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Read any good books lately? In my
part of the country, August usually is
too hot to do much more strenuous ex-
ercise than holding a book. I most often
like to leave the book talk to the experts
who write our book reviews, but I'm in
the midst of two nonfiction books about
the West that don’t quite fit the strictly
historical approach of our reviews.

One of them is Out West: An
American Journey, by Dayton Duncan
(Viking, $19.95 clothbound); the other
is CM Russell’s West, photography by
Sam Abell with an introduction by
Ginger Renner (Thomasson Grant,
$38.00 clothbound). In strikingly dif-
ferent ways, both books compare the

" Old West with the modern West and

consider how we got from then to now.

In the summers of 1983 and 1985,
Dayton Duncan made two trips follow-
ing the Lewis and Clark trail from Saint
Louis to the Pacific. In the process, he
became steeped in the history of the
Lewis and Clark expedition and in the
history of the people and places along
the route. Out West, as Duncan
describes it, is ‘“the story of three

- separate journeys: Lewis and Clark’s in

1804-1806, mine in 1983 and 1985, and
the American West’s during the years
in between.” The three accounts are
woven in a single narrative of Duncan’s
journey, making it—like the trip itself—
leisurely paced but always interesting.

Duncan’s comparisons of his own
voyage of discovery to Lewis and
Clark’s, coupled with his discussion of
the intervening years is insightful, often
poignant in its sense of the lost frontier,
but ultimately hopeful of what might
yet be gained or, perhaps, regained.
Duncan has a keen sense of history, a
ready wit, and can spin a good yarn.
Along the trip, he’ll introduce you to
some twentieth century Westerners,
old-timers and youngsters alike, who
bear the indelible stamp of the land and
their frontier heritage.

Out West is a travel narrative in the
tradition of Twain’s Roughing It and
Steinbeck’s Travels With Charlie—
informal, comfortable, and thoughtful.
Duncan points out that he, like Lewis,
is “prone to grand theorizing over the
slightest information’’; Duncan’s
theorizing, though, is mostly ap-
proached with the same wry wit of the
best American humorists, and his con-

clusions are sometimes surprising,
always thought-provoking. Out West
may well be the most important book
about the West published this year.

Like Out West, CM Russell’s West jux-
taposes the West of the past with the
West of the present. Its title may be
somewhat misleading, for the book is
primarily a collection of recent photos
of Montana and Canada. But along with
the ninety full-color photographs are
sixteen prints of Russell paintings and
excerpts from his letters to friends.

In her introduction, Ginger Renner
notes that the West Russell was look-
ing for when he went to Montana was
already gone by the time he got there.
Many of Russell’'s comments, too,
mourn the passing of the West as he
knew it. So the material on Russell
points up the subtle differences between
past and present.

The most striking change from the
time of Russell’s paintings to the time
of Abell’s photographs is the omnipre-
sent wristwatch. Watches, black plastic
digital jobs and gold ones with hands
that go ’round, are everywhere—on
cowboys at work and cowboys at play,
on Indian women and medicine men. It
seems like a minor detail and yet what
a difference the watch has made in the
way we perceive time and approach life!

Even in the landscape shots, the dif-
ferences between past and present are
as apparent as the similarities. You
can’t look at them without remarking
how the grass has changed or how the
forests have “improved’ under modern
management. The final message, again,
is that the West as it was is gone and
yet the West remains, unique and
forever affecting the way we see
ourselves and live our lives. CM
Russell’s West is a beautiful book,
painstakingly printed on high-quality
paper and meticulously bound.

If you care about the West as it was
and how it got to be the way it is, be
sure to read Out West and CM Russell’s
West this summer. You’ll learn
something, and it will be a lot more fun
than mowing the lawn.
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Greatest Butftalo FE

Since I never spent a night on a ranch
or farm, never met a cowboy, and don’t
know the difference between one breed
of cattle and another, I sometimes
wonder why I keep on finding your
magazines so fascinating. Then along
comes an issue like the June TRUE
WEST, with its special travel section,
and I know once more that I couldn’t
get along without it.

All our family names are connected
with Oklahoma pioneer history: Strat-
ton, Hakins, Patrick, Hoffman, Conklin,

' Pottenger, Keegan, and Carter. I was
born in Shawnee shortly after territorial
days, and not too many years after the
last buffalo was killed in the Strip.

Several families lived at the Sac and Fox
Agency, took part in various runs, and
lived in the early days in Chandler,
Stroud, Guthrie, Cushing, Prague, and
Oklahoma City, as well as Shawnee.
In doing research about early
Oklahoma history, I've run ‘across a
seemingly irrefutable fact that rebuts
one of the statements in ‘“Wyoming’s
Old Trail Town,” by Bethene A. Larson.
Larson notes that Jim White is known
as “the greatest buffalo hunter that ever
lived.” But on page twenty-eight of his
Bill Tilghman: Marshal of the Last Fron-
tier, Floyd Miller states that when
Tilghman was eighteen he supplied
meat for the crews building the new At-

chison, Topeka and Santa Fe Railroad
line. In seven months from 1871 to
1872, he shot and delivered 3,000 buf-
falo, an all-time record surpassing even
that of Wild Bill Hickock. Since Miller’s
book is backed by a bibliography in-
cluding seventy-seven titles and much
of the information came from
Tilghman’s widow, Zoe Stratton
Tilghman, it seems to me that White’s
record of 1,600 buffalo does not
necessarily make him “the greatest that
ever lived.”

In fairness to Tilghman, though he
was a crack marksman and famed
lawman, he was widely known as a gen-
tle man who never shot a man in anger

{OLD WEST

[0 New subscription [ Renewal/Extension of present subscription

Take Aim At OLD

Every issue of the country's favorite quarterly magazine of
Western Americana is a bulls-eye of true stories.

You'll discover exciting tales of settlers, miners, Indians,
explorers, gunslingers—and the lawmen who tracked ‘em down.

Plenty of authentic photos, maps, and illustrations provide a
look at history as it was being made. If you're a fan of the
American frontier, you'll love reading OLD WEST!

Take a break from today. . .subscribe now to

P. O. Box 2107 _
Stillwater, OK 74076

‘—-—-'.-—--——---—-—--—---

tax. Offer good through September 30, 1987.
- e e T

6

{212 iSsues (3 years). .. . i ool $13.95
O 6issues (1%2years)..................... $ 795 [ Bill me.
Nitri O My chec'k
or m.o. 18
Address enclosed.
? : O Charge to
City State Zip VISA.
O Ch t
Charge Card No. Mgrge 39
Exp. Date Signature
Foreign subscriptions, including to Canada and Mexico, please add $5.00 per 6 issues for
postage/handling. All payments must be in U.S. funds. Oklahoma residents, include 6.25% sales TW887

e e - - D D e e @O D G GD GN G en = G G G D G0 @ en G0 @D N e e w0 o

Subscribe Today!

For fastest service, call
405-743-3370 and charge
your subscription to your
credit card.

True West



unterr?

or even pointed a gun at one if there
were any way it could be avoided. He
brought in Bill Doolin single-handed,
without gunfire, and that was said to be
impossible.—Virginia Stumbaugh,
Boise, ID.

Harrah Heritage Society

I have been a reader of TRUE WEST
for five of six years, and I finally
decided to write and tell you that I think
you are doing a great job.

I just finished Don Bell’s story,
“Good Old Days in Oklahoma’ in the
May issue. As one of the members of the
Harrah Heritage Society, I enjoyed it
very much, but I was disappointed that
he did not say where the picnic was held.
I would like to remind Mr. Bell that the
town of Harrah is still here and that we
are not on U.S. 66 but have always been
on U.S. 62.

Please keep up the good work and
don’t change a thing.—Sally A. Robert-
son, Harrah, Oklahoma.

Death Penalty and Prejudice

R.E. Mather’s article, ‘“Cyrus and
Nellie and the Vigilantes” (May TRUE
WEST) was entertaining and infor-
mative. More important, it was rele-
vant. The instances in which a man has
been sentenced to death based on pre-
judice against him rather than the
severity of his crime are, unfortunately,
not limited to the 1860s.—J.0. Tallman,

Sacramento, CA.

" Your letters and comments are welcome.
Please keep letters to 300 words or less. All let-
ters received by Western Publications will be
considered for publication unless otherwise
stipulated in the letter. Space does not permit
us to print all letters we receive. Be sure to in-
clude full name, address and zip code. Photos
welcome. Address all letters to Western Publica-

tions, P.O. Box 2107, Stillwater, OK 74076.
August 1987

"Ole Grizzly"

RELIVE THE PAST

Through the pages of original
newspapers from the 19th and

Hand-carved wood sculpture 5” high, 9” long:
early 20th centuries.

$80.00, plus $5.00 postage and handling.
Send $1.00 for brochure about our other
beautiful hand-carved items.

Esther’s E-Z Shop ® 1015 W. Mission Blvd.
#198 ® Pomona, CA 91766

Send $1.00 for my latest catalog.

JIM LYONS
Box 608TW Mt. View, CA 94042

'Rediscover the]
Old West. . .

with your own authentic|
reproduction CONCORD}
STAGECOACH, full sized jim
and fully upholstered with w
lots of leather inside and out. ;

This spectacular CONCORD
STAGECOACH is available

exclusively through the
builder .

k $20,000

Write or call for full details:
Ray Doering

10521 N. Decker Drive, Tucson, AZ 85741
ph. 1-602-744-3340

only $24.95 L

Super Knives
High Quality, Forged Cutlery

from Roundtree - THE
BLADE
2 !
Always a money-back quarantee! TRADER

BRASS The finest outdoor cutlery set we've ever seen, Blade Trader
POCKET features 3 blades: 5” fillet, 3%” all-purpose hunting, and 5”
crosscut saw. Each blade has been forged from highest quali-

KNIFE only $12.95

ty Kershaw stainless steel and locks in place in 5” rosewood
handle. Comes with all-leather scabbard.

‘--“---------_----—--—_ﬂ

i SUPER KNIVES. . . Please, rush my order. Send me:

'l Qty. Item Total
name

) Trader—$24.95 ea.

| — Pocket—812.95 ea. s o

: Add $2.00 ea. S'TH
Our attractive pocket knife features a | g; ;::i::":;x“dd city
solid brass handle that is engraved with 1 A RTaT,
your initials and has been specially ' TOTAL ;
contoured to fit perfectly in your hand. state ap

The blade is made of forged stainless
steel and locks firmly in open
position—will never closé accidentally. " |
Our knife measures 3” when closed
and weighs only 2 ounces.

pocket knife only):

B kgl AL

' Remember, we offer a money-back
quarantee!

Send check or money order to:

Roundtree Gifts

346 Cove Road
Stamford, CT 06902

| Three initials to be engraved (brass

e G G - - G — S —— — —— —

~N



Symbol ot Kansas C

From its headquarters in an ante-
bellum home on the Missouri-Kansas
state line, a transportation empire
stretched throughout the West. Alex-
ander Majors and his two partners not
only operated a vast freight business
but also founded and operated the
famous Pony Express.

The growth and prosperity of Kansas
City and much of the West can be at-
tributed in part to Majors. He and his
freighting firm, Russell, Majors, Wad-
dell, are responsible for establishing
Kansas City’s commercial destiny. Ma-
jors’ western freighting operations were

GENUINE HANDMADE BOOTS
Bootmakers for over 20 years. Top quality
leather - many styles - reasonable prices.
Write for Catalog, $1.
Austin-Hall Boot (o.
BOX 12368-TW El Paso, Tx. 79912

_——- >
Locate from a LONG DISTANCE! \\

with Ultra-Sensitive D/IRECTIONAL Locator

seND FOR FREE INFORMATIVE BROCHURE

w’ CcARL ANDERSON
© BOX 270270B TAMPA, FLORIDA 33688

Explore old town sites with
PRECISE MAPS OF OLD WESTERN TOWNS
Large prints of thousands of detailed fire insurance
maps are available for $2 a sheet from our stan-
dard library 35mm microfilm. For ordering infor-
mation on either the prints or the reels, write:
VLAD SHKURKIN, PUBLISHER(415) 232-7742,

6025 Rose Arbor, San Pablo, CA 94806

COWBOY  .cicei fom cignan
STARS

New List sent of other stars
with order.

Only $4.00 each or any 5 for $17.50 plus $1.50 shipping.
N c resndunls add 4% sales tax. Enclose check or money

Deep llvcr c.wboy Assoc., Inc.

Rnx 623. High Point. N.C. 27261

instrumental in attracting governmen-
tal and private shippers to unload goods
at Westport Landing on the Missouri
River, giving Kansas City its initial
thrust toward prosperity.

Majors’ tremendous freighting
business was established in the Kansas
City stockyards. The expansion of the
business in the 1850s and the develop-
ment of Kansas City and the West is a
drama perhaps unparalleled in history.

Majors’ house, constructed in 1850
has been preserved and is listed on the
National Register of Historic Places.
The beautifully restored house stands
with pride on a five-acre park in the
heart of Kansas City. The house was
restored in 1984. Plaster work of the
antebellum era was used, along with the
original floors, millwork, and most of
the doors. There are forty-three win-
dows, thirty-eight doors, and nine
fireplaces. A barn was built on the loca-
tion of the original foundation, and a
smoke house was also reconstructed.

The Alexander Majors House and
Park is open 1:00-4:00 p.m., Thursday
through Sunday, April through
December, except holidays. Admission
is two dollars for adults, seventy-five
cents for children. For information
regarding special group tours, write
Director, Alexander Majors Historical
Trust, 8201 State Line Road, Kansas Ci-
ty, Missouri, 64114 or telephone (816)
333-5556.

Ely Centennial Celebration

Parades, railroad steam ups, dances,
craft shows, fireworks, and horse races
are just a few of the ways Ely, Nevada,
is celebrating its one hundredth birth-
day this summer.

Until the end of August, the eastern
Nevada community will be packed with
special events and celebrations com-
memorating its founding in 1887.

“A centennial only comes around
once, and we want to make sure it’s
done right,” said Robert Swetich, co-
chairman of the Ely Centennial Commit-

tee. “This is an opportunity to highlight
everything good about Ely and our
area.”

The festivities began in March with
a melodrama about Ely’s early mining
and railroad days. The main celebra-
tions began on Memorial Day weekend
with the Ely Centennial Grand Ball and
Railfair '87, including rides on the
historic Nevada Northern Railway
equipment.

‘All the events, including a vintage
fashion show in June, are leading up to
a three-day Centennial weekend on Ju-
ly 31-August 2. The weekend begins
with an evening of name entertainment
on July 31, followed by a parade, arts
and crafts show, ethnic food fair, street
dance, fireworks, railroad rides, and
horse races the next two days.

Later in August, Ely will participate
in the dedication ceremonies for the new
Great Basin National Park, located just

Alexander Majors’ Kansas City home has
been restored and is listed on the National
True West
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east of town. August 22-30, Ely will
hold its annual Pony Express Days,
which include horse races and
parimutuel betting.

“I doubt you'll find any small town
in America that can offer the variety
and quantity of special events and ac-
tivities that youll find in Ely,” Swetich
said.

For more details contact the White
Pine Chamber of Commerce, P.O. Box
239, 636 Aultman, Ely, NV 89301, (702)
289-88717 or the Nevada Commission on
Tourism, State Capitol Complex, Car-
son City, NV 89710 (702) 885-4322 or
1-800-237-0774.

return of the Nanticoke Indians to Nan-
ticoke, Pennsylvania, since 1753.

Now residents of Millsboro, Delaware,
the Indians will set up a powwow which
will feature the Nanticoke dancers,
singers, and drummers performing the
music and dances of their ancestors. The
events display the colorful dance
regalia, intricate beadwork, weaving,
featherwork, silverwork, quillwork, and
carving that American Indians are
famous for producing.

Also included at the powwow will be
Indian artifacts, displays, and exhibits

Nanticoke Indians’ Return

of Nanticoke Indian history and tribal
dances.

The Nanticokes who continue to keep
tradition, heritage, and culture, have
kept the identity of the Nanticoke In-
dians alive. Through history, traditions,
customs, and arts and crafts, the In-
dians preserve a unique link to the past
which is passed on to the next genera-
tion so the talents are never lost.

The Indians will perform at 6:00 p.m.
Saturday and 3:00 p.m. Sunday. There
is no admission charge. Nanticoke is in
Northeastern Pennsylvania, eight miles
south of Wilkes-Barre.

Western Roundup is a report on places to go
and things to see associated with the history of
the Old West. Submissions are welcome. Infor-
mation on scheduled events should be submit-
ted at least four months prior to the event. ltems
on historic places are also welcome. Send in-
formation including photos to: Western Roun-
dup, Western Publications, P.O. Box 2107,
Stillwater, OK 74076.

With pride in the past, the Nanticoke
Downtown Revitalization Committee
has announced $aturday and Sunday,
August 8 and 9, will mark the first

TIRE'S FLAT! IT'S DARK! TRAFFIC THREATENSI

Make a small investment today to insure years of
protection for you and your family. Sometimes a car
emergency is only an annoying inconvenience.
Sometimes it's a life threatening situation. Be prepared to
minimize any problem with the Air-N-Lite Compressor/
Spot Light—as important as, or maybe more, than any
accessory kept in your car—including the spare tire

and jack.

Be sure you, your spouse and everyone you care about

beam to light up work area, road
signs, etc.
© Air Infiator Adaptors . . . for use on

THE EMERGENCY IS NOW has an Air-N-Lite Compressor/Spot Light in the
Plug into your car cigarette lighter trunk—aiways ready for instaht use.
for glnshn{: . . $29.95 for one. $27.95 each for two or more.
PR ST TR DTSR
o Tire Inflator . . . 135Albs per square % BY COUPON OR PHONE (AMEX ONLY)-212- 21390?
inch air pressure to inflate flat tires. WAYMAR MARKETING - 237 E. 39th Street « New York, NY 10016
© Air Pressure Gauge . . . to tell you following order:
whether tires are under or over P [ TR R T P L
inflated. e N-Lie(s) 32995 | $5590° | $8385° | $11180°
¢ Emergency Flasher Light . . . Shipping & Handling 425 625 8.25 1025
warns oncoming traffic of danger Check enclosed $34.20° | s$62.15° $92.10° $122.08°
with ﬁashing red signal. [ Enclosed is my remittance. [ | Charge my American Express: *NY w“n:.a:
o Brilliant Spot Light . . . has big 4" Account # Exp. Date

State

Zo TRUE WEST

recreational balls, toys, air mattress,
elc.

Register of Historic Places. Other buildings
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By CHUCK PARSONS

Ned Christie’s D

A group of deputy United States mar-
shals who worked out of Judge Isaac
Parker’s ‘“Hanging Court’’ in Indian
Territory were photographed after
managing to kill the notorious I.T.
outlaw, Ned Christie. Leif Ernst, an Old
West memorabilia collector from Rev-
lingebakken 32, 9000 Aalborg, Den-
mark, asked for the identities of the men
in the photo. From left to right, the well-
armed lawmen are Becky Polk, Bill
Birkett, Oscar Blackard, Frank Sarber,
Vint Gray, Tol Blackard, Mack Peel,
Harry Clayless, George Jefferson, and
Paden Tolbert.

Christie had been a fugitive for
several years when the group caught up
with him. He had built his defense in an
almost unconquerable fortress, but on
November 3, 1892, the marshals finally

prevailed. This photograph was taken in

front of the steam engine Christie used
for cutting logs. Of the several pictures
of the men who killed Christie, this one
is among the better.

The photo shows only some of the
lawmen involved in Christie’s death.
Note the great variety of weapons,
seemingly stuck in every available
pocket.

Mr. Ernst also has acquired a
previously unpublished tintype of Depu-
ty Marshal Heck Bruner, which I hope
to be able to share with you soon.

Garage Sale Gun. A pistol, holster,
and ‘‘Railway Express Company’’
badge recently were acquired at a
garage sale by Robert L. Silzle, 2752
Fulton Road, Fulton, CA 95439. The
badge is number 53699.

Mr. Silzle writes, “I’d like to know the
history of the gun and badge.”’ So far
I have not been able to locate any list
of the men and their badge numbers,
but I am hoping an observant reader
can help us out!

The Letter of the Law. An obscure
Texas outlaw named William A.J.
. Posey may have committed suicide by
jumping over a cliff, dashing himself
,against the rocks below. Ernest Lisle

Reedstrom, 9907 West 109th Avenue,
10

- o

Cedar Lake, IN 46303, is looking for in-
formation on Posey. Reedstrom’s name
may be familiar, as he has written for
TRUE WEST and is the author of
Bugles, Banners and War Bonnets and
the recently published Historic Dress of
the Old West.

The only information I can offer is the
following entry reprinted from the
Huntsville Item in the Brenham (Texas)
Banner on March 31, 1876. “Inspector
Campbell received a letter from Bill
Posey and Lon Phillips, the two con-
victs who escaped a short time ago,
dated at Groesbeck, inquiring whether

These hec&ily armed deputy United States marshals were among the lawmen who killed

#

they far enough away or no!”’ If the item
is true, Posey must have had a sense of
humor. Picture him and Phillips
sitting at a campfire, wondering if they
dare relax since the law may still be in
pursuit. They must have joked about
getting away from the state pen and
wondered if they were far enough away
to let down their guard. So they
mockingly—and, perhaps, stupidly—
wrote the law a letter asking if they
were, indeed, far enough away!

Arizona Rangers. “Please send any in-

formation you can about the Arizona
True West




the notorious Ned Christie.

Rangers, pictures of Captain Rynning,
and the other captains.”’ That request
comes from J. Brookfield, Box 424,
Jasper, TX 75951.

Two books essential to reading up on
the Arizona Rangers are Gun Notches:
The Life Story of A Cowboy-Soldier, by
Captain Thomas H. Rynning, 1931, and
The Arizona Rangers, edited by Joseph
Miller, 1972. The former is the
autobiography of the ranger’s second
captain; the latter, basically collected
newspaper accounts of the rangers’ ex-
ploits. Both books include photos of the

captains and related subjects.
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Burton C. Mossman was the first cap-
tain, serving from August 1, 1901 to
August 31, 1902. Rynning served from
September 1, 1902 to March 20, 1907.
Henry C. Wheeler, the third and last
captain, served from March 21, 1907 to
February 15, 1909. The total number of
men who served in the organization was
104.

Tall Talkin’ Talt Hall. Some time
back Roy ODell, 12 Highdene Road,
Cherry Hinton, Cambridge, England
CB1 4YD, asked me if I knew anything
about an outlaw named Talt Hall. I
recently found a newspaper article
about Hall’s execution.

‘Hall was a Virginia desperado who
was hanged on September 2, 1892, in
Wise Courthouse, West Virginia. It was
rumored, or possibly he idly boasted,
that he had killed ninety-nine men. If
that were true, Hall was one of the most
murderous outlaws in U.S. history.

Hall was executed for the wanton kill-
ing of Marshal Hylton, of Norton,
Virginia, in June 1891. The following
December he was arrested for a trifling
offense in Memphis, Tennessee.
Authorities recognized him and he was
taken to Virginia for his trial, which
began in January 1892. He was found
guilty of murder and sentenced to hang.

Hall’s career of crime started early: he
killed his first man at age thirteen. He
was involved in feuds with Turners,
Howards, and Eversoles. Supposedly,
he killed Milton Turner and nine of his
group. He killed a cousin, W.J.M. Hall;
he killed a one-time friend, Clay Jones.

Hall boasted of being a U.S. marshal
from 1880 to 1884, during which time
he killed a score of moonshiners. He
later killed two Triplett boys, who were
brothers of his wife. For a while he ran
with the Jim Wright gang, killing a
Richard Vance and three others. He
killed a John Adams and finally
murdered his first wife’s first husband.
Exactly how much of that is true is hard
to determine at this point.

Mr. O'Dell also asked about a
character nicknamed ‘‘Shoot-’em-up
Bill,” who was arrested near Globe,
Arizona, in 1882. I have found nothing

on that character yet.

If you have a question, send it to Chuck Par-
sons, Western Publications, P.O. Box 2107,
Stillwater, OK 74076. Please keep questions
brief. Sign your full name and address, including
zip code. Names and addresses will be pub-
lished if question is used. Space limitations may
not permit us to use all questions.

YESTERDAY .

In 1923 J. Marvin Hunter began
publishing FRONTIER TIMES in
Bandera, Texas, recording events
exactly as they happened. Today,
original copies are next to impossi-
ble to find. Since 1972, Western
Publications has taken these rare
magazines and has been reproduc-
ing them in their entirety, including
all advertisements.

HUNTER'S FRONTIER TIMES brings
the lives and times of yesterday in-
to your home. Subscriber copies are
mailed quarterly, three issues at a
time, in a protective envelope
about 50 years after the original
cover dates.

Clip and mail to:

HUNTER'S FRONTIER TIMES
P.O. Box 2107

Stillwater, OK 74076
405-743-3370

Please enter my subscription to
HUNTER'S FRONTIER TIMES as follows:

0 1 year (12 issues)
[0 2 years (24 issues)

[J New subscription
[J Renewal/extension

[J Check or money order enclosed
[J Charge to (J MC or [J Visa
Acct. No.

Exp. Date
Signature

...... $11.00
...... $20.00

Name
Address
City
State

Zip
Oklahoma residents, add 6.25% sales tax. For foreign
subscriptions, including to Canada and Mexico, please

add $5.00 per year for postage and handling. All
' payments must be made in U.S. funds.
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Kansas State Historical Society, Topeka

Cheyenne prisoners on the steps of the Ford County Courthouse, April 30, 1879. First row, left to right: Wild Hog, inter-
preter George Reynolds, Noisy Walker, and Blacksmith; second row: Tangle Hair, Left Hand, Old Crow, and Porcupine.
The white man at rear is Franklin G. Adams, secretary of the Kansas State Historical Society.

By GARY L. ROBERTS e

Cheyennes on

12 True West



urious people lined the streets near Union Depot

in Leavenworth, Kansas, on the morning of

February 15, 1879, hopmg to catch a glimpse
of the celebrated Cheyenne prisoners that the army
would turn over to civilian authorities that day. Near
ten o’clock, a detail of government ambulances pulled
up at the corner of Cherokee and Front streets, and
blue-coated soldiers deployed into a line. Seven men,
one of them leaning heavily on a board for support,
stepped down from one of the wagons and moved
toward the little group of dignitaries on the station
platform. The crowd surged forward to get a better
look at the “dusky demons,” as the prisoners were
styled in the press, and the troops had to brace
themselves to hold the people back.

Lieutenant Julius H. Pardee of the Twenty-third In-
fantry moved briskly past the gawking spectators,
saluted P. S. Noble, the adjutant general of Kansas,
and accepted the warrants proffered to him. He ex-
amined the papers quickly, declared them to be in
order, and formally transferred the prisoners to his
custody. In turn, Noble surrendered the prisoners to

state of Kansas had demanded for alleged atrocities

committed the previous autumn when the people of

Little Wolf and Morning Star (called Dull Knife by the
whites) passed through western Kansas on their flight
north from the Indian Territory. They were in Master-
son’s custody to stand trial for the murder of a mail
carrier named Washington O’Connor, one of forty set-
tlers killed in the Dull Knife Raid, as the episode was
called in the newspapers. The case would be watched
closely throughout Kansas. If need be cases could be
filed in a half dozen other counties to make sure that
someone paid for the crimes against Kansans commit-
ted by the Cheyennes in the fall.

Still, neither Sheriff Masterson nor anyone else could
be sure that any of the prisoners were responsible for
the murders. The army had surrendered ‘‘all that is
left of the Cheyenne raiders,” as Governor John P. St.
John had phrased the matter in a letter to Michael W.
Sutton, the Ford County Attorney. The truth of the
matter was that no one could make positive identifica-
tions. Too, the circumstances of the raid, once known,
made many people in the country—and even some in

That night the Cheyennes in the barracks broke out of their freezing prison.

They had only a few arms secreted by the women in their clothing when they

first surrendered, but they caught the guards by surprise. Men, women, and
children plunged through the broken windows and fled into the darkness.

Bat Masterson, the young sheriff of Ford County.
Masterson and a small posse of men from Dodge City
quickly ushered the seven prisoners into the depot to
await the train for Topeka. For a moment, the crowd
seemed threatening, but once the prisoners were in-
side the station the danger of trouble passed. Now
Masterson got his first real look at the prisoners.

Sitting on a bench together, they seemed more
pathetic than dangerous. Wild Hog, the acknowledged
leader, moved only with great pain. He was still
recovering from an attempted suicide, and he ignored
the reporters who tried to talk to him. Old Crow, who
had served as a scout for the army in 1877, spoke
freely to everyone and quickly won their sympathy for
being somehow different from the rest. Tangle Hair,
also called Big Head, and Noisy Walker, the oldest of
the prisoners, both limped badly from leg wounds. Por-
cupine carried his arm in a sling to protect a wounded
hand. They all sat with the others, Left Hand and
Blacksmith, downcast, sullen, and defeated, yet
somehow still defiant and fearless.

They were the survivors, the pound of flesh that the

Trial
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Kansas—sympathetic toward the Cheyennes.

They were a remnant of the Northern Cheyennes
who had been forced to emigrate to the Indian Ter-
ritory in 1877 following the great Sioux war of 1876.
Used to the lush green country of Montana, they found
conditions in the south intolerable. In September, Lit-
tle Wolf, the head chief of the northern people and their
greatest warrior, told the white officials on the reser-
vation that they intended to go home. In the pre-dawn
hours of September 10, 1878, nearly 350 people slipped
away from the agency, a desperate band of men,
women, and children moving north into country
rapidly filling up with settlers.

Their attempt to escape seemed futile. The coun-
tryside was too densely populated. Too many troops
were in the field against them. The distance was too
great. The Cheyennes had too few supplies. But Lit-
tle Wolf’s people pushed on, obsessed by the thought
of returning home.

The Cheyennes always maintained that they tried
to avoid the settlers. Perhaps they did. But collisions
were inevitable. Needing horses and supplies, the
Cheyennes raided farms and killed settlers in Coman-
che, Barber, Ford, and Gove counties, among others.
The greatest toll was taken in Decatur and Rawlins
counties, where the Cheyennes killed twenty-eight
Kansans in two days before they crossed into
Nebraska.

Unlike the incidents in southern Kansas, which
seemed unplanned and incidental—the kind of episodes

almost certain to happen in the admixture of Indian
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desperation and white fears—the murders in northern
Kansas seemed deliberate and calculated. No one ever
explained satisfactorily what happened there, but
those raids changed the attitudes of many of their pur-
suers. A young lieutenant named C. D. Cowles recalled
later that the sympathies of the troops were with the
Cheyennes, ‘“but when we reached their trail of
murder, rapine and desolation our blood rose against
them.”

Once in Nebraska, the Cheyennes came to a parting
of the ways. Morning Star, believing that the people
would be allowed to settle on the Pine Ridge Reserva-
tion with their Sioux friends, wished to surrender. Lit-
tle Wolf favored pushing on to the Yellowstone. When
they had talked, Little Wolf moved on with those who
chose to follow him—forty men, forty-seven women,
and thirty-nine children. They eventually reached
Montana. The rest—149 people in all—surrendered to
a cavalry patrol on Chadron Creek near Fort Robin-
son, Nebraska, on October 23, 1878.

For a time, Morning Star’s followers remained at
Fort Robinson, content to be at peace again but deter-
mined not to go back south. While they waited,
government officials debated their fate. On November
11, George T. Anthony, the outgoing governor of Kan-

sas, formally demanded that ‘“the principal chiefs, Dull
Knife, Old Crow, Little Wolf, and others whose iden-
tity can be established as participants in the crime of
murder and woman-ravishing’’ should be turned over
to Kansas for trial in the civil courts. A Kansas con-
gressman stood ready to introduce legislation to force
the issue. In Washington, the Secretary of the Interior
and the Secretary of War agreed. They ordered the
‘“criminals’’ to be identified and the rest of the
Cheyennes to be sent back to the reservation in the
south.

On January 3, 1879, the commanding officer at Fort
Robinson told the Cheyennes that they would be
transported back to their agency in the Indian Ter-
ritory. Morning Star quietly told him that his people
would not go, that they would die rather than go. To
force compliance, the commander ordered them locked
in a barracks with no food, water, or fuel. The
Cheyennes refused to yield, and on January 9, 1879,
the soldiers took Wild Hog—an Elk Society chief and
spokesman for the fighting men after Little Wolf
left—Old Crow, and Strong Left Hand out of the bar-
racks and incarcerated them in another building. Later
the same day the soldiers took their families from the
barracks and moved them as well.

Kansas State Historical Society, Topeka

Cheyenne survivors at Lawrence, Kansas, in October 1879. Bottom, left to right: Old Crow’s son and Wild Hog’s daughter;
middle: Porcupine, Old Crow’s wife, Old Crow, and Wild Hog; top: Old Crow’s daughter, Noisy Walker, Left Hand,

unidentified, Blacksmith, Tangle Hair, and Wild Hog’s daughter.
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That night the Cheyennes in the barracks broke out
of their freezing prison. They had only a few arms
secreted by the women in their clothing when they first
surrendered, but they caught the guards by surprise.
Men, women, and children plunged through the broken
windows and fled into the darkness. Thirty-two died
within sight of the post grounds as the troops opened
fire. For thirteen days, elements of the Third Cavalry
pursued the rest, picking them off one by one or in
small groups until the last party of thirty-two people

~ was cornered in a wash on Hat Creek. The Cheyennes
would not surrender even then. For more than an hour
the battle raged before three Cheyenne men emerged
from the wash singing their death songs. Armed with

an empty pistol and two butcher knives, they charged

the troops and died in a burst of gunfire. Only six of
the Cheyennes survived the carnage on Hat Creek.
Nearly half of Morning Star’s people—sixty-four
men, women, and children—were dead. A few, in-
cluding Morning Star and his family, managed to
escape. Most of them took refuge among the Sioux at
Pine Ridge. The other survivors were returned to Fort
Robinson—seventy-nine people in all when added to
those incarcerated with Wild Hog, Old Crow, and Left
Hand. Of those, only ten were men or well-grown boys.
Fifty-eight of the survivors were eventually permit-
ted to go to the Pine Ridge Reservation. The rest, Wild
Hog, Old Crow, Tangle Hair, Left Hand, Porcupine,
Blacksmith, Noisy Walker, and their families were hel
at Robinson. g

ON JANUARY 25, 1879, a military investigation
convened at Fort Robinson. The Cheyenne survivors
appeared before the commission during the first two

days. Tangle Hair, a Dog Soldier chief who had fought

the whites many times over the years, told the com-
mission that the soldiers had killed most of his peo-
ple. “These few women and children are all that are
left,” he said. “We beg you to have mercy on us and
spare this remnant.” On January 27, the day after the
majority of the prisoners left for Pine Ridge, Wild
Hog’s wife stabbed herself with half of a pair of
scissors. Carrying her back to her quarters, the
soldiers found that Wild Hog had stabbed himself
'several times with the other half of the shears. Neither
of them died.

On the morning of February 4, 1879, the twenty-one
remaining Cheyennes, including Wild Hog and his
wife, left Fort Robinson for Sydney, Nebraska. There,
on February 9, 1879, they boarded a train under heavy
military guard. The women and children were en route
to the Cheyenne and Arapaho Agency at Darlington
in the Indian Territory. The seven men were bound for
Fort Leavenworth and a rendezvous with Bat
Masterson.

The Cheyennes had already paid a terrible price for
their actions, and sympathy for them was growing
even in official circles. On February 5, Major General
John Pope, commanding the Department of the
Missouri, wrote an appeal to Governor St. John: “In

consideration of the terrible suffering and tragic fate
August 1987
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of nearly this entire band of Indians, I most respect-
fully suggest to you that the ends of justice have pro-
bably been reached in this case and that no further
punishment to the feeble remnant of the band would
appear to promise any results not already secured.”
Two days later, the military commission at Fort
Robinson presented its findings, blaming the murders
on warriors with Little Wolf and recommending “‘that
.. .be taken.” By then, however,
seven prisoners were already en route to Kansas, and
St. John found it politically inexpedient to challenge
public opinion in Kansas, where feelings still ran high.

The legal wrangling that led to the actual transfer
began on January 15, when County Attorney Mike
Sutton of Dodge City wrote St. John, enclosing war-
rants in the case of “the State of Kansas, Plaintiff, ver-
sus Dull Knife and one hundred and fifty Cheyenne
male Indians, commonly known as Warriors, whose
names are each unknown and cannot be given,” for the
murder of Washington O’Connor. That astonishing ar-
rest warrant formed the legal basis of the case against
the Cheyennes. St. John promised Sutton the only
Cheyennes he could deliver and asked him to provide
witnesses to help identify those guilty of crimes.
Shortly thereafter, Sheriff Masterson, his deputies Jim

Masterson (Bat’s brother) and Charles Bassett, and
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Despite the military commission’s recommendations,
Governor John P. St. John allowed proceedings ogalnst
the Cheyennes to continue.

witnesses Major A. J. French and “Kokomo” Sullivan
left for Topeka and for Leavenworth after a meeting
with the governor.

Now Sheriff Masterson had custody of the
Cheyennes. At 10:40 a.m., the Dodge City delegation
and the prisoners boarded the train and left for

Topeka. At every stop along the way crowds of angry :

citizens greeted the train. According to the Ford Coun-
ty Globe the sheriff had to ‘“‘use physical means in
preventing his pets from being trampled on.” At
Lawrence, Masterson had an especially difficult time.
In his zeal to protect his prisoners, he struck one of
the local citizens, who turned out to be the town mar-
shal. Masterson found himself arrested for striking a
peace officer, but as the Topeka Commonwealth
reported, ‘“Explanations followed, and matters
rightened.”

The sheriff and his prisoners reached Dodge City at
five o’clock in the morning on Monday, February 17.
In the walk from the train station to the jail, one of
the prisoners, probably Wild Hog, collapsed. Someone
found a wheelbarrow and unceremoniously delivered
him to the waiting cell with the others. Masterson ap-
parently treated his prisoners well, and they appeared
grateful for his efforts on their behalf as they settled
down for what turned out to be a lengthy stay in
Dodge City.

Two days after their arrival, the Cheyennes had their

first day in court, appearing at a preliminary hearing.
County Attorney Sutton was the prosecutor, and M.
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W. Gryden, a local attorney, appeared for the defense.
The session was brief and portended the future.
Gryden wanted various army officers and civilian
agents who knew the Cheyennes as witnesses, and Sut-
ton also claimed that his witnesses were scattered. Ac-
cordingly, Gryden waived further proceedings until
the district court convened.

For the next four months, the Cheyennes remained
in the Ford County jail. Occasionally, they were
allowed to walk outside. Once the Dodge City Times
reported that they were taken to the Arkansas River
for a bath where ‘‘they disported in that limpid stream
with aquatic fervour.” They were treated well enough
during those long weeks of spring to irritate many
Kansans. Reporters visited them regularly, and
Masterson told Ad]utant General Noble that they
were “all well and in good spirits but want their
Squaws and papooses, which I am in hopes they may
get "

THE FORMAL indictment for the murder of Wash-
ington O’Connor did not come until June. On June 25,
1879, the seven Cheyennes appeared in district court
before Judge Samuel R. Peters. J.G. Mohler, an at-
torney from Salina, offered his services as defense
counsel without charge. He replaced' Gryden as
defense attorney and immediately applied for a change
of venue, charging that Peters was prejudiced against
the defendants. Peters, apparently glad to be rid of a
troublesome case, granted the request. Two days later
Sheriff Masterson and a posse of five men left Dodge
to escort the prisoners to Lawrence, where they would
stand trial in the Douglas County courts.

The change of venue was met with angry editorials
in western Kansas. The Ford County Globe said flatly
that “all hope of conviction is lost,”” and an irate citizen
wrote the Atchison Daily Champion that the decision
made the case ‘hopeless.’’ The simple truth was that
the State of Kansas did not have a case, and the court
officials knew it. Mohler was busy issuing subpoenas
to everybody who had responsibility for the Chey-
ennes, from Secretary of the Interior Carl Schurz and
General John Pope on down to local agents, inter-
preters, and junior officers. Sutton was having an even
worse time just locating witnesses who, he complained,
were scattered all over the country.

Shortly after the prisoners were transferred to
Douglas County, charges against Old Crow were
dropped, and he returned to the agency in the Indian
Territory. On August 12, four members of a United
States Senate investigating committee arrived in
Lawrence and questioned Wild Hog and Tangle Hair
before proceeding to Fort Reno in the Indian Territory
to continue their investigation into the removal of the
Northern Cheyennes to the Indian Territory.

The delays worked to the advantage of the
Cheyennes. Wild Hog warmed to the press and gave
frequent interviews which won many friends for the
Cheyennes’ cause. The dignity and bearing of all of the
prisoners had a strong impact on public opinion. A few

days before the trial was to begin, a party arrived in
True West



Lawrence from the agency in the Indian Territory. Ben
Clark, the interpreters for the Indian Bureau, and Dr.
Lawrence Lodge came as witnesses. With them were
Old Crow, his wife, his son, and his daughter, and the
wife of Wild Hog and two of his daughters.

The trial date was set for October 13, 1879. By then

the outcome was no longer in doubt. Mike Sutton ad-
vised the attorney general of Kansas in September
that a conviction was impossible and that the only
thing left to do was to file a nolle prosequi in the case.
At that point, he gave up all interest in the case. He
turned his energies entirely to romance. He was mar-
ried on October 1, and did not bother to show up when
the trial began. That left the court without a pro-
secutor and absolutely stalled the proceedings until
Abraham B. Jetmore, a Topeka attorney, arrived and
announced that he had been sent to speak for the state.
He asked for a continuance. Mohler protested that the
defense was ready for trial and objected to a contin-
uance, pointing out that the defendants had already
been in jail for months and questioning whether the
prosecution would be ready to proceed in a reasonable
‘time. When the prosecution could not give assurances
that they would be ready within a reasonable time,
Judge N. T. Stephens denied the motion for a contin-
uance. Jetmore promptly filed a nolle prosequi and
Judge Stephens dismissed the defendants. The farce
was over.

JOHN D. MILES, the Indian agent from Dar-
lington, took the defendants in tow and returned with
them to the agency in the south where their tragedy
had begun. But official wheels were turning. The
Senate investigating committee submitted its report
in June 1880, recognizing the mistake that had been
made in removing the Cheyennés south and recom-
mending that a Cheyenne reservation be established
in Montana and that at least some of the Northern
Cheyennes still in Indian Territory be allowed to move
north. In 1881, the band of Little Chief was allowed
to settle at Pine Ridge, and two years later Standing
Elk’s band also moved to Pine Ridge. Tangle Hair, Old
Crow, Wild Hog, and the others returned north with
these bands. Little Wolf’s people had been allowed to
stay in Montana and, eventually, all of the Northern
Cheyennes were reunited in the Tongue River reser-
vation where their descendants live to this day.

The case against Wild Hog and the others had been
a travesty from the beginning. Yet even in the charade
justice ultimately was served. When the seven sur-
vivors of the Fort Robinson disaster were sent to Kan-
sas, many Kansans expected a speedy trial and
prompt executions or lengthy prison terms. But the
Cheyennes did not get a ‘“kangaroo court.” They had
counsel, due process, and full opportunity to secure
the witnesses they needed for a proper defense. The
case fell apart simply because it was never a real case
capable of prosecution. Many Kansans were not
pleased at the outcome—especially in Ford County,
which had to bear the full cost of the prosecution—

but the Kansas papers said little. The nolle prosequi
August 1987
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Wild Hog's frequent interviews with the press helped sway
public opinion in the Cheyennes’ favor.

did not preclude further action against the Cheyennes,
but no cases were ever filed. Kansans understood that
the case had been an emotional response to the tragedy
of 1878. When the facts were known they realized how
great a price the Cheyennes had paid. For most, it was
enough.

SOURCES

Primary sources for this article include the case file
of documents in the case of The State of Kansas v. Wild
Hog, et al. at the Douglas. County courthouse in
Lawrence, Kansas; the proceedings of the board of of-
ficers convened at Fort Robinson, Nebraska, on the
outbreak there in the Special Files of Record Group
393, United States Army Commands, National Ar-
chives and Records Service; the Little Wolf Papers,
NARS RG 393; Senate Report No. 708, 46th Cong. 2nd
Sess, The Removal of the Northern Cheyenne Indians
(Washington, 1880), the records of the governor, ad-
jutant general, and attorney general of Kansas at the
Kansas State Historical Society; and newspaper
materials from the Atchison Daily Champion, the
Dodge City Times, the Ford County Globe, the
Lawrence Standard, the Leavenworth Times, and the
Topeka Commonwealth. The most detailed account of
the trial is Barry C. Johnson'’s ‘“‘Cheyenne’s in Court:
An Aftermath of the Dull Knife Qutbreak of 1878,”
The English Westerners Brand Book, 4 (July-October,
1962. Especially useful secondary sources were Peter
John Powell’s two-volume People of the Sacred Moun-
tain (1983) and Ramon S. Powers’ master’s thesis, The
Dull Knife Raid of 1878: A Study of the Frontier.
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he Colorado River wound'
through 400 miles of howling

wilderness. The idea of steam-
boat traffic on such a temperamental
stream whose main channel was con-
stantly shifting seemed almost
laughable. And yet it happened. Before
railroads came to the Southwest, the
military and early settlers of the new
frontier were supplied by a sea route
from San Francisco through the mouth
of the Colorado to ports as far away as

could make ‘“‘six knots upstream on a
heavy dew.”

The men who skippered the paddle
wheels were resourceful, courageous,
unflappable, and indomitable souls.
They were a breed apart, at home on
water that contained almost as much
red silt as moisture. Men like Jack
Mellon, Isaac Polhamus, and George
Johnson spent the full span of their pro-
ductive years on the river. Legend has
it that Captain Mellon was capable of

atmosphere and bright sun of day. It
was impossible at night, and the boats
always tied up at the bank during the
hours of darkness. Casting off as soon
as he could see, the captain spent half
his time aground, working his boat
around, over, or through the inevitable
sandbars, and the other half trying to
keep moving in the center of the elusive
channel.

Captain Jack Mellon described two of
the standard river navigation tech-

- Arizona Fleet

By PAUL TAYLOR .

the Utah line.

It is no exaggeration to say that
steamboating on the Colorado was a
unique experience. The nature of the
stream, the adaptive design of the river
craft, and the adventuresome men who
operated them combined to create a
kind of transportation unlike any other
in the annals of the nation. It was said
that a good Colorado steamboat captain

digging up a 300-pound anchor buried
in the mudflat and carrying it single-
handedly back to his ship.

One day was never like another. Each
predicament called for a new solution.
The risks were enormous, the hardships
were unbelievable, and the rewards
were, relatively speaking, minimal.

Even for the best of captains, naviga-
tion of the river was difficult in the clear
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Captain Isaac Polhamus, seated at right outside a steamboat office in 1870s, launched

his Arizona career in 1856.
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niques as ‘‘grasshoppering’ and
“crawfishing.’’ When his boat went hard
aground on a sandbar, as it was destined
repeatedly to do, the captain followed
one of two procedures. In one, an anchor
was walked out or lines were made fast
to tree trunks on the banks; then the
deck winch was used to pull the boat
over the bar. That was grasshoppering. -
If the occasion called for the other
technique, the captain backed his boat
into the sandbar with paddle wheel
churning and chopped his way through
it. That was crawfishing. The novelty of
the technique impressed the passengers
no end. “It is pure Yankee! "’ one Swiss
traveler exclaimed.

Such incidents provided the only ex-
citement to relieve the monotony of the
trip, but even running'aground soon
became much more aggravating than
exciting as it happened again and again.

A feeling of oppression and despair
often gripped the passengers unable to
escape the fine grit and sand which
found its way into every crevice of the
boat, every piece of bedding, every bite
of food, and every breath of air. The ac-
companying wind might be so strong
that the captain, unable to hold the
steamer in the channel, had to tie up to
the bank until the storm abated.

On a river as shallow and unpredict-
able as the Colorado, the captains had
to be resourceful in dealing with un-
precedented and unexpected situations.
During the summer runoffs the river
became a raging flood and the captains’
problems multiplied. In the winter there

True West
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The Searchlight, the last steamboat on the Colorado, was reported “lost on the river” October 3, 1916.

were piercing winds and freezing
temperatures. Captain Isaac Polhamus
wrote in his log on Christmas Day 1879,
“It blew North West Gale and very

cold. . . froze all day in the shade. Pipes -

all frozen last night . . . have been repait-
ing pipes all day today. River this morn-
ing full of floating ice.”

Steamers left Arizona City (renamed
Yuma in February 1873) every few days
for the upriver landings, usually towing
a bargeload of freight and booked up
with passengers. The deck fare was
about two-thirds the price of a cabin.
Deck passengers were given meals, mat-
tress and straw pillow for bedding. The
cabins offered privacy and shelter from
occasional rain but little else.

Cabin passengers did have the honor
of eating at the captain’s table. But the
food generally was as spartan as the ac-
commodations. Though passengers
were occasionally treated to fresh meat
and vegetables, dinner most often con-
August 1987

sisted of butterless biscuits, salt-boiled
beef or pork, and ‘“Arizona strawber-
ries”’—dry beans.

The river water used for drinking had
to stand for several days to settle out
the fine silt, after which it was put in

member who was obliged to stay out
was the night watchman. According to
the ‘““Yuma Sentinel,”” he had to take ex-
traordinary precautions. ‘“He wore
close-fitting canvas trousers and jacket,
fisherman’s boots, a wire helmet and

A feeling of oppression and despair often gripped
the passengers unable to escape the fine grit and
sand which found its way into every crevice of the
boat, every piece of bedding, every bite of food,

and every breath of air.

porous canteens, hung over the deck
railing, and cooled a bit by ‘evaporation.
The traveler who wanted anything else
to drink had to bring it with him.
The insects were large and voracious,
and most of the passengers sweltered in
their cabins at night. The only crew

mazque [sic] covered with fine gauze
gauntlets. In the sole of each boot was
a hole plugged with a cork. When the in-
side man felt that his boots were about
full of perspiration, he pulled the corks.”
A single privy, located at the rear of
the boat next to the paddle wheel, ac-
19



commodated the crew and passengers.
To get to it, one had to walk the length
of a deck covered with galvanized iron
which absorbed the heat and burned
through the thin soles of ladies’ shoes.

The steamboat captains earned $200
a month. Crews consisted of an
engineer, who also drew from $160 to
$200 a month, and a first mate, a
fireman and a cook, each of whom made
$75. An assistant fireman earned $40,
a steward was paid $25. Yankee
deckhands got $35 a month, Sonorans
and Kanakas $25. Cocopah, Yuma, and
Mojave Indians were paid $15 a month.
The barges also had a captain, or
steerer, who drew $75 a month, and two
deckhands. All hands received board.

As early as 1894, press agents were
ballyhooing the resources and scenic
beauty of the Colorado. One excursion
boat announcement proclaimed,

The foremost object of this excursion is to
show the possibilities of mining and
agriculture of the country through which it
will extend. But it will have other attractions
as well. With none of the hazardous hardships
and privations of roughing it, in saddle or on
foot, the trip will be through the heart of the

most weird and awesome scenery on earth,
nowhere else to be seen except in the abysmal
chasms and gorges of the Colorado
River. . . The trip is full of thrilling interest.
At times the view will be unobstructed on
either side for miles. . . Again the gritty lit-
tle craft will be puffing and wheezing through
narrow gorges with walls so high and abrupt
as to almost obscure the light of day. . .In

Ehrenberg, the second largest town on
| the river and the shipping point for cen-
tral Arizona. Most of the upriver freight
was landed there, and most of the
passengers disembarked to take
stagecoaches to the interior.
To an eastern lady who had to live in
Ehrenberg, the town seemed ‘‘an un-

With the coming of the railroad, the steamboat
companies immediately lost over half of their in-
come. The river towns were hard hit by the loss
of trade. The population of Yuma fell from 1,500

to 500, and every line

of business stagnated.

four places along the route the rapids are so
heavy and fierce that, but for the aid of a
sturdy shore line, they would be quite im-
passable. Ringbolts have been securely
fastened into the walls of the canyon, and a
cable suspended therefrom to a steam
capstan in the bow of the boat is the tedious
but certain means of locomotion.

Some 125 miles and three or more
days above Yuma the steamer reached

KLVX Steamboat Collection, Arizona Historical Society Library

friendly, dirty, heaven-forsaken place.”’
But to the thirsty steamboat passenger
it offered the first chance in days to
drink something other than tepid river
water. It is said that much of the
something else was drunk there.

A couple of days above Ehrenberg,
the steamer came to the mouth of Bill
Williams’ Fork. Though the fork was
dry most of the year, it was,

S
H

The Mojave Il was the largest steamboat and the only double stacker ever to run on the Colorado. This photo was taken at a May

Day school picnic in 1876.
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nonetheless, the only significant
¢ tributary of the Colorado between the
Gila and Virgin rivers. At the junction
was Aubrey Landing, named for the so-
called ‘“‘Skimmer of the Plains,” Fran-
cois Xavier Aubrey, who had crossed
the river at that point in 1853.

At the peak of the river rush in the
mid-1860s, Aubrey City had boasted
some fifty cabins and stores, but it was
virtually abandoned with the first col-
lapse of copper prices in 1865. A decade
later only four or five cabins remained,
the largest of which served as a com-
bination post office, store, saloon, and
hotel. An old ship’s cabin served as the
office of the Colorado‘Steam Navigation
Company, and the other huts saw life
only when the freight teams were in,
loading supplies for the mines and
camps on up Bill Williams’ Fork.

The Planet mine a dozen miles up the
fork shipped copper ore on nearly every
steamer that had gone downriver since
1864. In the hills north of the fork was
Jackson McCrackin’s gigantic silver
lode, discovered in September 1873.
McCrackin sold the mine to Nevada
senators J.P. Jones and W.M. Stewart
for $24,000. They moved the old Moss
mill over to Big Sandy Creek, just east
of the mine, in 1875 and ultimately took
more than $6 million out of it. Green-
wood City sprang up around the mill.
Within two years two more mills were
built on down the creek, and the rival
camps of Signal and Virginia were
founded. They had a combined popula-
tion of nearly a thousand for a time, all
supplied by steamer and wagon from
the landing at Aubrey.

Some 310 miles above Yuma the
steamers tied up at Hardyville, which
was for most of the year the practical
head of steam navigation. Though it
never boasted more than 100 residents,
Hardyville was, nonetheless, the prin-
cipal shipping center for northern
Arizona and for several years the
Mohave County seat. The mines in the
mountains to the west had been aban-
doned during the Hualapai War, which
had erupted after the treacherous
murder of Chief Wauba Yuma in April
1866. Only a few steamers a year ven-
tured above Hardyville in an attempt to
open a sea route to Utah.

Freighting over the Mormon road
from Los Angeles to Salt Lake City was
then a $3-million-a-year business. Cap-
tain Johnson offered to carry Utah
freight for only $65 a ton upriver as far
as Eldorado Canyon during high water
and to Hardyville at low water. That cut
the overland haul by nearly half and the

total freighting rate for the trip by a
August 1987

third, saving Salt Lake merchants more
than $100 a ton.

The Deseret Mercantile Association
eagerly accepted the offer. Brigham
Young, who for years had longed for a
sea route to Zion, quickly dispatched
Anson Call to select the site for a land-
ing and warehouse at the river. On
December 17, 1864, he settled on a
gravelly point some six miles above
Vegas Wash. He modestly christened
the town Callville; there he built a large
stone warehouse and corral. A year later
the Arizona legislature created Pah-Ute
County out of that portion of the ter-
ritory along the Colorado north of Roar-
ing Rapids, and Callville was made the
county seat.

The honor was short-lived, however,
because Callville and most of the county
were ceded to Nevada in May 1866,
becoming part of today's Clark County.
By then, Callville’s only inhabitants

i University of Arizona
For decades, George A. Johnson monopolized trade on the Colorado River.

were a gang of fleeing horse thieves who
wrenched the door off the abandoned
warehouse to raft down the river.
Eldorado Canyon was the only impor-
tant settlement on the upper river un-
til the turn of the century, though there
were two paper towns which flourished
briefly in the imaginations of their
creators. The first was Freemansburg,
the brainchild of a peripatetic
newspaperman, Legh R. Freeman, who
platted it at the mouth of the Virgin
River in February 1868. Freeman pro-
claimed his town to be not only the head -
of steam navigation but the “Sanctum
of the American Libertarian’’ and the
“‘Capital of the Territory of Aztec!”
Two years later the ubiquitous
Johnny Moss envisioned a second paper
town, Piute City, on the west bank of
the river opposite Cottonwood Island.
Its existence never went beyond an ar-
tist’s attractive rendering in the pro-
2]



spectus for the Piute Company of
California and Nevada. The drawing
showed Piute as the bustling shipping
point for the company’s mines at Ivan-
pah, forty miles to the west. Though
these mines were later developed, their
supplies were carried overland from San
Bernardino.

By the mid-1870s George Johnson
and his Colorado Steam Navigation
Company were doing over a quarter of
a million dollars a year worth of
business, handling some 7,000 tons of
freight and about 1,000 passengers an-
nually. More than four-fifths of that in-
come came from inbound freight—the
tools, explosives, and machinery for the
mines; the stamps, boilers, and heavy
timbers for the mills; the supplies and
equipment for the army; and the dry
goods, hardware, furniture, and even
food for much of the territory.

The bulk of the freight was carried
from San Francisco to Yuma at $50 a
ton and on upriver at additional charges
of as much as $60 a ton to Eldorado
Canyon. Freight charges on heavy
goods were based on volume, with forty
cubic feet being defined as a “‘measured
ton.” A piece of furniture in a four-foot-
square crate would thus cost the same
to ship as 3,200 pounds of mining
machinery. This practice obviously
worked to the advantage of the mines
but was the cause of continual com-
plaint from Arizona merchants.

The outbound freight, which provided
only a small percentage of the com-
pany’s income, was made up primarily
of silver, lead, and copper ore with
seasonal shipments of wool, hides, and
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Above: Dynamite for upriver mines is loaded aboard the riverboat Cochran. Opposite
page: John Alexander Mellon (left) was the best-known Colorado captain. An adver-
tisement for the “palatial” Mojave occupied a half-page of the Arizona Sentinel in 1881.

reduced shipping costs throughout most
of the Arizona Territory, providing a
great stimulus to mining there. It was,
however, of no benefit to the mines ad-
jacent to the Colorado, where shipping
rates remained the same as those
charged by the old steamboat company.
Thus as the rest of the territory boomed
with the expansion of the railroad, min-

A single privy next to the paddle wheel, accom-
modated the crew and passengers. To get to it
one had to walk the length of a deck covered
with galvanized iron which absorbed the heat and
burned through the thin soles of ladies' shoes.

pelts. It was carried effectively as
ballast on the ocean steamers, and the
downriver freighting rates were much
less than those upriver, further helping
to stimulate mining along the river.
Miners could thus ship their ore to San
Francisco from Yuma for only $10 a ton,
only a fifth of the upriver rate; from
Ehrenberg for $12.50; from Bill
Williams’ Fork for $15; and from Hardy
ville for $20. The remainder of the com-
pany’s earnings came from passengers,
. more than half of whom were soldiers
going to and from posts in Arizona.

The coming of the railroad brought
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ing along the river languished.

In May 1883 construction crews, lay-
ing the Atlantic and Pacific tracks west
across Arizona and east from California,
met at the Colorado River twenty-five
miles below Fort Mohave. The tent
town on the California side, dubbed
Needles for the pinnacles downriver,
quickly became the largest port on the
river above Yuma.

With the coming of the railroad the
steamboat companies immediately lost
over half of their income. The river
towns were hard hit by the loss of trade.
The population of Yuma fell from

around 1,500 to only about 500; every
line of business was stagnated, and the
local press damned the Southern
Pacific’s owners for having “practically
withdrawn their steamers from the
river.”” At Ehrenberg the last in-
habitants were ripping the windows and
doors from their adobes and heading for
the interior. Once the most populous
point upriver, it was virtually
abandoned, refuge only for a few

‘derelicts. Johnson’s former partners

congratulated themselves for their
foresight, as John Bermingham wrote
to Captain Wilcox in May 1879, “The
river business is used up. . . We got out
of the business just in time.”

Ironically it was at this same time
that the Colorado steamboats finally
reached that long sought “head of
navigation’’ at the mouth of the Virgin
River.

On July 8, 1879, twenty years after
Johnson first set out for the elusive
Virgin, Jack Mellon fiially proved that
it was indeed the head of steam naviga-
tion on the Colorado River. The Mor-
mons at Rioville were ‘‘wonder-struck’’
to see a steamboat; one proclaimed it
the ‘biggest thing he ever saw in
water.”’ The passengers on the steam-
boat Gila were equally impressed with
the deep canyons through which they
had come, vowing they were the

True West



‘“‘grandest on Earth.”

Over the next eight years, Mellon took
the Gila back up to the Virgin a couple
times a year to get salt for the mill,
eventually making a total of twenty
trips. Captain Isaac Polhamus also took
her up a couple times. His nephew, Cap-
tain Joseph H. Godfrey, even succeeded
in working the vessel Mohave up to the
Virgin River once in the summer of
1881.

Meanwhile, the only important min-
ing activity upriver was the continuing
work around Mineral Park and Signal.
To shorten the overland haul to Mineral
Park, Captain Polhamus established
Polhamus Landing some five miles
above Hardyville in May 1881. Within
a month a large warehouse was built,
and thereafter more freight was landed
there than at any other point on the
river. On down the river some freight
was still landed at Fort Mohave and at
Aubrey for the mines around Signal, but
usually only a wood stop was made at
the once busy landing at Ehrenberg.

-Later years of paddle-wheel river craft
saw the gradual replacement of steam-
powered boats by gasoline-driven con-
traptions. The new models tended to be
smaller and more specialized than their
predecessors, and a good deal more un-
sightly. Still, steam remained in use un-
til the early years of the new century.
August 1987

Main Street.

The Colorado Steam Nav. Co.

Will Dispatch
THE LARCE PALATIAL

STEAMER MOHAVE.
which
will leave Yuma for El Dorado Cafion and intermediate

pointson Suxpay MAY 1st., atY o’clock A, M., Parties desiring
freight or passage by this Sreamer will please call at

the Company’s Office in the Railroad Dapot foot of

and MACNIFICENT

d. F. KNAPP Agent C.8. N. Co.

University of Arizona

The steamship Searchlight aided in a
fight to close the breach in the banks of
the river south of Yuma from 1905
through 1907. Diversion of the Colorado,
for irrigation of the Imperial Valley got
out of hand and the entire flow emptied
into the Salton Sink, creating an inland
sea that exists today. The Searchlight,
credited with being the last steamboat
to operate on the Colorado, was reported
“lost on the river,” October 3, 1916.

George Johnson, who had built the
Colorado steamboat business into the
largest enterprise in Arizona, died
November 27, 1903. But Jack Mellon
and Isaac Polhamus outlived the steam-
boats they served. Polhamus died
January 16, 1922, at the age of ninety-
four, and Mellon on December 17, 1924,
at eighty-four.

.
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By STEPHEN M. VOYNICK

Those High-Grading

he mention of frontier gold theft

most often stirs visions of armed
highwaymen intercepting express
shipments on lonely roads or bank
thieves cleaning out a vault while ter-
rified tellers helplessly watch. But all
the frontier gold ever stolen at gunpoint

pales before the amount taken by hard
rock miners who successfully pulled off
one of the greatest thefts in history.
Over a half-century, in virtually every
precious metal mining district in the
West, hard rock miners walked off with
a fortune estimated conservatively at

An early mine “dry,” or change room. Although they were originally conceived as
a deterrent to high-grading, such facilities greatly improved the miners’ health and
cleanliness.
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four million ounces—166 tons—of gold
worth a staggering $80 million. And
they managed that formidable task
without masks, guns, or desperate
escapes ahead of pursuing posses. They
did it all by high-grading—the tradi-
tional miners’ practice of concealing and
removing bits and pieces of rich ores
from mine properties.

High-grading was among the most
controversial and bitterly divisive
aspects of mining camp life. There was
no middle ground in taking a personal
stand on the matter. Some despised
high-grading as blatantly criminal and
fought it at every turn; others defended
it not only as honorable and justified,
but as an inalienable right.

High-grading is not merely a part of
mining history. It is still practiced in
modern mines; it colors our modern
vocabulary; and it remains a heated
point of contention between mine
management and working hard rock
miners.

While high-grading reached its peak
on the frontier, its roots go back to an-
tiquity. Egyptian slaves in the
underground gold mines at Akita, near
the Red Sea, were put to death if even
suspected of concealing gold ore. Dur-
ing the seventeenth century, high-
grading became a serious problem at the
rich Erz Gebirge silver mines in Europe.
In South and Central America, Spanish
colonial overseers executed Amerindian
slaves caught stealing ore from mines.
And in Burma’s Mogok Stone Tract, a
rich alluvial deposit of precious
gemstones, British supervisors in the
1880s ordered all native laborers
washing gravels to wear cardboard
boxes with gauze windows over their
heads to prevent them from swallowing
rough rubies.

In the American West, high-grading
evolved slowly, for in the early placer
goldfields it was both difficult and risky.
Sluice boxes were in full view of
everyone. Day laborers were hired only
to shovel gravel and man the hydraulic
pumps; their standard instructions
always included, “Don’t bend over and
keep your fingers out of the riffles.”
Placer gold high-grading was considered

True West



Miners

criminal theft by the claim owners and
accepted as such by working miners.
When a high-grader was caught red-
handed, he was usually convicted by the
courts and punished without contro-
versy as a common thief.

The frontier placer era was brief,
quickly giving way to hard rock, or
underground, mining. Hard rock mining
offered none of the romance of indepen-
dent placer mining; instead, it was a
dark, dreary, dirty, and incredibly
dangerous business. Companies and cor-
porations ruled the hard rock camps
which, by the 1880s, employed about
25,000 miners at any given time.
Together, those men sweated over the
hammers and steels, squinted through
the dim light of flickering candles,
inhaled huge quantities of dynamite
fumes, smoke and rock dust, and ruined
their hearing in the thunder of the new
mechanical drills while enduring gruel-
ing shifts of ten and often twelve hours.
For that they were paid three dollars a
day, a rate of less than thirty cents an
hour. )

If a man lasted ten years in the mines,
he had a one-in-three chance of suffer-
ing a severe injury, and a one-in-eight
chance of being killed. The courts
favored only the mine owners; through
rulings like “contributory negligence’’

An underground mine crew in the early 1900s packs onto two cages for the descent
into a Cripple Creek gold mine to begin their shift. Over forty years, miners such as
these high-graded an estimated $20 million in rich gold ore from the Cripple Creek mines.

Rich ores were smuggled out of mines in hollow
boot heels, socks, tubular pockets sewed into the
inside seams of pant legs, double inner bands of
hats, even in unconsumed portions of the miners'
lunches. High-grading became a sort of sport.

and ‘fellow servant liability,” all ac-
cidents automatically became the fault
and responsibility of the miner. By
1900, frontier hard rock mines had
taken the lives of 7,500 miners and
maimed another 20,000—a toll that does
not even include thousands more who
slowly coughed themselves to a
premature death with silicosis, the silica

petrification of their lung tissues.
August 1987

The terrible underground conditions
and low wages generated no company
loyalty whatever. And miners often had
to work directly with fantastically rich
ores which, they knew too well, were
earning fortunes for the mine owners.
The miners’ resentment built steadily
during the long, dark shifts when they
often worked without supervision, for
neither the mine owners nor their

managers were particularly eager to
spend much time in the underground.
Those three factors—resentment
against the owners, inadequate super-
vision, and extremely valuable ores—
would make high-grading a big business
in the western mining districts.

To the owners, high-grading was ob-
vious criminal theft, no different than
pilfering nuggets from a sluice or steal-
ing corn that field hands were paid to
harvest. The miners, however, con-
sidered high-grading a tradition and a
right they fully earned with risk of life
and limb. Some claimed it was the only
fair compensation for their low wages.
Others even believed some of those rich
ores were theirs by right of “discovery”’;
after all, it was the miners who drilled

and blasted into the bonanza ore
Y 20



pockets which the owners had no real *
way of even knowing were there.

According to the letter of the law, it
is difficult to legally interpret high-
grading as anything but criminal theft.
The only way to justify high-grading is
to put yourself in the position of a hard
rock miner about the year 1890. You are
aware of the profit-wage imbalance
characteristic of the industry; if you
haven't already been seriously injured,
you're probably missing a finger or two,
and you've paid the doctor’s fees
yourself.

You probably have known several
men, perhaps close friends, who died in
mine accidents that weren'’t their fault.
Deep in your own lungs you may
already feel the beginnings of a

troublesome cough that could be the
precursor of “congestion”’ or ‘“‘consump-
tion,” as you refer to the not-yet-
understood silicosis. Your low wages
make saving anything impossible. And
without savings, your future is bleak,
promising only more years in the mines

watching your health, strength, and.

youth slowly fade away.

Suddenly at the beginning of your
long shift, you peer down through the
swirling dynamite fumes and clouds of
rock dust. There, lying on the freshly-
blasted muck pile that you will shovel,
is a single, small piece of gold-laden
quartz that represents an entire
week’s—perhaps an entire month’s—
wages. You and your partner are alone.
Do you dutifully place the piece of high-

Simple IOQiStics made high-grading almost impossible to stop. This ore sample con-
tains almost one ounce of metallic gold yet is hardly larger than a quarter. In frontier
times the ore sample was worth about $20, or more than a week’s wages. Today, it
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contains about $400 worth of gold but as mineral specimen is valued at nearly $800.

.

gradé gold in the owner’s sack? Or do
you put it in your pocket? Be honest and

_ you'll understand why high-grading was

such an important part of life in the
frontier mining camps.

As early as the 1860s, mine owners
were aware that their rich ores were be-
ing high-graded. Miners bragged freely
of their high-grading prowess in the
local saloons, and many lived lives far
beyond what their meager wages could
possibly support. Many ores were
mineralogically distinctive; that is, they
easily could be traced not only to a par-
ticular mine but to certain levels of that
mine. When such specimens showed up
in assay offices and in trade, owners had
no doubt they were being victimized.

At first, supervisors simply searched
the pockets and lunch buckets of miners
coming off shift. But the miners had ten
or twelve hours of dark isolation in the
underground to devise ways around
such rudimentary security measures.
With great imagination and
resourcefulness, they succeeded ad-
mirably. The rich ores, referred to
simply as “high-grade,” were smuggled
out of the mines in hollow boot heels,
socks, tubular pockets sewed into the in-
side seams of pant legs, double inner
bands of hats, even in unconsumed por-
tions of the miners’ lunches. High-
grading became a sort of sport, a con-
test of wits between owner and miner.
As owners stepped up security, miners
responded in clever new ways, with no
bodily orifice being sacred. Many long-
haired miners took extra time to care-
fully wash the dirt, mud, and machine
grease from their hair—to assure
recovery of every bit of finely pulverized
gold they had mixed with the grease.

There was no denying the economic
potential of high-grading. An ounce of
gold the size of a small marble was
worth $20—more than a week’s wage.
Any miner worth his salt could manage
an ounce per shift. The more ambitious
miners rode the hoist to the surface
sometimes concealing ten or twenty
pounds of high-grade.

High-graders also worked in teams,
usually a miner and a toplander, or sur-
face hand. Rock drills needing repair
were often disassembled and filled with
high-grade before being sent to the sur-
face. High-grade was also concealed in
cars of waste rock destined for the sur-
face dumps. The toplander of the high-
grading team often could recover the
gold even before it was dumped. If not,
the miners returned at night to scour
the waste dumps by lantern light for
high-grade they had sent up earlier that
day.
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High-grading quickly mustered broad
support in the camps. Mine production
was usually shipped away from the
district, resulting in little economic
benefit to the community. Miners earn-
ing three dollars per day did the local
economy little good. Merchants, saloon
keepers, prostitutes, and gamblers all
. preferred miners with gold in their
pockets, even if that gold had been
high-graded.

Mine owners were finding that com-
munity support and sympathy were
making high-grading an unpunishable
crime. Even if caught red-handed, high-
graders demanded a jury trial and
entered pleas of not guilty. Their pleas
were not based on their innocence or on
their faith in courtroom justice, but on
the knowledge that the jury would be
packed with sympathizers and miners,
any one of whom could be in the same
legal predicament next week.

GOLD, of course, was the preferred
high-grade, but silver also was prized.
In Leadville, Colorado, silver ores
assayed as high as 18,000 ounces per
ton, meaning seventy-five percent of the
total weight was silver. At one dollar per
ounce, four ounces of such ore contained
metal values equal to a miner’s daily
wage. But silver ores, with their com-
plex chemical nature and uncertain
monetary values, were not as readily
convertible as gold. Dozens of Leadville
assayers quickly solved that problem by
working a regular night shift behind
locked doors, smelting down the high-
graded silver they had received from
miners. The assayer’s and high-grading
miner’s standard split of the actual
silver value was fifty-fifty.

High-grading had always been big

business, but by the late 1890s it °

reached industry-sized proportions at
Cripple Creek, Colorado, a district that
boasted the richest gold ore yet en-
countered in North America. Most of
the Cripple Creek gold was present not
as native metal, but as a complex
mineral. Although unspectacular in ap-
pearance, the ore often was extremely
rich. Quickly established were a host of
“‘assay’’ offices whose operators were
only “fences” with the sole purpose of
purchasing high-grade from miners and
smelt it down into metallic gold.

The crooked assaying business in
Cripple Creek became highly com-
petitive. Some assayers attempted to
drum up business by providing unusual
conveniences and courtesies for miners,
such as sending collection agents to pick
up high-grade from the miners at their

rooms or at regular drop points such as
August 1987

A modern mine dry provides an added health measure for today’s'miners. The concept
of the dry originated in the early 1900s as a deterrent to high-grading.

the local saloon after a shift. Other
assayers provided their miners with
custom-made “pocket belts” to assist
them in smuggling high-grade out of the
mines.

Mine owners were outraged when
even judges began siding with the high-
graders. One miner, caught red-handed,
was acquitted when the judge ruled that
high-grading could not be considered
theft because ‘‘mineral is real estate’’
and presumably part of the scenery that
belonged to everyone. Frustrated with
the courts, owners began taking matters

inso their own hands. The Cripple Creek
Mine Owners Association issued cards
to men it felt were trustworthy, refus-
ing to hire men without cards. At the
Independence Mine, things went a bit
further. Miners coming off shift were
sometimes strip searched at gunpoint;
those caught concealing high-grade not
only were fired but were beaten by a
gang of hired ruffians.

Interestingly, the mine owners’
security efforts did result in one innova-
tion beneficial to the entire industry.

Some mines established a change room,
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or “dry,”’ where miners coming off shift
had to remove and hang all their work
clothes, then pass naked before com-
pany guards into another room to reach
their street clothes. Sometimes, the
miners had to leap over a two-foot-high
‘“ump bar,” thus dropping any high-
grade concealed between their legs.
Miners’ unions, meanwhile, fought
against every new attempt to suppress
the rampant high-grading. Although the
mine dry did little to suppress high-
grading, it significantly improved levels
of health and cleanliness among the
miners.

The reason for the mine owners’ con-
cern is readily apparent when you con-
sider that, over forty years, the Cripple
Creek mines produced over $400 million
in gold. Historians believe that about
five percent—or $20 million—was
high-graded.

On February 23, 1902, the mine

owners took their strongest stand
against high-grading. Eight dynamite
explosions shattered the pre-dawn
stillness. At first light, the residents of
Cripple Creek saw that eight assay of-
fices had been blown to bits. Every one
belonged to'a known fence for stolen ore.
Still, the high-grading continued. Ten
years later, several major mines unsuc-
cessfully petitioned a federal court for
an injunction to restrain forty-eight
assay offices, all known high-grade
fences, from buying ore from miners. In
1915, the mine owners found limited
relief when the Colorado legislature
passed a law putting all assayers under
bond and requiring them to record all
purchases by name and origin.

The smoke had barely cleared over the
shattered Cripple Creek assay offices
when the West's grandest adventure in
high-grading began. A strike at
Goldfield, Nevada, marked the last of
the frontier gold rushes. Although a
smaller district than Cripple Creek,
Goldfield boasted some tremendously
rich ores, such as thin veins that were
half gold by weight and worth $250,000
per ton. By 1904, Goldfield was the site

" of the most intense high-grading ever
performed in North America.

Most of Goldfield’s mines operated on
the lease system. Absentee owners
leased their mines to operators who took
every shorcut necessary to mine the
most gold before the leases expired.
Many mines that could have produced
far longer under proper supervision were
ruined in a few short, years of hell-for-
leather production. The system made
Goldfield a paradise for high-graders.

The operators, fearful of a work
slowdown if miners’ ‘rights’ were
28

High-grading still survives in modern mines throughout the West. Miners still work mostly
in pairs and are largely unsupervised. Although mineral specimens, particularly crystals,

tampered with, literally closed their eyes
to high-grading. In at least three
Goldfield mines, half of all the gold ever
encountered in the underground work-
ings was believed to have been high-
graded. In one often-recalled incident at
the Mohawk Mine, a miner stepped off
the hoist cage at the end of his shift so
overloaded with high-grade that he fell
to the ground, unable to get back to his
feet. The superintendent merely stared
at the helpless miner, somberly shook
his head, and said, “Will someone please
help that son of a bitch?”

Among those who witnessed the
Goldfield boom, and who nearly lost his
life in the cave-in of a local mine, was
Frank Crampton, who later recorded his
impressions and observations of mining
in the classic book, Deep Enough.
Crampton recalled a Goldfield preacher
standing before his flock denouncing
stealing as a grievous sin. The solid
citizens in the pews sat in silence, sur-
prised and somewhat apprehensive, ex-
pecting that their beloved high-grading
would also be branded as sinful. But

their fears were unfounded, for the
True West



make up most of today’s high-grade, gold specimens still come from about a half-dozen
mines.

preacher was apparently concerned
about the security of his own career in
the mining town. He concluded his ser-
mon by adding, ‘But gold belongs to
him wot finds it first.”

Some Goldfield miners were reported
to have high-graded $1,000 worth of
gold ore in a single shift. “Fringe
benefits’’ such as that completely
reversed the normal employment ar-
rangement. At the Mohawk Mine, for
example, miners received no wage at all;
instead, they paid dearly in bidding
wars for the privilege of working at the
August 1987 4

Mohawk, where an estimated $2 million
in gold was high-graded over eight
years. Over twenty years, the Goldfield
miners shared in a high-grading bonan-
za estimated at $30 million.

The lure of high-grading, of course,
transcended all economic classes.
Miners simply smuggled the ore out,
but high-salaried company executives
developed methods commensurate with
their lofty positions. Some made regular
“inspection visits” to their company’s
mines and filled valises with specimens
purportedly needed for promotional and

exhibition purposes. Most of those
specimens, of course, went only for per-
sonal enrichment. Thomas A. Rickard,
a mining engineer and writer of the early
1900s, treated the subject of high-
grading in an article titled “Rich Ore
and Its Moral Effects.” Rickard notes
that one company president managed to
walk off with $22,000 of high-grade gold
‘‘specimens’’ in a single year.

The practice of high-grading survives
today, although its economic impact has
declined greatly. The bonanza ores of
the frontier are history; most gold ores
mined in the West today are so low
grade as to have no high-grading poten-
tial whatever. Only about a half-dozen
mines still encounter ores containing
visible gold. Those ores are still high-
graded, not for their actual metal value,
but for their soaring specimen value in
the collector’s market. The mines punish
high-grading by termination, and some
still stage surprise searches of miners
coming off shift. The Homestake Mine
in Lead, South Dakota, attempts to
restrict high-grading at the mine and
also works to discourage the retailing of
high-graded ore specimens.

If high-grading in precious metals has
declined, it is thriving in the field of
mineral specimens, particularly
crystals. Most of the prize crystal and
mineral specimens displayed at
museums, quality shops, and mineral
shows have all been high-graded from

.the mines of their origin. Mine policies

on mineral high-grading vary: some
allow what a miner can carry in his
lunch bucket; others prohibit high-
grading entirely, on the grounds that it
interferes with production.

The term ‘high-grading’ has also
woven itself through the vocabulary of
western mining communities from
Arizona to Idaho. High-grading is used
generally to describe theft, from white-
collar bank fraud to shoplifting. And the
most expensive, most desirable, top-of-
the-line quality of anything from steaks
to whiskey to pickup trucks is still
referred to as ‘‘high-grade.”

High-grading has always been—and
will always be—an inherent part of
western hard rock mining. Little has
changed over the past century. Most
mining companies still regard it as il-
legal; miners still consider it an earned
right that comes with the job. Tech-
nically, high-grading is illegal as a clear
form of theft. Yet, many have justified
it on moral grounds. You have heard
both sides of the argument, and now
you may decide for yourself. _
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Special Collection, University of Utah Library, Salt Lake City, Utah

Gold Hill, Utah, as seen in the 1930s or 1940s.

By WAYNE S. CHRISTIANSEN

Three Strikes and You

The Utah mining town of Gold Hill has seen plenty

n one of the most remote regions
of the West, on the western edge
of the salt encrusted Great Salt
Lake Desert fifty miles south of Wen-
dover, sits one of the most photogenic
and complete ghost towns in Utah.
Nestled against the northern edge of the
ruggedly beautiful Deep Creek Moun-
tains, the old mining town is just five
miles from the Pony Express and
Overland stage road. The area looks
much the same today as it was
described in 1858, when the first mineral
bearing ore came to light.
Early travelers on the Overland Trail
were given ore samples by the Gosiute
30

Indians in exchange for food and tobac-
co. The Gosiute tribe, the first in-
habitants of the area, were a very poor
people made poorer by the harsh en-
vironment of the desert. Where other
western Indians had herds of buffalo to
follow or rivers: of fish to catch, the
Gosiute had only insects, lizards, pine
nuts, and an occasional rabbit or rat to
sustain them. So the travelers passing
through and exchanging food for rocks
were, at first, a blessing.

When the ore samples proved to be
rich in gold and other minerals such as
silver and lead, some of the travelers
decided to find out where the ore was

~

‘coming from. Sporadic mining took

place for several years.

In about 1864 Colonel Patrick Connor
built Utah’s first smelter in Stockton,
125 miles east of the Deep Creek Moun-
tains and across the parched desert.
Within a few weeks of the smelter’s
opening, a large tent city sprang up. The
new town was named Clifton. Within a
few months it boasted a fine new
business district with many stone and
log buildings.

Due to the remoteness of the mines,
the ore could not be transported to the
smelter profitably. In 1868 the Gold
Hill-Clifton Mining District was
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organized. The following spring Major
Howard Egan, of Pony Express fame,
built a smelter at Clifton.

After about 1,500 tons of high grade
~ silver ore were processed, it was ap-
ﬁsarent that the rich ore was in pockets
that were few and far between. The
mines were abandoned, and the smelter
closed its doors, causing a general ex-
odus from Clifton. The few hardy souls
who stayed on periodically hit a strike
that would make the Salt Lake City
newspapers, but the revival was always
short-lived.

In 1892 the town of Gold Hill was
established when discoveries of copper,
gold, lead, silver, tungsten, arsenic,
beryllium, and zinc brought back the
people to the Clifton area. An
amalgamation mill was built in Gold
Hill by Colonel James Woodman, the
man who had discovered the famous
Emma mine in Alta, Utah. Handling the
rich ores that poured out of the Cane
Spring, Gold Hill, and Alvarado mines,
the entire mill was transported at great
expense from France.

Newspaper articles proclaimed, ‘“The
mines near Gold Hill will yet of necessi-
ty be among the foremost of the ter-
ritory. Some hills and mountains appear
to be solid ore....Gold Hill, which
visitors are unanimous in pronouncing
the greatest mineralized hill they have
ever seen.’’

re Out

»f boom and bust.

Because freight wagons were being
robbed on a regular basis, a better way
of shipping ore had to be found. The
owners of the Eagle Iron Works of Salt
Lake City came up with a solution. They
made several large iron balls two-inches
thick, each with a hole that could be fit-
ted with a special lock after it was filled.
The only keys to the locks were kept at
a Salt Lake City bank. The iron balls
would be filled at the smelter with from
thirteen to twenty thousand dollars
worth of refined gold, then freighted to
Salt Lake City. Hard as the bandits
tried, they could not break into the balls.

The balls were too heavy to be carried
August 1987

Utah State Historical Society

A railroad spur into Gold Hill was built in 1917.

off, so often bandits left empty-handed
and discouraged.

Gold Hill grew and prospered. Nine-
teen thousand tons of ore were treated
at the mill. With gold averaging from
$20 to $30 per ton of ore, the mines pro-
duced in excess of $200,000 in gold
alone.

Then, as quickly as it had begun, it
was over. With the death of Colonel
Woodman and the declining amount of
ore, the smelter closed. It was torn down
and moved elsewhere, leaving nothing
but a huge foundation and a large tail-
ings dump. When the smelter departed,
so did most of the townspeople. The few

residents that remained in town mined
sporadically in order to survive.

In 1906, Gold Camp again hummed
with excitement at the possibility of a
railroad’s being built through town,
bringing with it new jobs. But in 1907
the Western Pacific decided to bypass
the little community by about fifty
miles. While the rest of the world
seemed to be motorized, the little town
was still totally dependent on stages,
freight wagons, and horses.

Ten years later, in 1917, the long-
awaited railroad spur was built. World
War I was raging, increasing the de-
mand for several of the other minerals

Utah State Historical Society

James Woodman (left, leaning against the mule) built the Amalgamation mine at Gold
Hill. The man with him on the right is Robert B. Chisholm. This photograph was taken

in Alta, Utah.
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Special Collection, University of Utah Library, Salt Lake City, Utah
Panoramic view of Gold Hill, about 1917.

abundant in Gold Hill. The old-timers
who had stuck it out since the town’s
beginning thought Gold Hill would
really make it this time. A forty-acre site
was platted with streets, a church,
depot, school, library, assay office,
boarding houses, stores, a cafe, and even
a newspaper, the Gold Hill Standard.
Although there were a couple of nests
for soiled doves to roost, there were
never any saloons in town.

Before the railroad was finished, the
price of tungsten skyrocketed. Some of
the mine owners decided they could
send the ore out cheaper as parcel post
than as freight. Securely packaged in
fifty-pound bags, each stamped with the
correct postage, they were sent to the
mills by stagecoach. The contract car-
rier almost went broke before the postal
regulations could be changed.

WHEN THE FIRST railroad locomo-
tive arrived in March 1917, it was
greeted by a huge stockpile of copper
ore waiting to be shipped. But so much
ore was going to Salt Lake City that the
smelters there were being overloaded. A
temporary embargo was placed on ore
from Gold Hill. But even with the em-
bargo, a million dollars worth of copper
was shipped out.

The new Deep Creek railroad con-
sisted of two locomotives, one passenger
car, one water car, one boxcar, and
several ore cars. The train never tra-
veled faster than fifteen to twenty miles
per hour and could pull only a few cars
~ at a time because of poor roadbed. The
engineer was Percy T. Hewitt. The lit-
tle railroad was managed by Mason
32

Moore, who also served as clerk, conduc-
tor, track repairman, stenographer, and
road master.

One night as the train was making its
three-hour return trip to Wendover,
engineer Hewitt responded to a lantern
signaling him to stop. Some masked
men boarded the cab and announced
that they were there to relieve the
passengers of their valuables. The train
had never been accosted before, so
Hewitt thought it was a joke. He

laughed and told them to get on with it
before the mosquitoes attacked.

“ In the midst of his hearty laugh, a gun
was pointed at his head. Impatient, one
of the outlaws screamed, ‘‘Honest, this
is a stick-up, we mean business!
Reports of the amount of the booty
vary. According to one source they got
three dollars in change, some bananas,
and the conductor’s pocket watch.
Another source states they left with a
diamond stickpin, $243 in cash, and a
box of .22 cartridges. One of the
passengers was accidentally shot as he
tried to hide his valuables. The ruffians
made good their getaway, only to be
caught a few days later. The newspaper
named them as Bert Christy, A.V.
Smith, Roy Mershon, and Jack Demp-
sey, who later became world boxing
champion.

Another unique story of the time is
that of Loeffer Palmer, owner of the
Rube Mine. The Rube Mine was a small,
one-man operation. Palmer would work
his mine until he had enough ore to fill
a train car. He would then ship it out,
going with it to collect his money,
usually between six and seven thousand
dollars. He would then disappear until
his earnings were gone, when he would
return to mine another carload. Over the
years, he extracted more than $100,000
in that manner. Several large offers for
the Rube were made, but all were turned
down. Finally Palmer received one offer

W

Author’s Photo

(Above) In 1986, littte remained of Gold Hill except a collection of mostly ramshackle
and abandoned buildings. lke Pommel (opposite) was one of the few residents.
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SOLDIERS WES

Zasted by Paul Andrew Hutton
Inteoguntion by Bobast M. Utiey

TW25—A DYNASTY OF WESTERN
OUTLAWS. By Paul I. Wellman. Wellman
shows that the organized gangs of robbers
and killers—from Quantrill to Floyd—who
roamed the Midwest and Southwest from
the 1860s to the 1930s went to the same
school and were aided by each other’s
notoriety. First published in 1961, Dynasty
“is a thriller. . .but at the same time it is
a cool, sane study.”—New York Herald
Tribune. University of Nebraska Press.
Paper, $8.95

TW24—BILLY THE KID: A HAND-
BOOK. By John Tuska. Considered the last
word on the legendary outlaw, Tuska’s
book explodes the myths and corrects the
errors perpetrated by historians, novelists,
and filmmakers. “An excellent book—the
best to date on the Kid and the making of
the legend.”— Western Historical Quarterly.
University of Nebraska Press.

Paper, $7.95

TW40—THE RISE AND FALL OF THE
SUNDANCE KID. By Edward M. Kirby.
A thorough study of Harry Longabaugh,
alias the Sundance Kid, outlaw companion
of Butch Cassidy, Kirby’s book explores
the Kid’s early life in the East, his entry in-
to outlawry, and his career with Cassidy.
Kirby also stirs controversy by contending
that Longabaugh did not die in South
Anmerica, but lived until 1955 in California
and Utah. Western Publications.

Paper, $4.95

TW57—SOLDIERS WEST: BIO-
GRAPHIES FROM THE MILITARY
FRONTIER. Ed. by Paul Andrew Hutton;
intro. by Robert M. Utley. This collection
of biographies of military leaders in the
West emphasizes the wide diversity of
style, temperament, activity, and occupa-
tion that marked the careers of frontier
soldiers. The book includes profiles of Clark,
Long, Harney, Sheridan, Custer, Crook,
Miles, and seven others. University of
Nebraska Press.

NEW SELECTION! Cloth, $19.95
Paper, $9.95

TW60—OVERLANDERS. By Richard
Thomas Wright. Borrowing heavily from
contemporary first-person accounts,
Wright has woven a fascinating story of
those westward travelers whose goal in the
mid-nineteenth century was the British Col-
umbia gold fields. Few men and women

‘realized their ambition to become rich, but

most remained as the region’s first perma-
nent white settlers. The author’s
.“smoothly-flowing chronicle holds the
reader’s attention.”—True West. Western
Producer Prairie Books.

NEW SELECTION! Paper, $12.95

Lone Cowboy

WILL JABES

PR VAR .

TW41—ROY BEAN: LAW WEST OF
THE PECOS. By C.L. Sonnichsen. A new
edition of a popular, lively biography, Roy
Bean profiles one of the most colorful
figures of the American frontier and one of
its least likely heroes. Sonnichsen shows in
astonishing detail the shady side of western
law and entrepreneurship. University of
New Mexico Press.

Paper, $9.95

TW9—LONE COWBOY: MY LIFE
STORY. By Will James. In this reprint of
a classic western autobiography, a young
Will James is on his own, drifting from one
outfit to another, herding cattle, busting
broncos, and getting into scrapes.
“Undeniable reality.”’—Chicago Daily
Tribune. University of Nebraska Press.
Cloth, $28.95
Paper, $9.95

TW16—SCORPION. By Will James. A
delightful account of a completely incorrigi-
ble and high spirited horse, Scorpion is
James at his western best. “We enjoy it
keenly because we feel in it the life of the
range, colorful and sportsmanlike.”—New

"York Times. University of Nebraska Press.

Paper, $7.95

TW28—TWILIGHT DWELLERS:
GHOSTS, GHOULS AND GOBLINS OF
COLORADQO. By MaryJoy Martin. From
Indian legends through the ghostly pres-
ent, meet a spine-tingling assortment of
Colorado’s rich spectral spectrum of phan-
toms, demons, and spirits in the lively
pages of Martin’s Twilight Dwellers. Martin
proves that ‘‘ghost reading can be con-
tagious.”’— TRUE WEST. Pruett Publishing.
Paper, $8.95

TW52—WILD WEST BARTENDERS’ BIBLE. By Byron A. Johnson &

Sharon Peregrine Johnson. This beautifully designed and illustrated new
book, reconstructs the golden age of the American saloon with chapters
on who became saloonists; saloon architecture, furnishings, and stock; and
the daily routine of a saloon. It also contains more than 500 recipes from
rare bartenders’ guides published between 1862 and 1906. Texas Monthly

Press.

Cloth, $19.95

Turn the page for more fine selections.
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GERONIMO

The Man, His Tine, His Place

by Angie Debo

TW43—GERONIMO: THE MAN, HIS
TIME, HIS PLACE. By Angie Debo. In
this first-rate biography, Debo draws upon
Geronimo’s own account of his life, first-
hand narratives of his warriors and other
contemporaries, and traditional historical
sources. She portrays him not as ‘‘the tiger
of the human race,” as contemporary ac-
counts described him, but as an individual
with his own characteristics. University of
Oklahoma Press.

Cloth, $24.95 1

Paper, $12.95

TW46—THE SAGA OF CHIEF JOSEPH.

By Helen Addison Howard. This complete- .

ly revised edition of War Chief Joseph
presents in exciting detail the full story of
the great Nez Perce leader, with a reevalua-
tion of the five bands engaged in the Nez
Perce War, objectively told from the In-
dian, the white military, and the settlers’
points of view. “‘A priceless contribution to
the history of a great and noble race.”—Los
Angeles Times. University of Nebraska
Press.

Paper, $7.95

TW44—GREAT WESTERN INDIAN
FIGHTS. By the Potomac Corral of the
Westerners. Recreated in this exciting
volume are twenty-odd battles crucial in the
opening of the American West. Among the
conflicts included are Bandera Pass, Can-
yon de Chelly, Adobe Walls, Wagon Box,
Fetterman, Washita, Rosebud, Little Big
Horn, and Wounded Knee. “Good solid
reading, and a whole peck of it.”—New York
Times. University of Nebraska Press.
Paper, $7.95

TW54—THE NEGRO COWBOYS. By
Philip Durham & Everett L. Jones. More
than five thousand Negro cowboys joined
the round-ups and served on the ranch
crews in the cattleman era of the West.
Lured by the open range, the chance for
regular wages, and the opportunity to start
new lives, they made vital contributions to
the transformation of the West. “Described
in lively prose and vivid detail”— Time.
University of Nebraska Press.

Paper, $7.95

TW59—INDIAN FIGHTS AND
FIGHTERS. By Cyrus Brady; intro. by
James T. King. First published in 1904, this
volume embraces almost three decades of
Plains history and contains Brady's clear,
fast-paced record of the Plains wars. It also
includes several eyewitness accounts, most
of which appear only in this book. Univer-
sity of Nebraska Press.

NEW SELECTION! Paper, $8.95

TW33—THE GALVANIZED YANKEES.
By Dee Brown. Here is the little-known
story of Confederate soldiers recruited from
Union prison camps to serve in the West,
standing watch over a nation they had once
sought to destroy. Exchanging gray for
blue uniforms, they became ‘galvanized
yankees.”. ‘‘An  accurate, inter-
esting, . . . fresh and informative study.”—
New York Times Book Review. University of
Nebraska Press.

Paper, $7.95

TW35—TEN DAYS ON THE PLAINS.
Ed. by Paul A. Hutton. Originally pub-
lished in a limited edition of fifty copies in
1871, this rare book is an account by Civil
War General Henry E. Davies of a spec-
tacular hunting expedition on the high
western plains. Daviés featured a young
scout, William F. Cody, as the central
figure, making this book one of the most im-
portant accounts of Buffalo Bill. Southern
Methodist University Press.

Cloth, $21.95

TW27—PHIL SHERIDAN AND HIS
ARMY. By Paul A. Hutton. This definitive
account of Sheridan’s western career not
only traces his central role in the final
military defeat of the Indians but also
reveals much about other important
aspects of his varied life. “A completely
balanced study...readable, infor-
mative.”—TRUE WEST. University of
Nebraska Press.

Paper, $14.95

TW48—FORT LARAMIE AND THE
PAGEANT OF THE WEST, 1834-1890. By
LeRoy R. Hafen & Francis Marion Young.
The authors present a colorful, fascinating
history of one of the most important
trading and military posts in the West.
From its establishment to its abandon-
ment, Fort Laramie proved a vital supply
center and rest stop for the westward tide
of emigrants. The cast of characters reads
like a who'’s who of the American West.
University of Nebraska Press.

Paper, $8.95

TW50—FRONTIERSMEN IN' BLUE:
THE UNITED STATES ARMY AND
THE INDIAN, 1848-1865. By Robert M.
Utley. A comprehensive history of the
achievements and failures of the regular
and volunteer armies between the Mexican
and Civil wars. Utley’s work treats many
of the Indian-soldier skirmishes and gar-
rison activities in consummate detail.
“Unobtrusive, entertaining, and objec-
tive.”'—Journal of American History. Univer-
sity of Nebraska Press.

Paper, $10.95
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TW29—COWGIRLS: WOMEN OF THE
AMERICAN WEST. By Teresa Jordan.
Filling an important gap in western
literature, Cowgirls depicts the female
counterpart of the famous American
cowboy. The women are portrayed through
oral histories, photographs, and special
chapters giving an overview of their time.
‘A real ‘page-turner,’ Cowgirls is both a
good read and important source of
documentation.’’— Western  Historical
Quarterly. Doubleday/Anchor Press.
Paper, $10.95

TW36—BELLE STARR AND HER
TIMES. By Glenn Shirley. Known as “a
female Jesse James,” Belle Starr’s associa-
tion with some of the most sought-after
outlaws in the West brought her lasting
notoriety. Shirley sifts through the fan-
tastic myths surrounding Belle and
unearths the facts about the intriguing
Oklahoman who ironically was murdered
after she finally had decided to go straight.
University of Oklahoma Press.

Cloth, $19.95

TW1—-DAUGHTERS OF JOY, SISTERS
OF MISERY: PROSTITUTES IN THE
AMERICAN WEST, 1865-90. By Anne M.
Butler. “Frail sisters,” ‘“fallen angels,”
“soiled doves'—whatever they were called,
these women lived lives of nearly
anonymous destitution. Anne Butler’s ac-
count of their lives bears little resemblance
to popular depictions in film and fiction. It
reveals instead an existence on the brink of
despair. University of Illinois Press.
Cloth, $16.95

TW37—TEXAS TEARS AND TEXAS
. SUNSHINE. By Jo Ella Powell Exley. The
settlement of Texas is told through the pro-
vacatively different perspectives of sixteen
women pioneers of the Lone Star State. A
patchwork of experiences, from “high socie-
ty’' to wild frontier, from Indian captive to
honeymooning trail driver, these stories of-
fer vivid, personal accounts of life on the

frontier. Texas A&M University Press.
Cloth, $16.95

TW55—LETTERS FROM HONEYHILL:
A WOMAN'’S VIEW OF HOMESTEAD-
ING, 1914-1931. By Cecilia Hennel Hen-
dricks. A treasury of correspondence from
a young woman in frontier Wyoming to her
family in Indiana, this collection of letters
provides a valuable narrative of a young
family s life in the West and a commentary
on a woman'’s role in homesteading. “‘One
of the most remarkable documents I have
ever read'—Gene M. Gressley, University
of Wyoming. Pruett Publishing.

Cloth, $22.95

&

offering outstanding western books by leading‘publ‘ishers

TW47—HISTORIC SKETCHES OF THE
CATTLE TRADE OF THE WEST AND
SOUTHWEST. By Joseph G. McCoy; ed.
by Ralph P. Bieber. In 1874, seven years
after he had established Abilene, Kansas,
as the railroad shipping point for Texas
longhorns, McCoy published this enduring
eyewitness history of the great cattle drives
northward. This closely edited reprint cor-
rects many early errors and includes an ex-
cellent introduction. ‘“The first and one of
the best range histories. A classic.”—The
Book Lover’s Southwest. University of
Nebraska Press.

Paper, $9.95

MARe siMroNs
TW51—FOLLOWING THE SANTA FE
TRAIL: A GUIDE FOR MODERN
TRAVELERS. By Marc Simmons. An ex-
cellent reader’s guide and traveling compa-
nion, this newly revised and updated work
is the only complete contemporary guide to
the first and most exotic of America’s
western routes. Designed for home or on-
the-road use, Simmon'’s book shows specific
routes, towns, landmarks, and markers.
Ancient City Press.

Cloth, $22.95
Paper, $10.95

TW45—THE STORY OF THE WESTERN
RAILROADS. By Robert E. Riegel. A
leading treatment of the subject, this book
follows the Iron Horse’s conquest of the
American West through Indian trouble,
labor difficulties, civil war, and farmer
disillusionment. A thoroughly researched
study, the volume includes a large
‘bibliography. “The narrative is on the
whole accurate.”’—American Historical
Review. University of Nebraska Press.
Paper, $9.95

TW34—SONGS OF
THE SAGE: THE
POETRY OF CURLEY
FLETCHER.

Paper, $9.95

TW20—ALAMO IMAGES: CHANGING PERCEPTIONS OF THE

. TEXAS EXPERIENCE. By Susan Prendergast Schoelwer. Published in

conjunction with an exhibition celebrating the Texas sesquicentennial, this
profusely illustrated work focuses on key components of the Alamo story
and explores both the myth and the reality of each. Southern Methodist
University Press.
Cloth, $75.00
Paper, $24.95
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TW14—FIREARMS OF THE AMERICAN
WEST, 1866-1894. By Louis A. Garavaglia &
Charles G. Worman. The second part of an ac-
claimed study, this lively written and thoroughly
researched, oversized book examines guns as in-
tegral elements of the frontier experience. “A
masterpiece of simplicity and thoroughness.’'—
TRUE WEST. University of New Mexico Press.
Cloth, $40.00
Also available: ;
TW42—FIREARMS OF THE AMERICAN
WEST, 1803-1865. By Louis A. Garavaglia &
Charles G. Worman. Part one of a two-part study.
Cloth, $35.00

TW58—BACON, BEANS, AND GALAN-
TINES: FOOD AND FOODWAYS ON
THE WESTERN MINING FRONTIER.
By Joseph R. Conlin. In a delightful and
scholarly study, Conlin examines the social
history of food on the western mining
frontier—a subject often ignored, but
shown here to reveal much about the daily
rituals of western miners. The author notes
the amazing and somewhat bizarre contrast
of mundane circumstances and gracious liv-
ing that existed in the mining camps.
University of Nevada Press.
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BY T. UNDSAY BAKER

TW53—GHOST TOWNS OF TEXAS. By T.
Lindsay Baker. In this new release, the author
brings back to life eighty-eight of the ‘best”
ghost towns in his native state. The description
of each town contains something about its foun-
ding, its former significance, and the reasons for
its decline. Each town site includes a map and
road directions, along with copious illustrations
from the past and present. University of
Oklahoma Press.

Cloth, $22.95

TW30—COWBOYS, COOKS, AND

¥ CATASTROPHES. By Reba Pierce Cun-

ningham. Based on the author’s life in

“““““ e : Wyoming, the hilarious misadventures at
the N Bar N have been warmly embraced
by thousands of readers. Meet some of the
most intriguing characters ever to stir a pot
of beans in this uproarious, entertaining
book. “You may or may not laugh till you
cry . . .but laugh you will.”— Lincoln Journal-
Star. Barbed Wire Press.

Please charge my [J VISA

Account No.

[OMasterCard

TW32—JOHN NORWOOD’S WESTERN
COOKBOOK. By John Norwood. The
author’s considerable experience and salty
prose combine to make this cookbook not on-
ly a source of culinary pleasure, but also
delightful reading. Influenced by southern,
black, Mexican, cowboy, and Indian cookery,
Norwood's recipes range from hunter’s dutch
oven meat pies to grilled west coast shrimp,
from crawdad bisque to antelope curry. Heim-

burger House.
Paper, $9.95

Paper, $12.95
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TW22—HISTORICAL ATLAS OF

State Zip

THE OUTLAW WEST. By
Richard Patterson. A state-by-

Please write for foreign shipping rates. Allow 6-8 weeks for

delivery. Oklahoma residents, please add 6.25% sales tax.

For faster service, call 405-743-3370 and

charge your order to your credit card.

state, town-by-town guide to the in-
famous acts of western outlaws,
this lively written reference meets
the needs of the armchair traveler
and the reader on the road. “An ex-
cellent resource for writer and ex- *
plorer...a handsome, useable
2 volume.”—TRUE WEST. Johnson
Books. Paper, $14.95



that he could not refuse; he retired to
California a rich man.

The new owners did what everyone
thought they should do. They spent a
lot of money developing the newly ac-
quired property. It was rumored that
they spent close to half a million dollars
buying and developing it. After a few
months of full production, the vein they
were following pinched out and was
never found again. For all of their in-
vestment they recovered only $140,000.

Eventually, the army sent word that
tungsten and arsenic were needed in
great quantities. Gold Hill was the place
to get it. From one glory hole forty-five
feet long, fifty feet deep, and fifteen feet
wide came more than $80,000 worth of
tungsten.

The town’s population surged to over
1,500. When the army had stockpiled all
of the arsenic and tungsten it could han-
dle, however, it looked like the mines
would close again. Folks started to pack
up and leave, but the town was saved
at the last minute by boll weevils. The
cotton fields of the South were almost
destroyed by the insects, and large
quantities of arsenic were needed to con-
trol them. Two and one-half million
dollars worth of the poison was ex-
tracted from around Gold Hill over a
two-year period. If it weren't for Gold
Hill’s arsenic, the cotton industry could

Author’s Photo
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have been wiped out entirely.

By 1924 the need for arsenic had
dropped dramatically, ending the se-
cond big boom. Again the miners
started leaving in droves. A few
carloads of ore a year were sent out on
the railroad until about 1938. Then, on
July 28, 1939, the last train pulled out
of the Gold Hill depot, never to return.
In 1940 the tracks were taken up and
sold for scrap. That same year all of the
mines combined scraped out but one
ounce of gold.

With the coming of World War 11, the
need for Gold Hill’'s tungsten and
arsenic again became critical. Folks
came back to work the mines once
again. Old buildings were repaired, new
apartments and stores were built, new
streetlights were erected, and a phone
line was strung along fences, trees, and
sagebrush into town.

A third boom was swiftly descending
upon Gold Hill. Mines that had been
closed, some for over twenty years, were
reopened. The little town again surged.
A pool hall and bowling alley was
opened. The local dance hall was filled
to capacity every Saturday night. Old
residents began to feel secure once
again, when in the dead of winter,

January 1945, just sixteen months after °

the government had placed large orders
for ore, it ordered the mines the stop
production.

The news came hard, but having been
miners all their lives, most people just
packed up and moved on. A few of the
old-timers stayed on. The new apart-

J Author’s Photo
Gold Hill, the thrice-flourishing boomtown, appears finally to have struck out.

ments were sold, taken down, and
moved elsewhere. The next year the
school was closed, and three years later
the post office sent its last letters.

In 1952 the town census listed a
population of five with no businesses
still operating.

Since then, a few hardy souls have
tried to revive some of the old mines,
but most have met with failure. From -
a hill above the old town, you can look
across Gold Hill and beyond, across the
salt flats, and marvel at man’s ingenui-
ty and ability not only to survive, but
to flourish under almost any conditions.
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ill Holcomb sighted along the

length of his muzzle at the

monster grizzly. The beast’s
pelt turned almost golden in the dying
light of day. Holcomb squeezed the trig-
ger, and the sharp report startled a jay
nearby into loud scolding.

To his chagrin the shot missed the
vital spot. The bear roared in pain and
turned to face him.

The animal charged. Holcomb’s hunt-
ing partner, Ben Chateau, hurriedly
raised his gun, but the weapon misfired,
and the bear lumbered past them into
the protection of the darkening forest.

Holcomb and Chateau made camp
that night and awoke early to track the
wounded animal. Eyes glued to the
ground, they followed the tracks up a
hillside and over a quartz ledge. There
Holcomb spotted something that made
him forget about the wounded bear.

It was gold.

The following day, May 5, 1860, Bill
Holcomb located the first claim in the
largest gold run in Southern California.
It was ten years to the day from the
spring morning he left his home in Iowa
at age nineteen to find his fortune in the
goldfields of California.

William Francis Holcomb was one of
those nice guys who, up until that
fateful day on the grizzly’s trail,
couldn’t seem t6 convince luck to be on
his side. His ten-year search for a gold
strike was peppered with failures—
dozens of skimpy claims that barely
paid their way; months spent tunneling
into a worthless quartz vein; more time
spent pumping out holes on the

By DINAH ROSE

Billy Ho

Calaveras River that yielded promising
prospects, only to have the river flood
his work; building an inventive water-
wheel which was washed away by high
water; and spending a month to con-
struct a wing dam on the Kern River,
which was swept away overnight by
another sudden rise.

Holcomb was seventeen when gold
was discovered in California, but it
wasn'’t until a year later when the boy’s

Prospector and Adventurer William

Francis Holcomb.
i True West



uncle visited him in Iowa with $10,000
of the precious metal mined over a three-
month period that he persuaded his
mother to let him go to California for a
year to make his fortune. Holcomb and
his friends Jack Martin and Dave Wall

Archives/Special Collections of A.K. Smiley Public Library, Redlands, California.
San Bernardino in 1852. The mountains behind rise up to 11,500 feet, with Holcomb Valley nestled at the 7000-foot level.

the night. “We used the utmost exertion
to bring them to a halt, but amidst the
darkness of night and the fearful storm
that was raging we soon lost sight of
them,”” he said. “They were gone—we
were wet and shivering with cold, and

the characters of every tribe I have ever
yet known.”’

It was because of hostile Indians that
the young travelers thought their trip
had come to an early end when they
reached the spot where Brush Creek

comb, Hard Luc

Miner

left on May 5, 1850. They filled a
covered wagon hitched to three yoke of
oxen with provisions, ammunition,
clothing, and the other necessities of
life, and left with everythmg but their
courage intact.

Holcomb remembered vividly h1s first
night on guard for the wagon train,
dubbed the ‘“Prairie Rovers.” It was a
dreary rainy evening and the wagons
had been pulled into a circle, with the
cattle corraled inside. Holcomb'’s shift
was to be relieved at midnight, but just
before his time was up something

-spooked the herd, which stampeded

through the makeshift corral and into
August 1987

every hoof of stock gone. This was suf-
fering almost beyond endurance.” Luck
was with the group, however, and the
following day they were able to locate
the errant livestock, hidden in small
groups, and they were on their way.

THROUGHOUT the journey, the
young men were watchful for hostile In-
dians. Despite the fact Holcomb grew
up playing with Potawatomi and Sauk
Indians, he held a volatile dislike for
their “stoical appearance, their low cun-
ning, - their treachery, their supersti-
tions, savage blood-thirsty disposition
and their heartless cruelties. . . traits in

joined the Platte River. “Here the In-
dians several hundred strong forbade us
to cross, saying they had constructed
the bridge and further more that the

- whites had killed off buffalo and other

game, destroyed their pasture, and
deprived them of a subsistance; and now
they. wanted recompense out of us for
all the mischief done.

“Their demands couldn’t be comphed
with. It is true that we felt somewhat
guilty of those charges, but felt no
disposition to turn back. So we held a
counsel as hurriedly as possible and
resolved to fight our way over.

“So with our arms we started ahead
39



of the teams and teamsters. It was an
awful moment. To say the enemy looked
savage and formidable gives but a slight
idea of their appearance. In fact they ap-
peared frightful as they were going
through their wild motions and
gestures. To add to the horror of the
situation we could hear their savage
yells, and answers all along the time.

“Slowly but steadily we continued to
advance, for we could not now retreat,
until within 30 yards of their front,
when we very deliberately presented our
arms with a determination of commen-
cing the battle when suddenly, to our
great relief, they began to fall back and
soon they were in full retreat.”

THE COMPANY settled into the
routine of travel and made good time
until they reached the Green River,
where there were many wagons waiting
for their turn on the ferry. Holcomb and
Martin decided to avoid the line by tak-
ing a smaller ferry at the Sublette
Cutoff and loaded the wagon aboard the
boat. Holcomb was chosen to drive the
cattle across the river, so he threw his
boots on the ferry. Martin, a stranger
from Missouri, and the two ferrymen
rode the boat.

The flimsy barge broke apart mid-
stream, plunging passengers and cargo
into the swift river. Martin, a strong
swimmer, struggled to shore, and the
two ferrymen hung onto the wagon un-
til they were rescued downstream. The
stranger, however, drowned: in the
mishap. :

That left the two young travelers
from Iowa facing 800 miles of deserts
and mountains with no supplies, no
wagon, and no boots for Holcomb. They
drove on through the desert, living for
a while on nothing but rosebuds.

When they reached the beginning of
a sixty-five-mile-wide desert, they
solemnly pledged to each other that if
one should die in the crossing, the other
would return and bury his friend with
his head facing California. In low spirits
they started the long walk and after

only a quarter-mile came across a large

sack in the middle of the. road..

Inside was another miracle—seventy-
five pounds of food, including dried ap-
ples, rice, crushed sugar, coffee, and
cakes of chocolate. Holcomb and Mar-
tin loaded themselves up with about
twenty pounds of grub, and moved the
sack to the edge of the roadway. They
then feasted on their first food other
than rosebuds in six days.

Still concerned about making their

way across the desert, they were pleased
to encounter a horseman by the name
40
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Quartz mill in the Holcomb Valley, built in 1872.

of Blankinship. They paid him five
dollars to haul their belongings across
the desert. That night, however, he took
off with all their food, leaving the pair
again destitute.

Despite the problems the determined
boys survived the trek across the desert
to the small settlement of Rag Town,
where many travelers deserted their

\

wagons to pack the rest of the way over
the mountains to California. Holcomb
and Martin were able to buy food and
cooking utensils there and to recover
somewhat from the arduous journey.
Thinking they were at last close to
their destination, the weary pair rested
only a day at Rag Town before setting
off over the Sierra Nevadas. They had

Archives/Special Collections of A.K. Smiley Public Library, Redlands, California.

Mule team taking ore from a silver mine in the desert north of Holcomb Valley in 1882.
True West



nothing, not even blankets to sleep
under, and only their determination
kept them going.

“We would travel 'til we got tired
then lie down and sleep ’til we got cold,
when we would get up and travel on
again,” said Holcomb. “And so we
traveled day and night ’til we got
through. On crossing the Sierra Nevada
mountains, it was so cold that we had
to keep on traveling nearly all the time.
Although it was in August, yet we
passed over snow 30 feet deep and
perhaps deeper.”’

Finally, on August 28, 1850, nearly
four months after leaving Iowa, the two
men reached the mining settlement of
Hang Town (now known as Placerville),
where at last they could begin their
search for gold and fortune.

Bill Holcomb and Jack Martin found
it wasn’t as easy to find jobs in Hang
Town as they had hoped, for the mines
were for the most part worked out.
After their journey, they were down to
seventy-five cents between them, and
they were greeted by such signs as
“Mush and milk, $150 per bowl.”

THEY TRIED unsuccessfully to file
a claim. Finally in despair, they went to
a local hotel and offered the owner the
last of their money for whatever food it
would buy. The man took a close look
at them and instead gave them some
crackers and bacon and told them to
keep their savings.

The pair had heard some miners were
having success on the Cosumnes River,
so they traveled there, where they were
thrilled with their luck. They found a
large deposit of sparkling rock on their
first try, and gathering up a handful in
a leaf, they took off to the nearest shop
to buy some food.

Their high spirits were dashed when
the storekeeper only laughed at their
pile of ‘“‘gold dust.” The young prospec-
tors were incensed, thinking the store
owner was a robber and thief not to take
their gold in payment. They stood out-
side the shop and argued about what
they should do, when the storekeeper
came out and convinced them all they
had was worthless mica.

The kindhearted man then offered to
give them food and tools in exchange for
half of whatever they could make, an of-
fer they quickly accepted. Holcomb and
Martin spent the morning painstakingly
digging through the hard clay, and their
new boss taught them how to pan. The
net result of their first try was $1 in gold
dust.

After a few weeks they moved on to

an area called Rancheria, where they
August 1987

Billy Holcomb, about 1900.

It ain't no use t' talk t' me

'‘Bout Paderoosky and his class,
For when it comes to classic art

I've got to let it by me pass,

My ears wa'nt trained for them foggees
That make such a dreadful din,

But | can listen by the hour
T' ol man Holcomb's violin.

Th' music that I love th' best

Is them ol' tunes that's locked within
The strings stretched tight across of bridge

Of ol' man Holcomb's violin.

First verse of “Ol” Man Holcomb’s Violin,” an anonymous poem.

W.R. Holcomb Collection
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The San Bernardino Pioneer Society (above) in front of the Pioneer log cabin in 1910.
Holcomb, who addressed the group, is at the right center. A stage trip to Bluff Lake

(below) was photographed about 1908.
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had little luck, and from there to
Amador. Again, their luck was poor,
and the camp was infested with body
lice. ‘The very dust was alive with them
and the clothing and blankets in all the
stores literally swarmed with them. We
were annoyed a great deal by those
filthy pests,”” said Holcomb. A
storekeeper sold them some mercurial
ointment, and after burning all their old
clothes, they found they could stay
reasonably comfortable by boiling their
clothes and blankets twice a week.
For the next seven years, Holcomb
traveled throughout the California gold
country, meeting with one failure after
another. His time spent in Nevada City
was typical—after a year’s work, he left
the town with ten dollars in his pocket.

He and his friend Jack Martin met up
42 ;
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several times, and upon occasion tried
other areas of work. But the gold fever
always won out, and doggedly they
would try again.

By 1858, Holcomb was twenty-seven.
He had earned a reputation as a skillful
hunter, keeping mining camps supplied
with venison, antelope, bear, and
grouse, but his frustrations with mining
were disheartening. ‘I was not only
broke, but a little in debt,’’ he reported.
“We had dammed Kern River for min-
ing purposes, and now we felt like damn-
ing it out of existence for other pur-
poses. But miners are not easily
discouraged as a general thing, so we
were not long in making up our minds
to leave that part of the country and we
did leave it and I have never been back
since.”’ :

While in Los Angeles, Holcomb and
Martin heard about a place called Bear
Valley in San Bernardino County, about
which little was known except that there
was a great deal of game, especially
grizzlies, and that there had been a lit-
tle gold found in the area.

San Bernardino is about sixty miles
east of Los Angeles, with Bear Valley
a remote mountain hideaway nearly
7,000 feet above sea level. Today, it’s a
popular ski resort area for Southern
Californians, but in Holcomb’s day only
the Indians and a few hardy hunters
visited the picturesque spot.

Martin left his family in Los Angeles,
and the two old friends struck out for
San Bernardino. They got directions to
Bear Valley along the way, and followed
the Santa Ana River to Converse Place,
near what is now Seven Oaks, where
they spent the night.

The next day they urged their horses
through deep snow, spending long hours
struggling and plunging up the steep
climbp. That evening they found
themselves over the crest into Bear
Valley, where they encountered a small
group of men getting ready to work a
gulch. At the time, that was the only
type of mining going on in the area.

IT WAS FEBRUARY 1860 and
Holcomb was twenty-nine years old. He
helped keep the camp supplied with
venison, as the bear were still in hiber-
nation, but again the mining was
without major success. Out of frustra-
tion, the area the men had chosen to
work was dubbed ‘‘Starvation Flats."

“So far we had not found any gold,”’
said Holcomb. ‘“‘Our provisions, except
venison, were exhausted and the
outlook for us was gloomy indeed. Jack
Martin was now determined in the
morning to leave Bear Valley and return
to his family in Los Angeles, for I was
determined to stay at least until the
bear should come out of their dens.

“We were about to separate and both
of us felt gloomy, but as the last effort
here, we strolled up to the top of the lit-
tle hill nearby, where there was a small
quartz ledge. On our way up there I said
to Martin, ‘We have prospected every
likely place in the valley, now let us try
the hillside where we are sure there is
no gold.’

“To this, Martin objected at first, but
I insisted and shoveled up a pan of dirt
off the naked bedrock, pine leaves and
all; and Martin took it down to the foot
of the hill to pan it out.

“In the meantime I sat down to wait
for him to return. These few minutes

were about the saddest of my life. What
: True West



was to be done, the future looked dark
and dismal enough.
“Casting my eyes down to the foot of

‘the hill I beheld Martin busy with his’

pan of dirt, apparently excited about
something. Soon he began to make rapid
steps toward me. What was the cause
of his excitement? He fairly ran up to
me, exhibiting about 10 cents of fine
gold dust; and taking another pan of
dirt to wash, soon returned with about
the same amount of gold.”

They found they could make from
four to five dollars a day, and all their
plans changed. Martin left to fetch his
family from Los Angeles. When he paid
for some provisions along the way with
gold dust, the word was out that gold
had been found in Bear Valley. It was
a modest claim, but enough to keep
miners in the valley in the hope that a
more substantial strike would be found.

ONE DAY while out hunting,
Holcomb spotted a green valley just to
the north. He went back a few days later
and killed two grizzlies there. Holcomb
decided to check out the area as a pro-
specting site and talked his friend, Ben
C. Chateau, into spending a couple of
days with him in what is now Holcomb
Valley. It was on that exploratory trip
that the monster grizzly was shot and
Holcomb discovered the valley was rich
with gold deposits.

Seven weeks after the first claims
were filed in ‘“Holcomb Valley,”’ an ar-
ticle in the Los Angeles Star reported
that 300 men were working in the area,
and that a small town already boasted
a general store, a grocery, and a
blacksmith shop. Holcomb was named
the town's first justice of the peace.

The town grew to 1,500 by the sum-
mer of 1861, making it second in size
only to Los Angeles in Southern Califor-
nia. It was a rough-and-ready time in the
settlement, which was nicknamed ‘“The
Hell Hole of the Mountains ”’ by upstand
ing citizens down the hill. Gambling on
bear-and-bull fights and on countless im-
promptu horse races was common. Dif-
ferences were often solved with a gun.
Holcomb wrote years later that the pro-
mise of instant wealth attracted the
‘“‘very worst characters, saloons, gam-
bling dens. . . and our once peaceful and
quiet valley seemed to be turned into a
regular rendezvous for the very worst
element of society.”

Holcomb left the rigors of the mining
community that winter for the relative
luxury of civilization in San Bernardino.
His bad luck returned, however, when
his house was destroyed by a flood in

1862, leaving him destitute. He went
August 1987

back to the mountains that summer,
earning enough to pay off his debts.
In 1863 he spent a year hunting and
mining in the area of Prescott, Arizona,
and on returning to San Bernardino
worked in the mountain lumber camps
for four years. In 1871, at the age of
forty, Holcomb was elected county
assessor, an office he held three terms.
He was elected county clerk in 1882 and
then entered the business community.
His family has remained active in
local politics, the old prospector’s
legacy. His grandson Grant Holcomb
served as mayor of San Bernardino, as
did his great-grandson W.R. Bob
Holcomb until two years ago. The
tough-luck miner was buried in 1912 in
Pioneer Cemetery, looking up at the

Author’s Photo
Bill Holcomb is buried with his wife, Nancy, at the Pioneer Memorial Cemetery in San
Bernardino, California.

mountains where the beautiful valley in
which he discovered fame and fortune
still bears his name.

. SOURCES

Holcomb, W.F. “A Sketch of the Life of
W.F. Holcomb, a Pioneer of the
West.’’ Archives of the San Bernar-
dino Society of California Pioneers,
1888.

. “Reminiscences and History

of Holcomb Valley.’”’ Transcript of a

talk given to the San Bernardino
Society of California Pioneers, Feb.

23, 1900.
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hen George R. Jowell re-

turned from a Kansas cattle

drive to find his home
burned to the ground by Comanches
and his family missing, he vowed to
build a house in which his family would
be protected while he was away.

That house—carved of 90 tons of
limestone and sandstone—couldn’t be
burned by Indians. The second-floor
sleeping quarters doubled as an obser-
vation deck. From gun ports that faced
the horse corrals, he and his family,
which survived the earlier Indian raid,

could scan the countryside to pick off
approaching pillagers.

That was in the 1870s and Jowell’s
fortress, known as the Joly House
because of his cattle brand, protected
his family until they moved around 1900
from Palo Pinto County, Texas, north-
westward to the High Plains in Deaf
Smith County, Texas.

Today, rather than providing protec-
tion, the Joly House is being protected
at the Ranching Heritage Center (RHC)
of The Museum of Texas Tech Univer-
sity as a monument to the courage of

frontier settlers who had nothing and no
one to rely on but themselves.
The Joly House is one of more than
thirty authentically restored structures
which tell the story of ranching—from
the days of the free range to the af-
fluence of the early 1900s—at the
fourteen-acre outdoor exhibit in Lub-
bock, Texas. Walking along the self-
guided trails of the RHC is like going
back in time to vicariously live the suc-
cesses and failures, the joys and heart-
aches, the ingenuity and hardships of
pioneers who built the nation’s ranching

By BEVERLY TAYLOR

Texas Ranching He

Texas Tech University Memorializes Pioneering

Texas Tech Photo

A Victorian-style home was built in 1909 at Bartonsite, a town which Joseph J. Barton hoped would thrive when the railroad went
through. The railroad was not built through Bartonsite, and the ready-made community was moved. The home remained an exam-
ple of the relative affluence of early twentieth century ranchers.

44

True West



industry by pushing into uncharted
lands where their cattle could graze.
Imagining is easy at the ranch, where
the buildings look as though their oc-
cupants left only a minute ago to attend
to something pressing and any second
will return to finish the jobs they left

_half done. On special occasions and Sun-

days, May through October, docents
dressed in clothing representative of the
buildings’ histories are stationed there
to give life to the structures and to pro-
vide information about the buildings to
visitors.

ritage

Cattle Growers

Landscaping and plants native to the
area and era from which the buildings
_came distinguish thé buildings from one
another. Berms, or hills, wind along the
outside of the site and are a dominant
feature during the first leg of the trail,
where the older buildings are located. In
the center of the exhibit, where the
buildings are linked to more recent
ranching operations, the land is level.
The berms and the way they taper off
are intricate details representative of
ranching’s birth in the Texas hill coun-
try and its progression to the plains.

Just as the buildings represent the
best shelter cowboys and cattlemen
could make for themselves at the time,
the berms also shelter visitors’ views
from the Lubbock skyline and the
sprawling Texas Tech University and
Texas Tech University Health Sciences
Center just across the highway.

The structures tell a thousand
stories—stories of their own construc-
tiom, architectural techniques, the
economic state, the growth of ranching
and, perhaps most importantly, of the
pioneers themselves.

EL CAPOTE CABIN .

American ranching was born in the
1700s when the Spanish brought cattle
north from Mexico for food at missions
and frontier settlements.

El Capote Cabin, built on land owned
August 1987
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George Jowell built a house of stone in the 1870s to protect his family from Indians.
Today, the home is being protected at the Ranching Heritage Center. Volunteers in
period costumes give life to RHC structures on special occasions.

by French immigrant Jose de la Baume
around 1830, represents those early
days when ranching flourished along the
coast of Texas. The log cabin was hewn
out of elm and pecan trees to serve as
headquarters for de la Baume’s E]
Capote Ranch on the Guadalupe River.
The 2600-acre ranch was forty-five miles
northeast of San Antonio.

The crude cabin, with its one room
and wooden floor, also tells of America
as the melting pot with ties to
homelands and new loyalties.

Count de la Baume was a French
nobleman who was a captain under
LaFayette in the Revolutionary War.
He was at Yorktown when Cornwallis

surrendered. After the war, he lived in
Louisiana, which was then a Spanish
colony. When the French Revolution
broke out, he served as an officer in the
Spanish army rather than pledging to
his French ancestry.

When Spain gave Louisiana back to
France in 1800, de la Baume promptly
moved across the border to
Nacogdoches. In 1806, he was granted
six leagues of land around El Capote
spring on the Guadalupe River. The
cabin may have been built that early,
but most likely not by de la Baume, who
was fairly old by then. The shelter was
probably built by French Smith, an
early Texas settler and famous Indian
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fighter who was de la Baume’s tenant
from 1820 to 1845.
During the revolution in Texas in

1813, de la Baume, by then a successful -

rancher and businessman, lived in the
largest house in San Antonio. In the
uprising, almost everything he had was
taken—including his deed to El Capote
Ranch. His ownership wasn’t re-
established until the late 1820s through
the efforts of his friend and lawyer,
Stephen F. Austin.

HEDWIGS HILL CABIN

Some settlers had better luck with In-
dians than George Jowell did. One was

|

Louis Martin, one of the first German immigrants to settle in the Texas hill country, bought “Hedwig’s
Hill Cabin”” for his family. It consisted of two cabins connected by a central passageway or ““dog-run.”

Louis Martin, who was among the first
of around 7,000 Germans who came
from their homeland to the Texas hill
country in 1855. Martin and the others
had'planned to become citizens of the
Texas Republic, but when they arrived,
the Republic no longer existed, and pro-
mises for transportation to the hill coun-
try which had been made to them were
void.

Determined to make the journey from
the coast inland, they sold their posses-
sions to hire transportation. Once there,
Martin bought for his family a house
built by John Kline in 1853 and named
it and the mound on which it stood for

his oldest daughter, Hedwig, the first
46

white child born in Fredricksburg.
Martin became a leader in the new
community, serving as postmaster and
sheriff, and Hedwigs Hill Cabin was a
commercial center, post office, and stop-
ping place for travelers and military
units. His dealings with Indians were
extraordinary. Indians helped him fight
off white marauders and they taught his
daughter to ride a horse. But Indians
weren’t the only hazards of the frontier.
In 1864 Martin was hanged with his
own rope near Eagle Pass by white
outlaws who stole the gold he was car-
rying to buy supplies in Mexico. The
story goes that the bushwackers rode to
Martin’s home, told his widow they had

killed him and then ordered her to cook
a meal for them.

The cabin represents the second phase
of frontier construction—two cabins
connected by a central passageway, or
“‘dog-run.”’ The open space was built to
provide ventilation to the two parts of
the house, but dogs frequently made the
shaded areas their home. Kline used a
broadaxe to cut notches in the logs.
They were cut so precisely that the only
nails necessary, and those were square
ones, were in the door facings, which
probably were added years later. The
walls were plastered one to two inches
thick with mud and grass, and rock
chinking was dumped between the logs.

SLAUGHTER TWO-STORY
DUGOUT

By the early 1900s, ranching had
moved to the plains of Texas and other
midwestern states. It was the day of the
free range. :

When C.C. Slaughter was twelve, he
was making a hand with cattle on the
Patroon Bayou-Sabine River divide. At
seventeen, he began buying lumber in
Anderson County and selling it in
Dallas. With his profits, he bought
wheat in Collin County, made it into
flour and sold it in Magnolia. He bought
cattle with the $520 he cleared from the
ventures.

In 1887, Slaughter
founded his Long S
Ranch at the head-
waters of the Colorado
River in Texas. He had

" other ranches at Silver
Lake and Running
Water.

By around 1900, he
had established the
Lazy S Ranch, which
sprawled over Hockley
and Cochran counties.
In 1901, he told his son
George, the ranch
manager, to build
something cheap and
small to serve as a line
camp for the ranch
headquartered at
Whiteface in Cochran
County.

George built a half
dugout thirteen miles
from headquarters.
Some time before 1912,
a box and strip upper
level was added, mak-
ing it a two-story
dugout. Box and strip
construction, the first
construction technique

in which ranchers used lumber, involved
boxing planks placed vertically and
nailed to frames on the top and bottom.
Narrower wooden strips were nailed to
the outside of the box to cover the joints
where the planks connected. The roof
was usually flat.

The dugout and the way it evolved in-
to two levels is reminiscent of plains
pioneers who often dug their first home
out of the ground and used it for shelter
until enough lumber could be obtained
to add the second floor.

The underground level was a kitchen-
dining room and the upstairs was the
bedroom-living room. Though the ac-

commodations were crude and uncom-
True West
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fortable, the land in which they were

dug was prime for cattle-raising, which
motivated the pioneer ranchers to
endure.

C.C. Slaughter, by the 1890s, had
perhaps the largest individual cattle
operation in the Southwest. Throughout
his career he worked to improve Texas
cattle breeds by importing high quality
bulls to cross with his cows. He also
built an empire of banking, insurance,
and urban real estate.

BARTON HOUSE

As ranching grew and the railroads
expanded their lines, small communities
began springing up at centers of
activity.

Joseph J. Barton, the first Barton
born in Texas, moved his family to Hale
County, Texas, in 1891 with the dream
that the railroad would pass through the
home section of the T.L. Ranch, which
he operated. He sank his mind and
money into building Bartonsite, a com-
munity which included a school, church,
store, hotel, lumberyard, three rent
houses, and his family home—the Bar-
ton House.

Three rival railroad lines were ex-
pected to cross Hale County. Only the
Santa Fe Railway survived, and it built

through Abernathy, fourteen miles east

of Bartonsite. Quickly accepting that
Bartonsite would never thrive, Barton
moved what he could of the planned
community to Abernathy.

Barton House, which was built in

Texas Tech Photo

On special occasions, RHC docents inhabit the fourteen-acre complex and perform ac-
tivities typical of early ranching days. A docent explains frontier cooking to visitors.

1909, remained at Bartonsite. Barton
had wanted to prove that with initiative

_and hard work the richness of the land.

could be turned into riches for the
pioneer. Though Bartonsite failed
because of happenstance, Barton over-
came the blow and continued to prosper.
Today at the RHC and for seventy years
before it was moved, it stood as his
testimonial. 5

The home, which Barton designed
after his grandfather’s Victorian-style
home in Calvert where he was reared, is

Texas Tech Photo

The Slaughter Two-Story Dugout was built as a line camp on the Lazy S Ranch in Cochran
County, Texas. The dugout portion was made in 1901. Sometime before 1912, the box

and strip upper level was added.
August 1987

a striking contrast to most RHC
buildings. The three-story green and
white dwelling signifies the relative af-
fluence many ranchers experienced with
the dawn of the new century. .

The cowboys had it made with their
land staked and fences up. They became
cattle barons and splurged after years
of making do. The house represents ad-
vancing technology, railroad tracks
which by then crisscrossed the country,
and a state of relative ease after years
of hardship.

The home includes elegant features
and furnishings—a stereoscope, oak
piano, phonograph, golden oak sofa and
armchairs, a black Majestic cookihg
range and wood-burning stove, two
staircases, heated running water, two in-
door restrooms, and acetylene lighting.

Other RHC buildings and structures
tell of education on the frontier in the
one-room school, the ingenuity of
pioneers as they worked to make their
lives more productive and comfortable,
the influence of foreign owners and in-
vestment companies, the benefits of the
windmill, the impetus of railroading,
and the growth of ranching into a ma-
jor industry.

The Ranching Heritage Center is open
from 10:00 a.m. to 5:00 p.m. Mondays
through Saturdays and from 1:00 to
5:00 p.m. Surdays, except on major
holidays. For more information, contact
The Museum, Ranching Heritage
Center, Texas Tech University, Box
4499, Lubbock, Texas 79409 or (806)

742-2498. m
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REEL COWBOYS

By BILL O’NEAL

One-Eyed Jacks

g arlon Brando has made only
; a few ventures into Westerns
during his storied and con-
troversial career. In 1952 he was
nominated for an Oscar as the Mexican
revolutionary Emiliano Zapata in Viva
Zapata. The Appaloosa was a
beautifully-photographed but often con-
fused and tedious 1966 film. A decade
later Brando, by now grossly
overweight, hammily portrayed a
psychotic killer modeled on Tom Horn
in The Missouri Breaks.

By far Brando’s best effort came in
1960, when he directed and starred in
One-Eyed Jacks. Based on'a 1956 novel
by Charles Neider, The Authentic Death
of Hendry Jones, the story presents a

loose version of the Billy the Kid saga, -

although the names of the characters
are changed and the locale is switched
from New Mexico to California. In 1880
a trio of bank robbers, Rio (Brando),
Dad Longworth (Karl Malden), and Doc
(Hank Worden), are cornered by the law.
Doc is killed and Rio and Dad are ringed
in by a posse. While Rio holds off the
lawmen, Dad rides away with the gold,
supposedly to bring back fresh horses.
But Dad heads for safety and reestab-
lishes hiniself as a respected law officer,
while Rio, abandoned, is captured and
sent to prison. :

After five years Rio and his cellmate,
Modesto (effectively played by Larry
Duran), escape and join two other hard-
cases in a plan to rob the bank in Dad'’s
town. But after a well-staged gunfight
in a saloon, Dad bullwhips Rio and
crushes his gunhand.

“You'’re dying to get me hung,”’
remarks Rio.

“No, Kid,” smiles Dad. ‘“‘You've been
dying to get yourself hung, and I think
this time you’re going to make it.”

Rio is jailed and taunted by a
malicious guard, Lon (played by Slim
Pickens), who clearly is based on Bob Ol-
. inger. Just as Olinger tormented Billy
the Kid, then was shotgunned during an
escape, Pickens’ character—maligned
by Rio as a ‘‘scum-suckin’ tub of

guts”’—meets a similar grisly fate.
Although Modesto is treacherously
murdered, Brando rehabilitates his
gunhand after his bloody escape, then
dispatches Dad in the showdown.
Director Brando, concerned with arty
effects and always a perfectionist,
reshot scene after scene and more than
tripled the original budget. Brando’s
version was muddled and ran a mam-
moth five hours, but the studio cut the
film to 141 minutes. Still long, One-Eyed
Jacks is magnificently filmed and con-

Marlon Brando shoots it out with a drunken bully in One-Eyed Jacks. The gunfight

tains excellent action scenes. Members
of the strong supporting cast include
Pickens, Katy Jurado as Dad’s wife, and
Ben Johnson as a vicious, cowardly,
bigoted outlaw. Rio is tough, quiet,
determined, vengeful—a multi-sided in-
dividual who is by far Brando’s most in-
teresting Western characterization.
Although many critics dealt harshly
with the movie, most Western buffs will
enjoy viewing One-Eyed Jacks.

Pl R ——

resembled an 1889 shootout in Tascosa, Texas. Sheriff Jim East ducked behind a col-
umn in the famous Equity Bar to gun down gambler Tom Clark.
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The Women Who
- Haunt the Fort
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By KIT COLLINGS
Illustrated by BUD McCAULLEY

Brings Water's spirit never left Fort Laramie. When
the north wind blows on dark nights, she rides
one of her white ponies and leads the other. Their
hooves crunch the gravel as they pass the sutler's
store on the way to the officers' quarters. There
Brings Water calls and waits for an answer.
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ometimes the old buildings of

forts are said to be haunted by

the spirits of the men who in-
habited them. But Fort Laramie is
haunted by two women. In life, both of
the ghostly ladies were young, beautiful,
and good horsewomen. One was white,
one was Indian.

On a beautiful fall day in 1871, several
of Fort Laramie’s young officers went
hunting for wolves. One of them, Lieute-
nant P.W. Allison, had recently
graduated from West Point and had
just arrived at the post. With him he
had brought his Thoroughbred and his
Russian wolfhound.

August 1987
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Allison’s hound sighted a wolf, and
the chase was on. The young lieute-
nant’s fine mare quickly outdistanced
the other mounts, and he was alone with
the sound of his horse’s hooves pound-
ing the prairie. Eventually he looked
around for his companions, but they
were nowhere in sight.

Evidently Allison was temporarily
misplaced. He spotted a mail coach and
worked his way down to the trail it
followed. As he started downhill, his
horse began favoring her right foreleg.
Allison stopped and was removing a
stone lodged under the mare’s shoe
when he heard the sound of hoofbeats.

‘He looked up and saw a lone rider. At

lieutenant ribbed Allison for allowing a
lady to give him the ‘“‘go by.”’ The new
arrival soon grew quiet, however, as the
two looked vainly for tracks. There was
no trace of the beautiful rider.

Back at the fort after dinner, Allison

inquired if there were such a lady as he

had seen at the post. He was assured

there was not. Haltingly, afraid he

would be the butt of the others’ jokes,

Allison told them of the rider he had
seen.

In a soft but authoritative voice, the

commandant said, ‘“Well, Allison, you

have just seen the

Laramie Ghost. She

was the daughter of

one of the early

) =

first he stiffened with alarm, as he
thought it was an Indian waving a
signal blanket. But then he realized the
rider was mounted side-saddle and wore
a dark green, old-fashioned riding habit.
Her hat sported a long feather, and her
quirt glinted in the sun.

Thinking the woman either was in
trouble or had newly arrived at the post
and did not understand the danger she
was in, Allison hastily mounted and pur-
sued her. Following the sound of the
hoofbeats to ‘the top of the hill, he
clearly saw the rider and her black
horse. He dashed after her. Her quirt
glittered as she whipped her big mount
and then disappeared behind a small
rise. When he reached the brow of the
hill, only lonely prairie stretched before
him. There was no horse and rider!

As Allison searched for tracks, his
great wolfhound cowered beside him.
The normally proud dog whined and put
his tail between his legs.

Allison’s search was finally inter-
rupted by a shout. One of his fellow of-
ficers was approaching him from a ridge
to the south. As he neared, the other
50
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7 factors here.” The fac-

tor, a commissioned mer-

chant, most likely would

W 2, have been on staff for the

American Fur Company

forty years earlier when Fort Laramie
was a trading post.

Reluctant to believe in ghosts, Allison
continued to inquire about the young
lady. Finally he asked an old Indian
woman who was said to have been at the
fort at the same time as the factor’s
daughter. The toothless woman smirked
at him and described the young
woman'’s attire that day when she had
ridden out on her black horse for the last
time—an old-fashioned green riding
habit, a jeweled quirt, and a feathered
hat!

According to the Indian woman, the
factor’s daughter had been schooled in
the East and was an accomplished
horsewoman. The factor had instructed
his daughter never to ride out of the fort
alone. He had even ordered his
assistants to be sure that she never did
so. But one day when he was away from
the fort, she slipped out and rode down
the Oregon Trail and was never seen
again.

The old woman informed Allison that
the ghost had been seen every seven
years. He finally let the matter rest un-

til some years later when he was taking
a train ride through Wyoming and
heard some cowboys talking about a
rancher who had seen the Fort Laramie
ghost. Then he knew the beautiful
horsewoman had, indeed, appeared to
others.

About the time the factor’s daughter
disappeared, another, unrelated, inci-
dent happened near the fort. An Indian
boy who would be known as Spotted
Tail was born in 1833. Because of his
fighting prowess he would rise to the
status of chief. He won his wife in a duel,
and their firstborn daughter would be
destined to haunt Fort Laramie.

Born in 1848, Spotted Tail’s child was
known by many names—Fleet Foot,
Falling Leaf, Ah-ho-appa, Princess, and
Mini-aku, which translates as Brings
Water. One of her first memories pro-
bably would have been seeing her father
lead their people against Lieutenant
John L. Grattan when she was about
six. A year after the ‘‘Grattan
Massacre,” General William S. Harney
would retaliate at Ash Hollow. After-
ward, Spotted Tail and other chiefs gave
themselves up so their tribe would be
spared. \

BRINGS WATER joined her father
at Fort Leavenworth. There the officers
and their wives made a pet of her, and
afterward she would remain fond of
visiting military posts.

When Spotted Tail regained his
freedom, the tribe made their hunting
grounds near Fort Laramie. Brings
Water was quite a tomboy and refused
to do the menial work performed by the
women of the tribe. Dressing in
buckskins like an Indian man, she
became an expert horsewoman and
preferred to carry a gun and knife. Once,
she cut a Blackfoot when he tried to
carry her off.

Spotted Tail and Brings Water once
visited Jack Morrow’s ranch. Brings
Water was treated in fine style and ate
a bushel of candy and sardines, but her
father was insulted by some drunken
fellow and went away boiling mad. He
said he never would go among white
men again, except to kill them.

Brings Water and her father quar-
reled over his decision, and she pulled
her knife and cut herself across the arms
and ribs. In a minute she was bleeding
in about forty places. She threatened to
kill herself if Spotted Tail did not
change his mind. He relented and pro-
mised she could go along whenever he
went to see the whites.

After about a five-year absence,
Brings Water returned to Fort Laramie

True West



in 1864. She was sixteen. The Civil War
had brought ‘‘Galvanized Yankees’'—
captured Confederates who chose to
serve at western posts rather than be
incarcerated—to Fort Laramie. Those
officers sought Brings Water’s com-
pany. In true Victorian fashion, they
described her face as a perfect oval
illuminated by black, flashing eyes.
She had a small, straight nose; fine-
ly formed lips; and white, flawless
teeth. They further described her as
intelligent, graceful, pure, reserved,
proud, and dignified. {

Obviously, she had become a
beautiful woman. She had discard-
ed her boyish buckskins, and on her
visits to the fort she wore a blue,
cloth dress, beaded leggings and
mocassins, and turqoise and shell
jewelry. Those who had seen her on-
ly in buckskins did not recognize
her.

Brings Water announced she
would marry only a ‘“‘captain,’’ her
term for any officer with shoulder
straps. She told the Indians they
. were fools for not living in houses
. and making peace with the whites.

Brings Water often sat alone on a
bench at the post sutler’s store and
voraciously took in the sights of the
fort. She was especially fond of watch-
ing guardmount, and Major Wood—the
commanding officer at the time—had
the officer of the day wear an $18 red
silk sash, ostrich plumes, and about
$200 worth of other regalia.

Perhaps there is an element of truth
in all those stories. At any rate, Brings
Water’s father took her away within
weeks after Major Wood became com-
mandant. She became withdrawn. She
had always brought gaiety into camp;

but now she was wasting away and
refused to eat.

About a year later, Spotted Tail tried
to bring his daughter out of her melan-
choly by telling her of the runners who
had come to invite them to a great con-

Allison stiffened with alarm, as he thought the -
lone rider was an Indian waving a blanket. But
then he realized it was a woman mounted side-
saddle and wearing a dark green, old-fashioned
riding habit. Her quirt glinted in the sun.

Inevitably, Brings Water fell in love.
Just who was the object of her affec-
tions is a matter of speculation. Some
say she dressed herself with scrupulous
care and day after day arrived at the
fort to sit on the doorstep of the lieute-
nant’s house, waiting for him to come
out. Then she would submissively follow
him. The lieutenant is supposed to have
honorably told Brings Water that he
could not marry her because she would
not be accepted by his people. Accord-
ing to another tale, she was deeply in-
fatuated with a cavalry officer who died
fighting the Sioux. Other versions claim
she was engaged to an officer and her
father refused her permission to marry.
August 1987

ference at Fort Laramie in June. She
told him that she wanted to go but it
would be too late.

In February 1866 Brings Water told
Spotted Tail that she wanted to see the
commandant at Fort Laramie before she
died. She asked her father to make

peace, for the whites were stronger than

the Brules and she wished to be buried
at the fort.

By then, Colonel Henry Maynadier
had become commander of the Platte
district out of Fort Laramie. Maynadier
had met Brings Water and Spotted Tail
about five years before. When he heard

about her impending demise, he admit-

ted to being deeply affected. To her re-

quest to be buried at the fort, he replied,
“Let them come. Look at the flag, You
see a red stripe and a white stripe side
by side, and they do not interfere with
one another. So the red man and the
white may live in this country in
harmony.”” That was the start of a
peace that Spotted Tail never
broke.

Brings Water died on the way to
the fort. Her body was wrapped in
deerskin and suspended between a
pair of white ponies.

Maynadier ordered the post
carpenters to erect a scaffold so
that she could be buried in the In-
dian way, as Spotted Tail had re-
quested. To help her on her journey
into the nightland, Brings Water’s
favorite white ponies ‘were
slaughtered and their heads nailed
to the north posts and their tails to
the south posts. Barrels of water
were placed under each pony’s head
for them to drink on the journey.

The coffin was covered with red
flannel, and the soldiers and In-
dians alike filled it with tokens to
help her on the way. Maynadier put
in a fine pair of white kid gauntlets
to keep her hands warm, and he
gave money so she could buy what
she needed. Others gave mocassins,
cloth, beads, a mirror, an embroidered
pine cone, and an Episcopal prayer book
presented to her by General Harney at
Fort Leavenworth. At last the coffin
was sealed and raised onto the scaffold.

As the post chaplain read a prayer
and the howitzer fired three salutes, a
storm began and the sky grew dark. The
north wind brought sleet.

Brings Water’s spirit never left Fort
Laramie. When the north wind blows on
dark nights, she rides one of her white
ponies and leads the other. Their hooves
crunch the gravel as they pass the
sutler’s store on the way to the officers’
quarters. There Brings Water calls and
waits for an answer.

From the officers’ quarters comes the
shadow of a brave lieutenant, who the
Indians say was killed many years ago.
Young and gay, he is resplendent in his
dress uniform. He smiles at her as he
mounts the white pony she leads. Her
face lights with joy and love. The horses
prance, but their hooves make no sound,
for they are climbing above the trees
and into the sky beyond.

Fort Laramie is haunted by other
ghosts, but none is seen so often or
described in such detail as those of
Brings Water or the factor’s daughter.

Yy,
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By DOUG ENGEBRETSON

he Old West was resurrected

before the eyes of Ernest Flynn

- the night of February 17, 1894.

| Flynn, the driver of the Miles City-|
' Spearfish mail buckboard, was tw
miles from Spearfish, the end of his run,
when he was suddenly stopped by two

nen. The taller of the highwayment ’

ilent and searched Flynn.

Flynn, a timorous and inoffensive =
nan, was unarmed; his nature would not:

ave allowed him to offer any resistance
ad he been armed. The silent bandit

hen took the mail pouch from the |

agon, cut the strap, and emptied th
ontents in the road. He sorted throug
he mail, kept the “letter mail,” and
eturned the ‘“‘paper mail’’ to the pouch.

e tossed the pouch back onto thef
‘wagon and Flynn was then instructed’

o drive on.

might have left; the only clue in the case

. was Flynn’s statement that one of the
obbers was ‘black-faced.”

On February 21, 1894, Frank White, |
a black man, and his Mexican com-|

panion, Isadore Ynojos, were arrested
n Deadwood by a deputy marshal and

ocal officers. In addition to Flynn’s’

pvidence, the pair had been seen in

Spearfish the day of the robbery. Fosnes

doubted the validity of the arrest and
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gorge Dunn, before and
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‘his position as husband
esistance.

hce, Hayes told Fosnes

loaded at the time of
eported to be "several
an intellectual giant,"
ayes' gun was loaded,
did not take an empty
| gun to rob the stage.

wrote his superior, “I do not believe

hese are the men.”” The U.S. Commis*

ioner shared Fosnes’ doubt and re:
eased White. Later a grand jury failed

o return an indictment against Ynojos,

A year and a half passed before
osnes received his first good clue, a lets

ter mailed to the ‘“Postmaster and

heriff of Deadwood.” It was given tg =

_ him on June 24, 1895. The letter, whic

had been mailed from Medill, Missouri;

was signed “E.Z. Shannon” and con:
ained information that only someone
ho had intimate knowledge of the robs

- bery would have known. On July 1,

osnes wrote to Shannon in an attempt;

‘to ‘“‘draw him out further,” but his let=
‘ter received no reply. On July 19, he
received another letter, mailed from
‘Sentinel Prairie, Missouri, to -the
- Postmaster at Spearfish. Although the
' Sentinel Prairie letter was ‘‘crude and
_obscure,” Fosnes was convinced that
the key to the case lay in Missouri.

Fosnes arrived in Medill on August

‘and learned that the Medill letter was
‘not from E.Z. Shannon but from hig ™
‘brother, Columbus. After Fosnes pro-

mised not to reveal the source of his in+

formation unless it became absolutely
- necessary, Columbus Shannon told him

hat while he was a prisoner in the
ickory County jail at Hermitage,
ellow inmate Thomas Pitts identified

lysses; his sister-in-law, Sallie; and = °
eorge Hayes. Fosnes confessed that it.

as ‘‘the first time I ever heard of

“Ulysses G. Pitts, This man is 27 years
f age, a native of Hickory County,

issouri, where his people are among

he most respectable of the community..
lysses appears to be a wayward son,
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Judge Alonzo J. Edgerton.

the ‘black sheep’ of the family: he had
undergone conviction and a light
sentence for forgery, before moving to
the Black Hills 3 years ago. While of
physical courage, he is a man of inferior
intellect and no real force of character.
At the time of the robbery. . .he was
residing as a tenant on a ‘ranch’ on the
road from Miles City, Mont., to Spear-
fish, S. Dak., some 12 miles from the lat-

ter place, with his family consisting of

South Dakota State Historical Society

said it was the brainchild of Mrs. Pitts.

one-armed confederate named
Lew Hundells or Hunnels.
Hayes is a[n] illiterate man, but
by natural intelligence, and
physically as well, the superior
of Pitts.

“To show relative calibre of
the two men and the moral tone
upon the ranch, it appears from
the concurrent statements of all

three parties concerned, made to
- me and others, that Hayes
usurped the husband’s place in
the household, with the full
knowledge of Pitts, who offered
but perfunctory or at least inef-
fective protests.”’

District court was in session
at Springfield, Missouri, and
Fosnes was able to extradite
Hayes and Pitts quickly. On the
way back from Missouri they
made a pact never to ‘“squeal”
on each other, should they be
‘“strung up by the thumbs or
anything else.”” Fosnes knew
that Pitts was the weaker of the
two and concentrated on obtain-
ing a confession from him first.
The day after their arrival in Sioux
Falls, Pitts confessed with the approval
of his attorney. Hayes lamented Pitts’
weakness and followed suit the next
day. Fosnes reported that ‘it may not
be doubted that Hayes would have kept
his pledge’ had Pitts not confessed.

In their final confessions Ulysses and
Sallie Pitts claimed Hayes conceived
and proposed the robbery, while Hayes

A year and a half passed before Fosnes received
his first good clue, a letter mailed to the
"Postmaster and Sheriff of Deadwood.” The letter
contained information that only someone who had

intimate knowledge of the robbery would know.

wife, Sallie C., and their one child, a boy,
now 4 years old. And with them, as a
boarder, was staying the other man,

““George Dunn, as he was known
there, but who now claims George R.
Hayes to be his true name. He gives his
age as 24 years, but looks older than
Pitts. Not very much is certainly known
concerning Hayes. He says that his
father, John A., lives near Maxwell,
Neb. He told the Pittses that he had
changed his name and was a fugitive on
account of a murder which he had com-
mitted, and he also told them of holding
up and robbing a man somewhere with
54

Hayes told Fosnes that one night, “im-

patient at their faltering, she donned his
trousers. . .and sallied forth upon the
road with the declared intention of
herself holding up the stage.”
Humiliated, the men soon did as she
desired.

Fosnes noted that whoever originated
the plan, “and doubtless it was Hayes,”’
the robbery was well planned and ex-

.ecuted. Both men agreed that before

nightfall the day of the robbery they
had ridden ten miles away from their
home and tied up their horses. They
daubed their faces with shoeblacking

and waited for the mail buckboard.

In an effort to secure a lighter
sentence, Hayes told Fosnes that his
revolver was not loaded at the time of
the robbery. Pitts, the man the Sioux
Falls Argus Leader reported to be
‘“several degrees removed from an in-
tellectual giant,”’ said he did not know
if Hayes’ gun was loaded, but he himself
certainly did not take an empty gun to
rob the stage. Pitts’ statement cir-
cumvented Hayes’ attempt to be
prosecuted on a lesser charge. It was a
joint crime, so they were equally guilty,
even if only one had a loaded gun.

Hayes knew that Fosnes wanted to’
prosecute him for endangering Flynn'’s
life, which would carry a mandatory life
sentence upon conviction. Fosnes
reported to his superior, ‘“under all cir-
cumstances, I felt justified in con-
senting to the minimum penalty for
Pitts...which was imposed. As to
Hayes. . .I asked his conviction under
the greater clause of the section.”

Although Fosnes wrote, ‘I do not see
why the penalty prescribed by the
statute should not have been applied to
the leader of these two highwaymen,”’
the district attorney did not feel he
could secure a conviction on the greater
charge and accepted Hayes’ plea
bargaining.

On August 30, 1895, Judge A.J.
Edgerton sentenced George Hayes to a
term of ten years at hard labor in the
South Dakota Penitentiary. When
Hayes protested the length of his
sentence, which was the maximum for
the lesser charge, Judge Edgerton
reminded him that he was originally in-
dicted for a crime which carried a life
sentence and said he was of the opinion
that ten years was a short sentence.

The next day Ulysses Pitts was
sentenced to a five-year term with the
understanding that the district attorney
would petition the President for a
pardon after he served one year. The
pardon was granted July 7, 1897, by
President William McKinley.

George Hayes applied for a pardon
which was denied by President
McKinley on July 20, 1898. He was
released by discharge August 30, 1902.

No charges ever were filed against
Mrs. Sallie Pitts, the principal benefac-
tor of the $60 robbery.

SOURCES

This account is based on contempo-
rary correspondence, newspaper stories,

and legal documents.
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Restless Gunman

TOM McCARTY’S OWN STORY:
AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF AN
OUTLAW. Notes by Charles Kelly,
preface by Jim Dullenty. Rocky Moun-
tain House Press, P.O. Box 858,
Hamilton, MT 59840.

“In that part of the country [near
Mancos, Colorado] were men of all
grades, and I soon joined in with some
that longed for excitement of any kind,
and having been quiet for so long a time
my restlessness began to annoy me.
Times now being rather dull...we
thought it time to make a raid of some
sort. Our plans were accordingly laid
very carefully to go to a certain bank
and relieve the cashier of his ready
cash.”

In this typical paragraph from Tom
McCarty’s Own Story, the notorious
outlaw summed up his lengthy career
and picaresque philosophy of life.
Reared on a Mormon ranch in Utah,
McCarty married Teenie Christiansen,
sister of the outlaw who came to be
known as Matt Warner. But family life
failed to settle McCarty, and he drifted
into a life of banditry, frequently in
alliance with his brother Bill McCarty,
Warner, and an assortment of other
desperadoes. :

Over the years McCarty participated
in numerous bank, store, stagecoach,
and train holdups, and he was active as
a stock rustler. He roamed across the
West, always gravitating into the com-
pany of criminals. Although McCarty
sometimes assumed a low profile and
lived quietly for long periods, sooner or
later his ‘“‘restlessness’” would lead him
back to the outlaw trail.

Around the turn of the century,
McCarty disappeared permanently. He
may have been killed in a fight in Mon-
tana’s Bitterroot country, but other
rumors held that he spent years as a
Montana sheepherder or that he died
peacefully at a relative’s home in
California.

About 1897 or 1898, when McCarty
was in his mid-fifties, he apparently dic-
tated ‘“‘a few of my adventures,’ and the
resulting manuscript was published in

Manti, Utah, in the local newspaper.
56

The ninety-three-page typescript has
been preserved by the Utah State
Historical Society. Jim Dullenty, former
editor of TRUE WEST, has published
the manuscript with four related letters
from the society and with a few foot-
notes and an introduction. Dullenty
printed 300 copies of the booklet in a
softcover edition that is certain to be a
valued collector’s item among western
history buffs. Perhaps some historian
will use this source as the nucleus of a
long overdue biography of McCarty.
McCarty’s tale is told matter-of-factly
and with no frills. The story is episodic,
packed with details about robberies of
every type, cross-country pursuits, oc-
casional shootings, and incessant
schemes for further dishonest
endeavors. There are numerous par-
ticulars about outdoor life in the Old
West, as well as fascinating insights in-
to outlaw psychology. McCarty'’s
authorship has not been authenticated,
but Tom McCarty’s Own Story has the
ring of truth, and it will prove to be a
welcome addition to the bookshelves of

any student of western outlawry.—Bill

O’Neal, Carthage, Texas.
A Real Spellbinder

UNDER THE TEXAS SUN:
ADVENTURES OF A YOUNG
COWPUNCHER. By Anna Manns
Dana. Texas A&M University Press,
Drawer C, College Station, TX 77843.

Memoirs are touchy. Either they are
very good or they are deadly dull and
you wonder why they ever were
published. This is one of the good ones.
Malcolm Graham Vernon was a
storyteller, a real spellbinder, and his
family stored up memories of his tales.
Long after his death, family gatherings
would be punctuated with ‘‘Remember
Papa’s story about...?’ Vernon’s
granddaughter, Anna Manns Dana,
drew on those family memories, along
with leather-bound diaries, letters, and
family records to compile this slim
(ninety-seven pages) but intriguing
volume.

Under the Texas Sun chronicles Ver-

non’s life from his early childhood, when
his father was killed in the Civil War
and the family moved in with an in-
domitable grandfather and plenty of
other relatives. The Ku Klux Klan rode
around Lonesome Dove in North Cen-
tral Texas, and Vernon saw them once,
peeking through a bush until he was
sternly ordered home by a voice that
sounded too familiar. And then there
was the time when the Reconstruction
posse burst into the house, looking for
Grandpa. . .and when Sam Bass rode
by on the road and tipped his hat ever
so polite...and when cattle thieves
were caught and lynched but nobody
ever talked about it.

The entire family fled south, headed
for Mexico to escape Reconstruction.
But they ended up in Comanche Coun-
ty, and then a rift caused Vernon’s
mother, the ‘peacemaker Nan,” to
storm out and establish her own home.
Shortly thereafter, Mac, as the boy was
called, left home at the age of sixteen to
take up cowboying.

The second section of Under the Texas
Sun describes his years as a cowboy un-
til,.at the age of twenty-seven, he decid-
ed he needed a permanent future, with
a wife and home. His decision was
hastened by a fall on the head which left
him dazed for several weeks. But the
description of his cowboying years con-
tains tales of stampedes, rustlers, an up-
pity Englishman who staged a fox hunt
in West Texas, a shooting over a monte
game and another over a cup of butter-
milk, the man named Schultz who
waited for his mail-order bride—years
later, they were the most prominent cou-
ple in their small town. On paper, the
stories are good enough to make you
wish you’d heard them told aloud.

Too many memoirs begin with a list
of the begats. This one begins with a list
of disownings—it seems that Vernon'’s
ancestors on both sides were quick to
disown children who crossed them.
Under the Texas Sun is proof that his
descendants valued their family
heritage more than that, enough to
savor and treasure the stories. Anna

Manns Dana deserves credit for weav-
True West



ing those stories into a highly readable
narrative.—Judy Alter, Fort Worth,
Texas.

A Noteworthy Album

THE DRUMS WOULD ROLL: A
PICTORIAL HISTORY OF U.S. AR-
MY BANDS ON THE AMERICAN
FRONTIER, 1866-1900. By Thomas C.
Railsback and John P. Langellier. Ster-
ling Publishing Company, .2 Park
Avenue, New York, NY 10016. $14.95
clothbound.

It is about time this subject was
covered, and what a beautiful job this
book does. It delivers exactly what is
promised by its title.

One of the authors, Thomas
Railsback, has a B.A. in music and an
M.A. in American history. The other,
John Langellier, has an M.A. and a
PhD. in history. Both have long records
of works on our military heritage. In ad-
dition, Langellier has served for over a
decade as a museum director for the

U.S. Army. Both are well-qualified to
present the subject, and they do not fail.

Three relatively short chapters and an
introduction constitute the text. There
are also appendices, notes, and a
bibliography. The text is succinct and
certainly relevant.

The collection of eighty photographs
is a welcome bit of history, and it is for-
tunate that it has been published for all
of us to enjoy and refer to. I am dis-
tressed, however, that the publishers
limited the book to only eighty
photographs on the subject, when at
least twice that many are known to
most military historians. I would have
appreciated it, too, if they had not
reduced some of the pictures, for they
serve as a reference for those who are
interested in uniforms and instruments.
The publishers could have established
themselves as leaders in the preserva-
tion of our military history, but by
scrimping they have lost the opportuni-
ty for the present.

The appendices are presented in two

parts, one on the music, the other on in-
strumentation. Both offer tables of the
music commonly played during the
period and a study of the instruments
most commonly needed. The full and
comprehensive notes complement a'
most noteworthy bibliography which
should keep those interested in the sub-
ject busy for years to come.

When the time comes for a second
printing, as I am certain it must, I
should hope the publisher will include
even more photographs and a much-
needed index. Perhaps in a second print-
ing, the authors also could include an ap-
pendix highlighting Felix Vinatieri,
Custer’s bandmaster, whose trunk of
unpublished music has recently been
discovered.

This book is a “must have” for any
frontier or military historian. ——John M.
Carroll Bryan, Texas.
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Logman-Lannon

I am seeking information on my
maternal grandfather, who was born
John Maurice Logman on January 15,
1862, in Otis, Indiana. He left home at
the age of eighteen, thinking he killed
a man during a barroom fight. It was
discovered later that the man was only
knocked out. He went to Montana and
changed his surname to Lannon.

Around Livingston, Montana, he met
and married my grandmother, Bridget
O’Neill. They had four children: Laura;
Margaret, who died as an infant;
Frances, my mother; and John D. Lan-
non. All are now deceased.

My grandfather had an older brother,
Will or Bill Logman, who settled in
Alaska and died about 1937 or 1938. I
think he also had a sister, Anna
‘Logman, who may have descendants, or
perhaps is still living herself, in or near
Indiana. I would appreciate any infor-

mation anyone may give me about my
grandfather and any of the Logmans.—
Don L. Wade, Sr., P.O. Box 294, Stan-
field, OR 97875.

Morrison

We have an unsubstantiated story
that has been handed down verbally
through several generations regarding
the family of one George Morrison, born
in Scotland in 1794 and died at Caribou
River, Nova Scotia, in 1872. Apparently
some members of his family made a trek
to California sometime around 1855-60.

The tale is told thus: “They [the Mor-
risons] were an adventurous, roving
clan. In fact, three of them went to
California with two brothers, and I sup-
pose the older girls were married by this
time. Anyway they went by caravan.
They were attacked by Indians. The-
brothers, Angus and Donald, were cap-
tured by the Indians, the girls appar-
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ently got away. The men expected to be
killed but the chief became very ill sud-
denly and Donald, being a medic,
treated him. They were prisoners, of
course and Angus somehow got away,
but Donald stayed and married the
chief’s daughter. They had two boys
named Angus and Donald also, and they
eventually were educated in San Fran-
cisco. One became a doctor and one
became a lawyer. Grandma met them
and said they were fine men.”

I would be pleased to hear from
anyone with genealogical information
about this story. We have extensive
stats on many members of the George
Morrison family.—Earl E. Roberts, Box:
1474, Ponoka, Alberta, Canada TOC
2HO.

Carroll
John Carroll was born in 1828 in

Claiborne County, Tennessee, one of ten
children born to Hugh and Anne

" Shelton Carroll. The family was at Fort

Gibson in 1838. In McDonald County,
Missouri in 1857, John married Huldah
Holcomb. In 1885 in Eureka Springs,
Arkansas, John was appointed U.S.
marshal. He died and was buried there
in 1895.

His son Frank, a law officer, died
there in 1911. Attending the funeral
were his mother, Huldah; his son, Mar-
shall; sisters, Nora Culley and Mayme
Shaw; and family members Mrs. Lee
Carroll and John Carroll. Frank'’s
mother sold the property there in 1920.
I would appreciate any information.
John Carroll was the brother of my
great-grandfather, Ralph Shelton Car-
roll.—Laverne Pace, 2105 Laurelee Ave.,
San Jose, CA 95128.

Hyland

I would appreciate any information on
a Ford Hyland, who may have been shot
accidentally on a ranch around the
Cheyenne, Wyoming, area, in the late
1880s or 1890s. He would have been in
his early twenties at the time.—Ed
Hyland, Rural Route 2, Cuba, KS 66940.

Dickison

I need information on my grand-
father, James Dickison, who lived with
his wife, Margaret, and their six
children: Kate, Will, Mattie, Frank,
Rose, and Emma. They lived in the
China Creek and San Saba area of Texas
from 1880 until 1892, when my grand-

True West



father was killed while trailing some
stolen cattle.

Any information on the above people
and the killing of my grandfather would
be greatly appreciated.—Paul W.
Welch, 1339 Watts Ave, Modesto, CA
95351. i

Ray-Jordan
Moses Ray, an early Indian Trader in

Kansas Territory, married Mary Ann
Jordan on October 4, 1846. Her father

and mother, John Jordan and Elizabeth

Salts, were married June 15, 1846. Does
anyone know who her grandfather,
William Jordan married? The dates on
the information I have seem to be in er-
ror. I will exchange information.—John
Donovan, 928 23rd Avenue, Longview,
WA 98632.

Noling Hodges

I would like to gather any information
about the descendants of my grand-
parents, Sam and Mattie Noling. I was
told that Sam apparently changed his
last name from Nolan to Noling. Mat-

tie’s maiden name was Davis. The
) 0

traveled on the mule wagon from Pecos,

Texas, to Roswell, New Mexico. They
had about twelve children.

I also need any information on the
descendants of J.C. and Elizabeth Mor-
ris Hodges. They moved from
somewhere in Texas to Roswell or
Hagerman or Carlsbad, New Mexico.
They had about eight children.—Jean
Noling Seth, 3128 Cypress Circle SW,
Albuquerque, NM 87105.

Dye

My grandfather Henry Dye was from
the state of Virginia. All I ever heard
from my father about my great-
grandmother was that she was the
daughter of a Cherokee chief in Virginia.
Based on the years my father and
grandfather were born, my great-
grandmother’s father would have been

chief of the Cherokee in the 1850s. Does
anyone have any information about a
Cherokee chief whose daughter married
a Dye?—Dorothy Dye Montgomery,

1009 N. 27th St., Apt. 1, Boise, ID 83702.

Pritts-Pritz

Does anyone have informaiton on
Johan Peter Pritz, who emigrated from
Palatinate to Port of Philadelphia on the
brig John. He arrived October 19, 1736.
I also would like information about his
probable son, Jacob, who homesteaded
a farm in Milford Township, Somerset
County, Pennsylvania, and in 1821
deeded it to his son, John. The family
name is now spelled p-r-i-t-t-s. I will be
happy to share any information I have
on the family.—Dale Pritts, 200 East
Ivanhoe, #27, Chandler, AZ 85225.

A

ez e

Readers’ letters for “Trails:Grown Dim” are printed as soon as space permits, so please be pa-
tient. Please type or print your query and limit letters to 150'words or less. Photos are welcome.
We can’t run current “missing persons” notices or lengthy genealogical requests, but we do at-
tempt to print all lefters as soon as we can. Any reader having information concerning persons
referred to above is asked to communicate directly with the letter writer; please do not write to us.

i ?with red piping.
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COMFORTABLE « PORTABLE  VERSATILE

PAKCASEAT

GIVES YOU THE BEST SEAT IN THE HOUSE —

Take Me Out To The Ballgame . . . Race Track . . . Concert . . . Beach . . . Boat . . .
Picnic . . . or just about any place else you'd like a little extra comfort
and convenience.

The patented “Pak.A.S'eat”\starts off as a practical 16" square Tote with double
carrying handles and adjustable shoulder strap. It's plenty big, so pack in every-
thing you need—blanket, hat, gloves, thermos, binoculars, camera, etc., etc., etc.

When you get where you're going, undo the wrap-around zipper and in a jiffy you've
got a comfortable foam padded cushion for seat and back or, a double seat for two.

Pak.A.Seat is made with the careful craftsmanship and attention to detail that
assures long, dependable use at both indoor and outdoor events, and in all types of
weather. It retains its shape, : : ;
won't sag or lump, is V763873

scuff, stain and fade- I P RSN GRS PARANE A —I

resistant, and water COMPLETE & MAIL THIS ORDER COUPON WITH CHECK OR M.O. TO

repellent too. Made WAYMAR MARKETING - 237 E. 39th Street - New York, NY 10016
9 : Please ship the following:

o touggi hea-vy I [J One Pak-A-Seat @ $29.95 (NY Res. add $2 47 Sales Tax)

gauge e viny [J Two PakeAsSeats @ $26.95 ea. (NY Res. add $4 45 Sales Tax)

| enclose Check or Money Order in the amount indicated above plus

Strong, red nylon $4.00 per, Pak-A-Seat for shipping and handling.

shoulder strap. Order | Name e gl
your Pak.A.Seat(s) Address Aug. 87
today. Allow 4-6 City State Zip

weeks for delivery.

———— " T T R .|
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When the stone grade school at Lander Wyoming was completed in 1885, its bell had
to be retrieved from reluctant Episcopalians.

especially those with few women,
building saloons often took priority
over building churches. Lander, Wyom-
ing Territory, was no exception in the
1880s. Founded as the small military
post of Camp Brown in 1869, briefly
christened Pushroot, and finally
renamed Lander in 1875, the little com-
munity on the banks of the Popo Agie
soon had seventeen saloons but no
churches. : ¢
In 1880 a few members of the com-
munity decided to remedy that and form
a Sunday school. At first they met at
either the J.K. Moore store or in a small
log building that did not prove very
weatherproof—people often had to
shovel out two to three feet of snow that
drifted in during the winter days. On
December 2, 1880, a group consisting of
P.S. Quinn along with E.A. Gustin and
Miss Lizzie Lamoreaux met to organize
times on Friday evenings to practice
singing. The meeting eventually

I n the early towns of Wyoming,

resulted in Lander’s first Sunday school.
The group needed songbooks, and a col-
lection of $17.50 was taken up to buy
them. Quinn was entrusted with the
money to order and pay for the books.

Perhaps the Devil got his fingers in-
to the matter. At any rate, Quinn decid-
ed to try his hand at cards at Parker’s
Saloon, the recreational center of
Lander Valley. He proceeded to lose
every cent of the songbook money. For
some time Quinn had been expecting a
$5,000 draft the government owed him
for surveying work he had done, and he
apparently planned to repay the Sunday
school with money from the draft.

Several weeks passed and no books ar-
rived. The other folks inquired of Mr.
Quinn what possibly could have delayed
the precious volumes, and he finally con-
fessed to his misdeed. They took him to
Parker’s Saloon, and Parker backed his
story.

The angry populace informed Quinn
he would have to come up with the

money to pay for the books. Using his
still awaited government draft as col-
lateral, he happily did so, adding enough
to bring the total to fifty dollars.

The Sunday school folks were inspired
to buy an organ and bell and decided to
raise more money. Everyone in town
chipped in, including saloon keepers,
gamblers, and those from more shady
lines of business. The bell was mounted
on a stand by the somewhat leaky
church and the Sunday school began to
have its influence on the rough-edged
settlement. Freighters just into town
unhitched oxen and let them loose. They
left their loads on the wagons, knowing
they would not be bothered, and attend-

ed services.

The saloons shut down during church,
and Jo Worthington, Pegleg Jo, barkeep
at Parker’s Saloon, marched out with
Bible in hand and taught Bible class like
a veteran.

When Quinn’s government draft
finally came, he paid everyone back. The
bell was to be placed on the first public
building built in town. In the meantime

The controversial school bell now graces
the roof of Lander’s Pioneer Museum.

By JEAN A. MATHISEN

The Great Bell
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Lander’s original Episcopal church as it ap-
peared about 1885.

it was placed on the Episcopal church

at Third and Garfield streets in 1883.

When the stone school was erected in

1885, a tower was built on it for the bell.
By then, however, the Episcopalians ob-
jected to its removal from their church.
Finally persistence—and sneakiness—
prevailed. A vigilance committee in-
cluding Dave Jones, Frank Sheldon,
Doc ‘“By Cripes’ Curry, Joe Connett,
Eugene Amoretti, Sr., and J.D.

Woodruff got a wagon, removed the bell
at night, and placed it on the school. At

daybreak, they rang it triumphantly,
panicking the local citizens, who
thought it was signaling an Indian raid
or a fire.

The bell remained in place for many
years.” When the building was
abandoned as a school, the bell was

given to the Pioneer Museum in Lander.

There it now resides proudly on the roof,
areminder of the days when saloons and
churches were closely linked in Wyom-

ing’s Lander Valley. m
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Looking for

GOLD~?
Don’t look
-any further!

.
You can now order
rare back issues of
GOLD! at new, low
prices.

Lost mines, buried treasure troves,
forgotten fortunes. ..you’ll find true
stories about these and more in the
fascinating pages of GOLD! Only 18
issues, published between 1969 and
1981, are still available, including the
valuable Special Collector’s Edition first
issue. As few as 150 copies remain in
stock of many issues. Whether you're
an active treasure hunter or just enjoy
reading about fabulous riches that defy
detection, you’ll enjoy reading GOLD!
and collecting GOLD!
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Order
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*No shipping charge on deliveries in U.S.
Foreign orders: write for shipping
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6.25% sales tax. Offer good only through '
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LOCAL NEWS.

RE-INCARCERATED. — Deputy Sheriff
‘Wm. Morris, of Virginia, arrived on Tues-
day evening from Bozeman having in charge
and committing to the Penitentiary Wm.
Whiting, a.convict who was pardoned by
Governor Potts on condition that he should
ever after abstain from intoxicating drink
and gamblin@d  Whiting vehaved well for
a time. Finally he assisted in organizing
a minstrel troupe which went to the bad,
and on its disorganization acquired an un-
enviable notoriety by raising orders and
decamping with unphrchased horseflesh
and chattel property from Missoula. Sub-
sequently he turned up in Virginia under
the somewhat unique alias of ‘ Smith,”
and was manipulating the seductive paste-
board for currency considerations in gross
violation of the agreement made and enter-
ed into with His Excellency who happened
in. town and concluded to close out the
agreement. An order was issued for his
re-arrest, but Whiting’s guardian a ngels
whispered danger and he hied away to the
green fields of Gallatin where Deputy Mor-
ris followed and arrested him. Inthe mean
time the Sheriff of Missoula sent a requisi-
tion for his arrest on the charge of larceny,
but if the Governor’s conditions stick that
prosecution will likely be abandoned. He
has 4 years and 9 months yet to serve under
his old sentence, and will not go to the
Centennial. Only one or two of those to
whom Executive clemency was so freely
extended for two or three years having
proven worthy and a number of them hav-
ing committed crimes and entailed expense
on this and other Territories, we are glad

to see the Governor has let up on that poli-
cy and is disposed to re-jug those who vio-
late the terms of pardon.

METROFOLIT AN
BiLLiarp Roops!

GIERBICR & DICKENSON
Have the Finest Bar Stock onthe West Side

And two of the best-running Billiard
Tables in the Territory.
Special Invitations to the whole Communi-
ty to—come and see us. [249
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The Burial of Ex-President Johnson.

New YoOrk, August 2.—A Greenville
(Tennessee) special says: ¢“The remains
of ex-President Johnson arrived yesterday
and were taken charge of by the Masonic
fraternity, who escorted them to the resi-
dence of deceased, where the body was
placed in a beautiful casket and enfolded
in the natiopal flag. In his hand was
placed the Constitution, thus complying
with his dying request. The casket was
inscribed: ‘Andrew Johnson ; born 1808.’
Citizens of Greenyille requested the honor
of burying the illustrious dead, and his

‘family unwillingly remioved his remains

from home, The funeral will be an impos-
ing event. A large number of milifary
organizations will participate. Special
trains will run from New York, Cincinnati,
Washington, etc., with citizens to attend
the funeral. On account of the warm
weather the undertakers think they will be
compelled to close the casket to-day. The
burial place is a high hill near town, long
since selected by deceased as his last rest-
g place.”

Statistics of the Globe.

The earth is inhabited by about 1,400,-
000,000 inhabitants, namely: 860,000,000
of the Caucasian race; 550,000,000 of the
Mongolian ; .190,000,000 of the Ethiopian ;
200,000,000 of the Malay race ; and 1,000,-
000 of the American Indian. All these
respectively speak 8,064 languages, and
possess 1,000 different religions. The
amount of deaths per annum is 33,833,338,
or 91,954 per day, 3,780 per hour, 60 per
minute, or one per second. This loss is
more than compensated by the number of
births. The average duration of 1ife
throughout the globe is 83 years. One-
fourth of its population dies before the
seventh year, and one-half before the seven-
teenth. Out of 10,000 persons omnly one
reaches his hundredth year, only one in 500
his eightieth, and only one in 100 his sixty-
fifth, Married people live longer than un-
married ones, and a tall man is likely to
live longer than a short ome. Until the

fiftieth year women have a better chance
for lite thanmen ; but beyond that period
the chances are equal. Sixty-five persons
out of 1,000 marry. The month of June
and December are those in which marriages
are most frequent. Children born in the
spring are generally stronger than those
born in other seasons. Births and deaths
occur chiefly in the night. The number of
mon able to bear arms is but one-eighth of
the population. The population of the
United States is now over 40,000,000, of
which one-eighth are negroes, with 20,000
Indians, and three times as many Chinese.
—Danbury News.

Mark Twain’s Last Lament.

Mark Twain, n the' August Atlantie,
mourns over the diminished length of the
Mississippi, in this strain : The Mississippi
between Cairo and New Orleans was 1,215
miles long 176 years ago. = It was 1,180 after
the cut-off of 1722. It was 1,040 after the
Awerican Bend cut-off (some 16 or 17 yeara
age,) It has lost 67 miles since. Conse-
quently its length is only 973 miles at pres-
ent.

In the space of 176 years the Lower Mis-
sissippi has shortened itself 242 miles.
That is an average of a trifle over one mile
and a third per year. Thereforg, any calm
person, who is not blind or idiotic, can see
that in the Qld Oolitic Silurian period, just
a million years ago next November, the
Lewer Mississippi river was upwards of 1,-
800,000 miles long, and stuck out over the
Gulf of Mexico like a fishing-rod. And by
the same token any person can see that
743 years from now the Lower Mississippi
will be only a mile and three-quarters long,
and Cairo and New Orleans will have joined
their streets together, and be plodding
comfortably along under a single Mayor
and a mutual Board of Aldermen. There
is semething fascinating about science.
One gets such wholesale returns of conjec-
ture out of such a trifling investment of
fact.

True West



BLIGHTED GENIUS.
How the Aspirations of an Towa Com-
poser Were Crushed.

From the Burlington Hawk Eye,

He was a quiet, indifferent, even a bash-
ful young man, and, although yesterday
afternoon was hot, and we were busy as a
book agent trying to get into heaven, his
respectful, apologetic manner disarmed
our wrath, and drove the storm-clcud that
was gathering on our alabaster brow. We
paused right in the midst of a deathless
sentiment, and cooled the glow of genius
that was upon us (we were writing a puff
of Mrs. Soothlow’s Windling Syrup), and
asked the young man in, and begged him
to sit down. He obeved, and planted the
end of his backbone on the extreme edge
of a chair that we felt ‘nervous lest the
scantly grip he had on his seat should lose
its hold and dash him prostrate to the
matting. We saw by the way he came
into the room that he had never entered an
editorial sanctum before, because he knock-
ed at the door, and took off his hat when
he came in, and said, ‘‘Good afternoon
sir,”’ instead of kicking the door open,
spitting on the stove, and yelling, ¢ Hello,
stealin’ editorials, hay ?’’ at the top of his
lungs. We mentally blessed the young
man for his innocence, and even relaxed
from our professional dignity sufficiently
to assure him that it was extremely warm,
an act of gracious condesconsion on our
part which overwhelmed the young man
with grateful confusion, and he blushed
and stammered out that ‘it was, indeed,
very chilly, ur—ah—haw—yes, yes, quite
80, thank you.”” And we frowned him into
silence, or he would be plodding through
the mazes of that snarl yet.

Then we glanced ominously at a roll of
manuscript under his arm, andin those
bland, patronizing tones we are prone to
ussume with aspiring young authors prior
to tearing out their lungs with a nail grab,
and rending their quivering bodies limb
from limb, we asked, inquiringly, what we
could do for him, and stealthily reached
for the nail grab.

He =said, while his tender face was suf-
fused with blushes, that he had nothing
that we could publish—we pushed the nail
grab back to its place—but he had come to
ask our kind advice. He was a musician;
a vocalist, and in an humble way a com-
poser. He had written a ballad, only a
simple little thing, but before sending it to
a music house for publication he thought
he would let us hear it, as we were so
accustomed to dramatic and musical criti-
cism, and then we would frankly tell him

- our opinion of his abilities, and what we
thought of his prospects for the lyric
stage.

We were charmed, the idea of having a
local musical pgotege to bolster up, and
puff, and write, and lie ahout, made us
break out with smiles like a fat baby with
prickly heat. We promised to deal candid-
August 1987 ;

ly with bhim and asked him if he had his
* music with him.

Yes, he had ; he thought that perhaps—
if it wasn’t inconvenient—that is, if—if—

Oh yes, we said, we would be delighted.
We would lock the door so that no one
could disturb us, and he could sing a few
bars, or a stanza or two, just to give us an
idea of bis skill and style in composition
and execntion.

Then the timid young man took lis
position in the farther corner ot tne ranm
and began to unroll his mannscript.

“You will understand,’”” he said, apolo-
getically, ‘‘tbat aithough the musis is
quite complete and arranged, yet the words
need a little final polishing and revision.
You see,”’ he expiained, "*1 Wrie poetry i
little, and have written the words, as well
as the music to this, my maiden ballad.
I am aware that it is far from perfect, and
in your criticism please remember that it is
wy first effort.”’ ‘

We smiled encouragingly, and he put
his left hand in the bireast of his vest, held
his music at arms length 1n his right hand,
laid his head a little to one side and began
in a yeyy altitndinous voice,

¢ Dar——="

‘“ Hem,’’ he said, in some caonfusion,
“that was a little high.”

He was right, Tt was about 120 degrees
in the shade, We are no judge af the
human voice, else, He started again,

‘ Darl—oh no, that isn't it, either— Dar
—oh yes, now I have it,”

And away he went, in a rich some-kind-
of-a tone,

* Darling 1 am growing oh-hold !
Sily: o

And then we rose up and made for that
young wman. en naesse. We twined our
brawoy hands in ms golden lucks and
dragged him down to the press-room, and
had the boys run him through the double-
cylinder press till they had worked off an
edition of three thousand of him, and then
we dashed his gory carcass, a flattened,
chaotiic aggregation of rags and ruin, out
opn the sidewalk, where the heedless feet of
busy men would tramyle j$ inte the dust of
the earth.

Send us another original vocalist and
composer.

Dogs Going Over Niagara Alive,

In November, 1886, a troublesome female
bull terrier was putin a coffee sack by a
couple of men who had determiued to get
rid of her, and thrown oif from the middie
of Goat Island hridge. The following
spring she was found alive and well abont
sixty rods below the ferry, having lived
through the winter on a dead cow that was
throwa oyer vhe bank the previous fai, In
1858 anotner dog, & maio of Lthe same breed,
was thrown into the rapids, also near the
milddle of the bridge. In less than &m
hour he came up the ferry staiis very wet
and not all gay. The reason why the ani-
mals are not killed is that the water pours

down =0 rapidly and n such quantities that
the water below, so to speak, cannot run
off fast enough, amd it piles upin large
water cones, which are constantly forming
and breaking, Ir any strong animal shoutd
fall on one of these cones, a3 upon a soft
cushion, it might slide softly imwo the cur-
rent below. The dogs were doubtless tor-
tunate enough to fall this way, aided, also.
by the repulsjon of the rocks in the swift
channel thyough which they passed. It is
uot 1mpossible that some strong man, in a
light, strong boat, may thus, at some
futnre time, go over the Horseshoe Fall

and not be killed.—¥iagara Falls Register.
ey

POETHRY,

B O N

e

The biue-belle peep from the sides of the crag
And nod at theripples npon the bay;

While the fern-leaves sway with slow, mystic grace,
Touched by the breaths of a sweet far-away.

SRR i s

Dreamily slow glide the dim, dietant ships

As the soft wind fondles the saile and spars;
And the artist is carried up to his God

Beyond the far clonds and their golden bars!

Q’er the silvery ripples, behind the shore,
Lie snug, sunny hamlets ; beyond, the hills
With their eloping farms und nestling homes,
And sinuous river and busy miils!

The rough farmer shoulders his scythe and sings—
Sings from his soul —like the birds; while his
wife
By the tumble-down bars, hums & guieter tune,
And murmurs of home, love, husband and life!

Down in the meadows are swoeping the herds,
Croppiny the daisies and switching the fifes ;
Standiny breast deep in the shallews at noon,
When the flushed ann waits in the heated pkios |

Thre laden: wagons come heavily up

With the gathiered golden-seas or the faem .
While the swallows twitter around thelr nests,

And tho children romp on the mow in the barn

The last sheaf is pinioned upon the stack,
And lazily sinks the round, red sun;
While np to the milking saunter the cows,
And dusk falls over the sammer that's done.

I thought this was a fitting poem, this being
our August issue of TRUE WEST. Special thanks
goes to Bill Tully of Dallas, Texas, for sending
us his copy of The New North West. I particularly
enjoyed the humorous way that they handled the
“Local News” and the other tongue-in-cheek ar-
ticles that we found in this 1875 issue.

Remember, if you have any interesting items
from the 19th century west that we could use in
Western Archive, help us share them with our
readers. Send your submissions to:

Randy Clausen
205 W. 7th Ave., Suite 202
Stillwater, Oklahoma 74074

Each submission will be handled with the ut-
most care and be returned to you upon request.
Be sure and include your name, address and
phone number so we can let you know in which
issue your material will appear.

Until next month, good luck digging in your
attics and I'll look forward to hearing from you.

Randy Clausen, Publisher
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100 ANTIQUES

200 BOOKS & MAGAZINES

200 = BOOKS & MAGAZINES

THOUSANDS OF ANTIQUE SWORDS, GUNS, Arms, Ar-
mor and related items. America’s largest stock. II-
lustrated catalogs $5.00 per year. William Fagan, Box
425Z, Fraser, M| 48026. 888

125 ARTIFACTS

OWN ACTUAL PIECE OF OLD WESTERN GHOST TOWN
for only $5.00! Wood plaque ready to hang. Numbered
Certificate of Authentication. Make check or money
order payable to: L.J. Jones, Ghost Town Products, P.O.
Box 876, Salome, AZ 85348. Enclose SASE for free
catalog. 887

200 BOOKS & MAGAZINES

LOST TREASURE. Ghost Town, Western Americana
books. Old City, County, State maps. Free .catalog.
Slocum Books, Box 10998A, Austin, TX 78766. 388

FREE CATALOG, HARVEY DUNN PRINTS and Western
books. Write North Plains Press, P.O. Box 1830, Aber-
deen, SD 57401. 887

FREE CATALOGS of western fiction. Canford, Drawer
216T, Freeville, NY 13068. 288

RARE, OUT-OF-PRINT BOOKS. Western Americana,
Civil War, firearms, hunting, fishing, natural history.
Catalogs issued. Specify interests. Marcher’s Books,
Dept. TW, 6204 N. Vermont, Oklahoma City, OK 73112.

1087

EVER MEET A BLUE OX? Hey, now’s your chance! Read
“A Giant Walked Among Them” by H. B. Girard, noted
chronicler of lumberjack lore. Trail west through 170
fun-filled pages with those timber legends, Paul Bun-
yan and Babe. 31 illustrations. Limited hardcover edi-
tion/dustjacket. $9.00 postpaid. Free library cover!
Girard Books, 1217 Pearce St., Owosso, M| 48867.
887

ED BARTHOLOMEW wants all hes gunfighter books.
Price, condition please. Box 805, Ft. Davis, Tx. 79734

A CONNOISSEUR'S SELECTION OF SCARCE and un-
common Western Americana books in exceptionally
nice condition. Outlaws, lawmen, cowboys, Indians, «
mountain men. Catalogs available upon request. B&G
Fine Books, Box 7546, Burbank, CA 91510. 887

FREE BOOK CATALOG. Novels, westerns, romances,
childrens; old out of print, found barns, attic. Authors:
Grey, Bower, Connor, Fox, Curwood, Kyne, Raine,
Wright, Fox, Potter, many others. Postage appreciated.
Pierce, 4400A Pine Cluster, Oroville, CA 95965.

188

FREE CATALOG WESTERN HISTORICAL Non-fiction,
frontier-cowboy books. Send 22¢ postage. Maverick
Publications, 10245 West 14th Ave., Denver, CO 80215.

1187

TRUE WEST, OLD WEST, FRONTIER Times, Relics. Most

in binders, some loose. Write for prices, details. S.E.

Haygood, 2821 Sacramento, El Paso, TX 79930.
1087

| DIDN'T KNOW THAT ABOUT WYOMING ! by Lavinia
Dobler. Wyoming'’s own trivia book! 139 pages of ques-
tions answered in this fascinating capsule history! $9.00
postpaid. Wolverine Books, Greybull, WY 82426.
788

FREE  AMERICAN TREASURE BOOKS-EQUIPMENT
CATALOG Hundreds, newest items - coinshooting
water/land, prospecting, western history, Indians,
ghost towns, Civil War, maps. Treasures of Texas, Box
1695-4, Kerrville, TX 78029. 388

MISTER RODEO! TRUE STORY of Leo Cremer and his
fabulous Montana Broncs. New 1st edition by Patrick
Dawson. 170 pages; 122 rare phofos, including
beautiful “Rodeo Wrecks.” $16.95 includes postage.
Wolverine Distributing, Greybull, WY 82426. 788

A CHRONOLOGY OF THE OLD WEST. 270 page, hard-
cover book deals with the highlights of life in the Old
West from 1860 to 1900. 94 pictures. Complete Index.
Autographed by author. $15.95, plus $2.50 postage.
W. Hardy, 651 Pheasant, Frankfort, IL 60423. 987

"CAMELS IN THE WEST, " 16-page booklet about camels
imported to work in the West. Rare illustrations, color
cover. $2.95, plus 55 cents postage/handling, 20 cents
sales tax on California orders. Arcade House, P.O. Box

BOOKS! Montana and Wyoming Histories. Write for
Free catalog. Wolverine Distributing, Greybull, WY
82426. 788

CHUCK WAGON COOKIN'. 165 pages recipes, round-
up lore, cowboy humor. Dutch oven cookery; deep-
pit barbecue. $9.50 postpaid. STELLA HUGHES, Eagle
Rt., Clifton, AZ 85533. 1087
SURVIVAL BOOK—"CLOTHING MADE IN THE
WILDERNESS." $11.00, 72 pages, paperback, 82 ”x11”
postpaid. Rodent Press, Dept. TW, P.O. Box 205,
Swisshome, OR 97480. 1087

BALLINGER'S TREASURE TABLOID, “The Association,”
5 1969 issues, $5.95 postpaid. Ed Bartholomew, Ft.
Davis, TX 79734. 1087

FREE GOLD PANNING TRIP BROCHURE, free catalog

of gold prospecting books and supplies. Gold Country

Prospecting, 3119 Turner St., Placerville, CA 95667.
1087

CAVALRY HORSE CARE MANUALS. Reprints of rare
field manuals issued to stable sergeants in the old
cavalry. Fascinating reading. “Cavalry Horse Train-
ing.” "’Stable Sergeants Manual.” ““Army Horseshoer’s
Manual.” $5.95 each, all three $14.95. Triton Press, Box
674T, Provo, UT 84603. 887

EXCITING NEW BOOKS on the American West and
American Indians. Send for a free brochure. Sierra
Oaks Publishing Company, P.O. Box 255354,
Sacramento, CA 95865-5354. 188

FREE CATALOG. Cowboy-Frontier Books. Bunkhouse
Books, Star Route, Box 30A-3, Bastrop, TX 78602.
887

THE MAKING OF A HARDROCK MINER: a miner’s ex-
periences in the West's copper, uranium and
molybdenum mines. 224 pages, 20 photographs,
autographed. $9.00 postpaid. Stephen Voynick, P.O.
Box 1285, Leadville, CO 80461. 887

"“THE GREAT WEST." Exciting, informative history of the
West. 427 pictures and illustrations. $15.00. Dream Fac-
tory, 8201 Green Street, New Orleans, LA 70118.
Guaranteed. 887

SELF-IMPROVEMENT BOOKS. $1.00 brings brochure!
400 listed! Grow Rich, Sex & Love. Foster’s, 1047 14th,

887 214744, Sacramento, CA 95821. 288  Suite 14, Oroville 95965-9367. 1187
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at a very reasonable rate of only 50¢ per word (15 word minimum).
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6. For deadline dates see advertising schedule on page 50 of this issue. If your ad
arrives after the deadline date, we will insert it in the next available issue.

7. Mail to: Western Classifieds

P.O. Box 2107
Stillwater, OK 74076
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250 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES

250 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES

350 INDIAN RELATED

EARN 16% annual interest on $5,000.00 minimum in-
vestment. Application $25.00. LOANS from $5,000.00
to three million. Application $25.00. Transworld Foun-
dation, P.O. Box 226006, Dallas, TX 75222. 887

IMPORT 14,279 PRODUCTS CHEAP. 1,568 Asian
sources revealed. Free details. Mercantile, 1023/89G
Adams, Olympia, WA 98501. 887

EARN EXTRA $$ selling Western Publications products!
Magazine subscriptions, books, posters, prints, back
issues, and much, much more. As a sale representative
of TRUE WEST and OLD WEST magazines you will han-
dle quality western products that will bring extra in-
come and at the same time make you eligible to
receive valuable discounts. For more information
write: Western Sales, Dept. T-1, 205 West 7th Ave.,
Suite 202, Stillwater, OK 74074. Ph. 405-743-3370.
987
SEVEN MOST profitable businesses you can work at

home. Free details. Royale Publishers, 14100 Del Papa
#5, Houston, TX 77047-D-2 887

EARNINGS UNLIMITED | Mail our burglar alarm adver-
tisements from home! RBM Merchandising, Box 59314,
Chicago, IL 60659. 887
$500.00 WEEKLY! IMMEDIATE HOME INCOME
Opportunitie$. Guaranteed! Free information. Send
Stamp. ALCO, B769TW2, Socorro, NM 87801. 887

SELL BIBLES! Big profit! $1.00 brings colored wholesale
brochure. Fosterw’s, 1047 14th, Suite 14, Oroville, CA
95965. 887

THE NEWEST M/M AND MAILORDER! Music!! For in-
formation send $1.00 to: Hopkins Enterprises, 307-3101
Western Road, Weston, Ontario, Canada MM 2Z9.
987
MAKE MONEY WORKING AT HOME selling informa-
tion by mail. Free details. Rush, self-addressed,
stamped envelope. Bargman, 2531 W. Laurel, Dept.
C, Fort Collins, CO 80521. ) 987
GUARANTEED! $1.00 pound from “junked” tires!
(Send stamp.) La Walleys-92, Fountain, FL 32438.
987

INDIAN HEAD CENTS $1.00 ea. or 12 different $10.00.
Grady Derryberry, Rte. 1, Box 165, Madison, KS 66860.
3 987

275 COLLECTIBLES

INDIAN WARS, western military, ghost town,
Precolumbian, Indian relics/collectibles. Gemstones.
Catalog, $2. HD Enterprises, Box 22082F, Denver, CO

80222. 188
OLYMPIC COLLECTORS NEWSLETTER sent free. Max-
well, Box 41630, Tucson, AZ 85717-1630. 788

WESTERN STOCKS & BONDS for collectors, dealers,
decorators: mining, railroad issues, etc. Advise of your
specialized interests for most appropriate listings. Also
buy. American Vignettes, Box 155-TW, Roselle Park,
NJ 07204. 488

LAW BADGES AND PATCHES for collectors. Send $2.00
for illustrated catalog. B-PEC, Dept. FT1186, Box 444,
Los Alamitos, CA 90720. 688

COLLECT AUTOGRAPHS, historical letters and
documents. Subscribe to The autograph collector’s
Magazine, PO Box 55328, Stockton, CA 95205. $12.00
year U.S., Canada, Mexico; $17.00 elsewhere. 887
ARIZONA HIGHWAY MAGAZINES. Complete years
1942-1986. Complete years of many duplicates. T.
Glass, 27701 Murrieta, #212, Sun City, CA 92381.
987
FREE MEXICAN SILVER DOLLAR when you send $2.00
(refundable) for our catalog. Chesscoin, Box 153-87,
Wyoming; PA 18644. 1087
SELLING PIN COLLECTION — Contact Mabel Durand,
Rt. 1, Albion, NE 68620. 887

EXOTIC CARVINGS very explicit genuine Mayan set
of 12 assorted $15. Freesouthamerican, Box 394, Albu-
querque, NM 87103. 887

MAKE MONEY WORKING AT HOME selling informa-
tion and advertising by mail. Free details. Rush self-
addressed, stamped envelope. TH Enterprises, Box 92,
Melbourne, AR 72556. 987
DOLLARS UNLIMITED! EVERYTHING FURNISHED. Mail
advertisements. Satisfaction guaranteed. Details free.
Write: Brightside, Box 1190-TW, Battle Creek, Ml 49016.

887

277 EDUCATIONAL

"HOME OF CHAMPIONS" Write for Free booklet.
Western College of Auctioneering, P.O. Box 21116,
Dept. WW, Billings, MT 59104. Phone 1-406-323-1596.

588

MAKE MONEY EASY READING BOOKS. Receive big
commission checks. Get exciting details today. Harding
House, 100 South Harding, Dept. Money, Enid, OK
73708. 788

EARN $8,000.00 monthly writing/selling booklets. Free
details. Parnell Publications, Box 1940-TW6,
Blytheville, AR 72316. 1087

ADVERTISE FREE! ! | In over 100 national publications.
Moneyback guarantee. For list and instructions, send
$3.00 to: MODS, Box 15232(TW), St. Petersburg, FL
33733-5232. . 1087

MAKE MONEY working at home selling information
by phone. Free details rush SASE to G. Clarin, Rd. #1,
Box 93A, Chemung, NY 14825. ¢ 987
EARN $1.50 FOR EACH NAME you collect. Also 10 to
50% commission on sales earned. Spicher Imports,
P.O.B. 797. WALDORF, MD 20601 Dept. T.W. 1187
THREE CLASSIFIED ADS that will help build your for-
tune. $1 & SASE. Henry Campbell, 7619 S. Ferdinand,
Bridgeview, IL 60455. 887
EASY BUSINESS, EARN $1,000's weekly. Free details.
Write or send stamped addressed envelope: Toddco,
4219 W. Olive Avenue, Burbank, CA 91505. 1188

280 EMPLOYMENT

JOBS, CRUISESHIPS, TUGS, SHIPS, RIVERBOATS,
oilrigs: Women-Men. Work month-Home month. USA
+ Overseas. Information $3.00. Marine Employment,
Box 231, Central, IN 47110. 1188

WHOLESALE DISTRIBUTORS WANTED for huge profits
in specialty merchandise, import/export items. We
need Wholesale Book Distributors. For details send
$2.00: Spicher Import/Export Co., Dept. TW, P.O. Box
797, Waldorf, MD 20601. 1187

MEXICAN STATE SERAPES, very colorful, 70% cotton,
size 75x60 inches - $18.95 each. Heavy weave Eagle
Ponchos, 70% cotton, size 75x39 inches - $17.95 each.
Horse Rider’s Poncho, 70% cotton, 75x35 - $17.95 each.
Lambswool Horse Blanket heavy weave - $18.95 each.
Casas Grande Reproduction Pottery, 7 inches high by
8 inches diameter - $12.95 each. Universal, P.O. Box
9593, El Paso, TX 79986-0593. 887

OBSIDIAN AND AGATE ARROWHEADS.Smooth edge
$15.00 per 100. Serrated edge $18.00 per 100. Plus,
$1.75 shipping. Universal, P.O. Box 9593, El Paso, TX
79986-0593. 887

NOT REPRODUCTIONS. Send $2.00 for 50-80 page
catalog. Huge inventory. Indian Shop, Independence,
KY 41051. 988
NAVAJO INDIAN JEWELRY — handmade, magnifi-
cent! Baskets, dolls, pottery, sandpaintings. Wholesale
catalog $2.00 (refundable). Indian Treasures, Box
9771-J, Phoenix, AZ 85068. 1187
AMERICAN INDIAN BOOKS. 9911 Torigney Ct., Sapp-
ington, MO 63126. Send for free catalog. 1188

375 PHOTOGRAPHY

OLD AUTHENTIC WESTERN PHOTOS. Sitting Bull,
trains, stagecoaches, Indians, Buffalo Bill, many more.
From original glass plates. 11”7 x 18” sepia. $18.00
retail, plus $2.00 shipping/handling. Wholesale/retail.
Sanderamics, 1319 N. Ridel Avenue, Fullerton, CA

- 92631. (714)738-8535. Satisfaction guaranteed! 288

400 REAL ESTATE

NORTHERN IDAHO 5-10-20 ACRES. Trees, meadows,
creeks, springs, wildlife. Northwest lake country. Hun-
dreds ofchoice parcels. Homesites, miniranching,
recreation, retirement. Easy terms. FREE brochure,
maps, photos. National Associated Properties, Dept.
B, 1111 Sherman, Coeur d’Alene, ID 83814. (208)
664-8161. 288

" HANDYMAN SPECIAL, 72 UNIT motel. Excellent loca-

tion, being renovated. Overnighters increasing daily.
Worth twice asking price $425,000.00. Mgr., 3307 W.
Front St., Midland, TX 79701. 987

450 RECIPES

WILDGAME, FOWL, FISH 400 RECIPES. sportsman’s
cookbook. $5.00 PPD. 15 Erie Lane, Box 14, Winona,
MN 55987 987

MEXICAN FOODS. AUTHENTIC. $5.00 SASE. Comida,
Box 426, 461 W. Apache Trail, Apache Junction, AZ
85220. 987

SOURDOUGH: 20 TASTY RECIPES. Send $4.00.
Barney’s, Rt. 2, Box 27G, Price, UT 84501. 1087

292 FARM & RANCH

STOP ODOR WITH ODOR-NO. Removes odors per-
manently without masking. Nontoxic. Free details.
Royale Distributing. 14100 Del Papa -5, Houston, TX.

GREAT TASTING CORNCOB JELLY recipe. Send $2.00
to Moore Unlimited, P.O. Box 908, Ulysses, KS 678‘%)7.

TEXAS CHILI COOK BQOK cook-off champions, $2.95.
Ken Whitley, P.O. Box 30056-W, Amarillo, TX 791337.

\

77047. 887 ;
475 RECORDS & TAPES
OLDTIME RADIO broadcasts on superior quality tapes.
350 IND’AN RELATED free catalogue. Special offer: Three-hour western

BIG MONEY in wholesaling for information. Send
name and address to: Joseph Jultan, c/o V.A. Medical
Center, Murfreesboro, TN 37130. 887

FREE INFORMATION: How to make $200.00/day buy-
ing, selling scrap GOLD, SILVER. Recycling, Box
11216TW, Reno, NV 89510-1216. 788

PLAINS INDIAN BUCKSKIN GARMENTS, weapons,
beadwork, moccasins, pipes, riflecases, belts. Catalog
$2.00. Tecumseh’s, Box 359-TW, Shartlesville, PA
19554, 1187

ANCIENT INDIAN RELIC'S mail order. SASE Charles
Hester, Guntown, MS 38849. 1187

EARNINGS UNLIMITED! Mail our burglar alarm adver-
tisements from home! RBM Merchandising, Box 59134,
Chicago, IL 60659. 1287

260 COINS

COLLECT COINS — How to collect coins for investment
and profit. Why coins are a better investment than
stocks and bonds. How to get started. For complete
report send $3.00 to GSD Enterprises, 424 Cherry Lane
#110, Meridian, ID 83642. 887

AUTHENTIC INDIAN ARROWHEADS, artifacts. We
have the best. Giant list 75 cents. Morris, Box 4771FT,
Anaheim, CA 92803. 1187

AUTHENTIC INDIAN CRAFTS & HANDWORK. Quilts,
handbags, jewelry, dolls, stationery, water color prints
and much, much more. Catalog $1.00. Lakota Develop-
ment Council, Box P-10, Chamberlain, SD 57326.
1287

ARROWHEADS, 1-22", perfect, assorted types,
flint-25/$6.75; 100/$22.50. Obsidians—1", 25/$6.99.
Hooks-2”, 3/$5.50. Hothem Arrowhead book, $7.95.
All postpaid. Refund if not delighted. M-B Company,
345TW, Turpinwalk, Christiansburg, VA 24073. 887

August 1987

assortment — Gunsmoke (two broadcasts), Have Gun
Will Travel, Fort Laramie, Frontier Gentleman, Hawk
Larabee, The Six Shooter; all for only $7.95. Specify
cassettes, eight-tracks, or open reel. Carl W. Froelich,
Heritage Farm Drive, New Freedom, PA 17349.

788
DESERT COUNTRY MUSIC. Original songs from the
Oregon desert country. Cassette $4.99 postpaid. Sonny
Allyn, Grizzly Mt. #2, Prineville, OR 97754. 887
“RIFLES AND RHYMES" (60 min. cassette) Juanita
Coulson’s unique voice and a feeling of stark realism
to Keller’s original folk ballads of American history.
$10.00 to Quicksilver, W1400 Ironhorse Dr., #11T, Post
Falls, ID 83854. (Free folk music catalog upon request. )

987

COWBOY RECORDS! Hard to find music. Bunkhouse,
Star Route, Box 30A-3, Bastrop, TX 78602. 887

Use TRUE WEST Classifieds!
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525 VIDEOS & FILMS

650 MISCELLANEOUS

TOMBSTONE — THE TOWN TOO TOUGH TO DIE. Ex-
citing 2-hour video. VHS only. $31.95. Send for free
brochure. Territorial Quartermaster, P.O. Box 55939,
Tucson, AZ 85703. 887

SINGING SELF-TAUGHT by records or cassette. Library
of Congress approval. Complete course $18 delivered.

Free details. Voice-A-Cord, Box 1375-D, Hollywood, CA
90078. 1187

CLASSIC MOVIES ON VIDEO TAPE. All categories.”

Prices start at $8. Send $2 (deductible) for price list:
KT ENTERPRISES, 286 Greenhouse Marketplace, #309,

ACCORDIONS — TOP BRANDS, buy direct at im-
porters’ low prices. Trades accepted. “Free brochure.”
Accordion O Rama, 16 W. 19th Street, New York City,

cessories. Charlie Blacklock, 1821-A St. Charles St.,

Alameda, CA 94501. 887.
ROLEX President look $150 & others available. #1
Wholesaler. Order (404) 963-3872. 987

TOBACCO! Sweet chewing or “Smokeless”” samples.
Send stamp. Fredco’s, Box 707, Dresden, TN 38225.
288

COUNTRY MALE would correspond any subject with
same from anywhere. Snaps appreciated. Box 8998,
Saskatoon, Sask., Canada, S7K 7€7. 788
JESSE JAMES? BUTCH CASSIDY? Wyatt Earp? These
names inferest you? You should be a member of the
National Association for Outlaw and Lawman History.
Write for membership details, P.O. Box 1701,
Hamilton, MT 59840. 887

RAILROAD GIFTS, WATCHES, Oshkosh overalls,
buckles, whistles, books, free catalog. Depot, Dept.

TW, Sullivan, IL 61951. 887
FREE MOCCASIN CATALOG GIFT Mart, Box 207,
Manistique, Ml 49854 987

DO YOU CHEW—SMOKE PIPE? Free samples. Fred~
co’s, Dresden, TN 38225.

THINKING OF RELOCATING? Complete mformchon
about town and area: Relocator Services, 510 First St.,
Gladstone, OR 97027. 887

SCRATCH PADS, HUMOROUS, PRACTICAL, USEFUL!
Also hand sketched stationery from your picture of a
favorite animal or outdoor scenery. Write for free
samples. The Auguston Co., P.O. Box 641, Snohomish,
WA 98290. 887

ASIAN WOMEN desire correspondence! Overseas,
sincere, cultured, attractive. Sunshine International-
Dept. ZM, Box 260, North Hollywood, CA 91603. (818)
769-1717. 1087

HELP YOURSELF TO HEALTH. Natural therapeutics
catalogue $1.00. PsiTech, P.O. Box 291T, Wadsworth,
IL 60083. 1087

LOANS, CREDIT CARDS, debt consolidation. Write Lar-
thridge, Rt. 3, Box 169TW, Jefferson, TX 75657.
1187

LOCK BLADE KNIFE W/SHEATH, 3” $1.75. 4” $2.50
ppd. Buy three, get one free. Goeppert, 3342 S. Sand-
hill Rd., Suite 9-402, Las Vegas, NV 89121. 1187

1886 MAPS of the Old West. 22 Maps of all states west
of Mississippi, showing ghost towns, mines & mining
camps, railroads, military posts, trails, plus much more.
All 22 maps $9.98. Send $1.00 for our. catalog featur-
ing many other Western maps, posters, ghost town,
railroad, prospecting, and treasure books. Territorial
Quartermaster, Dept. TW, P.O. Box 55939, Tucson, AZ
85703. 887

San Leandro, CA 94579. 388 NY 10011. 1187
TRUE WEST
550 WESTERN MERCHANDISE
CUSTOM BELT BUCKLES with your logo, solid sandcast AD SCHEDUI‘E
bronze, hand finished. Also bronze grips for .45 auto,
gun related, cloisonnes pins in stock. Buckles by Mike,
1225 Manzanita, Dept. TW, Los Angeles, CA 90029. AD ISSUE " ON
1187
DEADLINE DATE NEWSSTAND
4 July 9 Oct. 1987 Sep. 1 = Oct. 1
600 WANTED TO BUY Aug. 9 Nov. 1987 Oct. 1 - Nov. 1
INVENTIONS, IDEAS, TECHNOLOGY WANTED! In-
dustry presentation/national exposition. Sep. 9 Dec. 1987 Nov. 1 - Dec. 1
1-800-288-IDEA, X831. A 9 J 1988 D 1y 1
OLD STYLE FRONTIER TIMES MAGAZINES and old sad-  ~ it e ropl:
dlemakers’ catalogue. Chas. Schreiner, Box 1443, In- Nov. 9 Feb. 1988 Jan. 1 - Feb. 1
gram, TX 78025. 887
CASH FOR 78 RPM RECORDS! lllusirated catalog, in- ~ De¢: “9 Mar. 1988 Feb. 1 - Mar. 1
cluding thousands of specific prices paid, $2.00
(refundable). Discollector, Box 691035(WP), San An- Jan. 9 Apr. 1768 Mar. 1 Apr. ]
tonio, TX 78269-1035. 488 Feb. 9 May 1988 Apr. 1 - May 1
Mar. 9 June 1988 May 1 - June 1
Apr. 9 July 1988 June 1 - July 1
650 MISCELLANEOUS °* > ”
MUSICAL SAWS. C. Blacklock Specials, designed for May: 9 Aug. 1988 July 1 - Aug. 1
more range of music. Tenors, baritones, mini-bass, ac- Jhne o Sep'. 1988 Aug. 1 - Sep. 1

For more information about advertising in TRUE
WEST, both display and classified, write Steve
Gragert, Advertising Manager, P. O. Box 2107,
Stillwater, OK 74076.

AD INDEX

Carl Anderson........... SR 8
Austin-Hall Boot Company. .. .. 8
T T R e e 33-36
Deep River Cowboy Assn...... 8
Ray:Doering.«vd. il sl iy 11
Esther/s BsZ Shopi-c. i.: .. w0, o 11
Frontier Times, back issues. . .55
Gold!, back issues........... 61
H & H Enterprises............ 53
Hunter's Frontier Times....... 7
HMEEYonS = Criai i e 11
National Assn. of Old West

Gunfighter Teams. .. ... St
Old West, subscription........ 6
Roundtree Gifts. ............. 11
Seattle FilmWorks. . .......... 67
Miad sShkurkin.s . v ai s 8
Treasure magazine.......... 57
True West, subscription........ 3
Waymar Advertising. ... ... 9, 57
Western'e ARt it e ol By S 2
Western Outpost.......... 67-68
Please mention True West when responding to the
advertisers listed above.
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and Slides
from the
same roll

Seattle FilmWorks has adapted
Kodak’s professional Motion
Picture film for use in your 35mm
camera. Now you can use the same
film —with the same microfine
grain and rich color saturation —
Hollywood’s top studios demand.
Its wide exposure latitude is perfect
for everyday shots. You can capture
special effects, too. Shoot it in
bright or low light—at up to 1200
ASA. What's more, it's economical.
And remember, Seattle FilmWorks
lets you choose prints or slides, or
both, from the same roll.

Try this remarkable film today!

21986 SFW
I N S S O S O S D S e

| g
(] $2 INTRODUCTORY SPECIAL j

I O RUSH me two 20-exposure rolls of
Kodak MP film for my 35mm camera.
Enclosed is $2 for a 2-roll starter pack
including Eastman 5247® and 5294®

100% Satisfaction Guaranteed

I NAME
: ADDRESS
1 crry
I STATE zIp

1 Mail to: Seattle FilmWorks 4605
500 3rd Ave. W.

P.O. Box 34056
Seattle, WA 98124

B Kodak, 5247 and 5294 are trademarks of Eastman Kodak Co. Seattle
FilmWorks is wholly separate from the manufacturer. Process ECN-11.
L--------------

True West

L---------



Exceptional
Values On

Quality

Western Products

A Azteca Handweavings

Southwestern designs ideally suited as
rugs or wall hangings. Handwoven in
Mexico of fine American yarns.

Cwe

Me@r@m Ja?ﬂogz*

—

In the great tradition of the frontier merchant, Western Outpost offers quality products at
below market prices with old-fashioned, honest service. If you are not satisfied with the quality
or size of any item you purchase through Western Outpost, you may return it for a refund,
less shipping/handling, within fifteen days of receipt. We are proud that many of our products

are handcrafted. Because of their one-of-a-kind uniqueness, we are unable to fill orders for

specific colors and designs.

E Pistol Belts

Handsome hand-tooled leather belts,
crafted in Mexico. Available in sizes
36 to 44. Specify 38 or 22 caliber. Best

Beautiful earth tones and pastel col- value! FOI‘ FaSt,
or combinations. Durable! Each $35.95

aen . ....00.0. v :
S $39.95 shipping/handling . . . . . . . 3.00 Convenient
shipping/handling . . . . . .. 3.50

Service Call
Charlotte At

405-743-3370

B Saddleblankets

Quality, soft wool-blends, handwoven
on primitive looms by Indians in Mex-
ico. Traditional colors and designs.
Long wearing!

AR AR A SR N

G Mexican Blankets

Handwoven of blended yarns. Fring-
ed along two edges. Traditional col-
ors, designs. Classic comfort!

S0 602w $23.95
shipping/handling . . . . . . . 3.50 DF R e 15 7 ik e $24.95 And Say’
shipping/handling . . . . . .. 4.00
(X3 29
C Leapher Belts Charge It!
Genuine leather belts with
detachable, leather-covered metal
buckles. Handcrafted in Mexico.
Available in sizes 30 to 42.
1% wide .. ... .. $6.95 F Belt Buckles
1/ m . Commemorative thirtieth anniversary
1 4 5 wide 1‘_ """ $5.95 TRUE WEST buckle, crafted in Items A
shipping/handling . . . . . .. 1.50 beautiful brass by Historic Providence
D B & Sh' ¢ . Mint. 2% " diameter. Limited through E are
aja irts edition! . .
100% cotton, pull-over shirts with o 95.00 H Western Whips pictured in full-
front pouch and hood. Woven in ach .......... $ $ Genuine leather with wooden CO]OI on reverse
Mexico. Earth tones. Available in shipping/handling . . . . . . . 1.50 handles. Made in Mexico. Cracking
sizes S, M, L, and XL. Very popular! good value! 'd
: SPECIAL. . .. .. $15.95 siac.
achy. s - o $14.95 with purchase of leather belt (C) B o oo i $15.95
shipping/handling . . . . . .. 2.50 plus shipping/handling shipping/handling . . . . . .. 2.00
l..—__._ _________ o o e o e s e e e e
| W 'ggrg}»/a Owipogt P.O. Box 2107 !
! - o8 ; = _— 2 Stillwater, Oklahoma 74076
| — ’ !
| Rush the items ordered below on a 15-day trial — size and quality satisfac Please print or type. For faster U.P.S. delivery, use street address. |
| tion GUARANTEED or my money back (except shipping/handling). |
| Name el e 1
: Qty. Description Size Price Total Address ot :
| City _ = = NS |
: State ____ Zzp - :
I 15-Day Trial I
} My check/money order is enclosed in the amount of § _ :
| Please charge my: VISA MasterCard |
| |
Charge Card Number = SRV - SV
| |
| Shipping and handling (Deduct 20 on orders of 3 or more items.) Expiration Date S :
: OK residents must add 6.25% sales tax. Signature ____ hi |
| TOTAL 7 I
CHARGE IT BY PHONE
| Please aliow 4-6 weeks for delivery. On orders to addresses outside the U.S., oQ i ’ |
| please write for shipping charges. Payment must be in U.S. funds. Prices Ve For Fast, Convenient Service Call |
| are good through October 31, 1987. g T - I
: : s 1-405-743-3370 = :
I SATISFACTION GUARANTEED! I
B o v e o s s e e e s o e e e s e il e i e



See reverse side for ordering information.






