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Charles M. Russell Color Prints
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From The Editor

Ah January and its time for one of my
favorite issues, outlaws and lawmen.
You’ll find surprises in stories on such
old favorites as Billy the Kid, Judge Roy
Bean, and the Youngers. There’s also
stories on lesser-known frontier figures
you should find interesting.

October cover. But before I get
into those, there’s a few other things I
need to talk about. One is our October
cover, the buffalo hunter painted by
Fred Fellows of Bigfork, Montana.
Montana being my old stomping
grounds I was especially pleased to get
some artwork from Fellows, one of Mon-
tana’s leading artists.

But Fred was mighty unhappy when
we flopped his original painting so it
would fit better on the cover along with
our magazine name and all. Unfortuna-
tely, this made it appear that the ham-
mer on the Sharp’s rifle is on the left
side. Fred informs us that the Sharp’s
hammer is always on the right.

We did not know that but even if we
had we would have had to flop the pic-
ture or not use it. But we should have
explained in the magazine that the
artist is not to blame; he painted it
right. It was us who got it turned
around.

In Fred’s case this is serious because
he pays attention to every detail in his
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paintings. Our apologies to Fred and on
this page see the picture as Fred painted
it.

We have received a letter from one
reader thus far on this. The letter will
appear in a later issue of TRUE WEST.
Our readers watch things closely and if
they see something wrong they usually
let us-know.

Sundance book. It’s time to men-
tion the sale of our new book, The Rise
and Fall of the Sundance Kid. We've
done very well, having sold more than
5,000 copies at the time this is written in
late summer. If the big boys on the East
Coast kept track of such things, we’d be
on the best-seller lists.

We still have first edition books left
and they are such a bargain: $4.95 for a
copy and the book makes an excellent
gift. Or you can get one free by renewing
or subscribing to TRUE WEST for $11
for one year.

Belt Buckles. Another good gift
idea is our 30th anniversary commemo-
rative belt buckle. We still have some of
these brass beauties left and since only
2,000 will ever be made and each is
numbered on the back, getting one for
$10 is an investment as well as a bar-
gain.

In this issue. Some time ago I read
Lynda A. Sanchez’s story in New Mex-
ico magazine on how the Hispanic peo-
ple of New Mexico loved Billy the Kid.
I asked her if she’d write a similar story
for us. She has and you’ll find it in this
issue. Included are some surprising leg-
ends from within the Hispanic commu-
nity.

When he wrote “Venereal Diseases
Among Frontier Soldiers,”” which
appears in this issue, Calvin B. Dela-
plain was a student at the Army Com-
mand & General Staff College at Fort
Leavenworth, Kansas. He also was a
student at the University of Kansas
School of Medicine. And he was a major
in the Army. Then he left the Army for
a time, but now he is back in and sta-
tioned in Hawaii where he is interning

_as a physician. His story is an excellent

piece of research.

“Answer Man” Chuck Parsons spent
years researching the Northfield, Min-
nesota, bank robbery, since for many
years he lived in Minnesota. His story in
this issue focuses on the boy who turned
the fleeing bandits in.

Hood River Blackie is back with a
story about the Outlaw Trail which
stretches from the Montana-Canada
border to Mexico. Blackie says he rode
over parts of the trail and had some
close calls on the Mexico section.

Among the mysterious and even
haunting events which occurred in vio-
lence-torn northern Wyoming in the
late 1880s and early 1890s were the kill-
ings of “Dab” Burch and Jack Bedford.
Dorothy Milek, a writer and historian
from that part of Wyoming, details the
tragedy.

Who can forget Alan Ladd’s classic
portrayal in the movie “Shane.” How I
loved that movie as a kid. Before he
made “Shane” Ladd made “Whispering
Smith.” I don’t remember the movie but
I found Robert Rybolt’s story in this
issue fascinating. Rybolt discovered the
character of the novel was an actual
range detective. And to his friends he
was known as Whispering Smith.

Many gun battles in the Old West are
compared to the legendary showdown at
the OK Corral. But I believe I found one
that will equal any for the number
involved, the number killed and dura-
tion of the gun battle. It occurred in
1906 in Kennewick, Washington. I call it
“Shootout at Poplar Grove.”

Robert K. DeArment, author of the
sensational biography of Bat Masterson,
returns to these pages with an account
of a little-known outlaw Dan Bogan. For
seven years officers dogged this cowboy-
turned-desperado from Hamilton
County, Texas.

Also in this issue is the story of a sen-
sational holdup in Oklahoma by Joe D.
Haines, of Oklahoma, and Meghan Col-
lins’ account of the most outrageous
trial held in California. :

Hope you like this issue and we’ll see
you next month.

— Jim Dullenty

-
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Truly Western

Custer Survivors

I read the letters to the editor in Sep-
tember TRUE WEST, and I am espe-
cially interested in the letter from Mr.
Perry of Reed City, Michigan, concern-
ing the survivors of the Custer battle at
Greasy Grass. Enclosed are excerpts
from chapters four and nine of my the-
sis on the subject.

To argue with these statements would
be an attempt to impeach the most reli-
able sources of information concerning
the action fought by the 7th Cavalry at
the Littlehorn.

I have been studying the battle for 30
years and my research has made me
believe strongly that some of the sol-
diers did, in fact, make good their
escape and took the opportunity to dis-
appear from sight. Let the reader decide
for himself. :

Excerpts from chapters four and nine:

“The available information indicates
that the last soldiers of the battalion to
perish were those defending the high
ground where the monument now
stands. There were 202 dead troopers
counted on the battlefield after the
fight, leaving approximately eight or
more unaccounted for. Of course the roll
call was, at best, an estimate but it is
presumed to be fairly accurate. The
casualty list transmitted to Bismark
shows some of the officers, including Lt.
Sturgis, as missing and unaccounted for.
Some interesting theories have been
developed concerning the missing sol-
diers; some supported by hard evi-
dence....

““The question has often been asked
if any soldier escaped. In August we
camped at the mouth of the Rosebud
where we found the carcass of a horse
shot in the head; near the horse was a
carbine; on the saddle was a small grain
sack made of canvas and used by the 7th
Cavalry only to carry oats during the
march, when detached from the wagons.
At the time of the discovery we conjec-
tured that some man had escaped, and
on reaching the river had killed his
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horse for meat and used the saddle
straps to tie together a raft. An Indian
would not have left the carbine but the
man may have abandoned it, either
because he was out of ammunition or
could not risk the extra weight on his
raft.’ From General Codfrey’s narrative:
Graham, The Custer Myth. Pg. 146.” —
Michael H. Cassel, Box 663, Dil-
lon, MT 59725.

Reader Questions Map

Webb’s chapter on McNelly is still
interesting (page 68 in the August issue
of TRUE WEST) though there are later
and more lively accounts.

The thing that caught my eye, how-
ever, was your map of the area on page
69. In 1875, the town of Edinburg was
not at the location shown on the map,
but was where the village of Hidalgo
now stands.

John Young, who named the town

after the city in his native Scotland,
established the town on the river. In
1915, an election was held and the
county seat was removed to the present
location of Edinburg by A. Y. Baker and
a John Closner. Baker was the county
treasurer and Closner was sheriff; about
that time whey switched jobs and Baker
became sheriff while Closner was trea-
surer.

They named the new town Chapin
(shah-peen) after the county judge.
When the judge fell into ill repute for
killing a man in a San Antonio saloon,
the people of Chapin changed the name
to Edinburg.

I have seen many maps of the old mil-
itary road which followed the route of
present U. S. 83; almost invariably the
road is shown going out of the way to
pass through the present Edinburg, not
through old Edinburg. Even Texans of
that day were not likely to make such a
detour through a town which did not
exist.
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I once did about half the research for
a history of Hidalgo County, but it was
discontinued when I decided to leave. I
have another aborted history by a histo-
rian of the county. It contains marvel-
ous tales of the old days. — Orlan
Sawey, P.O. Box 163, Bryson City,
NC 28713.
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COME IN THIS HOUSE
by Helen Dutton Russell
Beautifully, but simply written %
story of a homesteading family .

in frontier Oklahoma. l e
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by D. E. Newsom

Biography of Milton W.,
Reynolds, frontier journalist
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EVANS PUBLICATIONS
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Incorrect Information

In the “Western Roundup” section of
the September issue of TRUE WEST, a
paragraph devoted to Louis L’Amour
has an incorrect statement in it.
L’Amour is celebrating at least 51 years
as a published author, not 30 years as I
suspect L’Amour and his publisher
would like western readers to believe.

L’Amour was first published in 1932.
In the mid-1930s, his poetry appeared in
Oklahoma Poetry Society State
Anthology and North Dakota Singing.
His first book, a work of poetry called
Smoke From This Altar was published
in Oklahoma City in 1939. — David
Grossblatt, P.O. Box 30001, Dal-
las, TX 75230.

Too Much Beer

I read the story “Pitching Woo in the
0Old West” (March 1983 TRUE WEST),
and it brought back memories of my
youth.

Almost all of my father’s family was
musical and we used to have a concert
when the family got together. There
were seven boys and two girls and when
they got together, all of Grandma’s
neighbors gathered in the yard to listen
to the music.

I remember the square dances that
were held at various peoples’ homes.
Each had a separate room for us young-
sters to play in, and we had candy and
other sweets.

I well recall one party. It was held at
Gus Verforth’s place about a half-mile
from our house. I was three or four, and
I sneaked onto the back porch wanting
to sample some beer that was there.

The first glass tasted good but I had a
few too many. It was my first “drunk.”
I finally crawled under the bed in one of
the bedrooms. When the party broke
up, they could not find me. I awakened
in the wee hours of the morning and Gus
woke up and took me home. — Clete
Ackerman, Box 191, Forsyth, MO
65653.

Pink Simms is the Artist

Reference to page 8 in the September
issue of TRUE WEST, relative to the
drawing appearing in June TRUE
WEST (whether it was done by Pink
Simms as noted in the magazine or by
Charlie Russell as contended by two
readers): Pink Simms did sketch this
with thanks to Russell, his friend, and
presented it to the N. H. Rose Collec-
tion, now at the University of Oklahoma
Library.

I have his letter of presentation sent
from Montana, and I have used the pic-
ture as an illustration in the past. — Ed
Bartholomew, Box 805, Fort
Davis, TX 79734.

Editor’s Note: Mr. Bartholomew
enclosed a page from the Rose Catalog,
published in 1951, showing the Pink
Simms’ drawing listed.

Russell Memories

Charles Russell died before I was
born, but I grew up in the areas where
he lived. Several old-timers spoke of
him, referring to his way of treating
everyone the same.

I have read many articles and books
on Russell; anything about him inter-
ested me as I think he is one of the grea-
test painters of western art.

Russell built the log cabin for the spe-
cific purpose of being able to paint and
visit with his long-time friends. Some of
the rough characters he knew would
probably never have visited him in his
residence.

Judging from the numerous letters
that Russell wrote, he kept in touch
with his friends. I don’t think they had
to be screened by his wife first. The
article in August TRUE WEST, “The
Dark Side of Charlie Russell,” gives the
impression that Russell was “driven” to
paint by a heavy-handed wife. — Eun-
ice Barrow, Route 20, Box 515FA,
San Antonio, TX 78218.

Writer’s Husband Knew
~ Charlie Russell

My husband and I read with interest
your articles on Charlie Russell in
August TRUE WEST. My husband,
Earl McLeish, knew and remembers
him very well.

Earl was about ten when his mother
rented a house from Charlie only a short
distance from the studio. He thinks it
was on 5th Avenue. Earl took the rent to
Charlie every month.

He remembers the sash that Charlie
wore, the Bull Durham cigarettes that
he carried in his shirt pocket and his
fondness for The Mint Saloon. — Jose-
phine McLeish, 1003 Jasper,
Medford, OR 97501.

The Doctor and Sam Bass

“The Doctor Who Rode With Sam
Bass,” an article in the April 1983 issue
of TRUE WEST, was interesting to me.
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I have read your magazines for years,
and have been of the opinion that some
day my great-uncle, Dr. John Bascom
Jones, would be mentioned in an arti-
cle. Although I have seen the town of
Caddo, Indian Territory, mentioned,
the above article is the first one I have
read that mentioned him.,

Dr. Jones was born on Aug. 5, 1845, in
Iowa Territory in what is now Van
Buren County. According to his family
history, he served in the Civil War, was
discharged on account of disability, but
re-enlisted in the 39th Iowa Infantry.
He married Susie Burk on Jan. 21, 1874,
in Caddo, Indian Territory.

Several years ago, while visiting in
Iowa, a cousin of mine showed me a
copy of The Caddo Free Press. This was
an “extra” and had information about
the murder of Dr. Jones. — Keith
Jones, 71056 Westgate Blvd., Aus-
tin, TX 78745.

Remembering the Oregon Trail

I sure enjoy TRUE WEST magazine.
The article on the Oregon Trail (July
TRUE WEST) comes close to my heart.

- My grandparents, John and Jane Van
Blokland, came west over this route in
1864 and settled in Grande Ronde Val-
ley, Oregon.

I remember when Harry Tracy was
captured. I was a little shaver but I
remember the people wondering if he
would show up in eastern Oregon.

In your piece about rodeo cowgirls,
three more should have been named:
Bertha Blanchets, Kitty Canutt and
Ollie Osborne. All were top performers.
— Earl Van Blokland, 2304 Union
Ave., No. 45, La Grande, OR
97850.

Cassidy Died in Washington

Butch Cassidy or Mr. Parker died in
Washington at the age of 83. He wasn’t
killed with the Sundance Kid. They had
a cook the size of Butch Cassidy. He had
Butch’s gun. He saw them coming so he
got out a window and down a coulee.

Also on Robbers Roost on page 26 of
August TRUE WEST, that is a picture
of a 1923 T truck as I drove one many
miles. — Earl Parsons, 2713 5th
Ave. S., Great Falls, MT 59405.

Impressed Reader

In the past, I was an avid reader of
TRUE WEST and FRONTIER TIMES
and have quite a collection of early
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issues. I have not followed the maga-
zines closely over the last few years, so
when I picked up the June, 1983, TRUE
WEST, I was surprised and impressed
by the new format and excellent con-
tents. The pages are more open and
inviting and the type is clear and bold. I
like the look.

The contents were equally impressive.
The new “Western Roundup” section is
most useful and I was delighted with the
fine book review section.

The articles were lively and informa-
tive and touched on some new areas that
the magazines did not deal with before.
— Paul A. Hutton, Associate Edi-
tor, Journal of the Western His-
tory Association, Utah State Uni-
versity, Logan, UT 84322.

Recipe Enthusiast

I sure enjoyed your June 1983 issue of
TRUE WEST, especially the article
“Chuck Wagon Cooking” by Barbara
Blackburn.

The recipes were authentic and gave
me fond memories of my cowpunchin’
days in Colorado during the 1930s. Keep
up the good work. — Jack Winslow, 2
Ticehurst Ln.,, Marblehead, MA
01945.

Wishing Years of Success

Congratulations on your 30th anni-
versary.

Just thought I'd take a minute of your
time to let you know we have taken your
magazine, first by buying it on the
newsstands and then subscribing to it,
ever since they started selling them here
in Pocatello, Idaho.

My husband has kept every issue so
we have a stack of them. You even had
an article in one issue about a relative of
mine.

We sure do enjoy the magazine and
want to wish you many more years. —
Wilma J. Probart, 795 Leo Lane,
Pocatello, ID 83204.

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

54990.
-

[ CHOOSE A WINNER

Over 250.000
Gunbelt Rigs Solg

Model
K-86

100%
American
3 made, hand
crafted. fully lined, 24
bullet loops. Prompt
shipment. Up to 62"
bbl. length - $69.95.
7% bbl. length -
$74.95. New! 10%2”
bbl. length - $77.95.
Send $2.00 for
catalog. Dealers
please inquire.

When orderlng
by mail:
Spemfy waist
size, gun
make, bbl.
length &
caliber.
Texas
residents add
Sales Tax.

L
AMERICA \SAtES & MF
BOX 677, LAREDO, TX 78 40

—

5

Own an Artwork and a
Memory of the OLD WEST

Bas-Relief-image of John Wesley Hardin's colt 45,
Famed Bandit and Lawman. Limited edition series
casts of original artwork offered by myself D.
Cuchara. Cast in hardest gypsum cement, metal
black patina, grip white patina, background wood
color and texture. Rotenstone dusted for aged
look. Ready to hang 7%''x12%2"'x1"" and 42 * Ibs.
400 in series, signed and numbered by myself.
$25.00 ea. Includes postage and insurance. Allow
six weeks for delivery. Money order payable to:
D.A. Cuchara

SCULPTURE PORTRAITS
82 Scout Road, Southbury, CT 06488

(203)-264-4347

Special |
Offer! |

Limited Time Only

<6

lenx 20"

010 WEST*
Poster-Prints

Only $49 26 prmts)

Rdd $1.55 PostageeCalif.Res.+ 672«
»SINGLE PRINT PRICE $4.75 eax

hoose from a whole passel of Old West super stars|

YOU RECE I V E (A
UNIGUE WESTERN

26 0sTeR " PRINTS 8123.50

BUFFALO BILL % ANNIE OAKLEY

TRt WA LU E)

GENERAL CUSTER %¥POKER ALICE

WILD BILL HICKOK % GERONIMO * * k

CALAMITY JANE * SAMUEL COLT
CURLY: CROW SCOUT * TOM SMITH
JESSE JAMES * FRANK JAMES
WAR CHIEF GALL ¥ WYATT EARP
DOC HOLLIDAY % PEARL HART
BUTCH CASSIDY % BELLE STARR
BAT MASTERSON % BLACK BART

all 26 only!
CHIEF JOSEPH ¥ WOODEN LANCE

SITTING BULL * PERRY OWENS 4 E .92

Money back guarantee » Send Check or M.O.to
SO RINGOLD STREET
HART GRAPHICS San Francisco.Ca. 94103




BOOKS

11. JESSIE EVANS: LINCOLN
COUNTY BADMAN by James
H. Powell and Grady E. Mec-
Cright. Jessie is the man who
backed down the legendary Billy
the Kid. He rustled cattle and
horses and many claim he killed
John Henry Tunstall. Highly il-
lustrated with maps, drawings,
and many previously unpublished
photographs. 240 p., Index. Biblo.
Hartlcover. . iioat v - oh $15.95
Settedversu . i e 5899

3. THE EARPS TALK by Alford
Turner. Walking four abreast, they
looked beyond the entrance to
the O.K. Corral to a vacant lot
where the McLaurys and Clantons
were waiting. Walk with the Earps
and Doc Holliday into this vacant
lot where they made history.
Their story is taken from newspa-
per interviews and their testimo-
nies in court. Intro. by Glenn
Boyer. 185 p., illus,, index.
Harxdcover. .. ..o 081560
Boffeoven i oo e 0y $8.95

4. THE O.K. CORRAL INQUEST
by Alford Turner. For the first
time the complete testimonies gi-
ven at the Coroner’s Inquest and
Spicer Hearing following the O.K.
Corral gunfight are given in their
entirety as they were transcribed
from the original records. 256 p.,
54 illus., index, bibliography.
Hardeover o1 ... 0o 5 $19.95
Bafteover: oL cn bt Lo $9.50

5. HENRY BROWN: THE OUT-
LAW-MARSHAL by Bill O’Neal.
The first biography on Brown, a
buffalo hunter who rode with Bil-
ly the Kid, wore a badge, and then
was lynched for robbing a bank
while serving as marshal in Cald-
well, Kansas. 165 p., illus., biblio.
Hardeover®s oo £ o0 $12.95

OLD WESTERN SPUR. Now you can own an authentic
piece of our American past. It may be rusty from the
harsh climate, battered by hard usage, and it may be
100 years old. It may have travelled through Texas,
New Mexico, and the rest of the Southwest. Its barn
board mounting is just as authentic—taken from one
of those rapidly vanishing Texas structures that have
seen lots of sun but no paint. Ready to hang in your
home or office. Approximately 9” X 12”. A perfect
gift. (Including shipping costs) ......... $37.50

CHRISTMAS GIFTS

8. THRILLING EVENTS, THE
LIFE OF HENRY STARR By Him-
self. A reprint of the “exceedingly
rare”’ book written by Starr while
he was serving time in the Colorado
penitentiary, published in 1914.
Limited edition of 1,000 numbered
copies, photos and index added.
96 p. Leatherbound. . . $24.95

9. EL PASO LAWMAN: G. W.
Campbell by Fred Egloff. A new
slant on the troubled El Paso years
and the story of G.W. Campbell,
El Paso’s marshal in 1880, who was
killed by Dallas Stoudenmire in
1881. Presents the Campbell view-
point for the first time, document-
ed with family letters and photo-

OUR GIFT TO YOU
Get A Head Start On Your
CHRISTMAS SHOPPING

Place an order with the Early West
and we’ll send you a bonus book
you can add to your collection or

use as a gift. graphs. Hardcover. . . . .. $12.95
Solticover:, i fe i $7.95

OFFER EXPIRES
DECEMBER 15, 1983 | 10. THE TRAIN-ROBBING

BUNCH by Rick Miller. A highly-
documented, but entertaining book .

on Captain Eugene Bunch, whose

6. I BURIED HICKOK: The Me- career spanned teaching, politics,

moirs of White Eye Anderson, ed.
by Bill Secrest. White Eye knew
them all—Hickok, Liver-eating John-

-ston, Calamity Jane, the James

boys, Texas Jack Omohundro,
Captain Jack Crawford, Buffalo
Bill, Doc Carver, and many more—
in the turbulent days of the early
west. Intro. by Joseph Rosa. 251 p.
illus., index, biblio.
Hardcover s, o w2 st A Sl 50

7. HANDS UP! THE HISTORY OF
A CRIME by Al Sorenson. The
story of Sam Bass’ Big Spring, Neb.,
train robbery of 1877. Reprint of
book Ramon F. Adams’ called
“exceedingly rare.” First published
in 1877, just months after the
robbery. 160 pages. Ltd. ed. of
1,000 numbered copies. Leather-
bound, gilded edges. . . . $24.95

gambling, real estate, and robberies.
From 1870 until 1892, Bunch roam-
ed from Texas to Louisiana to
Arizona to California, and back
again. Some think him to be a con-

federate of Rube Burrow.
Hardecover S icntbae ol $12.95
Softeoyer: i T $8.50

NEW CATALOG
AVAILABLE

We have a new catalog
just out, with many
titles unavailable for
several years. Write for
the catalog and to be
added to our mailing
list.

‘True West



TEXAS ARMADILLO MUG. Share your morning
coffee with an armadillo, the unofficial “critter” of the
State of Texas. Each stoneware mug is handcrafted and
signed by the potter, Joan Moore, a noted Texas artist.
An Armadillo Mug will brighten
your day or will be the perfect gift
to fascinate a friend. Price includes
postage and careful packing. .

FROM THE EARLY WEST SERIES

805. 1902 SEARS ROEBUCK

CATALOG. An amazing look
into the past! 1000s of products
depicted with orginal artwork
of the era. Softcover. . . .$6.95

450. WALT COBURN Western
Word Wrangler. King of the West-
ern pulps story in his own words.
Sure to be a classic. 255 pp.
Hardeoyer.\.. .o i o i 8900

402. THE BEST OF TRUE WEST
by Joe Small. The most memora-

ble stories from the pages of :

TRUE WEST. An exciting collec-
tion by such fine writers as J.
Frank Dobie, Fred Gipson, Homer
Croy. Hardcover. . . .....$7.95

816. THE UNABRIDGED MARK
TWAIN ed. by Lawrence Teacher.
Splendid volume of 32 of Mark
Twain’s works, including Huck
Finn and Tom Sawyer. . . $10.95s

M107. SAGEBRUSH AND PITCH-
WOMEN by Mary Reddick Water-
man. The story of a girl growing
up on the plains of South Dakota
in the early 1900’s. 169 p.
Hardeover, bl v i an o 50 $8.95

N125. THE SPECTRAL SANTA
CLAUS AND OTHER STORIES
by Harold T. Davis. A charming
collection of Christmas stories.
201 pp. Illus. Hardcover. . $9.95

N112.SAVORY SOUPS Hot and
Cold by Mary N. Borton. Recipes
that are original, elegant, offbeat,
and sometimes made from left-
overs. Freezing information. Draw-
ings. 108 pp. Hardcover. . .$9.95

450. WALT COBURN Western
Word Wrangler. King of the
Western pulps, his story in his
own words. Sure to become a
classic. 255 p. Hardcover. $9.50

January 1984

. $7.50

PN

i
LARLY WEST

N126. TALES FROM THE
BRUSH COUNTRY by Bunyan
Blackwell, J. Frank Dobie, O.
Henry, Bigfoot Wallace. The lore
of the range is rich in legends and

fact and this book deals with both.

Exciting, adventurous tales of the
brush country, told by master
story-tellers. 183 pp. . . .$9.95h

N83. MY YEARS WITH BOB
WILLS by Al Stricklin with Jon
McConal. Bob Wills had the lead-
ership to bring together an amaz-
ing group of professional musici-
ans that Bob dubbed his Texas
Playboys. He kept them together
for over a quarter of a century.
The author was Wills’ lead pianist.
Photos.'153ipp. & . = 2% o $9.95h

N5. AN ANGLER REFLECTS
How to Catch the Wily Ones by
Roy Wall. The author mixes sci-
ence and spontaneity with good
common sense to write the one
fishing book that is splendid in
style and authoritative in content.
Drawings 15T pp. =t o $9.95

M110. THE LIFE OF A COW-
BOY by George Phippen. A col-
lection of ink drawings and color
plates of paintings and bronzes is
the means by which Phippen tells
the story of a cowboy’s life. Hard-

cover, specially priced at. . $12.95

N7. BENITO AND THE BOOT-
STRAPS by Janice Fine and Lois
Watt. A young boy is told to pull
himself up by his bootstraps. A
delightful story of the boy’s
search for bootstraps.48 pp. 16
illus. Just right for the young
reader on your list. . . . . . $7.95h

N9. BLAZE OF GOLD by Dee
Woods. Stories of lost treasures in
the area of Padre Island, Texas.
Some are real, some legend. 122

N32. ECHOES OF THE FARM
by D. C. Sanders. The recollec-
tions of a farmer remembering an
active life. Much charm and lively
humor, fully capturing those
many precious moments and
worthwhile experiences, so com-
mon to the lot of man. Illus.
SALpD e s e 508

List numbers and prices below or on
a separate sheet. Mastercard/Visa ac-
cepted on orders of $25 or more.
Canadian and foreign orders must be
in U.S. funds, drawn on a U.S. bank
or an Internatonal Money Order.

BOOK NO. PRICE

- SRR - R )

TOTAL

by

(Texans add 5% sales tax)

NAME:
ADDRESS:
CITY:
STATE:
Daytime phone ( )

THE EARLY WEST SERIES a&\

Creative Publishing Company [
Box 9292, Ph. 409-775-6047 ™=
College Station, Texas 77840

E:}RH Wllﬂ) |

ZIP:

Orders are shipped POSTAGE PAID, usually
within 24 hours after received. If you charge
Mastercard /Visa,
necessary information.

please

TW, December 1983

provide the

|




Western Roundup

Society Honors James Willard Schultz

Those interested in learning more
about the life and writing of Apikuni,
also known as James Willard Schultz,
would profit by joining the society
named in his honor. The James Willard
Schultz Society is dedicated to gath-
ering and disseminating information on
Schultz.

Pioneered by an Andes, New York
schoolteacher named David C. Andrews
in 1976, the JWS Society publishes a
quarterly newsletter, The Piegan Story-
teller, that serves as a communications
link for members. It contains both new
and vintage Apikuni stories and bio-

James Willard Schultz at age 20.
10 :

graphical information.

Membership in the JWS Society is
small, hovering around 300, but is grow-
ing and active. Several notable western
writers and artists are members, such as
A. B. Guthrie Jr.

Membership also includes a few old-
timers who knew Schultz personally,
plus Blackfoot Indians from both the
United States and Canada. Annual dues
are low, designed only to cover the costs
of printing and mailing the society’s
newsletter.

For complete information, send a
legal-sized envelope to David C.

Andrews, JWS Society, Box 53, Andes,
NY 13731.

Gold Mining Show. If you enjoy
gold mining, you’ll want to go to the
Gold Prospectors Association of
America’s gold mining show and trade
fair at the Community Center in Mesa,
Arizona, Jan. 14-15, 1984.

The center will be filled with hun-
dreds of exhibits featuring prospecting,
mining and treasure hunting equip-
ment. The show includes continuous
free lectures, equipment demonstra-
tions, gold panning contests, mucking
contests, and gold nugget jewelry dis-
plays.

The show is mobile. After Mesa, it
moves to the Yuma Convention Center
in Yuma, Arizona, on Jan. 28-29. Pros-
pectors from all over Arizona will be
attending this show. ;

On Feb. 4-5, the show moves to Albu-
querque, New Mexico, and Feb. 11-12 it
showcases at Denver, Colorado’s Ara-
paho County Fairground. Reno, Nevada
will host the exhibits March 3-4; Spo-
kane, Washington is slated for the 10-
11, and on the 17-18 it hits Longacres
Racetrack in Seattle, Washington.

March 24-25 will find the show in Las
Vegas, Nevada, at the Hacienda Hotel
and Casino, and the Los Angeles County
Fairgrounds in Los Angeles, California,
will host it on March 31-April 1. The
last show of the year is in the Al Bahr
Shrine in San Diego, California on April
7-8.

Spirit of the Old West. The Bear
Creek Trading Post of Shingletown, a
community of 150 in northern Califor-
nia, is the centerpiece of a 170-acre
ranch which is modeled after the
ranches of the 19th Century.

Here you’ll find a restaurant, country
store and saloon, and a hitching post
outside. The hitching post, by the way,

True West



is used by owner Marion Allen, 76, and
his horse, Star, along with other
mounted patrons of his businesses.

The country store, equipped with vin-
tage coffee mill, scales and cash register,
sells homemade jam and other rural
goodies.

With his wife, Erma, Allen lives in a
frontier-style home several miles down a
gravel road from his businesses. The
road travels through a narrow opening
cut into towering evergreens.

A former building contractor, Allen is
the author of several books and is the
unofficial historian of Shingletown. He
has his old-style store and saloon-res-
taurant to recapture and retain some of
the spirit of the Old West.

Texas Hero. The development of
Texas from rural frontier to republic
and statehood is filled with romantic
history and folklore of the men and
women who molded a society in the
untamed West.

One such hero, William Alexander
Anderson (Bigfoot) Wallace, comes
alive through a collection recently
placed in the Eugene C. Barker Texas
History Center at the University of
Texas at Austin.

The collection, acquired from his
niece, Mildred D. Varner of Ivor, Vir-
ginia, includes manuscript letters, pho-
tographs and personal memorabilia that
provide details on the developing Texas
society as well as the man who became
one of Texas’ outstanding folk heroes.

The Wallace archives give firsthand
insight into Wallace and into daily hap-
penings of the people who lived in Texas
during frontier days.

Bigfoot, as he was nicknamed, was
born in Virginia in 1817. He was six feet,
2 inches tall and weighed more than 240
pounds. It was his large size that pro-
pelled him and his experiences into a
larger-than-life character as he became
the subject of countless tales of frontier
life.

The Wallace archives are housed at
the Barker Texas History Center, Sid
Richardson Hall Unit 2. The center is
open Monday through Saturday from 8
a.m. to 5 p.m.

Russell Art Auction. The 16th
Annual Charles M. Russell Auction of
Original Western Art will be held in
Great Falls, Montana on March 22-24,
1984. The benefactor of the auction is
the C. M. Russell Museum in Great
Falls.

Artists, dealers and exhibitors will
arrive two to three days prior to the auc-
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tion to set up their art displays in over
100 rooms at the Heritage Inn.

Morning and afternoon seminars are
held each day of the auction at no
charge. On Friday and Saturday eve-
nings, ticket holders will attend recep-
tions followed by a “quick draw” and
auction and then a major art auction.

Totally, this year’s auction offers two
major western art auctions, three recep-
tions, 100 exhibit rooms, two quick
draws, two quick draw auctions,
seminars and more.

For additional information contact
the Great Falls Advertising Federation,
P. O. Box 619, Great Falls, MT 59403.

American Indian Pottery. An
exquisite display of Southwest Ameri-
can Indian pottery, handcrafted by
renowned potter Margaret Tafoya and
six generations of her family, will be
exhibited at the Denver Museum of
Natural History in City Park, Denver,
Colorado.

From Nov. 12, 1983 through Jan. 22,
1984, “Margaret Tafoya: Her Inherit-
ance and Legacy,” will be displayed in
the Assistance League Gallery on the
museum’s third floor.

Thirty-four members of this potter-
making dynasty from the Santa Clara
Pueblo will present some 100 works
never previously exhibited together.
Featured pieces will trace the develop-
ment of the family style as Tafoya’s her-
itage has passed to her descendants.

Margaret Tafoya is considered the
matriarch of Southwest Indian ceram-
ics. Wedding, storage, water and other
jars, plates, vases, lamps, candlesticks
and other unusual forms will be among
some of the 25 pottery pieces presented
by Margaret Tafoya. Pots created by
her children and grandchildren will be
displayed also.

“Margaret Tafoya: Her Inheritance
and Legacy” is open to the public and is
free with regular museum admission.
The exhibit can be viewed during regu-
lar visiting hours, 9 a.m. to 5 p.m. daily.

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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Money! Money! Money! It makes the world go around-
and here’s a collection of real foreign money that will bring
you around to the exciting world of Foreign Bank Note
collecting. You'll travel back in time to World War Il with a
Japanese occupation note of Malaya. You'll get a strange
little note from Hong Kong. You'll also receive three other
notes from Indonesia, China and Bulgaria-all for only 25¢.
Also Fine Bank Notes from our approval service. Buy only
what you like. Return balance promptly. Thank you.
Order now!

JAMESTOWN STAMP COMPANY
Dept. B14WL, Jamestown, NY 14701
MEMBER ASDA * APS ¢ SPA

ppd.

This popular hat brings the old West to life. Made of
fine 100% wool felt. Triangular crown with two side
tucks. 372" brim sweeps down in front and back.
Band stitched with authentic Indian symbols. Feather
cluster on side. Black color. Sizes 6% thru 7%.
Moneyback guarantee. Write for FREE catalog.
We honor VISA and Master Charge

F&S’S’a&a Dept. TW-14A
‘P.O. Box 1600, Chapel Hill, N.C. 27515 ‘

THREE-STARR ‘PRESS
{DQ.EAJM @nﬁque‘ Stai.«.onw
SEND STAMP FOR SAMPLES

Box 57, Masonville, Iowa 50654
319-927-4290




THEY LovED Billy the Kid

LINCOLN County was a vast and
lonely land — a hostile breeding ground
where violence was king for more than
two decades. Yet it was a country of
unrivaled natural beauty and if the poli-
ticians and drifters had left things
alone, the tiny Mexican placitas and
surrounding farms would have contin-
ued their harmonious existence with the
blessings of Mother Nature.

It was marvelous domain for cattle
and a little hell raising, and once the
smoke of battle cleared a good place to
live.

The people’s fortunes were regulated
by the simple seasonal rhythms of sun,
soil and harvest. Sheltered valleys that
sprawled southward from the Capitan
Mountains were crisscrossed with cacti,
pinon and juniper and a riot of color in
the springtime.

The clear Rio Bonito River mean-
dered through many placitas providing
irrigation water for the fields of the His-
panic population. They were the first to
recognize the area’s possibilities. But
political maneuvering and grasping
hands of the greedy newcomer created
for perhaps 20 years unnecessary vio-
lence and bloodshed. It also resulted in

12

By LYNDA A. SANCHEZ

callous miscalculation of these simple
and quiet people.

IT was to this area that a young man,
one Henry McCarty (alias Billy the

Kid), was attracted in the late 1870s. He

was a drifter with a roguish smile and
winning ways. A contemporary
described him as being:

“5 feet 8 inches tall, slightly built, and
lithe, weighing about 140 lbs; a frank
and open countenance, looking like a
school boy with a traditional silky fuzz
on his upper lip, clear blue eyes with a
roguish snap about them, light hair and
complexion. He is quite a handsome fel-
low....”

Little did he realize that his short life
would be the source of many legends
and hundreds of accounts of his exploits
would be publicized. Because he is now
a folk hero, it is difficult to separate fact
from fiction although in the last decade
there have been many valid attempts to
do so.

Courtesy the author

“Para nostoros era un joven muy
especial” (for us he was a very special
young man), said one old-timer to me as
we were sipping coffee and reminiscing
about Billito.

I leaned forward and asked the old
man to tell me why — to explain about
their love and respect for Billy whom
most Anglos referred to as either a punk
kid or a vicious outlaw. The following
then is an account of Billy as la gente
knew and loved him — and still remem-
ber him.

MYSTERY surrounds Billy’s early
childhood as it does many legendary fig-
ures. Some say his mother was of distin-
guished French blood; that the Kid’s
great-grandfather was born in Haiti
after the fall of Napoleon. From Haiti
the family made its way to another
haven, the United States.

Others claim his mother was full-
blooded Mexican married to an ungrate-
ful gringo and hence is a possible expla-
nation for his love of the Mexican peo-
ple. His great knowledge and
understanding of their language and
culture was admittedly unusual for one
8o young and a relative newcomer to the
Southwest.

Many scholars speculate that his
early origins are in New York. As a
young boy he grew up in the early fron-
tier atmosphere of Wichita, Kansas. His
mother, Catherine, was courted at this
time by William Antrim.

When the dread news came that she
had tuburculosis and that the only hope
for her was to move to a dryer climate,
there was but one thing to do. They sold
as much of their property as possible
and left in 1871.

For the next two years there is no
trace of their whereabouts but it is

View of Lincoln, New Mexico, with
church in far background. The Gal-
legos house is center right. In fore-
ground is typical Jacal structure. Lin-
coln looked much the same in Billy the
Kid’s day as it does today.

True West



To THEM HE Was Billito’

known that Antrim accompanied them
and that he and Catherine were married
March 1, 1873 in Santa Fe, New Mexico.
Henry McCarty witnessed the marriage
and the newly formed family set up resi-
dence in Silver City, a wild boom town
beset by rough and tumble miners.

However what began as a new life
ended abruptly when Billy’s mother
died a year later. From that moment his
life was never the same. Hurled from
childhood to manhood in a brutal and
unforgiving manner by fate, he became
a drifter. His aimless wandering took
him to Arizona Territory where his life
of petty crime suddenly became far
more serious. He killed his first man, a
bully blacksmith, for little more than
insulting him. The bully called the Kid
a “pimp.”

But no -Arizona jail could keep the
Kid for long. He escaped and headed
east.

TOWNSPEOPLE in the roughshod
town of Tascosa, Texas, remember the
Kid as one who minded his manners,
drank little and was a favorite on the
dance floor. As he had discovered in
New Mexico, here too he was a favorite
of the Mexican-American population.

“Pedro Romero, one of Tascosa’s
leading residents, had particularly liked
the Kid and often sent baile invitations
to him and his friends. Romero’s only
stipulation was that his guests come
unarmed,” according to one source.

Billy drifted back to New Mexico and
eventually returned to Lincoln County
where he was taken in by many of the
Hispanics who always held a special
place for an orphan in their hearts. He
just seemed to bring the motherly
instinct out in women as well as the
romantic.

These are the remains of an old home-
stead near Raton Springs in New
Mexico’s Capitan Mountains. This was
an area often visited by Billy and his
Mexican friends, especially when they
stole horses from the Apaches. Billy
could have visited this homestead.

January 1984

Because of his size he was often bul-
lied and to survive he had to develop
something beyond the traditional brawn
of many frontier characters. He per-
fected his ability with the gun and used
cunning to escape when necessary.
Many Hispanic people later sheltered
him when the law was after him.

Perhaps because of his closeness to
his mother he felt especially kindly and
chivalrous toward women. Susan
McSween wrote, “He was very popular
and much loved by native New Mexi-
cans because of his kindness and consid-
eration — it gave him pleasure to help
them and provide for their wants. Noth-
ing was too much trouble — he would
mount his horse and ride all night if
necessary for a doctor...to relieve the
suffering of a friend.”

Francisco Gomez and Senor Garcia
both stated, “We liked Billy a lot for he
took time to visit with us whenever he
saw us at work or play, in town or out
irrigating our fields.”

Ygenio Salazaar, undoubtedly the
Kid’s closest friend, said, “Billy didn’t
bother anybody unless they were out to
get him. If he was your friend, he was
your friend, plain and simple.”

CUENTOS (stories) of the exploits of
Billito are recounted by the Mexican
people with great delight for he was
truly loved by the quiet settlers who
spoke a different tongue than the more
aggressive and corrupt men like Chisum
or the Murphy-Dolan bunch.

Before the Lincoln County War
emerged as a serious conflict, Billy and
some of his compadres delighted in
stealing horses from the Apaches. Tra-
ditionally the fear and hatred that
existed between the Apache and Mexi-
can often ended in bloody confronta-
tions. However one evening a grand
trick was played on the Apache by Billy
and Apolonio Sedillo.

He and Billy must have had one too
many tequilas so they decided they
would steal some horses and mules from
the Apaches encamped near Fort Stan-
ton.

“As we crept into camp we noticed
one old mule was tied by a rawhide rope
and that rope was inside the tipi. No
doubt, this must be a very valuable ani-
mal. Billy wanted to steal it come hell or
high water. However, there was one
problem. A barking dog had made so
much noise we had to retreat before the

Courtesy James Sanchez
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THEY LOVED BILLY THE KID —
Clockwise from upper left: Fran-
cisco Gomez, who was in Lincoln
during the Lincoln County War and
knew Billy the Kid; the Montoya
family taken in front of the Gon-
zales home in December 1980, from
left, Juan Montoya, Eva Gonzales
Montoya and daughter, Racquel
(Eva was Florencio Gonzales’
granddaughter); Florencio Gon-
zales, probate judge during Lincoln
County War, prominent rancher
and politician who knew Billy and
supposedly helped him; E. P. Gon-
zales, son of Florencio, and E. P.’s
son, Rafael, who died during World
War II.

Gomez, courtesy the author;

other photos courtesy Herman Weisner
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Apaches discovered us. We waited for a
while and then Billy came up with the
idea of throwing the animal some extra
sopaipillas he had in his saddle bag. In
this way we crept up to the mule, cut the
rope and Billito rode him out of camp.

“From there we drove the stolen stock
to a favorite hideout of ours called
Raton Springs, in the Capitan Moun-
tains. We stayed around Raton for a few
days with Jose Montoya’s brother-in-
law. From Raton we drove the ponies to
Chisum’s ranch.”

Many times in thoughtful and more
serious discussions with his compadres,
Billy would chide them for their reluc-
tance to stand up to the bully rancheros
who were stealing their water or fencing
them out. He would tell them in his
slightly accented Spanish:

“Oh timid Mexicans, don’t be afraid.
Listen to the sound of the bullets, the
bullets of those gringos say: chee chee
cha ree. If you don’t kill me, I shall kill
thee!”

Later, as the war escalated many His-
panics did take up arms in retaliation
for the innumerable wrongs done them
since the War of 1848 had dispossessed
them and they were now citizens of a
new nation whose laws and language
were different from their own.

It seemed that wherever Billy was he
had an affect on those he came in con-
tact with. When Walter Noble Burns
was collecting information for his book
about the Kid he was fortunate to have
talked with many of the war’s survivors.
He, like many others, wished to know if
Billy had had any children. Though he
had never married there were several
women he cared about. He preferred the
young Mexican girls who seemed to be
willing to let this shy young man become
a part of their lives.

Undoubtedly many a seniorita would
liked to have married the lively and fun-
loving Billy, even after he was a con-
victed killer.

According to Lily Klasner, “Bob
Olinger was at our home the Sunday
before he was killed by Billy the Kid. He
spoke of the Kid, but not in an
unfriendly way.

“I recall a Mexican girl as having
come to the house to see Bob whom she
heard was visiting us. She asked him
whether or not she should marry the
Kid when he was freed. She explained
that a law in Old Mexico required that
this procedure would save a life and
asked if that was true in the territory of
New Mexico. Through an interpreter
Bob explained that such was not the law

True West



Mescalero Reservation Agency in New Mexico as it looked during the time of Billy the Kid. Billy did not like Indians

and often tried to play tricks on them or steal their horses. He was never caught. He was in many skirmishes around this

agency.

and that she could not save Billy by that
means.”

We will never know for certain how
many children were born or survived.
Burn’s private correspondence revealed
that he wanted to publish his disco-
veries but was prevented from doing so
by his publisher. Neither wanted legal
problems and the subject was dropped.

Area old-timers only smile and nod
their heads when asked questions
regarding the Kid’s offspring. Rumor
has it that two little girls died in infancy
and a son died in the late 1950s in the
San Patricio area. Again, sources
decline to identify the family. It is
understandable, of course, for no one
wanted thrill-seekers invading their pri-
vacy.

EVENTUALLY Billy secured
employment with J. H. Tunstall, a
' young Englishman only a few years his
senior. Though a rough bunch, Billy
gradually began to feel at home with
Tunstall’s cowhands and they formed a
cohesive and friendly group.

Billy was at last “settling in” and rea-
lizing not only the security of a full-time
job but his ability of making friends
found him off visiting or hunting with
his newly made amigos during his free
days.

Billy had finally “come home” until
that cold winter morning of February
18, when his jefe, John H. Tunstall, was
brutally murdered on his way into Lin-
coln.

Billy was riding behind about 500
yards with a remuda of horses when a
posse called out for Tunstall to stop.

January 1984

The young Englishman, versed only in
the old-fashioned ways of chivalry, did
not fear these men.

Billy found Tunstall’s “body laid out
neatly, covered with a blanket, and the
bloody head was pillowed on his folded
overcoat. As a wry and macabre joke on
Tunstall’s great affection for horses, his
dead bay’s head was then pillowed on
his hat.”

Stunned by the tragedy, Tunstall’s
four companions “left his body where it
had fallen. They had all they could do to
evade the posse.”

Finally they arrived in Lincoln that
evening and reported the events to
Alexander McSween, Tunstall’s part-
ner. Legend says that Billy was one of
the pallbearers. Services were bilingual
for Tunstall had gained many friends of
both the Hispanic and Anglo popula-
tions. With the burial of the young and
martyred Englishman went Billy’s idea
of fair play as well as continued employ-
ment or stability. Because of this
betrayal Billy struck out in anger and
his direction was often aimless.

Billy was in constant trouble from the
time of Tunstall’s murder. The
Murphy-Dolan bunch, in collusion with
the Santa Fe Ring, needed a scapegoat.
Billy found the web of intrigue tighten-
ing ever so carefully until it began to
choke him. There was no escape,

More than 20 deaths were attributed
to Billy but it can only be proven that he
killed four men, all of them Anglo and
perhaps deserving of their fate.

TIME was running out for Billy.
True, he had escaped many a time from

various run-ins with the law and he had
survived the pitched five-day battle in
Lincoln town. But how many lives could
he be allowed, the proverbial nine of the
cat? i

Thinner than ever, he was the quarry
and it was beginning to tell. During one
of his jail terms he said to a reporter
from the Las Vegas Gazette a few days
after Christmas 1880:

“There was a big crowd gazing at me
yesterday, wasn’t there? Well, perhaps
some of them will think me half a man
now. Everyone thought I was some kind
of animal.”

Why he returned to Fort Sumner,
New Mexico, after his daring escape
from Lincoln will always be a matter of
debate. After his break-out he hid in the
rugged Capitans. There seemed to be a
timeless and eternal feeling about these
mountains that gave him a sense of
security when sheltered by them.

Many Hispanos tell, even today, of a
majestic oak tree that holds within its
heart a holster and sixgun placed there
by Billy. When he escaped from Lincoln
that April he had several guns with him.
One of these he placed in a small oak
growing by the side of the trail. Why no
one knows. He never returned to claim
it and it is probably still there today,
along some lonesome trail in the Capi-
tans.

Billy spent about a month at Lake
Thule with one Francisco Lovato. After
laying low for this long the thought of
lively bailes and the companionship of
Celsa Gutierrez surely enticed him into
Fort Sumner. Author Leon Metz rec-
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Courtesy the author

These are the rugged Capitan Mountains taken from Raton Springs, New Mex-
ico. It was to these mountains that Billy fled after he escaped for the last time
from Lincoln in April 1881. But the lure of a good time in Fort Sumner drew him

to his death.

ords that for the charms of Celsa
Gutierrez the Kid rode back to Fort
Sumner to his doom.

Celsa was one of the Kid’s favorite
girls and he was on his way into town to
see her after a baile at the Garcia home
(July 14, 1881).

Fort Sumner was a hot and dusty
town at best. The July rains had not yet
come to quench the burning thirst of the
land and as the last shovelful of acid
caliche earth covered the plain coffin,
the dramatic legend of Billy the Kid was
born! It would haunt Billy’s killer, Pat

Garrett, and others involved until their
own deaths.

Billy’s funeral was attended by nearly
all of the residents of the Mexican-
American community. Many cried silent
and bitter tears for their Billito. Delu-
vina Maxwell broke the solemn occasion
by crying out angrily but Garrett was
used to such emotionalism. He had
accepted that as part of his duty as mar-
shal.

CONTROVERSY, hearsay and
accounts of the Kid’s living elsewhere
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after that fateful day in July abound.
His incredible luck and feats of nerve
were recounted and elaborated upon
with gusto by the excited citizenry. His
life now seemed awesome, even super-
natural to some.

As with most folk heroes there is the
possibility that the real Billy the Kid
was not buried at Fort Sumner that hot
and dusty afternoon in 1881.

Perhaps more than any other reason
is the fact that there are just too many
stories of Billy the Kid being alive to be
taken lightly. Some tales are preposter-
ous, but one account should be given
precedence. That is the account of
Ygenio Salazaar, one of the Kid’s closest
friends.

Ygenio, whom everyone said was as
close to Billy as anyone, rarely talked
about his relationship to the Kid. Until
his own death he stated that the Kid’s.
murder was a hoax. He also claimed to
have received a letter from Billy telling
him what had really happened in Fort
Sumner and that he was alive and well
in his new abode. All of those stories
told about him at Fort Sumner were
pura mentira (all lies).

To further corroborate the story of
Billy’s letter to Ygenio, in the early
1950s a patient in the hospital at
Socorro, New Mexico, also mentioned
this letter to another resident of Lincoln
who was hospitalized at the time. How
he knew about it no one knows but
many were surprised that it was remem-
bered because Ygenio had died years
before.

The fact that Ygenio talked very little
about the adventures he and the Kid
had indicated he was trying to protect
his friend and that he believed the Kid
was alive at least up to the time of his
own death.

This belief is even stronger among the
Hispanos of Lincoln because of a story
told in varying form but containing
basically the same theme. It tells of a
Catholic missionary’s visit to Lincoln in
the 1930s.

This priest came to Billy’s friends
with an account of an old man’s con-
fession. This anciano lived alone in an
isolated cabin in the mountains of Cali-
fornia. He claimed that he was really
Billy the Kid, that he had escaped from
New Mexico, and as his last request
wanted the padre to let his friends in

Lincoln know the truth!

True West



otos courtesy Kansas State Historical Society

VENEREAL diseases are as old as
armies themselves. The U. S. Army’s
statistical records on VD date to 1819,
about the same time as the soldiers were
moving into the frontier.

Usually each frontier post had at least
one of the following: A military surgeon
with the rank of major, an assistant sur-
geon with the rank of captain or an act-
ing assistant (contract) surgeon.

These contract surgeons were private
physicians hired each year for ‘‘the
practice of physic and surgery” in the
Army. Their importance to the Army is
demonstrated by the fact that in 1866
there were only 75 surgeons and 76
assistant surgeons for a total of 151
active duty physicians, whereas there
were 264 contract surgeons.

Colonel William H. Arthur, a military
doctor at Fort Washakie, Wyoming,
tells what life was like for a military
doctor at a typical frontier post:

“Fort Washakie was 150 miles from

Post hospital at Fort Riley, Kansas.

o

January 1984

the nearest railroad station.... I was
there two years without ever seeing
another doctor of any kind and had to
give medical care to the small garrison,
to all the Indians on the reservation,
about 4,000, there being no agency doc-
tor on duty during my stay, and to all
the cowboys, miners, and odds and ends
of civilians...the surgery was amputa-
tions for frost-bite, gunshot wounds,
fractures and dislocations. The Indians
preferred their own medicine men as a
rule and I was not called in to attend a
great many of them, though I did see a
few almost daily.”

The post hospital was typically a log
building built by troop labor. It nor-
mally contained a 10- to 12-bed ward,
an office, dispensary, kitchen and store-
room, all heated by woodburning stoves
and lighted by candles. Even under
those conditions the frontier soldier
usually had better medical care than the
average frontier settler. As at Fort

Washakie, the army fort usually had the
only doctor for miles around.

However, these military physicians
were not always held in the highest
esteem. One report said: “To tell you
the truth, most of the line did not regard
them highly; and it was a common say-
ing that they had nothing to do but to
confine laundresses and treat the clap.”

“Clap” was a term used to mean vene-
real disease, of which there were three
types commonly found on the frontier:
Gonorrhea, syphilis, and chancroid.
Both gonorrhea and chancroid (often
called “blue-balls” due to painful swell-
ing in the groin area) when left
untreated would cause disability for
weeks to months. But often, if the
patient was fortunate, it healed itself,
albeit slowly. The disease often caused
ugly physical disfiguration and affected
other vital organs such as the liver,
heart and kidney. The Army’s problem
was that while few men actually died




from the immediate effects of VD, they
were incapacitated for long periods of
time.

THE Annual Report of the Secretary
of War in 1889 shows clearly the impact
of VD on the troops at various western
posts:

“Fort Custer, Montana, 375 men...was
below the average for its admission, but
its non-effectives (soldiers not available
for duty) numbered 49.58 per thousand
in strength, due, as in so many other
instances, to venereal diseases which
added 10.10 to the rate....

“Fort Grant, Arizona, 274 men...com-
pared with its non-effective rate of
50.76, one-half of which was occasioned
by injuries and venereal disease....

‘“Fort Omaha, Nebraska, 350
men...had the largest non-effective rate
in the group, 65.73, owing to rheuma-
tism, bronchitis, injuries and venereal
disease in excess of the average.

“...s0 long as the garrison at Fort
Brown (Texas) remains in its proximity
to a degraded and diseased class of
women so long will these diseases pre-
vail among the men, and so long as a
recruiting depot is contained within the
limits of a municipality, as at Columbus,
Ohio, so long will every fourth man on
the sick list be, as during the past year,
the subject of these diseases.”

IT should be noted that for most of
the 19th Century, syphilis' and gonor-
rhea were often confused and even
thought of as different manifestations
of the same disease. Spirochetes were
not discovered until the early 1900s and
the Wassermann test was not available
until that time.

The medical journals of the day were
optimistic about treatments which were
well detailed. For gonorrhea, one had
the somewhat unpleasant experience of
having four antiseptic injections
directly into the urethra every 24 hours.
These injections were made of potash,
bichloride of mercury, and sulphate of
quinine. While these injections were not
supposed to be painful, the journal said,
“the injection could be diluted until it
was well tolerated and thereafter the
patient would gradually get accustomed
to stronger dilutions up to full
strength.”

The treatment of chancroid did not
sound much better as the chancres were
usuvally just cut away, cauterized with
heat and then dressed with corrosive-
sublimate solution. The end result was
to turn the lesion into a “well condi-
tioned wound” capable of rapid healing.
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Front Street, Dodge City, Kansas, in 1879.

The basis of syphilic treatment was
mercury, usually in the form of injection
or “blue pill.” Medical personnel were
satisfied that if administered in a timely
and proper manner it could cure syphi-
lis, but because of the seemingly dor-
mant phases of the disease, doctors were
hard pressed to assure a patient that he
was cured, no matter how free from the
disease he appeared to be.

For those who did not believe in pills
or injections and preferred the pure
home remedies, they were readily avail-
able:

“...Mercurial treatment is being rap-
idly superseded by the ‘simple’ method
which consists in careful regulation of
all the habits of the patient, good
hygiene, avoidance of spices, condi-
ments, meat and all stimulating food,
and the use of tepid baths and other eli-
minative treatment.”

When the cases were severe (euphe-
mistically called “stubborn’), or the
disease progressed to the tertiary stage,
the Army had no choice but to discharge
the soldier.

VENEREAL diseases are communi-
cable, so every case comes from another
case. The most common method of
transfer is through sexual intercourse
and therein arises the problem of sexual
relationships on the frontier, especially
the illicit relationships with prostitutes
and other available women.

Prostitutes usually collected where
large numbers of soldiers were present
and the frontier posts were no different.
Each post had its own “whiskey ranch”
located a few miles from the post boun-
daries which supplied the soldier with
whiskey, gambling tables and women.

The Army was fully aware of the
problem as shown by the comments of
Assistant Surgeon W. H. Corbusier at
Fort Grant, Arizona:

“During the last six months venereal
diseases have prevailed at the post and
its vicinity to such an extent as to be
almost epidemic. Most of the cases at
the post have been contracted at the two
whiskey ranches located just beyond the
limits of the reservation, where a crowd
of gamblers and prostitutes, who follow
in the wake of the paymaster, congre-
gate every two months to prey upon the
enlisted men....”

IT is only proper to note that the
frontier had more prostitutes than just
those near frontier army posts.

Dr. Samual J. Crumbine in his autobi-
ography, Frontier Doctor, mentions
matter-of-factly that on his first eve-
ning in Dodge City, Kansas, he was
taken to the “red light district” by a fel-
low doctor who was already established
there.

After being introduced to the women,
Crumbine was told: “Your practice is
going to come more from these women
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than from cowboys, and all you need to
do is be reasonably friendly and nor-
mally human and understanding with
them.”

Santa Fe, New Mexico, had a particu-
larly bad reputation, probably exag-
gerated by rumor and hearsay. For
instance, Alonzo Ickis, who was a mem-
ber of Company B of the Second Colo-
rado, was so impressed while visiting in
1862 that he stated, “This is a decidedly
fast town by moonlight; the entire city
could properly be called a crib, in fact
N. M. is but ‘von grand crib.””

The little town near the post of Fort
Griffith was affectionately called “Scab
Town” in 1877. The prostitutes, while
readily available at the whiskey ranches
or in the red light districts, were also
known to have accompanied the troops
on their marches.

Don Rickey Jr., in his Forty Miles a
Day on Beans and Hay, devotes an
entire chapter to ‘“Crime, Vice, and
Punishment” in which he comments on
these “mobile whorehouses,” in this
case apparently unofficially sanctioned:

“According to Private John C. Ford, a
few accommodating women accompan-
ied his unit on the march, riding in a
wagon at the rear of the column. ‘Every-
body,” said Ford, ‘knew this, including
the Captain.” Men who had relations
with these women were inspected each
morning by the doctor.”

IN addition to the frontier prosti-
tutes, the Army faced another problem
— Indians who were readily available to
the soldiers.

“The Head of the Department of
Dakota in 1886, Colonel N. A. M. Dud-
ley wrote that ‘the class of Indians that
settle around a post have a large num-
ber of worthless, lewd women along,
who are more or less diseased. Two-
thirds of the inmates of the post hospi-
tal have been placed there by the effects
of the disease, contracted with these
Indian women.””

While the soldiers were basically the
same as the cowboys, miners and other
western types, they were definitely
poorer. According to one observer,
“...the open range cowboys of the 1880s
claimed that ‘a prostitute’s standing in
her profession depended on her clientele
and...when a woman went to the dogs,
she went to the soldiers, the lowest level
in the customer’s scale.”

SO female companionship, especially
the undesirable type, was available
everywhere on the frontier. The Army
was involved in the first effort in the
United States to regulate prostitution.

January 1984

Brigadier General N. A. M. Dudley, left, and Dr. S. J. Crumbine (1909).

It was carried out by Colonel Robert
Fletcher of the Surgeon General’s Office
of the U. S. Army in 1863 .in Nashville,
Tennessee.

The basic idea was an examination of
prostitutes every ten days. It was to pro-
tect the troops stationed in Nashville
and other soldiers who might be passing
through.

The program lasted three years with
the following results reported by Colo-
nel Fletcher:

“1. The amount of venereal disease
was markedly lessened, so much so that
its occurrence came to be looked upon
(absurdly, of course) as an imputation
on the care of the examining surgeon. 2.
The women, who were at first rebellious,
became quite reconciled to the system. I
have known them to come to the hospi-
tal voluntarily to be examined for
suspected disease. 3. It was self-sup-
porting, the fees paying the expenses of
the hospital.”

Unfortunately, there was such a nega-
tive reaction that the program, even
though successful, had to be abandoned.
Opposition to it came from the doctors
of divinity, arguing that the licensing of
prostitution made the vice that much
more attractive and from the general
populace who thought the infection and
accompanying symptoms were just pun-
ishment for the sin.

MORE successful efforts were made
at providing the soldier with an alter-
nate form of entertainment. Post com-

manders were continually requesting
the establishment of gymnasiums, bowl-
ing alleys and more to occupy the sol-
diers’ free time.

The 1888 report from Fort Grant,
mentioned earlier, went on to state
“...since the opening of the canteen and
bowling alley the men have visited the
whiskey ranches less frequently as they
have had the means of amusing them-
selves when off duty without resorting
to those dens.”

Although originally considered a
problem for doctors alone, pressures
finally forced commanders to accept
more responsibility for what their sol-
diers did in their free time.

Providing alternatives to this kind of
entertainment was the direction that
the control measures took until the late
1940s, when the use of antibiotics dra-
matically reduced the incapacitating
effects of venereal disease.

And so it was in those days of the
frontier West. To the troop commander
trying to keep his unit at fighting
strength, VD was no laughing matter. It
was a nagging problem that would not
go away and could not be controlled.
The soldiers’ physical urges were simply
stronger than the fear of the disease and
the treatments of the time. Conse-
quently, the Army was constantly strug-
gling with venereal disease, the most
common and widespread illness among

the soldiers on the frontier.
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IN January 1849, the first criminal trial held at Sutter’s
Fort got underway and it is a pity Mark Twain was still too
young to be on the scene. Its rowdy proceedings could easily
be called California’s craziest trial.

The affair began seriously enough. By the winter of 1848,
the gold-seekers who came by ones and twos in the early
spring swelled to a horde. Each man was in a frenzy to dig his
fortune from the ground.

At the fort, John Sutter was renting attic sleeping spaces of
three by seven feet for a dollar a night. A ’49er who stayed
there described how the attic stank of smoke and unwashed
bodies and how the sleepers rolled around, cried out and
SNORED.

Spaces along the inside walls of the fort were also rented as
shops to provision the would-be miners. The rainy season
was on and men were cranky from being penned up in such
crowded quarters. Traders no less than miners were boiling
with competitive greed. In such a steam kettle, no wonder a
quarrel exploded into violence.

CHARLES E. Pickett was one of the traders who estab-
lished a shop inside the fort. His rent included the use of an
adjoining storeroom. Next door was the shop of another

trader, Isaac W. (“White Horse”) Alderman. The fort’s resi-
dents were wary of White Horse. He reportedly killed two
men in Oregon before arriving in California.

Because a door from Alderman’s shop opened into Pick-
ett’s storeroom, Alderman claimed the right to use the store-
room too. Pickett took the case to the fort’s alcalde, or civil
justice, who ruled in Pickett’s favor.

White Horse then announced, in effect, that justice be
damned, he intended to store his goods wherever he pleased.

Pickett, after obtaining a second favorable judgment from
the alcalde, proceeded to nail shut the door leading from the
storeroom to Alderman’s shop. White Horse did not take this
kindly. He burst into the storeroom, threatening Pickett with
a raised ax. Pickett aimed a shotgun and warned White
Horse to halt. White Horse did not halt. Pickett shot him
dead.

Since the killing was so clearly in self-defense, Pickett
probably would never have been brought to trial if some of
his business rivals had not seen their chance to whittle down
the competition.

Accounts vary as to who began the trouble for Pickett, but
it was later claimed the first demand for a warrant came from
Sam Brannan, another trader at the fort. Sam already had

The CRAZIEST TRIAL in

Sam Brannan
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shown his talents as a promoter by dashing up San Fran-
cisco’s Market Street waving a jar of nuggets and shouting,
“Gold! Gold from Sutter’s Fort!”

PICKETT was enraged over what he considered an unjust
charge. Fearful of Pickett’s shotgun, the first alcalde, the
second alcalde and the sheriff all resigned at once.

Brannan called a meeting at his store just outside the fort’s
walls. The main purpose was to elect a new alcalde, but
one after another of those present declined the office. At last,
the only man left to name was Brannan, who accepted.

Nominations for prosecuting attorney also went the rounds
with no takers, until Brannan accepted that post too. One A.
M. Tanner was appointed sheriff and a date was set for the
trial. After the meeting, the new sheriff told Pickett to con-
sider himself under arrest.

THE day of the trial, Pickett arrived in court accompanied
by his attorney, Payne. Brannan took the chair as judge.
The jury, which included Captain Sutter among its members,
was selected. Someone made the prudent suggestion that the
defendant be disarmed. Pickett obligingly laid his pistol and

True West



Bowie knife upon the table and declared himself ready for
justice.

Now the trial could begin, but first Sheriff Tanner was
requested to bring drinks for everyone. On the same table
where Pickett’s weapons lay, the sheriff set out a pitcher of
water and a supply of the fort’s famous brandy made from
native pisco grapes. During the trial, the judge, jury, defen-
dant, his counsel and all spectators freely partook of these
refreshments. The brandy proved a heavy favorite over the
water.

Someone suggested cigars as a further amenity which
caused a spirited debate whether smoking was proper in a
serious court where a man was on trial for his life.

The question was submitted to Judge Brannan who soon
found a precedent. Californian senoras were commonly seen
to smoke at bullfights, hangings and other public entertain-
ments — “and inasmuch,” ruled His Honor, “as the ladies of
California make a practice of smoking, it cannot be out of
place anywhere.”

Because everyone present was familiar with the events of
the shooting, the court agreed not to waste time on an open-
ing statement. The trial, however, soon bogged down in quar-
rels, owing to Pickett’s constant interruptions to question
witnesses. Every time he did so, Payne would command him
to be quiet and let counsel handle the case. Their spats
seemed to grow more frequent in direct ratio to the number
of times the sheriff was called upon to pass the brandy.

By the time the prosecution closed, it was after midnight.
Captain Sutter had wrapped himself in his Mexican serape
and gone to sleep leaning against a wall. One of the defense
witnesses was testifying as to the bad character of the late
White Horse, referring to the two men he had killed in Ore-
gon.

Sutter came out of his doze, rose to his feet and exclaimed:

“Gentlemen, the man is dead; he has atoned for his faults,
and I will not sit here and hear his character traduced.”

Sutter, who clearly had not held aloof from the brandy jug,
then started to march out of the room and was only with dif-
ficulty coaxed to resume his place.

When all the evidence was in, Judge Brannan began to sum
up for the prosecution.

“Hold on, there, Brannan,” cried Pickett. “This won’t do.
You are the judge, not the prosecuting attorney.”

John Sutter

“I know I am the judge,” replied Brannan, “and I am the
prosecuting attorney too.”

“All right,” said Pickett. “Go ahead then.”

By now defense attorney Payne was too drunk to be of any
further use. Pickett therefore tossed off another brandy and
gave a strong summation on his own behalf for he was an able
speaker.

Although the jury could not agree on a verdict that night,
they did agree toward dawn that it was time to go to bed.

“Mr. Sheriff,” said the judge, “the prisoner is remanded to
your custody.”

“What am I to do with him?”

Drawing of Sutter’s Fort, Sacramento, California, in 1847.
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Sutter’s Fort before restoration.

Replica of Sutter’s Fort as it is today.

“Put him in close confinement.”

“I have no place to put him in.”

“Put him in chains, then.”

“I have none of those either.”

After much wrangling, the night ended in a vote by all
present (for by now even the spectators felt free to join
in) to admit the defendant to bail. Two of the jurors became
Pickett’s bondsmen. He collected his knife and pistol and left
the court.

In the morning, the court reconvened to face a hung (and
very hungover) jury. Four votes were for acquittal, three for
manslaughter, and five for wilful murder. The jury was
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therefore discharged.

Later, in a second and -perhaps more sober trial, Pickett
was acquitted. He afterward returned to his former occu-
pation of newspaper publisher and became one of Califor-
nia’s busiest political pamphleteers. He liked to call him-
self “Philospher” Pickett on the grounds that government
should be guided by philosophers.

But it might also be said that a trial like the one he
endured at Sutter’s Fort would be enough to make a philoso-

pher out of anyone.
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Indian Scalp Robe. In the June
issue of TRUE WEST, I responded to a
question about an Indian scalp robe
saying that I believed the Indian was
Quanah Parker although I said I had
nothing official to confirm this.

Since then I have received letters
from readers who know of the Indian
scalp robe and it is universally acknow-
leged that while an Indian chief in Okla-
homa had such a robe, it was not the
famous Quanah Parker.

Charles Yohe, 6000 Pinemount, Apt.
3207, Houston, TX 77092, writes that he
received a letter from an F. D. Peveler in
1979 in which the latter wrote:

I remember them telling about old
Chief Gotebo. At the first centennial
celebration there was to be a big parade.
Word got in that Chief Gotebo would be
there wearing his scalp robe. Grandpa
hitched up his buggy and went out to
see the old Kiowa chief and tried to rea-
son with him, to no avail. Finally,
Grandpa told him that if he wore the
robe into town that he’d guarantee him
that he wouldn’t get the first block. He
didn’t show up!

Yohe said that he saw a scalp robe at
Hobart, Oklahoma, where the Kiowas
were but the officers got to the Indian
who was wearing it before he was
mobbed. Said Yohe, “I don’t know what
they did with the Indian as I was a very
small boy and coming home from
school.”

It would thus appear that there were
several Indians who had scalp robes.

Jackson Hole Outlaw. Columbus
“Lum” Nickerson was an outlaw with
Jim Robinson and Ed Harrington, alias
Ed Trafton, in the Jackson Hole area of
Wyoming in the 1880s. Timothy
Mangham, 8989 Park Meadows Dr., Elk
Grove, CA 95624 is interested in Nick-
erson because Nickerson was his great-
uncle.

Of the three outlaws, Harrington is
best-known. In late May 1887, the three
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The Answer Man

stole cattle from a rancher named
Lapham in the Teton Basin of Idaho.
Within a short time Lapham and a
posse caught up with the outlaws.

In the ensuing gun battle, Robinson
was mortally wounded. The remaining
two were jailed but managed to escape
after Mrs. Nickerson smuggled a gun
into their cell. Not long after they both
were recaptured. Nickerson received a
short term but Harrington got 25 years.

Harrington, alias Trafton, lived a life
of crime and spent many years in prison.
He was born in 1854 and claimed to
have fought Indians and scouted for the
cavalry. He even claimed to have ridden
with Buffalo Bill. He also bragged that
Owen Wister modeled the hero of The
Virginian after him, but more likely it
was the villain Trampas — note name
similarity with the alias of “Trafton.”

Harrington’s obituary called him “a
noted big game hunter and one of the
most picturesque characters the Old
West ever produced.”

Perhaps his only respectable work
was being the first U. S. mail carrier in

Wyoming’s Teton Basin. In 1910, he was
in Denver following the death of his
father. His mother entrusted a large
sum of insurance money to him to
deposit in a bank. But it never got there.
Harrington said he was robbed. Even
his mother did not believe him.

For this, he was sent to the Colorado
State Penitentiary. In 1914, he was out.
Several Yellowstone Park tourist
coaches were robbed. Trafton got only
$1,000 and a free trip to the Leaven-
worth prison. But he had held up more
stages in a single day than any other
robber — including Black Bart!

He came out of Leavenworth a wea-
kened man and died in Los Angeles on
Aug. 20, 1922.

Mrs. Hickok’s First Husband.
James Butler “Wild Bill” Hickok met
Agnes Lake in 1871 and married her on
March 5, 1876. But Wild Bill was not

(continued on page 40)

Columbus “Lum” Nickerson in his saloon in Victor, Idaho circa 1900.
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Asle Sorbel

But for the heroic efforts of

may have eluded officers

bank robbery.

By CHUCK PARSONS

The Boy Who Turned

ASLE Oscar Sorbel is not a name that
has gone down in history. But it should
have. Asle, only a teenager at the time,
is primarily responsible for capturing
the outlaws who staged one of the most
famous bank robberies in history at
Northfield, Minnesota.

To protect the youngster and his fam-
ily from outlaw reprisals, the name was
changed by the media. Only recently has
the entire story been put together.

ON the morning of Sept. 21, 1876, two
rough and miserable-looking men
stopped at the house of Ole Sorbel, a
native Norwegian immigrant, whose
farm was on the north bank of Linden
Lake in Linden township near Madelia,
Minnesota.

The two “tramps” asked Mrs. Sorbel
for breakfast but they were told hon-
estly that breakfast was not yet ready.
She informed them that if they wanted
to wait outside they could.

Not being able to wait, the two
accepted some bread and butter and
headed off into the heavy timber. If they
had exercised patience, waited politely
and perhaps offered to chop some wood
in exchange for the meal, the end to
their story might have been different.
And their story that they were hunters,
to explain their weaponry, might not
have aroused suspicions.

But while the elder Sorbels were
unruffled by the appearance of these
two men, their actions did not seem
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right to teenage Asle Sorbel. Talk in
nearby Madelia for many days had cen-
tered on the robbery of the bank at
Northfield, Minnesota, about 65 miles
northeast of Madelia. Young Sorbel
suspected these two “hunters” were
really the escaping bank robbers and his
first thoughts were to alert Brown
County Sheriff James Glispin.

Fate almost intervened to save the
desperate band of men fleeing from
posses from Northfield. Ole Sorbel
refused to let his son go running into

town to warn the sheriff. The boy had
the cows to milk!

The Sorbels had raised their son to be
obedient, so he did the best he could,
finishing the milking of one cow. Then
Asle rode — Paul Revere style — into
Madelia to sound the alarm.

As a result, the three notorious Youn-
ger brothers were captured after a blaz-
ing gun battle and Sorbel, known by
another name, emerged a hero. Sorbel
told his story to a reporter from the
Mankato, Minnesota, Weekly Review,

*

This is the Ole Sorbel home near Madelia, Minnesota, where the Northfield

bank robbers asked for breakfast.
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17-year-old Asle Sorbel, the Youngers
following the Northfield, Minnesota

Photos from the Chuck Parsons Collection except where noted

in the Younger Gang

which appeared on Sept. 26, five days
after the capture. Since Norwegian was
the language spoken in the home and
young Sorbel was not proficient in
English, the reporter may have had to
do some of the phrasing. Here’s what
Sorbel said:

“I told father as soon as they passed,
‘there is the robbers.” He said it wasn’t,
that I should go and milk, as he had so
much to do; had rained, and he wanted
to get hay in. I milked one cow, dropped
the pail and ran to tell the neighbors.

“Father hallowed to me and said if it
was the robbers they would shoot me.
When they were out of sight I went to
Matt Owens, and asked if he saw some
men passing. He said he hadn’t. I looked
in the road to see if there were any
tracks, but couldn’t see any.

“I went to Gilbert Christenson’s
house. Went upon the roof of Ander-
son’s house and looked all around, but
didn’t see them. Then got down and
went upon a high hill, looked all around
and didn’t see anything. Was early in
the morning and no folks out. Went
home. Father and mother told me that
there had been two more while I was
away.

“I went to go to Owens and tell them
there were four. Father wouldn’t let me
— said they might shoot me so I sent
one of my sisters over. Asked for a horse
to go to town, but he wouldn’t let me
have it. Then father said if I would go to
the east road so they could not see me,
he would let me have one.

“The horses were on the wagon,
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unhitched them, took harness off, took
one and went through our field and
through one of Torre Olson’s, hallowed
to his folks that the robbers were
around, went on to town. Ran him (the
horse) all I could. About mile and half
from town the horse fell down, and I fell
off in the mud.

“Went first to Vaught’s hotel, and
hallowed that ‘robbers are around’ and
‘if you want to make money, got to
hurry up.” Men started up and I lent
horse to a man to go after the robbers
and rode back home in a wagon.

“The man would hardly get him back.
The horse was so fat you could hardly
feel his ribs and I rode him too fast
going to town. The distance by road is 8
to 10 miles, and rode it in an hour. The
roads were very bad.”

FORTUNATELY, the Madelia
townspeople responded quickly to Sor-
bel’s call and within minutes Sheriff
Glispin and others were rushing on
horseback and in wagons to the area
where the outlaws were spotted. Many
went along not so much with the idea of
capturing the criminals but for the
excitement.

After the search began, the outlaw
quartet — cold, hungry, exhausted and
wounded — were first glimpsed at the
right outlet from Hanska Lake some six
miles west of Madelia. Glispin called on
them to surrender, but was shot at in
reply. A posse member’s horse also was
shot in this initial exchange.

Since the robbers had been unsuc-

cessful in stealing horses earlier that
morning, they were on foot. They
entered a slough which was impassable
to the posse’s horses.

Glispin ordered his men to surround
the slough while he led a group into it.
In a pocket formed by a bend of the
Watonwan River, in a dense thicket of
willows and plum trees, the robbers
were cornered. Although there were
about 50 men in Glispin’s group, when
he called for volnteers to enter the
thicket, only six responded: William M.
Murphy, who achieved the rank of cap-
tain in the late Civil War; Thomas L.

Charles Pitts
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Above is a view of the site where the Northfield bandits were captured, about
six miles west of Madelia, Minnesota. Below is the Flanders Hotel in Madelia,
where young Asle Sorbel first gave the alarm.
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Vaught, proprietor of Flanders House in
Madelia and war veteran; James Sever-
son, a resident of nearby St. James;
Charles A. Pomery, George A. Bradford
and Benjamin M. Rice.

Glispin and the half dozen men
formed a skirmish line four paces apart.
When about 15 feet from where the four
robbers were hiding, one of the robbers
fired at Glispin. Glispin answered with a
shot and dropped down. The others in
the posse believed their leader had been
hit and they opened fire.

The outlaws apparently did not real-
ize the strength of Glispin’s party or
believed they could still bluff their way
out. One yelled “charge on them boys!”
But Glispin answered with a yell of his
own: “Stand ready boys and give it to
them!”

“I SURRENDER. They are all down
but me,” yelled Bob Younger and the
battle was over. The Youngers had
never been in the hands of the law
before and they now believed their situ-
ation desperate. Each had been
wounded several times: Bob had a dan-
gerous wound in his chest; Jim had five
wounds and Cole had eleven.

With them was George or Samuel
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Wells, alias Charlie Pitts. He was dead,
killed by Glispin’s first shot. Since he
alone was killed, a little about Pitts is
necessary.

He was a grubby, stubby bearded man
considered hard-looking. His descrip-
tion summed him up:

“He has a narrow forehead and vil-
lainous mug generally.”

Pitts was shot through the heart and
except for having been killed with the
Youngers had made no account of his
life.

He was not the only gang member to
be killed because of this raid on the
Northfield bank. In Northfield, two
gang members were killed in the street
— Clell Miller and William Stiles, alias
Chadwell. Inside the bank, Joseph Lee
Heywood, the bank teller, was killed.
Another bank employee, Alonzo E. Bun-
ker, was severely wounded. A bystander,
Nicholas Gustavson, was mortally
wounded, shot down in the street
because he, an immigrant from Sweden,
did not understand the Missouri-
accented command of “Get out of the
way!”

The remaining six brigands in the
gang managed to escape from North-
field, although all were wounded. Two
of the six almost certainly were Frank
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Above are some members of the posse which formed in Madelia to track down
the Younger brothers. They are standing in front of the Flanders Hotel. Below
are Asle Sorbel, right, and his five siblings, taken a few years after the robbery.




and Jesse James. They left their com-
panions and made it back to Missouri
on their own, there to nurse their
wounds and plan to recoup the gang’s
losses.

THE three Youngers and Pitts con-
tinued south. Two weeks later they were
only about 70 miles from Northfield.
Their progress was slowed by their
painful wounds, the necessity of having
to travel at night and having to steal
horses or walk. Every hour they became
weaker and even nature seemed to con-
spire against them. Heavy rains trans-
formed the area into a rain-soaked
mudland.

The Youngers, rough men used to
rough ways, fully expected to be
lynched. This quick justice had been
handed out to several of their compan-
ions in the past. But Glispin and his
posse now promised them protection
and threatened to shoot the first man to
harm them.

One aspect of the Younger brothers’
capture has escaped notice from most
historians. Charles Armstrong was
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among the many who gawked at the
dead Pitts and captured Youngers. He
kept a diary of what he saw and heard
that day.

After their weapons had been taken
from them, Armstrong wrote of the rob-
bers, a man identified as Willis Bundy
came up and shot Jim Younger in the
chin, giving him a painful wound. Later
at the Flanders House in Madelia, while
photographs were taken, Armstrong
overheard Cole Younger say:

“I want you to tell these people that I
think your sheriff and the posse are
brave men excepting one, who after we
had surrendered and thrown down our
guns and I was the only one standing,
Willis Bundy, one of the posse shot my
brother Jim, who was lying on the
ground, in the chin, a cowardly thing to
do and if I live to be a free man, I will
hunt that man down and kill him.”

Cole never made good on his threat.
Glispin never punished Bundy and it is
unknown why.

Nine weapons were taken from the
four robbers, one a small revolver
belonging to assistant bank cashier

PRINCIPALS IN THE
NORTHFIELD BANK ROBBERY

Principals in the capture of the
Younger gang near Madelia, Min-
nesota, on Sept. 21, 1876. Gang
members, including Frank and
Jesse James who escaped, had held
up a bank in Northfield, Minnesota,
about 60 miles northeast of Made-

lia. Photos show, clockwise from
" top, Joseph Lee Heywood, bank

teller who was killed; Sheriff
James Glispin, who led the capture
of the gang; Bob Younger; Charlie

' Pitts; Jim Younger, Cole Younger

and Asle Sorbel, who gave the
alarm. In center are bodies of out-
laws William Stiles alias Bill Chad-
well and Clell Miller, both of whom
were killed in the robbery. Pitts
was killed in the capture shootout.
The three Youngers survived seri-
ous wounds and were sent to
prison. The Northfield bank rob-
bery attempt devastated the
James-Younger gang though Jesse
and Frank James continued their
criminal career for many years.

Courtesy Minnesota Historical Society

Alonzo E. Bunker. The posse members
divided the weapons among themselves
as souvenirs.

SEVERAL members of the posse
were wounded. Bradford’s wrist had
been grazed by a bullet as he raised his
rifle to fire his first shot. Severson was
grazed by a bullet also. Another bullet
struck Murphy in the side after glancing
off a briar root pipe in his pocket.

Although all the Youngers were
wounded, Jim probably suffered the
most. The bullet, supposedly fired by
Bundy, entered the center of his upper
jaw and carried away nearly half of his
upper jaw bone. Several teeth were lost
when the broken pieces of bone were
removed.

When the surviving trio compre-
hended they would not suffer from
lynch law they became quite communi-
cative. Cole talked a great deal about
dying and pretended great seriousness
and desire to repent. He told Captain
Murphy that if he hadn’t been in the
bank robbing business he would have
become a preacher.
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Cole also claimed he was against the
robbery from the beginning. The others
had voted for it and he merely went
along with the plan because he didn’t
want to be left out with his brothers
involved. He blamed the raid’s failure in
part on the fact that several of the men
had been drinking whiskey shortly
before the raid started.

Jim’s wound prevented him from
talking, but Bob Younger had this to say
(suggesting he was the more introspec-
tive of the trio):

“T used to think I could use those
revolvers, but I am not so sure of it
now.... I do not attempt to deny my own
part in the affair. I was one of the num-
ber who went into the bank. It is not for
me to say who shot the cashier; the par-
ties there could probably tell him should
they see him.

“But it was a bad piece of business,
and very foolish. It was not our inten-
tion to kill anyone. It of course would do
no good to kill the cashier, because then
we couldn’t get into the vault anyway.
Of course I cannot say what the motives
of the man were when he shot, but I
suppose he thought that the cashier was
reaching down under his desk for his
revolver.”

When asked of the dead cashier
Heywood’s bravery, Bob replied: “Well,
I don’t know. I think it was more fear
than bravery.”

Strangely the suggestion made by
Bob, that the people in the bank, Bun-
ker and Wilcox, could probably identify
who shot Heywood, was apparently not
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acted upon. At least it has never been
reported that any of the Northfield citi-
zens could say with certainty who shot
Heywood.

One of many Minnesota citizens who
became a robber hunter was E. F.
Everitt. By trade he was a photographer
but the only time he caught up with the
robbers was after their capture. It was
his photographs which became famous
almost overnight. He made at least two

®
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NORTHFIELD BANK ROBBERY AREA
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portraits of the posse standing on the
steps of the Flanders House. Several
photos were taken of the Younger
brothers, both before and after their
wounds were cleaned. Unfortunately no
photo was made of the three brothers in
a group. At least two were taken of the
dead Pitts, one with shirt on and the
other stripped to the waist showing the
wounds.

Pitts and Chadwell had reputations
as notorious horse thieves and both lost
their lives by joining the James-Youn-
ger gang. The lawmen of the day
believed the pair had their headquarters
in the neighborhood of Fort Scott. They
were suspected of being involved in a
bank robbery earlier that year at Baxter
Springs, Kansas. Pitts was also
suspected of having killed the sheriff of
Ray County, Missouri, about three years
previously.

REWARDS of thousands of dollars
for the Northfield robbers brought out
hundreds of bounty hunters. Curiously
the seven who risked their lives and
actually captured the four received very
little. The seven-man posse, plus some
35 others and Sorbel received $46.25
each (although posse man Severson
moved away by the time the rewards
were issued and missed out). The same
six and Sorbel also received $200 each
from the Northfield bank. Thirty-five

(continued on page 59)
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This Texas Outlaw Had Nine Lives
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By ROBERT K. DeARMENT

FOR seven years in the 1880s western
peace officers were kept busy dogging the
trail of a young cowboy-turned-des-
perado from Hamilton County, Texas.
Changing names as he changed locales,
the youthful outlaw was wanted for cat-
tle rustling and involvement in several
shootings. Tough as he was to catch, he
was as difficult to hold once caught. On at
least four occasions he escaped custody
after arrest, finally disappearing with a
death sentence and a $1,000 reward on
his head.

His first difficulty with the law
occurred in May, 1881, when he was
indicted under his original name of Dan
Bogan as accessory to the murder of a
man named “Doll” Smith on the streets
of Hamilton, Texas. Bogan and another
young firebrand named Dave Kemp got
into an argument with Smith. Guns were
drawn and. shots fired. Smith fell to the
street, mortally wounded. Kemp, who
evidently had fired the fatal shots,
backed off from the approaching sheriff,
snapping his empty pistol. He backed
into the arms of a big fellow named Tom
Moss who picked him off the ground and
shook him until he dropped the gun.

Kemp was charged with murder and
Bogan was named as an accessory. At a
trial in Gatesville, Kemp was convicted
and heard the judge intone a sentence of
death by hanging. He went berserk.
Knocking aside his guards, he charged
through the crowded courtroom and
leaped out of the second story window.
The fall broke both of his ankles and he
was subdued before he could escape by
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horseback. His sentence was later
reduced to life in prison and still later he
was pardoned by the governor.

Kemp drifted to New Mexico and ran a
gambling house in a new boom camp
called Phenix. When Eddy County was
organized in 1889, he got appointed sher-
iff and named Walker Bush, another
hardcase from Hamilton County, Texas,
as his chief deputy.

Together Kemp and Bush controlled
crooked gambling and prostitution in the
new county until elections were held and
a new regime took over. In 1896, Kemp
shot and killed Les Dow, a respected New
Mexico lawman, but escaped conviction
on a plea of self-defense. He later
returned to Texas where his violent
career came to an end in the 1930s when
he was shot to death by his sister.

Dan Bogan Escaped

Dan Bogan also made a desperate bid
for freedom at his trial for the Doll Smith
killing in 1881, but, with characteristic
impetuosity, he did not wait to hear a
verdict. As the twelve jurors, having com-
pleted their deliberations, filed back into
the courtroom, Bogan suddenly jerked a
sixshooter from the holster of one of his
guards and began firing. In the pandemo-
nium he leaped through a window,
jumped astride a horse and made good
the first of his daring escapes.

He went to the remote Canadian River
Valley in the Texas Panhandle and took a
job as a cowhand. With the new country
came a new name: He was known as “Bill

lllustrations by Stuart Weiss
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Gatlin” during the years he spent as a
cowboy in and around Tascosa. Many of
the punchers working the ranches there
had dark and unsavory pasts and few
questions were asked of the newcomer.
Even the general manager of the big LX
ranch, W.C. Moore, was known as “Out-
law Bill” and it was common knowledge
around the campfires that there were
murder warrants out for him in Califor-
nia and Wyoming.

Bogan, or Gatlin as he was now called,
fitted in well with these hardbitten
types. Charlie Siringo, who at the time
was cowboying for the LX, and who, in
later years as a Pinkerton detective
would stalk Bogan, recalled that “he
was liked by all the cowboys around
Tascosa, including myself.”

Wages for cowboys on the Panhandle
during these years was $25 a month. In
March 1883, a group of cowboys under
the leadership of Tom Harris, foreman
of the LS ranch, issued a written ulti-
matum to the owners demanding an
increase to $50 a month for cowhands
and cooks and $75 for crew bosses. One
of the signers of this document was Bill
Gatlin. Some 200 cowboys agreed to
strike against the ranch owners on April
1, but after about a month some began
to defect and the only cowboy strike in
history ended in failure.

Gatlin, who had been one of the strike

ringleaders, was blacklisted and unable .

to find work. He rode to Wilbarger
County and signed on as a drover with a
trail herd from the Stephens and Wor-
sham R2 ranch. Trail boss Dan Gipson
was taking 1,800 Texas longhorns north
to Kansas.

According to T.J. Burkett, who also
made that drive, Gatlin was a valuable
addition to the crew. When a thunder-
storm struck one night spooking the
herd, Gatlin alone managed to hold 600
head, preventing them from joining the
general stampede. Outside Dodge City,
Kansas, the drovers made camp await-
ing arrival of another 1,500 head of R2
cattle. One night some of the boys rode
into Dodge, filled up on bad liquor and
attempted to hurrah the town. Officers
pursued them and killed a cowboy
named John Briley.

When the second outfit arrived, the
herds were combined and driven on to
Deer Trail, Colorado. On Sept. 25, 1883,
the 3,500 longhorns were sold. The trail
hands who had been in the saddle for
four months nursing that herd went to
Denver and celebrated for three days.

Dan Bogan, alias Bill Gatlin, returned
to the Texas Panhandle where he found
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that animosity between the large ranch-
ers and the cowboys who had instigated
the strike still rankled. Tom Harris and
other blacklisted cowboys had organized
what was called the Get Even Cattle
Company and were burning unmarked
calves with their own brands.

Gatlin entered into the conspiracy
with enthusiasm. He registered two
brands, the K-Triangle under the name
of W.A. Gatlin and the Tabletop in
partnership with Wade Woods. Both
were designed to make easy the altering
of existing Canadian River Valley
brands. The Tabletop, a rectangle with
four extended legs, was considered a
classic “maverick” brand. Almost all the
established brands of the district could
be converted into a Tabletop.

As the depredations of Gatlin and
other rustlers became evident to the
large ranch owners, retaliation was inev-
itable. Pat Garrett, former sheriff of
Lincoln County, New Mexico, and the
man celebrated for breaking up Billy
the Kid’s gang of outlaws, was commis-
sioned to organize a force of rangers to
drive the maverickers from the Panhan-
dle country.

During the summer of 1884 Garrett’s
men, with the help of cowboys from the
LS, LIT and other large ranches, confi-
scated cattle showing “outlaw” brands
wherever they could be found. On one
occasion they drove 33 head of Tabletop
cattle into Tascosa where they were
butchered and sold in a meat market.

Bill Gatlin went to H.H. Wallace, a
Tascosa lawyer, demanding reparations.
Wallace threatened Oldham County
officials with a $25,000 suit for damages.
Unless Gatlin was satisfied, he said,
criminal action would be started against
the county commissioners for illegal sei-
zure. Frightened, the county officials

settled the claim for $800.

A grand jury meanwhile was hearing
charges brought by the ranchers against
the outlaw cowboys and in the fall of
1884, it handed down 159 bills of indict-
ment, mostly for cattle theft.

Armed with the indictments, Garrett
and his “Home Rangers,”” Barney
Mason, George Jones, Ed King, Charlie
Reason, Lon Chambers, Bill Anderson,
John Land, Al Perry and G.H. “Kid”
Dobbs, began a sweep of the Canadian

£

*

Courtesy Denver Public Library

Pinkerton Detective Charlie Siringo
who trailed Dan Bogan, alias Bill
McCoy.
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Pat Garrett, seated right and Jim East, seated left, are shown with people from
Tascosa, Texas. Garrett had been called to head a force of “Home Rangers” to
stop the outlaws. Oldham County Sheriff East ran Dan Bogan to ground.

River Valley. They made no secret of
their comings and goings as Garrett
wanted to avoid confrontation and pos-
sible bloodshed. A general rustler exo-
dus began.

However, Bill Gatlin, Wade Woods
and Charlie Thompson, three of the
men for whom Garrett held warrants,
sent word that they would not be driven
out. In February 1885, Garrett learned
that the three defiant cowboys were
holed up at the Howry Cattle Company
headquarters, about 40 miles west of
Tascosa. Garrett’s Rangers, together
with Oldham County Sheriff Jim East,
started for the site, a rock house at Red
River Springs, just over the New Mexico
line. They rode all night through a
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snowstorm with Kid Dobbs, who had
hunted buffalo throughout the country,
acting as guide.

At dawn the posse cautiously
approached the house. They were dis-
covered by a cowboy named Bob Bas-
sett who was gathering firewood. Bas-
sett ran to the house, shouting a
warning. Tom Harris emerged and
angrily demanded to know why the offi-
cers were skulking about.

Garrett said they had warrants for
Gatlin, Woods and Thompson and
wanted no trouble with anyone else.
Woods was not present, Harris told him,
but Gatlin and Thompson were inside.
Upon Garrett’s assurance that they
would not be molested, nine cowboys

filed out, leaving only Gatlin and
Thompson within the building.

Garrett called for them to come out
quietly. Charlie Thompson stepped out
of the doorway in his shirtsleeves and,
shivering in the cold, conversed for sev-
eral minutes with Jim East. The sheriff
had cowboyed with both Thompson and
Gatlin and believed they would trust
him.

When Thompson requested permis-
sion to go back inside to get his coat,
East consented. Once inside, however,
Thompson slammed the door closed and
shouted that he would stand and fight
beside Bill Gatlin.

East pleaded with the young cowboy
to give up, submit to arrest and stand
trial. There was a good chance, he
argued, that the cattle-theft charges
would not hold up in court. If Thomp-
son insisted on fighting he would surely
die. Finally, East’s arguments changed
Thompson’s mind and he came out with
hands held high.

Bill Gatlin, now alone in the house,
taunted the officers, challenging them
to try to take him. Sheriff East and Pat
Garrett took turns arguing with the hot-
headed cowboy, alternately threatening
and beseeching him to come out and
avoid gunplay.

Both lawmen must have been struck
by the similarity to another situation
four years earlier when, outside another
snowswept stone cabin on another New
Mexico creek, they had bargained with
another holed-up outlaw named Billy.
In December 1880, Garrett, East and
Lon Chambers were members of the
posse that trapped Billy the Kid and
four cohorts in a rock house at Stinking
Springs. On that occasion, after killing
Charlie Bowdre, they finally captured
the Kid, Dave Rudebaugh, Billie Wilson
and Tom Pickett.

After hours of talking with Bill Gat-
lin, Garrett directed two of his posse-
men to begin removing the poles from
the roof of the house. Several had been
stripped away when Gatlin yelled that
he was ready to talk terms and for one
to come inside. Jim East volunteered. “I
told Garrett,” he said later, “that I had
cowpunched with Billy and told him I
didn’t believe he would kill me, but if
Garrett went in after him, he would kill
him, sure.”

Cautiously, his Winchester at the
ready, Sheriff East entered the building.
As his eyes adjusted to the darkness, he
made out the figure of Bill Gatlin
crouched against the wall in a dark cor-
ner. He had two sixshooters in his hands
and both were trained on East. The
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sheriff had his rifle leveled at Gatlin. In
this tense position the two conferred.

Finally Gatlin agreed to give up his
guns and surrender upon Jim East’s
promise that he would be protected
against mob action. The deal was struck
and all hands sat down to a welcome
meal of bacon, sourdough bread and
coffee.

Gatlin and Thompson were taken in
irons to Tascosa and jailed in an old
adobe building, but not for long. That
night confederates slipped them a file
and they freed themselves from the
manacles and escaped out a window.
Constable Jim Moore, who had been
assigned to guard them, saw them run-
ning and fired several shots but both
reached horses and galloped out of
Tascosa.

For the next two years the trail of Dan
Bogan, alias Bill Gatlin, grows dim.
Soon after leaving the Panhandle coun-
try he evidently drifted south. Two
months later, in April, 1885, Sheriff
George Scarborough of Jones County,
Texas, held a warrant for his arrest,
together with two others, A.J. Williams
and Redmond Coleman, on charges of
cattle theft. Scarborough, acting on
information that the suspects had flown
to New Mexico, requested extradition
papers and went into the neighboring
territory after them. He brought back
Coleman and Williams, but Gatlin
eluded him.

Coleman and Williams were tough
hombres and may have been Bogan’s
companions in an escapade said to have
occurred during this period. Bogan and
two cohorts reportedly rode their horses
the length of a cattle town dancehall fir-
ing their sixshooters through the ceiling
and scattering dancers in panic.

This proved so much fun they
returned to repeat their antics. The
dancehall proprietor met them at the
door, rifle in hand.

“You’ll have to pass over my dead
body,” he said.

“That’s easy,” laughed Bogan, shoot-
ing him down and spurring his mount
over the prostrate form.

Wyoming Escapades

Violent citizen reaction to this atroc-
ity impelled Bogan to strike out for new
precincts. He headed for Wyoming
where he was unknown. It is believed he
hid out for a time in Jackson Hole and
rode with the Teton Jackson gang of
horsethieves.

According to a Wyoming paper, a pro-
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clivity for horsetheft was a Bogan family
trait. One brother was serving time in
Texas for the crime and another brother
had been killed by officers while resist-
ing arrest for horsetheft.

By late 1886, Bogan, calling himself
“Bill McCoy,” was punching cattle on
Luke Voorhees’ LZ ranch near Lusk in
eastern Wyoming. J. K. Calkins, editor
of the Lusk Herald, ran several stories
identifying McCoy as a desperado
wanted in Texas for murder.

One night in early January 1887,
Bogan stood at the bar of the Cleveland
Brothers’ Saloon in Lusk drinking red-
eye and fretting over the comments in
the Herald. Suddenly he pulled a sixgun
and in sulfurous language loudly den-
ounced Calkins. Constable Charles S.
Gunn was called. Gunn quieted Bogan
and got him to leave.

A few days later the Texas outlaw
caused a disturbance in Jim Waters’
saloon and again Constable Gunn was
called. This time he warned Bogan to
behave himself or Gunn would get
tough.

Charlie Gunn, a tall, powerfully-built
man in his early thirties, was popular in
Lusk. With his quiet manner and polite
speech he was especially well-liked by
the women and children. Gunn was a
Texas Ranger before coming to Wyo-
ming and he had run up against hard-
cases before.

The next morning, Jan. 15, 1887,

Courtesy Panhandle-Plains Historical Museum
Panhandle cowboys belly up to bar in Tascosa, Texas saloon in 1880s.

McCoy showed up again in town and
headed straight for Waters’ saloon. As
he entered he became aware that Gunn
was following just a few steps behind.

McCoy whirled. “Charlie, are you
heeled?”” he snapped. Before the officer
could move, McCoy drew his pistol and
fired. Gunn went down, shot' through
the abdomen. Writhing on the floor,
Gunn groped for his sixshooter.

McCoy stepped closer, put his pistol
to the officer’s head and according to
eye-witnesses, fired a second shot
“which splattered his brains over the
floor and set fire to his hair.”

Waving his pistol at the horrified
bystanders, McCoy ran across the street
to a hitchrack where several horses were
standing. He swung up on a horse
belonging to Jack Andrews and jerked
the animal’s head around. Laramie
County Deputy Sheriff John Owens
stood in the street blocking McCoy’s
way. Owens ordered the outlaw to stop.
By way of encouragement, he lifted his
shogtgun and fired once into the air.

McCoy hesitated only an instant and
then dug in his spurs. As the animal
leaped forward, Owens fired his shotgun
again. The charge struck McCoy in the
shoulder and sent him sprawling out of
the saddle. As he tumbled to the street
his revolver was knocked from his hand.

The weapon lay inches from his fin-
gers as McCoy watched Owens approach
with the shotgun trained on him. In the
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excitement he forgot Owens had fired
both barrels and the gun was empty.
Seconds later Owens reached him,
picked up the outlaw’s pistol and
McCoy’s opportunity to escape passed.

There was no jail in Lusk so Owens
guarded his prisoner all day. The town
buzzed with talk of a lynch mob. Owens
warned that he would fight to protect
his prisoner. No one was anxious to take
on the tough lawmen, a veteran of
numerous dangerous encounters on the
frontier extending back 20 years to ser-
vice in Quantrill’s Raiders.

At 1:30 the following morning Owens
felt the immediate danger had passed.
He turned McCoy over to four depu-
tized guards and went to bed. He awoke
the next day to learn that during the
night, McCoy, aided by his friends, had
escaped.

It was the middle of winter, roads
were deep in snow and virtually impass-
able. Owens knew the severely injured
outlaw could not have gone far. He
believed McCoy was hiding in a cattle
company line camp. Owens watched the
roads and waited.

Several days later, McCoy, burning
with fever and in need of medical atten-
tion, sent word he wanted to come in.
Once more Owens took the outlaw in
charge and lodged his prisoner in the
jail in Cheyenne.

McCoy languished in Cheyenne until
August. His wounds had healed and his
trial was about to begin so he led a jail-
break attempt. McCoy used the spring
from a watch to pick the cell locks and
the steel from a truss to saw the corridor
bars. Just as McCoy, Billy LeRoy and
Howard Hunter, both horsethieves, and
a hold-up man named Parker, were
ready to make their break they were dis-
covered by Sheriff Oscar Sharpless and
his deputies.

According to a Cheyenne paper, the
prisoners “were all dressed in their best
clothes, ready for the dash to freedom.”
The damages to the locks and bars were
repaired by a blacksmith. “The new
steel cells recently ordered by the
county commissioners,” concluded the
news story, “will probably arrive Thurs-
day morning.”

McCoy stood trial later that month.
On Sept. 8, 1887, a jury found Dan
Bogan, alias Bill McCoy, guilty of mur-
der of Charles S. Gunn and he was sen-
tenced to hang. The Cheyenne Daily
Leader called Bogan an “infamous rep-
tile” who ‘““‘without provocation or
pity...ruthlessly murdered a man far
superior to himself in every way and has
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John Owens who apprehended Bill
McCoy in Lusk, Wyoming.

murdered two other men.”

Bogan heard himself condemned to
death, said the paper, “without a change
in his outward demeanor. He appeared
completely unconcerned.” But the
paper also noted the man had friends
who would remain faithful “until the
executioner’s noose is placed about his
worthless neck.”

Some of his friends would do more
than remain faithful. Among those
blacklisted on Canadian River ranches
after the collapse of the cowboy strike of
1883 was Bogan’s pal Tom Nichols. Like
Bogan, Nichols had taken a new range
and a new name. Now known as Tom
Hall, in 1887 he was employed as fore-

man of the Keeline Ranch on the Platte
River near Fort Laramie.

Hall visited the Cheyenne jail and he
and Bogan schemed to spring the con-
demned killer. For $500 Hall hired a
professional safecracker to commit a
minor crime in Cheyenne in order to be
locked up in jail. Using saw blades con-
cealed in his shoes, the safecracker and
Bogan sawed the bars of the newly pur-
chased steel cells.

On Oct. 4, 1887, Dan Bogan, also
known as Bill Gatlin, also known as Bill
McCoy again escaped. Outside Hall
waited with a saddled horse and
together the two cowboys rode for a
secret hideout on the Keeline range.

Sheriff Sharpless and a posse hunted
in vain for the fugitive. Notices of a
$1,000 reward were posted. District
Attorney W.R. Stoll, who discovered
that Bogan was being harbored at the
Keeline ranch, sent for officers of the
Rocky Mountain Detective Association
to search him out. But the Keeline cow-
boys, many of whom were themselves
fugitives, sent the manhunters packing.

Stoll turned to the Pinkerton
National Detective Agency which sent
its best cowboy detective, Charles A.
Siringo, with instructions to infiltrate
the gang at the Keeline and locate
Bogan.

Posing as an outlaw on the dodge,
Siringo was successful in gaining the
confidence of Hall and his cohorts and
ultimately learned the man he was
hunting was “Bill Gatlin” with whom he
cowboyed in Texas.

Just two days prior to Siringo’s

(continued on page 43)
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Books

‘Salty and Greasy and Smoky as Sin’

BADGER CLARK BALLADS. With
musical scores by J. E. “Aim” Mor-
hardt. Westerners International, Box
3485, College Station, Tucson, AZ
85722. 55 pages. Spiral-bound. $6.95.

Be the first kid on your block to lead
the singing at a Badger Clark hoote-
nanny.

At last — on the 100th anniversary of
his birth — a collection of cowboy-poet
Badger Clark’s verses set to music.

Although his words have been sung by
cowpokes ever since his first published
poem ‘“Ridin”’ appeared in the old
Pacific Monthly in 1906, this is the first
time melodies have been printed with
the lyrics.

You may not have known the poet’s
name, but you probably have heard his
poems, one like “A Cowboy’s Prayer”
(‘“‘Oh Lord, I've never lived where
churches grow...”’) and ‘““A Border
Affair” (“Spanish is the lovin’ tongue,
soft as music, light as spray...”).

They frequently appear in print cre-
dited to ‘“Anonymous’ or ‘“Author
Unknown.”” Another Badger Clark
favorite, “The Glory Trail,” also known
as “High-Chin Bob,” does not appear in
this collection of 23 ballads.

But there are some dandies that do,
like the tribute to ‘“The Bunkhouse
Orchestra” after a hard day on the trail:
“It’s the best grand high that there is
within the law, when seven jolly punch-
ers tackle ‘Turkey in the Straw.””

Then there’s the song that glorifies
bacon. That’s right, you cholesterol
addicts, bacon: “You’re salty and greasy
and smoky as sin, but of all grub we love
you the best...you helped us win out in
the West.”

The poet is claimed by both South
Dakota and Arizona. Son of Charles
Badger Clark Sr., the Methodist minis-
ter who buried Calamity Jane, Badger
was brought to South Dakota from Iowa
when he was six months old.
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Badger Clark

In 1937, he was named the state’s first
“Poet Lariat,” and Clark’s remote
cabin, called Badger Hole, is preserved
as a feature of Custer State Park in
South Dakota.

It was in Arizona that he began his
writing career during four years as a
“lunger,” convalescing at the Cross 1
Quarter Circle Ranch near Tombstone.

A Boston firm published his two slim
volumes, “Sun and Saddle Leather” in
1915, and “Grass Grown Trails” in 1917,
later combined under the former title.
In 1962 Westerners International
brought out a 15th illustrated edition.

Now, Death Valley folksinger J. E.
“Aim” Morhardt has composed and
hand-lettered music to the poems, sim-
ple tunes in the working cowboy tradi-
tion, belying the dates of their copy-
right: 1981 and 1982.

Badger Clark Ballads includes an
appreciation of Clark by Travis Edmon-
son, contemporary Arizona folklorist,
and an introduction by Leland D. Case,
co-founder of Westerners International,
the world-wide organization dedicated

to preserving the art, literature and his-
tory of the American West.

The rustic-looking limited edition has
a spiral binding, a godsend to the piano
player forced to prop open the pages of
a standard bound songbook, while try-
ing to play the bass notes. Guitar play-
ers with little formal musical training
will wish the chords had been noted.

And many readers/sing-a-longers will
want to know more about Badger Clark
himself, the man so taken with bacon.

Badger Clark Ballads is a real find for
campfire troubadours who like to amaze
audiences with their repertoire of “new”
old songs.

— Jini Accuntius
Austin, Texas

TWO SITTING BULLS

OLD JULES COUNTRY. By Mari
Sandoz. University of Nebraska Press,
901 N. 17th St., Lincoln, NE 68588.
Soft cover. $6.50.

This collection of writings by Mari
Sandoz was first published by Hastings
House in 1965. This is a paperback
reprint of stories by the writer who cap-
tured the heart and soul of the Plains
country people.

There were two Sitting Bulls, Sandoz
wrote in a chapter called ‘“The Lost Sit-
ting Bull.” One, the best known, was the
Hunkpapa medicine man of Custer Bat-
tle fame. The other, 10 years younger,
was the Ogalala — Sitting Bull the
Good — who learned to speak and write
English. Sitting Bull the Good went to
Washington, D. C. several times and in
1875 was given a rifle by the Great
White Father. The Good was killed in
1876 by Crows. It was the Hunkpapa
who was killed just prior to the outbreak
at Wounded Knee in 1890.

“History is the memory of the race,”
Sandoz explained, “and like the individ-
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ual’s memory, it plays odd tricks.” Thus
Sitting Bull the Good became confused
with the Hunkpapa Bull throughout the
country and even in Europe as he trav-
eled with Buffalo Bill’s Wild West
Show.

Early trappers introduced Indians to
the “thundersticks,” Sandoz wrote of
guns. “If the Indians are right, the com-
ing of the bearded men, the coming of
powder and iron, to the Upper Missouri
must have been during the late 1630s or
early 1640s, and the first fur fair must

- have been at Montreal, Canada.”

This book is a collection of excerpts
taken from several of Sandoz’ books,
including Old Jules, The Beaver Men,
Crazy Horse, and others, and other
writing.

Also included is the chapter from
Cheyenne Autumn which caused so
much controversy because it contended
that Custer had fathered a child among
the Southern Cheyennes named Yellow
Swallow.

Sandoz writes from the Indian view-
point and in doing so sometimes leaves
the reader confused as in the case of Sit-
ting Bull the Good and Sitting Bull the
Hunkpapa. It is still difficult to know
which was which and who it is whose
photograph we accept as THE Sitting
Bull.

The book has a bibliography of Miss
Sandoz’ works but no references and
even worse, no index. The University of
Nebraska Press is to be scolded for not
indexing the book in this reprint. The
book also contains no photos or illustra-
tions which would have been helpful
along with a few maps.

— Kathryn Wright
Billings, Montana

CITADEL OF THE PRAIRIES

WICHITA: THE EARLY YEARS,
1865-80. By H. Craig Miner. University
of Nebraska Press, 901 N. 17th St., Lin-
coln, NE 68588. 201 pages. Hardbound,
$17.50. Paperback, $7.50.

Explorers from Coronado to Pike dis-
missed the Kansas plains as a false Qui-
vera and “The Great American Desert.”
This endless sea of grass had neither
gold nor prime farm land, but prospered
nonetheless.

Credit must go to the region’s deter-
mined founders, says H. Craig Miner in
his breezy, reliable short history of
Wichita — “the citadel of the prairies.”
Miner, a history professor at Wichita
State University and an accomplished
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This is the Denver & Rio Grande Western Railroad’s engine 278 permanently on
display below Morrow Point Dam near Montrose, Colorado.

author, emphasizes the commercial
aspects that turned Wichita from an
Osage hunting ground to a small trading
village which rapidly emerged as a
thriving metropolis.

Early settlers included frontiersmen
James R. Meade, the legendary Jesse
Chisholm and entrepreneur William
Grieffenstein, who became Wichita’s
first mayor. These leaders and those
who followed were aggressive movers,
spurred by dollar signs and a profound
desire to cultivate the land in a manner
suited to civilized nineteenth-century
businessmen.

If they paused in wonder at the beau-
teous prairie surrounding them, says
Miner, it only happened “after they had
so quickly done away with it.”

In describing Wichita the cowtown,
Miner attacks several popular myths.
True, cattle-crazy Wichita was rowdy
and boisterous, but he is quick to note
that diversification was a key word from
the start. Early Wichita had fine hard-
ware, clothing and grocery marts, two
bookstores and four newspapers to go
along with the obligatory saloons, bor-
dellos and gambling dens.

Miner doesn’t ignore the exploits of
Texas cowboys who sometimes chal-
lenged the authority of lawmen Mike
Meagher and Wyatt Earp; he is instead
more concerned with less colorful, yet
more important issues. And rightfully
S0.

Miner realizes Wichita was only
momentarily a frontier town. The pur-
pose of its citizens was to urbanize

quickly as a means to financial gain.
These people were meat-eaters, “hold-
ing up lampposts with all their weight.”
They came, they conquered and they
proudly said: “Drones don’t live in this
hive.”

— Jeff Nathan
Los Angeles, California

RAILROAD THROUGH
THE MOUNTAINS

RIO GRANDE NARROW GAUGE.
By John B. Norwood. Heimburger
House Publishing Co., 310 Lathrop
Ave., River Forest, IL 60305. 312 pages.

It was in the mining town of Tel-
luride, Colorado, that Butch Cassidy
and Matt Warner seriously launched
their outlaw careers when on June 24,
1889, they and Matt’s brother-in-law,
Tom McCarty, relieved the San Miguel
Valley Bank of $10,500.

Telluride is in the midst of the geo-
graphical setting of Norwood’s history
of one of America’s most spectacular
railroads. Thousands of tourists now
ride the narrow gauge railroad from
Durango to Silverton, Colorado, viewing
some of the most scenic country imagin-
able. They are riding over what was one
of the several branch lines of the Denver
& Rio Grande Western, a railroad com-
pany that built hundreds of miles of
tracks in terrain more suitable to moun-
tain goats.

It was of economic necessity that the
True West



railroad’s founder, General William
Jackson Palmer, decided to build a nar-
row gauge — a three-foot wide track, for
it was not feasible to attempt the stan-
dard gauge over much of the wild and
steep terrain of the area. That they
could build even a narrow gauge
through the deep canyons and high
mountain passes, so characteristic of the
area, is a modern day miracle.

Competition from other railroads
later forced a change to standard gauge
on its main line, but the branch lines in
the mountainous country of southwest-
ern Colorado and northern New Mexico
continued as narrow gauge, from the
time of their construction in the late
1870s and in the 1880s until their dis-
continuance in the 1960s.

Palmer was a man to match the
mountains. While still in his 20s he had
achieved the rank of brigadier-general
in the Union Army during the Civil
War. In 1867, he helped survey a route
for a second transcontinental railroad.
He studied railroads in England and
served as treasurer of the Kansas
Pacific Railroad which reached Denver
in 1870. Later he built railroads in Mex-
ico.

The D & RGW, more recently known
as the Rio Grande, continued operating
its passenger line from Denver to Salt
Lake City, via Grand Junction, until
April 1983, at which time arrangements
were completed for Amtrak to take over
its operation and switch its transconti-
nental traffic from across Wyoming to
the far more scenic route of the D &
RGW.

Ironically, as the State of Wyoming
unsuccessfully sought through the
courts to prevent this switch, a huge
mud slide in Utah’s Spanish Fork Can-
yon, near the railroad town of Thistle,
closed down the Rio Grande line from
Salt Lake to Grande Junction until new
trackage can be built.

John Norwood, author of this history,
worked for the D & RGW for 38 years,
from a gandy dancer to assistant vice
president. So he knows its history and
has told it well. Several dozen photos
and maps enhance this story, a story
that will be of great interest to railroad
and Old West buffs.

— John Stewart
Logan, Utah
TEXAS PIONEER

SUL ROSS: SOLDIER, STATES-
MAN, EDUCATOR. By Judith Ann
Benner. Texas A & M University Press,

January 1984

Drawer ’C, College Station, TX 77843.
Hardbound. $19.50.

Picture a man who was an Indian
fighter, Texas Ranger, Confederate sol-
dier, college president and governor of
Texas. You might expect that such a
person would be the subject of numer-
ous biographies. This, however, is not

Sul Ross

the case with Sul Ross. Only now do
students of the West have their first
full-scale study of this remarkable pio-
neer — and it’s a good one.

Thanks to Judith Ann Benner’s 14
years of digging and researching, this is
a book students of the Lone Star State
will be drawn to immediately.

Lawrence Sullivan Ross (1838-1898)
was the son of Shapley Ross, equally
famous in Texas history. Even in his
youth, Sul displayed a fearless, pugna-
cious character similar to his father’s.

The book vividly describes several
chapters in the young man’s life which
demanded these traits, such as Ross’s
role in numerous efforts to end the
dreaded horse-stealing, scalp-lifting
raids of the Comanches under notable
enemies such as Buffalo Hump. Ross
was determined “to curb the insolence
of these implacable hereditary enemies
of Texas.”

Perhaps the most interesting part of
the book is Ross’ role as Confederate
army officer. His devotion to the South
and his skill as a soldier are developed
from dozens of obscure sources.

It was his war experience which pre-
pared young Ross to serve as the four-
teenth governor of Texas (1887-91) and
then president of what is now Texas A &
M University.

When Sul Ross died the Dallas Morn-
ing News wrote, “It has been the lot of

few men to be of such great service to
Texas.... He was not a brilliant chieftain
in the field, nor was he masterful in the
art of politics, but, better than either, he
was a well-balanced, well-rounded man
from whatever standpoint one might
estimate him.”
— Rory Steel
Kingwood, Texas

-

Authentic Colonial
Punch Tin Lantern
12” High, Hand Made, Antique Pine.
Wind Proof, Accent Lighting, Patios.
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE!

Send check or money order for $24.95
Plus $2.50 postage and handling to:
Our Home Articles of Wood
666 Perry Street, Vermilion, Ohio 44089

IGHTBAOK
against

ATTACKERS!

Feel safe and secure wherever you go.....n0
longer fear muggers, rapists, burglars! Leave
any attacker disabled and rolling on ground
in pain. Now possible with easiest, most
effective Self Defense System ever devised!
DEFENSE 3

BOX 30309 DEPT. TW  seno nawe ANo AooRess

PHOENIX A; 85046  FORCOMPLETE FREE DETAILS!

BUGGY WHEEL RUG

Authentic Pioneer Pattern

This lost art was revived
by finding an old rug
with the original pat-
tern. From one pattern
make any size. Hand
woven rug 10 inches to
10 feet.

For booklet of history
and complete step-by-
step instructions send
$5.00 to:

GUMBO HILL
Route 4, Box 344
Manhattan, Kansas 66502
913-539-5778

DUNKINZ

This handpolished pewter sculp-
ture is the first of a new collection
designed by Boyd Perry. This
adorable colt is shown actual
size and is signed by the artist.
A brochure about the artist,
and ordering future pieces of
his fine collection will be in-
cluded with each order.
Start your collection today!

Recycle those clothes,
drapes & bedding
MAKE RUGS!

Money-Back
Guar?mteaec, éeOniE}EEkT%l}\(Agncy—Order to:
’ CORNER
ONLY P.O. Box 244 L
$5 95 Willow Grove, PA 19090
Please allow 4 weeks for delivery
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By JIM DULLENTY

SHOOTOUT AT POPLAR GROVE

;lm Battle in Kennewick, Washington

Rlvaled OK Corral Showdown

This is the poplar grove where the Oct. 31, 1906, shootout occurred as it looks today in Kennewick, Washington. Most of
these trees were probably planted since 1906. Burlington Northern Railroad bridge is at left. All photos courtesy Tri-City
Herald, Kennewick.

THE FAMOUS “Gunfight at O.K.
Corral” was no more dramatic or
tragic than the “Shootout at Pop-
lar Grove” in Kennewick, Wash-
ington, in 1906.

The O.K. Corral gun battle in
Tombstone, Arizona, in 1881,
claimed the lives of three men —
all cowboys considered by many
to be outlaws. The Kennewick
shootout left four dead and a fifth
seriously wounded — all but one
lawmen.

When the smoke cleared, Ken-
newick’s Marshal Mike D. Glover and
Sheriff’s Deputy Joe Holzhey were
killed. Sheriff Alex G. McNeill was
seriously wounded.

One outlaw, an ex-Walla Walla con-
vict named Jacob “Jake” Lake, 35, bit
the dust, a bullet through his abdomen.
The other outlaw, “Kid” Barker, was in
hiding.

In the confusing aftermath of the
Kennewick showdown, a posse killed
one of its own members, Forrest Perry.
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Jay Perry (no relation to Forrest),
Kennewick, who was 16 at the time says
the Poplar Grove gun battle was the
most exciting event in the little south-
eastern Washington community’s his-
tory. Kennewick, a city of about 40,000
today, had only a few hundred in 1906.

“Nothing since I've been here stirred
up the town that much,” Perry says.

The O.K. Corral battle occurred on
Oct. 26; the Kennewick gunfight on Oct.
31

The Kennewick showdown is forgot-
ten by all but a few old-timers. The
Tombstone affair, which occurred in a
vacant area, but not in the O.K. Corral,
has been recounted in countless articles,
books and movies.

The Kennewick gunfight took place
at the south end of the Northern Pacific
Bridge in two or three rows of poplars.

It was Halloween and the battle 77
years ago began at 3 p.m.

THE EVENTS which led to the gun-
fight began some time the night before.

Two Kennewick stores were burglar-
ized, Tull & Godwin’s general merchan-
dise and the Kennewick Hardware Co.

A woman living nearby saw the cul-
prits and her husband called Marshal
Glover. When Glover arrived he found,
according to the Kennewick Courier,
“The burglars had torn up the interior
of the stores, broken show cases and
window fronts with utter recklessness,
indicating a desperate gang’s work.”

Glover sent to Prosser, the county
seat 26 miles to the west, for Sheriff
McNeill, who arrived by train at 10 a.m.
that day. Deputy Holzhey already was
in Kennewick.

Holzhey and a townsman, H. E. Rose-
man, were first to reach the poplar trees
used by transients as a “hobo jungle.”

They spotted two men at a campfire,
one of whom told Holzhey and Roseman
in angry tones it made him “hot to have
you spying around here.” The two out-
laws warned the deputy and his friend
to stay away “or there’ll be trouble.”

The lawman told the two they were
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THREE OF THE PRINCIPALS IN THE SHOOTOUT AT POPLAR GROVE — From left, Sheriff A. G. McNeill, who was
wounded in the Poplar Grove shootout; outlaw Kid Barker, who was captured and jailed following the shootout, but
escaped, and Kennewick, Washington Marshal Mike Glover, who was killed.

only looking for some missing loot and
returned to town. Jay Perry remembers
Kennewick was at least a mile away. In
town Holzhey and Roseman met Sheriff
McNeill and Marshal Glover and all
four decided to return to the poplar
grove.

KID BARKER, whose real name was
Robert A. Barker, from Florence, Colo.,
later told officers he had come from
Montana and met ‘“‘Jake’” Lake, a
sheep-herder, at Wallula, a small town
several miles east of Kennewick. The
two had gone to a fair in Spokane,
Washington. Barker said he and Lake
had returned from the fair and were
camped in the trees. He recalled how
the officers had searched their packs the
first time and later returned.

“When we saw them coming to our
camp again, Jake says: ‘We’ll make the
bulls hike back up town; get your gun.’

“I was behind Jake when he stepped
out and asked why they were following
us, ordering them to throw up their
hands. At the same time, he threw his
rifle on them. They reached for their
guns and Jake commenced shooting.”

As Roseman later recounted it,
Glover, Holzhey and McNeill
approached the camp as Roseman, who
was unarmed, followed. Suddenly a
voice came from the trees:

“Good evening, gentlemen. You are
looking for trouble and you’ll get it.” A
rifle fired.

Holzhey dropped at the first shot.
Roseman, who scampered for cover,
heard other shots. He saw Glover fall.
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McNeill continued firing his revolver
until his bullets were gone and,
wounded, he retreated to the railroad
tracks.

There Roseman found him and
rushed the wounded sheriff to Ken-
newick. Roseman then gave the alarm.
A posse formed and galloped to the

scene of the shooting.

WYATT EARP said the O.K. Corral
shootout took only 30 seconds. About
the same time elapsed at Poplar Grove.
When the posse arrived, it found Glover
dead and Holzhey wounded in the abdo-
men. He died the next morning.

This is part of poplar grove in Kennewick, Washington, where the 1906 shoo-
tout occurred. The grove was between the Columbia River and Kennewick —
note riverboat tied up. Photo was taken about the time of the shootout.
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Jay Perry

Late that evening, the posse found
the body of the dead outlaw, Jacob
Lake, and returned it to Kennewick.
The second bandit disappeared. By
now, Kennewick and the surrounding
country was in a furor. Perry doesn’t
remember how the news traveled, but
word spread like wildfire.

“I wanted to get down there and join
the posse,” Perry recalls. “I was old
enough to handle a gun and thought I
could take care of myself as well as any-
one but by father thought it was no
place for a 16-year-old boy.”

So Perry stayed home. Another dep-
uty arrived from Prosser with 20 men.
By dusk, some 200 men were armed and
waiting when a Walla WAIlla prison
guard arrived with a pack of blood-
hounds. Through the night the men
scoured the countryside, giving special
attention to Currant Island, also a
“hobo jungle” near the grove. One posse
even searched the Horse Heaven Hills,
to the south, for the missing bandit.

Meanwhile, in the excitement at Pop-
lar Grove, where the bloodhounds were
baying and throngs of people from Ken-
newick interfered with the search, posse
member Forrest Perry, 24 and married,
came upon the bandit.

“UP WITH YOUR HANDS or I'll
shoot every one of you,” shouted Perry,
thinking several were in hiding.

The other posse members could not
see Perry, hidden by the dense brush
and darkness, and when they heard his
shout, they thought him the bandit and
fired on him. Perry died three hours
later. .

Barker, whose age never was accura-
tely determined, although he was about
18, surrendered. He admitted his role in
the shooting but claimed he never
hit anyone. He was taken to the jail in
Prosser.
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An article in 1954 said Kid Barker’s
family “was one of some means.” After
a few months, Barker escaped from the
jail and never was heard from again.

The article reported that the Prosser
sheriff then retired “with funds suffi-
cient to live on for the remainder of his
life. There was, no doubt, a close con-
nection between the Kid’s escape and
the sheriff’s retirement.”

A bizarre twist, but not true. Barker
did escape and disappeared. But Sheriff
McNeill served out his term until 1910
and was re-elected for another two years
in 1912.

Barker’s father, the Spokesman-
Review of Spokane reported shortly
after the gun battle, lived on a rented
farm at Camas Prairie, Idaho, having
moved there about a year previously
from Florence, Colorado.

Ralph Reed, Pasco, Washington, who
had been an apprentice for the old Cou-
rier, in 1959 recalled that the furor over
the shootout subsided in time and
Barker’s escape was barely noticed.

“The town saw enough tragedy that
Halloween to last a lifetime and if
Barker wanted to go in peace, it was all
right with the people of Kennewick,”
Reed said.

This story, written by Jim Dul-
lenty when he was a staff writer
at the Tri-City Herald, Ken-
newick, Washington, first
appeared in the Herald on Sept. 3,

1978. ’
Answer Man

(continued from page 23)

her first husband. Mrs. J. L. Stelling,
Box 788, Cambria, CA 93428, wants to
know about Mrs. Lake’s first husband.

William Lake Thatcher was his name
but he dropped the last name when he
began a circus career. He married Agnes
Mersman in the early 1840s following a
whirlwind romance. They were both
successful in circuses.

For several years, until the close of
the 1862 season, they were in the
famous Robinson and Eldred Circus.
For a brief period, Lake and Robinson
were partners. But tragedy struck on
Aug. 21, 1869, at Granby, Missouri,
when Bill Lake was shot and killed by
one John Killyou. Killyou had been
turned away for not paying the admis-
sion price and returned and murdered
Lake. He was sent to prison for a mere
three years. He was later killed by one
Bill Norton.

Mrs. Lake continued to run the circus
successfully and earned the respect of
her male competitors.

Mysterious Bob Meldrum. Bruce
Gannon 41700, ACTC-T Santa Rita,
10,000 S. Wilmot Rd., Tucson, AZ
857717, has a copy of a letter Tom Horn
wrote Meldrum and wants to know
more about Meldrum, Wyoming’s mys-
terious bad man.

According to prison records, Meldrum
was born in New York state in 1865. Of
his early years, little is known except he
learned saddle and harness making and
how to shoot and ride. It appears he
killed at least a half dozen men.

In 1899 bounty hunter Meldrum
killed Noah Wilkinson for the reward.
He may have worked with Tom Horn as
Horn’s letter of 1901 offers him $5 per
day plus expenses for his talents.

When strikes hit the Telluride (Colo-
rado) mines in the early 1900s, Meldrum
was hired to protect company property.
Olaf Thisall was shot and killed on April
1, 1904, in an altercation with Meldrum.
The case was dismissed. A few years
later Meldrum killed Dave Lambert.
Again Meldrum was a mine guard and
again he was found not guilty.

On Jan 19., 1912, Meldrum shot and
killed a popular young cowboy named
Chick Bowen. For this he was sentenced
to serve five to seven years, but he was
soon out on parole. Meldrum was not
heard from again.

Was Charlie Russell a Redskin?
Dr. C. E. Whittlesey, Manitowish
Waters, WI 54545, wrote telling how he
enjoyed the Charles M. Russell articles
in August TRUE WEST but he asks,
was Russell an Indian? Whittlesey

.added Russell “looks more Indian than

Sitting Bull!”

In some photos, it does appear that
Russell had facial attributes of an
Indian. But while he loved and under-
stood the Native Americans, he was
Caucasian. He was born in Oak Hill,
Missouri, to a prominent St. Louis fam-
ily in 1864.

— Chuck Parsons

-
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WHENEVER we hear someone men-
tion a trail, the first thing that comes to
mind is a cowpath thoroughfare that
winds its way over mountains, through
deserts and across canyons. Some of the
trails of the Old West were in fact like
this but many were just a direction of
travel.

The famous Chisholm Trail over
which longhorned cattle were driven
from Texas to the rail heads in Kansas
was actually miles wide. It did bottle-
neck at times where it crossed the Red
River at Doan’s store, but common
sense will tell you that if you drove
thousands of cattle over a narrow trail,
pretty soon there wouldn’t be any grass
left for the following herds.

The famous Outlaw Trail, as it was
called, wound from northern Montana
southeast to Miles City, then south to
Hole-in-the-Wall, Wyoming which is
near present-day Kaycee. It had
branches, twisted around quite a bit and
went on even further south to Browns
Hole (Browns Park) in Colorado. From
there it runs south through Green River,
Utah and into wild rocky country
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The Outlaw Trail

By HOOD RIVER BLACKIE
lNlustration by MICK HARRISON

known as Robbers Roost. This is east
of Hanksville, Utah.

From there it twisted into Arizona
crossing the Colorado River at Lee’s
Ferry. There also may have been some
other not so well-known crossings on the
Colorado.

On it went through rugged country
and at times near small towns, finally
passing into New Mexico and winding
up in Mexico after going through the
town of Alma in New Mexico. For much
of its length, this so-called trail was not
the cowpath type, though there were
many miles of it which were that way.

Much of it was simply a direction of
travel across flats, plains and valleys
toward a gap in some distant range of
mountains.

Of course once it got into the gap or
pass, it would narrow and sometimes be
only wide enough for one horse and
rider.

The famous outlaw hideouts like
Hole-in-the-Wall, Browns Park and
Robbers Roost had more than one trail
into them. It stands to reason that the
outlaw gangs wouldn’t have lasted long

if there had been a cowpath leading to
their hideouts.

MANY people have the wrong idea
about the hideouts. They seem to think
that 'simply because someone like Butch
Cassidy was known to have a cabin
somewhere, that he would run there any
time he committed a robbery, as surely
as a woodchuck to its den. He may very
well have gone there, but he certainly
didn’t den up there, at least not for any
length of time.

The outlaws had many hideouts
besides the known cabins. Some were
overhanging cliffs, some were caves, and
some probably never will be known.
Many of these horseback robbers would
take a job as a working cowboy until
things cooled off.

The ranch near Alma, New Mexico,
became famous for hiring out-of-work
outlaws. The rancher was always glad to
hire them as they were skilled
cowhands, and what rancher would rus-
tle cattle off a ranch where the likes
of Butch Cassidy, the Sundance Kid,
Kid Curry and others like them were
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riding the range?

I have ridden over the Outlaw Trail
into Robbers Roost, and it is still a wild
and lonely land. I was young then and
had too many romantic ideas in my
head and I guess I expected to meet
some old outlaw who was still hanging
on. But all I saw in two weeks was my
mule and a couple of wild burros.

LATER, in Mexico, it was different
for me. The Sierra Madre Mountains
are criss-crossed with trails, some of
them making connections with trails
coming out of the United States. You
don’t hear much about the Sierra
Madres though, but they were much
used by outlaws from both sides of the
border.
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The Outlaw Trail
o/

They wound into a land of vastness,
full of sharp peaks and deep canyons.
That is where I lost all romantic ideas
about outlaw life for I got a little taste of
it myself.

Tex Medders and I had become
involved with some Yaqui Indians
which Tex said were renegades (I
laughed at him at first). They were hav-
ing trouble with the Mexican Army
patrols which wandered back in those
wild mountains at times. It wasn’t our

e

fight really, but Tex had known some of
those Indians for a long time so he
decided to help. I had no choice. I
decided it would be great fun so I
jumped in too.

Believe me, there is nothing romantic
about having a group of men with high-

True West



powered rifles stalking you with the
intent of shooting you on sight, and I do
mean to death. Then too their 7 mm
Mauser rifles could far out-range our
saddle carbines.

I remember when I was a kid and a
bunch of us boys used to get together in
an old barn and play cowboys and
Indians. What fun we had hiding and
shooting our toy guns at each other,
then getting into big arguments about
who got shot and who didn’t.

In the Sierra Madres it was different.
There were no arguments about who got
shot and the whole gang didn’t go down
to the pond to swim after the fighting
was over.

I recall sitting on my mule high on a
peak overlooking what seemed to be the
whole world and remembering those
cowboy and Indian days not long before.
Then I glanced sideways at the ragged
individuals around me, all mounted and
armed. There was Juanito with the
crooked arm, there was old Julio and
Indercio who had long ago ridden with
Pancho Villa.

There was the ancient one, old Vic-
torio, who claimed to be 100 years old
and also claimed to have ridden with
Geronimo. I never did believe him, had
never heard there were any Yaquis in
Geronimo’s band, but none of the other
oldsters doubted his claim and after
many years to think it over, I believe
him now. He was known as a man who
told the truth.

There was also an old fellow about 75
or 80, whom Tex said was at one time
considered to be the most dangerous
man in the mountains. When I knew
him, he was a happy-go-lucky individ-
ual, always laughing and telling funny
stories.

So to me it was a boy’s dream come
true: Riding with men who had ridden
with Pancho Villa and Geronimo. Then
the dream was shattered by having to
get up and saddle my mule at 2 a.m. and
ride for miles through a bitter wind. Or
getting wet by a cold rain and not hav-
ing time to dry out or change until my
clothes dried on me.

MOST people romantically picture
outlaws sitting around their campfires
with their hands near their pistols or
rifles across their laps. But it is no fun to
live every waking moment with the
expectancy of someone shooting you
from ambush. It keeps you nervous and
jittery, and you get to where the slight-
est sound makes you jump and grab
your gun. Then you feel foolish when
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you find it was only a small animal.

But at the same time you know you
can’t always tell yourself it’s an animal
because there is always the chance that
it is someone moving into position to
take a shot at you. I was at that time
skilled with rifle and pistol but this
didn’t reduce my fear of the long-range
Mausers.

A fast draw and a deadly eye didn’t
count for much against a man armed
with a Mauser 500 yards away. The
Winchester saddle guns are useless at
that distance. And when you get right to
it, your real defenses are your eyes and
ears.

IT must have been this way along the
Outlaw Trail long ago. I’ve seen many
pictures of the old-time outlaws and
they seemed to favor the saddle gun or
at least that’s what they are carrying in
the photographs. I know high-powered
Mausers were available long before the
turn of the century yet I just can’t think
of ever having seen a picture of an out-
law who was holding one.

Forget all the stories about men mak-
ing kills at 500 or 600 yards with a sad-
dle carbine. They were only a 200-yard
gun. They would throw a bullet that far,
so will a 22, but who can tell where it
will strike?

The Outlaw Trail is empty now.
There you’ll find only ghosts and per-
haps when the wind blows, there are
echoes of long ago laughter. There is no
romance there. There never was. There
was fear and fatigue, icy winds and
scorching heat.

I don’t think the outlaws themselves
thought of their lives as romantic. This
came later through writers and movie
makers.

The outlaws had simply gotten into a
way of life which was hard to get out of.
It was the same with me during the
years I spent as a hobo. Many times I
wanted to quit and vowed that I would.
But there was always “one more train to
ride, or one more old pal to visit.” With
the robbers it must have been ‘“‘one
more train to rob” or maybe “one more
bank!”

But no matter what kind of men they
were, or what they did or felt, we know
today they were hard, tough men and
had to be in order to ride the Outlaw

Trail.
-

Dan Bogan
(continued from page 34)
arrival, the fugitive had departed the
Keeline. By the time Siringo acquired
this information, the trail was cold and
he did not pursue the killer.

Many years later Siringo learned the
rest of the story of Bogan’s escape. In
1915 at Hot Springs, Arkansas, Siringo
met Lem Woodruff, another veteran
cowboy who had ridden the Panhandle
rangeland with Bogan and Siringo.
Woodruff participated in the famous
gunbattle at Tascosa on March 21, 1886,
in which four men died. Badly wounded
in the fight and invalided for life, he
stood trial for murder and was acquit-
ted. Over the years he maintained con-
tact with Bogan and told Siringo the
remainder of the outlaw’s tale.

After leaving the Keeline hideout,
Bogan rode into Utah and turned south
to New Mexico. In Utah he acquired a
traveling companion, a 12-year-old boy.
They rode to Santa Fe and then headed
for Lem Woodruff’s camp at Los Por-
tales Lake near the Texas line. There
they rested from the long, circuitous
ride. Bogan told Woodruff he planned
to continue to New Orleans where he
intended to board a ship for South
America.

The boy became attached to the out-
law and wanted to go on with him.
Bogan refused, explaining to Woodruff
he feared the young fellow would give
him away to the authorities. The boy
was insistent, but Bogan made it clear
he was going alone and if the boy fol-
lowed, he would kill him. Woodruff
agreed to keep the youngster and
warned him not to follow Bogan.

But shortly after the outlaw left, the
boy slipped out of the cabin, saddled a
cow pony and took off in the direction
Bogan had taken. Two days later the
horse returned to Woodruff’s pasture.
The saddle was covered with dried
blood, furnishing mute evidence that
somewhere along the trail the boy over-
took Bogan and the desperado carried
out his threat.

Bogan went to New Orleans where he
boarded a vessel to Buenos Aires,
Argentina. There he joined a band of
expatriated American outlaws on the
pampas and remained several years.
Later he returned to the United States,
worked as a cowboy under yet another
assumed name and apparently had no
further difficulties with the law. He was
reportedly killed in New Mexico about
1907 when a bucking horse threw him,

breaking his neck.
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U.'S: Deputy Marshal
“Wiley G. Haines (on
horse) in Pawhuska,

capitol of the Osage
ndian Reservation in
o 5 e G g

Holdup

More Than 75 People Robbed for Three Horses!

ONE of the most sensational rob-
beries in the annals of frontier crime
was perpetrated by the notorious Mar-
tin Gang just after the turn of the cen-
tury.

The crime occurred within the vast
1.5 million acre Osage Indian Reserva-
tion in Indian Territory on June 14,
1908. On this Sunday afternoon, Sam
and Will Martin and Clarence Simmons
executed a most daring robbery.

The robbery of 75 to 101 people, three
miles west of Bartlesville, Indian Terri-
tory, made lawmen more determined
than ever to stop the brothers’ reign of
terror in the Southwest.

Sam and Will Martin were raised in
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By JOE D. HAINES JR.

the small town of Mulhall, Oklahoma
Territory, just north of the territorial
capitol, Guthrie. They were hell-raising
farm boys who enjoyed a reputation as
local toughs. Their first brush with the
law came when they attempted to extort
money from a farmer near Mulhall. The
Logan County sheriff sent two deputies
to arrest the boys.

The deputies located the Martins at
the home of a friend, Clarence Sim-

mons. As the deputies spoke with Sim-
mons the two Martins tried to escape
and a gun battle ensued. Sam fled, but
Will was wounded and taken to Guthrie
to be held for a grand jury investigation.

THE grand jury, however, did not
indict Will and he was freed. He soon
rejoined his brother. The boys consid-
ered themselves bonafide outlaws and
embarked on a career of crime.

After Will rejoined his brother they
headed west and robbed dozens of
stores and banks in western Oklahoma,
Kansas, Colorado and New Mexico. On
March 2, 1903, they returned to Hen-
nessey, in Oklahoma Territory.

True West



A southbound passenger train was
several hours late arriving in Hennessey
that night. It arrived and finally pulled
out at 2:20 a.m. Augusta (Gus) Cravatt,
a young black man, met the train to
escort a lady home.

About 20 minutes after the train’s
departure, the Martin brothers and
Clarence Simmons appeared at the
depot. They entered the waiting room
and two went into the office. The third
brandished a rifle in the waiting room
and held up four persons. The victims
were robbed and ordered into the office.

One of the robbers went outside to
stand watch. The two gang members
inside emptied the cash drawer of $8.25.
The station operator was ordered to
open the safe, but he told the outlaws it
was not possible.

Intent upon getting the money, one of
the bandits used a crowbar and spiking
hammer on the safe. As he worked, the
outlaw outside called out, “Halt!” A
shot sounded, followed by a scream.

Night watchmen Bevard (first name
unknown) and Mike McShea heard the
shot and appeared at the corner of the
City Hotel. The robber spotted them
and commanded a halt. The robber
fired and McShea and Bevard returned
the fire.

Bevard’s gun jammed after two shots
and he took cover behind a telephone
pole. The outlaw blasted the pole, then
dashed into the depot to tell the other
two it was time to leave.

The three outlaws raced south down
the platform to their horses. Bevard ran
to the depot and found Gus Cravatt, the
young black, lying wounded west of the
tracks.

Cravatt’s wound in his right leg bled
profusely. The boy was taken to his
father’s home. Two doctors were unable
to stop the bleeding and young Cravatt
died.

SHERIFF’S posses were organized to
pursue the outlaws, but to no avail. Lit-
tle was heard from the gang until June
14, 1903. On this day the Martin Gang
made an appearance on the Osage Res-
ervation.

The reservation (now Osage County,
Oklahoma) was located in the north-
eastern part of the state. The sparsely
settled area had many hiding places in
the dense blackjack oak. The only law
was the Osage Indian Police and a few
U. S. deputy marshals.

It was to this refuge the Martin broth-
ers came with their old friend Simmons
in the summer of 1903.

By June 14, the gang needed new
horses. They decided to conceal them-
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selves near the road between Pawhuska
and Bartlesville and relieve travelers of
their mounts.

About three miles southwest of Bart-
lesville the gang found the perfect spot.
The road ran between two hills along
Liza Creek. Many trees provided cover.

Shortly after noon, Frank Watson of
Bartlesville rode along the road on his
way home. The Martins jumped from
cover and seized his horse. Watson was
told he wouldn’t be harmed if he
behaved as he looked into the barrels of
several Colt 45s.

Fred Keeler of Bartlesville was the
next traveler to become a victim. Keeler,
driving a buggy, quickly complied with
the outlaw’s demands. He and his team
were led into the'woods to join Watson.

As the afternoon wore on, everyone
passing along the road was stopped and
led off to a secluded spot. Nellie John-
stone Cannon, a victim of the holdup,
wrote the following account several
years later:

“ONE beautiful Sunday afternoon in
the early spring of 1904 (actually 1903),
as a picnic party composed of Keeler,
Johnstone, Bopst, Beattie and Bixler
families was returning from a day in the
Osage, we were halted by a band of out-
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Top: Sam and Will Martin who were shot on Aug. 8, 1903, near Pawhuska. Next:
The banks of Liza Creek which runs through Holdup Hollow. Taken in vicinity

of Martin Gang robbery.

laws at a point where the old trail fol-
lowed the course of Liza Creek between
two Osage hills, a short distance west of
Bartlesville. We were all quite sur-
prised, and of course considerably
frightened until we learned of the real
cause of all the confusion.

“Three bandits, two of them members
of a family living on Coon Creek, had
held up a train during the night, had
hidden in the hills, and were now endea-
voring to procure some good saddle

horses upon which to make their get-

away.

“There were many horses in the cara-
van that looked good to the bandits,
among them a high spirited span of sor-
rels driven by Fred Keeler, but many of
these driving horses were not saddle
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broke, so they had considerable diffi-
culty getting mounts. They recognized
my father, and were courteous enough
to let him designate which one of his
horses they should take.

‘““As it took several hours to go
through this process of elimination and
select the horses upon which the bandits
were to depend for their escape, quite a
large group of people had assembled —
all traffic from both directions being
detained by the bandits.”

Former U. S. Deputy Marshal Dave
Ware and his wife drove by in their
buggy in the midafternoon as they were
on their way to Pawhuska for the Osage
annuities payment. When the outlaws
ordered him to stop, Ware realized he
had $50 in his pocket. He threw up his

hands and let the money drop to the
bottom of the buggy. His wife picked it
up and hid it in her hair.

The money was never found by the
outlaws, but they recognized Ware as a
former peace officer and took his watch.
With the exception of Ware’s watch, the
only articles taken by the gang were
three horses and saddles.

As the afternoon wore on, a farmer
with a big load of hay drove down the
road. The Martins stopped him but
were unable to get the wagon off the
road. They used the hay wagon as a
roadblock forcing subsequent passers-
by to stop.

Various reports set the number of
persons detained by the Martin Gang at
between 75 and 101. Since the bandits
believed they would be unknown to
their victims, they did not disguise
themselves.

THE three bandits finally decided
they had enough horses to provide three
mounts. A fine team of Hambletonian
sorrels driven by Fred Keeler caught
their fancy.

The horses belonged to Keeler’s
father and had never been ridden. When
the Martins climbed on, their captives
were treated to a wild exhibition of
bronco-busting. The animals refused to
be ridden.

After repeated attempts, Keeler mis-
chievously advised the Martins to use
spurs because the horses were used to
being ridden with spurs. The outlaws
spurred the horses and were thrown so
hard they threatened to shoot Keeler for
his advice.

The outlaws, who had spent six to
seven hours selecting horses, took three
horses belonging to Frank Watson, Lou
Johnstone and Frank Bixler. The ban-
dits told their captives they were free to

go.

THE Bartlesville Weekly Examiner
of June 20, 1903, gave the holdup front-
page headlines.

“One of the most remarkable acts of
lawlessness in the history of Indian Ter-
ritory was committed in this locality last
Sunday afternoon when three daring
outlaws captured fully seventy-five citi-
zens of Bartlesville — men, women and
children — and held them on a main
travelled highway for six or seven
hours.”

One victim reported that the outlaws
“were courteous and well-mannered as a
gentleman would be in his own home
while entertaining company.” The
account went on to describe how the
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bandits displayed remarkable coolness
and daring in their operation.

The paper also noted that, “The
holdup partook more strongly of a
whimsical caper of drunken cowboys
than it did of a raid by frontier ban-
dits.”

That evening the gang camped in a
hollow near Pawhuska. By chance, catt-
leman Clark Riley and his men were
moving cattle from one pasture to
another and passed through the hollow
where the desperadoes were camped.

The three bandits covered Riley and
his men and kept them in custody until
sundown. The gang forced the cattle-
men to return to camp and cook for
them but nothing was taken from Riley
or his men. The hostages were soon
released.

The Osage Journal believed the des-
peradoes were planning to rob the
Pawhuska bank because the Osage
Indian payment was to be made that
week. The Journal admonished the law-
breakers that ‘“‘Pawhuska would per-
haps be the hardest town in the terri-
tory for a daylight robbery (because) of
the location of the streets surrounding
the bank and the large number of peo-
ple who carry guns.”

It is doubtful the Martin Gang
remained in the Osage long enough to
stop at Pawhuska. The reservation
swarmed with lawmen and bounty
hunters spurred by the $12,000 reward
for the Martin Gang’s capture.

IN less than a month the notorious
Martins again found themselves in the
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headlines after the murder of Marshal
John Cross. The Okarche Times on July
10, 1903, reported:

“City Marshal John Cross of Geary
was shot and killed about 11 o’clock
Tuesday evening one mile south of
Geary in Blaine County by three des-
peradoes supposed to be Oscar Green
and the two Martin brothers.” Green
was probably Clarence Simmons.

The gang robbed the post office and
general store in Ida, Woods County, on
the night of July 2. They then unwit-
tingly camped in Marshal Cross’s wheat
field. As the officer rode home he saw
the men and horses in the moonlight.
He rode over to inspect. When the out-
laws saw he was an officer, they killed
him with three shots.

The threesome then rode south
toward the South Canadian River. Mar-
shal Cross’s horse returned home and
searchers found his body the next morn-
ing.

Sheriffs Ozman and Love (of Blaine
and Kingfisher counties) and U. S. Dep-
uty Marshal Heck Thomas formed a
posse and pursued the outlaws who were
believed to be heading for the Wichita
Mountains.

But once again, the Martins eluded
their pursuers and disappeared. It was
next rumored the gang robbed a train
depot in Texas. This was never substan-
tiated.

On Aug. 2, 1903, three heavily armed
men rode to the home of a farmer in the
Osage Indian Reservation about two
miles southwest of Pawhuska and

Chief Warren Ben-
nett (left) and Dep-
uty Marshal Heck
Thomas.

Courtesy Beth Thomas Meeks

demanded supper.

After the three men departed, the
farmer notified the Osage Indian Police
of their presence. No trace of the men
was found until the following day, when
an Osage Indian informed U. S. Deputy
Marshal Wiley G. Haines that three
men had eaten dinner at his home about
five miles from Pawhuska that after-
noon.

Marshal Haines notified Chief of
Indian Police Warren Bennett and con-
stable Henry Majors. The three officers
decided the descriptions fit the Martin
Gang.

The identification was made definite
when several cowboys reported they
recognized three strangers from the
Bartlesville holdup. The lawmen
learned the gang was camped seven
miles southeast of Pawhuska at a place
called Wooster’s Mound.

As Bennett, Haines and Majors
neared Wooster’s Mound, they spotted
the campsite. They dismounted about
100 yards away.

The outlaws were in a strongly forti-
fied camp on a wooded knoll, sur-
rounded by deep ravines. One of their
horses was tied to a tree on the knoll
and the other two horses were in a
nearby canyon.

With Bennett in the center, Haines
on the right and Majors off to the left
the lawmen closed in. Suddenly the out-
laws saw the lawmen and fired.

Will Martin ran for his horse and rifle
and was shot in the right leg. A second

(continued on page 50)
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Some 200 James and Younger descendants gathered on the lawn at the James farm near Kearney, Missouri, recently, for
a day-long program. Here, Milton Perry, farm curator, welcomed the group. This was the first James-Younger reunion in
more than 100 years. James’ family home in background.

Jameses and Youngers Meet Again

By PHILLIP W. STEELE
Photos Courtesy of Author

FOR the first time since the infamous
Northfield, Minnesota, raid by the
James-Younger gang in 1876, the James
and the Youngers recently met again.

The occasion was the James-Younger
reunion at the James Farm near Kear-
ney, Missouri, on Sept. 16, 17 and 18.
After the success of the first James
reunion at the farm in 1982, Milton
Perry, Clay County, Missouri parks
director and James Farm curator, and
Wilber Zink, president of the Friends of
the James Farm, decided to include the
Youngers in this year’s event. About 200
from 18 states attended this year.

The first morning, Mrs. Lawrence
Barr, wife of Jesse James’ grandson, dis-
cussed the James family genealogy and
with the assistance of other James fam-
ily members answered questions. The
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rest of the morning was spent in group
discussions, displaying family albums,
photographs and heirlooms and sharing
of James-Younger history.

After lunch Phillip Steele of Spring-
dale, Arkansas, talked on those who
impersonated Jesse and Frank James.
Tom Moore of Liberty, Missouri, pre-
sented new information on early James-
Younger bank robberies. Guided tours
were given of the James home, built in
1822, and nearby Claybrook House,
once the home of Jesse James’ daughter.

The host city of Kearney, Missouri,
sponsored a Jesse James Day Rodeo.
Lawrence Barr, grandson of Jesse

Leola Mayes, Kansas City, Missouri,
daughter of Sally Younger Duncan,
Cole Younger’s sister, shared a great
deal of history about her famous
ancestors.




In photo at left, Lawrence Barr, Jesse James’ grandson, and Mrs. Barr pose at reunion while painting of grandfather
Jesse peers over Lawrence’s shoulder. At right, James and Younger descendants gathered in groups to discuss and argue

history during breaks in program.

James, commented that he had been
haunted by his James ancestry through-
out his 81 years but is proud to be the
grandson of America’s greatest folk
hero.

“You put the name James on any-
thing and you’ve got a sure sale. Why
right here in Kearney is a restaurant
features a Frank James sandwich,” he
said. “The worst problem in being a
James relative is that someone always
runs off with anything the family lays
down. Granddad Jesse’s grave marker
here on the farm, before it was moved,
was chipped down to a nub by souvenir
seekers. Even his new stone in Kearney
cemetery has been molested.”

Jack Hall, whose grandmother was
Cole Younger’s sister, made similar
comments. “Poor old Cole’s grave has
been moved five times,” she said.

Jack Nicholson, Kansas City, Mis-
souri, whose grandmother was a half-
sister to Jesse and Frank James, related,
“Frank was the coldbloodest of the two.

Mrs. Lawrence Barr, wife of Jesse
James’ grandson, reviewed James
family genealogy at the James-Youn-
ger reunion. The reunion was held last
September at the James Farm near
Kearney, Missouri.
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’My grandfather said you could talk

Jesse out of killing you, but if Frank
said he was going to kill you, he would
kill you.”

Charles Brashier, an industrial arts
instructor from Kansas City, Missouri,
and one of the few blacks there said he
spent some 25 years trying to establish
his Younger relationship. An old will he
produced explained his grandmother,
Elizabeth Simpson, had been acquired
by Charles Younger, Cole’s father, as a
slave. The will proved that Charles
Younger had two children by the slave
woman who were half-sister and half-

brother to Cole Younger.

Relatives of the Samuel family, of the
Mimmses, Coles, a Dalton or two and
even a granddaughter of Buffalo Bill
Cody added color to the three-day
event.

Relatives, writers, historians and
film-makers generally agreed the task of
separating fact from fiction within the
James-Younger legend is endless. This
first James-Younger family meeting in
over 100 years succeeded in bringing out
many new facts and legends.




REEL COWBOYS

Slam-bang,
Non-stop Action

By BILL O'NEAL

BY the late 1930s, James Cagney
was one of Hollywood’s leading
attractions, a vigorous star of explo-
sive gangster movies, romances and
musicals. Warner Brothers decided
to take the dynamic actor out of his
accustomed New York setting and
place him in the Old West, alongside
the ususal Warners’ strong support-
ing cast and fast-paced screenplay.

Cagney strapped on a pair of six-
shooters, traded his three-piece suit
and snap-brim hat for a buckskin
jacket and ten-gallon sombrero, and
galloped into the Cherokee Strip to
take on the notorious Whip McCord
gang. McCord, a nasty villain dressed
in black, was played by Humphrey
Bogart who had fought it out
onscreen with Cagney before, but in
city streets and alleys.

With his usual gusto and cocki-
ness, Cagney portrayed the ne’er-do-
well black sheep of an honorable
frontier family. When McCord and
the other bad guys gun down his
father and brother, Cagney takes the
vengeance trail, with time out to
court Rosemary Lane.

Cagney did not bother to drop his
Bowery accent and he looked a little
out of place with his stubby legs
astride a horse. More familiar in the
western background was Ward Bond
as Bogart’s henchman and sagebrush
veterans Trevor Bardette and Clem
Bevans. Donald Crisp was stalwart as
Judge Hardwick, Lane’s father and
upholder of justice.

0Old-time Oklahoma outlaw Al Jen-
nings served as technical adviser for
the motion picture.

The action is slam-bang and non-
stop. Early in the movie Bogart and
gang rob a stagecoach, but a smiling
and fast-shooting Cagney retrieves
the money. Fist fights ensue, hoofer
Cagney enjoys a pioneer dance with
Lane, there is a wild land-rush scene,
Cagney outdraws his father’s killers
in several gunfights and the film cli-
maxes with a rip-roaring saloon
shootout.

Warner Brothers made movies
which moved, and “The Oklahoma
Kid” was no exception.

James Cagney and Humphrey Bogart squaring off.
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A Sensational Holdup
(continued from page 47) -

shot killed Will instantly. As Sam Mar-
tin returned fire, a bullet hit him in the
right shoulder. Another shot shattered
his left wrist. Sam ran about twenty
yards and fell.

Haines rushed forward and Sam trig-
gered one last shot which hit the mar-
shal in the right shoulder. Bennett and
Majors charged Sam and disarmed him
while threatening to blow his head off.
He surrendered. Clarence Simmons,
third gang member, ran for the timber
and escaped.

Haines was bleeding profusely. Ben-
nett cut the lead out of Haines’ back
with a pocket knife to “ease the pain.”

This gun battle took less than a
minute. Twenty-seven shots were fired,
six from the outlaws, one of which hit
Marshal Haines.

Sam Martin was given medical atten-
tion but died. Before his death, Sam
regretted he’d done wrong saying, “I
guess I have been on the wrong trail.”

He confessed to the Bartlesville
holdup but gave no information regard-
ing other crimes charged to the Martin
Gang.

Marshal Haines remained in critical
condition for some time. The Bartles-
ville Weekly Examiner said ‘‘he is
known as one of the bravest and most
successful officers in Oklahoma.” After
several months Haines recovered and
received a commendation from the U. S.
Attorney. He continued working as a
peace officer until his death in 1927.

So ended the career of the infamous
Martin brothers. An intensive manhunt
was conducted for Clarence Simmons
but no clues could be found as to his
whereabouts.

-

Seventeen years later Simmons was
apprehended in Booneville, Missouri.
Simmons had fled to Jacksonville, Flor-
ida, where he lived under an assumed
name. Simmons was charged in King-
fisher County for the murder of Gus
Cravatt on March 30, 1903; however, he
was acquitted.

But the shootout at Wooster Mount
signaled the end of an era of crime in the
Osage. No longer could outlaws feel safe
in the vast wilderness of the Osage
Nation. And never again would the peo-
ple of the Osage Nation be the victims

of such a spectacular robbery.
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efore’hve, was th’e law west of anythmg, he was arrested
n San Antonio for res!stmg an officer and assault.

By LAMONT WOOD
Photos Courtesy University of
Texas Institute of Texan Cultures
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ROY Bean stood in the doorway,
covering the room with a double barrel
shotgun. Two other men nervously kept
watch from the yard. Special Deputy U.
S. Marshal J. H. Horan advanced
primly into the house and nabbed his
quarry.

It was 10 a.m. on July 10, 1875, at a
house just south of San Antonio, Texas,
and the members of this little posse
finally accomplished what they’d been
trying to do for the previous four days:
Evict an unarmed housewife.

This inept and one-sided showdown
was part of a drawn-out land title dis-
pute and would plunge the posse mem-
bers into a legal wrangle which contin-
ued for four years. But ironically — or
poetically — it also appears to have
been the event that introduced Roy
Bean, the future ‘“Law West of the
Pecos,” to the Texas legal system.

Court records recently surfaced in
Bexar County (San Antonio), Texas,
showing that Roy Bean was a thorn in
the side of the law seven years before he
became the law west of anything.

IT was in 1882 that Texas Ranger
Captain T. L. Oglesby appointed Bean
as justice of the peace for Langtry, a
railroad construction camp about 180
miles west of San Antonio.

There Bean set himself up as a saloon
keeper. From his appointment until his
death in 1903, Bean worked hard at
making himself one of the legends of the
Old West, dispensing booze and a brand
of justice that was a mixture of common
sense, expediency, personal profit and
precious little law.

In Langtry, the bar of justice was
more bar than justice as Bean discov-
ered that trials were a great marketing
tool, enhancing the thirst of jurors and
witnesses. Since there was money in it,
Bean fined a corpse $40 (for carrying a
concealed weapon), held coroner’s
inquests on people who were still alive
(he got $5 per inquest. and they were
goners anyway), granted divorces for
$15 (he had married them, and a man
can undo his own mistakes), and fined
unpopular saloon customers for disturb-
ing the peace (especially Yankees who
expected change on a $20 ‘gold piece
when they bought a 35-cent beer).

His most notorious legal opinion
involved a railroad foreman accused of
killing a Chinese laborer. Present were

Left: Judge Roy Bean, probably taken
in Langtry, Texas, about 1890.
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about 200 of the foreman’s friends.
Warily eyeing the rowdy, partisan mob,
Bean flipped through his law book and
then announced to the satisfaction of
everyone present that “there ain’t no
law in the state of Texas against killing
a Chinaman.”

He also conducted an utterly hopeless
letter-writing campaign to woo world
famous actress Lily Langtry, the “Jer-
sey Lily.” He named his saloon after her
(misspelled it “Jersey Lilly”’). He also
told her that he had named the town
after her and that he was a Canadian.
Neither was true, but Bean may have
considered it at least as good as the
truth.

IF his background remains hazy,
Bean may have preferred it that way.
He was born in Kentucky in 1825, and

came to San Antonio as a teenager to
join his brother in the bullwhacking
trade. There are tales of adventure in
Mezxico and California, always ending
with Bean’s abrupt departure to pre-
serve his health.

Bean appears to have peacefully set-
tled in San Antonio after the Civil War,
marrying 17-year-old Virginia Chavez in
1866. They had four children and
adopted a fifth. Bean evaded paying the
rent and an apparently apocryphal wife-
beating charge.

In 1873, the family bought a stone
house about two-and-a-half miles south
of San Antonio (now well within the-city
limits) on the west side of the San Anto-
nio River just south of its intersection
with meandering San Pedro Creek.
Around them grew a highly unfashion-
able neighborhood called Beanville.

Bean with four of his five children, circa 1890. The two daughters are Zulema
(left) and Laura. His sons were Roy, Sam and James. The two shown cannot
be identified.
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ACROSS San Pedro Creek from
Beanville was the house on a 163-acre
tract of land that became the bone of
contention in a long-running civil suit,
fought in both state and federal courts.

Things got interesting in June 1875,
when Bexar County Sheriff H. D. Bon-
nett served a state writ of sequestra-
tion on the property. He took possession
for the court and ran off “some Mexi-
cans and Italians” who said they were
renting it from James Chandler, one of
the defendants in the lawsuit.

For reasons known only to himself,
Sheriff Bonnett then chose as his custo-
dian one Ulysses Grandjean, a plaintiff
in the case whose native language was
French. A federal court had already
awarded the property to Chandler.

The opposition swung into action and
obtained a federal writ against Grand-
jean. On July 6, 1875, Bethel Coopwood,
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Chandler’s attorney, arrived at the
property with J. H. Horan, a “Special
Deputy U. S. Marshal” (the process
server), a law student named Dwyer,
and Roy Bean.

Exactly why they hired Bean to help
serve the process wasn’t recorded. He
supposedly had been a California
Ranger prior to the Civil War and
because he was a next-door neighbor,
they may have planned to make him
custodian of the property.

Things went smoothly on the first
outing. The Grandjean family wasn’t
home. Deputy Sheriff Fred Boden rode
up and asked what they were doing, and
showed them the sheriff’s writ. Horan
asked to see Boden’s “deputation” —
the document showing he was a sheriff’s
deputy.

Since Boden wasn’t carrying it, Horan
snubbed him, and the Bean-Coopwood

Bean (in white beard) with some patrons outside his saloon-court in Langtry
some time in the 1890s.
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group locked the house and posted
notices.

TWO days later they returned (possi-
bly summoned by Bean) to find things
hadn’t gone well. Ulysses Grandjean was
in the house with the door barricaded.
While they were issuing ultimatums,
Sheriff’s Deputy J. P. McCall appeared
and both parties showed each other
their writs.

McCall later testified that “Coop-
wood then told me that if I would lay my
little finger on Horan and lead him off
the property that he (Horan) would go
without resistance.”

Apparently McCall took this as an
invitation to get killed and quickly
backed down, saying he was only there
to notify them of the sheriff’s writ. Dep-
uty McCall left. The Bean-Coopwood
group then arrested Grandjean on a fed-
eral warrant they acquired and took him
back to town.

Bean and Coopwood returned the
next day, finding Mrs. Grandjean, her
children and friends inside the house.
Bean told her she was being foolish, that
“your lawyers will get all you have.” She
waved a writ at them.

“I’'m tired of reading that paper,”
growled Horan, giving it back. The fact
that the title page was written in
French, signed “Cherif Bonet le 19 Juin
1875,” may have increased his irritation.
Coopwood gave her until 10 a.m. the
next day to leave.

The Bean-Coopwood posse was back
promptly at 10 a.m. the next day. Mrs.
Grandjean was there, too. Without fur-
ther ado, they rushed the place. Dep-
uty Marshal Horan grabbed the woman
by the arm and dragged her to the street
and the others removed the Grandjean
furniture.

Seven days later, Sheriff Bonnett had
Bean, Coopwood and Horan arrested for
“resisting officers in the execution of a
civil process.” Although some have said
that Bean was barely literate, his signa-
ture on his bond surety is bold and com-
petent.

THE case (number 1875-1500) went
to trial in November 1875, and the three

were found guilty, Coopwood and Horan

were fined $250 and Bean was slapped
on the wrist with a $5 fine. The verdict
was appealed.

As the appeal dragged on, Bean found
time for further trouble, but managed to
wiggle out of it.

Almost at the same time as the stand-
off with the Grandjeans, Bean was

(continued on page 59)
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Otto Franc’s famed Pitchfork Ranch in Big Horn County, Wy(')ming. All photos with this story courtesy Wyoming State

Archives.

DEATH chooses its time and place.
Men may not have the cat’s traditional
nine lives, but they often have harrow-
ing, narrow escapes, only to die later in
unusual circumstances before reaching a
ripe old age.

So it was the “Dab” Burch and “Pis-
tol Billy.”

These two men came together in the
Owl Creek Valley of Wyoming. No
towns were yet settled in what would
become Hot Springs County and
ranches were few and far between.

Dab was tall and slender but power-
fully built and rawboned. A Missourian,
he had come to the Big Horn Basin
around 1888 and was in his late twenties
or early thirties. Riding tall in his yellow
slicker on which were painted his ini-
tials “DAB” for David A. Burch, he cut
a dashing figure for the few females of
the countryside.

Mae Sliney Holdredge, a valley pio-
neer, remembered him as a handsome
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By DOROTHY MILEK

man. He was a visitor to their place
while with a roundup crew. Her mother
cut his hair and the next time he came
he brought Mae’s younger sister, Carrie,
a jumping jack which he carved.

Less is known of “Pistol” Billy Rogers
although it is believed he was a
“native.” Small and wiry, Pistol Billy
worked for the Pitchfork Ranch and
others in the Big Horn Basin, and he
became a partner of Dab’s in the horse
business on Owl Creek.

According to pioneer Leonard Short,
the two formed a loose partnership
“with a couple of 40-foot, seven-six-
teenth inch ropes and a pair of cinch
rings for capital.”

Pistol Billy had a quiet disposition

while Dab’s was an outgoing personal-
ity.

SHORT, who in the 1880s ran the
mail route from Fort Washakie to Mee-
teetse, recalled that Burch was at Fort
Washakie in the fall of 1889. While
there he got into difficulty with Butch
Cassidy’s friend Al Hainer (Hayner).

“During the argument Hayner asked
him if he was heeled. Dab answering
that he was heeled at all times for a guy
like him made a move towards his gun.
Hayner did not shoot but with a quick
overhead blow smashed the barrel of the
gun on top of Dab’s head, and floored
him neatly. The joke of it was that Dab
left his gun in his room.”

Maybe Dab was still soreheaded when
he next met his partner. The two had
a falling out of some sort. Short said
that bad blood existed over their horses.

One story is that the ensuing fight was
caused by an argument over a mare.
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Still another says it wés the eternal
triangle which set the men at each
other’s throats. The fracas took place
during roundup at the Angus McDonald
Ranch on Gooseberry Creek.

An uncomplimentary remark made
by Dab about one Sagebrush Nancy or
something about the horses started the
argument. Dab wanted to fight. Pistol
Billy, knowing he was outmatched phy-
sically, refused and pulled his gun. Dab
didn’t back down. They decided to duel.

They selected a level, lawn-like site
on the south side of the creek. Pistol
Billy asked a bystander to pace off the
customary ten steps. The man refused
saying he wanted “no chips in the deal.”

Others felt the same for Short
recalled that ‘“while all the punchers
were willing enough to be the spectators
of such a good show, still none of them
wanted to be mixed up personally in
such a law-breaking proceeding as sec-
onds.”

Revolvers loaded, the men started
their countdowns. Some say they were
back to back and turned to fire at five
steps, ten steps or 15 paces. Others
recalled that Pistol Billy backed up,
keeping his eye on Dab who held his gun
downward, standing sideways to Billy to
be ready when the signal was given.

According to this version, at the ninth
step Billy fired, hitting Dab in the lungs.
It knocked him backward to the ground.
Dab, too, had gotten off a shot, nailing
Billy in the chest.

Billy didn’t flinch. He kept pumping
lead. Dab shot from the ground and
regained his feet.

Billy fired again. Dab was knocked
down again by a shot to the head. It
went through his eyebrow, plowed a fur-
row in his skull, around above his ear
and exited with no serious damage.

Groggily Dab tried to get to his feet
but couldn’t. Wiping the blood stream-
ing into his eyes, he emptied his
revolver.

Billy fired a fourth shot, grazing
Dab’s knee. The bullet dug a flesh
wound up his leg and entered his wrist.

That was enough for the bystanders.
The guns were almost empty so it
seemed reasonably safe. One rushed to
Dab and snatched his gun away.
Another asked Billy if he was hurt. He
replied, “Yes,” and keeled over. Regain-
ing his feet, Billy leveled his revolver at
Dab once more. Charles Swinburn
grabbed the gun and in the scuffle a
bullet was fired up Swinburn’s sleeve,
burning his arm.

Billy was taken to his bed in a nearby
shed and Dab was carried to the house

56

for a cleanup. A man was dispatched to
find a hospital steward on leave from
Fort Washakie who had been at a dance
on the Wood River. Another headed for
Fort Washakie to get the resident phys-
ician Dr. Schuelke.

When the steward arrived he redid
the punchers’ “surgery.” The two gun-
fighters were then tied into the bottom
of the mail wagon and taken to Fort
Washakie.

In two days they made it to Short’s
place, the Mail Camp at the head of
Muddy Creek on the south side of the
mountains.

Dr. Schuelke met them there and
removing all of the bullets, except for
one lodged in Pistol Billy’s groin, the
doctor managed to keep the men alive.

Left at the ranch to convalesce, the
duelers grew no fonder of each other.
Put in the same room, in separate beds,
they kept promising to do in each other
upon recovery.

It must have been nerve-wracking for
the Shorts. Short recalled that even
when they were moved to separate
rooms, visitors to either room would
hear the occupant in the other snarl, “Is
that damned son-of-a-gun dead yet?”

Before another explosion could occur,
Dab was taken to Lander and then to
the Hot Springs (later Thermopolis).
Pistol Billy, as soon as he was able, went
to Montana.

Fifteen years later Billy died in Mon-

Fort Washakie, Wyoming, in 1895.

&
Leonard Short

tana of consumption caused by his chest
injuries.

THE last phase of Burch’s life was set
against a background of suspicion, ten-
sion and feuding. The wide open range
was narrowing in the Big Horn Basin.
Ranch owners and managers such as
Otto Franc of the Pitchfork on the
upper Graybull River, Henry Lovell of
the ML on the eastern edge of the
Basin, and McDonald of the LU, were
increasingly jittery because of the flood
of homesteaders coming into the coun-

try.

All too often the word “homesteader”
was used interchangeably with the word
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rustler.” To the little guy, mavericking
vas just as proper as the big rancher’s
ise of the public domain free of charge.

Dab chose a collision course. In the
pring of 1892, he moved his 150 head of
iorses from Owl Creek to the Greybull
tiver where he settled on the Haymaker
slace. During that year’s July 4th cele-
yration at Otto, Burch met another
roung fellow named Jack Bedford.

In his late twenties, Bedford was a
Fexan who went north on a trail drive
wo years before. He worked for Lovell’s
VIL outfit at Five Springs and then
hrew in with Ira Walker.

It was a bad move for Bedford.
Nalker was on the cattlemen’s black list
‘or being too handy with a running iron
vhile adding to his herd on Shell Creek.

But Bedford didn’t better his stand-
ng by leaving Walker and moving in
vith Burch. They, too, started building
1 cattle herd. The situation was explo-
iive.

In nearby Johnson County, a “war”
setween rustlers and cattlemen erupted
n April 1892,

IN March, Otto Franc attended a
neeting of northern Wyoming stock-
men in Billings, Montana “to consider
ways to protect ourselves against rus-
ling.”

Later he took guns and ammunition
t0 his foreman George Merrill and his
men who were down the Greybull.
There Franc heard a rumor that one of
Lovell’s hands, while hunting horses on
Dry Creek, was turned back by armed
men.

Franc noted in his diary, “This has
sot to be stopped and I will see what we
:an do about it.”

Franc’s first step was to hire three
etectives to watch activity in the basin.
T'he three were John T. Wickham, Joe
Rogers and H. B. Peverly (Peavler).
Wickham was an employee of Franc’s
with whom he had been acquainted

Dr. d. A. Schuelke

since at least 1888. Rogers, a former
employee of Henry Lovell, was one of a
group. of men who leased grazing rights
on the Crow Reservation in southern
Montana. Peverly or Peavler was a mys-
tery man.

IN time, Joe Rogers and Bedford
became friends and it was said when
aspersions were cast on Bedford, Rogers
would come to his defense.

In September of 1892, the small out-
fits around Otto decided to round up
cattle in the country between the Grey-
bull River and 15-Mile Creek. Presum-
ably this was without the sanction of the
Wyoming Stockgrowers Association
which controlled the organization of the
state’s roundups.

Included in the Otto group were John
A. Thorne, Johnnie Perkins, J. R.
McKinnie, Joe Brown, Albert L. and J.
R. Guynup, J. V. or J. U. Gould, and
Monroe Johnson. Bedford and Burch

McDonald Ranch on Gooseberry Creek in 1898.
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asked, and were given permission, to
join them.

Three stray saddle horses were caught
with the second morning’s gather. Fore-
man Thorne wanted to cut the strays
out, but Burch and Bedford insisted on
taking them along, saying that an ad
seeking the owners could be placed in
the Bonanza Rustler newspaper. An
argument developed but Thorne finally
agreed. He insisted, however, that
Burch and Bedford drive the three
strays off the range.

After their sweep was completed, the
roundup crew pulled into McKinnie’s
place and Burch and Bedford persuaded
him to keep the horses in his pasture.

John Seaman, a rancher from the
Nowood area on the east side of the Big
Horn Basin, arrived at McKinnie’s on
the evening of September 29 to claim
the horses. He also had warrants for the
arrests of Bedford and Burch.

Trial was set for Sept. 30, at Walter
W. Peay’s farm near the mouth of
Nowood. He was a justice of peace for
Johnson County. A threshing crew had
just pulled into McKinnie’s place and
he refused to attend a trial until they
were done harvesting. He figured he
could make it on Oct. 1.

THE roundup crew met at McKin-
nie’s and continued to Peay’s. There
they were surprised to see the three
detectives Rogers, Peverly (or Peavler)
and Wickham.

Court opened and Seaman and Peay
heard the witnesses. Seaman decided
the horses were not stolen and dropped
the charges. Court was dismissed.

In the yard the defendants and
Peverly started quarreling over the lat-
ter’s testimony. Peverly said that previ-
ous to the roundup he saw Bedford
driving the horses off the Nowood
range. Infuriated, Bedford grabbed his
accuser by the whiskers and drug him
around the yard threatening to take a
shot-loaded quirt to the detective.

Pulling the men apart, the roundup
crew mounted and persuaded Bedford
to do the same. They headed for home
leaving the three hired ‘“lawmen”
behind. At a crossing of the Big Horn
they saw the three riding toward them.

At fifty yeards the detectives dis-
mounted and, laying drawn rifles across
their saddles, ordered the Otto roundup
crew to surrender as warrants had been
issued for their arrest. Bedford and
Burch quickly pulled their guns, dis-
mounted and stepped behind their
horses. Guns drawn, the rest of the crew
took cover in some trees.
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Rogers then assured the men that the
warrants were only for Burch and Bed-
ford and were for assault at the “court
house.” :

“Put up your guns, Dab,” Bedford
said, “Old Joe is a friend of mine. He
will see us through.” With no further
.qualms the two handed their weapons
over to Rogers.

Rogers assured McKinnie and crew
that there was no need for them to
return to Peay’s although they were pre-
pared to do so. Rogers promised to pro-
tect Burch and Bedford.

Back the five went to Peay’s. In a
later statement, Peay wrote,
“The...defendants were ordered by me
to be arrested...for disturbing the peace
by commencing a row, making threats
and drawing revolvers and a loaded
quirt at my office.... The court fined
them $10 each which they refused to
pay. Whereupon the Court ordered
them to be taken to the County Jail.”

The jail was in Buffalo, over the Big
Horn Mountains. Rogers was to accom-
pany them.

Necking the prisoners’ mounts
together, Rogers started to tie the men’s
feet under the horses’ bellies. When
Burch objected, Bedford again noted his
friendship with Rogers and assured
Burch they’d be all right.

Rogers, the prisoners and rancher
Seaman headed for Bonanza, planning
to stop overnight at Seaman’s place.
The other two detectives appeared to

‘head north. Instead they circled and
headed for Bonanza. The two routes
crossed in the bottom of a deep gulch
and there the detectives waited.

When Bedford, Burch and Rogers
approached, Peverly and Wickham rode
out. They told Seaman they were taking
the prisoners back to have the charges
dropped and that he could head on
home. So Seaman left, sealing the fate
of Burch and Bedford.

All pretense was dropped after Sea-
man left. Cold-blooded Rogers rode up
to Bedford and may have spoken to him
for Rogers put his hands over his eyes.
Rogers shot Bedford.

Quick-witted as always, according to
Rogers afterward, Dab grabbed a knife
from his pocket and leaning down
slashed the rope from his feet. But he
didn’t have a chance. The detectives
kept circling him until Wickham and
Peverly mowed him down with their
Winchesters.

BUT the story was not finished. A
thresher by the name of Townsend
found the bodies and rushed to Peay’s
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place with his report. Peay’s only reac-
tion was to order him to build a box and
bury the men. Townsend buried the two
on a bluff opposite his farm.

The detectives dropped from view,
probably hoping the heat would die
down and threats on their lives from
Otto homesteaders would come to noth-
ing. That is almost the way it went with
the help of rancher Otto Franc.

At the time of the killings he was with
the fall roundup on the Crow Reserva-
tion. By all accounts he was extremely
nervous and had provided his men with
extra ammunition and rifles. He even
insisted on someone sleeping by his side.

In December 1892, Franc noted in his
diary that the “rustlers” were making
threats on Wickham’s life. Franc noted
after a trip to Billings, “I sent Wickham
off somewhere where the rustlers won’t
find him.”

In March 1893, the roundup crew
went to the Townsend ranch, dug up the
bodies of Bedford and Burch and took
them to Otto for a proper burial.

Franc’s foreman, Merrill, brought this
news to Franc, and he again hied to Bill-
ings, this time with Rogers in tow. Later
he wrote in the diary, “I have provided
for the safety of Joe Rogers and Wick-

circa 1884.

ham. During my absence a sheriff’s
posse has been here to arrest Rogers but
found him gone.”

The posse rode into Franc’s Pitchfork
Ranch late one afternoon and made a
thorough search before going on its way.

Rogers didn’t disappear without some
bragging first. Some time in the interval
he camped with an old friend in Pryor
Gap who later lived in Basin. The man
told of Rogers boasting of having killed
Bedford.

In May, 1893, Franc noted he’d been
to Helena, Montana, “on account of the
Wickham matter.” Apparently he did a
good job of providing safety for the
detectives for they were not heard from
again.

FRANC spent the next few months a
lonely, nervous man. In November 1893,
Franc took a shotgun out hunting rab-
bits. When he didn’t return, alarmed
hands went looking and found him dead
of a gunshot wound near a fence. Was he
crawling through and the gun acciden-
tally discharged? Had the full import of
his dealings caught up with him and he
committed suicide? Was he ambushed
and murdered by avenging friends of

the two young rustlers?
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The Boy Who Turned In

the Younger Gang
(continued from page 29)

thers received $10 and another 15
sceived $8 each. No other bank that the
ames-Younger gang robbed offered
eward money to the posse members.

After a short trial, the Youngers were
ent to Minnesota State Prison at Still-
rater for life.

The young man who had to milk the
ow before turning in the alarm kept his
lentity secret from the newspapers for
is own protection. His name was given
acorrectly in case friends of the Youn-
ers wanted to get revenge. The Man-
:ato Record identified him as 12-year-
1d Oscar Suborn. The Mankato Review
dentified him simply as the 17-year-old
0. Suborn.” The Madelia Times called
iim “the boy Oscar O. Suborn.”

Actually he was seventeen. He was
jorn on March 9, 1859, the son of Guri
nd Ole Sorbel, both natives of Norway.
Che farmhouse they constructed in
Jdinnesota stood until 1930, when it was
orn down for a new driveway. The farm
s still in possession of Sorbel descen-
lants.

With his reward money, Sorbel was
ible to begin study of veterinary medi-
ine. In 1883, he moved to the Dakota
lerritory, settling on a farm in Notley
lownship, Ray County. It was still early
nough in the territory’s history for him
o be considered a pioneer.

On July 11, 1890, Asle Sorbel married
Vinnie Westgard. In 1894, the couple
aoved to Webster, South Dakota,
there he practiced veterinary medicine.
e died on July 11, 1930, from heart
ailure.

Strangely Sorbel’s death notice in the
Vebster Reporter and Farmer of July
7 may have been the first public
nnouncement identifying him accura-
ely as the young man who alerted the
uthorities as to the location of the rob-
iers. It stated:

“As a youth of about 16 years, he
’layed an important part in the capture
f the Younger brothers, notorious ban-
lits associated with the James boys.
Some of the bandits stopped at the farm
ifter staging a bank holdup at North-
ield...where the cashier was killed. One
)f the men had his arm bandaged and
Mr. Sorbel’s intuition told him they
vere the bandit gang. He walked to
Madelia and gave the information to
fficers which resulted in their capture
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later and for which Mr. Sorbel received

areward.” ’

Wanted: Judge Roy Bean
(continued from page 54)

under investigation by a grand jury for
aggravated assault. Somebody named
Jean Bouffier said that Bean, along with
Isidore Rodriguez, L. W. Merchant and
Serreta Martina “did commit an aggra-
vated assault on the affiant by drawing
a gun and presenting it at affiant, at the
same time using abusive language
toward affiant.”

Had Bean taken a dislike for people
with French names? In any event, no
indictment was issued in the case, num-
ber 1875-1465.

Meanwhile, Bean was diversifying his
efforts, herding maverick cows onto his
land to form a dairy and selling fire-
wood. Legend has it that his dairy busi-
ness floundered after a customer found
a minnow in his milk. Bean had been
stretching his product with water from
San Pedro Creek.

As far as his firewood business, leg-
end is that Bean made a profit without
an investment; he gathered wood from
land that wasn’t his.

Here the legend finds some echo in
the record. On April 18, 1878, the Bexar
County grand jury indicted Bean for
swindling. He was accused of charging
Francisco Andsada $10 for the right to
gather wood ‘“‘on the left side of the
Garza Road, when in truth and in fact
he, the said Roy Bean, did not own any
land or wood on the left side of the
Garza Road.”

But Bean squeaked through. Entered
in the file with the indictment, made the
next day, is a confusing document from
the prosecutor which seems to indicate
the plaintiffs had ‘“‘sworn falsely to
shield themselves from a prosecution of
unlawfully cutting wood on land of
Capt. Poor.”

Apparently Andsada got caught tak-
ing wood from the land and countered
by saying he paid Bean $10 for the pri-
vilege. No further action was taken on
the case.

Meanwhile, the appeal on the Grand-
jean case finally reached the Texas
Court of Appeals in 1879. It was over-
turned on the grounds that the original
indictment was too vague.

So as of Nov. 17, 1879, Bean was off
the hook. But by then he was already

heading west.

By GARY LARSON
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“'Sorry, mister ... but this is what we do to
cattle rustlers in these parts.”
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OLD WEST COOKERY

By BARBARA BLACKBURN
Photo Courtesy of Author

Settlers Loved Berry Pies

Forgotten Frontier Food Part llI

WHATEVER happened to sarsa-
parilla, gruel, farmeér’s cheese, pease
porridge, Christmas goose, blackbirds
dressed for the frying pan, pieplant pre-
serves, switchel and frizzled beef?

These and many other pioneer foods
are an endangered species or in fact are
extinct. Some have changed with the
times and are still around. Let’s look at
the forgotten foods, the ones great-
grandma used to make. This is part
three of a four-part series.

A real frontier treat was roast suck-
ling pig, complete with an apple in its
mouth. Laura Ingalls Wilder never for-
got a dinner party for the pioneer fami-
lies held in the common meeting house
where they served such a pig. Other
memories included smoked herring for
the Fourth of July. At Christmas it was
a big thrill to find an orange in the
stocking.

Nannie T. Alderson in her book, A
Bride Goes West, describes her first

Roast suckling pig.
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Christmas on the Montana frontier in a
homestead cabin in 1883. The cowboys
came from miles around dressed in their
best shirts and pants.

“I doubt if there was a turkey in Mon-
tana that Christmas, but we had oysters!
We had persuaded a neighbor, coming
from Miles City several days before
Christmas, to bring us several cans of
these, frozen, and packed in ice as a
double precaution. I can make good egg-
nog and, with Christmas candies to sup-
plement the eggnog, I hoped this dinner
would be memorable for them all. The
oysters I hoped would make an
impression as they were rarely seen out
here on the frontier. For the piece de
resistance we had our own roast beef,
than which no better could be found
anywhere.”

Unfortunately the oysters were
tainted and Nannie’s guests ate more
than was good for them. They remem-
bered her Christmas dinner all right,
but it was because most of the guests got
very sick eating the oysters!

Also at Christmas, some lucky chil-

dren found horehound candy in their
stockings. This not only tasted good, it
was soothing to the throat as well.

Although they had sweets, pioneers
probably did not consume as much
sugar as we do today. For one thing,
they couldn’t afford it. But when they
could, they produced lovely desserts. An
example was the vanity cake — honey-
colored, rich, crisp and like a hollow
bubble. This treat melted on the
tongue.

Fruits and berries were taken from
the land and delicious foods were made
from them. Quince jelly is one example;
you can still find it in places but mostly
it is just a memory of another era.
Martha Washington had her favorite
recipe for quince preserves.

People in the West enjoyed elder-
berry pie and pastries. Indians liked
elderberry fritters. Elderberry tea was a
cure-all for many ills such as the com-
mon cold. Elderberry wine had its vir-
tues too. 4

Gooseberries are rare today, but the
early settlers loved gooseberry pie.
Growing the berries was a challenge
because of their tendency to attract mil-
dew. Some gooseberry bushes still
thrive. From these can be made the
famous sweet-sour gooseberry fool,
well-known in Illinois.

Pieplant and rhubarb are the same
plant and although rhubarb pie is still
eaten today, it was more common on the
frontier. Also made from rhubarb were
preserves, marmalade, tarts and so on.
Stewed rhubarb was a favorite of pio-
neer families.

Persimmons were good eating and
early settlers made persimmon wine. In
Indiana, persimmon pudding was popu-
lar. Western settlers made do with ber-
ries close at hand such as huckleberries,
service berries and chokecherries. Wine
was made from all of these.

Political elections in the West were
always times for special foods. Candi-
dates often promised a feast after the
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ally. Burgoo, a kind of stew, was com-
aon and buffalo provided the meat for
he early burgoos.

On western ranges, cow camp cooks
ised what they had at hand. Of course
here was usually beef, beans, coffee and
siscuits. But now and then they came
ip with something different. Once such
lish was Rocky Mountain oysters.

These oysters are bull’s testicles and
ome people liked them. Lamb’s testi-
les could also be used. Pearl Baker, in
ier Robbers Roost Recollections, tells
10w just about every part of the cow,
wen the innards, was used as food on
:arly ranches.

Although English walnuts are com-
non, black walnuts and chestnuts were
n greater use, although on special occa-
ions, on the frontier. The Indians used
lack walnuts. Smashing a black walnut
hell is quite a chore, but the meats can
)e pounded into butter and this is used
n baking foods, such as cranberry wal-
wut cake or maple walnut cookies —
oods equally appreciated by the whites.

Chestnuts were favorites, not only
oasting on an open hearth, but as addi-
ions to stuffings and in other foods. A
thestnut blight has wiped out many
‘hestnut trees so that these morsels are
10w costly.

Not only did pioneers learn to use
»lack walnuts from the Indians, but
hey learned the use of corn, squash,
»umpkins, acorns and many other
oods. Pumpkins for example could be
wng and dried from rafters and used
‘hroughout the long winter. Pumpkin
lour was also used by early settlers.

RECIPES
SUCKLING PIG

Preferably, the butcher will draw,
scrape and clean the pig for you. The
Iressed pig should weigh about 12
younds.

Prepare 22 quarts of dressing. Stuff
ind then sew up the pig. Put a block of
vood it its mouth to hold it open.
Skewer the legs into position, pulling
‘he forelegs forward and bending the
1ind legs into a crouching stance. Rub
:he pig with butter and garlic. Dredge
with flour.

Cover the ears and tail with foil. Place
n a pan in a 450 degree oven for 15
minutes. Reduce heat to 325 and roast,
llowing 30 minutes per pound. Baste
svery half hour with the pan drippings
and maybe some stock. When the pig is
tender, remove the foil. Place the pig on
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a platter, remove wood from the mouth
and replace it with an apple. Place cran-
berries or raisins in the eyes.

GOOSEBERRY PIE

Preheat oven to 450 degrees. Line a
nine-inch pie pan with any pie crust.
Pick over and hull four cups gooseber-
ries.

Thicken gooseberries with four T of
flour or 2%3 T tapioca and % C sugar.
An alternate method uses 2 T corn-
starch dissolved in % C water. Let the
mixture stand for 15 minutes. Spice
your mixture with % t cinnamon, ginger
or nutmeg. .

When the fruit is in the pie shell, dot
with 1% T butter. Cover with a top
crust or lattice and bake at 450 degrees
for 10 minutes. Reduce heat and bake

40-45 minutes.

8" x 10" Color Pictures reprod- . COWBOY
STARS

uced from originals. New List
sent of other stars with order.
Wild Bill Eltiot

Roy Rogers

Gene Autry

Allen Rocky Lane

Hopalong Cassidy

Sunset Carson

Buck Jones

Johny Mack Brown

Ray Crash Corrigan

Lash La Rue

Clayton Moor

Whip Wilson

Tim Hoft

Rex Allen

Durango Kid

John Wayne $
Only $4.00 each or any 5 for $17 50 plus $1.50 shipping
N.C. residents add 4% sales tax. Enclose check or money
0rder 10 ppeep River Cowboy Assoc., Inc.
P.0. Box 623, High Point, N.C. 27261

Miniature Branding Iron
Approx. 7" long on beautiful branded wood
block with horse shoe nail rack. Send $20.00
and design of your brand to ...... BEN KEITH,
Star Route 1, Box 1631, Andrews, TX 79714.

Sourdough is the winner this
month in a recipe sent by Don Getz,
2155 Major Street, Salt Lake City,
Utah 84115. A long history comes
with his flapjacks or “flopjohns” as
he prefers to call them. His starter
has been going for 35 years and get-
ting sourer all the time.

DON’S FLOPJOHNS
(Sourdough Flapjacks)

1 C potato sourdough starter

1 C flour

2 T bacon grease, lard or shorten-
ing :

% C condensed milk

1 t baking soda

2 T sugar

pinch of salt

Combine the ingredients until
blended. Allow to bubble for three to
five minutes. Drop by spoonful or
ladleful onto a hot griddle. Warm
maple syrup.

For the starter batter, boil pota-
toes and save the water. Mix two

OLD WEST RECIPE OF THE MONTH

cups of this with enough flour to
make a thick dough. Put this mixture
into a crock and cover, but not too
tight. Set in a warm place to ferment
for a few days.

SEND YOUR RECIPES

TRUE WEST will pay $5 for each
original recipe published. The $5
pays for one-time rights to publish
the recipe. Recipes should be kept

short and should be typewritten. Of -

special interest are old family recipes
dating from the Old West period
(1830 to 1910). If ingredients are no
longer available, list original ingre-
dient and a modern alternative. Bar-
bara Blackburn, TRUE WEST cook-
ery specialist, will judge recipes on
interest, preparation ease, originality
and how well they are related to the
0Old West. Do not submit more than
two or three recipes. Send to Barbara
Blackburn, TRUE WEST, Iola, WI
54990. Recipe copies cannot be

returned.
-
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Trails Grown Dim

Friend of Quanah Parker

My grandfather, Marion Andrew Johnston
or Andrew Marion Johnston, was very close
to Quanah Parker during his younger years
and possibly was related to him.

Johnston was born Feb. 11, 1886, and was
raised near Roaring Springs, Texas, in Indian
Territory. He was the only child of his
father’s second marriage, and he had several
half brothers and sisters much older than he
was.

I would like information about my grand-
father’s younger life. — Curtis L. John-
ston, 9308 Tasco Dr. NE, Albuquerque,
NM 87111,

S\gllivan-Bales

I am searching for information on Edison
T. Sullivan and/or his descendants. Their
names, birth or burial dates or places would
be helpful.

It is known that Sullivan was the tenth
child of Rachel Springer Sullivan and Wil-
liam Sullivan. He left home at an early age
and was supposed to have settled somewhere
in the middle western states of Oklahoma,
Iowa or Nebraska.

It is possible he married a Dollie Bales and
had two daughters named Ruby and Lola.
Dollie Bales Sullivan was dead before 1911.
— Eva Sullivan Olah, 3324 Benefit Rd.,
Chesapeake, VA 23322,

Heath-Bush

I am seeking information about my uncle,
Harold Reding Heath, born at Rochford,
Pennington County, South Dakota, Jan. 29,
1894.

His father was Bert J. Heath and his
mother was Maria V. Bush. He was a veteran
of World War I and last known to be living in
the Portland, Oregon area. If he is dead,
when and where is he buried? — D. E.
Havens, 716 Colusa, Orland, CA
95963.

Highland-Fruit

I am seeking information on the family of
Andrew Jackson Highland, born Nov. 19,
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1822 in Cincinnati, Ohio. He was married to
Mary Fruit around 1845. Mary was born Jan.
19, 1826 in Bartholomew County, Indiana.

Andrew and Mary were in Lee County,
Iowa, in 1850, and Mary was found with her
son in 1900 in Franklin County, Nebraska.
Andrew died April 4, 1896, in Reamsville,
Kansas. Mary died March 22, 1903 in
Thomas County, Kansas.

Who were their children, parents and other
relatives? What about their marriage? —
Marsha J. Buck, Rt. 3, Box 718, Far-
mington, NM 87401.

French-Barr

I am looking for descendants of my great-
great-grandparent’s siblings. Richard French
was born circa 1817 in either Pennsylvania or
Germany. He lived in Philadelphia County,
Pennsylvania during the 1930s, then moved
to Ohio where he married Mahala Barr, born
in Ohio circa 1824.

They had three children in Ohio: Moses,
Laban and Samuel. Others were born in
DuQuoin, Perry County, Illinois: David,
Alexander, Elias and Ira.

Who were Richard’s and Mahala’s siblings
and parents? Did they emigrate to the
United States?

After Mahala’s death in Illinois, Richard
remarried and had two children, Edward and
Sarah.

What happened to Laban? He was last
known living in DuQuoin at the time of his
father’s death. Did Laban marry or have a
family? — Mrs. F. J. Stodden Jr., 405 S.
Autrey Ave., Lafayette, CO 80026.

Barnes-Hardin-Rich
James Barnes was born about 1825, proba-

bly in one of the southern United States, and
was in Hill County, Texas, in 1844 when he

married a woman named ‘“Sis” Hardin. Sis
was related to John Wesley Hardin.

Their son, James Benjamin Barnes, was
born in Hill County in 1846. James Benjamin
married Jane Rich in 1870 in Hill County.

Jane Rich’s father was Leroy H. Rich. He
was born in 1825 in Fentress County, Ten-
nessee. — Loryle Dove Barnes, Box 276,
Encinal, TX 78019.

Sinclair

I am inquiring about a man, William T.
Sinclair, who was a Civil War veteran. He
evidently had some children by the names of
Alice, Bella, George and Phil. They may not
be living now, but surely some of their chil-
dren must be. I would like to hear from any of
them. — William J. Johnson, 150 S. 15th
Ave. Dr., Brighton, CO 80601.

Haws

I am seeking information on George Wash-
ington Haws and Albert Haws. George was
born on March 12, 1841, in Wayne County,
Illinois. He was the son of Gilberth and Han-
nah Whitcomb Haws. Are there any descen-
dants of his family, descendants of his rela-
tives or any who know of this family?

Albert was born on Feb. 15, 1837, in Wayne
County, Illinois. He was the eighth child of
Gilberth and Hannah. — Robert Haws,
Grovedale, Alberta, Canada TOH 1XO0.

White-Harmon

I would like assistance in tracing Levi
(Levy) White and Margaret Harmon White
who went west from Harrison County, Indi-
ana after 1840, presumably to the Gold Rush
never to return. They had three children, a
boy and two girls.

Readers’ letters for ''Trails Grown Dim’’ are printed as soon as space permits, so please
be patient. Please type or print your query and limit letters to 150 words or less. Photos
are welcome. We can't run current ""missing persons’ notices or lengthy genealogical
requests, but we do attempt to print all letters as soon as we can. Any reader having infor-
mation concerning persons referred to below is asked to communicate directly with the

letter writer; please do not write to us.
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Levi’s parents were Brittain and Susannah
Vhite from Bollitt County, Kentucky. Mar-
aret’s parents were Abraham and Catherine
[armon from Harrison County, Indiana. —
Vesley G. Johnson, 5484 N. Park Ave.,
ndianapolis, IN 46220.

Summerlin-Manirva-Adams

I am searching for information on William
ummerlin or his sister, Mary Elizabeth
ummerlin.

William was born in 1855 and his sister,
Alary, was born in 1862. Their parents were
yeorge Oliver Summerlin and Martha Ann
vlanirva.

The children supposedly were sent to live
n Texas after their mother’s death. William
jummerlin then married Lucretia Adams
nd they had the following children: Wesley
lames, Bertun Elby, Henry Cleveland, Leon-
lius Harvey, George Washington, Marshall
Villiam, Luciel, Lillian, Gwendolyn, John
Vingfield, Martha Ann, Mary Emily and
.aura Golda. — Sarah Sumerlin, 1341
shelton Rd., Walla Walla, WA 99362.

Corey-Falkinham-Oberdofer

John Wesley Corey was born Sept. 29,
.844-45, near Akron, Ohio. In 1860, we
selieve he was living with Hiram and Char-
otte Corey near Iron Ridge-Horican in
Jodge County, Wisconsin.

After being wounded in the Civil War, he
was discharged at Fort Keokuk, Iowa. In
1863, he was back in the same area in Wis-
>onsin farming.

Who were his relatives in Wisconsin? Was
Mathew Corey his father? If so, where did he
ive and where is he buried?

I would like to hear from any Falkinham or
Dberdofer from the Hiram and Charlotte
Corey family. — Ella Mae McGann, Box
L74 Happy Valley, Anchor Point, AK
39556.

Patterson-Vowell

Samuel J. Patterson was born Jan. 18,
1837, in Georgia or Alabama. He married
frances A. Tackett Vowell in 1856. Frances
was born in October 1835 in Georgia.

They went to Pine Grove, Grimes County,
Texas around 1867. Six children were born in
Alabama and six in Grimes County, Texas.
They moved to Taylor County, Texas around
1900.

Who were Samuel’s parents? Who was
Frances’ first husband? What county in
Georgia did they come from? — Jimmy
Reeves Walker, Box 35 UTEP, El

Paso, TX 79968.
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100 ANTIQUES

200 BOOKS & MAGAZINES

ANTIQUE WESTERN relics sale lists, monthly! Years sub-
scription $4. Newspapers, photos, army items, pre-1920.
Avery and Sons Collectibles, 8307 Staton Drive, San Anto-
nio, TX 78224.

WANTED: INFORMATION, records, artifacts, regarding out-
law. Jim McKinney/Sundown, Box 201, Terrabella, CA
93270.

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

OUTLAW-LAWMAN HISTORY books & Americana. Most OP,
some rare. Send SASE for list. Argent Express, Hank Clark,
P.0. Box 884, Fremont, CA 94536.

OUT OF print books found. Send wants. Book Look, 51
Maple Ave., Warwick, NY 10990.

200 BOOKS & MAGAZINES

1750 TEXAS Ghostowns"', 112 pages, $7.95. Ed Bartholo- ;
mew, Ft. Davis, TX 79734.

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,
Connor, Fox, Curwood, Kyne, Raine, Wright, Fox, Porter,
many others. Postage appreciated. Pierce, 4409 Pine Clus-
ter, Oroville, CA 95965.

OP TEXAS, Southwest, Indians, cowboys. Stamp for list.
Texana Books, 4810 Rockford, San Antonio, TX 78249.
INDIAN ARTS and crafts and mountain man supply catalog,
100 pages, fantastic, illustrated, $3.50 postpaid. Flathead
indian Museumn, Box #460, St. Ignatius, MT 59865.

"OH THOSE Silly Irish” cartoon booklet, 46 pages of blar-
ney, $3.00 ppd. Arta'Toon Enterprises, 302 Nebraksa, Hen-
derson, NV 89015. :
WESTERN MEMORABILIA: Spring/summer 1983 catalog.
Roy Rogers, Gene Autry, Davy Crockett, John Wayne, Tom
Mix and many others. Books, magazines, cards, buttons,
posters, figurines, etc. Send $1 to: Western Legends, Dept.
TWW. 2705-70th, Des Moines, IA 50322.

POWERFUL GET rich secret methods. Easy operating proce-
dure books. For details mail a stamped self-addressed enve-
lope to: Milton Douglas, 228-27 Edgewood Avenue, Rose-
dale, NY 11423. +

WESTERN BOOKS, wide variety. Free monthly list. Mahoney
Books, 3343 East Colfax, Denver, CO 80206.

QUALITY USED books. Americana, The West, Natural His-
tory and other subject. Free catalogue. Please specify inter-
ests. Shuhi, Box 268, Morris, CT 06763.
OP TREASURE/Colorado book list, back issue Treasure
magazines, send wants. OP books found. SASE. Arlan’s
Books, Box 440433, Aurora, CO 80044.

HOW TO Heat & Eat With Woodburning Stoves, paperback,
128 pages, $5.50 ppd. Willah Weddon, Dexter Trail, Stock-
bridge, M1 49285.

FREE WHOLESALE catalog. Guns, scopes, reloaders, sup-
;;Igalsl élpine Range Supply, Rt. 7, Box 356W, Ft. Worth, TX

COMPLETE TRUE West Magazines, volume one-number one
to current issues. All in True West binders. James F. Brown,
23825 15th Ave. S.E., Bothell, WA 98021.

ALASKA, ARCTIC, hunting, fishing, books for sale, many

scarce titles. Send $1 for list. McLaughlin's Books, Box
3083T, Chico, CA95927.

RARE ORIGINAL newspapers, from museum archives, read
history, not reprints, New York Tribune, 8 pages, 1860, $7.
Satisfaction guaranteed. List included. Greentree Stocks,
5860 Newburgh, Westland, Ml 48185.

WILD EDIBLE plants of North America, 70 different species,

illustrated booklet. Send $4.95 to: N.R. Scott, 1920 112th
St. East. Tacoma, WA 98445.
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200 BOOKS & MAGAZINES

200 BOOKS & MAGAZINES

"OLD MAGAZINES": 2,000 of True West, Old West, Frontier
}";{rgasso énake offer. PH: 512-772-3109. P.O. Box 24, Lytle,
&

500 TITLES! Rock bottom prices! Save money, every sub-
ject! Hard to get. Catalog for stamp. Metrapal (WW), Box
4091, Long Island City, NY 11104.

HOLIDAY AND home *‘catalogs” mailed direct, $5 handling.
Home Shopper, Box 83, Ore City, TX 75683.

OVERLAND TO California in 1859, a guide for wagon train
travelers, hard cover book, reproduced from original 1859
emigrant guide; original trail maps to California, map Indian
tribes; how to organize wagon train and go to California in
1859 prints; choose a route, stock wagon, ford rivers, fight
Indians, etc., $10.95 ppd. Returnable ten days. Bloch and
Company, P.O. Box 18058-A, Cleveland, OH 44118.

1750 TEXAS Ghosttowns,” $7.95; three copies $15 post-
paid. Ed Bartholomew, Box 805, Fort Davis, TX 79734.
FIREWORKS. HIGHEST quality. We stock mortar shells,
comets, star shells, aerial shells, giant rockets, missiles,
parachute shells, cannon fuse. lllustrated catalogue $1
refundable with first order. Great Lakes Fireworks Company,
P.0. Box 5324, Cleveland, OH 44101.

COLLECTION OF Frontier Times and True West, 1964-1982,
all in perfect condition except 3 or 4. Some 1962-63, $375.
Edward Brewer, 8204 S. Lamon, Burbank, IL 60459.

REMINGTON, GREY, Alcott, Burroughs; list fifty cents: Grim-
shaw, 15 West Druid Hill Avenue, Randolph, MA 02368.

FOR SALE: Best offer - True West, Old West, Frontier Times.
All complete, top condition. First 49 relics. Eugene Rule,
7302 Kansas Street, Vancouver, WA 98664.

WESTERNS - L'Amour, Grey, Haycox, Short, many others.
Send SASE for catalog. John Green, P.O. Box 7454, Ann

Arbor, M148107.
KEROSENE

ALADDIN TLE LAMP

The original authentic Aladdin Lamp. Features
v  patented kerosene burner, produces brilliant
white iight. Replacement parts for old and
new lamps.
Cat. 60¢  Dept.27
CAMPBELL LAMPS

é} 1108 Pottstown Pike, West Chester, PA 19380

SIS R
@ counlry ol SN
/7% . PIONEER SHIRT
T8 7% 71af M This authentic colonial design
& '/% e with dropped shoulder seams and

wooden buttons is expertly sewn
of 100% cotton.Choose either medium

weight. homespun or [ightweight

muslin XS~ XL $22.95 ppd. Wholesale
orders welcome.

ALICE'S COUNTRY COTTAGE

Box 3-0W  Rohrersville, MD 21779

Stainless Steel Snuff Buckle

Holds all $21.00
snuff cans. + $1.50 Pstg.
Fits Stnd. WI Res. add
Belts thru 5% Sales Tax
13/4 " wide.

(715) 542-3008

PATENTED

TOBUCKLE, St. Germain, Wi 54558

DOWSING CLASSES - ananm, ca
Monthly, 4th Saturday, 9 am-5 pm — $99.50
Free with Course
*  Pendulum, Y-Rod, Angle Rods. AL
GEO-MENTAL TECHNICS o
ERNIE ANDREWS, INSTRUCTOR ﬂ
2755 SYLVAN ROAD © EAST POINT, GA 30344

Phone (404) 766-8141 — Free Brochure

SELLING COLLECTION western magazines: True West Vol.
1-4 #1,38-192 (154, 157, 159, 160 missing); Frontier Times
6-131 (7, 8, 100 missing) plus many more old, western mag-
azines. Best offer. Mrs. T.S. Meador, 106 Fourth Street,
Waxahachie, TX 75165.

RARE OLD books, firearms, hunting, fishing, natural history,
western Americana. Catalog 11 includes 2,500 + titles. Send
$3 to: Marcher's Books, Dept. TW, 6204 N. Vermont, Okla-
homa City, OK 73112.

BEST WESTERNS. Handy reference lists 100 books, includ-
ing all winners of novel and historical Golden Spur and West-
ern Heritage awards. Send $2 to: Story Land, P.0. Box 10,
Fairfield, CT 06430.

MAGAZINE COLLECTORS! Free 25 word classified in the
Magazine Collectors’ Marketplace if you mention True West.
Subscriptions $12/year; single issue $2. For all magazine
collectors! MCM, Box 325, Santa Barbara, CA 93130.
ATTENTION COLLECTORS! True West “first'’ copy thru 28
with the exception of #2 and others. Make offer. PH: 915-
366-1500. D.W. Holly, 3722 Bowie, Odessa, TX 79762.

WIN AT poker, blackjack, billards, you name it! Free illus-
trated book catalog. Write: Weststar, Dept. 12, Box 770687,
Steamboat Springs, CO 80477.

ADVENTURE AND everyday life on the trail and in Vigilante-
Era Montana Biscuits and Badmen: The Sanders Story,
$12.95. Editorial Review, 1009 Placer, Butte, MT 59701.

250 BUSINESS VENTURES

FREE DETAILS... $$%$ in mail order. Flamingo, 4316 Boyer,

Long Beach, CA 90807.

NEED MONEY. Start making money the day you receive our

packet. Send $5 for details. Mr, John Atkins, P.O. Box 545,

Dept. C, Dillon, MT 59725.

999 SUCCESSFUL little known buisness secrets revealed,

work at home. Free details. Write: Northwest Publication,

Box 1853, Aberdeen, WA 98520.

PURE GOLD: Gerovital (GH-3), the European anti-aging won-

der drug, multi-level distributorships open. No competition.

No inventory. Free information, write: Walters, P.O. Box

6706-Wst., Falls Church, VA 22046.

PROFITABLE MAILORDER business at home. Free informa-

tion. JnG Products, 485 Calle Higuera #TW, Camarillo, CA
3010.

NEW BUSINESS looking to expand, part or full time. Send $2
for sample and details to: Return A Key, P.O. Box 2726,
Redmond, WA 98052.

260 COINS

WORLD COINS. 25 different only $2.95. 50 different only
$5.95. Foreign paper money 25 different for $4.95. Post-
paid. J & S Services, Suite 142C, 9010 SE St. Helens Street,
Clackamas, OR 97015.

OLD "WHEATBACK" pennies, 50 different dates for only $4.
Robert Dauterman, 4550 Heafey, Oakland, CA 94605.
KENNEDY HALVES: 40% silver, 1965 to 1969, $4 each.
Olen Riggs, Box 327, Oakview, CA 93022.

215 COLLECTIBLES

DIX ARROWHEAD jewelry, colorful, unusual, bolas, sterling
necklaces, $6.90, etc., free lists. 901 S. Rock Island, Tucum-
cari, MN 88401.

OLD WEST documents, bank drafts, stock certificates. Free
list. Dennis Stricker, Box 2818-T, Missoula, MT 59806.
CONFEDERATE COMMANDERS: Davis, Lee, Jackson, Hood,
Hill, Beauregard, Stuart, Johnson and Longstreet. Collec-
tor's 16''x21" composite reprint. Send $9.95 check or
money order to: Historical Reproductions, 2630 Warren St.,
Santa Cruz, CA 95062.

LAW ENFORCEMENT, fire and railroad badges and patches.
Send $1 for list or $6 for next 12 monthly lists. Baird’s Col-
lectables, Dept. TW883, P.0. Box 444, Los Alamitos, CA
90720.

RUPTURE .rriiances

FOR COMFORT!

When you slip into a gen-
uine BROOKS Appliance
you can enjoy heavenly
comfort night and day at
work or at play! Thirteen
million sold, since 1880. You buy direct from the
factory - never sold in stores - beware of imitations.
Only the highest quality materials and workman-
ship. (Especially for older people who wish to avoid
unnecessary operations for reducible rupture). Send
for our FREE illustrated booklet with no obligation.
BROOKS APPLIANCE COMPANY  (Medicare
Dept. 86, Marshall, Mich. 49068 Pays 80%)
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UNIQUE STUFFED animals handmade from old quilts: 13"
ducks $14; 14" cats $20; 9" kitten $10; 13" pig $20 plus $2
postage. Millie’s Menagerie, 103 Old Swede Rd., Douglas-
ville, PA19518.

POLICE AND sheriff's department patches, ten different
unused, $18.75; twenty different $36.50. Reuben E. Jen-
kins, 5100 Forrest Road, Columbus, GA 31907.

YOUR BIRTH year. Receive a complete 12 month calendar
from your birthyear or any year back to 1885. Ideal for gifts,
nice size, good looking & authentic, $3 each to: Mail Market-
ing, 740 West 2nd St., waconia, MN 55387.

217 EDUCATIONAL

"HOW TO Plan and Manage an Elementary School Carni-
val." A fundraising manual for elementary school PTA's and
principals. Send $6.95. PH: 404-433-5734. Dixie Carnival
Supply, P.O. Box 81401, Dept. 101, Atlanta, GA 30366.

27 EDUCATIONAL

YOU CAN be your own financial advisor with my new and
easy to use 20 year chart which you update annually and
watch your assets grow. Write for free details. Grimland
Enterprises, P.O. Box 13400, San Antonio, TX 78213.

280 EMPLOYMENT

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.

ALASKA JOBS, hiring now, many occupations. Updated
weekly $5; two issues for $9. DFR, 450 Lakeville, Suite 306,
Petaluma, CA 94952.

2% 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.

ROOTS, TRACE your own, fun and easy, unique book tells
how. Send only $9.95 cash or money order to: Northwest
Publications, Box 1852, Aberdeen, WA 98520.

LEVI WHITE B. Ca 1800 Bullit Co, Kentucky M. Margaret
Harmon - headed west after 1830. Write to: Wesley G. John-
son, 6484 N. Park Ave., Indianapolis, IN 46220,

FEDERAL CENSUS research. Send name, county, state,
year and long SASE. 1850-1880 one family $5 per census
year, $2.50 each additional family in same county. Send
SASE for rates on 1900 and 1910. J&V Enterprises, P.0. Box
1054, Madera, CA 93639.

315 GUNS

GUN ENGRAVING on your firearms. For estimate send
description of gun with type and amount of ornamentation
desired. Sundance Engraving. Box 912, Reading, PA 19603.

325 HOBBIES

TREMENDOUS SAVINGS. Fabricate your own copper cand-
leholders with my patterns. Catalog $1. Coppercrafts, P.O.
Box 864, Medina, OH 44258-864.

10,000 CRAFT & art supplies: Discount prices. New, regular,
hard-to-find supplies and kits. Catalog, $2 ($1 refundable).
Keys: Run as month + last digit of year June '83 - TX63, July
'83 - TX73, August '83 - TX83, Sept. '83 - TX93, Oct. '83 -
TX103 etc., etc. Boycan's, Box 897-TX(key), Sharon, PA
16146.

MINIATURISTS! KNITTED! Spreads, draperies, valances,
canopies, afghans. Eleven adjustable, attractive patterns,
$5. Copyrighted! SASE. Trepeck, 8206 Huntington Road,
Huntington Wds., M1 48070.

MILITARY COLLECTIBLES, large catalog $1. Quincy, Box
52641-TW, Tulsa, OK 74152.

350 INDIAN RELATED
ANCIENT INDIAN relics for sale. No shop. Mail only. SASE.
Charles A. Hester, Guntown, MS 38849.

INDIAN WARS your specialty? SASE for information on
national study group: Order of the Indian Wars (newsletter,
1702uzrln7al, annual meetings). Box 7401T, Little Rock, AR

FREE LIST to serious collectors, 30,000 Indian artifacts.
Pots, spears, axes, slate, beadwork. Caddo Trading Co., Box
669. Murfreesboro, AR 71958.

HANDCRAFTED INDIAN peace pipes, effigies on bowl - bald
eagle, kicking bronco buffalo, bear, Indian chief's head, etc.
Colored brochure $2 applied on first order. Chippewa Craft
Shop, Goodridge, MN 56725.

IROQUOIS MASKS, rattles, dolls; also Cree, Slave, Ojibwa,
Eskimo crafts. List $1 (refundable). Irografts, Box 7, Ohswe-
ken Reservation, Ontario, Canada NOA 1MO.

FREE LIST. Authentic American Indian artifacts, spears,
beadwork, axes, trade pipes. Three good old spear points
$6. Beattys', 1012 Bullet Dr., Sioux Falls, SD 57103.
"PEACE PIPES", genuine indian handcrafted ceremonial
pipes. Free brochure. Pipestone Pipes, 3522 Elmo Rd., Min-
netonka, MN 55343,

SCARCE COLUMBIA River birdpoints, nice gem type materi-
als, guaranteed ancient, good points; $3 each, four for $10;
fine points $7.50, four for $25. Free list. Artifacts, Box
23642, Tigard, OR97223.

INDIAN BLACKPOWDER Reenactment, A.0.A.Y.F., non-
profit, forming units, councils, states. Include yourself, fam-
ily, group, charters available. Teaching and correlating youth
and adults history through Pow Wow and rendezvous.
Includes newsletter, insurance, more, $12 first family mem-
ber, $7.50 each additional. Convention May 1984. Names,
birthdates, address, phone, fees to: A.O.A.Y.F. (WP), P.O.
Rox 1844, So. Bend, IN 46624.

True West



150 INDIAN RELATED

SOUTHWEST PUEBLO Indian pottery designs: Authentic
yottery image, hand silkscreened on natural cotton fabric,
itretched over frame, ready to hang, 10"x12", $14 ppd.
Send525¢7 for brochure. Montazh, P.O. Box 726, Orangevale,
SA95667.

SUSTOM CRAFTED. SASE. Greentree, Rt. 1, Box 264, Ava,
M0 65608.

490 TRAPPING

650 MISCELLANEOUS

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.

MUSICAL SAWS - Since 1921. Greatest folk instrument ever
developed. Easy to play, beautiful singing sound. Details,
free **Sawing News"". Mussehl-Westphal, 130TW, Delavan, Wi
53115.

WANTED: RAW furs, porcupine hair, hides, etc. Free price-
lists. PH: 208-882-0601. MHF, Dept. TW, Box 8918,
Moscow, ID 83843.

JOURNEYMAN CREDENTIALS granted legitimate! Write:
National Craftsman Union, 210 Fifth Avenue, Suite 1102,
New York, NY 10010.

TELEPHONES (ANTIQUES), oak, brass restora-
lion parts, illustrated catalog $1.00, refundable.
3illard's Old Telephones, 21710-CP, Regnart Rd.,
Cupertino. CA 95014.

365 PETS
RAISE FUR bearing animals, fox, raccoon, ferrets, mink,
sougar, $1 for list and color photos. PH: 319-252-1637. Hid-
jen Valley Fur Farms, Rt. 1, Guttenberg, IA 52052.

RAISE RARE and unusual animals. Profitable and interesting

yusiness. Free information. Hickman Farms, 63480 Vogt
Road, Bend, OR 97701.

375 PHOTOGRAPHY

DLD PHOTOS copied without negatives. Can be enlarged.
Kalispell Litho, Box 247, Kalispell, MT 59901.

100 REAL ESTATE

GOVERNMENT LANDS from $7.50/acre! Homesites, farm-
ng, vacationing, investment opportunities! “‘Government
Land Buyer's Guide"" plus nationwide listings, $2 guaran-
teed. Surplus Lands, Box 19107-KM, Washington, DC
20036.

MISSOURI OZARKS: Small homes, farms, woodlands, for
the simple life. Owner financing. PH: 417-469-3187. Neil
Shelton, Shelton Realty, P.O. Box 1-W, Willow Springs, MO
55793.

REAL ESTATE classified sections from 5 no. California news-
papers, including Bay area, $5 postpaid. Remails (letter
forwarding) from Sacramento area $1 each. Outside Care,
Box 1566 #8301, Fair Oaks, CA 95628.

150 RECIPES
VEGETARIAN COOKERY! 777 new recipes. Soups, sweets,
cakes, biscuits. Enjoy wonderful new health. Send $4. Rich-
dale's, 70T North Central, Ramsey, NJ 07446.

APPLE DUMPLINGS fit for a king, for Grandma Franfie's
scrumptious dumplin’ recipe, just send $2 to: Pal, Dept. TW,
7796 Foothill Blvd., Tujunga, CA91042.

BAR-B-QUE SAUCE recipe - Mmmm good, excellent on hot
or cold meats; also delicious salad dressing recipe; $2.
"‘Chef"" Bob, Box 908, Moab, UT 84532.

RECIPES BOOK: Chili coyote, stuffed woody, breads, des-
serts. $2 to: Winewood, Box 339, Black Hawk, CO 80422,
"CHICKEN LIVER lovers pie" $1. SASE. Pat McGuire, 1115
Madison St. N.E., Salem, OR 97303.

TEXAS BEST recipes for beans and corn bread. SASE + $3.
312E. Edna, Weatherford, TX 76086.

SOUTHWEST RECIPE cards from the western kitchen: 5
desert scenes, 25 (3x5) cards, $4.50. Megraphics, Box
32493-T, Phoenix, AZ 85064-2493.

500 TREASURE HUNTING

SAVE UP to 40% on new metal detectors. All major brands
including White's and Garrett. Free discount price list. PH:
608-274-4680. Northwoods General Store, P.O. Box 9874~
TW, Madison, W1 53715.

BURIED TREASURE: We have electronic equipment and
staff to research, locate, and recover. You supply docu-
mented area or leads. Percentage only, no fees. Call: 713-
627-2610 or write: Great Southern Salvage, 628 W. 17th St.,
Houston, TX 77008.

MILITARY MEDALS, patches, badges, wings, etc. Large cat-
alog $1. Quincy Sales, Box 7792TW, Tulsa, OK 74105.
FIREWORKS CATALOG! Color illustrations! Largest selec-
tion, highest quality, lowest prices, prepaid delivery, super
service. Send $1.00 (refundable initial order). A&W Sales
Company, Box 1-W, Muncy, PA 17756.

FACTORY SAVINGS: Knitted all cotton dish cloths, soft,
absorbent, sanitary, 10 for $6.40 postpaid. Sangamon Mills,
Dept. WP, Cohoes, NY 12047.

WOODEN TOYS are better. List of plans $1. Currency only.
Woodbutcher's Toys, Box 514, Leslie, M1 49251.

TREASURE - LOCATE quarter mile away ultra-sensitive loca-
tor. Brochure free. Research Products, Box 270270BC,
Tampa, FL 33688.

PROSPECTOR'S HANDBOOK, extracted from 1898 mining
manual, explains how to locate, test and recover precious
metal, gold seekers will find value in these 53 pages, $5
includes postage. Don Lady, 25 Quarry, Albany, OR 97321.

KEY TO lost treasure... guide illustrates over 80 markings,
signs and their meanings left by spanish explorers, indians,
early settlers, military. Tells where to look for clues. Helps
you read old maps, documents, find hidden mines, lost trea-
sure relics. Many treasure hunting facts. Never before pub-
lished. “‘Treasure Signs & Symbols”. $5 plus $1 postage &
handling. Millco, Dept. TS, Box 8561, Waco, TX 76714.
SENSITIVE DOWSING pendulum with complete instructions
$7.95. Satisfaction guaranteed. John, 2324-C Suffock, King-
man, AZ 96401.

GOLD, PAN an ounce or more per day, 72 page book shows
how and where $4. Write for free catalog. Prospector Supply
Company, P.0. Box 25458W, Colorado Springs, CO 80936.

PAN GOLD for fun and profit. Free information. Marathon,
Box 3335T, San Leandro, CA 94578.

950 WESTERN MERCHANDISE

CUSTOM BELT buckles, solid sandcast silicon bronze, hand
finished. Buckles By Mike, 1225 Manzanita, Dept. TW, Los
Angeles, CA 90029.

PIONEER SUN bonnets just like granny wore, checkered or
floral, please specify. $12.50 for prompt delivery. Send
money order to: S. Tyler, Box 714, Beeville, TX 78102.
NOTICE TO all frontiersmen! Going west? Be properly outfit-
ted in Red River's authentically styled 1870’s era bib-front
shirts, and M1883 U.S army campaign shirts, cotton home-
spun '49er York shirts, frontier, military and civilian equip-
ment, holsters, vests, trousers and other authentically
reproduced items. For catalog send $3 to: Red River, Dept.
TW, Box 241, Tujunga, CA91042.

WINCHESTER WOODEN ammo boxes, fitted brass tone
steel hinges and positive lock, looks great in your den, ideal
for hauling or storing gear. Write today: Weststar, Dept. 12,
Box 770687. Steamboat Springs, CO 80477.

DRIGINAL PHILADELPIA cheese cake recipe. $1 SASE.
Joan, 720 Freeborn, Albert Lea, MN 56007.

SOURDOUGH STARTER kit and recipes. Everything you
1eed! Will last forever. Authentic Southwest cooking $4.
Faulkner, 627 Walnut Drive, Prescott, AZ 86301.

DLD TIMERS wild game recipes, $7.50 and worth it. Corbett
Enterprises, Box 334, Queen City, TX75572.

475 RECORDS & TAPES

600 WANTED TO BUY
IDEAS, INVENTIONS wanted! Call: 800-528-6050,
800-352-0458 ext. 831 in Arizona.
WILSON/SOUTHERLAND, book of Colt firearms. Hans-
Werner Finke, P.0. Box 13221F, D-5600 Wuppertal-1, West
Germany.

CASH FOR old railroad and mining stocks and bonds, large
quantities needed. Jack Curry, Box 7395-R, Jersey City, NJ
07307.

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.

RECORD ALBUMS. Catalog $2. Sounds of the Old West,
3210-TW Terry Drive, Toledo, OH 43613.

ALBUMS-TAPES. Rare recordings 1920's-70's Carters,
Lombardo, Dalhart, Mills, Kincaid, Fountain, Raney, Garber,
Glosson, Crosby, Carlisles, Cooley, Autry, Monroes, 1,000's
more. Huge catalog $3. Country Sales, Box 866-TW, Hot
Springs, AR 71902.

SINGING ROSS'S new cassette “‘Songs of Our Faith”, fea-
tures Stand by Me, How Great Thou Art, Just a Closer Walk
With Thee and seven other great favorites. Limited offer
$5.50 per cassette. Send to: Hope Records, Dept. TW, 7796
Foothill Bivd., Tujunga, CA 91042.

WESTERN POEMS in booklet form or on cassettes, written
and narrated by the old story teller ““Country Don", entitled
“Roads I've Traveled"”, cassettes $5.50 each. Booklets $3
each. Send to: Pal, Dept. TW, 7796 Foothill Bivd., Tujunga,
CA91042.

WANTED: WESTERN memorabilia, old guns, watches, spurs,
saddles, bridles, badges, chaps, photos, gambling equip-
ment, spur & saddle catalogues & Indian beadwork & arti-
facts. | buy one piece or entire collections. PH: 505-
982-9471. Gallery of Old West, Box 5582, Santa Fe, NM
87501.

WANTED: HATPINS - 8"’ minimum. Prepared to pur-
chase /swap for anything mailable from Europe. Peller USA-
CAE /AEUPC-C, Box 49, APO, NY 09710.
WANTED: BOOKS, articles, information on General Antonio
Lopez de Santa Anna, Mexican leader at Alamo battle. H.
Pope, Box 3274, San Angelo, TX 76902.

650 MISCELLANEOUS

FACTORY SAVINGS. Knitted all cotton dish cloths. Soft,
absorbent, sanitary. 64¢ each, postpaid. Sangamon Mills,
Dept. TW, Cohoes, NY 12047.

CHEWING - SMOKING tobacco!! Do you chew - smoke?
Free samples - prices. Fredco's, Dresden, TN 38225.

ELVIS SOUVENIRS, books. Catalog $1. Elvis Place, Box 9,
Benton, LA 71006-0009.

January 1984

CHEWING-SMOKING tobacco!! Do you chew-smoke? Free
samples, prices. Fredco's, Dresden, TN 38225.

BUY DIRECT: The ‘‘Original Huntsman Il Hunting Knife”’. The
finest knife you'll ever own, the only knife you'll ever need.
Free literature. ITDC-HK, 698 High St., Worthington, OH
43085.

FREE HALLEY'S Comet commemorative token and sample
newsletter. Halley's Comet Watch, Box 188-W, Vincentown,
NJ 08088.

Locate from a LONG DISTANCE!

with Ultra-Sensitive D/IRECT/ONAL Locator
senD FOR FREE INFORMATIVE BROCHURE
y CARL ANDERSON
" sox [ ZH[J TAMPA, FLORIDA 33688

Quality Silk Screen
T-Shirts

Now only $9% ea.
Post pd. Tan.
State size.

Ed Borgen ¢ P.0. Box 6554 ¢ Woodland Hills, CA 91365

ARI AIDS!

SAVE 50%
e All types of Aids
e Try our all in the ear
e 30 Day Trial e No Salesman
e Free Catalog ¢ Write BETTER HEARING
Box 537 — 157C, Brookport, IL 62910

Frontier Days

Hom Chair
3 Hand manufactured from brightly polished
steer horns. All work hand made from
selected horns. Standard ‘size, a beautiful
Antique display. Includes a horn made foot
stool. Chair is strong to seat a normal per-
son. Western leather back decorated.
$160. 2 or more, $145 each. Delivered
free: U.S.A. Tel.: 512-723-5409, FRON-
TIER, 2310 San Bernardo, Laredo, Tex.
78040

= 51550

ppd

the Gunslinger

The most popular Western style to appear in years. Flat
crown, 4" high, with oval indentation. Sudan brown
color with brown plaited headband. 3" wide brim. Made
of 100% wool felt. Plastic sweat band. Sizes: 6%
thru 7'2. We honor VISA and Master Charge.

Money back Guarantee. Write for FREE Catalog.

pé’g gﬂ&d Dept. TW-14

i P.0O. Box 1600, Chapel Hill, NC 27515 ‘
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650 MISCELLANEQUS

ORIGINAL 1897 German beer recipe. Used during prohib-
ition era, U.S.A., beautifuly done in calligraphy (framable).
Send $3: J. McDona!d Timerline Dept RT, P.O. Box 50178,
Reno, NV 89513.

M-80 SALUTES fireworks, rockets! Factory made or make
your own, we supply everything néeded! Huge selecton of
materials and fireworks, lowest prices. Catalog $1. NorStarr,
Box 5585D, Pocatello, ID 83202.

MOSQUITOES? DRIVE them off with new battery operated
pocket-size high frequency sound repeller, you'll barely
hear, $10.95 each, 2/$19.95. Timberiine, Box 50178, Reno,
NE 89513.

FORGET WILLPOWER, let subconscious work for you, how
to stop smoking through self-hypnosis, $3.50 ppd. Jay's,
Box 6382, Portland, OR 97228.

VOLCANIC PUMICE, a natural phenomonen, it's a rock, yet
it floats on water. Send $3 for each sample rock, ppd. to:
P.0. Box 878, Chilquin, OR 97624.

NEED INFORMATION on Joseph Hytower Hunt, who lived
on homestead near Hot Springs, Arkansas around 1895 to
1910, wife Mattie Mae, also daughter Mary Leona. Otis Lee
Thompson, P.0. Box 1750, APO San Francisco, CA 96555.
SOLDIER, CHESS, cannon molds and castings. lllustrated
catalog $1, with metal soldier $2. Coastal, Box 44-T, Cedar
Grove, NJ 07009.

CONFEDERATE COMMANDERS: Davis, Lee, Jackson, Hood,
Hill, Beauregard, Stuart, Johnson and Longstreet. Collec-
tor's 16''x21" composite reprint. Send $9.95 check or
money order to: Historical Reproductions, 2630 Warren St.,
Santa Cruz, CA 95062.

HOW TO make and break a will, noted attoney tells all, $5.
P.M. Sales, 1115 Madison Street N.E., Salem, OR 97303.

9 UNIQUE rural mailbox stands you can build. For detailed
designs send $3.50 to: Shiloh Enterprises, 1202 South
Street, Coventry, CT 06238.

FUN OR profit, guide for 100 inexpensive useful uncommon
bargains for home or business, a must for everyone, $3 or
details $1. H&T Sales, Box 6022, Mpls., MN 55406.
ARTHRITUS, PILES, prostate, leg cramps all stopped. Send
$3, self-addressed envelope: Harry Scott, Box 223, DeFun-
iak Springs, FL 32433
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MUSICAL SAWS, C. Blacklock specials, tenors and baritone.
Instructions, accessories. Charlie Blacklock, 1821-A St.

* Charles St., Alameda, CA 94501.

650 MISCELLANEOUS

NEED CASH? We will buy your coins. Send insured for fair
offer and quick payment. Jim and Sandy's Services, 9010
S.E. St. Helens Street, Suite 142G, Clackamas, OR 97015.

| HAVE just finished king size cathedral window quilt, price
five thousand dollars. Mrs. James F. Brown, 23825 15th
Ave. S.E., Bothell, WA 98021,

TOY TRUCK plans and parts, all wood, beautiful. Catalog $1
gezf(t)mdable Best Laid Plans, P.0. Box 1137, Santee, CA
ALL ABOUT chiropractors! Pamphlet $3. Dr. Lyman, 491
South Main, Cedar City, UT 84720.

RARE MILITARY & political films, on videocassettes: WW2
German Newsreels, Allied documentaries, Korea, Vietnam
and Soviet Army. Send $1 for illustrated catalog. Interna-
tional Historic Films, Box 29035, Chicago, IL 60629.

WANT TO contact all persons who served in CCC camps
during 1930's and 1940's. V. Vengrouskie, 2212 Arcola Ave.,
Silver Spring, MD 20902.

MAN EATING Tigress skin reported for Qutdoor Life, Dec.
1972, for sale. 9% feet long with head mounted in Exc. con-
dition. Will accept best offer over $5,000. PH: 612-253-
8529. Bill Barr Sr.. Rt. 6. St. Cloud. MN 56301.

1,000 NAME, address labels, $1.98 boxed. R. Ing, Box 381,
Kelso, WA 986 6.

$1,200 MONTHLY possible, or more raising rabbits for us.
We supply everything you need. Details only $1. Refundable.
Laboratory Animals, Box 2467B. Grand Rapids, M1 49501.

FREE: NATUROPATHIC doctor reveals how to prevent pros-
;:;te3problems James Stoneman, Dept TW, Elkton, OR
436.

FIVE MAGIC arrowheads and secrets! Free details. Ander-
son, 2053 West 6000 South, Roy, UT 84067.

WANTED: INFORMATION, articles, books, photos on Mexi-
can General Santa Anna, Mexican Army Commander at Bat-
tle of Alamo. H. Pope. Box 3274. San Antelo, TX 76902.

COUNTRY WESTERN stationery. Brochure and sample 25¢
+ SASE. Gordon Gift, 1703-TW Gordon, Miles City, MT
59301.

Nez Perce Indians.

it.

Indian sign meaning
“clothes.”

Coming Next Month

Although Capt. Lewis gave strict orders to his
\ men not to dally with Indian women on their jour-
ney to the Pacific Ocean, Capt.
Clark fathered a child among the

Until now, Whispering Smith, the

\ soft-voiced railroad detective,
was considered a character from
a novel and a movie. But records
have been unearthed showing
Smith was very real.

Henry Brown, the marshal-
turned-outlaw in Kansas, had quite a history in
New Mexico including his role in

the Lincoln County War.

Indian sign language: The history
and illustrations on how to “speak”

Special western art issue:

@® George Catlin and his life
among the Apaches of the
Southwest.

@ Wyoming artist on horseback,
Skip Glomb.

@ Christian Barthelmess — pho-
tographer of Indians and sol-
diers.

@ A boundless Albert Bierstadt.

i

Son of Capt. Wil-
liam Clark.

True West



WESTERN COLOR PRINTS

Large Prints by Russell, Remington

#402 — The Buffalo Hunt

201— Navajo Wild Horse Hunters, 18 x 12 ...
203— Invocation to the Sun (Indians), 16 x
204— Our Warriors' Return (Indians), 16 x 11% ...

205— Breaking Camp (Indians), 16 x 11% .. .$
206— The Fire Boat (Indians), 16 x 11% ...
207— Trail of the Iron Horse (Indians &

1A T R bl e e R R R $2
208— Wagons Westward (Indians Watching Wagon
Train), 16 x 11

209— The Pony Raid (Indxans) 16 x 11%

210— The Cattle Drive (Cowboys), 16 x 11
211— The Drifter (Cowboys), 16 x 11% ......
212— Prairie Express (Stagecoach), 16 x 11%
213— Last of the 5000 12" x 17"

288— Early American (Indian Camp) 22" x 16" ..... §!
297— Land of Good Hunting (Buffalo Hunt) 25%"
18"

« P
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287— Two of a Kind Win (Skunks Invade Trapper

290— Indian Life, 22 x 16 ......
291— The Robe Trader, 22 x 1
292— Wagons Westward (lndla

Train), 25 x 18
294— When Red Man Talks War, 22% x 16 ..
295— When Wagon Trails Were Dim, 22% x 16 .......
296— The Drifter (Cowboy on Horseback), 25 x 18
298— Invocation to the Sun (Indians), 25% x 18 ...
299— Prairie Express (Stage Coach), 25% x 18 .....
300— Stalking the Herd (Wolves Stalking Buffalo

HOTO) A28 XA s s sissastan $7
226— \{lgen Mules Wore Diamonds (Pack Train), 22 x

S e
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227— Warning Shadows (When Shadows of Indians

Spell Death), 22 x 16
231— The War Party (Indians), 20 x 14 .
232— The Gun Fighters (Cowboys), 20 x 14
233— Keeoma (Indian Maiden), 20 x 15

293— Land of Good Hunting (Buffalo Hunt), 25% x 18

223— ;rée Ingruders (Pastel Pale Colors) (Indians),
1

X $
225— The Suprise Attack (Cowboys with Indians in
background) 27 x 19 8

228— Meat's Not Meat Until It's in the Pan (Hunter),
21x 14 8

229— Innocent Allies (Unscheduled Stage Stop)
(Stagecoach Holdup), 21 x 14 8

230— The Exalted Ruler (Elk Herd on Hilltop, Painted
for B.P.0.E.) 20 x 15 $8
238— Camp Cook's Troubles (Bronc to Breakfast)
(Bucking Horse), 20 X 13 .....ooovvvcvvvvvrinnenns $8

239— Doubtful Visitors (Indians Visiting Wagon Train),
20x13 $8

242— The Loose Cinch (Yander & Yon) Cowboy Rop-
ing Cattle, 18 x 12 $8

243— The Gateway (Cowboys), 18 x 22 . ...$8
244— Jerked Down (Cowboys at Roundup), 20 ;2
8

247— Beef for the Fighters (Cowboys), 16 x 16 ....$8
248— Doubtful Handshake (Cowboy, Indian Shaking
Hands Horseback), 16 X 16 .............cc...ccc.uu..s $8
249— Partners (Cowboy and Horse at Campfire), lssx
1 8

6
324— Crossing the River, 29 X 19 ...coovvivervivirnnnnnn $8
325— Signal Fire, 30 X 19 .....oocvvinnnncrceniniiicnnnnenens $15

326— The Renegades’ Return, 25% x 18 .
327— Return of the Warriors, 22x 16 ....

400— Sun River War Party, 28 x 16 ..........c...c....... $10
401— One Down, Two to Go (Cowboys), 24 x 16%
402— Indian Buffalo Hunt, 21% x 16 .................... $10

403— Smoking Them Out (Cowboys), 20 x 18% . 310
404— Stolen Horses (Indian), 24 x 18 .$10

234— Stolen Horses (Indians), 20 x 14 ..

235— The Ambush (Indians), 20 x 14

236— The Sun River War Party (Indians), 20 x 14 .

237— The Smoke Signal (Indians), 20 x 14 2

240— Buffalo on the Move, 25 x 18

241— Tight Dally and Loose Latigo (Cowboys), 73
16

245— The Attack (Indians), 18 x 12
246— The Sun Worshipers (Indians), 17 x 14

[T~ uuu‘u‘wuwuu

405— When £ast Meets West (Cowboy watchmg East-
erngirl), 21 x 13 . $8
221— The Indian Hunters Return, 28 x 18 ..

'u“
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CANVAS PRINTS

252— A Strenuous Life (Cowboys), 24 x 16 ........ s14
253— A Bad One (Cowboy on Bucking Horse at

Roundup), 24 x 16 ..$14
254— Cowboy Roping a Steer, 24 x 16 .$14

255— Lewis & Clark Meeting the Flatheads, 30 x 14
$15

256— The Roundup (Cowboys), 30x 14 ............. $15
257— When Ropes Go Wrong (Cowboys), 25 x 14 815
258— Through the Alkali (Cowboys), 20x 16 ......
259— Riding Line (Cowboy), 26 x 22
270— Bruin Not Bunny (Cowboy — Horse
G e i e e e e $15

#505 — The Bronco Buster

and Other Western Artists

271— White Man's Buffalo (Indians “‘Observing”
Steer), 27 x 17 $15

260— Attack on the Wagon Train, 31 x 20 ...
261— Carson's Men (Kit Carson, Men Crossi
31x20

262— Watching For Wagons (Indians), 30 x 20 ....$16
263— In Without Knocking (Men on Horseback Riding
into Saloon), 30 X 20 ........evvverreenrrnrrirnnnd $16

264— Smoke of a '45 (Cowboys on Horseback Shoot-
ing up Street), 30 x 20 $16

265— Dezaodline of Range (Toll Collector) (Indians), 30
16

X
266— Pipe of Peace (Indians), 30 x 20 ............... $16
267— Laugh Kills Lonesome (Cowboys at Campfire
Night Scene), 30X I8 .....cocssummesisciomisirn $16

268— Wild Horse Hunters (Cowboys), 26 x 17 .....$16
269— The Broken Rope (Cowboys at Roundup), 26 x
17 16

279— Discovery of Last Chance Gulch (Miners), 34 x
23 $16

1
280— The Jerkline (Wagon Train), 32x 20 ........... $16
281— The Bell Mare (Vertical) (Pack Train), 20 xs30

16

#503 — Colonel William F. Cody

(Buffalo Bill)

315— The Cowboy, 26 x 18

304— 0Id Stagecoach of the Plains, 20 x 30 .
305— Indian Trapper, 30 x 20 .
306— Cavalrymen's Breakfast,
307— His First Lesson (Cowboys), 29 x

308— With the Eye of the Mind (Three Indians
Horses, Horses in Storm), 30 x 21 .............. $16
309— Stampeded by Lightning (Cowboys and Came)

30x20 $16
311— The Victory Dance (Indians), 29 x 20 ......... $16
312— The Scout, Friend or Enemy? (Indian Cavalry

Scout), 29x 19 $16
313— Episode of a Buffalo Hunt, 22 x 20 .
314— Fall of a Cowboy, 28 x 20 $16
316— Dismounted (Fourth Troopers Moving) (Cav

alry-men), 25% X 19% ......coccooveemmmcnmsimmanasen $16
318— The Qutlier (Lone Indian Scout on Pinto, front
view), 20 x $18

319— The Smoke Signal (Indians), 38 x 24 . $18
320— Dash For Timber (Cowboys Horseback Riding

toward Forest), 38 x 22 ... $18
21— ;;ospecting for Cattle Ran;

272— Lost in a Snow Storm (Indians Find Lost Cow-

boys), 36 x 20 .$18
273— Cow Camp During Roundup, 36 x 18 . .$18
274— The Cinch Ring (Cowboys), 36 x 24 .
275— When Horseflesh Comes High (Cowboys), 336 ;

24

276— When Guns Were Their Passports (Cowboys),
36x24 $18

277— The Wagon Boss (Wagon Train), 36 x 23 ...$18

278— Salute to the Robe Trade (Indians Wamng for
River Steamer), 36 x 22 .. 18

322— On the Flathead (Indians

$18

323— When the World Was Before Them (Cowboy,
Pack Train on Prairie), 28X 19 ........ccoooeeene $18

282— The Free Trapper (Mountain Man) 31 x 22 .$18
283— Tight Dally & Loose Latigo (Cowboys), 40 x ig

284— Loops & Swift Horses Are Surer Than Lead
(Cowboys), 38 x 24 $18
285— A Desperate Stand (Cowboy & Indians), 36 xs 24

1
286— When Guns Speak (Cowboys), 36 x 24 ...... $18

FREDERICK REMINGTON FULL COLOR PRINTS
37— (E:gming and Going of the Pony Express, 20 x ;g

COLOR PRINTS BY OTHER ARTISTS
501— Lone Wolf (Night Scene, wolf howling over Vil-
liage) Wieruz, 18 x 14 .$6
502— End of the Trail (Famous Indian Pamtmg) by
Fraser, 18 x 14 .. .36

503— Colonel William F. Cody (Buffalo Bill) Bonheur,
20x 16 $10

504— Custer's Last Fight (Famous Anheuser-Busch

Poster), 25% x 19% .$12
506— Indian Espionage (Seltzer), 30 x 20 ..
505— The Bronco Buster (Wyeth), 20 x 30

SPECIAL! 8" x 10" BLACK AND WHITE
PHOTOS — $2.00 EACH

601— Charles M. Russell (Last Photo Taken)

602— Buffalo Bill in Indian outfit (Autographed)

603— C.M. Russell & Will Rogers on steps of CMR Stu-
dio (Autographed by Will Rogers)

604— C.M. Russell in Studio

605— C.M. Russell and wife Nancy shortly after mar-
riage

606— C.M. Russell as young man on horse “Neenah”

607— C.M. Russell (trick photo) plays checkers with
himself

.§15

ORDERING INFORMATION

Any of these prints may be transferred to canvas for a more All sizes shown are width by depth. Orders are payable in
realistic appearance. Cost is 85¢ per United Inch, plus cost advance. Add shipping charges as follows: 1-3 prints —
of print. $2.50. 4-6 prints — $3.50. 7 or more prints — $5.00. Please
TO FIGURE UNITED INCHES: Add length and width of print. allow 3-5 weeks for delivery.

Example: a print measuring 24 x 16 would have 40 United
Inches. Cost would be 85¢ times 40 United Inches, or $34.00
plus cost of print. Canvas prints may be ordered on stretcher
bars, ready for framing, for $6.00 additional per print. Please
allow 3 extra weeks delivery for canvas prints.

WESTERN COLOR PRINTS
700 E. State St., lola, W1 54990
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Old West Wood Burners or the latest Electro-Motive
Diesels ... We know we are on the right track!
Wishing you all a Merry Christmas!

: Executive Vice President

President

Motk A./»z‘/%«l;« | / c‘/;omip‘trolzer /L%\

Works General Manager

 Chicago (312) 626-4568
 Suburtan (312) 54-845

“Serving America’s Railroads For 35 Years”





