedding day, May 5, 1883.

arrival in New Mexico, Lincoln
County Sheriff Pat Garrett selected
four cattlemen association detec-
tives to aid in the hunt. These men,
along with Garrett’s deputies, cap-
tured the Kid in December and
placed him in jail. He was then
tried, convicted, and sentenced to
hang in May 1881.

A short time before, John W. Poe
had replaced Frank Stewart as the
Panhandle Cattlemen’s Association
representative in New Mexico.
Although there were many more
cattle rustlers at large, the biggest
threat to Texas cattle had already
been captured. A few weeks later,
the threat was realized again when
the Kid killed two men and escaped
from jail. John Poe was immediately
appointed a “special” deputy sheriff
and joined Sheriff Pat Garrett’s
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manhunt. At this time most lawmen
believed Billy had ridden over the
border and was living safely in
Mexico.

Poe was residing in the commu-
nity of White Oaks, a mining town
in Lincoln County. Early one morn-
ing in July 1881, he was awakened
by an informant who told him Billy
was staying near Fort Sumner, New
Mexico. Pat Garrett did not believe
the story when he was told that the
Kid was still in the territory. Having
no other lead, Garrett and Deputy
John Poe picked up another
deputy, Kip McKinney, and the
three rode toward Fort Sumner.

John Poe, being a stranger in
Fort Sumner, was selected to go
into town and look around. Later,
Poe rejoined Garrett and McKinney
and told them he believed the Kid

Sophie—John W.
Poe’s Chronicler

Most of the details of what
we know about John W. Poe,
except for his adventures chas-
ing Billy the Kid, we know
because of his “Nickel-Plate
Lady,” as his wife of forty years
was once called. Sophie
Alberding Poe, with the help of
Eugene Cunningham, wrote
what she called an “autobiogra-
phy” in 1936, entitled
Buckboard Days. In Sophie’s
“autobiography” the main char-
acter was not herself, but John
W. Poe.

You only have to read her so-
called autobiography to quickly
understand that she was com-
pletely dedicated to John. He
was her love, her protector, and
her idol; yet, her writing was
not so flattering as to be disbe-
lieved, nor was it less than
truthful.

John W. Poe has never had
another book written about
him, probably because he
walked a from the fast and
dangerous life at exactly his
“middle year,” age thirty-six. He
then spent the next thirty-seven
years civilizing one of the last
“frontiers”—southeast New
Mexico. John W. Poe was a self-
made man, honest and modest
to the core. But he was alw

in the
stories about Pat Garrett, John

“supporting charact

Larn, John Selman, and Bi v
the 1. He has been written
about in dozens of books, but
only as a footnote. He deserves
more.

s born in
after the
birth of “John W.,” lived long
enough to publish a book

Sophie, who w:
1862, twelve yea

about her travels with John,
entitled Out of a Duffle Bag.

Another book, Duffle Bag, was

published in 1942 when Sophie

A

Poe was eighty.
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was in the area because everyone
seemed jumpy. Garrett was still not
convinced, but agreed to visit the
Pete Maxwell house after dark and
talk to Maxwell before returning to
Lincoln. That evening, when the
three arrived at Pete’s house, Poe
and McKinney got off their horses,
squatted beside the porch, and wait-
ed outside, while Garrett entered
Maxwell’s dark bedroom to talk to
the man.

As McKinney and Poe waited,
they saw someone approaching, but
because they remained still, the
person coming toward them did
not see them until he was within
arms’ length. When he did see
them, the man jumped up on
_the porch and whispered in
Spanish, “¢Quien es?, ; Quien
es? [Who is it?]” Thinking it
might be Maxwell, John
Poe stood up and said,

“Oh, you needn’t be
afraid. We’re not going to
hurt you.”

This relaxed and open
greeting by Poe probably
saved his life. Billy the Kid
backed into Maxwell’s bed-
room, where, a few seconds
later, he died from a single
bullet from Garrett’s gun.

A few days later, after a
coroner’s jury had returned a
verdict of justifiable homicide,
John Poe was back in Lincoln
County working for the cattlemen’s
association. He was also still work-
ing for Garrett as a deputy sheriff.
This dual employment continued
for the next year. In 1882, Pat
Garrett decided not to run for
reelection, and John W. Poe was
elected sheriff of Lincoln County.
His presence at the killing of Billy
the Kid, plus his work capturing
other rustlers, had assured his repu-
tation and his election in the coun-

Poe had been sheriff for only a
short time when he met Sophie
Alberding, who was a house guest
of his friend, Captain J.C. Lea, in
Roswell, New Mexico. Sophie
Alberding and John Poe were mar-
ried on May 5, 1883.

They moved to Lincoln after
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their wedding, and it was there in
early 1884, that John and Sophie
Poe’s only child died a few hours
after birth. The Poes spent about a’
year living in the county seat before
moving to a very isolated ranch
located some twenty-five miles from
Lincoln and some fifteen miles
southwest of Fort Stanton. The Poes
sold the VV Ranch in 1885, after
John was reelected as sheriff, and

Panhandle-Plains Historical Museum

John W. Poe, July 22, 1921, age seventy.

moved back to Lincoln.

Sheriff Poe was very active in
Lincoln County, a county much
larger in size in the 1880s than it is
today. As a result, he was seldom at
home. Neither Sophie nor John
liked the idea of his continuing this
type of life, and he resigned in
January 1886. John R. Brent was
appointed to serve out the unex-
pired term.

A year later, Poe and his friend,
Smith Lea, went to Argentina and
Paraguay in South America to look
at property for a cattle ranch. But

John decided against moving from
New Mexico and ended up buying
a tract of land outside of Roswell.
He planted alfalfa on part of the
land and stocked it with over 300
cattle and 150 brood mares, with
the idea of raising mules. He was
very successful in this first attempt
at alfalfa and stock raising. He also
pioneered the idea of operating a
fenced stock farm in this region of
New Mexico, a practice being tried
in parts of the Texas panhandle.

John Poe’s next venture was at
merchandising. In partnership with
Smith Lea and C.B. Bonney, he
opened a store in Roswell. In
1890, he was associated with a
new Roswell bank, and in
1893, he was elected presi-
dent of what would initially
become First National Bank
and, later, Citizen’s

National Bank in Roswell.

In later life John W. Poe

served in several positions,

including member of the

Territorial Board of

Equalization, member of

the State Tax Commission,
fuel administrator for New
Mexico during the First
World War, and regent of
New Mexico Military Institute.
He was also a Mason.

On July 22, 1923, John W.
Poe died in his bed at his home
outside of Roswell, New Mexico. He
had begun his adventures running
away from home with nothing more
than the clothes on his back. He
had faced adversity throughout his
life, and, except for the loss of John
Larn to an armed mob in Fort
Griffin, he had lived a life many
men envied.

He had been present when prob-
ably the most famous outlaw in the
Old West, Billy the Kid, was killed.
He had been elected sheriff of
Lincoln County and had helped to
bring law and order to that part of
New Mexico as the bloody Lincoln
County War came to a close. He
then took another career path, to
eventually become a respected busi-
nessman in the community.
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By John Southworth

hen Lotta Crabtree
died in 1924, she was
reported to be the sec-
ond largest taxpayer
in the city of Boston and the wealth-
iest actress in all of the United
States, perhaps in all the world.

As an actress, Lotta was only
acceptable. She was also pretty but
not beautiful. She was short. She
was plump. She had bowed legs.
Nevertheless, patrons from all class-
es grew to love her stage antics and
flocked to her performances
because she had rhythm in her feet
and a superior, instinctive talent for
entertaining any audience.

Lotta’s success on the stage was
the direct result of a lifelong team
effort by three unlikely characters:
Lotta, her mother, and her father.
Had any one of these principal play-
ers been of a different personality,
the final outcome would not have
been as stellar as it was, but just
ordinary. Lotta was blessed with
stage savvy and a superior sense of
rhythm. Her mother was a tireless
worker with business acumen, and
her father was a handsome loafer
who would not, or could not, sup-
port his own family.

Lotta’s parents were both
English. Her Grandmother Livesey,
her four daughters, and her
youngest son came to America from
England after her grandfather head-
ed for India with the couple’s two
eldest sons and was never heard
from again. In New York, the
Livesey women made a successful

Author's Collection  living sewing drapes and fine uphol-
Lotta Crabtree, child star and adult toast of the theater. stery for society homes.
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Lotta was blessec
and a superior

i

Englishman named Crabtree, who
was in no way interested in books.
When a daughter was born to the
Crabtrees on November 7, 1847, she
was named Charlotte Mignon after
her aunt, Mary Ann’s identical twin
sister. She was never known as any-
thing but Lotta except in legal mat-
ters requiring a formal name.

John Ashworth Crabtree, known
simply as Crabtree to everyone
including the women of Mother
Livesey’s house, where they all lived,
was very proud of the sign that read
“Crabtree’s Book and Antiquarian
Shop” over his dusty collection of
books on Nassau Street around the
corner from Horace Greeley’s news-
paper office. He claimed that
Charles Dickens himself had at least
once dropped in to browse. Unfor-
tunately, Crabtree was more interest-
ed in watching port activities in New
York harbor, talking to hangers-on,
and socializing in the many local
bars than in tending to business.
Mostly his bookshop remained unat-
tended while the Livesey women
busily cut and sewed for the quite
successful Livesey Drapery Shop.

Gold had been discovered in
California in 1848, and the New
York docks were still alive with hope-
ful men packed and ready for the
long trip to the land of opportunity.
Crabtree got the urge to follow, but
it took him until 1851 to announce
his impending departure for the
West. He sold the bookshop, took
what little money Mary Ann had
saved from her sewing, and told her
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to follow him later, much later.

ally arrived in San Francisco after a
long, tiring and uncomfortable sea
voyage, plus an even more miser-
able land trek across the Isthmus of
Panama, only to find Crabtree
nowhere in sight. Fortunately, Mary
Ann and Lotta had a comfortable
place to stay, in a real house near
the Presidio, with another goldrush
“widow,” while she waited for word
from her missing husband.

That word finally came. It men-
tioned “a fine business opportunity”
in the burgeoning, foothill mining
community of Grass Valley and
requested Mary Ann to come at
once.

Packing her meager belongings,
plus little Lotta, Mary Ann traveled
by boat and stage to Grass Valley to
rejoin her husband and to find that
his “business opportunity” took the
form of a great, unpainted, two-
story boardinghouse. Mary Ann was

expected to cook, clean, arden

while Crabtree, as genera
would greet the guests an
bar.

Undaunted, the feisty M
tackled the problem; howey
harder she worked, the
tree did. One day, little

announced that a strange lady with

a lot of animals had moved into the
big corner house down the street.
Those animals included three large
dogs, two horses, two goats, a noisy
big white bird, and two bear cubs.
The new neighbor turned out to
be the notorious international
actress Lola Montez. Neighborhood

Mary Ann and little Lotta eventu-

tage savvy
‘hythm,

ther was a tireless worker

Mary Ann Crabtree was soon a
cautious visitor, liked what she saw
and, being hopelessly busy herself,
allowed five-year-old Lotta to spend
much time with Lola. In fact, Lotta
and Lola became lifelong friends,
and the actress from time to time
would try, in her imperious way, to
convince Mary Ann to give up the
child for a better life with her, per-
haps in Paris.

In Grass Valley, Lola provided
dancing lessons for Lotta, an apt
pupil, and was soon showing her off
to famous visitors in what developed
into a full-blown French salon at
Lola’s big corner house. Lola had
y influential and important
ds, mostly men.
tta, at six years, had a far truer
 of rhythm than Lola ever had.
rned rapidly. Her bright red
: ile, merry laugh, and
eyes were naturals for
‘stage. Lola could not
ut recognize an exciting new

ne day when the two were rid-
far from Grass Valley, one of
r horses threw a shoe. They
stopped in Rough and Ready, a still-
growing business center, to have it
replaced. Perhaps they were recog-
nized. Perhaps two unescorted
females just attracted a crowd of
lonesome mining camp men. In any
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 dance steps to a fascinated
audience that expressed its appreci-
ation by giving her coins, gold dust,
and small nuggets. She had quite a
handkerchief full of valuable gifts to
show her mother when she finally
arrived home.

This unlikely turn of events com-
pletely changed the future course of
the Crabtree family fortunes. Lotta
was no longer just a cute little girl
growing up in a rough mining
camp, but now on the road to
becoming a stage superstar and the
family breadwinner. Mary Ann
switched from being a harassed
housewife and boardinghouse pro-
prietess to a child star manager. And
Crabtree, who swore that his daugh-
ter would never dance for the enter-
tainment of dirty old men, was out-
maneuvered, outgunned, and even-
tually reduced to being just a family
hanger-on.

Crabtree was outraged at this
turn of events. He closed the Grass
Valley boardinghouse and moved
his little family up-mountain to a
new mining camp called Rabbit
Creek (later known as La Porte) just
~ to get away from the dark influence
of Lola Montez. Again, Mary Ann
was expected to operate a boarding-
house, this one even more primitive
than the one abandoned in Grass
Valley.

During long winter days and
nights snowed in at Rabbit Creek,
Mary Ann had plenty of time to con-
sider her daughter’s inborn talents
and the money so easily earned in
that Rough and Ready blacksmith
shop. When spring came, she left a
note for Crabtree, along with a pot
of beans on the stove, and joined a
traveling entertainment group
going farther up-mountain to
Quincy and beyond. It was certainly
a wrenching decision for a young
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son, John Ashcroft Crabwé?‘é’;‘““ T
always called Jack, and was totally
dependent upon the dancing
income of an eight-year-old daugh-
ter.

The Crabtree family, without
Crabtree himself, ended up in San
Francisco when snow again cur-
tailed the entertainment circuits in
the Sierra gold country. With a bit
of money from the summer’s work
in the gold camps, Mary Ann rented
a small house in town and tackled
the entrenched San Francisco enter-
tainment circles.

San Francisco stage entertain-
ment was dominated in those days
by stage families; the Batemans, the
Robinsons, the Chapmans (with
enough children to “cast even the
fullest Shakespearean tragedy”), and
the Booths, including John Wilkes,
were all there. Children were born
and reared into the profession,
trained from infancy, expected to
remain loyal. Though fragmented as
a group, the stage families stood

Author's Collection
Jack, Mary Ann, and Lotta Crabtree in
San Francisco, circa 1879.

ck firm against any newcomer.

e experienced Lola Montez
t survived their wrath.
ividually successful, her stage
productions could not withstand
denigrating counter productions by
the powerful opposition. She had
retreated in defeat to Grass Valley to
nurse her wounded vanity and to
plan another campaign, this time in
Australia.

This was the unfriendly environ-
ment into which Mary Ann thrust
her daughter and herself with her
usual untrained but total determina-
tion. She approached every enter-
tainment mogul in San Francisco
and Sacramento, without success.
Totally discouraged but in no way
defeated, Mary Ann signed Lotta
into the smoky, smelly San Francisco
“bit” houses, which offered a few
minutes of stage entertainment for
all sorts of noisy men on the town,
with tickets at one bit, or twelve and
a half cents. San Francisco women
did not enter the bit houses, but as
entertainers, Lotta and her mother
were quite safe.

The two gained experience the
long, hard way. Summers were spent
on the mountain camp circuits, win-
ters in San Francisco and Sacra-
mento drinking establishments.
From time to time, Crabtree would
show up, borrow money from Mary
Ann, forbid his daughter to dance
for lustful men, and then disappear
again.

Lotta had rhythm in her tiny feet
and a natural bent for understand-
ing and entertaining any audience.
She learned to play the marching
drum and the banjo—surely she was
the youngest professional female
banjo player, perhaps the only one,
during her lifetime. She learned all
the new songs and dance steps. She
was accepted into professional,
experienced minstrel groups and

o
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played blackface.

For seven years mother
and daughter maintained
their hectic, unpleasant life
in the smoky dens of mar-
ginal west coast entertain-
ment houses. Mary Ann
made the costumes, while
Lotta earned the money to
keep the two going. Crab-
tree helped by staying away.
Once, he heard that a stage
owner had briefly insulted
his wife. To even things out,
Crabtree shot at the man,
not drawing any blood but
making the empresario for-
ever mad at the hard-work-
ing Mary Ann.

Mary Ann was able to
buy the little house they
were renting on John
Street; her sister Charlotte,
Lotta’s namesake, arrived
from New York, and Mary
Ann gave birth to a second
son, Charles. By now, Lotta
was all of fourteen years old
and the only source of
income for the family.

Times were changing in
San Francisco. The hectic
goldrush days were over,
business was settling into a
routine, and the legitimate
stage was still dominated
by the stage families. Uncle
Tom’s Cabin was a favorite stage pro-
duction. Topsy was being played by
grown women in blackface. Lotta
was not even considered for that
part, a character she was born to
play.

With her five years of training in
the bit houses, and later in
but no less smoky saloons
ready for the big time, eve
big time was not ready for h

Tired of continual hassle
rejection, the Crabtree fam
returned to the east coast
sily tackled New York,

and Baltimore. Recognition, howev-

er, remained elusive.

Lotta’s big break came in 1864 at
age sixteen, when she was called at
the very last moment to fill in as the
seventh sister in a stage play open-
ing the very next night in Balti-
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dirty

Lotta Crabtree in stage dress.

more. Lotta was always ready. She
stole the show and made the play
her own. It ran for weeks with Lotta
as the star.
With all barriers broken, life

e a bit easier for Lotta and
other. Mary Ann continued to
all of Lotta’s stage costumes
le was now able to hire a per-
t manager and his capable
ange advantageous stage
xgn advance. It was

theater owners on
sts discovered that their
_personal fortunes were much
oved when Lotta played in
houses.
t first, Lotta starred with sup-
port companies already assembled
by the theater owners. After a few
hours rehearsal with players already
familiar with the several available

be

Author's Collection

standard stage productions,
the show would be present-
ed to the public.

Later, Lotta gathered a
group of loyal actors and
actresses who would travel
the entertainment circuits
with her. Under these
arrangements, only one or
two fresh faces would be
required at new theater
bookings. Not one of these
support players ever had a
written contract with Lotta
or her mother and not one
was ever stranded on the
road.

Still later, Lotta traveled
with a permanent group of
players in a private railroad
car. The car had a side pas-
sageway to ensure privacy
from other travelers on the
train, an apartment at one
end for Lotta and her
mother, and a similar apart-
ment at the other end for
the male members of the
cast. The long, open center
section, which made up
into upper and lower beds,
accommodated the female
members of the troupe and
acted as a traveling drawing
room for everybody. Mary
Ann became an effective
and efficient chaperone, to
the extent that the Crabtree travel-
ing company soon gained a well-
deserved reputation as a poor
prospect for any player seeking
romance.

The standard Crabtree “season”
was about thirty weeks, which left
Lotta and her mother much time
for study and travel each summer.
Lotta’s early education had been
sadly neglected and now she had
time for an array of tutors in a wide
variety of subjects. Once, she took
two years off to travel, to study art
and music in Paris, and to renew
old family ties in England.

In 1891, Lotta abruptly retired.
She was only forty-four years old,
had spent thirty-six years on the
stage, and was still just a child at
heart.

Too much of a child, perhaps.
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est in the fortune that would soon
revert to her management, she
hired more tutors and Lotta was
forced to become an expert in
financial matters, at least in the
management of substantial sums.

She still dressed in juvenile cloth-
ing, knew and cared little of money
matters, and had never had a seri-
ous boyfriend. The boys were seri-
ous, especially after she had money,
but her interest in boys, as in every-
thing else, remained fleeting.
Except for the stage and, later, por-
trait painting, Lotta’s interests were
short lived. She admitted to being
fickle to a fault.

Lotta excelled in one field of
expertise, the stage. She instinctively
knew what her audiences would like
and what character parts she could
handle well. She often played multi-
ple parts in the same stage produc-
tion. She had the last word in this o
regard. Mary Ann did not question
her decisions. After the Civil War
ended and all interest in Uncle
Tom’s Cabin had died down,
Lotta, who had never been
given the opportunity to play
Topsy, revived that solemn
play, totally altered its aspect
from serious to merry, and
revived its popularity for
another forty years.

In all other phases of
Lotta’s life, Mary Ann had the
final say. She made the con-
tracts; she bought plays out-
right so she would not have to
pay royalties; she hired and
fired support players, front
men, and managers; and she
kept Lotta’s many suitors at
bay. The tiny woman—she was
barely five feet tall—with the
beautiful head of silvery curls,
ran Lotta’s life and those
dependent upon her with a
firm hand. She took every-
thing very seriously and the
years bore heavily upon her.

Mary Ann was penurious in
small matters but quite free with
larger sums. She made her own
clothing. Her favorite black taffeta
dress with the reusable, expensive

acumen totally failed her was in her

guish between charm and character.
She was a sucker for any sincere
presentation, be it by a stock pro-
moter or suitor. She lost money
phony investment opportunities and
husbands. But she learned quickly
and never repeated her failures.

Crabtree was a case in point. He
was a smooth-talking, handsome
scalawag. Mary Ann was taken in by
his obvious charms and never
ceased to love him though, he cost
her dearly. Knowing her own failure
as a judge of male character, she was
never involved with another man
and guided her daughter down the
same path.

Crabtree was a man without con-
science. He did what he wanted to

e

The one place where Mary Ann’s

choice in men. She could not distin-
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Undated studio portrait of Lotta Crabtree.

do without regard to others. He
made no attempt to provide for his
own family. came and went as he
is reason to believe
mittance man with a
income provided by
family. If so, he

yne, not even Mary

with or

earnings, he boldly
threatened to take Lotta to court as
a minor and have himself, as her
father, appointed her guardian.
This serious threat was too
much, even for the ever-patient
Mary Ann. She settled a good-
ly sum on Crab-tree and sent
him back to England with a
then princely annuity equal
 to five pounds sterling per
_ week. Crabtree thus became
a legitimate remittance man
in reverse, perhaps the only
Englishman to ever boast
such a status.

Established in England as
a man who had struck it rich
in the American West,
Crabtree called his long-neg-
lected sons (they had lived
with relatives and attended
private schools all their lives)
to his side. The two boys
took to the easy life with a
vengeance, and the lack of
early parental guidance soon
took a heavy toll. The
youngest boy, George, died
at sea and was buried there.
The oldest son, Jack, later
returned to live close to
Lotta and her money.

Where Crabtree was just a
scalawag, his son Jack was a dishon-
est scalawag, a scoundrel. Lotta
called him her handsome younger
brother, but she knew that he was
costing her a fortune to keep
around. However, she did remain
loyal and he never wandered far
from her side.

After Mary Ann died in 1905,
Lotta was lonesome, at loose ends.
Brother Jack always had friends
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around. Lotta did not join in the
social activities but enjoyed the
excitement from a distance. Jack
continually invited public figures to
fancy dinners while Lotta paid the
bills.

Lotta owned a theater in Boston
and bought a nearby hotel where
she could live out the rest of her
life. She bought a fine big country
home for Jack and his actress wife.
When his wife died some years later,
Jack moved out, and Lotta let the
house go to ruin. Jack died alone in
North Carolina in 1920.

The last fifteen years of Lotta’s
life were spent consolidating her
fortune and arranging for its dispo-
sition. She lived frugally but com-
fortably at her hotel with a staff
catering to her few requests, sur-
rounded by show people who long
before had learned that the hotel
rates charged them by Miss Lotta
were far less than those posted to
the public.

Lotta faced her largest and by far
loudest audience long after she
retired. November 6, 1915, had
been designated “Lotta Crabtree
Day” at the Panama-Pacific
Exposition in San Francisco and she
was finally persuaded by Fremont
Older, editor of the San Francisco
Call, to make the long trip across
the continent by train. After a full
day of sightseeing and ceremonies
in and around Exposition Hall,
Lotta was escorted that evening by
William Crocker, the banker, and
his wife to downtown San Francisco
where the entire area around Geary,
Market and Kearny streets had been
roped off. The streetcars could not
move. Thousands of San Francis-
cans milled around waiting to see
the famous Miss Lotta. She waved to
the cheering crowd, said a few
words, then, abandoning her five-
page memorized speech, broke into
tears and claimed that it was the
finest moment of her life. Lotta
Crabtree, the great actress, died in
1994

L]
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Years of
TERROR

e often hear that coming events cast their shadows before us, but we the people of this vicinity failed to see
the approaching shadow if there was one,” wrote Sylvester M. Buzzard, a pioneer rancher of the Pikes Peak
region, in his handwritten memoirs of those early years.
He went on to say that if there was a shadow of doom hanging over them, the ranchers near the small settlement
of Colorado City, Colorado Territory, were too busy with their crops to take notice.

Colorado H‘istorical Society
The Indians in this photo have been identified as, (I-r) Antelope, Man on a Cloud, and Roman
Nose, who attacked the Hungate family in 1864.
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In the early years of settlement,

' the Utes, who were mountain peo-

ple, and the Cheyennes and
Arapahoes, who roamed the plains
east of Pikes Peak, were in constant
conflict over hunting grounds.
They were so obsessed with their
own enmities that they left the new
settlers in the Pikes Peak region
alone. Life in and around Colorado
City, a town of about five hundred
log houses that sat on Fountain
Creek in the shadow of Pikes Peak,
was fairly peaceful.

But in 1862, in the midst of the
Civil War, the Indians began to get
riled up as army deserters and
prospectors headed into the area in
search of gold at Tarryall, Fairplay,
California Gulch, and other dig-
gings. When the First Regiment of
Colorado Infantry volunteers
marched south to defeat four thou-
sand Texas Confederates at Glorieta
Pass, the Indians’ hunting grounds
and peaceful lives were disturbed.
They realized that white men didn’t
keep their promises; the plains
tribes began to retaliate with a
vengeance.

Early in 1863 Cheyennes and
Arapahoes began threatening small
settlements on the eastern frontier
of the territory, attacking and rob-
bing wagon trains and stealing hors-
es. However, the citizens of
Colorado City weren’t unduly
alarmed. In the spring and summer
of 1864, Colorado City residents
and ranchers heard rumors of
approaching trouble. In June a
small band of Arapahoes, led by
Roman Nose, rode their ponies
along Running Creek, about forty
miles north of Colorado City. When
they spotted the Van Wormer ranch
they galloped across the prairie and
swooped down upon the ranch
house in a surprise attack.

The Indians killed thirty-year-old
Nathan Hungate, the tenant of the
Van Wormer ranch, scalped him,
and bashed his cheeks and eyes
with a tomahawk. No doubt
Hungate’s young wife, Ellen,
screamed before they killed her
and scalped her from ear to ear.
Then they slashed the throats of
her two little girls, six-year-old
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Florence and three-year-old Laura.
Later, the bodies were found
stuffed in a well.

When the Hungate massacre was
discovered and the mutilated bod-
ies of the young family were
brought into town, stretched out on
a wagon bed, the men in and
around Colorado City quickly
organized to join in pursuit of the
murderers. Then they began to
make plans to protect their own
families.

From that time on, “They were
constantly on the lookout for the
savages,” wrote settler Irving
Howbert in his book, Indians of the
Pikes Peak Region.

A couple of weeks after the
Hungate murders, a group of cattle

herders rode into Colorado City
late one evening in a state of alarm.
They reported seeing six or seven
mounted Indians acting mysterious-
ly near Austin’s Bluff, northeast of
town.

Not long after that, eighteen-
year-old Howbert spotted six Indian
braves creeping through the
Garden of the Gods, near the fami-
ly’s ranch just a few miles north. It
looked as though they were search-
ing for horses and were ready to
attack.

Alarmed, young Howbert gal-
loped into town to alert the citi-
zens. Then he rounded up several
volunteers to help him go after the
Indians. The men followed him
back to the area, where they discov-
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Pikes Peak Library District

Ute Indians riding down Ute Pass to Colorado City, 1913.
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ered that the Indians had dismount-
ed and were afoot. They managed
to cut the small band off from their
horses and then surrounded the
braves, making it impossible for
them to escape.

Through words and motion
the volunteers told the Indians
to come with them back to
Colorado City. They promised
the Indians that if they were
found innocent of wrongdo-
ing, they would be released.
The Indians mounted their
horses, and they all started
toward town with two white
men guarding each brave.

Not so easily fooled, the
_ Indians soon began hollering

in their native tongue, shak-
ing their blankets, and fright-
ening the horses. This distract-
ed their guards, and the Indians
took off at a gallop. The volun-
teers fired at the fleeing riders and
managed to kill three of them.

Also, in that summer of 1864,
Governor John Evans sent a messen-
ger to Colorado City to warn the
people of an impending attack by
the Cheyennes, Arapahoes, and
other hostile tribes, who were
encamped near the head of Beaver
Creek in eastern Colorado.

By now, unease had changed to
fear. The settlers immediately devel-
oped a plan to converge at the val-
ley of the Platte, at the head of
Cherry Creek, and in the valley of
Fountain Creek and the Arkansas
River, to stop the attack.

The warriors appeared as expect-
ed along the eastern frontier of
Colorado, mounted on their ponies
and ready for battle. But when they
found the settlers prepared to
defend themselves, they turned
away and didn’t carry out the raid.

Because of the Civil War, federal
troops weren’t available to protect
the settlers. The First Regiment of
Colorado Cavalry had to spread
itself too thinly across the border to
be of much help in case of an
attack.

This set the Indians free to con-
trol the paths of travel to the east.
As a result, “Every wagon and stage-
coach that came through from the
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Colorado Historical Society
Colonel John M. Chivington, who led
the attack at Sand Creek.

Missouri river to Denver City had to
run the gauntlet,” wrote Irving
Howbert.

The plains Indians attacked many
of the lumbering wagons, captured
and killed the passengers, shot them
full of bullets and arrows, and roast-
ed some of them alive.

Finally, Governor John Evans
received permission from Washing-
ton, DC, to organize a new regiment
to be used solely for protection of
the frontier settlements and to pun-
ish the hostile Indians. Many of the
volunteers from Colorado City
joined up with this new Third
Regiment of the Colorado Cavalry,
under the command of Colonel
John M. Chivington.

In November 1864 the Third
Cavalry, now numbering seven hun-
dred men, launched a surprise
attack at dawn on Chief Black
Kettle’s camp at Sand Creek, where
five hundred Indians were asleep.
Black Kettle quickly raised the

American Flag and the white flag of
peace over his lodge to stop the
attack, but the cavalry charged on.
The Cheyennes, along with Little
Raven and some of his Arapahoes,
were camped on government
land at Sand Creek that had
been assigned to them. They
had been assured safety.
Most of the warriors were
out hunting, so old men,
helpless women, and chil-
| dren were nearly alone in
the camp when the cavalry-
men attacked. Some of the
soldiers, as though pos-
sessed by demons, probably
remembering some of the
Indians’ earlier atrocities,
scalped their victims and cut
off their fingers and genitals
for souvenirs. They took turns
raping dead squaws and used
small children as target practice.
Then they rode away from the
bloody massacre.

Even though Governor Evans
stated that he felt the “battle” at
Sand Creek had stopped the annihi-
lation of the white settlers, the peo-
ple around Colorado City lived in
terror that the Indians would attack
in revenge.

In a sudden panic, ranchers
moved their entire families into
Colorado City and housed them at
the Anway House, a hotel on the
north side of town.

“Those were exciting days, as the
Indians were on the war path here,”
Hattie Hedges Trout wrote in her
IMemoirs.

Hattie had arrived by stagecoach
with her parents and sisters in 1866.
They first settled on a ranch near
Fountain Creek. When Hattie was
six, they moved into town. She
recalled being “forted up in the old
Anway House, a two story hewn-log
house, with a stairway going up on
the outside.”

The settlers cut pine logs that
were still green, so that they
wouldn’t burn if struck by flaming
arrows, and placed them on end
around the fort. They then dug a
ditch outside the palisade.

“This made a crude fortification,”
said Sylvester M. Buzzard. The men
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took turns standing guard on a hill
behind the fort. Many ranch
women and children lived in the
“Anway Fort” for the duration of
the Indian uprising. They brought
along a cow and chickens so that
the children could have fresh milk
and eggs everyday. Families from
town moved into the fort each
night.

They all slept on the floor; “Like
packing sardines in a box...,”
Sylvester Buzzard said. “The crying
of children, the scolding of women,
and the fawning of men called into
action three senses of human
nature, hearing, seeing and
smelling.” In desperation, he and a
friend bundled up their blankets
and moved to the Masonic Lodge.

“Let them go,” said the women
in the fort. “They are nothing but a
couple of old bachelors, anyway.”

“And we didn’t talk back,” said
Buzzard.

While they were all forted up,
the men returned to their ranches
every few days to care for the stock
and work the crops and to see if
any Indians had been poking

handy and were alert to a surprise
attack.
“The shadow of doom
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around. They always kept their guns

came closer and closer,” said
Buzzard.

In August 1868, seventy-five
Arapaho warriors rode into
Colorado City well-armed. Instead
of begging for food as was their cus-
tom in peace time, they asked for
powder and lead. They pounded on
the walls of buildings, as though
testing their strength against an
attack. The Indians said that they
were part of Little Raven’s band
and that they were headed to South
Park to fight the Utes, their ene-
mies.

Still alarmed, the citizens called
a council of war and decided to ask
the governor and the Indian agent
at Denver City for help. Both cau-
tioned them not to molest the
Indians, that they were “friendly.”

After the Arapaho band left their
camp at Soda Springs, only a few
miles from town, the citizens found
arrows placed in a circle with the
points facing toward the water.
They knew this was an Indian cus-
tom that meant war.

The band of Arapahoes rode up
the pass and killed several Ute

Indians. When they reached
Samuel Hartsell’s ranch, they took
his revolver and pocketknife and
showed him their Ute scalps. Then
they rode out of the mountains and
at Monument Creek, near Teach-
outis ranch, they stole 150 horses.

In the meantime word came to
Colorado City that a Mrs. Deiter-
man and her five-year-old son had
been murdered at Comanche
Creek. It looked like the Indian war
would never end.

Soon after that Judge William H.
Baldwin was herding horses near
Monument Creek, not far from
town, and spotted Indians. He tried
to get away, but they overtook him,
and he fell from his horse. They
started to scalp him, but discovered
that he had already been scalped
some years earlier, so left him for
dead. Later, he was brought into
town still alive. He lived to an old
age.

About the same time, seventeen-
year-old Charley Everhart was killed
and scalped near Monument Creek.
The two little Robbins boys, Frank
and George, who were herding
sheep on Mount Washington,

not far from
town, saw the

Local History Collection, Pikes Peak Library
Dr. James Paul Garvin’s cabin, mislabeled as the “Old Capitol Building,” served as the morgue for Charley Everhart
and the Robbins boys after an Indian attack in 1868.
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Indians and made a run for it, but
the warriors overtook and killed
them. :

Two men who were binding oats
just across Fountain Creek heard
the shots and saw the warriors lean-
ing over the two boys. Suddenly a
lone Indian brave on Mount
Washington fired a shot, causing the
Indian attackers to jump on their
ponies and ride away. Although this
didn’t save the Robbins boys’ lives, it
no doubt saved them from being
scalped.

The victims were all brought into
Dr. James Paul Garvin’s log cabin,
which was mistakenly believed to
have been the first capitol when
Colorado City served briefly in 1862
as the first capital of Colorado
Territory. However, the cabin was
used as the El Paso County building.
There, the three boys were laid out
for burial.

Hattie Hedges tells of going to
Dr. Garvin’s cabin to see the boys.
“Everyone was flocking there, so

30

Colorado Historical Society
Marker erected in
memory of Colorado
pioneers massacred

by Indians in 1864.

Courtesy Colorado
Historical Society

The Hungate fami-
ly, massacred by
Indians in 1864,
were originally
buried in Denver’s
Cheesman
Cemetery, but
were moved to
Fairmount in 1892.

horrified and grieved over it.
It was a horrifying sight.”

Saphrona Hedges, Hattie’s moth-
er, said, “We feared for our lives. I
was always in fear of their getting
our darlings.” Hattie and her sisters
tried to cheer up their mother and
frightened neighbors.

“While Father stood guard with
the other men on the hill behind
the [Anway] fort,” said Hattie, “we’d
entertain the women and children
in the fort by singing songs, such as
Father, Dear Father, Come Home With
Us Now.”

The settlers now lived in constant
fear that the Utes, who had always
been friendly, and the plains
Indians would unite against them,
outnumbering the white men fifty-
to-one. They appealed to federal
authorities for help.

“We were turned down with dis-
dain, as much as to say that we were
too small an affair for them to both-
er with,” Sylvester Buzzard said

The Indians often threatened
raids. One time a man, standing on
the hill behind the fort, called out,

“The Indians are coming, the
Indians are coming,” causing a great
commotion in the fort. The women
wrung their hands and cried. But, it
was a false alarm. In all those years
of upheaval, the Indians never did
attack Colorado City.

By 1869, the Indian wars had sub-
sided and only eighty pioneers
remained along Fountain Creek. By
that time many, including Sylvester
Buzzard, had left the territory.

In 1936, the Colorado Historical
Society, the El Paso County
Pioneers’ Association, and the City
of Colorado Springs erected a mon-
ument in front of the old Anway
Fort. Although it has been used as a
private residence for many years,
and the outside stairway has been
removed, it is said that the sturdy
logs can still be seen in the base-
ment and under the clapboards.
The Indian wars are long past, but
memories of those years of terror
must surely lurk in the shadows of
Anway Fort and Old Colorado City,

now a part of Colorado m

Springs.
TRUE WEST



TRUE EST LEGENDS:

October 2, 1859—George Adolphus Scarborough
enters the world at Natchitoches Parish, Louisiana. He
is one of nine children born to George Washington
Scarborough and Martha Elizabeth Rutland
Scarborough.

April 13, 1873—The Scarboroughs are living at
Colfax, Louisiana, where, at the age of thirteen George
is witness to the Colfax Riot, a racial clash in which
scores of blacks are killed in the worst single day of car-
nage in the violent Reconstruction era.

August 30, 1877—George A. Scarborough and Mary
Frances McMahan, both seventeen years old, are mar-
ried in McLennan County, Texas. The marriage is per-
formed by George’s father, a Baptist preacher.

Fall 1878—Parson Scarborough moves his family to
Jones County, Texas, and establishes a small ranch near
Anson, the county seat. Young George, with a growing
family of his own, assists in the move and the ranch
operation.

Spring 1883—George and Mary Scarborough set up
housekeeping in Anson, and George pins on his first
badge as town constable and deputy under Jones
County Sheriff Polk Cole.

November 4, 1884—Running against his boss,
George Scarborough is elected to the first of two terms
as sheriff of Jones County.

August 31, 1886—During Sheriff Scarborough’s
absence, hardcase prisoner Add Cannon surprises jail-
er William C. Glazner, bashes in his head with an iron
bar, and escapes. As his friend and fellow officer lies
dying, Scarborough unsuccessfully scours the country
for the killer. Angered by the murder and escape of
the killer, Scarborough begins to develop a personal
animus for lawbreakers, a trait for which he will
become acclaimed by some and feared by others.

October 15, 1887—Scarborough and a desperado
named A.J]. Williams tangle in a Haskell, Texas, saloon.
The two know each other well as Williams has been a
frequent guest in Scarborough’s calaboose. Williams
reaches for his gun, but the sheriff sees him in the
backbar mirror, whirls, and shoots him dead.
Scarborough and a teen-aged brother stand trial for
murder, but a jury acquits them after deliberating only
five minutes.

November 6, 1888—When the sheriff’s pay is
decreased, Scarborough does not actively campaign for
re-election, is defeated, and returns to the cattle range.

June 1893—Scarborough goes to El Paso, Texas, and

JUNE 1999

accepts appointment as deputy United States marshal.

April 21, 1895—In a saloon across the Rio Grande
in Juarez, Mexico, a gunfight almost erupts involving
Scarborough, El Paso Chief of Police Jeff Milton, leg-
endary gunfighter John Wesley Hardin, and supporters
of Martin Mroz, a wanted fugitive. Guns are drawn, but
the confrontation ends without bloodshed.

June 29, 1895—Scarborough escorts Mroz over a
bridge from Juarez to El Paso and attempts to arrest
him on the American side. Mroz resists and is shot to
death by Scarborough, Milton, and Frank McMahan,
George’s brother-in-law and fellow officer.

August 10, 1895—Hardin, drinking heavily, brags to
saloon cronies he hired Scarborough and Milton to kill
Mroz so that he could get the fugitive’s money and his
woman. A furious Scarborough collars Hardin, march-
es him to the offices of the El Paso Times, and forces
him to write a public retraction and apology.

August 19, 1895—John Selman, an El Paso constable
whose mankilling record rivals that of Hérdin, shoots
the storied gunfighter to death in the Acme Saloon.

February 12, 1896—At Selman’s trial the jury
announces it is hopelessly deadlocked.

March 10, 1896—While making an arrest, Scarbor-
ough is shot in the face by a man named Antonio
Viscarra.

April 5, 1896—In the early morning hours Selman
and Scarborough meet in an alley beside the Wigwam
Saloon. Drunk, Selman gets increasingly belligerent
and finally claws for his gun. Scarborough draws his
weapon and pumps four bullets into him. A bullet
lodged in Selman’s spine proves fatal.

April 11, 1896—Under attack in the newspapers for
the controversial killings of Mroz and Selman,
Scarborough resigns his position as deputy U.S. mar-
shal.

June 20, 1896—A jury finds Scarborough not guilty
of the murder of John Selman.

Summer 1896—Temporarily out of law enforce-
ment, Scarborough moves his family to Fort Davis,
Texas, where he deals in cattle and horses, acting as
purchasing agent for local ranchers.

April 28, 1897—The murder cases against Scarbor-
ough, Milton, and McMahan in the Mroz death are dis-
missed on a directed verdict of acquittal by the judge.

Summer 1897—George Scarborough, his wife, and
their seven children relocate in Deming, New Mexico.
There George accepts appointment as a deputy under
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U.S. Marshal Creighton Foraker
of New Mexico.

December 7, 1897—Working
undercover as a cowboy for the
San Simon Cattle Company,
Scarborough has learned that the
Black Jack outlaw gang is plan-
ning a train holdup near the New
Mexico-Arizona line. He notifies
the authorities and joins Marshal
Foraker, U.S. Marshal W.M.
Griffith of Arizona, and a posse of
some twenty officers assembled in

January 1899—Scarborough
has a tense confrontation at
Geronimo, Arizona, with John
Selman, Jr., now a Graham
County, Arizona, deputy sheriff.
Scarborough has arrived to take
custody of John Williams, who
has been captured. Bad blood
already exists between young
Selman and the man who killed
his father, but when Scarborough
learns that John, Jr., has allowed
Williams to escape, he is enraged.

the area.

December 9, 1897—The Black
Jack gang stops a Southern Pacific
train at Steins Pass but is driven
off by determined messengers
who kill one bandit and wound
another.

December 12, 1897—
Scarborough, Jeff Milton, and
other members of the marshal’s
posse trail the gang to Tex
Canyon, where they arrest five sus-
pects. Other possemen take the
prisoners back while Scarborough
and Milton push on and arrest

Only the quick intervention of
Sheriff Ben Clark prevents a gun
battle between the officers.

October 1899—In Deming
Scarborough captures Pearl Hart,
a much publicized female road
agent who had escaped from the
Tucson, Arizona, jail.

Late February 1900—
Scarborough is active in Arizona,
helping Cochise County Sheriff
Scott White in the apprehension
of bandits who held up a train at
Fairbanks and wounded Wells,
Fargo messenger Jeff Milton.

Courtesy Lieutenant Colonel Phillip G. Nickell
George A. Scarborough’s grave marker located

another man. Three of the six sus- 1 e giaNcas; orde Ol S Folkghs sec. April 3, 1900—At Triangle
. ; tion of the Deming Cemetery in Deming, New 5 :
pects will eventually be convicted . Springs, a remote spot in the
exico A e
on federal robbery charges and Chiricahua Mountains in
sent to prison. Arizona, Scarborough and Walt Birchfield have a long-
July 30, 1898—Scarborough and Milton ambush out- range gun battle with a band of outlaws in which
laws Broncho Bill Walters, Bill Johnson, and Dan Scarborough receives a severe leg wound. After dark
Pipkin, wanted for train robbery and murder, in a Birchfield rides for help.
remote Arizona horse camp. Pipkin escapes, but April 4, 1900—With the help of cowboys from San
Walters tumbles from the saddle in a barrage of gunfire Simon, Birchfield brings Scarborough down out of the
from the officers and is captured. A long-range shot mountains. The wounded officer is taken by train to
from Scarborough’s rifle mortally wounds Bill Johnson. Deming where doctors amputate his leg.
November 26, 1898—Scarborough wounds an outlaw April 5, 1900—Scarborough dies in his home with
named John Williams in a gunfight on Black River, his wife and children at the bedside.

Arizona, but Williams escapes.

WHAT TO READ:
George Scarborough: The Life and Death of a Lawman on the Closing Frontier, by Robert K. DeArment.
University of Oklahoma Press, 1992.
Jeff Milton: A Good Man With a Gun, by J. Evetts Haley.
University of Oklahoma Press, 1948.
John Selman, Gunfighter, by Leon C. Metz.
University of Oklahoma Press, 1980.

WHERE TO GO:
Colfax, Louisiana: A large memorial marker is erected on the site of the Colfax Riot. Here, the sign proclaims,
“three white men and 150 negroes were slain. This event on April 13, 1873 marked the end of carpetbagger misrule
in the South.”
FEl Paso, Texas: Within a few blocks of downtown one can see the locations of many of the scenes of violence in
which Scarborough, Hardin, Selman, and other famous gunfighters participated.
Deming, New Mexico: An impressive gravestone can be seen in the cemetery. It reads: “Geo. A. m
Scarborough Was Born Oct. 2nd 1859 Died April 5th 1900 Gone but not forgotten.”

34 TrRUE WEST



= BOOKMART =

OURNALS
o FORTY-NINERS

SALT LAKE PO 1OS ANGEUES

Lincoln County War

T. Dudley Cramer

> DAYS OF

T CALIFOUNIA GOLD USH %
ok ihe AMIRICAN NATION

MALCOLY §.goUesOrGH

THEODORE ROOSEVELT

JUNE 1999

235—TEN DAYS ON THE PLAINS. By Henry E.
Davies; ed. by Paul Andrew Hutton. Originally
published in a limited edition in 1871, this well-
illustrated and produced book is an account by Civil
War General Henry Davies of a spectacular hunting
expedition on the high western plains. Davies fea-
tures a young scout, William F. “Buffalo Bill”
Cody, as the central figure in the story of the expe-
dition. 194p. Southern Methodist University Press.
Special Price (limited quantity) ~ Cloth, $10.98

727—JOURNALS OF FORTY-NINERS: SALT
LAKE TO LOS ANGELES. Edited by LeRoy R.
Hafen & Ann W. Hafen. The Hafens have assembled a
fascinating array of diaries and memoirs of forty-nin-
ers who set out from Salt Lake City toward
California’s goldfields over the Old Spanish Trail. For
many would-be gold miners, this dry, dangerous trail
was preferable to crossing the Sierra Nevada. In reali-
ty, the choice of the southern route did not ease travel-
ers’ efforts. The narratives herein provide fine descrip-
tions of these challenges. “...a prized addition to our
knowledge..."—American Historical Review. 336p.
University of Nebraska Press.
NEW SELECTION Paper, $15.00

706—THE PECOS RANCHERS IN THE LIN-
COLN COUNTY WAR. By T. Dudley Cramer.
Focusing on the Beckwith family, Cramer shares
the story of the small ranchers from the Pecos
Valley who played a promi often misinterpret-
ed role in the Lincoln County War in New Mexico
Territory. With rare exception these largely hard-
working cattlemen and cowboys sided with the
Murphy-Dolan-Riley partisans, believing strongly
that the opposing forces of Tunstall-McSween and
John Chisum were trying to oust them from the.
Pecos country. Cramer offers many rare, previously
unpublished photos in this important history. 215p.
Branding Iron Press.
AUTOGRAPHED!

Paper, $22.95

648—DAYS OF GOLD: THE CALIFORNIA
GOLD RUSH AND THE AMERICAN
NATION. By Malcolm J. Rohrbough. Described by
the author as an “introduction” to the stampede for
gold in California, this book provides far more than
the usual historical introduction. Exhaustively
researched and engagingly written, Rohrbough’s
Days of Gold explores the whys, whats, wheretos,
and wherefores of one of the most consequential
sagas in American history and in the development
of the American nation. “Rohrbough tell the story
straight from the mouths (or pens) of those who
lived it."—Christian Science Monitor. 373p.
University of California Press.
Paper, $16.95

730—THE ROUGH RIDERS. By Theodore
Roosevelt; introduction by Matthew M. Oyos. The
Rough Riders, published the year after the Spanish-
American War—or in Roosevelt’s words, “the splen-
did little war”—is Roosevelt’s account of the muster-
ing of the regiment, many of the troopers of which
came from the American West; the perils endured;
and the horseback charge up Kettle Hill during the
battle for San Juan Heights. This reprint gathers
eleven important photographs from earlier editions of
the work and also contains two new maps and an
index. 320p. University of Nebraska Press.

NEW SELECTION Paper, $12.95

CTOUS.DUST

Storm and
Stampede
&Chisholm

BUBERY R EOELING

RAEPHEMECDY

532—SOILED DOVES: PROSTITUTION IN
THE EARLY WEST. By Anne Seagraves. Soiled
Doves tells of the grey world of prostitution and the
women who participated in the oldest profession.
Colorful, if not socially acceptable, these women of
easy virtue were a definite part of the early West.
Tlustrated with many rare photos, this book provides
a touching insight into the lives of the ladies of the
night. 173p. Wesanne Publications.
Paper, $11.95

700—PRECIOUS DUST: THE SAGA OF THE
WESTERN GOLD RUSHES. By Paula Mitchell
Marks. The discovery of gold in California in 1848
began a boom era that extended over fifty years to
include rushes in the Pikes Peak region in
Colorado, the Black Hills of South Dakota, Alder
Gulch in Montana, and the Yukon. Precious Dust
provides a colorful human epic of the mad rush to
these remote places. “Engrossing saga”—San
Francisco Chronicle. 448p. University of Nebraska
Press.

NEW SELECTION Paper, $17.95

701—STORM AND STAMPEDE ON THE
CHISHOLM. By Hubert E. Collins. First published
in 1928, Collins’ autobiography chronicles the young
ranch hand’s life at the Red Fork Ranch on the banks
of the Cimarron River in Indian Territory in the early
1880s. Learning much from rangy cowboys in resi-
dence and frontier characters passing through,
Hubert enjoyed more adventure than he would ever
know again. “Indeed irresistible”—New York Times.
332p. University of Nebraska Press.

NEW SELECTION Paper, $14.95

728—STAGECOACH WEST. By Ralph Moody.
First published in 1967, Stagecoach West is a com-
prehensive history of stagecoaching west of the
Missouri. Starting with the evolution of overland
passenger transportation, Moody moves on to paint a
lively and informative picture of western stage-
coaching, from its early short runs through its rise
with the gold rush, its zenith by 1868, and beyond.
Moody uses contemporary accounts, illustrations,
maps, and photographs to flesh out his narrative.
359p. University of Nebraska Press.

NEW SELECTION Paper, $15.00

001—DAUGHTERS OF JOY, SISTERS OF
MISERY: PROSTITUTION IN THE AMERI-
CAN WEST, 1865-90. By Anne M. Butler. “Frail
sisters,” “fallen angels,” “soiled doves”—whatever
they were called, these women lived lives of nearly
anonymous destitution. Butler’s account of their
lives bears scant resemblance to popular depictions
in film and fiction. It reveals instead an existence
on the brink of despair. 179p. University of Illinois
Press.
Paper, $12.95
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516—TREASURE OF THE SANGRE DE
CRISTOS: TALES AND TRADITIONS OF
THE SPANISH SOUTHWEST. By Arthur L.
Campay; foreword by J. Manuel Espinosa. This col-
lection includes stories of silver locked away in
outlaw hoards, lost mines stacked with bars of
gold, and fabulous Jesuit treasures buried when that
order was expelled from New Spain. Not all of
these folk treasures are of mineral wealth, howev-
er. There are also the legends of the Hermit of Las
Vegas and of the lovelorn nun. 223p. University of
Oklahoma Press. Paper, $13.95

723—PEOPLE OF THE MOONSHELL: A
WESTERN RIVER JOURNAL. By Nancy M.
Peterson. The Indians called their river the
Moonshell. The French explorers renamed it, quite
aptly, the Platte (“flat” in French). Since that time
thousands of pioneers have boated, tracked, tra-
versed, and cursed the Platte en route to their desti-
nations or fates in the Rockies and Far West.
Peterson provides an epic narrative of the people
whose lives were shaped to one degree or another,
by the Platte. 276p. Renaissance House.

Paper, $18.95

300—ENCYCLOPEDIA OF FRONTIER
BIOGRAPHY, VOLUME I: A-F. By Dan
Thrapp. First of three volumes that comprise a
wealth of information about persons who lived on
the American frontier. Profiles approximately
4,500 frontier figures. University of Nebraska
Press.

300—Volume I: A-F NA
301—Volume II: G-O Paper, $20.00
302—Volume I1I: P-Z NA

719—WESTERN TREASURE TALES. By
Choral Pepper. In an easy-flowing narrative,
Pepper relates the fascinating stories of eight treas-
ure sites in the West. The tales in this photo-rich
collection include the Brazelton, the Blue Bucket,
Treasure Mountain, Jarbridge, and others. 146p.
University Press of Colorado.

NEW SELECTION! Paper, $14.95

738—THE DEVIL KNOWS HOW TO RIDE:
THE TRUE STORY OF WILLIAM CLARKE
QUANTRILL AND HIS CONFEDERATE
RAIDERS. By Edward E. Leslie. This definitive
biography reveals the personality of Quantrill and
the events that transformed a quiet Ohio school-
teacher from a staunchly Unionist family into a
virulent, pro-slavery Confederate guerrilla chief-
tain, the most feared and despised in the Civil War.
This groundbreaking work includes a captivating
account of the massacre at Lawrence, Kansas.
“[An] outstanding biography.”—Winston Groom.
516p. Da Capo Press.

NEW SELECTION! Paper, $17.95

VAT AR S 0T Y THE AITOOR

ON TO OREGON

The Diarics of Mary Walket & Myr

H
i
i

693—BLACK PIONEERS: IMAGES OF THE
BLACK EXPERIENCE ON THE NORTH
AMERICAN FRONTIER. By John W. Ravage,
Jr. Richly illustrated, Black Pioneers features a
phenomenal archive of more than 200 never-
before-published photographs that depict the range
of African-American experience in the West. The
collection of images offers graphic evidence that
blacks did not play a limited role in the settlement
of the West. 246p. University of Utah Press.

NEW SELECTION! Cloth, $24.95

666—SUPPRESSED MURDER OF WYATT
EARP. By Glenn Boyer. Out of print for many
years, this book by widely recognized Earp biogra-
pher Glenn Boyer aroused much controversy. The
author relied heavily on family letters, interviews,
and other first-hand accounts to complete this biog-
raphical study of the famed western personality.
135p. Historical Research Associates.

AUTOGRAPHED! Cloth, $39.95

698—ON TO OREGON: THE DIARIES OF
MARY WALKER & MYRA EELLS. By Clifford
Merrill Drury and Mina J. Carson. THe journals of
Mary Walker and Myra Eells tell vividly the over-
land experiences of two missionary couples, the
Walkers and Eellses, in 1838. Just married when
the trip began, Mary and Myra rode on horseback
from Missouri to Oregon where they and their hus-
bands reinforced the Oregon Mission. They even-
tually moved north to do missionary work with the
Spokane Indians. 384p. University of Nebraska
Press.

NEW SELECTION! Paper, $16.00

715—DESTINATION TOMBSTONE: ADVEN-
TURES OF A PROSPECTOR. By Edward
Schieffelin. The century old memoirs of the founder
of Tombstone, Schieffelin’s chronicles describe the
work, fear, terror, honesty, and fair-play of the
prospector in the American West. Featured within
the pages of this unabridged edition are the true
adventures of Schieffelin’s discovery of the mother
lode in Arizona and other episodes. 134p. Royal
Spectrum Publishing.

NEW SELECTION! Paper, $14.95

720—TRUE TALES OF THE AMERICAN
SOUTHWEST: PIONEER RECOLLECTIONS
OF FRONTIER ADVENTURES. By Howard
Bryan. Drawn from the author’s extensive files, this
book offers a collection of stories, anecdotes, and
personal histories of pioneering “old timers” who
lived in the Southwest in the 1800s and early 1900s.
These stories include new information on famous
characters encountered by the pioneers. 286p. Clear
Light Publishers.

NEW! Cloth, $24.95
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007—Mountain Boyhood. By Mills. First-hand account.
311p. Univ. of NE Press. $9.95p
017—Westward Vision: The Story of the Oregon Trail.
By Lavender: 425p. Neb. $15.00p
018—Wild Towns of Nebraska. By Lee. Well illustrated
guide. 147p. Caxton Printers. $14.95p
051—The Trampling Herd: The Story of the Cattle
Range in America. By Wellman. 433p. Univ. of NE
Press. $10.95p
054—The Negro Cowboys. By Durham & Jones. 228p.
Univ. of NE Press. $11.00p
086—Maverick Town: The Story of Old Tascosa. By
McCarty. 304p. U. of Okla. $15.95p
114—Knights of the Green Cloth: Saga of Frontier Gam-
blers. By DeArment. 424p. U of OK Press. $16.95p
157—We Pointed Them North: Recollections of a
Cowpuncher. By Abbott & Smith. Cowboy classic. 247p.
Univ. of OK Press. $13.95p
173—Historical Atlas of Texas. By Stephens & Holmes.
132p. Univ. of OK. $19.95p
174—Buried Treasures of the American Southwest.
By Jameson. 220p. November House. $11.95p
175—Historical Atlas of the American West. By Beck
& Haase. 158p. Univ. of OK Press. $19.95p
177—The Old-Time Cowhand. By Adams. Western
classic. 354p. Univ. of NE Press. $16.50p
184—Burs Under the Saddle: A Second Look at Books
and Histories of the West. By Adams. Indispensible.
610p. U. of OK Press. $19.95p
185—Bill Pickett: Bulldogger. By Hanes. 208p. Univ.
of OK Press. $14.95p
199—Covered Wagon Days: from the Private
Journals of Albert Jerome Dickson. By Dickson. 285p.
Univ. of NE Press. $12.00p
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215—The Longhorns. By Dobie. 440p. Univ. of TX

Press. $16.95p
217—The Mustangs. By Dobie. 392p. Univ. of TX
Press. $14.95p

222—Trail Drivers of Texas. Comp. and ed. by Hunter.
Classic Work. 1147p. Univ. of TX Press. $26.95p
226—The Pacific Northwest: An Interpretive History.
By Schwantes. 427p. Univ. NE Press. $27.50p
227—A Time to Stand: The Epic of the Alamo. By
Lord. “Excellent.” 271p. U of NE Press. $10.95p
233—The Chronicles of Tombstone. By Traywick.
223p. Red Maries. $12.95p
270—Ghost Towns of Montana. By Miller: Heavily
illustrated. 178p. Pruett. $18.95p
282—Hell’s Half Acre: The Life and Legend of a Red
Light District. By Selcer. 364p. TCU Press. $15.95p
305—Come an’ Get It: The Story of the Old Cowboy
Cook. By Adams. “Superlative.” 170p. Univ. OK. ~ $9.95p
339—Captivity of the Oatman Girls. By Stratton.
Gripping story. 294p. Univ. of NE Press. $12.95p
356—O0Id Deadwood Days. By Bennett. Great history of
Deadwood. 314p. Univ. of NE Press. $12.95p
358—Buffalo Hunters: The Story of the Hidemen. By
Sandoz. 372p. Univ. of NE Press. $15.00p
383—Early Days in Texas: “A Trip to Hell and
Heaven.” By McEntire. 184p. U of OK Press. $12.95p
395—Handcarts to Zion: The Story of a Unique
Western Migration. By Hafen & Hafen. 336p. Univ. of
NE Press. $14.00p
400—Buried Treasures of Texas. By Jameson. 31 sto-
ries. 202p. November House Press. $10.95p
404—Gathering of Zion: The Story of the Mormon
Trail. By Stegner. 332p. Univ. of NE Press.  $15.00p

439—Coronado’s Children: Tales of Lost Mines and
Buried Treasures of the Southwest. By Dobie. Dobie at
his best. 351p. Univ. of TX Press. $12.95p
440—Tales of Old-Time Texas. By Dobie. Master story-
telling. 350p. Univ. of TX Press. $12.95p
465—The Boy Captives: Being the True Story. By
Smith. Excellent biography. 219p. Anchor. $10.00p
466—Mountain Meadows Massacre. By Brooks. 326p.
Univ. of OK Press. $16.95p
467—The Plainsmen of the Yellowstone: A History of
the Yellowstone Basin. By Brown. Authoritative chroni-
cle of the Basin. 480p. Univ. of NE Press. $17.95p
478—Knocking Round the Rockies. By Ingersoll.
220p. Univ. of OK Press. $13.95p
480—Overland in 1846: Diaries and Letters of the
California-Oregon Trail. Vol. 1. Ed by Morgan. 475p.
Univ. of NE Press. $19.95p
481—Overland in 1846: Diaries and Letters of the
California-Oregon Trail. Vol. 2. Ed by Morgan. 368p.
Univ. of NE Press. $14.95p
488—From the Pecos to the Powder: A Cowboy’s
Autobiography. By Kennon & Adams. Life of a Montana
cowboy. 264p. Univ. of OK Press. $13.95p
492—Pioneer Days in the Early Southwest. By
Foreman. 345p. Univ. of NE Press. $14.95p
493—From Martyrs to Murderers: The OIld
Southwest’s Saints, Sinners and Scalawags. By
Meketa. 224p. Yucca Tree Press. $12.95p
495—Into the Wilderness Dream: Exploration
Narratives of the American West, 1500-1805. Ed. by
Barclay, et al. 397p. Univ. of Utah Press. $17.95p
502—Oregon Trail. By Parkman. 758p. Univ. of NE
Press. $25.00p
516—Treasure of the Sangre de Cristos: Tales and
Traditions of the Spanish Southwest. By Campa. 223p.
U. of Okla. Press. $13.95p
543—Tombstone’s Early Years. By Meyers. 260p. U. of
Nebr. Press $12.00p
544—Lottie Deno: Gambling Queen of Hearts. By
Rose. 120p. Clear Light. $12.95p
552—The Cattle Towns. By Dykstra. 412p. U. of Nebr.
$15.00p
567—Trail Dust and Saddle Leather. By Mora.
Cowboy adventures. 246p. U. of Nebr. $10.95p
569—Saddles and Spurs: The Pony Express Saga. By
Settle & Settle. 217p. U. of Nebr. $12.00p
577—Ghost Towns and Mining Camps of New
Mexico. By Sherman & Sherman. 270p. U. of OK Press,
$21.95p
578—Cow People. By Dobie. 303p. U of TX. $12.95p
580—Historical Atlas of New Mexico. By Beck &
Haase. 140p. U. of Okla. Press. $19.95p
594—Stirrup High. By Coburn. 193p. U. NE.  $9.95p
595—The Hog Ranches of Wyoming. Liquor Lust and
Lies Under Sagebrush Skies. By Brown. 128p. High
Plains. $9.95p
602—Hanging Judge. By Harrington. Judge Parker.
224p. U. of Okla. Pr. $13.95p
604—The Hollywood Posse. The Story of a Gallant
Band of Horsemen Who Made Movie History. By
Cary. 276p. U. of OKla. Press. $16.95p
630—Ben Holladay, the Stagecoach King. By
Frederick. 334p. U. of Nebr. Press. $8.95p
634—Cowboys North and South. By James. 224p Mtn.
Pr. Publ. $25.00¢
651—The Making of Legends: More True Stories of

Frontier America. By Dugan. 289p. Ohio U. Press.
$19.95p
656—The Cowboy: An Unconventional History of
Civilization on the Old-Time Cattle Range. By Rollins.
432p. U. of Okla. Press. $19.95p
665—One Hundred Years of Brown’s Park and
Diamond Mountain. By DeJournette and DeJournette.
476p. DeJournette Enterprises. $34.95p
681—Three Years with Quantrill: A True Story Told
By His Scout John McCorkle. 240p. U. of Okla. Press.
$9.95p
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The Stor

By LARRY D. UNDERWOOD

n September 14, 1881,
Charles H. Clay and Nancy
A. Smith were married in

Jerseyville, Illinois. Five weeks later,
on October 19, Clay and Joseph
Burris robbed the Park & Sons Bank
of Fieldon, Illinois. As word of the
robbery spread, with posses flying in
all directions, Jersey County Clerk
James Eads dug into his files and
pulled out the license for the Clay-
Smith wedding. On the license,
Eads scrawled: “Jesse James, alias
Charles H. Clay.”

Charles H. Clay and Joseph
Burris arrived in Jersey County,
Illinois, sometime in August. They
were both dark complected and
stood about 5’9" or 5’10”. Each
weighed about 170 pounds. Clay was
the shorter of the two, but just
slightly. Both had dark hair and
dark mustaches.

The little farming community of
Fieldon became their headquarters
for part of those weeks, from August
to October. They roomed at the
Widow Roundtree’s home. Fieldon
was a dozen miles due west of the
county seat and just over five miles
from the Illinois River. A short
horse ride of six miles to Calhoun
County, Illinois, and a boat ride
across the Mississippi would put a
Missouri outlaw safe back home.

It was not a common thing for
strangers to locate in this village and
some regarded these men with sus-
picion. Others noted that they spent
a great deal of time in the oak and
hickory forest, practicing with their
pistols. They plunked tin cans, and
one observer, a Dr. Washburn,
reported that they even shot glass
balls with their pistols. Those that
examined the cans remarked that
the men were good marksmen.

While out making his rounds, Dr.
Washburn also noticed that the men
rode their horses north to what is
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now called Reddish Bridge across
Macoupin Creek. But instead of
using the bridge, they rode their
horses off into the stream and swam
them across. To Washburn, that
seemed strange behavior.

During their stay, the two men
visited the local harness shop to
purchase a bag similar to “a soldier’s
haversack” and two sets of shoulder
holsters. The shop owner, Anthony
Roccappee, was a talkative sort and
told the men he had lived in
Missouri. The topic of crime came
up and Roccappee dwelled on that
for a time, embellishing the conver-
sation with opinions about noted
outlaws. The James-Younger gang
took up considerable time.
Roccappee, Clay remembered later,
turned to talk of the recent exploits
of an outlaw named Polk Wells. And
while the leather was cut and
worked by the Fieldon craftsman,
he wished aloud that some of those
bank robbers would come along
and rob the bank in Fieldon.

Clay recalled, “I carelessly
remarked that they would hardly get
paid for their trouble.”

Roccappee, his hands still work-
ing the leather, replied, “You are
badly mistaken, sir, that bank con-
tains over eighty thousand dollars of
Jake and John Radish’s [Reddish]
money, besides a considerable
amount belonging to the banker,
Mr. Park. They are all rascals of the
deepest dye and it would therefore
do me good to see them robbed.”

This would take some considera-
tion on the part of the two interest-
ed customers. Their original plans
called for Clay and his partner,
Joseph Burris—alias Polk Wells and
Bill Norris, respectively—to rob the
National Bank of Jerseyville. They
would rob the National Bank on
Thursday, during “Jersey County
Fair Week.”

Vv o

Thursday, however, turned out to
be a poor choice. The special “fair
train” coming north from Alton
brought folks to Jerseyville for the
fair, but the day also brought a frog-
drowning downpour. It had been an
unusually wet fall in the Illinois
River Valley. These fair-going visitors
from Alton needed a dry place until
the rain stopped—if it ever would.
They stepped off the train and into
a dry depot, but that filled up quick-
ly. Somebody made a dash for the
National Bank and soon its corri-
dors were crowded with soaked
sightseers. With these new weather
circumstances, the Park & Son bank
at Fieldon looked even more attrac-
tive to the baffled bank robbers.

It had been some time since
Wells had robbed a bank, since July
11, 1881, to be specific. On that day
they robbed the Riverton, Towa,
Sexton and Davis Bank. Wells and
three others, including a thief
named Wilson, took $4,000 from
the bank. Wells later explained how
it happened: “At Riverton we
entered a saloon to get some lemon-
ade, as neither of us drank anything
stronger.

“I noticed the sign ‘bank’ on the
opposite side of the street, and
asked the bar-keeper for informa-
tion concerning its financial stand-
ing and as to the esteem in which its
proprietor was held by the people.”

The bartender replied, “The
bank is the richest in the county,
and the proprietor is the grandest
rascal in the state.”

The bartender had said all the
right words. Wells continued, “We
entered the bank that same day, July
11, 1881, at three o’clock pm, and
ordered the cashier, Mr. Sexton, to
open the safe. While Wilson held a
pistol on him I collected the money,
amounting to something over four
thousand dollars. We then passed
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f Polk Wells

Polk Wells, from a photo taken in the
Anamosa, lowa, prison.

out the back door while Mr. Sexton
made his exit by the front door,
shouting, ‘Robbers, shoot, shoot!’”

Wells and Wilson came under
fire, but only Wells was hit. He took
a ball in the center of his left knee.
A local merchant shot him with a
Ballard rifle.

Wells explained that the ball
“came near costing my life.” He
recalled, “We remained at old man
Wilson’s home for two days and
then started for Utica, Missouri. We
were traveling by covered wagon,
and at the edge of Missouri we
stopped and stayed overnight at the
home of a farmer.”

After a couple days, they moved
on. “The James Boys,” according to
Wilson, “had robbed the train at
Winston and the country was alive
with men searching for them.”

Wells remembered, “We left
there in a covered wagon, all the
time Bill Norris nursing my leg and
keeping the swelling down with ice
water. He carried a keg of ice in the
wagon, and, as it melted, drew the
water and poured it on my leg, as I
required it. My leg was swollen to
the size of my body, and was black
as tar. Finally the swelling began to
decrease and the flesh gradually
resumed its natural color.”

Norris and Wells eventually
worked their way to Jersey County in
Illinois. There is no particular rea-
son why they chose Illinois. Unless,
of course, love somehow entered
the picture. On September 14,
1881, Wells and Norris and two
young women came to Jerseyville.
Wells and Nancy A. Smith of Jersey
County purchased a license and
were married by Justice of the Peace
George C. Cockrell.

Wells used the alias of Charles H.
Clay and said he was twenty-six.
(One source has him closer to thirty
at this time.) He said he was a
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farmer and that his
parents were B.G. Clay
and Rachael Smith. He
claimed that he was
born in Virginia.
Nancy A. (Lizzie)
Smith was born in
Jersey County. She was
the daughter of John
and Amanda Williams
Smith. Norris wit-
nessed the marriage,
but signed himself
Joseph Burris.

The newlyweds
stopped at the
National Hotel,
according to hotel pro-
prietor James M.
Young. Later, they
boarded at Mrs.
Eveland’s for a few
days.

Before long, the men, and per-
haps Clay’s wife, returned to
Fieldon. Then, on October 10, the
men drove a team and spring wagon
the dozen miles to Jerseyville. They
attempted to sell the team and
wagon, but could find no buyers.
They returned to Fieldon and sold
the wagon and horses to John A.
Kraus for $100. The two men
returned to Anthony Roccappee’s
harness shop. Roccappee was put-
ting the finishing touches on the
two pairs of shoulder holsters and
the leather sack. When Roccappee
finished, he laid the holsters and
haversack on the counter and
watched silently as the two young
men slipped their large Navy
revolvers in and out of the new
leather, making sure of a smooth fit.

Finally, it was mid-October in
Fieldon. It was a dull Thursday.
There were hardly any horses and
no people on the main east-west
road through town.

Laid out in 1837, Fieldon had

been home to pharmacist Wesley
Park and his sons, George C. and
Arthur F., since 1875 when Park
opened W. Park and Sons drug-
store. Later on he opened Park and
Sons bank in the same building.
The building, at the east edge of
town, was an original brick and
measured twenty-two by forty feet.
Another sixteen by twenty feet was
added on. On October 19, 1881, Dr.
Wesley Park was in the building
alone. Park told the St. Louis Globe-
Democrat what happened next:

“On Wednesday, October 19,
about 2 o’clock pM I was alone in
the bank writing at my desk. It
being business hours the safe was
open. While busy at my books I
heard someone enter the front part
of the building, which is a drugstore
adjoining the bank-room. Suppos-
ing it was customers I walked into
the room to wait on them. I found
one of the men there, who asked
me to prepare some medicine for
him and that he would call for it in
a few minutes. He then went out,
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but in a moment he returned. His
partner was outside of the horse
rack, but I did not know it at the
time. When the first party went out
he spoke to his partner, I suppose,
telling him that I was alone and for
him to go into the bank from the
street door, which he did.

“When the first party came back
into the store he handed me a bill
and asked for change. I took the
bill and passed into the bank. As I
stepped into the bank-room the sec-
ond party presented a cocked
revolver at my breast, and the one

following me at the side of my head.

One of them took off my watch.
They told me to open the safe. I
replied that it was already open. I
then went behind my desk close to
the safe, and while one of them
kept his revolver pressed against my
temple the other kept his held in
his right hand pressed to my breast,
while he emptied the safe with his
left hand, putting the money into a
haversack hung at his side, they
[sic] neither of them for one
instant taking their weapons from
against my head and breast during
the robbery.” :

The outlaws rifled the safe and
searched for something to tie Park
with. He reassured them that they
need not do that. Finally satisfied,
they “took down the telephone and
telegraph wire in the bank.”

The man with the money held
the revolver on Park’s forehead
while the other man brought the
hoises to the door. While the one
on horseback kept Park covered,
the other man took the haversack
of money and backed from the
bank, both men covering Park with
their Navy revolvers.

Park, who had served in the
Union Army during the Civil War,
explained, “As soon as both were
mounted and had moved away from
the door, I seized an old revolver
which had escaped their observa-
tion and ran to the front door of
the store-room, where I knew they
would have to pass. When they got
to the front of the building one
started east and one west. I threw
the door open just as the party
going east was passing—the one
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with the money. As I opened the
door he laid down on his horse’s
neck and with his right hand hold-
ing his revolver, fired at me, the
shot striking the iron sill under my
feet. I fired at him as he passed,
and think I struck his bridle arm. I
shot again and his horse dropped,
falling on him.”

Park figured he’d killed this des-
perado and turned his attention to
the other outlaw, who had wheeled
his horse at the first sound of gun-
fire and was thundering down the
muddy street to help his partner.
He saw the horse fall and snapped
off two shots at the banker, one
whistling through Park’s hair and
burning his scalp.

Polk Wells told it a little differ-
ently. “My mare dropped as if shot
through the heart, pinning me to
the ground by lying on my lame
leg. After a persistent and painful
effort I succeeded in freeing myself,
but Park continued to snap the old
pistol at me all the while. Norris
finally got his mare under control
and dashed back to my rescue. I
gave him the signal not to shoot to
hit anyone, for the people were riv-
eted to the ground with astonish-
ment at the extraordinary proceed-
ings.”

Park raised his pistol to deal with
the approaching gunman, but when
he squeezed the trigger, the old
revolver only snapped. He had only
two primed balls in the pistol and
had used them both.

One of the witnesses remem-
bered later that it was Wells” horse
which was shot. They recalled him
mounting behind Norris and
yelling, “Give me your gun and I
will kill the son-of-a-bitch.”

Of the five shots fired by the out-
laws, all were made within 100 feet
of their targets. Park’s two shots
were made at a distance of no more
than thirty feet.

Park later told the Globe, “Where
the robber fell in the road some
parties picked up my watch and
some five or six silver dollars. The
horse got up and ran up the street,
and I have him now. My revolver
being exhausted they both got away
by both getting on one horse, and

Author’s collection
After the Jersey County, lllinois, bank
robbery, the county clerk altered Polk
Wells’ marriage license to read, "Jesse
James, alias Charles H. Clay”

going north toward Macoupin
county.

“I desire further to say that this
unfortunate affair will not interfere
materially with our business, as we
have ample means to pay all de-
posits and to continue business.”

The bankrobbers turned north
on a street leading them out of
town and on a muddy ride toward
Macoupin Creek. A short time later,
they met a boy on a horse taking
corn to the mill in Fieldon. They
took the youth’s horse and contin-
ued riding north. Another account
has a butcher, Mr. Turner, meeting
the outlaws. They took his horse,
hat, and $30. Wells said of this, “We
met a man near town, and I took
his hat and gave him a handful of
silver; he reported we robbed him
of $30. A little further we met a
young man riding. I relieved him of
his horse and sent him on afoot.”

As to the money taken from the
Park bank, Wells noted later, “I took
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sixteen hundred dollars in green-
backs, sixteen hundred dollars in
gold coin, in a buckskin bag, and
seventy-five dollars in registered
bonds, which I replaced in the safe,
but took the banker’s fine watch
and diamond pin.”

The Alton Telegraph reported that
the bank robbers took $3,500 in
gold and bank bills. One area news-
paper said the amount taken was
$3,600—from the safe and “other
parts of the bank.”

Almost immediately, many specu-
lated that the robbers were the
Jameses. A columnist for the Jersey
County Democrat, wrote that one of
them fit the description of Frank
James. He added, “The other, some-
what smaller, had dark brown hair,
a little lame about one ankle, and
corresponds to the picture of Jesse
James. They professed to be well
acquainted with the Younger boys,
and the oldest one said he was just
the age of Frank James.”

Joe Page, a local politician and
newspaperman, eventually settled
the mystery, at least in his mind. He
was satisfied that one of the robbers
was “Polk Wells, former First
Assistant to Jesse James.”

It took a while to draw a posse
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Joseph Burris (Bill Norris), Charles H. Clay (Polk
Wells), and Nancy A. Smith all signed the latter cou-

'9* ’ rode to Macoupin

btn o!m kmledp and B

£ Creek, where Wells and
Norris had crossed.
. The bridge there was

. washed out at one end,
me¢  but Burris and Clay
had been practicing
swimming their horses
across. Since Wells’
horse was lost, they
had trouble crossing. Later, with
planks from a nearby farmer, Dabbs
and Shaw were able to coax their
horses across. Some at Macoupin
Creek reported seeing the two out-
laws earlier.

Sheriff Massey’s posse crossed
Macoupin Creek on the covered
bridge between Carrollton and
Jerseyville. The sheriff’s posse
traced the outlaws northeast to
Rockbridge and then on toward the
little community of Chesterfield.

By the next day, the country was
alive with posses flying this way and
that. Most deputies, marshals, sher-
iffs, and concerned citizens rode
the railroads trying to spread
descriptions and possibly intercept
the Fieldon bank robbers. Posses
and deputies spread over central
Illinois and across the Mississippi
into Missouri.

And where were the bankrob-
bers? In Wells’ words, “We now
made direct for Wisconsin.”

The posses were discouraged
and found nothing to make them
think the robbers might still be in
the area. They rode along
Macoupin Creek, down to the tiny
community of Spankey. Massey and
his posse rode nearly jaded horses

{Grooss.

. Alex Shaw. After one of

. John Powel, and Walter

back into Jerseyville after one foray
of twenty-seven hours.

At nearby Grafton, where the
Illinois and Mississippi rivers come
together, the Grafton Guard was on
the lookout. Detectives from St.
Louis joined in the search during
the days immediately after the rob-
bery.

Newspaperman Joe Page, who
had accompanied the posse, wrote,
“We returned pretty well satisfied
that the men had left this neighbor-
hood long ago, and are now proba-
bly spending the money in some
city.”

Still, as late as November 10,
newspapers were reporting that the
two bank robbers may be hiding
northwest of Fieldon. There were
quiet, unpopulated hollows not far
from the Illinois River. The bluffs
along the bottoms there were dap-
pled with limestone caves. It
seemed like a good idea for Sheriff
Massey to take a posse into that part
of the country.

For arms, the posse carried a
Winchester, a Henry, and several
double-barreled shotguns. Other
searchers joined the posse along
the way including a guide who
knew “the houses, barns, hollows,
etc.” One farmer they interviewed
said he’d seen the two outlaws and
had talked to them. The posse was
eager to pursue all leads, but after
more careful consideration, they
decided the farmer was drunk that
day.

There were mixed feelings about
the robbers. Several citizens who
had met the two men spoke favor-
able of them. “All spoke of them as
being perfect gentlemen and lavish
with their money, one young man
with whom they slept saying they
each had a roll of bills as big as his
ankle, and of large denomination.”

Other Jersey County citizens did-
n’t care who it was. They were just
upset with the turn toward crime in
their area. Just a week after the
bank robbery a Jerseyville newspa-
per reported, “A young man named
Kennedy...says he was stopped by
two highwaymen two miles [from]
Jerseyville, on Friday night. They
took his revolver and ten cents in
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Banker Wesley Park courageously attacked picked up the hat and turned, he

bank robbers Polk Wells and Bill Norris,

despite the fact that his revolver held only

two bullets.

money. Robbers and murderers
seem to have not the least reverence
for the law.

“Our people are afraid to go out
at night any more, and have mostly
buried their money.”

But there was nothing more for
the citizens of Jersey County,
Illinois, to fear from Jesse James.
And for that matter, there was no
more to fear from Polk Wells and
Bill Norris. Wells, now calling him-
self C. Harry Warner, and Norris,
who was calling himself Frank
Johnson, traveled to Randolph,
Wisconsin, where they had bought a
large house from W.A. Grover. They
refitted the house and named it the
Commercial Hotel.

On February 10, 1882, the hotel
was formally opened. There was a
grand dance and supper. Guests
crowded in, many of them affluent.
“Warner and Johnson” were doing
well in their new profession. But not
for long.

On February 24, 1882, Iowa sher-
iffs Samuel Chandler, of Fremont
County, and Dan Farrell, of Mills
County, arrived in Wisconsin. They
enlisted the aid of Marshal R.E.
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; Thomas of Beaver Dam,
§; Wisconsin, and set out to arrest
& Wells and Norris. It is still not clear

how, but the lawmen had received
information leading to the raid on

¥ Randolph, Columbia County,
£ Wisconsin,

Early the next morning, a

. Saturday, the lawmen went into

§. action, nabbing Norris outside

& the hotel. He was left under the

8 watchful eyes of Sheriff Chandler.

;,_ Sheriff Farrell and Marshal

. Thomas walked to the hotel to

arrest Wells. Inside, Farrell asked
the clerk to see “Warner.”

. A patron called out to Wells,

€ “Harry, someone to see you.”

f  Wells stepped into a room. He

B. said he was going to fetch his hat.

2 Sheriff Dan Farrell wasn’t about

=% to let the outlaw out of his sight.

He followed Wells and when Wells

was staring down the barrel of
Farrell’s big pistol.
There was nothing dramatic
about what happened next. Farrell
wasn’t ready to die and when Wells
pulled one of the Colt’s, Farrell
fired a shot at point blank range.

The ball struck Wells to the right
and slightly above his left nipple. It
missed the heart, but took affect in
the lung. Wells jumped aside as
Farrell thumbed his revolver and
fired again. Wells, finally able to
control the big pistol, fired a shot
that ripped along Farrell’s scalp just
behind his left ear. Farrell was
knocked to the floor.

Wells figured he’d killed the
sheriff, and he turned his attention
to Marshal Thomas, who skipped
through the front door and into
the street.

In the next few seconds, as Wells
walked toward the door. Farrell
shook himself awake, got his hand
on his pistol, and snapped off a
shot that caught Wells in the back
of the head, ran around his skull,
and exited at the hairline above the
right eye.

Thomas and Farrell eventually
subdued Wells, but not before
Marshal Thomas beat him uncon-
scious with his heavy pistol. Some
sources estimated that seven shots

were exchanged. At one time, the
fighting was so intense that the
building was shaking. None dared
enter until the lawmen got control
of Wells.

A doctor in nearby Portage,
Wisconsin, dressed Wells’ wounds
and the lawmen took the two out-
laws to Chicago on the Milwaukee
& St. Paul railroad. Wells and
Norris’ next stop was Sidney,
Fremont County, Iowa, where they
were jailed to await trial.

A reporter from the Milwaukee
Sentinel tried to interview Norris as
he lounged on a coffin in a baggage
car. He also knelt beside Wells’ cot,
eager to get the whole story. The
reporter wrote, in the February 27,
1882, edition, “They proved too
ugly for reportorial suasion.”

The men were wanted for bank
robbery, train robbery, armed theft,
and there was even talk that Wells
may be wanted for the 1876 murder
of a Mormon bishop in Salt Lake
City. The bank robberies were in
Riverton, Iowa, and Fieldon,
Illinois. Norris was not implicated
in either of these by the Fremont
County, Iowa, court, and was
released.

On March 25, 1882, Polk Wells
was sentenced to ten years at hard
labor at the Iowa State Penitentiary
at Fort Madison, prisoner No. 3523.

Hardly a month passed before
Wells and two others drugged a sev-
enty-three-year-old hospital atten-
dant and escaped over the hospital
roof. The April 30 escape left the
attendant dead and Wells on the
run. He was captured on May 4, was
tried, and found guilty of murder.
Wells was sentenced to life on May
19. This time, he was sent to the
Men’s Reformatory in Anamosa,
Iowa.

At the time of the transfer, Wells
was considered to be insane. Some
say the beating he took from
Marshal Thomas and the shots
from Sheriff Farrell probably con-
tributed to this condition. Charles
Knox Polk Wells died at Anamosa
on September 11, 1896. By most
accounts, he was forty-five at the

time of his death. m
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ast of New Mexico’s Organ
ENeedles, on the trail through

the mountains between the
White Sands and the Rio Grande
valley now known as the San
Augustine Pass, there was once a
group of five springs in a grove of
ash oak and giant cottonwoods.
Early Spanish explorers dubbed
them El Ojo del Espiritu (Spirit
Springs) and considered them a gift
of St. Augustine (Ap 354-430) some-
times called the “Christian
Aristotle,” one of the founders of
the Roman Catholic Church. The
site was known to the Apaches long
before the white man arrived, and
to early explorers, but by whom and
when the extensive stone ruins near-
by were built is still a matter for con-
jecture.

Some believe the first European
inhabitant was a Catholic priest who
used Indian labor to build walls to
protect his vineyards. Another tradi-
tion holds that the grove was settled
about 1790 by Franciscan friars,
hence the considerable extent of
the ruins. It is known the springs

were a much used stopover point on
El Camino del Sal, the Old Salt Trail

By Frederick Nolan

used by Spaniards and, later,
Mexicans to haul salt from the
Estancia valley to El Paso del Norte
in colonial times. In that early time
salt was currency—to be traded for
food, for clothing, for goods. Salt
was a preservative and savor for
newly killed beef or lamb, sold or
used for cambalache—barter, one
necessity for another.

From the Mexican salteros who
blazed the trail from old Juarez to
the salt and soda beds that lie at the
eastern feet of the San Andres
mountains, to the travelers who fol-
lowed in their footsteps, extending
the rutted road eastward toward the
Pecos Valley and beyond to Texas
and Indian Territory and west into
the Rio Grande valley and on into
Arizona, and California, the springs
provided a welcome shelter and
stopping place.

In 1846 Stephen Watts Kearny’s
American Army of the West
marched down the Rio Grande to
claim the territory for the United
States, later establishing a military
post at Donia Ana. The civilian quar-
termaster’s clerk of this expedition
was a good-looking, ambitious

aga of the
(paski

young man from Indiana named
Thomas J. Bull. After quitting the
army, he settled on the land around
the famous springs and began
ranching, supplying beef to the mili-
tary. In 1851 Bull won the army con-
tract to supply the lumber for con-
structing Fort Millard Fillmore,
using timber from the slopes of the
Organ Mountains near the spring.
He also bought horses, no questions
asked, which he sold to the army,
setting a precedent for the years
that would follow.

Later, Bull opened a store on the
plaza in La Mesilla and invested in
townsites in nearby Las Cruces. As
his businesses there prospered, he
sold his San Augustine holdings to
Warren H. Shedd. Shedd had been
familiar with the area since the
1840s when he had brought a
wagon train from St. Louis to trade
in El Paso. As he passed through the
site in 1845, he asked who had built
the imposing ruins and when.

“¢ Quien sabe?’ was the reply. “The
trees and the walls have always been
here.”

Although some sources give his
Christian names as Warren Fay, it is

The San Augustine Ranch, circa 1900.
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Warren H. Shedd.

as Warren H. Shedd that he ap-
pears in 1874 court appearances in
La Mesilla and in the 1880 census
of Dona Ana County. He was born
at Sardinia, New York on November
6, 1829, his mother a native of that °
state; his father was from Vermont.
Young Warren married at nineteen;
when his wife died he moved west
to Malta, Illinois. At some point he
again married and fathered three
children, but abandoned his family
early in the Civil War, wandered
westward via St. Louis, and in 1861
purchased the 160-acre San
Augustine Ranch. Shedd quickly
added a small inn and commissary,
along with a forage and fuel area.
The main house was a solid struc-
ture built around three sides of a
patio; a second patio with a high
wall and a single gateway faced
(and still faces) the Organ
Mountains. All windows and rooms
opened on to the inner patio as
protection against Apaches and ran-
dom bullets from outlaw six-guns.
During the Civil War, the San
Augustine Ranch was the scene of
an infamous military debacle when,
following an inconclusive collision
at La Mesilla with invading
Confederate forces commanded by
Colonel John R. Baylor, Vermont-
born Major Isaac Lynde, Seventh
Infantry, in what he perceived to be
a desperate situation, abandoned
Fort Fillmore, four miles south of
Las Cruces, and retreated toward
Fort Stanton with his entire com-
mand. The evacuation, effected
during the night of July 26, 1861,
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was a shambles; discipline was slack
and many troopers emptied their
water canteens and filled them with
liquor.

Consequently during the searing-
ly hot twenty-two-mile march to the
nearest water at San Augustine,
many of them collapsed by the trail,
begging for water.

Baylor led his troops in pursuit,
taking a route through a gap in the
mountains still named for him, cut-
ting off Lynde’s retreat in the San
Augustine. There Lynde, ignoring
the protests of his officers, tamely
surrendered eleven companies of
cavalry and infantry comprising
between five and six hundred veter-
ans to Baylor’s two hundred without
a shot being fired. The surrender
also donated about 300 head of cat-
tle, 200 horses, mules, wagons, and
two pieces of artillery to the Con-
federate cause. A few days later,
Baylor proclaimed that part of New
Mexico to be the Confederate
Territory of Arizona, with Mesilla as
its capital and himself as governor.

Following the Confederate defeat
and withdrawal from New Mexico
and the arrival of General James H.
Carleton’s famed California
Column the following year, Shedd
again expanded his activities,
adding a new hotel and stage sta-
tion, along with bigger, stronger
corrals. Throughout this period the
Apaches were a constant threat. In
mid-January 1869, one of their vic-
tims was Samuel Horrell, patriarch
of a Lampasas, Texas, clan that
would later become enmeshed in
an infamous Texas feud. Horrell,
who had driven a herd from
Lampasas to Las Cruces, together
with his eighteen-year-old son, Tom,
daughter-in-law, Sallie Ann (whose
husband John had been killed in a
Las Cruces gunfight shortly before),
and her three children, were mem-
bers of a party ambushed by the
Indians. “Old Sam” and three other
men were killed in the running
fight that ensued. Sallie Ann
Horrell hid her small children—two
girls ages six and three, and a baby
boy, just one year old—in a wagon,
grabbed the old man’s six-gun, and
helped stand off the raiders long

enough to reach Shedd’s ranch, to
which the Apaches then laid siege.
They were finally driven off when a
thirty-five-man posse arrived from
Las Cruces. The Apaches remained
dangerous; a year and a half later, in
October 1870, George Nesmith of
Tularosa reported the Apaches were
raiding in the San Augustine and
that two Mexicans had been killed.

Although Shedd had been forced
by such raids to abandon the
sawmill operation at the Pinery, by
this time his ranch had grown into a
sizable settlement featuring a store,
a commodious hotel-restaurant, a
saloon, a dance-hall, and a brothel.
It was said he spent a lot of time in
La Mesilla, Las Cruces, or even
Mexico, where he picked up or even
bought young women and took
them to the ranch for immoral pur-
poses. When their charms had been
fully exploited, they were sold into
peonage. In 1874, Shedd told The
Mesilla News that between January
and September of that year, 3,200
people had stopped at the ranch.
Some indication of his profits may
be gleaned from the fact he
charged guests a dollar a bucket for
water and fifty cents a head for live-
stock. It was also widely understood
among the criminal fraternity that if
you stayed at the ranch while you
were on the run, Shedd’s charges
automatically doubled.

Over the thirty years or so that it
flourished, Shedd’s ranch was con-
sidered—along with the Beckwiths’
at Seven Rivers and Jimmy
McDaniels’ ranch at San Nicolas
Springs—to be one of the toughest
places in New Mexico. It was also a
known and welcoming haven for
every horse and cattle thief in south-
ern New Mexico and a favorite
watering hole of Texas badman
Jesse Evans and his gang, known as
“The Boys.” Jesse and many of his
sidekicks had learned the art of
stealing horses while working for
John Chisum’s Jinglebob outfit in
New Mexico’s Pecos Valley. Until
that time—1874—the field had
been dominated by native New
Mexicans; Jesse and his cronies quit
the Jinglebob and set out to take
over the lucrative horse-thieving
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trade by putting their rivals out of
business—permanently.

On August 8, 1875, according to
the Mesilla Valley Independent, Jesus
Mes, Pas Mes, Thomas Madrid, and
Jermin Aguirre, headquartered at
the Boquilla on the lower Hondo in
Lincoln County, “stole thirty horses
and made for Mexico, arriving at
San Ignacio. Juan Mes had preced-
ed them. James McDaniels and a
posse of four men followed the trail.
The Mexican authorities arrested
the men and horses and turned
them over to McDaniels upon his
word of honor that he would return
them to Lincoln.... :

“McDaniel[s] arrived at the San
Augustin ranch and asked for help
in returning the men to Lincoln as
he had [heard] rumors that friends
in Las Cruces would attempt a res-
cue. At 11 p.m. a group of armed
men arrived, forced McDaniel[s]
and the guard to one side and shot
the prisoners. McDaniel[s]...said
that he knew none of the masked
party.”

And it was doubtless sheer coinci-
dence that not six months later, in
1876, Evans, Frank Freeman, and
some others killed Pancho Cruz,
Roman Mes, and Thomas Gurulé,
all well-known Lincoln County
rustlers, near Shedd’s ranch.
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John H. Tunstall.

According to the Independent, Rosas
Olguin was assassinated “in the back
alleys of Las Cruces.”

The Evans gang now became
part of an interlinked chain of
rustler gangs that stretched from
Missouri to the Pacific, from Mexico
to northern Colorado and beyond.
Big enough to deter most small-
town posses from pursuit, well-
armed enough to fight off raiding
Apaches, this loosely-knit fraternity
of thieves went where they pleased,
stole what they wanted, and terror-
ized or killed anyone who tried to
stop them.

In the summer of 1877, however,
undeterred by death threats from
Evans and his cohorts, Mesilla attor-
ney Albert J. Fountain ran a series
of outspoken editorials in the
Mesilla Valley Independent that named
The Boys and detailed their crimes.
Shedd’s ranch, he said on Septem-
ber 22, was “the headquarters, the
haunt, and the rendezvous of the
worst gang of thieves and cutthroats
that ever cursed any civilized com-
munity with its presence. The
mountains and canyons in its vicini-
ty afford hiding places for stolen
stock, and lurking places for the
banditti that have been plundering
the citizens of Dofia Ana and
Lincoln counties. Our authorities
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Dick Brewer.

have for some time had an eye on
this den, and it is about time they
took steps toward breaking it up. A
thorough search on the east side of
the Organ mountains would not
prove unprofitable to persons who
have had stock stolen from them...
during the past year.”

Fountain’s campaign culminated
in Governor Samuel Axtell’s author-
izing the mobilization of the militia,
whereupon the Evans gang decided
to transfer its activities to the safer
environs of Lincoln County. One of
its hangers-on at this time was a lit-
tle-known fugitive from Arizona jus-
tice going by the name of Kid
Antrim, later to become rather bet-
ter known as Billy the Kid.

On September 18, some of the
gang stole a number of horses
belonging to English rancher John
Tunstall, attorney Alexander
McSween, and Tunstall’s friend and
foreman, Dick Brewer. Brewer,
accompanied by his neighbors
Charlie Bowdre and Josiah “Doc”
Scurlock, pursued the rustlers to
the San Augustine. Brewer rode on
into Las Cruces to get assistance,
but Sheriff Mariano Barela, widely
known to be “in” with the gang,
refused to help. Learning from
Bowdre and Scurlock that the
gang—and the horses—were at
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Shedd’s ranch, Brewer rode up and
courageously demanded the return
of the stock, which he could see in
the corrals. Jesse Evans just laughed
at him. “Not after all the trouble we
went to to steal them,” he jeered.
“But I admire your guts, Brewer.
You can have your horses back.”

“If you can’t give me the
Englishman’s as well you can keep
them and go to hell!” Brewer
snapped.

The big man’s petulant response
probably gave The Boys an even
bigger laugh. Taking him at his
word, they kept the horses and left,
making a big circle westward out
into Grant County, there disposing
of the stock they had and stealing
more in the Burro Mountains. By
October 8, they were back at
Shedd’s and a few days later in
Seven Rivers, where they
no doubt found ready buy-
ers for their booty.

Jesse was back at Shedd’s
just after the turn of the
year. On January 19, after
stealing some horses, he
and two others were pur-
sued by three men near
Lloyd’s ranch, about thirty
miles north of Las Cruces.
In the shoot-out that fol-
lowed, several horses were
killed and Evans was slightly
wounded in the groin. He
was still (expensively) convalescing
at Shedd’s a month later when it
was the scene of an angry con-
frontation between the Englishman,
John Tunstall, and his economic
opponent in Lincoln County, James
J. Dolan. The cause of this face-off
was a letter Tunstall had written to
the Mesilla Valley Independent, where-
in he accused Sheriff William Brady
of turning county taxes over to
Dolan’s firm—known throughout
Lincoln County as “The House”—
where they were used to buy cattle.
Tunstall’s motivation was plain: he
was trying to protect and defend his
friend and intended partner,
Alexander McSween, who was
under arrest on charges of having
embezzled money belonging to the
estate of Emil Fritz, a former part-
ner in The House. McSween had
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Charlie Bowdre and his wife, Manuela.
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been summoned to La Mesilla for a
preliminary hearing before Judge
Warren Bristol, and Tunstall had
gone along. As they were breakfast-
ing in Shedd’s corrals on the morn-
ing of February 5, on their way back
to Lincoln, Jimmy Dolan—
Winchester in hand—came into
sight with Jesse Evans tagging along.
Dolan was fighting mad; he accost-
ed Tunstall and asked him if he was
ready to settle their differences.

“Are you asking me to fight a
duel?” Tunstall said.

“You damned coward, I want you
to fight and settle our differences,”
Dolan snapped, cocking and
uncocking the Winchester three
times.

“I am not a fighting man, Mr.
Dolan,” Tunstall said stiffly. “I don’t
make my living that way.”

Before anything worse could
happen Adolph Barrier, the San
Miguel County deputy sheriff in
charge of the arrested McSween,
stepped between the two men.
Frustrated in his attempt to goad
Tunstall into an action that could
be construed as offensive and thus
kill him “in self-defense,” Dolan
backed off.

“You won’t fight this morning,
you damned coward,” he sneered,
“but I'll get you yet.”

He was as good as his word. Ten
days later Tunstall was dead, and
the Lincoln County War had begun.
The reverberations of that conflict
hardly touched Shedd’s ranch, 150
miles to the west, although once in
a while its occupants found them-
selves on the fringe of it. One such
time was in mid-March, 1878, when
Jesse Evans turned up there with his
right arm shot to pieces. On March
14, he and Tom Hill, said to have
been the man who had killed
Tunstall, tried to rob the camp of
John Wagner, a sheepman taking a
herd to Texas, shooting down the
sole guard, a herder. The man
played dead, grabbed a rifle, and lit-
erally caught Hill bending, putting
a bullet through him from stern to
stem, killing him instantly. A second
shot shattered Evans’ right arm.
Bleeding and in agony, Evans man-
aged to make it to Shedd’s ranch,
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where he was arrested by rancher
and Deputy Marshal David Wood on
warrants issued by U.S. Marshal
John Sherman. Doubtless aware
Evans had an “in” with the law in
Las Cruces, Woods elected to take
him to the guardhouse at Fort
Stanton, where he could also
receive medical treatment.
Although he did recover, Jesse was
pretty much out of things until the
summer, which very few people con-
sidered much of a loss.

Stories of mayhem and murder at
Shedd’s ranch continued. There was
liquor for those who wanted it, gam-
bling, poker, chuckaluck, monte,
faro, roulette, and crack-loo for any-
one with the stakes, women who
smiled at every visitor but never left
the building, and sudden death for
those who pushed their luck too far.
A gambler who had lost heavily
grabbed a fat pot and ran for his
horse. Fred Bascom of Las Cruces
shot him out of the saddle and they
buried him without benefit of cler-
gy. After playing roulette around the
clock, another drifter, going by the
name of Cardwell, shot an employee
and made a run for it. One of the
ranch hands, Al Carver, shot him as
he mounted, one foot still in the
stirrup. The frightened horse
dragged Cardwell to death, and he,
too, was buried where he lay.

Another night a professional
gambler unwisely got into an argu-
ment with Bill Page, a former
deputy of El Paso Town Marshal
Dallas Stoudenmire. Without ado
Page unlimbered his gun and shot
the tinhorn dead. An ill-advised—
and unarmed—young fellow joshed
a high roller from Georgia named
Chris Logan about his bad luck;
Logan killed him on the spot.

Change was in the air, however.
In 1879, Welshman Benjamin
Davies, a veteran of the California
Column and former post trader at
Fort Selden, entered into a partner-
ship with the Lesinsky brothers,
Silver City merchants, and they soon
had 7,500 sheep grazing on the east-
ern slopes of the Organs. Davies was
tough and determined, as is evi-
denced by the stories of his having
acquired a wife, Julia, and two
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daughters in 1875 by simply run-
ning off Julia’s husband, a certain
Sergeant Henderson who was living
at the ranch. True or not, the three
women adopted the Davies name
and the family was held in the high-
est respect.

Davies, who had become post-
master at San Augustine in 1876,
laid out a homestead adjacent to
the Shedd place with “extensive cor-
rals of cobblestones with adobe
above. He also has a milk house for
making soap from the offal of sheep
butchered for herders and other
employees,” reported the Mesilla
Valley Independent.

The following year Davies proved
up on his homestead, thirty-five
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acres of which overlapped the land
claimed by Shedd. That same year
he shipped 30,000 pounds of wool,
but more significantly, imported six
Durham heifers, the first blooded
and pedigreed cattle brought into
Dona Ana County. He made several
offers for the Shedd ranch but
Shedd, although growing older and
unable to prevent encroachments
on his fiefdom, held out.

Tragedy struck again at the San
Augustine when Bertha Wales
Davies, the only child of Ben and
Julia, was bitten by a rattlesnake.
Julia, who was alone on the farm,
made heroic efforts to save the

child, but the girl died in her moth-
er’s arms. She was buried within
sight of the house. Her gravestone,
surrounded by a little iron fence, is
still there. The epitaph reads
“Bertha Wales, beloved daughter of
B.E. and J.H. Davies. Born October
17, 1876. Died July 19, 1880. Of
such is the Kingdom of Heaven.”

In 1882, Davies and Lesinsky
bought 1,000 head of cattle from
Las Cruces stockmen David Wood
and D.M. Reede, and from then on
began to phase themselves out of
the sheep business. By the end of
that year, Davies was being called
“The Cattle King of Dona Ana
County.”

Shedd’s enterprises still flour-
ished. In March 1882, a Las Cruces
newspaper reported he had “let a
contract for a hotel, 40 x 60 ft. Mr.
Rose is building a new store at San
Agustin for his business.” Forster
and Rose were longtime Shedd
employees who had acquired equi-
ties in Shedd’s holdings; their
“hotel” stood apart from the main
ranch buildings. It was a matter of
common knowledge it was a sport-
ing house. It speaks highly of
Benjamin Davies’ probity and stand-
ing that his reputation was never so
much as remotely tainted by its
proximity.

Davies finally broke down Warren
Shedd’s resistance in August 1882,
when according to the El Paso Lone
Star, the latter “sold 35 acres includ-
ing buildings and corrals to Davies
for $5000. He [Shedd] will build a
hotel at a spring on a quarter sec-
tion northwest of Davies.”

Shedd never seems to have car-
ried out his intention. Although the
chronology is a little confused, it
appears that around this time he
became infected by the mining
madness which had taken over the
whole area. J.E. Sligh, editor of the
White Oaks Golden Era wrote of
arriving at the ranch where “All the
talk is of mines. Old man Shedd
gets up every morning at 4 a.m. to
go to his mine 4 miles away and
puts in a day’s work.” Actually
Shedd’s mine was the Lady
Hopkins, only two miles away, but it
is evident he wasn’t taking care of
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business at the ranch.

The center for mining activity in
the Organ Mountains area was and
had always been Stephenson’s
mine, originally known as the Santo
Domingo de Calzada. Hugh
Stephenson of El Paso acquired an
interest in the mine about 1849 and
worked it for ten years, smelting ore
in a furnace near Fort Fillmore. He
sold out to New York investors dur-
ing the fifties, and the mine again
changed hands after the Civil War
when two officers from the
California Column, George Bowie
and Charles Smith, gained posses-
sion. In August 1864, Captain
William McCleave and Surgeon
William McKee, also veterans of the
Carleton column, joined Bowie,
Smith, and others in organizing a
mining company to work three
mines.

At least a dozen Californian vet-
erans staked claims in the Organs
‘in the two decades following their
arrival in New Mexico, among them
William Rynerson and Joseph
Bennett, who developed valuable
mining properties in the area. The
Bennett and Stephenson mines
were particularly valuable proper-
ties. The two would be combined in
1891 with William T. Thornton as
president, and Albert Fountain as
secretary. Lesser shareholders
included Bennett, Davies, and
Silver City investors Singleton
Ashenfelter and Henry Lesinsky.

By May 1883, there was a scatter-
ing of mining camps all around the
San Augustine. Violence flared
when miner Ed Campbell, reputed
to have “a mania for taking human
life” when he was drinking, tangled
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with stockman R.H. Morrison after
one Frank Chamberlain carried
tales to him of what Morrison had
said about him.

“Words passed between them,”
reported the Rio Grande Republican,
“when Caldwell drew his revolver
and fired, killing Morrison instantly.
Caldwell then went up to Mr. Rose,
the proprietor of the hotel, and
placing his revolver to his head,
ordered Rose to follow him to the
stable. Rose obeyed and gave
Caldwell one of his best horses.
Caldwell demanded some money
and Rose gave him $25.”

Never letting Rose get more than
a foot away, Caldwell demanded a
bill of sale for the horse, had him
saddled, and hit the road for El
Paso. As he passed the old Ed
Hampton saloon, he was “called
upon to throw up his arms and sur-
render. He answered by discharging
his revolver when a volley of shots
were fired at him and he fell from
his horse. None of Caldwell’s shots
took effect.” Frank Chamberlain,
“the white livered villain” who had
been at the bottom of several other
quarrels,” was given fifteen minutes
to get out of the camp or be strung
up like the cur he was. :

Just a month later, miner Bill
Page—the former El Paso law offi-
cer reputed to be “quarrelsome
when drunk and in the habit of
making pistol plays"—was playing
cards in Clary & Phinney’s saloon
with a man named Matlock. Both
were drinking heavily and each
accused the other of cheating. They
elected to go outside and settle
matters and Page went over to the
bar and asked bartender Carr for

his pistol. Seeing Page’s condition,
Carr refused; whereupon, the
Republican reported, “Page then got
behind the bar and clutched Carr,
who is rather a small man, and
backing him up against the wall,
reached for a knife lying there. Carr
got hold of his revolver which was
on the shelf and fired twice. Page
fell and died in about thirty min-
utes.”

Carr was acquitted on grounds of
self-defense. It transpired just a few
months earlier that Page had
ordered a Major Brown to leave his
bed at the hotel at gunpoint so that
Page could have it. Page got a nice
gravestone that can still be seen
below the ranch. He was missed, as
they say, but not mourned.

Benjamin Davies finally acquired
all of Warren Shedd’s land. The old
man, now almost penniless, divided
his time between staying with loyal
Mexican friends in Las Cruces or
up in the mountains working his
mining claims like some strange
brown gnome. Davies, however, ran
into difficulties when a killing win-
ter in 1890-91 took an enormous
toll on his herds. He tried to stem
his financial losses by opening a
meat market in El Paso, but died
there suddenly on a Sunday morn-
ing in 1891, leaving his wife only
$5,000 and a mountain of debts.
She would later claim the Lesinsky
brothers had swindled her out of
nearly everything, including a half
interest in the San Augustine ranch.

In a later deposition, David
Wood estimated the value of the
ranch at that time as between
$40,000-75,000, but stated that
Davies’ debts totaled around
$30,000. John H. Wilde of El Paso
became manager and administrator
of the San Augustine ranch; some
believe it was he who drilled and
named the well, eight miles east of
Orogrande. The well would later
play a role in a famous shoot-out
between Pat Garrett and Oliver Lee.
Others claimed that the ranch got
its name from its owner, Ernest
Wildy, son of a Roswell, New
Mexico, merchant and landowner.

Drought decimated the San
Augustine cattle herd two summers
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later, and Wilde drove the remain-
der to Texas, where he was killed
when a horse fell on him. The
Davies women were unable to main-
tain the ranch, which passed into
the hands of Las Cruces merchant
and politician Numa Reymond. In
1893, he sold it to a Texas rancher
named William W. Cox.

William Webb Cox was born in
La Vaca County, Texas, on
November 12, 1854. His parents
were Alabamans who had emigrated
to Texas when it was still part of
Mexico. His father, James W. Cox,
born about 1824, settled in DeWitt
County, where he became a major
participant in the infamous Sutton-
Taylor feud. He and a deputy, W.S.
“Jake” Christman, were killed in an
ambush in mid-May 1873; Cox’s
body was found to have nineteen
buckshot in his body and a slashed
throat. It was said John Wesley
Hardin had a hand in the killings,
and young Bill Cox, who had found
his father’s body, determined to
shoot Hardin on sight; it is possible
they may have fought and wounded
each other. .

Cox was among those arrested
after “Sutton partisans” killed Dr.
Philip Brassell and his son, James,
on September 19, 1876, for reasons
still unknown. He is said to have
spent several years in jail, but this is
uncertain. Some of the legal battles
generated by this case lasted almost

JUNE 1999

{3
o
B
]
3
=
g
{8
&
3
e
o
g
=
|
Q
o

Lee.

thirty years. Long before they were
over, Bill Cox had jumped bail and
hightailed it for the Big Bend coun-
try, taking along his wife, Margaret
Zerelda Rhode, and her sister
Winifred, the future wife of Oliver
Lee.

There he met J. Meyer Halff, a
wealthy Jewish rancher, and became
foreman of Halff’s sheep ranch on
the lower Pecos. Halff and Cox
formed a close friendship that last-
ed until Halff’s death—so close that
Cox’s first son was named Riley
Halff (he was always known as Hal)
Cox in honor of his father’s patron.

In 1888, scouting for new pas-
turage for Halff’s sheep, Cox and
his kin—a clan was in the making
now—relocated at Los Alamos
Springs on Black Mountain, at the
southern end of the San Andres
mountains. Their “home” was a
cave, extended by digging and fin-
ished with a lean-to. Its doors were
sheepskins and its other furnishings,
by definition, meager. Here an
infant son died and a daughter was
born. And here Cox got to know
and appreciate the possibilities of
the rich, well-watered rangeland
that comprised the San Augustine
ranch.

As yet, however, he was in no
position to buy land. Instead, he
moved his family to Fort Defiance,
near present-day Gallup, New
Mexico, where they ran a restau-
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From left to right: Patrick F. Garrett and his wife, Apolinaria, W.W. Cox, and Oliver

rant. Restless to return to stock rais-
ing, Cox ended his association with
Halff. He took his payoff in sheep
and relocated about seven miles
north of Cooke’s Peak in the dan-
gerous heart of Apacheria. Here he
established a substantial herd of
what were called “slick sided”
sheep—old ewes noted for bearing
twin lambs—and his herds grew
large. Another son and daughter
were born at this location. In all, the
Coxes would have eight children.

Then in 1893, Cox heard the San
Augustine was for sale. He immedi-
ately converted his ranch and sheep
holdings to cash, struck a deal with
Numa Reymond, and bought the
place, which has remained in the
family ever since. Purchasing anoth-
er 2,000 sheep from Halff, Cox
drove them back to the Organs,
where they flourished and
increased.

Warren Shedd, now in his seven-
ties, was still living—mostly on
Margaret Cox’s handouts—at what
the Cox family called Shedd’s Park.
According to the Rio Grande Repub-
lican of September 1, 1894, his
ranch was in “one of the most beau-
tiful canyons in that part of the
country” and Shedd, “one of the
most polite and courteous gentle-
men we have ever met,” had a gar-
den with splendid watermelons. “He
expects,” the newspaper added, “to
build a large house for the accom-
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modation of visitors,” but his expec-
tations were never to be realized.
Just three years later, Shedd’s
daughter took him with her to
Arkansas, where he was reunited
with his wife, Mary, after a separa-
tion of almost forty years. When
Mary died in 1899, the family took
him to Elgin, Illinois, where he died
April 19, 1904.

The Shedd era was over. The Cox
era that followed began with a sen-
sation, the mysterious murder on
February 1, 1896, of Colonel Albert
J. Fountain and his nine-year-old
son, Henry, near San Augustine
Pass. When no trace of either their
bodies or their killers could be
located, rewards totaling more than
$12,500 were posted, attracting the
attention of a one-time manhunter
who had fallen on parlous times—
Pat F. Garrett, the lanky slayer of
Billy the Kid. Governor William
Thornton invited him to take on
the case as a private investigator
with a chance to become sheriff of
Dona Ana County. Garrett jumped
at the offer.

Over the next three years,
Garrett continued to investigate the
murder. His principal suspects were
Jim Gilliland, Bill McNew, and Bill
Cox’s brother-in-law, Oliver Lee.
When bench warrants were issued
for McNew and another cowboy, Bill
Carr, Garrett’s strategy became
clear: if he could get either of them
to turn state’s evidence, he would
have the evidence he needed to nail
Lee. For almost a year, Gilliland and
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Lee laid out in remote places until
early in July 1898, they were located
by two of Garrett’s deputies in the
corral of Cox’s San Augustine
ranch.

They told the deputies they were
heading for Wildy’s Well, and when
Garrett was apprised of this, he
hastily swore in a four-man posse
and headed for the ranch. A shoot-
out ensued in which one of
Garrett’s deputies was fatally wound-
ed; although outnumbering the
fugitives two-to-one, Garrett was
forced to back off and ride away
without his prisoners. Lee and
Gilliland, now wanted for murder,
chose to go to trial and surrendered
under terms arranged by Governor
Miguel Otero. Their trial began on
May 25, 1899, at Hillsboro. On June
15, clearly convinced that defense
counsel Albert Fall was right when
he contemptuously told them “you
would not hang a yellow dog on this
evidence,” the jury found both men
not guilty and they were released. It
was the end of the formal investiga-
tion of the Fountain murders, for
which no one was ever again indict-
ed, although “everyone knew” who
was guilty. It was not Pat Garrett’s
finest hour, and worse was to come.

Early in October 1899, Garrett
got word that a wanted fugitive was
hiding out at San Augustine ranch
under the name of Billy Reed. He
was believed to be fugitive Norman
Newman, wanted for a robbery and
murder committed in Greer County,
Oklahoma Territory, a year earlier.
Sprung from jail by Perry Cox, Bill’s
brother, “Reed” had turned up at
the ranch and been given a kitchen
job helping Bill Cox’s wife,
Margaret, who was pregnant.

Greer County Sheriff George
Blalock, together with Garrett and
his deputy, Jose Espalin, rode up to
the ranch. Blalock stayed with the
buckboard while the other two went
into the kitchen where Reed was
washing dishes. Garrett drew his
gun and told Reed he had a warrant
for his arrest. As Reed seemed to
acquiesce, Garrett holstered the gun
to get his handcuffs, whereupon the
younger man smashed him in the
face with his fist. Garrett retaliated

Author’s collection
The San Augustine Pass.

by lashing out with the cuffs, and
Reed fell to the ground. Then, as
the two lawmen tried to cuff him, a
bulldog named Old Booze, excited
by the melee, came in through the
open window and fastened his teeth
into Garrett’s leg. The whole thing
turned into a wild brawl, with bod-
ies crashing about and furniture
breaking. Reed managed to break
free and made a run for the adjoin-
ing meathouse. Espalin yanked out
his gun to fire two shots. One bullet
struck the wall, the other tore
through Reed from back to front,
killing him instantly. The two men
dragged Reed’s body out to the wait-
ing buckboard, tossed it in, and left
immediately.

Bill Cox was not at the ranch
when all this happened; when he
returned and learned the shooting
had taken place with his pregnant
wife sitting terrified in an adjoining
room, he was mightily displeased,
although the family has always been
emphatic that his displeasure never
turned to enmity. Whether that also
applied to Margaret Cox’s brother,
A.P. “Print” Rhode, however, is
another question entirely. In fact,
Rhode was so angry when he heard
about the shooting he swore that if
Garrett were not so far away he
would have killed him on sight.

If Garrett, now in El Paso, was
aware of such threats, they did not
seem to bother him. He would not
return to the San Augustine until
1906, when, his brief incumbency as
collector of customs in El Paso at an
end, he resumed ranching on the
160-acre spread he had homestead-
ed about seven miles north of the
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~ accosted Garrett but Pat
declined to fight.

Garrett spent the next
two months in and out of El
Paso. Then in February, out
of the blue, he got a hand-
some offer, brokered by a
young Roswellian named
Carl Adamson. One of the
Southwest’s most notorious
gunmen, James P. “Killin’

pass. In 1899, he bought Sinking
Spring from rancher David Wood,
effectively gaining control of the
whole of Bear Canyon. The lure of
gambling and fast women in El Paso
kept Garrett away from his ranch
much of the time, and he sank
deeper and deeper into debt. Bill
Cox took up the ex-lawman’s mort-
gage note for $2000 and when he
was unable to secure any kind of
payment, appropriated Garrett’s cat-
tle in lieu. The courts confiscated
the ranch and auctioned it off, giv-
ing Garrett one year to make full
restitution. Garrett needed his cattle
to pay the court debt; Cox refused
to return them until Garrett paid
off his mortgage. Bad feelings sim-
mered. ‘

On March 11, 1907, during one
of his father’s increasingly frequent
absences, Poe Garrett leased the
Bear Canyon ranch to Jesse Wayne
Brazel, who with his silent partner
Print Rhode, planned to raise goats
on the land. Garrett was unhappy
about this development because
goats left the land useless for cattle;
he even went to court to try to get
them ousted. During the December
1907 hearing, Rhode—whose
grudge against him dated back to
the killing of Billy Reed—angrily
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Jim” Miller, would buy the
ranch provided Garrett broke
Brazel’s lease and got rid of the
goats. Desperate to get out of debt,
Garrett put pressure on Brazel to
move out; Brazel agreed to do so
provided Miller would buy the
goats, about 1,200 of them, at $3.50
a head. An agreement was struck,
but a few days later Brazel informed
Garrett and Miller that in fact there
were 1,800 goats and unless Miller
bought them all the deal was off.
Garrett was incensed, and although
it looked as if there was no chance
of the sale being completed—Miller,
doubted he could raise the extra
money—the three men agreed to
meet in Las Cruces to thrash things
out.

On the morning of February 29,
1908, Garrett and Carl Adamson,
who had overnighted at the Garrett
ranch, got into a buckboard and
headed for Las Cruces. Along the
way they overtook Wayne Brazel,
who rode along with them. Shortly
after they reached the remote
Alarneda Arroyo, someone called a
comfort stop. As Garrett was urinat-
ing, he was shot dead.

Brazel immediately surrendered
himself for the killing, claiming self-
defense. When Garrett’s body was
brought in, he was found to have

Left: Bill Conner, Wayne Brazel, and Jim Lee. Brazel shaved his head
as a joke. Above: The San Augustine Ranch, circa 1906, with W.W.
Cox in a Mexican sombrero.

been shot in the back of the head
and again in the body after he had
fallen. At a preliminary hearing
before a Spanish-speaking magis-
trate in which all testimony was
given in English, Carl Adamson tes-
tified that he had been “looking the
other way” and had not seen what
happened.

Brazel was released on bail (fur-
nished by W.W. Cox) and was not
brought to trial until April 1909.
The prosecution was conducted,
according to Garrett’s biographer,
“with appalling indifference and
incompetence,” and Brazel was
acquitted; Carl Adamson was not
even called to testify. It was said that
the same night there was a barbecue
at the Cox ranch that “soon turned
into an occasion for rejoicing over
the death of Pat Garrett.”

A simmering feud fatally final-
ized?

Or an arranged assassination?

We will probably never know
because there are just too many
questions no one now alive can
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The San Augustine Ranch in the 1930s.

answer. If anything at all comes
close to the truth, it is probably the
advice Emerson Hough gave to a
man who later tried to raise money
to finance an investigation of the
Garrett murder. “Garrett got killed
for trying to find out who killed
Fountain,” the novelist said, “and
you will get killed for trying to find
out who killed Garrett. I would
advise you to let it alone.”

During the years between the
Fountain and Garrett murders, Cox
had increased his range holdings,
acquiring homesteads, buying rail-
road land, pre-empting mining
claims and squatters rights until he
owned more than 150,000 acres,
over which grazed several thousand
head of cattle and perhaps a hun-
dred breeding mares. The chain of
springs was utilized to irrigate
orchards and vineyards and even a
vegetable garden. At Hackberry
Spring, north of the ruins, an enor-
mous peach tree flourished.
However, significant losses in the
cattle business caused by drought
and market downturns convinced
him to turn his attention to the pos-
sibility of finding oil in the Tularosa
Basin. In 1919 the Cox Oil
Company was formed, and employ-
ees were sent to Texas to study
drilling methods. After more than a
year of expensive exploration, Cox
abandoned the project. Hard on the
heels of this disappointment, anoth-
er drought dried up the range.

It was at this time he finally
addressed himself to the indict-
ments still outstanding against him
in DeWitt County, Texas. Law
enforcement officers had made
three separate attempts to extradite
Cox, each of which was turned
down by successive governors of
New Mexico, L. Bradford Prince,
William T. Thornton, and Miguel
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Otero. Cox decided to return to
Texas and face the music, raising
bonds and sureties in excess of $3
million. The grand jury later dis-
missed all charges against him.

Bill Cox died on December 31,
1923, and the ranch was operated as
an estate for three years, until it was
purchased by Cox Brothers, Inc., a
corporation consisting of three Cox
brothers and a brother-in-law, J.A.
Stablein. In 1936, this company was
dissolved, and Hal Cox took the
north one-fourth of the ranch and
James W. Cox bought out the other
two partners.

James and his wife, Fannie, had
three sons. The oldest, William W.
Cox, II, was serving as a lieutenant-
colonel in the U.S. Army when he
was killed in an air crash in the
Philippines in 1945. Jay Cox served
in the U.S. Navy, and the youngest,
Robert, was in the Armored Corps,
fought in the Battle of the Bulge in
1944, and was decorated with the
Silver Star.

James Cox continued ranching in
the old tradition until the end of
World War II, when the federal gov-
ernment expropriated a huge area
of southern New Mexico—including
more than 90 percent of the San
Augustine Ranch—for what would
eventually become the White Sands
Missile Range. The Cox family was
allowed to retain and use the old
ranch house except when major
missile tests were scheduled; that
rule is still in force.

When Jim Cox retired to Las
Cruces in 1976, Rob Cox and his
wife, Marilyn, decided to sell their
spread near Winston, New Mexico,
and return to the home ranch.
Murnie, as everyone calls her, is a
native of Huntington, Indiana, who
came to New Mexico to teach physi-
cal education and met Rob when

Courtesy Chuck Parsons collection
James W. Cox.

she flew to the Winston ranch to
hunt deer with friends. They were
married in 1957 and have three
sons.

The old Shedd dance hall and
saloon and everything associated
with the bad old days of outlawry,
mayhem, and murder, are gone to
dust, marked only by a scatter of
rocks and baked clay. Gone, too, is
the Garrett ranch, the site now
barred to public view because of its
sensitive location in the heart of the
missile testing range. Up there
somewhere also is a tiny little ceme-
tery where some of the Brazel family
are buried, its only visitors the wild
oryx that now roam the deserted
canyons.

Rob Cox knows every inch of this
range, every faint trail, every bump
in the road. From time to time he
takes visitors on a tour, shows them
the old grave markers and the mys-
terious ruins, lets them hold the two
bullets that his grandfather dug out
of the walls, including the bullet
that put an end to the life of Billy
Reed.

Well over a hundred years after
the first Cox set foot on the San
Augustine, Rob and his wife,
Murnie, proudly maintain and con-
tinue the finest traditions of the
Southwest in the old family ranch
beneath the towering Organ
Mountains.

If only those walls could speak.

g
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Massacre at the Yuma Crossing:
Spanish Relations with the Quechans,
1779-1782. By Mark Santiago.
(University of Arizona Press, 1230
N. Park Avenue, Tucson, Arizona
85719-4140. ??? pages. $35.00
Cloth.)

If American pioneers had their
“Indian problems,” so did the
Spanish settlers of the Southwest.

Massacre at the Yuma Crossing
recounts a little-known event that
had disastrous consequence for
Spanish expansion, particularly in
California. During a bloody, three-
day revolt, July 17-19, 1781, the
Quechans, also known as the Yumas
wiped out a pair of fledgling
Spanish mission-pueblos at the junc-
tion of the Colorado and Gila rivers.
This action effectively denied pas-
sage to the only navigatable section
of the Colorado and permanently
slammed the door on the overland
route to Alto California’s infant
colony.

The greatest calamity to over-
whelm the Spanish on New Spain’s
northwestern frontier would be felt
for nearly a century.

After that July 1781 incident,
California was dependent on the sea
for all communication with New
Spain and few emigrants from the
Southwest would feel the urge to
make an arduous ocean voyage.
Such ventures had no terrors for
the ever-restless Americans, and
before long most arrivals on the
west coast were Anglo-Saxon. When
gold was discovered at Sutter’s Mill
half a century later, the trickle of
stateside emigrants became an
engulfing flood.

But how had this come about?
The bottom line, of course, was the
natural resentment of the occupied
Quechans, a proud and hardy peo-
ple—though at first the situation
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had been contained by a trio of dis-
parate individuals.

The leading player was an
indomitable Francisian padre,
Francisco Garces, who had discov-
ered the Sonora to California route
in the mid-1700s. The second mem-
ber of the tragic cast was the
Quechan Chieftan Olleyquote-
quiebe, known as Salvador Palma
through the rite of baptism. The
third was the haughty commandant-
general of the Interior Provinces,
Teodoro de Croix.

Each had flaws in judgment that
would eventually destroy the Yuma
Crossing project. Father Garces, and
certain others, overestimated the
apparent docility of their Quechan
converts. Salvador Palma believed
he could sway the more unruly of
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supplies from their involuntary
hosts.

On the morning of July 17, when
the large party and its military
escort moved away, hundreds of
Quechan warriors suddenly rushed
at the pueblos’ remaining inhabi-
tants. Painted for battle and bran-
dishing lances, bows, and war clubs,
the Indians killed every Spaniard in
their path, though Salvador Palma,
who still maintained some shaky
control, was able to save some.
Father Garces was and his three fel-
low Franciscans were not so lucky.

In all 105 Spanish men, women,

and children were slaughtered and
at least 76 were held prisoner until
ransomed later by the frustrated
government in Mexico City.

The Quechens had also suffered
their own dead and wounded, but
they’d regained their land and
destroyed the power of the foreign
soldiers and holy men. They had
also shown the other wilder tribes
the weakness of the whites—some-
thing that would be remembered in
the long days to come.—Bill Gar-
wood, Mechanicsburg, Pennsylvania.
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Dodge City Merchant

The Merchant Prince of Dodge City:
The Life and Times of Robert M.
Wright. By C. Robert Haywood.
(University of Oklahoma Press, 4100
98th Avenue NW, Norman, Okla-
homa 73069-8212. Photo-graphs,
illustrations. 236 pages. $27.95
Cloth.)

Robert M. Wright was a bull
whacker and stagecoach driver, a
post trader and businessman, a state
legislator and postmaster, a success
and failure. He was president of the
Dodge City Town Company and a
major player on local, state, region-
al, and even national levels. In many
ways, he was Dodge City, a man
whose life seemed to correspond
with the ups and downs of the west-
ern Kansas town. Wright prospered
during Dodge City’s heyday only to
lose most of his fortune during the
town’s decline.

Yet he remains a largely forgotten
figure in the settlement of the west-
ern frontier.

Relying heavily on Wright’s book,
Dodge City: The Cowboy Capital and the
Great Southwest, and contemporary
newspaper accounts, C. Robert
Haywood attempts to chronicle
Wright's life in The Merchant Prince
of Dodge City. Haywood, emeritus
professor of history at Washburn
University in Topeka, Kansas, fol-
lows Wright from his arrival west in
1859 to his death in 1915.

This slim volume is an excellent
look at the early years of Dodge City
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but is hurt by inconsistencies and an
incomplete examination of its sub-
ject.

Considering its subject, The
Merchant Prince of Dodge City is sur-
prisingly emotionless. Wright mar-
ried four times—his first wife, Alice
Armstrong Wright, was only thirteen
when they wed (Wright was nine-
teen) in 1879 and she died at age
forty-six—and went through one
City divorce. Yet Haywood skims aver
State Zip Wright's personal life.
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fault. After all, he writes that “Today
Wright is not well known, even in
the town he helped to mature....”
and was a man who “left no record
of even his most immediate past.”
In the end, The Merchant Prince of
Dodge City comes across as an ade-
quate but unsatisfying biography of
a man who was once a town leader
but is now mostly forgotten.—
Johnny D. Boggs, Santa Fe, New Mexico.

California Governor

Juan Alvarado: Governor of
California, 1836-1842. By Robert
Ryal Miller. (University of Okla-
homa Press, 4100 28th Avenue NW,
Norman, Oklahoma 73069.
Illustrations, notes, bibliography,
index. 216 pages. $29.95 Cloth.)

Compared to the Gold Rush and
thereafter, we know little about the
Mexican years of California history,
other than the fact that the
Franciscan missions were closed
half-way through the period. Their
chapels were converted to parish
churches for the Christian Indians
and much of the latter’s land was
distributed to prominent Californios.
The resultant land-grant ranchos
then dominated California society
and economics until the Mexican
War of 1846 and American control
of the province.

This twilight of Hispanic
California was, politically, a very
complicated and confused time, and
sometimes downright chaotic,
almost anarchic. There were coups
de etat and (bloodless) civil wars.
Either sixteen or seventeen gover-
nors—almost one per year!—tried
to rule at Monterey, when the capi-
tal was not tugged and pulled to Los
Angeles or San Diego by jealous
southern partisans. All the while,
Britain, France, and Russia ignored
the Monroe Doctrine to poke into
provincial affairs, much to the dis-
tress of an aggressive United States
of America, the worst meddler of
all. All lusted for the province and
its great port of San Francisco Bay.

We are doubly grateful to Dr.
Miller for this excellent book on the
missing piece of the puzzle of
Mexican California’s history. The
two other prime movers and shakers
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of the era, General M.G. Vallejo and
Captain John A. Sutter, have been
the subjects of many books, especial-
ly Sutter. But this is the first-ever
book on Governor Alvarado, and it
is a model biography. Miller’s “style”
is anything but flashy or academical-
ly high-falutin’. It is simply brevity
and clarity of writing—readability—
plus a gift for making heads and
tails of bewildering historical mat-
ters. Thus, this book becomes more
than just a biographyj; it is a first-rate
history, in brief, of the trials and
tribulations of the transitional peri-
od between Spanish and American
rule on the coast.

Juan Alvarado was, arguably, the
most important governor of
Mexican California. He was
California’s first civilian governor, its
first revolutionary governor to be
recognized by the central govern-
ment in Mexico City, its first chief
executive to serve a full six-year
term. He may not have been the
only heavy drinker in that high
office, but he was surely the most
effective one. He was so complete
an alcoholic that he missed his ini-
tial inauguration and even his own
marriage ceremony (yielding to a
proxy) because of either a drunken
stupor or a corrosive hangover.

And yet, this hard-swigging wom-
anizer, with the help of his uncle,

; Vallejo, the latter’s rival, Sutter, and

a so-so general, José Castro, man-
aged to hold together for more
than six years a badly neglected, dis-
tant, and almost disintegrating fron-
tier province, threatened by imperi-
alism at the same time that it was
being torn apart by sectionalism.
What a shame that such a fine
book as this should be sabotaged by
the art/design department at the
University of Oklahoma Press. The
volume is issued without a dustjack-
et! Perhaps this is to better show off
the “purty” bright color of its cloth
binding. It is either “jade” or a bil-
ious (toxic) green, chacun a son gout,
with the lettering, for some unfath-
omable reason, in “copper”-colored
ink. Ugh!—Richard H. Dillon, Mill

Valley, California.
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Some time back I received from
Ballita Schafer, Needles, California,
a clipping and photograph dealing
with Thornton Chisholm, early
South Texas cattleman. Ballita
shared with me information about
the annual Chisholm Trail Days
Festival held in Abilene, Kansas,
during the first part of October.
This reminded her of the Chisholm
buried in the Needles, California,
cemetery and sent a photograph of
the grave marker of Daniel Fore
“Jim” Chisholm. Besides the birth
and death dates, March 20, 1866-
October 1, 1954, the marker
informs us that Daniel was the son
of Thornton Chisholm, “who blazed
the famous Chisholm Trail from
Clinton, Texas to St. Joseph,
Missouri.”

Although I certainly appreciate
receiving material from readers I do
feel a correction, or at least a clarifi-

cation, is needed in this case. There -

is considerable controversy about
the founding of the famed Chis-
holm Trail, on which thousands of
longhorns were driven to Kansas
railheads. The controversy revolves
about the names of two individuals
named Chisholm, and the similarity
of the other name “Chisum.”

First, let us consider John Simp-
sonn Chisum, famed cattle king of
New Mexico, and who provided the
inspiration for the John Wayne
movie, Chisum. Chisum certainly
blazed a number of cattle trails, but

N THE TR

An artist’s depiction of a herd of long-
horns on the trail to Kansas markets.
From Harper's Weekly May 2, 1874.
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<§>O ANSWER MAN By (1nU(: PARSONS O@>
Chisholm Trail Blazer?

he had nothing to do with blazing a
trail to Kansas markets. During the
Civil War, he drove cattle eastward
to Shreveport, Louisiana, or Fort
Smith, Arkansas, destined for
Confederate soldiers. After the Civil
War, he moved from Texas westward
to New Mexico, so any trails he may
have “blazed” were east or west, but
none north to Kansas.

For the man whose name is his-
torically linked to the famous
Chisholm Trail we turn to
Cherokee half-blood Jesse
Chisholm. Although from movies
and western novels it is easy to imag-
ine the Chisholm Trail originating
in deep Texas, at first it was some
220 miles long, extending south
from where Wichita, Kansas, is today
to just west of Oklahoma City. This
relatively short pathway was original-
ly a stretch that Jesse Chisholm had
used. Then came Joseph G. McCoy,
who decided to designate a specific
route for cattlemen to use to get
their herds to his market. McCoy
hired a civil engineer named Tim F.
Hersey and a crew to mark off a
trail from Abilene, Kansas, to
Wichita, and then south across
Oklahoma and into north Texas.
Hersey followed the most conven-
ient route, and the success that fol-
lowed guaranteed the name
“Chisholm Trail” to be used to des-
ignate the route for cattlemen to
aim their herds at.

From many points in south Texas
herds were driven towards the desig-
nated pathway (what became in
general present-day I-35) to feed
onto the Chisholm Trail. These
smaller “fingers” led into the main
trail, in appearance much like tribu-
taries feed into a larger river.

As for the claim of Thornton
Chisholm being the “founder” of
the famed Chisholm Trail there is
no documentation to support it; fur-
ther, Joseph G. McCoy, whose grand
scheme was so successful, denied
even knowing any Chisholm con-

W Author’s Collection
Joseph G. McCoy, when he was mayor
of Abilene, Kansas about 1871.

nected with the trail! It seems safe
to conclude that Jesse Chisholm’s
name must remain connected with
the trail as the founder.

The “Good” Daltons and Youngers

Mr. William A. Tennis, Floral
Park, New York, inquires about the
non-outlaw siblings of the notorious
Youngers and Daltons and wonders
if there are descendants.

Of the Youngers, Henry Washing-
ton and Bursheba L. Fristoe
Younger produced fourteen chil-
dren. Among the non-outlaws was
Laura Helen who married William
H. Kelly; they had three children.
Isabela Frances married Richard S.
Hall; they had six children. Charles
Richard Younger died before mar-
riage and had no children. Mary
Josephine married John Jarrett; they
had two children. Carolina married
George M. Clayton; they also had
two children. Sarah Ann married
Jephthah Duncan; they had six chil-
dren. Alphae died as a child. Emilly
J. married Kitt P. Rose; they had
three children. Henrietta married
A.B. Rawlins; they had no children.
The non-outlaw Youngers had a
total of twenty-eight children, so
there are bound to be descendants
alive today. For further genealogical
material consult Marley Brant’s The
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Families of Charles Lee and Henry
Washington Younger—A Genealogical
Sketch and The Outlaw Youngers.

Lewis and Adelina Dalton pro-
duced fifteen children, ten. boys
and five girls.

Most of the Dalton offspring
never took to the outlaw trail.
Brothers Charles Benjamin and
Henry Coleman Dalton never mar-
ried. Louis Kossuth died at the age
of seven. Bea Elizabeth married
twice; the first marriage produced a
daughter who died as a child, the
second produced five children.
Lawman Frank Dalton was killed
before marriage. Eva May married
J:N. Whipple and they had at least
one child. Leona R. never married.
Nancy May married Charles M.
Clute; they had one son. Simon
Noel married Minnie McDaniel, but
they had no children. Simon’s twin,
Hanna Adeline, died at birth.

Emmett Dalton, after serving his
prison time, may be considered at
that point a “non-outlaw” and mar-
ried Julia J. Lewis, but the marriage
produced no children. Oddly
enough, the fifteen children of
Lewis and Adeline Dalton produced
very few children of their own, only
seven who lived past childhood.

For the most authoritative work
on the Daltons—outlaw and non-
outlaws—consult Nancy B. Samuel-
son’s The Dalton Gang Family—A
Genealogical Study of the Dalton Out-
laws and Their Family Connections as
well as Samuleson’s The Dalton Gang
Story.

A Civil War Spencer?

John Cortese sends via e-mail a
question dealing with an antique
weapon. He has inherited from his
father-in-law a Spencer carbine, seri-
al number 14,943, and wonders if it
could have been used in the Civil
War.

The Spencer carbines were man-
ufactured by the Spencer Repeating
Rifle Company out of Boston,
Massachusetts. During their peak
years some 144,500 were produced,
of which about two-thirds were sold
to the United States government.
The usual markings on top of the
frame were “SPENCER
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President Abraham Lincoln, who
occasionally observed weapons test-
ing, gave the Spencer his personal
endorsement, which no doubt
helped its promotion. The Civil War
models were generally .52-caliber
rimfire with a twenty-two-inch bar-
rel. Approximately 50,000 were
manufactured, with serial numbers
ranging from 11,000 to 61,000.

Therefore it would appear that
this Spencer carbine was in exis-
tence during the Civil War period.
To state that it was “used” in the
Civil War, however, cannot be docu-
mented on the basis of the serial
number alone.

R.S. Mortimer

Reader Justin W. Nesius, Rens-
selaer, Indiana, is a lucky man
indeed! While cleaning a basement
he found pieces “of an old gun.”
After digging up all the pieces and
expending a lot of hard elbow
grease (not to mention penetrating
oils and other solvents), he was able
to get the gun together and work-
ing. It has a thirty-two-inch double
barrel and mule ear hammers. The
only visible markings appear to be
R.S. MORTIMER. “Was there a man-
ufacturer by this name?”

All I have been able to locate is
that during the last quarter of the
nineteenth century, there was a firm
which began as Mortimer and
Kirkland. From 1875-1880 they were
in Boston, Massachusetts. Apparent-
ly Kirkwood took over as sole owner
about 1880 and then about 1888 the
firm became Kirkwood Brothers.
After the early 1900s the company
apparently closed. I suggest in this
case to take the piece to a reputable
antique arms dealer hopefully to
obtain additional information as to
its history and its current value.

it

If you have a question, send it to Chuck Parsons,
Western Publications, P.O. Box 2107, Stillwater, OK
74076. Please keep questions brief. Sign your full
name and address, including zip code. Names will
be published if question is used. Space limitations
june not permit us to use all questions. Due to the
volume of mail, we cannot forward correspondence
to people whose questions appear in “Answer Man.”
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Australian
cattle dog. .

arly American settlers from

Australia brought with them
both livestock and a new breed of
dog developed in the mid-1800s. A
lot of experimentation went into
finding the perfect mixture that
could endure rigors of the undulat-
ing dunes of the Australian frontier,
“where vast grazing grounds strewn
with sage and bushland were unen-
closed, and hundreds, even thou-
sands of miles of vast emptiness
were opened to shifting wild cattle.

Cattle running loose on these
sun-drenched wastelands were fidg-
ety and uncontrollable. The first
colonists in Australia, having limited
accessibility to station hands to work
the large herds of cattle, needed a
breed of dog to help muster and
move cattle. The chief requirement
of this breed was that it be a noise-
less, working dog with a peaceful
temperament, yet a dog with
enough stamina and enlightenment
to get wild cattle to the sale yards
safely.

Many crossbreeds were tested
and eventually found to be inade-
quate, the most notable being the
small and courageous bull terrier.

The bull terrier was found to be a
tireless worker, mindful, and playful
well into middle age (5-6 years). A
characteristic of this bloodline was
to be extremely attached to its
owner to the point of not wanting
other dogs around. They were great
guard dogs, capable of guarding the
family against the physical assays of
strangers. However, they had a ten-
dency to become possessive and
Jjealous and required constant and
firm discipline. Because these dogs
were found to be generally free of
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THE SAGA OF THE
DOG

WiLbp OLD DAYS

CATTLE
By Bill Kelly

disabling genetic diseases, they were
an attractive prospect for early set-
tlers.

All this sounded like characteris-
tics of the perfect cattle dog; howev-
er, when used as a cross, there were
certain drawbacks that annoyed
early day trail drovers.

On a quiet, lonely night on the
prairie, the dog became bored and
destructive, often biting small calves.
Owners of this breed found it was
impossible to break other unpleas-
ant bad habits, such as incessant
barking.

The best of the early cattle dogs
were of the sheepdog type, called
“smithfields,” a name derived from
Smithfield meat markets in London.
These dogs were admirably propor-
tioned, black, and bobtailed, with
white-collar necks. Slender and
streamlined, they were the pride of
the British Isles. Although Austra-
lians found them to be quite cun-
ning and intelligent, they lacked
stamina for the brusque climates of
the upcountry. Old-time cattlemen
amassing great herds in the sun-
blasted desert verbena, found them
to be repugnant helpers; they com-
plained that Smithfields injured too
many cows with their severe nip.
Rovers driving herds along a stretch
of trail complained that their loud,
soulful bark sent terrorstricken cat-
tle off in a hasty departure.

Another dog used to work cattle
was the Australian shepherd, actual-
ly used on the American frontier
first. There is much controversy
over the foundations of its origins.
Some claim the dogs came over with
droves of merino sheep; others say
they arrived in Australia from Spain

Author’s Collection

Australian shepherd.

when the first merino sheep were
transported to America. Still others
claim they were Australian sheep-
dogs derived from the smithfield
and some type of collie, possibly the
bearded collie, or its ancestor.

On the open range, these dogs
were used to control both sheep
and cattle, developing a admirable
reputation as a favorable working
dog. During the early days of the
American West, these dogs were
held in reverence by Indians
because of their peculiar blue eyes.
The Indians called them the “ghost-
eyed ones,” and any herd traveling
with one of these hallowed “spirit”
dogs went unharmed. If for no
other reason, the Australian shep-
herd played an important part in
the taming of the West.

A man named Timmins had a
vast admiration and almost dog-like
affection for cattle dogs. A desert-
eroded cattle thief, he wanted a
quiet, easy-to-train dog that would
be suitable for Australia’s rough-
ened frontier. He needed a silent
working dog with stamina and a for-
giving temperament to help him
steal cattle.

Timmins was an expert with a
rope and a branding iron, and with
so many hundreds of cattle roam-
ing the backlands there were always
some who managed to escape
roundups and carried no brand.
These mavericks, Timmins felt,
belonged to the man who first put
his logo on them. But it was no easy
task driving whole herds back home
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where he could label his cache, and
then drive the cows to market. He
needed a helper unique in the spec-
trum of dogs.

With this in mind, he crossbred a
Smithfield with the native Australian
dingo. The result was a red, bob-
tailed breed that drovers in the Old
West called stumpy tail cattle dogs,
or “Timmins biters.” He knew that
the dingo was a barkless dog with a
useful characteristic of herding its
prey, then coming from behind and
nipping at a calf. He knew that the
Smithfield was a indefatigable work-
er, both intelligent and stalwart.

The result was a wiry, tireless,
quick-witted worker. This cross-
breed, while having the same natu-
ral aptitude in working and control
of cattle as its cousin, the Australian
cattle dog, also had the capacity to
rationalize and remember things.
They were perfect for night rustling.
The problem was, they showed the
same evil character as the dingo;
when their owners weren’t looking,
they attacked, maimed, and even
killed caves.

Author’s Collection
Bearded collies. |

The offspring from this union
had the leg length of a dingo and a
high set undocked tail, no longer
than four inches. Although ranchers
used this crossbreed for a while,
they eventually gave up because the
dogs were far too headstrong to
work cattle. Other crossbreeding
was tried, such as the rough collie-
bull terrier mixture. While the
rough collie had been valued for
years as sheepherders, crossing it
with the bull terrier created a steel-
muscled breed as stubborn as a
Missouri mule.

Still searching for an independ-
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ent thinker, fully capable of carrying
out regular chores without guid-
ance, ranchers tried interbreeding
smooth-coated blue merle Scottish
highland collies with selected din-
goes. In the 1840s a relentless old
trail driver named Tom Hall from
New South Wales, tried this and
came up with a cattle dog that had
both the hardiness of the dingo and
the herding abilities of the blue
smooth highland collie. This combi-
nation would become known as
Hall’s heelers, today called blue
heelers or Queensland heelers.

Although this crossing eliminated
their inclination to bark at the cat-
tle, they still had the baneful habit
found in previous herding dogs;
they crept up on calves and took a
chunk out of them, thus sending
cattle off into frenzied stampedes.
There were reports that some stam-
peded cattle dropped dead of sheer
exhaustion. Several cattlemen
reported that when they finally got
their cattle to market the beef was
several pounds lighter than what
was expected because of all the
extra exertion. Hall continued his
experimental highland dingo-collie
civility until his death on May 28,
1870.

The hunt for the perfect cattle
dog continued with vigor. Two
weedy youths named Harry and Jack
Bagust considered crossing a Hall’s
heeler bitch with select dalmatian
bloodlines.

In Victorian times, the dalmatian
gained a reputation as a carriage
dog and ran with horses, sometimes
out in front, but usually beside the
carriage of the nobility. The Bagusts
theorized that the dalmatian’s natu-
ral affinity with horses would hold
over to cattle. Researching the dal-
matians, the brothers discovered
this breed was not only a perfect
companion and a reliable watch
dog, but also strong and exceeding-
ly active. Its sensitive nature
required human company and affec-

3133 W. Crest Lane
Phoenix, Az 85027
atjeu @ghosttowns.com

tion. In addition, it was relatively
free from inherited problems com-
pared to other breeds they had con-
sidered. Since the main purpose of
this cross was to instill in the dogs
the love of horses and protective-
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ness toward owner and property (in
this case cattle), this breed seemed
the very answer.

The admixture changed the
merle color to red or blue speckle.
As with dalmatians, the pups were
born white, developing more
towards the “heeler” color from
approximately three weeks of age.

The combination was successful,
inasmuch as the dogs were invalu-
able guardians of the stockman and
his herd, but much of the working
ability was lost. After admiring this
ability in the black and tan kelpie,
the brothers crossed the kelpie with
their white speckled dogs.

This blending produced a very
intelligent, obedient cattle dog,
built like thick-set dingoes.
Through selective breeding, these
dogs eventually became the descen-
dants of the present-day Australian
cattle dog.

The Australian kelpie, more than
any other cattle dog, contributed
greatly to the industry. Tireless
workers in the hottest and dustiest
of climates, it was able to do the
work of several drovers, since it was
known to travel over 100 miles in
one day.

The origins of the kelpie are
unauthenticated, but in Sheepdogs,
Their Breeding, Maintenance and
Training, by Dr. R.B. Kelleyan, an
excerpt from a letter from a Jack
King claims:

Being the last of the Kings of
Hanging Rock and Woolengongh
Stations, I am giving a true and
reliable statement of the origins of
the Kelpie. The Kelpie, or old
Kelpie, known by the name of
tinge on her coat when the sun
shone on her. When she worked
her ears went up and down. Her
sire and dam were imported from
Scotland by the late Mr. George
Robertson of Warrack Station,
Victoria. Mr. Gleeson, who was liv-
ing at Murray Dunrobin Station,
Victoria, secured one bitch pup
from the litter and called her
“Kelpie,” (meaning “watersprite”
in Gaelic) a Border Collie. When
Mr. Gleeson came to Albury, he
met his old friend Mark Tully, who
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gave him a smooth-haired, black,
prick eared dog called “Moss,”
which Mr. Tully had brought from
Mr. Rutherford of Yarrawinga
Station. The sire and dam of Moss
were imported from Scotland.

Although the kelpie has a close
resemblance in type to the Aust-
ralian native dingo, the presence of
dingo blood in the makeup of this
breed is highly disputed. This dog
today is ideal for herding sheep or
cattle, but very unsuitable for subur-
ban fenced-in yards. He is well
known in the showing and obedi-
ence ring, where he excels, as well
as on the open range. In the show-
ing, the allowable colors are black,
black and tan, red, red and tan,
fawn, smoke blue, and chocolate.
The coat is moderately short, flat,
straight, and weather resistant.

In 1893, Robert Kaleski took an
interest in this breed, flourishing it
and stabilizing it until it was finally
endorsed by the Cattle and
Sheepdog Club of Australia and the
Kennel Club of New South Wales in
1903. Kaleski’s breed became offi-
cial as the Australian cattle dog,
generally known as the blue heeler,
the Australian heeler, the Australian
cattle dog, or the Queensland blue.
From these beginnings the
Australian cattle dog eventually
developed into the “true blue”
breed of dog that accompany
drovers today.

Kaleski’s breed had the physical
appearance and mode of the dingo,
which was ideal to endeavor the
physical conditions of the country
in which it was perfected. The dog
was as quick as lightening and as
relentless as an Apache.
Kaleski continued to
experiment with
this breed until
his death

Author’s Collection
Bull terrier.

IN THE JULY ISSUE OF

TRUE West:

The Case for David Crockett. By
Thom Hatch. Under what cir-
cumstances did David Crockett
die at the Alamo mission on
March 6, 1836? Swinging his
flintlock rifle in a desperate
stand against an overwhelming
force, or surrendering meekly
and meeting his end by execu-
tion?

The New Orleans Greys in the
Texas Revolution. By Gary
Brown. Utilizing the cover of
darkness and unconventional,
small-unit tactics, the New
-Orleans Greys assault San
Antonio de Bexar with one
objective in mind: The Alamo.

Edward Burleson: A Man of
Blood. By David F. Crosby. After
his grandfather is murdered by
Indians, finding and killing
Indians becomes an obsession
for Texan Edward Burleson.

Wreck and Ruin on the Katy. By
Nancy M. Peterson. The
Missouri, Kansas & Texas
Railroad not only financed and
orchestrated the collision of two
trains, they invited 30,000 peo-
ple to watch, with disastrous
results.

True West Legends: Charles B.
McKinney. By Chuck Parsons.
Enlisting under Leander
McNelly, seventeen-year-old
Charlie McKinney rides to fame
with the legendary Texas
Rangers.

Look For ThE Jury 1999
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ACROSS
3 Express
4. George Scarborough’s wife
7. Aka Polk Wells
8. A play Lotta Crabtree revived
10. Friend and mentor to Lotta Crabtree
11. Jose , one of Garrett’s deputies
14. Aka Bill Norris
15. John Poe’s partner
16. , New Mexico is where George
Scarborough is buried
18. The Crabtree’s had children
21. Thomas
Augustine holdings
23. Wesley Park was a

62

, an early owner of San

25. Author of The Longhorns

26.Where Charles Clay and Nancy
Smith were married

27. Successor of Thomas Bull to the San
Augustine holdings

28. Blue heelers were bred by Tom

29. Age George Scarborough married

30. John Chisum’s outfit
DowN
1. A family massacred by Arapahoe
Indians
2. Shot George Scarborough in the
face

5. Lotta Crabtree’s profession
6. and Stephenson

mines were valuable

9. Author of Stirrup High
12. He was once a buffalo
hunter
13. John Poe’s wife
17. Author of Juan Alvarado
19. Lotta Crabtree’s parents
were both
20. Had a homestead adja-
cent to the San Augustine
22. Sculpted first Pony
Express statue
24. Led the attack at Sand
Creek

Solution
to last
month’s
puzzle.

in 1961.

During the 1940s, Dr. Allan
McNiven, an Australian veterinari-
an, excited interest with his new
breed of Australian cattle dog. This
line was alert, extremely intelligent,
watchful, and especially courageous.
The class eventually took America
by storm, and U.S. cattlemen
imported them by the hundreds.
But the Royal Agricultural Society
Kennel Council cringed when they
discovered Dr. McNiven’s dogs were
not traceable to the registered dogs
in Australia but to the dingo, and
his breed of dogs were immediately
blackballed from the registry.

The American Kennel Club took
over the lineage registry in 1979,
and the Australian cattle dog was
finally recognized in 1980.

Over the years, the Australian
cattle dog has accomplished every-
thing ever expected of a working
dog. American owners report that it
likes to feel useful and is only happy
when performing a job equal to the
challenges of its physical and men-
tal abilities. Long runs and human
company are especially important to
this breed of dog. If these needs are
not met, it can become quite evil,
noisy, and agitated to the point of
being destructive.

Today’s Australian cattle dog,
also used by various American cat-
tlemen, is a dauntless, hardy, ration-
al working dog with efficacy and
forbearance unlike any other dog of
its size. They are extremely robust,
displaying the ability to do more
than their fair share of the work.
Capable of quick and sudden turns,
excellent in both wide open spaces
and in close quarters of yards, they
are known for their protectiveness
and allegiance to master and posses-
sions. Although gentle creatures by
nature, they will show aggression if
cattle are threatened by man or
beast. Many of these dogs have laid
down their lives when larger ani-
mals or groups of animals threaten
to kill calves or cows on the open
range.

No further experimental matings
have ever been practiced with any

success. m
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200 BOOKS & MAGAZINES
WESTERN MAGAZINES—Buy sell, trade. Single
issues, complete sets. List—LSASE. Larry J. Walker,
Magazine House, PO Box 36, LaPine, OR 97739.
(541) 536-5227. Email: Iwalker@transport.com.
“GATES OF HELL’—The Wrath of Judge Issac
Parker. Send $12.95 c/o Lonnie Moore, 174 Oak Dr
Pkwy, Oroville, CA 95966.

JOAQUIN MURRIETA LEGACY by Lonnie Moore,
Legendary Gold Rush Bandit Revisited. Send $12.95
to L Moore, 174 Oak Dr Parkway, Oroville, CA 95966.

NATIVE AMERICAN BOOKS! Send $2.00 ($4.00
overseas) for catalog of 1200 books and information
on ordering 5000 more! Four Winds Indian Books,
Box 202, Waco, NE 68460-0202.

WESTERN BOOKS, VIDEOS, MUSIC CATALOG.
Fantastic collection - cowboy poetry, humor, western
history. More! Send $3.00 (applied to first order) PO
Box  743T, \Virginia City, NV  89440.
www.rosemart.com/sun-mtn-books/

BOOKS about Indians, artifacts, lifeways, archaeolo-
gy, collecting, many titles. Free catalog. Buying relat-
ed books. Hothem House, Box 458-W, Lancaster, OH
43130.

ORIGINAL Wild West Historical Newspapers for sale.
Catalog $2. Stephen Goldman Historical
Newspapers, PO Box 359, Parkton, MD 21120. 410-
357-8204.

BOOKS GALORE. Over 500 titles. Make money,
save money. Free Catalog. Books, 1600 Success #20,
Corning, AR 72422,

SEND FOR FREE CATALOGS of Western fiction.
Canford, Drawer 216T, Freeville, NY 13068.

200 BOOKS & MAGAZINES

315 GUNS

133 FRONTIER TIMES, 132 OLD WEST, 337 TRUE
West, 1956 to current. 1-307-634-1487. Gordon
Christensen, 2920 E. 9th St, Cheyenne, WY 82001.

255 CIVIL WAR
QUANTRILL ROSTER. Over 780 names, $10.00.
Henry Lankford, Rt 1 Box 114-A, Evening Shade, AR
72532.

275 COLLECTIBLES
ORIGINAL COWBOY MOVIE POSTERS.
WwWw.signature-gallery.com
602-483-9653.

KUNSTLER CIVIL WAR ARTIST’S PROOFS - Most
prints available. Also Western, Native American, other
subjects by Kunstler. For information, call or write:
Jane Kunstler, POB 311, Oyster Bay, NY 11771.516-
624-2830.

OFFERING MOST COMPLETE SELECTION quality
U.S. Military antiques, firearms, swords, uniforms,
headgear, cavalry equipment, McClellan saddles,
mess gear, accountrements, horsedrawn army wag-
ons, personal & identified items of the Civil War,
Indian Wars, Spanish-American War periods. Sub
rate $5.00/8 issues. Walter Budd, 3109 Eubanks Rd,
Durham, NC 27707.

ORIGINAL OLD WEST DOCUMENTS, LETTERS,
autographs, stocks, photos, sales and auctions. Six
illustrated catalogs $15.00, sample $3.00. America
West Archives, Box 100-TW, Cedar City, UT 84721.

ANTIQUE GUNS OF THE OLD WEST. lilustrated
mail order catalog $5, subscription $20. Old Town
Station, Ltd. POB 14040, Lenexa, KS 66285. 913-
492-3000.

350 INDIAN RELATED
ANCIENT INDIAN RELICS, mail only, $3 large list, $5
for nice sample point. Charles Hester, Rt 1 Box 307,
Guntown, MS 38849-9801.

PIPESTONE PIPES, CRAFTS & Jewelry. Send
stamp for brochure. Pipestone Indian Shrine Assn.
PO Box 727, Pipestone, MN 56164.

SPOTTED PONY TRADERS: Buckskin coats,
clothes; deer, elk leathers, furs, beads, supplies. $1 for
catalog; 8451 Ravenna Ave, Louisville, OH 44641.

THE RED RIVER WAR 1874-75: The Order of Indian
Wars annual Assembly will commemorate the 125th
anniversary September 16-19 in Amarillo, Texas, with
motorcoach tours to Adobe Walls, Panhandle Plains
Museum, Palo Duro Canyon, other Red River War
sites, led by Neil Mangum, Supt., Little Bighorn
Battlefield. Speakers: Dr. Paul Hutton, executive direc-
tor, Western History Association; Terry Johnston,
prize-winning Western novelist: Michael Koury, Old
Army Press; plus nine more. Supt. Mangum will also
lead optional Sunday tour to Custer's Battle of the
Washita site in western Oklahoma. Write for informa-
tion: Amarillo Assembly, OIW, Box 7401, Little Rock,
AR 72217; email [indianwars @aristotle.net].

CRAZY HORSE POSTER, REPRINT OF only known
photo $3. Western Catalog, Box 778-4, Colfax, CA
95713.

SPECIAL

TRUE WEST Classifieds susemern

Only seven easy steps put you in touch with your best prospects nationwide
at a very reasonable rate of only 50¢ per word (15 word minimum).

1. Choose your number of insertions: Cli k3 l8 Tl s [lg V7 18 [Jo [iio BN R )

2. Mark your category: [ Antiques U Artifacts L) Books & Magazines [ Business Opportunities
(] Coins [ Collectibles [J Educational [J Employment [JFarm & Ranch

[J Genealogy U] Government Supplies [J Guns [ Hobbies (] Indian Related

[J Photography (] Real Estate ] Recipes [J Records & Tapes (] Travel

[ Treasure Hunting [ Videos & Films (] Western Merchandise (] Want to Buy UJ Miscellaneous

3. Write your copy: Please print or type copy. Show punctuation marks. For additional words attach separate sheet.

4. Determine your cost: Number of words

x 50¢ x number of issues

-5

Full payment must accompany all classified space orders. Deduct 10% for running in 3 consecutive issues and 15% for 12 issues. Zip
codes are FREE. Up to five initial words highlighted in bold italic FREE; $1.00 per word for each additional highlighted word.
5. Fill in your name and address: Full name and street address must accompany all orders.

Name Credit card orders: [JVISA [IMC [JAMEX

Firm Credit Card #

Address Expiration Date

City State Zip

6. For deadline dates call Western Publications toll-free 1-800-749-3369. If your ad arrives after the deadline date, we will insert it in the
next available issue.

7. Mail to: Western Classifieds - P.O. Box 2107 - Stillwater, OK 74076 TWlune99

Or order using credit card and fax to: (405) 743-3374
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400 REAL ESTATE
DAKOTA LAND $100 PER ACRE. Land with house
$3,775 easy terms. Town lots $50 up. Send $2.00 for
pictures, details. “Owner;” PO Box 1152 TW, Sioux
Falls, SD 57101.

450 RECIPES
AWARD WINNING MEATLOAF RECIPE. Free for
SASE write to: V. Wilkinson, PO Box 603, New York,
NY 10036.

DIABETICS—with Medicare
or Insurance. Save money on
Diabetic Supplies. For more
information CALL 1-800-
| 337-4144.

450 RECIPES
INSECT AND ROACH EXTERMINATOR. Make it at
home and save money. Send $2.00 to Jeremy, Box
876, Quapaw, OK 74363.

525 VIDEOS & FiLM
SERIALS GALORE! Yesteryear's great thrill-packed
cliffrangers. Over 150 titles, some rare. Send for free
list. Jim Barbour, PO Box 4092, Alexandria, VA 22303.

459 TRAVEL
TICKETS. National Finals Rodeo Dec 3-12, 1999
Thomas & Mack Center Las Vegas NV; Pro Bull
Riders Finals Oct 28-31, 1999 Thomas & Mack Center
Las Vegas NV. Plaza & Balcony seating, buy/sell all
NFL Games & all Nascar Races. Western States
Ticket Service, 143 W McDowell Rd, Phoenix, AZ
85003. 800-326-0331. [www.rodeotickets.com].

475 RECORDS
OLD-TIMEY COUNTRY, Western Swing, Bluegrass,
Yodeling, Hillbilly. LP/CD/Cassette Catalog $2.00.
Frontier Records, Box 157-TW, Jenks, OK 74037.

Charge to my:

THE TRUE WEST BALL CAP

& Made of sturdy khaki canvas, these caps feature the True
West logo in midnight black, blue denim, or blood red.
One size fits all; please specify color

| when ordering. All orders depend upon availability.

_Please add $3 shipping/handling for first hat; $1 each additional hat.
" Foreign countries, add $5 first hat; $2 each additional hat.

Please send me

True West hats @ $15.00 each.

(] VISA [JMC [JAMEX []Payment enclosed
Charge Card # Expires_. .
Name [J Khaki/Red '
Address (J Khaki/Blue
City State Zip [J Khaki/Black

TruE WEsT CAPS, PO Box 2107, STILLWATER, OK 74076
FOR FASTER SERVICE CALL 1-800-749-3369.

available for future reference.

ORGANIZE AND PROTECT YOUR
COPIES OF TRUEWEST

Now there’s an easy way to keep copies of your favorite magazine readily

Designed exclusively for True West by Jesse Jones Industries, these custom-
made titled cases and binders are sized to hold a year’s issues (june vary w1th
issue sizes) * Reinforced board covered with durable leather- :
like material in brown « Title is hot-stamped in gold  Free
personalization foil included for indexing year ¢ Cases are
V-notched for easy access * Binders have special spring
mechanism to hold individual rods which easily snap in.

BINDER

CASE

I Tn“ w:sr Quantity Cases Binders I
Jesse Jones Industries, Dept. 95W-TW One 1-$8.95 1-$11.25 I
499 East Erie Avenue, Philadelphia, PA 19134 ;‘,“m 2:‘2“5'22 2:2;3: I
lf’leaTse Se‘l;;l ; o binders Add $1.50 per case/binder postage and han- |

or True West magazine. dling. Outside Continental U.S. (including AK |
Prolosed g = o & HI) $3.50 per case/binder. (U.S. funds) I

I Charge my: (Minimum $15) I

I [J American Express  []Visa (JMasterCard (] Diners Club i

| Card # Exp. Date |

I Signature i

| Charge Orders: Call TOLL FREE 7 days, 24 hours # 1-800-825-6690 I

Lo I

| Print Name g

I Address |

i City/State/Zip. |

Allow 4 to 6 weeks for delivery l

PA residents, add 7% sales tax

L — — = == == = = SATISFACTION GUARANTEED = == = e s s ot e
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650 MISCELLANEOUS
FULLER BRUSH. Since 1906. Product catalog-free.
FB Independent Distributor, Box 602, Twin Falls, ID
83303.

EXCLUSIVELY YOURS! Genuine antique barbed
wire plaques. $13.50 to $87.50. Free brochure. Mantz,
1023 Baldwin Rd, Bakersfield, CA 93304.

LETTERS REMAILED. $1 each. Monthly rates. Other
services available. Inquire. Jack Swindell, Box 8259,
Medford, OK 97504.

680 HELP WANTED
$800 WEEKLY POTENTIAL. Processing Government
Refunds At Home. No Experience Necessary. 1-800~
696-4779 Ext. 1417.

Please visit our
websxte at its new
~ domain: www.

westernpubhcaﬁon&
" " com
‘and email us thh .

your comments:
western@cowboy.netz

call toll free' o
800~749—3369

INDEX OF ADVERTISERS
Backito.Earth ... b dbiian s i dsina i 9
Barbed Wire Press..........couuuirirsemsassassssisnessaiusssesense 4
BookMart ................ 35-37
Collector's ArmOUNY ........eesesisscnssivioes 8
Dixio GUITWOIKE.......ciumd ocvsibraiiigosiis .10
Dodge City Historical .. i)
Ghosttowns.com ............ .60
HaNSONS iisiiluituseenesisemsmpens B
Hunter's Frontier TIMes..........cccivinivininnniiniviinn 54

Lincoln County Books ....
Living History .......oeoueieisiennnnacs
Outlaw Land & Cattle Company ..

Outlaws and Lawmen Books .... .19
Pleasant Valley...........ccuceuisionssiapsbomarnssaitinsessonss 10
RAAHObBIOS i s et e 58

Retain Profit Program ....
Sierra Coyote Publications
SIOCUMBOOKS /i .ivorise vevotssatnnsdesasnteansmsnssesseniasssesia 85
South Dakota Tourism
Steve Eagles Inc....
TA Guest Ranch.....

True West Back ISSUES.........cccovuereeieneniennes Cover 3
True West T-shirts...... .Cover 2
Wastern ArE PHNES .....cc.oisimnbiituttbissmstsomsatasiong L

Women in the WESL..........cocceveiiinninnsinisnasaesssatones 58
Please patronize these fine advertisers and,

when you do, please mention
True West magazine.
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TRUEWEST Back lssuee!

Missing your favorite issue of TRUEWEST ?

Complete your collection of outstanding western magazines and relive your favorite tales of the West!

VOLUME 1
#1 Sum 1953 NA
#2 Fall 1953 NA
#3 Win 1953 NA
#4 Spr 1954 NA
VOLUME 11
#59 Oct 1963  NA
#60 Dec 1963  NA
#61 Feb 1964  $4.00
#62 Apr 1964  $4.00
#63 Jun 1964  $4.00
#64 Aug 1964  $4.00
VOLUME 21

#1190t 1973 $4.00
#120 Dec 1973 $4.00
#121 Feb 1974 $4.00
#122 Apr 1974 $4.00
#123 Jun 1974 $4.00
#124 Aug 1974 $4.00

VOLUME 2
#5 Sept 1954
#6 Nov 1954
#7 Jan 1955
#8 Apr 1955
#9 Jun 1955
#10 Aug 1955

NA
NA
NA
NA
NA
NA

VOLUME 12
#65 Oct 1964  $4.00
#66 Dec 1964  $6.00
#67 Feb 1965  NA
#68 Apr 1965 $4.00
#69 Jun 1965  $6.00
#70 Aug 1965 $4.00

VOLUME 22
#125 Oct 1974 $4.00
#126 Dec 1974 $4.00
#127 Feb 1975 $4.00
#128 Apr 1975 $4.00
#129 Jun 1975 $6.00
#130 Aug 1975 $4.00

VOLUME 3
#11 Oct 1955
#12 Dec 1955
#13 Feb 1956
#14 Apr 1956
#15 Jun 1956
#16 Aug 1956

VOLUME 13
#710ct 1965  $4.00
#72Dec 1965  NA
#73 Feb 1966
#74 Apr 1966
#75 Jun 1966
#76 Aug 1966

VOLUME 23

#131 0ct 1975 $4.00
#132 Dec 1975 $4.00
#133 Feb 1976 $4.00
#134 Apr 1976 $4.00
#135 Jun 1976 $4.00
#136 Aug 1976 $4.00

VOLUME 4
#17 0ct 1956  NA
#18Dec 1956  NA
#19Feb 1957  NA
#20 Apr1957  NA
#21Jun 1957  NA

#22 Aug 1957  $4.00

VOLUME 14
#77 0ct 1966 $4.00
#78 Dec 1966 $4.00
#79 Feb 1967  $4.00
#80 Apr 1967  $4.00
#81 Jun 1967  $4.00
#82 Aug 1967  $4.00

VOLUME 24
#137.0ct 1976 NA
#138 Dec 1976 $4.00
#139 Feb 1977 $4.00
#140 Apr 1977 $4.00
#141 Jun 1977 $4.00
#142 Aug 1977 $4.00

VOLUME 5
#230ct1957  NA
#24 Dec 1957 $4.00
#25 Feb 1958 $6.00
#26 Apr 1958 $6.00
#27Jun 1958  NA
#28 Aug 1958  $6.00

VOLUME 15
#8300t 1967 $6.00
#84 Dec 1967 $6.00
#85Feb 1968 NA
#86 Apr 1968 $4.00
#7Jun 1968 NA
#88 Aug 1968 $6.00

VOLUME 25
#143 Oct 1977 $4.00
#144 Dec 1977 $4.00
#145 Feb 1978 $4.00
#146 Apr 1978 $4.00
#147 Jun 1978 $4.00
#148 Aug 1978 $4.00

VOLUME 6
#29 Oct 1958 $6.00
#30 Dec 1958  $6.00
#31 Feb 1959  $6.00
#32 Apr 1959 $6.00
#33Jun 1959  $4.00
#34 Aug 1959  NA

VOLUME 16
#89 Oct 1968  $6.00
#90 Dec 1968  $4.00
#91 Feb 1969  $4.00
#92 Apr 1969 $4.00
#93 Jun 1969  $4.00
#94 Aug 1969 $4.00

VOLUME 26
#149 Oct 1978 $4.00
#150 Dec 1978 $4.00
#151 Feb 1979 $4.00
#152 Apr 1979 $4.00
#153 Jun 1979 $4.00
#154 Aug 1979 $4.00

VOLUME 7
#350ct 1959  $6.00
#36 Dec 1959  $4.00
#37Feb 1960  NA
#38 Apr 1960  $4.00
#39 Jun 1960  $6.00
#40 Aug 1960  $6.00

VOLUME 17
#95 Oct 1969 $4.00
#96 Dec 1969  $4.00
#97 Feb 1970  $4.00
#98 Apr 1970 $4.00
#99 Jun 1970  $4.00
#100 Aug 1970 $6.00

VOLUME 27
#155 0ct 1979 $4.00
#156 Dec 1979 $4.00
#157 Feb 1980 $6.00
#158 Apr 1980 $4.00
#159 Jun 1980 $4.00
#160 Aug 1980 $4.00

For Faster Service, Call TOLL-FREE 1-800-749-3369

VOLUME 31
#196 Jan 1984 $4.00
#197 Feb 1984 $4.00
198 Mar 1984 $4.00
#199 Apr 1984 $4.00
1200 May 1984 $4.00
£201 Jun 1984 $4.00
1202 Jul 1984 $4.00
203 Sep 1984 $4.00
204 Nov 1984 $4.00
Vo issue carries an
\ug 1984 cover date.

VOLUME 41
309 Jan 1994 $4.00
310 Feb 1994 $4.00
311 Mar 1994 $4.00
312 Apr 1994 $4.00
313 May 1994 NA
314 June 1994 $4.00
315 July 1994 $4.00
316 Aug 1994 $4.00
317 Sep 1994 $4.00
318 Oct 1994 $4.00
319 Nov 1994 $4.00
320 Dec 1994 $4.00

405-743-3370 - Fax 405-743-3374

VOLUME 32
#205 Jan 1985 $4.00
#206 Mar 1985  NA
#207 May 1985 $4.00
#208 Jul 1985 $4.00
#209 Sep 1985 NA
#210 Nov 1985 $4.00
#211 Dec 1985 $4.00
#212 811985  $4.00
Issue #212 was a

one-time special issue.

VOLUME 42
#321Jan 1995 $4.00
#322 Feb 1995 $4.00
#323 Mar 1995 $4.00
#324 Apr 1995 $4.00
#325 May 1995 $4.00
#326 June 1995 $4.00
#3027 July 1995 $4.00
#328 Aug 1995  $4.00
#329 Sep 1995 $6.00
#330 Oct 1995  $4.00
#331 Nov 1995  $4.00
#332 Dec 1995 $4.00

VOLUME 33
#213 Jan 1986 $4.00
#214 Feb 1986 $4.00
#215 Mar 1986 $4.00
#216 Apr 1986 $4.00
#217 May 1986 $4.00
#218 Jun 1986 $6.00
#219 Jul 1986 $4.00
#220 Aug 1986 $4.00
#221 Sep 1986 $4.00
#222 Oct 1986 $4.00
#223 Nov 1986 $4.00
#224 Dec 1986 $4.00

VOLUME 43
#333 Jan 1996  $4.00
#334 Feb 1996 $4.00
#335 Mar 1996 $4.00
#336 Apr 1996 $4.00
#337 May 1996 $4.00
#338 June 1996 $4.00
#339 July 1996 $4.00
#340 Aug 1996 $4.00
#341 Sept 1996 $4.00
#342 Oct 1996  $4.00
#343 Nov 1996 $4.00
#344 Dec 1996 $4.00

VOLUME 34
#225 Jan 1987 $4.00
#226 Feb 1987 $4.00
#227 Mar 1987 $4.00
#228 Apr 1987 $6.00
#229 May 1987 $4.00
#230 Jun 1987 $4.00
#231 Jul 1987 $4.00
#232 Aug 1987 $4.00
#233 Sep 1987 $4.00
#234 Oct 1987 $4.00
#235 Nov 1987 $4.00
#236 Dec 1987 $4.00

VOLUME 44
#345 Jan 1997 $4.00
#346 Feb 1997 $4.00
#347 Mar 1997  $4.00
#348 Apr 1997 $4.00
#349 May 1997 $4.00
#350 June 1997 $4.00
#351July 1997 $4.00
#352 Aug 1997 NA
#353 Sept 1997 $4.00
#354 Oct 1997 $4.00
#355 Nov 1997  $4.00
#356 Dec 1997  $4.00

VOLUME 35
#237 Jan 1988 $4.00
#238 Feb 1988 $4.00
#239 Mar 1988 $4.00
#240 Apr 1988 $4.00
#241 May 1988 $4.00
#242 Jun 1988 $4.00
#243 Jul 1988  $4.00
#244 Aug 1988 $4.00
#245 Sep 1988 $4.00
#246 Oct 1988 $4.00
#247 Nov 1988 $4.00
#248 Dec 1988 $4.00

VOLUME 45
#357 Jan 1998 $4.00
#358 Feb 1998 $4.00
#359 Mar 1998 $4.00
#360 Apr 1998  $4.00
#361 May 1998 $4.00
#362 June 1998 $4.00
#363 July 1998  $4.00
#364 Aug 1998 $4.00
#365 Sept 1998 $4.00
#366 Oct 1998  $4.00
#367 Nov 1998  $4.00
#368 Dec 1998 $4.00

VOLUME 36
#249 Jan 1989 $4.00
#250 Feb 1989 $6.00
#251 Mar 1989 $6.00
#252 Apr 1989  NA
#253 May 1989 NA
#254 Jun 1989 $4.00
#255 Jul 1989 $4.00
#256 Aug 1989 $4.00
#257 Sep 1989 $4.00
#258 Oct 1989 $4.00
#259 Nov 1989 $4.00
#260 Dec 1989 $4.00

VOLUME 46
#369 Jan 1999  $4.00
#370 Feb 1999  $4.00
#371 Mar 1999 $4.00
#372 Apr1999  $4.00

VOLUME 37
#261 Jan 1990 $4.00
#262 Feb 1990 $6.00
#263 Mar 1990 $4.00
#264 Apr 1990 $4.00
#265 May 1990 $4.00
#266 Jun 1990 $6.00
#267 Jul 1990 $4.00
#268 Aug 1990 $4.00
#269 Sep 1990 $4.00
#270 Oct 1990 $4.00
#271 Nov 1990 $4.00
#272 Dec 1990 $4.00

VOLUME 8
#41 0ct 1960  $4.00
#42 Dec 1960  $4.00
#43 Feb 1961 NA
#44 Apr 1961 $6.00
#45 Jun 1961 $4.00
#46 Aug 1961  $4.00

VOLUME 18
#101 Oct 1970 $4.00
#102 Dec 1970 $4.00
#103 Feb 1971 $4.00
#104 Apr 1971 $4.00
#105 Jun 1971 $4.00
#106 Aug 1971 $4.00

VOLUME 28
#161 Oct 1980 $4.00
#162 Dec 1980 $4.00
#163 Feb 1981 $4.00
#164 Apr 1981 $4.00
#165 Jun 1981 $4.00
#166 Jul 1981  $4.00
#167 Aug 1981 $4.00
#168 Sep 1981 $4.00
#169 Oct 1981 $4.00
#170 Nov 1981 $4.00
#171 Dec 1981 $4.00

VOLUME 38
#273 Jan 1991 $4.00
#274 Feb 1991 $4.00
#275 Mar 1991 $4.00
#276 Apr 1991 $4.00
#277 May 1991 $4.00
#278 Jun 1991 $4.00
#279 Jul 1991 $4.00
#280 Aug 1991 $4.00
#281 Sep 1991 $4.00
#282 Oct 1991 $4.00
#283 Nov 1991 $4.00
#284 Dec 1991 $4.00

VOLUME 9
#47 Oct 1961 $4.00
#48 Dec 1961 NA
#49 Feb 1962  $4.00
#50 Apr 1962 $4.00
#51Jun 1962  NA
#52 Aug 1962  NA

VOLUME 19
#107 Oct 1971 $4.00
#108 Dec 1971 $4.00
#109 Feb 1972 $4.00
#110 Apr 1972 $4.00
#111.Jun 1972 $4.00
#112 Aug 1972 $4.00

VOLUME 29
#172 Jan 1982 $4.00
#173 Feb 1982 $4.00
#174 Mar 1982 $4.00
#175 Apr 1982 $4.00
#176 May 1982 $4.00
#177 Jun 1982 $4.00
#178 Jul 1982 $4.00
#179 Aug 1982 $4.00
#180 Sep 1982 $4.00
#181 Oct 1982 $4.00
#182 Nov 1982 $4.00
#183 Dec 1982 $4.00

VOLUME 39
#285 Jan 1992 $4.00
#286 Feb 1992 $4.00
#287 Mar 1992 $4.00
#288 Apr 1992 $4.00
#289 May 1992 $4.00
#290 Jun 1992 $4.00
#291 Jul 1992 $4.00
#292 Aug 1992 $4.00
#293 Sep 1992 $4.00
#294 Oct 1992 $4.00
#295 Nov 1992 $4.00
#296 Dec 1992 $4.00

VOLUME 10
#53 Oct 1962 $4.00
#54 Dec 1962  $4.00
#55 Feb 1963  $6.00
#56 Apr 1963  $4.00
#57 Jun 1963 $4.00
#58 Aug 1963  $6.00

VOLUME 20
#113 Oct 1972 $4.00
#114 Dec 1972 $4.00
#115 Feb 1973 $4.00
#116 Apr 1973 $4.00
#117 Jun 1973 $4.00
#118 Aug 1973 $4.00

VOLUME 30
#184 Jan 1983 $4.00
#185 Feb 1983 $4.00
#186 Mar 1983 $4.00
#187 Apr 1983 $4.00
#188 May 1983 $4.00
#189 Jun 1983 $6.00
#190 Jul 1983 $4.00
#191 Aug 1983 $4.00
#192 Sep 1983 $4.00
#193 Oct 1983 $4.00
#194 Nov 1983 $4.00
#195 Dec 1983 $6.00

VOLUME 40
#297 Jan 1993  NA
#298 Feb 1993 $4.00
#299 Mar 1993 $4.00
#300 Apr 1993 $4.00
#301 May 1993 $4.00
#302 Jun 1993 $4.00
#303 Jul 1993  $4.00
#304 Aug 1993 $4.00
#305 Sep 1993 $4.00
#306 Oct 1993 $4.00
#307 Nov 1993 $4.00
#308 Dec 1993 $4.00

Rope that

missing issue!

To speed your order, please circle the issues above when purchasing single issues or check the a
Ise a separate sheet of paper, please order by issue or volume number. Al sales are subject to a

Ssues.

Complete Volumes of 11-12 Issues...$29.95 ea.
(I Vol. 28 (T Vol. 29 T3 Vol. 35 (I Vol. 38 (T Vol. 39 [ Vol. 40
(3 Vol. 41 (I Vol. 43 (T Vol. 45

Street Address

City

Set of All Available Issues...$599.95

Approximately 324 different issues + Save 44% off individual issues prices!
Send to: Name

TRUE WEST

State

Zip

We ship via UPS whenever possible. Please provide street address.

Western Publications
P.O. Box 2107 e Stillwater, OK 74076

ppropriate boxes when ordering complete volumes. If you need to
vailability. We will make full refunds on orders of non-available

Complete Volumes of 6 Non-Rare Issues...$19.95 ea.
(3 Vol. 14 O3 Vol. 18 (T Vol. 19 TIVol. 20 (T Vol. 21 [ Vol. 23
(I Vol. 25 (3 Vol. 26

Please send me the following:

single issue copies @ $4.00 each

Deduct 20% on orders of 50 or more $4.00 single issues!

single issue copies @ $6.00 each

Deduct 10% on orders of 25 or more $6.00 single issues!

6 issue volumes @ 19.95 each
11-12 issue volumes @ $29.95 each .. ..
set(s) of all available issues @ $599.95

Sales tax (OK residents,

please add 8% sales tax.) . .
Shipping

(83 on orders under $25, no charge on orders of $25 or more, write for foreign shipping rates.)

(3 Check/money order encloed in the amount of $

TOTAL $

Chargetomy: (JVISA (JMasterCard [JAMEX Exp Date

Charge Card Number:
ngnature (required on card sales only):

0199




Where Billy Went...
Philip Rasch Followed.

Discover the ground-breaking work of Billy the
Kid researcher Philip Rasch, in three, limited edi-
tion volumes from the National Association for
Outlaw and Lawman History (NOLA).

Philip J. Rasch

Trailing Billy the Kid. By Philip ]. Rasch. Edited by R.K. DeArment. Introduction by
Leon Metz. Rasch set the standard in Billy research. This book contains his 25
most important articles. First volume in NOLA series. 220p. $29.95, Cloth

Gunsmoke in Lincoln County. By Philip J. Rasch. Edited by R.K. DeArment.
Introduction by Frederick Nolan. Examines the politics leading up to, and the dev-
astation following, New Mexico’s Lincoln County War. Features 21 of Rasch’s
groundbreaking articles. Second volume in NOLA series. $29.95, Cloth

Warriors of Lincoln County. By Philip J. Rasch. Edited by R.K. DeArment.
Introduction by Robert Utley. Examines the key players, and the not-so-major char-
acters of the Lincoln County War. Features 21 of Rasch’s articles, some previous-
ly unpublished. Third volume in NOLA series. $29.95, Cloth

e ALL VoLUMES EDITED BY R.K. DEARMENT
e INTRODUCTIONS BY LEON METZ,

FREDERICK NOLAN, AND ROBERT UTLEY
e ALL VOLUMES ONLY $29.95 EACH.

To Order Call Toll Free 1-800-749-3369!

Western Publications, P.O. Box 2107,
Stillwater, OK 74076
4057433370  FAX: 405-743-3374

Send me:
Qty. Total
Warriors of Lincoln County @ $29.95 ea.
__Trailing Billy the Kid @ $29.95 ea.

Gunsmoke in Lincoln County
@ $29.95 ea.

OK residents

Shipping/handlir

Name
Address_____
City
State
Zip_

] Check/m.o. payable to Western Public ations is enclosed
Bill my VISA ] MasterCard AMEX
Acct. #_____
Expiration Date: ________

Signature ,






