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552. NEBRASKA PIONEER COOKBOOK, compiled by Kay
Graber. “Much more than a collection of recipes, it is also a com-
mentary on how people lived and ate, and cooked on the frontier of

\nbrmki . chapters on immigrant cooking. . . and on cowboy
B L R S G COVET 2o s oineim o = o ey b e e 85:50

44 THE LIKE OF HON. WILLIAM F...CODY KNOWN AS
BUFFALO BILL. An Autobiography. Foreword by Don Russell.
“first complete reprinting of the original autobiography covers the
vears from Cody’s birth in 1846 until 1877. . . the vears which un-
derpin the legend of Buffalo Bill. 365 p. Softcover. . ... . .85.95

542. MEN AND HORSES by Ross Santee. A collection of nineteen
tales about cowboy life by a man who knew it first hand. Includes
268 p. Softcover. . i . . . $4.25

ﬂMEK:K
the author’s drawings as well. CQOKBO

533. THE GREAT BUFFALO HUNT. Its history and drama. and its
role in the opening of the West. by Wayne Gard. Illus. by Nick
Eggenhofer. Highly praised work. 338 p. Softcover. . . .56.95

534. THE HUNTING OF THE BUFFALO, by Douglas Branch.
Intro by |. Frank Dobie. Another history of an important segment
of our westwarc development. 240 p. Softcover. . .. . .. .86.25

328. CRAZY WEATHER by Charles 1.

MeNichols. The story of a

332. GOODBYE TO A RIVER by John Graves.
three week canoe trip down a 200 mile streteh of the Brazos River
is almost always included in a list of the very best books about
the people and places of Texas. 306 p. Softcover.. . .. .. .85.95

This story of a

A Beginners Handbook and Recreational
Joseph K. Petralia. 112
Soffcover.:. 118750

219. GOLD! GOLD!
Guide: How to Prospect for Gold by
highly illustrated pages of information.

229. STRIKE IT RICH! Treasure Hunting with Metal Detectors
by Peggy Hardigree. . .tells both novice and professional how to
enjoy and profil from the vast hidden wealth now being discovered.
OGS S IOV C T2 0 s s e e 0. 86,95

227. HOW AND WHERE TO FIND GOLD. Secrets of the 49ers
by Verne Ballantyne. . . where to look for gold. how to distinguish
between real gold and fool’s gold. . everything vou need 1o know.
BEGEp drastingss photos. Softeover. o o0 oo a0 00 0.0 0.87.95
328. CRAZY WEATHER by Charles 1. MeNichols. The story of a
white boyv who goes gloryv-hunting with an Indian comrade and re-
turns to discover that he is. and prefers to beo white after all. 195 p.
Soflcoyer.. ... . ..83.b0

white boy who goes glory-hunting with an Indian comrade and re-
turns to discover that he is. and prefers to be. white after all. 195 p.

Soficoyer. .. .25 . 3350
588. WESTERN CARPETBAGGER. The Extraordinary Memoirs of
“Senator”™ Thomas Fitch. edited by Eric N. Moody. . a uniquely
different and entertaining view of the fronticr West. H is heightened
with little-known glimpses into such as Mark Twain. John €. Fre-
monl. Brigham Young. Wyatt Earp. . . 286 p. Softcover. . .86.96
ML05. THE OLD-TIME COWHAND by Ramon F. Adams. Illus. by
Nick Eggenhofer. The man behind the myth of the greal American
WS RBHARDESOIICORAME o ba JrR s 502 T ARCIG R G 57.95
926. WYATT EARP AND THE BUNTLINE SPECIAL MYTH by
Wm. B. Shillingberg. Traces the career of Earp and the different
weapons he used and was associated with. 65 p.. num photos.
SoffcaoveiE Sl U g Gl Sl e $6.95
326. APACHE ODYSSEY A Journev Between Two Worlds by
Morris K. Opler. A biographical narrative of a single individual.
a Mescalero Apache (born just as the Lincoln County War was

ending). 301 p.. biblio, index. Softcover, . . ... .. .....$4.95

LIST NUMBIERS AND PRICES OF BOOKS BELOW
Mastercard /Visa aceepted on orders of $235 or more.
Canadian and foreign orders must be in U.S. funds
on LS. bank or international money order. Add 81
per book. postage on orders mailed out of USA.
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552. NEBRASKA PIONEER COOKBOOK., compiled by Kay
Graber. “Much more than a collection of recipes. it is also a com-
mentary on how people lived and ate, and cooked on the frontier of
Nebraska. . . chapters on immigrant cooking. . . and on cowboy
B S L B ey [ oa S s S S e RO o e e $5.50

544. THE LIFE OF HON. WILLIAM F. CODY KNOWN AS
BUFFALO BILL. An Autobiography. Foreword by Don Russell.
“first complete reprinting of the original autobiography covers the
vears from Cody’s birth in 1846 until 1877. . . the years which un-
derpin the legend of Buffalo Bill. 365 p. Softcover. . .. .. .$5.95

542. MEN AND HORSES by Ross Santee. A collection of nineteen
tales about cowboy life by a man who knew it first hand. Includes
the author’s drawings as well. 268 p. Softcover. . . .. . . 84.25

533. THE GREAT BUFFALO HUNT. Its history and drama. and its
role in the opening of the West. by Wayne Gard. Illus. by Nick
Eggenhofer. Highly praised work. 338 p. Softcover. . . . . .$6.95

534. THE HUNTING OF THE BUFFALO, by Douglas Branch.
Intro by J. Frank Dobie. Another history of an important segment

of our westwarc development. 240 p. Softcover. . . . ... .86.25
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A’ St. Louis teacher named Anna Lee
Waldo in 1979 produced one of the
finest historical novels ever written,
Sacajawea. It took Mrs. Waldo 20 years
to do the research for the book.

Sacajawea has been done by other
writers but never as thoroughly or as ef-
fectively as in this book. Sacajawea was
the Shoshone Indian woman who ac-
companied Lewis and Clark on their
great Journey of Discovery to the
Pacific Ocean in 1804-1806.

Soon after the book was released I in-
terviewed Mrs. Waldo for a newspaper.
I had read the book and while I was
much impressed by it, I was disap-
pointed by her description of the Lewis
and Clark journey through my
homeland, the Bitterroot Valley of
Montana.

The book says the explorers with
Sacajawea passed through an area of
few trees. When I pointed out to Mrs.
Waldo that the Bitterroot Valley for the
most part is thickly forested she said an
editor had ‘“done her in.”” Her original
manuscript was much longer and in the
cutting many things got left out.

I never did question how such cutting
could have resulted in her saying the
Bitterroot was treeless, I just let it go
at that. After all, editors can do very

strange things.

*  But the value of the book to me is its
accurate description of Indian life along
the Lewis and Clark route. One of most
graphic—probably over-graphic—
accounts is of the Mandan Indian
ceremony called the Okeepa.

About the time that Mrs. Waldo’s
book was published, second printing of
the University of Oklahoma Press’
George Catlin book by Marvin C. Ross
appeared. This book not only describes
the Okeepa, but contains Catlin’s il-
lustrations of it.

Since it is one of the most unusual of
aboriginal ceremonies I thought it
would form the basis for a good article.
I asked one of our regular contributors
to write the story. Much to my surprise
she knew an authority in England who
had spent most of his life studying the
Mandans and other Indians of the
Plains and knew the Okeepa in detail.
~ Colin Taylor, who lives in Hastings,

January 1985

_Esemithe Editor

quickly provided the story we call
“Savage Fertility Rites of the Man-
dans.”

But though we have the story in this
issue, it was a nearly year-long process
to get the story developed. It reminds
me of the difficulties I had getting some-
one to write the story in February 1984
TRUE WEST titled ‘‘William Clark’s
Indian ‘Love’ Child.” Some writers
refused to do it.

Then I found an authority on the sub-
ject who already had all the material,
Bill Gulick of Walla Walla, Washington.
I'm glad I did. Our February issue sold
more copies by far than any other issue
in 1984.

Bill Gulick returns in this issue with
a story on a mine, a town and a smelter
in Hell’s Canyon that failed. Hell’s Can-
yon is formed by the Snake River along
the borders of Washington and Oregon
with Idaho.

They Meant to Join Custer. Louise
Boyd James of Woodward, Oklahoma,
recently had a good story in OLD
WEST on the death of a man believed
to be John Wilkes Booth. She returns

Lee Waldo's

‘‘Sacajawea.’’

Anna

with a story for us on the disastrous
march of the 19th Kansas.

This was a 1,000-man Kansas
volunteer cavalry unit that got lost as
it was attempting to join Custer’s forces
prior to the Battle of the Washita.
Custer got the glory and the Kansans
only misery.

The Real Silverheels. Some of our let-
ters lately have dealt with Silverheels,
the beautiful entertainer who captured
the hearts of Colorado frontier miners.
A memorial exists in Mount Silverheels
near Alma, Colorado.

MaryJoy Martin, who gave us a
splendid ghost town account in May
1984 TRUE WEST, with her story,
“Ghosts Along the Million Dollar
Highway,” is back with an account of
Kittie Clyde, the performer known to
the miners as Silverheels.

Leading Montana Artist. One of Mon-
tana’s best and most productive artists
is Frank Hagel of Kalispell. Our
beautiful cover for this issue was
painted by Hagel and Kathe McGee, a
well-known Kalispell art writer, supplies
us with a good inside view of Hagel and
his work.

Special Issue. This is our special ghost
town, treasure and mining issue. Many
years ago Joe Small started the tradi-
tion that our last issue of the year
(though it has a January cover date, this
is our last issue of 1984) is devoted to,
these topics.

So in addition to Gulick’s piece on
Eureka and MaryJoy Martin’s story on
Silverheels, we have Paul Taylor’s ac-
count of a rowdy mining camp in Utah;
Marcia Gille’s ‘‘Lady Luck and
Nevada’s Peepstone Palace,” and
Geraldine Duncann’s recollections of
“Gold Camp Cookery.”

We have other interesting stories in
this issue so hope you like them and will
be back here next issue for a visit.

—Jim Dullenty

-
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74059.

f True West

OUR COVER

Franmk D. Hagel, one of Montana’s
leading western painters and sculptors,
is the subject of a story in this issue and
so for the cover we're featuring Hagel’s
dramatic painting of Blackfeet
horsemen dressed in their winter garb
in a | ite fall scene in northern Montana.
Hagel, the ‘“historian with a brush,”
resides in Kalispell.




The medals of the Rugged Americans come
with holder as pictured. On the reverse side
of the holder there is a brief description of
their importance in our history. (Holder is 8
x 10 and perfect for framing).

A set of thirteen bronze
medals (1%) 26mm
diameter. Struck by the
Franklin Mint. The set
includes—

Wyatt Earp Buffalo Bill Cody  Wild Bill Hickok Geronimo
Crazy Horse Chief Joseph Black Hawk Bat Masterson

Kit Carson William Clark Meriwether Lewis Sitting Bull
Sacajawea ;

A single set of the 13 medals

with holder—$ 4.95 ppd Forman Enterprises, Ltd.
¢ it P.O. Box 5756

en sets wit olders— ° °

$40.00 ppd Philadelphia, PA 19120

PISTOL PACKIN’ ACTION!

That’s what you get in each issue of Old West, the country’s best selling Western
Americana magazine. You’ll discover exciting true stories of settlers, miners, famous
Indians, explorers, notorious gunslingers — and the lawmen that tracked ’em down.

From the Rio Grande to Montana, St. Louis to San Francisco, relive America’s Western
adventures with Old West. Each article is written by people who know the West intima-
tely — they’re often the direct descendants of the people they write about!

Plenty of photos, old maps and illustrations accompany the articles to add to your

many hours of reading enjoyment. Each issue is a collector’s item you’ll be pulling down
from the bookshelf time and time again!

So take a break from TODAY ... Subscribe now to Old West!

| of OLD WEST!

() GHsRNES o A L R L $6.95
(Oklahoma residents add 6% sales tax)

( ) My check or money order 1s enclosed

( ) New subscription ( ) Renewal/Extension
Name
Ad

Mail to:

OLD WEST |

P.O. Box 665 y
Perkins, OK 74059 | State Zip.

Foreign subscriptions, including Canada and Mexico, please add $5.00 per 6 issues for postage
(405) 547-2411 l_and hindlmg .S. funds only.

dress

City

January 1985

|—-———————=ORDER FORM ————=—="-1

: // | Please pack my Western reading hours with plenty of copies
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. Magnificent Collection of ‘

THE GREAT MOUNTAIN MEN®

i

- An Epic Achievement and a long-awaited offer commissioned and publzehed
especially for collectors, buckskinners, and historians of the American Frontier!

At

o2

) ¢

F | .
> or more than a hundred years, America

has proudly chronicled the lives and legends of

" the great Mountain Men.

Hearty and wildfree these history-makers
blazed the trails west and carved our rich
heritage and endless history into the rugged
mountains and lands of our vast American
wilderness. The mountains and lands are still
there for us to see, the mountain men are but an
echo, sounding strongly through stories and
traditions that still endure. With so much
devoted interest in these men, we have all longed
to see the frontiersmen who in their days were
honored to be “mistook for an injun!”

Through years of research and study, and
with existing archival photographs of these
famous men, for the first time, through this
collection, you can see the images of these men
as they were during their time in history.

Rare works of historical art, resplendant in
realism and accuracy, these portraits portray
each of the great mountain men in true visual
form.

1804 JAMES BRIDGER 1881
“Casapy” “Old Gabe”

"Celebrated as a Hunter, Trapper, Fur Trader and Guide.
Discovered Great Salt Lake 1824, the South Pass 1823. Visited
Yellowstone Lake and Geysers 1830. Found Fort Bridger 1843.
Opened Overland Route by Bridger’s Pass to Great Salt Lake. Was
a guide for U.S. exploring expeditions Albert Sidney Johnston’s
Army in 1857, and G.M. Dodge in U.P. surveys and Indian
campaigns 1865-66."
: Maj. Gen. Grenville M. Dodge

To make the collection worthy of collectible
“Classic’’ status, we have commissioned

some of America’s finest portraitists to portray
these men enhancing the richness and quality,
thus adding to the collection’s value. Each has
been researched and artfully rendered in sepia
tones for realism and authenticity. Each will
receive the official seal of the state®of Wyoming,
a seal of authenticity and each will be hand
signed and numbered by the portraitist.

“This is an opportunity to acquire what we
all have been waiting for, for years!”

The importance of this collection is clearly significant for one portrait per month until the subscription of 20 has been
the public who have heard of men such as Jim Bridger, Tom fulfilled. However, you are not required to purchase the
Fitzpatrick, Jedediah Smith and others. The evidence of their complete collection. You may purchase one or you can add to
accomplishments displays itself proudly through America’s your collection by obtain-
national parks and monuments such as “‘Bridger’’ National ing the selections you de-

Forest, Yellowstone National Park, Register Rock ... and sire. On deciding how you
the list goes on. To offer a collection of such grandeur, and to will become an owner of E ACH
make this series available, “The Great Mountain Men”’ is this classic collection,
being offered here by subscription. Each customer receives you will pay only... {or eaclk. indisidual postiit)

postage and handling included



‘The Merry Mountain Man’’ “Shiam Shasposia”
rvived attacks by warring Blackfoot Indians, was
aptured by the “Crows" but escaped. Appointed U.S.
Aarshall, served on the Legislature. "I fleed to the mountains
vith mule, blanket and gun my only earthly possessions!"’

The near life-size format *14 x 17” of each portrait, makes the
mountain men vividly human as you see the emotion in their faces.

This collection
features each

A classic collection.

Each lithographed portrait is printed on the finest select paper

and each to be inserted into the hand-bound leather-look portfolio.
The collection then becomes an un-precedented source of valuable
reference in Book form or each print may be removed and
individually framed (frames not included) thus forming a masterful
gallery of American art to grace your homes or offices.

mountain man'’s
individual history
printed on the
back of the
Lithograph, and

JOHN JOHNSTON
“Liver Eating Johnston”

A mountain man with a reputation as sturdy as the Tetons.
As the tale is told, "'Returning from the trap trail found his wife

nurdered and in a later battle with crows, avenged his wife's death

when assembled

ORDER FORM

w cutting the liver from a brave and ate it raw!” in the portfolio, The Great-Mountain Man' Collection © 1984
Dept.
Jpe— iompletes the 805(36}': B
; eepsa,kf Wyoming, R1 02898
collection.

Some of the men
included in this
collection...

Jim Bridger
Jedediah Smith
Wi illiam Sublette
Tom Fitzpatrick

Please enter my subscription for the *‘Great Mountain Men Collection™ consisting of
20 hand-signed and sealed Lithographs, and the leather textured portfolio book, which
is included Free with each order of 3 or more Lithographs.

I understand that I will receive my Lithograph portraits at the rate of one every month
until the subscription has been fulfilled, and will be billed for each Lithograph in
advance of shipment.

If 1 choose, 1 may cancel my subscription at any time. | may purchase the collection in
full at any tirae during my subscription or at the time of ordering.

1 PREFER TO PAY AS FOLLOWS:

0O Subscription rate @ $15.95 each per month

Jim Baker O In Full rate $300.00 for the complete collection
James Clyman enclose Check or money order
Manuel Lisa O Please charge to my credit card: Exp. Date:
Joe Meek 0 Visa O Mastercard
James Beckwourth Card No:
Daniel Boone... Signature:
THOMAS FITZPATRICK s Niari
““Broken Hand” “White Head” ARG el Address:
Retreating from attacking Blackfeet, a misguided shot : S 1S
rendered his wrist broken, hence, “Broken Hand”. Later City: State Zip:

was "attacked and left to die with nery' a thing except his oun
skin and wild food.” Enough stress to turn the man's hair
white! Hence his name.

corvmnt  (©) 1984



Letters from our readers

Strange Brew

In the July issue of TRUE WEST is
an article about Pierce, Idaho. My
grandfather moved to Cottonwood,
Idaho, in the winter of 1881. He carried
supplies to the gold camps by pack
trains and cut planks with a whip saw
for the big flume in the Salmon River.

My grandfather knew Captain, or L.
D., Pierce. My father knew his son and
went to school with him in Lewiston,
Idaho. His name was Melvin, or just
Mel, and I met him when he was about
80 years old in 1950.

In the October issue of Frontier
Times, the story “Why Some Wyoming
Cowboys Gave Up Smoking’’ reminds
me of a story my father told me 60 years
ago that happened in Nebraska. Forty

" years later a preacher from the same
area who preached in Valier, Montana,
told the same story in his sermon to
discourage drinking. ,

My father was a telegrapher at Grand
Island, Nebraska, and he said this hap-
péned at a little town near there:

A barrel of some unknown quality got
the address torn off and was parked in
the depot. After a while whisky was
seeping out and was discovered by some
of the help. One night they crawled
under the depot, took a brace and bit
and bored a hole through the floor and
barrel, got the whisky and had a party.
Later the barrel fell apart and there was
a body in it on the way to a university.
They said the guys who drank the
whisky gave up drinking.—Paul Bruner,
Box 883, Valier, MT 59486.

F‘?llowing Western Trails

How do you like living out west
again? Welcome back. I love the West,
of course, I was born here just after the
turn of the century, and am working my
way east. Want to see the Cowboy Hall
of Fame and the Gilcrease Museum and
hope to drop in to see you folks
sometime.

I've been trailing along with Hosstail
since he put out magazines for 15 cents.
One TRUE WEST that he put out for
25 cents later cost me $10, as I lost

8

about 60 magazines that I lent to a
friend. He was from Oklahoma and was
heading for Brownsville, Texas, but did
not make it.

I was sorry to hear about Hood River
Blackie, sure enjoyed his stories. Being
a telephone trouble-shooter and the lines
following the railroads in some places,
we had to use the trains, speeders and
other equipment. Have frozen at times
and at other times out across the desert
it was so damn hot that the lizards
would run halfway across the right of
way and flop over on their backs to cool
their feet off. (Now I'm not telling you
to believe that one but it was hot—over
130 degrees).

I sent in my bit for his monument—
hope they get enough.

I have eaten the dust of Butch
Cassidy and his bunch, along with the
Doolins and Black Bart as we covered
hundreds of miles along their old trails,
so you can see I enjoy your mags.

Charles E. “Black Bart” Boles

(Courtesy Dictionary of American Portraits).

I was raised on a ranch and when I ran
out of work, could always get a job in
the mines or logging camps or on the
R.R. We were in the middle of the
mother lode country. We could always
see the old miners with their donkeys or
the jerk line teams with 16 horses
strung out.

There were lots of cattle in those days,
some old longhorns left, but mostly
shorthorns at that time. As ever.—
Alfred T. McKinney, 506 Park Blvd.,
Ukiah, CA 95482.

The Headless Horse

An old cow-puncher friend of mine
had gone to work for the Waggoner out-
fit. Here’s his story:

“I was layin’ on the ground after my
horse fell—we had crashed through
barbed-wire—it was pitch dark, but I
could tell that Old Paint was still down,
from the way he was blowin’. A few
seconds ago I had been ridin’ hell-for-
leather, going on a horse-wrangle, and
now I was remembering the warning
from the other wrangler: ‘Watch out,
there’s a cross-fence a ways ahead.’

I thought he meant about a quarter-
mile, but that was before I had busted
barbed-wire all over me, not a nice ex-
perience. I got up, and except for a
bloody leg, was all right—limping, I
groped my way toward my horse by
sound, not being able to see a damn
thing.

“You know you gotta raise up a
horse’s head before you can get him
up—trouble was, I had him by the tail.
So I went to the other end.

“Damn! The other end didn’t feel
much different from the first—no
head—the gelding didn’t seem to be
hurt, there wasn'’t no blood, maybe I
was wrong the first time, I'll go back to
the other end.

“By now I was sure I'd gone bonkers.
I lifted up my eyes to Heaven and had
to stop myself from utterin’ a prayer. Be
reasonable John, you know that horse
had a head, you put a bridle on it this
morning.

“All at once I knew the answer."

Years later, John told me:

“That fool horse fell with his neck
doubled under him, and maybe you
think I didn’t have old billy-hell liftin’
him up enough to get his head out!’’—
Gilbert Williams, Box 128, Deming, NM

88031.
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Where Is Lewisburg?

After reading Dr. William Carl
Jameson’s article (June 1984 TRUE
WEST) about Lewisburg, Happy Bend
and W. O. Wilson, I came to the conclu-
sion that—1. I need a review of my
Arkansas geography; 2. Dr. Jameson
did not do any research at the Pope
County Courthouse or the Arkansas
History stack in the Arkansas Tech
Library, at Russellville; 3. the editorial
staff and the editor both goofed.

From reading this article one would
get the impression that the Ouachita
Mountains are North of the river. While
attending Tech (1947-1951) I had occa-

sion to do some research on ghost towns:

of Arkansas for 313 American
History. I found the cemetery, or what
I thought was the Lewisburg cemetery,
but I was unable to locate any trace of
Lewisburg at all. Dr. Dulaney did not
make any corrections, so I assumed my
data was correct. He (Dr. Dulaney) was
exceptionally well read in all history,
especially early Arkansas.

There is a sizeable ridge that runs be-
tween Morrilton and where I thought
Lewisburg was located, and if I was
right on the location, there are some
locks on the site, also a large paved
recreation area.Carl D. Garner, V. A.
Medical Center, Hot Springs, SD 57747.

Dr. William Carl Jameson’s response:

It would be difficult to get the impres-
sion from the article that the Ouachita
Mountains are located north of the
Arkansas River. The statement was
made in the first paragraph “.
Lewisburg [is] located . . . a stone’s
throw from the . . . Arkansas River.”
Later in the article I referred to *“. . .
south of Lewisburg in the Ouachita
Mountains.” Logically, this would place
the mountains south of the river.

Mr. Garner is nearly correct when he
implied there is no trace left of
Lewisburg, Arkansas. In fact, the first
sentence in the article read in part,
“There is nothing left of Lewisburg,
Arkansas, save the old graveyard . . .”
The old Lewisburg Cemetery is easily
located and well-known to the residents
of the area.

Rediscovering Wilderness

I'm now age 84 but up until age 79 1
was active outdoors, and at 74 my hus-
band and I went into the backwoods of
Montana to rediscover a ground deposit
he had discovered when a young man.

Our trip at first was hectic. Thereafter
rough, but interesting. We walked four
miles from our car at the end of the road,
waded creeks six times, selected
suitable pine trees for a log cabin, felled,

cut, peeled, then using a rope harness,
dragged them to a near creek by our
own physical power and built a 12 x 20
foot log cabin.

We slept in a pup tent while building
and a grizzly visited one night. He came
into our open door tent, ate the candy
from near the head of our bed and cuffed
my overnight case out while we slept.
He did not bother us. Then he scratched
on our tent and we woke up.

I held my 30 x 30 rifle at ready in case
it tore through the tent. But it wandered
away. As it did so, I put a flashlight
beam on it and saw it was a huge grizz-
ly which had wandered out from the
Yellowstone Park. We gave thanks to
the Lord it never returned. But we saw
a mother and cub later a quarter-mile
from our log cabin.

We were visited by huge timber
wolves who sat on their haunches on the
side hill across the creek and watched
while we enjoyed campfire evenings.—
Hattie E. Nevin, Rt. 1 Box 2920, Co-
quelle, OR 97423.

0Old-Time Lawmen

Can anyone identify positively any of
the men in this photo. Two are believed
to be old-time lawmen and one a cavalry
officer. The rest may be businessmen.—
Bill Robinson, 907 Magnolia, Corning,
AR 72422.

)

Faces without names. The man standing at left may be a cavalry officer. The men seated at left and third from left are thought to be lawmen.
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~ Colorow or Colorado?

Thank you, TRUE WEST! I was
reading the story ‘“The Denver and Rio
Grande Railroad” in the March 1984
issue and came upon the name ‘‘Col-
orow.”” What a coincidence.

Our little Historical Society here in
Coarsegold is in the throes of writing a
book and we've interviewed many old
timers in our area among whom was a
couple from Mariposa. The husband
worked in various gold mines in that
area in the 20s and 30s. One of the mines
was the Colorado Mine, but for some
reason, his wife said, everyone called it
the “Colorow.”

Now we know the reason—Colorow
was a Ute Indian chief, and it was not
just sloppy word pronunciation on the
part of the miners and local people back
then.—Marjorie Jackson, Box 578,
Coarsegold, CA 93614.

Is It Really Billy?

I agree that Billy the Kid has been
over written long before the last two
stories. No one can agree on who he was
or what happened.

The picture in the story by Mr. Cline
does not match the others that I have.
The eyes are dark in the picture. Billy
had blue eyes. And the hair—I have
never seen a balding teenager. He has
it that the killing in Silver City was to
have taken place in Ed Moulton’s
saloon. Everything I have read had it
in Dyer’s Saloon. Moulton was in a fight
in the saloon.

I have about 25 TRUE WEST, Fron-
tier Times, Badman, etc., with stories on
Billy and the Lincoln War. I also have
the book by Pat Garrett and as it was
edited by Fulton. My TRUE WESTSs go
back to 1953.

In one story it gives Antrim’s first
name as Jack,(the one that was Billy’s
stepfather). Also in the book I have it
has Antrim as being the only one of the
family of four still alive in 1882.

It was in the summer or early fall of
1876 that James McDaniels dubbed Bil-
ly as “the Kid.”

Could it be that there were two
families in New Mexico name Antrim?
Could it be that Antrim committed
bigamy be marrying two women? If so,
could he have married more than two
women and just moved about from one
to the other? He was a miner, and could
have done this with ease.

Did Garrett kill Billy the Kid? Did the
Kid escape and live happily ever after?
10

Subscribe to TRUE WEST and read the
latest!—William H. Bonney, Star Rt.
Box 109, Kennard, TX 75847.

Loved Blackie

Together with your other readers, I
was saddened by the passing of ‘“Hood
River Blackie.” His writings made it
easy to know him and to love him. Hav-
ing spent much time in Joshua Tree,
California, where he spent his last days,
I am convinced that the “Almighty”
has a special stake in that area of the
desert and has already received Blackie
to that bourn from which no traveler
returns.—Dick Walsworth, Box 5887,
935 East Wilson, Orange, CA 92667.

Not Near Cripple Creek

You should
Schuessler,(“Bawdy Houses of the Old
West.”) that Mount Silver Heels is
nowhere near Cripple Creek, but is nor-
thwest of the town of Fairplay between
Fairplay and Hoosier Pass. The rest of
the story was real good.

From one who lived the gold boom of
the 30s and there were lots of those kind
of houses in lots of the gold camps.—
W. Good, Box 1883, Arroles, CO 81121.

Why They’re Hookers

I read the story, “Bawdy Houses of
the Old West,” in the May issue of
TRUE WEST where one reason was
suggested as to why “ladies of the even-
ing” are called “hookers.” It stated the
term came into use during the Civil War
when General Hookers possibly allow-
ed these women in the army camps. I
would like to mention another source.

Back in the 1800s and earlier in

Bristol, England, the ‘“ladies of the

night”’ used a metal device, U-shaped,
like a hook. These were known as
“Bristol hooks,” the small end being
hooked into a customer’s belt as the
“lady " hoisted her leg over the large end
of the hook, thus enabling her to ply F~r
trade in some darkened doorway or alley
along the waterfront wharves fre-
quented by the sailors of the day.

These hooks no doubt found their way
into the harbors of Charleston, Boston
and New York on this side of the Atlan-
tic, and the ‘“ladies’’ using such hooks
in their trade became known as
“hookers.”—Marjorie Jackson, Box 578,
Coarsegold, CA 93614.

Pornography

In the May 1984 issue of TRUE

inform Raymond

WEST, by including ‘“‘Bawdy Houses of
the Old West, " in this magazine, you are
resorting to pornography to make your
magazine more attractive.

If this continues, your magazine will
soom be considered junk and unfit to be
seen in decent people’s homes.

The real west is far too wild and
beautiful a place to spoil it by greedy
pornography. This is a real let-down to
a heretofore first-class magazine.—
Howard Morrison, La Harpe, KS 66751.

Johnston Bible :

I have a neighbor who comes from the
Albert:Sidney Johnston line. They have
in their possession a bible belonging to
one Josiah Johnston of the same line.
The bible has a bullet hole in it—plus the
bullet. Josiah was carrying it in his
breast pocket when he was shot during
a battle in the Civil War. The bible is
kept in the bank vault in Gonzales,
Texas.

This family also has a lot of papers
dating back to the Civil War. One is a
paper signed by Robert E. Lee accusing
one of the Johnstons of going AWOL.

They have also traced their line on one
side back to George Washington and on
the other side to Abe Lincoln. His step-
mother was Sarah Johnston. They have
traced the line to Essex, England.

You can contact Mrs. Henderson
Johnston at Rt. 4, Box 88, Gonzales, TX
78629.—Alice Robason, 5122 Mock-
ingbird, Katy, TX 77449.

Bawdy House Tokens

I've been reading about ‘“Bawdy
Houses of the Old West.” I've got
several collectors tokens from these
houses.

My wife says she used to see Buffalo
Bill’s sister exercise his horse in Denver,
Colorado. Keep up the good work about
Colorado, my old home state.—Howard
Blackburn, 2000 First St., Space N5,
Alamogordo, NM 88310.

Your letters and ts are |

Please keep letters to 300 words or less. All let-
ters received by Western Publications will be
considered for publication unless otherwise
stipulated in the letter. Space does not permit
us to print all letters we receive. Be sure to in-
clude full name, address and zip code. Photos
welcome. Address all letters to Western Publica-
tions, P.O. Box 665, Perkins, OK 74059.

-
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Places to go an

LD WEST LIVES IN DODGE CITY

When you drive into Dodge City, Kan-
sas, don't drive all over trying to find
the Boot Hill Museum, the central
tourist attraction of the town. It’s real-
ly very easy to find down near the
railroad tracks and not far from the
main east-west highway going through
town.

The most noticeable thing about this
museum is that it doesn’t look much like
a museum. It looks more like a “fron-
tier town.”’ But whereas most commer-
cial “frontier towns” are re-creations of
the general western town, this is of a
specific town—Dodge City.

And the reconstruction is authentic.
The buildings you visit are identical in
appearance to those that lined Dodge
City’s original Front Street in the city’s
heyday in 1876.

The original, located a block south
and two blocks east of the re-created
street, burned in 1885.

Don'’t expect a big ‘“‘boot hill.” What
you see is a small fenced area that is a
portion of the original Boot Hill
Cemetery. The original was never an of-
ficial burying ground, but was used to
bury the bodies of buffalo hunters,
drifters and others who had no family.

Boot Hill was closed in 1879 and the
remains of those buried there were
removed to a new cemetery northeast of
town.

Along reconstructed Front Street,
you will find the Long Branch Saloon,
one of 16 saloons in Dodge City in 1877.
This building was made famous on the
TV series “Gunsmoke” as was Dodge
City itself. You'll find many reminders
of the long-running TV show and you’ll
learn the actors like Jim Arness and
Amanda Blake often visited the real
Dodge City.

The museum itself, founded in 1947,
features a gift shop and a slide show giv-
ing the early history of Dodge City. The
museum is a nonprofit educational
organization run by an independent
board of directors.

Beside actually eating in the
January 1985

{
!

Boot Hill Museum in Dodge City, Kansas.

restaurants, sipping drinks in the bars
and going for a real stagecoach ride,
there is much to see and do at the
museum. Entertainment includes the
Long Branch Variety Show and
throughout the day there are medicine
shows, temperance lectures and the like.

The museum is located on Front
Street and is open daily 8 a.m. to 10 p.m.
during the summer season; 9 a.m. to 5
p.m. daily during the winter season and
December-March on Sundays from 1
p.m. to 5 p.m. It is closed New Year’s
Day, Christmas, and Thanksgiving. Ad-
mission is $3 adults; $2.50 children and
seniors, and five and under get in free.

Railroad Era: Memento. The Loop
High Bridge at Georgetown, Colo-
rado, about 30 miles west of
Denver, recently' was dedicated
by the Colorado Historical
Society.

' The $1 million reconstructed 95-foot
high bridge that crosses Clear Creek
near Georgetown, serves the

Georgetown Loop narrow gauge
railroad, which operates within the
Georgetown Loop Historic Mining and
Railroad Park.

Originally built in 1884, the railroad
hauled ore from Clear Creek Valley
mines. Later the Loop fascinated
tourists for more than 50 years, but in
1939 it was dismantled and sold for
scrap.

The narrow guage train has been
restored and the fee for riding the train
and touring the Lebanon Silver Mine is
$8.50 for adults; $4.25 for children. Ad-
ditional information may be obtained
from the Colorado Heritage Center,
1300 Broadway, Denver, CO 80203.

Legendary Outlaw Hideout.
Horsethief Canyon, prior to settlement
of Oklahoma beginning in 1889, was
home of horse and cattle thieves. The
canyon is located eight miles west of
Perkins, Oklahoma, on the Cimarron
River.

(continued on page 20)
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SI&W&GE RITES
of the Mandans

By COLINT AYLOR - Illustrations courtesy of the author

except where noted
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THE Mandans were a Siouan speak-
ing group who, at the time of their
earliest contact with Europeans, resid-
ed in circular earth lodge villages which
were situated on the banks of the
Missouri River in what is now the state
of North Dakota.

They referred to themselves as
Numangkake (men) identifying their
descent by adding the name of the
village. Archaeological evidence sug-
gests that the historic Mandan culture
probably was developed about 1500
A.D. and their villages became impor-
tant centers for trade to the pedestrian
(later equestrian) nomads of the Great
Plains to the West.

Their subsistence was about equally
based on horticulture and the chase
while their culture was extremely rich
in ceremonialism, much of which
pivoted around the medicine bundle
complex.

Observers in the 19th Century
described the Mandans as a vigorous
and well-made people, rather above the
middling stature. The men had high
cheek bones and prominent noses with
broad angular jaws and particularly fine
strong even teeth as white as ivory.

The Mandans believed that many
animals and birds and even some in-
animate objects possessed spirit power
which they called xo'pini. Such powers,
they said, could be transferred to in-
dividuals by involvement in certain
rituals. However, this power was lost a
little at a time in the hazards of daily
life and consumed rapidly on the
warpath.

Indeed, by the end of the fourth ex-
pedition most of the power had been
consumed and it had to be renewed.
Fasting, the purchase of sacred bundles
and the invitation to older men—during
buffalo-calling ceremonials—to have
ceremonial sexual intercourse with a
wife, renewed or increased a man'’s spirit
power. It was believed that this
ceremonial act was tantamount to inter-
course with the buffaloes, who, when
placated, would send the buffalo herds
close to the villages and promise success
in warfare.

IT WAS against this background that
the total ceremonial life of the Mandans
was set and an individual’s supernatural

Opposite page: Torture episode of O-kee-pa
ceremonial. From a sketch by George Catlin,
July 1832.
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Four Bears, or Mahtotohpu, second chief of the Mandans.

experiences were powerfully dictated by
hereditary tribal bundles and their
associated rituals. The most important
of all these ceremonials was the O-kee-
pa which, prior to the virtual extermina-
tion by smallpox of the Mandans as a
tribe in the summer of 1837, was,
without question, the most complicated
and colorful of those performed on the
Northern Plains.

The O-kee-pa, performed at least once
every summnier, acted out the
mythological history of the tribe. It was
a dramatization of the creation of the
earth, its people, plants and animals,
together with the struggles that the
Mandan endured to attain their present
position. It ritually ensured the coming
of the buffalo for the general welfare of

the people and additionally it enabled
key participants to renew the coveted
x0'pini.

Mandan traditions related that it was
First Man, the mythological creator of
mankind, who founded the O-kee-pa
ceremonial and the members of the clan
he founded—the Waxikenas—became
not only custodians of the O-kee-pa
Lodge but also protectors of most of the
ceremonial objects associated with the
O-kee-pa. These included a medicine
bundle containing the articles tradi-
tionally used and worn by First Man.

Although such bundles could be, and
indeed were duplicated, the possession
of the principal bundle gave the greatest
prestige. It was those families who
possessed the important tribal bundles
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Interior of a Mandan earth lodge. From a painting by Carl Bodmer, 1833.

and who participated frequently in the
ceremonials that occupied high status
within the tribe. Their wealth and stand-
ing was boldly expressed by hanging
valuable objects such as the skin of a
white buffalo on poles outside their
lodges or adjacent to the burial grounds.

First Man was said to have estab-
lished the custom of leaving an open
area within each village for dancing,
thus every Mandan village traditional-
ly had an open circle or plaza which was
reserved for ceremonials.

At the center of the plaza, and direct-

~ly opposite the entrance to the
ceremonial lodge, stood a cedar post
which was surrounded by a palisade of
cottonwood planks with a willow hoop
near the top. Symbolically, the cedar
post, which was painted red,
represented not only the body of First
Man but also tribal ancestors.

The palisade symbolized a barrier
which Lone Man erected to protect the
people from a great flood, the willow
hoop indicating the maximum height to

. which the waters could rise.
14

Although this sacred enclosure was a
central pivotal point for the O-kee-pa
ceremonial, it clearly symbolized the in-
tegrity of the Mandan as a people for
First Man also told them that it would
be a breastwork for their protections
and that ‘“‘when the people from across
the water come against you, they may
kill some, but never so long as this
stands.”

It is interesting to observe that this
ancient symbol of Mandan
ceremonialism and unity—often referred
to as ‘“The Ark of the First Man’'—is
still to be found within the traditional
territory of the Mandan.

However, few today realize its full
significance as a symbol of the cultural
history of an all but extinct tribe who
played such an important role when the
Great Plains were inhabited by
pedestrian and later equestrian buffalo
hunting nomads.

TO ENSURE an abundance of buffalo
and general good fortune, tradition dic-
tated that the O-kee-pa should be given

every summer. This four-day ceremonial
was initiated by a visionary who ap-
proached the tribal council and sought
their support.

It was a costly affair since all par-
ticipants ultimately received gifts from
the O-kee-pa Maker, thus only a man of
considerable status could afford this
commitment—but it did elevate him
still more within the tribal hierarchy.

‘Four Bears, one of the most suc-
cessful and well-known Mandans
reported on in the early 19th Century,
continued to give the O-kee-pa even
after he had already become a second
chief.

On the first evening of the O-kee-pa,
those young males seeking success
assembled in the ceremonial lodge. They
would act as suppliants during the
ceremonial and in so doing would ac-
quire the coveted xo 'pini or spirit power.

They were generally naked but carried
bow cases and quivers and also their
father’s medicine bundles. At the center
toward the back stood the O-kee-pa

Maker. In front of him was an altar
True West
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Conclusion of the O-kee-pa. From a sketch by George Catlin, July 1832.

flanked with human and buffalo skulls
and beyond the central fireplace to the
left of the door were drummers and
singers.

With them was an impersonator of
First Man who had in his possession the
ancient wooden pipe from the First Man
bundle. He addressed the assembled
group encouraging them for the ordeal
they were about to undertake and then
turning to the O-kee-pa Maker he
transferred the ancient pipe to him with
the plea that the performance should be
correctly carried out as the original
First Man had intended.

At sunrise the next day, O-kee-pa
Maker left the ceremonial lodge and ap-
proached the south side of the sacred
shrine which stood at the village center.
Here he implored First Man to hear his

- prayers so that the buffalo would return
and the people would be protected.

Then the drummers and rattlers com-
menced singing and the young men, now
dressed in buffalo robes with the hair

side out, emerged from the ceremonial
January 1985

lodge and danced toward the shrine
while the O-kee-pa Maker continued to
plea to Lone Man to help the people.
The ritual was repeated three more
times on the first day finishing at sunset
when the sacred turtle drums endowed
with augury powers were carried into
the ceremonial lodge by First Man.

EARLY in the morning of the second
day, while those who were to imper-
sonate the buffalo bulls were being sym-
bolically painted and fasters from both
sides of the O-kee-pa Lodge imitated
buffalo bulls fighting, the First Man im-
personator walked through the village
carrying the medicine pipe.

He was symbolic of the ancient times
when First Man had seen to the needs
of the people, anticipating their return
and the villagers gave him gifts of
dressed buffalo robes. ‘

Just after mid-day the buffalo
dancers, now elaborately painted,
emerged from the ceremonial lodge
followed by the fasters who, for the en-
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tire four days, would be without food or
water. That evening, a number of these
fasters would decide to present
themselves for the torture ceremonial of
the third day.

Throughout the entire O-kee-pa
ceremonial, challenges were sent to—
as one observer described him—the Evil
Spirit or Okeeheede to match his powers
against those of the First Man'’s ancient
pipe and on the third day he makes his
appearance from a prairie bluff a mile
or so from the village.

Grotesquely painted with a mixture
of bear’s grease and pounded charcoal,
he approaches on a darting zig-zag
course; he is scantily dressed and wears
a rod and pumpkins to represent the
male genitals.

Of this character, George Catlin, the
19th Century artist wrote, ‘‘to the ter-
ror of the women and children he had at-
tached by a small thong encircling his
waist,.a buffalo’s tail behind and from
under a bunch of buffalo hair covering
the pelvis, an artificial penis, ingenious5-
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ly (and naturally) carved in wood, of col- -

ossal dimensions, pendulous as he ran,
and extending somewhat below his
knees. This was, like his body, painted
jet black with the exception of the glans,
which was of as glaring a red as ver-
million could make it.”

Okeeheede carried a staff about eight
feet long on the end of which was a ball
of buffalo hair symbolizing a human
head. He rushes toward the women who
scream in terror as they attempt to
retreat from his now amorous advances.

WHEN George Catlin first witnessed
this scene, he was led to observe that
Okeeheede was also something of a
magician “his art consisting in his
magical wand, by the mysterious in-
fluence of which, the colossal penis is
erected.”

The havoc produced in his wake is
brought to an abrupt halt by the O-kee-
pa Maker who leaves the central shrine
and thrusts the ancient First Man pipe
before the Evil Spirit challenging his
right to come amongst the people to
break up the ceremonial and hence bring
misfortune or death to the tribe.

At this point, the dancing and sing-
ing stops and it is believed then that the
welfare of the tribe was dependent on
the power of First Man'’s pipe to over-
come the Evil Spirit. Complete silence
prevails while Okeeheede remains
perfectly stationary for some 15 to 20
minutes.

The silence is then broken by victory
songs as the Evil Spirit symbolically
subdued by the power of the pipe,
retreats before the O-kee-pa Maker.

Now taking the part of a clown,
Okeeheede imitates the buffalo bulls
during the breeding season and ap-
proaches the young women first, then
the male buffalo dancers whom he
mounts. Thus, the obvious prowess of
Okeeheede is turned to the advantage
of the tribe who symbolically at least,
will now attribute the coming of the buf-
falo to the combined actions of O-kee-
- pa Maker, and the Evil Spirit.

The powers of Okeeheede are finally
totally destroyed when re accidently
breaks his staff while attempting to
enter the O-kee-pa Lodge. Now, losing
all fear, the women rush forward and
break his staff into small pieces and
seize the rest of his regalia, including the
phallus, which is then wrapped in sage
to resemble a doll.

Some of the women press this trophy
to their breasts to transmit the xo’pini
or spirit power which in turn it was
believed would be acquired by their
16

Courtesy Smithsonian Institution

Sah-ko-ka (The Mint), a Mandan girl. From
a painting by George Catlin, 1832.

husbands in their daily activities of liv-
ing and working together.

On the final day, the ceremonial took
on a particularly serious aspect. Four
bull dancers, specially selected for their
size and bravery, together with the
drummers and rattlers, entered the cen-
tral plaza. This heralded the commence-
ment of an episode in the O-kee-pa
ceremonial which would be undertaken
by several of the fasters and also
possibly the O-kee-pa Maker himself.

IN THE summer of 1832, an eye
witness reported on this part of the
ritual and although he frankly stated
that it would “almost stagger the belief
of the world when they read it,” in-
dependent observers subsequently
verified his observations.

Catlin wrote, ‘‘An inch or more of the
flesh on each shoulder, or each breast,
was taken up between the thumb and
finger by the man who held the knife in
his right hand; and the knife . . . was
forced through the flesh below the
fingers and being withdrawn, was
followed with a splint or skewer from
the other, who held a bunch of such in
his left hand, and was ready to force
them through the wound.

“There were then two cords lowered
down from the top of the lodge, which

were fastened to these splints or
skewers, and they instantly began to
haul him up; he was thus raised until his
body was just suspended from the
ground where he rested, until the knife
and splint were passed through the flesh
or integuments in a similar manner on
each arm below the shoulder, below the
elbow, on the thighs and below the
knees . . . .

“Each one was then instantly raised
with the cords until the weight of his
body was suspended by them, and then,
while the blood was streaming down
their limbs, the bystanders hung upon
the splints each man’s appropriate
shield, bow and quiver, etc.; and in many
instances, the skull of a buffalo with the
horns on it, was attached to each lower
arm and each lower leg, for the purpose,
probably, of preventing by their great
weight, the struggling, which might
otherwise take place to their disadvan-
tage while they were hung up.”

The suppliants were thus hung some
six or eight feet above the ground and
those who had not already lost con-
sciousness were rotated by means of a
pole. As they lost consciousness, they
were lowered to the ground.

The sacred turtle drums then became
the focus of attention and throughout
the singing and dancing they were lifted
to determine their weight which would
indicate the abundance of the buffalo to
come. After these turtle drums had been
moved four times and the symbolic buf-
falo hunt concluded, the remaining
fasters emerged from the O-kee-pa lodge

. each having one or more buffalo skulls

dragging from skewers fastened
through the skin.

These fasters were led or dragged
around the sacred shrine until each lost
consciousness and then the knives and
tools used in the torture sequences were
thrown into the Missouri as a final of-
fering to the spirits.

At sundown, the ceremony was con-
cluded by a sweat bath in which all the
officers who had taken part in the O-kee-
pa participated. The goods collected
were now distributed and the O-kee-pa
Maker together with some of the fasters
proceeded to prepare new medicine
bundles according to instructions
received from the supernatural powers
during the O-kee-pa ceremonial.

The tribe, The People, had once again
been symbolically enriched.

-

True West



Remains of home gutted by fire.

Silver Reef -
Bastion of hell

in Mormon Utah

January 1985

By PAUL TAYLOR

Photos courtesy of the author
(except where noted)

Not far from the Utah-Nevada state
line was the notorious mining town of
Pioche. Among its many assayers was
“Metalliferous’’ Murphy, named for his
optimism when he saw ore samples.

Miners were discussing Murphy and
his exaggerated assay claims over
drinks one evening. “I’ll bet Murphy
would report silver in a grindstone,” one
miner claimed. Continued imbibing
became the catalyst for an idea to take
shape; an old discarded and broken grin-
ding wheel was smashed into fragments
and given to Murphy for assay.

According to an old timer in Pioche,
while Murphy was making his tests, the
story of the grindstone sample cir-
culated freely throughout town. Wagers
were made as disbelievers pinned their
faith in the theory that Murphy would
find values in “any old kind of rock.”

As predicted, Murphy reported the
pieces of sandstone contained
‘“‘eight-hundred thirty-seven
ounces of silver to the
ton.”” The miners accepted the fact that
such a report was absurd and gave Mur-
phy two choices: Leave town or swing
from the local hanging tree.

Murphy liked the first suggestion but
managed to stay in town long enough
to find out where the samples of stone
came from. He learned the grinding
wheel was brought to Pioche by a Mor-
mon peddler from the settlement of
Leeds in southern Utah. Further in-
vestigation placed the original chunk of
sandstone about two miles northwest of
the little farming community.

There is no trace of what happened to
Murphy after he left Pioche. Records in-
dicate he never filed a mining claim in
southern Utah, but his curiosity did
draw interest to the red and white sand-
stone formations. In 1874, John B. Fer-
ris and Elijah Thomas posted a claim on
the sandstone terrain.

When ore samples were sent to Salt
Lake City for assay, word that the sand-
stone contained silver found its way to
interested bankers. They immediately
grubstaked Judge William Tecumseh
Barbee to head a small group of men,
along with an assayer to investigate.

Experts, including geologists,
metallurgists and miners advised Salt
Lake bank officials not to finance such
a ridiculous project. “You can’t get
silver out of sandstone,’’ they insisted.
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But doubt gave way to fact when
Judge Barbee penned a letter to the Salt
Lake Tribune: “This sandstone country
beats all the boys, and it is amusing to
see how excited they all get when they
go round to see the sheets of silver
which are exposed all over'the different
reefs . . . this is the most unfavorable
looking country for mines that I have
ever seen . . . but as the mines are here,
what are the rock sharps going to do
about it?”

NEWS of the silver bonanza traveled
throughout the country. Money from
New York, California, Nevada and Utah
flowed in and aided in development of
a new mining camp.

The original community of Silver Reef
was located on a flat below the Wells
Fargo Express building, which is still
standing. The town was then called
Bonanza. Judge Barbee, writing the
Tribune in August 1875, said, ‘Bonan-
za City is growing fast. It is only three
weeks old and can boast of an Assay Of-
fice, A Blacksmith Shop, A Sampling
Works, a Boarding House and will soon
have a Miner’s Supply Store.” Barbee
referred to the new city as the
“Metropolis-to-be”’ of southern Utah.

In 1877, a United States Post Office
was established under the name of
Silver Reef, and the name of Bonanza
was discontinued.

As the community developed the
business center of the camp moved. The
Wells Fargo Building became the center
of activity. By 1882 the boardwalk
stretched a full mile along main street.
Business houses included six grocery
stores, 'two meat markets, four
restaurants, two drug stores, two room-
ing houses, a barber shop and Chinese
laundry.

In addition to the usual quota of
saloons, two were dance halls. one was
temporary quarters of well-known Soft
Sophie, the toughest harlot in Utah.
Sophie never worked anywhere for too
long.

Tolerating no suggestions from her
employers, she had her own ideas as
how to take care of her patrons. One
evening her boss suggested she be more
discreet in rolling her customers. Sophie
lost her temper, reached into the recess
of her bodice, removed a silver plated
derringer, fired it with deadly accuracy,
packed her trunk and left town."

Normally the incident would have
been forgotten in a town of such
violence, except for an old rumor that
the victim had hidden a large sum of
money in his saloon, but nothing was
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uncovered in the search.

Near the turn of the century, Peter
Anderson of Leeds purchased the old
saloon. During wrecking operations, a
collapsing wall uncovered a leather bag
filled with bills and gold. Anderson
never disclosed how much money the
bag contained, but some residents of
present-day Leeds say the amount was
about $2,000. Others claim the find was
worth more than $20,000.

LIKE most early day western mining
camps, Silver Reef had her share of
drunken brawls, gunfights and killings.
Henry Clark, a tinhorn gambler, met his
death after he spun a roulette and
“broke the house bank.” The saloon

Ruins of Silver Reef’s counting house.

keeper refused to pay. Gambler’s luck
deserted Clark when he was beaten to
the draw.

Michael Corbis, foreman of the camp’s
silver mill, fired a heavy drinking
laborer from Pioche, Nevada. A few
weeks later, as Corbis was walking a
trail leading to the mill, the Nevadan
fatally knifed Corbis.

The assailant was captured and
jailed in nearby St. George, but an
angry mob removed him from the cell,
transported him back to Silver Reef and
strung him up to a large cottonwood
tree at the edge of town. The body was
left there swinging overnight.

When the town drunk passed by the
next morning, he is reported to have
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J. N. Lowder’s store, Silver Reef, Utah.

said, “I've watched that tree nigh unto
twenty-five years, and this is the first
time it has ever borne fruit.”

To what extent the mob actions were
investigated is not known. Sheriff Gus
Hardy was apparently the only person
in St. George who was aware of the ar-
rival and departure of the group. He
never disclosed their identity.

WHEN Silver Reef was a producing
camp, large values in currency, cash and
bullion were carried by the Wells Fargo
Express Company. The line operated
between the Reef and Milford, Utah, tke
railroad terminus. The bullion, usually
in 1,000-ounce bricks, was carried in the
outgoing coach, while bundles of curren-
cy and bags of gold and silver coin were
brought into camp to meet the payroll
demand.

Although located in Mormon leader
Brigham Young’s territory, Silver Reef
was distinctly not a part of Mormon
country. The standards of living within
the camp were different from those of
the Church. The Saints were attempting
to build a culture based on a religious
life, while the guiding force to the
miners of Silver Reef was the love of
mammon.

Young vigorously opposed his settlers
fraternizing or trading with the miners
at Pioche, or elsewhere.

But in a material way Silver Reef with
its many undesirable characters extend-

ed a helping hand to the Mormons. The
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mining population purchased for cash

. practically everything that was pro-

duced.on the small farms. .

In addition, lumber, shingles and logs
were needed for construction at the
mines and mills. The farmers, with their
teams and wagons, were equipped to
participate in this new demand. Hay,
grain, horses, beef, cheese, eggs and
other products were supplied by the
local farmers.

The attitude of Silver Reef residents
toward the Mormons was expressed by
Barbee when he wrote an item to the
Tribune in reference to his mine. “They
(the Mormons) have a very hard time
serving the Lord in this desert, a god-
forsaken looking country. It is about
time something turned up to take the
place of sorghum wine as a circulating
medium.”’

The Tribune'’s circulation extended to
St. George, the Mormon center and
county seat. Shortly after Barbee’s let-
ter appeared in print, Apostle Snow an-
nounced at Sunday services, “Now that
Brother Barbee has turned up
something to bring prosperity to Dixie
let us pray for God’s blessing on him for
opening up the mines.”

Brotherly love between the Mormon
community and Silver Reef became
more apparent when raging waters of
the nearby Virgin River flooded farm
lands. The miners helped repair the
levees and dams. A story is also told of
the Silver Reef Catholic priest who was

invited to serve mass in the St. George
Tabernacle. The entire Mormon con-

gregation learned Latin beforehand to
assist in the services.

SILVER Reef, being predominently a
non-Mormon community, was the
logical headquarters where the U. S.
Marshals gathered to plan what they
called ‘“Polyg Hunts.” Although a
number of prominent Mormon men liv-
ing in St. George were polygamists, the
hunts were usually unsuccessful.

The marshals were unable to under-
stand why the Mormons seemed to
know just when to go into hiding. The
secret never came to light until years
after Silver Reef became a ghost.

A branch office of the Deseret
Telegraph Company, built at the re-
quest of Brigham Young, was main-
tained in Silver Reef. The St. George of-
fice was located in a furniture store. The
employees, of course, were Mormons.

As the U. S. Marshal prepared their
raids in Silver Reef, the telegraph
operator, after learning of their plans,
would send an innocent message to St.
George: “Send two chairs” or perhaps
three or four depending on the number
of men conducting the hunt. When this
pre-arranged code was received in St.
George, a warning was sent to the men
concerned.

Frequent fires raged uncontrolled and
took their toll. One of the worst burned
most of the town in 1879. Citizens
passed empty powder kegs from
buildings to creeks and back again. The
Chinese cook in Kate Duggery’s
restaurant saved the building by throw-
ing an open can of milk on the sparks.

The population of Silver Reef grew to
more than 1,000, but the days of big
time money were coming to an end. As
silver production and values slid,
miners’ wages dropped from $4 a day to
$3.

Some of the workers organized and
retaliated with strikes and sabotage. In
1881, authorities called for help in con-
trolling violence. Sheriff Hardy enlisted
the help of 25 men, most of them
members of the Mormon Church.

John McAllister, an officer of the St.
George church, sent a written message
of instructions to Hardy. ‘We view
alarm the assembly of 25 Saints for this
purpose and extend you these cautions.
Have total abstinence from anything in-
toxicating. Studiously observe your
posse, should the brethren seem
fatigued, a cup of coffee is recommed-
ed. Do not stray away from each other,
nor visit saloons or gambling halls.
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Keep together and be on the watch. All
attend to prayers in the morning and at
night before retiring.”

Hardy and his men surprised the in-
surrectionists near the mine and ar-
rested 36. The tiny jail in Leeds was in-
adequate for the prisoners so they were
confined in a solid stone dance hall. The
next day they were transported to
Beaver, Utah, a distance of 91 miles, for

trial. The sheriff  reported
the trip a  ‘‘miserable af-
fair,”’ with passengers in

open wagons soaked in a cold rain
mixed with snow.

Although Pioche miners found the
assays of ‘‘Metalliferous’’ Murphy too
optimistic, Silver Reef became a major
silver camp. Between 1877 and 1903,
the mills produced over $9 million, when
the average price of silver was $1.19 an
ounce.

ALTHOUGH you can find people
who will argue there is a profitable
future for Silver Reef, its early history
profoundly affected southern Utah. The
Reef gave the pioneers of Dixie prosperi-
ty when they needed it most.

As the visitor approaches Silver Reef,
he sees scarcely any evidence of decay-
ing buildings. The Wells Fargo Office is
still standing and is well preserved.
Nearby are the walls and foundations of
what was once a busy district. These are
the only noticeable ruins of the once-

active city.

Discovery of Anderson’s money in the
old saloon resulted in the doom of all the
old wooden buildings in Silver Reef. As
news of the hidden treasure spread,
structures were purchased and very
carefully torn down and removed.

Even the Main Street boardwalk was
removed, board by board, in the wild
hunt for a possible cache. As far as
known, no other money was uncovered,

Remnants of man’s quest for riches.

but because of this wild search for hid-
den treasures, little of Silver Reef
remains.

Silver Reef is located 26 miles north
of St. George, Utah. Drive Interstate 15
to Leeds exit. Follow this road through
town. Silver Reef is a two-mile drive on
the northwesterly paved road that

passes under I-15.

WESTERN ROUNDUP
(continued from page 11)

Vast cattle ranches were operated in
the central Oklahoma area and the caves
in the outcroppings along the Cimarron
River served as excellent hiding places
for horse and cattle thieves.

Although it has never been proven,
'some old-timers say the canyon was also
used as a hideout by such well-known
outlaws as the Doolin and Dalton gangs.

Some say as early as 1890 the canyon
was a recreation spot for picnickers and
for years children played in the canyon
and swam in the river.

The canyon is now owned by Ben and
Teresa Holder and is open to the public.
Admission is $2 for adults, $1 for
children.

Oldest Building in the Black Hills.
The Jenney Stockade Cabin, a part of
the Anna Miller Museum Complex in
Newcastle, Wyoming, is the oldest
building in the Black Hills. It was
20

erected in 1875.

The cabin was constructed by Prof.
Walter P. Jenney and it served as a
supply stop for miners during the Black
Hills gold rush. It was also a stage sta-
tion on the Cheyenne-Deadwood trail.

Many famous Black Hills characters
stopped there including Wild Bill
Hickok, Calamity Jane, Wyatt Earp
and Poet Jack Crawford. In 1928, the
cabin was saved from destruction and
moved to the Weston County, Wy-
oming, Library block. In 1982, it was
disassembled, and then re-erected near

. the Anna Miller Museum. The museum

is near the Wyoming National Guard
Armory on Delaware Street in Newcas-
tlee. The museum is open Monday
through Friday 9 a.m. to 5 p.m.

Railroad Fans. In Bishop, California,
it seems there are quite a few people who
fancy railroads and they take their fan-
cy seriously. The Laws Narrow Gauge

Railroad Museum is operated by the
Bishop Museum and Historical Society.

There are lots of things to do and see
at the museum and you can purchase all
sorts of railroad memorabilia including
model train equipment.

The Society is in search of the rest of
you railroad fans out there. Dues for the
society are $5 an individual or $7.50 per
family. To join contact the Laws Nar-
row Gauge RR Museum, Bishop
Museum and Historical Society, Box
363, Bishop, CA: 93514.

Western Roundup is a report on places to
go and things to see associated with the
history of the Old West. Submissions are
welcome. 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, P.O. Box 665, Periins,

OK 74059.
-
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By BILL O'NEAL

The Big Trail, filmed in 1930, was
‘one of the earliest epic Western
movies of the sound era. It also pro-
vided the first leading role for a
22-year old bit player who would
become Hollywood’s greatest
Western star.

Raoul Walsh directed the film. A
talented director of action movies, he
had intended to star himself in The
Big Trail, but an accident on his 1929
Western, In Old Arizona, cost him his
right eye. Hoping to find a tall,
rawboned actor, he spotted a big
prop man ambling across a studio
street.

This prop man turn out to be a six-
foot-four former tackle at USC nam-
ed Marion Michael Morrison. Mor-
rison, known as ‘Duke,” had ap-
peared in half a dozen movies, was
strongly recommended by director
John Ford and was given a suc-
cessful screen test. Walsh, seeking a
more charismatic name, thought of
General ‘“‘Mad” Anthony Wayne.
Eventually it was decided to call the
young actor ‘“John Wayne.”

Tyrone Power, Sr., was in the cast
of The Big Tra:l, along with one of the
Duke’s USC teammates, burly Ward
Bond. Wayne’s romantic interest
was played by pretty, dark-haired
Marguerite Churchill.

The Big Trail told the story of the
first wagon train to cross the Oregon
Trail. Wayne played Brick Coleman,
a buckskin-clad scout who guided the
train while searching for his brother’s
murderer. Along the way there was
a buffalo hunt scene and a massive
Indian fight so spectacular that
footage has been clipped into many
other Westerns over the years.

Sequences that are a historian’s
delight include the assembling of the
wagon train, the fording of a swirl-
ing Colorado River and the disman-
tling of the wagons to be hauled over
a mountain pass.

It was an era of rapid technical
development in motion pictures:
Sound, technicolor and ‘“‘Grandeur
Process’’ (widescreen 70mm). Lensed
in sweeping 70mm vistas, The Big
Trail was released in a 158-minute

REEL COWBOYS

The Big Trail

John Wayne in The Big Trail.

version which audiences found
overlong and tedious.

Only a dozen U. S. theaters were
equipped for 70mm and Depression
economics discouraged the purchase
of expensive new projection equip-
ment. A shortened 35mm version
was released, but The Big Trail flop-
ped financially.

Another reason for the failure of
The Big Trail was the awkward inex-
perience of John Wayne, especially
apparent in his romantic scenes with
Churchill.

After The Big Trail, Duke was
relegated to B movies. He starred in
dozens of low budget action films
during the next several years, learn-
ing his craft and developing a confi-
dent, powerful screen presence.

In 1939 John Ford gave him the
lead in Stagecoach and John Wayne
vaulted toward superstardom.
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By BILL GULICK

Hell's Ganyon Bubble that Burst

Nothing now remains of the fabled

mine, town and smelter called
“Eureka”—a Greek word meaning “I've
found it!"—other than a long tunnel
through the base of a mountain spur be-
tween the mouth of the Imnaha River
and a back-eddy of the Snake.

But during the boom years of the
Eureka site hundreds of men were
employed there, thousands of investors
bought stock, and close to $3 million
was put into a hole in the ground out of
22

which very little precious metal ever
was taken.

Martin Hibbs, who filed the first
claim in the area, was a pioneeer rancher
who had come into the Hell’s Canyon
country in the 1880s looking for a place
where he would not be bothered by too
many neighbors. According to his son,
Earl, he believed:

“You just can't raise cattle where you
can hear a train whistle or a church
bell.”

In relating how his father made the
original discovery, Earl Hibbs says:
“Him and a man he kind of partnered
with were looking all the time for mine
outcroppings. They were down at the
mouth of the Imnaha and they run
across these two ledges full of copper
ore. They broke off some samples, put
them on their pack horses, and went
back up the Imnaha and met Bas Hibbs,
who was a cousin of my Dad’s and a
mining engineer. After looking at the
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Courtesy of Army Corps of Engineers.

samples, he told ‘em: ‘You boys have
got it made.’

“So they turned around and rode
slowly down the crick, till they got out
of sight, then they broke into a run.
They run all the way back there, about
a day and-a half. They staked out some
claims.

“In less than a month, they sold them
to what later became the Eureka Min-
ing Company for $15,000. So far as I
know, that was the only money ever
made on those claims.”

With the capital he needed to get
started as a rancher, Martin Hibbs went
upriver to Granite Creek, which was on
the Idaho side of the Snake River and
about as far as a man could get from a
train whistle or a church bell.

Liking the area, he paid two brothers,
January 1985

‘Hell’s Canyon on the Snake River.

Frank and Bill Hillsley, a thousand
dollars for their cabin and their ‘‘squat-
ters rights” to a piece of land rising so
steeply from its 1,200-foot river level to
its 8,000-foot meadows that no wheel-
ed vehicle or bell-ringing preacher would
ever come near it. There he would raise
his family and live out his days.

Just across the river, a somewhat
younger man named Ralph Barton
homesteaded at Battle Crick. Spell and
pronounce it ‘‘Creek,” if you like; it was
and still is “Crick” to Hell’s Canyon
dwellers. And if Earl Hibbs is to be
believed, it was Ralph Barton who first
related the Canyon to the infernal
region.

‘“‘He was my brother-in-law,” Hibbs
says. ‘He was the one that named Hell’s
Canyon. The way it happened was this.
He and some other fellows were riding
after cattle one day when a dog they had
with them jumped a brown bear and

a supply center for north-central Idaho
mines. Since the river ran downhill bet-
ween the site and the town, water would
seem to be the natural artery of
transport.

Trouble was, the Snake ran downhill
in such a hurry that no regular boat traf-
fic had ever been established on its tur-
bulent, surging course. In this stretch
of river, no less than 32 rapids were
distinctive enough to have been given
names—and several of them were
killers.

For example, in 1864 when the stern-
wheeler Colonel Wright managed to fight
her way up the Snake to a point 25 miles
above the mouth of the Salmon River,
she was caught in a bad eddy, thrown
against a rock, and lost eight feet of her
bow, keel and side.

Since 1864, no powered boat had at-
tempted to operate on a regular basis
above Lewiston. Strangely enough, two

Thousand of investors spent nearly §3 million to dig a hole

in the ground.

took out after him. But the bear disap-
peared before anybody could get a shot
at him, so those fellows asked Ralph
where the dog and the bear went. ‘They
went down that hell of a canyon,’ Ralph
said. And that was how it got its name.”’

BY ANY name, a mine in the depth
of Hell’s Canyon in the late 1890s of-
fered formidable obstacles to exploita-
tion. At this point, the steep basaltic
walls of the Canyon rise 5,500 vertical
feet on both the Oregon and Idaho side
of Snake River.

No wagon roads came within 25 miles
of the site and the pack-trails were steep
and dangerous. At river level, no trees
grew, a serious handicap, for lumber
would be needed for buildings, for shor-
ing in tunnels, and large quantities of
firewood would be consumed by the
steam boilers in the stamp mills and
smelter. In fact, in that day it was ax-
iomatic that “it takes a forest to sup-
port a mine.”

For 40 years, Lewiston, Idaho, 55
miles north down Snake River, had been

sternwheelers, the Shoshone and the
Norma—Dboth of which had been built
and launched near Farewell Bend, above
Hell’s Canyon—had made the one-way
trip downriver through the hazardous
rapids when fuel proved too scarce and
revenue from freight and passengers in-
sufficient to support operation of the
boats. In wild, hair-raising rides, the
Shoshone made the run in 1870, the Nor-
ma in 1895—Dboth getting badly bruised
en route.

RUT now that precious metal had
been found in several locations in Hell’s
Canyon, the founders of the Eureka
Mining and Smelting Co., who sold
shares of stock to thousands of eager in-
vestors decided to build a boat in which
men, animals and supplies could be
transported from Lewiston to the site
on a regular schedule. It would be
named the Imnaha. While its keel was
laid and its hull began to take shape in
Lewiston, work went on at a feverish
pace upriver. ;

“At their Imnaha camp a force 6f 30
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The Snake River just downstream from Eureka.

men are now driving extensive tunnels
to the bowels of the mountains,” a
reporter wrote in the Tribune, Feb. 27,
1903. “Chas. Wilson, the contractor, has
a force of 40 men on the construction of
the wagon road from the mouth of Deer
Creek to the timber belt, a distance of
eight miles. Almost half of the road is
completed, including the heaviest rock
work, and it is expected by the first of
April the entire road will be completed.

“Arrangements have been made for a
sawmill at the top of the mountain and
a contract will be let for 1,000 cords of
wood for the smelter. W. E. Adams, the
engineer, is now engaged in surveying
a townsite at the mouth of Deer Creek,
about a mile from the smelter. Eureka
has been selected as the name of the new
town, which ought to become a place of
considerable importance in the near
future.”

Located on the north side of the Im-
naha River near its juncture with the
Snake, the Eureka townsite as platted
by its developers covered 100 acres,
which was about all the level land to be
found in that area. The first building to
be erected, a combined general store and
post office, was to be built in sections
24

near Lewiston, then would be shipped
upriver aboard the Imnaha. Not only
was Eureka expected to be a thriving
metropolis: i

“. . . the town will also be the
transfer point and gateway to all the
Oregon country, embracing the western
section of the Wallowa Valley. This is
a rich stock and fruit region, and with
transportation facilities afforded, the
view is held that a heavy cereal tonnage
of all kinds will be handled.”

Blithely overlooked by the writer was
the fact that 50 tortuous miles of trail
must be traversed, the floor of the
Wallowa Valley lay 4,500 feet above sea
level, heavy frosts had been known to
come as late as the middle of June, and
deep snowfalls made travel difficult, if
not impossible, for months at a time.

No matter. If the miracle of a gold
discovery, which now promised to
change the economic climate of Hell’s
Canyon for the better, could occur there,
why couldn’t a similar miracle take
place and alter the weather pattern of
the high Wallowa country?

“With the recent gold strike made at
Cave Gulch,” rhapsodized the Tribune
reporter, ‘“‘additional interest is shown

Courtesy of Larry Dodd.

in the Snake River country by mining
men. Conditions now justify the state-
ment that no section of mining couniry
will witness greater activities the pre-
sent year than the section extending
from the Grande Ronde to Pittsburg
Landing, including the Salmon River
country.

““That region has been quite general-
ly known in the past as an exclusive cop-
per district, but during the past winter
a number of gold-bearing ledges have
been located. It is learned that
the ledges located near Im-
naha and in the localitiec
further up the river carry low values in
gold on the surface, but are exceptional-
ly large. These ledges take the form of
immense reefs that extend in instances
from the river’s edge to the summit of
the towering mountains above. With
unlimited water power available, it is
the view that these ore bodies may be
worked at splendid profit, and the pre-
sent summer promises to see the in-
stigation of extensive operations on that

- line.”

ALSO awaited was the first upriver
run of the Imnaha. With boilers made in!
Portland, engines manufactured in
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Wisconsin, and some of the other
machinery fabricated in Pennsylvania,
she was far from being a homemade
boat. But she was equipped with several
special features that would make her
capable of coping with the wildest river
in the Pacific Northwest.

Sturdily built and heavily cross-
braced in the bow, the Imnaha was 125
feet in length; her beam was 26 feet.
Though licensed to carry 100
passengers and a large cargo of freight,
she drew only 12 inches of water when
fully loaded. It was estimated that on
trips upriver, she could handle 50 tons
of cargo; coming downriver, 125 tons.

In order to breast the heavy currents
of the Snake, her steam boiler operated
at pressures up to 250 pounds.

If the power of the engines proved
unequal to the task of driving the boat
through the rapids, she carried 1,500
feet of steel cable around a power
capstan in her bow with which she could
pull herself through a rapid.

After making a trial run downriver to
Riparia, Captain Harry C. Baughman
pronounced the Imnaha ready to tackle
the job for which she had been built.

“If we can’t navigate the upper river
with this boat,” Captain Baughman
said, ‘it will be useless for any other
company to build a boat for this ser-
vice.”

Carrying only its crew, a few
passengers and a reporter for the
Lewiston Tribune, the new sternwheeler
left its Lewiston dock Tuesday after-
noon, June 30, 1903, cheered on its way
by several hundred spectators.

For the first 20 miles, the rapids were
mild, giving the boat little trouble.
Reaching what was known as the Earl
Place a mile below Buffalo Rock, the Im-
naha tied up for the night.

Next morning, the Imnaha resumed
her journey, passing through a rapid
every mile or so as the Snake River
bluffs rose with increasing steepness
above either shore. Pulling in to the
mouth of the Grande Ronde, the boat
paused long enough to take on a supply
of fresh water, then make preparations
for the three-mile run to the foot of Wild
Goose Rapids, long regarded as a ma-
jor obstacle to navigation upriver. The
Tribune reporter gives a graphic
description of its nature:

“The rocks in fact unnaturally force
an immense volume of water against the
natural flow of the river and a wall of
seething, swirling water results. At the
right of this channel the bluff extends
almost perpendicular to the water line
and a boat is forced to the left and into

the face of the steep, rough climb. The
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The steamer Imnaha on the Snake River.

Imnaha crept along the right bank of the
island slowly and then plunged into the
rapid.

“The steam gauge showed 210 pounds
and the boat steadily crowded forward,
while water dashed in roils to the rim of
the lower deck. In two minutes the crest
of the rapid had been reached. Cheers
were heard above the rush of the waters
and the din of the heavy engines. Then
the steam gauge began to fall, and slow-
ly, inch by inch, the boat was carried
back. Bad coal had defeated the noble
craft, and when she drifted into the lee

Courtesy of Idaho Historical Society.

of the island the gauge registered but
160 pounds.

““The bells in an instant rang ahead,
the boat was pointed to the left chan-
nel, and in just three minutes Wild
Goose had been conquered and the boat
nestled calmly under a bluff in the
peaceful waters above.

“‘A few more pounds of steam would
have run the main channel,’ said Cap-
tain H. C. Baughman. ‘In fact, the Im-
naha can climb a tree. The coal is in-
ferior, however, and the boiler fouled.’"’

Poor or scarce fuel long had been the
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curse of steamboat operation on Snake
River, both below and above Hell’s Can-
yon. Seams of what appeared to be
good coal appeared in bluffs lining the
river in the Farewell Bend area, but
when mined and used to heat boilers it
proved to be of such low quality that,
as one disgusted chief engineer said, “It

takes a cord of wood to keep a ton of the

stuff burning.”

Pitch-filled wood such as pine was
preferred over low quality coal as fuel,
but at river level no pine forests grew.
Thus, cord wood cut at higher elevations
and then hauled by wagon eight or more
miles down to river level over narrow,
twisting roads was both expensive and
scarce.

LEAVING her moorings above Wild
Goose, the Imnaha required more than
three hours to fight her way 12 miles
upstream to the mouth of the Salmon
River. Two heavy rapids were
encountered—Cougar and Coon
Hollow—but both were negotiated
despite the fact that the highest steam
pressure registered was 182 pounds.
Above the Salmon, which here flowed in-
to the Snake from the Idaho side, the
craft was in waters traveled but once by
an upriver bound steamboat.

At Mountain Sheep Rapid, two miles
below the Eureka mine, the Imnaha en-
countered her first serious trouble.

“The foot of the rapids, which are

The Mountain Gem.

nearly one-quarter mile in length, is en-

countered at an abrupt bend in the
river,”’ wrote the Tribune reporter. “On

the right hand bank for a distance of
several hundred feet, huge boulders
have rolled into the channel, forming in-
numerable cross-currents and swirls.,
Then the roils from the upper rapids are
met, which leads to ‘The Narrows.’ The
latter, as the name suggests, comprises
a chute of water that pours down with
a steep fall between a long ledge of rocks
and an immense rock that has fallen
from the mountains above into the
stream.

“Directly back of the rock lies an ed-
dy which forms a back current of
perhaps five miles an hour. The water
presented an innocent appearance to the
passengers. But Captain Harry
Baughman and Captain E. W.
Baughman (his father, also a river pilot,
who was a passenger), both of whom
were in the pilothouse, saw trouble
ahead. A driving rainstorm with a
strong wind was prevailing when the
boat shot into the race of the narrows.

. The Imnaha made a game fight for a

minute and poked her nose beyond the
point of the rock to the left. But a swirl
from the curratn. veered her to the right
and she was crowded back. Captain
Baughman rang to go ahead, but like a
flash the sternwheel was caught in the
back current and the boat shot to the
opposite shore, turning completely

around. She then faced downstream and
a landing was made beneath the right
bank.

“It was decided to put out a line and
the cable was strung for a distance of
a quarter of a mile along the right hand
shore. The boat again shot out into the
stream and tackled the strong current,
but she had approached to"a point
within only ten feet of the rock when the
heavy current of the eddy again caught
her.

“Straight toward the bluffs of the
right bank she darted, and as the bow
turned with the current the cable ‘dead-
man’ gave way. Captain Baughman
signaled for a back wheel, but the bow
grazed the bluff. The bow then swung
back across the stream and the hull slid
on a sloping rock, where the craft was
temporarily lodged. She was soon,
however, backed off the rock and the
run to the opposite bank was made,
where the craft was tied up for the
night.”

It was decided to send to the Imnaha
mine, two miles upriver, for explosives
and a crew who could blast away the
obstructing rock. At ten o’clock that
night, engineer W. C. Adams, foreman
of mining operations for the Eureka
Company, arrived; next morning, after
he had examined the rock, he said that
several days would be required to ac-
complish the task.

All day Thursday was spent.drilling,

Courtesy of Idaho Historical Society.
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setting charges and blasting out the
ledge on the right hand side of the chan-
nel. That night, it was decided that the
big rock on the left side of the channel
must be destroyed, too. But after mak-
ing an inspection trip to the head of
Mountain Sheep Rapid Friday morning,
Captain Harry Baughman returned to
the boat and announced that he intend-
ed to take the Imnaha through “The
Narrows’’ immediately.

“The Imnaha will run'it,” he said, ‘“and
we will not wait on the rock.”

“A line was again run out and a cable
was coiled on a rock at the right of the
channel,” wrote the Tribune reporter.
“Attached to the cable was a line and
a deckhand was stationed there. At ex-
actly 10 o'clock the Imnaha left the bank
and tackled the current for the fourth
time. She ‘walked’ up to the crest be-
tween the two rocks where she was held
for fully three minutes. The man on the
rock made an unsuccessful throw with
the light line; there followed two unsuc-
cessful casts by deckhands on the boat,
and then Mate Bluhn shot out a line
that reached the goal.

“In a minute the cable was pulled
aboard, the line tightened, and the wiry
craft crept inch by inch over the top of
the torrent to smooth waters. From the
time the Imnaha left the rapid till the
period the cable was slacked and taken
aboard a period of only 15 minutes had
elapsed. The run to Eureka was then
made in 45 minutes and the boat tied up
at exactly 11 o’clock. She had made the
run to Mountain Sheep Rapid in ten
hours running time. A wild demonstra-
tion occurred at Eureka when the boat
was seen in the canyon below. On the
highest peaks, miners could be seen
waving their hats with enthusiasm, and
loud blasts resounded through the
valley.” :

AFTER making their downriver run
to Lewiston in three and a half hours,
minor damage done to the boat by the
rocks was repaired, and a schedule of
regular runs was established.

With the help of the Army Engineers,
under whose jurisdiction eliminating the
hazards of navigable rivers fell, obstruc-
tions were blasted and iron rings were
imbedded in rock walls above both Wild
Goose and Mountain Sheep Rapids to
aid the Imnaha in winching herself
through these hazardous stretches of
river. At both places, a steel cable was
attached to the heavy ring, with 1,500
feet of cable being reeled out so it passed
through the white water to the quiet
pool below, where it was supported by
January 1985
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Captain William Polk Gray

a water-tight steel barrel left floating
free.

Even with the two worst rapids made
navigable, hazardous rocks and ledges
still were dangerous at certain water
stages, so for two months the Imnaha
was employed as a work boat by the Ar-
my Engineers, clearing navigation
obstructions. Meanwhile, glowing
reports of riches-to-be came downriver
with each visitor to the mines.

IN AN article titled, ‘“The Wealth of
the Snake River Country,” the
Grangeville News declared that a
mineralized area 20 miles wide by 150
miles long, «*  than which no more
promising field has ever been offered the
seeker after mineral wealth . . . ,”
awaited only the development of depen-
dable river transport to yield its riches.
Stating that a seven percent showing of
copper would make money for a mine’s
developers, the reporter wrote that the
stretch of Canyon lying between Wild
Goose and Imnaha: . . . will average
in its entirety 12 percent copper, and in
many instances these deposits carry
gold values sufficient in themselves to
pay all costs of extraction.”

Though rich veins of gold were allud-
ed to in newspaper reports, few solid
figures of yields were quoted. Mention
was made of a $14-per-ton assay at one
mine—hardly a profitable return for
hardrock mining.

Resuming her regular upriver run in

early October, the Imnaha suffered her
first serious accident.

“Near the mouth of the Salmon are
two large rocks that were not removed
when the engineers were at work on the
upper river,”” wrote the Tribune
reporter. “In an effort to ascend the
rapids and avoid the rock on the port
side, the boat was struck by the strong
current and carried to the opposite side
of the channel and thrown upon a jag-
ged rock that has been a menace to
navigation since the Imnaha was placed
in commission on the upper river. The
boat was struck amidships and a bad
hole was punched in the hull. The crew
was immediately put to work to repair
the damage, but it was found that it
would be necessary to have the boat on
the ways before the rent could be pat-
ched. The starboard bulkhead amid-
ships is filled with water and the cargo
has been shifted to keep the steamer in

~ line. The boat is now drawing about four

feet of water, which necessitates great
caution in descending the river.”

Easing the crippled boat downriver to
Riparia, the Imnaha was put on the ways
there, patched up, and a week later
made another trip to Eureka. Though
she brought several horses and 40 tons
of granite downriver from a newly
opened quarry, Snake River was run-
ning at such a low stage above the
mouth of the Salmon that further trips
were postponed until the coming of the
autumn rains.

By Nov. 8, 1903, the rains had come,
the Snake began to rise, and the Imnaha
embarked on her fourteenth trip to
Eureka.

Leaving the Lewiston dock Sunday
morning, the first part of the Imnaha’s
trip was uneventful. The boat’s
machinery was working perfectly and all
the rapids below Mountain Sheep were
ascended without difficulty. As the
sternwheeler lined her way through that
rapid with no problems, Captain
Baughman anticipated pulling in to
Eureka Landing in just a few minutes.

Without warning, disaster struck.
Captain Baughman tells what
happened:

“We had successfully ascended the
rapid and cast off the line when in some
manner the wheel picked up a bight of
the line, which caught in the eccentric
rods. As a result, the rods were bent, the
rock shaft broken and the engines
rendered useless. At the time this occur-
red, the boat was about 400 yards above
Mountain Sheep Rapid, and the helpless
steamer drifted stern on onto the sharp
rock that has been a menace to naviga-
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The sternwheeler Norma.

tion since the boat was first placed in
commission.

“The wheel struck the rock squarely
and was doubled back over the boat.
The bow then swung to the Oregon
shore where it remained but a moment
when the stern slipped from the rock
and swung to the Oregon side while the
bow turned against the big rock, com-
pletely filling the channel.”

Snake River at this point is only 62
feet wide, so the 125-foot boat now was
broadside to the tremendous force of the
current.

Fortunately it hung there long enough
for the 15 crew members and 25
passengers to scramble ashore. Quick
thinking by Chief Engineer L. H. Camp-
bell prevented what could have been a
murderous explosion.

“Knowing that great danger existed
from the escaping steam in case the boat
was badly injured by striking the rock,
my first move was to start the pumps
and open the siphons. By the time the
boat commenced to go to pieces the
steam was so reduced that no danger of
an explosion existed. As the boat struck
the rock I swung out of the engine room
at the side door but as the jar was not
sufficient to break the pipes the
dangerous period had passed and I
returned to the engine room to find that
the entire stern had been stove in and
that the abandonment of the boat was
sure to follow.”

Only seconds after the last of the crew
and passengers got safely ashore, the
bow of the disabled boat dipped, it slip-
ped off the rock upon which it had
28
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lodged and drifted into deep water
downstream. In the eddy there, the Im-
naha spun around several times. Taking
water rapidly now, the hull tilted, the
boiler tore loose from its supports and
rolled into the water, carrying a large
section of the pilothouse with it.

The Imnaha was finished.

Though no lives were lost, several
horses secured to stanchions on the
freight deck below were forgotten by
crewmen hurrying ashore. Their whin-
nys of fright as the boat sank were
pathetic to hear, but nothing could be
done to save them.

Like all such disasters, rumors,
guesses and blame-placing went on for
months, with no conclusive results. Had
an inexperienced deckhand thrown the
barrel attached to the slack cable into
the river on the wrong side of the boat?
Had the helmsman turned the boat the
wrong way, making the sternwheel hook
into rather than avoid the bight of the
line? Had an order been carelessly given,
not heard or recklessly disobeyed? No
one could say.

Built at a cost of $35,000, the Imnaha
had not been insured by its owners, so
had to be written off as a total loss.

SINCE dependable river transporta-
tion was vital to the businessmen of
Lewiston, as well as to the mining opera-
tions in Hell’s Canyon, $22,000 was

* quickly raised with which to begin

building a new boat. Named the Moun-
tain Gem, it was completed and began
making upriver runs in late September
1904, skippered by the veteran pilot,

; Captain William Polk Gray.

But by then the bubble had burst so
far as mining in Hell’s Canyon was con-
cerned. Investors, angry because more
of their money was going into the
ground and the pockets of corporation
directors than was coming out of the
supposedly rich veins, began filing court
suits in efforts to obtain an accounting
of funds. Once the legal actions started,
the digging stopped.

With no ore to bring downriver, the
Mountain Gem ceased operation to
Eureka and was put into service carry-
ing freight and passengers on the Snake
River below Lewiston. In time, smaller
boats would be built to carry mail,
groceries and farm and ranch supplies
to remote cabins and camps on both the
Oregon and Idaho side of the river.

Prospectors still would pan for placer
gold on the sandbars of the Snake, now
and then finding a vein that looked pro-
mising enough to do a bit of drilling,
blasting and excavating in “gopher
hole’’ mines.

But the bonanza promised at Eureka
never was realized. The tunnel between
the mouth of the Imnaha and the Snake
is still there, though closed off by the
Forest Service since the creation of the
Hell’s Canyon National Recreation Area
in 1975.

From time to time, mineral experts
have checked this and other area mines,
giving far less glowing assessments of
their potential treasures than did the
stock peddlers working for the Eureka
Mining and Smelting Company.

In 1942, a group looking for copper
and tungsten needed for the war effort
concluded that the width of the veins in
the area should have been measured “in
inches rather than feet.” Assays by the
U. S. Bureau of Mines in 1968 failed to
find more than a trace of copper.

Like so many boom-and-bust mines,
the real value of the Eureka may well
have been in the paper stock certificates
issued, rather than in its copper and
gold. At this late date, firm money
figures are even more difficult to come
up with than they were then, but in one
court suit instituted by stockholders in

'1904 it was stated that the Fargo, which

was contigious to the Eureka, had been
capitalized with three million shares of
stock valued at one dollar a share.
Since one million of these were
treasury shares, it must be assumed
that the other two million were sold to
the general public, whose
descendants—the American
taxpayers—now own the site.

»y
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KARL MAY AND THE
GERMAN WESTERNERS

By LARRY UNDERWOOD

FOR more than a century, the wild
West of the late 1800s supplied a set-
ting for entertainment. Stories laced
with truth, legend and sometimes fic-
tion filled countless magazines and
books. Authors like Ned Buntline and
Louis L’Amour provided Americans
with tales of high adventure in the Old
West.

But Americans are not alone in this
‘enjoyment. Europeans are especially
fond of the adventurous American
West. Organizations like Westerners In-
ternational abound in Denmark,
Sweden, England, Norway, France and
Germany. In particular, Germans have
been great fans of the American West
nearly as long as Americans.

Probably most responsible for Ger-
many’s passion for the American
Western is Karl Friedrich May. Born
near Chemnitz (East Germany) in 1842,
May published his first Western novel,
Winnetou, in 1893.

Winnetou was a noble Apache chief.
May's other hero was a fearless, almost
superhuman, frontiersman, Old Shat-
terhand. Shatterhand, subsequently
portrayed in German movies by Stewart
Granger, got his name when he flat-
tened a Kiowa strongman with a single
blow from his “dynamite-packed” fist.
He hates bloodshed and never kisses the
girl, but unlike the typical westerner, he
speaks and writes more than 26
languages and dialects.

Winnetou, May's most popular story
of the American West, eventually in-
cluded three volumes. His novels have
appeared in more than 20 languages.
The English translation of Winnetou
came in 1977.

May, a poor weaver's son, attended
college and taught school until convic-
tion for fraud and theft imprisoned him
at Zickau. His stories, written while ser-
ving eight years, made him famous. His
first novel appeared when he was 50.

With his own publishing house, he
turned out over 60 books. By 1940,
January 1985

seven and a half million May books had
sold to German readers alone. At the
end of the 1960s, sales were at
26 million. Among his many readers
were Albert Einstein, Hitler and Albert
Schweitzer.

Despite the fact that his noble
savages seemed far-fetched, his
psychology a little too simple and his
descriptive details sometimes false,
May did a remarkable job of presenting
his adventure stories. He never visited
the American West, but did get to
America, specifically Niagara Falls, in
1908.

Still, critics admit that no other Ger-
man writer of adventurous travel stories
had ‘“‘stronger impact on the imagina-
tion of young and grown-up readers
alike.”

May’s life ended in March 1912 at
Radebeul, Germany. The Karl May
Foundation continues to provide
assistance for impoverished writers and
at Radebeul, a North American Indian
collection is housed in the Karl May
Museum. Over 150,000 visitors to Bad
Segeberg north of Hamburg annually
visit the Karl May open-air theater for
are-enactment of May'’s thrilling stories
on stage during the Karl May Festival.
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Silverheels ~ She Stble

the Miners' Hearts Away

A Tale of Romance
from the Western Mining Camps

By MARYJOY MARTIN

Photos courtesy the author

GOLDEN ribbons of sunlight stretch
into the mysterious shadows of
Buckskin Cemetery. There is no sound
but the distant piping of a solitary bird
and the soft whispering of a melancho-
ly breeze.

In a dense aspen grove only
weathered fences, tipped and cracked
headstones and sunken patches of grass
mark the graves of long forgotten
citizens. Those who sleep once lived in
the now vanished town of Buckskin Joe,
Colorado, a mile northwest of Alma.

Out of the long shadows steps a
delicate lady, the last rays of the sun
shining on her beautiful copper-brown
hair. She moves as lightly as the breeze
from grave to grave of unremembered
men, calling each of them by name,
decorating their tombs with flowers.

As she walks beneath the aspens, her
lovely face and graceful hands, her silk
gown and silver shoes seem to be made
of the light and shadow of a vision
rather than of reality. She strolls to the
hill’s edge and tenderly glances back at
the lonely graves. She raises her voice
in a sweet long-ago song “as the sun
vanishes beyond Loveland Mountain,
When peacock twilight falls, the lady is
gone.

Yet something in the mountain breeze
says she will return again, for years
before the miners of Buckskin had fallen
into dreamless sleep, they made the lady
immortal, giving her name to a majestic
peak. Forever Mount Silverheels will
gaze down on them. Forever the lady

Left: Mount Silverheels. Opposite: The
cemetery where Silverheel’s ghost has been
seen.
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The Hungry Five Mine at now vanished Buckskin Joe, Colorado.

called Silverheels will sing to them her
long-ago songs.

TIME has made legend of Silverheels.
Time has also lost the truth of the lady.
There are many stories about her, yet
none can be proven.

All the tales agree Silverheels was a
dancer and singer whose beauty was ex-
traordinary. They all put her in the
Buckskin Joe area, eight miles north-
west of Fairplay, Colorado, in 1861 and
say that after she stole the hearts of the
miners, she abruptly departed. The
details are as varied as the men who told
them.

One of the early tales of Silverheels
came from Charles A. Starr in 1888.
Starr was the owner of the London Mill
in Mosquito Gulch, four miles from
Buckskin Joe.

According to Starr, Silverheels was a
young, beautiful brunette from
Scotland, named Kittie Clyde,
who performed in dance halls,
saloons and theatrical halls.
In 1861 she was touring the South Park
gold camps, Tarryall, Hamilton, Platte
City, Montgomery, Mosquito and
32

Buckskin Joe, arriving in the latter
rough and muddy town in late summer
of 1861. Because she wore silver dance
slippers she was known all over the park
as ‘‘Silverheels.”

The miners of Buckskin Joe were
more taken by Kittie Clyde’s beauty,
grace and charm than those of the other
camps, perhaps because for every 73
men there was only one woman, all of
whom were “already hog-tied or too ug-
ly even for a hog.”

Kittie was like a spring blossom in the
dismal camp. The miners begged her to
stay awhile longer to cheer their hearts.
She obliged.

Kittie remained in the area several
weeks, dancing and singing for the en-
chanted crowds at various saloons,

especially at J. G. Haswell’s. Miners -

showered her with gifts. One mine
owner, John C. Butler, gave the dancer
a diamond dust hand mirror in a frame
fashioned from the gold of his mine.
Another man named his mine claim
the Kittie Clyde in honor of her. (Later
the Kittie Clyde proved to be a spur of
the Orphan Boy vein and was renamed

the Orphan Boy Extension).

BECAUSE Kittie had brought them
great delight, the townsmen decided to
do something special for her, but they
discovered she had left Buckskin in the
secrecy of pre-dawn “so as not to break
their hearts which were brimming with
adoration.”

She had to go. She knew to carry on
her performing career she had to get

beyond the back gulches and cabin

towns. Mr. DeAlby confirmed the lady’s
morning departure on the Lewis &
DeAlby Express stage.

Despite her hasty exit, the story con-
tinued, the miners desired to let Kittie
Clyde know they, of Buckskin Joe, loved
her more than any others. They wanted
to do something on a grand scale to im-
mortalize the young woman, thus they
christened the snowy peak rising as
graceful as an angel above Beaver
Ridge, “Mount Silverheels.”

According to Charles Starr, Kittie
Clyde went on to sing and dance across
the Territory. She performed in Central
City, Idaho Springs, Denver, Kokomo,
Montezuma, Delaware Flats,
Breckenridge and Leadville.

Miners always fell in love with her,
giving her gifts when she would not take
their hearts. Several named their mines
for her, including Dallas Horne’s Kittie
Clyde Mine south of Idaho Springs and
Edward Hochmarck’s Kitty Clyde Mine
near Kokomo.

IN the 1880s Kittie was living in
Leadville where she lovingly attended
victims of the smallpox epidemic in the
winter of 1882-1883. She was in her ear-
ly 40s and had married a merchant of
that city, living a retired life.

It was said many of the miners of
Buckskin, which was now abandoned,
were working in Leadville and knew Kit-
tie as their ‘‘Silverheels,” but they
respected her quiet obscurity, loving her
from a distance.

Her compassion for the smallpox vic-
tims, some former Buckskin miners
among them, only made them love her
all the more. And they believed she, too,
loved them and would never forget the
miners of Buckskin Joe. In February
1883 Kittie contracted smallpox and
died.

Another story of Silverheels was writ-
ten by Albert B. Sanford, a Colorado

- old-timer born in 1862. Sanford said

Silverheels was a girl called Josie Dillon.
Josie likewise stole the hearts of
Buckskin Joe's men when she per-
formed to raise money for a worthy

cause.
True West



Melancholy aspen grove in Buckskin cemetery.

Later Josie married Jack Herndon,
the owner of a saloon and gambling den
in town. They had a child as beautiful
and as graceful as the mother and soon
a favorite among the mining men.
About four years passed when Herndon
was called away and took his wife and
daughter with him. The entire town
turned out to bid Silverheels farewell.
She never returned.

A TALE by Robert W. Fenwick in the
1963 Empire Magazine of the Denver
Post, compiled from a story by Russel
K. Havighorst, said Silverheels was a
girl named Gerda Bechtel from Lititz,
Pennsylvania. As in the other tales, she
was a dance hall girl with silver shoes.

Gerda lived in Buckskin Joe under an
assumed name because she ‘“had left
home to escape from the rigid restraints
imposed on her” by her Moravian
parents. She sang and danced her way
into the hearts of the town’s men.

One day in October 1861, some
sheepherders with smallpox arrived in
the camp and soon an epidemic raged.
Many of the men and women fled, leav-
January 1985

ing the afflicted to fend for themselves.

Silverheels remained in Buckskin to
tend the sick, soon contracting the
disease herself. A woman known as
Aunt Martha nursed her and Gerda
recovered, but her beautiful face was
scarred forever. One night, shortly after
she regained her health, she vanished
unseen from town.

Strangely enough, years of research
on the part of the serious historians
have never verified a smallpox epidemic
in the Buckskin Joe area, despite the
numerous tales. There are no records,
death notices, newspaper references or
doctors’ diaries that as much as hint at
any smallpox there.

Contrarily, papers of the
time—1860-1863—were glutted with
news of the activity of Buckskin miners.
If, as the majority of Silverheels tales
claim, half the population fled the
smallpox and the remaining half were
sick and dying, how on earth did they
carry on so successfully and
obnoxiously?

At the time Silverheels was supposed
to be nursing the ill miners, in Buckskin

A

Joe eight steam quartz mills were under
construction, a dozen shooting incidents
were reported, four express companies
were delivering mail, freight and men
weekly, two hotels were being erected,
several hot-tongued miners were squab-
bling over which gold vein belonged to
whom, two minstrel groups performed
in the tent theater, and on Christmas
Eve a smashing town ball was held. If
that was the activity of stricken men,
what did they do when they were well?

BECAUSE early tales of the beautiful
dancer spread by word of mouth and
were embellished along the way by
romantic miners, fancy may have cor-
rupted fact. If Silverheels was indeed
the Kittie Clyde of Charles Starr’s tale,
the Leadville epidemic may have been
confused over the years, eventually
becoming the Buckskin Joe epidemic.
The smallpox epidemic of Leadville in
1882-1883 has been faithfully recorded.
Smallpox was a dreaded disease and any
time it occurred it gained immediate and
widespread notice.

Several legends of Silverheels never
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mentioned smallpox in connection with
the dancer. One 1940s tale struck down
the Buckskin miners with an epidemic
of pneumonia. (There was no epidemic
of any sort recorded in' the town in
1861-1862).

Other stories kept the men.in good
health, but disagreed about everything
else concerning Silverheels. She was
claimed to be everything from a pro-
stitute to a legitimate dancer. Legends
married her off to gamblers and
gentlemen. Some stories even moved
Silverheels to other towns altogether.
Although rare bits of each version can
be verified, most fail to connect to
known facts.

All the men mentioned in Starr’s ver-
sion of the Silverheels tale were indeed
existing people, verified through
historical documents, yet nothing
proves they were in Buckskin at the
time of the dancer’s debut. The various
Kittie Clyde mines were also recorded
for history. Unfortunately, Starr failed
to supply the name of the merchant in
Leadville whom Kittie married.

Despite no remaining trace of a Jack
Herndon in Buckskin, the Bechtel name
from Havighorst’s tale still clings to
Lititz, Penn. But there is no one to claim
Silverheels as his own.

THERE is only one certainty:
Silverheels was a genuine person who
stole the hearts of the men of Buckskin.
In their hearts they kept her wherever
they went. Buckskin Joe, after gaining
the coveted county seat in 1862, was all
but deserted by the 1870s and 1880s,
and as dead as a thistle in cod liver oil
by the next decade.

Because most of Buckskin’s early
miners traveled on to new gold fields
and silver seams, the legend of the dan-
cing girl in silver shoes traveled with
them, changing each time it was told.
Stories of her might have easily been
woven with actual news of her.

Silverheels could never be forgotten,
whoever she really was. Although the
peak named to honor her memory was
previously called by another name, it
was commonly known as Mount

The girl who danced in silver shoes (composite photo).
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Silverheels all over South Park as early
as 1865.

It was immortalized in art by Alfred
E. Mathews in 1866. Rising serene,
silver-white, Mount Silverheels could be
seen like a good, gentle angel from far
across the Park, reminding travelers of
the beautiful girl who disappeared into
obscurity.

Although more than a century has
passed and there is only an overgrown
cemetery left of Buckskin Joe,
Silverheels has not forgotten the love of
those once adoring miners. Many peo-
ple have seen a beautiful lady at
Buckskin wandering the forlorn graves.
They only catch a glimpse of her but
they forever remember her.

There is no mistaking this lady in
silver slippers, for as a brilliant summer
moon splashes the listing tombstones
with magic light, there is a gay sound
among the graves. Listen attentively,
listen in faith, for those unseen, long-ago
miners are cheering, ‘Silverheels!

Silverheels!”’ ’

True West
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By CLOVIS BYARS HERRING

THE road was hot and dusty as two
men rode from Greenville, Texas, in
Hunt County across the county line to
Bonham. One man was in his prime and
wore the badge of sheriff on his breast.
The other man was 76 years old, with
a long white beard and faded blue eyes.
The sheriff didn’t feel good about tak-
ing this old man to Bonham because the
murder warrant against him was 46
years old on this 27th day of June in
1911. :

The old man was quiet now, but he
had told his story to the sheriff as they
left Greenville. The lawman listened and
remembered the sad eyes of the old
man’s grandchildren as they watched
him ride off with the “Captain.”

The old man was Daniel Webster
Byars. He was born at Oakville, in
Lawrence County, Alabama, in 1835.
When he was about 20, he made his way
to Texas with his father, Harrell, and
mother, Nancy (Tackett) Byars. He was
one of 11 children. The large family
settled near Bonham (now Randolph) in
Fannin County.

He had helped on the farm until he
joined the Texas Rangers to help guard
the frontier against Indian raids.

Daniel Byars enlisted in the Con-
federate Army at the onset of the Civil
War. As a lieutenant following orders,
he was instrumental in bringing a young
soldier with Northern sympathies back
to stand courtmartial when the man
tried to desert and join the federal
forces. The young man was C. H. (Cap)
Harris. Through the efforts of Colonel
S. A. Roberts and General McCulloch,
Cap was released and returned to
Bonham.

In consideration of his son’s release,
L. L. Harris, also a Union man, agreed
to turn spy for the Confederates. He
went into the Federal lines in Arkansas
and was able to bring back valuable in-
formation about a plan to invade Texas
with Union troops.

This information enabled the Con-
federate forces to send General Maxey
January 1985
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and others to Dolson Springs, Arkan-
sas, and engage General Steel, prevent-
ing him from meeting General Banks at
Shreveport. :

A sufficient force was sent to engage
General Blount and keep him from
entering Texas from Indian Territory.
General Taylor met Banks at Marsh-
field and the federals were prevented
from taking North Texas.

§

BY March 1865, many Confederate
companies had disbanded and the men
sent home. Such was the case with
Byars and he made his way back to
Bonham by March 5.

On that day Byars left the farm and
rode into town. He met a friend, J. H.
McDaniel, and his life was about to
change forever.

McDaniel was recovering from an ill-
ness and was on leave from a Con-

the Law

federate hospital. As the two men talked
they walked down the street across from
the courthouse.

A shout broke the Sunday afternoon
stillness. “God Damn you, draw your
gun,” was followed by two shots.

Pulling his gun, Byars found cover
behind a tree. He aimed at the man with
the gun and as he squeezed the trigger
another man ran between Byars and his
target.

The man stumbled as a bullet caught
him, then staggered out of sight. It was
old man Harris and Byars recognized
the man with the gun as Cap. Cap fired
again and Byars’ second bullet put him
on the ground.

When Cap fell, Byars ran across the
street, jumped the fence near the court-
house and ran up the steps. McDaniel
left his cover and crossed the street. As
he got near the fence Byars shouted, “I '

Courtesy of Fannin County Historical Society.

Fannin County Courthouse, 1888-1930, Bonham, Texas.

35



didn't kill old man Harris did I? I didn't
have anything against him and would
not have killed him for anything.”

They found L. L. Harris dead inside
a house on the square where he had run.
Cap lived until morning, never regain-
ing consciousness. The man and his son
lived alone and there was no family to
mourn them. Other Unionists kept quiet
in that little North Texas town because
the southerners were highly emotional
at the time.

After the shootout Byars left for the
farm not thinking he would be arrested.
It was a case of self-defense, but he was
not happy over the incident. Days
passed and the sheriff didn’t come nor
were any charges filed.

Byars’ father had died in 1862 while
Daniel was away in the army. His
brothers had been doing a good job of
taking care of the family and farm and
he planned to stay and help. Then
neighbors started bringing rumors to
the place. ;

They said the Harrises had strong
Northern connections and when the
Yankees took over Byars would be
punished for killing them. It began to
look like the Yankees would be moving
in and Byars decided to leave for awhile.

NO charges had been filed when
Byars crossed the county line, stopping
at Whitesboro in Grayson County. He
was a handsome young man, standing
six-foot-four-inches tall, with coal black
hair and flashing blue eyes. He was try-
ing now to forget the killings. He met
the woman he was to marry after a brief
courtship. She was Amanda Stewart
Smoot, a lovely young Civil War widow
with two young sons.

It was love at first sight for Daniel
and Amanda and they were married on
April 20, 1865, at Whitesboro. The
young couple wanted an ordinary life
and started making plans. Their dreams
would never be realized and they would
live no ordinary life.

Amanda would bear Daniel a
daughter and five sons. Two of the sons
were twins. This woman would never
have a home to stay in. She would learn
to make her family comfortable in a
wagon or deserted cabin.

Daniel Byars stopped thinking about’

the shootout in Bonham. L. L. Harris
had died by accident and Cap’s killing
was self-defense. But, in the fall word
came from Fannin County. A murder in-
dictment had been issued against Byars
in the death of L. L. Harris.

Clearly this was the work of the north-
ern carpetbaggers who were moving in,

determined to punish the South for the
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Courtesy of the author.

Henry Clay Byars, about 1920.

war. Byars felt he would get no justice
from such men and he and Amanda ran.
When they made this decision they
ccuid not know Daniel would be a
wanted man for the next 47 years.

IN 1872, Byars’ mother and two of his
brothers moved to Indian Territory.
Some of the children had married by
this time and had homes of their own.
While Byars avoided the law, traveling
from one place to the other, his brothers
in Indian Territory prospered. Nathan
Harrell Byars married Katie Johnston,
the daughter of Judge T. B. Johnston
and whose cousin was the Governor of
Indian Territory. They acquired a large
ranch and the town of Byars, Oklahoma,
was named for him in 1903.

Another brother, William L. Byars,
married Juda Adaline Barr and became
one of the wealthiest and most promi-
nent men in the Chickasaw Nation.

Before his family moved to Indian
Territory, Daniel returned to the home
place for a visit. A man named George
Barrett saw him and tried to notify the
sheriff. Daniel managed to take Barrett
prisoner holding him for 10 hours.
Daniel escaped but yet another charge
was filed against him in Fannin County.

BY December 1892, Daniel and
Amanda had been running from the law
for 27 years. Daniel’s mother was old
and sick and the couple started across
Chickasaw Nation to see her. Byars saw
a man looking at him intently and

. recognized him as James W. Evans, one-

time sheriff in Fannin County.

Evans recognized Byars and
remembered the old murder warrant.
With an arrest in mind, Evans hurried
to Texas for extradition papers. Daniel
was not about to wait for Evans’return
and those papers were never served on
him.

Now it was 1911 and Daniel was
under arrest. He had buried his com-
panion of 43 years in 1908 in Hunt
County. He hoped to rest at her side
when his time came,

As the two men rode into Bonham the
old man turned to the sheriff and smiled.
“You know,”’ he said, ‘‘those kids back
there think I'm a hero. I tell them
stories about the war and let them think
I was captain. They call me that instead
of Grandpaw.”

They locked the old man up and a jury
was chosen. The only witness left was
J. H. McDaniel. He was old and sick and
not able to travel, but his mind was clear
and he well remembered the shootout in
Bonham when Cap and L. L. Harris
died.

He gave sworn statements to the of-
ficials. The jury heard the evidence and
dismissed the case. It was 1912 before
Byars was released and 47 years of run-
ning were over.

Daniel Webster Byars died in 1919 at
the home of his son in Nacogdoches
County, Texas. They wanted to take
him back to Hunt County and bury him
at Amanda'’s side but the weather made
the roads impassable. He was put to
rest in Elmgrove Cemetery near Swift
in an unmarked grave.

A proper military marker has been
placed on the grave of the Confederate
soldier who ran from the law for 47
years because he followed orders during
the Civil War.

SOURCES
Case 701: Deposition of J. H. McDaniel given
to R. L. Lattimore Wise, Texas. On file
Fannin Co., TX.
Bonham News, June 28, 1911, p. 1.

Texas Ranger pension #10435, D. W. Byars,
on file Texas Archives.

1850 Lawrence Co., Alabama Census records.
1860-1870 Fannin Co., Texas Census records.
Confederate Soldiers Pension Application

#20892, D. W. Byars on file Texas

Archives.

Case 701, Murder Indictment, on file Fannin

Co., Texas.
D/
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One of the very few lady sheriffs of
the Old West was Clara Dunham
Crowell. She was appointed sheriff of
Lander County, Nevada, to fill out the
term of her husband, who died in office
in 1919. Her elevation to office was an
advancement for women in the man'’s
world of law enforcement.

Clara Dunham was born in Austin,
Nevada, on April 7, 1876, and married
George Crowell in 1898. They had two
children before he died.

Although the intention was that she
would serve the remainder of her late
husband’s term in name only, she felt
that would be dishonest. So she served
as sheriff, never fearing to arrest a
criminal or wrong-doer. She died in Reno
in 1942, still the only woman to serve
as sheriff in Nevada’s history. This in-
formation is from a Nevada bi-
centennial book, and is in response to a
question from Joe R. Kinder, Box 144,
Carrollton, Missouri 64633.

Hoolihan. Fannie Caffall, Box 492,
Bandera, Texas 78003, asks what a
“hoolihan” is. She heard the term in
“Good-bye Old Paint,” an authentic
cowboy song sung by the Senior
Citizens Meleodiers. Their version in-
cludes the famous lines:

Good-bye Ol'Paint, I'm leavin’for
Cheyenne.

I'm off to Montan’ for to throw
the Hoolihan.

The term, also spelled ‘“hooley-
ann’’ and ‘‘hoolian” refers to
a throw from a lariat in which the
loop is well spread and set-
tles down on the head of the steer from
above. According to Webster the origin
of the word is unknown.

Billy the Kid Photo. One of the most
often reproduced photographs in
western Americana shows Billy the Kid

_standing with a rifle. It is still the only
photograph of the Kid whose authentici-
ty is beyond question.

Harold L. Edwards, 2912 Fairfax

Road, Number 1, Bakersfield, California
January 1985

Famous photo of Billy the Kid.

93306, asked about the photo. It was
made by a traveling photographer at
Fort Stanton. Billy had two prints
made: One he kept and one he gave to
his friend Tom O’Folliard.

When Garrett killed O’Folliard he
came into possession of the picture. It
supposedly is still in the hands of the
Garrett family. The other print was
given to a Mexican lady by the Kid
himself. It later came into the posses-
sion of Charles Foor but was destroyed
in a fire.

When Garrett killed Billy,
newspapers in New Mexico stated flat-
ly that only one photograph of the Kid
existed—the one in Garrett’s posses-
sion. But the logical question is, how did
the newspapers know that only one pic-
ture of the Kid had ever been made?

Fetterman Burial. Joe Atkinson, 321
N. Broadway, Barnesville, Ohio 43713,
recently attempted to locate the grave
of Captain William J. Fetterman, who
was killed in the ‘‘Fetterman Massacre
on December 21, 1866. The 81 soldiers
killed in that action were originally
buried at Fort Phil Kearney
on December 26. In June, 1896, the

bodies were exhumed and reinterred at
the Custer Battlefield National
Cemetery. All the soldiers’ bodies rest
there today, with the exception of Lt.
Grummond, whose body was reinterred
elsewhere.

California Outlaw Gang. John Mason
and Thomas McCauley, alias James
Henry, began their career of crime in
California by robbing miners and jump-
ing claims in the early gold rush days.
Virginia Harshman, S.R. Box 906, Ly-
tle Creek, California 92358 is working on
a history of the area and is seeking
material about their gang.

There is little colorful about the gang.
They engaged in basic robbing and kill-
ing of defenseless people for gold,
horses, or anything else of value. Tom’s
brother Ed was hanged, and Tom was
sent to prison for an 1857 killing.

Henry was out again in 1863 and the
criminal activities continued. The gang
claimed to be Confederate guerrillas,
operating in the style of Quantrill. In
reality they had no interest in politics
but were concerned only with their own
life of crime.

Mason and Henry separated in
August, 1865, possibly in a dispute over
a woman. Henry later was caught by a
posse and killed while resisting arrest.
He must have been deeply hated, as his
body had 57 bullet wounds. Supposed-
1% his old companion, Mason, disguised
himself as a woman and visited the
morgue to view the body.

Mason did not last much longer. In
March, 1866, he was killed by a man
named Mayfield, who had refused to
join the gang. Mayfield was at first
found guilty of murder but was acquit-
ted during a second trial.

Bill Secrest has done extensive
research into the lives of California
outlaws, including the Mason and
Henry gang. His ‘“‘Compendium of Ear-
ly California Lawmen, Outlaws and
Badmen, 1850-1900" will be available
soon.

—Chuck Parsons

-
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Disastrous March

of the 19th Kansas

Custer’s Glory

Wias Their Misery

By LOUISE BOYD JAMES

ON the morning of Nov. 13, 1868,
Lieutenant Colonel Samuel J. Crawford
ordered the 1,000 men of his 19th Kan-
sas Volunteer Cavalry across the Arkan-
sas River, south toward Indian Ter-
ritory. The Kansas farm boys thus
began what one western historian has
called one of the most disastrous
military operations in history.

Crawford knew the risks he took that
morning. He advanced with inadequate
rations: Five days’ supplies for the men,
three days’ forage for the horses. They
rode into an uncharted region. Had
Crawford known that the warm,
unseasonal weather would soon turn in-
to a blinding snow storm, perhaps he
would have hesitated. But the weather
held until the command was firmly
ensnared in the breaks of the Cimarron
River.

The ordeal of the 19th Kansas
resulted because the words of peace and
promise spoken along Medicine Lodge
Creek in the fall of 1867 had died on the
Kansas prairies that summer. Crawford,
then governor of Kansas, finally peti-
tioned President Andrew Johnson to
provide for the safety of the frontier
citizens. Crawford offered to furnish
volunteers to aid the regular army in
establishing a lasting peace.

That -army had spent the summer
chasing Plains warriors across Kansas.
It was the kind of warfare at which the
warriors were masters.

As aresult, Major General Phillip H.
Sheridan, commander of the Depart-

ment of the Missouri, formulated a new
38

policy for dealing with the elusive
Indians.

Hostilities ceased each fall, when the
tribes went into winter camp, hiber-
nating as nearly as humanly possible.
Ponies were turned loose to fend for
themselves until spring and green grass.
Warfare resumed. Some Kansas settlers
noted that the conflicts often began
after the tribes had collected promised
annuities and supplies.

SHERIDAN decided to take the fight
to the Indians during a winter cam-
paign. There would be no time-out dur-
ing the winter of 1868-1869. Crawford
was thus authorized to recruit a regi-
ment of cavalry.

In mid-October, he called for 1,200
volunteers to assemble at Topeka within
20 days. The regiment formed at Camp
Crawford, on the outskirts of the
capital.

The men were issued saddles, horses,
“A" tents, uniforms, Spencer carbines
and 20 rounds of ammunition. Crawford
resigned as governor and took command
as colonel.

On Nov. 5, 10 of his 12 companies
rode south from Topeka. Two com-
panies, D and G, had been detailed to
Fort Hays for escort duty, and thus
were spared the coming ordeal along the
Cimarron.

Crawford was to join a contingent of
the 7th Cavalry under Lieutenant Col-
onel George A. Custer, at the confluence
of Wolf Creek and Beaver River, 300
miles away in Indian Territory by
November 20th.

Near this river junction, a supply
point (to become known as Camp Sup-
ply) was to be established by infantry

units. Here supplies would be assembled
to provision the forces invading Indian
country. The tribes were thought to be
camped for winter along the Washita
River.

The Kansas farm boys were in high
spirits, eager to avenge the deaths and
kidnappings that summer, when they
arrived at Camp Beecher, near what is
now Wichita, on Nov. 12.

BUT, the first hint of trouble ap-
peared shortly after their arrival.
Crawford related the problem in his
Kansas in the Sixties: ‘‘One-half of the ra-
tions had been consumed by U. S.
troops (at Camp Beecher), while only a
part of the forage had reached its
destination.”

Crawford knew the success of the
winter campaign depended on surprise.
He did not have time to wait until more
food and forage arrived. Thus he crossed
the Arkansas River into unknown ter-
ritory, but determined to arrive at Camp

Supply by the 20th.
True West
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Sergeant James A. Hadley later wrote
of his commander’s decision, ‘“Up to this
time the United States had, as a settled
policy, kept the white man out of the
country now known as Oklahoma . .
Not an officer or man in Crawford’s
command had ever been south of the
Arkansas river. Even Simmons (Apache
Bill) and Jack Stilwell, whom Sheridan
had sent as guides, had never entered
the forbidden land.

“Their general knowledge of the great
plains, the lay of the land, of signs and
watercourses, was relied on to find the
way. This was often the case with
guides in that untracked region, and it
would have answered well under or-
dinary circumstances. But conditions
unforeseen and unprovided for—
conditions that would have confused
anybody were met.

“If in such cases a commander proves
impatient and demands immediate in-
formation the confusion is apt to be in-
creased. It is a cold, hard fact that the

weather and the absurd lack of stores
January 1985

Illustrations courtesy of Kansas State Historical Society, Topeka.

“The Indian War—Sheridan on the Move,” from Harper's Weekly, Dec. 5, 1868.

were the causes of the catastrophe that
followed. The universal ignorance of
that country, including that of Sheridan
himself, was at the bottom of it all.”
Perhaps the horses sensed a problem
first. Hadley continued, ‘“When the col-
umn was well on its way in this land of
silence and desolation a change was
noticed in the horses. They were uneasy,
and there seemed a smoldering excite-
ment among them. John Linton, Cap-

‘tain Pliley’s farrier, a fine horseman,

said the night of the 13th: ‘If I was
superstitious I would look for
something terrible to happen, the horses
act so queer. I believe there is something
this side of the river that makes them
homesick.” Something did happen!
Those horses all perished within two
months!”’

Hadley stretched the truth only a
little—not all the horses perished, but
most did.

THE men were still confident they
would reach Camp Supply on schedule.
The lack of provisions was dismissed by
Private David Spotts with, “It is ex-
pected we can get through all right as
we will be in the buffalo range.”

For the first few days, buffalo extend-
ed the daily rations. Then, on the morn-
ing of the 19th, the expedition crossed
the line from Kansas into Indian
Territory.

By noon a light rain began to fall, and
by night the weather was cold.

Hadley takes up thé narrative, “Soon
the wind increased to a hurricane, the
temperature lost its grip and fell to zero
and under, and the wet clothing stif-
fened and whitened with the frost. Not
a stick of wood was found and the
buffalo-chips were saturated with water.
The wind was so furious that fires were
impossible except in holes, and spades
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as well as axes were with the train. The
night was motionless and very dark.
Every available man was clinging to the
horses. These, still excited by the late
stampede—nervous, frightened, starv-
ing, freezing, confused by the darkness
and the roar of the storm—were well-
nigh frantic.”

The morning of the 20th, when they
were scheduled to arrive at Camp Sup-
ply, they crossed the partially frozen
Cimarron. Hadley's horse stepped in a
hole during the crossing and the rider
was thrown into the freezing brine. Just
as he fell, wind wrapped the cloak of his
overcoat around his face, and he was
momentarily blinded.

Hadley recalled, ‘Being only twenty
years old, and knowing that I was be-
ing introduced to death, I was full of
panic, but had sense enough not to try
to reach shore or struggle in any way.
I finally got my face clear, the alarm was
given, a rope was thrown to me, which
I caught at last and was pulled out.”

Their position became more serious
the following day. For the first time, no
buffalo were killed. Nor were any found
on the 22nd.

Snow began falling again, limiting vi-
sion to less than 20 yards.

Their guide, Apache Bill or William
Seaman, had never been in the region
before, but had claimed some knowledge
of “Dutch Henry’s Trail”’ reportedly
used by horse thieves in the region.

And as the red clay labyrinth became
buried in a foot of snow, it became im-
possible to proceed with any certainty
of direction.

Lieutenant Colonel Horace L. Moore,

Crawford’s second in ¢ommand later
wrote: “The Cimarron cuts its way
through a plateau of clay or loess, and
the main stream, together with the in-
numerable side streams, have cut the
whole country into a I(a)ybrinth of
can(y)ons or deep gulches that are
almost impassable. The snow was from
a foot to eighteen inches deep
everywhere. The guide knew no more
about the country than any man of the
regiment, and the only course left was
to continue the march, keeping a
southwest course as nearly as possible
and keep going until the command got
out of the can(y)on country.”

Moore wrote that the men dis-
mounted and led their mounts single
file, winding their way around cliffs and
over broken banks.

AS their position worsened, Crawford
sent Captain| Allison J. Pliley and 50
men of his Company A to look for Camp
Supply.

Pliley was to return from Supply with
provisions.

The youthful officer had been selected

because his men and horses were in the
best condition among the command. In
fact, one source said that Pliley, alone
in all the company commanders of either
the 19th Kansas or the 7th Cavalry, did
not lose a horse during the winter
campaign. /

Meanwhile, General Sheridan,
escorted by the two companies of the
19th Kansas left behind for such duties,
had arrived at Camp Supply. Realizing
that the winter march was a risky ven-
ture, Sheridan chose to oversee the

operation first hand. And, as the 19th
Kansas grew increasingly overdue,
Sheridan must have recalled the warn-
ings against the venture.

On the 24th, Custer stopped waiting
for Crawford, and rode south toward the
Washita. His command was short the
1,000 men of the Kansas volunteers, and
thus seriously below strength. But the
element of surprise influenced Custer to
march through a blinding snow to catch
the warriors off guard.

On that same day, a lone buffalo was
killed along the Cimarron breaks.
Hadley wrote, “Buffalo for supper! How
good it was!”’

That night the command camped
beside a small tributary of the Cimar-
ron, which they called Sand Creek. A
grove of hackberry trees gave the camp
its name of ‘‘Camp Hackberry Point.”’
The dried berries lured soldiers into the
trees, and some refused to come down
for the only food issued the next day—
three sugar cubes, all that was left of the
officers’ mess. \

The horses starved also in spite of
green cottonwood limbs cut for them by

‘the troopers. One soldier wrote, ‘“Those

poor horses and mules, it made me sick
to see them begging.”

Many animals died (about 500) tied to
the picket line. Those that survived were
so weakened, that they were of little
value in the rest of the campaign. The
19th Kansas had in fact become an in-
fantry force.

ON the morning of Nov. 25, Crawford
sent the second relief expedition. This
time, over half of the company rode out,

‘*‘General Custer’'s Command Marching to Attack the Cheyenne Village,” from Harper's Weekly, Dec. 19, 1868.
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leaving behind only those soldiers too
sick to travel, or those without horses.

On the morning of Nov. 27, the Kan-
sas troops riding to the southwest
struck the North Canadian River.
Somewhere beside this stream was their
supply point.

‘That same morning, along the
Washita River further south, the 7th
Cavalry attacked Black Kettle’s sleep-
ing village, while the Kansas soldiers
searched for tracks left by Sully’s men
in the snow. Finding none, they realized
they were too far downstream, so they
headed north. (Lieutenant Colonel
Alfred Sully’s men had ridden with
Custer to establish the Supply point).

The next morning the 19th Kansas’
advance scouts met a detail from Camp
Supply, which, it was learned, lay about
five miles ahead. The men hurried for-
ward, and when they arrived at the post,
found their campsite already prepared.
General Sheridan was also waiting.

IN TIME, Crawford and Sheridan
would attempt to place the blame on
each other for the failure of the 19th
Kansas to arrive in time to join the
7th. Custer’s initial push with only half
the troops thought necessary en-
dangered the winter campaign from the
start.

Sheridan in his Personal Memoirs blam-
ed Crawford: ‘“November, all being
ready, Col. Crawford was furnished with
competent guides. Instead of relying on
the guides, Crawford had undertaken to
strike through the can(y)ons of the
Cimarron by what appeared to him a
more direct route, and in the deep
gorges, filled as they were with snow, he
had been floundering about for days
without being able to extricate his com-
mand.”

Crawford, remembered the incident
differently: “When we arrived, General
Sheridan expressed himself as highly
pleased, and seemed to think that under
all the circumstances we had made a

wonderful march. He excused himself .

for sending me guides who knew
nothing about the country through
which we had passed.”

Captain Pliley had already reached
Camp Supply, and led the relief expedi-
tion back to the soldiers at ‘‘Camp Star-
vation.”” When these men arrived at
Supply, great care was taken in getting
them back on regular meals.

At first, they were allowed only small
amounts of food every three hours.
Some men refused to sleep for fear of

missing a meal.
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THE 19th Kansas was at Camp Sup-
ply when Custer and the 7th made their
victorious return from the Washita. A
week later the 19th Kansas joined the
expedition when the 7th rode south
again, with Custer in command.

Little did they realize that the major
fighting had ended for the winter. For
the next couple of months, the soldiers
encountered hostile warriors but
negotiations were with words rather
than bullets.

This adventure by the citizen soldiers
was the high point of life for many of the
men. Later, several published diaries,
journals and accounts of the expedition.

And while their military role was
always overshadowed by Custer and the
7th, Stan Hoig, in his Battle of the
Washita, assessed the role of the 19th
Kansas: .

“It was not the most momentous
military operation in history; in fact, it
was one of the most disastrous. But
there are few military marches in
western history that were more
difficult and trying than the
one made by the 19th Kan-
sas Volunteer Cavalry from Topeka to
Camp Supply in November of 1868. It
was commonly agreed by the men of the
regiment who had served with the

Union and Confederate armies that they
had experienced nothing like it during
the recent war.”
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NESTLED against a Nevada hillside
stands the remnant of a dream. The two-
story mansion was the culmination of a
vision that began in 1842, when a snail’s
tracings spelled out the initials of a
future husband for a 15-year-old girl as
she stood in the early morning mist of
the Scottish Highlands.

The historical granite mansion built
by one of the Comstock mines’ first
millionaries was known as the finest
home between St. Louis and San Fran-
cisco in the mid-1860s. Anyone who
visits the dream “‘castle” of Eilley Or-
rum Bowers cannot help but be touched
by the romantic and tragic history of
the woman who lived there, for the
Bowers story is one of
rags-to-riches-to-rags.

AS a young girl Eilley dreamed of

having many happy children and a large
home that would be the gathering place
for throngs of merry visitors. She knew
she would have to leave her native land
in order to fulfill these dreams.

The teen-aged girl converted to Mor-
monism when she learned that her older
sister and her husband were going to
cross the ocean to join the growing Mor-
mon community at Nauvoo, Illinois.

Young Eilley was overjoyed on the
tiresome boat trip. Her excitement grew
when the boat docked at New Orleans,
for everything about the strange, new
land intrigued her. She eagerly an-
ticipated the new home of her dreams.

However, the bustle and confusion of
the dusty wilderness boomtown proved
to be a disappointment to Eilley. On the
first evening of her arrival, she was in-
troduced to a church bishop who was a
recent widower. They were married a
month later and Eilley was content.
When the couple moved to newly-
created Salt Lake City, the bishop
began to accumulate more wives. The
still childless Eilley hated polygamy so
she filed for divorce.

She found work in a store to support

The Bowers Mansion.

herself and there she acquired one of her
most prized possessions. A penniless
customer offered to trade a crystal ball
for some goods. Eilley spent countless
hours thereafter gazing into her
“peepstone.” In it, she visualized the
wealth, the home and the children she
craved.

SHE married another Mormon who
had no marital ties. When she studied
her magic glass, she now saw a blue lake
outlined by tall mountains. Hundreds of
men were swarming over the hills and
horses were pulling large, heavy
wagons.

When the vision appeared time and
again, she knew where she had to go.
She convinced her husband to join an
emigrant wagon train bound for
Nevada.

The trek across the salt desert was
slow and plagued by hostile Indians,
polluted water, sickness and death. The
dauntless Eilley provided help and
courage to everyone.

When the group finally reached the
Carson Valley, Eilley’s husband bought
land and began to farm it. Eilley soon
became restless. She had reached the
place she’d seen so many times in her
crystal ball, but where were the men
working on the big hill and the horses
straining to pull the heavy loads?

She realized that the family and
wealth she desired could not be achieved
with her somewhat lazy husband. When
Brigham Young called his Nevada
followers back to Salt Lake City, Eilley
refused to leave. Her husband went
back to the mother colony. She sold her
cabin and bought herself another
divorce.

GOLD was being discovered at Gold
Hill and some of the miners convinced
Eilley that she should cook and wash
clothes for them. Eilley didn’t mind the
hard work because her peepstone told
her that one of these men would be the
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Sandy Bowers

husband Fortune had promised her. She
often peered into her crystal to give ad-
vice to the miners.

One of Eilley’s boarders, who had
staked out a claim with four other
miners, traded her his small claim as
payment for his boarding bills. Another
boarder, Sandy Bowers, owned the tract
of land next to Eilley’s. Weddings were
rare on Gold Hill but Eilley and Sandy
were married. The new bride was hap-
py for her third husband’s initials were
the same as those traced by the snail on
that far away Scottish hillside.

The combined Bowers mines turned
out to be a silver bonanza. The happy
couple built a large, two story house
where they lived comfortably while their
fortune grew. Eilley’s joy was boundless
when a baby boy was born but her joy
soon turned to grief. The baby lived on-
ly two months. Eilley’s grief increased
when she bore another child who also
died.

Although Sandy was uneducated, he
did well in business. He bought teams
and wagons to haul the ore. He also pur-
chased a brickyard and various lumber-
ing interests so he would have a supply
of building materials.

Their mine was bringing in about a
quarter of a million dollars a year when
the peepstone advised Eilley to build a
mill. Sandy built one capable of crushing
20 tons of ore a day and their fortune
increased by another million a year.

“We now got money to throw at the
birds,” Sandy remarked.

Now Elilley could afford her peepstone
palace. She drew her house from the im-
44

Persia Bowers

age in her crystal ball. The Bowers
decided to build away from the noise
and excitement of the mines. The palace
would be across the hills in Washoe
Valley, two valleys north of where Eilley
and her second husband had started to
farm.

The Bowers decided to purchase the
furnishings for their new home in
Europe. Besides, one of Eilley’s inner-
most wishes was to be received by
Queen Victoria. After throwing the
most elaborate party Virginia City has
ever known, the' Bowers packed up a
quarter million dollars in bullion and
coins and a solid silver tea service they
had made for the queen and set sail for
“Yorrup.”

THE Comstock couple went on one of
the most extravagant buying sprees
ever known. Eilley bought clothes that
would have made a queen envious. San-
dy ordered dozens of sets of Morocco-
bound books with their names printed
in gilt letters even though he was unable
to read.

They hired a Parisian silversmith to
make vases, candlesticks, mantlepieces,
stairway railings, tea sets and dozens of
other household items from their Com-
stock silver and arranged for the bullion
10 be shipped directly from the mine to
him: Elaborate furniture and drapes
were purchased and shipped back to the
mansion in Nevada.

They visited Eilley’s aging parents

Eilley Orrum Bowers

and left them with*a considerable in-
come for the rest of their lives. Eilley
even arranged to have some of her
relatives return with her. They sent
home for money several times. Money
to throw to the birds.

The Bowers had a grand time
spreading the Comstock wealth but
Eilley suffered a severe disappointment.
Queen Victoria didn’t receive divorced
women and with Eilley’s two divorces,
she was definitely excluded. Thoroughly
disappointed, Eilley took some cuttings
of ivy from Westminster Abbey and she
and Sandy booked passage for home.

As the story goes, a young mother
gave birth on the ship and died shortly
thereafter.. Eilley quickly adopted the
baby as her own and named her Persia.

The Bowers were happy in their big
house for a short time. Unpacking the
antiques from Europe, directing
gardeners, watching Persia grow and
throwing gay parties occupied their
time.

The mine that had seemed endless
began to lose some of its richness. San-
dy couldn’t afford to spend much time
at the fancy mansion. He moved back
to the house near the mines and spent
the next couple of years trying to eke
out more income from the diminishing
mine.

The mistress of the mansion would be
driven over the rough roads to spend a
few days at the “town house.” Persia
was happiest there and would usually
convince her mother to bring some of
her playmates back to the mansion.

Sandy signed his illiterate mark to
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nany papers without knowing that he
was giving away his fortune to the
sankers. He believed in helping his
friends who had not “struck it rich.” No
miner who asked him was denied food,
money or a complete grub stake.

The winter of 1867-1868 was bitterly
:old and the snow was deeper than ever.
Eilley was shocked when she was called
to Sandy’s bedside one April day. San-
dy, knowing the end was near, told his
wife that he wouldn't see her on the mor-
row. The seeress assured him that he
would see her through the peepstone.
Sandy was dead at the age of 38.

If friends are any indication of wealth,
Sandy Bowers died a rich man. The pro-
cession of mourners wound for miles as
Sandy was brought home and laid to
rest on the hill behind the mansion.

THE widow was instantly besieged
by creditors. She tried to sell some of her
treasures to save her home but
discovered all the ‘‘solid silver’’ pieces
made in Paris were worthless. The
craftsman had cheated them. She ap-
pealed to some of the other mining
magnates but they wouldn’t help her.
Why should they? Some of them, she
discovered, held the controlling in-
terests in her mine.

The creditors decided to hold a raffle
to dispose of Eilley’s furniture and
house. The widow used her remaining
money to buy a thousand tickets. Lady
Luck was with her and she won back her

The Bowers Family Cemetery.
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beloved home.

Sandy appeared in the peepstone and
advised his wife to turn their home into
a resort. She followed his advice and of-
fered meals, lodging and her occult

Courtesy of the author.

powers, all at reasonable prices. The
resort became very popular. Eilley
became known as the ‘‘Seeress of
Washoe”’ because most of the predic-
tions she gave came true.

Always the good mother, Eilley deci-
ded it wasn’t wise for Persia to be
around so much excitement. The girl
was sent to Reno to live with friends and
attend school. She came home on mid-
weekly visits. Two days after such a
visit, Eilley was summoned to come im-
mediately. Her beloved child was dead
at the age of 12.

Persia and the two babies who'd died
years before were laid to rest on the
hillside with Sandy. Eilley was grief-
stricken. All her courage and fierce
determination were also buried that
day.

Her creditors descended once more.
Her home was finally taken from her.
She was permitted to live in a tiny cot-
tage on the edge of the estate. Filled
with bitterness, she carried her
treasured plants into the hills to freeze.

She poured lye on the ivy she'd
transported so carefully from
Westminster Abbey. Finally, she set fire
to the mansion and her cottage. The big
house was saved but the cottage burned
to the ground.

She spent the next few years wander-
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ing about and telling fortunes with her
peepstone. When she became totally
deaf, she was placed in a nursing home
in Oakland.

MEANWHILE, her home changed
ownership many times. It was no longer
the grand mansion. It was considered a
white elephant and fell into disrépair.
Sixteen years after Eilley lost her house,
it was purchased by a German
businessman who wanted it for a
modified beer garden.

He visited Eilley at the nursing home
and asked if she'd come back to live at
the house and tell fortunes. Eilley was
overjoyed at the prospect! Fate,
however, dealt its last cruel blow. She
died before she could return to her
“Peepstone Palace.”

When she returned to her mansion, it
was to join her beloved family on the
hillside behind the house.

Bowers Mansion became a recrea-
tional center for the next 40 years. Dur-
ing World War II, the mansion’s owner
decided he was getting too old to main-
tain the grounds and put the house and
a 56-acre tract up for sale. He asked
$100,000, one hundred times what he'd
paid for it.

When the Reno Women's Civic Club
learned that Bowers Mansion and the
grounds were to be closed to the public,
they signed an option to buy the estate
and sealed the agreement with a dollar
bill. They agreed to pay the remaining
money in four months.

Impressd by the sincerity of the
women and realizing the value of the
land, Washoe County purchased ‘the
mansion and grounds to be used as a
playground for the children of the state.

Bowers Mansion is now a public park
that provides excellent day-use facilities
for travelers and local residents. Just up
the road is one of Nevada’s most scenic,
wooded campgrounds, Davis Creek. The
mansion’s large, meticulously groomed
lawns provide picnic areas for families
and larger groups. The Bowers swim-
ming pools are a favorite recreational
area every summer.

As you tour the mansion, swim in the
pools, play with your children on the
rides or picnic on the spacious grounds,
you cannot help but feel that Eilley
Bowers would be pleased with the out-
come of her granite house. At last the
Bowers Mansion has the gay throngs
and the happy, laughing children
predicted in the peepstone.
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Lost Treasure
of the Cossatot

IN southeastern Arkansas the moody
Cossatot River flows out of the rugged
Duachita Mountains onto the level plain
where it eventually joins the Red River.
During the past several thousand years
the Cossatot has relentlessly carved its
way downward through the soft sand-
stone cap of the Ouachitas, now and
then exposing rock reminiscent of a
bygone era when above and below
ground volcanic activity dominated.

It was during one of these ancient
volcanic episodes that seams of gold
formed in the masses of volcanic rock
beneath the surface. There then followed
a period when this environment became
submerged beneath a shallow sea and a
thick series of sandstone strata were
deposited.
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Eventually the sea retreated and the
Ouachitas were squeezed and folded up-
ward to altitudes some investigators
claim rivaled the highest peaks of the
Rockies. Numerous streams like the
Cossatot flowed from the upper reaches
of the Ouachita Mountains to the lower
level of the Gulf Coastal Plain.

In Sevier County, Arkansas, the
Cossatot eroded away enough sand-
stone from one area to expose some
volcanic rock and an accompanying
seam of gold. This seam was discovered
by the Spanish explorers led by DeSoto

The Cossatot River near Pig Pen Bottoms.

and it was extensively mined. Since that
time, the gold mine of the Cossatot has
lived on in fact as well as legend. -

DURING the mid-1800s, a Dr. Ferdi-
nand Smith brought his family from
Frankford, Missouri, to the rugged,
sparsely-settled country in Sevier Coun-
ty along the Cossatot River. The
reasons for Dr. Smith’s move have
never been clear, but it has been sug-
gested that he was run out of
Missouri—his unpopularity hastened by
the mysterious deaths of some of his pa-
tients. Others said he merely wanted to
acquire land for farming and found what
he wanted in southeastern Arkansas.

Whatever the reason for the move,

Smith was welcomed in Sevier County
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where, up until that time, there never
had been a doctor. Smith became
popular in settlements along the river
as he made himself available to the sick
and infirm who more often than not paid
their bills with eggs, livestock and
garden produce.

Smith also had a hobby of collecting
and writing historical facts of the area
in which he lived and he found the
residents of Sevier County more than
willing to share with him what they
knew of the region’s past.

In this manner Smith came in contact
with the fascinating story of a lost gold
mine located upstream on the Cossatot.
It was linked to the mysterious ap-
pearances of a blonde woman in the
company of Indians who frequented the
region.

' Years later, Smith related the story

- as he pieced it together from the older
Choctaw Indians who settled the
Cossatot area.

MANY years before the arrival of the
Choctaws in Arkansas, a trading post
was established at a site now known as
Lockesburg. The trading post stocked
a good supply of foodstuffs, tools and
clothing which were sold or traded for
hides. The post mainly served hunters,
trappers and a few farmers who fre-
quented the locality.

About once a month, a blonde fair-
skinned woman appeared at the trading
post accompanied by three to four
young Choctaw braves. She was
described as wearing garments of
leather and was adorned with bracelets
and jewelry of rustic design made from
gold. She always rode in on a splendid
white horse with the Indians following
behind on foot.

It was apparent the Indians were
subservient to the woman as they
always responded to her commands
without hesitation. On these visits, she
would purchase some basic foodstuffs
and mining tools and always paid with
gold nuggets.

The gold was of a remarkably high
' quality and had obviously been mined.

On the few occasions the woman spoke,
it was always in Spanish, apparently a
Castilian dialect. When asked where she
had obtained the gold she refused to
answer. '

On various occasions her companions
were questioned as to the origin of the
gold but they always remained mute.
Attempts were made to follow her after

- her visits to the store, but she always
eluded her trackers.

ONCE in a while someone would en-
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counter her and her companions return-
ing from the trading post along a trail
that has since become the old Fort
Towson Road.

Following one trip form the store, she
was observed entering Pig Pen Bot-
toms, a briar and snake-infested area
located in the flood plain of the Cossatot
River.

The observer related what he had seen
to others at the trading post and a small
expedition was formed in an attempt to
find the source of the mysterious blonde
woman'’s gold mine.

The party had difficulty finding a
passage into the forbidding bottoms
and once inside they became lost. They
wandered around for hours before final-
ly finding a way out. They returned to
the trading post early in the morning,
exhausted and scratched. They had
found nothing. This incident apparent-
ly put the woman on guard for she was
never seen again and history does not
record what became of her.

SMITH eventually purchased a parcel
of land just south of Rolling Shoals Ford
on the Cossatot. Pig Pen Bottoms was
located between the ford and Smith’s
farm and a large dense thicket of green-
briar extended from the bottoms onto
Smith’s property. He hired a crew to
clear the briars so the area could be
placed into production.

When the briars were removed an old
mine shaft was discovered. The shaft
was nearly vertical and had been exten-
sively worked judging from the huge

piles of excavated rock lying around the
opening.

Just beyond the entrance numerous
rotting timbers extended down into the
mine. Several attempts were made by
Smith’s men to explore the old shaft but
it was filled with water and passage was
impossible.

Older residents of the area had no
recollection of mining in the bottoms.
History records that Spanish explorers
under DeSoto visited this region of the
Ouachita Mountains in search of gold
and silver. Though it has never been
documented, it has been suggested that
DeSoto’s men extracted riches from
these mountains and shipped it back to
Spain.

For years the shaft remained inac-
cessible to those who longed to explore
its depths and retrieve the presumed
riches that awaited. During a severe
drought in the early 1920s, the Cossatot
River dried to a mere trickle and the
water table throughout southeastern
Arkansas dropped. The water in the
shaft of the old mine dropped con-
siderably and a group of men decided to
attempt an entry.

USING ropes, two men carrying
shovels and lanterns were lowered into
the shaft. For the entire length of the
passageway they were able to explore,
the men observed rotting timbers that
served as mine supports, leaving no
doubt that considerable work had gone
into mining the shaft.

Farther down, the men encountered
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ater which prevented them from con-
nuing to the end. They had descended
early 50 yards before having to turn
ack!

On being hauled out, one of the men
strieved a heavy hammer which he
»und lodged between the wall of the
haft and a support timber. It was
elieved to be of Spanish origin, having
een cast in Sevilla, a town in
outhwestern Spain. Could this have
ieen left by DeSoto’s miners?

The deeper recesses of the shaft elud-
d searchers until another drought oc-
urred in early 1927. The water table
Iropped even more than it had earlier
ind a group of boys familiar with the
itory of the lost mine organized an at-
empt to explore.

This time there was no water in the
thaft to stop them and after descending
vell over 60 yards into the mine they en-
sountered a deep layer of sediment that
1ad been deposited at the bottom, un-
joubtedly carried into the opening by
flood waters from previous years.

For several days the boys, occasional-
ly aided by their fathers, removed
buckets of sand. Several tons of this

Pig Pen Bottoms.
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material were hauled out of the shaft by
hand but the vein of gold at the end still
eluded them.

During the excavation several ancient
mining tools were uncovered, each bear-
ing the mark of Spanish origin and fur-
ther substantiating the notion that the
mine had been one of DeSoto’s.

AS the work proceeded, the diggers
noticed that the walls of the shaft were
getting narrower, suggesting that the
end was near. But as their optimism
grew rain began. Excavation was halted
while the diggers went to their respec-
tive homes to wait out the rain.

But luck was not with them, for
severe thunderstorms struck most of
Arkansas that year causing the Great
Flood of 1927 which placed much of the
state under water.

The Cossatot River overflowed its
banks, spilling over the vast flood plain
on which the mine was located.

The river raged, carrying silt and sand
and after many days of flooding, the
waters receded into the channel.

But for many miles, the flood plain of
the great river had received a new

deposit of the silt which is so highly
valued by the farmers. This same
valuable silt had completely filled and
covered the mine shaft. All traces of the
shaft were obliterated and it was only
after several years of searching that the
opening was rediscovered; it was final-
ly located under four feet of silt deposit.

Several attempts were made to re-
excavate the sediment-filled shaft but
none were successful. Water was a con-
stant problem: No sooner would pro-
gress be made in removing the silt from
the shaft when spring rains would bring
more floods to fill it up again.

Several residents of Gillham, Arkan-
sas, claim to know where the shaft is
located but few are concered about
renewing excavation operations. They
have seen or heard too much about past
failures. They also speak freely of the
power of the river and that, because of
the unpredictability of the Cossatot, no
man will ever penetrate into the depths
of the ancient shaft. The gold, if it ex-
ists, is still there—buried under tons of
river silt.
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Washington, where outlaw Harry Tracy, facing two posses
and probable death, took his own life. Jim Dullenty, TRUE
WEST editor, is in foreground. Below, Everett and Karen
Cole, the ranchers who own the land where the Tracy Rock
is located. Here they are shown as special guests of the
NOLA annual banquet held last July at the Spokane,

More than 40 members of the Na- Washington, Sheraton Hotel.
tional Association for Outlaw and
Lawman History last July took a very
unusual trip: They took a bus to Tracy
Rock.

The dark, haunting-looking rock,
which stands like a lonely sentinel in a
field, was called “Tracy Rock” by news
accounts soon after outlaw Harry Tracy
died there on Aug. 5, 1902.

Tracy, who about two months
previous had escaped from the Oregon
penitentiary, made it as far east in
Washington state as the rock before be-
ing surrounded by two posses. He kept
up a withering fire at the posse but was
twice wounded in his leg.

After nightfall, Tracy crawled out in-
to the field and shot himself in the head.
The lawmen the next morning found his
body. Thus ended one of the most epic
flights in criminal history and it brought
to a close the outlaw-on-horseback era.

The rock is on the old Eddy farm near
Creston, Washington, 50 miles west of
Spokane.

I r a C R O C k Above, members of the National Association for Outlaw and
Lawman History (NOLA) visit the rock near Creston,

2 ad
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NOLA
Banquet

At the NOLA banquet last July in
Spokane, Washington, clockwise from up-
per left, Edward M. Kirby, author from
Sharon, Connecticut, who spoke at the
banquet; Martin Kove, star of CBS-TV’s
‘“Cagney and Lacey” and a NOLA
member, and Mary Garman, outgoing
NOLA president; and Kathryn Wright,
author from Billings, Montana, who spoke
to the convention.
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FAST LIFE IN VIRGINIA CITY

THE REDLIGHT LADIES OF
VIRGINIA CITY, NEVADA. By
George Williams III. Tree By The River
Publishing, 4375 Highland Place, Box 413,
Riverside, CA 92506. 1984. §4.95 soft-
bound. $9.95 hardbound.

Rare photos, maps and letters from
prostitutes, madams and lovers spark
this slim treatise on the world’s oldest
profession as practiced in the richest
mining town in the West in the late nine-
teenth century.

George Williams III, who has
authored a number of books about ghost
towns and western legends, searched old
newspapers and government records to
come up with this picture of life in
Virginia City’s fast lane.

More than 300 women plied their
trade in the three redlight districts of
the town south of Reno in 1875, with
that number declining in direct propor-
tion to the collapse of the mining boom.

Williams looks at their everyday lives,
their caste system,™and their vital
statistics as culled from the 1875 and
1880 censuses.

He tells of the kind-hearted madam,
Jessie Lester, shot by an unknown man
in 1864. Although she lived another
month, she never told police who shot
her. During her last month, Jessie paid
her bills, gave away her belongings,
planned her funeral and wrote a will
leaving $5,200 to an orphanage.

Here, too, is the story and photograph
of the legendary Julia Bulette, Virginia
City’s most popular prostitute, whose
savage murder outraged the
community.

And excerpted from an earlier
Williams book is a moving description
of the day-to-day life of Rosa May,
parlour house prostitute and call girl.

The Redlight Ladies intrigues the
reader with throwaway statements that
raise provocative questions. For in-
stance, Williams’ statement that two-
thirds of the prostitutes were foreign
born and 68 percent of them were
younger than 30, raises the question if
52

Courtesy of the Bancroft Library, University of California, Berkeley.

Virginia City, Nevada, 1861.

the census form had an “Occupation:
Prostitute’ entry.

On Julia Bulette's last day in Virginia
City—and this world—she was turned
away from the front door of a theater
and directed to the redlight section of
the house.

Did the ‘ladies” wear Scarlet Letters?

How was it determined who qualified
for the assigned seating?

Perhaps an explanation will provide
fodder for another book by prolific
western author Williams.

—Jini Accuntius
Austin, Texas

OLD COWBOY TALES

THE LAST CAMPFIRE: THE LIFE
STORY OF TED GRAY, A WEST
TEXAS RANCHER. By Barney Nelson.
Texas 4 & M Press, Drawer C, College Sta-
tion, TX 77843. $12.50 hardcover.

“Every cowboy has hopes that,
somewhere up there on the high ranges

above, the grass will be forever green,
the water plentiful, the cattle fat, and
his faithful horse will never tire.”

That is the philosophy of Ted Gray,
who writes like an old cowhand should,
with brevity, style and with a sure
knowledge of where he has been and
what he has accomplished.

Gray considers himself a transitional
cowboy whose life bridged the gap be-
tween past and present. His life began
near Fort Stockton, Texas, during the
Depression years, and his last campfire
now flickers in that same area.

Nelson lets Gray tell his own story
through his many and colorful recollec-
tions. He remembers floods, rodeos,
near starvation, drought, bitter winters,
worried bankers, branding cattle and
shearing sheep. He recalls when cattle
had long horns and ticks, when “wets’’
crossed the Rio Grande to seek work on-
ly on ranches, when preachers cautioned
never to go any place you wouldn’t take
your mother, and when the government
and private industry tried to make it
rain.

The author has an easy style, an

True West



rganized mind, a sense of perception
ind detail, and a natural understanding
ind appreciation of people. There are
nany books about old cowboys, but this
s one of the best.

—Leon C. Metz
El Paso, Texas

YAQUI TURMOIL

YAQUI RESISTANCE AND SUR-
VIVAL: THE STRUGGLE FOR
LAND AND AUTONOMY. By Evelyn
Yu-De Hart. University of Wisconsin Press,
114 N. Murray St., Madison, WI 53715.
1984. 219 pages.

This interesting, useful book deals
with the Yaqui peoples’ struggle and
armed conflict with the emerging federal
government of Mexico and with the
squally unsettled provincial and, later,
state governments of Occidente and
Sonora in the nineteenth and early twen-
tieth centuries. Hu-DeHart
acknowledges the importance of Ed-
ward Spicer’s cultural history, The Ya-
quss (University of Arizona Press, 1980),
which should be read in conjunction
with this book to provide a broader pic-
ture of Yaqui history over the last hun-
dred years.

Hu-DeHart tells the story of Yaqui
resistance chronologically. Successive
chapters describe the Banderas
rebellion, the breakdown of unified
resistance into separate groups led by
individual caudillos (military
strongmen), the brief utopian desire of
the leader Cajeme for an independent
territory, the failure of Mexican
authorities and private interests to
reach a satisfactory accomodation and
the resulting guerrilla actions, and final-
ly the deportation of large groups by the
Diaz government to the Yucatan in
order to quell resistance by forcing the
disintegration of Yaqui society.

Throughout those events, the author
asserts, the Yaqui's struggle ‘“‘always
centered around the issues of land con-
trol and political autonomy in the Ya-
qui River territory.”’ While this conten-
tion allows Hu-DeHart to move easily
through the succession of leaders and
their attempts to moderate or check the
responses of various Mexican
authorities, the emphasis on material
motivation does little to help the reader
understand the spiritual motivation of
the Yaqui leaders who resisted, and the
many followers who supported them so
long through famine, massacre, unceas-
ing turmoil and strife.

January 1985

These limitations aside, Yaqu:
Resistance and Survival is informative and
capably argued. Those who wish to
know more about the struggles of a
brave and resilient native people south
of our border will find it very satisfying
reading.

—Peter Eller
Albuquerque, New Mexico

COLORADO HISTORY

BAYOU SALADO, THE STORY OF
SOUTH PARK. By Virginia McConnell
Simmons. Century One Press, 2325 East
Platte Ave., Colorado Springs, CO 80900.
1966. $7.95, softbound.

If you've ever driven Highway 24
west out of Colorado Springs you know
what a beautiful area South Park is.
Simmons describes it and its colorful
history expertly. She includes over one
hundred historically important
photographs and a map.

Indians used South Park as a favorite
hunting ground and as a source of
material for their stone-age tools and
weapons. Spanish explorers looked
there for gold—but not quite carefully
enough.

Mountain men gave South Park the
name ‘‘Bayou Salado’’ which evidences
the mixture of terms the Anglos
adopted from their French and Spanish
companions. Serious mining began
about 1859, and continues today. Mines
brought railroads to South Park, and
the lush grasslands brought ranchers.

South Park is as interesting a sample
of western American history as you can
find anywhere. And this is as interesting
a book about South Park as you can
find.

—Fern Lyon
Los Alamos, New Mexico

TRAGIC FEUD

ARIZONA'S DARK AND BLOODY
GROUND. By Earle R. Forrest. Universi-
ty of Arizona Press, 1615 E. Speedway, Tuc-
son, AZ 85719. 1984. §11.95 softbound.

Originally published by Caxton
Printers of Caldwell, Idaho, in 1936, this
book tells the story of one of the Old
West’s major range wars, triggered by
the introduction of sheep into what had
been strictly cattle country.

Pleasant Valley in central Arizona,
long a favorite hunting grounds of the

Apache Indians, had been taken over by
cattlemen in the early 1880s. It was a
lush valley with an abundance of feed
and water and a favorable climate.

But, as was so often the case, men
were greedy and began rustling cattle
from one another and quarreling over
range rights. By 1886 a feud developed
between what came to be known as the
Tewksbury and the Graham factions.
Before it burned itself out close to two
dozen men had been killed.

John Tewksbury and his three half-
breed sons, all expert gunmen, decided
to bring sheep into the valley, in
cooperation with the Daggs brothers,
who had a huge sheep operation north
of the valley and who had long wanted
to share the valley’s winter feed.

This decision did not settle well with
most other ranchers, including the
Graham and Blevins families, the Hash
Knife outfit, and others who were deter-
mined that Pleasant Valley remain
strictly cattle country.

All hell broke loose in the fall of 1886
when the Daggs brothers and the
Tewksburys dared to drive sheep into
the valley from down over the rim of the
Mogollon mountains to the north. Men
who had previously been friends even-
tually had to take sides in a range war
that was marked by shootouts and dry
gulching.

Fortunately, Forrest was able to in-
terview some old-timers who either par-
ticipated in the war or observed it
firsthand. That is the strength of his
book. To a great extent he was able to
sort out fact from fiction, although he
readily admits that despite his earnest
efforts much of the truth about the
story remains in doubt.

As William MacLeod Raine says in

his introduction to this new edition of
the book, “No feud in the history of the
West has been more dramatic, more
ruthless, more tragic than the one
known as the Pleasant Valley War.”

Forrest has the annoying habit of
repeating himself and philosophizing
too much in an action story. But this
book is tremendously interesting to Old
West buffs. In it you will meet Tom
Horn, Commodore P. Owens, Andy
Cooper (Blevins) and several other
characters you may have encountered
elsewhere, plus many who will be new
acquaintances in your travels down
those western trails.

—John Stewart
Logan, Utah

-~
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Historian with a Brush
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‘‘Cree Hunters,” 1982.

By KATHE McGEHEE

AS an historian, the photographer
forever is limited to recording only the
thinnest slice of reality, the world visi-
ble through the eye of his camera. The
artist, on the other hand, has no such
limitation. He is free to record the world
as he sees it, to portray history ‘“‘as it
might have been.”

While many of the dramatic moments
of the West were preserved on film by
historical photographers, many of the
less memorable moments, the events
and routines of day to day life on the
frontier, passed into history with no
record.

Such vignettes might have been lost
to us, except for the work of a handful
of talented artists who lend their skills
and imagination to the creation of art

portraying all those days and minutes

of our past that might have been.

Few of these artists who portray that
bygone era do it with the talent and ac-
curacy of Frank Hagel, a tall, lean
westerner who “has respect for the man
who made his living off the back of a
horse,” because Hagel has shared that
life.

His sharp features shielded by bushy
eyebrows and a heavy beard, Hagel
peers out from his studio loft, which
stands at the end of a narrow dirt road,
on the forest of northwest Montana.
Beyond the trees, he can see the Rocky
Mountains marching north through
Glacier Park to Canada.

In this setting, it is easy for this
creative artist to imagaine fur traders,
trappers or Indians moving across the
landscape. This remote area of the
Northwest has changed little in the past
200 years.

Hagel, however, does not rely solely
on his imagination for his historic
works. His art is based on painstaking
research, a carefully learned and prac-
ticed technique, and a talent for creating
‘less-than-photographic’’ realism.
Those qualities make his work fine art,
no matter what the subject.

Born in Kalispell, Montana, some
40-plus years ago. Hagel’s log home
with studio loft stands on land that has
been in the Hagel family for more than
40 years. One of his three sons, Mike,
operates the leather tannery which his
grandfather founded in Kalispell in
1929.

DESPITE the fact Hagel’s roots are
firmly planted in his northwest
homeland, he is no stranger to the world
beyond the little town of Kalispell. His
experience has carried him across the
United States and his research for his
art has made him an expert in many
little-known areas of special interest.

As a youth growing up in Kalispell,
Hagel tried his hand at the local in-
dustries of ranching and logging, before
settling on art as his career. In fact, that
interest emerged during a stint in the
U. S. Navy a few years after graduation
from high school.

Following his discharge from the ser-
vice, Hagel attended the Art Center
School of Design in Los Angeles,
California. Then it was on to Detroit,
Michigan, where the booming auto in-
dustry created a major commercial art
market.

Throughout the 1960s, Hagel worked
his way up through the ranks of il-
lustrators employed in Detroit. He twice
earned the coveted “‘Silver Medal of Ex-
cellence” which is awarded annually by

the Detroit Society of Art Directors.
55



When he accepted the position of Art
Director for one of the major Detroit
advertising firms, Hagel was required
to be in Detroit only during ‘car
season,’”’ January through August. In
the fall and early winter he returned to
Kalispell to work as a hunting and
fishing guide.

With three growing boys to consider,
Hagel and his wife, Rita, decided to
leave the “big city”’ behind. In the ear-
ly 1970s, Hagel brought his family home
to Kalispell. A move, he said, he made
as much for the sake of the boys as to
provide the time and space for painting
the kind of art Hagel really enjoys
creating.

A commission to design a series of 38
medallions commemorating the Centen-

nial of the National Park Service, tided
the Hagel family over, during those first
years without benefit of regular
paychecks. It wasn’t long, however, un-
til collectors began seeking Hagel’s
western paintings and sales and other
commissions came rolling in.

DURING those first years in Mon-
tana, Hagel’s most frequent subject
matter was the hunters and packers he
knew. The look of gritty determination
on a hunter’s face, or the serenity of a
lone horseman crossing a small stream
in a forest clearing, are easy emotions
for Hagel to portray, he has been there.

Hagel’s interest in the Northwest
spread to history. Spurred on by a cer-
tain commission, he began reading the

Lewis and Clark Journals. His interest
whetted, he went on.to study the
records and journals of other explorers,
in fact, everything he could find about
the history of the Northwest.

The Rendezvous period—that brief
time in the 1880s and 1890s when fur
trapping flourished in the Northwest—
particularly interested Hagel. The an-
nual rendezvous, when trappers met
with traders to swap their pelts for sup-
plies and to catch up on the news and
the infrequent pleasures of human com-
pany, became a favorite subject matter
for Hagel.

Information about the fur trappers
and traders was sketchy, although ar-
tifacts from that period can be found in
the Northwest. Hagel’s desire to be

‘““Above the Rapids,” 1981.
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[ntensity of Hagel's brushstrokes is evident in enlargement of cover painting.

totally accurate in portraying history
“as it might have been,” outfitted
models in “period’’ costumes complete
with weapons and paraphenelia of the
time he wished to portray.

THE desire to be totally accurate led
Hagel one step further in his research,
into the staging of ‘‘production
numbers”’ in which a model or models,
are given a pantomine or suggestion for
a “scene” to work out. As the model
goes about doing the suggested
action—which might be anything from
loading pelts on a pack horse to clean-
ing an antique gun—Hagel photographs
the model and records what historical
photographers missed. Thus, history as
it might have been. :

Back in the studio, Hagel uses these
slides and field sketches of the models
in action as reference material for his
finely-detailed art. Whether working in
tempera, pastel, charcoal, watercolor or
oil, a Hagel work is characterized by ac-
curacy, flawless technique and a definite
emotional appeal.

Hagel’s subjects are not limited to the
historical. He paints, he said, “whatever
interests’’ him. In the past few years,

that interest }as included the people
True West

and the history of the Plains Indians of
eastern Montana as well as the more
mountainous northwest.

The lives of Plains Indian women
have a special appeal to Hagel. ‘“They
were responsible for so much of the sur-
vival work of the tribe,”” Hagel said.
“From the food preparation and
storage, to care of the children and mov-
ing the camp. They deserve some
recognition. There has been so little
done.”

In the fall of 1983, Hagel and a fellow
artist hired a family of Assiniboine In-
dians, including four generations of
women ‘from a grandmother to a tiny
baby’’ as models for one of Hagel’s pro-
duction numbers. On the open plains,
near the northcentral Montana town of
Havre, the Indian family pitched a tipi
and went through the routine of life, as
it might have been.

For four days, the artists sketched,
mede field notes and photographed
these models to give us a new and ar-
tisitc look at a world that can only come
alive again through the talent of Frank
Hagel.
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OLD WEST COOKERY

Gold GCamp Cookery

IN other articles in this series on the
foods of the Old West I discussed the
influence of various cultures on western
Anmerican cuisine. We have seen the con-
tribution of the Basque sheepherder, the
Mexicans, Cornish, Chinese, Scots,
Southern Americans and, of course,
Native Americans.

In this article I will lead you into the
discovery of a distinctly unique collec-
tion of dishes that grew out of the gold
camps of the Mother Lode with little or
no influence from the outside world.
These are not the rough and tumble
foods cooked by the miners themselves
at their diggings, but dishes created by
cooks in the myriad communities that
mushroomed after that phenomenal
discovery at Coloma, California.

It may be argued that these dishes
lack the refinement usually expected
when “dining out’’ but then it is often
argued that we westerners ourselves are
sometimes lacking in refinements.

Out of the canvas and wood shanty
towns of the instant gold camp com-
munities soon grew the more substan-
tial establishments of brick or local
stone, housing in these sometimes
unlikely environs all the amenities
necessary for the conducting of com-
merce and the relief of boredom.

Almost every gold country communi-
ty had its theater or music hall, hotel
and soon a bevy of restaurants.
Westerners have a long tradition of lus-
ty appetites and when a westerner had
gold dust in his pockets he looked for
a reputable establishment where in he
could appease himself without hustling
kettle and wrestling with a fire.

It is a well-known fact that with a
great percentage of the population pan-
ning for gold, few people were raising
food. Prices of foodstuffs soared and
quality fell. Before the discovery of gold
the going price for a dozen eggs was a
nickel. Who was going to buy eggs when
everyone who wanted them had a few
hens? The summer after the great
discovery the price of eggs was 50 cents,
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not a dozen but each! Milk was almost
unobtainable. Beef was stringy and
tough. The ubiquitous bean often seem-
ed the only safe source of nutrition.

These were circumstances guaranteed
to stretch to the limits even the most
‘ingenious capabilities. Cooks soon
discovered, however, that the need for
relief from this culinary oblivion was
great and miners would pay just about
anything for food they didn’t have to
cook themselves.

As one might expect, the industrious
and innovative lost little time in leap-
ing to meet the challenge. Not only were
many fine cooks attracted to the gold
fields, but so were merchants who saw
the commercial viability in the impor-
tation and sale of fine foods.

And the appetite of those who did well
in the fields was not limited to fine foods
alone. It was not long before the steady
stream of Strasbourg pati, fine cheese
from France and England, imported
champagne and fresh oysters were join-
ed by Italian marble mantle pieces, Tif-
fany glass and rare tapestries.

These edibles and artifacts were join-
ed by such illustrious personages as Ed-
win Booth, Lola Montez, Mandi Adams,
Mark Twain, Bret Hart, Tom Thumb
and President Grant, all curious to see
for themselves the phenomenon of the
gold fields and the culture that grew
around it.

Restaurants and hotel dining rooms
vied with each other for the custom of
these visiting dignitaries as well as the
miners whose dust was burning holes in
their pockets. The surest way of luring
trade away from your competitor was
not only to be better, but to be unique;
so from this era come a multitude of
dishes designed by proprietors of
eateries in the hopes of winning and
keeping customers.

Most of these creations, although
fulfilling the qualification for uni-
queness, left a lot to be desired when it
came to gastronomic excellence and
have, fortunately, not lived beyond their

time. A few dishes did have lasting
qualities and are well worth enclosure
in any good cook’s repertoire.

Hang Town Fry is perhaps the most
famous of all gold camp victuals. Hang
Town, now known as Placerville, is a
Mother Lode town in the lower eleva-
tions of the Sierra foothills. It lies on a
major route to the all important South
Tahoe Pass.

It was one of the stops on the original
Pony Express run and today sits just
off U. S. 50. Perhaps it is logical that
a dish containing oysters would be in-
vented in a town sitting on major stage
route. Oysters from the bay could be
kept alive for several days if they were
packed in layers of wet seaweed.

RECIPES

HANG TOWN FRY

Melt 1 T butter and 1 T
vegetable oil in iron skillet. Saute
1 chopped onion until transparent
but not browned. Add 2 to 3 fine-
ly minced teeth of garlic. Cut a
seeded bell pepper into thin strips
and toss about with the hot onions
until hot through but not really
cooked. Remove the vegetables to
another plate and fry 6 pieces of
bacon until crisp. Set them aside.

« Saute very quickly 12 fresh
bottled or live and shelled oysters.
While oysters are cooking, light-
ly beat 8 eggs. Return vegetables
to pan with oysters. Crumble crisp
bacon and add. Pour in eggs.
When eggs have somewhat set,
gently pull the cooked egg to one
side and tilting the pan, let re-
maining raw egg run down pan.
Continue doing this until all the
egg is set. Salt and pepper to
taste. This amount will serve 1
miner or 4 to 5 others.

The Glory Hole was created by a cook
in Mokelumne Hill. As you can see, it
True West



ras a predecessor of the Sloppy Joe.
Jespite the imported caviar and rare
ati, the meat available to cooks in the
fother Lode left something to be
esired.
You could buy the biggest steak in
own for less than a buck, but the highly
oveted ground beef patty would set
ou back about $1.50. The Glory Hole
1ade tasty use of the ground beef pat-
y and satisfied the miner’s craving for
1l the protein he could stuff into his
ace. ,

THE GLORY HOLE

Barbeque or broil a thick beef
patty to your liking (rare or well).
Toast ¥ a crisp round roll per per-
son, preferably sour dough. Put
the beef patty on the roll and
smother with a scoop of chili and
beans. Top this with a poached
egg. Smother in sauteed onion
rings and sprinkle with grated
cheddar-type cheese. Put under
grill until cheese is melted and
bubbling. Serve immediately with
mugs of chilled Anchor Steam
Beer or sarsaparilla.

Geraldine Duncann sincerely regrets
an error which appeared in her recipe for
pickled beets in September 1984 TRUE
WEST, page 57. She mistakenly typed
in the word ‘“cup’” where ‘teaspoon”
should have been.

As a result, her recipe called for one-
third cup of salt when it should have
called for one-third teaspoon of salt.
Several readers wrote that they spoiled
a batch of beets following her recipe.

For anyone who spoiled a batch- of
beets, Geraldine is offering an
autographed copy of one of her
cookbooks. Write to Geraldine Duncann,
3440 Mountain Spring Rd., Lafayette,
CA 94549. Please be sure your name and
address are clearly printed.

Again, Geraldine apologizes for those
spoiled beets.

January 1985

Those who “‘struck it rich” would pay just
about anything for food they didn’t have to

cook themselves.

Old West Recipe
of the Month

When was the last time you had an
old-fashioned taffy pull? The family
of MaryAnne McDonald, Box 1058,
Meadow Lake, Saskatchewan, SOM
IVO, Canada, enjoyed this sticky fun
at home. As a little girl MaryAnne
once got a rope of it caught in her
hair and had to have a lot of hair cut
off.

PULLED MOLASSES
CANDY

3 T butter

2 C molasses
% C sugar

2 T vinegar

Melt the butter in a kettle; add
molasses and sugar, stirring until the
sugar is dissolved. Boil until brittle,
stirring constantly at the last. Add
the vinegar, remove taffy from fire
and pour it into a greased pan. When
it is cool enough to handle, butter
your fingers and pull, but do not
squeeze the candy. Pull until porous
and light yellow. Cut in small pieces.

EAT N° HEAT

Cook your meals while you heat your
home with an Elmira wood/coal
cookstove.

el
*

AATugy,
&
nnml'fr

Cheosen for
the 82
World’s Fair.

OVAD

Cast iron construction

Large airtight firebox

Heats up to 1,500 sq. ft.

Bright nickel trim

Big 6 sq. ft. polished cast iron

cooking surface.

Spacious porcelainized oven

¢ Handy warming closet

o Optional hot water reservoir or

water jacket.

e Burns coal or wood.

22 other exciting models
Steel & Cast Iron

Send $1.00 for descriptive literature.

kil
TRANSOCEAN
LIMITED
P.O. Box 17395TW
Holladay, Utah 84117

-
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Western genealogy

White River Indian Agent

I am searching for information on my
great uncle, John Sherman Littlefield.
He was Indian Agent at the Ute White
River Agency, Meeker, Colorado, from
1871 until 1874.

He was born Sept. 29, 1820, in Ran-
dolph, Massachusetts, and died March
3, 1907, at the same location. He never
married.

He came from a prominent family in
Randolph and was a direct descendant
of Roger Sherman, a signer of the
Declaration of Independence. Specific
information on him is very skimpy. He
was believed at one time to have been
a professor in one of the Ivy League col-
leges.—Cassius C. Martin, 704 Palomas,
S.E., Albuquerque, NM 87108.

Galyean-Courtney

I'm seeking information about my
maternal grandfather’s family, or
anyone with the last name of Galyean.
My grandfather was Thomas Jefferson
Galyean (1887?-1953). His father was
also Thomas Jefferson Galyean. They
were from northeast Mississippi. My
grandparents moved to Texas in the
1920s.

I'm also seeking info on any Court-
neys outside of Texas. This is my pater-
nal grandmother’s maiden name. The
Courtneys came from Wales and Ireland
to North Carolina, across Tennessee and
then to Texas. Some went
West—where?

Is there anyone named Kubecka,
other than in Texas?—Tammy
Kubecka, Box 128, Stuarts Draft, VA
24477.

Colvin Family

I would appreciate any information
concerning the descendants of Mary
60

Sanders Colvin (pregnant 1882) and her
daughters Bertha and Fanny (born
about 1880). Mary was the wife of
William J. (Greasy Bill) Colvin,
(1848-1912).

The census shows them living in
Shelby County, Texas in 1880. After
this they moved west in Texas. He
worked as a drover on a cattle drive to
Kansas.

In 1882, or before 1885, he took their
son John David (1870-1937) back to
north Louisiana with him. John David
was my father. William J. (Greasy Bill)
Colvin had a brother also living in
Texas, (Corcil Co.?) according to the
1880 census. His name was John E.
Colvin.

I would like to know what happened
to my grandmother and her baby and
girls and would like to hear from anyone
knowing of any descendants.—Mae Col-
vin Moon, 304 Bernard St., Ruston, LA
71270.

Indian Roberts

I would like some information about
my grandfather, born James R.
Roberts, 1871, in Indian Territory,
Oklahoma. He had one child, my father,
Thomas Chester Roberts, born 1897,
Kemp, Oklahoma. He was raised by
some people by the name of Phillips and
Roach as my grandfather worked on the
MKT Railroad.

If anyone could tell me anything

about who my grandmother was I
would be glad to hear from them. My
grandfather was half Cherokee In-
dian.—Nora Roberts Mouse, Box 1141,
Haskell, OK 74436.

Horton or Rivers

I am attempting to locate information
on an ancestor, William Horton, born
Louisville, Kentucky, 1869, in Jefferson
County. His father was supposedly part
Cherokee Indian, his mother was Cealy
Wadley, born 1842 in Water Valley,
Kentucky, and the daughter of Jim and
Mary Francis Wadley.

According to a descendant they spent
time in Oklahoma on an Indian reserva-
tion. After leaving they supposedly
changed their last name from Rivers to
Horton and migrated to Young County
and/or Palo, Pinto County, Texas. I
would appreciate any help or ideas.—
Carolyn Collins, Box 156, Graham, TX
76046.

‘Canadian Mastersons

I am seeking information about three
brothers, John, William and Patrick
Masterson (my great, great grand-
father), and their families and descen-
dants. They came from Caven, Caven
County, Ireland, to the U.S.A. in 1839.
The Mastersons originally came from
England and settled in Wexford Coun-

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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iy, Ireland in the 16th Century.

Patrick was a tea runner from the
States to Canada and later moved to St.
Catherines, Ontario. He bought a farm
»n Boyle Road and Highway 2, now
Glenridge and Glendale.

He married Ann Strong and had four
shildren: Jane, birthdate unknown;
James, born 1843; John P., born 1846;
and Christopher, born 1849. James was
my great grandfather, he married a
McCarthy girl who died without child
at a young age. His second marriage
was to Elizabeth Wiley, born 1853, died
1892, they had seven children.

Their son George Wilfred, born 1889,
died 1940, and his wife Sarah Lou
Holcombe who was born in Minnesota
in 1888, died in St. Catherines, Ontario,
1926, were my grandparents. My
mother, Hazel Viola Masterson, was one
of eight children, born Aug. 23, 1914,
died July 27, 1946. She married Percival
Russel Dagesse born Aug. 8, 1917.

There are Mastersons in southern and
eastern Ontario and in Wisconsin and
Minnesota. I would like to hear from
any descendants of the Mastersons.—
Richard Masterson Butler, 32 Steele
Cres., Edmonton, Alberta, Canada,
T5AIG3.

Gerard-Black-Stilwell

Frederick F. Gerard was born in St.
Louis, Missouri in 1829. He married
Ella Scarborough Waddell and they had
four children. Frederick was guide and
interpreter for General Custer at the
Battle of the Little Big Horn.

I have located the children of his
eldest son, Fred Custis Gerard, but
would like any information on the other
three. One son, Charles Drummond
Gerard, was last known to be in
southeastern Minnesota about 1913.
Daughter Berdina (Berdie) Gerard
Stilwell married Lynn A. Stilwell in
1909. They had two daughters and it is
believed they lived in Colorado and
Arizona.

The youngest daughter, Florence
Gerard, married Robert M. Black in
1917 in Minneapolis, Minnesota. He was
from Manitoba. Anyone with informa-
tion on this family please contact me.—
Howard G. Gerard, 5419 Northwest Rd.,
Bellingham, WA 98226.

-
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There’s something for_everyone's stocking from

Old Time Radio

Cassette tapes of the original radio broadcasts. Just check your
\ favorite tapes in this stocking and we’ll send them to you. Each tape
Y contains 2 full length episodes. Be sure to check 1 free tape for evary
l 10 tapes you order. Free catalogue (featuring over 4000 old time radio
2 shows) with every order. Send $5.00 per tape (minimum order 5
= tapes). Postage and handling included.

Y,
RS

N

Visa/MC orders please
include name of card,
number, and expiration
date orcall
904/377-7480 for
same day service.

FL. residents add 5%
sales tax.

Money back guarantee.

Please send name,
address, and payment to

BWP RADIO, INC.
1105 N. MAIN STREET

Country Music At Its Best....

O “GRAND OLE OPRY” with Red Foley, Ernest Tubb,
Hank Snow

O “NATIONAL BARN DANCE” 2 shows from
December 1942

0 “GRAND OLE OPRY” with Roy Acuff and

Minnie Pearl Suite 9-E

0 “GENE AUTRY” Melody Ranch Show £ :

O “ROY ROGERS" VE Day 1945 and Qainesville, FL
“SONS OF THE PIONEERS” 32601

O “Top 10 Country Songs 1948 thru 1951"

Hundreds of great country shows in our giant catalog.

Return With Us Now To Those Thrilling Days
Of Yesteryear.... MINI OFFER:

O “THE LONE RANGER” How it all began

O “RIN TIN TIN” 2 full % hour radio shows

0 “STRAIGHT ARROW” Just as you remember

0 “THE CISCO KID” And don't forget Poncho

00 “HOPALONG CASSIDY” Howdy Hoppy

0O “GENE AUTRY” Back in the saddle again

O “FORT LARAMIE” Starring Raymond Burr

O “"GUNSMOKE” #1 Western for Adults

0O “HAVE GUN WILL TRAVEL” & “BOBBY BENSON'S
3-BAR-B RIDERS”

O “THE SIX SHOOTER” Stars Jimmy Stuart

O “FRONTIER GENTLEMAN" Wonderful stories

O “DEATH VALLEY DAYS” Yes it was on radio ?

O “THE RETURN OF FRANK JAMES"” Stars Henry Fonda
& “STAGECOACH"” with John Wayne

O “RED RYDER” and his sidekick Buckskin

World War Il From Start To Finish....

O “BEERHALLS OF MUNICH” & "POLAND IN MISERY"

0O “THE WAR BEGINS” & “THE PHONY WAR"

O “FRANCE IN TORMENT” & “THE FALL OF FRANCE" part 1
O “THE FALL OF FRANCE” part 2 & “CLIMB MT. NITAKA”
0 “PEARL HARBOR” & “BATTLE OF BRITAIN"

O “PHILLIPINES LIFE & DEATH” & “D-DAY”

The most complete radio history making documentary of World War 1.
Featuring Edward R. Murrow, Roosevelt, Churchill, Hitler & Mussolini.
For The Kid In All Of Us....

O “THE NIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS” & “"ROBIN HOOD"
O “RUMPELSTILTSKIN” & “FROG PRINCE"

0 “SNOW WHITE" (1 hour)

0 “PINOCCHIO™ (1 hour)

0 “PETER PAN" (1 hour)

0O “THE WIZARD OF OZ" (1 hour)

All these wonderful classic stories are heard just as they were
broadcast on “"LET'S PRETEND” and “"LUX RADIO THEATRE"

Classic Christmas Programs....
~.. O “JACK BENNY" Christmas 1954 & "AMOS N ANDY” Christmas 1946
‘W 0O “BOB HOPE” Christmas 1952 & “BING CROSBY" Christmas 1953

i 0O “GRAND CENTRAL STATION” & “FATHER KNOWS BEST”
O “FIBBER McGEE & MOLLY” & "RED SKELTON"
. 0 “"GUNSMOKE” & “DUFFY’'S TAVERN"

0O "OZZIE & HARRIET” Christmas 1952 &

For Catalogue and
one tape send $8.00.

Mark your choices and
return entire ad with
remittance.

% “OUR MISS BROOKS” Christmas 1952
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By WILLIAM B. HOOVER

A ROMANTIC elopement, an
unemployed groom, a father threaten-
ing disinheritance, a dying bro-
ther: <70

All the ingredients of a television soap
opera are here except the
date—1905—and the story-telling
method—the Grand Encampment
(Wyoming) Herald.

Newspapers published in that era are
entertaining to read. They told it like it
“was.”’ Fears of libel were almost non-
existent and the worst an editor might
face was a punch in the nose.

The headline of this story, for exam-
ple, reads: ‘“Ranch Girl Elopes with
‘Busted’ Buster. Lots of Romance but
No Money for Belle of Big Creek
Ranch.” And it was on the front page,
too.

To quote further, “Miss Ida Casteel
is the heroine of a very romantic elope-
ment and wedding. The fortunate and
favored suitor is Linsdy Coe, a typical
western cowboy of Cowdrey, Colo. The
marriage occurred at Cheyenne last
Saturday night.”

- It seems, the story relates, that Miss
Casteel spent most of her 23 years at her
home on Big Creek Ranch near Encamp-
ment, Wyoming, and was well-known in
the area. Encampment is west of
Laramie and south of Saratoga in a love-
ly valley between the Snowy and Sierra
Madre mountain ranges. Ranching and
copper mining made the area an impor-
tant trade center until the copper mines
played out.

The Herald picked up the tantalizing
story from the Cheyenne Tribune and
goes on: “Mr. Coe first met Miss Casteel

while he was employed on her father’s.

ranch where he wooed and won the
young lady, and they decided to wed.

“The union, however, met with deter-
mined opposition on the part of Miss
62

True adventures from a bygone era

Courtesy Wyoming State Archives,

Early Wyoming cowboys.

Casteel’s father, and two weeks ago the
young lady was sent to Cheyenne, osten-
sibly on a visit but in reality to separate
her from Coe.

“Last Wednesday Miss Casteel
received a message from her father
stating that her brother, Ira B. Casteel,
had suffered a stroke of apoplexy and
was in critical condition. She left that
night for Laramie, being accompanied
to the depot by the friends whom she
was visiting here. When she reached
Laramie, she was met by Coe and in-
duced to return to Cheyenne.”

Here the plot thickens because in the
meantime the father had learned Coe
was in Cheyenne and he fired off a
message to County Clerk Joe Cahill in-
structing that if Ida Casteel and Linsdy
Coe asked for a marriage license, he was
to have her stop by the telegraph office
to read a telegram wired from
Encampment.

Sure enough, that evening Coe arrived
at the county clerk’s office to apply for
a marriage license. However, he was in-
formed by Cahill that before the license
could be issued, Miss Casteel must go

cowhboy love story

Museums and Historical Department.

to the telegraph office. When they ar-
rived there, she was handed the lengthy
telegram from her father.

“For a moment the girl’s face paled
when she scanned its contents,” the
Tribune story continues. “It instrucied
the young couple, if they wed, never to
return to her home, and also reminded
the girl that her brother was dying. It
was a fateful moment for the girl. The
couple looked at each other for a full
minute, and then . . .7

Such drama. Can you imagine an ac-
count like this being written and printed
in a newspaper today? Perhaps as a
television script, but surely not as a fac-
tual account.

But, not to leave you in suspense:
““Make out the license,’ said Coe, and
in a few minutes, they walked out of the
office, across the street to the Catholic
parsonage and were made man and wife.

“The young couple have taken rooms
in the little brick house just opposite the
executive mansion. They have made no
plans as yet for the future, but neither
seems to regret the step they have

‘taken.”

True West



Well, an intriguing love story couldn’t
ust end there, so the Herald added:
‘And, the next day . . . the uncertain
ea of matrimony does not always carry
he bark into harbors of milk and honey,
nd the path of roses which began for
da Casteel and Linsdy Coe last Satur-
lay when their romantic elopement ter-
ninated in their wedding in Cheyenne,
vhich is already beginning to develop
| generous crop of thorns, and from the
thereal heights of romance the young
:ouple have already been compelled to
lescend to the common place of life and
liscover that love requires something
nore than kisses to live and thrive on.”

Now, that’s good advice—even today.
The author of the love story goes on to
explain: ‘“The bridegroom, who has been
employed as a cowboy, was without
means when he married the charming
daughter of his former employer, while
the bride has been reared in the lap of
luxury. Coe confessed, when he procured
the marriage license Saturday
night, that he was not sure whether he
had the required $2. After the wedding,
the couple went to the home of an aunt
residing in the little cottage opposite the
executive mansion, but the aunt is
preparing to leave the city, and the
young couple will be compelled to shift
for themselves. Coe has sought but not
yet obtained a position in the Union
Pacific shops and in the meantime the
bride and groom are in actual need.

“The parents of the bride, who pro-
tested against the wedding, are
obstinate in their determination not to
forgive the young couple or receive them
back in their home, and Coe, reared on
the range, is finding it a difficult pro-
blem to meet the expenses of city life
when unacquainted with the ways and
means of making a livelihood in the ci-
Lyl

And, a final footnote to the story, as
noted by the Herald: ‘“‘Ira Casteel, the
brother who was reported as dying, was
quite sick for a few days from ptomaine
poisoning but has fully recovered.”

Wonder what ever happened to Ida
and Linsdy. Did mother and father
relent in their disenfranchising of their
errant daughter? Did Linsdy ever fin
a job? Wish we could tune in tomorrow
and find out.

™ 5
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Courtesy Wyoming State Archives, Museums and Historical Department.

Cheyenne street where Ida Casteel’s father attempted to thwart her marriage.
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100 ANTIQUES

RELICS SALE list, subscription $4. yearly. Photos,
western and cavalry items before 1920. Avery, 8307
Staton Dr., San Antonio, TX 78224.

KEROSENE LAMP Holder Wall Hanging Unit. Com-
plete plans $3. Wayne Ashley, Lenox, AL 36454.12-3t
SHARPS EARLY 1853 .50 cal. percussion slant breech
rifle. Factory engraved. Documented history. Apprs.

40K, serious collectors gun, reasonable offer con-
sidered. 714-642-2574, 1-2t

200 BOOKS & MAGAZINES

JOKE TELLERSHandbook, 1999, sharp, punchy, $3.50,
Brady, Rt. 4, Box 138TW, Siler City, N.C. 27344. 1-3t

FIREWORKS FROMChina. Rockets from Japan. Yes
we have Aerial shells and display Fireworks all at very
low prices. Send $1.00 for illustrated catalog to China
Importers, Wholesalers, Inc. P.O. Box 347212, Parma,
Ohio. 44134 1-6t

PUBLISH YOUR BOOK! Join our successful authors.
Publicity, advertising, beautiful books. All subjects in-
vited. Send for fact-filled booklet and free manuscript
report. Carlton Press, Dept. TW1-85 Fifth Ave., N.Y.,
NY 10001. ° 1-3t

CATTLE BARONS of Early Oregon, 44 page illustrated
book reveals their wealth, intrigues, power, feuds,
lives, only $4.50 postpaid. Mediaor, Box 631,
Prineville, Oregon 97754.

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 Cluster, Oroville, CA 95965. 4/85

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. 9/85
FREE CATALOGS of western fiction. Canford, Drawer
2167, Freeville, NY 13068. 5/85

OUT OF print books found. Send wants. Book Look,
51 Maple Ave., Warwick, N.Y. 10990.

FREE LIST. Closeout prices. Mail order library, horse
library, much more. Large SASE to 6250 ElCajon Blvd.,
Suite 103, Box 837TW, San Diego, CA 92115.

HENRY PLUMMER LAWMAN AND OUTLAW. From the
gold fields of California in 1854 to his hanging at Ban-
nack in 1864 the Plummer story is here in 289 pages
of western history. Published by the Meagher County
News at White Sulphur Springs, Montana 59645. For
autographed first editions, Art Pauley 2912 NW 151st
St., Vancouver, WA 98665 (Hardcover) $14.95 Plus
$1.00 postage.

''1750 TEXAS GHOSTTOWNS,” County by County, by
RASCO. $6.95 postpaid. Ed Bartholomew, Fort Davis,
TX 79734.

OP TEXAS, cattle local history, rangers, outlaws. Send
stamp. Texana Books, 4810 Rockford, San Antonio, TX
78249.

HAVE YOU read Country Chaff? It’s a trip down coun-
try lanes. A visit to old barns. It's people, laughter and
sadness. 144 pages of Americana by a national award
winning writer. $6.95 includes postage. Country Chaff,
Route 1, Box 224, Grand Ronde, OR 97347 11-3t

''OLD FORT DAVIS” (Texas), by Judge Scobee, (1947),
101 pp., $5.00 post paid. Ed. Bartholomew, Box 805,
Ft. Davis, TX 79734. 11-12¢

PHIL COE TEXAS GAMBLER. First book on Hickok’s last
victim. Autographed, numbered first edition. Chuck
Parsons, P.O. Box 203TW, South Wayne, WI 53587.
$10.00 postpaid. 11-3t
FISHERMAN LAUGH BOOK 64 pages of rib-tickling
cartoons and jokes about fishermen. Over 200,000
sold. Only $2.50 postpaid. FISHERMAN, Box 109,
Amarillo, TX 79105. 12-3t

Exp. Date

TRUE WEST
P.0. BOX 665

PERKINS, OK 74059

(405) 547-2411

THESE WERE the Utes by Madoline Cloward Dixon.
Their lifestyles, wars and legends. A collection of
historical and biographical tales of the Ute Indians of
Central Utah. $9.95 plus one dollar mailing charges,
add 55°¢ for tax. Order from: Madoline Cloward Dix-
on, 84 West 400 North, Payson, UT 84651. 12-3t

EARN LIVING in adventure. Noted Western
adventurer-author tells how. Illustrated booklet, $2.00.
Cedarpress, Box 799. Gore, OK 74435. 12-2t
TW MINUS 29 copies, OW minus 12, FT minus 5. Good
condition. Make offer. W. Josephson, 1759 E. Fremont
St., Galesburg, IL 61401. ) 1-1t

True West




D0 BOOKS & MAGAZINES

250 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES

295 ‘GENEALOGY

ONTIER TIMES #1 thru 39. TRUE WEST #1 thru 69.
rsale. Best offer. Hugh Bradford, Box 412, Centen-
al, WY 82055.

)LD FORT DAVIS” (Texas); Barry Scobee’s (1947)
srint, 96 pp. $4.95. Frontier Books, Ft. Davis, TX
734.

IR SALETrue West, April 1957 to current issue. Fron-
r Times, complete set. Both sets, $450. Gordon
wlon, 307 Mill Street, Lead, S.D. 57754. 1-2t

W BOOK! “Free State Settlers.”” 290 pages, Quan-
I’s Raid on Lawrence, Kansas, covered wagon set-
rs, hardships and joy, love and disappointments.
1.25 postpaid from author, Ray W. Chandler, P.O.
x 1433, Bellingham, WA 98227-1433.

AP, STORY of a special horse and early
mesteading in Wyoming. 150 pages, many pictures.
itographed by author, Marion V. Allen. $7.00
ap;id. Bear Creek Trading Post, Box 65, Shingletown,
\ 96088.

|E CUSTERALBUM: A Pictorial Biography of General
iorge A. Custer. Ranges from Custer’s youth to his
it battle in more than 275 rare photos accompanied
a revealing text that discloses little known info
jout the man who remains something of an enigma
this day. Hardcover. 8%x10%:. $10.98 postpaid.
mnquest Books, 838 Braeside Road, Baltimore,
aryland 21229. 1-1t

JLE SURVIVOR: An Examination of the Frank Finkel
arrative. Was Finkel the only survivor of Custer’s Last
and? Hardcover, 128pp. footnotes, autographed,
2.95. Douglas Ellison, Thunder Hawk Route, Lem-
on, SD 57638 1-3t

{E AMERICAN HERITAGE HISTORY OF THE INDIAN
ARS. By Robert Utley and Wilcomb Washburn. Over
i0 photos and illustrations, many in full color. From
e Jamestown Massacre to Wounded Knee, examines
e causes and surveys the bloody conflicts that raged
r nearly 400 years. Includes illustrations by Catlin,
smington, Russell, frontier photos, more. 352 pages.
%4x11. Hardcover. Originally published at $34.95.
ow only $14.98 postpaid. Conquest Books, 838
‘aeside Road, Baltimore, MD 21229, 1-1t

RUBBER STAMPS Name and address stamp, $2.75. Up
to 40 Word Ad stamp, $4.00. The Book Shelf, 3405
Triplecrown Dr., N. Bend, OH 45052. 11-4t

999 LITTLE known businesses. 256 pages. Something
for everyone. $10.00. Guaranteed. D. Ramsey, 100
South F., Midland, TX 79701 11-2¢
START YOUR own wholesale merchandise business.
Big profits. Bendure Products, Box 1839-TW, Apple
Valley, CA 92307.

$2,000 for each $50 invested? Silver recovery. Send
$1 and SASE, Box 800364, Okla. City, OK 73180.
WHOLESALING OPPORTUNITY. Flea market pro-
ducts, fund raising items, gifts. Starter pack, $10.00
refundable. C. Branch, 1301 Kalmia, Wash. D.C. 20012.

260 COINS

BU SILVER dime $1.30 with catalog. Chesscoin, Box
153-35, Wyoming, PA 18644.

275 COLLECTIBLES

BARBED WIRE collecting. This most interesting and
profitable hobby is enjoyed by over 100,000 people.
First patented in 1860’s over 400 kinds now being col-
lected. Start collection now. Old Authentic barbed wire
strands from the Great Mojove Desert mining fowns.
Makes Unique gift. Send $6.50. Ray Isaac, 49724 Ker-
wick Rd. Newberry Springs, CA 92365. 1-2t

ADVANCED PRIVATE Collector: Wants old bank
checks (pre. 1900) Have hoard of Indianhead pennies,
arrowheads, Colorado Railroad documents, etc! Don,
1225 S. Chase Ct., Lakewood, CO 80226. Phone
303-936-7083 (Will Pay Cash). 1-1t

ORIGINAL MOVIE Posters of your favorite cowboy
stars. Send $1.00 for list. John D’Orazio, 60 Orange
Street, Bloomfield, N.J. 07003. 1-3t

BUCKSKIN PRODUCTS Custom made to your
specifications by Apache Indians. Inquiries $5.00,
refunded with order. Be specific. Rose’s Place, 534TW,
Whiteriver, AZ 85941.

WYOMING MINE RUN” History of Coal Mining
suthwestern Wyoming $8.50 Postpaid. Lorenzo
routage, Box 98, Diamondville, Wyoming 83116.1-3t

IREWORKS, DIRECT from the factory to your door!!
{E make and stock all Fireworks from Firecrackers to
iant sky rockets, catalog $1.00, refundable. Great
1kes, Box 5324, Cleveland, Ohio 44101. 1-6t

RUE WEST—Frontier Times—OIld West—1952 to date
iith 1980 Index. All complete. Best Offer. Excellent
sndition. Charles Wirick, 2900 W. Ridge Road, Hobart,
d. 46342 1-1t

|AVE OVER 200 True West, Old West, Frontier Times,
ated from 1955, for sale. For more information, phone
10 collect calls, please) 1-406-549-8737. or write: Peter
Pete” Orsola, 311 W. Sussex Ave. Missoula, MT 59801.

1-1t

FOLK ART Country collectables made from pine and
stained are about 8X 12 inches and mounted. Horse,
goose, gabriel, duck, $8.00 each postpaid. Satisfac-
tion guaranteed. Eddie’s, 1306 Dixie Ave., Big Spring,
TX 79720. 11-3t

GHOSTTOWN BOTTLES! Each dug from old sites.
Guaranteed 50 to 120 years old. $8.00 ea. plus $2.00
handling. Send to Bottles, P.O. Box 45113, Boise, ID
83704. 1-3t
NEVADA GHOST Town Map. Over 350 ghost towns
on a Nevada Topo. Map. Send $3.00 to Ghost Town
Map, P.O. Box 5995, Reno, NV 89513. 11-4t
HISTORICAL EARLY western documents, books,
stocks, autographs sold. Three catalogs, $2.00. Distinc-

tive Documents, Box 1475, Orem, UT 84057. Always
buying too! 11-3t

JEORGE TANN, Black Doctor in “Little House on
rairie.” $5. Eileen Charbo, 2777 Briargrove Dr. E833,
|louston, TX 77057. 1=

OLLECTORS TW #1 through #144 (#2 and #3 missing).
T #1 through #110 Complete plus 73 TW and FT Misc.
‘opies. $350. Plus UPS. P.O. Box 891, Clovis, CA 93613.

1-1t
'RUE WEST 1972 to present. Frontier Times 1969 to
981. 159 copies for sale. Best offer. Gene Crago, 2357
ith Place N. Birmingham, AL 35215. 1-1t

IREE CASSETTE catalog. Westerns/best sellers profes-
ionally narrated. Unabridged. Books In Motion, #1EK3,
feradale, WA, 99037-0317. 1-1t

SOLLECTORS: ALL Issues: True West and Frontier
‘imes—Original—January 1974. Make offer. Contact
Yonald Burns, 4127, SW Perkins, Pendleton, OR 97801.
503-276-0381 after 6 p.m. 1-2t

250 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES

BGIFTS ANDUseful items to start your own merchan-
dising business, $10.00. Deposit (Refundable). Start im-
mediately. Bendure Products, 44125 7th St. East Lan-
caster, CA 93535. 1-3t

FREE DETAILS Information on making extra money at
home. Write to Smiths, 2621B Mass. Ave. Hon d,

COLUMBIA RIVER gemstone birdpoints. Guaranteed
ancient. Nice points of agate and gemstone materials.
$3.00 each. $29.50 dozen. Finer points $7.50 each.
$75.00 dozen. Free list. Artifacts, Box 23642, Tigard,
OR 97223. 4/85

277 EDUCATIONAL

50 YEARS a handwriting analyst. Send me a letter
written on unlined paper. Do not print or type it.
Enclose $5.00. | will tell your personality, talents,
faults, work you do best in, and type of person you
should marry, and more. Lester Barrett, 228 West
Market St. Cadiz, Ohio 43907 1-1t

COLLEGE MONEY AVAILABLE! We can find Scholar-
ship and Aid sources for you. Guaranteed. Free info.
Scholarship Research Service, PO Box 9714- Garland,
Spokane, WA 99209 (509)466-5159. 1-6t
SUCCESS SECRETS taught with our home study course.
Pay for lessons as you progress. First lesson only $7.00
to Prairie Basin Publishers, Room 7-F, P.O. Box 1874,
Liberal, KS 67901. 3/85

280 EMPLOYMENT

FL 33039. 1-3t

START YOUR own wholesale business. No inventory
necessary sell from our 4-color catalog. Sales kit and
complete business plan furnished. Write for details.
Regency International Corporation, P.O. Box 1838 Ar-
vada, CO 80001 1-1t

NEW HAMPSHIRE No Sales, income tax, few tolls,
many jobs. Information $2. Jerry Kellogg, 1121 East
Laurel Dr., Salinas, CA 95478. 1-1t

HELP WANTED Sacramento Classified ads, $2.00.
Newspaper $3.00. Scenic postcards, $3.00 dozen.
Willard Crawford, Box 2031, Oroville, CA 95965.1-1t

January 1985

»

LOOKING FOR my son Robert Benton Hagans born
March 17, 1931. Florence, Colo. Mildred Hagans Sit-
ton, 1428 Parkside, Lindsay, CA 93247. 1-3t
FIND YOUR family history in the National Archive
records searching at home. Send for free information.
Archive Films, Dept. A21, Box 415, Hollis, NH 03049.

2/85

325 HOBBIES

UNITED STATES Stamps, 350 different, $5.00. Harry
Hall, Rt. 1, Box 723, Webster, FL 33597. 1-4t

WOODEN TOYS are better. List of plans. $1. U.S. cur-
rency only. Woodbutche’s Toys, Box 514, Leslie, Ml
49251. 5/85

BOOMERANGS—AMERICA'S fastest growing sport
for fun and competition! Write for free color catalog.
Wood Products, Lid., Box 84895, San Diego, CA 92138.

11-6t
LEAD SOLDIER Molds, Fantasy, CW, cannons. Free
brochures. Catalog $1.00 (refundable). Soldier and
catalog $2.00. Coastal, Box 44-T, Cedar Grove, NJ
07009. 12-6t

350 INDIAN RELATED

HANDMADE INDIANBuckskin garments, moccasins,
beadwork, weapons, catalog, $2.00. Tecumseh’s
Trading Post, Box 359, TW.FT, Shartlesville, PA 19554.

1-1t

TWENTY FLINTArrowheads $7.00. Big 5" Obsidian
Spear $10.00. Large list artifacts .25 cents. Beattys 3704
Terry #2017 Sioux Falls, South Dakota 57106. 1-3t

NATIVE AMERICAN books. All fribes. Free catalogue.
Tsali Books, Box 98, Highlandville, MO 65669 1-7t

FREE LIST to serious collectors, 30,000 Indian artifacts.
Pots, spears, axes, slate, beadwork. Caddo Trading
Co., Box 669, Murfreesboro, AR 71958. 4/85

AUTHENTIC INDIAN arrowheads, artifacts. We have
the best. Giant list 75¢. Morris, Box 4771TW, Anaheim,
CA 92803. 3/85

MAKE ARROWHEADS & Spear Points—mend broken
originals, create jewelry, start collections, sample &
complete instructions $10. Rose’s Place, 534T, Fort
Apache Reservation, Whiteriver, AZ 85941. 2/85

KACHINA DOLL kit. Handcarved. The Gift Ranch,
44125 7th St. E., Lancaster, CA 93535 LSASE. 1-3t

ANCIENT INDIAN POTTERY hundreds of years old.
Historically displayed. Send $3.95 to Pottery, Box 1618,
Orem, UT 84057.

COLUMBIA RIVER birdpoints, Scarce, authentic points
of gem type materials. Good points $3 each, four for
$10; fine points $7.50, four for $25. Free list. Artifacts,
Box 23642, Tigard, OR 97223. 1-5t

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.

1-6t

DARR'S DEN is now offering custom made name or
brand belt buckles. Your design or ours. Free price
quotes. We also have sandpaintings for sale. All items
are Indian made in the Great Southwest. For free in-
formation write Darr’s Den, Box 777, Lewis, Colo.
81327. 1-3t

FIFTY CONTEMPORARY flint arrowheads $13.00. 5”
Obsidian spear $9.50. Large list authentic Indian stone
spears, axes, .25 cents. Beattys, 3704 Terry #201 Sioux
Falls, South Dakota, 57106. 1-3t

NORTH COAST STYLE Indian Art (Totem) wall panels
carved in cedar, etched in aluminum, glass or mirrors.
5, 6X8” Pencil drawings on heavy art paper, $15.00.
Charles Floyd, Box 3168, Juneau, AK 99803. 12-2t

365 PETS

TRIPLE R Peruvians. Quality horses at reasonable
prices. Stud service. Rt. 1, Box 741 Kempner, TX 76539,
817-547-3089. Also Gray Quarter horse mare.  1-3t

375 PHOTOGRAPHY

8X10 MOVIE cowboy photographs: Autry, Rogers,
etc.; color, black/white, 500 different. Wholesale,
retail. Catalog $1. Big Reel, Madison, NC 27025.

65




400 REAL ESTATE

500 TREASURE HUNTING

GOVERNMENT LANDS from $7.50/acre! Homesites,
farming, vacationing, investment opportunities!
“Government Land Buyer’s Guide” plus nationwide
listings, $2 guaranteed. Surplus Lands, Box 19107-KN.
Washington, DC 20036. 1-12t

GREENER PASTURES—COME TO THE WILLAMETTE
VALLEY. We may have just the right property for you.
Homes, river frontage, small & large ranches,
timberlands, business. Hunting, fishing, ocean, lakes,
rivers - 20 miles Eugene. Personal response to your
specific needs. Write Lloyd, Broker, FORREST-WOODS
RLTY., 914 Pac. Hwy. North, Cottage Grove, OR 97424,

- IN UNSPOILED Southwest Arkansas. Secluded rustic

split level overlooking spring fed pond. 2600 sq. ft. All
extras, excellent hunting and fishing, 10 min. from golf
course on five acres. Mid 80s, more land available.
Write Alvin, 501 E. 2nd St., Hope, Ark. 71801. 1-1t

450 RECIPES

TRUE WESTERN BBQ Sauce Recipe, never before of-
fered. Thick, Tangy, Tremendous $2.00 to Carolann’s,
P.O. Box 189, River Grove, IL 60171.

5 OLD Timey Recipes. Texas Recipes. $2.00 SASE. To
Chesshir, Rt. 1, Box 83 CD, Mission, TX 78572 1-3t
4 CAMP Fire Easy Recipes. SASE. $2.00 Box 781036,
Oklahoma City, OK 73178. 1-1t
OVER 150 of Aunt Chub's Favorite Recipes. Send $4.95
in check or money order to 5552 Lincoln Ave., Suite
418, Cypress, CA 90630. 1-6t
BEERMAKING RECIPE $2.00. Free Mead and Ale

Recipes. Ramsey, Dept. TWO3, 100 South F. Midland,
TX 79701. 1-2t

FREE GOLD, excellent 30 oage step by step gold pan-
ning instructions. Send $4. to: Gold, Box 1184-TW,
Salida, CO 81201.

550 WESTERN MERCHANDISE

650 MISCELLANEOU!

LAS VEGAS city map, other metro area maps, stat
maps by Rand-McNally. Send SASBE plus $2. ea. ma
to MAPS, P.O. Box 28836, Las Vegas, NV 89126.

CUSTOM CARVED (routed) wooden signs. Low cosf
Free brochure. BANTA, Dept. T, Box 735, Chicago, |
60690.

THE WEST THAT WAS and is belts, buckles and jewelry.
Lon, Rt. 4, B-38, Lake Lotawana, MO 64063. 12-2t?

BEAUTIFUL BRASS Horse Head Coat Hook, 6 high,
$10.95, Brady, Rt. 4, Box 138TW, Siler City, N.C. 27344,

1-3t
WESTERN STATUES Cowboys, Indians, Prospectors.
SALE: Sitting Bull, $34.95, Full Color, detailed. Send
For Catalog. Reilly’s Treasured Gold, Box 2975 (Dept.
CTW) Pompano Beach, FL 33072. (305)971-6102. 1-2t
SADDLE BLANKET Seatcovers, wholesale from
manufacturer, fits all full size trucks, 1st quality, with
pockets and gun scabbard. Please state color wanted.
$14.95 plus $2.50 shipping. Satisfaction guaranteed.
Covers, Box 111, Logan, Utah 84321, 1-1
DIX ARROWHEAD Jewelry. Free Lists. 901 S. Rock
Island, Tucumcari, NM 88401 1-1t
""COWBOY SPOKEN HERE” — Quality cap with these
words plus western design. $7.00. BRH, Box 1334, Mt.
Vernon, IL 62864. 1-3t
LIMITED EDITION ENGRAVINGS on pewter from draw-
ings by Ken Curtis, western artist. Also Western Gifts
catalog $2.00. (Refundable with order) Wind Tree
Enterprises, Box 363, Diamondville, WY 83116. 1-3t

TEPEE LIVING is not a thing of the past. Inquire now.
Top quality and design, wall tents, panniers, bags, efc.

Blackfoot Canvas Company, P.O. Box 907, Blackfoot,
ID 83221. 11-8t

YUMMY CHRISTMAS Candy recipes for gifting and
hostessing. $2 plus SASE. Cookies for Christmas recipes
mmgood. $1. plus SASE. A. Willis, Rt. 4, Box 530, On-
tario, Oregon 97914. 1-1t
JERKY: DELICIOUS, healthful, easy to make in your
own oven. Interesting history and recipes. Send $2 to:
Meier, Box 639, Glide, OR 97470.

OLD NEVER published Civil War Cake, Indian Pud-
ding, Civil War Cookies, $2.00 each. Three for $5.00.
Georgia’s, Box 216, Capitan, NM 88316. 11-6t

DUTCH RECIPES, 10 family favorites send $3.50 to:
Rietveld’s, 311 Franklin, Pella, IA 50219 11-3t

THE MAN'S No Frills Cookbook, $5.00. Edmon, Box
9571, Knoxville, TN 37920. 12-3t

475 RECORDS & TAPES

QUALITY LEATHER merchandise for yourself or gift.
Wallets, belts, buckles with name or initial plus much
more. Initial buckle 6.50, snakeskin buckle 12.50. Free
brochure. WRITE LW, Rt. 1, Box 760-A, Rogers, AR
72756. 11-3t

WESTERN CHRISTMAS Cards. Twelve assorted
beautiful cards, by famous western artist Haller, Sut-
ton, McCaulley and many more. Sent postpaid with
13 envelopes. Only $5.00 satisfaction guaranteed or
money refunded. Baxter Land Co., Box 109, Amarillo,
TX 79105. 12-3t

600 WANTED TO BUY

OUT OF Print U.S.G.S. publications and maps of the
Grand Canyon and Death Valley areas. Dove, 2530
Coventry Circle, Fullerton, CA 92633 12-3t
CASH FOR old railroad and mining stocks and bonds,
large quantities needed. Jack Curry, Box 7395-R,
Jersey City, NJ 07307.

OLDTIME RADIO broadcasts on superior quality tapes.
Free catalogue. Special offer: Three-hour western
assortment - Gunsmoke (two broadcasts), Have Gun
Will Travel, Fort Laramie, Frontier Gentleman, Hawk
Larabee, The Six Shooter; all for only $7.95. Specify
cassettes, eight-tracks, or open reel. Carl W. Froelich,
Heritage Farm Drive, New Freedom, PA 17349.6/85

IN SEARCH of strange, curious and little known laws
and customs of ancient peoples. Enclose postage stamp
for exciting details. Lifeway Mission, 310 Highland
Shores, Highlands, TX 77562.

FREE CASSETTE cafalog. Westerns/best sellers profes-

sionally narrated. Unabridged. Books In Motion,
#1EK2, Veradale, WA 99037-0317.

ROCKY MOUNTAIN Oysters? Whct are they? Find out
on hilarious novelty record. Unusual gift! Send $3
postpaid to Dawn Houseal, 301 W. Burbank,
Fredericksburg, Texas 78624, 1-1t

COWBOY RECORDS! Hard to find western music and
books. Bunkhouse, Star Route, Box 30A-3, Bastrop, TX
78602. 1-1t

500 TREASURE HUNTING

1800 HUNDREDS Indian and Western paintings or
prints three feet wide and larger preferred but will res-
pond to all sizes. Please send snapshot and amount
you'd like. E.J. Seljan, 1420 Newport, Boise, ID 83709.

INVENTIONS, IDEAS technology wanted! Industry
presentation/national exposition. PH:
800-528-6050X831, PA. 3/85

1886 MAP reprints of all states West of Mississippi
showing mining camps, ghost towns, military outposts
railroads, much more. All 22 maps plus bonus $8.9:
postpaid. Catalog of other Western maps, books
posters included - otherwise send $1.00-refundable
with order. Territorial Quartermaster, 3421 N. 1st Ave.
Tucson, AZ 85719. 11-3

RATTLESNAKE SKINS custom tanned. SASE for free
information. Rattlers, Box 336B, Wickenburg, A:
85358. 11-3

WET BASEMENT stop the water yourself cheap. Detail:
$5.00. Boswell, Wirtz, VA 24184, 11-3

SILVER SILVER, for pennies an oz., proven methoc
that works, revealing facts now available, don’:
hesitate, send $4.95 to Colonel Marshall Serna, 444
Young, Woodburn, OR 97071. 12-3¢

WANTED: OLD Fisher T-20 Trim eat phones, 11-incl
coil, 6¥2x2x2Y2 control box, one dial, one meter. Senc
asking price. C. T. Olsen, 9050 Eighth Ave. Hesperia
CA 92345, 1-3
UTILITY TRAILER Build your own for a lot less, using
illustrated plans. Received by return mail. Send $2. tc
Michaels, P.O. Box 203, Yoncalla, OR 97499.  1-1

WRITER/TYPIST Services by mail. Copy, edit, rewrite
resumes, manuscripts, research. Guaranteed. SASE fo
price list. Writer, 827 West Houston, Paris, TX 75460.1-1

PUBLIC INVITED To Attend the 4th Annual Buckle Col
lectors Convention, Nov. 16-18, Ramada Inn, Granc
Island, NE 68801. Free Admission. 100 table display
area, Nov. 17-18. Tiffany Panel Debate, Nov. 16; Ban
quet and Buckle Auction, Nov. 17; Ladies Seminars,
Nov. 18. For more information contact Buckle Buddies
Magazine, RR 1, Box 178, Henderson, NE 68371. Phone
402-723-4779. 1-1

ARE YOU “lliness Prone”?1?! Try “Propolis’”. This
stuff’s incredible!!! Nature’s “Miraculous”, nontox-
ic/nondrug, Antibactericidal/Antifungicidal/Antiger-
micidal/Antiviral/Antiseptic/Antibiotic!! Nutritionally
so Complex, it “Baffles” science! For: Colds, flus,
viruses, ulcers, shingles, acne, prostate disorders, col-
itis, cystitis, stomatites, sinusitis, tonsillitis, laryngitis,
ringworm, spastic colon, psoriasis, dematitis, MUCH
more!! Fifty (200mg) capsules, $7.99/Airmailed! Re-
quest Free (10-page Jpamphlets. Selectline, establish-
ed 1977, Box 391(TWWX), ‘Pearl City, Hawaii,
96782-0391. 1-1t
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ANY WESTERN State Stereo view cards. Walter
Lozaski, 910 4th Ave. North, Apt 102, Seattle, WA
98109. 1-3t

650 MISCELLANEOUS

CHEWING - SMOKING tobacco!! Do you chew -
smoke? Free samples - prices. Fredco’s, Dresden, TN
38225. 1-1t
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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, 2/85

JOURNEYMAN CREDENTIALS granted legitimate!
Write: National Craftsman Union, 210 Fifth Avenue,
Suite 1102, New York, NY 10010, 1/85
OLD STATE, railroad, county, civil war maps; 70-120
years old, all states. Stamp for catalog. Northern Map
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SAVE UP to 40% on new metal detectors. All major  Company, Dept. TW, Dunnellon, FL 32630. 3/85 e e

brands including White’s and Garrett. Free discount FIREWORKS CATALOG! Color illustrated! Largest i

price list. PH: 608-274-4680. Northwoods General selection, highest quality, lowest prices, prepaid 3 R

Store, P.O. Box 9874-TW, Madison, WI 53715. delivery, super service. Some examples: Bottle rockets * R Y ‘i =
w/rept. $3 gross; M-60 crackers $15 gross; St dod {1 [iza2tis

GOI.D.PAN an ounce or more per day, 72 page book flashchargers 80/16 $6.50 brick; and much more too R B e oed R

shows how and where $4. Writer for free catalog. Pro- numerous to mention here. Catalog a must for order- At i ke dh) R
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WESTERN COLOR PRINTS

Large Prints by Russell, Remington and Other Western Artists

201 Navajo Wild Horse Hunters, 18X 12 $4
203  Invocation to the Sun (Indians), 16 X 11'2%$4
204  Our Warriors' Return (Indians), 16 X 11'2%4
205 Breaking Camp (Indians), 16 X 11'3 $4

206  The Fire Boat (Indians). 16 X 11'2 $4
207  Trail of the Iron Horse (Indians & First RR

Track), 16 X 11'2 $4
208 Wagons Westward (Indians Watching Wagon

Train), 16 X 11", $4
209  The Pony Raid (Indians), 16 X 11' $4
210  The Cattle Drive (Cowboys), 16 X 11'2 . $4
211 The Drifter (Cowboys), 16 X 11" $4

212  Prairie Express (Stagecoach), 16 X 11'2 $4
289  Western Warriors (Indians), 22 X 16 $10

290 Indian Life, 22 X 16 $10
291  The Robe Trader, 22 X 16 $10
292  Wagons Westward (Indians Watching Wagon

Train), 25 X 18 $10

294  When Red Man Talks War, 22/ X 16 $10
295  When Wagon Trails Were Dim, 222 X 16$10
298  Invocation to the Sun (Indians), 25'2 X 18$10
299  Prairie Express (Stagecoach), 25'2 X 18$10
300  Stalking the Herd (Wolves Stalking Buffalo

Herd), 28 X 19 $10
226  When Mules Wore Diamonds (Pack Train), 22

X 16 $10
227  Warning Shadows (When Shadows of Indians

Spell Death), 22 X 16 $10
231 The War Party (Indians), 20 X 14 $10
232 The Gun Fighters (Cowboys), 20 X 14 $10
233 Keeoma (Indian Maiden), 20 X 15 $10
234  Stolen Horses (Indians), 20 X 14 $10
235 The Ambush (Indians), 20 X 14 $10

236  The Sun River War Party (Indians), 20 X 14$10
237  The Smoke Signal (Indians), 20 X 14 $10

240 - Buffalo on the Move, 25 X 18 si0
296—The Drifter, 25x18 s10
245— The Attack (Indians), 18 X 12 s10
246— The Sun Worshipers (Indians), 17 X 14 .$10
Finding the Trail, 16 X 20 $10

405— When East Meets West (Cowboy watching
Eastern girl), 21 X 13 s

293— Land of Good Hunting (Buffalo Hunt), 25'2 X
18 S

(New) Cattle Drive, 25x18 sio
(New) Cowboy Sport, 20x13 s10
228-- Meat's Not Meat Until It's in the Pan (Hunter),
2] X 14 $11

229— Innocent Allies (Unscheduled Stage Stop)
(Stagecoach Holdup), 21 X 14 $11

230— The Exalted Ruler (Elk Herd on Hilltop, Painted
for BP.O.E.), 20 x 15 Sl

238 Camp Cook's Troubles (Bronc to Breakfast)
(Bucking Horse), 20 X 13 $11

239-— Doubtful Visitors (Indians Visiting Wagon
Train), 20 X 13 Sl

242— The Loose Cinch (Yander & Yon), Cowboy Rop-
ing Cattle, 18 X 12 $1

243— The Gateway (Cowboys), 18 X 22 $11
244— Jerked Down (Cowboys at Roundup), 20 X 12
s1

(New)Desperate Stand, 22x16 300)

247 — Beef for the Fighters (Cowboys), 16 X 16811
248— Doubtful Handshake (Cowboy. Indian Shaking

Hands Horseback), 16 X 16 .. e Sl
249—Partners (Cowboy and Horse at Campfire)
22x16 s10
324~ Crossing the River, 29 X 19 S11
325 Signal Fire, 30 x 19 $20
326 The Renegades' Return, 25'z X 18 $8
327-— Return of the Warriors, 22 X 16 $8
328— Finding the Trail (Indians), 23 X 16 s10
400-- Sun River War Party, 28 X 16 $15
401—One Down, Two to Go (Cowboys)
24x16 $15

CANVAS PRINTS

Any of these prints may be tranferred to canvas for a more realistic
appearance. Cost is $1.00 per United Inch, plus cost of print. TO
FIGURE UNITED INCHES: Add length and width of print. Example: a
print measuring 24x16 would have 40 United Inches. Cost would be
$1.00 times 40 United Inches, or $40 plus cost of print. Canvas prints
are processed flat with border and shipped in mailing tubes ready for
framing. Please allow three extra weeks for prints on canvas.

#253

402— Indian Buffalo Hunt, 21'2 X 16 §15
403— Smoking Them Out (Cowboys), 20 X 18'2 815
404-- Stolen Horses (Indian), 24 X 18 $15

252 - A Strenuous Life (Cowboys), 24 X 16  $18
253--A Bad One (Cowboy on Bucking Horse ar

Roundup, 24x16 $18
254— Cowboy Roping a Steer, 24 X 16 $18
255— Lewis & Clark Meeting the Flatheads, 30 X 14

$20
256— The Roundup (Cowboys), 30 X 14 $20

257— When Ropes Go Wrong (Cowboys), 25 X 14820
258— Through the Alkali (Cowboys). 20 X 16.$20

259— Riding Line (Cowboy), 26 X 22 $20
270— Bruin Not Bunny (Cowboy-Horse Shying at
Bear), 27 X 18 $20
271— White Man's Buffalo (Indians "“Observing"
Steer), 27 X 17 $20
260— Attach on the Wagon Train, 31 X 20 .. $22
261 — Carson's Men (Kit Carson, Men Crossing
River), 31 X 20 $22

262— Watching For Wagons (Indians), 30 X 20$22
263— In Without Knocking (Men on Horseback Riding

into Saloon), 30 X 20 $22
264— Smoke of a '45 (Cowboys on Horseback
Shooting up Street), 30 X 20 §22
265 — Deadline of Range (Toll Collector) (Indians),
30 X 20 §22
266— Pipe of Peace (Indians), 30 X 20 §22
267— Lough Kills Lonesome (Cowboys at Campfire
Night Scene), 30 X 18 $22

268— Wild Horse Hunters (Cowboys). 26 X 17822
269—The Broken Rope (Cowboys at Roundup),

26x17 .. . $22
279—Discovery of Last Chance Gulch (Miners)
34x23 $22

280~ The Jerkline (Wagon Train), Jé X 120 ... -$22
281 — The Bell Mare (Vertical) (Pack Train), 20 X 30

§22
272— Llost in a Snow Storm (Indians Find Lost
Cowboys), 36 X 20 §24

273-— Cow Camp During Roundup, 36 X 18  $24

274— The Cinch Ring (Cowboys), 36 X 24 $24

275—When Horseflesh Comes High (Cowboys),
36x24 $24

276— When Guns Were Their Passports (Cowboys),

36 X 24 $24
277— The Wagon Boss (Wagon Train), 36 X 23$24
278— Salute to the Robe Trade (Indians Waiting for

River Steamer), 36 X 22 $24

322—On the Flathead (Indians in Canoe),
29x20 $24
323— When the World Was Before Them (Cowboy,
Pack Train on Prairie), 28 X 19 $24

282— The Free Trapper (Mountain Man), 31 X 22824
283—Tight Dally & Loose Latigo (Cowboys)

40x25 $24
284— Loops & Swift Horses Are Surer Than Lead
(Cowboys), 38 X 24 $24
285—A Desperate Stand (Cowboys & Indians),
36x24 ‘ $24
286— When Guns Speak (Cowboys), 36 X 24 $24
287—Two of a Kind Win, 22x16 §12
288—Early American, 22x16 sio

FREDERICK REMINGTON FULL COLOR PRINTS
317—Coming and Going of the Pony Express,

20x13 s
315 The Cowboy, 26 X 18 $18
304— Old Stagecoach of the Plains, 20 X 30 $22
305— Indian Trapper, 30 X 20 $22
306-— Cavalrymen's Breakfast, 30 X 20 $22

307— His First Lesson (Cowboys), 29 X 19 $22
308— With the Eye of the Mind (Three Indians &

Horses, Horses in Storm), 30 X 2] $22
309— Stampeded by Lightning (Cowboys and Cattle),
30 X 20 $22
311— The Victory Dance (Indians), 29 X 20  $22
312— The Scout, Friend or Enemy? (Indian Cavalry
Scout), 29 X 19 $22
313— Episode of a Buffalo Hunt, 22 X 20 $22
314— Fall of a Cowboy, 28 X 20 $22
316— Dismounted (Fourth Troopers Moving)
(Cavalrymen), 25% X 19, $22
318— The Outlier (Lone Indian Scout on Pinto, front
view), 20 X 30 $22

319— The Smoke Signal (Indians), 38 X 24  $22
320— Dash For Timber (Cowboys Horseback Riding

toward Forest), 38 X 22 §22
321—Prospecting for Cattle Range (Cowboys),
38x22 . Lo
(New)lf Skulls Could Speak, 20x30 $20
(New) The Scout (Indian) Remington, 2/x24
$22

COLOK PRINTS BY OTHER ARTISTS
501 — Lone Wolf (Night Scene, wolf howling over

Village), Wieruz, 18 X 14 $8
502— End of the Trail (Famous Indian Painting) by
Fraser, 18 X 14 $8
503— Colonel William F. Cody (Buffalo Bill) Bonheur,
20 X 16 $12
504—- Custer's Last Fight (Famous Anheuser-Busch
Poster), 25% X 19", $18

506— Indian Espionage (Seltzer), 30 X 20 $22
505— The Bronco Buster (Wyeth), 20 X 30 $20

SPECIAL! 8" x 10" BLACK AND WHITE
PHOTOS—$3.50 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
Studio (Autographed by Will Rogers)

604— C.M. Russell in Studio

605-- C.M. Russell and wife Nancy shortly after
marriage

606— C.M. Russell as young man on horse "Neenah"

607 — C.M. Russell (trick photo) plays checkers with
himself

ORDERING INFORMATION

All sizes shows are width by depth. Orders are payable in advance.
Add Shipping charges as follows: 1-3 prints—$2.50; 4-6—$3.50; 7 or
more prints—$5.00. Allow 3-4 weeks for delivery.

WESTERN COLOR PRINTS

P.O. Box 665, Perkins, OK 74059
(405) 547-2411
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THE WILD SIDE OF LIFE IN THE OLD WEST

THE EVERLEIGH CLUB

The biggest little whore house, called The Chicken Ranch, was in Texas, but the
biggest big whore house was in Chicago, named The Everleigh Club.

During the late 19th and early 20th centuries, the Old West, the Middle West, the
South and the Eastern United States had some fancy diggings for the big spenders—
the gamblers, cattle barons and mining czars. However, all were second-rate
madams compared to Chicago’s Everleigh Sisters.

some of the more famous cathouses in operation at that time were San Fran-
cisco (Frisco Tessie); Bell Anderson and Josie Arlington of New Orleans; Butte, Mon-
tana's Galena Street; Rose Bailey in New York; Rose Hicks in Philadelphia; Lucy War-
ren in Cincinnati; Annie Chambers in Kansas City; and Washington D.C.'s Mahogany
Hall. All were first class, but only one came close to the Everleighs’, and that was
The House of All Nations in Seattle. Even though it netted $1,500,000 for its Spanish
Madam, it was only a pittance compared to the Everleighs.

Minna and Ada Everleigh, two southern belles from Kentucky, were married to
two aristocratic southern brothers. Their life of leisure consequently led to
boredom, and as the wives of two jealous and suspicious husbands, they eventually
were divorced. They decided to leave the plantation and start their own business
as exhibitors at the Trans-Mississippi Expostion in Omaha.

They arrived in Omaha in 1898 with $35,000—settlements from their marriages.
within one year, they had doubled their money and were now ready for the big
time.

They arrived in Chicago in the winter of 1899-1900 and soon bought out Effie
Hankins' thriving business. She was Chicago’s leading madam. The purchase price

as $55,000—$20,000 down, balance of $35,000 in six months. Their new home was
located at 2131-33 S. Dearborn Street, a section of Chicago known as The Levee,
50 called and nicknamed by southern gamblers.

“Come into my parlor,” whispered Minna and Ada to Chicago's most elite business
tycoons. And, on February 1, 1900, the most successful whore house in all the world
was launched. Prices started at $50 and up—a small fortune in those days. However,
some big spenders dropped $20,000 for a long weekend with the Everleighs.

Minna was 21 years old, and Ada was soon to be 24. Both recalled that the letters
from their grandmother were always signed, "Everly Yours.” This left an indelible
impression upon them. it rhymed with their name. So, the Everleigh Club’s first
night was a tremendous, financial success, thanks, in part, to their grandmother's
letter.

crowned-heads of Europe, along with some of the richest and most powerful
men in America, became their customers. The most beautiful women, extraordinary
wines, and sumptuous gourmet foods were theirs for the asking—anything to
satisfy the eager, hungry and passionate male egos who could pay the price. And,
any man who was permitted entrance could afford the high cost. Both Minna and
Ada were positive of that.

There were 12 parlors where the clientele could gather and dine with a beautiful
hostess, who was always dressed in the height-of-fashion. The bed chambers were
in all directions. Some parlors, called the Silver and Copper Rooms, were named
for the various mining kings. There were other elegant parlors bearing such names
as the Moorish, Japanese, Egyptian and Chinese Rooms. However, the most
elaborate and expensive one was called the Gold Room with its elegant furnishings
consisting of a gold piano, many ornate nude statues, and 18 carat gold cuspidors.
All of these, as well as the exotic ladies that were employed, were a special attrac-
tion that Minna claimed paid for itself many times over. Frequently, lines would
form just to get to view the splendor of that Golden Bordello Room.

Breakfast, often consisting of iced clam juice and an aspirin, was served at two
in the afternoon. However, for those inclined to nibble, there were choices of Eggs
Benedict, Kidney Saute, Clam Cakes with Bacon, Planked White Fish, Shad Roe, Breast
of Chicken with Ham Under Glass, Buttered Toast, Turkish Coffee, and many other
delicacies prepared by the most capable and expensive chefs. For dinner it was
unbelievable how many entrees were served, and aiways with the most expensive
champagne. Suppers were always served after midnight. The menus were filled
with s0 many exotic foods, and because a beautiful companion was always pre-
sent, many customers remained several days before even thinking of leaving.

When Prince Henry of Prussia, the brother of the Kaiser, came to Chicago, his
first stop was the Everleigh Club where a special orgy was arranged in his honor.

All of Chicago, however, was not in favor of the Everleigh Club. On Oct. 18, 1909,
the English Evangelist, Gypsy Smith, led a parade of approximately 2,000 (some
estimated 6,000) church-going men and women protesting the sisters’ strange hold
on the wealthy and powerful tycoons of Chicago.

His words fired his audience. "A man who visits the Red-light District at night has
no right to associate with decent people in the daylight,” shouted the evangelist.
“No! Not even if he sits on the throne of a millionaire!” A Salvation Army Band blared
at the head of the column, playing "Where Is My Wandering Boy Tonight.” A crowd
of over 12,000, consisting of additional scoffers and idlers, became attracted to

Smith's group. The evangelist and his marchers knelt down before the Everleigh

By Franklin Greene

lub and prayed. The Club was silenced. After singing a few more hymns, the
ccrusaders dispersed, but the throng of scoffers remained and celebrated. The Club
opened its doors; lights gleamed, music resounded. The Everleigh Sisters estimated
‘that a future generation of customers were introduced to their Club that night.
A toast was drunk to the evangelist.

Among some of the prominent Chicagoans who frequented the Club were Big
Jim Colosimo, head of the Chicago gangsters; Marshall Field, Jr. Il, son of Marshall
Field, the world's greatest merchant; Nathaniel F. Moore, son of james Hobart
Moore, the Rock Island Railroad magnate; Bath-House John, political head of Chicago;
Ring Lardner, newspaper writer, just to name a few.

However, the Sword of Damocles was dangling over the heads of the Everleigh
Sisters.

As some young men, then as now, when given too much too soon, cannot cope
with money, wine and women, rivalry, jealously and greed compete with good
judgement. Too many young men died in the Club—most, if not all, shrouded in
mystery and secrecy. Was murder in the Rue Dearborn?

A reporter wrote: "Nat Moore, 26, married, capitalist, 1104 Lake Shore Drive, died
suddenly, 2104 Dearborn Street, Sunday morning, removed in private ambulance
to his home.” The police to pick up the body. They were quite unconcerned and
reported, "Moore's death was a plain case of going to the limit in the gay pace
that Kills.”

The Chicago Daily Tribune's heading and lead paragraph read: “Marshall Field, Jr
shoots Himself. Accidently Discharges Automatic Revolver. Bullet Entering Lower
Abdomen & Perforating Liver. Chance of Life Is Slim."” The Erie Daily Times later wrote:
“A report was circulated that the young man was shot in the Everleigh Club, a
notorious resort in the red light district, and that the newspapers suppressed the
story because his father was one of the biggest advertisers in the city. It later was
claimed he committed suicide.”

With the mysterious deaths of these prominent citizens, other Chicagoans
became disturbed and angry. The Everleigh Sisters must go. Minnie and Ada could
see the handwriting on the wall. The newspapers responded with these headlines:

Record Herald, printed on Oct. 13, 1911: "Begin war on vice in Michigan Avenue.
Police acting under direct order of the Mayor warns disreputables to move. Hotels
must clean up. Women of evil repute and their companions already seeking other
locations.”

strangely, however, Mayor Harrison ordered that only the Everleigh Club was to
close before noon on Oct. 24, 1911. All the other houses of prostitution could re-
main open. The order to close only the Everleigh Club furnished the South Vice-
District with the biggest sensation that had been exploded in years. It was sup-
posed to be immune from police interference; now it was ordered to close while
others went unmolested. Their prostitutes even solicited from open doorways.

Mayor Harrison, when questioned, commented: “Vice in Chicago can exist only
under the most stringent regulations. The Everleigh Club has been advertised far
and wide.”

For the first time in 11 years, at 1:30 a.m. on Oct. 25, 1911, the lights at the Everleigh
Club went out, But Minna couldn’t go to bed. Her nymphs were crying and the ser-
vants were like so many lost sheep. “Where can we go?" they all cried out. Get mar-
ried: go up the street or over to Armour Street. There are plenty of houses that
can use you, advised Minna. As for Ada and me, we are going to Europe.

The strange enigma of closing only the Everleigh Club while the others remain-
ed open is simple conjecture and reason with two simple solutions. First: While
the more prominent customers whose deaths were contributed to the mysterious
club were reported, many went undetected. Skeletons were unearthed in the alley
behind the club. So many, in fact, at one time Ada remarked, "We are a funeral
parlor instead of a resort.” As late as December 12, 1923, the Chicago Americag
printed the following headline: "Find Part of Skeleton At Address of 0ld Everleigh
Club.” The story continued with "The bones of the feet and hands and part of a
leg composed the find.”

Second, but more importantly, the wrong man, Marshall Field Jr., II, had died with
his mysterious death related to the Everleigh Club. His father, Marshall Field, sr.
Knew that to commit suicide a man does not shoot himself in the stomach to suf-
fer a lingering and agonizing death. He also knew that his son was an expert
marksman.

Even though the Everleigh Sisters are dead, their profession lives on. They wanted
to laugh—Ilaugh about leading a clean life, the meaning of which never was quite
clear to them. Could it be a bath and a child-like trust in Government Affairs? They
weren't sure, but who is? As an old friend remarked when he visited the two old
retired madams one night in 1936 when the maid was out: “Ada brought out a cold
bottle of champagne. 'Let's crack it and celebrate,” exclaimed Minna. ‘Great,” was
the caller's reply, but he made no attempt to remove the cork. ‘Would you mind
opening it, please?’ said Minna. 'Funny, but I've never opened a bottle of cham-
pagne in my life.”





