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Charles M. Russell Color Prints

Beautiful reproductions of his greatest paintings. All prints are in full color—suitable for framing.

This 1s No. 74 — Trail's £ nd

———PICTURE SIZE IS WIDTH BY DEPTH———

1— Ambushed, 11 x 14 43— Loops & Swift Horses Are Surer Than 86— Wild Horse Hunters (Indians), 12% x 8

2— A Tight Daily & Loose Latigo, 13% x 9% Lead, 10% 27 (watercolor)
3— A Loose Cinch, 11 x 8 45— Last Chance or Bust, 12% x 9 87— Whose Meat? 13% x 9%
4— A Wounded Grizaly, 8% x 11 46— Mad Cow, 12 x 8 (watercolor) 88— Wagon Boss, 16 x 10%
5— Bulfalo Hunt (spears), 11x 7% 47— Wagons Westward, 10% x 8 (watercolor) 89— When Mules Wear Diamonds, 13% x 9%
6— Boss of the Trail Herd, 8 x 10% B DeGutens 1071 % 90— A Crow Chief, 7 x 9 (watercolor
49— When Arrows Spell Death, 9 x 7 2 ( )
7— Bronc to Breakfast, 13% x 9% : 91— Innocent Allies, 13% x 9%
8— Blackfeet Burning Crow Buffalo Range, 50— OId Fashioned Stage Coach, 10 x 7 92— Where Ignorance is Bliss, 10% x 6 (water-
11%x8 (watercolor) color)
9— Bucking Bronco, 8 x 11% 51— At the End of the Rope, 10% x 7 L
10— Better Than Bacon, 11 x 8% (watercolor) 52— Prospectors, 104 x 8 ::: g S"’;'h’ folen deel o1 8
— ng Shadows, 10% x 7
11— On the Move, 13% x 9% 53— Planning the Attack, 14 x 10 95— When Horse Flesh Comes High, 15 x 8%
12— Buffalo Hunt (arrows), 12% x 8% (color) 54— Pipe of Peace, 14 x 7 ¥
i 96— Wound Up, 11 x 8% (watercolor)
13— On the Trail, 11 x 7% 55— Who Killed the Bear? 10% x 7 97— The Scouts (Indians) 9% x 7
14— The Pony Raid, 10% x 8 56— Queens's War Hounds, 14 x 9%
15— At Close Quarters, 11 x 8% 57— Rainy Morning in a Cow Camp, 111 8% 98— Winter Packet, 9% x 5 (watercolor)
16— Capturing the Grizzly, 15 x 8% 58— Roping a Grizzly, 111 8% 99— Mourning Her Warrior Dead, 11 x 8%
17— Cinch Ring, 15 x 8% 59— Red Man’s Wireless, 14 x 7 101— The Buffalo Hunt (1898) 13% x 9%
18— Caught with the Goods, 14 x 9% 60— Roping a Wolf, 11 x 8 102— Cowboy Sport, 13% x 9%
19— Cowboy Life, 11 x 14 61— Smoking Them Out, 11 x 10% 103— A Desperate Stand, 13% x 9%

104— Rider of the Rough String, 13% x 9%

20— Call of the Law, 13% x 9% 62— Scattering The Riders, 11% x 8
21— Carson's Men (Kit Carson) 14 x 9% 63— Strenuous Life, 14 x 9% 105— Prairie Express (Stagecoach), 13% x 9%
22— Return of the Warriors, 13% x 9% 64— Sun Worshipers, 16 x 10% 106— The Fire Boat, 10% x 8
23— The Water Girl, 9 x 10% (watercolor) 65— Serious Predicament, 15 x 8% 107— Our Warriors Return, 13% x 9%
24— Renegades Return, 13% x 9% 66— Single Handed, 14 x 9% 108— When Wagon Trails Were Dim, 13% x 9%
25— Chief Joseph (Indian Head), 8 x 11  §7— Siick Ear, 11% x 9 109— In Without Knocking, 14 x 10
(watercolor) 68— Smoke of 2 45, 12x 9 110— Critical Moment (Cowboys), 8x 6
26— Deadline on the Range, 14 x 9% 69— Sage Brush Sport, 13% x 8% 111— Land of Good Hungint, 13% x 9%
27— Disputed Trail, 9% x 13% 70— Signal Fire, 11 x 14 112— Meat's Not Meat Until It's In The Pan, 13%
28— Dangerous Cripples, 14 x 9% —Wh x9%
23— In the Wake of te BuffloRunners, 1038 1 m;;’:;:,x"m‘:‘;:” " 113 Trapper's ast Stand, 143 9%
This 1s No. 45 — Last Chance or Bust 30— Early American, 13% x 9% 73— The Medicine Man' 11x8% 114— When Meat Was Plentiful, 11 x 7%
31— Elk in Lake McDonald, 11 x 8% (water- 74— Trail's End, 13% ‘ 9% 115~ Buffalo on the Move, 13% x 9
color) 75— The Holdup, 13 x 8 116— Red Skin Raiders, 13% x 9
32— First Furrow, 8 x 12 (watercolor) 76— The Bolter, 9% x 13% 117— Trail of the Iron Horse (Indians, RR
33— First Wagon Tracks, 15 x 8% 77— The Attacl; 12x8 tracks) 13% x 9%
34— Finding the Trail, 13% x 9% 78— The Dn"erl 13% x 9% 118— Breaking Camp (Indian Women), 13% x
35— Heads or Tails, 15 x 8% 79— The TeMoot, 11x8 9%

g 119— Riding Line, 13% x 9%

80— Two of a Kind Win, 13% x 9% 120— Indian Trading Post, 9% x 13%
81— Last of 5,000, 8 x 9% (watercolor) 121— Stalking the Herd, 9% x 13%
82— When Tracks Spell Meat, 13} x 9% 122— Death of a Gambler, 9% x 13%

36— Heading the Right Way, 13% x 9%
37— The Cattle Drive, 13% x 9%
38— Women of the Plains, 8 x 6
39— Invocation to the Sun, 13% x 9%

40— Indian Love Call, 13% x 9% 83— When the Nose of a Horse Beats the Eyes 123— Piegan Indian, 9 x 12
41— Jerked Down, 15 x 8% of a Man, 13% x 9% 124— Russell Letter to a Friend (black and
42— The Jerkline. 14 x 9% 84— Mandan Buffalo Hunt, 13% x 9% white), 8% x 11

IDEAL FOR HOME, DEN, CLUB ROOMS, TAC ROOM, OFFICE
1-10 prints: $2.00 each. 11-25 prints: $1.50 each. 26 or more prints: $1.25 each. POSTAGE: U.S.: 11-50 prints — $2.50; 51 or more prints — $3.50.
CANADA: 11-50 prints — $4.00; 51 or more prints — $7.00. List numbers for prints desired clearly on a sheet of paper. Please allow 3-6 weeks for
delivery. ORDER NOW!
Send check or money order to:

CHARLES M. RUSSELL PRINTS, 700 E. State St., Iola, W1 54990



Good Guys. Bad Guys.
Zane Grey knew both kinds and lived to tell about it.

Zane Grey actually stood face-to-face
with gunslingers, gamblers and lawmen. He
hunted mountain lions with Indians and outlaws
with Texas Rangers.

Zane Grey sought out men who had
known Wyatt Earp, Jesse James, Captain
MecNelly and General George Armstrong Custer.
He would play poker with Arizona card sharks.
Talk with the dance-hall girls and cowboys who
had looked into the icy eyes of Billy the Kid.
He got the facts about the most exciting epis-
odes in the history of the West firsthand.

Er example, his novel The
Border Legion 1s based on eye
witness accounts of how an out-
law army led by Henry
Plummer and Boone Helm
robbed, murdered and ter-
rorized the town of Alder
Gulch on the Idaho-
Montana border, before
being captured and hanged
by a group of vigilantes who
took the law into their hands.

lf this is the kind of
rousing adventure you crave,
we'll send you, for only $1, The
Border Legion plus three more of

Zane Grey's action-packed novels
drawn from the history of the West.

Riders of the Purple Sage. Lassiter,
one of the most feared guns in the West, gambles
his life and the woman he loves for one last
chance at freedom. Perhaps the most popular
Western ever written, the book captures the
excitement and drama of the Mormon struggle
for existence in the bleak, hostile Utah terntory.

The Thundering Herd. Riding to
the rescue of a kidnapped girl, hide-hunter Tom
Doan is trapped between rampaging Comanches
and miles of stampeding buffalo. Zane Grey de-
scribes in vivid detail the methods used by hide-
hunters as well as virtually every aspect of their
lives; his realistic accounts of the killing and skin-

ning of the buffalo have never been surpassed.

WILLIAM BONNEY
(Billy the Kid)

JESSE JAMES

CAPT. MC NELLY
(Texas Rangers)

Please enroll me as a subscriber and send me
al once my four hardcover Zane Grey classics.
I enclose no money now. Affer a week'’s exam-
ination, I will either keep my books and pay $1
(plus postage and handling) or return them.

Iso reserve for me additional volumes in The

Zane Grey Library series. As a subscriber,
1 will get advance descriptions of future vol-
umes. For each volume I choose, 1 will pay
$8.45 (plus postage and handling). I may
relurn any book at the Library's expense for
Sull credit and I may cancel at any time.
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ZANE GREY

\X/i/d Horse Mesa. Chane, one of a
forgotten breed of wild-horse wranglers, battles a
mercilesskillerin his desperate search for the King
of the Horses. Here, in all its grandeur, is the lost
art of riding down, roping and taming the noble
wild mustang of the Old West.

rl';wse are handsome, hard-cover books,
smartly bound in sunset red, desert tan and cav-
alry blue, with tinted page tops and golden stamp-
ing. And we'll send you all four books (regularly
$33.80) for only $1. as our way of introducing
you to a library of Zane Grey Western

classics we think you'll be proud to own.

’]—];ey'll include his: Wildfire,
Arizona Ames, Maverick Queen,
The Vanishing American, Thunder
Mountain, Fighting Caravans,
The Hash Knife Outfit and more.
Each written with the hell-for-
leather realism that makes Zane
Grey the best-selling and most
popular of all Western authors.

Accepting our first four books

puts you under no further obliga-

tion. Asa subscriber, you take only

the books you really want to own.

You may reject any volume before, or

evenalter, youreceiveit. And you may
cancel your subscription at any time.

WYATT EARP

A o GENERAL CUSTER
ecause we print 1n large quantities and

sell directly to the public, we can offer our sub-,
scribers these beautiful, matching volumes for

only $8.45 each—at a time when almost any

other hardcover book costs at least $10 and many

are $12 to $15 or even more.

\M think that when you receive your
first four books you'll be so impressed that
you'll look forward to receiving future volumes.
But no matter what you decide, these four
Westem classics are yours to keep for only $1.

Send nomoney now. Just mail the coupon
to get The Border Legion, Riders of the Purple
Sage, The Thundering Herd & Wild Horse Mesa.
The Zane Grey Library, Roslyn, N.Y. 11576.

3-BP
zanT;hé e Name (Plse P Cley) Z04DOR
Library Street
Rosln N.Y. 11576 ol Zo

Note: Subscribers acceptedin U.S.A. and Canada only. Canadian subscribers
serviced from Ontario; offer slightly different in Canada.
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Jerry Riness, who painted this month’s
cover, specializes in oil paintings of the Old
West. He lives in a small town called
Retreat in southwestern Wisconsin where
he owns a studio. Painting for 26 years, he
spends much of each summer painting in
Jackson Hole, Wyoming. This scene, of a
bank holdup, was done on assignment for

Manuscripts, artwork, and photographs will be treated with care, but their safety
while in our hands is not guaranteed. Enclose stamped, self-addressed envelope of
sufficient size for return, with all submissions. Mail to 700 East State St., Iola, WI

54990. Copyright 1982 by Western Publications.
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From The Editor

SOME people may want to know, in
fact, they have had the temerity to ask,
why anyone would want to research and
write about Old West outlaws. One
woman accosted me one time saying my
writing about outlaws was driving all
the young people to crime.

That particular lady had every good
reason to feel that way since I was
researching and writing about a particu-
larly notorious Pacific Northwest out-
law named Harry Tracy. And she hap-
pened to be Tracy’s niece.

It is understandable that some mem-
bers of families associated with an out-
law may want the past covered up. But
in most cases “outlaw” family members
understand that history is history and
can’t be swept under the rug. They also
know that their outlaw ancestor had his
good points along with the bad. The late
Lula Parker Betenson, sister of Butch
Cassidy, became a well-known figure
after the movie, “Butch Cassidy and the
Sundance Kid,” made her brother a folk
hero. She appeared on national TV pro-
grams and published a book, “Butch
Cassidy, My Brother.” Marvel Lay
Murdock, whose father Elzy Lay, was
probably the most gentlemanly outlaw
of the Old West, loves talking about his
exploits.

It may be true that by writing about
outlaws we tend to glamorize them but
outlawry was one of the most exciting
elements of the Old West. People who
would not be interested in history, west-
ern or otherwise, are drawn into the
study after first being tantalized by the
exploits of such as Jesse James and Billy
the Kid. Who can say it is wrong if
young people develop an interest in
their heritage after first being seduced
by the thrilling exploits of Old West
badmen?

We don’t avoid studying men like
Cromwell, Napoleon and Caesar even
though they were international “out-
laws” of their time. History is a mixture
of good and bad and for better or worse,
we must study both.

There is probably another reason
why some of us are so fascinated with
outlaw research. It is not that we are so
enamored with the men we are studying
— there is very little likeable about
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Harry Tracy — but so little is known
about most outlaws. This, despite the
fact that much as been written about
many of them. Outlaws offer fertile
ground for the imaginative researcher
because although so many myths and
stories have been told, little accurate
information is available. One reason is
that families and friends of the outlaws
aren’t usually forthcoming.

We devote much of this issue to the
drama and color of Old West outlaws
and of the lawmen who hunted them —
you can’t have one without the other.
And we run the gamut from a story
which deals sympathetically with an
outlaw, Bonnie Speer’s account of Ned
Christie, to a story which reveals that
Ed Watson, killer of Belle Starr, was an
even greater fiend than we realized.
Cecila Caruso should know something
about Watson, he was her great-grand-
father.

If information revealed by Speer is
accurate, Christie started down the owl
hoot trail an innocent man.

The shocker in this issue is the story
on the bombing of the Jesse James
home. Many accounts have hinted that
the Pinkertons organized the raid on the
Samuel farm near Kearney, Missouri.
James D. Horan, who wrote more about
the Pinkertons than anyone, concluded

%%é .

Lula Parker Betenson, Butch
Cassidy’s sister.

the Pinkertons had done it but his con-
voluted evidence wasn’t terribly con-
vincing. Horan was right, as we discover
in this story.

Howard Meck, whose grandfather,
Edward Davis, was living in Liberty,
Missouri, at the time, sent TRUE
WEST the badge his grandfather wore
when he was deputized by the Pinker-
tons to help with the raid. The story
was developed from information sent by
Meck.

Edward M. Kirby, a district superin-
tendent of schools in Connecticut, is
probably the nation’s leading authority
on the Sundance Kid. Kirby is writing a
book about the outlaw and has amassed
a huge amount of information, much of
it never published. He shares one aspect
of the Sundance story in his account of
the Belle Fourche, South Dakota, bank
robbery. Kirby, who spends part of
every summer researching in the West,
also supplied some interesting photos
including an early one of Harry Longa-
baugh (Sundance) which has not been
widely seen before.

On the lawman side, there’s Lee
Berk’s account of Winnemucca, Nevada
Sheriff Graham Lamb and Walter
Eherts’ thorough account of vigilantes
in San Francisco and elsewhere in the
Far West. In addition to stories on out-
laws and lawmen, we have Michael
Plemmons’ sometimes humorous
account of Old West lingo; Paul Taylor’s
story on how the burro helped win the
West and Tena Bailey’s piece on Scout
Amos Chapman and his participation in
the Battle of Buffalo Wallow.

Next month, we’ll take a look at the
development of western art in the
United States and Canada; we’ll learn a
little about cowboy music and we’ll have
more about other aspects of life in the
Old West.

There’s still time, til the end of this
month to get our calendar special. For a
one-year subscription or renewal, you’ll
get one of our beautiful western calen-
dars free; for a two-year stretch, you’ll
also get a calendar in 1984.



Authentic Photos?

I’m sending you copies of some origi-
nal photos that have been in our family
for many years. We believe that these
photos are Frank James and Zerelda
Samuels.

We also have a full-length picture of a
young man that we believe is Jesse
James.

In comparing our pictures to those
appearing in the book Jesse James Was
His Name by William Settle Jr., we are
convinced the pictures we have are of
the Jameses.

These pictures belonged to my hus-
band’s grandmother who was born in
Platte City, Clay County, Missouri in
1849, and grew up there. Her family
came from Lebanon, Kentucky.

We’re trying to find someone who
would be interested in discussing the
possibility of these and other pictures
we have of the being the Jameses. —
Mrs. Charles R. Johnson, RR 1, Box
300A,Mulvane, Kansas 67110.

Zerelda Samuels?
6

Truly Western

Jawbone Diarrhea

Howdy, you long-horned ginks. I'm 91
years old — just able to come to water
and go back out to grass. I'm knee-
sprung, ring-boned, and bleary-eyed.
Just can’t read small print but for a lit-
tle while until it all gets mixed up. Then
I go to sleep, wake up, and forget what I
read!

What in billy hell are you longhorns
doing way up in Wisconsin? I like your
magazines. I read some old-time stories,
some of which I know more or less
about. Three years ago I was taken
down with a bad case of diabetes and
am camp-bound most of the time.

I met two Wisconsin families last win-
ter — snowbirds come to winter in our
sun. They bought some copies of my
latest book, More Tales From Slim Elli-
son.

It’s sure hard to get these educated
editors to leave my lingo alone. They
want old-time history. I try to use the
lingo we used in the country and on the

Frank James?

Your letters and comments are
welcome. Please keep letters to 300
words or less. All letters received by
TRUE WEST will be considered for
publication unless otherwise stipu-
lated in the letter. Space does not
permit us to print all letters we
receive. Be sure to include full
name, address and zip code.
Address all letters to TRUE WEST,
lola, Wisconsin 54990.

range, but they sharpen their blue pen-
cils and get busy. I’ve got diarrhea of the
jawbone on that old stuff.

Reckon I'd better unsaddle, turn my
pony out, and say adios, you desk-
bound yahoos. — Slim Ellison, Rt. 1,
Box 113X, Globe, Arizona 85501.

Maps Story Questioned

I have saved all issues of your top
quality magazines for many years. At
times I read some of the back issues.

I happened to pick up April of 1966
and May of 1973 issues of TRUE
WEST. To clear up a point for Bernice
and Jack McGee, I have a newspaper
clipping (dated about 1952) in which my
friend and police patrol partner, Travis
Tumlinson, is pictured. He is the finder
of the “Peralta Stone Maps.”

I have handled these stones many
times. Tumlinson’s version of the story
was never exactly like those I have read
or heard. Some versions were very close
but not the same. — Bob Schultz, Jr.,
4730 Portland Drive, Hood River, Ore-
gon 97031.

Likes Artwork

Let me tell you how much I enjoy
your magazine. The shiny paper was
hard for these not-so-old eyes to read.
But other than that, no problem.

The only regret is that I didn’t start
reading you sooner. But you can bet
even with the increase in price, as long

True West



as you keep on printing, I’ll keep read-
ing.

I also love your calendars. I’ve
received two so far and the artwork is
fantastic. I’ll even pay for the next one if
that’s what it takes for you to keep on
printing them.

I’'m almost as long-winded as Hoss-
tail. But I just had to tell you how much
I like your magazine. Don’t ever change
your policy on content. — Shirley J.
Conn, Rt. 2, Box 500, Jacksonville, Ala-
bama 36265.

One Before Bedtime

I look forward each month to TRUE
WEST. It came today and I was getting
ready for it.

Since the magazine is sent out far in
advance, I have developed a system of
always having an up-to-date copy. Just
last night I started reading the July
issue, one story a day and sometimes
one every other day. That way the issue
will last me until I get the September
issue the later part of July.

By that time I will have finished the
July issue and will be ready for the

August one.

Small Talk, Truly Western, Trails
Grown Dim, western book reviews, as
well as the feature stories, I consider as
stories in themselves. By limiting my
reading to one a day, I can have reading
material at hand all the time. I usually
read one story just before bedtime. —
William A. Bell, 788 McConnell St.,
Memphis, T'ennessee 38112.

Doubtful Genealogy

In the April issue of TRUE WEST,
we noted the title “Manhunter George
Scarborough.” He was my great-uncle.
The genealogy given in the article does
not correlate with what I believe to be
correct. Could you put me in touch with
the author so that I might compare
notes?

We discovered another treasure in
your magazine — the article by the late
Paul Huntley, a thirty-year friend of the
family. — Cheryl M. Northrup, 9323 E.
Capri Avenue, Littleton, Colorado

80123.
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| MAKE YOUR OWN |
| LEATHER WALLET|

VALUE
WHEN COMPLETED

JUST LACE IT UP & GO! Learn leathercraft
as you complete this beautiful leather billfold.
We'll send you everything you need, plus a
FREE 1983 leathercraft catalog packed with
hundreds of exciting projects. You also geta
SPECIAL BONUS, all for just $2.00.

Send $2.00 plus 50¢ pstg./hdlg.
for each kit to: Tandy Leather Co.,
Dept. TW183, P.0. Box. 2934, Ft.
Worth, TX 76113. Limit 4 per cus-
tomer. Offer ends 1-31-84. Not
available at stores — mail order
only. TX residents add 5% sales
tax.

Offer not good outside the U.S. and possessions.
eEE R AT RO R S GeD SRR e B e S GRS G mam
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THEY LIKED IT-
RIGHT OFF THE BAT!

“The book western buffs have been
waiting for: FAMOUS GUN FIGHTERS
OF THE WESTERN FRONTIER by W.B.
(Bat) Masterson and Jack DeMattos
is finally here and it's a
humdinger!"’

— From a review by Bill Kelly, author

A number of factors make the
Weatherford 75th Anniversary Edition
special, and a book which every
western buff who is interested in
gunmen should have on his or her
shelf. The publisher has put together a
sturdy, well made book which has ob-

of Encyclopedia of Gunmen.

“In his excellently annotated
reissue of the original Masterson
texts from HUMAN LIFE, Jack
DeMattos brings the story up-to-
date, refutes much of the fiction
Bat included (perhaps in-
advertently) and thereby
makes this 75th anniversary
edition of the series a must
both for the collector and the
buff."”

— From the Foreword by

Joseph G. Rosa

by W.B. (Bat) Masterson
Annotated and lllustrated

by
Jack DeMattos
* 183 pages
* 8 drawings by Jack
DeMattos
* 17 photographs
* Bibliography and Index
* Map showing locations
described

viously been proofread withcare . . . "’
— Bob Palmquist in his REAL WEST
column, BUNKHOUSE BOOKSHELF

WEATHERFORD PRESS
10902 WOODS CREEK ROAD
MONROE, WA 98272

Gentlemen: | would like to order __ copy (copies) of

FAMOUS GUNFIGHTERS OF THE WESTERN FRONTIER:

O Hard-Bound Trade Edition (ISBN 0-9604078-1-2) $19.95
OLeather-Bound Collector’s Edition, (Limited to 100 copies,
Signed and Numbered) (ISBN 0-9604078-2-0) $75.00

Name

Address

City State Zip

Postage Extra Unless Payment Accompanies Order. Washington State
Residents Add 6.3% Sales Tax.
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Hosstail’'s Small Talk

OLD PRUNE never had any idea that
he’d be written about one day as a note-
worthy horse. Even if he’d known he
would be kept alive for hundreds of
years by print and picture, he couldn’t
have cared less. Fact is, my favorite
horse didn’t care about anything but
eating and getting out of work. That
horse would have made a good psychia-
trist if he had been able to talk. “Slow
down — take it easy” would have been
foremost on his list of how to live the
good life. '

There was only one little thing that
kept Prune from living solidly by that
principle — me. Now that I look back on
it, I feel downright ashamed of myself.
To deny an animal his basic inclinations
is a trait not to be praised. Mostly,
though, that old horse lived a good life.
There were a few times, however, when
Prune’s ideas on how to spend a day
clashed with mine.

When the crops were growing and it
was middle-busting time, neither of us
had much to say about how we were
going to spend our days. From morning
’til night we walked up and down corn
and cotton rows busting out middles.
This was not the most pleasurable occu-
pation in the world. Put a horse, a plow,
and a kid in a ten-acre patch of corn,
mix well with sweat, dust, and monot-
ony, and you have a fair picture of how
Prune and I spent much of every spring
and the long hot Texas summer. I would
dream about fishing on Kornegay Creek
and Prune was probably dreaming
about standing in a field of high lush
grass, or sleeping under the old trees in
front of our house.

Talk about sleeping — that horse
could go to sleep even while we were
plowing. He would lean over to the right
and weave over in the next row if I
didn’t wake him up with a gentle tap on
the hunkus with my home-made whip.
It was the blamedest sight you ever saw
— a horse walking along pulling a plow.

I would make a full round and be all
of two yards farther across that wide
field. It seemed sometimes that I was
slated to do nothing for the rest of my
life but follow an old gray horse up and
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down corn and cotton rows. Not that I
didn’t think sometimes about becoming
a big-time writer and publisher way off
in the future, but even a kid’s dreams
run pretty low after days and days of
field work. He needs something to pep
up the situation right now.

I’'LL NEVER FORGET that old
bunch grass that grew on the turning
rows. A hoe would bounce off it like you
had hit a rock. About the only way you
get rid of a bunch of that stuff was to dig
it up with a grubbing hoe. I decided that
stubborn grass needed a little attention,
so while Prune was turning around for
the next long row, it occurred to me that
the dullness of life might be broken now
and then by slipping the sweep behind a
clump of that grass and noting the reac-
tion of Prune to this new gimmick in
turning-row technique. The old horse
would tighten up to make the long drag
and perk up noticeably when the traces
tightened and nothing gave.

Actually, Prune was a noble animal in
many ways. He would at least try. After
a couple of tugs with no results, he
learned to make an arc to the right, then
pull, and the plow would slip out of the
vise-like grip under the bunch grass. By
that time I had laughed enough to last
until the next turning row.

A kid will do things, pull pranks, and
get into situations that he wouldn’t
dream of later in life — and it galled me
somewhat that Prune could outwit me
on the bunch grass situation. After
thinking it out in detail, I changed tac-
tics. When Prune would turn to the
right, I would pull on the plow and
swing it around so that he would still
have a straight-on pull when he tried to
move again. It must have been some
kind of picture to see a kid and an old
gray horse making a complete circle at
the end of a row of corn before cutting
enough roots from all sides so that the
stubborn bunch grass would finally top-
ple over. That was my entertainment for
the day. I didn’t consider the fact that it
wasn’t particularly amusing to old
Prune — but it did keep him awake.

About half of our Burleson County

farm and ranch was sandy loam — no
bunch grass at all. I remember one day
in particular. It was unusually hot and
all T had to look forward to was getting
close enough to the Kornegay place to
climb through the fence and draw up a
wooden bucketful of cool, wonderful
tasting water. Little things like that
were a treat that people do not under-
stand this day and time.

Along about four o’clock it was steam-
ing hot. Prune and I both were about to
go to sleep, but I knew better than to
stop at the end of a row and stretch out
in the shade of a tree for a brief nap.
Papa wouldn’t like that, and he had a
habit of appearing at the most inoppor-
tune times.

Suddenly I noticed a tall sunflower
standing all by itself. It was so noticea-
ble I wondered why somebody’s hoe
hadn’t clipped it long ago. The thing
was at least seven feet high.

You have plenty of time to think
when you are picking cotton or plowing,
so I got to weighing a question in my
mind that had been there for some time.
Just how smart was a plodding old plow
horse like Prune — I had never really
tested his brain waves. It was then I
concocted my great experiment.

I reasoned that if I tapped him lightly
on his old broad rump with my home-
made whip at the exact moment we
passed that tall sunflower — would he
remember it on the return trip? The lit-
tle old whip was light and hardly capa-
ble of hurting a human much less the
thick hide of a horse like Prune. It
merely served to remind him that he
was drifting off to sleep or moving
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slower than even the slowest walk. The
possibilities of this experiment excited
me considerably.

When Prune got exactly even with the
sunflower, I tapped him lightly on the
rump and hollered “Giddyup!” It star-
tled the horse since I seldom ever
tapped him at all while we were plowing.
(Slow motion didn’t bother me either!)

On the return trip Prune gave no sign
of remembering what had happened
when he passed by the sunflower a short
while before, so I tapped him a little
harder and shouted “Hey!” He had been
drooping a mite, his eyes half closed, but
he came awake with a start and his pace
peartened up considerably.

The next time by, Prune was wide
awake, and it seemed that I could detect
a slightly faster movement as we neared
the sunflower — but then again I
figured it might have been my imagina-
tion. Because of the experiment, how-
ever, every time we passed that plant,
no matter what happened, I gave him
another tap and hollered.

The horse was now wide awake and I
noticed on the next trip that his head
was held up and he seemed to be com-
pletely aware that something unusual
was going on. I grew more and more
excited as he obviously increased his
pace the closer he got to the sunflower.
Nevertheless, I popped him again as we
passed it and shouted, “Come on!”

On the fourth trip by, Prune was clip-
ping along in a way that was entirely
foreign to his disposition. My excite-
ment grew with eash passage. We were
getting closer to the tall plant each time
we passed it and I became downright
elated on about the sixth passage when
Prune started quickening his pace quite
a few yards from the sunflower -- and
almost broke into a fox trot when we
were even with it. I would tap him a lit-
tle harder each time and shout a little
louder.

I knew the experiment was a success
when Prune began speeding up even
thirty or forty yards before we were to
pass the plant and would actually break
into a trot while we were going by it! It
was hard for me to conceal my pride as I
trotted, too, to keep up with him and
could see how he slowed down almost
immediately after passing the sun-
flower. No one could tell me anymore
that a plodding old plow horse didn’t
have a great deal of horse sense! — Joe
“Hosstail” Small

Reprinted from February, 1979
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Belle Fourche robbery.

A rare photo of Harry Longabaugh (the Sundance Kid), in 1897, the time of the

By EDWARD M. KIRBY

lllustrations By
JERRY RINESS

Photos from the
Kirby Collection

The Sundance Kid
and the Belle Fourche
Bank Robbery

It was the spring of 1897, and Harry A. Longabaugh had just
reached his twenty-ninth year. It was also nearly fifteen years
since that August morning when Harry had left his Pennsylva-
nia home to head west to pursue his goal of becoming a cowboy.

That goal had been reached, though the trail had been long,
running through Colorado, New Mexico and Utah, then to
Wyoming, South Dakota and Montana. Yes, his goal of becom-
ing a cowboy had been realized. And an excellent cowboy he
was.

But he had become more than just a cowboy when on Feb. 27,
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1887, he stole the horse and saddle of one Alonzo Craven and
the six-gun of James Widner of the VVV Ranch. For those
indescretions young Longabaugh spent a year and a half in the
Crook County jail in Sundance, Wyoming. Pardoned two
months before his twenty-first birthday, Harry Longabaugh
shortly adopted his most famous alias of all, that of the Sun-
dance Kid.

The Sundance Kid headed to Hole-in-the-Wall in central
Wyoming and in the months and years to come became friendly
with such western notables as Butch Cassidy, Elzy Lay, George
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Currie, Harvey Logan and a host of
others.

At the age of twenty-nine he was
known not only as a fine cowboy-outlaw
but also as one of the superior shootists
of the last West. On the draw-and-fire,
he possessed a well-honed, rhythmic
move that he performed at extremely
high speed. He had the reflexes, timing
and fortitude to be a gunfighter, a qual-
ity which was much in demand in the
group soon to be known as The Wild
Bunch.

The Wild Bunch had its genesis in the
pardon of Butch Cassidy from the Wyo-.
ming State Penitentiary in January of
1896. His return to Brown’s Hole had
been a grand homecoming as he was
greeted by Harry Longabaugh, Elzy
Lay, George Currie, Harvey Logan and
other friends. Despite the popularity of
Cassidy, leadership in the Wild Bunch
remained . indefinite for more than a
year.

The Bunchers moved in and out of
Brown’s Hole working as cowboys or
ranchers, with occasional rustling on the
side. To the northwest at Hole-in-the-
Wall, the gang there looked often to
George Currie for leadership while some
favored Harvey Logan but feared his
too-ready use of a gun.

For Cassidy, rustling cows and horses
was just too slow. And when in April of
1897, he and Elzy Lay pulled off the
daring Castle Gate robbery in Utah, the
scenario changed. The Bunch had
moved to the quick-money league.

Inspired by the Castle Gate success,
“Flat Nose” George Currie organized
part of the Bunch to head east to South
Dakota for a raise at the Butte County
Bank. This was familiar territory for
Longabaugh as well as Currie. Belle
Fourche (population 1,037 in the 1890
census) lies east of the Wyoming border
only a few miles from Sundance in
Crook County where Longabaugh’s out-
law career began. Currie was well-
known in the area too as the leader of a
band of rustlers. His activities had made
him the scourge of the big cattle com-
panies and the homesteaders around
Deadwood, South Dakota.

In early May of 1897, a rather ragged
group of outlaws left Brown’s Hole for
the long arduous ride to Hole-in-the-
Wall in north-central Wyoming. There
the outlaw band which would raid the
Butte County Bank was solidified.

In the outlaw world it was considered
a strong collection of men. In addition
to Sundance and Currie were Harvey
and Lonnie Logan, Walter “Wat the
Watcher” Punteney and Tom O’Day.
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From Hole-in-the-Wall, the six rode lei-
surely north toward Buffalo, then east,
and crossed into South Dakota. Near
Belle Fourche they looped around to the
north and set up camp in the hills east
of town.

Belle Fourche, South Dakota

Belle Fourche was a tough little town.
The settlment had been established in
1884, as a stage stop by the Marquis De
Mores. The name, meaning “Beautiful
Forks,” was given because of the loca-
tion at the junction of the Belle Fourche
and Redwater rivers.

Because of the big cattle companies
and the many cowboys in the region,
stores, hotels, mills and especially
saloons flourished. Not the least of the
big cattle companies in the area was
Western Ranches Limited, known in
that part of the country as the 3V
(VVV). John Clay, a distinguished cat-
tleman, was overseer of activities for the
firm and not surprisingly controlled a
large block of stock in the Butte County
Bank. The Sundance Kid knew well the
power of the VVV, having been first

arrested after robbing one of its employ-
ees over the border in Crook County ten
years earlier.

On September 25, 1895, a disastrous
fire, set as a part of an underworld feud,
wiped out the business district. When
the disgust and discouragement had
subsided a new community spirit arose
and the town was rebuilt. By late 1896,
the town had been restored and in 1897,
the town was selected as the site for the
Black Hills reunion of Civil War soldiers
and sailors.

There were several reasons this splin-
ter group of the Hole-in-the-Wall gang
chose Belle Fourche for the robbery.
The town was reasonably isolated,
decreasing the possibilty of bringing
quick help from the law in surrounding
areas and the town was only eight miles
from the Wyoming border. Once the
outlaws were across the border the legal
problems became more difficult and
favored escaping bandits.

The cattle companies brought consid-
erable money into town and the bank
could be counted on to always have cash
on hand. And timing was essential, since
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Fifth Avenue of Belle Fourche, South Dakota, as it looked at the time of the robbery.

the reunion of the Black Hills Civil War
Soldiers and Sailors was held in town on
June 24 through 26, 1897. The robbery
was planned for June 27, when the town
would be recovering from three days of
~ revelry and the bank would be loaded
with cash.

On June 26, the gang made final plans
at a camp east and somewhat north of
town. Tom O’Day was selected to go
into Belle Fourche to case the situation.
The celebration was underway and Tom
joined in, spending the better part of
the day and night in Bruce Sebastion’s
saloon on Fifth Avenue. He also made
several other stops including the bar in
the Hotel Belle Fourche.

While some claim otherwise, O’Day
did return to camp some six miles away.
However, the return was not until early
in the morning of June 27, making it too
late to carry off the bank raid that day.
In his condition, it is doubtful O’Day
could provide much helpful information
to his partners. The gang would have
been well advised to leave O’Day in
camp when it came time to pull out for
the robbery. O’Day, however, did learn
that a one-legged drunk had been
locked up in the town jail on the first
night of the Belle Fourche celebration
for disturbing the peace. In an attempt
to escape, the drunk had set fire to the
jail which burned down.

Because of O’Day’s late arrival, the
robbery was rescheduled for June 28.
Hopefully, the bank still would be bulg-
ing from the three-day celebration.

Dawn comes early in June but long
before its arrival on June 28, a nearly
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smokeless campfire was being used to
make coffee at the outlaw camp. After
breakfast, the six rode toward town.

The Robbery

About 9:15 a.m., the lead men passed
a man and a boy on the trail into Belle
Fourche. Frank Miller, age 21, and
Noble Taylor, 13, would later in court

prove to be valuable witnesses for the
prosecuting attorney. They shouted a
hello which was returned as they met
O’Day and Punteney. But Miller and
Taylor swung wide off the road when
they saw the other four outlaws
approaching. Near town the four out-
laws in the rear dropped back and
stopped. O’Day and Punteney contin-
ued with Punteney holding up before
entering Belle Fourche.

As agreed, Tom O’Day would ride in
and check the town and then relay the
information to Punteney. As eyewitness
William Tracy later stated at the trial,
O’Day tied his horse at the hitching rail
and entered Sebastion’s Saloon. He
came out with two quart bottles of fine
whiskey in his hands and a pint in his
pocket. Robberies were important, but
first things first.

With the quart bottles placed in his
saddle bags, O’Day mounted and rode
toward Giles’ Hardware Store. In ten
minutes he returned again, entering the
saloon and purchasing two smaller bot-
tles of whiskey. Once more he mounted
and rode back to Giles’ store directly
across the street from the bank.

Shortly before 10 a.m., the Sundance
Kid, the two Logans and Flat Nose
George started into town. As they rode
in, they were joined by Punteney. He
and Lonnie Logan faded to opposite
sides of the street, while the others
headed straight for the bank. At the
Butte County Bank, Currie, Harvey
Logan and Longabaugh dismounted,
tied their horses and casually walked to
the front of the bank. Lonnie Logan
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rode slowly around to the side of the
building while Punteney, across the
street, played his role as “Wat the
Watcher.” The time was 10 a.m.

Inside the bank were Arthur H. Mar-
ble, the cashier; Harry Ticknor, the
teller and four customers: The Rev. E.
E. Clough, who had $30 to deposit; C. A.
Dana; E. M. Mitchel and Sam Arnold,
who had $97 in cash from the Wide
Awake Store.

Currie ordered the depositors to put
their money in a sack he held. Only
Arnold complied. Harvey Logan, waving
a six-gun, directed Ticknor to grab the
money under the counter and place it in
his sack. As Arthur Marble was to tes-
tify in court, he, in defense of Ticknor,
“grabbed a gun and snapped it at the
man (Logan), but it didn’t go off.”
Logan snarled but held his fire, not
wishing to arouse the town. The real
goal was the vault where $30,000 was
held.

From across the street in his hard-
ware store, Alanson Giles, looking across
the street through the bank window,
saw the hands of one occupant sticking
straight up. Foolishly he ran to the
bank, entering the door only to be
greeted by the gun of George Currie.
Giles dove out the door, running and
yelling, “they’re robbing the bank!”

Currie fired at Giles through the plate
glass window of the door and missed.
The shot acted as a signal for Punteney
and Lonnie Logan to mill about shoot-
ing in the air to create the impression of
celebrating cowboys hurrahing the
town.

With the outbreak, Sundance, Harvey
Logan and Flat Nose burst out of the
bank and jumped on their horses with
only the $97 collected from Sam Arnold.
Arthur Marble ran to the back of the
bank, grabbed a rifle, slipped quickly
out the side door and began firing at the
retreating bandits who rode southwest
past the end of the Scotney building.

The sudden outbreak of gunfire had
spooked Tom O’Day’s horse, which
threw him and galloped up the street.
O’Day, his brain again scrambled by
booze, stumbled to his feet, started to
pursue his mount, but gave up. Laugh-
ter broke out among the townsfolk who
had quickly run out onto the street at
the sound of shooting. Desperate, O’Day
rounded a corner and spied a white
mule tied to a hitching post. Untying
the beast, he crawled onto his back yell-
ing to the gathering crowd, “I’ll get
’em.”

O’Day dug his boots into the mule’s
belly but to no avail, prompting more
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Interior of Bruce Sebastion’s Saloon, above, and the Butte County Bank.

laughter from the bystanders. A man
identified only as “Fatty,” shouted to
O’Day to get off his mule. O’Day did so
and ran.

The other gang members galloped out
of town south on Sixth Avenue. At the
city water tank, they stopped to water
their horses, anxiously looking back for
O’Day but saw only Tom’s pinto racing
to catch up. Then they headed south-
west over Sundance Hill toward Wyo-
ming. Joe Miller, a local blacksmith,
pursued them. From the top of his flour
mill Frank E. Bennett levelled his rifle,

took careful aim and fired, killing
Miller’s horse. In his enthusiasm for
stopping the outlaws, Bennett had mis-
taken Miller for one of the gang.

Riding out of town through gunfire,
not an outlaw was hit and all made good
their escape, at least for the time being.
But Tom O’Day never got out of town.
William Tracy later testified that he
observed O’Day both before and after
the robbery.

O’Day had come up to Tracy after he
abandoned the mule and asked him if he
knew where he could get a horse.
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Receiving a negative answer, O’Day
walked quickly along the sidewalk until
he came to a vacant lot between a saloon
and the printing office. Crossing the lot,
he went into an outhouse. Shortly he
came out of the outhouse.

After O’Day had gone about fifteen
feet, Russaw Bowman, a butcher,
“threw down on him,” having recog-
nized O’Day as being at the scene of the
robbery. O’Day, protesting, raised his
hands. A quick search could not even
produce a six-gun, only some cartridges
and a small bottle of whiskey.

Bowman turned O’Day over to W.
Simpson and a large group of men who
had gathered. Bowman remembered
0O’Day had worn a gunbelt, carried a six-
gun in his right hand, and opened the
outhouse door with his left. Taking
three men to help, Bowman turned the
outhouse on its side and using a rake,
fished out a six-gun, holster and belt
from the hole below. When the smelly
pistol was cleaned, it was identified as a
Colt 44 single-action. O’Day promptly
was locked up.

Immediately after O’Day’s arrest, he
was held in a room off the state attor-
ney’s office. His bail was set at fifteen
thousand dollars. A large crowd gath-
ered outside, threatening to lynch the
captured outlaw. Since Belle Fourche
had no jail and the situation seemed
likely to get out of control, the lawmen
made plans to move O’Day to the
Lawrence County Jail at Deadwood, 22
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miles south. The mob followed O’Day
and his captors to the train shouting
threats and insults.

Pursuit by the Posse

To pursue the escaping outlaws, Sher-
iff George Fuller formed a posse which
moved out during the night. Word came
from several sources reporting the trail
of the bandits. Included in the posse was
banker Arthur Marble.

The gang stopped after a few miles to
split the meager takings. Then the Sun-
dance Kid along with Lonnie Logan
headed for Montana, while the others
turned toward Hole-in-the-Wall. Sheriff
Fuller got close enough to shoot the
horse from under Sundance. The Kid’s
saddle became the property of posse
member William R. Glassie whose fam-
ily retained it for years.

Longabaugh rode double with Logan.
Despite the claim of some, the gang was
not captured at this time. The main
body of the group shortly abandoned
their plans to return to Hole-in-the-
Wall and rejoined Longabaugh and
Lonnie Logan in Montana.

Two months after the robbery, on
Sept. 24, 1897, a shootout took place
north of Billings, Montana, in Mussel-
shell County. In the battle Logan
escaped while Walt Punteney, Lonnie
Logan and Harry Longabaugh were cap-
tured. George Currie was not a partici-
pant in the encounter. The Sundance

Kid was taken into custody by J. D.
Hicks who was employed by the North-
western Stock Growers Association. The
three captured outlaws were removed by
the posse to the Lawrence County Jail
in Deadwood where they were impri-
soned with Tom O’Day.

Trial and Escape

On Oct. 13, 1897, the Eighth Judicial
Circuit Court indicted O’Day, Punteney
“and two others” for the robbery of the
Butte County Bank. George Currie and
Harvey Logan, who was listed as Harve
Ray, were not in custody. Lonnie Logan
was listed as Thomas Jones and the
Sundance Kid as Frank Jones. Attor-
neys for the defendants W. O. Temple
and Frank McLaughlin entered pleas of
not guilty.

At the opening of court on October 12,
Tom O’Day’s attorney challenged the
selection of the jury as being illegally
drawn but the challenge was denied.

On October 15, a motion was entered
by the defendants for a change of venue.
They noted that the principal stock-
holders of the bank were the owners of
the VVV ranch and that a majority in
the community did business with the
bank. They also cited the threatened
lynching of Tom O’Day.

This motion was denied by Presiding
Judge Adronriam J. Plowman and the
trial was set for October 28. But on that
date a continuance was granted until
Dec. 29, 1897. Only three days after the
continuance was granted, on October
31, the outlaws escaped.

While jailer John Mansfield was
bringing food into the cell, Longabaugh
jumped him, punching him hard in the
stomach. Longabaugh, Lonnie Logan,
Punteney and O’Day fled. Rumors per-
sisted for years that the escape was
organized by Butch Cassidy. Whatever
the truth, saddled horses were waiting
for them.

Recovering from the punch, Mans-
field stumbled to the office and rang the
alarm. Sheriff Plankett formed several
posses. Punteney and O’Day were
recaptured two days later and returned
to the Deadwood jail. Sundance and
Logan were not recaptured. Sundance
rode to southeastern Arizona to join
Butch Cassidy and Elzy Lay. They
worked at a cattle ranch using aliases.
Lonnie Logan returned to Wyoming and
continued with the gang until he was
gunned down by law officers in Dodson,
Missouri, on Feb. 28, 1900.

The trial of Punteney and O’Day was
eventually held in Deadwood, but Cur-
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Wiliam R. Glassie, a posse member.
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Arthur H. Marble, bank cashiér, with

his son.
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Harry Longabaugh and his consort of later years, Etta Place.

rie had a lot of friends in Lawrence
County and the two outlaws were
acquitted which outraged cattle inter-
ests and newspapers. Punteney left for
Lost Cabin country in Wyoming and
was not seen on the outlaw trail again.
He was still living in Pinedale, Wyo-
ming, in 1949.

O’Day drifted back to central Wyo-
ming, occasionally making an appear-
ance as a minor outlaw but never with
the Wild Bunch again. His losing record
continued when on Nov. 23, 1903, he
was captured by Sheriff Frank Webb of
Casper, Wyoming. He was convicted of
stealing a herd of 23 horses. Following
serving a short term he worked in Sho-
shoni, Wyoming, as a coal hauler.
O’Day’s fate is uncertain.

George Currie, after participating in a
few more forays with the Wild Bunch,
ran afoul of sheriff Billy Preece of Ver-
nal, Utah, who plugged him through the
head with a rifle shot on April 17, 1900.

For Harry Longabaugh, the Sundance
Kid, there would be no more failures for

years to come. He teamed with Butch
Cassidy for a series of robberies that
made them the most famous outlaw duo
in the West. Their association did not
end there. The Sundance Kid headed
for New York City early in 1901, accom-
panied by beautiful Etta Place. From
there they sailed to Argentina to be
joined by Cassidy a year later and even-
tually by Harvey Logan. In the southern
continent Sundance became as notori-
ous as he was in the North. After South
America and brief forays in Nicaragua,
Honduras and Mexico, the Sundance
Kid came back to the United States.
But that is another story.

-Reprinted by permission from
the Quarterly of the National
Association for Outlaw and Law-
man History, Spring 1982.
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Geronimoooooo

By Michael Plemmons

Illustrations By
Bud McCaulley

ALONG the well-worn and
dusty trails of American language
still travel a great many early
pioneers — phrases coined of rug-
ged circumstances in the days of
the Old West.

These have somehow kept pace
with the ever-changing vernacu-
lar of modern times. Take for
instance:

— Can he “cut the mustard?”

— He’s my “right hand man.”

— Can you lend me a “buck”
until tomorrow?

— This car’s not worth a
“plugged nickel.”

— Well, old buddy, “here’s mud
in your eye.”

These are common, every-day
phrases and words. We all know
what they mean. But where did
they come from?

Professional lexicographers
and linguists have been able to
trace their origins through old
letters, newspapers and periodi-
cals. So, let’s take a trip back in
time. We’ll hear how it was in the
Old West — in the words of the
westerners themselves.

NOT WORTH A PLUGGED
NICKEL (worthless). A common prac-
tice in the West was target shooting.
One Catch-22 variation (similar to
“heads I win, tails you lose”) was to bet
that if a man could hit a nickel tossed
into the air, he could keep the piece.

If he missed, he owed the challenger a
nickel. Of couse, if the marksman was
true, the nickel would be worthless after
having been “plugged.”

HERE’S MUD IN YOUR EYE (a
drinking toast). This was a “bottoms
up”’ challenge between friends at the

How the West was Worded

A GUIDE TO THE LANGUAGE
OF THE OLD WEST
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bar. Theoretically, the first man to fin-
ish would be the first to his horse and
the first to ride out. The man behind (as
any jockey will tell you) caught plenty of
mud and dirt kicked up by the first
man’s horse.

DON’T TRY TO RIDE ROUGH-
SHOD OVER ME (bully me). The obvi-
ous reference is to spurs. But there is
another, better documented derivation.
Horses in the West were frequently
shod with some of the nails left protrud-
ing slightly to provide increased traction
over mountainous or slick (icy) terrain.
This early form of snow-treading was
called “roughshodding.”

HE’S STILL GREEN (new or naive).

helplessly as the living legend eluded
them yet another time. And as the great
chief made this incredible vault, he is
supposed to have let out a blood cur-
dling cry of “Geronimooooo!”

GREAT SCOTT! (an exclamation of
surprise or triumph). This phrase was
carried into the vernacular by soldiers
returning to the West from the Mexican
War (around 1850) after having served
under General Winfield Scott. His
heroic exploits during the war gave rise
to shouts of “Great Scott” among the
men and, over time, came to mean any-
thing stunning or spectacular.

BUCK (one dollar). In the early West,
a deerskin was valued at one dollar in

Greenhorn

This colorful reference to someone
young or inexperienced stems from the
“green” horns of young antlered ani-
mals.

THAT’S THE REAL McCOY (the
genuine article). There are three current
theories on the derivation of this phrase.
Some think it can be traced to a western
cattle baron named McCoy. Others
believe it comes from one of the McCoys
of the immortal feuding clans.

Perhaps the best explanation is this:
A turn-of-the-century boxer named Kid
McCoy was in a saloon one day when he
was challenged by a local pugilist who
refused to believe the Kid was the “real
McCoy.”

McCoy promptly proved it by loos-
ening several of the man’s teeth. It is
known that the boxer referred to him-
self at times as Kid ”the real” McCoy,
probably to answer imitators.

GERONIMO! (a cry of paratroopers).
It’s said that the notorious Indian chief,
with the U. S. Cavalry in hot pursuit,
leaped with his horse over an almost
vertical bluff into raging rapids to
escape capture. The pony soldiers could
only halt at the cliff’s edge and watch
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trade. So a buck, a male deer, was quite
literally a dollar on the hoof. Over many
years, the terms became synonymous.
SAWBUCK (a ten dollar bill). An
early version of today’s sawhorse was
the western “sawbuck.” It was a work

TWO-BITS (a quarter). In the West
and Southwest, before the standardiza-
tion of American currency, Mexican and
Spanish silver reals (pronounced “ray-
alls”) worth 12.5 cents a piece were used
as money. Westerners called these reals
“bits.” When the U. S. Treasury issued
quarters, simple frontier arithmetic
resulted in the nickname.

HE’S MY RIGHT-HAND MAN
(most trusted aide). The U. S. Cavalry
traditionally rode in columns of two.
The leader of the left column was the
commander and his right, heading the
other column, was his second-in-com-
mand.

CAN HE CUT THE MUSTARD?
(handle the job?). This phrase was
coined in part by a 19th Century writer
named Andy Adams, who chronicled for
easterners the adventures of cowboys in
the wild West. In one of his stories, a
reference is made to someone having the
“proper mustard” — an early version of
“the right stuff.” With the subsequent
use of the phrase, it became a standard
for performance.

IT°S NO SKIN OFF MY NOSE (no
concern of mine). Linguists believe this
phrase, common today with variations
referring to other parts of the human
anatomy, to be derived from the western
expression: “It’s no skin off my tail.”
The copyright would seem to belong to
the early fur trappers and traders.

ANOTHER ONE BITES THE
DUST (dies). Here again we are
indebted to the penny novelists of the
19th Century who made a fortune off
the real and surreal exploits of cowboys

Mud in Your Eye

bench with crossbeams at each end that
extended to form an “X.” When the U.
S. Treasury issued ten dollar bills ‘with
the Roman numeral “X” on them to sig-
nify “10,” westerners began referring to
the ten dollar bills as “sawbucks.”

and Indians. In one early book, com-
plete with illustrations of Indians being
defeated in battle by cavalrymen, a fre-
quent captions reads: “Another Redskin

bites the dust.” /'
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ROBERT VALDNER has written
expressing interest in the three Aten
brothers who all served as Texas Rang-
ers. He writes that his grandfather
worked for Ira Aten and that he would
be interested in gathering information
and additional photographs of the
Atens.

Cal, Ira, and Ed Aten all served under
Captain Frank Jones, Company D, in
the late 1880s. Calvin Grant Aten served
from April 1, 1888, to August 31, 1890.
From 1898 to 1904, he worked on the
great XLT Ranch, and died April 1,
1939.

Edwin D. Aten

The Answer Man

Edwin Dunlap Aten was, as a youth,
wild and reckless and only became a
ranger at the insistence of his older
brother Ira. At first he resented this, but
later became a solid lawman and felt
great pride in his service to the force. He
became a ranger September 16, 1892.
His first baptism of fire was at the bat-
tle of Pirate Island in which Captain
Jones was killed by Mexican bandits.
He then served under Captain John R.
Hughes. Ed died January 31, 1953.

The least known of the brothers, Ed is
pictured here as he appeared in July,
1894, at the railroad strike at Temple,
Texas. Ira’s life is covered in Harold
Preece’s book Lone Star Man Last of
the Old Texas Rangers.

Valdner, 427-Hillman Avenue, Staten
Island, New York, New York 10314,
would like to correspond with readers
who know of the Atens. He has photo-
graphs he would share with others.

WILLIAM C. “Teton” Jackson is the
subject of research by Mrs. Vincent
Parna, 14 Rio Vista Drive, St. Charles,
Missouri 83301. She plans to write a
biography of this outlaw. She has rec-
ords of the Idaho State Penitentiary,
numerous articles from the Idaho Regis-
ter of July-November, 1885, and Frank
Canton’s Frontier Trails.

Jackson’s real name was Harvey
Gleason and his nickname natually
came from the geographic area in which
he operated. Supposedly he served
under General Crook during the Sioux
wars, but became a fugitive after being

placed in the guard house for mule
stealing. He killed two troopers in the

escape.

He became an outlaw on the Utah and
Idaho borders. A $3,500 reward was
offered for him. In 1885, Johnson
County Sheriff Frank Canton captured
Jackson, but Jackson later escaped.
Canton, in his autobiography, claimed
Jackson was a Mormon and a member
of the “Destroying Angels.” Canton said
that Jackson was a nephew of John D.
Lee who was executed for the Mountain
Meadows Massacre.

THE TERM “circling the wagons” is
not found in dictionaries but it is used
frequently. J.M. Russakoff, of Vanguard
Advertising, 34 Downing Street, New
York, New York 10014, asks: Is it an
offensive or defensive maneuver and
what does it consist of — how carried
on, how defined?

The pioneers in their trek across the
plains traveled in a wagon train pulled
by oxen, mules or horses. At night, and
in times of danger, such as from Indian
attack, the wagons would be pulled in a
circle. The animals would be placed
within the circle providing some protec-
tion. The idea came from nature where
animals in a herd form a circle around
the young, facing a predator.

I HAVE occasionally researched the
Dixon family, of whom Simp, “Bud”

(continued on page 54)

TRAILS GROWN DIM column.

answered by mail, Parsons will do so.

Beginning with this issue of TRUE WEST, Chuck Parsons, who has spent more than twenty-five years researching the

Old West, will attempt to answer your questions.
Questions should be brief, but can cover any area of western history. Genealogical questions should be sent to the

Please sign all questions with your full name and address (including zip code). Names and addresses of questioners will
be published if their question is used. Space limitations may not permit us to publish all questions. If questions can be

Parsons, who has been a principal in schools in Minnesota and Wisconsin, is the author of books on Clay Allison and
John Wesley Hardin. He also has written articles for TRUE WEST and other western history magazines. Address all
questions to: Chuck Parsons, TRUE WEST, Iola, Wisconsin 54990.
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FREE

1983 Western
Calendar

with your subscription
orrenewal to True West!

13 beautiful color
reproductions of Western
paintings done by top
Western artists are yours
FREE, compliments of
True West. For the third
straight year, Western
Publications has acquired
the rights to reproduce
colorful Western paintings
for use in its 1983
calendar.

Enjoy a different
full-color print each
month. The bottom
calendar panel has a brief
biography about the artist.
America’s best Western

1983 Western

Calendar includes:

Robert A. Scott

Stolen Horses

New Territory -
Grizzly

M.H. Bradshaw
Fur Trapper
Headin’ For Cover
Demandin’ Hours

Joe Rader Roberts
Running and
Fighting
The Fugitive

Russell E. Hill
A Stop For Water
A Hasty Retreat

W.H.D. Koerner
Timber For The
Mill

Gary Lynn Roberts
Watermelon Boy

Andrew Berrick

Untitled

artists are represented in
the 1983 calendar.

The calendar measures
afull 11” x 17” when
opened and has a
handsome, strong plastic
comb binding for hanging
on walls. The calendar
may also lay flat on your
desk. Your calendar will
be delivered postpaid and
packaged flat in a
protective envelope.

The 1983 Western
calendar is yours FREE
when you subscribe or
renew your subscription to
True West magazine. If
you sign up for two years,
you will receive a 1983
calendar PLUS a free 1984
Western calendar, which
will be mailed to you
postpaid in the fall of
1983. Order extra
calendars at $5 each for
your use as gifts.

A welcome and useful
addition to any room, the
1983 Western calendar
will surely become a
collector’s item. We've
tried to anticipate the
demand, but to be assured
that you will receive your
copy, order today!

TRUE
WEST

Iola, WI 54990
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LIMITED SUPPLY—
ACTNOW!

Calendar and Subscription Order Form
Return coupon with payment to:

TRUE WEST 700E. State St. Iola, WI 54990
YES! I want to take advantage of the savings and FREE
1983 Western Calendar offer. Please enter my True West
subscription as follows:

() 1year (12 issues) Plus FREE 1983 Western Calendar

................................................................................. $9.95

() 2years (24 issues) Plus FREE 1983 and 1984 Western
Caledday: o5 i G e s s $17.95

() New subscription (' ) Renewal/Extension

Addresses outside the U.S,, including Canada and Mexico, please add $5 per
giargé)zstage. Payment in U.S. funds only! Free calendar offer ends December
o i

Calendar Only
Please send me ____ additional 1983 Western calendar(s)
at $5 each for a total of $

() Enclosed is my check or money order
() Charge to my MasterCard/Visa account

Account no.

Expiration date: Mo. Yr.

Signature

Name

Address

City

State Zip
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IT WAS a clear, bitterly cold
night in January 1875. The train
rattled over the tracks from Kan-
sas City into Clay County, Mis-
souri.

There were no headlights on the
engine, no lamps lighted the
coaches, no whistle from the train
announced its arrival. The only
light came from a yellow splinter
of moon.

The badge worn by Deputy Edward Davis, at right.

Below is the James Home — which at the time of
the bombing was owned by Zerelda and Dr. Reuben
Samuel — as it looks today near Kearney, Missouri.
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The raiders jumped off the train,
elated that they were about to assault
the fortress at long last. They slowly-
made their way to the place that some
called “Castle James.”

Two men swung around to one side of
the house while others stood watching
doorways, guns at the ready. The two
who crept closest to one side threw
something into the house.

Outside, the men could see the light
flare inside the house. Smoke began to
puff upcasting an eerie glow in the
house. Soon there were voices, followed
by children screaming.

Over it all the men outside could hear
the stern voice of Zerelda Samuel shout-
ing orders and working to subdue
flames.

Dr. Reuben Samuel, her husband,
using a cane, pushed the flares --
apparently there were two of them --
into the fireplace. Suddenly, there was
an explosion and more screams. Eight-
year-old Archie Samuel lay mortally
wounded. Mrs. Samuel’s arm was torn
to shreds.

But as the men waited outside, their
quarry did not appear. Realizing they
were getting nowhere, the raiders with-
drew disappointed. They beat it back to
the train depot. It wasn’t long until the
world knew what had happened, even if
it was never known exactly who had
done it.

THE NEWSPAPERS and the friends
of the Samuels said the Pinkerton
National Detective Agency had done it.
The Pinkertons had organized a gang to
attack the Samuel home near Kearney,
Missouri, and route out outlaws Frank
and Jesse James. Mrs. Samuel was their
mother.

That the detectives did not intend
harm to innocent family members was
lost in the uproar that followed. The
raid on the Samuel farm turned growing
public disgust with the activities of the
James boys into sympathy for their
family.

Author James D. Horan reports that
William Pinkerton was holed up in the
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Northend Hotel in Kansas City just
before the raid. William Settle Jr.,
author of perhaps the best book on the
James boys, says a pistol bearing the
initials “P.G.G.” for Pinkerton Govern-
ment Guard was found on the Samuel
place after the raid.

Both authors do not state categori-
cally the Pinkertons led the raid and
Settle is unsure who was to blame. The
Pinkertons denied responsibility. Law
officers also said no ‘“bomb”’ was
thrown, rather it was a flare, perhaps a
railroad flare.

The device apparently was filled with
flammable liquid and when Samuel
pushed it into the fireplace it exploded.

If there is still any doubt, it has been
put to rest by Howard Meck of Annapo-
lis, Maryland, who sent TRUE WEST
his grandfather’s badge -- the badge his

Edward Davis, left; other man is
unidentified. Taken in 1907 in
Omaha, Nebraska.

grandfather wore after being deputized
by the Pinkertons to help with the raid
on the Samuel farm.

Meck wrote that his grandfather,
Edward Davis, was living in Liberty,
Missouri, when he was deputized to
assist the Pinkertons “in surrounding
the home of Dr. Samuel in an attempt to
catch the James boys.”

Soon after the ill-fated venture, Davis
sold his home in Liberty and moved to
the West. In later years he was a section

foreman on the Santa Fe Railroad.

Davis always told people he moved
away because of what he considered an
atrocity pulled by the Pinkertons. But,
Meck said, Davis’ wife let it be known
he left just as much because he feared
retaliation for the part he played in try-
ing to capture Frank and Jesse James.

According to Meck’s account, the
Pinkerton agency in 1874 had lost three
agents in attempts to arrest the James
brothers and the Younger gang. Allan
Pinkerton vowed he would not rest until
all were dead or behind bars, Meck said.

So he installed a man on the farm
next to the Samuel place knowing the
two James boys would return home
sooner or later. On January 20, 1875, the
man reported to the Pinkertons that the
James brothers and another man were
at the barn.

Four days later the Pinkerton squad
got off the train at Liberty, Missouri,
just nine miles from the Samuel home.
The sheriff at Liberty gave Pinkerton
six of his deputies, including Davis, to
help surround the house. '

About midnight everything was all set
up. Two men approached the house and
threw a “fire bomb” through the kit-
chen window. As soon as they saw fig-
ures trying to put out the fire, a second
“bomb”” was thrown in. That one
exploded.

Zerelda’s right arm was shattered and
had to be amputated. Eight-year-old
Archie Samuel, half brother to the
James boys, was hit in the chest with a
piece of shrapnel and died four hours
later. Dr. Samuel was not injured. The
James brothers and Clel Miller were
warned by a neighbor and rode away
just after dark before the Pinkerton
bunch got there.

Settle said there is some evidence,
however, one of the brothers was there.
After a doctor arrived to treat Mrs.
Samuel she asked everyone present to
leave the room and she bade someone
farewell. The doctor’s horse disap-
peared but was found in the neighbor-
hood two days later completely jaded.
Someone apparently had made their
escape on the animal.

Meck’s badge seems solid evidence
that the Pinkertons organized the raid
as has always been suspected. So far as
is known, Meck’s letter is the first reve-
lation as to one of the men involved in
the raid: His grandfather, Edward
Davis.

Written by Jim Dullenty with
information supplied by Howard

Meck. ’
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Sheriff Graham Lamb

A Tough Nevada Lawman

By Lee Berk"

WISE to the ways of the outlaw,
strong in character and self-discipline,
he was a lawman in the old western tra-
dition. Feared by the lawless, the saddle
tramps and quick buck artists, he was
respected by fellow officers and the citi-
zens he protected.

His last name would not evoke the
image of a tough lawman, for it was
Lamb. His full name was Selah Graham
Lamb. It is not likely anyone ever called
him Selah, except maybe his mother.

But if you say “Graham Lamb” and
envision a broad-shouldered, husky
man with a stern countenance and pen-
etrating eyes, you will understand what
this lawman was all about. He enforced
the law during the most tumultuous,
unruly boom period northern Nevada
ever experienced. He worked and lived
to protect people and property. He died
protecting a troubled family.

Lamb was born in Point Reyes, Cali-
fornia. He arrived in Nevada in 1884 as
an eighteen-year-old youth and worked
as a cowhand for the famous Miller and

Lux Company when cattle were kept on
the range the year around. He unrolled
his bed on a different piece of ground
every night.

Lamb forsook this roving life after a
dozen years to become part owner of a
butcher shop and to marry Nellie Per-
kins in 1898. He soon saw the need for
better law enforcement in his commu-
nity and at the age of thirty-two was
elected constable of Gold Run Town-
ship in Humboldt County.

After a term as constable, Lamb ran
for sheriff of Humboldt County in 1902.
He was elected by a fair margin and
moved to the county seat in Winne-
mucca.

IN THE NEXT few years northern
Nevada, and especially Humboldt
County, experienced its greatest boom
with the building of the Western Pacific
Railroad between Salt Lake City, Utah,
and Oakland, California.

Winnemucca was a base for construc-
tion material and supplies which were
brought in on the Southern Pacific Rail-
road and a temporary connecting rail
line.

The Pinson ranch, a few miles up the Humboldt River from Winnemucca,
Nevada, where Sheriff Lamb and Glenn Hibbs died.
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Courtesy North Central Nevada Historical Society

Sheriff Graham Lamb

A new rail line was built to the east
and west from that point. Gandy danc-
ers, powder monkeys, graders, bridgers,
mechanics, teamsters and trainmen
poured into Winnemucca by the hun-
dreds.

The town was too small to hold them
all and a tent city sprang up at the out-
skirts housing stores, restaurants, beds,
bars and brothels. The soiled doves
advertised their presence by hanging
red lanterns on their tents.

When the railroaders, miners, cow-
boys, drifters, and gamblers came to
town on Saturday nights for a little cele-
brating, there was bound to be trouble.
At one time Sheriff Lamb had four mur-
derers and five men charged with intent
to kill in his jail, along with various
thieves, drunks, and bums.

During these hectic days, Lamb sin-
gle-handedly captured the four leaders
of the Severn gang one dark night in
Lovelock. The gang was the scourge of
both railroads serving Winnemucca.

Lamb also captured a prisoner who
had escaped from a chain gang. Lamb
jumped onto the nearest horse and rode
the man down.

When irate citizens of a mining camp

True West
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Sheriff Lamb (top photo), two weeks before he was killed. His gravestone (cen-
ter photo), and the long abandoned Palace Saloon in Golconda, Nevada, dating
from the days when Golconda was a boom town.
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of Farrell took the law into their own
hands and ran a man named Miller out
of town and burned his saloon to the
ground, the good sheriff had to go quiet
the people before they hung someone.

Lamb’s reputation was forever
secured when in 1908 a sheepman
named Jim Taylor was charged with
murder. Taylor hid out and boasted
that if the sheriff came after him he
would kill him too.

Lamb followed the man to a lonely
camp in the bleak northeast part of the
county. Finding the camp deserted, he
entered Taylor’s tent and waited for
him. Hours later Taylor appeared at
the tent. Lamb covered Taylor with a
sawed-off shotgun. When the outlaw
reached for his six shooter, Sheriff
Lamb killed him with one blast. Jim
Taylor was the only man Lamb ever
killed.

A sad aftermath of that episode took
place when a friend of Taylor’s named
Barr shot and killed Lamb’s deputy,
Billy Larkin, in Kings River Valley.
Barr escaped a posse but was traced to
Colorado where he was serving a long
prison term for another crime.

Sheriff Lamb served with distinction
until 1918, when he chose not to run for
re-election. He purchased an interest in
a ranch and became advisor to a Nevada
banking concern in ranch financing.

Still, he must have missed the duties
of a lawman and perhaps the prestige of
the position. In 1929, Sheriff George
Rose died. Lamb accepted an interim
appointment as Humboldt County sher-
iff. He was sixty-three years old. In
1930, he filed for the position and was
elected.

IN THOSE days the Golconda tele-
phone switchboard connected a few
dozen homes and ranches in the area
with the outside world. Rose, the tele-
phone operator, probably wasn’t overly
busy the afternoon of October 5, 1933,
when she received a frightening call
from the Pinson ranch a few miles up
the Humboldt River asking her to send
a peace officer.

The call came from Bertha Pinson
Wilkinson who was visiting the family
ranch. She was superintendent of nurses
at the Washoe County Hospital in
Reno.

Bertha came to the ranch at a trou-
bled time. Living there were her sister
Camille with her child, and their
brother Victor. Camille, or Cammie, was
having trouble with Glenn Hibbs, her
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former husband and father of her
daughter.

Hibbs and Cammie had been divorced
only a few weeks when Hibbs came to
the ranch to visit their five-year-old girl.
Bertha called Rose after an argument
started when Hibbs refused Bertha’s
order to leave the ranch.

In testimony given a jury later,
Bertha recounted how she told Hibbs
that he could visit his daughter but
could not stay. When she ordered him to
leave he refused to go.

She said that earlier in the day she
had been horseback riding and when she
returned to the house she noticed a
strange horse in the corral. Her brother
told her the horse belonged to Hibbs
who had said ‘“‘the threat still held
good.” The brother was referring to a
threat against the lives of both sisters by
Hibbs.

After refusing to leave, Hibbs got a
gun, knocked Cammie to the floor and
held her down with his foot.

“He is going to kill you,” she cried to
Bertha.

Bertha was a large woman, ranch
bred, and strong in body and spirit. She
grabbed the weapon, a 16-guage shot-
gun, and wrestled with Hibbs. She
struck him in the face with the barrel
but he pulled it away and ran from the
house.

Vic Pinson and ranch hand Bob Diehl
were working in the yard between the
house and barn. When Hibbs saw them
he raised the gun and held it on Vic.
Diehl, a friend of both men, pleaded
with him not to shoot.

Bertha called Rose for help a second
time and then went into the yard. There
the fight started again and during the
scuffle, Hibbs again threatened to kill.
Bob Diehl, caught in the fray, was bitten
by Hibbs. Vic managed to hit Hibbs
with a pick handle. Hibbs ran to his
horse and rode away. Before Hibbs had
gone far, he cut the telephone line. But
the earlier calls soon brought Constable
Duvivier from Golconda.

As a precaution, Bertha, Cammie and
the child were taken to Winnemucca for
fear Hibbs might return and cause more
trouble. The women and child stayed
overnight with Sheriff and Mrs. Lamb.
The families were old and close friends.

The following morning the women
returned to the ranch. Sheriff Lamb and
his son, Ray, in his twenties, arrived at
the ranch during the day. The sheriff
and Vic Pinson rode into the nearby
hills looking for Hibbs whom they
believed to be close by. But they did not
find him.
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In the evening Bertha and others
returned to Winnemucca. The sheriff
and his son decided to spend the night
at the ranch. With him were Constable
Duvivier and his son, Jack.

Hibbs, who was a cowhand at the
nearby Bloss Brothers ranch, rode into
Golconda and bought two boxes of 30-30
rifle shells. Then he rode into the hills
where the ranch wagon was located and
picked up his rifle.

THE following morning Sheriff Lamb
arose soon after daylight. He heard
voices in the yard and stepped out
through the porch door. Hibbs, who
must have approached the ranch during
the night, was standing about 150 feet
away and talking to Constable Duvivier.

When Hibbs saw the sheriff he sud-
denly raised his rifle and began shooting
at Lamb. An expert marksman, Hibbs
found his mark several times. The shots
knocked the sheriff to the ground.
Young Jack Duvivier ran out of the
house to the sheriff, grabbed him under
the arms and dragged him back inside.

Then Duvivier picked up his rifle and
ran outside. Hibbs was running toward
the barn as Duvivier fled. Hibbs turned
and fired back. One of Duvivier’s shots
struck the gunman in the upper left
arm. But Hibbs fled behind the barn.
Duvivier was not hit.

A few minutes later the last shot of
the battle was fired. Glenn Hibbs,
hunted, wounded and alone, took his
own life.

Hibbs arrived in the area about ten
years previously and worked as a ranch
hand. He and Camille had been married
about six years when they were
divorced. During much of their married
life he had been foreman of the Pinson

Two views of an older Sheriff Lamb Ranch.

taken from early newspapers.

Sheriff Lamb’s home in Winnemucca.

His little daughter was last in his

Courtesy the author
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thoughts before he committed suicide.
He wrote her a penciled farewell note on
a rifle shell box. It was found by his
body:

“To Jo Hibbs. I come to the Pinson
Ranch to visit you peaceably. Your
mother and your aunt tried to shoot me
and did run me away. What will happen
now I do not know. I am not responsible
for what does so goodby my sweetheart.

Courtesy the author

This is the store in Golconda, Nevada, where Glenn Hibbs bought the 30-30
ammunition.

Glenn Hibbs.”

Sheriff Lamb was placed on a mat-
tress on the kitchen floor and made as
comfortable as possible. Phone calls
were made to Dr. E.D. Giroux and Mrs.
Lamb, who rushed to the ranch.

In testimony before a coroner’s jury
on October 16, 1933, Bertha Pinson
Wilkinson stated that she arrived at the
ranch about 7:30 that morning to find

the sheriff had been shot. She said she
rushed into the kitchen to help the doc-
tor. She found the sheriff shot in the
stomach, right leg, left arm and in the
back. She said the sheriff went into the
yard believing Hibbs would not shoot
him.

A few minutes later an ambulance
arrived to carry Lamb into Winne-
mucca. In the ambulance he told
Bertha, “I am dying.

“I don’t know of anybody I would
rather die for,” the sheriff told her, she
said. He died ten minutes after arriving
at the Winnemucca hospital.

Lamb was buried in Winnemucca.
The funeral was one of the largest ever
held in the community. Included among
the mourners were Governor Fred Bal-
zar, many state officials and almost
every sheriff in Nevada.

Sheriff Lamb was sixty-seven years
old when he died. Perhaps his last
actions were foolhardy, but he expected
his boldness and reputation would stay
Hibbs’ hand. No question that he mis-

judged the gunman’s feelings.

THE WEST OF WILD BILL HICKOK
By Joseph G. Rosa

Rosa has compiled all the known portraits of Wild Bill to
present a pictorial biography of the legendary Old West
figure. Descriptive text, a biographical essay, and
background photographs make this an illuminating study
of Hickok.

201 pp., 168 illus., biblio., index. $24.95
IN THE SHADOW OF FREMONT
Edward Kern and the Art of Exploration, 1845-1860

%
% By Robert V. Hine
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Edward Kern traveled with John Fréemont on his Third and
Fourth Expeditions as the explorer’s artist, topographer, .
and cartographer. Throughout the arduous journeys, Kern
continued to paint remarkable scenes of America’s western
territories. This absorbing account is indispensable to an
understanding of America’s drive westward to the Pacific
and beyond.

240 pp., illus., notes, biblio. essay, index. $18.95
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CAPTAIN LEE HALL OF TEXAS
By Dora Neill Raymond

‘“...an extraordinary biography. The most comprehensive
portrait of any Texas Ranger, it covers every phase of the
lives of those directly connected with this internationally
known organization.”’ —Pacific Historical Review

384 pp., illus., map. $19.95

THE MATADOR LAND AND CATTLE COMPANY
By W. M. Pearce

2
In 1882 a group of enterprising Scots bought a small Texas
cattle company and developed it into one of the greatest
cattle empires in North America. ‘‘...an excellent book, v
well written, well researched and documented...”’
—New Mexico Historical Review
g

288 pp., illus. $19.95
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Ned Christie
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By Bonnie Speer

“MURDER of the U.S. Deputy
Cleared After Thirty Years,” read a
headline in the Tulsa (Oklahoma)
World in 1921.

The story declared the innocence of
Ned Christie, reputed to be the most
savage outlaw in Indian Territory dur-
ing the late 1880s. For five years, United
States deputy marshals tried to capture
Christie and finally, they got him in a
two-day gun battle which ended on
November 4, 1892.

With the big, six-foot-four Indian
dead, many wondered if justice had
been served. At one time, Christie had
been one of the most respected mem-
bers of the Cherokee National Council
in the Nation’s capitol at Tahlequah.

Christie always maintained he was
innocent of the initial charge which put
him on the outlaw trail, that he had
killed a U.S. deputy marshal. The story
in the Tulsa World claimed the same
thing thirty years later on the basis of
new evidence. If so, the killing of Ned
Christie may have been the greatest
injustice on the Oklahoma frontier.

Christie was born on December 14,
1852, in the Rabbit Trap community in
the Cherokee Nation in Indian Terri-
tory. He came from a long line of Chero-
kee warriors and statesmen. His father,
Watt Christie, came over the infamous
“Trail of Tears” in 1839 and served in
the Cherokee legislature as a represen-
tative of the Going Snake District start-
ing in 1867. Watt also was a skilled,
well-to-do blacksmith.

Ned and his four brothers grew up in
their father’s blacksmith shop, listening
to the bitterness of the elder fullbloods

NED CHRISTIE

Wolf of the Cookson Hills
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The posse that shot Ned Christie with the dead outlaw, at back center of group. Photo was taken in Fort Smith, Arkansas,

on Nov. 3, 1893.

over the loss of their eastern lands. Fol-
lowing the Civil War, the federal gov-
ernment stripped the Indians of more of
their lands in Indian Territory in pun-
ishment for siding with the South.

Against the wishes of the Indians, the
government opened the Territory to
railroads. The railroads brought white
men who usurped the land and filled it
with outlaws and illegal whiskey.

The federal court at Fort Smith
extended its laws over Indian Territory.
The Indians felt competent to run their
own affairs through their tribal govern-
ment and courts patterned after those
of the United States, if left alone. Late
in the 1870s, the white men began clam-
oring for the opening of the rest of the
Indian lands to white settlement. The
bitterness that had been his father’s
became Ned Christie’s.

When Christie grew to manhood, he
became well-known in the Cherokee
Nation for his fiery defense of Indian
rights. He possessed more than the
usual amount of common sense, could
read and write, and speak both Chero-
kee and English. He stood a strapping
six-foot-four and walked arrow straight.
It was said he was a perfect specimen of
Indian manhood.

A skilled blacksmith like his father,
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Ned was prospering and was known as
one of the best shots in the Cherokee
Nation. Extremely handsome like his
father, he had his pick of Cherokee
maidens. He had several “wives” and
three children.

In 1885, Christie was elected repre-
sentative of the Going Snake District to
the legislature alongside his father. In
the first joint meeting of the two houses
of the Nation’s council, Ned was elected
by the members as one of the three to
serve on the Executive Council.

Ned served in the Cherokee legisla-
ture for two years with honor and dis-
tinction. He had many friends both in
and out of the legislature.

But there was another side of Christie
of which all were aware. In 1884, he was
accused of the murder of a young
Cherokee by the name of William
Palone. He was tried and acquitted in
the Cherokee courts on this charge. But
none forgot he could be dangerous when
pushed.

Ned also liked to drink. Sometimes he
did so to excess. Though liquor was ille-
gal for Indians in Indian Territory, he
obtained a bottle after each legislative
session, before heading for home, 12
miles east of Tahlequah. Liquor was
always available to those who knew the

right people.

On the eve of May 4, 1887, Christie
and a halfblood of dubious character by
the name of John Parris were strolling
about in the woods in the upper portion
of Tahlequah, drinking together with
others.

Christie and Parris obtained the
liquor from a young woman bootlegger
by the name of Nancy Shell. Lacking a
cork stopper, Nancy had stuck a torn
strip from her apron into the neck of the
bottle.

By nightfall, Christie was drunk. He
said he was going back to his boarding
house and stumbled off down the creek
that separated the two sections of Tah-
lequah.

A short time later, shots rang out
along the creek in the direction that he
had gone. The news soon came that a
U.S. duputy marshal had been shot,
Deputy Daniel Maples of Bentonville,
Arkansas.

Maples and a small posse had gone
into camp the preceding evening at the
big spring near the creek in the northern
part of Tahlequah. Maples was sent
there by the U.S. marshal at Fort Smith
to investigate illegal whiskey selling in
and near Tahlequah. Two months pre-
viously there had been a near-riot in
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Tahlequah over whiskey related prob-
lems.

On this evening, Maples and posse-
man George Jefferson had been in town
to buy some supplies. On their return
they were ambushed by a gunman just
as they started over a footlog which
bridged the stream near their camp.
Maples was critically wounded.

Early the next morning Christie
learned he was accused of the murder.
Ned denied it. He said he didn’t even
have a gun the night before. But his
friends convinced him he should go into
hiding until he could prove his inno-
cence.

Six weeks later, when Ned learned he
had been indicted by the grand jury in
Fort Smith for the murder, he wrote a
letter to Judge Parker saying he would
come in and give himself up if allowed
bail so he could have time to prove his
innocence. But Judge Parker said no.
Christie vowed he would never be taken
into court.

Like most Indians, he feared the Fort
Smith court. He thought it certain
death to be taken before Judge Parker,
especially on a charge of murdering a
U.S. deputy marshal. In Parker’s mind,
this was the extreme violation of the
law.

“Without the inviolability of the
court and its marshals, there can be no
law,” Parker had once stated. -

In the basement jail beneath Parker’s
courts, Indians were often left in damp,
crowded confines for months or even
years without legal counsel. Christie
declared he would rather die at home
than go there.

For the next five years, Christie suc-
cessfully evaded deputy marshals sent
to capture him. Often they jumped him
in the brush like a rabbit, or shot it out
with him in his fortified home on the
banks of Bitting Creek. But with the
help of his friends and relatives in the

Keetowah Society, Ned stayed beyond -

the reach of the deputies.

Once in 1889, the deputies almost got
him. A posse led by Deputy Marshal
Heck Thomas, one of the best of
Parker’s law keeping force, one morning
cornered Ned, his wife Nancy, and thir-
teen-year-old son James in their home.

In the gunfight, Christie was
wounded. The bullet damaged his left
eye, ranged around the back of his head
and lodged there, knocking him uncon-
_scious.

The deputies then set fire to the
house. Young James Christie fled the
burning structure. Heck Thomas, think-
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Arch Wolf, Christie’s young companion during his last days.

ing the boy was Ned, shot the boy in the
back. But the boy managed to escape
into the brush. Thinking Ned Christie
was dead and with one of their posse-
men wounded, the deputies left. They
feared an onslaught by Ned’s brothers
and friends.

Shortly, Nancy, who had been
allowed to leave the house early in the
fight, returned with one of Ned’s sisters.
The two women rescued Ned from the
burning cabin before it was consumed in
the flames. His relatives hid Ned and
his son in a fortified rock fort for two
months until they both recovered from
their wounds.

Christie vowed he would never speak
English again and from then on he
would fire upon the deputies every
chance he got.

A number of attempts were made to
capture Ned Christie. He soon earned a
reputation that every lawman feared.
He became known as the “Wolf of the
Cookson Hills.”

It was reported that Ned, no longer
able to pursue his blacksmith and gun-
smith work because of the constant
harassment by the deputies, took to
running illegal whiskey in the Indian
Territory. Every store robbery in the
region was blamed on him. He drank
heavily and was involved in several
shooting scrapes. Some sources accused
him of killing eleven people, including a
woman and a boy. It was hard to tell
how much was true.

With the help of relatives and friends,
Ned built a new home. Located on a
hilltop, it was a double-log-walled two-
story structure. There were holes in the
upper story instead of windows and an
underground passageway. Ned cleared
the timber from the top of the hill to be
able to see approaching enemies. He
fortified the cabin with a small arsenal
and an ample supply of food and water.

Here he entrenched himself, Nancy,
James, a daughter Mary, and grand-
daughter Charlotte. Two other youths
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named Arch Wolf and Charley Hare
joined in the defense of the cabin. The
group soon became known as the “Cabin
Gang.”

The deputies found the cabin almost
impregnable. More than one who tried
to approach it felt the close brush of
Ned’s warning shot.

In Fort Smith, the Christie case had
become the longest pending on the fed-
eral court docket. The marshal’s office
was being pressured by Washington to
do something about it. But the $500
reward for the capture of Christie
seemed hardly worth risking certain
death.

In the spring of 1889, a new marshal
by the name of Jacob Yoes took over. In
October 1890, an additional reward of
$1,000 was established for Ned Christie.

With this additional incentive, the
attempts to capture Christie increased.
Still no one could get close to him. In
October 1892, a posse led by Deputy
Dave Rusk tried. Two posse members
were shot, one in the neck and the other
in the heel.

Following this, Marshal Yoes deter-
mined nothing but an all-out offensive
would do the job. Under the manage-
ment of Gus York “who was not an offi-
cer, but was well posted in the locality
where Christie lived,” another posse was
formed. The posse left West Fork on the
Arkansas border on the morning of
November 2, 1892, with 30 men, a three-

pounder cannon, 40 rounds of cannon

balls, several boxes of dynamite, and a
wagonload of ammunition.

The posse surrounded Ned Christie’s
cabin early the next morning before
dawn. When Arch Wolf came out in the
first light of morning, the posse ordered
his surrender. In reply, Arch fired his
gun. The deputies fired back. Arch
managed to get back into the cabin. The
battle which followed lasted through the
day.

The deputies allowed the women and
children to leave the house. Several
times the lawmen asked Christie, in
English and Cherokee, to surrender.
Ned’s answer was his usual turkey gob-
ble and a blast from his Winchester.

The sound of gunfire drew a large
crowd. Indian women made fun of the
deputies for trying to capture the invin-
cible Ned Christie. About mid-after-
noon the deputies brought up the can-
non. The snub-nosed iron balls glanced
harmlessly off the tough, thick cabin
walls. After 37 rounds, the commander
ordered a double charge of powder
placed in the cannon. The cannon was
blown to pieces from the explosion.
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Deputy Marshal Heck Thomas

The deputies remained around the
cabin through the night. They built a
fortification of fence rails on Ned’s farm
wagon which was parked near the gate.

About 4 a.m., when the moon went’

behind a cloud, four of the deputies
pushed the wagon within 22 feet of the
cabin. Then Deputy Charley Copeland
raced out and planted a massive charge
of dynamite at one end of the cabin.

The deputies waited until dawn to
explode the dynamite. The resultant
blast blew a hole in the wall “big enough
to ride a horse through” and set fire to
the cabin. Soon the roof of the burning
building caved in. Christie came out.

In the dense smoke surrounding the
hilltop, he almost got away. But a warn-
ing shout alerted the deputies. They
ordered the outlaw to surrender. He
replied ‘“damn white marshals,” and
ran, firing his six-gun. The deputies
returned his fire and Ned fell, his body
riddled. He tried to get up but another
volley settled him.

With Christie dead, the deputies
turned their attention to the burning
cabin. There they found Charley Hare,
badly burned, trying to escape. Later
they found the remains of another body,
which they assumed to be Arch Wolf.

The deputies hauled Christie’s body
to Fort Smith and displayed it on the
front steps of the jail. Then it was
returned to the Cherokee Nation and
given to his father for burial.

The deputies each received $75 for
the capture of Ned Christie after all

expenses were paid. They learned that
the burned body found in the cabin was
not that of Arch Wolf but of a seven-
year-old nephew of Nancy, Charley
Grease, who had been staying with the
family.

Arch Wolf was captured several
months later in Chicago. He and Char-
ley Hare were sentenced to the juvenile
reformatory in Brooklyn, New York.
Far from his native land, in a place
where Cherokee was not spoken, Wolf
lost his mind and spent nine years in the
insane asylum in Washington, D.C.
James Christie disappeared.

It was never known for certain
whether Ned Christie had acutally com-
mitted the crime of which he was
accused, the murder of Daniel Maples.
The case never came to trial. It was not
until 1921, that new evidence came to
light exonerating him of the crime.

The Tulsa World article claimed
there had been an eyewitness to Maples’
murder. Dick Humphrey, a Tahlequah
Negro blacksmith, had been on his way
to “Big Jennie’s” shack, after a hard
day’s work, to secure his usual drink
before heading home.

Just as Humphrey started across the
creek, he saw a man wading across
upstream. Humphrey recognized him as
a well-known, young “Saturday night
outlaw” by the name of Bub Trainor.
Trainor was the son of another well-to-
do Tahlequah blacksmith. Humphrey
paused almost hidden in the bushes.

He saw Trainor, who was wearing a
white shirt, stumble over Ned Christie,
who had passed out beside the path.
Trainor stripped the unconscious man
of his dark coat and pulled it over his
white shirt.

As soon as Humphrey saw Trainor do
this, he knew there was going to be foul
play. But he feared the young outlaw
and remained hidden.

Trainor stationed himself behind a
tree and readied his guns. Soon the
unsuspecting Maples and George Jeffer-
son happened by. Trainor ambushed
them from the tree. Maples was fatally
wounded and the gunman escaped in
the dark.

On his way, Trainor stopped briefly
beside Ned Christie to shake him and
warn him to get out of there. Trainor
then stripped off Ned’s coat and left it
with the drunken Christie before flee-
ing. Ned got up and stumbled a short
distance into the brush and passed out
again.

The next morning, the bottle of whis-
key with its rag stopper, which Ned

(continued on page 55)
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Books

Remembering Apaches and Longhorns

APACHES & LONGHORNS: THE
REMINISCENCES OF WILL C.
BARNES. Edited by Frank C. Lock-
wood. The University of Arizona Press,
Box 3398, Tucson, Arizona 85722. 214
pp. $17.50 hardbound. $8.50 paper-
back.

Ten years ago, when I was writing a
biography of Arizona territorial lawman
William O. “Buckey’ O’Neill, I had
occasion to read Will C. Barnes’ mem-
oirs. The book was not easy to find; it
was originally published in 1941 and
was long out of print.

But, since Barnes and O’Neill had
been involved in a rather famous inci-
dent together — the 1889 Diablo Can-
yon train robbery — I needed Barnes’
account of that affair and managed to
get the book on inter-library loan from
the University of Arizona.

It was well worth the effort: Will
Barnes’ Apaches & Longhorns remains
a most readable and educational book.
The author was a witty and stylish
writer who always had an eye and ear
for a good story along with a sense of
history.

Re-reading the book in this new edi-
tion from the Arizona Press gives me
renewed appreciation for the work of
~ university presses in keeping important
regional books available to the public.

Will C. Barnes (1858-1936) was a San
Franciscan who spent his youth in
Nevada mining camps before enlisting
in the Army Signal Corps. He spent
most of his five-year enlistment in the
vicinity of Fort Apache, Arizona, where
in Spetember, 1881, he earned the Con-
gressional Medal of Honor for “bravery
in action.”

The precise details of the exploit are
vague, both in the official citation for
the medal, and in Barnes’ own reminis-
cences.

Following his Army service, Barnes
became a rancher near Holbrook, Ari-
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Will C. Barnes
zona Territory, and in New Mexico, and
served in several minor elective offices
as well as in the 18th Arizona Territorial
Legislature. Later, after moving to Col-
fax County, New Mexico, he served in
that territory’s legislature as well.

In 1906, after drought and cruel win-
ters caused economic reverses, Barnes
gave up ranching and, through his
friendship with Gifford Pinchot, head of
the Forest Service in Washington, D.C.,
Barnes became an inspector of grazing
in the national forests.

Among his accomplishments in this

office (from which he retired in 1928),
Barnes campaigned energetically to
save the famous longhorn cattle from
extinction, to promote the growth of fire
to clear brush from rangeland and to
control grazing as a means of land con-
servation.

A man of many talents and interests,
Barnes was an able writer and musician,
composing many cowboy songs includ-
ing — perhaps — “The Cowboy’s Sweet
Bye and Bye” which he published in
1895 to be sung to the tune of “My Bon-
nie Lies Over the Ocean.”

But it is as a writer of historical works
that Barnes is best remembered today.
His Cattle, written with noted author
William McLeod Raine (1930), his Ari-
zona Place Names (1935), the product
of some 30 years’ research and work,
and his Apaches & Longhorns, pub-
lished posthumously, are all important
books.

It is good to have this latter title
available once again: the recollections of
a true Arizona frontiersman and shaper
of western life and letters.

— Dale L. Walker
El Paso, Texas

FAMOUS GUNFIGHTERS

FAMOUS GUNFIGHTERS OF THE
WESTERN FRONTIER. By W.B.
(Bat) Masterson, annotated and illus-
trated by Jack DeMattos. Weatherford
Press, 10902 Woods Creek Road,
Monroe, Washington 98272. 183 pp.
Leather-bound collector’s edition lim-
ited to 100 copies, $75.00.

Of the millions of words written over
the past century by and about the gun-
fighters of the Old West, none have
been quoted (and misquoted) as often
as those of William Barclay (Bat) Mas-
terson.
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After a checkered career as buffalo
hunter, Indian fighting Army scout,
peace officer, professional gambler and
fight promoter, Masterson, late in life
and far removed from the Wild West
arena, found a niche for himself as
sports columnist on a New York City
newspaper.

Here he was prevailed upon by his
friend and patron, Alfred Henry Lewis,
successful novelist and editor of a slick
monthly called Human Life, to write a
series of articles on the characters Bat
had known in his wild west days.

During 1907 and 1908, Masterson
penned pieces on Ben Thompson,
Wyatt Earp, Luke Short, Doc Holliday,
Bill Tilghman and William F. (Buffalo
Bill) Cody. These articles, together with
one by Alfred Henry Lewis on Bat him-
self which also appeared in Human Life,
are reproduced here in their entirety for
the first time since their publication
seventy-five years ago.

The book contains a foreward by
Joseph G. Rosa, a preface by Jack
DeMattos, and the original introduction
to the Masterson series by Alfred Henry
Lewis. Illustrations include drawings of
the article’s subjects by DeMattos and a
gallery of photographs, some published
for the first time.

DeMattos, artist and historian of the
gunfighters’ West, keeps a sharp eye on
the depositions of Masterson and Lewis
and, in extensive notes, points out
deviations from verifiable historical
fact. The DeMattos notes embellish the
articles by providing additional details
regarding locales and characters.

No one with even a mild interest in
the lore and history of the Wild West
should pass up this volume. It would be
difficult to find a comparable example
of a celebrated gunfighter recounting in
rich detail the sixshooter exploits of
other celebrated gunfighters, many of
which he had witnessed firsthand.

— Robert K. DeArment
Sylvania, Ohio

BELLE STARR

BELLE STARR AND HER TIMES:
THE LITERATURE, THE FACTS
AND THE LEGENDS. By Glenn Shir-
ley. University of Oklahoma Press,
Norman, Oklahoma 73019. 1982. 324
pp. $19.95.

When Belle Starr was blasted off her
horse by a man concealed in a cornfield
near her Indian Territory home in Feb-
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ruary, 1889, she had only a local reputa-
tion. Within months, however, she had
been picked up by Richard K. Fox,
whose National Police Gazette “pinkly
flapped across America,”” and was
famous as ‘““Belle Starr, the Bandit
Queen,” the “Female Jesse James.”

A horde of later writers improved on
Fox’s creation, led by Samuel W. Har-
man, whose Hell on the Border
appeared in 1898. “Most of this Belle
Starr literature,” says Glenn Shirley,
“can be relegated to mythology.”

The highlights of Belle’s career can be
briefly stated. Born Myra Belle Shirley
to a Carthage, Missouri, hotel keeper in
1848, she had some education, played
the piano, like to read, and could have
lived out her life in contented obscurity.
She preferred a life of action to ladylike
pursuits, however, and she began a con-
nection with bandits and outlaws during
the Civil War.

In 1866, she married Jim Reed, a
childhood friend who had become a
notorious bandit when he was killed by
peace officers in 1874. In 1880, she mar-
ried Sam Starr, a Cherokee, allied her-

. self with two other Sarr men after Sam

was killed, and lived out her life at
Younger’s Bend of the Canandian River
in the Indian Territory.

She went to prison in 1885 for horse
theft, but there is no record that she
ever killed anybody, engaged in confi-
dence games, or directed a band of out-
laws. True, she had a violent temper,
carried a pistol, and consorted with men
outside the law, but she was not the
vicious and abandoned character of leg-
end.

“The most maligned and written-
about woman in America” has needed a
rescuer and Glenn Shirley, foremost
chronicler of early-day outlaws, is the
right man for the job, but he has needed
thirty years (his first work was pub-
lished in 1953) to get ready. The present
book, in fact, is his third try. His maiden
effort, a chapter in Law West of Fort
Worth (1957) “repeats the same errors”
as its predecessors. In 1960 he published
Outlaw Queen, which he does not men-
tion or discuss.

One reason for delay may have been
the difficulties involved in such a
project. A biographer is wise to concen-
trate on his subject and not spend his
time correcting other people’s errors,
but in Belle’s case a straight biography
was unthinkable. The real woman was
buried under such an accumulation of
fiction, legend and lies that the first step
was to pick up a shovel and start a
cleanup.

This Shirley does in his first chapter
on the “literature.” His aim in following
chapters is completeness and accuracy,
and he turns every stone, follows every
trail, and quotes every document in full.

We learn all about Civil War bush-
whacking as background for Belle’s
childhood. Mention of the Starr family
touches off a chapter on Cherokee his-
tory and the tribal feuds in which the
Starrs were involved. Edgar Watson,
who probably assassinated Belle, is fol-
lowed to his violent end, and Belle’s
daughter, Pearl, who became a bawdy-
house madam, gets the full treatment.

Shirley risks telling the average
reader more than he wants to know
about the books, people and events in
Belle’s career, but he has achieved his
objective. The evidence is all in. No
other book on the bandit queen will be
needed, and this “sometimes cruel,
vengeful, and yet in many ways kindly
woman” has been rescued from her leg-
end.

— C.L. Sonnichsen
Tucson, Arizona

SURVIVAL GUNS

SURVIVAL GUNS. By Mel Tappan.
The Janus Press, Box 578, Rogue River,
Oregon 97537. 1982. 458 pp.

When the mailman delivered the
review copy of Survival Guns, I
assumed it would be merely a collection
of bits and pieces from recent gun maga-
zines, compiled by a doomsday fore-
caster who was fearfully waiting for the
Big One to drop. A careful reading, how-
ever, has proven my assumption wrong.

Thoughtfully and skillfully written by
the late Mel Tappan, Survival Guns is
considerably more than a guide to
selecting weapons with which to fight
off looters after an automic holocaust.
To Tappan, ‘“‘survival” has a broad
meaning. It can denote the ability to live
self-sufficiently in a peaceful mountain
retreat, or it can mean successfully con-
tending against starving, frantic people
after a cataclysmic disaster. This disas-
ter, he writes, may result not just from a
nuclear war, but from such things as a
worldwide famine or a socio-economic
collapse.

Whatever the situation, “the primary
concerns involved in living apart from
population centers...are securing food
and insuring your personal safety.”

With this as his base, Tappan makes
the point that no single type of firearm
can qualify for all the requirements it
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may have to meet. The gun most suit-
able for home defense is not necessarily
the gun that will put meat on the table
of a mountain cabin.

He defends this with well-reasoned
arguments, then delves into a 190-page
discussion of firearms that covers hand-
guns, rifles, shotguns and the optimum
calibers or guages of each. After dealing
with most firearms available today, he
talks about special-purpose weapons
such as air guns, muzzle-loaders, Sten
guns, archery equipment, and more
primitive items such as slingshots, boo-
merangs and the like. Included are mod-
ern firearms with special-application
purposes: Single-shot pistols, derrin-
gers, and rifles in pistol calibers. There
are also chapters on ammunition, modi-
fications and maintenance, practical
shooting and tactics, and the choice of a
survival battery.

The handgun chapter discusses the
80-year-old argument over revolver ver-
sus automatic. Tappan concludes that a
well-designed automatic is a better
combat weapon but a good revolver is a
better “working” arm.

In the chapter on rifles, which
embraces bolt-action, lever-action, and
semi-automatic types, he chooses the
bolt-action as the best hunting arm.
That is because during lengthy crisis,
the reloading of cartridges will be a con-
sideration and the bolt gun “takes very
good care of cartridge cases.” For
defense purposes, a semi-auto of mili-
tary design (as opposed to the sporting
type) is his choice.

With any type of firearm, he advises
choosing one of the most popular cali-
bers or guages, since in a period of
national stress, little-used cartridges
will be in short supply, if available at
all.

If Tappan doesn’t like a particular
gun or cartridge, he says so, but he gives
good reasons. A careful writer, he con-
siders divergent opinions and despite
his own views, he deals gently with those

Custer’s Last Campaign

A reprint of 1890°'s magazine
articles by Capt..Godirey, 7th
US Cavalry. Gen. Fry. Col
Hughes. and Chief Two Moon.
which have been original
sources for subsequent
“*Custer Literature This
discussion of the battle by ac-
tual participants is combined
with critical comments by
senior officers of the period
Plus tour of the battlefield by
19th Century outdoor author Frank Page. 96 pages. 37 illustrations
and maps. Softcover. $6.95 + 75¢ pd. Calif. residents add 6%
sales ‘tax. *Quail Ranch Books, 2210 Wilshire Bivd .. Suite 573B.
Santa Monica. CA 90403

*Send check or money order
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who, on moral or other grounds, object
to owning a gun.

This book is not the work of an
extremist predicting imminent disaster.
It is well written by an intelligent indi-
vidual who has given much thought to
the subject of survival.

Well illustrated with photographs, it
is designed primarily for a novice in the
firearms field who anticipates having to
go it alone.

— Louis A. Garavaglia
Colorado Springs, Colorado

MOUNTAIN MEN

- MOUNTAIN MEN OF WYOMING.

By Richard Fetter. Johnson Books,
1880 S. 57th Court, Boulder, Colorado
80301. 1982. Soft cover, 60 pp., 27
photos, map. $3.95.

An interesting little booklet, this was
apparently designed for the beginning
student of mountain men history.
Thirty-seven pages are devoted to the
first mountain men: John Colter, John
Jacob Astor and company, and Jacques
La Ramee, as well as those “enterprising
young men” who responded to Ashley
and Henry’s advertisement for young
men to go west to trap beaver.

The booklet summarizes the fur trade
which eventually led to the exploitation
and settlement of the Northwest. In
addition, it states well-known adven-
tures such as John Colter’s race for life
against Blackfeet warriors. To the
reader with even a casual background in
early northwest history, there is nothing
new.

The balance of the booklet describes
present day mountain men historic
sites. Here the book recovers its worth.
It can be helpful for travelers eager to
retrace the routes of the original moun-
tain men. For anyone with even a rudi-
mentary background, this booklet is a
disappointment. It could best be uti-
lized in a junior high school history
class.

— Chuck Parsons
Silver Lake, Minnesota

MOUNTAIN RAILROAD

RUNNING A MOUNTAIN RAIL-
ROAD. By Ed Sibert and Ted McKee.
MAC Publishing Inc., Box 7037, Colo-
rado Springs, Colorado 80933. 1981.
Soft Cover. 57 pp., photos, map. $3.25.

Running a Mountain Railroad is a

scenic rail trip. The authors photo-
graphed and interviewed various
employees who described their tasks
and responsibilities on the Cumbres and
Toltec Railroad. Duties are headlined as
Greasing and Oiling; The Tender and
Firing of the Engine; Running the
Train; and Bears, Rockslides, and Other
Diversions.

The account is also interspersed with
a selection of employee rules which
include Impudent & Disorderly Passen-
gers, 87: Conductors must prevent pas-
sengers endangering themselves by
imprudent exposure. In the event of any
passenger being drunk or disorderly, to
the annoyance of others, he must use all
gentle means to stop the nuisance, fail-
ing in which he must, for the safety and
convenience of all, exercise his
authority.

And, Agents, 122: Ticket agents must
not sell tickets to points at which trains
do not stop.

The narrow guage journey takes one
through the lushly rugged and breath-
taking vistas of northern New Mexico
and southern Colorado, from Chama to
Antonito, a distance of roughly 500
miles. Along the route are colorful
names such as Windy Point, Tanglefoot
Curve and The Whiplash. Don’t forget
your camera as there are numerous
opportunities to capture once-in-a-life-
time compositions.

All in all, it’s informative as well as
engaging. It includes a short history of
the bitter feud between the Denver and
Rio Grande and the Atchison, Topeka &
Santa Fe. The two fought violently for
the right-of-way in the area.

— Steve Peters
Denver, Colorado

A short summary of books previously
reviewed in TRUE WEST:

THE WEST OF WILD BILL
HICKOK. By Joseph G. Rosa. Univer-
sity of Oklahoma Press, Norman, Okla-
homa 73019. 1982. 223 pp. $24.95.

One of the major western books of
1982, Rosa’s new book on Hickok
received praise from most reviewers.
However, one authority on the subject
said the book was amusing but showed
lack of knowledge. Another said while it
had some strange omissions, it was a
masterpiece. A third said it was an
excellent companion to Rosa’s earlier
They Called Him Wild Bill. TW
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They B.ought Ter.or To
Evil—Doers

Forty-two hundred homicides were
committed in the state of California in
the five years following the discovery of
gold in February of 1848.

For those who may question the justi-
fication of the western vigilante com-
mittees, this fact alone should set their
minds at ease.

Within a year the sparsely settled wil-
derness became a populated commu-
nity, without law except what was left
from the Mexican ordinances and the
more or less unenforcible legislation of
the United States government three
thousand miles away.

Unfortunately, along with the honest,
law-abiding citizens who came west with
the gold rush, there came a horde of
unscrupulous thieves and murderers. It

became every man for himself. The gold-

hunter had only as much protection as
he could supply for himself in the form
of a Bowie knife or a six shooter. Mur-
ders became commonplace, especially of
miners who accumulated some gold
dust. The territory was becoming over-
run by criminals from many countries.

The miners resisted and began to
assassinate their assailants. Into this
turmoil was spawned the San Fransisco
Vigilante Committee, the first of its
name to bring a substitute for the law.

By 1851, San Fransisco had become a
city. There were homes, stores,
churches, schools and banks. But the
lawless element continued to rule. The
population had separated into the
peaceable and the violent.

The solid citizens of the community
joined and put a stop to the domination
of the criminals. Under the leadership
of William T. Coleman and other citi-
zens, a vigilante group was formed.

It was this San Fransisco Committee
of Vigilance of 1851 that became the

OF THE FAR WEST

January 1983

By Walter Eherts

name and model for all vigilante groups
that sprung up in many communities in
the far West.

These committees should not be mis-
taken for the mobs who were aroused by
some odious crime, stormed jails and
took prisoners for lynching.

There was nothing mob-like about
the California vigilance committees
although they had to bypass regular law
channels to accomplish their purposes.
Their sessions were orderly, regular and
deliberate. Penalties were inflicted only
after a trial and the accused was given a
defense counsel. Careful records of the
proceedings were kept.

In 1851, the Vigilance Committee
hanged four men and banished about
30 from San Fransisco. Yet this was only
a small part of its work. Committee
members patrolled the city and made it
safe to walk the streets at night.

They also inspected the passenger list
of every ship that docked at San Fransi-
sco. In this manner they turned back
many immigrants from the Australian
penal settlements.

The outbound steamers were soon
crowded with “Sidney Ducks,” the
name given to convicts from the Austra-
lian penal settlements.

Also forced out of San Fransisco were
many other desperadoes. Many traveled
to the mines and before long the mining
settlements set up their own communi-
ties to deal with criminals.

For about two years most small com-
munities had an organization which
hanged, banished or branded the bad
men. Although these smaller organiza-

tions were not part of the San Fransisco
vigilante group, they often worked in
cooperation with the larger organiza-
tion.

The San Fransisco group -- and a
later one of 1856 -- was actually an exec-
utive committee representing the whole
city. Their acts were approved by all the
newspapers except one. It promptly lost
its subscribers and went out of business.

Gradually the principle of the vigi-
lance committee spread throughout Cal-
ifornia and to other western states.
When the cattle industry came to prom-
inence and with it cattle rustlers, the
vigilance system was one method of
coping with these organized bands of
cattle thieves.

Rustlers became so organized that
stock stolen in Montana was passed
along from one robber band to another
until it was sold in Texas or taken to
Mezxico and there fattened for market.
The trafficking in stolen cattle involved
sheriffs and even judges. To combat this
menace the Montana Vigilante Com-
mittee hanged several dozen men.

The birth of the San Fransisco Vigi-
lante Committee was in response to a
need for law and order. In 1850, a politi-
cal organization called the ‘Hounds’
attacked Spanish-American residents,
killing some and setting the whole city
in an uproar.

Then came a series of fires started by
thugs in order to plunder the town as it
burned. It was after six of these fires
that the citizens met to organize pub-
licly.

A constitution and by-laws were
drafted with the stated purpose of rid-
ding the city of criminals.

While the committee was in the act of
organizing, a former Australian convict
by the name of Jenkins stole the safe
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from a shipping office and started away
in a boat. The man was caught and
brought to the rooms of the committee.
The California Fire Company’s bell
called committee members and Jenkins
was at once brought to trial.

At the trial, Jenkins was represented
by a lawyer. Witnesses were heard and
testimony was given against Jenkins.
.While the trial was in progress, police
appeared at the door but were ignored
by the committee.

Jenkins was found guilty and sen-
tenced to be hanged. At the appointed
time, the committee members marched
with their prisoner to the plaza. Mean-
while the fire bell tolled a requiem.

At this point the chief of police tried
to take the prisoner but was beaten
back. Then Jenkins’ friends attacked
the committee but were repulsed. The
thief was hanged on the veranda of an
adobe house. Two hundred and eighteen
dollars found on him was used for
funeral expenses.

The hanging of Jenkins took place at
night and for that reason was subject to
some criticism. From that time on all
hangings were done in broad daylight.

A most infamous robber and mur-
derer on the coast at this time was
James Stuart. He had been involved in
many big crimes for many years. The
committee almost hung an innocent
man who bore a remarkable resem-
blance to Stuart. But at last they got the
real criminal and executed him.

- Before he was hung, Stuart fully con-
fessed to his crimes. The committee

Henry Plummer’s gang in action.
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thus secured information on other crim-
inal operations throughout the state.
Stuart implicated two major criminals,
Sam Whittaker and Bob McKenzie.
Whittaker was hunted unsuccessfully
until an out-of-town sheriff brought him
to police officials.

The vigilantes took the prisoner and
paid the bill for his traveling expenses.
They captured McKenzie in the city.
The two were tried, they confessed to
their crimes and were sentenced to
death.

Suddenly the state government
became active and the sheriff took the
condemned men from the committee
when only a few members were present.
The sheriff placed the two in his own
jail for their protection.

The committee then ordered their
own chief of police, Captain Cartwright,
to bring Whittaker and McKenzie into
the custody of the committee.

Captain Cartwright selected the
chairman and 29 other prominent vigi-
lantes. They took the two prisoners
from the jail and brought them to the
committee’s rooms. There they were
hanged from beams above the door.

After these hangings the committee
ceased capital punishment though it
continued to banish the unworthy. The
committee came to the aid of regular
law oficers when a mob attempted to
lynch a murderous sea captain.

San Fransisco grew peaceful and for
five years the detection and punishment
of crime was left to the regular authori-
ties.

Courtesy Bancroft Library, University of California

Courtesy Bancroft Library, University of California

Three famous vigilantes, Sam Bran-
nan, top, William T. Coleman, center,
and John X. Beidler. Brannan and
Coleman operated in San Francisco;
Beidler was a Montana vigilante
leader in the 1860s and 1870s.
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Montana vigilantes chasing cattle thieves. This and other illustrations with
this story were taken from the May 1901 issue of Munsey’s Magazine.

But hangings were to continue all
over the gold country. Sluice robbers,
highwaymen and even the more com-
mon desperadoes were strung up and in
at least two cases, men were hanged for
cheating at cards.

In southern California, the cowboys
followed the methods of the miners.
There was a carnival of lynching during
the 1850s because of so many cattle and
horse thieves.

When four horse thieves were caught
and hanged at Turner’s Pass, they
revealed information on a group of 300
robbers whose operations extended
from northern California to the Mexi-
can border. This group itself had a con-
stitution and by-laws and also inflicted
the death penalty on members who
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betrayed others.

After the dishanding of the original
San Fransisco committee, conditions in
other parts of California improved. But
in San Fransisco the situation wor-
sened.

This time the politicians were to
blame. At the height of the disorder,
James Casey, a politician, editor, and
fire company captain, murdered James
King, another editor, who headed the
reform movement.

The Vigilance committee reorganized.
There were 8,000 members — practi-
cally the whole city — in the general
committee. An executive committee of
40 members had absolute authority.

They took over the armories, organ-
ized cavalry and artillery divisions and

even established a marine battery. Sev-
enty-five thousand dollars was sub-
scribed to begin operations.

When this group surrounded the jail,
Casey was surrendered and with him,
another powerful figure, Charles Cora.
These two were taken to the commit-
tee’s rooms and tried for their crimes.
They were convicted, condemned and
executed while a so-called “law and
order” party demonstrated outside.

The governor of the state called out
the state militia (which ignored the
order) and appealed to the federal gov-
ernment for arms to put down what he
called insurrectionists.

The vigilantes proceeded to purify
San Fransisco along the same lines as
had the committee of 1851. On August
21, 1856, the committee permanently
adjourned. Their work was well done;
the courts were performing well, the
police force was vastly improved and
there were no prisoners in the jail await-
ing trial.

Once again the vigilante idea spread
to other western states and in Nevada
men began swinging from trees with
placards marked “601” attached to their
clothing. The last use of this number
was in 1877, when it was found pinned
to the coat of a victim at Winnemucca,
Nevada.

The Idaho Vigilance Committee was
organized in 1864, and two years later
they began using “XXX” as a signature
for their work. They hung 27 men who
were implicated in more than a hundred
murders.

In Montana the Vigilante Committee
was maintained over a longer period
than in any other state. It numbered
over a thousand members and was first
organized to handle the Plummer gang.

The leader of the gang, Henry Plum-
mer, was the sheriff of Bannack and
Virginia City. His deputies were his pri-
vate road agents. While he furnished
guards for the stages, he also organized
the attacks on them. Then he led the
posses in search of the robbers.

The robber chief was the only one of
the 23 members of the Plummer gang
who begged for his life when he was
hung.

In theory, mob law is said to be reck-
less. But an examination of its work in
the far West seems to show no more
apparent injustice, no greater percent-
age of mistakes than an equal amount of
regularly administered criminal law of
the older communities.

-~
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EMPEROR WATSON

BELLE STARR’S KILLER HAD SECRET CAREER AS MURDERER

By Cecelia Caruso

ON October 24, 1910, a group of vigilantes hurriedly tossed a bullet-ridden body into the bot-
tom of a boat and headed for nearby Rabbit Key. They had to clear away debris left by last
week’s hurricane before a grave could be dug in the white sand. Someone tied a rope around the
neck of the dead man and held it high while the rest of the men rushed to cover him with damp
soil. Then the loose end was tied to a tree near the mound.

Most of the men went home, perhaps feeling the first stirrings of fear that the law would frown
on their methods. But each had a profound feeling of relief. The showdown with Ed Watson had
come and they were still alive.
It was Emperor Watson, the
worst bad man in Ten Thou-
sand Islands, whom they had
just put away forever.

Their boats were still at the
landing in front of Ted Small-
wood’s general store and they
couldn’t miss hearing the sobs
of the grieving widow. Some-
one, out of pity or spite, told
her Watson was on Rabbit
Key.

“If you kin find the end of the
rope you kin have his body.”

“Why the rope?” she asked.

“Because shootin’ was too
good fer ’im.”

ED WATSON'’S end had been predi-
ctable, considering the kind of man he
~ was, yet he left behind many friends and
neighbors who remembered his kind-
nesses and puzzled over the nature of
the man. He grew up in Edgefield
County, South Carolina, an area that,
like Edgar J. Watson, was not ordinary
at all. Its violent people were loud in
their drunken pursuits of gambling and
gunplay and would fight at the least
provocation.

In 1873, the residents had organized
the “Sweetwater Sabre Club” whose
members fought against two companies
of Negro militia. The five black prison- .
ers they took were executed. For years Edgar J. Watson was the author’s great-grandfather. This picture was taken
this group, feared by the authorities, circa 1895.
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terrorized “free” blacks.

Ed’s father, Elijah Watson, was a typ-
ical product of this environment. He
married a woman from Columbia
County, Florida, and they raised their
two children in Edgefield until she was
forced to leave him. He was a warden at
the state penitentiary for a time. He was
a fighter and a brutal man. His nick-
name, “Ring-eye,” came from the scar
that ringed his eye, the result of a knife
fight. If he abused his son, it would
account for Ed’s later disregard for
human life.

The first murder in which Edgar was
implicated bears out the theory that he
was afraid of his father. He was accused
of killing a black man who threatened to
tell Elijah about Ed’s carelessness in
pea-planting. Ed probably raged at the
man before witnesses and later the man
was found dead. Ed moved away to
escape a murder charge and spent some
time in Texas. By now Ed’s mother had
left Elijah and she and her daughter
Minnie Lucretia were living with her
family in Columbia County, Florida. Ed
joined them.

He has been described as big, weigh-
ing two hundred pounds and with an
enormous belly. His picture indicates he
was small-to-medium sized, perhaps
with a tendency to corpulence in later
life. A reporter described him as of
“medium height, fair complexion, light
sun-burnt whiskers, and blue eyes — he
was decidedly good-looking and talked
well.”

He married in that north Florida
county and rented a farm from Captain
T.W. Getzen. He and his wife had at
least one child and things went fairly
smoothly until the later 1880s. At the
end of a harvest, having made a good
crop, Ed decided to celebrate. He was a
heavy drinker and that led to most of
his troubles.

He went to the town of O’Brien, in the
next county, and went on a spree. He
climbed onto a table to make a speech
and one of his cousins tried to get him
off. Watson kicked him in the face.
Someone else tried the same thing and
Ed kicked him too. But this man
grabbed Ed’s foot and pulled him off
the table. Ed fell to the floor on his
-knees, smashing one knee cap. While he
recuperated for long weeks in bed, his
farm went to ruin.

He was soon in trouble for murdering
his brother-in-law. It may be that the
victim was the man who had pulled
Watson off the table. It was unlike
Edgar to let a thing like that pass. In
any case, he and his family packed their
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belongings and left town by night in a
wagon.

They moved to Franklin County,
Arkansas, and after a year moved to
Oklahoma. It was called Indian Terri-
tory then, not becoming a state until
1907. Ed and his wife lived on a farm on
the South Canadian River, seven miles
from Belle Starr’s farm of one thousand
acres, “Younger’s Bend,” near Eufaula.

Belle was a gregarious woman and
took to the Watsons right away. Mrs.
Watson was dignified and feminine, and
Belle was belatedly longing to become
just that. Belle had never been the soft,
dependent type that was admired in
that age. By 1889, she was forty-one
with a dried-up, hard look that added
ten years to her age. She had been a

hard-drinking, casual bedmate to a
number of men who lived outside the
law. She had two children and her treat-
ment of them shows what she was like.
Her daughter Pearl became pregnant,
and though the girl vowed she had mar-
ried her half-breed lover in a legal cere-
mony, Belle had the boy run out of
Indian Territory. The baby was put up
for adoption and Pearl was kept in
seclusion at Younger’s Bend. James
Edwin ‘“Eddie”’ Reed, Belle’s son,
openly threatened to kill her and she
was known to have horsewhipped him.
When Belle married Jim July in 1887,
she made sure he changed his name to
Jim Starr before he could be accepted
into the family. She had always felt she
had to be as tough as any man; yet in
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Author’s sketch (from an old photograph) of the Chatham Bend plan-
tation.
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Photos Courtesy Oklahoma Historical Society

Two famous photographs of Belle Starr. Photo at left showing her on horseback was taken by Rhoeder’s
Gallery, Fort Smith, Arkansas, on May 23, 1886. Photo on right was taken the next day at Fort Smith.

middle age she longed for a respectabil-
ity that her crude nature kept under-
mining.

When she met Mrs. Watson, educated
and gentle, she latched onto her. Mrs.
Watson was grateful for the company on
their isolated farm. The lonely woman,
not realizing Belle’s true character,
unwisely confided that her husband had
fled Florida to escape a murder charge.

Meanwhile, Ed arranged to farm
Belle’s land as well as his own, to share-
crop. When the crop was in they disa-
greed over the division of money. Then
at the Whitefield Post Office he handed
her a letter which had been placed in his
box by mistake. It was open and
apparently he had read it.

Belle’s quick temper flared. She was
livid with rage as she rashly told him
what she knew of his past. To top it off,
she told him, she was putting another
man to work on her land.

Ed went home and confronted his
wife. She admitted she had told Belle
everything. They had a violent quarrel
and after that Mrs. Watson no longer
had anything to do with Belle.

Shortly after this, on February 3,
1889, Belle was murdered. Ed Watson
had been standing in the back yard of a
home owned by a man they both knew
when Belle arrived for a visit at two on
Sunday afternoon. He was holding a
shotgun and left when he saw her, tak-
ing the path she would have to use. She
left just after three. An hour later her
body was found on a narrow woodland
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path that led to her home.

She had been downed by a shotgun
blast and lay face down in the mud. Her
assailant had hidden behind a tree or a
stone wall, but after she was down he
jumped out and finished her off with a
single shot in the head from her own
revolver. Jim Starr later said that Belle
had been conscious when found and had
said enough to Pearl to convince them
that her murderer was Ed Watson.

Belle had been close to her neighbors
and they made a decent showing at the
funeral. The women from surrounding
farms laid out her body, dressing her in
a black silk skirt and white blouse with a
lace collar. She was placed in a pine cof-
fin with her favorite six-shooter, which
had belonged to her erstwhile lover,
Cole Younger. Her Cherokee pallbearers
each placed cornbread in the casket as
a part of an old tribal ritual. It was the
only bit of ceremony at the funeral.

There had been a wait of three days,
which was unfortunate for Ed, because
it gave Jim Starr enough time to get out
of jail on bail and show up just as the
last clod of earth was thrown on the
grave. He called out, “Throw up your
hands.”

When Ed turned around, Jim Starr’s
Winchester rifle was pointing at his
chest.

“You killed Mrs. Starr.”

Ed didn’t move. “If you kill me, you’ll
kill the wrong man.”

Jim was taken aback by Watson’s
assured, casual manner. It may have

saved Ed’s life. The people who had
gathered to mourn Belle now persuaded
Jim to let the law handle it. Watson was
taken to Fort Smith, Arkansas, his
hands bound with leather thongs and
several men by his side at his request —
he feared Jim would kill him. Pearl and
Ed Reed were part of the grim pro-
cession. They traveled all night and
Watson was incarcerated the next
morning.

A newspaper reporter was able to see
him and got this statement. The tone of
it is in keeping with his contemporaries’
descriptions of him.

“I know nothing about the murder,
and will have no trouble establishing my
innocence. I knew very little of Belle
Starr, though she for some reason, I
know not what, had been prejudiced
against me, and did not speak to me. I
have lived near her about a year, and I
made a crop in the Choctaw Nation last
year. I am thirty-two years old, and have
a wife who is living with me. I came to
Franklin County, Arkansas, two years
ago from Florida, and from there moved
about a year ago to where I now live, and
I have never had any trouble there with
anyone. I was at a man’s named Rowe
Sunday, when Belle Starr came along
and stopped, and soon afterwards my
wife came by and I left and went home
with her and Belle Starr was shot by
someone soon afterwards. I have no idea
who killed her, but know that I did not,
and had no reason to even feel hard
toward her.”

True West



Home of Belle Starr at Youngers Bend, Indian Territory. The photo was taken in 1888

At a preliminary hearing, U.S. Com-
missioner Brizzolara gave Jim Starr two
weeks to find a witness — he couldn’t.
And then Belle’s own son, Ed Reed,
refused to testify against Watson. After
two-and-a-half months, Watson was
released. Modern historians are apt to
place the guilt for Belle’s murder on her
son. No substantial evidence ever came
up to link anyone with the murder. As
far as the lawmen knew, Watson had no
motive. Mrs. Watson had testified at the
hearing that the termination of the
sharecropper agreement was her reason
for shunning Belle. It seems incredible
today that no one discovered that he
was already wanted for murder.

Public opinion was against the Wat-
sons and they moved again. They were
in Van Buren, Arkansas, the following
year when Ed was accused of horsesteal-
ing. The Florida charge was not discov-
ered and he beat that case too.

The family moved to Oregon and soon
Ed quarreled with a man who retaliated
by firing a shotgun blast through his
window one night. The shot landed just
over Watson’s head. The next morning
he shot the man who did it and left
town, leaving his family behind.

Ed next appeared in Georgia where he
also had trouble. After three men were
dead, he moved on again. By 1892, he
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was passing through Arcadia, Florida,
which looked like any western cow town.

He saw Quin Bass whittling on another-

man and decided it had gone on long
enough. He ordered Bass to stop. Bass
did, and turned on him. Ed fired his
thirty-eight Smith and Wesson revolver
in self-defense, killing Bass.

He finally made his way to the edge of
the Everglades. There he found a man-
grove forest, a maze of islets that
develop from a single cigar-shaped root
that floats in the sea until it touches
water shallow enough for roots to take
hold. That one plant anchors itself with
fingerlike roots and acts as a base for a
new island.

There are so many they are called the
Ten Thousand Islands. It was the ideal
place to hide, as Civil War deserters,
felons, and escaped convicts discovered.
For Ed it was a last refuge.

The first place he landed was Half-
Way Creek, where he got a job hoeing
cane. After only a few days he bought an
old seventy-foot schooner and cut bot-
tomwood in Bay Sunday and Chatham
River to sell at five and six dollars a

‘cord. The Chatham Bend place, roughly

three miles from the gulf, was a conve-
nient location for him and, when its
owner was killed by Key West lawmen,
Ed bought the claim from the widow for

Courtesy Oklahoma Historical Society

two hundred and fifty dollars.

Neglecting to mention to anyone that
he already had a wife, he entered into a
common-law arrangement with
Henrietta Daniels. She had two grown
sons who helped Ed in his new venture,
growing sugar cane. .

It couldn’t have been easy to clea
because the farm was covered with pal-
mettoes, which have a root as big
around as an arm and as long as a man’s
leg. Mostly they had to be burned out.
Hired help was easy to come by, the
cheap labor of fugitives who were hiding
out from the law.

Over the years there must have been
hundreds of them taking up temporary
employment at Chatham Bend.
Henrietta said that Ed knew what it was
like to be on the run and took pity on
the men who came asking for work.

The farm was set high on a forty-acre
shell mound. Ed grew cane to make
syrup. He ground it in a cane mill
powered by a steam boiler. This was
advanced for its time. He also grew veg-
etables and they and the syrup made
him a good profit in the markets at Fort
Myers and Key West.

On long evenings, he talked about his
past, both to Henrietta’s sons and to
Ted Smallwood, whenever he chanced
to go to the general store. His neighbors
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found him willing to lend a hand or
money. Even after his death eighteen
years later, the usual comment about Ed
was “he never did nothin’ to me.”

His bragging, however, was building a
reputation that he must have enjoyed.
Whether his exploits were true or not,
that particular kind of fame was to be
the death of him.

Basically he liked being with people
but inside, his feelings were easily hurt.
He would take offense at the slightest
provocation, exploding in wrath that
was incomprehensible to those around
him. Liquor released his pent-up emo-
tions.

Their pleasant interlude at Chatham
Bend ended after four years, in 1896. Ed
cut Adolphus Santini’s throat in a Key
West auction room. This cost him a lot
of money to settle (Adolphus lived).

Mrs. Watson in Oregon found where
Watson was and rumors circulated that
she was coming to see him. Henrietta
hadn’t minded a common-law marriage,
but she would not live with a man who
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Gad! . ..

Not these Indians again!

already had a wife. She left and took
their little daughter, Minnie.

Mrs. Watson never lived with Ed
again, though she did come to live in the
tiny village on Chokoloskee Island,
about fifteen miles from Ed’s place and
died there a year later.

Ed’s wayward temper was in full
swing now and the scrapes he got into
are legion. As his reputation grew, peo-
ple gave him nicknames: ‘“The
Emperor” because no one dared to cross
him, and “The Barber” when he shot off
the mustache of Ed Brewer. Brewer and
two other men were trying to serve him
with a false warrant.

When a squatter and his nephew
refused to get off land Watson had
bought, they were killed. Naturally Ed
was suspected. Then another squatter
wouldn’t budge from Ed’s claim on
Lostman’s River. Ed ran him into the
Everglades and almost certain death.

The man escaped the dangers of
sharks, gators, and snakes, and man-
aged to avoid expiring from lack of food
and water. He was found and carried
over the seventy-five miles of gulf water
to Key West and there he pressed
charges. A deputy sheriff came to
Chatham Bend, asking Watson to go
back with him to Key West for ques-
tioning.

Ed explained he couldn’t, not with
cane to harvest, but he would make the
trip as soon as the cane was in. The dep-
uty became insistent. The result was
that the deputy was forced to remain
and work in the fields for a month. Once
the cane was harvested, Watson was
ready to go. Watson took his produce
and the irate lawman to Key West

where Watson beat the case!

After Mrs. Watson died, Ed’s son
Robert took the schooner to Key West
and sold it to a Mr. Collins for two hun-
dred dollars. Then he returned to Ore-
gon. Watson later asked Collins how
much he paid for the boat. Watson
planned to buy it back. Collins told him,
“T'wo thousand dollars.”

Whipping out his knife, Watson cut
Collins across the forehead, saying, “It
was two hundred dollas, you s.o.b.”
Watson threw down the money and left
with the boat.

Collins demanded justice of the dep-
uty who had been forced to work at
Chatham Bend. Understandably, the
deputy refused, saying, “You go and get
him. I’m staying right here!”

When things got too hot for Ed in the
islands he headed north while tempers
cooled. He let his farm go back to a pal-
metto patch.

In 1905, he married again and had two
or three children in the few years left to
him. This wife was a preacher’s daugh-
ter from Fort Myers, Kate Edna
Bethea.

His closest friends at this time were
Sam and Mike Toland. It was gossiped
that Sam’s wife had willed her piano
and silver to Kate, but after her death
Sam would not turn it over. One day in
1908, Sam and his horse were found
shot to death. Watson was suspected so
he was jailed.

Because people wanted to lynch him,
the sheriff moved Watson to the Duval
County jail and then again to Madison
County, also in North Florida.

When Watson came to trial, the jury
was handpicked by a cattle king from
Fort Myers, Captain W.H. Towles. The
state’s only witness was a Negro. In
those days testimony by a black easily
could be ignored. Watson was acquitted.
Towles told him to “get back to the Ten
Thousand Islands as fast as you can —
and stay there!”

The inhabitants of that area didn’t
exactly welcome Ed back. He was the
worst of the bad men they had to deal
with. They believed he shot his hired
hands, shooting them in the back on pay
day and dumping their bodies into the
waters of the Chatham.

By 1910, Watson hired Leslie Cox. It
was said that Cox once saved Ed’s life.
When Cox showed up he said he needed
$5,000 and when he had it he would
leave. To Watson’s code of ethics, this
seemed fair. But it would take time to
get the money together.

A few months later, Ed was at Small-
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wood’s store on Chokoloskee Island
with Dutchy Melvin, who worked for
him. Dutchy was wanted by Key West
lawmen for burning down factories and
for assorted robberies and murder.

Watson had left Cox as overseer at
the farm with an old woman, Hannah
Smith, who cooked for them. Also at the
farm was a man named Waller and a
Negro man. This man, who later
escaped to Chokoloskee, said he saw
Cox kill Hannah Smith and Waller.
When Watson returned home later that
night, both Watson and Cox killed
Dutchy Melvin, pushing his body over-
board from a boat.

Early the next morning, in the gray
mist of dawn, a clam digger and his son
saw the body of old Hannah tangled in
the mangroves at the mouth of the
Chatham. This old “widow woman” was
probably the basis for the rumor that
Ed hired indigent widows and then did
away with them.

Cox disappeared after the killings.
Watson headed north to Fort Myers to
get Sheriff Tippins to arrest Cox. But
the 1910 hurricane was now hitting the
islands and Tippins was forced to turn
back at Marco Island.

Watson decided to apprehend Cox
himself. It must have been evident to
him that if he didn’t turn up with Cox’s
body he would be implicated in the
murders. Ironically, he wanted to kill a
man in order to exonerate himself.

The storm had passed by the time he
made his way to Chokoloskee. The gen-
eral store proprietor and his family were
trying to gather in all the goods that had
been washed into the woods. From the
harried man, Ed bought some shotgun
shells which he didn’t know had gotten
wet in the storm.

A 1956 Tampa Tribune article said
Watson had threatened Smallwood, so
his wife deliberately sold Watson the
wet shells. Smallwood apparently was in
cahoots with the other men who had by
now decided to put an end to Watson.
The purchase of the shells gave them a
chance against him.
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Watson went to Chatham Bend and
in a few days came back with his wife. A
crowd waited on the landing as Ed
motored his new gasoline launch up to
the dock. Mrs. Watson got out and went
into the store.

Watson showed the men Cox’s hat,
offering it as proof that he had killed
Cox. They weren’t satisfied; they
wanted to see the body. Cox, inciden-
tally, was never seen or heard from by
his family after 1910.

Several men agreed to return to
Catham Bend to see the body. They
were about to get into the boat when
someone called out, “Get his gun first.”

Watson swung around: “I give my gun
to no man.”

By now his temper was flaring. He
raised his gun and snapped both barrels
on the wet shells. Nothing happened.

He started to reach for his six-
shooter. This gave the men the time
they needed. They opened fire. C.G.
McKinney, another storekeeper, was
slightly wounded by Watson but Ed’s
body was riddled with bullets.

The men involved in the shooting
were called to court the following day
but it was agreed that, as Watson had
drawn first, no charges would be filed.
Watson was buried in his wife’s family
plot in Fort Myers, Florida. His tomb-
stone reads simply: WATSON. Born
November 11, 1855. Died October 24,
1910.

The
Naked

Spy

By Carrol L. Cogburn

The first Confederate balloon was
taken up by a reluctant Lieutenant
John Randolph Bryan. He tried to
resign when he landed but General Joe
Johnston said “no” because the lieuten-
ant was the only man in the Rebel army
with any experiences in balloons.

Later, the balloon got loose with
Bryan aboard. It drifted over enemy

lines so he destroyed his papers and
notes. The wind shifted and blew him
out over water so he threw his clothes
overboard, preparing to swim for it.
Yep, the wind shifted again and he
landed in a strange Rebel camp.

The naked lieutenant had some tall
talking to do to keep from being shot as
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‘Big Nose’ George Parrott

The Outlaw Who Became
A Pair of Shoes

By Carl Breihan

THE rough-looking man stood erect
at the crest of the steep incline, shading
his eyes with his hands as the blistering
August heat saturated the Wyoming

. terrain. Not far away the hot rails of the
Big Nose Union Pacific Railroad stretched
George Parrott forward in an endless ribbon of steel.

“Dammit, men, hurry it up!” the man
with the prominent nose and bushy
mustache yelled. “That train will be
coming up the hill shortly.”

The speaker was “Big Nose” George
Parrott, the only outlaw of whom a
death mask was made after he had been
lynched. The name of Parrott is contro-
versial. Was it his real name or just an
alias to match his large nose? This

Courte"‘sy Union Pacific Railroad Museum

Courtesy Union
The Bones of Big Nose George uncovered in a whiskey barrel when workmen were digging a foundation for a store in
Rawlins, Wyoming, in May 1950.
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Courtesy Union Pacific Railroad Museum

A macabre collection associated with the career of outlaw “Big Nose” George Parrott including a patch of his tanned skin,
photos of shoes made from his skin and his death mask and shackles.

writer believes his real name was George
Lathrope, but in this story he will be
referred to as Parrott.

Not much was heard of Parrott’s
exploits until 1878, when he and his
gang of cutthroats terrorized towns in
Wyoming, South Dakota, and Montana.

It was in the middle of August 1878,
when Parrott and his men decided to
rob the Union Pacific train a short dis-
tance east of the little mining town of
Carbon, Wyoming. They used the same
trick as Jesse James when Jesse robbed
the train near Adair, Iowa, in 1873.
They pulled spikes in the tracks on a
downhill curve. Then they attached wire
to the rail. It was their intention to pull
the wire from their place of conceal-
ment, spread the track and pitch the
train down a ravine.

However, Parrott’s scheme failed.
The loose rail was spotted by section
foreman Erick Brown. He put two and
two together and sensed the planned
robbery. Luckily he was not spotted by
the outlaws and hurried into Carbon,
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where the news was flashed to Rawlins,
sixty miles away. A posse headed by
Deputy Sheriff Robert Widdowfield and
a railroad detective named Tip Vincent
was soon on its way to the scene.

The train was late, so Parrott sent one
of his men into Carbon to see if he could
learn the reason for the delay. It was not
long before the man returned and told
his chief that the train was late because
of a washout of the track. He added that
their presence was known and a posse
was on its way.

“We have plenty of time before the
posse from Rawlins gets here,” mused
Parrott. “We’ll just mosey to Elk Moun-
tain and give them lawmen a surprise.”

The outlaws rode to Rattlesnake Can-
yon near southern Wyoming’s Elk
Mountain and waited for the posse to
appear. When it did so, the outlaws
ambushed them, killing Vincent and
Widdowfield.

This aroused the citizenry of southern
Wyoming as Vincent and Widdowfield
were both popular men.

IT was not long after this attempted
train robbery that Charley Bates, a
young member of the Parrott gang, was
arrested in Montana. A party of masked
men at night boarded the train carrying -
Bates to Rawlins and lynched him.
They had entered the train at gunpoint
and took the prisoner from the officers
at Carbon.

Oddly enough, nothing much was
heard of Parrott for nearly two years.
Then he again came into the news when
he was arrested in Montana and
returned to Rawlins. The officers
recalled the fate of Parrott’s outlaw
cohort Bates and took Parrott by a
secret route through Carbon. But even
with their precautions, the news leaked
out and Parrott narrowly escaped
lynching in Carbon.

Parrott realized his time was up and
he tried to escape from the Carbon
County jail by slugging Jailer Rankin,
but he failed in that too. This act
incensed the citizens of Rawlins to such
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R‘EMEMBERING THE WESTERNS

RIDER OF DEATH VALLEY

By Bill O’Neal

“Rider of Death Valley” was one
of the finest of some 317 Tom Mix
western movies. Tom’s reputation
as the screen’s most exciting cow-
boy star had been formed during
the silent era: In 1915 alone he
filmed 51 westerns, mostly one-
reelers, and by the 1920s he earned
$17,500 per week.

Tom was an expert rider and per-
formed his own hair-raising stunts.
His highly profitable films made
Twentieth Century Fox ‘“The
House That Mix Built.”

Tom Mix
But with the advent of sound, an
aging Tom Mix left the screen to
tour with John Ringling’s Sells-
Floto Circus. At $20,000 per week
he was the show’s star attraction
from 1929 through 1931. The next
year, however, he was lured back to
the screen by Universal Pictures,
which promised Tom his choice of
stories and cast, a budget for each
film up to $150,000, and a three- to
five-weeks’ shooting schedule.
Tom’s first film for Universal was
“Destry Rides Again,” but Mix was
uncomfortable with the sound
equipment and delivered his lines
awkwardly. ’

His second movie had the work-
ing title “Destry of Death Valley,”
but it was released as ‘“Rider of
Death Valley.” By now Tom was
more familiar with sound and he
felt back at home in front of the
camera.

The old magnetic screen presence
flowed powerfully and although he
was over fifty, Tom superbly han-
dled fight scenes and breakneck
riding shots on “Tony, the Wonder
Horse.”

(Mix bought Tony as a two-year-
old in 1912 for less than twenty dol-
lars. The Wonder Horse shared his

master’s fame: Once a letter.

addressed merely, “Just Tony,
Somewhere in the U.S.A.” readily
reached Tom’s ranch.)

The leader of the villains in
“Rider of Death Valley” was peren-
nial screen heavy Fred Kohler Sr.
Early in the film, the hulking
Kohler murders the owner of the
desert mine, but Tom manages to
tear the map to the mine into three
pieces. The romantic interest is
Lois Wilson, whom Tom helps to
find her father’s mine.

In the process of crossing the des-
ert (the film was shot on desert
locations around Yuma), Tom and
Lois almost run out of water, but
Tom sends the resourceful Tony
back for help. After 78 minutes of
action Kohler has lost his life and
justice and romance have

triumphed.

Before 1932 ended, Tom shot
seven more films for Universal.
These westerns were fast-paced,
thrilling, and dynamite at the box
office. Tom Mix would step before
the cameras just once more, for a
serial in 1935. But he had proved
that the most popular star of silent
westerns could do just as well in
the sound era.
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a state that they stormed the jail on the
evening of March 22, 1881, and lynched
the doomed man from a telegraph pole
in the street. There the poor wretch
hung, swaying back and forth in the
breeze, like a puppet on a string, fight-
ing until the last breath of life had
drained from his body.

TO ADD to the macabre affair, Dr.
John E. Osborne of Rawlins made a
death mask of Parrott, as well as remov-
ing the skin from the dead outlaw’s
chest. He fashioned the skin into a
medicine bag.

More of Parrott’s skin got around. A
tanned piece of it was owned by a pro-
fessor at the University of Laramie for
many years. It finally found its way to
E. E. Calvin, vice-president of opera-
tions of the Union Pacific Railroad, the
man who took a confession from Par-
rott. The skin from Parrott’s thighs was
removed, tanned and fashioned into a
pair of shoes, these owned by the Raw-
lins National Bank. They were pre-
sented to the bank by Dr. Osborne, who
served as board chairman of that insti-
tution for some time.

The top of Parrott’s skull was pre-
sented to Lillian Heath, Rawlins, Dr.
Osborne’s assistant, and she presented
it to the Union Pacific Museum in
Omaha.

Several interesting sidelines occurred
concerning the death of Parrott. The
following two Denver Post accounts
relate to that:

Rawlins, Wyoming, April 24, 1943 --
Dr. John E. Osborne, 89, early day Wyo-
ming governor who once had a pair of
shoes made from a desperado’s skin,
died today. He suffered a heart attack
early this week. It was early in the 1880s
after Osborne came west from Vermont,
that Big Nose George Parrott was
lynched by a Wyoming posse. Osborne,
then a young physician, removed a
square of skin from the body and had it
tanned and fashioned into a pair of
shoes, which are now on display at the
Rawlins bank.

Rawlins, Wyoming, May 12, 1950 --
The bones of Big Nose George, a west-
ern gunman who was lynched in 1881,
were uncovered late Thursday in a
whiskey barrel in which they were
buried sixty-nine years ago. Workmen
digging a foundation for a new store
building in downtown Rawlins made the
find. A bottle of vegetable compound
and a pair of shoes with glass nails were

found with the bones.
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More Wild Longhorns Than Texans

They were a hard-scrabble people —
the folk who tried to build their fortunes
in the free range era of the West. They
had mettle of steel, and they needed it
because there was only that and oppor-
tunity to build on.

They came north from Spanish Mex-
ico, adding and losing strays to their
rangy Longhorn herds. Later some
sailed from Europe to Galveston. Immi-
grants into Mexican Tejas came from

i

The blacksmith at work on Ranch Day at the Texas Tech University’s

Ranching Heritage Center.
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Tennessee and Missouri, and before the
Civil War, many came from southeast-
ern states.

It was a time when Longhorns gone
wild outnumbered Texans about six to
one, and all a man had to do was round
them up and find a market. It was a
hard life to match a hard land.

This history of people who built
America’s ranching industry western-
style is depicted life-size at the 14-acre

Ranching Heritage Center of the
Museum of Texas Tech University.

The center houses about 30 historic
structures — homes, work buildings,
corrals, and windmills — to recreate
almost a century of pioneer life. Each
structure has been transferred from a
working ranch, authentically restored
and furnished.

On Sundays and for special events,
the center becomes a living museum
with costumed inhabitants going about
historic ranching chores. The annual
Ranch Day in September incorporates
the annual meeting of the Ranching
Heritage Association, a support group
that helped establish the center.

The center shows the development of
ranching in a progression of log cabins
and dugouts, a stone “fortress’” home
and even a house built of stalks from the
cactus-like sotol plant. The outbuild-
ings include the barn, the granary, the
ranch office building and a one-room
schoolhouse.

The center is open free from 9 a.m. to
4:30 p.m. weekdays and 1 to 4:30 p.m.
Sundays.

Four Museums in One. The Buf-
falo Bill Historical Center in Cody,
Wyoming, houses four large museums
dealing with western frontier history.

The four museums are the Buffalo
Bill Museum, Winchester Gun Museum,
Plains Indian Museum, and the Whit-
ney Gallery of Western Art. Each deals
with artifacts and information about
specific areas of western history.

The Center is located at 720 Sheridan
Avenue, next to the park, in Cody. It is
open from 7 a.m. to 10 p.m., June
through August; 8 a.m. to 5 p.m. May
and September; and 1 to 5 p.m., Tues-
day through Sunday, in March, April,
October and November.

Spurs on Display. Over 6,000 spurs
are on display at Mitchell’s Free West-
ern Museum in Gatesville, Texas. The
museum, owned by Lloyd Mitchell, dis-
plays 6,426 spurs, some of which
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belonged to movie stars Rex Bell and
Hoot Gibson.

The visitor can view certain specialty
items, too, such as a pair of spurs
fashioned from an old windmill. Other
spurs come from the continents of
Europe, Asia, and North America. The
museum highlights brands of spurs:
Boone and Anchor, Star, Crockett,
Kelly, O.K., and Hercules.

Mitchell’s Free Western Museum is
located on Texas Highway 36 in Gates-
ville.

A Thousand Guns. The largest pri-
vately-owned collection of western fron-
tier memorabilia in the world can be
viewed at the Frontier Museum in
Temecula, California.

The museum, which is a re-creation of
the early western town of Tombstone,
Arizona, displays over 1,000 authentic
guns, many of which were used by
famous western figures. Over 60 wax fig-
ures, stagecoaches, a chuck wagon, jail-
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The authentic and exciting account of the cow-
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house, saloon, theater, a western street
and shops also highlight the museum.

Visitors can find the Frontier
Museum west of Interstate 15E (old
395) two hours southeast of Los
Angeles. It is located between Los
Angeles and San Diego. New to Teme-
cula, it was opened to the public April
21, 1982.

Artifacts and Art. The National
Cowboy Hall of Fame, located in Okla-
homa City, Oklahoma, displays artifacts
as well as art dealing with western
United States history. A large library on
western information accentuates the
Hall of Fame also.

Visitors will find the attraction open
from 8:30 to 6 p.m., from Memorial Day
to Labor Day. During the rest of the
year, it is open from 9:30 a.m. to 5:30
p.m.

The National Cowboy Hall of Fame
is located on 1700 N.E. 63rd Street in
Oklahoma City, Oklahoma 73111.

Early Urbanites. Territory Junc-
tion, in the Montana Historical Society
Museum, Helena, is hosting a new per-
manent exhibit called “The Urban Pio-
neers.”

“The Urban Pioneers” simulates the
lifestyles of businessmen and others
who lived during the 1860s through the
1880s. It is composed of brief videotapes
which show period photographs of the
people who settled in Montana Terri-
tory towns. Territory Junction itself is a
“street” of 11 shops and offices charac-
terizing an imaginery business district.

“The Urban Pioneers” exhibit opened
there on March 15, 1982.

Writing Convention. Publishers’
booths, speakers, tours, and awards pre-
sentations will highlight the Western
Writers of America’s 30th Annual Con-
vention in Amarillo, Texas, in 1983.

The convention is tentatively sche-
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duled to begin the last Sunday of June
and run through the following Thursday
(June 26 through 30). Registration is on
Sunday, the 26th, and the convention
will begin Monday, the 27th.

The chairman of the convention is
Jim Jennings, 207 Mescalero Trail,
Route 5, Amarillo, Texas 79118.

Tastes of the Past. History, recre-
ation, and scenic beauty are three
rewards for visiting Cochise County in
Arizona.

The county was molded from Arizona
Territory in 1881. Sites in the county
include the 200-mile-long Cochise Trail.
Along the trail, visitors can see a collec-
tion of Indian, pioneer, and western his-
tory artifacts. The trail begins at the
- Cochise Visitor Center in Wilcox.

The Cochise Stronghold, Fort Bowie,
Chiricahua National Monument, Tomb-
stone, and several ghost towns are just a
few of this area’s attractions. Visitors
are always welcome.

Hall of Fame. William C. Linn,
retired senior vice-president of Pinker-
tons Inc., and E.B. Mann, nationally
known magazine editor and writer of
Sarasota, Florida, were recently
inducted into the National Association
for Outlaw and Lawmen History Hall of
Fame at the Western Research Center,
University of Wyoming, in Laramie.

Framed photographs and plaques
honoring the two men for their extraor-
dinary contributions to NOLA will be
displayed in the NOLA room at the uni-
versity.

NOLA, open to all outlaw and law-
men history buffs, has tentatively sche-
duled its 1983 rendezvous at the Holi-
day Inn in Cheyenne, Wyoming, on
August 3 through 6. In addition to regu-
lar meetings and speakers, the organiza-
tion is planning a real old-fashioned
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mountain man-style rendezvous.

Commercial and noncommercial
organizations are invited to display
their wares at the rendezvous. Space is
being provided on a first come, first
serve basis. For more information, write
NOLA, Western Research Center, Uni-
versity of Wyoming, Box 3334, Laramie,
Wyoming 82071.

Western Roundup is a report on
places to go and things to see
associated with the history of the
Old West. Submissions are wel-
come. Information on scheduled
events should be submitted at
least six months prior to the
event. Items on historic places are
also welcome. Send information,
including black and white photos,
to: Western Roundup, Western
Publications, Iola, Wisconsin

54990. '
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AND THE BATTLE OF
BUFFALO WALLOW

By Tena Bailey

IN 1874, Amos Chapman was based
at Camp Supply with General Nelson A.
Miles as his commanding officer. Camp
Supply was on the North Canadian
River in what is now western Oklahoma.

Miles had been directed to quell
Indian uprisings and to force the hos-
tiles to surrender or to participate in a
decisive battle. Indian Scouts Chapman
and Billy Dixon were part of his troop.

The Army’s efforts to rendezvous
with the Indians were fruitless because
the renegades had retreated toward the
canyon country in the Texas Panhandle
where they could easily hide in the
ravines that interlaced the area.

As they fled, the Indians split their
forces and maneuvered to the rear of
Miles’ expedition where they inter-
cepted his supply train. When his sup-
plies were running low, Miles deter-
mined he had been outwitted by the
enemy and his situation was becoming
serious. He ordered Chapman and
Dixon to ride back to Camp Supply with
a message explaining the gravity of the
situation.

At this point, Miles’ cavalry was
camped on McClellan Creek in the east-
ern Texas Panhandle.

Miles told the two scouts they could
have as many soldier escorts as they felt
were necessary. Chapman and Dixon,
believing that secrecy of their mission
was vital, chose only four men: Sergeant
L.T. Woodall and privates Peter Roth,
John Harrington and George W: Smith.

They left camp under cover of dark-
ness, disappearing into the night. Dur-
ing the day they lay concealed in the
prairie brush or wherever they could

Amos Chapman hide.
50 True West




An early artist’s version of the Battle of Buffalo Wallow shows fallen private George W. Smith.

Few creeks and rivers crossed this
" area and they were always on the look-
out for places to fill their canteens.
Approaching the Washita, they were in
a country of rolling hills covered with
buffalo grass, sage and prickly pear.
Cottonwoods and elms grew along the
creeks.

On the morning of September 12,
they discussed whether to continue.
Woodall wanted to go on, but scouts
Dixon and Chapman felt they were
placing themselves in a dangerous posi-
tion with so many hostile Indians about.
Chapman could read smoke signals and
he had seen one message the previous
day:

“Braves see tracks at water hole. Six
white soldiers ride toward Fort Sup-

ply.”

THE six-man party topped a slope on
a divide between Gagesby and the
Washita River and came face to face
with 124 Comanche and Kiowa warriors.
This was the same group which had split
from the main body and with clever
harassing maneuvers, positioned them-
selves between Miles and his supply
train.
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The Indians formed a horseshoe or
half circle, the ends pointing toward the
men. At a signal, the Indians quickly
encircled the men. Leading the attack
was Chief Satanta of the Kiowas.

Chapman recognized many of the
whooping young braves and he knew of
their valor. At the first volley fired by
the Indians, Smith, who was controlling
the pack horses, was shot down. The
ponies, loaded with ammunition, food
and water, bolted. Rather than risk
fighting from frightened horses, the sol-
diers released their mounts. Every white
man caught fire in that first charge.

Not far from where the men stood was
a buffalo wallow, a depression in the
prairie sod. Dixon and Chapman told
the surrounded men to stay close and
work their way to that depression.
When the Indians charged, the soldiers
directed their fire at the leaders, mak-
ing it suicidal for a brave to lead an
assault.

Though some wallows were quite
deep from repeated use by the bison,
this one was too shallow for comfort for
the men. The wounded men nestled into
the wallow and began digging with their
knives. They piled the loose soil around
the edge of the wallow to provide a ram-
part. Woodall and Harrington were
seriously wounded and the men aban-
doned Smith whom they believed was
dead. Throughout the day, the warriors
charged again and again.

The Indians circled round and round
howling like a pack of coyotes. The
trapped men waited until the enemy
was within rifle range and then made
each shot count.

They were running low on ammuni-
tion and Chapman glanced at Smith’s
ammunition belt. Both soldiers and
Indians had believed him dead but
Chapman was surprised to see Smith
stir. :

“Smith is alive!” Chapman exclaimed.
“Now boys, keep them off my back and
I will run down and get him.”

Putting aside his rifle, Chapman ran
from the wallow to Smith. Though the
wounded man weighed only 170 pounds,
Chapman found it was impossible to
shoulder him, but he managed to get
Smith’s arms around his neck. They
began to stagger back to the wallow.

A group of the renegade Indians spot-
ted Chapman and they bore down on
him. They recognized the Indian fighter
and shouted with glee, “Amos, Amos, we
have you now.”

Chapman dropped Smith and fired at
the charging Indians. The soldiers also
fired. Chapman fired most of his bullets
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Courtesy Montana Historical Society

General Nelson A. Miles

before retrieving Smith and running for
cover. .

But before Chapman could reach the
wallow, yet another Indian gang came
for him. He had only a few shells left.
He said later, “When I was within
twenty yards of the wallow a young
Indian came at me. I had fed that little
scoundrel fifty times, but he almost ran
me down before he fired. I fell with
Smith on top of me, but I felt no pain. I
believe I had stepped into a hole.”

Other Indians continued the attack,
but with Amos Chapman and Smith
back in the wallow, they began to give

.up and the attack ebbed. Finally, the

warriors faded back into the hills.

SMITH had been shot in the lung and
was losing blood and air from his chest
cavity. The soldiers used a handkerchief
to stuff the hole and they propped
Smith up beside Chapman so the
Indians would believe they were both in
good condition.

Chapman’s boot was pierced at his
ankle bone. Only then did he realize the
bone had been severed by a bullet. He
had carried Smith while walking on that
foot and dragging a severed bone.

The men in the wallow were without
food. At four in the afternoon, a rain
storm buffeted the area. This also
helped keep the redmen away. But the
Indians remained at a distance shouting
curses at Chapman.

As night fell, Chapman wanted to go
for help. Dixon insisted Rath go. Rath
slipped out into the darkness but
became lost. He struggled back into the
wallow two hours later. Dixon, although
his leg was wounded, then sneaked out
of the pit and into the night. He was
seventy-five miles from General Miles
and nearly a hundred miles from Camp
Supply. As he left, he could see no
Indians. -

Throughout the night the wounded
sweated and chilled and there was no
relief from their hunger and pain. A cold
front blew in adding to their discomfort.
Smith died that night.

CAME SUIFLY, ISDIAY TERRITORY.

Courtesy University of Oklahoma Library

Camp Supply, Indian Territory, as shown in Harper’s Weekly Magazine (Febru-

ary 27, 1869).
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After Dixon traveled thirty miles, he
found Miles’ supply train which was
escorted by Major Price and a contin-
gent of soldiers. Price had problems of
his own. He was under strict orders to
keep supplies close to Miles. But after
leaving Camp Supply, he found himself
confronted by a large band of renegade
Indians. No matter which direction he
went to avoid them, they stayed in
front. Price was anxious to get to
McClellan Creek and to Miles.

Price gave Dixon emergency rations
but no ammunition and assigned some
men to go back with Dixon to the wal-
low. Price also sent a messenger to Miles
giving details of the scouts’ condition
and location.

Dixon returned and throughout the
rest of September 13, the men shivered
in the wallow without blankets. The
trapped men were encouraged to know a
message went to Miles and that he
would come to their relief.

About midnight on September 14, in
the distance they heard a bugle call.
They answered with rifle fire. Soon they
heard the thundering hooves of the cav-
alry horses and the rescue detachment
arrived.

They learned that thirty-five Indians
had died in the battle. At daybreak,
Smith was buried in an improvised
grave. Then the wounded were loaded
into a supply wagon and they and the
others began the trip back to Camp
Supply. Chapman preferred to ride his
horse, his shattered leg secured to the
stirrup of his saddle. ;

General Miles, in his official report,
said of the wallow battle, it “presents a
scene of cool courage, heroism and self-
sacrifice which duty, as well as inclina-
tion, prompts us to recognize but which
we cannot fitly honor.”

Back at Camp Supply, Chapman’s leg
was amputated below the knee. His
clothing had to be hidden from him to
prevent him from leaving his sick bed.
He was fitted with a wooden or peg-leg.
This may have impeded his walking
ability, but he could ride and shoot
uninhibited and he learned to mount
without assistance. He continued as
chief of scouts at Camp Supply until
1892.

THE battle became known as the
Battle of Buffalo Wallow and all of the
men who fought there, with the excep-
tion of Smith who died, were awarded
Congressional Medals of Honor.

By the time of the battle, Chapman
already was an experienced frontiers-
man. At the age of sixteen, he left his
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Amos Chapman reportedly housed his family in this old teamster’s cabin in old
Camp Supply, now on the grounds of the Oklahoma State Mental Hospital. In
photos below, from top, Chapman’s wife, Onehiou; a son, Sam; and historical
marker at cemetery in Seiling, Oklahoma.

home in the East and wandered onto the
Cheyenne Reservation. He traded cal-
ico, beads and other items for buffalo
skins. He became a teamster, buffalo
hunter and Indian scout.

Mrs. Edna Thomas wrote of Chap-
man in her diary during a trip to Trini-
dad, Colorado, in 1867:

“Our wagon master, Mr. Biggers, is a
fine man of 40 years. His chief scout
Amos Chapman is a comparatively
young man, much too young to be a » Courtesy Pioneer Museum, oodward.OkIahoma
qualified scout. But Biggers claims he is '
a very able man, one of the most effi-
cient on the frontier. Nevertheless, the
train’s people would rather have an
older man. Chapman is quiet and for-
tunately not a drunkard. He is about six
feet tall, rawboned and of a dark com-
plexion, slightly resembles an Indian;
his darkness is contrasted by the pure
white horse he rides.”

Later in her account of the trip, Mrs.
Thomas changed her mind about the
scout who constantly risked his own life
to protect the pioneers on the wagon
train. She wrote, “We thank God for
giving us this man.”

Chapman wore a wide-brimmed hat
and his vest was made of buckskin,
decorated with a fine beaded Indian
design. His hair was black and he had
dark, piercing eyes, displaying alertness
and shrewdness.

Buck Chapman of Darrouzett, Texas, - »
the late grandson of the frontiersman, ; " Courtesy Tom Bailey
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said, “Grandad was a good-hearted man
who always said he had no enemies. But
he was tough in a lot of ways.”

That toughness was especially evi-
dent in the Battle of Buffalo Wallow, for
which Chapman is most noted.

After the battle, many spoke of Chap-
man’s adventures.. One colonel said
Chapman was “one of the best and bra-
vest, the most sober, quiet and genial of
all scouts.” For fifteen years Chapman
was almost constantly employed by the
government and it would take a volume
to report all the desperate adventures
and hair-raising escapes Chapman expe-
rienced.

FOLLOWING the Battle of Buffalo
Wallow, Chapman was nursed at Camp
Supply by an Indian woman, Mary,
whose Indian name was Onehiou. She
was granddaughter of the Cheyenne
Chief Black Kettle who was killed in the
battle of Washita by troops under Gen-
eral George A. Custer.

Chapman married Onehiou and they
built a home near Seiling, Oklahoma.
He taught her to cook American style
and she taught him the Indian ways.
They raised ten children.

Buck Chapman said of his “Knit-ski”
(meaning grandmother in the Cheyenne
tongue), that she ‘“kept house like a
white woman. She made beaded things
for me when I was a little boy. I always
liked her.”

The oldest of the Chapman grand-
children, Buck was born in his grand-
parents’ home while his father, Frank
Chapman, was completing his own
house across the creek. Buck attended
pow-wows and sun dances with his
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Buffalo Wallow battleground and monument, south of Canadian, Texas.

Historical marker south of Canadian,
Texas, which marks the road often
used by Gen. Nelson Miles on cam-
paigns.

grandparents. Many times the Chey-
enne camped on Amos Chapman’s land
and the family enjoyed the visits. Both
Amos and Onehiou were loyal to the
Cheyenne tribe.

“Grandfather always drove a frisky
team,” said Mrs. Toller, Buck’s sister,
in an interview. “He fell from his buggy
and the fall caused his death on July 18,
1925.” Mary died in 1931.

A newspaper clipping with a Ponca
City, Oklahoma, dateline, now in the
Oklahoma Historical Museum in Okla-
homa City, says Chapman was a “scout
under generals Custer, Miles and Sheri-
dan and known as one of the best
plainsmen that the West has ever pro-

duced.” '

The Answer Man
(continued from page 18)

and Tom are the best known for their
involvement in the Lee-Peacock feud of
Texas and their relationshop to the
notorious John Wesley Hardin.

Mrs. Ivanne Dixon, 402 W. Elm, Whi-
tewright, Texas 75491, writes asking
where Simp Dixon was killed. She will
exchange information and would appre-
ciate any information on the Dixons.

Simp Dixon was a cousin of “Wes”
Hardin and both waged a guerilla war
against soldiers in the aftermath of the
Civil War. Hardin claimed Dixon was
killed “by a squad of United States sol-
diers at Cotton Gin, in Limestone
County. He was undoubtedly one of the
most dangerous men in Texas.”

C.L. Sonnichsen, in his I’ll Die Before
I’ll Run the Story of the Great Feuds of
Texas wrote that Dixon “was overtaken
by a detachment of U.S. troops near
Springfiled in Limestone County. He
escaped to the bush, fought off the sol-
diers till he had one bullet left, then
engaged them hand to hand until they
shot him down. This happened on Feb-
ruary 1, 1870.” An article by Frank X.
Tobert in the Dallas News (January 9,
1973) indicates that Dixon is buried in
the restored Fort Parker cemetery six
miles north of Groesbeck, Texas. Tol-
bert wrote: “This dreaded character was
simply called ‘Dixie’ in some of the
chronicles of savagery after the States
War.”

Thus we have Hardin stating he was
killed in Limestone County, Sonnichsen
stating he was killed near Springfield,
Limestone County, and another source
claiming he is buried near Groesbeck,
which is in Limestone County. The
grave is marked only “Dixon Grave/
1872.” We know from other sources he
was killed in 1870. This grave may be of
some other Dixon.

LUCIAN B. JACKSON, Route 1, Box
603, Wilson, Oklahoma 73643, did not
send a specific question but would like
to correspond with readers interested in
factual western history.

Jackson wrote in part: ‘“I have a
wealth of actual early day history of this
particular area of Oklahoma, and it is
becoming more and more apparent that
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I am one of the last living descendants 3553 X SRt I |
of the pioneers of this part of what was &7 1 L1 &) .
then known as the Choctaw-Chickisaw HUSTY ” |
Nation (Indian Territory). Pt

“I am very proud of my heritage; my
father came here in this area of the
Indian Territory with his family when
he was six years old, in 1863, and I
inherited my knowledge of this part of
southern Oklahoma from him and other
old timers who were close friends.... In
his early years, my father, Lute Jackson,
rode races for Frank and Jesse James
near the little settlement of Belleville,
Indian Territory, where the Jackson 2 SRS E
family lived in an old half-dugout. It is DODGE CITY
this kind of history that I inherited and KANSAS '
grew up with, and at 72 years of age, I A high quality of detail and humor, P~ —1871—
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During the grand jury investigation,
Humphrey was called as a witness but | SPECIAL — save $3.85 — order all three
he was so frightened by Trainor and his
gang he was afraid to tell the truth. To
save his own skin, John Parris promised
to tell the truth at his own trial. He said
Christie had fired the fatal shot.

The trial for each of them was delayed
from term to term, awaiting the capture
of Christie. After Christie’s death the
case was forgotten.
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Some May Have

BUT THE DONKEY

He has ears
like semaphore flags;
a stubborn, downright
ornery attitude,
but he helped win the West!

By Paul Taylor

BRAINS, brawn, burros, and beans
were the four cardinal essentials of the
American prospector. For more than a
century, burro and man shared hunger
and thirst. Together they knew the
scorching days and the lonely nights of
the desert. Cities sprang up and
flourished upon the sites of their discov-
eries. Bonanzas they uncovered changed
political and industrial destinies.

Known commonly as the jackass, this
long-eared creature was respected
throughout the frontier. Roundly
cursed, yet respected. He is a tough,
wiry, lazy, stubborn, unpredictable little
beast, sometimes called a donkey by
easterners.

In the southwest, he is usually
referred to by his Spanish name of
burro. Because of his extraordinary
bray, he is often called the ‘““desert
canary.” He is capable of bearing great
loads with docile humor, of living on
about anything he can chew, and he
almost can substain himself on water
from a mirage.

The word wild doesn’t really apply to
the so-called wild burros of the South-
west. His ancestors were domesticated.
Most wild burros are descendants of
animals abandoned or lost by prospec-
tors or Spanish traders.

When their explorations were over,

True West
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Called Him An Ass,

HELPED WIN THE WEST

the contrary beast was given his free-
dom to roam and multiply.

The patient Spanish padres, remain-
ing behind to spread the word of Chris-
tianity among the Indians, found the
burro well equiped by nature to with-
stand heat and scarcity of food and
water.

Burros still furnish old timers with
tall tales of their heroism, their patience
and loyalty, their antics and almost
human intelligence, and a dog-like
devotion when treated kindly.

Henry Wickenburg’s burro is said to
have been directly responsible for the
greatest gold discovery in Arizona. The
burro wandered from camp. Wicken-
burg sought him in the surrounding hills
and the animal, with the usual contrari-
ness, attempted to elude his master.
Wickenburg threw rocks at the stub-
born burro. The stones were heavy and
fell short of the target because they con-
tained gold. The famous Vulture Mine
at Wickenburg was discovered.

In the days of the first white settle-
ments, when there were no wagon roads,
burro trains were used to bring in sup-
plies. A train of a hundred or more
burros brought flour to Wickenburg and
Prescott from Pima Indian villages,
grain from Ehrenburg, a Colorado river
port, and salt from Zuni salt wells across
the Mexican border.

Sometime around the third quarter of
the last century, a peddler named Jacob
Isaacson led a burro train loaded with
housewares and clothing from Tucson
to a walnut grove south of Tubac, Ari-
zona. He built a trading post. What
stands there now is an urban monument
to the burro’s role in the 19th century
western commerce: A town called
Nogales (Spanish for walnuts).

Northwest of Nogales, there’s a place
called Ruby. Not much is there today
but once it had a population of 350. It
also had a lead and zinc mine that is
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said to have yielded $3 million in ore.

Without the sure-footed burro, there
would have been no Ruby. The nearest
water was in the Santa Cruz Valley, 17
miles away. Burros, working in pairs,
hauled four-inch pipe to build a 17-mile
pipe-line up to the canyon to Ruby. The
pipe made prosperity possible.

IN 1851, north of Sacramento, Cali-
fornia, the trails and roads led to Shasta

City and Marysville and to mining
camps on the upper Sacramento and
Feather rivers. A farmer named John
Sharp hooked burros to a wagon and
initiated the first stage line between
Sacramento and Marysville.

Before the railroads began their way
across the Southwest, Arizonans used
burro-powered freight lines. Huge
wagons drawn by a dozen or more Jen-
nies and Jacks hauled ore, hides, wood,

Courtesy Lynn Chafnberlain

A fully loaded donkey in the desert of southern Utah.
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foodstuffs, whiskey, grand pianos and
clothing across the arid wasteland.

Just before the turn of the century,
burros were one of the few animals
capable of hauling supplies over the
rocky terrain into the copper camp of
Jerome in central Arizona. Some say
that one packmaster, with a train of 200
burros, hauled domestic water into the
mines. Later he became better known as
Pancho Villa.

The burro is the most maligned and
misunderstood of animals. His name is
synonymous with a fool. But how fool-
ish was the burro who wandered into an
abandoned mining claim where a two-
inch pipe was connected to a covered
spring? The pipe-line was rusty and
clogged, but the thirsty burro kicked the
pipe at its weakest spot to get enough
drinking water.

The intelligence of this animal is also
evident in the story of a burro packing
salt to a sheep camp. While wading
across a stream the burro apparently
decided his load was too heavy. He
stopped, lay down on his side, and dis-
solved the cargo of salt.

No horse could do half the work that

was put upon the burro and survive. A -

horse will carry a man fifty miles or
more in a day, but he has to be well-fed
and watered.

The burro will carry a two-hundred-
pound pack twenty to forty miles. When
unpacked, the burro was often left to
rustle his own food. If there was any
grass or water in the country so much
the better for the burro. If there was
none he took potluck when and where
he could get it and was ready to travel
another day’s journey with his two-hun-
dred-pound pack.

PERHAPS the first burro to enter
show business was described by Ronald
Dean Miller in his book, Shady Ladies
of the West. During the 1880’s in San
Francisco, saloons offered entertain-
ment as an incentive for customers. One
such entertainer was Big Bertha, a
dainty damsel of 300 pounds. Her grea-
test triumph was in a condensed version
of Mazeppa.

The hero of the original version of
this epic was a giant stallion. The climax
of the plot came when this noble animal
trotted out upon the stage. The heroine
was strapped to his back and galloped
through make-believe canyons. How-
ever, Big Bertha made a few changes.

Greeted with great applause, she
entered strapped to the back of a burro.
One night the poor overburdened ani-
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Author Paul Taylor seems to be having a little difficulty with his trusty burro.
It is best, oldtimers agree, to establish a rapport between man and animal.

mal fell over the footlights, carrying Big
Bertha with him. This was the end of
Bertha’s acting career — and nearly the
end of the burro!

According to old timers who spent a
considerable amount of time with Mr.
Longears during their gold prospering
days, choosing a burro is a procedure
something like the one described in the
old Etruscan proverb about selecting a
wife: “Close your eyes and put your
trust in God.”

But there are rules of thumb: The
burro should be tough, strong, healthy
and spirited. Many a prospector learned
to his dismay that these qualities could
also make the beast a formidable adver-
sary.

It was better, most old timers agreed,
if a rapport could be established
between man and animal. This meant
the owner had to feed the critter well,
keep it properly shod, prevent falling
and stay away from the burro’s behind.

Unlike the horse, the burro never cuts
himself on barbed wire. Even when
frightened, the burro does not lose his
head. If by chance one of his legs

becomes entangled in wire, he will not
fight or attempt to remove himself. He
will wait for his master to come to his
rescue.

There are few animals more fit to sur-
vive in the desert. The burro can with-
stand extreme cold and searing heat.
And a burro lives an extraordinary long
time. The average life span is 25 years.

In the town of Cottonwood, north of
Phoenix, there was a burro named Old
Ned. He was a town institution. He car-
ried children to school and he fell asleep
standing up in the middle of the street
while people walked or drove around
him. One stormy night Ned was stand-
ing on a bank of dirt that gave way. He
fell into a pit, and was covered with dirt
and suffocated. Ned was 44.

In Fairplay, Colorado, stands the
grave of Prunes, a burro who for an
unbelievable sixty-two years worked in
the mines around there. Prunes was a
willing, sure-footed burro with thou-
sands of trail-winding miles to his
credit. It is said that Prunes helped
shape the history of Colorado.

When Prunes outlived his usefulness, °
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he was turned loose to live out his days.
A toothless old character wandering
around, Prunes begged pancakes from
door to door. Prunes died in 1930.
Newspapers in Fairplay and the largest
daily newspapers in the state carried
news of his passing. On May 30, 1930, a
monument was erected in Fairplay to
the memory of this beloved character.

A year later, Rupert M. Sherwood, an
old prospector and Prunes’ last owner,
died at age 82. Toward the end of his
long illness, Sherwood requested that
his body be cremated and buried beside
Prunes, his faithful partner for so many
years. His wish was granted.

The burro is as noisy as he is durable.
In mating season, the bray of a stud
burro is a challenge like that of a bull
moose, only shriller and more drawn
out. But the burro can contend that his
right to emit his outcry has been fully
upheld by the law.

Citizens of a California town whose
ears were assaulted repeatedly by the
barbarous brays of a corral full of burros
sought relief in court. Imagine their dis-
may when the court ruled in favor of
Mr. Longears: “We know of no heaven
sent maxim to invent a silencer for the
brute . . . ” declared the judge solemnly,
perhaps with tongue-in-cheek.

As legendary as his bray is his obstin-
ace. You can domesticate a burro, but
don’t expect him to like it. Burros have
one great purpose in life: To find out
what you want them to do and then not
do it. One philosophical burro owner
said, “A full grown burro is 500 pounds
of free enterprise.”

But they are faithful. One such burro
would stand at the cabin’s open door
while his master lay on the cot reading.
Hour after hour the burro stood there
just to be sociable. Only at night when
the door was closed and his master was
asleep would the burro go to the hills
and feed.

THE BURRO isn’t always as endear-
ing as he might seem. Sometimes he’ll
do things to be downright ornery. Frank
Brookshier, in his book, The Burro, tells
of a builder whose project to construct
homes on a track of land in the Virgin
Islands was temporarily delayed by a
burro. It ate the blueprints.

Many an oldtimer would agree that
burros are a thieving bunch. They would
steal flour, sugar, bacon, beans, and
anything edible. They would devour
~ gunny sacks in which bacon had been
packed, old woolen shirts, or almost
everything but the picks and shovels.
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Harry Goulding, the partriarch of
Monument Valley, Arizona, had a burro
that even ate chewing tobacco. It made
him sick, but when he got to feeling bet-
ter, he ate some more.

In the mining town of Delamar,
Nevada, a miner advertised for a cure
for his burro that was addicted to Dixie
wine, a highly potent beverage freighted
from southern Utah.

There was the old sourdough who,
having had a few too many nips from his
jug, took his dentures out and laid them
on a rock. A moment later when his
back was turned, his burro swallowed
them.

TO A FAITHFUL
LITTLE BURRO

All T know is sand and sun
I’'m a little old desert burro
Although I’'ve been a useful one
I’ve never turned a furrow.

I’ve tramped this desert wasteland
In every kind of weather
Been a faithful friend to man
Who found the hidden treasure.

I’ve packed some mighty heavy loads
Where no other critter trod
Saw less of grass and fewer roads
And my feet were never shod.

I never was a showy one
I’'m anything but pretty
Just a homely son-of-a-gun
But pretty doggon witty.

I’ve always been a friend to man
I’m unimportant now I see
But don’t forget, I made a hand
So please, my friend, be kind to me.

— Ben Garthofner
R D D B e i B )

One oldtimer tells of a burro that was
an accomplished camp thief. The ani-
mal would demurely graze on the hill-
side when the miners left camp to go
prospecting. Hardly were the the miners
out of sight when burro rushed to camp
and devoured everything in sight. When
the miners returned, old burro was
calmly picking about on the hillside as if
nothing had happened.

One day the burro in question con-
sumed more than he could handle.
Miners used a self-rising flour that con-

tained all the ingredients used in the
manufacture of yeast powders. All the
miners had to do was add water, mix
and it “came up” beautifully.

The burro found a sack of flour and
ate all he could hold. Then he drank
from a nearby spring. When the miners
returned in the evening, the burro was
still at the spring. The beast was stand-
ing upright round as an apple. His legs
stood out like those of a carpenter’s
bench. He was dead. The self-rising
flour had done its work.

SOME prospectors believe that the
burro is a sacred animal, that Jesus
Christ placed a cross upon the beast’s
shoulders as a reward for its service. In
proof they show you a more or less dis-
tinct cross on every burro.

Legends regarding the pattern on the
burro vary. In Brewer’s Dictionary of
Phrase and Fable, edited by Ivor H.
Evans, “The dark stripe running down
the back of an ass (18th century term),
crossed by another at the shoulders, was
the cross commuted to the creature
when our Lord rode on the back of an
ass in the triumphant entry into Jerusa-
lem.”

When the Model T Ford came along,
prospectors by the score turned their
burros loose without shedding a tear.
They tossed pick and shovel into trusty
Tin Lizzy and roared off for the glory
hole just over the rise. The liberated
burros wandered away.

Several generations later the feral
burros populated the southwest. Dr.
Robert Ohmart, associate professor of
zoology at Arizona State University,
states that burros increase in numbers
of 20 to 25 percent every 13 to 18
months. That means every four to six
years they double their population. “At
that rate,” observed an Arizona park
ranger, “we’ll soon be up to our ears in
asses.”

Today, the occasionally willful burro
is still a valuable animal to the lone
prospector as well as a beast of burden
to the American Indian of the south-
west. He can carry wood, food and
water, and in spite of his periodic intrac-
table obstinancy, he makes an agreeable
pet for children.

Burros still roam the country, these
tough, wiry little beasts. They placidly
munch away on cactus and desert grass.
They’re a part of us and a part of our
history. After all, they did help win the
West.

D 4

59



Trails Grown Dim

Inventor Disappeared with Patent

Adolph Peter Anderson, my paternal
grandfather, left Lynn, Massachusetts
for San Francisco about 1875. His wife
Mary and infant son Frank Laurence
went with him.

They moved to Watt’s Tract near
present-day Oakland, California and
lived near my mother as she was grow-
ing up.

Anderson came West to help con-

struct a wire rope railroad or cable car
system on the hills of San Francisco.
While visiting in the Anderson home,
my mother was given a demonstration
of a small model of a cable car that
moved from one side of the fireplace
mantel to the other.

Mother said Anderson had fashioned
the tiny replica, and had devised a
“grip” device for engaging the cable.

The invention had caused him to come
west. This element is the key to the
cable road.

About 1880, Anderson boarded a train
for Mexico to demonstrate his device in
raising and dropping a mine cage.
Anderson was never seen again.

There was money in a belt around his
waist. Was there also a valuable patent?
— Frank Anderson, 375 Shoreline, Mill
Valley, California 94941.
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Apodaca

I would like to correspond and
exchange information on the follow-
ing:Tirso, Jose, Leon and Eusebio Apo-
daca. My father, Salsido Apodaca, died
in Clovis, California. I am his oldest
daughter, Lucia. My mother, Feliciana
Valles Guzman, died in Fresno, Califor-
nia. — Mrs. John Martin, 25 E. Atchi-
son, Fresno, California 93706.

Hughes — Howard

I am looking for information on Mary
Hughes, born in Marysville, Kentucky,
around 1855-65, one of thirteen chil-
dren. She married Hyrum Howard.
They went to Plains, Texas, where two
children were born.

They then went to Enterprise, Ore-
gon, where my grandmother, Cora, was
born on April 22, 1881. They had a total
of eight children; two died on the plains
on the trip to Oregon.

Does anyone know who Mary’s par-
ents were, where and when Hyrum was
born and who his parents were? —
Verna Uebelacker, E. 3710 - 31st, Spo-
kane, Washington 99203.

McKee — Browning — Hodges
Spurlin — Adamson
I am seeking information about Jack
Thomas McKee who died in Union
County, Mississippi in a sawmill acci-
. dent in the later half of 1919. His wife
was Mattie Irene Browning McKee,
daughter of James Edward Browning. I
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would like to hear from anyone who
knows anything about these families
when they lived in Union County.

I am also interested in information

from Clay and Randolph counties in

Alabama. I would appreciate hearing
from anyone who knows about the Sher-
rod R. Hodges family, the Steven Spur-
lin family, and the S.M. Adamson fam-
ily. — Marcus McKee, 714 E. Main, No.
18, Mexia, Texas 76667.

Griffin — Cunningham — Dunn

I would like to find information on my
grandparents. William C. (Bud) Griffin
was born November 30, 1866, in Wichita
Falls, Texas.

He married Sally Cunningham there
around 1892 or 1893. Bud had one sis-
ter, Emma Griffin Pottor. Sally had two
sisters, Minnie Cunningham Smith and
Eliza Cunningham Sullivan, all of Wich-
ita Falls. Bud and Sally had twelve:chil-
dren; seven lived.

Bud and Sally were part Cherokee.
Bud was a U.S. marshal (headquartered
at Anadarko, Oklahoma; also at

Bridgeport and Mountain View). He ran
a saloon in Wetherford, Oklahoma. Bud
died in 1928 in Sayre, Oklahoma; Sally
died in 1911 or 1912 in Oklahoma.

If anyone knows about these people,
please write. Information on John
Dunn, Polly Carnop, and Joseph Nelson
Dunn of New York and Cincinnati,
Ohio, 1750 to 1850, will also be appre-
ciated. I will reimburse postage. — Mrs.
Earl (Bennie) Mundell, Rt. 3, Box 657A,
No. 54, Yakima, Washington 98901.

Payne

Does anyone have information on a
Payne family? I don’t know the father’s
first name, but he had four children:
Bartow, Robert, Sarah, and James
Marion, born in 1870.

The parents died when James Marion
was three years old. Sarah married a
Hutton (or Sutton). The Paynes came
from Dublin, Ireland to Georgia. I don’t
know where they settled. Perhaps some
old cemeteries may have Payne mark-
ers. — Goldie T. Payne, P.O. Box 337,

Coquille, Oregon 97423. '

Readers’ letters for ""Trails Grown Dim’’ are printed as soon as space permits, so please
be patient! If possible, please type your query; or if handwritten, print or write clearly,
especially names, dates, and places — and most of all, please limit letters to 150 words or
less. In accord with the content of our magazines and purpose of this service since its
beginning, preference is given writers whose trails have grown dim out West: lost ances-
tors and relatives who were sheriffs, pioneers, Forty-niners, muleskinners, cowboys,
Indians and Indian fighters, and so on. We can’t run current "'missing persons’’ notices or
lengthy genealogical requests, but we do attempt to print all letters as soon as we can. Any
reader having information concerning persons referred to below is asked to communicate
directly with the letter writer; please do not write to us.
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Wild Old Days

Comaches Killed
Boy With Rocks

By Gary Hughley

Ehny s

Denham Brunson seated beside Dink Brunson.
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My grandmother Pearl was a Texan
and very proud of it. She was from Sil-
verton, Brisco County, Texas. Although
she left Texas in the year 1900, at the
age of 16, and lived the greater part of
her life in eastern Montana, she always
thought of herself as a Texan.

Years ago, I can remember her telling
me about my great-grandmother, Mar-
gret Brunson, who was born Margret
Box in the 1850s. I remember Grandma
telling me Margret was a small woman
with spunk.

Margret’s family was originally from
the hills of Tennessee. They moved to
Texas just before the Civil War.

In September of 1865 or 1866, the Box
family visited relatives around Austin,
Texas. Returning to their home, they
were jumped by Comanches. They
killed my great-great grandfather Box
and scalped him. Great-great grand-
mother Box and her three daughters
and baby son were taken captives. Mar-
gret was about 16 years old at the time;
Josephine, around 13 years old; and Ida
was the youngest daughter. I don’t know
the boy’s name.

I was told that years later Margret
would never talk about her father
because the sight of him being brutally-
murdered was imbedded in her mind.
She would talk about her mother and
the months of captivity with the Indians
but never mentioned her father.

The Indians had made them get on
horses which they rode hard for several
days. They then split up in several
groups; some of the captives (by that
time there were more white captives)
went with one group, some went with
other groups. :

The second day out they crossed a
stream and my great-grandmother
jumped off her horse and filled her shoe
with water to give her baby brother. The
Indians knocked the shoe out of her
hand and then beat her. The Indians
killed the boy with rocks.
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One day, Margret was told to gather
wood (or so she thought). But she mis-
understood them and they beat her with
a piece of wood. They even poked out
one of her eyes. She had a glass eye for
the rest of her life.

They were captured in September
and held three months. They were
moved about the Indian Nation and
were in Kansas or Nebraska.

The Indians met with officials of the
U.S. government around Christmas-
time. They had come by river boat to
parley with the Indians and to buy back
white captives. Margret said that she
was never so happy to see soldiers in all
her life.

All the whites were herded into one
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large teepee and kept there. The second
day or so a soldier slipped around to the
back of their teepee and whispered to
them to hold on, it was just about over.
The next day they were released to the
soldiers and government officials.

My great-great grandmother Box was
considered to be of poor white stock or
“white trash” — the poor folks of Texas.
Later she married Brunson, a wealthy
man of the area, who had a plantation
and cattle. His father had been a colonel
in the Confederate cavalry during the
war and had been the owner of slaves.
For the first time in her life, she was on
the other side of the tracks.

She now cooked over a stove instead
of an open hearth.

Mr. Brunson had an only son named
John, by a previous marriage. John
became interested in Margret and they
were married in the early 1870s. They
lived east of Silverton, Texas and raised
three boys and two girls. Dink and Den-
ham and Jim were the boys. The two
girls were Eva and Ida Pearl (my grand-
mother).

My great uncles, who all rode the Chi-
solm trail in the 1890s, came back with
stories of Montana and the green grass
there. Although they had a nice ranch
with fruit trees and grazing land and
cattle in Texas, the boys were able to
talk my grandfather into selling his
ranch and moving to Montana.

Margret was against it and so was my
grandmother, Ida Pearl, who had a beau
at that time. In the year 1900, at the age
of 16, my grandmother and her family
left Texas.

They packed everything into four
covered wagons. Only two of the boys
went with them — Dink and Denham.
Jim never went. He only saw the family
one more time — in the summer of 1919
when Margret was dying.

They settled on the big dry near Mile
City, Montana.

Eva, who was married then, had two
daughters, Monte and Bonnie. Eva and
her husband went to live in North
Dakota and Eva died in 1903 giving
birth.

My grandma’s favorite memory of
Texas was as a child where she could
remember the news of the Indian unrest
among the Sioux Indians in Montana.
One day a drunk rode through the small
town where they lived, shouting, “The
Indians are coming!”

Since it hadn’t been too many years
since the Comanches had been put on
the reservation, the townfolk became
worried and herded their families into
the block house at the edge of town.

When it was discovered that it was just
a joke, the men saddled up and rode out
looking for the drunk. Grandma said
that if he was caught, he was dead. They
would have hanged him. If seems you
just didn’t joke about such things then.

In 1918, my great-grandfather Brun-
son went riding on his horse and they
found him later. It seems he must have
felt a heart attack coming on and just
got off his horse and died. Margret
passed on in 1919.

My great-uncle Dink must have been
quite a character. In his later years, a
reporter asked him about his days as a
cowboy and asked about interesting
experiences Dink had.
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Dink told the reporter about how he
and another cowboy were trapped in a
snow storm in which they had to hole up
in a line shack. All they had with them
to eat and drink was a can of salmon
and raw whiskey. They ate the salmon
and used the tin for a cup. They both
became very sick. The reporter asked
Dink if that cured him from drinking
whiskey.

“No,” Dink said, “but it sure cured

me of canned salmon!”

True West
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HANDMADE BUCKSKIN

Frontiersmen's outfits, moccasins,
rifle cases, hunting pouches, knives, ¥
tomahawaks. Everything for the
mountain man. llustrated catalog

1.50
. Tecumseh's Trading Post
P.0. Box 369-TW
Shartlesvillle, PA 19554

7 ?7‘1://1173'/11?,;\//4{,;:' IS
MOUNTAIN MAN
SHIRT

100% cotton with homosmm look,
wooden buttons and droj
ity el Ll
Authentic 1800's design. XS,

L $22.95ppd.Wholesale orders
welcomn

ALICE’S COUNTRY COTTAGE
Box 3-TW Rohrersville,Md. 21779

GEN. CUSTER — BUFFALO BILL —
INDIANS — MOUNTAIN MEN.
BOOKS, POSTERS AND MORE!

SEND $1.00 FOR CATALOG
ED BORGEN

P.O. Box 6554
Woodland Hills, CA 91365

LOCATE BURIED TREASURE!
This machine is guaranteed to
locate buried and hidden treasures
of gold, silver, and paper money. &
Locates up to 3 miles.
For Free Information

Write to: ~ DANIELS’ ELECTRIC SHOP
Dept. TW  Route No. 2 — Box 136-A, Magnalia, MS 39652

—

LUSKEY'S

wmnTEn~
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& %

St e S

FREE
WESTERN WEAR
CATALOG
Since 1919 we have
offered the finest in
western wear . . . hats,
boots, clothing, belts
and buckles. Hats ex-
pertly hand creased
the way you want
them. Write for your

free catalog today.
WESTERN
LUSKEY'S e

Dept. 2 101 N. Houston St.  Fort Worth, TX 75102 2080

100 ANTIQUES

200 __BOOKS & MAGAZINES

ANTIQUE WEAPONS, relics, militaria, and early western
items for sale. Thousands in stock. lllustrated catalog -
annual subscription $3.00. William Fagan, Box 425AB,
Fraser, M 48026. .

200 BOOKS & MAGAZINES

FOR SALE: Western - Treasure - Desert, back issue maga-
zines. Send want list to: Harold Moody, Box 803, Project
City, CA96079.

SOUTHWESTERN COLORADO mine camp books, maps,
jeep guides, gold panning list. SASE. Bear Creek Publishing,
514 Main Street, Ouray, CO 81427.

FREE! WESTERN Publications 1982 Catalog. Full of color
prints by Russell, Remington and others, back issues of True
West, Old West, Frontier Times and others, magazine bind-
ers and over 200 books about the Great West, treasure and
collecting. Get your free catalog by writing to: Western Book
Co., 700 E. State St., lola, W1 54990.

FINALLY AVAILABLE! A complete, comprehensive index for
True West, Frontier Times and Old West. Covers six cate-
gories: authors and titles; people, places, things; illustrations
& photographs; letters; family names; books... 225,000 list-
ings, over 450 pages. Only $7.95 ppd. Send to: Western
Index, 700 E. State St., lola, WI 54990.

FREE BOOK catalog. Novels, westerns, romances, childrens;
old, out of print - found barns, attics. Authors: Grey, Bower,
Curwood, Kyne, Raine, Wright, Fox, Porter. Postage appre-
ciated. Pierce, 4408 Pine Cluster, Oroville, CA 95965.
SPORTSMEN’S CATALOG: fishing, hunting, camping items.
Send 50¢ refundable. S & S Tackle, Box 1533, Manchester,
CT 06040.

BRUNER'S BOOKS - list free. 1220 Rock Island, El Dorado,
AR 71730.

WINE BEFORE It's Time. Home wine making booklet with
companion recipes. Complete instructions, easy to make in
your kitchen. Send $7.50 to: The Book Farm, R.F.D. 1, Box
560, Rockdale, TX 76567.

BOOK FINDER: Old-time authors, western novels, boys and
girls series books, send your wants, no obligation. Zellner's
Book House, 2839 Norton, Easton, PA 18042.

CENTENNIAL EDITION, “The Great Durango and Silverton
Train Robbery.” $5.35. Geo-graphics, P.O. Box 1233,
Durango, CO 81301.

OVER 100 Western Big Little books for sale. Send SASE for
free listing. Educational Corp., P.O. Box 732, Danville, CA
94526.

WILD WEST books, new, used, and rare. Free list. Box 647,
Pittsburg, CA 94565.

TEXAS GHOSTTOWNS, encyclopedia of, 1750, $7.95, 50¢
postage. Ed Bartholomew, author, Fort Davis, TX 79734.

2,003 DIFFERENT issues ‘“‘Forest & Stream'’ 1877-1930
bound in 82 folio books. $5,250, freight, insurance paid by
us. The Antiquarian Old Book Store, 1070 Lafayette Rd.,
Portsmouth, NH 03801.

WESTERN TRUE fact magazines: huge lot of 2,074 dating
1950's-present, all very good, complete condition. Various
titles including: True West, Frontier Times, Real West, Old
West, West, and many others. All the rare and special issues
included as found in estates, long consecutive runs of some
titles including 1st issues. $1.35§ we pay the freight, insure
and pack well, that's only 65¢ per. The Antiquarian Old
Book Store, 1070 Lafayette, Rd., Portsmouth, NH 03801.

GOLD! AND Where They Found It. A guide to ghost towns
and mining camp sites, by Cy and Jeannie Martin. All over
the U.S. plus British Columbia and the Yukon; maps, over
200 illustrations. $10.95 postpaid. Trans-Anglo Books, P.O.
Box 6444, Glendale, CA 91205.

HYDROPONICS BOOKS. For list write: ABC, Box 6751 TW,
Lubbock, TX 79413.
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"THE FIRST 20 Year," from 1902, book by Oldtimer. Free
details. Clyde O. Wood, 212 Grand Ave., Ojai, CA 93023.

Western Publications

CATALOG

Now available — your
COMPLETE guide to enjoyable
reading! Everything we've ever
published is listed. Includes
profile information and order
forms for all back copies and
current subscriptions to our
Western magazines, books and
color art prints.

Please send a FREE catalog to:

Western Publications
Iola WI 54990




200 BOOKS & MAGAZINES

215 COLLECTIBLES

WANT TO know about mining claims in Alaska! What, when,
how, and why, in a guide to obtaining and holding mining
claims. Send $9.95 to: D. P. Mining, 3605 Arctic #342,
Anchorage, AK 99503.

OP TEXAS, Southwest, Indians, cowboys. SASE for list. Tex-
ana Books, 4810 Rockford, San Antonio, TX 78249.

INDIAN TRAILS magazine. It's new. True legends, philoso-
phy, poetry, of the mysterious American Indian. Collector’s
first issue $2. P.0. Box 92, Elk Falls, KS 67345.

COMPLETE SETS! TW, FT, OW, 370 total, issues thru 1981.
Al in binders, best offer. FOB Herman Zittel, P.O. Box 691,
Susanville, CA96130.

FREE COLORADO gift catalog. Tumbleweeds, Box 461, Mor-
rison, CO 80465.

TRUE STORIES of old and new west, including heroes,
Indians, humor, tears, inspiration. Lincoln-That County in
Kansas: 450 pages, photographs, hard cover, index, bibliog-
raphy, $14.45 postpaid. Kansas residents add 52¢ tax. Del-
mar Homan, 705 West State, Lindshorg, KS 67456.
COWBOY COOKBOOK: History, descriptions, stories, reci-
pes from chuckwagon cooks on the Chisholm and other
trails, in attractive leatherette book. Send $12.95 plus $1.55
g&s)t:ge to: Sonica Press, P.O. Box 42720, Los Angeles, CA

2

HANDCARVED 2" miniature animals: 5 assorted $2.25, 2
sets $4.00. Free list handcrafted gifts. Greg's, Dept. T, 1431
Oakbrook, Lancaster, TX 75134.

HISTORIC AMERICAN newspapers: My next 4 informative
illustrated catalogs $1 special. Rare 1879 Montana Territo-
rial daily newspaper in excellent condition just $8. Satisfac-
ti<2)n guaranteed! Phil Barber, Box 8694A, Boston, MA
02114.

277 EDUCATIONAL

LOCKSMITHING TAUGHT by master locksmith, crime,
means deadbolts, earn now, $25. First Rate Locksmith. P.O.
Box 5822, Tucson, AZ 85705.

LEARN SPANISH fast, exciting new method teaches by easy
steps. Free sample lesson. Maytext, Dept. L-3, Box 2497,
Riviera, AZ 86442. A

DRINKING PROBLEM? Solve it now! Our no nonsense,
hard-hitting, personal motivational information can effec-
tively help you, a loved one or friend solve a drinking prob-
lem. Help yourself or someone today! $7. CommonSense
Sobriety, Box 304 TL, Dallas, TX 75221.

280 EMPLOYMENT

TRUE WEST, Frontier Times, out of print issues for sale.
Mary M. Thompson, 4322 Victor St., Jacksonville, FL 32207.

TEXAS TRAILS: Read the exciting true story of Bob Fudge,
Texas Trail Driver, Montana, Wyoming Cowboy 1862-1933.
Beautiful simulated brown leather, hard cover, with gold
print, a book to treasure. Also a great gift for your special
person, $11. Order from: Walter L. Clark, Rt. No. 1, Box 6,
Forsyth, MT 59327.

GET THE job you want! Our job search handbook, written by
a current personnel manager, shows you proven methods.
Don't be discouraged, get prepared! Only $9.90 postpaid,
moneyback guarantee. Jaye Richards, Box 6007, Suite
140T, Redding, CA 96099.

NEED A job? Ever thought of working on a towboat? Men,
women. Work 30 days, stay home 30 days. CRF, Inc., Box
121-TW, Doniphan, MO 63935.

"AUTHENTIC HISTORY of Frank and Jesse James," infor-
mation from James family, court records, etc., $4; “Surren-
der of Frank James'' interview with Frank on day of surren-
der, includes James' offer of surrender, Gov. Crittenden’s
reply, $3; “Plot Against and Killing of Jesse James" original
testimony and confessions of Charlie and Bob Ford, $3. J.F.
Roberts, R. #1, Trimble, MO 64492.
TRUE WEST 5, 6, 8, 10, 11, 13 thru 146; Frontier Times 1
thru 114. Best offer. Jerry Borleske, 1604 S. 23E, Berthoud,
C0O 80513.
DUSTY MEMORIES, Historic Ghost Town Buildings of Mon-
tana, map and beautiful illustrations, $4 autographed. Kevin
Heaney, 817 Fourth St., Deer Lodge, MT 59722.
TEXAS ABC Book. For kids and adults, clever illustrated
guide to Texas history. $5.25 includes tax, postage. Picnic
ress, 3017 Lubbock, Ft. Worth, TX 76109.
119 TW, FT, OW, Hunter's, Index, $65 plus postage. SASE.
Vernon Miller, 2719 Fridinger Mill Rd., Manchester, MD
21102.

FREE! WORLD'S leading novelty catalog. 1,600 jokes, tricks,
science, sports, hobbies. Johnson-Smith, C-6320, Mt. Cle-
mens, MI 48043.

250 - BUSINESS VENTURES

CLOSEOUT JEWELRY 55¢ dozen. Wholesale craft supplies.
Catalog 25¢. Roussels, 107-2050 Dow, Arlington, MA
02174.

IDEAS, INVENTIONS wanted! Call: 800-528-6050, in Arizona
call: 800-352-0458, ext. 831, PA.

FOR STEP by step instructions on how to start your own
business. Send $1 SASE. Rll investments, P.0. Box 13666, El
Paso, TX 79913.

NAME YOUR own income, no selling, work home, guaran-
teed, profits daily, grow big fast. New book reveals secrets,
tells how. Free details, write now! Hud Publishing Company,
940-44th Avenue, Dept. F-10, P.0. Box 21114, Minneapolis,
MN 55421.

COLONEL, MAJOR, captain, obtainable commissions in
U.S.A. Militia, guaranteed no rejections, send $3 for applica-
tion to: Col. Marshall Serna, 444 Young Blvd., Woodburn, OR
97071.

JOBS: COLORADO, Wyoming, Utah, Idaho, Montana. Com-
puteized newsletter with 200+ new jobs each week. Free
details. Mountainwest, 925-J Canyon, Logan, UT 84321.

315 GUNS

LONG LIST guns for sale 50¢. We buy gun collections. Ed's

Gun House, Rt. 1, Minnesota City, MN 55959.

CASH FOR World War Il Japanese rifles, pistols, uniforms,

gggg)ment. etc. Ryan, 1013 Linwood Ave., Metairie, LA
3.

CIVIL WAR style percussion revolver, Colt style 1851, Navy
.36 cal,, steel frame, great for collectors, shooters or dis-
play, only $79.95 plus $3 shipping. When ordering, state
your age and that there are no local restrictions against pur-
chase. Other styles available also. Send 25¢ for complete
list. McKenzie River Arms, P.0. Box 766, Dept. T.W., Spring-
field, OR 97477.

325 HOBBIES
""'SPORTSMEN’', MOUNT your own fish, simple
method,details, send $3: "Quick Mount"', 656 West 98th St.,
Suite 205X, Bloomington, MN 55420.

MONEY SAVER: save money while writing checks. Full cost
just $3 to: Money Savers, P.0. Box 235, Brighton, CO
80601.

EASY, ATTRACTIVE, crocheted afghan instructions: Coun-
try Road, Easy Comfort, Scrapland Crossings, $1 each.
SASE. Ruth'’s, 314 Cottage Grove, West Burlington, 1A
52655.

350 INDIAN RELATED

FREE LIST to serious collectors. 30,000 Indian artifacts,
pots, spears, axes, slate, beadwork. Caddo Trading Co., Box
669, Murfreesboro, AR 71958.

ANCIENT INDIAN relics for sale. No shop. Mail only. SASE.
Charles A. Hester, Guntown, MS 38849.

IROQUOIS MASKS, rattles, dolls; also Cree, Slave, Ojibwa.
Eskimo crafts. List $1.00 (refundable). Iroqrafts, Box 7, Ohs-
weken Reservation, Ontario, Canada NOA 1MO.

INDIAN WARS your specialty? SASE for information on
national study group: Order of the Indian Wars (newsletter,
journal, annual meetings). Box 7401T, Little Rock, AR
72217.

BOOMTOWN U.S.A. Houston's jobs, apartments, houses.
Send $3. Barnes Business, Box 1166, Madisonville, TX
77864.

FREE LIST to serious collectors, 30,000 Indian artifacts.
Pots, spears, axes, slate, beadwork. Caddo Trading Co., Box
669, Murfreesboro, AR 71958.

290 ENERGY SAVING

SECRETS OF the 200 mpg carburetor! Patent drawings and
instructions, $3. Money back guarantee. Caprock, Dept. TW,
Box 30682, Amarillo, TX 79120.

FREE HEAT cooling! How to passively solavize easily! Sam-
ple information: “‘Solaritor'", 481 Eighth Ave., NY 10001.
SUPER SPLIT logsplitters - fast rack and pinion, mechanical
gear driven splitters that last for years and years. Models
include homeowner's super split mini, commercial ‘)", and
industrial heavy duty. Accessories and parts available. PH:
617-933-8428. Write for free brochure: FXG Corp., 3 Sulli-
van St., Woburn, MA 01801.

THERMOPANE GLASS for solarium or green house, $1.50 to
$2.50 square foot. Shane Early, 5238 Challedon Dr., Vir-
ginia Beach, VA 23462.

THE TEPEE: “Guide for Identification of Certain Columbia
Plateau Projectile Points” has been reissued, $3 postpaid.
252 High Meadows, Richland, WA 99352,

INDIAN NOTE cards, 10 per box. $5 postpaid. Brochure
$1.50. P.O. Box 306, Clackamas, OR 97015.

AUTHENTIC INDIAN arrowheads, artifacts. We have the
best, free list. Morris, Box 4771, Anaheim, CA 92803.
DOZEN TEXAS flint arrowheads $9; four 2"-2%" obsidian
points $7. Indian artifact list 25¢. Beatty's TW, 1012 Bullet,
Sioux Falls, SD 57103.

FREE MOCCASINS. Famous brand, finest quality leather,
hand laced, beaded, many styles available, men, women,
children. Free color catalog, details. The County Seat, 101
Washington, Doniphan, MO 63935.

NO FAKES, $2 for 40-50 page listings. Indian Shop, Indepen-
dence, KY 41051.

FIREWOOD LOGS from sawdust. Easy to make instructions,
$10. Todays Ideas, Box 22304T, San Francisco, CA 94122

295 GENEALOGY

IN SEARCH. of...your ancestry? Are you trying to locate an
old friend or relative? Try placing a classified ad in our
newest category...Genealogy. For more information, see the
classified ad form in the beginning of this section.

CENSUS RECORDS. 1790-1850. Send $3 per family name
and state per census. Also SASE to: ESRO, P.O. Box 540-W,
Gardendale, AL 35071.

SHOW THIS to your wife: Over 2,500 gifts below wholesale.
You take orders from our catalog, we drop ship, 1 item or
1,000! Switchboard Sales, 438 West San Ignacio, Green Val-
ley, AZ 85614.

PROCESS SERVER business up to $140 per day. Recession
proof. Business booming! Free details: Process Server, Box
314-W, Boston, MA 02188.

GUARANTEED $1 per envelope you secure, stuff with our
circular, per instructions. Details: Send SASE: Charlo, Box
94457-K, Schaumburg, IL 60194.

OLD WEST fans. Help us build the most interesting Dude
Ranch in the west. Receive free lifetime membership. For
details, write: P.0. Box 92, Elk Falls, KS 67345.

260 COINS

WHEAT CENTS, 15 different, includes one ‘‘s" mint, $2. Bob
Davis, Box 5108, Kingwood, TX 77339.

GOLD, SILVER, coins, relics. Find with unique patented trea-
sure finder units, none better, low prices. Free information,
write: Techna Dept C8, 11900 Montana Ave., El Paso, TX
79935.

64

MUNSELL, THORP, Tharp, in Truly Western Thorp, Jan.
1982. Might be Tharp. Need information. Postage refunded,
write: Leo Grenot, P.O. Box 248, Quartzsite, AZ 85346.
RESEARCHING SITTON (Sutton) family. Have much infor-
mation, will exchange. R.C. Bentley, 6541 Jaffe Ct. #12,
San Diego, CA92119.

FAMILY HISTORY, thousands of titles for sale, mostly south
eastern states, local, counties, families, census, marriage
etc. Peerage, heraldry, most out of print. Also SASE for
reply. David Grossblatt, Bookseller, P.O. Box 30001, Dal-
las, TX 75230.

315 GUNS

THOUSANDS OF antique guns, swords, daggers, polearms,
armor, militaria, and accessories for sale. Detailed illus-
trated catalogs - annual subscription $3.00. William Fagan,
Box 425BB, Fraser, M1 48026.

WINCHESTER COMMEMORATIVES, U.S. and Canadian
issues in stock. Dealers inquiries invited. Send SASE (dealers
send copy of FFL) for latest price list. PH: 402-330-2541
anytime. Commemorative Firearms Ltd., 2305 S. 168 St.,
Omaha, NE 68130.

LEARN TO hand chip arrowhead's, kit includes: chipped
point, rock and tool. Send money order, $25. Bob's Custom
Jewelry, Box 29, Dinasaur, CO 81610.

365 PETS

FREE PETS, reptiles, parrots, monkeys catalog, $3. Refoun-
dabel Pets, 11320 Vane Plaza #402, Omaha, NE 68142.
AKC BRITTANY pups. Parents are field winning gundogs.
PH: 919-522-3269. William Spivey, 2106 Emerson, Kinston,
NC 28506.

3715 PHOTOGRAPHY

OLD PHOTOS copied without negatives. Can be enlarged.
Kalispell Litho, Box 247, Kalispell, MT 59901.

THE FLYING Eagle: finest laser color reproductions of the
ultimate bald eagle photograph, 12 x 20, $15; beautiful eagle
cards, $2. Dr. Hunter, Box 10-888, Anchorage, AK 99511.

400 REAL ESTATE

GOVERNMENT LANDS from $7.50/acre! Homesites, farm-
ing, vacationing, investment opportunities! ‘“Government
Land Buyer's Guide" plus nationwide listings, $2 guaran-
teed. Surplus Lands, Box 19107-KM, Washington, DC
20036.

ALASKA HOMESTEADS $1.25 acre! Canadian land $1 acre!
Repossessed homes $1; plus repairs each. Report $3, all for
$5. Homestead, P.0. 5741-TW, Yuma, AZ 85364.

450 RECIPES

BEANS OF the west. Five great new recipes $1.00. SASE.
JnG Products, 485 Calle Higuera #TW, Camarillo, CA 93010.

True West




450 RECIPES

500 TREASURE HUNTING

BALANCE MALTED: will correct your illness. Enclose $25 in
checks or money order. Frank Resnick, 780 Howard Ave.,
Brownsville, NY 11212.

FUND RAISING cookbooks. Details. Calico Kitchen, Drawer
606, Hartwell, GA 30643.

SMOKEY BARBQUE sauce! Grandma's secret recipe, origi-
nal old west flavor! Send $2 to: Ben William Enterprises, P.O.
Box 222A, Aurora, CO 80044.

DEAN'S PECANS: Georgia's finest halves & pieces. Reason-
able prices. PH: 912-294-9532. Rt. 1, Box 57, Camilla, GA
31730.

12 CAKE recipes. Send $3 to: Bartlett, 1032 Birch, Sand
Springs, OK 74063.

CORNBREAD CHILI casserole. Send $1, SASE. No checks.
Loeffler, 8340 Nueva, Denver, CO 80229.

ANNA'S ORIGINAL German apple strudel. Send $3 plus
SASE. Anna's Recipes, 25510 Foxbriar, Spring, TX 77373.
OLD ARIZONA recipes; baking powder biscuits, corn bread,
beans, fresh peach pie. SASE $2. Wilson Lee, Box 132, Saf-
ford, AZ 85546.

7 DAY dip: easy, fast, delicious. Use as a dip w/chips, or
w/crackers, or baked potato dressing. Send $2 and SASE
to: Kandy, P.0. Box 7211, Fort Worth, TX76111.

MAKE CHEESE! 2 hours starting to eating! Most homes have
ingredients. Special equipment purchase unnecessary, old-
fashioned recipe, $2. K-Time, Box 845-E, Blanding, UT
84511.

PAGE FROM Caterer's Notebook, serving tips, complete
Tex-Mex meal plan. SASE $3. Rohenla Enterprises, Box
9731, Tulsa, OK 74107.

SPUD NUTS: delicious doughnuts, $1. SASE. Irene’s, Ran-
cho Del Sol Space 20, 3120 Romero Rd., Tucson, AZ 85705.
AWARD WINNING German chocolate oat cake and authen-
tic baked cheese cake recipe, $2. Dabbling Duck, 221 Har-
sin, Santa Maria, CA 93455.

DELICIOUS BREAD & butter pickles from squash, $2 &
SASE. C. Hines, 11213 Eastham St., Mesquito, TX 75180.

63 WILD fowl recipes. Pheasant, quail, duck, dove, goose,
dressings, sauces, rices, $5. P.S.G., Box 4132, Springfield,
MO 65804.

DELICIOUS MARSHMALLOW puff ball cakes, $1. Send SASE.
Laine, Box 446, Boy River, MN 56632.

CORNED ELK or venison is delicious, tasty, simple way to
preserve game or home raised meat. Try it. Complete
instructions $3 to: Books 'N Plans, Rt. 1, Box 200A, Scap-
poose, OR 97056.

EASY CANDY recipes! Chocolate covered cherries, peanut
or raisin clusters, chocolate mints taffy, plus 7 more. $2
cash or money order and SASE to: “Easy Candies,” P.O.
Box 564, Hermiston, OR 97838.

100 YEAR old pie recipe, cowboy's favorite. Surprise ingre-
dient! $2 to: Ferry's Pies, P.O. Box 507, Snohomish, WA
98290.

NEW KIND of outdoor cooking! Backpacking, camping, or
backyard, no dangerous fuels, Zip Ztove is the friendly stove!
Write for free information. Preferred Products, Dept. 20-JM,
Box 296, Lueders, TX 79533.

475 RECORDS & TAPES

THIRTY MINUTE cassette - up to twenty coyote howling.
Absolutely authentic! Party and camping fun! $6.95 each,
two for $12.50. Coyote, P.O. Box 177, Roberts, ID 83444.
OLD RADIO programs on cassettes, free catalog. Joe Wil-
liams, 181 Meadow Dr., Elyria, OH 44035.

WESTERN SOUNDTRACK club forming. Write: Round Up,
1421 Alcove, Anaheim, CA 92805.

RECORD ALBUMS featuring the great western music of
Gene Autry, Roy Rogers, and Sons of the Pioneers, and
others. For collector’s album (12" LP) and catalog, send
$10 to: Sound of the Old West, 3210-TW Terry Dr., Toledo,
OH 43613.

ALBUMS-TAPES. Recordings from 1920's-60's. Autry,
Carters, Rodgers, Acuff, Dalhart, Louvins, Delmores, Macon,
Kincaid, Cooley, 0'Day, Callahans, Flatt-Scruggs. 1,000
others. Huge catalog $2. Country Sales, Box 866-TW, Hot
Springs, AR 71901.

YESTERDAYS RADIO Today, free catalog. Yesterdays
Sounds, P.0. Box 281, Windham, OH 44288.

490 TRAPPING

FREE: TRAPPING supply catalog, custom dressing/tanning
price list. Price lists: leather, rawhide, buckskin, dressed
furs/hides. PH: 208-882-0601. Moscow Hide and Furs, Dept
TW, Box 8918, Moscow, ID 83843.

WANTED: RAW furs; porcupine hair, hides, etc. Free price
lists. PH: 208-882-0601. MHF, Dept. TW, Box 8918,
Moscow, ID 83843.

LEECH TRAP instructions, diagrams, catch hundreds of
leeches in few days. Almest all pot holes have them, best
Walleye, panfish bait there is good Christmas present. Send
$3 to: Sherrill Smith, Box 127, Kimball, MN 55353.

January 1983

GOLD NUGGET. Genuine nugget from Alaskan rivers! $3

each. Buy two, get one free! Satisfaction guaranteed. Strick-

Igan‘gl's8 Enterprises, Dept. TW, Box 8808, Anchorage, AK
9508.

Cat. 60¢  Dept.27
GOLD AND silver dowsing rods. Find buried treasure. Free ~ CAMPBELL LAMPS
brochure. Fred Stewart, P.O. Box 267, John City, TN 37601. [T 1108 Pottstown Pike, West Chester, PA 19380

The original authentic Aladdin Lamp. Features
patented kerosene burner, produces brilliant
white light. Replacement parts for old and
my new lamps.

DOWSING PENDULUM, unusual sensitivity for map, field
use. $7.95 ppd., with instructions. Satisfaction guaranteed.
John, 2324 Suffolk, Kingman, AZ 86401.

RESEARCH SERVICE takes the wandering out of treasure
hunting, you tell us the area and we tell you the what and
where. Details $1 refundable. Research and Recovery Lim-
ited, 430 Lakeside Dr., N.E., MD 21901.

EUREKA! GOLD: How and Where to Find it Yourself. the gen-
uine old-timer's guide to prospecting, is now available direct
from publisher. Just send $7.95 plus $1.75 for postage and
handling to: Bobbs-Merrill Co., 630 Third Ave., Dept. HVD,
New York, NY 10017.

GOLD! AND Where They Found It. A guide to ghost towns
and mining camp sites, by Cy and Jeannie Martin. All over
the U.S. plus British Columbia and the Yukon; maps, over
200 illustrations. $10.95 postpaid. Trans-Anglo Books, P.O.
Box 6444, Glendale, CA 91205.

FORGET COSTLY ‘‘locators™! Dowsing for gold, lost trea-
sure, other minerals, oil, water, etc. Learned easily, inexpen-
sively. Details: Onaway-E39, 28 Lucky Dr., San Rafael, CA
94904.

PERSONALIZED DETECTOR instruction. Learn proper
operating techniques. Dramatically increase the quality and
quantity of your finds. Discovér secrets not covered in your
manual. To order, specify detector model and send $5 to:
Detector Training Course, Box 9512, Denver, CO 80209.

925 TREASURE LOCATORS, ETC.

TREASURE LOCATOR, find any precious metal. Free bro-
chure. Locator complete with instructions, $12. Vee Ell
Enteprises, Box 705, Heyburn, ID 83336.

550 WESTERN MERCHANDISE

RATTLESNAKE HAT hat bands, belts, and expertly tanned
skins. Earl Huff, Box 121, Wickenburg, AZ 85358.

TEPEE LIVING is not a thing of the past. Inquire now. Top
quality and design. Blackfoot Canvas Company, P.O. Box
907, Blackfoot, ID 83221.

TEN 11X17 authentic western outlaw poster reproductions.
Special: white $5, antiqued $8. Send check, cash or M.O.
Fast service. Posters, 2317 So. El Camino (TW), San Mateo,
CA 94403.

10 NEW western fly patterns from Professional Guide Ser-
vices. Send $10: Western Fly Co., P.O. Box 292, American
Fork, UT 84003.

FREE CATALOG, leather moccasins, many styles. Toll free!
PH: 800-854-4325 Ext. 555, CA residents: 800-472-4387
Ext. 505, Moccasm House, Box 16190-K, St. Paul, MN
55116.

SPACE AGE ceramic sharpener. Best friend a dull edge ever
had! Sharpens knives, scissors, fish hooks, etc. Send $2.
Jemstone Products, Box 2605W, Chattanooga, TN 37407.

LEATHER

HARDWARE « THREADS  TOOLS
CATALOG—$1.25

MONTHLY SPECIALS

Call us free and compare.
Satisfaction is guaranteed.

MID-CONTINENT
Laither Sales .

1539 S. Yale, P.O. Box 4691
Tulsa, Oklahoma 74104
TOLL FREE 1-800-331-9134
IN OKLA. (COLLECT)
1-918-747-2061

Coins of Yesteryear

$2. SPECIAL — Your Choice
[0 3 Indianhead Cents
5 Buffalo Nickels
015 Wheatback Cents

Wurth, Box 744, Silsbee, TX 77656
DOWSING CLASSES - atianm, 6a.

Monthly, 4th Saturday, 9 am-5 pm — $99.50
Free with Course
Y Pendulum, Y-Rod, Angle Rods. T
) GEO-MENTAL TECHNICS Y
ERNIE ANDREWS, INSTRUCTOR ﬂ

2755 SYLVAN ROAD e EAST POINT, GA 30344
Phone (404) 766-8141 — Free Brochure

BUILD IT YOURSELF
TOYS » PUZZLES » PLAQUES » PLANTERS
FURNITURE » LAWN ITEMS * BIRD HOUSES
ROCKING & RIDING HORSES * PLAY SETS

SAME SIZE PATTERNS « WHEELS « HOW-TO BOOKS
32 PAGE ILLUSTRATED CATALOG $100
Design Group, Box 514-T , Miller Place, N.Y. 11764

EARNUPTO

*12 AN HOUR

INYOUR OWN
SPARE

TIME or
FULL TIME

ON OUR
30-DAY
FREE

You risk nothing by accepting this
offer to see how easily you can
turn your spare time into big Cash
Profits with your own Complete
Sharpening Shop. No selling

ol

no previous experience needed

Qur famous Sharp-All and ‘%ﬂ
TRIAL show-how instruction set you‘up /

to make $200, $500, $700 a —i

OFFER

month CASH sharpening Saws,
Knives, Scissors, Lawnmowers,
Shop and Garden Tools all
cutting edges

N

Send for all the facts!
Our free Book tells how to
start a profitable, lifetime
home sharpening business,
how we help you grow, how
we'll finance you

Send for FREE details — mail coupon below or postcard TODAY!
Foley Belsaw Co. 60108 Field Building, Kansas City, MO 64111

..No Salesman Will Call

No Obligation.
*YES, D FOLEY BELSAW CO. 60108  FIELD BLDG.. KANSAS CITY. M0. 64111 ¢
o please send me the FREE BOOK that gives full details.
.

°
« Name

— Please Prnt ——

°
® Address
.

eseevccoee

i Zip.
Peececccccssosoocceosss0000000 00
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No. 1895 “Big 50" Buffalo Rifle
$99.50 ppd. 11 Ibs. 46%" long

No. 1894
Sharps Carbine
$89.50 ppd. 8 Ibs. 37%" long

C.J.M. ARMS

The guns that really won the west non-shooting reproductions of the famous
»’  sharps breech loaders in .50 calibre. Each gun has 20 or more functional parts.

" Breech blocks, levers, hammers and triggers all work like the originals but cannot be
made to shoot. The metal parts are finished in antique gunmetal, stocks are heavy wood.

30 Day Money Back Guarantee

VisA' D25 Rincon Valley Ft., TW1 Az. Res. Add Tax
. ] Vail, Arizona 85641 Catalog $1.00
550 WESTERN MERCHANDISE 650 MISCELLANEOUS =

WESTERN LINE dances, written instruction, skip, stomp,
crazy eight, muleshoo, nine dances, $8. Rohenla Enter-
prises, Box 9731, Tulsa, OK 74107.

LOWEST PRICES!! Western belts, buckles, work gloves. Free
brochure (postage appreciated). $AGE. 537 5th St., Hum-
boldt, Saskatchewan, Canada SOK 2A0.

CUSTOM BELT buckles, solid sandcast silicon bronze, hand
finished. Buckles By Mike, 1225 Manzanita, Dept. TW, Los
Angeles, CA 90029.

FOR SALE: spoke wheels, for your model cars old and new
22" diameter 1/4" axle. This is out of the toy class, $7 for
set of 4 wheels, postage paid. Wheels, P.0. Box 2274, Lin-
coln City, OR97367.

NORTHWEST CEDAR, engraved signs. Old English or script.
Last name, $15.95. House numbers $9.95. Rubber address
stamps, block or script style, $7.95. Stamp 'N Time, 802
South Third, Sequim, WA 98382.

THE SCARLET Nose “Where Cultures Meet”, Indian, Mount-

ain Man, Pioneer, western clothing, accessories. Catalog
$2.50. 525A S. Main, Carrollton, IL 62016.

TURN PLASTIC bottles into toys and decorative access-
ories! lllustrated instructions for thirty different projects, $2.
Crafts, POB 156-A, West Alton, MO 63386.

FREE! SOLDIER mold brochures. Coastal, Box 44-T, Cedar
Grove, NJ 07009.

CHEWING-SMOKING tobacco!! Do you chew-smoke? Free
samples, prices. Fredco's, Dresden, TN 38225,

MUSICAL SAWS - Since 1921. Greatest folk instrument ever
developed. Easy to play, beautiful singing sound. Details,
free ““Sawing News''. Mussehl-Westphal, 130TW, Delavan, Wi

16:

ART PRINTS, beautiful color reproductions, budget prices,
color brochure, $2, refunded with order. Art Deko, Box
7575tw, Tulsa, OK 74105.

SOLID BLACK: walnut, rough cut cross section, one inch
thick, diameter from 6 to 12 inches, cuts shows growth
rings, bark left in tack to give rusty look, many uses; clocks,
trophy mounts and etc. Free price list. Send postage self-
addressed enveloped. Box 87, Peru, KS 67360.

FAMOUS WEAPONS of the old west. Collector's Print Series.
Beautiful 8%2"'x11" full color prints of 8 of the most famous
weapons owned by some of the best known outlaws and
lawmen of the old west. Only $24.95 including attractive
portfolio or $4.95 for sample print (can apply toward 1st
order). Satisfaction guaranteed. Texas residents please add
5% sales tax. Allow 6-8 weeks for delivery. Dealer inquiries
welcome. Make check or M.O. payable to: Mega Media,
Dept. TW, 2104 E. Randol Mill Rd., Arlington, TX 76011.

600 WANTED TO BUY

HERBAL SACHETS: natural moth-repellent fragrant, color-
ful, lace-trimmed prints. Two, $5 postpaid. Country Way,
P.0. Box 314 TW, Old Westbury, NY 11568.

BONDAGE-ATTENTION collectors: remember the old Sat-
urday matinees and comic books with the heroine in a dun-
geon bound in rope or chains or forced to wear a punish-
ment helmet or chastity belt. We have the largest and finest
collection of traditional female bondage artwork, photos,
magazines, films and video tapes presented with classic Hol-
lywood style. Send $3 to: Friendship, Box 1654E, Paterson,
NJ 07509.

WANTED: OLD postcards, western scenes and old logging
operations. Walter Lozoski, 910 4th Ave. No. #102, Seattle,
WA 98109.

ANTIQUE KNIVES wanted! Will buy old daggers, hunting and
military knives. Send description and price: Romex, Box
597, Polson, MT 59860.

*'A HISTORY of The William Fleming Family’ by Frank
Brand, Morgantown West Virginia 1941. North Yakima and
Yakima High School annuals pre-1955. North Yakima and
Yakima postcards pre-1950. Ron Ott, 5909 West Lincoln
Ave., Yakima, WA 98908.

650 MISCELLANEOUS

CYPRESS WOOD slabs for clocks, tables, $1.96 each. 100
minimum. Jim's, P.0. 46-T, Otter Creek, FL 32625.
FIREWORKS - FUN, safe, patriotic, over 100 items, top qual-
ity, lowest prices, illustrated catalogue, 50¢. Pyro-Sonic
Devices, Box 711-TW2, Grand Haven, M1 49417.

OLD STATE, railroad, county and Civil War maps. 70-120
years old. All states. Stamp for catalog. Northern Map Co.,
Dept. TW, Dunnellon, FL 32630.

FACTORY SAVINGS. Knitted all cotton dish cloths. Soft,
absorbent, sanitary. 64¢ each, postpaid. Sangamon Mills,
Dept. TW, Cohoes, NY 12047.

GIFT CATALOG free wholesale and retail. Write: Inglewood
Enterprises, 6131 Hillsboro, Davisburg, MI 48019.

STOP THOSE scorching sessions! Stop electric blankets cold
night overheating. Send $1 and SASE for instructions. Inno-
vators, 8000 NW 8th Ave., Gainesville, FL 32601.
LAND-FOR-Taxes! Get for almost nothing! Easily understood
instructions, $2.00. Grandcees, TWT7, Hamilton, GA 31811.
FREE 1,001 things, free gifts, free money. PH:
617-437-9101. Write: ZEF, Box 360-TW, Boston, MA
02101-0360.

NIXON'S RESIGNATION |etter, $1. Richman TW, Box
11307, Salt Lake, UT 84147.

1886 MAP reprints of all states west of Mississippi, showing
old mining camps, military outposts, trails, ghost towns, rail-
roads. All 22, $7.95 postpaid. Territorial Quartermaster, 381
Judd, Sierra Vista, AZ 85635.

WANTED: OLD poker chips or gambling items. Seymour,
11170 Mora Dr., Los Altos, CA 94022.

FLAGS ALL types: U.S., confederate, state, foreign, Marine.
Catalog $1. Rebel flags: 2x3' $9.95; 3x5' $18.50; 4x6'
$24.50. Shipped prepaid. Broward Flag, Box 8593 TW, Ashe-
ville, NC 28814.

JOURNEYMAN CREDENTIALS granted legitimate! Write:
National Craftsman Union, 210 Fifth Avenue, Suite 1102,
New York, NY 10010.

FREE SAMPLES 1,000 thermographed business cards: one
color ink $19.95; two color ink $22.95. A&J TW-1, P.0. Box
193, Bynum, AL 36253-0193.

QUALITY HAND crafted decorator items, very unique. Send
$1 for brochure to: Unlimited Special Effects, Inc., 3807 Lin-
coln, Chicago, IL 60613.

SECURITY /SURVIVAL catalog. Special weapons, security
devices, storage foods, etc. Only $1. TMN, P.O. Box 523,
Washington, MO 63090.

NEW! SILVERTRON detarnishes silver instantly, no pastes,
no chemicals. Free details. Dept. W-2, Box 2177, Martinez,
CA 94553

EVER THINK of an idea, forget it and see it later on the mar-
ket? Many people don't forget, act quickly and are rewarded
by American Industry. Write down your idea! We offer free
disclosure registration and initial consultation regarding
your idea's potential value. Call or write without delay for
your free information package. PH: 413-737-5376. Ameri-
can Inventors Corporation, 59 Interstate Drive, Dept. TW,
West Springfield, MA 01089.

ANIMAL OR people portraits from photographs. Send for
photos of my work. Mary Singer, 125 North Baker, Winona,
MN 55987.

PERSONALIZED CARTOONS each month sent to friends
and relatives for holidays and occasions. Free brochure.
Arta'toon Enterprises, 302 Nebraska, Henderson, NV
89015.
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PENNSYLVANIA DUTCH Hex signs and Specialty Items.
Free brochure lists their meanings, colors, sizes. Send long
stamped, addressed envelope to: The Different Drummer,
Box 374W, East Windsor, CT 06088.
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WESTERN COLOR PRINTS

* Large Prints by Russell, Remington and Other Western Artists

201 Navajo Wild Horse Hunters 18" x12" $3 245 The Attack (Indians) 18" x 12" 36
203 Invocation to the Sun (Indians), 16 x 11%" . $3 246 The Sun Worshippers (Indians) 17" x 14" $6
204 Our Warriors' Return (Indians), 16" K..I Bt 83 405 When East Meets West bcowboy watching Eastern
205 Breaking Camp (Indians), 16 x 11% $3 g 217x13" 58
206 The Fire Boat (Indians), 16" x 11%" $3
207 Trail of the Iron Horse (Indians & First RR Track) 219 Chas. M. Russell & Friends (CMR. Others. on
3 [ i S : $3 horseback) 28" x 22' $8
208 Wagons Westward (Indians Watching Wagon 221 The Indian Hunters' Return 28" x 18" $8
Jraln 6 as $3 293 Land of Good Hunting (Buffalo Hunt) 21" x 16"
209 The Pony Raid (Indians), 16" x 11%" $3 { $8
E10l Batle Drse (Cowboy) 1601147 §3 223 The Intruders (Pastel Pale Colors) (Indians) 28" x
211 The Drifter (Cowboys), 16" x 11%" $3 17" 38
212 Flairls EXpress (Stagectach) 16:x 1 1 $3 225 The Surpnise Attack (Cowboys with Indians in

background) 27" x 19" . $8

f a Kind Win (Skunks Invade T Camp)
Gl e o Wit e Jvede)liappers Camp 228 Meat's Not Meat Until It's in the Pan (Hunter)

farit > 27 x 14" 58
Ei bl Aeican ((idian Camp)HZZ X,.le e 229 Innocent Allies (Unscheduled Stage Stop) (Stage-
289 Western Warriors (Indians) 22" x 16 $6 : .
290 Indian Life 22" x 16" 36 Socth Haldup) 2114 ¥
291 The Robe Trader 22" x 16" $6 238 Camp Cook's Troubles (Bronc to Breakfast) (Buck-
292 Wagons Westward (Indians Watching Wagon Train) ing Horse) 20" x 13" 38

257x 18" 36 239 Doubtful Visitors (Indians Visiting Wagon Train)
294 When Red Man Talks War 22%2"'x16" $6 207 x 13" 58
e aean Tialls Were Dim 22 %1X167 ;. 46 242 The Loose Cinch (Yander & Yon) Cowboy Roping
296 The Drifter (Cowboy on Horseback) 257'x18” . . $6 Cattle 18" x 12" $8
297 Land of Good Hunting (Buffalo Hunt)

25%"x18" $6 243 The Getaway (Cowboys) 18" x 12 $8
298 Invocation to the Sun (Indians) 25%"x18" . . . $6 244 Jerked Down (Cowboys at Roundup) 20" x 12" $8
299 Praire Express (stage Coach) 25 "x18" $6 247 Beef for the Fighters (Cowboys) 16" x 16™ . . . $8
300 Stalking the Herd (Wolves Stalking Buffalo Herd) 248 A Doubtful Handshake (Cowboy, Indian Shaking

28"x19" $6 Hands Horseback) 16" x 16" g $8
226 When Mules Wore Diamonds (Pack Train) 22" x 249 Partners (Cowboy and Horse at Campfire) 16" x

16" $6 16" : ’ .. 88
221 Warning Shadows (When Shadows of Indians Spell 400 Sun River War Party 28"x16" $10

Death) 22" x 16 §6 401 One Down, Two to Go (Cowboys) 24"x16%". . $10
230 The Exalted Ruler (EIk Herd on Hilltop, Painted 402 Indian Buffalo Hunt 21%"x16" LM

for BP.OE)20"x 15" . $6 403 Smoking Them Out (Cowboys) 20"x18%" . . . $10
231 The War Party (Indians) 20" x 14" .. 36 404 Stolen Horses (Indian) 24'x18" $10
232 The Gun Fighters (Cowboys) 20" x 14 $6
233 Keeoma (Indian Maiden) 20" x 15” 36 S R e = Z
234 Stolen Horses (Indians) 20” x 14 $6 250 Nature's Soldiers (Indians) 28" x 19 $12
235 The Ambush (Indians) 20° x 14" $6 252 A Strenuous Life (Cowboys) 24" x 16" $12
236 The Sun River War Party (Indians) 20" x 14" . $6 253 A Bad One (Cowboy on Bucking Horse at Roundup)
237 The Smoke Signal (Indians) 20" x 14" $6 247 x 167 $12
240 Buffalo on the Move 25" x 18" %6 254 Cowboy Roping a Steer 24 x 16 $12
241 Tight Dally and Loose Latigo (Cowboys) 23" x 16" 255 Lewis & Clark Meeting the Flatheads 30" x 14"

; ; $6 f $14
CANVAS PRINTS

Any of these prints may be transferred to Canvas for more realistic
appearance. Cost is 80¢ per United Inch, plus cost of print.

TO FIGURE UNITED INCHES: Add length and width of print. Exam-
ple; a print measuring 24" x 16" would have 40 United Inches.
Cost would be 80¢ times 40 United Inches, or $32.00 plus cost of
print. Canvas prints measuring 30" x 24" or smaller may be ordered
on stretcher bars, ready for framing, for $6.00 additional per print.
Please allow 2 extra weeks delivery for canvas prints.

256 The Roundup (Cowboys) 30" x 14" $14 284 Loops & Swift Horses Are Surer Than Lead (Cow-
257 When Ropes Go Wrong (Cowboys) 24" x 14" §14 boys) 38" x 24" . oo 818
258 Through the Alkali (Cowboys) 20”16 $14 285 A Desperate Stand (Cowboys & Indians) 36" x 24"
259 Riding Line (Cowboy) 26 x 22" $15 286 When Guns Speak (Cowboys) 36 x 24" Ssllg
260 Attack on the Wagon Train 31" x 20" - 815 FREDERICK REMINGTON FULL COLOR PRINTS
261 Carson's Men (Kit Carson, Men Crossing River) 301 The Smoke Signal (Indians) 38" x 24" $18
31+x 20" $15 302 A Dash For Timber (Cowboys) 38" x 22" . . . $18
262 Watching For Wagons (Indians) 30" x 20" $15 303 Prospecting For the Cattle Range (Cowboys) 38" x
263 In Without Knocking (Men on Horseback Riding 22" " $18
into Saloon) 30" x 20" . . $15 304 0ld Stagecoach of the Plains 30" x 20" $15
264 Smoke of a ‘45 (Cowboys on Horseback Shooting 305 Indian Trapper 30" x 20" $15
up Street) 30" x 20" $15 306 Cavalrymen's Breakfast 30" x 20" . . . . $15
265 Deadline of Range (Toll Collector) (Indians) 307 His First Lesson (Cowboys) 29" x 19' $15
30" x 20" $15 308 With the Eye of the Mind (Three Indians & Horses
266 Pipe of Peace (Indians) 30" x 20" $15 Horses in Storm) 30" x 21" 2 “?
267 Laugh Kills Lonesome (Cowboys at Campfire Night %03 f;a[]f?peded Ay Lientylog{Coshiors and Cattle) i?ﬁ
Scene) 30" x 18" $15 311 The Victory Dance (Iﬁdlans) 29" x 20" $15
268 Wild Horse Hunters (Cowboys) 26" x 17" $15 312 The Scout, Friend or Enemy? (Indian Cavalry
269 The Broken Rope (Cowboys at Roundup) 26" x Scout) 29" x 19" % $15
(V] - 815 313 Episode of a Buffalo Hunt 22 x 20" $15
270 Bruin Not Bunny (Cowboy — Horse Shying at Bear) 314 Fall of a Cowboy 28" x 20" LA $15
27" x 18" $15 315 The Cowboy 26" x 18" . . . . $12
271 White Man's Buffalo (Indians "Observing Steer) 316 Dismounted (Fourth Troopers Moving) (Cavalry-
ol ol .. 15 men) 25%" x 19%" . $15
272 Lost in a Snow Storm (Indians Find Lost 317 Coming and Going of the Pony Express 20"x13"
Cowboys) 36 x 20" $16 e EA. §8.00
273 Cow Camp During Roundup 36" x 18" $16 318 The Outlier (Lone Indian Scout on Pinto, front
274 The Cinch Ring (Cowboys) 36" x 24" si6 om0 e $18
275 When Horseflesh Comes High (Cowboys) 36" x 24" 319 The Smoke Signal (Indians) 38"x24" $18
$16 320 Dash For Timber (Cowboys Horseback Riding
276 When Guns Were Their Passports (Cowboys) 36" x toward Forest) 38"x22" $18
2" ; : $16 321 Prospecting for Cattle Range (Cowboys) 38"'x22"
277 The Wagon Bass (Wagon Train) 36" x 23" . . $16 e =
278 Salute to the Robe Trade (Indians Waiting for COLORPRINTS BY OTHER ARTISTS
River Steamer) 36" x 22" $16 501 Lone Wolf (Night Scene, wolf howling over Village)
279 Discovery of Last Chance Gulch (Miners) 34" Wieruz 18" x 14" .. ] $
23" $16 502 End of the Trail (Famous Indian Painting) by
280 The Jerkline (Wagon Train) 32 x 20 $16 Jogdliny » = b
281 The Bell Mare (Vertical) (Pack Train) 20" x 30" 503 Colonel William F. Cody (Buffalo Bill) Bonheur
$16 20016 S
322 On the Flathead (Indians in Canoe) 29°x20" . $18 20 5:2::")525,Lftx ]Fg'f:f e A"heuse"B“S;
323 When the World Was Before Them (Cowboy SPECIAL! 8" x 10" BLACK AND WHITE
Pack Train on Prairie) 28"x19" $18 PHOTOS — $1.50 EACH
282 The Free Trapper (Mountain Man) 31" x 22' 601 Charles M. Russell (Last Photo Taken)
.- 318 602 Buffalo Bill in Indian outfit (Autographed)
283 Tight Dally;& Loosaiatigo {Cowhoydh 307x 25 603 C.M. Russell & Will Rogers on steps of CMR
O 38 Studio (Autographed by Will Rogers)
ORDERING INFORMATION

All sizes shown are width by depth. Orders are payable in advance. Add ship-
ping charges as follows: 1-3 prints — $2.00. 4-6 prints — $3.00. 7 or more
prints — $4.00.
WESTERN COLOR PRINTS
Dept. WC
700 E. State St., lola, WI 54990
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OF THE OLD WEST

History comes alive in these
vivid 8%4"x11" full color litho-
graph prints of some of the most
famous weapons of the Old
West. Included in this series of
8 prints are the personal weap-
ons of Sam Bass, Billy the Kid,
Bat Masterson, Frank James,
Buffalo Bill Cody, Sam Houston,
bandito Pancho Villa, and the
Indian legend, Geronimo. Each
weapon is presented in a beau-
tifully photographed setting and
includes a brief history of the
weapon and its owner. These
weapons are part of the million
dollar plus collection of the Wax
Museum of the Southwest.

This set is available for the first
time and quantities are limited.
Satisfaction guaranteed. Special
prepublication price for set of
eight including attractive parch-
ment portfolio.

SPECIAL PREPUBLICATION
PRICE OF ONLY

$24.95

For set of eiﬁht prints including
attractive parchment portfolio.

TX Residents add $1.25 sales tax

Allow up to 6 weeks for delivery.

44 Caliber Mervin & Hubert pistol owned by Pancho Villa

Make check or money order payable to:

Mega Media

2104 EAST RANDOL MILL RD. / DEPT. TW/ ARLINGTON, TX 76011 / 817-265-4651

DEALER INQUIRIES INVITED © Copyright 1982 Corporate Graphics. Inc. All rights reserved





