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YOU GET A GOOD DEAL FROM UNCLE JIM O’NEAL
THIS MAY BE YOUR LAST CHANCE TO BUY THESE GREAT ALBUMS AT THIS LOW PRICE

Record Albums $4.98 value — Special $2.98 each 8 Track Tapes $4.98 each

Send Check or Money Order - No C.0.D’s

Add $1.50 to Total for Handling & Postage - Limited Time Offer

Good only in U.S.A.- FREE CATALOG with order - Uncle Jim O'Neal, Box AHWP, Arcadia, Calif. 91006

ROY ACUFF - SM-1870 ALBUM $2.98
Wabash Cannon Ball; The Great Speckled
Bird; I'm Building A Home (In The Sky); Pins
And Needles In My Heart; The Great Judg-
ment Morning; Fire Ball Mail; Night Train To
Memphis; The Wreck On The Highway; The
Precious Jewel; The Great Titanic; Lonely
Mound Of Clay; Come Back Little Pal.
8 TRACK TAPE - 8TM-1870 $4.98

GENE AUTRY - CS-1035 ALBUM $2.98
Mexicali Rose; Boots And Saddle; Have |
Told You Lately That | Love You; You Are
My Sunshine; South Of The Border; Sioux
City Sue; Mule Train; Someday You'll Want
Me To Want You; Goodnight Irene; Home On
The Range; | Love You Because; That Silver
Haired Daddy Of Mine; Red River Valley;
Buttons And Bows; Back In The Saddle Again.
8 TRACK TAPE - 18C-01035 $4.98

PATSY CLINE - MCA-12 ALBUM $2.98
Walking After Midnight; Sweet Dreams;
Crazy; | Fall To Pieces; So Wrong; Strange;
Back In Baby's Arms; She:s Got You; Faded
Love; Why Can’'t He Be You; You're Stronger
Than Me; Leavin’ On Your Mind.

8 TRACK TAPE - MCAT-12 $4.98

PATSY CLINE - MCA-87 ALBUM $2.98

| Fall To Pieces; Foolin’ ‘Round; The Way-
ward Wind; South Of The Border; | Love You
So Much It Hurts; Seven Lonely bays: Crazy;
San Antonio Rose; True Love; Walking
After Midnight; A Poor Man's Roses; Have
You Ever Been Lonely.

8 TRACK TAPE - MCAT-87 $4.98

PATSY CLINE - MCA-90 ALBUM $2.98
She’s Got You; Heartaches; That's My Desire;
Your Cheatin’ Heart; Anydme; You Made Me
Love You; Strange; You Belong To Me; You
Were Only Fooling; Half As Much; | Can't
Help It; Lonely Street.

8 TRACK TAPE - MCAT-90 $4.98

PATSY CLINE - MCA-224 ALBUM $2.98
Faded Love; I'll Sail My Ship Alone; When
You Need A Laugh; Crazy Arms; Always;
When | Get Thru With You; Blue Moon Of
Kentucky; Someday You.ll Want Me To
Want You; Who Can | Count On; You Took
Him Off My Hands; Your Kinda Love; Does
Your Heart Beat For Me.

8 TRACK TAPE - MCAT-224 $4.98

RAYMOND FAIRCHILD - RRRF-254
ALBUM $2.98 WORLD'S GREATEST
COUNTRY BANJO PICKER - 30 GREAT
INSTRUMENTALS 5 STRING BANJO-FID—
DLE—MANDOLIN-DOBRO GUITAR

Whoa Mule; Carolina Breakdown; Turkey In
The Straw; Little Darling Pal; McKinley’s
White House Blues; Blue Grass Bugle; Lone-
some Road Blues; False Hearted Love; Nine
Pound Hammer; Old Joe Clark; McCormack’s
Picnic; Red Wing; Cripple Creek; Girl | Left
Behind Me; Under The Double Eagle; Ray-
mond’s Talking Banjo; Cotton Eyed Joe;
Cumberland Gap; Raymond’'s Banjo Boogie;
Crooked Creek; Boil Them Cabbage Down;
Pretty Polly; Learning On Jesus; Sugar Foot
Rag; Train Forty-Five; Earl:s Breakdown;
cindy; John Hardy; Banjo Fling; Orange
Blossom Spegial.

8 TRACK TAPE - TRR-254 $4.98

RED FOLEY - MCA-86 ALBUM $2.98

Il Fly Away; The Last Mile Of The Way;
No Tears In Heaven; Were You There; This
World Is Not My Home; My Sould Walked
Through The Darkness; | Just Can’'t Keep
From Cryin’; Lord I:m Coming Home; Only
One Step More; Stand By Me; Farther Along;
Life's Railway To Heaven.

8 TRACK TAPE - MCAT-86 $4.98

L4
RED FOLEY & KITTY WELLS
MCA-83 ALBUM $2.98
One By One; Just Call Me Lonesome; As Long
As | Live; A Wedding Ring Ago; Make Believe;
Candy Kisses; You And Me; Memory Of A
Love; I'm A Stranger In My Home; I'm
Throwing Rice; No One Buy You; I'm Count-
ing On You.
8 TRACK TAPE - MCAT-83 $4.98

RED FOLEY - MCA-147 ALBUM $2.98
Beyond Th4e Sunset; Should You Go First;
Peace In The Valley; Steal Away; Just A Clo-
ser Walk With Thee; Out Lady Of Fatima; The
Place Where | Worship; Someone To Care;
The Rosary; Will The Circle Be Unbroken;
Old Pappy’'s New Banjo; | Hear A Choir;
When God Dips His Love In My Heart.

8 TRACK TAPE - MCAT-147 $4.98

LEFTY FRIZZELL - CA-9288 ALBUM $2.98
Saginaw, Michigan; Mom And Dad's Waltz;
Release Me; Asways Late (With Your Kisses);
| Love You A Thousand Ways; She's Gone
Gone Gone; If You:ve Got The Money I've
Got The Time; The Long Black Veil; | Want
To Be With You Always; Shine, Shave, Sho-
wer (It's Satruday); A Little Unfair.
NO TAPE AVAILABLE

GUY LOMBARDO - MEDLEYS

MCA-103 ALBUM $2.98

Blues In The Night; The Birth Of the Blues;
| Gotta Right To Sing The Blues; Memories;
Let The Rest Of The World Go By; My
Buddy; Secret Love; Love Nest; Love Is The
Sweetest Thing;Something To Remember
You By; The Very Thought Of You; You:re
My Everything; Kiss Me Again; A Kiss In
The Dark; I:1l' See You Again; By The Light
Of The Silvery Moon; Shine On Harvest
Moon; Moonlight Bay; As Time Goes By;
Bidin' My Time; Breezin' Along With The
Breeze; | Want To Be Happy; I'm Looking
Over A Four Leaf Clover; Happy Days Are
Here Again; April Showers; September In The
Rain; | Only Have Eyes For You; If | Could
Be Wiht You; It Had To Be You; In A Shanty
In Old Shanty Town; Three Little Words;
Baby Face; Somebody Loves Me; Don’'t Take
Your Love From Me; What Is This Thing
Called Love.

8 TRACK TAPE - MCAT-103 $4.98

LORETTA LYNN - MCA-5 ALBUM $2.98
Everybody Wants To Go To Heaven; Where
No One Stands Alone; When They Ring Those
Golden Bells; Peace In The Valley; If | Could
Hear My Mother Pray Again; The Third Man;
How Great Thou Art; Old Camp Meetin’' Time;
When | Hear My Children Pray; In The Sweet
Bye And Bye; Where | Learned To Pray; I'd
Rather Have Jesus.

8 TRACK TAPE — MCAT-5 $4.98

LORETTA LYNN - MCA-6 ALBUM $2.98
You Ain't Woman Enough; Put It Off Until
Tomorrow; These Boots Are Made For
Walkin'; God Gave Me A Heart To Forgive;
Keep Your Change; Someone Before Me; The
Darkest Day; Tippy Toeing; Talking To The
wall; A Man | Hardly Know; Is It Wrong;
It's Another World.

8 TRACK TAPE - MCAT-6 $4.98

LORETTA LYNN - MCA-7 ALBUM $2.98
Who Says God |Is Dead; | Believe; Standing
Room Only; The Old Rugged Cross; Harp
With Golden Strings; If You Miss Heaven; I'm
A'Gettin’ Ready To Go; In The Garden; Ten
Thousand Angels; He's Got The Whole
World In His Hands; Mama, Why.

8 TRACK TAPE — MCAT-7 $4.98

LORETTA LYNN AND CONWAY TWITTY
MCA-8 ALBUM $2.98

It's Only Make Believe; We've Closed Our
Eyes To Shame; I'm So Used To Loving You;
Will You Visit Me On Sunday; After The Fire
Is Gone; Don’t Tell Me You're Sorry; Pickin’
Wwild Mountain Berries; Take Me; The One |
Can't Live Without; Handin’ On; Working
Girl. 8 TRACK TAPE - MCAT-8 $4.98

LORETTA LYNN AND CONWAY TWITTY
MCA-9 ALBUM $2.98

Lead Me On; Shade Tree Music; When | Turn
Off My Lights; Never Ending Song Of Love;
Playing House Away From Home; You:re The
Reason; How Far Can We Go; You Blow My
Mind; Easy Loving; Back Street Affair; |
Wonder If You Told Her About Me; Get
Some Lovin' Done.

8 TRACK TAPE - MCAT-9 $4.98

LORETTA LYNN - MCA-113 ALBUM $2.98
Don't Come Home A Drinkin’; | Really Don't
Want To Know; Tomorrow Never Comes;
There Goes My Everything; The Shoe Goes
On The Other Foot Tonight; Saint To A
Sinner; The Devil Gets His Dues; | Can't Keep
Away From You; I'm Living In Two Worlds;
Get What Cha' Got And Go; Making Plans;
| Got Caught.

8 TRACK TAPE - MCAT-113 $4.98

LORETTA LYNN - MCA-444 ALBUM $2.98
They Don’'t Make 'Em Like My Daddy; Be-
hind Closed Doors; If You Love Me; I've
Never Been This Far Before; We've Already
Tasted Love; Out Of Consideration; Trouble
In Paradise; | Love; Don’'t Leave Me Where
You Found Me; Ain't Love A Good Thing;
Nothin’. 8 TRACK TAPE - MCAT-444 $4.98

LORETTA LYNN - MCA-471 ALBUM $2.98
The Pill; Will You Be There; It's Time To Pay
The Fiddler; Paper Roses; You Love Every-
body Buy You; Mad Mrs. Jesse Brown; Back
To The Country; The Hands Of Yesterday;
| Can Help; Another You; Linda On My
Mind; Jimmy.

8 TRACK TAPE - MCAT-471 $4.98

LORETTA LYNN AND CONWAY TWITTY
MCA-335 ALBUM $2.98

Louisiana Woman, Mississippi Man; For
Heaven Sake; Release Me; You Lay So Easy
On My Mind; Our Conscience You And Me;
As Good As A Lonely Girl Can Be; Bye Bye
Love; Living Together Alone; What Are We
Gonna Do About Us; If You Touch Me;
Before Your Time.

8 TRACK TAPE - MCAT-335 $4.98

MILLS BROTHERS - MCA-188

ALBUM $2.98

Paper Doll; I'll Be Around; You Tell Me Your
Dream, I'll Tell You Mine; Till Then; You
Always Hurt The One You Love; Don't Be
A Baby, Baby; Across The Alley From The
Alamo; Be Ny Live's Companion; The Glow
Worm; Queen Of The Senior Prom; Smack
Dab In The Middle; Opus One.

8 TRACK TAPE - MCAT-188 $4.98

PATTI PAGE - CS-9326 ALBUM $2.98
Tennessee Waltz; Cross Over The Bridge; Old
Cape Cod; Doggie In The Window; Mister
Mississippi; | Went To Your Wedding; Mockin'
Bird Hill; Allegheny Moon; With My Eyes
Wide Open I'm Dreaming; Changing Partners;
Detour. 8 TRACK TAPE - 18C-09326 $4.98

RAY PRICE - CS-8866 ALBUM $2.98

Crazy Arms; You Done Me Wrong; City
Lights; Invitation To The Blues; I've Got A
New Heartache; Who'll Be The First; Heart-
aches By The Number; The Same Old Me;
Release Me; One More Time; My Shoes Keep
Walking Back To You; I'll Be There.

8 RRACK TAPE - 18C-00094 $4.98

CARL SMITH - CS-8737 ALBUM $2.98

Hey Joe; There She Goes; Old Lonesome
Times; Are You Teasing Me; | Feel Like
Cryin’; Doorstep To Heaven; Let Old Mother
Nature Have Her Way; The Little Girl In My
Home Town; If You Saw Her Through My
Eyes; You're Free To Go; Gettin' Even; |
Overlooked An Orchid.

8 TRACK TAPE - 18C-00110 $4.98

ERNEST TUBB - MCA-16 ALBUM $2.98
Walking The Floor Over You; Rainbow At
Midnight; Let's Say Goodbye Like We Siad
Hello; Another Story; Thanks A Lot; Half A
Mind; I'll Get Along Somehow; Waltz Across
Texas; It's Been So Long Darling; Mr. Juke
Box; | Wonder Why You Said Goodbye.

8 TRACK TAPE - MCAT-16 $4.98

ERNEST TUBB - MCA-84 ALBUM $2.98

I'll Get Along Somehow; Slipping Around;
Filipino Baby; When The World Has Turned
You Down; Have You Ever Been Lonely;
There's A Little Bit Of Everything In Texas;
Walking The Floor Over You; Driftwood On
The River; There’s Nothing More To Say;
Rainbow At Midnight; I'll Always Be Glad
To Take You Back; Let's Say Goodbye Like
We Said Hello.

8 TRACK TAPE - MCAT-84 $4.98

ERNEST TUBB - MCA-341 ALBUM $2.98
I've Got AIll The Heartaches | Can Handle;
The Texas Troubadour; Missing In Action;
Don't She Look Good; A Daisy A Day; Texas
Dance Hall Girl; Miles In Memories; The Lord
Knows I'm Drinking; Pass Me By; What My
Woman Can’'t Do; The Last Letter.

8 TRACK TAPE - MCAT-341 $4.98

KITTY WELLS - MCA-121 ALBUM $2.98

It Wasn't God Who Made Honky Tonk
Angels; This White Circle; Mommr For A
Day; Release Me; | Gave My Wedding Dress
Away; Amigo’'s Guitar; Heartbreak U.S.A.;
I'tl Repossess My Heart; Password; Search-
ing; Making Believe.

8 TRACK TAPE - MCAT-121 $4.98

KITTY WELLS - MCA-149 ALBUM $2.98
Dust On The Bible; | Dreamed | Searched
Heaven For You; Lonesome Valley; My Ones
Are Waiting For Me; | Heard My Savior Call;
The Great Speckled Bird; He Will Set Your
Fields On Fire; We Buried Her Beneath The
Willows; One Way Ticket To The Sky; | Need
The Prayers; Matthew Twenty-Four; Lord,
i'm Coming Home.

8 TRACK TAPE - MCAT-149 $4.98



Hosstail’s “SMALL TALK "

I am down here on the Lazy S Ranch
again. In spite of the drought, I enjoy
this place immensely. It is as close to
being unspoiled (pine and hardwood
wilderness) as any place I have seen in
a long time and I want to keep it that
way. Talk about dry, it was predicted
that we would get five to fifteen inches
of rain from Hurricane Allen. Exactly
one-fifth of an inch fell on us.

My four lakes on this place are
drying up. They aren’t big lakes but
they are full of Florida bass and
channel catfish, and I would durned
nigh expire along with them if the
water shrinks down to where the fish
can’t live.

I know by the time you read this, it
will be ancient history, but I am trying
bo get ahead on these columns so I can
do some things I have planned on for
50 long. When I tell you I am writing
this in August 1980 and that you pro-
vably will be reading it in February or
March 1981, you will realize that I am
10t exactly putting out a ‘“news”
:olumn! ¢

In fact, I often wonder just how

nany people actually read this blamed
hing. I have a feeling that I hear
nostly from the folks who seem to en-
oy it for some reason and that
verhaps the rest of you are too polite
0 comment. Honestly, I would like to
1ave comment from some of you who
lo not care for it. You don’t even have
©0 write a special letter — you could
ust include a few terse words on your
enewal blank. People have a hard time
relieving that I thrive on constructive
riticism. If you could like the column
‘if certain things were done,”’ I would
ure like to hear from you. If you don’t
ike it period, I would still like very
nuch to hear from you. If enough of

'ou don’t like it, that would save all of

is a lot of trouble, now wouldn’t it?

This chatty ‘“‘Small Talk” isn’t
neant to save the world or even help
nybody much, unless you enjoy a
ittle informality now and then. So
nany readers write that informality in
nagazines and most newspapers has
lisappeared off the face of the earth.
jome of them are kind of bitter about
t — informality, they say, has gone for
i0od and everything now is standard-

ted to the point of simply being no ,

un. Well, for those readers maybe,
his column holds out a wee bit of hope
ecause this old coot is never going
ormal until I cross that Great Divide
- and I sure don’t want any formality
t my funeral. This business of “the

amily is holding up very well’’ may be .
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just fine for some people but I never
have held up very well when any of my
family or close friends died, and I don’t
plan on it in the future.

Let’s don’t even mention dying — I
feel too good right down here with the
elk, deer, fish and birds of every de-
scription. I have some really big,
beautiful whitetail deer on this place.
They pass by this cabin without the
least bit of fear. After all, it just sits
here doing nothing most of ;the time
and they have never had anything to
fear from it or anybody in it.

Elk are the same way. I have some
feed boxes twenty and forty yards
from my den, which is in the front part
of the cabin and is completely open to
the view, being all windows. Oak, pine
and brush grow right up within twenty
yards of the: cabin — with one spot
open so I can look into a big field where
deer, elk and cattle graze. Grapevines
cover the oak trees surrounding this
cabin in an almost impenetrable
blanket. We had an unusually good
crop of grapes, and the crows have
gone'crazy over them. Right now I am
looking at twenty to thirty big, black
shiny crows climbing in and out of the
maze of vines and luscious fruit like a
bunch of hungry monkeys! (We also
have ticks — I just saw one crawling
on my leg and decided not to provide
free board for him!)

It sure beats the heck out of city life!
You know, I can come down here and I
will still be sort of on edge for the first
couple of days. It is hard to get out of
that rat race. Then I really calm down
and feel good, think good and simply
enjoy life at least a thousand times
more than at home where the
telephone is always ringing, there are
obligations that must be met, people
to be seen and troubles of every de-
scription arising constantly.

I know you can'g run away from
your problems but you can durn sure
leave them for a while and come back
in a healthier state of mind and body
so that you can wade into them and do
a better job of whipping the
sonofaguns down. I have said it before,
but I think it bears repeating. Every-
one owes it to himself to be alone even
for one day, and preferably a full week,
out of every six months in order to
give his soul a.chance to come back
and tell him things. Of course, those
who can’t stand to be alone won’t
believe this. I was such a gent at one
time. I had so many friends and kin
that I felt I had to be around someone

(Continued on page 58)

Sixty page manual completely describing
the best prospecting and gold panning
techniques — including maps pinpointing
major gold deposit sites for the 17 most
productive states. Also details on where
gold panning is allowed and how to stake
and record a claim on your own bonanza.

Satisfaction guaranteed.
Send $4.95 to:

TFC, Inc.

Box 325 :
Wheaton, IL 60187

: G' AN-I- 148 PAGE
CATALOG
World's largest Indian Crafts
catalog. Kits and readymade
items. More than 4,000 items

to choose.
Catalog just $1. Write Dept.37

GREY OWL Indian Craft Manufacturing Co.

L 113-15 Springfield Blvd., Que.ens Village, N.Y. 11429 J

Everyone at

WESTERN
PUBLICATIONS

Wishes you
a

HAPPY
EASTER!




BUILD YOUR OWN

covered wagon or stage coach

These American made wood kits are au-
thentic replicas of the old west and come
complete with all necessary parts and
instructions for easy assembly. The wagon
canvas top and stage coach back flaps and
curtains come in either red or blue. The
wagon makes a unique lamp with the addi-
tion of simple electrical equipment (not
included). Wagon size with tongue hori-
zontal length 16" width 6%" height 82"
Stage coach lenth 19" width 8" height
10%". Indicate color choice canvas top of
wagon and color of back flaps and curtains
of stage coach. Covered wagon $7.45 and
stage coach $12.70 PPD.

BONUS — Mail only $22.10 for
both of the above kits plus an Indian
Weather Rock, a real conversation piece —

all sent PPD. Canadian Add 10%.
= A. Frederick,Dept. 2631, Box 1311

= Sioux Falls, South Dakota 57101 =
O e e LI

PLAINSMAN

Made to Order

Top Quality
Reasonable 'Prices
Wide Variety

Wood Pegged
Brass Nailed

Fully Leather Lined

e e 0 0 ¢ 0 0

WRITE FOR
FREE CATALOG

Austin-Hall Baot (o.

P.O. BOX 12368TW, EL PASO, TEXAS 79912

HUNTING GOLD?

Kit. for checking content of Gold and
Silver in your rock, sand or dirt. We also
check it for you.

Send $2.00 for Catalog to:

GOLD ASSAY & MINING
EQUIPMENT CO.*

4276 E. Olympic Blvd., Dept. G
Los Angeles, CA 90023
(213) 269-7433
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“The files of TRUE WEST and FRONTIER TIMES are going to be of great histo
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TRAILS

?/ GROWN

B

Readers’ letters for “‘Trails Grown Dim’’ -are printed
as soon as space permits, so please bhe patient! If pos-
sible, please type your query; or if handwritten, print
or write clearly, especially names, dates, and places—
and most of all, please be brief. In accord with the con-
tent of our magazines and purpose of this service since
its beginning, preference is given writers whose trails
have grown dim out West: lost ancestors and relatives
who were sheriffs, pioneers, Forty-niners, muleskinners,
cowboys, Indians and Indian fighters, and so on. We
can’t run current “‘missing persons’* notices or lengthy
genealogical requests, but we do attempt to print all
letters as soon as we can. Any reader having informa-
tion concerning persons referred to below. Is asked to
communicate directly with the letter writer; please do
niot write to us. S

Tumlinson

I am seeking information on three of
the eleven children of John Jackson
Tumlinson born in 1776 in Lincoln
County, North Carolina who married
Elizabeth Plemmons (or Clemmons)
born in 1778 in Lincoln County.

Jane Tumlinson was born February
23, 1799 in North Carolina and mar-
ried Elizah Ratliff, I think in Tennes-
see. They were in Texas in 1840.

John Jackson Tumlinson, Jr. was
born December 19, 1804 in North
Carolina. I believe John Jr. was mar-
ried three times in Texas. He died
there after 1850.

Andrew Tumlinson was born Jan-
aary 21, 1806 in North Carolina and
lied about 1830 in Texas. He married
Harriett Cottle on July 2, 1829 in Gon-
rales, Texas.

I would appreciate the names of
‘heir children and who they married. I
1ave most of this information on the
sther eight ‘children of John J. and
flizabeth Tumlinson and will ex-
thange information. — Bobbie Thomp-
on, P.O. Box 922, Winnie, Texas
17665.

Titus — Bingham —
Morrison

My great-grandfather, David Mar-
hall Titus, married Elizabeth Bing-
lam about 1850. They may have lived
n Corvallis and Waldport, Oregon. He
vas a partner with a man known only
0 us as Lee. They built a boat which
hey named ‘““Lizzie” or “Maggie’”’ and /
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carried cherrywood to San Frahcisco
and supplies back to Oregon.

David and Elizabeth’s children were
Francis (Jeff) and Alice. Elizabeth had
several boys by a previous marriage.
They may have kept the Bingham
name or gone by the name of Titus.

Alice Titus married a Morrison.
Their children were Leo and Minnie.
They may live in Corvallis, Eugene, or
Salem, Oregon.

Any information on these people
would be greatly appreciated. — Lois
Jessiman, 8410 Hidden Valley Circle,
Fair Oaks, California 95628.

McCray — Latham —
Popham

My second great-grandfather, David
. Henry McCray, was born in Tennessee
circa 1818. He came to.Texas about
1856 with his wife, Rebecca Latham
and settled at Devine in Medina
County. According to one reference he
and a Mr. Whitley were killed by In-
dians in Bandera County, Texas circa
1883. Their bodies were taken by
wagon to Devine for burial. Does any-
one know the burial site? Who were
David and Rebecca’s parents? Known
children were Thomas, Mary, Jesse,
Robert R. and Malinda Jane who mar-
ried James Edward Popham. I would
like to correspond with descendants.
— Rodger N. Croker, 401 East Main,
Llano, Texas 78643.

Benson - Clifton

I am seeking information on Ben-
jamin and Prudence Clifton Benson
and their children. Benjamin was born
in 1794 in Raleigh, North Carolina and
died in 1874 in Hampton, Calhoun
County, Arkansas. He was married by
tribal ceremony in 1818 or 1820 to Pru-
dence Clifton in Rhea, Greene or Mc-
Minn County, Tennessee. Prudence
was born in 1793 (in Tennessee?) and
died in 1863 in Hampton, Arkansas.
According to family tradition, Pru-
dence was a daughter of a Cherokee
chief, Clifton. My grandfather, Wil-
liam Joseph Willett, said that his
grandmother never learned the white
man’s talk, that when he conversed
with her it was in the Cherokee tongue.

In 1838 Benjamin Benson had five
children in school; in 1839 there were
four; and in 1840 there were five
children in the Second District school
in Meigs County, Tennessee. This indi-
cates that one had died or had quit
school in 1839 and another had just
started in 1840. Sometime after 1840
Benjamin Benson moved to Jackson
County, Alabama where his last son,
Joseph, was born in 1842 or '43.

I would like to know how many
children Benjamin and Prudence had,

(Continued on page 55)

NEW. .. THE WESTERN
GHOST TOWN SERIES

Ghost Towns of the
Southwest: Arizona,
Utah, New Mexico

* Nevada $18.95

Donald C. Miller

This seventh volume in the Western
Ghost Town Series explores sites in the
SouthwestsOnce again, the heroics,
humor, and history of these old Western
towns and settlements come to life in
words and photos. 82" x 11", @200
pages. ISBN: 0-87108-565-8. Available
December '80. Hardcover, $14.95

OTHER TITLES AVAILABLE IN THE
WESTERN GHOST TOWN SERIES

Idaho $13.95
California $18.95 Montana $17.50
Wyoming $12.50

Washington & Oregon $12.50

Write for our free catalog of books on
Colorado and the West.

Available from your local bookseller or
direct from

PRUETT PUBLISHING CO.
3235 Prairie Avenue
Boulder, Colorado 80301

All orders shipped postpaid. Your check
must accompany order. Colorado
residents add appropriate sales tax.

The Military West Comes Alive ...

TOUR GUIDE TO
OLD WESTERN FORTS

Herbert M. Hart

There's no text quite as comprehen-

sive as this traveler’s guide. Included

are maps, photos and brief histories of

old fort sites in 17 Western states:

Arizona, California, Colorado, Idaho,

Kansas, Montana, Nebraska, Nevada,

New Mexico, North Dakota, Oklahoma,
Oregon, South Dakota, Texas, Utah,
Wyoming and Washington. Hardcover. $22.50:

ALSO AVAILABLE:

Tourguide to Old Forts of Montana,
Wyoming, North and South Dakota
Compact, paperback edition of ex-

cerpts from Tourguide to Old Western

Forts. 7" x 10", @ 150 pages, photos.
Paperback, $3.95.

Available from your local bookseller or
direct from

PRUETT PUBLISHING CO.
3235 Prairie Avenue
Boulder, Colorado 80301

Write for our free catalog of books on
Colorado and the West.

All orders shipped postpaid. Your check
must accompany order. Colorado
residents add appropriate sales tax.




Black Kettle I and IT

After reading ‘‘Western Vignettes”
by Agnes Wright Spring in the August
1980 issue I noticed that there may be
an error in the piece she had written on
Black Kettle’s widow.

I am not an expert on Western his-
tory, having come from England, but I
am married to an American Indian so
I'm very interested in Western his-
tory, especially Indian history, and
have read many books on Indians
during the past twenty years.

The author stated that she had talk-
ed to Black Kettle’s widow in Septem-
ber 1938 and also that Chief Black
Kettle had been killed in 1903. by a
sheriff’s posse for illegally hunting

. antelope. Unless there were two Chief
Black Kettles, that isn’t right, as your
history books will reveal Chief Black

Kettle of the Cheyenne tribe, with his

wife, was killed at the Battle of Washi-
ta on November 27, 1868 by -Custer
and his men. I also got the impression
that the author thought Chief Black
Kettle was a Sioux when in fact he was
Cheyenne. I don’t want 'to suggest
that the author was wrong so I'd ap-
preciate it if you could tell me if there
were two different chiefs named Black
Kettle.

'I really enjoy your magazines and
have been collecting them since 1964
and I'm sure I'll be reading them for
many more years. — Judy Moistner,
246 F Drummond Avenue, Ridgecrest,
California 93555

Author’s reply: Thank you for giv-
ing me the opportunity to assure your
reader that I am not in error. There
were at least two Black Kettles. One
fought in Kansas in the very early
days. The Chief Black Kettle whose

Above: Huel Hartgraves, Henry Bass, and Charlie Tippies.

6

widow I interviewed was killed in the
so-called Lightning Creek Battle in
North-Central Wyoming in 1903. My
information was obtained from rec-

‘ords, newspapers, and an interview

with a member of the posse who killed
him when he and some companions
were illegally hunting antelope in for-
bidden territory. — A. W. S.

Joe Hardin

According to Bill Hoge who used to
edit the Oolagah Qozings years ago,
Joe Hardin, Wes’ brother, was buried
in 1912 in the City Cemetery at Oola-
gah, Oklahoma, home of Will Rogers.

Joe came to Texas on the lam after a

- fake hanging in the early 1890s. He

hired out to local ranchers for some
time, then he obtained a job as janitor
of the Oolagah school which he held for
years. '

Many people believed Joe Hardin
was hanged by lynching, as was the re-
port, but Bill Hoge says he knew Joe
well and helped bury him. I see no
reason for him to lie about it and
besides it can be proven by the
cemetery records. — N:S. Dallison, 200
West Pine, Winnsboro, Texas 75494

Family Souvenirs

"I have some pictures of old threshing
machines. My father, Julian Lund,
worked with a crew in the Dakotas and
around Lethbridge, Canada. On the
back my mother wrote ‘“Wahpeton
N.D. 1921; Pete Slatten, his wife anc

. little boy Julian, Ardy and Lucy

Lund.” If any of the Slattens remain, ]
would like to hear from them.

My father also worked for the Greal
Northern Railroad. I have photos o
old steam engines from Wolf Point anc
Glasgow, Montana. They must b
from around 1917 to 1925. Also soms
booklets, ‘“‘Schedule for Firemen Help
ers and Hostlers,”’ dated 1941 and “O1
the Road Trouble Shooting” date(
1948. :

I have been reading your magazine,
from the first issue and greatly enjo,
each one. — Lucille Wise, 1790
Orange Street, Hesperia, Californi
92345

Henry Bass

It is my understanding that ther
was never a picture made of Sam Bast
Shown in this photo, from left to righ
are Huel Hartgraves, Henry Bass, an
Charlie Tippies. Henry Bass was
relative of Sam Bass — cousi
nephew, son, or just what, I don
know. Perhaps some of your reader
can identify him. — William I. Turne
6615 Briarhaven Dr., Dallas, Texs
75240 ; ;

True We:



Above: Mt. Lassen in stages of its 1914 eruption. Photos by B.F. Loomis.

More on Our Volcanoes

I read with interest ‘‘St. Helens.in
the 1850s” in the October issue, and
call attention to the second paragraph
on page 57: “I doubt if many of the ex-
perts have tried talking first-hand
with those who have seen both St.
Helens and Lassen in previous erup-
tions.”

When Mt. Lassen erupted on Memo-
sial Day, May 30, 1914, my brother-in-
aw, Lee Bernard, then twelve years
’ld, was just a few miles away from it.
He and B.F. Loomis, a Viola hotel and
sawmill operator, were surveying land
lear the mountain. Lee said they were
utting stakes in the ground near an
Id cattle trail when the rumbling
itarted. He thought it was an earth-
(uake until he saw smoke pouring
rom the top of the mountain. Lee said
Ar. Loomis took a camera and tripod
rom his car and took pictures before
he ash started to come down around
hem. They drove around to the north
lope of the mountain where the rock
nd ash were pouring so Mr. Loomis
ould get better pictures.

Lee said when he got back home to
thingletown the family vegetable gar-
en was covered with a thin layer of
sh. His father told him never to go up
here and look in that hole.

Lee Bernard is now seventy-eight
nd retired from the California State
lighway (Cal-Trans) department some
ears ago but has remained active
oing housing alterations and other
elpful things for his neighbors. —
loward F. Steiner, 307 Bluebird Lane,
olsom, Califognia 95630 :
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CCC Vets

I'm looking for information regard-
ing some buddies from Camp Fremont,
Co. 4703, Council Grove, Kansas. Our
camp was in a unique location. We
were located on the old Santa Fe Trail,
three miles east of Council Grove.
Legend was that our mess hall was
built over Boot Hill cemetery.

I'm looking for Marion Dies, ‘“Slim”’
Shiffner, George Girard, Lloyd Briggs,
or any member of Co. 4703. We are
forming new Chapters all across the
nation but few CCC vets know about
it. Vets should write to Civilian
Conservation Corps Alumni, 7900
Sudley Road, Suite #418, Manassas,
Virginia 22110.

Most veterans vary in age from
fifty-five to eighty and ninety years.
Some of the older men are veterans of
World War I. Most of the younger men
were veterans of World War 11.

So far, from all the Chapters formed,
I haven’t met anyone from Camp Fre-
mont. Any information will be appreci-
ated — Emery J. Belanger, 1105
Abbot Avenue, San Gabriel, California
91776

Lost Prize

Now that the hunting season is in
full swing, campfire tales are in full
swing, too, and this is a true one.

It is kind of upsetting to admit that
a shot right between the eyes, dead
center of the forehead, was a bad hit,
but it was. The Indian who made this
shot failed to bring down the young

Photos provided by author

buffalo. No telling exactly how many
years passed before the bull, grown
old, was finally killed in Jack County,
Texas.

Emmitt Berry pumped round after
round into the old bull oné¢ cold morn-
ing in 1885. It was the last of January
with a norther shaping up to turn into
another blizzard. Many cattle stood to
be lost unless they could be driven into
the small canyons out of the wind.
Even if the stock didn’t freeze, they
would drift ‘miles before the wind
which meant losses just the same. Em-
mitt Berry and another cowman, A. L.
Pease, were checking out the prairie.

Both riders were surprised at the
size of this bull along with the fact
that he was on their range at all, for it
had been over three years since buffalo
had been seen in the county, or even
those joining north and west. Using
their ropes, Pease and Berry tied onto
the old bull. They were determined to
take their trophy back to ranch head-
quarters as both felt sure they would
be laughed down out-of-hand without
positive proof. Besides, this buffalo
meant fresh meat!

Their outfit was the beginning of the
Cherryholme Ranch, but then it was
only a cluster of rude buildings and
light corrals located out from old Fort
Richardson. It was there that the two
men pushed, cursed and dragged the
old bull.

John Pitts, long-time foreman for
old man Cherryholme, heard about
that day from A. L. Pease, one of the
last of the open range riders. In 1923
“Al” Pease, old-timer, was still doing

(Continued on page 58)



Shown on Colorado map at right are
Capulin and Manassa where the Girards
worked and lived.

By FRED GIRARD

Taken in part from
The End of the Trail
©Fred Girard, 1975

MY FIRST recollections are of our
mountain home in Colorado with the
La Jara River meandering down the
center of a high mountain valley. La
Jara means willow and it had an abun-
dance of tall willows on its banks from
which my mother made fishing poles.
Mother, a Scotch-Irish girl from Rome,
Georgia, was self-sufficient and could
ride a horse and milk the wild cows
that had to be hobbled to keep them
from kicking your head off.

We had two homes. One was a large
adobe with three bedrooms and a huge
fireplace in the corner of the living
room. We spent the winters there. In
the summer we moved up the valley to
a log house near the high pastures.
Grandpa, being a Frenchman from an
area similar to the one where we home-
steaded, insisted that to make good
cheese you had to have the high moun-
tain grass.

There was a trail from the lower
home to the log house and Mother
used to turn all the animals loose to
make the move. Chickens, pigs, Billie
and Yuma the horses, cats and all of
Mother’s pets — including a tame por-
cupine — made the trip. Bazaine, the
dog, led the pack. We always had a Ba-
zaine in the family as Grandpa hated
the great French general of that name
and insisted on naming the dogs after
him.

Grandpa Joseph Girard was an in-
teresting man. He was born in Gre-
noble, France in 1838. At the age of
twenty-one, he enlisted in the 18th
Battalion of the Cazadores de Vin-
cennes, a famed foot-soldier battalion
in the French Army.

He participated in many battles —
the battle of Palestro, Italy; and soon
after in the battles of Seiferino and
Marganta. In Alsace Lorraine, where
the French soldiers enjoyed a respite,
there were strict regulations regarding
fraternizing between the German
frauleins and French soldiers, which
was the most important pastime in-

- dulged in by both parties. Anthro-
pologists cannot understand why peo-
ple of different nationalities have such

' a fascination for each other.

In Africa, France was warring with
Germany for territory, ‘and the sol-
diers were mercenaries. The German
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faction was from Holland, and mention
was made of the Boers; nevertheless,
when a truce was made, the warring
soldiers would congregate and have a
type of fiesta.

The German mercenaries had a lot of
experience, and they had learned how
to trap the boa constrictor from the
natives. A net was woven from vines,
and when the snake was sighted, the
limb would be cut, providing steaks
sufficient to feed the soldiers of both
armies.

Joseph was transferred to Old Mexi-
co and served in the army of Emperor
Maximilian under General Forey in the
battle of Cazadores de Vezamur. The
next battles were near Mexico City,
the battles of Teocalthi, Nochiztseen
and Estanzuela, under the command of
General Douay. \

The French command encouraged
their men to settle differences with a
duel, as in that manner it would not
disrupt an important engagement by
someone taking advantage of the situ-
ation to pot his comrade in battle.
During this period in Joseph’s career
he fought two duels. He killed his
opponent in each instance.

When Napoleon withdrew his sup-
port from Maximilian and ordered his
army back to France, Joseph Girard

wished to see the great country north
of the Rio Grande. He obtained his dis-
charge, and he and several comrades
made a journey by foot in that direc-
tion.

They encountered many hardships,
and it was at that time that Girard
learned about mines. He worked in
Sacatecas, in the deep shafts, carrying
ore in panniers made from bull hide on
narrow hardwood ladders. He also
spent some time at the gold and silver
mines in Cusihuirachic, Chihuahua.

Joseph picked up a smattering of the
Spanish language, but he never mas-
tered either English or Spanish, and it
was difficult to understand him. When
he and his companions came to the Rio
Grande at Paso del Norte, they joined
the United States army, gaining
American citizenship. Joseph was in
the 5th Regiment.

After/a year of military training in
the American army, which he com-
pared to life in a convent, he was sent
to Fort Wallace, Kansas. While serv-
ing 'with Will Comstock, he quickly
adapted to the new methods of Indian
warfare. Later he guarded wagon
trains that freighted from Santa Fe tc
Kansas, and at one time was a guard
on the mail coach to Trinidad, Colo
rado.

True Wesi
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Joseph Girard

FINALLY TIRING of the fighting,
vandering life he crossed to Rio Arriba:
vhere he met and married a young
Spanish girl, Maria Vitalia Salazar, in
1868. ;

At this time they made their home
m a hacienda inherited from her
ather. It was one of the original es-
ates given by the King of Spain to his
avorites. Joseph Girard lived at the
lacienda until the family of three boys
ind one daughter were old enough to
iducate. :

Maria Girard had inherited, together
vith the land, about forty Indian serfs
vho were dependent upon her bounty.
Juring this period wild Indians often
aided the Spanish settlements, killed
he cattle, and stole the horses. The
ipaniards would pursue them and try
0 kill them, which many times they
id. The small Indian children and
abies were distributed among the

farch-April, 1981
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Spanish families. It may be called
slavery.

Grandpa Girard had very little use
for Indians. He had fought against and
witnessed their deviltry. A dead In-
dian was a good Indian in his book,
and I assume he was not too happy
with several dozen of them in the
family.

Grandma Maria was a devout Catho-
lic and managed her charges with a
rosary in one hand and a whip in the
other, not unlike her ancestors who
had conquered the land with sword

and cross. I never knew her as she died .

in 1888. They had four children: Sam,
who died young; Emile, my father;
Lucas; and Hortense.

Grandpa Girard had no great inter-
est in management of property, so at
this time the government, trying to
break up the huge land ‘grants, pur-
‘chased the land for a pittance and the

money was divided among the heirs. It
was known as the Archuleta Land
Grant,

Lucas was sent to relatives and Hor-
tense was sent to Loretto, in Denver,
for schooling. Grandpa, who had seen
a beautiful area in southwestern Colo-
rado that reminded him of his home
country, Grenoble, preferred to go
there. This mountain home was his for
the taking, as at that time they had a
law called squatters rights, a type of
homesteading, and he moved his head-
quarters to the ranch in the Canon de
La Jara, and took Emile with him.

This ranch was in a canyon, as the
name implies, and extended from the
box, down for six miles in a valley,
with a.creek meandering down the cen-
ter and high cliffs on each side of the
canyon. Native and rainbow trout

*abounded in the creek and game was

plentiful in the forests.

Gradually Grandpa managed to get'
most of the family back together. I do
not know what the circumstances were
or what different ones were doing.

My father, Emile, had married a self-
sufficient and able girl who adapted to
life on the ranch.

Cattle were not valuable. We only

had them for the milk, cheese, and _
butter. Grandpa took over the farm-

ing. We raised oats, barley, and alfalfa.

Mother had a huge garden to supply”

all the family.

Our home was built of adobe. It was
spacious and the first one with a shin-
gle hip roof in the country. The barns

were adobe; stables lay adjacent to a

meadow with lush grass. The cattle
ranged in the meadows and forests. By
keeping their calves close in, they
would report for duty every day.

We were within a mile of the box
canyon. Farther down Uncle Lucas
built his home. He built huge corrals,
round ones, as wild horses and cattle
are likely to kill themselves in a square
one. Aunt Hortense still lived in
Denver.

IN OUR FAMILY the most loved
person, next to our own mother, was
Tata, a Ute Indian woman. When
Grandma Girard’s slaves were freed,
Grandpa adopted Tata and Antonio,
Tata was a mother to every child we
knew, black, red, or white. At that
time Mother and Dad lived in Capulin
and we children lived in Manassa un-
der Tata’s care. The folks came over on
weekends in a spring wagon drawn by
a team of high-spirited bays named
Dick and Ted. Tata had her own living
quarters, two separate rooms with
breezeway between. One room was the
kitchen, the other a bedroom that ac-
commodated any number of kids. We
slept on the floor and she always had a
big pot of beans in an earthenware pot.
She baked the best and biggest loaves

9



\

LB

of bread and made tortillas by the
dozen.

She had very strict scruples about
sex, as she was a devout Catholic, but
she did not know that children were
not supposed to smoke or drink. When
we later moved to Manassa the Mor-
mon kids assumed that she was our
mother or grandmother, as we did not
explain the relationship to anyone. The
result was that we were classified as
Indians or half breeds. When one of
the teachers asked me if we were part
Indian, I said, ‘“No, my mother is
English and Dad is French-Spanish.”
So she inquired about Tata and I said,
“She may be our godmother.” This
mystified the teacher as the Mormon
people do not have ““god kin.” ‘

The children I played with were “‘In-
ditos” and Tata always warned me
about them. She said they were not fit
society for us as they were savages,
but they were my buddies. Their
father, Susanno, was a little dried-up
man who weighed about ninety pounds
soaking wet and the mother was a
huge squaw. The bearing of children
was natural to her. We dispensed with
clothes when we played together al-
though they did not have much to dis-

_pense with, When I came home with

scratches, and bleeding from numer-
ous cuts received in climbing trees,
Tata went to the Indian woman and
laid down some rules, but that did not
deter me. :

Dad had always known the use of
boxing gloves and he made us use
them to settle arguments. Sometimes
my brother Sam and I got pretty
rough. My nose 'was broken most of
the time as another argument usually
came up before it was healed from the
last one. But our knowledge of fist
fighting helped us with the local boys.
At that time there was a great deal of
discrimination among the. Mormon,
Mexican aid Eastern people. We were
known as coyotes to the Mexican boys,
but when they were at odds with us
they called us gringos. The Mormon
boys called us greasers and we evened
up the score with both factions. Our
knowledge of the gloves gave us a de-
cided advantage and we went to
dances, wakes, Penitente rituals, Mor-
mon and Anglo parties, anywhere we
pleased. No Anglo ever stepped into a
Mexican dance hall, or vice versa, and
we got ganged up on and nearly killed
a few times, but by degrees (and a few
black eyes) our enemies saw the light. I
believe that the main reason Dad de-
cided to get a ranch and move to Ari-
zona some years later was so we'd
have a place to work off our energy.

THE FAMILY, in those early days,
consisted of my mother and father,
Uncle Luke, Aunt Hortense, Grandpa
Girard, Tata, Nick (an Indian boy,
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Uncle Luke adopted), my sister Chloe,
brother Sam and me. There was very
little money coming into the family
coffers so Dad put his knowledge of
cards gained in the mining camps to
work.

He had been initiated into the intri-
cacies of the cardboards by an early-

. time impressario, Steve Elkins. Steve

was so adept that no one liked to play
with him unless he was wearing boxing
gloves. When Dad was twelve years
old and losing his weekly wages every
Saturday night Steve said, ‘‘Frenchy,
I will coach you so you can protect
yourself.” Dad got so good that he
could do as well or better than Steve.
Dad brought in the money for sta-
ples and Uncle Luke helped Grandpa
with the farming. Uncle Luke also kept
the family in elk and venison and a fat
calf now and then from the mavericks
that strayed into the high country
without brands. :
Aunt Hortense tended to our educa-
tion. She took us in along with a few
neighbor children and taught us “‘read-
in’, 'ritin’ and 'rithmetic”’ with the aid
of McGuffey’s reader. There were no

. grades. We just advanced, or didn’t,

according to our abilities. But we were
always the best spellers in any schools
we later attended.

To help out the family finances,
Sam; Nick and I branched out into the
penco industry. Pencos are lambs that
are forsaken by their mothers. At that
time they were considered worthless as
the herders had no time to waste on
lambs that brought only fifty cents
after a few months anyway. We had
milk cows and plenty of milk so we
made several troughs out of soft cot-
tonwood and after the first taste of
milk the lambs were no problem.

The sheep herders roamed and pas-
tured in the mesas above the cliff area.
We would start at daylight on horse-
back and go from herd to herd. To get
the good will of the herders we would
take all the trout we could convenient-
ly carry in gunny sacks and dole them
out. The herders did not fish or seem to
know the technique of fishing with
flies which our mother had taught us.
Through this public relations program
we managed to keep fifty to one hun-
dred lambs going.

My Uncle Joe and Uncle Luke de-
cided to try hog farming about this
time. They soaked peas to feed the
hogs once a day. The peas were just to
keep the hogs reconciled to the prem-
ises as most of their main diet came

from roots and pasturage. At feeding

time, though, when Uncle Luke gave
the call, hogs came running from every
direction. They were healthy Poland
Chinas, gaining weight everyday.:
Everything was rosy. The hogs were
the best investment up to that time
and Dad told Uncle Luke that at the

price they were bringing there was no
reason why a man could not get
wealthy. As I recall, the going price
was three cents a pound on the hoof.
But sometime that year, either in late
spring or summer, something happen-
ed. The hogs stopped answering the
dinner call.

I’'m not sure just what caused it, but
that year we had a bumper crop of
rattlesnakes. And pigs, it appears,
love rattlesnake meat. They would be
off in the deep woods chasing snakes
with a mania. One sow would tear a
snake up and half 'a dozen other pigs
would chase her trying to get a bite.
The boars would seek out a snake and
let it jab them on the jowls several
times before placing their forefeet on
it, pulling up and tearing it to pieces.
All the other pigs would pounce and
run off with pieces. The result was
they all lost interest in the soaked
peas, spent their time chasing rattlers
and got poor as snakes themselves.

A great many of them went wild and
were never located again. My uncles
rounded up what they could find and
put them back on field peas and fat-
tened them in this expensive manner,
We did notice after that that the snake
population was considerably decreased
in our area.

A little later over the San Luis Val-
ley came the great boom. ‘‘Peas, Pigs
and Prosperity’”’ was the slogan. Po-
land China and Hampshire hogs were
purchased in great numbers and fat-
tened on the San Luis Valley peas. It
was a simple operation. The land was
sectioned into laterals of fifty feet or
so, traversed by ditches, and as the

- soil was heavy mountain it did not

wash away with a large 'stream of
water. Flood irrigation it is called.

In early spring before the weeds got
a start, the peas were drilled in, un-
plowed. The result was thousands of
acres of peas that grew luxuriantly to
a height of two feet. At an altitude of
up to eighty-five hundred feet abun-
dant water flowed from the high moun-
tains. This beautiful  basket,
surrounded by high mountains, sum-
mer crowned with snow, contained the
finest mountain soil. The valley pla-
teau is about three hundred miles by
seventy with winters cold enough to
kill bugs and worms or at least slow
them down. Ideal hog climate.

After the peas ripened, some people
would mow them and rake them intc
shocks to be threshed, but we pur
chased about the number of pigs that
would do the work and turned them
loose in the fields. Later we acquired a
boar and brood sows to raise our own
pigs. A Poland China sow with a brood
is more dangerous than a bear sow
with cubs. When they made a burrow
in the pea vines, we detoured a dis
tance of several hundred feet. Sam anc

True Wes



Fort Wallace, Kansas, 1867, where J oseph Girard served.

I both had scars on our rumps from
their sharp teeth. One time I made for
a Paige wire fence, and as I reached the
top strand the staple pulled out. My
rump swung down until it was exactly

right for that sow. The sow and I were

always unfriendly after that.

Dad said at the unheard-of price of

four cents a pound we could get rich.
We shipped at La Jara and drove the
fat hogs the nine miles to the shipping
pens where the Denver and Rio Grande
narrow gauge freight picked them up.

WHEN Dad decided to go into busi-
ness in Capulin he moved the family
down from Manassa and went into it in
a big way. He first built a large home
of adobe with a sloping roof which was
an innovation in a town of flat roofs.
The house had three or four bedrooms,
dining room, front living room or
»arlor for company and a back parlor
or family room with a huge fireplace in
:he corner big enough to accommodate

1log five or six feet long. He also had a

awn in front and a huge garden tract
n the rear.

The big house was comfortable and
nany notables including Billy Adams,
‘he governor, and other state officials
ooked forward to visiting Dad. There
vas always plenty of lively conversa-
ion, political talk and plenty of re-
reshments for the visitor, *
~ Dad put in a feed corral which con-
iisted of a big lot fenced with rough-
'dge lumber, a two-story barn for hay
itorage and an adequate storehouse
or grain. There was a good well with a
Myers pump and a huge water trough
vhere ten horses could quench their
hirst at one time. He hired an all
rround hand, Diego Duran, to care for
he wants of the traveling public. Old
diego fed the stock and watered them
nd rubbed down sweaty horses as
hey arrived at the feed lot.
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The ice house was another novelty.
It was made of logs and lined with
bark from pine trees for insulation.
The ice came from the river in five hun-
dred pound blocks. Each layer of ice
was insulated against the warm
weather with sawdust.

Later Dad built a series of buildings
with storefronts made of lumber with
signs for each in front. There was a
grocery and general merchandise store
and a drugstore. Adjacent to the drug-
store was a building for the saloon
with two pool tables and a bar called
the First and Last Chance. It had the
only cherry bar in the country and was
only opened for company, festive oc-
casions and Sundays when there were
church activities. It also did a good
business when the cattle ran and lamb-
ing time came on in the spring and the
fall.

We added another small building for
a boot, saddle and shoe shop where old
man Chilton made boots and chaps
and repaired shoes. None of the busi-
nesses were opened to the general pub-
lic at all times. When I was going to
school Dad would attend to most of
the business with the help of Uncle Joe
and a man by the name of Dan. My job
was to see about small details before
and after school hours which were nine
to four. ,

I had to sweep out the drugstore and
shine up the show cases. I used genu-
ine English gin for the latter job as it
was so cheap. The juniper in the gin
gave the glass a real sheen. After
school I would help in any capacity
necessary — ladling out beans, flour or
sugar which were all kept in bins. The

drugstore had a counter on one side/

and show cases on the other with a
wide aisle in between. We sold every
patent medicine available. A great
many of the medicines were vermifuge
types, made of carrot juice and alco-

\

Courtesy Kansas State Historical Society, Topeka

hol. Lydia Pinkham’s was in great de-
mand and I remember that women
who belonged to the W.T.C.U. showed

. a preference for it. Morphine was ten

cents an ounce, available to anyone,
but there was no great call for it.

We sold cocaine and a pint bottle
lasted for months, until the Harrison
Act was passed. Then everyone was
anxious to have a quantity on hand for
emergencies and the price went sky
high. Instead of aspirin people used to
buy a dime’s worth of cocaine, rub it
on their temples and cover it with
stamps from the old Carolina tobacco
sacks. There were pink pills for pale
people, St. Joseph’s Oil, and Mexican
Mustang Liniment. Sarsaparilla medi-
cines sold well. They were, I believe,
for the blood. Sassafras and asafetida
were great for keeping diphtheria,
smallpox and measles under control.
You put the asafetida in a bag and
wore it around your neck. It may not
have done much to the diseases but it
sure kept people at a distance. Most of
the popular cough medicines contained

" slight amounts of opium and most of

the patent medicines were well-laced
with alcohol, cocaine or some other
soothing drug.

At this time local option was in ef-
fect in the county. A prescription was
necessary to buy whiskey and we had
prescriptions in abundance. Everyone
had to sign one to buy the ‘“medicine;”
I still wonder at the hypocrisy of peo-
ple. The most radical exponents of the
dry laws were our best customers. It
seems everyone was against his neigh-
bor’s drinking habits, but not his own.

Dad had two good doctors as friends,
Dr. D. Scott Schenck and Dr. Baca.
Dr. Schenck, a graduate of Cook Coun-
ty Hospital in Chicago, was a truly
great surgeon. Dr. Baca was known as
one of the best diagnosticians in the
state of Colorado. They both were
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fishers and hunters, crack shots and
pretty handy storytellers, especially
after warming up on a bit of bourbon.
When either Doc Baca or Doc Schenck
gave a prescription they scribbled it in
Latin and then wrote the name or
number of a patent medicine under it.
These patent medicines usually sold
for twenty-five or fifty cents a bottle.
But when I received the prescription I
would empty half the contents into a
new bottle, slap the directions and
prescription on it and charge double.

When people needed a doctor, if I
called Schenck, he would say, ‘I don’t
know what to do for this individual.
Get Baca.” If the need was for a
surgeon, Baca would tell me to get
~ Schenck. Baca was later killed by gun
shot and Schenck died a few days after
my Dad when they were in their
seventies.

WHEN there was a slack period
Sam and I used to put in our spare
time shagging the stray cattle from
the Vallecito to their proper ranges,
helping put up the wild timothy hay
and in late fall working on threshing
crews. One day Charlie Barber asked
me to help him at the Dew Drop Inn on
Saturdays, so I did and in the course of
the operation I ended with a full-time
job. ,
At the hotel where I ate I made the
acquaintance of a young man about
my age. We hit it off well and talked
about hunting and fishing. One day he
~ asked me what I did for a living. I said
“1 work at the Dew Drop Inn.” I never
saw him again. He was a preacher and
sent my name to the governor, George
Carlson, who was an ardent
prohibitionist. Barber was ordered to
let me out as I was still a minor. With
my experience I felt that I had ac-
quired a profession and it certainly
paid ‘more than the fifty cents a day I
got for pitching hay.

The saloon was opened only for
church festivals, as I said and when
the cattle ran in the spring. The cattle
owners, among them the Braiden
Brothers, Dan Newcomb, Bill Neff,
Louis Rivers and Billie Adams, would
call Dad and say they would be in
Capulin on a certain day. Capulin was
a rest area for the thousands of cattle
that were driven from the San Luis
pastures to the Valles, the great grass
pastures in the high mountains. The
lane or highway from La Jara to Capu-
lin was several hundred feet wide and
nine miles long. It would be jammed
with the different cattlemen’s cattle
for the full length. Each owner and his
cowboys had charge of the stock.

About five miles from Capulin the
lane ended and the cattle would find
water and feed. The boys and owners
would turn their mounts into the feed
corral and Mother with the help of
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several women would cook for the ones
who wanted hot meals. Many of the
boys would buy whatever they needed
at the grocery store so we usually ar-
ranged to get homemade bread and all
the necessary articles that they were
in the habit of buying.

The saloon had a huge icebox where
1 would stock several barrels of bottled
beer. Whiskey sold for ten cents a
drink or three for a quarter. The glass-
es were set out on the bar and the bot-
tle sent down so each individual could
help himself. It was considered a
breach of etiquette to pour a man’s
drink. They were not helpless.

Many of them drank for sociability,
putting only a drop in the bottom of
the glass. Hardly anyone filled his
glass brimful. Beer was drunk out of
the bottle which was more sanitary, as
many men had long mustaches. Half
pints sold for forty cents, saddle-
pocket size pints accordingly. The
walls were lined with Old Judge slot
machines which were not plugged. The
percent was equal to any other game of
chance that was on the square. If any-
one felt like taking a real chance, and
they did, we offered roulette, chuck-a-
luck, monte and craps. Private poker

was played in another part of the-

saloon.

After their duties were over, the
cowboys would come back and
celebrate and that was when the
interesting situations would arise.
Two men would have an argument or
make a bet in regard to who was the
best buster — arguments and bets
amounting to the same thing. When
disagreements arose the difficulties
would be ironed out in the feedlot.
Some of them just fought for the hell
of it, though. After the average battle
took place I would pump the old Myers

. up to get a good head of ice cold water

and they would dunk their heads under
it and then warm up in the warmer
water of the trough. Horses seemed to
savor the water after one of the boys
flavored it up with a little blood.

But in all cases I knew they would
shake hands and declare their friend-

ship only to flare up again in an hour or -

two and have another go. Loftus and
Smith were two men who really enjoy-
ed their battles. They would have a go
at each other and then challengesome-
one else. There was always someone
willing to satisfy them.

THE general merchandise store was
opened when ranchers, sheepmen and
farmers came to shop. They could
usually find someone to tell them
where one of us could be located. Once
in awhile they even got me out of
school 'to go and take care of their
needs. They would buy by the hundred
dollars and we never received any
cash. We had a McCaskey Cash Regis-

ter and each purchase was written up
in triplicate, the sum total signed by
the buyer. All bills were due and pay-
able in the fall and anyone who failed
to pay by the first of the next year was
cut off.

And thereby hangs a tale of woe.
This custom was successful for many
years, but its complete failure was
finally due to two vastly different
phenomena. The advent of the Ford
automobile gave mobility to the youn-
ger generation and fueled their subse-
quent desires for a good time at the ex-
pense of their elders. The other prob-
lem was Dad’s failure to make neces-
sary changes in his merchandising
system. At that time prices were based
on common sense — two bits was a
quarter, four bits, half a dollar and
there were no gimmicks like forty-nine
cents and ninety-eight cents. Finally
people came in and said, ‘“Why do you
charge a dollar for this when we can
get it for ninety-eight cents in La
Jara?’ As time went on, conditions
worsened and when Dad had to stop
the head of a family’s credit, the young
ones went to Alamosa and other towns
and paid cash — instead of paying us
what they owed.

Things got worse financially and
Dad became involved in politics. So,
when interested parties approached
him he sold the mercantile, grocery,
drug, saloon and feedlot. The buyers
were five Russian Jews from St. Louis,
Missouri. The firm name was Bern-
stein, Cwengel, Katz and Kornblatt
and I was part of the sale. My job was
to help them operate the business until
they could go it alone and, inci-
dentally, to teach them English and
Spanish. They were recent immigrants
from Russia and didn’t handle either
language any too well.

This was one of the most interesting
experiences of my life. Our immediate
neighbors were all devout Catholics,
more or less fanatically, but these new
merchants were Orthodox Jews. They
did not believe in Christ or the ever
present saints of my people. They
prayed at what to me were odd hours
and observed a different Sabbath. If
there was any work to be done on that
day, I was the one to do it. Being just a
kid, I couldn’t resist testing them, so
one Sabbath I set fire to the news-
papers we used for a tablecloth. As the
papers were soaked in grease, none of
us being what you call good house:
keepers, a goodly fire was going in no
time. The men didn’t move. So, rather
than see the whole place go up in
flarmes and along with it my job, I was
forced to put it out.

They ate kosher and, as I was one of
the family, so did I. They drank their
tea with lemon and vodka which I did
not know was alcoholic. We had it
three times a day and during the year I
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worked with them I must say I felt
pretty good most of the time.

Their business methods were an edu-
cation for me. The feedlot was turned
into a receiving depot and the young
men in the company went out in bug-
gies buying and selling any and every-
thing. I usually went along on these
trips to act as interpreter. Whatever
they purchased was dumped in the
feedlot — hides, rubber tires, bottles,
bones — you name it.

I picked up the Yiddish and they
picked up the English and Spanish. I
learned a lot about merchandising but
by the end of the year I had learned
myself ‘out of. a job. They were
beginning to bring their children out
from St. Louis and some of them were
about my age. One of the girls and I
got a little too friendly, I guess,
because Old Abe told me not to get
any ideas as his people stuck to their
own. Unfortunately, I already had a
few ideas but Abe’s suggestion rapidly
changed my mind.

While I had been merchandising,
Sam had been farming. Dad had fi-
nanced him. My maternal grand-
mother, , Mary Ann Rutledge, and
Uncle Joe and Uncle Lucas had all pur-
chased part of the McCunnif Ranch,
and Sam was farming Grandma'’s land.
He was happy to include me in the
operation. It was during this time that
we got involved with Peas, Pigs and
Prosperity, mentioned earlier.

THE MOST knowledge 1 acquired
about Grandpa Girard was gained
while we were in Capulin. I find it diffi-
cult to write about an individual with
such a varied and unusual career as
rJoseph Girard’s. How he survived to
the age of eighty-nine .is a mystery.
From the two duels credited to him, he
carried two leaden bullets for the rest
of his life. One protruded near the skin
on his thigh, another was in his back
just underneath the skin. Why they
were never cut out I never knew.

He had saber scars on his chest and
arms, possibly from practice bouts,
and although he did not approve of my
brother and me settling arguments
with boxing gloves, at least the results
‘were not so permanent.

We never abandoned the canyon
ranch, as we used it to range cattle.
The whole family had privileges.

Sam, my older brother, Grandpa
Girard and I, often batched in the old
home and that was where we became
acquainted with Grandpa. He did not
speak the language easily, so was not
inclined to be talkative. He got small
kegs of wine from France and we were
happy to accommodate him when he
offered us a tot. He would reminisce at
times. ~

He learned to play the cornet in the
military and also would substitute for
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the bugler when that individual was
unable to do his duty. ,

He knew how to cook dishes which
were unknown to Americans. He pre-
pared eggs in many different ways.
There were numerous cottontails one
winter and he asked us to bring in
about a dozen. He pickled them in
wine, spices, and herbs for some time
in a wine keg. Sam and I were not ac-
customed to eating anything that was
not put on the fire, but were agreeably
surprised at how delicious the little
pink cottontails turned out.

He told us about his duel on board
ship with 4 French-Canadian. I believe
he received the bullet in his thigh in
this engagement. They were playing
cards and when a difference of opinion
arose, the Canadian challenged him to
a*duel with pistols. Certain rules, a
toss of a coin, decided who shot first.
The Canadian won. The men stood
back to back, walked thirty paces and
turned and fired. The ball hit a caisson
and glanced off to strike Grandpa in
the thigh. He did not elaborate. He
just said, “It was my tunn,” and evi-
dently he did his work with dispatch.

He told us about an incident when he
‘was stationed at Wallace in Kansas. In
a place called Pond Creek he and two
companions raised a garden some
distance from the fort. A band of In-
dians attacked them. The three scouts
had carbines and managed to keep the
Indians at a distance so the arrows
had no effect. The problem was the
lack of ammunition.

There were many badger burrows so
the scouts would fire and run for a bur-
row. In this manner they ran and fired
their way to hearing distance of the
fort, and soldiers came to their rescue.

While we batched, Grandpa would
go to the village and play cards. On
one occasion he had a run-in with a
tough Texan and the subject of a duel
arose. - When Grandpa stated that
there was an ideal place under the cot-
tonwoods near the river, the Texan
lost his courage. ;

On one fishing trip into the high
mountains with Grandpa, my father,
mother, and one of her uncles, a man
about six feet and two hundred pounds
were along. Near the camp Uncle Billy
and Dad found a dead pine log, nearly
all pitch and ideal for building
campfires. They were in the process of
loading it on their shoulders when
Grandpa Girard said, “Load it on m
shoulders.” '

Dad and Uncle Billy tried to dis-

“suade him and failed. He carried the

log more than several hundred yards
to the camp. Uncle Billy said, ‘I would
not believe it if I had not witnessed it.”

When we lived on the ranch, one of
his fingers became infected and he had
aring on it. He went to the doctor and

Dr. Hamilton said he would have to
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amputate it. So Grandpa went home
and sharpened up a butcher knife and
did the amputating. As luck would
have it we had carbolic acid and made
a solution to treat it. It healed in a
very short time.

At the canyon home our ranch was
six miles long. Fences were made to
separate the different cattle, People
from the valley would go through to
get cedar posts and wood. Two men
failed to close the gates. Dad and
Uncle Luke told them they should
close the gates. The men made
derogatory remarks and a fracas
commenced. Just then, Dad and Uncle
Lucas saw Grandpa with a shovel over
his shoulder and immediately grabbed
their assailants around the waist. The
astonished men wanted to know what
was going on. Dad said Grandpa had a
deadly weapon on his shoulder and
Dad did not want to chance the con-
sequences. The two men and Dad
patched up their differences and were
good friends after that.,

The incidents in Grandpa’s life are
interesting but, as I said, his Spanish
and English deficiencies made it diffi-
cult for him to describe them. These
are only a few of the things I remember
about Joseph Girard — soldier, scout,
Indian fighter, and all man.
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—a glimpse of Ten Eyck’s love for things Western

By LELIA LA VINE QUIHUIS :
Photos provided by author

PIONEER ENDS
LIFE; SHOOTS
SELF IN HEAD

W.B. Ten Eyck, Noted Saddler, Is
Found Dead on Courthouse
Lawn Sunday Morn.

W.B. TEN EYCK, who for many years was known
to the cowboys of the northwest as the maker of
Ten Eyck saddles, committed suicide late
Saturday evening or early Sunday morning by
shooting himself in the head with a .32 caliber
revolver. His body was found early Sunday
morning by Herman G. Smith, who has known Ten
Eyck for the past 40 years, on the southeast
corner of the courthouse lawn, 10 feet from the
corner of the building near a clump of bushes.

Though no definite cause is known that could
have led to the old pioneer taking his own life, a
number of his friends whom he met Saturday have
stated that he acted strangely, bidding them good-
by and adding that they would probably never see
him again. To one friend he stated that Saturday
would probably be his last day on earth. It is
known that he had been despondent for some
time over financial matters and it is thought that
constant brooding over these difficulties led to his
suicide.

Had Purchased Shells.

Mr. Smith had risen early Sunday morning to
meet a train and after returning home was
standing in front of the Smith Taxi Company
conversing with those in charge there when he
noticed the body lying on the courthouse lawn
near some bushes. He remarked during the
conversation that someone was taking an early
morning nap but on closer observation saw that
the body was lying in a peculiarly crumpled
position. An examination was made at once which
brought to light the fact of the suicide.

He had evidently prepared with some care for
his final act, for the gun was fully loaded and
another cartridge was found in his pocket. The
revolver was found sticking upright in the soft dirt
on the lawn and the box in which he had evidently
carried it was found at his feet. It could not be
ascertained where he purchased or borrowed the
revolver but it is known that he purchased the
cartridges from a Montana Avenue store Saturday
afternoon.

Shop Was Gathering Place.

Probably no other name was so well known to
the stockmen of early Montana as Ten Eyck. His
old harness store on Montana Avenue between
North Twenty-sixth and Twenty-seventh Streets
was the meeting place of many of the early-day
cattle raisers who came to town to replenish their
supplies. At one time his saddles were known to
literally thousands of cowboys, and he kept 15
men busy in the saddlery department alone. Not
only was he well known to stockmen and cowboys
but many a man grown to manhood in Billings still
remembers the Ten Eyck saddle and harness shop
where they spent many hours admiring the
finished products on display there.

For a number of years Mr. Ten Eyck had not
been actively engaged in any business. After
leaving Billings it is known that he worked for a
time in Cheyenne. Later he lived for a time in the
Masonic home at Helena and the Elks home in
Georgia, being a member of both these organi-
zations.®

William Burgen Ten Eyck was born in Lumber
City, Pa., April 30, 1858. He first came to Billings
in the later eighties and engaged in business on
the south side, starting a small harness and
saddle shop in that section of town. Later he
moved his shop over to the Montana Avenue
location where he branched out and became an
outfitting center for all ranches in this section of
the West.

Was In Maverick Company.

He was a charter member of the Old Maverick
Hose Company, Billings' original firefighting
company, and there are still a number of pioneers
in Billings who remember that company. Some of
the charter members are still living. Besides Ten
Eyck, other members of this company which was
organized Jan. 14, 1889, included Harry Beal,
Charles Sawyer, Robert Matheson, Jack Bond,
C.C. Brown, G.A. Griggs, C.C. Bowden, W.B.
George, Garrett Swift, M.B. Rademaker, F.L.
Mann, J.C. Stoffek, John Idelman, Gerald Panton,
Dr.B.B. Scott, U.E: Frizella, Alex Graham, and
W.E. Eiler.

Mr. Ten Eyck was well known to the Crow
Indians and he considered many of them his
closest friends. Whenever they came to town they
would sooner or later congregate at his store and
often when they found it necessary to remain in
town he would turn his establishment over to
them for the night. This was considered by the
people of that time a risky venture but Ten Eyck
placed implicit trust in his Indian friends and in
return for his friendship and respect they placed
their affairs in his hands with full confidence. He
spoke the Crow language fluently and the Indians
bestowed on him an Indian name, ‘‘Broken Face,”
their method of describing the deep fugrowed
lines in his face.

Membership of Masonic Lodge.
Mr. Ten Eyck was a member of the Ashlar lodge,

No. 29, A.F. & A.M., of Billings, being initiated into
that organization April 21; 1894 His wife died a
number of years ago, but he is survived by two
daughters, one of which, Mrs. Bess Franklin, is
living in EIl Monte, Cal. The present address of the
other daughter, Ollie, could not be ascertained
Sunday evening.

The body was taken to Smith’s funeral home and
funeral arrangements are pending, awaiting
arrival of word from Mrs. Franklin who was
notified as soon as the tragedy was discovered.

-

FRIENDS PAY LAST
TRIBUTE TO LATE
“BILLY”
TEN EYCK

A large gathering of friends and acquaintances
paid . the last tributes to the memory of W.B.
“Billy” Ten Eyck at the funeral services held
Wednesday afternoon at 2 o'clock at Smith's
funeral chapel. The rites were in charge of Ashlar
Lodge No. 29, A.F. &AM. :

The Masonic ritual under the direction ol
Worshipful Master William J. Jameson, Jr., was
given at the services. Mrs. Ellen Swearingen sang
“Count Your Blessings” and “Crossing the Bar."
The Masonic committal rites were given at the
grave in Mountview cemetery.

In_honor of Mr. Ten Eyck’s services as a charter
member of the old Maverick volunteer fire
department, one of the city fire trucks was used tc
convey the casket to the cemetery. The
pallbearers were also all members of the olc
Maverick Hose Company as well as of the Masonic
fraternity. They were W.E. Baker, Robert Leavens,
George M. Hays, Val Lechner, W.M. Johnston anc
V.H. Steele. :

Mr. Ten Eyck shot himself Sunday morning while
in a despondent mood over ill health.and financia
difficulties. Of recent months he had spent most of
his time at the Phelps ranch near Pryor. Mr. Ter
Eyck in the days when the cattle business was
most flourishing built up a large saddlery anc
harness establishment here which had a wide
reputation in Wyoming and Montana. The Ter
Eyck saddle was known for its superiot
workmanship and many of them are still in ser:
vice. Financial reverses and the decline of the
business left Mr. Ten Eyck with little means ir
recent years.
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SUHDDLE 1HANER

SEVERAL YEARS AGO in Cali-
fornia, I purchased a magnificent as-
sortment of items which William B.
Ten Eyck had acquired in Montana
Territory and elsewhere over a period
of many years. Cecil B. De Mille
bought a few things from the collec-
tion but the rest was sold to me by
Ten Eyck’'s elderly daughter. My
great-grandfather was U.S. Senator
William M. Gwin, whose daughter
Fanny married Grandfather Frank La
Vigne, a Frenchman. (Grandfather
later dropped the ‘g’ in his name.)

According to Ten Eyck family
sources and from what I've been able
to learn from others, the key to the
Hollander’s success in accumulating
the artifacts from Montana’s territo-
rial days lay in his trade as saddle-
maker and farrier.

“Bill,” as he became familiarly
known, set up shop in a small space
in Billings as soon as he arrived in
that frontier town. Soon he was doing
fancy tooling on the saddles of Indians
as well as those of white men. Crow
Indians traded pelts for the saddles,

Below: William B. Ten Eyck; Rice & Koehler (Photographers), Great Falls, Montana. -
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and Bill sold the pelts for good prices.

Within a year he had learned the
Crow language, and had become a
friend to other tribes in the Territory.
When Secretary Lane of Billings need-
ed someone to act as interpreter for
the River Crows, Bill got the assign-
ment. He often entertained such noted
Indian chiefs as Two Leggings of the
River Crows and Two Moons of the
Northern Cheyennes.

Money came in fast, and what with
his farrier business, his saddlery and
his job as acting interpreter, Bill was
a very busy young man. William Ten
Eyck had found his ‘“home.” He mar-
ried a Billings girl, settled down, and
began a long career of successfully
combining a business and a hobby.

The magnificent handiwork of the
Indians fascinated him. Bill had so
many friends among them that he ac
quired the very finest baskets, moun-
tain goat-horn ladles, moccasins, leg-
gings, beaded vests, fetishes, scalping
knives, trade beads, arrows, peace
pipes, war regalia, bear-claw necklaces,
tobacco pouches, war clubs, rabbit
sticks, beaded' guantlets, dolls, baby
boards, pottery, even the rare corn-
husk water bags of the Nez Perce.

Among the water bags was one sup-
posedly carried by Sacajawea, the
young Shoshone girl who traveled with
Lewis and Clark across the Rocky
Mountains. According to family tradi-
tion Sacajawea had traded a parfleche
(a basket for carrying war regalia) for
the water bag. y

It, as well as the twenty other water
bags Ten Eyck owned, is made of bear
grass intertwined with cornhusks. The
colors are unbelievable — reds, greens,
blues, and mulberry (all dyed with
roots and berries).

AMONG the dozens of rare, histori-
cal and interesting memorabilia is a
“Bounty Dollar” found on a trail
along the Little Big Horn River by

- Ten Eyck in 1890. The infamous coin

is dated 1876, and reads as follows:
“One Dead Buffalo'’ — “One Dead In-
dian.”

As Ten Eyck sat at the bedside
of a dying chief one time, he was
given a ‘‘Peace Dollar’’ that had been
awarded his Indian friend for efforts
to bring about harmony with the white
man. Tenh Eyck wrote in a journal,
“He went to his peace, and I have
the Peace Medal — life is indeed
strange.”
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Above: William B. Ten Eyck, packed and ready for a trip into the pryor Mountains of Montana in 1914.

~ Dates given me of his arrival in

Billings do not agree with the news-
paper obituary; I have been told that
Ten Eyck was a friend of two Custer
scouts, Bloody Knife and Curly — and
that when the day of the massacre
came on June 25, 1876, some North-
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Below: Four generations of the KEE-NO-PAW family, Ute Indians who were good friend

ern Cheyennes and Sioux (as well as
the two scouts) were wearing hand-
tooled ammunition belts made by
William B. Ten Eyck.

I have the leather belt of Curly
with ten of the original shells still
in place, but green with age. The words

g

incised deeply into the leather reads:
William B. Ten Eyck — Montana Ter-
ritory.

I also have the Diary of Curly, the
Crow Scout from Ten Eyck’s collec-
tion. I quote from the Diary: ‘‘General
Custer ordered us to dismount. I knew

s of Ten Eyck’s.

True West



that the Cheyenne and the Sioux
would stampede our horses, and we
would all be killed. I disobeyed his
orders, and fled into a coulee, coming
in behind the Cheyenne and the Sioux.
I killed no man, white nor Indian.”
This was signed by Curly. Ten Eyck, a
month after the massacre, found
Curly’s ammunition belt where he
dropped it in the coulee as he fled from
Custer’s command.

A Mr. Davis, who was a photog-
rapher in Billings between 1890 and
1904, took photographs of all of the
chiefs, their families, their homes, and
every other aspect of their lives. Ten
Eyck’s collection contains ninety of
these original photos. Among the rare
ones is an excellent picture of Curly
with the caption, ‘‘The only survivor of
the Custer Massacre.”

There is a notation in the back of

Above: Lake Tahoe, Nevada in 1899, photo-
graphed by William B. Ten Eyck. At left:

| In this F.B. Fiske photo of 1890 is Ten
Eyck's friend, Tom Wills, and Little
Fawn, a Yanktonian Sioux. Below: A black-
powder flintlock pistol owned by Ten Eyck.
It was used on the plains of Montana Terri-
tory.

Ten Eyck’s album, reading, “I have
known Curly for many years, and I
know the only reason that he was a
survivor of the Custer fight is his
ability to ride fast. I know he was
with Custer in the beginning of that

Ker first

ru el
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Above: Some of the Indian artifacts in the Ten Eyck collection. The large, flat, dark piece in center foreground is a ladle fashioned from the
horn of a big mountain sheep. Other items include trade beads, pouches, various fetishes, etc. Below: An assortment of Indian dolls. The

largest one on far right is a rare Seminole Indian doll.
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fight.” It is signed by the photo-
grapher ‘‘Davis.”

Among other items which have to do
with survival are the guns and pistols
— the 1873 Winchester, the 1902 Win-
chester (a .22 calibre), the flintlock,
and several other Long Guns.

During his life in the West, Ten
Eyck traveled extensively. He was
drawn to Indian country — Arizona
and New Mexico — where he: pur-
chased some of the lovely black-on-
black pottery of the world-renowned

Warch-April, 1981

Above: More items in the Ten Eyck collection. The largest basket in upper left is an Apache
storage basket, formerly owned by Geronimo. Note the skull (with bullet hole) in center
foreground, found by Ten Eyck in South Dakota’s Black Hills in 1880. Below: Crow Indian
summer camp in Montana, 1892. Above (left): A Sioux vest, circa 1879. !

%
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Above (left): One of the finest pieces in Ten Eyck’s collection.
Maria. Signed in script, it was purchased by Ten Eyck in 1908. Above (right): Another Lak

It is a prime example of the black-on-black pottery of the world-renowned
e Tahoe, Nevada photo taken by Ten Eyck in 1889.

Below: Comanche Indians butchering a beef, circa 1891. On front of photo: Irwin (photographer); Chickasha, I.T.

Maria and Julien in 1908. These were
some of the very first pieces signed by
this famous pair.

Here he was also introduced to the
divine silver and turquoise heirloom
“pawn jewelry” of the Navajo and
Zuni tribes. He purchased many
Squash Blossom necklaces, and over
fifty other examples of exquisite sil-
verware. These became part of his
huge collection. William Ten Eyck was
a friend to all of the tribes who lived in

Montana, Idaho and the Dakotas. He

greatly ‘admired the Southwest tribes:

also, though he did not live among
them as long. /
Among the less lovely things the
Montana saddle maker saved was an
Indian skull with the bullet which
killed the Indian still embedded. One
wonders if Ten Eyck might have
known the story of how the tragedy
came about. I was told he knew Gen-
eral Custer and despised the General’s

contempt for the American Indian.

William B. Ten Eyck’s feeling for
them was vastly different. He accumu-
lated their works of art, their like-
nesses, their everyday necessities, the
homely and the beautiful with equal
respect. Obviously he was trying to
preserve the outlines of their culture,
for even after Ten Eyck fell on hard
times he did not dispose of these items
to ease the financial difficulties of his
latter years.
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RIDING THE RAILS

WITH HOOD RIVER BLACKIE

'HOBO MUSIC

I WONDER how many of you read-
ers who have read my hobo stories in
this magazine are aware of the number
of songs that have been written about
the hobo and his life style. Many songs
have been written about the hobo and
many songs, of course, have been writ-
ten about the railroads, and any songs
about railroads and railroading will
bring back memories to any old hobo.
who hears them.

For instance the song ‘Casey
Jones,” without a doubt the most fa-
mous railroad song of all time, is not
really about hoboes themselves, but
about a railroad engineer who was
killed in a train wreck just like it says
in the song.

22

One time many years ago me and my
hobo pal Tex Medders grabbed a
freight train out of Chicago on the Il-
linois Central and rode it to Vaughn,
Mississippi where Tex showed me the
exact spot where Casey had his wreck.
It was a switch just outside town, with
a siding that ran to the left as you
faced south. Here on a spring day in
1900 Casey plowed into the caboose of
a freight train that hadn’t gotten com-
pletely on the siding.

I remember the long-ago day when I
stood on that spot. I could picture
Casey’s big engine roaring out of the
north at seventy miles an hour and I
sang a few bars about Casey Jones
who was a brave engineer. I also recall
Tex Medders looking at me and saying,

““He might have been a brave engineer
but from all I've heard of the wreck
and of how it happened, he was also a
careless and foolhardy engineer who
ignored a brakeman with a lantern,
and torpedoes placed on the tracks.”
Nevertheless the song ‘“Casey Jones”
has always meant more to me since I

stood on the spot where it happened.

Another famous train wreck which is
second only to that one in the fame
gained, was ‘“The Wreck of Old Ninety-
Seven.” This occurred on the Southern
Railway just outside Danville, Virginia
in 1903. I've ridden over the spot
where that wreck occurred but at the
time did not know where to locate it.
Many times in the hobo jungles I've
heard some old hobo singing ‘“Casey
Jones” or ‘“The Wreck of Old Ninety-
Seven.”

“All Around the Water Tank,”
which I'm sure most of you have heard,
is purely hobo as is ‘““Hallelujah, I'm a
Bum’’ and ‘“Hobo Bill’'s Last Ride”;
but in thinking about the hobo and his
music, one song stands head and
shoulders above the rest. It was writ-
ten by Harry K. McClintock. Haywire
Mack — the sometime hobo, sometime
boomer brakeman, and sometimes
beer-drinking customer at Jimmy
Durkin’s old bar in Spokane — immor-
talized the hobo forevermore with his
famous ‘‘Big Rock Candy Mountain.”

“One fine day in the month of May a
burly bum came striding”’ is a sentence
that all of us who were on the road can
identify with. Haywire Mack has long
passed from the scene but his song will
live forever.

JIMMY RODGERS, the singing
brakeman, who did in fact work as a
brakeman on the Southern, has long
been a favorite of the hobo although he
died in the early thirties. He sang the
blues; he sang about the railroads and
the hoboes, and about hard times. The
hoboes and wanderers who followed
the smoky trail down American rail-
roads could certainly identify with
this. Nowadays Country Western
singer Johnny Cash is probably the
favorite of what few hoboes remain.

If you really want to enjoy Johnny's
“Folsom Prison Blues,” take a port-
able tape recorder with you and sit
down along the railroad tracks and
play it while a big freight thunders
around a nearby curve.

Woodie Guthrie was another who
sang about the railroads and hoboes.
One of my most treasured memories is
seeing him leaning against a telephone
pole strumming his battered old guitar
and singing ‘‘The Rambler was a ram-
bling man, he rambles far and wide,”

True West



while coffee brewed in a blackened old
can on the campfire between us.

Mississippi John Hurt, Leadbelly,
Cisco Houston, and many other wan-
dering minstrels sang about the rail-
roads and hoboes as they wandered
through the land. Then there were the
real hobo musicians like Fiddling
John, who rode the freights, worked on
the ranches, and carried his old fiddle
in a flour sack. And Banjo Dooley, a
legendary hobo who would pick a
banjo like nobody you have ever heard,
and liked to brag about the times him
and the immortal Leadbelly passed the
hat around and played in some of the
dives on Beale Street in Memphis. I
would have loved to have heard them.

Years ago there were 'quite a few
hobo musicians traveling around the
country, some with a harmonica, a bat-
tered old guitar or banjo, and several
who would stop and play the piano at
any bar that had one. They are gone
now with one exception. Old Cotton
Henery who picks equally well the
guitar, banjo, or the mandolin, and
sings about as well as anybody you’ll
ever hear, is still riding the rails some-
where in the West. Tape recordings of
him I do have, and they are very good.

Not long ago:I was privileged to
spend some time at the Acuff-Rose re-
cording studio in Nashville, Tennessee.
I talked with Roy Acuff, the King of
Country Music whose recording of
“Wabash Cannon Ball” has long been
a hobo favorite. I was honored by
being allowed to record a thing I wrote
myself that is called ‘“A Hobo’s Christ-
mas.”” My hobo song wasn’t the only
one recorded at Acuff-Rose in recent
months. This progressive recording
company has completed a session in
which some very fine new hobo songs
have been recorded, including ‘“Hoboes
Have Hearts” and ‘“He Rode the
Wind” written by singer and song
writer Kallie Jean. Also “I Can’t Find
a Train” written by song writer Terry
Smith of Nashville and recorded by
Mr. Grand Ole Opry himself, Roy
Acuff.

The old-time range-riding cowboy
has passed from the American scene,
yet Country Western artists have kept
his music alive. The hobo too is also
passing from the scene, but as long as
there are recording artists like Johnny
Cash, Merle Haggard and Hank Snow
and executives in the music industry
like Roy Acuff, Jr. of Acuff-Rose and
Mack White of Commercial Records,
the music of the hobo will live on. Even
one hundred years from now, when the
last hobo is long gone from the land, a
new generation of Americans will hear
about “One fine day in the month of
May a burly bum came striding.”
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birthday party. Hood River Blackie is in background.
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Photos courtesy Hood River Blackie

Above: Hood River Blackie (left) and Steam Train Graham, “King of the Hoboes,” in front
of the Acuff-Rose recording studio, Nashville, Tennessee. Below: Roy Acuff at his 75th




Long-ago
Lighthouse
Keapers
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Like old grizzled prospectors

r ] were part of the mountains, these
| y men were part of the sea . . .

By GENEVIEVE H. MILLER
Photos courtesy Bert Kellogg

FROM THE TIME of the settling of
Washington Territory, families told
tales of shipwrecks, wailing gulls seek-
ing safety from lashing storms, and
lonely lighthouse tenders.

Many eerie stories were based on
truth, especially those about light-
house keepers in the extreme north-
west where winds are treacherous,
craggy islands protrude from the
rough water, and beaches make a
rocky barrier to land. Often:the steep
rocky ledges can be climbed only at
low tide.

Neah Bay station, now manned by

Below: Dungeness lighthouse keeper
William Henry Blake and his wife Mary
Ann.
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Coast Guard personnel housed in
buildings built around 1910, has wit-
nessed many tragedies.

The lighthouse on Ediz Hook, in the
Straits of Juan de Fuca seventeen
miles from British Columbia, is now
also Coast Guard operated, but for-
merly it, too, was a lonely spot in win-
ter when the sea was too rough for
rowing to Port Angeles, and the five-
mile walk along the ‘“‘spit”’ was snow-
covered or washed away by strong
tides.

Another lighthouse on the Straits
guards the Dungeness harbor. For
long over a century it has flashed
beams of light to warn storm-threaten-
ed boats or those caught in a thick fog.

In 1850, before many settlers had .
arrived at the village they called
“False Dungeness,”” Congress appro-
priated funds for a lighthouse on the '
far end of the spit. In December 1857
the light first shone to alert sailors of
the long narrow neck of land. Lard oil
was the first illuminant. In 1886 kero-
sene fueled the light, and in 1896
acetelyne was used.

The electric quartz iodine lamp was
installed later. Its intricate system of
prisms was built in Paris in 1897. The
original tower was ninety feet high,
but when a dangerous crack appeared,
it was lowered to seventy feet.

The first Dungeness fog signal was a
large bell tolled by men pulling on a
heavy rope attached to a windlass. To
this was fastened a large wheel which
helpers had to wind by hand. By mid-
night it would run down and have to be
rewound. This served as a fog warning
until the present horn was installed in
1906.

The first Dungeness lighthouse
keeper was William Henry Blake who
came to Washington Territory when
he was twenty. This was a cold and
lonely post for a young bachelor, but
life cheered up for him after he met the
pretty daughter of Richard McDon- ° Above: The Dungeness lighthouse. Below: Arrow locates the lighthouse on this 1888
nell, a settler at the mouth of a nearby =~ Washington map. . L
creek now namfi:li after hi{n. bR e s . % rom Crf:rjsFamnI)f Atlas of the World, 1833
_ A year after his arrival, Blake, hear- ° i C : \bunmlw RO
ing of McDonnell’s serious illness, VANQ' U‘V}ER% .\\A,, "““"'7‘[ "\\ =
walked the beach at the spit to offer Couici) ot \ e ,“\:'x‘f}f,'i/ ) G
help. With so few attractive girls in the ‘ L A\ \r 1",‘&“9\2 fe \\\ \\\
vicinity and young Blake being polite Wichan’ ;
and handsome, a romance quickly = i =)
developed. In August 1862, shortly <‘ i S
before her father died, Mary Ann Mc- L“““”"J $ K
Donnell became Blake’s bride and her N”“ Intey ‘lu..,h,
mother afterward moved into the =
lighthouse with the newlyweds. Blake, :
aided by his wife, kept the light for ten
more years at Dungeness where three
of their five children were born.

It was at this lighthouse that the
family was shocked to witness,
through their telescope, a brutal
attack on Canadian Indians by a tribe
from near Dungeness. One night in
1868 the family heard screams and
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saw local Indians hacking through the
tent of a British Columbia tribe camp-
ed for the night. Blake rushed to the
scene and came back to report that
apparently all were dead. But later
they discovered that one young preg-
nant girl had escaped. During the early
morning hours they heard a knock on
the downstairs storeroom door and
found the young girl cut and bleeding,
having been slashed several times in
her abdomen. She had crawled through
sand, seaweed and water to their place.

Mary Ann Blake bandaged the girl,
who tried to give the Blakes a gtl)ld
piece hidden in her mouth. They re-
fused it and took her to the home of the
Rainey family on the mainland where

she remained until authorities could

return her to British Columbia.

Several years ago Aline Christensen,
whose father-in-law was the lighthouse
keeper, told me the story and its
aftermath. Her husband Richard, then
a small boy, remembered the tragedy.
He said that years later an old settler
was sitting outside ‘a Dungeness
tavern when a stalwart young Indian
suddenly appeared in a canoe, scanned

the water, stared toward the

lighthouse, then asked, “You hear
about Indian killing long ago?”’ The
settler assured him that everyone
around there had heard the gory tale.

The Indian then asked, ‘“‘Hear about
Indian girl big to bust with baby? Girl
who came to lighthouse for help?”
When the old man nodded yes again,
the Indian stood up straight and said
proudly, “I that baby!”

Other keepers succeeded Blake and
in 1920 a sheep owner purchased the
base of the spit and used it as grazing
land for a few years.

Old-timers tell of one tender at
Dungeness who was so immaculate he
insisted on visitors removing their
shoes before walking across his spot-
less floors. Under his loving polishing,
the prism lamp gleamed like a many
sided jewel. In 1903 the  lighthouse
service was transferred to the Depart-
ment of Commerce; then in 1935 the
Coast Guard took over this duty. In
1976 the automatic light was installed

which is monitored by the Coast !

Guard from Mt. Constitution on Orcas
Island in the San Juan group.

DUNGENESS LIGHTHOUSE
wasn’t, as isolated as one in the ex-
treme northwest of Washington. Prob-
ably the loneliest stint as tender was
that of the keeper at Tatoosh, a steep-
sided rocky island. One can easily
imagine the misery of living there in
1847, cut off from the world, in a
desolate spot raked by harsh winds

oy '
"1 i ;
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Port Angeles lighthouse, 1890.
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and pelted by rains measuring up to
150 inches a year.

But in the mid-1800s government
jobs were greatly prized. At least they
offered food and shelter and a chance
to put aside money for a homestead
and tools. The first Tatoosh lighthouse
keeper, George Gerrish, was succeeded
by William Winson in 1860. After his
removal, G.K. Smith was said to have
let the place go to ruin. Once the light
remained dark for an entire night. A
complaint to the Lighthouse Board
stated, ‘“This lighthouse should be
occupied by a family, no longer at the
mercy of rollicking bachelors with
their whiskey and squaws.”’

After G.K. Smith’s dismissal an-
other bachelor, Alexander Sampson,
succeeded him, but he was entirely dif-
ferent, being efficient and likeable.
Sampson, born in Duxbury, Massa-
chusetts in 1802, sailed his sloop into
Port Angeles harbor in 1856 and pro-
ceeded to settle on a 320-acre donation
claim there. Indians who had a burial
ground near Sampson’s homestead re-
sented his living so close by and a num-
ber of them boarded his ship once in an
attempt to frighten him away. Their
Chief Norman quickly persuaded them
to cease hostilities.

Because of Sampson’s fondness for
the sea and ships, he secured the post
at Tatoosh, spending his leaves of
absence from the lighthouse at his
homestead at Port Angeles. Living
with him there was an old shipmate,
Jack Dunn. They spent their ‘‘happy
hours”’ with a bucket of hard candy, a
wooden .box of soda crackers, and a
wheel of cheese as a foundation for
great quantities of rum. After a
lengthy drinking bout Captain Samp-
son would run back and forth over his
veranda shouting commands to his
mate. If not obeyed immediately
Sampson would roar in his loudest and
saltiest voice, “Who in hell’s running
this ship?”’

One day the captain found his old
mate in a chair on the veranda, dead.
For some time after that, Sampson’s
only friend in the remote Tatoosh sta-
tion was Prince, his three-footed Shep-
herd, also called Shuwah.

Halibut-fishing Indians, camped on
the beach beneath the rocky island,
had left to pick hops near Tacoma and
had deserted the dog. When Sampson,
who always inspected the huts after
the Indians departed, found the flea-
infested, emaciated mongrel he took it
home, bathed and fed it, then fixed it a
bed in a cracker box in the woodshed.
“Shuwah” he named the grateful ani-
mal. Fearing that Shuwah might be
frightened alone in the dark shed,
Sampson left a lighted ship’s lantern
beside its bed. The devoted Shuwah
became great company for the lonely
light tender.

True West



Tatoosh Island lighthouse. Halibut fishermen are on the shore.

Had those hostile Indians near
Sampson’s homestead in town have
known of Sampson’s kindness for all
creatures, and especially for their race,
they would never have threatened him.

One incident which proved his
sympathy occurred when the small son
of a Makah woman fell into a cavern on
Tatoosh Island and drowned. Samp-

son built a small casket which he lined"

with flannel and gave it to the
bereaved mother. When the tide went
out she carried the small box to a
grotected spot on North Island for

urial. In the casket she placed some
820 gold pieces given her by her
fisherman husband who had been lost
on a recent whale hunt. When
Sampson heard rumors that one of his
former assistants was trying to find
the grave to steal the’gold pieces he
sent out word that anyone molesting
that, or any other Indian grave, would
be dishonorably discharged from gov-
ernment service.

Though Sampson went on ‘‘bend-
ers’’ while on vacation, he allowed no
liquor on' Tatoosh Island. Later his

Ma(ch-Apn'l, 1981

loneliness was assuaged when a new

- assistant brought his family to the

Island and allowed Sampson to board
with them. Sampson taught the wife
how to make plum duff and fix corned
beef in various ways. Sampson sat at
the head of the table and served the
family with great dignity.

From 1884 to '89 three head of cattle
lived on the small island. One night
Dick, the bull, charged the white-
washed wooden fence, making a fierce
racket which woke the entire house-
hold. Captain Sampson, in his long un-
derwear, arose from bed and, pulled on
felt carpet slippers and a knee-length
great coat. After he fired a round of
birdshot into Dick’s haunches, quiet
reigned and everyone slept. That
Christmas the Captain presented
Phoebe, the old cow, with a box of
apples. Such small incidents may seem
immaterial but very little is known of
the early lighthouse keepers’ daily life.
They are now just names in history to

" other than their descendants. Even the

kerosene lamps have gone the way of
the horse and wagon.

Few remember the spinster daugh-
ter of a former lighthouse keeper on
Ediz Hook, who later took over her
father’s duties; nor Captain Sampson
with his dog, Prince, and his kindness
to the Indians; nor the recently arrived
Port Angeles woman who complained
about the Ediz Hook fog horn with,
“That darned old cow bawling kept me
awake all night!”’ :

Some old-timers, though, recall hik-
ing to the lighthouse area for a picnic
or beach barbecue. A pass is now
required to enter that area as it be-
longs to the U.S. Coast Guard which,
with its helicopters, performs many
rescues on land and sea.

Though automation has taken the
romance from old lighthouses, the
imaginative can read about and
picture their history. When thick fog
settles around Dungeness, Ediz Hook,
or Tatoosh Island, making the masts
of passing ships resemble the spires of
castles — then it is easy to realize what
those lonely lighthouse keepers meant
to seafarers threading their way along
a strange and perilous coast.
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New books — old favorites — specially pﬁced to help your budget.

140 — In Search of “BUTCH
CASSIDY”, by L. Pointer. Who
was Butch Cassidy? He was born
Robert LeRoy Parker in 1866, in
Utah. And, as everyone knows,
after years of operating with a
sometime gang of outlaws known
as the Wild Bunch, he and the
Sundance Kid escaped "to South
America, only to die in a 1908
shootout with a Bolivian cavalry
troop. But did he die? Some say that he didn't die in Bo-
livia, but returned to live out a quleL life in Spokane,
Washington where he died peacefully in 1937. This book
tells it all. HI/C $9.95

325 — “INDIANS OF THE
SOUTHWEST"” by G. Baldwin.
It was some 30,000 years ago that
the ancestors of the Indians of the
Southwest migrated to the New
World from Siberia. They settled
eventually in the desert regions
where their descendants — among
them the Navajo, Pueblo, and Mo-
jave Indians — live today. The Ih-
dians of the Southwest survived
the intrusion first of the Spaniards in search of gold and
later of American settlers in search of lands. In time they
became the most populous of American Indian tribes.
Author Gordon Baldwin tells the dramatic and exciting
story of these first Americans who have successfully
retained the essences of their native cultures to the
present. $4.95

. 502 — “FIGHTING REBELS
. AND REDSKINS”, by Col. G.
. Sanford. Experiences in army life
21 of Colonel George B. Sanford,
| 1861-1892. “‘It always comes as a
shock to discover that not all of-
| ficers love war, enjoy | killing,
i hanker after the blood of it"”. ““The
" image of the professional soldier
R S0 many of us construct is at once

i & **3 all wrong”". The author served for
four years as a Union cavalry officer in the Civil War, and
then for twenty-five years on the western frontier, where
he became one of the famed Indian fighters of his genera-
tion. He saw action in the Apache Wars in Arizona, the
Nez Perce War, the Bannock War, and the Sioux uprising
in 1890-91. H/C $16.95

2
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710 — OLD WEST, ANTIQUES
& COLLECTIBLES, by Great
American Publishing Co.Antiques
and collectibles from the Old West
are as colorful and exciting as the
boomtowns and mining camps
where they were once used. Within
the fullcolor covers, you will dis-
cover over 400 photographs of
more than 600 highly collectible
antiques. Also included is a com-
plimentary price guide to the articles shown. This hand-
some hardbound: book, printed on heavy coated stock for
superb reproduction, is destined to become a collector’s
item itself. $22.95

0LD WEST

ANTIO0ES & COLLECTABLES
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499 — “GENERAL HENRY AT-
KINSON", by R. Nichols. Henry
Atkinson, son .of a prominent
southe}'n landholder, followed
both family tradition and personal
" inclination when he accepted a
e  commission and began a lifetime
army career. Rising to the rank of
colonel in 1814 and brigadier gen-
eral in 1820, he spent nearly
twenty-five years directing the
work of his various commands in the trans-Mississippi
West. Atkinson's career typifies the highest traditions of
the army in its early period. P/B $5.95

2 Roger 1. Wicholn
Genernl Henry
Atlinson

2 Wastorn wiktines Darier

. 493 — “HOME BELOW HELL'S

Hene Bitow

CANYON" by G. Jordan. This
book tells of the years spent on a
sheep ranch in the Snake River
Canyon in middle Idaho. Place
names are factual, though the time
seq have oce ally been
altered for better story telling.
Namés of incidental characters
have in a few instances been

Maod changed; but those people de-
scribed as neighbors were truly such, and life without
them would have been harder and surely less delightful. A
family adventure. Once you start to read it you will not be
able to put it down! $11.95

W Z Specl,ally prlced bOOks to entertam,

OUTLAWS AND GUNMEN

125 The Outlaw Trail of Butch Cassidy . ... 4.25
128 Lifeof Tom Hornby J.D. Horan. ..... 5.50
129 The Gunfighter, Man or Myth by Joseph G.

| A e e S R AP R B 9.95

130 Six Years With the Texas Rangers by M.

SR e e S e B L 3.95

131 Great Gunfighters of the Kansas Cowtowns

B NSNS E <t o vl R 4.50

132 Last of the Real Badman — Henry Starr by

Glenn S}urley ..................... 2.95

133 The Frontier World of Doc Holiday by P.

‘ e e R G A  EIR I  A 4.95
134 Jesse James Was His Name by W. Settle

................................. 5.95

136 Sam BassbyW.Gard ............¢c. 3.65

136 Authentic Wild West The Outlaws by J. D.

oAl i SR R A 12.95

137 The Authentic Wild West, The Gunf:ghters

o R DA R Loy s B ety 12.95

138  The Life of Tom Horn by Tom Horn . . 15.00
139 The Authentic Wild West, The Lawmen by

(I DS 6T S K G SR S S 15.95
140 In Search of “BUTCH CASSIDY' by L.
Romter hard.cover..v . .oi Wi o i 9.95

. TREASURE

206 Southern California Treasures by Jesse

| A ISR SR R S e S R 1.75
208 Canadian Treasure Trove by Garnet Basque
................................. 3.00

209 Pegleg’s Lost Gold by Jesse Rascoe . .. 1.00
210 The Legend of Baby Doe by J. Burke .. 4.95
213 Treasure Hunting by H. T. Wilkins . . . 12.00
214 They Found Gold by A. H. Verrill . .. . 10.00
215> Lost Mines of the Great Southwest by J. D.

L T T T S R R R A S P 10.00
216 Treasure Hill by W. Turrentine Jackson 3.95
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" INDIANS

306 The Last Captiveby A.C. Greene .. ... 8.95
313 George Catlin & The Old Frontier by Harold
MeCracken fi. . -t M s s Al 7.95

321 American Indian Stories by G. Bonnin 10.00

322 The Arikara Narrative by D.G. Libby 12.50.
323 Indian Boyhood by C. A. Eastman . .. 10.00
324 The Vanishing Race by J. K. Dixon. . . 20.00
325 Indians of the Southwest by G Baldwin 4.95

THE AMERICAN WEST

400 The American West by L. Beebe & C. Clegg
............................... = 7195

402 The Best of True West by Joe A..Small . 6.95

451 No Tears for the General by Langdon Sully

................................. 6.50
459" Pictorial History of the Wild West by James
Horan & Paul Sann i3 v ow siiaii s 8.50
460 Colorado River Ghosttowns, soft cover, by
S Raher 220, il i e el R e 3.95
461 Central Arizona Ghosttowns. soft cover by
B PRHRY . Ot S g a3 s e 2.95
462 Death Valley Ghosttowns, soft cover, by
S Paher ol sl LN 2.95

463 Frederic Remington by P. Hassrick ...8.50
464 George W. Littlefield, Texas by J. Evetts

Haley:: 210 o e shimind il 5.95
467 The Horse in the West by Bradley Smith
................................. 6.95

468 50 Charles M. Russell Painting by Louis

U A _ 1836-1846 by Gerald Chapinyie: o R S B G 9.95

i ) R B Y 50 469 50 Great Paintings of the Old West by
408 The Houston Story by Ed Bartholomew 2.50 Patricia Janis Broder . ......... e 9.95
415 The Old Santa Fe Trail by W. H. Ryus .2.95 470 2‘0 dGr?a;{ M?stirpleces w Remmgton9 gy
i d Colorado in 1881 by C.M. rederic Remington . ............... .95

i Ig}c:;;\demcoan sl .o'rf: ........... y 2.95 471 True Tales of the Old Time Plains by David
418 The Book of the American West by Jay DALY . Lo ias e B et S el 12.95
MORaghah . v ondh e et 10.95 472 Six-Gunsby Elmer Keith............ 7.95

419 Pioneers of the Black Hills by David Aken 475 Buffalo Bill, Last of the Great Scouts by H.
................................. 2.95 Webmok ;e sl g 012,98

423 Illustrations of Frederic Remington by 476 Jedediah Smith & The Opening of the West
Owan Wisters o el i oo 5.95 by . Morgan' ..\l de e il 4.50

430 Life of Pancho Villa by Elias Torres ... 6.95 477 73 C.M. Russell Paintings of the Old West
440 Shanghai Pierce by C. Emmett ....... 4.25 by Louis Chapin ........... T 17.95
443 Max Brand by Robert Easton .. ...... 7.95 478 Travels in the Interior of Mexico by R.W.H.
444 EndofTrackbydJ.H.Kyner ......... 2.75 Har(%y O R e 20.00
446 War Drums and Wagon Wheels by Ray & 479 Sheridans Troopers on the Border by D. R.
Mary Settle . ;.5 o v e 8.95 Keim ol e S S U 15.00

447 Buckskin Joe by Glen Shirley ........ 595 480 Arizona As It Was — 1877 by H.C. Hc:)dge
4 hbyH.Cook "........ 0 T S R SR 0 R R 10.00

oy i 2 481 Black Range Talesby J. A. McKenna . 10.00
450 Walt Coburn — Western Word Wrangler by 482 Camp and Camino in Lower California by
Walt Coburn . .. ... AN S NG ATA 8.50 T AT R 20.00
27777 777777
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444 — “END OF TRACK", by
J.H. Kyner. A vivid and human
picture of the older west, its primi-
tive problems and working condi-
tions. From beginning to end the
book has a tang of honesty about
it and that quality of description
found only in the reporting of an
eye-witness. $2.75

503 — COLONEL MORGAN
JONES, by V. Spence. This book,
the first biography of the man who
laid more rails across North and
West Texas than any other indi-
vidual, is also in effect a history
of railroading in the region and an
account of the tremendous impact
railroads had on its development.
A successful industrialist, Jones
was equally sucessful in avoiding
the lime light. As a result historians ignored the man while
they recorded and evaluated his accomplishments. Spence,
using Jones's papers (which remained sealed from 1926-
1967), has given him his just due. P/B $5.95
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501 — THE PUBLIC LANDS OF
TEXAS, 1519-1970, by T. Miller.

THE 1
BURRLIE CANDR {
H
} Land has always been an impor-
|
|

OF PREAL
HASA0I0

tant subject in Texas. In colonial
times there was no gold or silver,
no cities or advanced civilizations
to lure Europeans and Americans
to Texas. They went for land.
When Texas won her indepen-
dence from Mexico in 1836, she

. ! had only one source of wealth —
216 million acres of public lands. Miller traces the history
of those lands from 1519 to modern times. A remarkably
readable book. : P/B $8.95

save money, make lzfe more enjoyable. A A

483 Vanished Arizona K by M. Sumfnerhayes

484 Adventures in Mexico and The Rocky Moun-
tains, 1846-1847 by G. A. Ruxton . ... 12.00
485 Colorado River Ghosttowns, hard cover, by

obatiers, i e s el 9.95
486 Central Arizona Ghosttowns, hard cover, by
SuPabipr i g bl e il 7.50
487 Death Valley Ghosttowns, hard cover, by S.
Baher .o vl LR R 7.50
488 Conquering The Frontiers by James E.
Seryen: i faava st TG T iR G 12.95
489 History of the Colt Revolver by Charles
Haven & Frank Balden ............ 12.95
490 Pedro Vial and the Roads to Santa Fe by N.
Loomis & A. Nasatir ............... 5.95
491 Charles F. Loomis by T. Fiske & K. Lumis
................................. 8.95
492 Mr. Colt and His Deadly Six Shooter by
Bern Keatingh /. i oo bigauh g ool 5.95
493 Home Below Hell’s Canyon by G. Jordan
................................ 11.95
494 Campfire Talesby Andy Adams . . . .. 13.50

495 | The West of Own Wister by O. Wister . 1.95
496 Journal of a Trapper by O. Russell . ..13.50
497 Meadow Lake, Gold Town by P. Fatout 1.95

498 Crazy Women in the Rafters by 713
Patterson, hardcover. ... . ..... .. .. 10.95
499 General Henry Atkinson by R. Nichols,
paperback ot ek A TR 5.95
500 Pills, Petticoats and Plows by T. Clark,
paperhacici Gl o WL 5.95
501 The Public Lands of Texas, 1519-1970 by T.
Miller, paperback’, .\ Fini rotoin et 8.95
502 Fighting Rebels and Redskins by Col. G.
Sanfordshardicover b L8k 16.95
503 Colonel Morgan Jones by V. Spence, paper,
back’i i e, IR R 5.95°

504 The Last Cowboy by J. Kramer . . . .. .. 6.95 7

500 — “PILLS, PETTICOATS
AND PLOWS"”, by T. Clark. The
southern country store was an in-
timate and functional part of the
social and economic lives of its
customers. It was the hub of the
local universe-market place, bank-
ing and credit source, recreation
center, public forum, and news ex-
change. Literally everything from
swaddling clothes to coffins, from
plowshares to Christmas candy,
from patent medicines to corsets was included in its inven-
tory. The storekeeper was all things to his community, and
if his credit practices sometimes smacked of usury, who
else would have advanced credit on shaky liens or promis-
sory notes secured by unplanted crops of cotton and
tobacco. This classic account is far more than & nostalgic
look at an almost vanished institution. It reveals the eco-
nomic importance of the store to southern economy, bal-
ancing its romance and color with the grim realities of its
confiscatory credit system. P/B $5.95

| 498 — “CRAZY WOMEN IN
THE RAFTERS” by P. Patter-
son. So “maybe there wasn't a
crazy woman in every nester's
abandoned attic.” So what if
i Pancho Villa didn’t show up that
night . . . and the mule didn’t come
that close to pitching him off a
sixty-foot bluff. He couldn’t have
been scared any worse. And then
e there were the thirty-six moves by
covered wagon (Pa had the go-yonders). The author tells of
his boyhood in Texas in a funny, nostalgic way that will
appeal to boys and girls of all ages, and especially to those
who still have vivid recollections of the ‘““fancy” and
“staple’ groceries, the cowboys under their uncreased
Stetson hats sporting their Bull Durham tobacco sacks,
the first train ride, the outdoor plumbing, the boogers and
ghosts and hants, and the kitchen stove that had to be
stoked with mesquite or cow chips. HIC $10.95
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'ANTIQUES AND
COLLECTING

708 Coins Questions and Answers by Carl
Allenbanghict Ll ook i e So 1.95
709 Standard Guide to U.S. Coin & Paper Money
Valuations by C. Mishler & R. Wilhite . 1.95
710 Old West Antiques & Collectables by Great
Ape Bub.Co. - Y Ll et S 22.95
Most of our books have large print for easier
reading for the older folks.

495 — THE WEST OF OWEN
WISTER” by O. Wister. Owen
Wister is remembered today al-
" most solely as the author of The
Virginian, yet his short stories
dating from the turn of the
century, gave us our first real -
knowledge of the West’s “wide,
wild farm and ranch community,
spotted with remote towns, and
veined with infrequent railroads.”
And this West was not merely that of the cowboy, but of
the soldier, the seeker, the Indian, the hunter, even the
priest. This volume presents six of Wister’s finest stories.
$1.95

496 — “JOURNAL OF A TRAP-
« PER” by O. Russell. A classic
piece of Western Americana which
has been described as the best ac-
count of a trapper in the Rocky
Mountains when the trade was at
its peak. It is a factual, unembel-
lished narrative written by one
who was not only a trapper but
also a keen observer and able
writer. $13.50
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497 — “MEADOW LAKE, GOLD
TOWN” by P. Fatout. The story
of Méadow Lake, which Paul Fat-
out has so carefully and entertain-
ingly recorded, is like that of many
camps that sprang up, flourished
briefly and collapsed . . . The book
gives a concise summary of gener-
al mining conditions and western
camp life and then pinpoints activ-

E ities in Meadow Lake in such a
vivid way that the reader marvels at the optimistic blind-
ness of the people who lived there. $1.95

777

MISCELLANEOUS

800 The Cowboy Catalog by Sandra Kaufman
................................. 10.95
803 Black Hills Badlands by Mike Link . . . . 9.95
804 Norman Rockwell Favorites by  Norman
Roplewell i« 1 0 v b i giSe e o 9.95
805 1902 Sears Roebuck Catalog by Cleveland
AMOPY Dt S s ah s R 4.95
806 The Life & Times of John Wayne by
HatrisonHouse '« 7 00, v o0 s iy 3.95

WESTERN BOOK COMPANY
700 E. State St., lola, W1 54990

Enclosed is $____. List book numbers and
prices below or on a Separate sheet of paper if
you do not wish to' damage this magazine.
Please include 75¢ postage per book.

Payable U.S. Currency Only

LIST BOOK NUMBERS
AND PRICES

’

1 Master Charge [ Visa Acct #

Exp: i i MG Banki

Cardmember's Signature

~Yes [J This is a gift.

No [J Gift card to read from:

Name

I IE =W
LANAAN

Address
Sub Total :

+ Postage City

Total

Book orders $30.00 or more
Shipped postpaid.

Please allow 3-5 weeks for delivery.

YOU MAY LIST  ALL OR ADDITI ONAL
NAMES ON A SEPERATE SHEET OF PAPER.

Price subject to change without notice.
LIBRARY ORDERS INVITED

State Zip

WWWWWWZWWWWWWWWWWWW«W

Warch-April, 1981 X

29



1 WOLF IS ALWAYS A

You don’t think so? Read on..

By ERNESTINE CHESSER WILLIAMS

Photos provided by author

A KILLER was running loose!
Ranchers on the upper Felix Creek and
Penasco Valley in southwestern Chaves
County, New Mexico, were suffering
losses in their herds. Sheep were killed
and carcasses were scattered along
slopes and down in canyons. They
thought a coyote was doing the killing

" until they found the remains of calves
that had been mercilessly mangled.

‘A lobo,” they said, “‘a timber wolf."”
It was incredible. There hadn’t been a

lobo in that area in years and years but
the evidence was unmistakable. It
must have come down from the Sacra-
mento Mountains, the Cloudcroft area.
Wolves may hunt in packs or separate-
ly. Evidence indicated this was a
single.

Henry York, from the Penasco Val-
ley, was riding horseback along Felix
Creek when he discovered a den under
a rocky ledge. He tied his nervous
horse to the nearest scrub cedar and
examined the entrance to the den more
closely. He found tracks, the same as
were found near the dead calves, lobo
tracks.

In the den was one little lobo pup
which appeared to be only a few weeks

A

The Elk Store in Elk, New Mexico, 1906. Behind the counter is Bud Cleve who provided
lodging for Dr. Rice. Photo courtesy Bud’s daughter, Dorothy Cleve Norton. She says: 4
shall always remember the wolf he (Dr. Rice) kept chained and the terror when the wolf
howled and opened wide his mouth at us or anyone approaching. We, as children, were never

allowed inside the chain linked fence.”

30

old. The pup scurried to the back of the
den but Henry reached in and caught
it. He wrapped it in his slicker and held
it in his arms. The horse snorted and
quivered as Henry brought the pup
near but, being a skilled horseman,
he mounted and rode several miles car-
rying the lobo pup.

In the early nineteen hundreds, the
mountain community of Elk, New
Mexico, boasted of a resident doctor —
Dr. Lucien Griggs Rice. Dr. Rice, na-
tive of Kentucky, attended Cornell
Medical School, interned at*Bellevue
Hospital in New York City, then went
“West”’ to seek a more healthful
climate. Bernard Cleve, rancher and
storekeeper at Elk, New Mexico, pro-

Jesse Bates of Elk supplied the photo-
graph above of his great-uncle, Henry York
(standing). York found the lobo pup and
gave it to Dr. Rice. The man seated is
identified as Pendergross. The two cow-
boys were in Las Vegas, New Mexico in
1905 on a cattle drive when photo was
taken.

True West
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vided Dr. Rice with an office and living
quarters. :

The doctor, an animal lover, enjoyed
the company of his dogs when he made
house calls on horseback. Henry Yotk
stopped by the doctor’s office and
gave him the female lobo pup. Dr. Rice
cared for it religiously. The neighbors
said he gave the same diligent care to
. his animals that. he gave to his pa-
tients. But even though he treated the
pup kindly, she never became quite
tame. She was shy with people and
snarled and snapped at his dogs. -

When she was old enough, Dr. Rice
took her to Cloudcroft to be bred to a
Russian wolthound. In due time she
gave birth to a litter of puppies.

Down the Penasco Creek about three
miles below Elk was the Williams
ranch. The youngest Williams child, at
that time, was born in the old log
house with Df. Rice attending. The
Williamses were devoted to the doctor
_ and named their baby for him, Lucien
Rice Williams, nicknaming him ‘‘Doc.”’

/

WHEN Doc was about four years
old, the doctor favored him with a gift
of a half-breed male lobo pup. Doc cud-
dled, loved and played with his pet
which was allowed to run loose about
the ranch.

It was springtime. Doc’s mother put
an old hen with several baby chicks in
a coop. Every day she noticed one or
two of the chicks were missing. One
day she saw Doc’s pup lying beside the
coop. Every time a chick slipped be-
tween the slats of the coop, the pup
grabbed it and ate it. The lobo had to
go. Doc’s father returned the pup to
Dr. Rice.

Dr. Rice was still intrigued with his
half-breeds so he made a cage for the
pup and sent him on the mail-hack to
Artesia where he boarded the train and
was delivered to a man in St. Louis,
Missouri who had a“dog kennel. The

new owner was delighted with this ad-

dition to his collection of dogs.

The pup grew to the full size of a
North American wolf. He stood about
twenty-six inches high at the should-
ers and weighed over a hundred
pounds. His brownish-gray winter
coat was long, shaggy and coarse —
well adapted to stand the storms, His
long nose, deep set eyes, curled lips,

threatening fangs, and ill dispositionl

March-April, 1981

7

Dr. Lucien Gripps Rice with his pet lobo and her pups. Photo courtesy Dr. L.G. Rice, Jr. The

author’s brother-in-law, Lucien Rice Williams,

lobo pup.

were characteristics of his mother.

A few months later, the half-lobo
killed two of his master’s fine dogs.
Again, the lobo had to go, and was
given to the St. Louis City Zoo, where
he paced his cage and snarled and
growled at all who came near. The zoo
keepers feared him and kept their dis-
tance. Any tendency he might have
had toward becoming domesticated
was long since gone.

At night he howled and howled —
the cry of a lonely wolf calling for his
mate or of a wolf-king calling his pack
together. The plaintive howls pierced
the air. They became so annoying to
those living within hearing distance of
the zoo that complaints became nu-
merous. Again he had to go but there
was no place left except the open
range, and to turn him loose there was

was the child to whom Dr. Rice gave a half-

unthinkable. He was destroyed.

His sister grew up in Dr. Rice's
fenced yard with the dogs. She appear-
ed to have a friendlier disposition than
her brother and soon followed the doc-
tor when he made his round on horse-
back. One day he was summoned to
the Cavender place in the Dunken area
which was some fifteen miles from Elk.
The half-lobo dutifully trotted along
behind the doctor all the way and lay
down to rest near his horse when he
went into the house.

When Dr. Rice returned, she was
gone. He called and searched but she
didn’t come. Finally he rode home with
a promise from the Cavenders that
they would find her and bring her to
him.

Occasionally a rider would think he
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saw her shaggy, brownish-gray coat at
a distance but she never came near the
house. She would slink low, nearly to a
crawling position and disappear in the
tall grass. She was smaller than her
mother, the full-blooded lobo and
smaller than her half-breed brother but
she was just as wary, with every in-

~ stinct of her wild heritage.

THE DUNKEN area was sheep
country. Soon there were reports of
lamb losses, then reports of full grown
sheep being found with slashes about
the neck and throat made by her for-
midable fangs. She was a predator
with all the crafty and cunning ways of
her forebears. Her body was lithe and
tough and abounding with endurance.
She was light of foot and full of speed
_ a ravenous, merciless, savage killer.
She knew the ways of man and avoided
his traps with uncanny expertise.

In her wild habitat, it is presumed
she mated with a coyote. Her depreda-
tions became more intense. Every
rancher for miles around carried a rifle
on his saddle and was ever on the look-
out for her. She gave birth to a den of .
pups. which increased her greediness.
She killed and ate gluttonously, then
returned to her pups where she regur-
gitated to feed them.

One day a rider saw her. At first, he
tried to follow, hoping to get close
enough to shoot. She sank low, nearly
dragging her body on the ground as
she slunk through the tall grass. As he
pressed closer, she jumped and began
to run wildly. The rider gave chase,
spurring his horse to a dangerous

- speed as he tore across theland dodg-

ing prairie dog holes, jumping crevices,
and cutting around cactus and brush
in'his effort to never lose sight of her.
After several minutes of dangerous
maneuvering, he saw her disappear
into an old half-dugout that had been
abandoned by a nester. He jumped
from his heaving, lathered horse with |
rifle in his hand. Carefully he pulled
back the dead weeds which covered the
dug-out’s opening. She was cowering
in the corner with her pups. He aimed
and shot. She was dead. He didn’t
make the mistake of saving the litter.
The rider stepped back just in time
to see his horse stagger and fall. Dead!
Run to death! Dead chicks, dead sheep,
dead dogs, a dead horse — what an
awful price to pay for the saving of one '
little, lobo pup, for a wolf is always a

wolf!
7
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"WESTERN BOOK ROUNDUP

By The Old Bookaroos

ATTENTION

We do not handle the books reviewed
below. If interested in purchasing,
please check your local bookstore, or
address your order to the individual

given in parentheses directly following
the title of the book. Checks must be
made payable to the publisher, not to
us.

publisher,‘whose address is usually [

FRED GIPSON

Fred Gipson, Texas Storyteller by
Mike Cox (Shoal Creek Publishers,
Inc., P.O. Box 9737, Austin, TX
78766, 256 pages, $15.00 hardcover,
5% x 8% inches).

The name Fred Gipson is as well-
known as most of his books, especially
Old Yeller, and Hound-dog Man. For
long-time readers of this magazine,
- Gipson’s name also may have added
meaning. When Joe Small started True
West in 1953, Gipson edited stories for
the . magazine. Although Gipson did
not continue as editor, he did contrib-
ute stories and remained a close friend
of Joe Small until Gipson’s death on
August 14, 1973. Gipson is buried in
the State Cemetery in Austin.

Fred Gipson’s association with True
West is only one aspect of his inter-
esting but often troubled life as related
in this new biography. He was a
country boy from the Texas Hill
Country. Between his birth in 1908
and death, Gipson had twelve books
published, more than 150 magazine
stories and countless newspaper
columns.

Author Mike Cox captures Fred
Gipson the man in this well-written
and sometimes moving book. Cox tells
of Gipson’s failures and successes. He
relates how four of Gipson’s books
were made into movies but how de-
pression, frustration, and lack of confi-
dence often haunted Gipson.

This new biography includes a
lengthy introduction by Joe Small plus
lists of published and unpublished
works by Gipson, notes, and a good
index. : I

Highly recommended.,

INDIAN DRAMA

New Native American Drama, Three
Plays by Hanay Geiogamah. (Uni-
versity of Oklahoma Press, Norman,
OK 73019, 133 pages, $9.95 hardcover,
6%2 x 8% inches). 1

This is the first collection of plays by
Geiogamah, an Indian playwright. A
native = of Lawton, Oklahoma,

Geiogamah also has directed in Native
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American theater. He has traveled to
almost every part of America to
gather his material. This work con-
tains three plays: _

Body Indian concerns the problem
of Indian alcoholism, but the play
focuses on the modern social and
moral obligations that Indian people
owe to one another.

Foghorn, the second play, uses
humor to point out the harmful stereo-

-typing that often hurts the non-

Indian’s understanding of Indians.

And 49, the third play, points a road
to the future for the American Indian.
It is the first Native American musical
play.

These three dramas provide for in-
teresting reading. Photographs are in-
cluded.

MISSOURI PACIFIC

Mopac Power by Joe G. Collias
(Howell-North Books, 11175 Flintkote
Ave., Suite C, San Diego, CA 92121,
352 pages, $30.00 hardcover, 872 x 11
inches).

This is the history of the Missouri
Pacific, the first railroad to be built
west of the Mississippi River. The
author, a railroad buff since his early
years, provides the early history of the
line in the first chapter. Many illustra-
tions are included. p

The balance of the book, however,
focuses on the railroad’s history
between 1905 and 1955. Collias pays
special attention to the locomotives
and train cars and includes many
photographs. At times the photos
dominate, making the book more of a
photographic history than a written
history. Regardless, the book is one
that railroad buffs will find delightful.

Collias is the author of two other
railroad books — The Last of Steam
and The Search for Steam.

MISSISSIPPI OUTLAW

Life and Confession of the Noted
Outlaw James Copeland by J. R. S.
Pitts (University Press of Mississippi,
3825 Ridgewood Rd., Jackson, MS

39211, 237 pages, $12.50 hardcover, 6
x 8% inches).

James Copeland was an outlaw
whose clan or gang terrorized South
Mississippi in the late 1830s and
1840s. Copeland dictated his story to
Sheriff J. R. S. Pitts before he was
hanged. When Pitts published Cope-
land’s story in 1858, the outlaw report-
edly implicated many Southern Mis-
sissippians and Alabamians as
members of his gang. Sheriff Pitts was
convicted of libel and spent three
months in prison. Later editions of the
book did not include what had been
described as the libelous material.

The publisher, unable to locate a
copy of the 1858 edition, has reprinted
in facsimile a later edition of the book
published in.1909. And what makes
this reprint of special interest is the

, hew introduction by John D. W. Guice,

a Missisippi history professor. Guice’s
19-page introduction tells the story of
the book and the missing 1858 edition.
A calendar of events covering Cope-
land’s life also has been added to this
reprint edition. The calendar covers
the period from Copeland’s birth in
1823 until 1857 when he was hanged in
Augusta, Perry County, Missisippi.

Unfortunately no index has been
included. Recommended.

BUFFS BOOK

Book of Buffs, Masters, Mavens and
Uncommon Experts, edited by Henry "
Doering (World Almanac Publications,
200 Park Ave., New York, NY 10166,
342 pages, $6.95 paperback, 5% x 82
inches). .

Although the subjects in this new
book are by no means limited to the
Old West, the volume will provide
readers with practical information:on
fascinating hobbies and unusual
leisure-time activities.

In so far as the Old West is con-
cerned, the editors provide informa-
tion on organizations and groups in-
volved in collecting railroadiana,
doorknobs, cigar boxes, - spinning
wheels, padlocks and even handcuffs
and restraints. :

There is a whole chapter on the Civil
War including battlefield preser-
vation, uniforms and equipment,
battle reenactments and the Confeder-
ate Army. And another chapter looks
at Custer County, Nebraska history,
Lincoln County, New Mexico history
and Southwestern Indian ceremonies.

The book is a guide to more than 200
hobbies and activities. A good index
provides easy reference.

THE PITCHFORK

Brand of a Legend by Bob Edgar and
Jack Turnell (copies may be ordered
from Bob Edgar, Trail Town, Cody,

(Continued on page 59)
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Nell Murbarger, daughter of Clem and
Bess Lounsberry.

After Harry Clement (Clem) Louns-
berry filed on his High Plains home-
stead and returned East of the River
to pick up his bride and farming equip-

ment, he began regaling her with an .

enthusiastic description of the tall
prairie grass and rich soil on what was
to be their future home.

“Is there running water?’ Bess
asked. -
“Running .... water ....?” Clem

spoke as if he were not completely
familiar with the term.

“You know — a stream, a spring?”’

“Why . ... there must be. I don’t re-
call asking Mr. Forney, but I'm sure
...:there must....bewater...”

Unfortunately, that was the wrong
answer. Of running water there was
none. :

FOR ABOUT half of each year the
~ only water on our homestead was that
derived-from the snow we melted in a
wash-boiler stationed on the back of
the cookstove. During the warmer half
of each year, when snow was not avail-
able, we hauled our domestic and
poultry-yard water in two 50-gallon
vinegar barrels transported on a stone-
boat dragged across the prairie behind
a team of horses. To augment these
methods we had a very small amount
of run-off water from the house roof,
' but summer rains were negligible. (Our
annual precipitation amounted to only
10 or 12 inches.)

This program of hauling water and
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E-BOATS

By NELL MURBARGER

Photos provided by author

she traveled alone.

of the Sagebrush Country.

Everyone who has read our magazines for any length of time is familiar
with Nell Murbarger. During the 1950s and '60s she was known as “The
Roving Reporter of the Desert.”” By 1958 she had traveled nearly 150,000
miles by car, horseback and afoot, much of that distance on remote back
trails of the Intermountain West where towns were often 100 miles apart,
and a man might live 25 miles from his nearest neighbor. Ghost towns,
treasure, remote ranches, hermits and miners, Nell covered them all, and

Countless magazine articles and ‘several books brought her many awards
and the reputation of being the best known and Jongest established writer

Now Nell is busy with a book about the High Plains, where she grew
up. This is an excerpt in which there are clear indications that the little
prairie kid in this story is learning early to be self-sufficient. Making night
camp on some lonely backroad later won’t bother her at all . ..

/

-

melting snow was no mere emergency,
stop-gap arrangement. On our home-
stead [in Fall River County, South
Dakota] it was a way of life that pre-
vailed from a point in time before I was
born [in 1909], until I was woman-
grown.

Original use of a stone-boat was for
transporting heavy rocks. However, in
our part of the High Plains, where
there were but few large stones, the
chief use of these conveyances was for
hauling water.

Our stone-boat was a stout affair
made of 2 x 6-inch planks. It had metal
runners, like a sled, and a clearance

_above ground of about eight inches.
On the flat bed of the stone-boat Papa
had nailed two hollow squares made of
2 x 4 studdings. The two wooden bar-
rels fitted snugly inside these collars
and, when necessary, could be remov-
ed for cleaning.

After winter's snow had thawed on
the hills, and frost was coming out of
the ground, the spring run-off water
would collect in the minor draws and
folow them to the major draws which
emptied eventually into Duck Creek,
Black Banks and Horsehead Creek. In
all these waterways there were deeper
depressions known as waterholes.
When these holes were full to their
brims, the running water would briefly
form a silver thread which connected
all the holes and gave rise to the ex-
pression, ‘“The draws are running!”’

For a month or even two months
these holes would supply water to sod-
busters such as ourselves, whose ‘‘dry
land’’ homesteads were dry, indeed.

Hauling water occupied the lowest
echelon in the homesteader’s world. Lt

was even lower, if possible, than clean-
ing manure out of the barn. The job re-
quired no particular intelligence; prac-
tically anyone could do it, even a half-
wit.

Strangely enough, as a kid, I rather
enjoyed hauling water; but, of course,
I liked any job that gave me a chance
to harness horses and drive them, and
to be in the out-of-doors.

Naturally we went to the nearest
waterholes first, these being the ones
on our own quarter-section. When
these holes went dry we began hauling
from a couple of deeper holes on the
Jim Dooley place. When the deepest
holes on the Dooley land were no long-
er productive of even a bucketful of
water, we would have to start hauling
from Duck Creek, three miles south.
Even Duck Creek did not always en-
dure throughout a summer and there
were a few times when we had to haul
water from Horsehead Creek, nearly
ten miles from our home.

WHETHER we hauled water from
near or far, the procedure was always
the same. Having ridden the stone-
boat to a holeywhere water was still
available, a cloth sugar sack would be
stretched tautly over the top of one of
the two barrels and would be secured
in place by means of a metal hoop. As
each bucket of water was dipped from
the waterhole it was poured through
this strainer which soon held repre-’
sentatives of every wiggler and water-
bug the country supported — to say
nothing of tadpoles and pollywogs,
floating leaves, and the broken wings
of dragonflies. :

When the first barrel had been filled,
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AND MUSKRATS

Hauling water was a way of life

the muslin strainer was transferred to
the other barrel, which was filled in the
same manner. When both barrels were
full the strainer was removed and
tossed.into the bucket to be washed
and boiled next washday.

Last, a canvas cover was spread
over each barrel and the metal hoops
were hammered into place. By this
time the horses would have finished
drinking their fill and relieving them-
selves at the lower end of the same
waterhole, and everything would be
ready for the trip back home.

I didn’t have to be told not to trot
the horses on the return trip. If either
of those two barrels of water had start-
ed to tip it would have taken a person
with a lot more muscle than I pos-
sessed to-stop it and down it would
have gone, spilling all its precious con-
tents. The horses weren’t too keen
about trotting, anyhow, since they
were obliged to climb nearly all the
way home, and the stone-boat and the
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two filled barrels had a gross weight of
1000 pounds or more.

Reaching home, the stone-boat and
its water barrels were pulled up close
to the outside kitchen door and here
they would remain until it was time to
go again for water — which was never

very long.

From these barrels came our cooking
and drinking water, the water for our
weekly laundry and bathing, and
water for 200 to 300 chickens and tur-
keys, plus my menagerie of cats and
dogs.

When every cupful of water is pur-
chased at the cost of a person’s own
time and effort, that person soon
learns the true meaning of conserva-
tion. For example, he does not take a
full dipper of water, drink a few swal-

Bessie (White) Lounsberry and Harry Clement Lounsberry, 1909.

-85



Nell Murbarger (right) and her cousin Dick Low by one of the homestead’s wire feeding pen

lows and throw away the remainder.
He does not use clean water to scrub
the floors of kitchen and porch; he uses
water previously used for laundry.
‘Neither does he use clean, fresh water
to give life to the struggling clumps of
petunias and calendulas in the front
yard. Instead, he gives the water used
earlier for bathing. He bakes or fries
more food than he boils, and he adopts
an Eleventh Commandment: ‘““Thou
Shalt Save Water ... save water ...
save water.”’

AS FAR BACK as I can remember
it had been Mama's hope that we
should build a dam. The only site near
~ the house that would have been suit-

able for such a purpose was about 500
feet north and 30 or 40 feet lower than
the house. Thus, unless we could have
put in some sort of a pump, we still
would have had to haul the water, but
only for a short distance.

Every summer, without fail, Mama
discussed the matter with Papa; but
lovable, infuriating procrastinator
that he was, Papa would never commit
himself to such a program. Finally
came a time when Mama must have
used some different strategy, because
Papa actually agreed to build a dam!

“Okay!”’ he said with real enthusi-
asm. “Let’s do it, Bess! Let’s build a
dam., I think that’s a wonderful idea!”

Mama was overjoyed — as well as
being almost overcome. “I'll go and

" get the horses ready!” she said," de-
lightedly. ‘‘Horses?” said Papa.

“What horses?”’

“QOur horses,”’ said Mama. “Don’t
you use horses in building a dam?”’
“Well,- now, Bess — just a min-
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ute!”’ said Papa. ‘I didn’t mean we'd
start right away, tonight. This will be
a big undertaking. Very big. We'll
have to give it a lot of thought and
plan carefully.”

Later Mama told Grandma Louns-
berry, “It was a good thing I didn’t
have an axe in my hands at the mo-
ment. I think I would have killed him.”’

For all her strategy and conniving,
Mama was right back where she had
been the first summer we lived on the
claim. I'll have to admit that Papa did
begin corresponding with the Depart-
ment of the Interior, the Department
of Agriculture, the Farm Bureau, the
Dakota Farmer, Capper’s Weekly, and
anyone else who might conceivably
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From Cram's Family Atlas of the World, 1888

The Lounsberry homestead in Fall River
County was in the southwestern corner of
South Dakota, bordering on Wyoming and
Nebraska.

s for baby chicks.

. know something about building a

small earthen dam.

Several more years passed before
work actually got underway; but even-
tually it did get underway — and we
did build adam! .

Using the walking plow, Papa broke
the sod where the ‘deepest part of the
dam would be. Next, he borrowed a
road scraper from Jerry Dooley and
used it to scoop up all the plowed sod
which he skidded along and dumped
where the embankment would be. As
the loosened earth was scraped and
dumped, I drove the horses back and
forth across the growing embankment
to pack the ground.

When all the loosened earth had
been scraped from the basin of the
dam, Papa plowed it again. This opera-
tion of plowing and scraping continued
for a week. (By this time Mama and I
were beginning to realize that building
a dam was a bigger undertaking than
we had supposed!)

Several neighbors who had learned
of our activities dropped by to lend
their criticism and expertise. The mid-
dle of the dam should be deeper; the
embankment should be wider or higher.

“1’d be glad to follow their sugges-
tion,” said Papa. ‘‘I'm certain any one .
of them knows more about building
dams than I'll ever know. The only
trouble is — none of these experts
agree on how it should be done!”’

One thing all the experts agreed on
was that we must rock-face the dam.
Otherwise, as the dam filled, the lap-
ping motion of wind-driven wavelets
would soon gnaw away the earthen
embankment.

Rock-facing a dam was not as easy
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as it sounded. There just weren’t that
many rocks on our homestead. When a
little time was available, we would
take the horses and wagon and drive a
mile or two out on the State land until
we found an area where there were a
few rocks. Here, Papa and Mama
would get down from the wagon and
begin collecting stones and tossing
them in the wagon box. I would drive
the horses.
Along with the other farm work and
‘ chores, there was never more than
half-a-day at a time that we could de-
vote to the rock collecting detail. If we
worked hard and were lucky, we might
be able to collect half a wagon-box of
rocks — but it was rather dishearten-
ing to see what a small part of the em-
bankment this many rocks would
cover.

When, at last, we had faced the en-
tire embankment one-layer deep and
had tamped the rocks solidly into
place, we laid another rock layer over
the first. This operation went on for
weeks. At last we had an embankment
about 15 feet wide and 100 feet in
length. As nearly as Papa could deter-

. mine, without actually using a sur-
veyor’s instrument, our dam, when
full to the spillway, should back water
for about 400 feet, and in the center
the water should be close to 10 feet
deep.

What a grand and glorious feeling it
was to know that no more water would
have to be hauled from Duck Creek
and Black Banks and Horsehead. No
longer, in the heat of summer, would
our cattle have to be driven all the way
to Duck Creek, three times a week, for
water!

We had met the foe and had subdued
him. We were Hannibal and we had
crossed the Alps. We were Kublai
Khan and we had conquered China . . .

THAT WINTER brought plenty of
snow, and as it melted the following

spring it was a wonderful thrill to see

our dam gradually fill and the spillway
start'to run.

By midsummer the water was suffi-
ciently warm for swimming. Papa said
it was the first time he had enjoyed a
really good swim since he left Iowa in
1900. He built a “Huckleberry Finn’’
raft for me, using willow and cotton-
wood poles, and I practically lived on
the raft that summer. ' j

The dam was all we had ever hoped it
would be. Redwing blackbirds hung

their neat nest pouches in the reeds '

that sprang up along the shore; frogs
sang in the evenings. We even caught
a bucketful of small bullheads and
shiners in the town reservoir at Ard-
more and used them to stock the dam
with fish: :

If this account were fiction, this is
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where the story of the dam would end.
Unfortunately, it is not fiction, but
hard, nitty-gritty fact.

' July of that year brought some un-
believably hot weather. Everything ex-
cept our new dam was dry as a
mummy’s mouth. The garden soil was
cracked wide open; the road to Oel-
richs was buried in dust.

One day Papa eame running to the
house, quite excited. ‘‘Bess! Nell!” he
called. ‘“Come and see this animal!”’

Mama and I ran outside where Papa
pointed to a creature about as large as
a prairie dog, but with long, silky,
brown hair. Its tail seemed sort of flat
and we wondered if it might be a
beaver? Whatever it was, it seemed ob-

vious that the creature was very close *

to death. It was panting with open
mouth, and was not even able to hold
its head up.

Mama got a wash basin of water and
set it down in front of the animal. Hesi-
tating only a moment it began drink-
ing; then it ran its head down through
the water, much as a cat rubs against
catnip. It sat on its haunches and
using both front paws it washed its
face, over and over again. When Papa
had first seen the animal it had been
coming down the hillslope from the
west. If it was a water animal (as we
suspected) it would have had to travel
20 miles or more overland from the
nearest water — and in 100-degree-
plus temperatures.

The next time Papa saw" “Uncle
Jim” Lockwood, one of our favorite
neighbors, he told him about.-the crea-
ture and its actions. “It’s the cutest
darned thing you ever saw,’ said
Papa. “Nell’s going to make a pet of
i

“Listen, Clem,” said Uncle Jim.
“That animal you're talking about is a
muskrat, and you'd better get rid of it
right now!”’

“What do you mean ‘get rid of it’?”’
said Papa.

“Just that! Shoot it. Poison it.
Strangle it. Drop a brick on it — but
get rid of it! Otherwise, as sure as God
sends wind to South Dakota, it’ll
wreck your new dam!”’

Well, Papa wasn't the sort of person
who killed defenseless little animals, so

I'm afraid he just figured, ‘“Maybe it’ll
go away,”’ and forgot the whole matter.

Came winter and freeze-up, and fi-
nally it was spring again. The snow
was melting beautifully. Then, for
some reason — a big stream of water
was shooting out the back of the em-
bankment. Further investigation re-
vealed a hole about as large around as
a quart jar — or a muskrat — and get-
ting larger by the moment as the water
gushed through it. :

The neighborhood ‘‘experts” recon-
vened and began giving Papa advice
for salvaging the dam. He tried all
their suggestions in turn, from driving -
a pine pole into the breach to tamping
the holes full of rocks and cement.
Each remedy would seem to be helping
for a while, and the water level would
begin to rise. Then, some morning, we
would find water gushing through a
new hole in the embankment.

It became obvious that our entire
dam was riddled with holes. There was
no point trying to repair the damage
until we had rid ourselves of that mis-
erable muskrat. Even Papa no longer

- was feeling quite so charitable toward

the little wayfarer that had partaken
of our hospitality and succor and then
had sabotaged all the weeks of work
we had expended on the dam.

Kermouth Foster, a local teenager,
told Papa he had some muskrat traps
and would be glad to set a couple of
them if Papa wanted him to do so.
After a hard wrestle with his con-
science, Papa told Kermouth to go
ahead and set his traps. Knowing
Papa, I know what that decision must
have cost him.

A couple of days later, Kermouth -
came up to the house from the direc--
tion of the dam. He was grinning and
obviously quite pleased with himself. -

“Hey! Mr. Lounsberry!” he called.
“I.caught your muskrat! It’s a fine,
big fat one. What do you want me to
do with it?”’

“I don’t care, Kermouth,” said
Papa. “‘Skin it, bury it. Whatever you
want to do with it. Just keep it out of
my sight. As far as I'm concerned I
never want to see another muskrat in
my-hife.y:

37 -




~ANID

CRAZY MAN

THIE

REST RANGERS

By ABE B. CUTLER
Photos provided by author

— they helped a lot to liven up an elk hunt! ‘.

I HAVE spent time on the Bighorn
River; the Little Horn River; the
Rosebud; Pine Ridge on the lower
Yellowstone River out from Custer,
Montana; the upper Yellowstone; the
Gallatin and the Madison Rivers, too.
Here is one story, as it happened to
me.

In the spring of 1920 we had around
12,000 head of cattle in a feed lot at the
mouth of the Little Big Horn, called
the Big Y. The mud was knee-deep
when we were feeding them Nebraska
slough grass at $40 a ton. We wasted
almost all we fed them.

Finally I quit ‘the cow outfit and
went to Jackson Hole to trap with my
brother Bob. The reason I quit was
that all the big outfits went out of
business in 1920. The winter of 1919-
’20 broke them all.

Bob and I went to a cabin on a min-
ing claim on Soda Fork, a fork of the
Buffalo River in Wyoming. We caught
a lot of marten. We were in a high
country way back from any place at
that time.

We intended to kill enough elk to
last us all winter, but the weather was
nice so we kept putting off getting our
meat in. We kept two saddle horses to
pack in our meat. There was lots of elk
around until a big snowstorm hit, two
feet on the level, and the elk headed for
the lower country.

I got on a horse and went down to a
forest ranger outpost about eighteen
miles from our cabin to get our mail
and to size up the elk which were down
on a game reserve. The weather had
cleared up. I got about a mile from the
cabin and looked back on the side of a
mountain, in mostly open country, and
there was a small bunch of elk bedded

down right out in plain sight. I went .

back to the cabin and told Bob our
meat was right around the mountain.
We got on our skis in two feet of
snow, and came in on them from
above. We got as close as we could and
took a look. All we could see was one
cow and one bull out in the open, lying
down. Bob had a .30 Remington and I
had a .351 or .451. I don’t remember,

Below: Abe B. Cutler on his cow horse Chip. Right: Bob Cutler.

but -for a short range it had a lot of
power. For a long shot it was not good.

Bob said, “I’ve got the best gun. I'll
take the cow and you take the bull
We'll both shoot at the same time.” I
held about a foot over the bull and
said, ‘‘Shoot.”’

Bob’s cow got up,and started around

the point. It just could walk. My bull

got up and stood there facing us. Bob
said, ‘‘I've got my cow. You had better
shoot your bull again.” I held over him
and shot again, but he just stood
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there. I held higher and shot again. No
luck. That was all the ammo I had.
Bob said, “Get rid of that gun. I'll
show you what a good gun can do.”

The bull hadn’t moyed. It just stood
there facing us. Bob shot and it fell
over backwards. We had taken our
skis off to shoot, so we put them back
on. Bob took off downhill. I stood
there watching him until he went out
of sight to his cow. Then I took off,
making a wide circle so I could run up
to my bull slow. When I got to him, he
was lying on his side. I thought he was
dead. I ran my skis up on his front leg
to stop.

When my skis touched his front leg,
up he came, a six-point bull and mad,
and me with no ammo for my gun.
Most always I carried a six-gun on my
hip, but not that day. If I had had that
gun, I would have been O.K. I didn’t
have much time to decide what to do. I
was kind of headed downhill, so I took
off. There was a couple of hundred feet
of a draw, then a small flat, then down
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lllustration by Andrew Berrick, from the collection-of Patrick Hebert; courtesy Compton LaBauve

hill. T figured if I could make the draw
and the flat, then I could outrun the
Devilif I had to.

I made the draw in a high run on the
skis with not much downhill. You can
guess how I was doing — my best. I
looked up to my right and there was
Bob dressing out his cow. I looked
back and it seemed the bull was right
on my shirt tail. I hollered to Bob to
shoot. I can see him today, years later,
grabbing his gun and saying, ‘‘Shoot
what?!’ I hollered, ‘‘Shoot, you damn
fool!” Everything was going fast! By
then the bull had come in sight, and

- Bob downed him for good. To this day

I don’t know if I could have made it to
the drop-off before the bull caught up
with me.

AT THE same cabin, along the first
of April, Bob left to go eighteen miles
down to the Ranger Station. The
Rangers would bring our mail up from
the Elk Post Office. That afternoon
when I looked down the creek — I

could see about half a mile — I noticed
a man coming up the trail on a pair of
webs (snowshoes). Bob had left on
webs.

It was late in the day, but I figured
Bob had made better time than we had
thought he would, so I started a fire
and put on a stew. The snow was about
five feet deep, but the wind had rift a
path all around our cabin. I was busy
with the stew when a man hollered,

: “Hello there!”’

I looked out and it wasn’t Bob, but a
stranger with a full beard. He said, “I
drew a line down there and if anyone
comes on this side, we’ll shoot him.” I
said, ‘‘Okay, come on in.” I thought he
was a drunk. :

When he got off his webs and came
in, I knew I was in with a crazy man.
Well, I fed him some stew. I had heard
how a crazy man was up on super- /
powers. I got kind of worried. He spent
all his time telling me about the people
he had killed. Now he was headed up in
Montana where there was lots of bald-
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face squirrels, because they gave him
nice thoughts.

Bob was still down at the Ranger
Station, so I put him in Bob’s bed. I
saw him eyeing our guns on the wall
between our beds: two rifles and two
six-guns. After that, I said, “How is
your pillow?”’

“Good,” he said.

I said, “Mine is no good. I'm going
to get a coat off the wall.”” I got the
two six-guns and put them under my
pillow.

He spent most of the night repeating
his tales of how many people he had
killed. As long as he was talking, I
knew where he was, but when he got
quiet, I lay there wondering if he was
really asleep. I didn’t get any sleep,
that’s for sure.

The next morning he again said he
was headed to Montana where the
bald-face squirrels gave him beautiful
thoughts. He knew his way north and
south. He hada gun.

I said, “If you go into Yellowstone
Park with a gun on the back trail,
they’ll arrest you.”

He said, ‘“I will shoot them before
they know I'm in there.”’

Pretty soon he took off on the north
fork of the Buffalo River, going by the
way of Two Ocean Pass-to the head of
the Yellowstone. I thought I had
better go down to the Ranger station
and tell them he was headed north and
that he might shoot someone before
they knew he was there. After he left, I
followed his tracks down the creek
about a half mile where the north fork
took off. He had turned north.

I had got about five miles on my way
to the Station when I met Bob, a
Forest Ranger, and two men from the
Hatchet Ranch on the Buffalo River.

THE DAY BEFORE, as Bob was
headed down to the Forest Ranger
Station, he had seen smoke coming out
of a homesteader’s cabin. I'm sorry
but I can't remember the home-
steader’s name. Anyway, the home-
steader always went out for the
winter. So Bob, when he saw the
smoke, went down on his webs to the
cabin and hollered hello. Out came a
man with a full beard. Well, Bob had a
beard also. So the man stopped and
said, ‘““You've got a beard.”’ Bob said,
“Yes.” The fellow had come out with
an axe in his hand. R

Bob continued to the Ranger
Station, several miles away, and told
them a crazy man was up at the home-
stead. There was a forest telephone
and the homesteader had a telephone.
So the Ranger started to ring the tele-
phone, and after a while the crazy man
answered. The telephone line was
hooked up to the ranches and every
place else all the way to Jackson,
Wyoming, which'® was about sixty

!

miles. When anyone rang the phone,
lots of people listened in. Well, the
crazy man told what he was going to
do to a lot of women. The Ranger cut
him off and told him they would be up
to see him. That must have been when
the crazy man took off on Bob’s back
trail and came up to see me.

The morning he had left, I met the
Ranger, Bob, and the two men from
Hatchet Ranch. I told them he had
headed into Yellowstone Park. The
Ranger and the two ranchers turned
back to report to the Rangers in the
Park. Bob and I headed toward our
cabin.

We had got to within a half mile of it
when we saw smoke coming out the
stovepipe. We went up to where the
trail forked, and there was the track
headed back to the cabin. I told Bob,
“You stay out of sight. He knows me,
and if I can get in, we'll see how it
comes out.”

I had left the two rifles hanging on
the wall. I was on skis, so I skied right
up to the door, which was about four
feet below the level of the snow. I hol-
lered, “How is everything? I've been
out on the trap line and ain’t caught
nothing.” I was talking all the time
until I could reach the door.

The door was barred. I said, ‘‘Let me
in, it’s cold out here.” He opened the
door and I stepped in. Bob had come
around the back side of the cabin right
behind me. The crazy man looked at
Bob and said, I know you. I've seen
you before.”

What a mess the cabin was! We had
had a couple of elk hides and he had
brought them in and shaved all the
hair off. There was hair all over every-
thing, and he had a five-gallon can on
the stove of long willows making some
willow tea. I wanted to jump him and
tie him up. Bob said that as crazy as he
was, it might get out of hand. He saw
Bob and me talking and all of a sud-
den, he wanted to get out. He was
shaking all over. He still had a .22 rifle
he had taken from the homestead. 1
wanted to jump him, but Bob said to
let him go, because he still had the
rifle. .

It was kind of light out all the way.
After dark, I got on my skis and fol-
lowed him down for a half mile, with
him raving about who he was going to
kill. When I came back to the cabin we
hung blankets over the window so he
couldn’t shoot us from the outside.

THE' NEXT MORNING we ex-
amined the trail. He had beaten’'a path
almost up to the cabin, then he took off
to the lower country. We followed his
trail and came to where we could see
smoke. We circled around and decided
he was there. Then we went to the
Forest Ranger Station and reported.
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They called Jackson, and they depu-
tized us to pick the crazy man up. We
went up the next morning to the home-
steader’s cabin: two men from the
Hatchet Ranch, Ranger Rosecran, Bob
and I. The stove in the cabin was still
warm. In warm April, anyone on snow-
shoes — webs — was at a disadvan-
tage, because as soon as the crust
melted, the webs were no good. We
were on skis and we knew we had him.

We trailed him up a canyon. When
the sun came out, he didn’t have a
chance. As we - were going up a
canyon, he hollered, “Don’t you come
any closer!” We knew he had a .22
tifle. He preached up a sermon and a
couple of our posse said it was good.

We decided to split up. He was way
high on the ridge. Val Allen and
another fellow said they would stay
put. Bob, Ranger Rosecran, and I
would get above him. The crazy man
said he would shoot us if we bothered
him.

Bob, Rosecran and I went on up the
tanyon on our skis, yelling that we had
a «itrap line to take care of. As we
attempted to get above him, one of us
<ept an eye on him while the other two
would go a way, and then they would
watch him while the one behind caught
1p. We lost sight of him while climbing
;0 get on top of the ridge.

When we got on top, there was no
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timber. We got on top about the same
time as he did, a hundred yards down

from us.
We had decided we would take his

' gunandtry to talk him into going with

us. We were about five miles from the
Ranger Station in deep snow. We
wanted him to walk, since it would
have been a job to pack him out.

About then, Val Allen and the other
man came up. Bob was on one side of
the crazy man, and I was on the other
side. The Ranger stood back out of the
way. There were too many people, and
the crazy man got scared and started
to take off. Bob and I started to close
in on him. Val got in a hurry and made
a grab for the tail of one of his webs.
He had taken a small hunting axe from
the homesteader’s cabin. He started to
hit Val on the head with it. I had a step
or two to go before I could grab him. I
knew I couldn’t make it before he
could hit Val. I had a good ski pole, so
I brought it down on his head. It
knocked him down, and Bob and I fell
on him at the same time. We took his
gun and axe, and let him up. He said he
would go with us nice as could be. He
thought Bob was the one who hit him.
He told Bob that he was coming back
from the next life as an alligator and
eat him up.

It was just a little way to where the
ridge started downhill, all in open

country. First the Ranger took off,
then the Hatchet man, then Val, then
Bob. They were really traveling, a
good half mile to the bottom. The
crazy man and I watched them go. I
didn’t think much of being up there
alone with a crazy man. I thought
maybe I should take off also and leave
him up there alone. But I didn’t.

It took us a couple of hours to make
it to the Ranger’s cabin. The Ranger
had brought out a quart bottle of
whiskey. They had had a few drinks,
and had cooked and eaten dinner. They
had also called up the Hatchet Ranch
to send a sled team to haul the man
down to meet the sheriff. I guess I
shouldn’t bitch; they gave the man and
me both a big shot of whiskey and fed
us. They told me later thaty hell, after
they had caught him, they felt I should
do my share and fetch him in.

I heard later that the crazy man had
been on a hunting trip with three other
men on the 'Wind River side of the
range. The three had to leave, and he
wanted to hunt another week. That
was late in October. When they went
back to get him, the tent, the bed and
the grub were there but there was no
sign of him. It had snowed a lot. They
looked for him, but they never found
any tracks — no nothing, so they gave
up. It was in April when he showed up
on the Buffalo River. He arrived at the
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homesteader’s cabin on two boards six
inches wide and about five feet long,
with a narrow leather strap to put his
feet in. Where he got them, no one
knew. He took the webs the home-
steader had left. He told me he had
slept with a bear and had lots of porcu-
pine to eat. He had been locked up be-
fore.

I REMEMBER a story my Dad told

me years ago that happened at Cook
City, a mining town east of Yellow-
stone Park. I don’t remember what
year the Park was established. But to-
day Cook City is east of it. As Dad’s
story goes, there was a man who had a
fancy horse and a'saddle that different
people had tried to buy. He wouldn't
sell, he always said. He went on a trip
on his horse, and had been gone a
month or so. One day a stranger came
in to Cook City riding the horse and
saddle, saying he had bought them.
The towns-people decided the fellow
they knew would never have sold his
horse and saddle. They figured that
the stranger had killed him to get
them.

The sheriff locked him up in the jail.
There was a lot of talk in the bars. A
bunch of people decided to go to the
jail and take him out and hang him.
Dad went up to the jail and had a talk
with him, then went and told the
sheriff, “That man is telling the truth
and a bunch are getting drunk and are
coming up to hang him. It’s up to you
to stop them.” :

The sheriff said, “I'm here alone and
if they want him, I can’t stop them.”

Dad said, “You are the sheriff and
it's your duty to stop them.” The
_ sheriff then said to Dad, ‘‘Maybe you
want the job?”’ »

“You swear me in as a deputy, give
me a badge, and I'll take the job.” Dad
told the sheriff to go down to a saloon
owned by Joe Kenney to get some
ammo and his sawed-off shotgun, and
to bring it back quick. The sheriff
brought them and took off. Dad and
Joe Kenney weren't on speaking terms
then, which was the reason Dad
couldn’t go himself for the ammo and
gun. When the mob came, Dad stepped
out and told them, “That man is
telling the truth. There is enough of
you to come and get him, but there will
be some of you that won't be here to
see him hang.”’ They all knew Dad and
decided they didn’t want the man, and
left. !

Not long after that the original
owner came back and said he had been
broke and had sold the horse and

saddle to the stranger. So they turned

the man out of jail, but he went by the
name of Scotty, the Horse Thief from
there on. He stayed in Cook City for
three or four years. ;

When I was about seven, there was a

42 ‘

ranch about a mile or so up the road

from Dad’s ranch where an old-timer .

was staying, looking after things. His
last name was McKormick. He was a
good drinking man. He kept a bottle of
whiskey hid around in several places
so when he wanted a drink he wouldn’t
have to walk too far to get it.

About two miles below our place was
another ranch, where a young fellow
was staying as caretaker. He went up
to see McKormick and they both got
drunk. Mac went to sleep, and the
young fellow got on his horse and went
home. When Mac woke up and went
over behind the door to get a drink,
there was no bottle. He went to
another cache and had a drink, then
got his rifle and started down to shoot
the s-0-b that stole his whiskey.

In the meantime the young fellow
had gotten thirsty and got on his horse
to go back to Mac’s. The road went by
our place, and they met right in front
of our house, with us kids watching
them when they met. Mac brought his

' gun up and pulled down on the young

fellow. We hollered to Dad.

Dad came to the window, but all he
could do was watch. The young fellow
talked Mac out of shooting him; he
said he hadn’t stolen any whiskey.
They started back up the road single
file, Mac behind with his gun drawn.
When they got to Mac’s place, he
marched the young fellow in and said,
“Right here behind this door is where I
had a bottle.”” He swung the door back
and said, ‘‘Right here is where it was.”
He looked and said, “And here it is!
Let’s have a drink!”” Dad got the story
from the young man himself. ;

Dad and Little Jack had another
story. Why he was called Little Jack, 1
don’t know. He was six feet' tall and
weighed about two hundred pounds.
They had taken up a claim on the
Lamar River in 1870. It was where the
Buffalo Ranch is now, in Yellowstone
Park. They put up some buildings for a
stopping place for the travelers be-
tween Cook City and Cinnabar, which
was about two or three miles north of
Gardner, Montana. There was no
Gardner at that time and no trace of
Cinnabar now.

Anyway, Dad and Jack had it all
fixed up. Then President Grant signed
a bill on March 1, 1872 and they were
in the Park. :
~ The Government told them to, get
out. They said, ‘‘We were here first, to
hell with you.”” The Government sent
them a notice that they were sending a
bunch of soldiers up on a certain date

to burn them out. Dad and Little Jack

stayed pat.
On the date set, here came the

soldiers and started to set a building -

on fire. Little Jack grabbed a gun to
start shooting, but'Dad grabbed the
gun away from him. The captain of the

outfit turned around and saw Dad
with the gun. He arrested Dad and
then burned the building up. Dad was
taken to Cheyenne, Wyoming, a long
way. When he had a hearing, Dad told
them he took the gun away from Little
Jack. Some of the soldiers said they
saw it, too, so the Captain got hell for
fetching Dad to Cheyenne.

ANOTHER story was told to me by
old Tom Lincoln. I knew him for years
on the upper Madison and Gallatin
Rivers. He died in Bozeman, Montana
about 1940. He was up in the nineties
when he died. Tom was trapping
beaver on the upper Madison River
about 1908. He had a pack horse for
his camp outfit and decided to slip into
Yellowstone Park and do some poach-
ing. He was doing good until the
soldiers caught him. They took him to
Fort Mammoth and gave him six
months in the guardhouse and appro-
priated all of his outfit, his horse and
everything.

At the end of six months, Colonel
Brett told him, ‘“‘Mr. Lincoln, we are
going to put you out of the Park on the
opposite side you want to go out on.”

Tom replied, “‘I want to go out on
the Madison side.”’

It is about five miles to Gardiner,
Montana. That is on the Yellowstone
River. Brett said, ‘We will give you
one-hour to, get out of the Park. If we
catch you in the Park after that, it will
be another six months in the guard-
house.”’ X

0ld Tom said, ‘‘Colonel Brett, if you
look for me, look towards the Madison
side.”

“Tom started out toward Gardiner,
but when he got out of sight of the
Fort he took off up a draw and got into
the timber. The next day Tom came at
the checking place on the Madison
River. All Tom had to do was walk
across the line and he was safe.

It was late afternoon and Tom
hadn’t had anything to eat since
breakfast in the guardhouse the day
before, He stayed in the brush until he
saw a soldier he knew. Tom whistled at
him, and the soldier said to come on in.
They fed him and told him that all the
men in the Park were out after him. As
Tom was eating, one of the soldiers
looked down the road and here came a
lieutenant with four men. Tom went
out the back door into the bushes. The
lieutenant told the soldiers there to
watch out for Tom because they
thought he was headed that way.

The lieutenant and his men turned
and went off up the road. One of the
soldiers at the checking station then
called to Tom, ‘‘Come on in and eat,
the coast is clear.” They were all good
friends of Tom’s and wouldn’t turn
him in. But Tom told me he sure hated
to lose his horse. !
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By CHARLSIE POE
Photos provided by author

IT IS strange that the Moro Com-
munity would be nestled at the foot of
Flat Top Mountain in South Taylor
County, Texas instead of near Moro
Mountain which is fifteen miles to the
east.

But stranger than that is the story
of the community’s mail service. The
Widow Elliott carried the mail on the
Star Route from Guion to Moro for
twenty-one years when mail came by
hack.

Her day began at 4 a.m., when she
arose to cook breakfast, feed the horse
i ‘ ' y and hitch it to the buggy. She went to
“Tomorrow will be better” — maybe that's ot oo e ot cay

‘ : the mail that had been posted the day
before and also collected mail from the

What the buggy WheE|S Wh'Spered’ boxes along the route. She had to be at

Guion in time for her mail to be in the

rolling along for twenty years e o B i

Then she waited until the Abilene
hack proceeded to Audra (one mile
west of present Bradshaw) where the
Ballinger mail hack was met, horses
were changed, and the carriers took a
rest stop.

Mrs. Elliott would have to sit for
several hours in her buggy, where she
ate lunch, read her Bible, sometimes
did some knitting or sewing. When the
Abilene mail hack returned she was
free to go, taking the incoming mail to
Moro to be deposited in the post office
there.

The post office was in a general store
belonging to Mr. and Mrs. J.D. Elliott.
Elizabeth was called the “Widow Elli-
ott” to distinguish her from the post-
mistress, Mrs. J.D. Elliott. The two
Elliott families were not kin but be-
came good friends for life.

Above: Widow Elliott and her family. From left, standing: Clay, Milton, and Kitty. From left, seated beside their mother: Nat and Alza
Above right: Elizabeth Elliott clearing away brush.
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The post office at Guion was in the
S.N. Edenborough store. Grace Gra-
ham, a daughter, said that her father

assisted Frank Sheppard in running

the gin and store until he bought out
Sheppard in 1904, and was postmaster
until his death in 1924. Sons then took
over the duties.

“The Widow Elliott would - park
close to the store but we could hardly
get her to come in and sit by the fire in
cold weather,”” said Mrs. Graham.
‘“She was afraid she would be impos-
ing. Once when Mother sent me out to
ask her to come in she said she would
come on one condition, that we didn’t
ask her to eat lunch with us.”’

CIRCUMSTANCES that led to
Elizabeth Elliott’s being left a widow
with seven children, at the age of 39,
more than a thousand miles from the
nearest relative, began when her hus-
band, Daniel, wanted to come to Texas
for his health. He moved his family
from Kentucky to a log cabin on a
ranch in the Shep area, about thirty-
five miles south of Abilene, and
worked for the owner, a man named
Sparks, as a ranch hand. But he did
not regain his health and died August
8, 1894, less than a year after his
arrival.

Mrs. Elliott continued living on the
ranch and her oldest son, LeRoy, who
was then eighteen, took his father’s
place. But when Sparks, who had killed
a man, whipped LeRoy, Mrs. Elliott
feared for their lives and appealed to

darch-April, 1981

Above: Mero before 1900 looked like a toy village with its pond and winding road into town.
Shown is the store which housed the post office; the strollers are unidentified. Below:
Elizabeth and two of her children pose by their garden.




HERE'S YOUR OPPORTUNITY
TO COMPLETE A SET

OLD WEST

Recording people and times the way they actually were -
as true and interesting to read as the day they were written.

BACK ISSUES OF OLD WEST AVA! LABL.E

*|ssues designated *‘rare’’ are available only in the complete 67 issue sets

NO. ISSUE PRICE
L) R AR e 1.25
2 Winter’1964 - .. 0L 000 Rare*
3 Spring1965 .. % i Rare*
4 Summer1965.......... Rare*
kAl 1960 s i e 350
b Winter1965 . .0 ol 1.25
FE LT G LS R R 1.25
8 Summer 1966 .. . ... .. e )
9 Fall 1966 ... .. SER AN 1.25
10 Winter 1966, . .. .. ...... 1.25
PN SprAET967 45 . 1 1.25
12 Summer 1967 . ......... 1.25
Vbt 0 Ry S R e, 350
14 Winter1967. . .......... 1.25
15 Spring 1968 . . . ... ... 1.25
16 Summer1968 .......... 125
VIaRallA968 . i il 350
18 Winter1968 ... ... 350
19 SHAnRL 969 il S 350

20 Summer1969 .......... 3.50

S EETIRIECN g .. 350
22 Winterh869:0 0y, < Ll 2 00 1.25

BARGAIN ASSORTMENTS

Lots of 12 copies $5 each
Less than 50% of single copy price.

e CED I D G D =D SR E FORM-————--——————
r ORDER -

| 1,6,7,9,10, 11, 12, 14, 15,16, 22, 23, 24, 25, 28, 30, 31, 32, 33, 34, 35, 36, 37, 38, 39, 40, 41,42, 43, 44,
45,46, 47,48, 49,50, 51,52, 53, 54, 55, 56, 57, 58, 59, 60, 61, 62, 63, 64, 65, 66, 67
5o0r ‘more 95¢ ¢a., 20 or more 85¢ ea., 30 or more 75¢ ea.

5.8,13,17,18,19, 20, 21,26, 27

NO. ISSUE PRICE
23 Spring 1970. . . 128
24 *Summer 1970 1.25

25 Fall 1970 . .
26 Winter 1970 .
27 Spring 1971.
28 Summer 1971
29 Fall 1971. ..
30 Winter 1971 .
31 Spring 1972.

32 Summer 1972 <125
33 Fall 1972 1.25
34 Winter1972. . . R S
35 Springd 978 .. it i 1.25
36 Summec1973 .......... 1.25
3T a7 ke 1.25
38 Winter1973. ........... 1.25
39 Spring 1974~ ... ... ... 1.25
40 Summer1974 .......... 1.25
SINFalb RO v el 1.25
42 Winter 1974 . ... .. i.. . 125
A3 Spring 976 ¢ il At S :

44 Summer 1975 .......% . . 1.25
A5 RallA9Th L e AN 1.25

$1.25 EACH

$3.50 EACH

LOTS OF 12 COPIES $5.00

0 LOT 1: 28, 31,32, 33,34, 35,37, 38,39, 40, 41,42
[ LOT 2: 43,44,47,48, 49,50, 51, 52, 53, 54, 55, 56

To help expedite your order please circle the issue number on this convenient order form. When using a sep-

Substitutes may occur in above lots

arate sheet of paper, please order by the issue pumber.

NO. ISSUE PRICE
46 Winter1975. ... ...... .. 1.25
&7 Spring 976, 502 e 1.25
48 Summer1976 .......... 1.25
U TR Sl R S i 1.25
50 Winter1976. ... .., ..... 125
DLYSprngil 97 i el 125
52 Summer 18775 Sy a sl 125
B3NPl 7T v i S 1.25
R B T R e R 1.25
55 :Spnng 918 s oL il e 1.25
56 Summer1978 .......... 1.25
BIFalld978 = 5 e 1.25

58 Winter 1978. . . #1.25
59 Spring 1979. . . 1.25
60 Summer 1979 1.25
61-Fall 1979 ..
62 Winter 1979 .
63 Spring 1980.
64 Summer 1980 125

65 Fall 1980 .. 1.25
66 Winter 1980. . . 1.25
67 Spring1981....... L

COMPLETE SET OF 67 ISSUES

1964 to date $85

Inciudes all *‘rare’ issues.

OLD WEST
lola, W1 54990

Please send me the following back issues:

copies @ total
copies@ $3.50 total
LOT(S) 1, 2 @ $5 each total

Please add $1.00 per order postage and handling.
COMPLETE SET, 67 ISSUES, 1964-1981, 85.00

Total amount enclosed

46

State

Zip

|

|

|

|

|

|

|

|

|

|

j

= 700 East State St.
|

|

|

|

|

|

|

;

Ci
1 ty
|

h——_--_—-—_———-

PLEASE ALLOW 3-5 WEEKS FOR DELIVERY

|
|
|

e

~neighbors. Three men took their guns

and wagons and moved the family to a
house on the C.M. Hunt ranch where
they lived rent free for several years
until Mrs. Elliott was able to buy a
home near Moro.

To provide for her family, Mrs. Elli-
ott secured a contract in 1895 to carry
the mail on the Guion to Moro Route,
about fifteen miles, which paid $100
every three months . . . and the carrier
furnished transportation.

As each child became sixteen years
old he could be sworn in as a substitute
carrier to assist his mother. At one
time or another all the children helped
carry the mail.

To protect the carrier in bad weather,
the buggy had side curtains and a
windshield made of heavy leather-like
material. These were snapped or buck-
led on the buggy. The windshield had
an opening for the reins and a peep-
hole covered with celluloid or isinglass.
Bricks were kept on the wood stove
and in the morning were wrapped and
put in the buggy as a foot warmer.

The children also worked at such
jobs. as were available in a farm and
ranch area. LeRoy was thrown while
breaking horses on the Jim Wood
ranch. When his mother learned he
was hurt, she hitched the horses to the
wagon and with her youngest daugh-
ter, Kitty, went after him. Neighbor:
hood men sat with him that night
while the family waited in the cellar,
the only other bedroom. Early the next
morning, they told her LeRoy had
died. They buried him by his father on
the southern.slope of Flat Top Moun
tain, in the Bluff Creek Cemetery. It

 was 1896.

Mrs. Elliott continued carrying the
mail. On a card written to her daugh
ter in 1909 she said, ‘I will make an:
other bid for the mail. Don’t see how ]
can get along without it.”’

One woman said that when she was ¢
girl and they were working in the fielc
they were always glad to see the
Widow Elliott come over the hill foi
they knew it was time to go to lunch.

Actually, carrying the mail was only
part of the Widow Elliott’s chores, foi
when she reached home in the after
noon about 3 o’clock, she began cook
ing, sewing, housecleaning, chopping
wood, carrying water and milking. She
also fed the horse and chickens anc
looked after her garden and canning.

Mrs. Elliott preferred dark clothing
and always wore a black apron and cag
when delivering the mail. She alst
wore the cap in the house. Althougl
she wore black and said she wanted t¢
be buried in black, Mrs. Elliott wa:
heard to remark that she would dres:
her girls as well as anyone else if sh
had to live on bread and water. But,sh
also admitted that many people ha
assisted her.

True We:



§ The American West 'conection §

This collection of Western Americana includes selected articles re
western life. These reproductions have been recreated to not only d
original techniques of construction were used to ensure authenticit
that was present in the men and women that used these articles. Eac
per plated with a rustic but contemporary finish. Included with eac

In this collection, we have not only introduced quality reproduct
captured the rugged individuality of the men and women who lived

presentative of various segments of nineteenth century -

uplicate the original objects, but in many instances, the
y. We have built into this collection the rugged character
h item has been individually handcrafted of steel then cop-

h article is a brief history of the item.

ions representative of the early western life, but we have
and worked in our American West.

Sl DESCRIPTION SIZE WEIGHT PRICE
2501 BRANDING IRON (CRAZY S) 837x 54 3# $27.00
2502 BRANDING IRON (DRAGGING J) 33"x 5% 3 27.00
2503 BRANDING IRON (ROCKING W) 3305 3 27.00
2504 BRANDING IRON (BARBED 18] 33" %5 3 27.00
2505 BRANDING IRON (SWINGING M) 83 x5 3 27.00
2506 RUNNING IRON 30" x5 3 22.00
2507 CHUCKWAGON DINNER CALLER 16%:13" 4 23.00
2508 BOOTJACK T Ex ey, T i 3408
2509 FIRESCOQP (157) 158" S £ 55.00
2510 SCOOP (11") 1% 3 42.00
2511 SCOOPHBY) - 8ixg" 2 31.00
2512 WAGON HUB NUT WRENCH LT Ix 4 2 17.00
2h13 BULLET EXTRACTOR 33 x 3 1 14.00
2514 CAMPFIRE IRON 12 %5 1 12.00
2515 HORSESHOE (LARGE) 7% 1 9.00
2516 HORSESHOE (SMALL) 6" 1 8.00
Lw2bld BAR BIT PRUX2" 1 13.00
2518 GOLD MINING PAN (PURE COPPER) 11" Dia. 1 34.00
2519 GOLD MINING PAN (STEEL) 1.1 Dia 1 18.00

. PRICES INCLUDE SHIPPING AND

HANDLING. ALLOW 4-6 WEEKS DELIVERY. ALL
RODUCTS SHIPPED U.P.S. CALIF. RESIDENTS ADD 6% TAX.

THE WESTERN MERCANTILE
P.0.BOX 5758 -
FRESNO, CALIFORNIA 93755

AS YEARS PASSED, the children
married or left to work in other places
and Mrs. Elliott was left to drive the
mail route alone.

Dolly, the last of the buggy horses,
knew the way, stopped at the mail
boxes, and made all the turns without
help. After twenty-one years, Mrs. El-
liott retired and said it was a great re-
lief when she turned old Dolly out for
the last time. There was no retirement
provision so Mrs. Elliott continued
living at home and caring for her chick-
ens and garden. ,

Zoe Anna, the oldest girl, married
soon after her father’s death and Alza
Dean married James Mitchell in 1900.
Tragedy again struck the family with
the death of Alza in 1910, her four-
year-old daughter two years later, and
her husband in 1917. The three remain-
ing Mitchell children went to live with
their father’s brother, Henry.

Mrs. Elliott’s remaining sons were
Henry Clay, Milton, and Nathaniel
Nat). When Nat’s wife died in 1918
luring the flu epidemic at Burkbur-
1ett, he was unable to cope with the

rue West

care of his three-year-old daughter,
Evalie. Mrs. Elliott went after the
child and kept her until an aunt could

- take her and send her to school. She

taught the child to read and write and
to say her prayers. :
Evalie recalled that her grandmoth-
er was quite heavy and when she hoed
in the garden she sat in a chair and
moved it along as she hoed. She also
remembered that they had no tooth-
brushes so she got some willow branch-
es, and the ends flared out brush-like,
and with salt they kept their teeth in
good condition. When Evalie was sixty

. years old she had no cavities.

Mrs. Elliott provided part of the
meat for her table by shooting cotton-
tail rabbits in the area. She thought
they were tastier than chicken. It has
been rumored that she took a gun on
her mail route but no one in the family
knew anything about it.

Mrs. Marion Goble, a former school-
teacher, said she roomed with Mrs. El-
liott and taught school at Moro when
the granddaughter was living with her.
Mrs. Elliott would not charge Mrs.

' Goble anything but she had to furnish

her own firewood. They both ate in the
kitchen and when the little girl ate
some of Mrs. Goble’s food that she
found attractive, the next day her
grandmother would replace it in some
way.

Mrs. Elliott spent most of her latter
days in the homes of her daughters.
She died at Lamesa in her oldest
daughter’s home in 1941, at the age of
eighty-six. She was born July 27, 1855
in Winchester, Kentucky. She is
buried in the Bluff Creek Cemetery
among her loved ones. Her youngest
daughter Katherine was the last to die.
She lived until 1978.

Unreality pervades the air as one
stands in the old cemetery guarded by
sturdy cedar trees, sees the flash of
glistening oil tanks on the hillside,
and hears the silence shattered by the
roar of huge oil trucks whizzing by.
One hopes desperately that Elizabeth
Elliott found enough happiness to
compensate for the responsibility that -
fell upon her so early in life and so far
from home.
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ADIOS to a PACKTRAIN

By GRADY E. McCRIGHT
Photos provided by author

WHEN  General 'John
(“Black Jack’) Pershing and the
Punitive Expedition crossed into
Mekkico in 1916 searching ' for the
Mexican rebel, Pancho Villa, they took
motor cars into combat for the first
time. [t was a contest between the age-
old army mule and the recently de-
veloped engine-powered vehicle. The
automobile proved its worth in eleven
months of rugged field use, and signal-
ed the end of the packtrain.

In the! predawn hours of March 9,
1916, the Mexican bandit and some
400 raiders had crossed the interna-
tional border near Columbus, New
Mexico. In the next few hours,
Columbus became a holocaust. Al-
though eighteen Americans died, it is
to the credit of the small detachment
of United States troops stationed at
nearby Camp Furlong that the death

Joseph

toll was not higher. The hamlet of only"

300 was completely surprised, as were
the American soldiers. Recovering
from the shock both the military and
civilians went quickly into action and
repelled the rebels. The army broke out
machine guns, and civilians fired what-
ever weapons they could locate in the

SR AR,
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Grease rack used by General Pershing’s motor pool in what is now Pancho Villa State P
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darkness. Silhouetted by the light of
burning buildings, the Mexicans
became targets of opportunity for the
rapidly assembled firearms. By sunup,
Villa had broken off the attack and
fled for the safety of the border.

Word of the raid brought cries of
revenge from all points in the States.
Within hours, Washington had
decided that Villa must be hunted
down. Brigadier General Pershing was
ordered to assume command of a large
task force, penetrate Mexico, and
bring the Villistas to bay. Pershing
gathered his war machine, and hired
local cowboys and Apache Indians
who were familiar with the Mexican
terrain as scouts. He ordered the First
Aero Squadron with its eight Curtiss
Jenny  airplanes
Columbus by rail, and he requested
that all available motor vehicles be
shipped to the border as soon as possi-
ble.

In’ three days, the tiny railroad
station and the village itself had
swelled to the -bursting point. The
docks were loaded with all manner of
military paraphernalia, and soldiers
were camped everywhere. The wheels
of war were moving with astonishing
speed. The First Aero Squadron ar-
rived on the 15th. Vehicles were piling
up with the receipt of each train.

transferred to

-

; . %z%»% 2‘5 ﬁ:‘!’.;ﬁ. .

ark, Columbus, New Mexico.

Since few soldiers had any experi-
ence with motor cars, Pershing had en-
listed the aid of civilians who knew
how to drive. Cities and towns, organ-
izations and individuals sent donated
goods of all descriptions. The' entire
nation was behind the Punitive Ex-
pedition, and the people expected
quick and decisive retaliation. Villa
must not escape.

Pershing was embarking on the un-
known. Never before in the history of
American warfare had the military
made use of such modern devices. It
was the first time that motorized ve-
hicles were tried, the first time that
wireless radio accompanied the troops,
and the first time that aircraft were
used as scouts. Even the territory was
new and strange to the soldiers. This
was true desert land — it had not
rained for nearly a year; there was
little wood' for fuel; there were deep,
sandy arroyos. It was a hostile land
and it held a hostile people.

On March 16, Pershing decided that
his force was ready, and in the early
hours he crossed the border onto
foreign soil from Culberson’s Ranch in
the New Mexico boot heel. On the
same day, other troops entered at
Palomas directly south of Columbus.
Although Pershing went into Mexico
in good faith, Washirigton had not yet

Author's photo
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>hoto courtesy National Archives

U.S. Signal Corps photo

Above left: Mexico’s deep sand slowed down Pershing’s supply corps. Above right: General John J. (Blackjack) Pershing in front of his tent
luring the Punitive Expedition.

Villa taught the U.S. Army
to drive... -

lly-equipped truck supply train destined for the Mexican interior, 1916,

Photo courtesy National Archives

arch-April, 1981 e



received official approval from the
Government of Mexico for American
troops to trespass. Nevertheless,
Pershing was committed and he forged
~ ahead. i

Mules were still the standardb

method: of supplying field units when
railroads were not available, and the
Mexicans had refused Pershing the use
of their limited lines. But the
Americans expected to move too fast
for mules to keep up, and the quantity
of required supplies would have been
very great to be packed so far by
animals.

In this campaign, mules had their
last chance. Even though the land was
better suited for the use of draft ani-
mals since nothing existed but wagon
ruts, the engine-powered vehicles
proved their value.

As soon as orders to invade Mexico
were received, word was sent. to the
auto makers requesting large
quantities of spare parts, mechanics,
and instructions to teach the soldiers
everything they needed to know to
operate and maintain the supply lines
from Columbus to the deepest parts of
the Mexican interior.

Two hours after Pershing’s request
arrived, 200 Dodge employees were
preparing to journey south in support
of the Dodge trucks and cars used by
the command. Less than 22 hours after
instructions were sent to the Packard
plant, 27 trucks and 33 mechanics and
drivers left for the front. White, Four
Wheel Drive Auto Company, Jeffery,
Lippard-Stewart, Locomobile-Rikers,
Pierce-Arrow, Ford, Peerless, and
others also had equipment and com-
pany personnel on the expedition. The
El Paso Times reported on March 20
that 60 factory mechanics were in Co-
lumbus installing armor on trucks des-
tined for Mexico. :

The trails of Mexico had few bridges;
when a stream had to be crossed, it
was forded. It was in and out of every
arroyo; over every rock; and through
every mud hole. By the time Pershing
left Mexico (11) months later, the
roads in places were over a mile wide.
When they became impassable be-
cause of old ruts or mud, drivers made
a new trail around them.

By late August, army engineers had
built over 150 miles of new road and re-
paired some 200 miles of existing
trails. :

The Press Corps accompanying the
troops left Columbus in a Model-T
Ford and a Hudson Touring car, but
eight miles south of the border, the
Hudson fell into a chug hole and broke
an axle. Breakdowns were common to
the entire fleet. Military trucks were
abandoned all along the route. Some
were cannibalized to keep others
running; some were simply left to the

50

Photo courtesy National Archives
Above: Four Wheel Drive Auto Company vehicles fording a stream. Below: The Punitiv(
Expedition’s, truck lines extended more than four hundred miles into Mexico from Colum
bus, New Mexico.
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elements and to the native scavengers.

With army radios, model number 1,
transported in wagons, commanders
tried to maintain  communications
with field units. As the newspapers re-
ported, ‘‘This is the very latest wire-
less equipment . . . .and is capable of
transmitting and receiving messages
at great distance.” The sets were only
reliable for about 25 miles; yet they
were indeed wireless, and much more
portable than the telegraph.

General Pershing may have ridden
to Mexico in a Dodge Touring car, and
he may have been using the latest
technology, but he was still a horse
soldier at heart. Near Satevo, the
general ordered his headquarters
trucks parked in a circle nose to tail,
reminiscent of his Indian war days. He
then set up the command post inside
the ring.

In hostile areas, motor supply trains
were flanked by horse-mounted
cavalry. The horse soldier scouted
ahead, and protected the rear against
surprise attack. An armed guard rode
each truck for the entire trip. The
motor car provided the muscle for
transporting the required goods, but
the horse was still relied on for
defense. .

Supply companies operated both
express convoys carrying materials ur-
gently demanded by field units, and
local routes that transported routinely
requested goods. There were two divi-
sions. The first moved equipment from
the border to staging depots in
Mexico. The other moved the material
deeper into the interior where the for-
ward commands were located.

Typical truck companies consisted
of 27 trucks for hauling, one repair ve-
hicle, a truck-train master, three as-
sistants, 28 drivers, one mechanic, a
nechanic’s helper, and a machinist.
Pershing eventually had 22 such com-
)anies. i

Three tank trucks, having a capacity
f 600 gallons each, supplied water for
lesolate areas and for locations where
e few streams and wells were pollut-
id. Roadside camps with kitchens were
istablished along the route to keep the
ruckers rolling day and night.

Travel over the so-called roads was
xtremely slow for the heavy-laden
rehicles. Ten miles-per-hour was con-
idered very good. Jeffery Quads
recame known as ‘‘man-killers’ be-
iause of the brute force required to
iontrol them. Being stuck in the sand
ir broken down was as normal as the
wver present wind.

The heaviest trucks used were two 4-
on vehicles made by Peerless. They
rossed at 16,800 pounds; were
iowered by four cylinder, 60 horse-
owered engines; and had 12-inch wide
Irive wheels. Although heavy, they
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at- headquarters. Patton recognized
the future of motor vehicles and later
referred to them as ‘“modern war-
horses.” ’

Although the Punitive Expedition
left Mexico in February 1917 without
capturing Villa, the campaign had pro-
vided an unusually rugged training
ground for the coming war, and it
proved the value of motor vehicles to
future military tacticians.

When asked what his command left
in the field, Pershing replied, “‘A prac-
ticable automobile road 200 miles into
Mexico.” - ‘
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‘ Willie Boy, a ChlmaWaWaIndx n. 28 years old.
Height 5 feet 8 or 9 inches. Weight 150 pounds. Smooth

face
he

-

Medium build. Has a scar under his chin where

Willie Boy ]
ndian, on Sept. 26, 1909, at Banning, Cal. He:

nd killed Old Mike's daughte on Sept. 30th, after
forcing her to_ follow him 70 miles in the mountains.
He was trailed to a point about 25 miles northeast of
The Pipes in the San Bernardino mountains on Sept. 30,
1909, and was headed toward Daggett or Newberry. He,
has a 30-30 rifle with him -and is a desperate man.  Take
no chances with him. 1 hold warrant for murder. Ar-
rest and send any informationto , . . -

P. WILSON, Sheriff.

A2

CALIFORNIA’S LAST

“OLD WEST” MANHUNT
By Rosemary Evans

Photos provided by author

WHEN the Indian, Willie Boy, be-
came the subject of a manhunt, it
seemed to draw one of the biggest
posses of old lawmen ever known in
California. Some had walked with the
famed Wyatt Earp; all had played a
role in keeping the peace in frontier
times. The hunt for Willie brought
guns off the wall that their owners
had long retired.

It all started on September 26, 1909,
when the befuddled Willie shot and
killed another Indian, old Mike Boni-
face. The killing caused newspapers in
San Bernardino and  Riverside
Counties to hit an all-time high in
sales. ‘Headlines on Willie’s plight
spread far and wide: Willie Boy Is
Giving Lawmen a Run for Their
Money . ..The. Paiute Refuses To
Remain Put ... Willie Boy Runs 60
Miles in One Day . . . Willie Boy Shoe-
less but Still Running.

At the Malki Museum among other
examples of the Morongo Indian heri-
tage, is a Willie Boy exhibit. The
Morongo Indians have accepted the
renegade as one of their own. Pride
is felt in the fact that Willie cleverly
eluded the posses for over 500 miles
of impossible terrain without ever
being seen.

Willie was born sometime around
1880-in a brush wickiup in Nevada
His parents were members of a band
belonging to the Paiutes. While he was
yet small the family journeyed to the
Twentynine Palms area. In the refuge
of boulders and rocks now a part of
Joshua Tree National A Monument

. Willie grew in the ways of his people

When his parents were killed during
a flash flood, the local clan acceptec
Willie.

During his teens Willie left th
Twentynine Palms people and went t«
work as a cowboy. Being a gooc
baseball player, skilled runner ant
expert horseman made Willie popula:
with the whites he worked for an(
with. But he was a restless youny

Left: Reprint of an original reward poste
for murderer Willie Boy.
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Postcard above shows an Indian vampsite near Twentynine Palms, the area where Willie

Boy grew up.

man, working on various ranches and
roaming the area from Banning and
Victorville to Twentynine Palms. He

knew every crevice, boulder, canyon

and spring in the country.

ON A return visit to the old camp
in Twentynine Palms, Willie was im-
pressed with the beauty of the
daughter of a distant kinsman. Isoleta
(called Lolita by the whites), being
fourteen, was flattered by Willie’s
affections. However her father, Mike
Boniface, still lived by the old ways
and disapproved of a blood-kin marital
relationship.

Willie made no effort to contain hig
love for Isoleta, and persuaded her
to follow him away from camp. Old
Mike found them in a lover’s embrace
aind lashed out angrily at Willie.
Forcibly dragging the lovesick girl
»ack to camp, Old Mike ordered that
she “never speak to Willie Boy again.”

The following summer the Boniface
amily moved to the Gilman Ranch in
Janning. Willie camped nearby and
wut on his best behavior for Old
dike. They even became friends but
Mike still kept his daughter away from
ler suitor.

Mike broke off the tenuous friend-
thip one day when he noticed Willie
recoming flushed with excitement as
soleta walked in an adjoining field.

On a hot day late in September,
Villie could stand it no longer. His
ove for Isoleta was all he lived for.
e had to have her for his own. Per-
laps at the fiesta being held at the
Aorongo Reservation, he would find a
ray to talk to her. He had to try.
1is heart ached for her.

At the fiesta he bought a silk
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bandana, but was unable to give it
to his love. Old Mike made sure
Isoleta did not go near Willie. After
following her for several hours and
being unable to even speak to her,
Willie left the reservation. On his way
home he bought a bottle of whiskey.

The next day was Sunday, Septem-
ber 26. Willie drank the whiskey, and
when the day was cooler he took the
bandana and .his .30-30 Winchester
and walked toward the Boniface camp.
Old Mike saw him coming and went
to meet him. Willie begged to see
Isoleta. He told Mike he had to have
her. When Mike refused Willie suddeh-
ly aimed the .30-30 and Old Mike fell
dead.

The Boniface family stood frozen in
horror as the Paiute approached, still

aiming the rifle. Willie motioned for .

Isoleta to come to him. She tearfully
refused. Mrs. Boniface, fearing for all
her children, urged her daughter to
go to Willie. Fear masked the faces of
the young lovers as they fled toward
Mt. San Jacinto. ;

WHEN WORD of Old Mike’s mur-
der reached the sheriff, the hunt was
on. Several posses were formed includ-
ing one of Indians from the Morongo
Reservation. Wanted posters circulat-
ed quickly throughout the country.
Old West rifles everywhere came down
off the wall.

The chase led through rocks, thick
brush, over cliffs, canyons and washes.
Through desert sand, dry lakes and
tortuous heat. At Twentynine Palms
Willie doubled back to Mesquite
Springs, turned west across Rock

'Corral, and south to Ruby Mountain.

No one really knows what happened

v

between Isoleta and Willie Boy. Near
Duncan Flats they found her body. It
lay.across a granite stone, a bullet in
her back. In her. limp hand the silk
bandana blew in the wind. She had
been with her demented abductor
three nights. Some claim it was her
inability to keep up with the fast-
moving Willie that caused him to kill
her. A more likely story is that she
rejected his love, and' in Willie’s
already deranged mind he could not
deal with her rejection.

After 500 miles and eighteen days,
Willie Boy was seen for the first
time since the killing of Old Mike.
On Ruby Mountain in a clump of
boulders they found his body. He had
rid himself of all belongings, a death
preparation of the Paiute Indians.-
Then with his last bullet he cheated
the law by blowing a hole in his
chest. ’

A quick burial was ordered. Some-
one in the posse softened the harsh-
ness of the cremation by declaring,
“He was not a bad Indian.” To which
another lawmen reportedly replied,
“He’s a good Indian now."”

Good Indian or bad Indian, as the
cremation smoke blended into the
fresh air, the savagery of the last days
of a love-sick Indian boy vanished.
Today Willie Boy’s love for the young
girl Isoleta is more remembered than
the sinful deed of the two murders he
committed.

FIRST RADIO USED IN FOREST
Submitted By Ralph A. Fisher Sr.

Explanatory Note: My long-time
friend Robert W. Bates was former
Tonto Forest Ranger of the Payson,
Arizona District office from January
1960 through July 1962, and is now
stationed in Albuquerque, New
Mexico, of the USDA Forest Service
Southwestern Region. In December of .
1978, the following Cultural Resources
Report, written and prepared by
Ranger Bates was released. He has
given me permission to use its con-
tents to further inform the public of an
Historical First in the Forest Service.

BACK IN 1916 the use of short-
wave radio by a Forest Ranger was
uncommon enough to rate a big head-
line in newspapers, and one such
headline appeared in the Arizona Star
in Tucson on December 5, 1916.

“A message received here this morn-
ing from District Forester Redington,
who is inspecting the Apache National
Forest in Arizona, states that a wire-
less message was transmitted yester-
day from the Baseline Ranger Station
to Clifton, a distance of 40 miles. This
is believed to be the first time that
wireless has been used in transacting
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Photo by Ralph A. Fisher, Sr.

Robert Bates, former Tonto National Forest
Ranger. :
National Forest business.

“The outfit was installed by Forest
Ranger Warner and Ray Potter of
Clifton and cost $75.00...Any
ordinary telephone line between Clif-
ton and Baseline would cost at least a
hundred dollars a mile, or $4,000.

“The transmittal of the message
demonstrates the practicability of
overcoming the heavy static indident
to the dry climate of the Southwest,
and Forest Service Officers hope that
wireless telephoning will be the next
development in the National Forest
communication system.”

By the Presidential proclamation of
October 3, 1905, a small area of Black
Mesa Forest Reserve (now Coconino
National Forest) was taken to help
create the Tonto National Forest, at
the southern end; another small area
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was removed from the then ‘“Pinal
Mountain Forest Reserve’ ...both
of these areas were added to Tonto

National Forest. This then, as of 1932, °

from the Mogollon Rim down to Salt

. River completed 2,303,744 acres, the

largest of our National Forests except
for two now in Alaska.

The/ Tonto National Forest was
created to protect the watershed of
the huge Roosevelt reservoir created
by Roosevelt dam, dedicated by Theo-
dore Roosevelt on March 18, 1911.

“Ranger Warner in charge at Base-
line, while riding to Clifton one day
during the summer of 1916 noticed
a wireless aerial over Mr. Potter’s

house, two miles north of Clifton,

Arizona. His interest suddenly
aroused, he rode to the home and
asked for information as to the wire-
less. Mr. Potter had always been in-
terested in electrical work, especially
that of communication, and informed
Mr. Warner that his wireless station
had given very satisfactory service,
having picked up messages from many
points in the United States.

“Mr. Potter and Ranger Warner
ordered the necessary material for a
wireless telegraph outfit from a mail
order house for the Baseline Ranger
Station. This material was delivered in
a few days and was packed to the sta-
tion where Mr. Potter and Ranger
Warner installed it.

“The aerial was attached to a point
on the west bank of the Canyon 557
feet above the river bed, stretched to a
point on the east side of the Canyon
198 feet above the river bed, a distance
between the two points of 1,600 feet.
They ran out of brass wire for the
antenna copper and used baling wire,
and figured on usng No. 10 galvanized
wire (iron) for the sustaining wire but
ran short and used over 500 feet of
the ordinary barbed fence wire.

“Their lead-in wire was 25 feet of
galvanized iron and 133 feet of copper
wire with rubber covered wire where it
entered the house to the aerial switch
to the connections of the sending set.

“They used a side frame of an iron
bed for a round rod, and in less than
six weeks after the mail order was de-
livered, messages were being sent and
received between the Baseline Ranger
Station and the two wireless stations
in Clifton, Arizona.” :

THE FIRST MESSAGE was re-
ceived in Clifton by a Mr. Harriman,
(not otherwise identified) that had the
second wireless set, in addition to that
of Mr. Potter. The wireless equipment
could not transmit the voice of course,
and the messages were sent via Morse
Code, so that the operator had to learn
telegraphy, and apparently Ranger
Warner mastered it quickly.” -

Baseline Ranger Station got its

[y

name from its location on the Gila and
Salt River Baseline of the public land
survey. The Baseline site has a history
preceding the establishment of the
National Forest. A pioneer by the
name of Fred J. Fritz lived here awhile
with Nat Whitum, an Indian scout. In
1891 Mr. Fritz went to Clifton for
supplies and upon his return found
Nat dead by the bedside, where he had
apparently been reaching for his gun
and had died in a kneeling position.
Mr. Fritz followed a trail of blood
which led .to the spring and horse’
corral. This seemed to indicate that
the killer had watched Nat leave the
cabin, water the horses, then shot him
unarmed early that morning. It was
thought Nat was killed by the Apache
Kid, a renegade Indian.

Speaking about the radio experi-
ment Fred Fritz remarked, “It was
quite an event . . . and was used by us
here on various occasions to get
messages to close-by communities
as well as to Clifton.”

Hal Sizer, later a Ranger at Base-
line, wrote a poem about Warner’s
wireless operation.

“And from the aerial swung

From the barbed wire hung

From a crag on the mountain wall,

And a transmitter set

On the table tolet

Sir William send out his first call.”

Nevertheless, the Baseline radio
experiment was the beginning of inter-
est in use of radio and it led to some
early portability achievements by the
Forest Service radio lab, which in turn
stimulated the manufacturers, and so
today we have come to rely almost
totally on radio for field communica-
tion, that all began by a few pioneering
spirits at Baseline down on the Blue.

CATTLE CAPITAL BY ACCIDENT
By Henry B. Jameson

THE FAMOUS Chisholm Trail
cattle capital of Abilene was founded
by a crusty old adventurer who had
visions of having the picturesque site
all to himself. Then wagontrains found
it and the railroad came through. Ten
years later it was one of the best
known datelines in America, a ‘“‘sin
city” cattle-boom town overrun by
cowboys, prostitutes, gamblers and
saloon keepers sporting diamonds as
big as acorns.

Timothy C. Hersey was a New
Englander native from Maine who
moved to Illinois as a boy. Following a
good education he drifted on West to
become an explorer, contractor of hay,
feed and grain, and surveyor for the
U.S. Army. This took him to Fort
Riley, a new military base in centra
Kansas that was established to pro
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tect the overland trails and settlers
from the Indians.

One day he rode through a sea of
buffalo grass to a lush spot in the
undulating hills where Mud Creek
meets the Smoky Hill River. He decid-
ed to settle there. This was in July
1857.

Tim Hersey built the first log cabin
in Abilene. After sending for his wife
the cabin was enlarged to serve as a
“last chance” cafe and Overland stage-
coach station. It later became the site
of one of the city’s finest native stone
mansions which still stands as a pri-
vate home and tourist attraction.

The first white child born in Abilene
was a Hersey daughter, Sylvia, who

- married an Iowa farmer.

One unique twist is that the name
“Abilene,” the town that became so
wild then produced Dwight D. Eisen-
hower, the 34th President, and for
which the Abilene in Texas is named,
comes from the Bible (Luke 3-1). It was
selected by Mrs. Hersey, a devout
Methodist. Hersey preferred Hersey-
ville, but knew better than to argue
with his wife.

Coming along shortly behind Hersey
was a settler from Ohio, Charles A.
Thompson. He homesteaded 160 acres
on the opposite side of the creek from
where Hersey had homesteaded an-
other 160 acres.

THE TURNING POINT that made
Abilene the early day cattle mecca
came about entirely by accident — a
story of dirty shirts.

Joseph G. McCoy, of a wealthy Illi-
nois banking and livestock trading
family, had conceived the idea of es-
tablishing a shipping point on the new
railroad moving west through Kansas,
to which Texas Longhorns could be
driven and then shipped to eastern
markets. There was such chaos after
the Civil War that ranchers in Texas
were becoming cattle poor.

McCoy was scouting for sites and
had about given up on his plan when
he stopped in the log-cabin village
of Abilene a second time — to pick
up the laundry he had left with a
Mexican woman. He rode up to a
stranger ahd asked who owned all that
spread of bottom land territory.

“I reckon I do,” drawled Hersey,
“but what about it stranger?”’

McCoy quickly explained. Hersey
called in Thompson and they made a
deal right there in the dusty road be-
side a prairie dog town. They threw in
some additional acreage and sold
McCoy the entire townsite for $2,400.
['he most famous cattle town of the
sarly West was on its way.

McCoy’s people built hotels, busi-
aess houses, a huge stockyard, laid out
1 route to Wichita connecting with
inother trail and spent over $5,000
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distributing posters throughout the
Southwest advertising the new cattle
market.

The first herd of cattle arrived in
less than six months (September 1,
1867) and continued coming by the
thousands for six years.

Hersey couldn’t stand all the com-
motion and population influx. He
moved on West again to found at
least three more communities.

Trails Grown Dim
(Continued from page 5)

when and where each were born, died,
and married.

Benjamin’s parents were Spencer
Benson and Comfort Short. Spencer
was born December 4, 1755 in Sussex
County, Delaware, served in the
Revolutionary War from Sussex
County, married Comfort Short in
Lewes Presbyterian Church, at Lewes,
Delaware, moved to Raleigh, North
Carolina after 1798 and on to Sevier
County, Tennessee about the time it
became a state; then to Rhea County
by 1818 where he probably died.

Some of Benjamin Benson'’s children
were: William Clifton, born in Tennes-
see; Jane H., born in 1824 in Tennessee
and married about 1848 or '50 in Mar-
shall or Jackson County, Alabama to
Jason Calvin Pendergrass; Hannah,
born about 1838 or '39 in Tennessee
and married Rev. Josiah “Joseph”
Willmon, a son of Isiah Willmon of
Tennessee; Benjamin H., born in
Tennessee, served in the War of 1812
from Sevier County and discharged
there; and Joseph, born in 1842 or ’43
in Jackson County, Alabama.

Rebecca Prudence Benson was born
in 1834 in Tennessee, married about
1849 in Jackson County to Nathaniel
Willett, born in 1814 in Tennessee (or
Ireland?). They had one son, William
Joseph, born November 22, 1850 in
Jackson County. Nathaniel was killed
in the Civil War according to family
tradition. Rebecca Prudence Benson
Willett married the second time in
1866 in Calhoun County, Arkansas to
Andrew “Andy” Hillion.

I would like to hear from anyone
having additional information on any
of these people. I will answer all letters
and refund postage — Dee Willett,
1930 Lucky Street, Bakersfield,
California 93307. :

Henneman

I am looking for descendants of two
brothers of my great-grandfather,
Henry Peter Henneman, John, Peter
William, born June 7, 1829 and John
Phillip Christian, born September 18,
1831. They came to America from Hol-
zappel/Nassau, Germany before their
parents did in the spring of 1851. They

- were supposed to have settled in Texas

but were never heard from.

Henry Peter Henneman and his
parents settled in western Pennsyl-
vania. They also had two uncles, Philip
Henry, born August 23, 1810 who mar-
ried Madgalene Sophia Uter; and John
Carl, born June 4, 1815. They also were
to have settled in Texas. 2

Information on any descendants
would be appreciated. — Clyde E.
Henneman, 11855 — 93rd Avenue
North, Seminole, Florida 33542.

Y Ward .

My grandfather, Jack Champlin
Ward,' said he was born in 1878 in
White Sulphur Spring, West Virginia.
His father, J.C. Ward, owned a tan-
nery. His mother was Bertha (or Fran-
cis) Champlin and he had a sister
named Monica. He married Ivah
Lucina Crawford in 1917 and their
daughter, Francis Elizabeth, was my
mother.

Jack Ward was a mining engineer
and spent some time in the Yukon.
About 1920 he went to San Luis
Obispo, California to see about a min-
ing job and was /never seen again.
Could he have gone to Mexico?

Any information about my grand-
father would be appreciated. — Linda
Shorb, P.O. Box 1206, Post Falls,
Idaho 83854.

Wallace — McCoy — Tiner —
Thompson

I am seeking information on Wallace
and McCoy families. John Wallace
married Safrona Ford and their son
was John Ford Wallace. They were
from Mississippi, perhaps around
Biloxi, and later moved to Texas or
Oklahoma.

My grandfather, Thomas Jefferson
Tiner, was born somewhere in Ar-
kansas. His parents were Tiner
and Lillie Ora Arnold Tiner. Grand-
father left his wife and daughter,

taking a son Tom with him to Texas.

Grandfather married Willie Mae
Thompson in Mexia. Her father dis-

‘owned her for marrying Tiner against

his wishes. Any information on any of
these families will be appreciated. —
Ralph W. Tiner, Sr., 95 Lincoln Ave-
nue, Somerville, New Jersey 08876.
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An InAdian‘

WE “Red Men’’ are taken to be edu-
cated, enlightened, made into citizens,
taught to take our place in the world.
To do this work upon us, the govern-
ment pays a small army of men and
women.

Are we educated? Yes, but how? Can
a lame man teach dancing? Ninety-
nine out of a hundred of our teachers
are lame dancing-masters, and it is
lame dancing they teach.

There is the School Farmer who in-
structs us. Is he a man who has ever
farmed in this locality or anywhere
under similar conditions of soil and
climate? No, indeed! Has he ever been
able to make a living at farming any-
where? Preposterous! That is not the
sort of man who would be chosen. A
man need not have farmed to pass a
civil-service farmer’s examination.

Indian schools are not ‘‘business.”” If
the white-vest farmer cannot raise his
own horse-feed — and generally he can-
not — the government furnishes it.
But he teaches us to plow, rake, har-
row, sow, plant, cultivate. How profit-
able — as we never realize a harvest

under his instructions!

We learn to garden as usefully.
Beans are much eaten in all the schools
— a chief article of diet. They are-all
purchased — though most any land
would raise beans, and all schools have
land that would. We eat beef and
mutton — but are we taught to raise

our own cattle and sheep? Only in a

few schools. We eat dried fruit the year
round in schools where the neighbor-
ing farmers have abundance of fresh
fruit.

Manual training — is it taught by a
skillful workman who has made a
living at his trade as cabinet-maker,
joiner, or smith? None of these. Too
often the teacher is a woman who
could not sell all the bric-a-brac she
ever made for enough to buy a summer
hat. If the teacher is a man, he is
generally as useless. If he hadn’t a job
teaching others the trade, he couldn’t
get a living. Manual training in many
of our schools is merely to occupy our
hands, and make us content. It asks'no
practical questions of cost of material,
time employed, usefulness of the fin-

i

Courtesy Mrs. L. L. Long, Timber Lake, S. Dakota

view of Government Schools written anonymously in 1900 ...

ished article.

We saw wood, or clean sewers or
sink-holes for fatigue duty, so that we
may always have all the distaste for
such work that the penal idea can pile
upon its general unpleasantness. We
“‘clean yard’’ in much the same spirit.
Some boys. are made to read their
Bibles as a punishment. This is a good
way to make them fond of the Book
and of cleanliness!

It is a boast of the service that
superintendents of Indian schools

/ stand in loco parentis to the pupils,

But they are rather amateur parents.
Many of these superintendents — men
and women — are unmarried; many
who are married are childless. What do
they know about fathering or moth-
ering many, if they never fathered or
mothered any? They call us to them
and make us good talks, but they do
not go to the child to see if it is happy.
He is fed and clothed, what more does
he want?

But ah, friends, we have been happy
without these things in our homes
where love was; in school we have

“ True Wes



them and are not happy, because love
is not there. How many superin-
tendents ever sat down to listen to and
pity the story of a bruised heel or some
other child woe? But a father would
listen; a father would pity. Even a
“Red Man”’ father. ,

OUR MATRONS are mostly good
women, and mostly old maids. They do
not know much about falling in love;
they are not quite qualified to.deal
with growing girls — and grown ones
— who still have woman-nature
undried. These good but unappointed
women do not know how to advise and
control natures which crave and have
not learned to dissemble; the only re-
course such teachers know is to use
severe punishments. They cannot
understand that my sister’s look or
gesture of longing is the forerunner of
the pretty blush which so many
hundred years of careful training have
taught the Caucasian maiden — who of
course never betrays her nature except
by a blush!

Our teachers — can they teach?
Have they ever been successful in
other schools not of Indians? Yes,
more than any other employees in the
Indian service. But everywhere many
of them are narrow and strangers.
Most of them are Easterners who do
not understand the frontier; most of
them cannot take or make a place in
the Western communities to which
they have come. They know a little in
books — not very much, I think — and
very little about life. White Western-
ers are not such fools, and neither are
we.:

The teachers are not always looked’

up to by either class. They have not as
much respect among their own people
as we have among ours! Does this
seem strange to you? It ought not to,
for it is true. Among us Indians only
the wiser teach the children; among
the whites, it seems as if those who
couldn’t make a living at anything else
zet a job to teach Indians.

Under this sort of system, of which I
1ave only given hints, we are brought
1p in a government Indian school,
ifter being taken from our homes. At
10 point are we in touch with actual
ife. At home we would have learned,
vith fathers’ and mothers’ love, to do
he things we shall have to do. At
school we are unmade as Indians, and
10t made into white people. We are
ilways trained by people who do not
tmow our game and never could win
‘heir own.

Many of these teachers mean well.
3ut I think that when a contract is let
© build a school building, the con-
ractor isn’t paid for meaning to put
ip a building. He doesn’t get his

noney until he puts it up — nor then,

inless he puts it up right. Maybe that
s the reason so many more take posi-
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New Books for Collectors

The Old House Book of Living
Rooms and Parlors (Lawrence
Grow, General Editor; James H.
Roper, Consultant). Practical, re-
sourceful, and expert advice on
restoring, furnishing, and decorat-
ing a period room. Published by
Warner Books, Inc., 75 Rocke-
feller Plaza, New York, N.Y.
10019. 96 pages, 7% x 10”; il-
lustrated in b/w and color; biblio-
graphy, index. Paperback $7.95;
hardcover - $15.00 plus 50¢ per
order and 50¢ per book, postage
and handling.

The Old House Book of Bed-
rooms (Lawrence Grow, General
Editor; Ellen Beasley, Consult-
ant). Almost 200 b/w and color
photos of Colonial and Victorian
bedrooms in both simple family
“dwellings and high-style mansions
capture the rich and varied pos-
sibilities available to all who
cherish the form and texture of
old house living, Published by
Warner Books, Inc. 96 pages, 7%2"’
x 10”’; bibliography, index. Paper-
back $7.95; hardcover $15.00 plus
50¢ per order and 50¢ per book,
postage and handling.

The Brand New Old House Cata-
log compiled by Lawrence Grow.
3,000 completely new and useful
products, services, and suppliers
for restoring, decorating, and
furnishing the period house from
Early American to 1930s Modern.
Published by Warner Books, Inc.
224 pages, 9” x 11”; b/w illustra-
tions; bibliography; index. $9.95
paperback; $17.95 hardcover plus
50¢ per order and 50¢ per book,
postage and handling.

Southwestern Colonial Iron-
work by Marc Simmons and
Frank Turley. The centuries-old
art of ironworking as practiced by
Hispanic craftsmen from Texas to
California. Published by The
Museum of New Mexico Press,
P.O. Box 2087, Santa Fe, N.M.
87503. 199 pages; 8% x 10”;
b/w illustrations; bibliography,
index. $14.95 paperback; $25.95
cloth.

“LEARN TO SURVIVE”
Ken Hale’s “1981”

CATALOG OF BOOKS ON SURVIVAL
AND RELATED SKILLS

My New 32 Page Book Catalog is Ready;
- “BE A SURVIVOR.”

Only the wise and strong shall sur-
vive the coming turmoil in America

Depression, Economic Col-
lapse, or even NUCLEAR WAR I?
We cover SELF-DEFENSE, WEAP-
ONS, LIVING IN THE WILDS, GUER-
RILLA WARFARE, DEMOLITIONS,
plus much more. :

if you don’t have my catalog
yet . . DON'T DELAY!
It’s the BIGGEST & BEST
in its Field. Rush $2.00 to:
KEN HALE (127)
McDONALD, OHIO 44437
“LEARN TO SURVIVE”
I'll send it free, if you don’t have
bucks, But GET IT NOW . . .

State

Save Moneyl on famous brand

Write for FREE COLOR CATALOG
& $2 DISCOUNT COUPON

ID JANCH sTone

1408 West Davis ® Dept. TW ® Dallas, Texas 75208

WESTERN §
ﬁ Delivered to your door POSTPAID!

DOWSING CLASSES - atianm, ca
Monthly, 4th Saturday, 9 am-5 pm — $99.50
Free with Course “LJ
Pendulum, Y-Rod, Angle Rods. i
GEO-MENTAL TECHNICS %\
ERNIE ANDREWS, INSTRUCTOR
2755 SYLVAN ROAD = EAST POINT, GA 30344

Phone (404) 766-8141 — Free Brochure

tions than contracts; for the teacher is

/ paid for attempts, the contractor only
for results. If half as much care and
shrewdness were given to the pupils as
to the buildings, the Indian might
have some chance to be really edu-
cated.

Custom Quality FOLDING
SPORTSMAN'S KNIFE

AN OUTDOOR POCKET KNIFE WITH FEATURES
WORTH FOUR TIMES THE PRICE. RETURN FOR
REPLACEMENT IF BROKEN WITHIN TEN YEARS.
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:lu;nggsi éﬁ;/;aggpzng;ﬁgs plus 50¢ postage & handling

HANDMADE STYLING Add $1.50 for G:n:;ine
e Solid Brass Leather Holster
S MONEY BACK
Bolster & Lining
i GUARANTEE
o Rosewood Handle B, FOR 3 OR MORE
e Sharp Stainless Steel \ POSTAGE
Safety-Locking Blade .
EGBERT Co. Dept. TW13
* 11055 Sunset Blvd.
“_Los Angeles, CA 90049

CustomQuality FOLDING

SPORTSMAN'S KNIFE
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RUPTURE AGONY

Removed...

When you slip into
a low-cost Brooks
Appliance! Your re-
ducible rupture will
be held securely,
yet gently, night and day, at work or
play. Restores that vital, youthful feel-
ing. Sent on free trial to prove it!
Find out how a century of skilled crafts-
manship can work for you. Ask for de-
tails with our free illustrated booklet.

BROOKS APPLIANCE COMPANY
329 State St., Marshall, Mich. 49068

A “Whole Earth Catalog”
of Western clothes,

gear, and customs

A book totell you all thereis to
know about buying, using,
and caring for cowboy dress
and tack. Here is the
very best of Western
gear and lore — the
reality and romance

of the cowboy's life. §
8751 ‘photos, 125 inh

color.

CATALQC

by SANDRA KAUFFMAN

$10.95 Softcover
See our ad — Western Book Co. — this magazine.

Truly Western
(Continued from page 6)

small chores around the place, mostly
tying up fence and mending gates.

" And the old bull’s skull was wired onto

a post down by the stable.

Back on that morning in 1885, the
boys coming in early dragging the big
buffalo made quite a stir. Several of
the cowboys helped Berry and Pease
with the skinning and dressing out of
this near quarter ton of buffalo meat.
It got to be such a devilish job in the

" cold that they were not too careful
with the hide.

Buffalo meat was new to some of the
crew while others had eaten it before
and favored it. Their cook, according
to Pease, did a darn poor job of cook-
ing it. Even so, he said, it was much
better eating than the fried sait pork
they got so much of the time.

The heavier parts of the buffalo car-
cass were hacked away for the two or
three ‘“lion” dogs one of the riders was
trying to train. As the snow melted the

RR

remainder was dragged out on the
prairie where the wolves finished the
work.

Pease and Berry wanted to try to
dry the hide for a keepsake and did,
after much effort, get it nailed up with
the head still attached. It was while
worrying with the hide that Berry
noticed (or rather felt) the odd gristly
lump on the old buffalo’s forehead.
Both he and Pease poked around and
finally slit the hide above the lump to
get a better look. What they found was
a flint arrowhead stuck about halfway
through the bull’s skull. It was even
then a pure guess as to how long the
flint had been implanted there — a
long time for sure since an Indian had
hit dead center and failed. — Bob
Thomas, 1022 Alamo St., San Marcos,
Texas.

Hosstail’s Small Talk
(Continued from page 3)

most of the time even though I was not
raised up that way. When I finally
found that it was fun living alone for a
few days at a time, I simply discovered
a new life.

I have only owned this place for
eight years (me and the bank, that is)
but there are many fond memories. For
instance, I am looking at a spot now
that held high drama for my youngest
son, Jim, and me on a winter day about

' nine months ago.

First, let me say that I love dogs and
always have. I also think that the
coyote is an integral part of the West.
But there are so many wild dogs and
coyotes now that they are really be-
coming an alarming nuisance for goat
and sheep ranchers. Some men are flat
going out of business. And still the
environmentalists say, ‘‘Protect the
coyote from extinction!” They don’t
believe what the ranchers say. I would
be glad to be a part in getting a
rancher and one of the “‘it’s got to be
our way!”’ environmentalists together.
The latter could bring along his
pocketbook, lease a certain ranch for a
year at an agreed upon price, put goats
and sheep on it and invite the coyotes
in.

There are enough environmentalists
and they holler loud enough to be able
to raise money for this project, I am
sure. In short, I am asking them to put
their money where their noise is. It
makes a lot of difference when you are
the one under the gun!

I have coyotes and wild dogs right
here on this ranch, and I know what
they do. Wild dogs in a pack are much
worse than coyotes. I'm going to tell
you a story about just two wild dogs
that I don’t expect you to believe. If I

hadn’t seen it with my own eyes, as the

old saying goes, and participated in it,
1 doubt if I would believe it either.

One morning I was sitting in the
cabin looking out across the old field
and talking with my cousin, Hop
Fergeson, who enjoys being away from
the city about as much as I do. I got up
to refill my cup of coffee and Hop
yelled, “Come quick — something is
happening!”’ When I got back, he told
me that a cow elk had just passed and
that foam was dripping from her
mouth. There were two big wild dogs
following her trail. There was foam on
their mouths also, indicating that the
race had been long and that the dogs
and the elk were nearing exhaustion.

My mind raced. It is strange how
you go into a near shock over a situa-
tion like this. I only had a .22 Marlin
rifle and a twelve gauge, shotgun,
which could have been sufficient for
this job, but I jumped into the Jeep im-
mediately and went after my youngest
‘son, Jim, telling Hop to watch and see
if they came back by and to let go with
the .22 if they did.

When I got back with Jim, who has a
custom built .257 Gartman, an ideal
gun for this particular purpose, Hop
told us that they had been back by and
were following the same trail. He had
turned loose on the dogs with the semi-
automatic .22 and they hadn’t even
changed course. He hadn’t hit a thing.

We walked out to where the elk and
the dogs had crossed, about forty
yards from the cabin, and their trail in
the sand was at least three inches
deep! How long they had been making
this big circle, I couldn’t guess since
we had only been sitting there
drinking coffee for about ten minutes
when Hop saw the cow elk.

The strategy was obvious. Take a
stand on the trail. Jim went down the
trail a ways and I stopped at a little
outcropping of scrub oak and took a
stand.

Right away the cow elk showed up,
caught our scent and bore off-trail and
into the brush. It was a full minute be-
fore the dogs made their appearance.
They were nearly upon us before we

' saw them. They had come up a little

draw and were milling around con-
fused over the turn of events. They
were BIG — cross breeds with un-
doubtedly some German Shepherd
blood. They were so intent on working
out the trail that they paid no at-
tention to us. :

I had a twelvegauge Ithaca
Featherlite 30-inch barrel full choke. I
had found some No. 2 shot, which
carries quite a way. While 1 was
shooting, Jim was working that bolt as
fast as he could and yet both dogs got
into the /brush without dropping. I
only had three shells in my gun and
was extremely disappointed when I
saw Jim come out of the brush where

True West



one of the dogs had entered. “You got
this one!”’ he shouted.

That was one of the biggest dogs I
have ever seen. We examined him
closely and there was no sign of any
shot hitting him except a tiny bloody
spot on his left hind leg — hip, or
whatever you call that way-up part.
There was foam all over his mouth,
and the only thing we could figure is
that when the shooting started and
this single shot hit him, he must have
had heart failure. It has happened be-
fore. Or, more believable, we didn’t
find the lethal wound. ;

We never found the other dog, but

he must have left the ranch since he
never showed again. We haven’t had
any trouble since. Big dogs or coyote
packs won’t attack cow elk? Bullus
cornus! This is only one of a dozen
stories I can relate from personal ex-
perience. '

' Now, I want to sdy something from
long experience. I repeat, I love dogs,
and I hate like the devil to kill one, but
I prefer my elk and deer to wild dogs.
Those poor creatures must kill any-
thing they can to keep alive and the
are utterly ruthless. ;

What causes wild dogs in the woods?
It is people who are too chicken-
hearted to have the puppies they do
not want and cannot place, put to sleep
by a veterinarian. Instead they turn
them loose on the road somewhere,
hoping undoubtedly that they will find
a good home.
~ Authorities who have studied this
for years say that 99 percent of
abandoned dogs do not find a home —
they exist by killing if they exist at all.
Some of the pups die a long, lingering,
starvation death and there is no
crueler way that I know for an animal,
or person, to die. Those that make it
through the early stages keep making
it by killing, killing, and KILLING! I
have found fawns on my place that
were literally ripped to pieces and
nothing left but bones.

Jim came across a kill last winter
‘hat was so fresh he must have run the
loyotes or dogs away; he said the flesh
vas still slightly warm. This was in the
vinter time, so it wasn’t warm from
he weather. There were bits of hair for
i full fifty yards back, where the
'oyotes or dogs had run upon the
leeping doe and it took them that long
0 pull her down. There were three
tating spots. They gnawed off a leg
ind a quarter and drug it to a spot to
at by themselves, so he figured there
vere three animals involved.

Calves get fairly good protection
rom the mother cow, and the percent-
ige of losses are much lower than on
leer, goats and sheep. The kids, lambs
ind fawns are easy prey for hungry
tomachs of both coyotes and wild
logs.
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If environmentalists want to protect
animals, why not ever say something
about that defenseless little fawn who
is left with no protection other than

camouflage and the absence of scent in

its early days? Coyotes won’t chase
grown deer? Try to tell that to me or

‘my wife. A big coyote (not a dog)

chased a doe deer past Elizabeth, who
was standing about 30 yards from this
cabin. She had nothing but a sudden
feeling of contempt for the coyote.
“Stop! Quit chasing that little deer!”’
she yelled — and, of course, you know

how much good that did.

I am very much, and always have
been an environmentalist myself. Most
ranchers are.They have to be in order
to enjoy that type of life. They are as
interested in maintaining the balance
of nature as most environmentalists —
but they are more practical. That is
why I wish some of the leading en-
vironmentalists of this country could
trade places with them and put their
belief on the block — make it so that it

" would actually hurt them financially

and emotionally if their beliefs are not
true. You can’t any more exterminate
the coyote than you can exterminate
the common housefly, ticks, mosqui-
toes, etc. The entire United States
Army couldn’t do it. They are multi-
plying and thriving now as never be-
fore and are branching out to states
that have never known a coyote until
now. :

Enough on this subject. It just rubs
me the wrong way to see people' who do
not know what they are talking about

trying to tell people who live among.

these animals what they are seeing and
what they are not seeing and how to
run their lives! j

And another thing they've never
made clear to me — why isn’t a do-
mesticated animal just as entitled to
life as a wild one? I guess it must have
something to do with property lines —
environmentalists dont like those
either.

See you later. — Hosstail

Western Book Roundup
(Continued from page 33)

Wyoming 82414, 244 pages, $15.95
hardcover plus $2.00 postage and
handling, 8% x 11 inches). :

This handsome book is the story of
the Greybull River Valley and the
Pitchfork Ranches of Otto Franc and
L. G. Phelps in Wyoming. The ranch is
one of Wyoming’s most historic and
oldest ranches.

The authors — both Wyoming
natives — have produced a beautiful
history. They begin by looking at the
history of the region from earliest
times. They then follow the story
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through the exploration of the region
and the arrival of Otto Franc. He
established the Pitchfork Ranch in
1878 and owned it until 1903. It was
then that L. G. Phelps became the
owner. The story of the ranch is
carried through 1978.

The book is carefully researched and
includes many illustrations. There are
drawings by Bob Edgar. Combined,
the illustrations, including many
showing 20th century ranch life, make
this book a valuable contribution to
the history of western ranch life.

Highly recommended.

SEVEN LAWMEN

The Lawmen - The Authentic Wild
West, by James D. Horan (Crown
Publishing Co., One Park Ave., New
York, NY 10016, 309 pages, $15.95
hardcover, 8"z x 11 inches).

This is the third volume in the
author’s “Authentic Wild West”
series. The earlier volumes were The
Gunfighters and The Outlaws.

In this book James Horan takes a
close look 4t seven lawmen — Bat
Masterson, Bill Tilghman, Charles A.
Siringo, William Wallace, Bear River
Tom Smith, Wyatt Earp and Theodore
Roosevelt. The author has pulled to-
gether not only most of what is known
about these men from library research,
but he has included the results of his
own research efforts. And he tells the
reader many little known facts.

For instance, Bat Masterson was a
close friend of President Theodore
Roosevelt, and Masterson became a
political adviser to the former presi-
dent when Roosevelt bolted the
Republican Party to form the Bull
Moose Progressive League.

And Horan relates in words and
pictures the story of how Roosevelt,
before he became president, tracked
down a gang of robbers in the Dakota
Badlands. The photographs document-
ing the manhunt are included.

In relating the story of Wyatt Earp,
Horan tells how the Earp legend was
created in the 1920s by writer Stuart
Lake, who found the 80-year-old Earp
in Los Angeles. Earp was dying, but
he approved the highly imaginative bi-
ography written by Lake.

While much of the material included
in this handsome book has been avail-
able to scholars for some time, some
facts appear for the first time between
the book’s covers,. It is a valuable con-
tribution to the biographies of the
seven lawmen. Recommended.

NEW MEXICO

New Mexico; The Shining Land by
John L. Sinclair (The University of
New Mexico Press, Albuquerque, NM
87131, 187 pages, $14.95 hardcover, 8

x 10 inches).

This book contains a collection of
essays by a fine writer who has lived in
New Mexico for more than half a
century. He is a native of Scotland.
The essays were first published in
Westways and New Mexico Magazine.

In all there are twenty-five,
spanning the history of New Mexico..
Sinclair’s subjects range from the
search of the Conquistadors for the
Seven Cities of Cibola to the legend of
Billy the Kid. Sinclair once served as
curator of the Lincoln County Museum
and custodian of the Lincoln State
Monument. There, from the historic
old courthouse, Billy the Kid made his
famous escape.

Sinclair, like any good writer, does
not tell his readers about his subjects.
He shows them to the readers through
word pictures. And Sinclair’s grasp of
the lore of the Southwest is evident in
this delightful collection. Highly rec-
ommended ,

WESTERN FORTS

Tour Guide To Old Western Forts by
Herbert M. Hart (Old Army Press and
Pruett Publishing Co., 3235 Prairie
Ave., Boulder, CO. 80301, 212 pages,
$22.50 hardcover, 9 x 11 inches).

This attractive new work is a guide
to more than 1,000 forts, camps and
posts in seventeen Western states.
Civilian as well as military sites are in-
cluded. And more than 250 photo-
graphs and drawings add to the value
of this new book.

The author, a career infantryman in
the U.' S. Marine Corps, has spent
nearly two decades researching
Western forts. He has visited and
photographed hundreds of fort and
battle sites. He is the author of the
four-volume Forts of the Old West
series published in the 1960s.

The volume is of special value
because the author has included com
plete driving directions on how tc
reach the forts. Another aid for the
reader is the book’s organization. Harl
lists the forts by state: Arizona, Cali
fornia, Colorado, Idaho, Kansas
Montana, Nebraska, Nevada, New
Mexico, North Dakota, Oklahoma
Oregon, South Dakota, Texas, Utah
Washington and Wyoming.

A lengthy list of suggested readings
is included at the end for persons
wishing to learn more about the fort:
mentioned. Highly recommended.

BUSHWHACKERS

Bushwhackers of the Border by
Patrick Brophy (Vernon County His
torical Society, 321 N. Main, Nevada
MO. 64772, 64 pages, $3.50 paperback
$9.95 hardcover, plus 50¢ postage an(
handling, 8% x 5%z inches)
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This interesting and well-illustrated
work contains the story of Missouri’s
bushwhackers along the Kansas-
Missouri border in the very late 1850s
and during the Civil War.

The author begins by looking at the
border country and then at the
“border ruffians” — Missourians who
sought to extend slavery to Kansas
Territory. Brophy then describes the
“Jayhawkers.” He notes that while
the Missourians had invaded Kansas
for a political end, the Kansans went
to Missouri to plunder.

In eight chapters Brophy relates the
story of the bloody era. Numerous
photographs and illustrations are in-
tluded. And he calls attention to the
Bushwhacker Museum. It occupies
what for 100 years was the Vernon
County Jail in Nevada, Missouri.

Brophy has produced a valuable con-
iribution to .the early history of the
Kansas-Missouri border.

Recommended.

LAKOTA INDIANS

Lakota Belief and Ritual by James
R. Walker edited by Raymond J. De
Mallie and Elaine A. Jahner (Universi-
iy of Nebraska Press, 901 N. 17th St.,
Lincoln, Neb. 68588, 329 pages, $21.50
1ardcover, 6 x 9 inches).

Between 1896 and 1914 James Wal-
ter worked as the agency physician on
he Pine Ridge Indian Reservation.
Juring those years he investigated the
nedical and religious concepts of the
.akotas, first to aid him in his work,
ind then as a consuming intellectual
nterest.

The Lakota medicine men taught
Nalker about their traditional re-
igion, but he was sworn to secrecy. He
igreed not to disclose what he learned
intil' the medicine men were dead.
nly recently did Walker’'s written
iccount become available through the
Jolorado Historical Society.

The book is divided into five parts.
‘he first looks at Walker’s life and
vork and includes an autobiographical
ccount describing how he became a
nedicine man. Part two looks at the
ieliefs of the Indians including Red
loud, Short Bull and others. This
econd portion consists of Walker’s
aterviews with the Indians.

Part three contains English trans-
itions of texts on religion: written in
«akota by an Oglala Indian and based
n interviews with medicine men. Part
our, titled ‘‘Ritual,” examines the Sun
)ance, the Hunka and Buffalo cere-
1onies, while part five looks at
rarfare and warrior societies plus the
slationship of religion to warfare.

The book is well documented and in-
ludes a fine bibliography and index. It
3 a valuable contribution to the
ulture of the Lakota. Recommended.
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100 ANTIQUES 200 BOOKS & MAGAZINES

TONS OF antique gun parts and supplies. All
reproduction muzzle loading guns. Send $2 for
500 page illustrated catalog. Dixie Gun Works,
Gunpowder Lane /WP, Union City, TN 38261.

OLD STOCK certificates! Catalog plus 3 beautiful
cerificates $3. Also eager to buy! Write: Ken Prag,
Box 531TW, Burlingame, CA 94010. ‘

+ WESTERN RELICS, collectables, antiques. Unique

illustrated catalogue lists' 100's of items for
immediate delivery. Send $2.00. Americana, Box
826, Bigfork, MT 59911.

BARBED WIRE. Books on barbed wire and
insulators catalog 25¢. Howling Wilderness, Dept.
B, P.O. Box 242, El Toro, CA 92630.

AUTHENTIC CIVIL War newspapers, excellent
condition, $12.95 each. Dick Payne, 1462 Baron
Court, Stone Mountain, GA 30087.

ANTIQUE WEAPONS, relics, militaria, and early
western items for sale. Thousands in stock.
llustrated catalog - annual subscription $3.00.
William Fagan, Box 425BA, Fraser, M| 48026.

EARLY SEWING machines wanted. The Sewing
Machine Museum, 3214 Foxhall, Columbia, SC
29204.

200 BOOKS & MAGAZINES

FINALLY AVAILABLE! A complete, comprehensive
index for True West, Frontier Times and Old West.
Covers six categories: authors and titles; people,
places, things; illustrations & photographs;
letters; family names; books... 225,000 listings,
over 450 pages. Only $7.95 ppd. Send to:
Western Index, 700 E. State St., lola, Wi 54945,

WANT THAT out-of-print book? Let us find it for
you. Free search service. No obligation. Fredrick
W. Armstrong, Bookseller, 319 N. Mcllhaney,
Stephenville, TX 76401. :

GOLD - A New Method of Gold Mining, $4.00.
Detailed Gold lllustrations. 250 62nd St., Newport
Beach, CA 92660.

FIREWORKS, BUY direct. Price list, send $1 to:
Ace Fireworks, P.O. Box 221, Dept. TW,
Conneaut, OH 44030.

GOLD MINING made easy. The Kimco Letters tell
how and where to mine. Build and use the sluice,
rocker, long - tom, $7.95 complete. Order today
and receive a 1905 gold mine certificate free.
Kimco, Box 469, Yreka, CA 96097.

EASTERN CALIFORNIA Treasure Hunter's Ghost
Town Guide. Large folded map 1881, small early
map, 800 place name glossary, mines, camps,
wagon roads, etc., $1.95. Also same for Arizona
and Nevada, $1.95 each. Write for list of Ghost
Town books. Nevada Publications, Box 15444,
Las Vegas, NV 89114.

PIONEER OREGON histories. “Sweet Home in the
Oregon Cascades " $6.60; “Brownsville” $3.65;
“Halsey” $3.65; “Shedd” $4.15. Postpaid.
Calapooia Publications, 27006-T Gap Road,
Brownsville, OR 97327.

"DEAD MEN Do Tell Tales”, stories from the diary
of Frank Fish, $4.25 postpaid. 92 treasure
locations, “Buried Treasure & Lost Mines", by
Frank Fish, $3.00 postpaid. Send check or money.
order to: Amador Publishing Co., Dept. 6, 14728
Peyton Dr., Chino, CA91710.

RODEO A Decade of Action, soft cover, 200
photographs, high school, college, pro-rodeo,
$5.00. Box 168, Logan, UT 84321.

WINEMAKERS - BEERMAKERS, free illustrated
catalog, fast service .- large selection; recipe
books, yeast, concentrates, malt, hops, liqueur
extract, barrels. Kraus, Box 7850-TW, Indepen-
dence, MO 64053.
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200 BOOKS & MAGAZINES

BRUNER'S FREE book search, have Westerns and
other hard cover fiction. Free list. 1220 Rock
Island, Eldorado, AR 71730.

OUT OF print bookfinder, send wants. Box 86TW,
Cutten, CA 95534. s

MAGAZINE FOR countryside people! Covering
small stock, gardening, health and much more...
One year only $8.00. Farming Uncle, Box 91-D6,
Liberty, NY 12754. -

HOW’S YOUR health? “Aloe Vera - Miracle Plant?”
gives information, lists 76 ailments reportedly
helped by this plant. $1.50 postpaid. C-H, Box
635T, Lakeside, CA 92040.

GLADIATOR MAGAZINE (Arena Fight Stories) - in
earliest planning stages, help determine content!
Lengthy questionaire, $2.00. Basement, Box
2266TWG, Dayton, FL 32015. ¢

FREE! WESTERN Publications catalog featuring
books, Charles M. Russell color prints, back issues
 of True West, Frontier Times and Old West; also
Hunter's Frontier Times, Gold! Send $1.00
postage and handling for catalog, also receive a
coupsn good for $1.00 off any Western
Publications. Send to: Western Publications, 700
E. State St., lola, Wl 54945.

“BORROW, LEND and get rich” is a book that will
show you how to build a fortune through real
estate with little money. Order from your favorite
bookstore or send $7.95 to: Wealth Publishing
Co., P.O. Box 26218, San Jose, CA 95159.

EXCITING WESTERNS! Enjoy radio’s Golden Era
in your car, home,  commuting, anywhere.
Anytime. Inexpensive cassettes and cartridges.
Gunsmoke, John Wayne, James Stewart, etc.
Also: mysteries, comedy, sci-fi. Sixty minute
sample and catalog, $3.75. Catalog $1.25.
Funtapes, 412 Redbud, Oxford, MS 38655.

CURIOUS ABOUT electricity? How is it generat-
ed? Solar, Fossil-Fuel, nuclear, geothermal - what
difference does it make? New book describes
various types of power plants. Over 20 diagrams
for easy understanding. Send $4 check or money
order to: G&R Enterprises, Box 2642, Lawton, OK
73502, .

FREE MAGAZINE featuring 500 books. Health,
nutrition, organic gardening, environment,
energy. Provoker Press, St. Catharines-5,’Ontario
L2R 7C9.

WESTERN AMERICANA books. Used, out-of-print
& rare. Write for catalogue. Also free search
service! Mitchell's Book Shop, 17 Washington St.,
Santa Clara, CA 95050.

YOU DESERVE that better job! A professional
resume’ can open doors for you. Complete,
concise information, samples, blank format. Send
$3.50 to: Shannon Miller, R. 1, Box 74A, Sedona,
AZ 86336.

PUBLISHERS' OVERSTOCKS, bargain books.
2.000 titles, all subjects! Free catalog: Hamilton,
98-32 Clapboard, Danbury, CT 06810.

1886 MAP reprints, all states west of Miss. |deal
for historians or Ghost Town seekers. Mix or
match - 12 for $3.00, all 22 $5, postpaid. Western
publication list included. Territorial Quartermas-
ter, Box 565, Tombstone, AZ 85638.

TIRED OF existential despair, of oriental
mysticism. Try new-wave philosophy, try roman-
tic realism. Forceful like Whitman, sensitive like
Gibran. Try A Collection of Works By Our Hero,
$8.50 postpaid. Boise State University Bookstore,
1910 University Dr., Boise, ID 83725.

BOOKS YOU can afford and can’t do without! 350
self improvement books on horses, sports,
winning, marriage, cooking, etc. $1.50 - $15 each.
Free illustrated catalog. Mill-De Company, Dept.
T, 550 Conifer Way, Ashland, OR 97520,/

JUST PUBLISHED! “Alfred G. Packer: Cannibal!
Victim?” True story of Colorado’s man-eater.
$10.95 (True West readers’ price, $9.95).
Jende-Hagan Bookcorp., Box 177A, Frederick, co
80530. -

A TALENT for Trouble #14362 by Thomas Shaw.
Good western fiction. Send $2.00. Fawcett Books,
One Fawcett Place, Greenwich, CT 06830.

WOOD-GAS GENERATOR for vehicles. Best book
yet. 18 pages with ijllustrations. $3.00 postage
paid. Purwaco International, 7435 Highway 65
N.E., Minneapolis, MN 55432.
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200 BOOKS & MAGAZINES

- 250

BUSINESS VENTURES

FAMOUS GUNS & Gunners by George Virgines.
0ld west at its best. Stories about real people and
real guns. Order your copy now! $7.95 ppd. from:
gg\;zfé/lountain Press, Box 13604, Wauwatosa, WI

FARM LIFE and its changes. Covers the. period
from our early ancestors to current. Life during
the Depression. Farming and home life. 380 pages
hardback, 32 topics. Only book of its kind,
published by an Amish farmer. $10.50 postpaid.
Gideon L. Fisher, R. #1, Box 108, Dept. SB.,
Ronks, PA 17572.

WESTERN BRONZES by Joe Halko. Write: Gerald
gﬂgi;"%i 1311 - 1st Ave. North, Great Falls, MT
4 2 .

EVERY FARMER or businessman who pays
bankers more interest each year than he makes
in profit himself should send $1.00 for a copy of
Billion$ for the Banker$; Debt$ for the People.
You will never look at your local usurer as a friend
again! Write: America’s Promise, Box 5334, Dept.
TW, Phoenix, AZ 85010.

$100/DAY TABLETOP electric factory earns big
profits! Knowledge, investment Gnnecessary.
Dgtail $1.00. Sweatt, Box 591-TW, Titusville, FL
32780.

FREE OUT of print book search. Cabin in the
Pines, PH: 315-265-9036, Charles Penrose, Route
2, Potsdam, NY 13676.

HOGHEADS & Highballs, Railroad Lore and
Humor, 2nd printing. A book of glowing gems from
the diamond stacks of old wood burning
locomotives. Stories, cartoons, nostalgia - retired
SP engineer Dick Murdock’s 3rd successful book.
64 pages, $5 ppd. DM, Box 343, Ross, CA 94957.

15 YEARS on the Western Frontier 1866-1881,
soft bound, $4.75 postpaid. Gerald Kelver, 13490
Kennedy, Brighton, CO 80601.

A TALENT for Trouble #14362 by Thomas Shaw.
Good western fiction. Send $2.00: Fawcett Books,
One Fawcett Place, Greenwich, CT 06830.

BOOK BROCHURE - 350 titles. Various subjects.
Hobbies, self-help, inspirational, health, cookery
and herbs, astrology, horses (several illustrated),
gambling guides, checkers, chess, humor,
hypnotism, sports, marriage and pargnthood.

Many others. SASE and 25¢. L. D. Harner, 9410

Palm Dr., Rt. 2, Box 380, Odessa, TX\79763.

RODEO COWBOY, you can become one. From
professional cowboys. Rodeo, Box 99T, Forest
Lake, MN 55025.

LOG CABIN construction manual, $5.00. Informa-
tion and photograph $1.00. Sentry, Box P-402,
Homestead, PA 15120.

ROCKY MOUNTAIN Big Game Hunting Guide.
Also: Sportsmen’s Knives Below Retail. Send 50¢
for catalog. High Rockies Enterprises, Dept.
12-1B, P.O. Box 4809, Boulder, CO 80306.

FREE CATALOGUE. Book bargains. Hundreds of
books, any subject of.interest. Self help, sports,
pets, health, hobbies, gambling, financial, mail
order, etc. Send for catalogue today. Barbro Co.,
P.0. Box 2827-T, Petaluma, CA 94953.

WESTERN HARDBACKS, pocket books and
magazines. Free lists. R. Furry, 1350 N. 150th,
Seattle, WA 98133. X

WESTERN BOOKS - a list of Western Americana
books: cowboys, Indians, lawmen, outlaws,
mountain men, etc. For a free copy send a
self-addressed stamped long envelope. B&G Fine
Books, P.O. Box 8895, Universal City, CA 91608.

BUY, SELL, trade True West, Frontier Times, Old
West. Buying anything by Louis L'Amour. If selling,
include asking price. Books Of The West, Box
4577, Santa Clara, CA 95054.

250 BUSINESS VENTURES

CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENT$ Pay! And they
don’t cost much either. This advertisement would
cost only $14.40 (32¢ per word - 10 word
mifiimum, zip code free). Send your ad today and
get it in the next issue. Remittance with order
please. Frontier Times Classified, 700 E. State St.,
lola, W1 54945.

CONSOLIDATED DEBTS. Free application. Audit
Contracts Inc., Parkers Prairie, MN 56361.

CASH LOAN - never repay, free details. J. Lange,
5191-64th Street, Sacramento, CA 95820.

$270 WEEKLY guaranteed, work 1/2 day
Monday-Friday. Details, write: SFM Enterprises,
P.0. Box 867, Duncan, OK 73533.

YOU CAN turn 5,000 names into $50,000. We buy
all you collect. Detail $1.00 (refundable). Colbert,
Box 674-AC, Richmond, CA 94808.

MAKE MONEY fast, easy. Send stamped
envelope. J.N.P., Enterprise, RR 6, Paris, IL
61944,

$2,000 MONTHLY possible, selling, information
by mail. Expert tells how. Slater, 20500
Hempstead, Houston, TX 77040.

HEY PARTNER, hankerin’ to buy a good business?
Check out our listings. Salesway, Box 92, Clinton,
IN 47842.

BIG INCOME. Exciting mail
Fiesta-TW, Springfield, IL 62708.

STUFF ENVELOPES, $60/hundred!! Offer, senc
stamped addressed envelope. Worldwide, X1594C
P571, Ft. Lauderdale, FL 33318.

SILVER CLEANER business, send $1.50. Newton
1879 Shell Beach, Pismo Beach, PA 93449.

DOCTORS, DENTISTS & medical professiona
loans, leaseback equipment, write: Jones, 1210¢
Justine, Chicago, IL 60643.

MELODY CHIMES for garden, patio, porch
Chrome tubes give a soft gentle cathedral lik¢
sound when swinging in the breeze. 12" $13.95
18" $16.95, 24" $19.95, 36" $24.95 plus $2.0(
pph. Ideal gifts, will mail for you. Satisfactiot
guaranteed, distributor needed. Goff Specialties
414 N. Walnut, McPherson, KS 67460.

SELL NOVELTIES, sundries, gifts, etc. Carletol
House, (TW), LaMarque, TX 77568.

FANTASTIC MONEY making opportunity. | mad
a fortune working with nature in my spare time
Free details. Paul, Box 2466, Clarksburg, W
26301.

ACE INTERNATIONAL needs distributors. Fre
information with SASE. 424 West Commonwealtt
Fullerton, CA 92632.

$750/1,000 addressing, mailing envelopes
Nationwide, Box 58806, Dallas, TX 75258.

SELL MICROWAVE antennas - receive pay T.\
free. Wholesale catalog send $2. (Two dollar
credited towards any purchase). Send today. P.C
Box 35293, Phoenix, AZ 85069.

CLOSEOUT JEWELRY 55¢ dozen. Wholesale cra
supplies. Catalog 25¢. Roussels, 107-2050 Dov
Arlington, MA 02174.

WEEKLY INCOME stuffing envelopes! Fre
supplies! Details. MES Enterprises, 3800-B Kn¢
Street, Fort Worth, TX 76119.

CHANGE LIFESTYLE with spectacular profits ¢
hundreds of products. Your cost low. Your profi
double, triple. Sell delightful gifts. Exampli
novelties, toys, ®watches, jewelry, househo
products. Giant color catalog $2.00 refundab
first order. Walter Scott Gift Shop, Dept. TW20!
722 La Porte Drive, P.O. Box 644, La Canada, C
91011.

SONGWRITERS NEED help? Co-write 50-50 bas
with established writer. Share $20,000 possib
royalties. Send lyrics to: Nashville Co-Writer, 6(
Inverness Ave., Studio K, Nashville, TN 37204.

MONEY MAKING opportunities in the Rocl
Mountain Forests# A forestry expert tells 5 wal
to start your own outdoor business with very litt
money or experience. Professionally written ar
illustrated book. Only $5.00 for book; or SASE f
free details. Infinity Enterprises, 501 4th Av
S.E. Box 503M, White Sulphur Springs, N
59645.

$300 WEEKLY! Home mailing program. Stz
immediately. Details: Delta, Dept. W, Box 290
Rock Hill, SC 29730.

PENNY STOCK News, $12.00 year. Box 1171
Santa Rosa, CA 95406.

RESTAURANT OF your own. Help save thousanc
Equipment purchasing, western decoratir
budgeting, managemeht ideas. Creative Restal
ants, Box 99T, Forest Lake, MN 55025.

BILLIONS $$$$ plus adventure! Location
submerged continent discovered! Ancient histi
ical information ‘including detailed map! L¢
cities, high technology, ho¥er craft, etc.! Se
stamped envelope. Write: Bishop, Box 3i
Northport, WA 99157.

plan, details,

OPERATE YOUR own correspondence club.
Magazine, details free. Destiny Syndicate, Box
5637-TW, Reno, NV 89513.

EARN EXTRA money! Join proven mail
program. Free details. T. & 0. Enterprises, E
97A, Fulton, OH 43321.
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260 COINS

315 GUNS

OBSOLETE COINS. Indian head cent, 5 Wheat
cents, Liberty and Buffalo nickel. $3.00 postpaid.
Olen Riggs, Box 327, Oak View, CA 93022.

215 COLLECTABLES

VIETNAM VETERANS. Cross of Gallantry and
Campaign Medal Certificates of Decoration. $3.00
each, both $5.00. John Berndsen, 909 Noah Dr.;
St. Louis, MO 63135.

STILETTO... 9” fast opening adventure’s lockb-
lade sportsknife, super sharp Sabre blade, finest
steel, $4.98. Knife catalog 25¢ refundable. Len
Company, Box TWC-101, Brooklyn, NY 11214,

FOSSILS: SHIPPED C.0.D., fifteen different
species, fifteen dollars. Send m.o. to: O'Dell Long,
4505 Calle Amigo, R.R. #1, Bullhead City, AZ
86430.

OLD STOCK/bond certificates wanted! Please
call: 212-544-1918. Norrico Inc., 108-50 71 Ave.,
Forest Hills, NY 11375.

COLLECTORS: (BUYERS and sellers). Official price
and reference guides. Current, illustrated. Free
catalog. Write: Evergreen, Box 628 (H), Chardon,
OH 44024.

WOODEN NICKELS with your advertising copy.
50/$24.50, 1,000 only $34.50. 100 different
nickels $5.75. Send $1.25 for 15 nickels and
novelty, magic catalog. Elbee Co., Box 230-TW,
San Antonio, TX 78291 .

OLD WESTERN gunfighters. 12 postcards,
chrome, $2.25 postpaid. Muchmore, 11818
Sunrise Lane, Grass Valley, CA 95945, .

DLDE TYME radio broadcasts on cassettes! All the
great shows you remember! Send 15¢ stamp to:
Golden Radio Library, Box T-3955, Rochester, NY
14610.

NHERE THE Heck is Waxahachie? Right between
the grooves on' this collector’'s copy of Dan
Edwards’ recording “Think I'll Go Back Home To
Naxahachie.” This is true Texas music and great
entertainment. Send $2 to: Collector's Items,
P.0. Box 20931, Dallas, TX 75220.

280 EMPLOYMENT

VMERCHANT MARINE jobs available! Passenger
ships, freighters, ore carriers. Detailed informa-
ion on where and how. Send $4.00. Seafarer,
30x 411, Manistique, Ml 49854.

I0BS OVERSEAS. Big money fast. $20,000 to
350,000 plus per year. Call: ' 716-842-6000 ext.
21A, NY.

IOCKY MOUNTAIN employment newsletter!
tolorado, Idaho, Montana and Wyoming. Current
ipenings - all occupations! Skilled and funskilled -
rermanent and temporary. Write today for free
letails to: Intermountain-2V, 3506 Birch,
theyenne, WY 82001.

RALE - FEMALE. Work at gold dredging for an
westor on a percentage basis. Numerous
)cations. No experience required, but must be
hysically able to do hard outdoor work. Excellent
ay. $5.00 for detailed information. Waller and
ay, 1998 Main St., Morro Bay, CA 93442,

95 GENEALOGY

N SEARCH of... your ancentry? Are you trying to
)cate an old friend or relative? Try placing a
lassified ad in our newest category... Genealogy.
or more information, see the classified ad form
) the beginning of this section.

100 GOV'T SURPLUS

-E-E-P-S...$19.30" . . . cars...$13.50! ...
150,000 items!! . . . Government surplus!! . . .
flost comprehensive directory available tells how,
there to buy!! . . . Your area!! . . . $2.00!! . ..
foneyback guarantee!! . . . “Government
rformation Services,” Dept. NA-5, Box 99249,
ian Francisco, CA 94109.

L GUNS

ILD COLTS, Winchesters, and antique or modern
uns, new and used... to buy, sell, trade... Are
»und in the Gunrunner newspaper, published
1onthly. Send $6.00 for your one-year subscrip-
on. Don't delay - get on out subscription list
>day! The Gunrunner, Box 565-T, Lethbridge,
Ita., Canada T1J 324.
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SCOPES: BUSHNELL 4X - 32mm $29.95, 3X - 9X -
32mm $49.95, 6X - 40mm $69.95, 6X - 18X
$129.95. See thru mounts or rings and bases
$14.95. Specify mfr., model and caliber. All
orders shipped within 24 hours. UPS, C.0.D.,
cash or certified. PH: 614-425-1998. Bill's House
of Guns, 169 E. Main St., Barnesville, OH 43713,

THOUSANDS OF antique guns, swords, daggers,
polearms, armor, militaria, and accessories for
sale. Detailed illustrated catalogs - annual
subscription $3.00. William Fagan, Box 345BB,
Fraser, Ml 48026.

325 HOBBIES

DOG SLEDS, carts, harnesses, Brochure for
stamp. PH: 517-782-1786. Frank Hall, 5875
McCrum Rd., Jackson, M| 49201 .

PATTERN FOR eight different wooden toy cars,
$3 postpaid. Franks (TW), 1020 S. Second,
Booneville, MS 38829.

PAINT 3-D pictures on glass. Make into TV or nite

lamps. Instructions $5.00. Satisfaction guaran-

teed.6 Lamps, Box 398T, Independence, CA
526.

THROWING KNIFE catalog and instruction sheets
sent free for stamped, self-addressed envelope
to: Tru-Balance Knife Company, Dept. W, 2155
Tremont Blvd. N.W., Grand Rapids, MI 49504.

350 INDIAN RELATED

IROQUOIS MASKS, rattles, dolls; also Cree, Slave,
Ojibwa. -Eskimo crafts. List $1.00 (refundable).
Irografts, Box 7, Ohsweken Reservation, Ontario,
Canada NOA 1MO.

OBSIDIAN SPEAR points, knives, 6"-9" long, $25
each. Jasper agate gem points, $15 each.
Satisfaction guaranteed. Frank Estes, 1617 Willis
St., Redding, CA 96001.

AUTHENTIC INDIAN arrowheads, artifacts. We
have the best, free list. Morris, Box 4771,
Anaheim, CA 92803.

TWENTY FLINT arrowheads $6.50; dozen select
quality arrowheads $9.00; 4"-5" obsidian spear
$6.00. Free artifact list. Beattys, TW, 1012 Bullet
Dr., Sioux Falls, SD 57103.

NORTHWEST "COAST Indian jewelry, custom
made. Send 50¢. Lance's Engraving, Box 743,
Wrangell, AK 99929, |

FIVE INDIAN flint artifacts $10; twenty nice
arrowheads $7; five inch spear $7.50. Satisfaction
guaranteed. Ekbergs, 1404 So. Glendale, Sioux
Falls, SD 57105.

NO FAKES, $1 for huge packet. Box 246,
Independence, KY 41051.

A LINK to the past. Sense the presence of the
ancient artisan when you wear this unusual
pendant made from pre-historic, 1,000 year old,
southwest Indian coiled pottery shard. Hung on
leather thong. $7.95 includes postage and
handling. SASE for other items. Galerilla de
Anasazi, P.O. Box 804, Claypool, AZ 85532.

OLD BOWIE or sheath knives Sheffield, American,
fancy Indian pipe tomahawks, Indian buckskin
skirts, silver hilt swords. Robert Abels, 2881 N.E.
33 Court, Fort Lauderdale, FL 33306.

WANTED: INDIAN masks, carvings, blankets, war
clubs, baskets, anything Eskimo or Indian.
Collector, 385 Deerfield, Watermill, NY 11976.

INDIAN TANNED smoked buckskin, antler tip
toggle buttons, bearclaw necklaces. Satisfaction
guaranteed. $2.00 for photo, SASE information.
1;514 : ;106-33847142. Box 307, Browning, MT

375 PHOTOGRAPHY

FANTASTIC COLOR photo slides. Scenics of
Texas, New Mexico, Colorado, Idaho, etc. 50¢
each, SASE. P.O. Box 35978, Houston, TX 77036.

R T
AMERICAN CLASSIC

“THE EXACT 1860 REPLICA
THAT MADE RAILROADS
AND BANKS TRUST IN!”

Own an exact museum reproduction of
The Famous American No. 2 Regulator.
Unlike recent copies, this American No.2
Regulator is made from solid oak with the
identical movements of the original. The
standard for accuracy and dependability,
this hand-crafted 1860 Replica is an
investment. The brass weight and
pendulum of this exceptional handiwork
regulates precision timing for generations.
Listed’ for only $485.00, order yours
today for a 1-week Free Trial Period.

Your Office or Home Can Have, “The Performance
Clock With Accuracy Unmatched!”

CLASSIC CLOCK COLLECTION
Attn: Danah Torrey
7817 So. Vermont Avenue
Los Angeles, Calif. 90044
Name of M
WTWa1
Enclosed is $

Master Card / Visa Card
(Check, M.O., or Charge)
Signature

Name of Card

- - Number Exp. Date
LEARN SLIDE presentation techniques. Simple
and effective. $2.00. MGA, 2781 Pillsbury #E, Telephone #
Chico, CA 95926. o
400 REAL ESTATE fidrese
GOVERNMENT LANDS . . . from $7.50/acre! Apt # City
Homesites, farming, vacationing, investment -
opportunities! “Government Land Buyer's Guide” State Zip

plus nationwide listings - $2.00 (guaranteed).
Surplus Lands, Box 19107-KM, Washington, DC
20036.

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED

N
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450 RECIPES

500 TREASURE HUNTING

FREE! BIG fall - holiday catalog! Over 5,400
properties described, pictured! . Land, farms,
homes, businesses, recreation, retirement buys.
Selected best throughout the U.S. Over 700
offices, 43 states all across America! Yours free
from the world's largest. Strout Realty, PH:
303-989-3466, P.0. Box 27147, Dept. 5210,
Denver, CO 80227.

I WILL give away my three valid gold and silver
mining claims for the cost of the assessment.
Claims are located in a good mining district of
Nevada. Free details. Write: Placer Prospectors,
9837 Folsom Blvd., Suite J, Box 164, Sacramen-
to, CA 95827.

CAN YOU really get free or cheap government
land? Booklet tells how and where to apply.
$2.00, SASE. Fairchild, Draw. B, Dept. TW,
Roosevelt, NY 11575.

MORTGAGE PROBLEMS? Booklet on what to do.
$2.00, SASE. Fairchild, Box B, Dept. TWZ2,
Roosevelt, NY 11575.

CINCINNATI CHILI (world famous recipe). Send
$1.00, self addressed stamped envelope to: C&S
Recipe Service, 10016 Zig Zag Rd., Cincinnati, OH
45242.

PAN GOLD in Eastern U.S.! 80 best prospecting
sites, sixteen states. Guide $2.00. Carl, K.,
361-211/2 - U 24th Avenue, San Francisco, CA
4121.

GRANDPA'S 12 favorite fish and game recipes.
Send $3.00 to: Grandpa's Recipes, Box 2183,
Waterloo, IA 50704.

MOM’S TERRIFIC whole grain bread with many
variations. $2.00 SASE. MOM, P.O. Box 2732,
Boise, ID 83701. .

50 OF my grandma's recipes in soft cover book,
$5.00. Nostalgic Recipes for Woodburning Stoves,
145 Keith Dr:, Green River, WY 82935.

FAMILY APPLAUSE with these dessert recipes.
Send $2 to: Merigold, P.O. Box 1301, North
Attleboro, MA 02760.

AUTHENTIC, MEXICAN Green Chili recipe, $1.

» SASE. P.O. Box 965, Rock Springs, WY 82901.

500 TREASURE HUNTING

450 RECIPES

999 FREE recipes! ‘Fantastic! Details for 15¢
stamp! Brannon T. Specialties, 700 Brown,
Lafayette, IN 47904.

MICROWAVE COOKING made simple, instructions
for $1.00 SASE. Microwave, Dept. A-1, Box 108,
Midland, M1 48640.

FOR TRUE Western enjoyment, prepare our “20
Torrid Texas Dishes”, $1.50' Postpaid. Gift
included. C-H, Box 635W, Lakeside, CA 92040.

TREASURE - LOCATE quarter mile away with
ultra-sensitive locator - brochure free. Carl
Anderson, Box 13441-BC, Tampa, FL 33611.

BLACK HILLS gold nugget, 50 miligram or larger,
‘960 fine and Placer Miners Manual, and How to
Stake a mining claim on Federal Lands. All for only
$19.50. Erwin F. Domine, Greenwood Ave., Tracy,
MN 56175.

METAL DETECTORS. World's best at the lowest
prices! Call: 913-888-3130. White's Detectors,
Dept. TW, 'Box 14545, Shawnee Mission, - KS
66215.

MICROSCOPIC GOLD is Everywhere by Frank J.
Broz.*Anyone can prospect. Shows simple gold
test. $3.00 per copy. Request mail order and
printing rights information. Broz Laboratories,
8204 Easter Cove, Dept. 2B, Austin, TX 78758.

NEW IDEA in removing fine gold from black sand!!
Pocket size, no chemicals,<used by children! Out
does tweezers by 10 fold! Can’t rust! Reusable
over and over!! Send $2.50 to: G.P.T., P.O. Box
3563, Phoenix, AZ 85003.

550 WESTERN MERCHANDISE

FORGET COSTLY locaters, seminars! Dowsing for
lost objects, minerals, coins, oil, water, etc.
learned easily, inexpensively. Details: Onaway -
B17, 28 Lucky Dr., San Rafael, CA 94904.

MOUNTAIN MEN - books and art about trappers,
equipment and weapons. Catalog 50¢. Howling
Wilderness, Dept. M, P.O. Box 242, El Toro, CA
92630.

LEARN GOLD panning with kit containing 7" pan,
one pound gold gearing soil, instructions. $10.95
plus $1.50 postage. Other kits available. Panning
Kit, Box 548, Oregon City, OR 97045.

NEW MEXICAN chili recipes, 10 for $2.00. Cocina,
g;;l)t.5303, P.O. Box 26894, Albuguerque, NM
25:

AUTOMATIC GOLDPANNER. Pan for gold the
easy way. Goldhound, 4078 Lincoln Blvd., Marina
del Rey, CA 90291.

FILE GUMBO: America's best Gumbo recipe for
137 yrs. SASE plus $2.00. J. Shuman, 2860 S.
Decatur #11, Las Vegas, NV 89102.

“GOLD AND where you find it” U.S. and Canada.

Book with maps, $3.95. U.S. Bullion, Box 112,

McMinnville, OR 97128.

HOMEMADE SALAMI, make at home in oven, .

easy to make, delicious to eat. Send SASE and
$2.00 to: Salami, Box 558, Wellington, CO 80549.

MAP LOCATING caches, minerals; details $1.00.
Ron Muterspaugh, 1712-1/2 Lake Avenue,
Panama City, FL 32401.

CZECH PASTRY recipe. Send $3. 18699 Morongo
St., Fountain Valley, CA 92708.

22 GREAT chili recipes, send $4 to: R. Kener,
Route 2, Box 153G, Pipe Creek, TX 78063.

 BEER MAKING, pure and strong, recipe $3.00 to:
goni%style Services, Box 100974, Nashville, TN
7210.

37 WILD game recipes, $3. SASE: Box 35,
Greenfield, OK 73043.

DARK FRUITCAKE and fruitcake cookies, $1.00.
P.O. Box 6842, Stn. A, Saint John, New
Brunswick, Canada E2L 4S3.

SALSA! ORIGINAL old Mexican recipe. Delicious.
Send $1.00 with SASE to: Ole!, Dept. TW, Box
. 3094, San Bernardino, CA 92413.

OLD TIME ltalian foods. Tantalizing eating. Send
$1, SASE. Frank Conte, P.O. Box 34, Evington, VA
24550.

U.S. GOLD map, prospecting locations in forty
states, $1 postpaid. Goldbug, Box 588-T, Alamo,
CA 94507.

GOLD FLAKES and nuggets, real placer gold
specimens in a vile. Complement any collection,
own some gold, $10. Gennais Interprises, 16817
Blue Quartz Rd., Grass Valley, CA 95945.

REVOLUTIONARY ELECTRONIC treasure finder
connects to human nervous system! Book, plans
3?758”’ 600 Hunter's Trail, 23C, Glendora, CA

GOLD, SILVER, platinum, copper, lead, zinc -
simple accurate tests, any. rock or ore.
Instructions $3.95. Atlantis, 4275 Revere, Culver
City, CA90230.

GOLD MINING machine you build yourself, step
by step instructions. For more information, write:
Carl Heald Inc., Dept. TWC, P.O. Box 1148,
Benton Harbor, Ml 49022.

SEASONING’S THE difference! [Four mouth-
watering baked beans recipes. Send $1.00 and
SASE to: June, P.O. Box 1220, Garden Grove, CA
92640.

BAKED APPLES without shriveling. $1.00, SASE.
Apples 30, Glenham 24, NY 12527.

LEFTOVER RICE? Make nutritious rice pizza in
minutes. $1.00, SASE. Moma Lena, Box 6647,
Chicago, IL 60680.

' RECIPES: WINE makers try Dad's cactus wine
recipe. No special skills or equipment required.
$1.00, SASE. Dad, Box 57, Congress, AZ 85332.

CHILIPCONCORNE. BEST recipe ever deyised.
You'll love it! $3.95. Surprise gift if you hurry!
Allen, Box 18651, Memphis, . TN 38118.

SIX CHILI recipes, $1. Chili, Box 282TW, Batavia,
OH'45103.

ABSOLUTELY GREATEST beer batter for fish
you've ever tastest, $2.00. SASE. Diane Perth,
14802 Marion Rd. $.E., Turner, OR 97392.

TEXAS PICNIC stew and venison chili recipes.
Send $2.50 to: Edgar Flessner, 511 E. Courth-
ouse, Cuero, TX 77954.

DALLAS HIT! Jawacdah shrimp plus 130 authentic
southern recipes, incredibly delicious, order now,
;220204 Southern Gifts-TW, Box 32106, Dallas, TX
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NEW! FIND valuable metals. Over 150 qual. tests

for all metallic elements. Also determine small
quantities of copper, silver, gold and platinum in
ores and minerals. Free details. Mineral Research
Products, P.O. Box 878, Dept: TW, Bloomfield,
NM 87413. g

WHITES METAL detectors special prices. Send for
free brochure. T&R Enterprises, P.O. Box 15371,
Tulsa, OK 74112.

PROSPECTOR MINER within 5 seconds after you
pick up rock know if it has silver content. Fool
proof. Send $10.00 for immediate: information.
it's worth 1,000 times the money. Carter, Box
104C, Rt. 1, Gooding, ID 83330.

GOLD PROSPECTING. Learn where, how to
prospect, how to pan, file claims, etc. Basic
knowledge increases your chances to find gold.
-Detailed instruction book $3.95. Luyben, Box
628W, Murphys, CA 95247.

GOLD AND silver dowsing rods. Find buried
treasure. Free brochure. Fred Stewart, Rt. 8, Box
404, Jonesboro, TN 37659.

GOLD TREK - complete 60 page prospecting and
gold panning manual - including maps for 17
states pinpointing major gold deposit sites. $4.95.
TFC, Inc., Box 325, Wheaton, IL 60187.

LONG DISTANCE treasure locating rods, $20
(guaranteed). Data (stamp). Fry's, 22511-C
Markham, Perris, CA 92370.

GOOD MEN and bad - books on sheriffs, outlaws
and gunfighters. Catalog 25¢ - Howling Wilderness,
Dept. S, P.0. Box 242, El Toro, CA 92630.

WESTERN POSTERS, badges, Russell _prints,
cases, holsters, more. Color Literature, $2.
Replica, 61057 TW, Vienna, WV 26105.

LEATHER DRAW string gold poke, approximate
size 4"x3", $2 each postpaid. Grove Taxidermy,
111 S. Main St., Creve Coeur, IL61611.

WILD WEST poster - prints, 26 great selections,
America's most exciting era. Free brochure. Harl
Graphics, 50 Ringold, San Francisco, CA 94103.

WILL JAMES Bronc poster, never before
reproduced, 18"x24", $3.00 plus 50¢ postage
Equestrian Art Reproductions, P.O. Box 411(TW)
Sonoita, AZ 85637.

FREE: TRAPPING supply and fur handling catalog
MHF, Dept. TW, Box 8918, Moscow, ID 83843.

999 NEVADA silver, beautiful specimen, only $Z
ppd. direct from refiner. Nevada Silver, Box 390
Fallon, NV 89406.

MAKE YOUR own black powder flask holster anc
ball pouch, holster fits 6 oz. flask, patterns anc
instructions $1.00; completed products $19.85
Leather Products, P.O. Box 245, Gray Summit
MO 63039.

LOUIS L’AMOUR - four complete novels in ont
hard cover. “Showdown At Yellow Butte’
“Hondo”, “Kilkenny” and “The Tall Stranger”
$7.00 postpaid. Howling Wilderness, P.O. Boi
242, El Toro, CA 92630.

OLD TIME country western singing yodelin|
albums, $6.98; tapes - $7.98, ppd. Montan
Mountain Man, Box 23, Stevensville, MT 59870.

RAWHIDE 1’ square, deer $2, steer $3. Holsters
drums or lacing, postpaid. edies taxidermy an
Craft Shop, Route 8, Box 341R, Dept. 2
Pensacola, FL 32506.

SOLID BRASS belt buckle - “Smith & Wesson" fit
to 1-3/4" belt. Guaranteed. Regular $4.95, $3.9
ppd. Free catalog. Archie's Specialty Merchar
dise, Box 582, Douglas, AZ 85607. :

NORTHWEST PASSAGE is a music album by Dal
Rollins on Appaloosa Records. Rollins has rapidl
become known as the Charles Russell of Music i
that his songs capture the very essence of th
True West. Upon hearing songs such as Loggir
Jack, Zane Grey, Rogue River Ramblin’, or Chie
Joseph... you too will immediately understan
why Rollin's tunes are being enjoyed all over th
Great Northwest. Ranging in feel from hear
warming classic folk ballads to foot stompin
contry western tunes; Rollin’s music will carry yo
back to a time where some of the “America
Dream” still remains. For a real old-fasio
rendezvous with the New Music Frontier orde
your album, 8-track or cassette for only $6.9
each from: Rollins Trading Post. Satisfactic
guaranteed! P.O. Box 111, Trail, OR97541. '

HAND CARVED leather belts, $9 (1-1/4" natur
color) to $17.75 (2-tone buckstitched). Leatht
covered buckles $5.00. Postage 75¢. Brochui
15¢. Beverly King, R. 1, Madill, OK 73446.

True We:
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TEN 11X17 authentic western outlaw poster
reproductions. Special: white $5, antiqued $8.
Send check, cash or M.O. Fast service. Posters,
2317 So El Camino (TW), San Mateo, CA 94403.

ATTENTION! FOR a complete harness and draft
norse supply catalog, send $3.50 to: Plymouth
Trail Harness Shop. We are national distributors
of draft horse supplies. Let us know your needs.
25928 S.R. #119, Rt. #5, Goshen, IN 46526.

BOW AND arrow deer hunters, accuracy with the
right bow sight designed for the deer hunter and
oriced right, $7.60. Send for free brochure.
Bucksite, Box 356, Sheridan, M| 48884.

SUNFIGHTERS - SHERIFFS and outlaws. Catalog
>f books 25¢. Howling Wilderness, Dept. S, P.O.
30x 242, El Toro, CA 92630.

C(NIVES SOME at 60% discount. Case, Buck,
Nestern, Queen, Schrade, Parker, Elk Horn,
“rost, Fight 'n Rooster, old knives, collector sets,
$1.00 for discount catalog. Trails End Knife Co.,
2.0. Box 15233, Chattanooga, TN 37415.

3ENUINE LEATHER moccasins. Free color
yochure. Cottonwood Shoes, Mail Order Dept.,
30x 1581, Cottonwood, AZ 86326.

5OLID BRASS and western style belt buckles in 16
lifferent designs, $4.00 each or 3 for $11.00.
Send for free style list. Gilbert Specialty Products,
10545 Candlewood, El Paso, TX 79925.

RATTLESNAKE HATBANDS, belts, 14K gold
ewelry, mounted rattlesnakes, wildlife clocks,
amps, novelties. Catalogs $2.00. Lifelike Tax-
dermy, Western Merchandise, 1128 N. 59th Ave.,
’ensacola, FL 32506.

SENERAL CUSTER - books and art about Custer
ind Little Big Horn. Catalog 25¢. Howling
Vilderness, Dept. C, P.O. Box 242, El Toro, CA
12630

i00 WANTED T0 BUY

DEAS, INVENTIONS wanted! Write: IMI-TWE, 701
imithfield, Pittsburgh, PA 15222,

VANTED: RAW furs, porcupine hair, pheasant
kins, bear claws, etc., Free price list. MHF, Dept.
‘W, Box 8918, Moscow, ID 83843.

FANTED: ORIGINAL photographs of early
restern personalities. Lawman, outlaws; Texas
tangers. | must have photo or Xerox copies first
stter. | will consider any quoted price. Emory
:antey, P.O. Box 17582, Fort Worth, TX 76102.
ILD LETTERS, envelopes before 1900. Collector,
185 Deerfield, Watermill, NY 11976.

JANTED: GOLD mining-claim or will pay for leads.
'H: 319-323-7436. Bill Flaherty, 2536 East
treet, Davenport, IA 52803.

IANTED SIGNED Steuben ‘glass plates, vases,
owls, postcards before 1920. Walter Lozoski,
10 - 4th Ave. No., Apt. 102, Seattle, WA 98109.

50. MISCELLANEOUS

ILD STATE, railroad, county maps. 70-110 years
Id. All states. Stamp for catalog. Northern Map,
ept. FT, Star Rt: 1, Box 15-2, Dunnellon, FL
2630.

EWIRE CAR alternator for 110AC. Plans $3.00.
weatt, Box 591TW, Titusville, FL. 32780.

20 COLORFUL, beautiful, exciting, mysterious,
aluable, fantastic international stamps only 10¢
ith approvals. Stamps-TW, Box 1427, Bellfiower,
A 90706.

LD MAP reproductions. Free catalog. Goldbug,
ox 588-T, Alamo, CA 94507. y
REE ENCYCLOPEDIA winemaking - beermaking,
ipplies, equipment, ingredients. Vynox Ind., Box
W7498, Rochester, NY 14615. :
DURNEYMAN CREDENTIALS granted legitimate!
Irite: National Craftsman Union, 210 Fifth
venue, Suite 1102, New York, NY 10010.

escue Your Dying Septic System NOW!

Just Pour Safe, Easy To Use Powder Into Your Commode and Finally . . .

out the pipes or drainfields, but SEPTI-FLO will!

works from beginning to end.

cleaning, digging or pumping.

4 0z. treatments.

TRY IT, YOU'LL LIKE IT!

WHY SEPTIC TANKS BACK UP Septic tanks Clog, Backup and
Smell because of household cleaners, which are great for dishes,
laundry and floors, but kill good bacteria in your tank and cesspool
that normally digest solid wastes, fats, greases and starches. Without
this bacterial action solid waste builds up in your system. They over-
flow into and clog your drainfields, lines and backup into your tank,
causing overflows and smells. Even pumping your tank will not clean

HOW SEPTI-FLO WORKS TO SAVE YOUR DYING SYSTEM! It
goes to work immediately with 3 Safe Potent Enzymes and Bacteria
supplement that works with your good bacteria to breakdown and
digest fats, greases, starches and all organic waste materials including
paper and cotton fibers. It converts and liquifies all organic solid s | Y
wastes. Cleans tank, pipes and drainfields. Drainfields become porous g M Msem, CRADS TP
allowing earth to absorb. The ‘entire system becomes open and X e

SEPTI-FLO SAVES YOU MONEY! No more costly mechanical

SAFE AND EASY TO USE! Just Pour SEPTI-FLO into your com-
mode, let it work! Results usually visible overnight! Non-Toxic,
poisonous or Corrosive, Harmless to Humans, Animals or Plumbing. ¢ = o a o 0 = o e o o o e
Will make your system odor-free. SEPTI-FLO IS GUARANTEED § MSC CHEMICAL CORP., P.0. BOX 594, Dept. TW-8
TO KEEP YOUR SEPTIC SYSTEM TROUBLE-FREE OR WE WILL g Valley Cottage, NY 10989

REFUND EVERY PENNY YOQU PAID FOR YOUR SEPTI-FLO. ¢

1 Ib. for initial treatment of 1000 gal. tank or 4 routine monthly § (J2ibs @ $990 plus$150 p & h total $11 40, save $2 50

® »
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SOLIDS DIGESTED AND LIQUIFIED, NOW ABSORBED
IN OPENED DRAINFIELDS

YOU DON’T RISK A PENNY!
Order Now! Money Back Guaranteeﬂ

Please Rush Me SEPTI.FLO as follows
O1ib @ $595. plus $1 00 postage gnd handling total $6 95!

Oaibs @ $17 80 plus $2.00 p & h total $19 80, save $8 00!
1 81bs @ $33.00 plus $2 50 p & h total $35 50. save $20 00!
Sorry No COD's, N Y state residents add sales tax

I understand that SEPTI-FLO is fully guaranteed and |4 ikl e
if it does not do as claimed. | can return the unused | %Name
portion within 30 days and get all of my money back. : Street
g City: State: Zip;
650 MISCELLANEOUS 650 MISCELLANEOUS

SPECTACULAR SAVINGS - Worldwide Giftware
catalog. Free gift with first order. Carwal,
6009-TWO031 Hillcrest, Tacoma, WA 98499.

NEVER WON anything? Anyone can win sweep-
stake contests! Free information. Baron's Box
855-W, Mineral Wells, TX 76067.

LAST WILL and testament, do it yourself. Forms,
instructions, specify state where you live, $9.95.
Wills, TMAW, P.O. Box 1521, Austin, TX 78767.

SPORTSMEN. PILOTS. Weston's Survival Kit.
Build's fire on snow, ice, wet ground. Pocket size
$3.00. 722 Orange, Helena, MT 59601.

BUTCHER EQUIPMENT: saws, grinders, tender-
izers, slicers, chicken pluckers, electric smoker.
Information contact: Fred Peschl Equipment Co.,
PH: 605-854-3632, DeSmet, SD.

24% ANNUAL interest paid monthly. Details:
“D.E.B. Enterprises”, 3895A Sankey Road,
Pleasant Grove, CA 95668.

HOW TO write a hit song and sell it. Free
brochure. Clanon Assoc., Box 425W, Brewerton,
NY 13029.

RECUDE LIGHT bill 50% & extend life of bulb 100X
with “Lite-Saver”. Life time warranty. Mail $5
each to: Gold Coast Energy Conservation
Institute, 2133 Dunn Ave., Richmond, CA 94801.

BEAT INFLATION! Buy items at discount, Western
belt buckles $4. Catalog $1. Douglas Anderton,
1405 South 240 East, Orem, UT 84057.

RUN CAR, truck, tractor on wood! lllustrated
report $5.00. Sweatt, Box 591TW, Titusville, FL
2780.

LADIES HAVE your farm man build you this trailer
hitch so you can hook up to trailers easily. Simple
to build and install, complete actual size patterns
and guaranteed to work on any truck. Send $5.00
To: Tony, P.O. Box 1314, Abilene, TX 79604.

FIRECRACKERS, CHERRYBOMBS, M-50's,
M-60's, books to make M-80's, silencers and
more. Catalogue $3.00, Refunded 1st order.
Capitol Fireworks, 1805 West Monroe St.,
Springfield, IL 62704.

TOP PAIN nature’s way. Reflexology aids, books,
iformation. For free brochure and price list:
tirling Enterprises, P.O. Box 216, Cottage Grove,
R 97424,

SAVE YOUR cash, join Trading Exchange, no
service charge. Details #10 SASE and $1.00.
Send today. James R. Jones - TW, 6444 Elrod St.,
Doraville, GA 30340.

UILD YOUR own Kamanak Indian River Dory.
tudy print $1. Plans $6. Providence Bay.Boat
lorks, Providence Bay, Ontario, Canada POP
TO.

LOCK PARTS, hands, keys, dials, movements,
tc.; 250 page catalog $3.50 ppd. (deductible
om first order). Modern Technical Tools, 211
evada St., Hicksville, NY 11801.

‘arch-April, 1981

SAVE TO 40% on professional quality chainsaw
parts for all makes. Fully guaranteed. Also small
engine parts and woodstoves. Free catalog.
Zip-Penn, Dept. 11115, P.O. Box 6329, Erie, PA
16512.

MAGAZINE RACK for back of bathroom door,
plans $2.00. Luedtke, 16949 Lorene, Victorville,
CA 92392.

DON'T FORGET to pay a bill ever again! New easy
to use home budget system shows all your
expenses and payments on one page. Control
your financial future! Years supply, instructions,
$2.95. Stringer Budget Systems, Box 296, Garden
Grove, CA 92640. g

TORNADO SHELTERS, lifetime steel construction,
$700 up prepaid. Cannot leak, crack, sold since
1965. Free details & bank reference. Write:
Shelters, Box 362-TW, Chanute, KS 66720.

CYPRESS WOOD slabs for clocks, tables, $1.96
each. 100 minimum. Jim’'s, P.O. 46, Otter Creek,
FL 32625.

200 "OLD time” radio shows. All time favorites.
1930's - 1950's. On cassettes. Great home - car
entertainment. Free catalog. Evergreen, Box 628
(E), Chardon, OH 44024,

GOLD NUGGET. Genuine nugget from Alaskan
rivers! $3.00 each. Buy two, get one free!
Satisfaction guaranteed. Strickland’s Enterprises,
Dept. TW, Box 8808, Anchorage, AK 99508.

PARALYZER! STOPS them. Muggers, attackers.
Palm size tear gas. ALLAB Marketing, (E)-Box 112,
Klamesha, NY 12751.

VETERANS. SHARE your experience of the
horrible of war with our readers of our new
publication called War Memorys. Send your
editorials with or' without photos. Subscription 12
monthly issues $10.00. The Independent Bugle,
Oronogo, MO 64855.
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NON-SHOOTING REPLICA KENTUCKY RIFLE

Rifle Only $19.00 = Powder Horn $9.85
SAVE both for $27.50 ppd.

CAVALRY SABRE
$19.50 ppd. ea.
2 for $37.00 ppd.

5" Baskethilt

Rifle No. 1725

39" Long el
6 for $85.00 Engraved 53 Long. .Woodand metal gl
7 de Steelblade Powder Horn .- No. 780 10" to 14"
i ; Genuine Steerhorn

New Mfg. Repro.

No.206 — Peace Pipe and Tomahawk :
This fine reproduction of an American native tradi-
tion is a full 20 inches long and features a highly
polished 8 inch blade and pipe. Fully functional for
NO. 201 — Tomahawk smoking, chopping or throwing . . . shp. wt. 4 Ibs.
For throwing or chopping, steel head, X

wood handle, 12" long, shpg. wt. 2 $1995 Ea. Ppd.

Ibs.
$16.95 Ppa. g

Catalog $1.00

_ e o]
CJM ARMS CO. VISA‘f AZ. Res. Add Tax

D25 Rincc_)n Valley TW-4 ' 30 Day Money Back Guarantee
Vail, Arizona 85641 COD $2.00 Extra )

: AmericaHouse .......... R 67
650 MISCELLANEQUS 650 GESCELTANEGHS . hrotron beil o e B .
Austin-Hall Boot Co 4
SUBSCRIBE TO a new monthly report on Texas DO AMAZING card tricks. Professionally marked s i R S S o
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OW ... The “SUPER-SIZE’’
Sportsman’s Knife

You’ve Always Wanted

at a LOW AFFORDABLE PRICE ONLY
* OVER 9°’ LONG (OPENED) $9 98

® SURGICAL SHARP STAINLESS STEEL BLADE
* WEIGHS OVER 5 OUNCES (PERFECTLY BALANCED)
® SOLID BRASS FRAME AND BOLSTERS
® SURE GRIP ROSEW00D HANDLE
® COMPARE WITH KNIVES COSTING $25.00 - $35.00
® FOLDING KNIFE OPENS EASILY AND

FEATURES POSITIVE SAFETY LOCK

If you're an avid outdoorsman you've always dreamed of owning this classic hunting knife .
one that you could rely on to give a lifetime of durable reliability and service. Until now you would
expect to pay as much as $35.00 for a knife of this quality but now we can offer you this beauty
for only $9.98.

Just wait until you hold it in your hands. You'll like its rugged heft . . . over 5 ounces of
perfectly balanced craftsmanship. Over 5'' long when closed and when its surgical sharp,
stainless steel blade is opened and locked into place it measures over 9''. Extraordinarily
safe, its positive trigger release safety lock makes accidental closing impossible. Solid
Brass frame and bolsters, and contoured, heavily inlaid rosewood handle for sure
grip. You'll use it to zip through meat, bone fish or dress game while hunting or
fishing. Campers use it to blaze trails, cut kindling, whittle tent pegs, even cut
through thick rope. We think you'll agree that this triumph of the knife-
maker’s art is the knife you've waited a lifetime for and one you'll never
want to part with. We suggest you order a few because when your sons,
dads, brothers or pals see it they'll be constantly borrowing it. Makes
agreat gift. We're so sure you'll be thrilled with this folding master-
piece of fine cutlery that we sell it with a full 90 DAY GUARANTEE.
Use it for any chore imaginable. Put it to the test and then if you
find you are not satisfied FOR ANY REASON return it within 90
days of purchase for a refund of purchase price (less postage
and handling). Order today under our introductory offer
which includes FREE a top grain cowhide pistol sheath
with each knife (reg. $3.98 value). Order extras at
money saving prices.

FOLDING HUNTING
KNIFE WITH
POSITIVE SAFETY
LOCK

IMPORTANT
CONSUMER INFORMATION
“PLEASE READ
BEFORE ORDERING”!

As you probably know, America House has sold
tens of thousands of our fine REGULAR SIZE
Folding Hunting Knife during the past year. That
knife has been acclaimed by sportsmen nation-
wide and is still available at our regular low price.
(see coupon below)

To give you an idea of the tremendous difference
between our regular size model and the new
SUPER-SIZE we are now introducing, we have
shown both knives above in Full Size for com-
parison purposes. You actually have to hold the
knives in your hands to truly appreciate the dif-
ference. The following chart points up the impor-
tant differences between the two sizes:

©19680 AMERICA HOUSE, 92 E. Main St., Eimsford, N.Y. 10523

COMPARISON
FR EE' Regular-Size ssuper-Sizo
- Folding Sportsman’s Knife Folding Sportsman’s Knife

TOP GRAIN COWHIDE

41/8" Body Length (Closed) 5%
HSTOL SHEATH/S”'ELD %" Body Width (Closed) 1"
included with each knife ordered 31/8" Blade Length 418"
during our introductory sale. o ade Leng 5y

; 5/8 Blade Width 7/8
Fits securely on belt and cradles i "
knife safely for instant use. 7% Overall Length (Opened) 91/8
Under 3 oz. Weight Over 5 oz. _J

> T e e v

dl AMERICA HOUSE (dept. SFH - 28 ) 92 EAST MAIN ST., ELMSFORD, N.Y. 10523

I
$5.98 plus $1.35 pstg. & hdlg. with your 90_ day Money-Back |
Guarantee. Save $1.78 — order 2 for $10.98 plus $1.90 pstg. & ADDRESS I

I

hdlg. Save even more! Order 4 for $19.98 plus $2.75 pstg. & hdlg.
(savings of $6.59.) Free cowhide Sheath included with each knife. CITY STATE ZIP

T e e e e e e e e e e e e o e e - o e e o e e ]

[ Please send me _______ Super Size Folding Hunting Knife(s) at lenclose$ __ in(Jcheckor [J money order. (Sorry,

[ $9.98 plus $1.50 pstg. & hdlg., with your 90 day Money-Back no C.0.D.'s.) New York Residents add sales tax. |
Guarantee. Save $1.73 — order 2 for $18.98 plus $2.25 pstg. & CHARGE-IT: [J VISA [ MASTERCARD

| hdlg. — Save even more . . . order 4 for $34.98 plus $3.50 pstg. |
& hdlg. (savings of $7.44.) Free Cowhide Sheath with each knife. EXPIRATION DATE CARD #

! TO ORDER THE REGULAR SIZE FOLDING HUNTING KNIFE, USE |

| THIS BOX. SIGNATURE

] Please sendme ________regular size Folding Hunting Knife(s) at NAME

l




Charles M. Russell Color Prints

Beautiful reproductions of his

This is No. 68 — Smoke of a 45

greatest paintings. All prints are in full color—suitable for framing.

118
Different
Selections”

1—-Ambushed, 11x14
2—A Tight Dally & Loose Latigo, 13%x3%
3—A Loose Cinch, 11x8
4—A Wounded Grizzly, 8%x11
5—Buffalo Hint (spears), 11x7%
6—Boss of the Trail Herd, 8x10%
7—Bronc to Breakfast, 15x8%
8—Blackfeet Burning Crow Buffalo
Range, 11%x8
9—Bucking Bronco, 8x11%
10—Better Than Bacon, 11x8% (water-
color)
11-0n the Move, 13%x3%
12—Buffalo Hint (arrows), 12%x8%
(watercolor)
13—0n the Trail, 11x7%
14—The Pony Raid, 10%x8
15—At Close Quarters, 11x8%
16—Capturing the Grizzly, 15x8%
17—Cinch Ring, 15x8%
18—Caught with the goods, 14x3%
19—Cowboy Life, 11x14
20—Call of the Law, 13%x9%
21—Carson’s Men (Kit Carson) 14x9%
22—Return of the Warriors, 13%x9%
23—The Water Girl, 9x10% (watercolor)
24—Renegades Return, 13%x9%
25—Chief Joseph (Indian Head), 8x11
(watercolor)
26—Deadline on the Range, 14x9%
27-Disputed Trail, 11x14
28—Dangerous ripple, 14x9%
29—In The Wake of the Buffalo Runners,
10x8
30—Early American, 13%x9%
31—Elk in Lake McDonald, 11x8% (water-
color)
32—First Furrow, 8x12 (watercolor)
33—First Wagon Tracks, 15x8%
34—Finding the Trail, 13%x9%
35—Heads or Tails, 15x8%
36—Heading the Right Way, 13%x9%
37—The Cattle Drive, 13%x9%
38—Women of the Plains, 8x6
39—Invocation to the Sun, 13%x9%

40—Indian Love Call, 13%x9%

41—Jerked Down, 14x9%

42—The Jerkline, 14x9%

43—Loops & Swift Horses Are Surer Than
Lead, 10%x7

44—Last of the Herd, 15x8%

45—Last Chance or Bust, 12%x9

46—Mad Cow, 12x8 (watercolor)

47—-Wagons Westward, 10%x8 (watercolor)

48—The Challenge, 10%x6%

49—When Arrows Spell Death, 9x7

50—01d Fashioned Stage Coach, 10x7
(watercolor)

51—At the End of the Rope, 10%x7

52—Prospectors, 10%x8

53—Planning the Attack, 14x10

54—Pipe of Peace, 14x7

55—Who Killed the Bear? 10%x7

56—Queen’s War Hounds, 14x9%

57—Rainy Morning in a Cow Camp, 11x8%

58—Roping a Grizzly, 11x8%

59—Red Man's Wireless, 14x7

60—Roping a Wolf, 11x8

61—Smoking Them Out, 11x10%

62—Scattering the Riders, 11%x8

63—Strenuous Life, 14x9%

64~Sun Worshippers, 16x10%

65—Serious Predicament, 15x8%

66—Single Handed, 14x9%

67=Slick Ear, 11%x9

68—Smoke of a .45, 12x9

69—Sage Brush Sport, 13%x8%

70-Signal Fire, 11x14

71—When Red Man Talks War, 13%x8%

72—In Enemy Country, 13%x9%

73—The Medicine Man, 11x8%

74-Trail's End, 13%x9%

75~The Holdup, 13x8

76—The Bolter, 9%x13%

77-The Attack, 12x8

78—The Drifter, 13%x9%

79—The Tenderfoot, 11x8

80—Two of a Kind Win, 13%x9%

81—Last of 5,000, 8x9% (watercolor)

82—When Tracks Spell Meat, 13%x9%

———PICTURE SIZE IS WIDTH BY DEPTH———

83—When the Nose of a Horse Beats the
Eyes of a Man, 13%x9%
84—Mandan Buffalo Hunt, 13%x9%
86—Wild Horse Hunters (Indians), 12%x8
(watercolor)
87—Whose Meat? 13%x9%
88—Wagon Boss, 16x10%
89—When Mules Wear Diamonds, 13%x9%
90—A Crow Chief, 7x9 (watercolor)
91—Innocent Allies, 13%x9%
92-Where Ignorance is Bliss, 10%x6
(watercolor)
93—When Sioux & Blackfeet Meet, 15x8%
94—Warning Shadows, 10%x7
95—When Horse Flesh Comes High, 15x8%
96—Wound Up, 11x8% (watercolor)
97—The Scouts (Indians) 9%x7
98—Winter Packet, 9%x5 (watercolor)
99—Mourning Her Warrior Dead, 11x8%
100—When Horses Turn Back There's
Danger Ahead, 14x9%
101—The Buffalo Hunt (1898) 13%x3%
102—Cowboy Sport, 13%x9%
103—A Desperate Stand, 13%x9%
104—Rider of the Rough String, 13%x9%
105—Prairie Express (Stagecoach), 13%x9%
106—The Fire Boat, 10%x8
107—0ur Warriors Return, 13%x9%
108—When Wagon trails Were Dim,
13%x9%
109~In Without Knocking, 14x10
110—Critical Moment (Cowboys), 8x6
111-Land of Good Hunting, 13%x9%
112—Meat's Not Meat Until It's in the Pan,
13%x9%
113—Trapper's Last Stand, 14x9%
114—When Meat Was Plentiful, 11x7%
115-Buffalo on the Move, 13%x9
116—Red Skin Raiders, 13%x9
117—Trail of the Iron Horse (Indians, RR
tracks) 13%x9%
118—Breaking Camp (Indian Women)
13%x9%
119—Riding Line, 13%x9%

IDEAL FOR THE HOME, TACK ROOM, DEN, CLUB ROOMS OR OFTICE.

1 print $2.00, 5 to 10 prints $1.50 each, 10 to 24 prints $1.25 each, 25 or more prints $1.00 each.(Please add $2.00 to all orders for five or more
prints. Add $3.00 for orders of 25 or more prints.) Not necessary to detach this page when ordering—list wanted numbers plainly on a sheet of
paper. Sorry, brochure not available. Please allow 3-6 weeks delivery time. ORDER NOW! Send Money Order or Check to:

CHARLES M. RUSSELL PRINTS 700 east STATE sT. 10LA, Wi 54990





