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WANTED

WALK WITH THE GUNFIGHTERS,
GAMBLERS, MINERS, LAWMEN,
AND BOOMERS OF THE EARLY
WEST. READ THEIR OWN VER-
SIONS OF HOW IT WAS. MOVE
BACK INTO TIME WHEN LIFE WAS
EXCITING, HARD, AND DANGER-
OUS. BECOME ACQUAINTED WITH
THE HEROES AND OUTLAWS
WHO MADE THIS THE MOST EARLY WEST
MEMORABLE PERIOD OF AMERI-

Kld Outlaws Guns, Treasure

133. FRONTIER WORLD OF 560. HISTORY OF THE LIN- 909 GUNFIGHT AT BLAZER’S

DOC HOLLIDAY: Faro Deal- COLN CO. WAR, Fulton, MILL, Rickards, SC  ..... $4.00
er From Dallas to Deadwood, ed. by Robert N. Mullin, 919 THE GUNFIGHTERS, Schoen-
Jahns, softcover. . . . . $7.50 softcover. . . . . $13.50 berger, Hard cover  ..... $13.95
150. THE EARP BROTHERS OF 571. AUTHENTIC LIFE OF 917 THE SHOOTERS, Metz, Hard
TOMBSTONE: The Story of BILLY THE KID, Garrett, G ver e D B $15.50
Mrs. Virgil Earp, Waters, hardcover. . . . . .. $6.95 912 SHOWDOWN, Topperwein, Hard
softcover. . . . . .. .$4.75 900. VIOLENCE IN LINCOLN s D i b AR $9.50
333. APACHE AGENT, The Story CO., 1869-1881, Keleher, 913 ENCYLOPEDIA OF WESTERN
of John P. Clum, W. Clum, hardcover. . . . . . .$23.50 GUNFIGHTERS, O’Neal, Hard
Softcover. . . .. .. .$5.25 903. softcover. . ... ...$13.50 S S N L $25.95
480. ARIZONA AS IT WAS IN  901. THE FABULOUS FRON- 914 TRIGGERNOMETRY, Cunning-
1877, Hodge, Intro by B. TIER, 12 New Mexico Items, ham, Hard cover ......... $13.95
Goldwater, hardcover. $11.00 Keleher, hardcover. . .$23.50
558. THE ARIZONA ROUGH 904. softcover. ........ $13.50
RIDERS, Herner, hardcover, ~902. TURMOIL IN NEW MEXICO 1585 FAMOUS GUN3 AND B¢
. . $9.00 1846-1868, Keleher, NERS, Virgines, Soft. .$7.95
596. BISEBEE NOT SO LONG ot e $23.50 Hardcover. . RS $13.95
AGO, Burgess, hardcover, . .  905. softcover.......... $13.50 472. SIX GUNS, Keith, hardcover,
SR SO TUR AR Tast - of Bhe S ki s i $15.00
925. 1 MARRIED WYATT EARP, Frontier West, Sonnichsen, 489. HISTORY OF THE COLT
ed. by Glenn Boyer, soft- revised edition, soft. . $9.95 REVOLVER, Haven, hard-
A R $6.95 907. INVENTING BILLY THE cover. . .. .........$15.00
926. WYATT EARP & THE BUNT KID, Visions of the Outlaw 492. MR. COLT & HIS DEADLY
LINE SPECIAL MYTH, Shil- in America, 18811981, Ta- SIX-SHOOTER,  Keating,
lingberg, softcover. .$6.95 tum, hardcover. .$23.50 hardcover. . ....... $15.00
927. BILLY KING'S TOMB- 909. THE GUNFIGHT AT BLA- 537. GUNS ON THE EARLY
STONE, Sonnichsen, soft- ZER’S MILL, Rickards, soft- FRONTIER, Russell, soft.
CONEE Koy n $7.95 cover. . .$4.00 cover. . .. ........$1.95

718. WINCHESTER BOOK, Ma-

928. THE PRIVATE JOURNAL 917. CHARLES SIRINGO, Sawey, ;
OF GEORGE W. PARSONS, hardcover. . . . ... .$16.95 dis, hardcover. . . . . $41.00
tells of the killing of M. Earp  929. MAVERICK TOWN, Story of 720. WINCHESTER DATE OF
and F. Stillwell, ltd. ed., 0Old Tascosa, McCarty, hard- MANUFACTURER, Madis,
hardcover. . . . . ... $19.00 ST o $15.95 hardcover. . . ... .. $5.75

989. DOC HOLLIDAY, Myers, 930. THE LIFE & DEATH OF 819. HOME GUN CARE & RE-
softcover. . . . .....$4.95 ALBERT JENNINGS FOUN- PAIR, Ackley, soft. . $7.95

152. BILLY THE KID, Corle, TAIN, Gibson, hardcover, Lo v o el LEGACY,S’;';?
hardcover. . . . .. ... GRS e I R G B $16.95 Ver. . ........

159. PAT GARRETT, Leon i/le?zs, 931. GEORGE CURRY, 1861- 993. THE COLT LEGACY, Grant,
hardcover. . . . ..... $17.95 1947, autobiography, ed. by hardcover. . . ... ... $28.95

163. A FITTING DEATH FOR Hening, hardcover. . $19.95 994. DECORATED FIREARMS,
BILLY THE KID, Ramon F. 932. THE LIFE & DEATH OF From the Collection of Cl.ay
Adams, hardcover. .$17.95 JOHN HENRY TUNSTALL, P. Bedford, Gusler & Lavin,
softcover. . . .. ... .$8.95 annotated by Nolan, hard- hardcover. . ... .. .$25.00
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1 THE CAPTURE OF JOHN WES- 469. 50 GREAT PAINTINGS OF 209. PEGLEG’S LOST GOLD,
LEY HARDIN, by Parsons. Hard- THE OLD WEST, Broder, Rascoe. Softcover. . . .$3.50
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THE LIFE OF HENRY STARR Softcover. . .........$3.00  219. GOLD, GOLD, A BEGIN-
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In this painting the Apaches are victori-
ous. In our lead story, “Wounded Knee —
A Different View,” the victor is not as cer-
tain. Both soldiers and the Sioux died. This
painting, entitled “Apache Raid,” was done
by Gordon G. Pond, Winslow, Arizona. His
paintings of Indians and southwest land-
scapes appear in many public and private
collections.
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Manuscripts, artwork, and photographs will be treated with care, but their safety
while in our hands is not guaranteed. Enclose stamped, self-addressed envelope of
sufficient size for return, with all submissions. Mail to 700 East State St., Iola, WI
54990. Copyright 1982 by Western Publications.
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From The Editor

Most of us know that Owen Wister
wrote The Virginian. But what many of
us may not know is that Wister was a
good photographer. Jini Accuntius of
Austin, Texas, found a batch of Wister’s
photographs while rummaging around
in the Archives Division of the Texas
State Library.

The photos are the result of a visit
Wister made to a polo pony ranch in
Texas and provide an unusual insight
into a Texas ranch of that time. How-
ever, it seems Mister Wister didn’t pay
much attention to identification of his
photos. As Mrs. Accuntius wrote:

“Here is the best of the Wister collec-
tion that can be identified. His hand-
written captions are cryptic at best.
Most of the people photographed are
not identified, but a lot of the horses
are. (He was very big on photos of the
horse’s rear-end. In some the underbelly
of the horse is the main feature).”

Strange man, that Wister. In the col-
lection of photos in this issue there are
some of horses but no rear-ends or
underbellys.

As I write this I’m getting ready to
leave for a week of ghost-towning (visit-
ing and photographing ghost towns) in
Arizona. If I get anything worthwhile
you may see it in future magazines.

Some people are addicted to ghost-
towning and many are readers of this
magazine. So we like to have a ghost
town story about every other issue. In
addition, the December issue for years
has been the special ghost town, trea-
sure and mining issue.

If there is a theme to this issue, it is
the military on the frontier and our lead
story, “Wounded Knee — A Different
View,” essentially tells the Army side of
the conflict. The story might as well be
titled, “Bury Your Bleeding Hearts at
Wounded Knee.”

The traditional view has been that the
army incited the Sioux Indians to vio-
lence and is responsible for the tragedy.
Nothing could be further from the
truth, according to John Carroll, a mili-
tary historian living in Bryan, Texas.
Carroll used documents readily avail-
able to anyone — Court of Inquiry rec-
ords in the National Archives — to tell a
different story.

There is no question, Carroll says, the
Indians had legitimate gripes about
their treatment by the government but
the fact is the Indians started the shoot-
ing and the army did everything it could
to prevent bloodshed.

Also with a military theme is the story
by Willah Weddon and Marion M.
Huseas on “hog ranches,” and one par-
ticular “hog ranch” near Fort Laramie,
Wyoming. Now these places didn’t raise
any hogs — although they once did and
that gave them their name. But when
the porkers left the prostitutes came
and this is where the frontier soldier
found “relaxation and fun.”

We call this story, “The Best Little
Whorehouse in Wyoming.”

Also in this issue we have accounts of
three Old West forts: Opal Hartsell
Brown on Fort Arbuckle; Pearl M.
Oberg on the re-creation of old Fort
Hall near Pocatello, Idaho, and Robert

Cavalry inspection at Fort Assiniboine, near Havre, Montana. Photo is from the
Robert C. Lucke Collection. See story this issue.
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C. Lucke’s account of Fort Assiniboine
near Havre, Montana. Robert and his
family have long been interested in the
history of the Havre area, and they have
been a part of it as well. For decades, the
Lou Lucke Co. store was an institution
in Havre. Robert’s uncle, Al Lucke,
developed one of the finest historic
photo collections available anywhere.
Robert is the author of two books on
notable homes in Havre.

Everyone knows Californians rebelled
against higher taxes by passing Proposi-
tion 13. But it may not be so well known
that California had a tax rebellion in
1851 — and it was led by the Indians!
Dr. David M. Van Horn, an archeolo-
gist, tells of this, the only major Indian
uprising in southern California.

Teresa Jordan, Portland, Oregon,
recently got good reviews for her book
published by Doubleday called Cow-
girls, Women of the American West.
Shortly her next book, Rodeo — Cele-
brating One Hundred Years, is to be
released by Oasis Books of Edmonton,
Alberta. From the second book, we have
taken an excerpt we call simply “Cow-
girls.”

Better hurry on the buckles.
They tell me those TRUE WEST 30th
anniversary belt buckles are going fast. I
don’t know if we made it clear or not,
but these are strictly limited edition
and when the supply runs out, that’s it.
We notice most everyone is taking
advantage of the three-year subscrip-
tion extension deal. For a three-year
subscription or extension, cost $26.50,
you get a buckle FREE. But if you just
want the buckle, we’ll send you one for
10 bucks.

The whole TRUE WEST staff bought
buckles and we’ll be wearing them at
our big 30th anniversary hoedown in
Cheyenne, Saturday night, Aug. 6, 7
p.m. The Hitching Post Inn will be the
scene; there’ll be a hosted bar, food,
cowboy dance band, book autograph
party, favors and more.

Best of all, many of TRUE WEST’s
writers, artists, illustrators and photog-
raphers will be there. Among those
planning to make it are Joe and Eliza-
beth Small, Hood River Blackie, Bill
O’Neal, Barbara Blackburn, Robert
DeArment, Chuck Parsons, Kathryn
Wright and many others. We sure are
hoping to see you there too.

— Jim Dullenty

-
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Jesse’s John Hancock

The enclosed photo is from my father,
Fred Scrivner. It is of his autographed
book which was signed by Jesse James.

My father knew Jesse James. Is there
any way of finding out if this signature
is by the same Jesse James? I would also
like to know if anyone has a record of
Jesse’s school days. — William E.
Scrivner, 133 N.E. 53rd Ave.,
Portland, OR 97213.

Chickens After Dark

I started my subscription to TRUE
WEST with No. 6 in the early 1950s. I
enjoy the several publications.

I like truth when it’s the other fellow
who’s getting it. But I think the western
calendars would be better if someone
pointed out to painters that they should
be as careful with the rest of the details
as they are in portraying pistols and
horses. Poor W.H.D. Koerner (“Timber
for the Mill”’) has never hauled fire-
wood, certainly not timber, on that con-
traption he painted.

Gary Lynn Roberts had chickens run-
ning around outside after dark! And he
never hitched a pair of burros to the
carreta he painted. It made me so weak
from laughter that I hid the darned cal-
endar, fearing my friends would see it
and die.

(gmm 4 @W“

It’s a fact, the 1982 calendar I put
away immediately because of the preva-
lence of the gun motif.

When I studied painting I was told:
“Don’t fake. You can’t paint what you
don’t know.” I have nothing but the
greatest respect for Joe Rader Roberts
and regret his passing. He knew his craft
but he sure fouled up the horse’s legs in
the June 1981 calendar.

We all make mistakes. Even Charlie
Russell, in his late period, painted a
grizzly with three rear paws. Bill Maul-
din drew three drunk GIs that had

seven arms.

You wnll adore ‘Bell the barmaxd

V ished and carries the artist signature.

pieces of this fine Collection.
Start your collection today with
one or both of these sculptures.
Send check or money order to:

6

{B0YD PERRY PEWTER COLLECTABLES B

and her boy-
8 are cast in antnque finished pewter, individually pol

Your order will include a brochure introducing
Boyd Perry and information on ordering future

S Advertising Art Service v

a P.0. Box 223T e Willow Grove, PA 19090 i
Money-back guarantee ® Allow 4 weeks for delivery

B R TITR T 0 RAT ATDR TO g TR T

Figures shown acrual size

We make mistakes, we can live with
them and laugh, too but we should try to
overcome that which is due to igno-
rance.

I am past the age of 72. — Henry
Schnautz, RR 3, Box 296, Evans-
ville, IN 47712.

Custer Loot Found?

Regarding Kathryn Wright’s story,
“The Mystery of Custer’s Lost Gold” in
March, 1983 TRUE WEST, it is possi-
ble Custer’s loot may already have been
found.

Three boys working on a crew stum-
bled upon it while exploring the Pryor
Mountains on their day off. The loot,
described as ‘“no small amount” was
divided three ways.

This information came to me through
a California tourist who probably never
heard of Custer. He stayed overnight at
my small campground in eastern Mon-
tana and inquired about Indian camp-
sites in hopes of finding some artifacts.
One of the three boys had shown him his
one-third of the loot and his description

True West



of the bag’s contents immediately
brought to mind Custer’s loot.

I endeavored to question him further
but was called away to register another
camper. | returned to the site to find
he’d retired and early the next morning
he was gone. I copied his name and
address from the register but made no
effort to contact him. — May Billing,
Jordan, MT 59337.

Biggest Gold Specimen

I saw your mention of the new Fron-
tier Museum in Temecula, California, in
the December issue of TRUE WEST’s
Western Roundup.

I went to it and the thing that blew
me away is that John Bianchi, the
museum owner, has got a well-docu-
mented, 20-pound gold specimen from
1932 on display.

It came from the Diltz Mine at Mari-
posa. Of course, history shows lots big-
ger, but they were all supposed to be
junked for the money. I don’t doubt this
specimen’s the biggest left in the world,
including Australia. I am a mineralogist
and should know a little. — A. Willson,
Box 496, Niland, CA 92257.

Another Fish Story

I have all the TRUE WEST and
FRONTIER TIMES magazines. On the
back of Vol. 1, No. 1, 1953 TRUE
WEST is an advertisement by the Ithica
Gun Company showing a group of fish-
ermen fishing in a small fishing hole,

That isn’t too unusual. But all the
fishermen aren’t in New York, as we
have this same thing going on our place
here in Valier, Montana.

The canal that fills Lake Francis at
Valier runs through our back yard. For
many years, 500,000 sockeye or
Kokanee salmon were planted in the
canal in our yard. After two years they
would come back up the canal to spawn.
The fishermen would come here from all
over the state to snag them. The limit
was 35 per day and they weighed from
three to five pounds.

I have seen as many as 75 fishermen
all snagging in one small hole at one
time. Ten to 15 thousand salmon would
come up every night, and with any luck

July 1983

most everyone would have their limit
within an hour.

To make it convenient for everyone,
the season would open at 8 a.m. and
close at 5 p.m. By 8 a.m. there would be
a hundred fishermen standing on the
bank waiting for someone to call the
time. Then it would go off like the Bat-
tle of the Bulge.

The big bamboo poles with 10 feet of
wire and a three-point snag hook with a
pound of iron tied to it to make it sink
fast would start flying.

You took your life in your hands to go
near them. I have seen the fishermen
snag and tear each others’ clothes and
boots half off each other. I have seen
them reach right between each others’
legs to get a fish.

One morning there were about 75
fishermen standing waiting for someone
to call . A kid had come out to fish, too.
He remarked if you got near that bunch
of maniacs you'd get killed. So about ten
minutes early he yelled, “Go!”

And the hooks started to fly. The
game warden was there. He ran over to
the kid and said, “I should arrest you for
hollering ‘Go’!”

The boy said there wasn’t any law
against hollering go. He said he could
holler go any time or any place and
there wasn’t any law against it. And he
said if the warden didn’t want them to
fish, he could go over and stop them.

“Stop, hell,” the game warden said.
“If you go within a rod of that bunch
they’d kill you deader than hell.” So he
just got in his car and drove off.

In our yard we have a big school bell
on a 25-foot tower, and you can hear it
for a mile or more, so for the benefit of
the fishermen, every morning at 8 a.m.
we would ring the bell. That stopped all
the confusion. — Paul E. Bruner,

Valier, MT 59486.

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

WE NEED YOUR HELP!

Several readers have complained
that magazine stores and magazine
racks in grocery stores, department
stores and the like either are not car-
rying TRUE WEST and OLD WEST
or sell out quickly.

It will help us greatly to know
where our magazines are not sold and
where they are not stocking enough
magazines to meet the demand.

We’d like to have you contact mag-
azine stores in your area, and the
managers of stores which sell maga-
zines with other items, and ask them
if they sell the magazines; if they
don’t, why not; if they do, ask them if
they can get an adequate supply,
then let me know.

I'll send you a little token of our
appreciation for this valuable help.
Thanks.

— Jim Dullenty
Editor

KEROSENE
MANTLE LAMP
The original authentic Aladdin Lamp. Features
patented kerosene burner, produces brilliant
white light. Replacement parts for old and
new lamps.
Cat. 60¢  Dept.27
CAMPBELL LAMPS

1108 Pottstown Pike, West Chester, PA 19380

SHEEPHERDER:

o

&

A Classic o
“Old Time" Lo
Coal-Wood Burning
Cook Stove with Oven

Four 7" cook lids-6" outlet
Shipping Weight 196 Ibs.
Shipped F.0.B. Salt Lake City, Utah
$198.50

22 other exciting models
Steel & Cast Iron

TRANSOCEAN
LIMITED

Manufacturer
P.0.Box 17395TW
Holladay, Utah 84117
Call Collect 801-278-3635




Hosstail's Small Talk

Who better could write a history
of TRUE WEST than its founder
and publisher, Joe Austell Small,
better known to everyone as Hos-
stail? Starting with the April
issue and continuing more or less
regularly through the rest of the
spring and summer, Joe is cele-
brating the 30th anniversary of
TRUE WEST by giving a complete
history of the magazine. This is
his third enstallment. — Editor.

HISTORY OF TRUE WEST
PART III

While I edited Southern Sportsman
at the Steck Company, I kept up my
story writing by working nights. Then in
1942, I quit editing Southern Sportsman
to put full time in writing and was sav-
ing regularly so I could get back into
publishing.

When World War II came along, the
publisher of a magazine put out in Den-
ver, Colorado, called Western Sports-
man, went back to his old job as a major,
I believe, in the Air Force, and I bought
out Western Sportsman for a very small
sum, which I did not pay but promised
to pay out in monthly payments when
“things got better.” It was my idea to
publish Western Sportsman and South-
ern Sportsman under Sportsman Pub-
lishing Company and sell advertising for
both magazines as a package, providing
regional coverage and national circula-
tion. It wasn’t a bad idea at all, and
since then it has been done very suc-
cessfully. However, my lack of funds
was almost disastrous.

I got into writing for the pulps more
of less by accident. Fred Gipson came
by to see me. He was on his way to Bee-
ville to go to work for the Beeville Pica-
yune. He said he had just been “fired”
by the Corpus Christi Caller-Times.
That was in 1942. I had met Fred at the
University of Texas and liked him a lot,
so I tried to cheer him up.

I told him, “Fred, you’re a good writer
and you know it.” He looked at me half-
way viciously, straight in the eye, and
said, “If you believe I can write, you are
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Smalls’ house at 3303 Bridle Path.
The second-floor room with the two
windows was the first office of TRUE
WEST.

the only one who believes it. I've tried
too much and I can’t make it.”

The pulp westerns and the pulp
detectives had caught on and the west-
erns in particular were developing a
growing and loyal following. I suggested
to Fred that he try his hand at the west-
erns.

“Why don’t you put your life in my
hands for just six months and let’s see
what happens?” I asked him. When you
are young as we were then, you tend not
to see defeat, only challenges. I wanted
to see if I could be an agent and sell
Fred’s stuff. So I created “Bill Manning,
Literary Agent of the Southwest.” I may
have been the only literary agent at that
time between New York and the West
Coast. I felt like it anyway. I would send
out Fred’s stories. Fred was bad on plot-
ting, so I had him go down and buy some
old pulp magazines at the second-hand
store. I told him to just read a story and
get the framework of it as if he was
building a house — to study the plot of
each one of them — and it would
improve his plotting.

He took some of the plots — they
were all about the same, you know —
and built his beautiful writing...oh, he
was a beautiful writer...(remember Old

Yeller?) around them. He sold from the
word go.

I remember I sent his first story to
Rogers Terrill at Popular Publications.
They were publishing a whole string of
magazines: Dime Western, Thrilling
Western and others. Anyway, Dime
Western had the biggest circulation
then. Up to that point, I hadn’t written
any at all for them. That’s what gave me
the idea to write later — when I got so
successful at selling Fred’s stuff.

I told Rogers Terrill, “Listen, many of
those stories you are carrying are writ-
ten by drugstore cowboys. I want you to
know that anything I send you from
Fred Gipson is going to be the real
thing. If he says a cowboy said some-
thing a certain way, that’s the way he
said it, because Fred is a real, dyed-in-
the-wool rancher himself.”

So Rogers bought the first one. That
started it off. Then I got Fred to write a
humor story. But that didn’t come out
just right. So we had a rejection. After
that I just told him to go on and write
his way. Ninety-five percent of his
stories were sold as soon as he wrote
them. He got so confident that he was
putting a little porch onto his house and
he sent me a story one time and said,
“Joe, send this up to Mike — I need
some money fast.” I was working
through Mike Tilden then; Rogers Ter-
rill was managing editor.

Fred said, “Send this up to Mike and
get me a check on it soon because I need
some money to buy shingles.”

The story he sent was beautiful. I
couldn’t stand it. I sent it to The Satur-
day Evening Post. In return, the editor
at the Post wrote a beautiful rejection. I
sent the story to Collier’s and got a
really terrific letter accepting it for
$500. In those days that was all the
money in the world. The editor who
bought the story wrote, saying, “Where
have you been keeping this author? We
want more from him.”

Fred came down from Mason. I
handed him the check and the letter. He
stood quiet for a bit, and then he said, “I
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wonder how many we can sell them in a
month?” Collier’s was a weekly then.

From then on I sold Fred’s stuff to
slicks as well as pulps.

It was along about this time, I think,
that I decided to try my own hand as a
pulp writer since I was having such good
luck. I finally had got to where I was
acting as agent for ten writers. They
came in. I didn’t go out and hunt for
them. I didn’t have the heart to charge
them a reading fee. They were all
friends. They were taking up too much
of my time.

One of them was Curt Bishop, who
went on to become a published book
writer and novelist. Curt was in New
York once visiting editors at the various
publications. An editor asked him,
“How’s old Bill?”

Curtis asked, “Bill who?”

The editor looked at him strangely
and said, “Bill Manning, your agent.”

Curtis said, “Oh, well. Yes, of course!
Bill’s just fine!”

None of those editors knew that Bill
Manning was a nom de plume.

Finally, I decided to take advantage
of that. I'd been writing all my life,
practically. So why couldn’t I write pulp
fiction? After all, I was born on a little
ranch in Texas.

I wrote Rogers Terrill. I was still deal-
ing with him part of the time. Popular
Publications had started Argosy by then
and he was editing Argosy but still read-
ing for their pulps. In my letter as Bill
Manning, I really built up this Joe Small
fellow. I laid it on thick, and sent Rogers
my first fiction story. You talk about
having crust.

Rogers wrote a letter back and said,
“I’'m glad to see that (Bill Manning) sta-
tionery. It means good fiction, good
quality fiction.” This time, though, he
wrote, “I don’t quite see all these won-
derful possibilities that you write about
Joe Austell Small. But on your word
that he’s good and is going to make it all
right, 'm going to buy the story.” And
he bought it.

Isold to him from then on.

In those days, they started you out at
a quarter-cent a word, believe it or not.
They would raise you finally to one-half
cent a word. If you got on the cover, got
your story mentioned and your name on
the cover, they paid three-quarters cent
a word. Then finally, if you got on the
cover regularly they raised you to one-
cent a word.
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After that first sale to Terrill, I hit
regularly.
Most of the pulp publishers had edi-
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torial offices in New York City and busi-
ness offices some place else.

Those western sales helped pull us
through the Depression and keep us in
the publishing business.

I had one in Mammoth Western and
the cover blurb pushed Joe Austell

" Small’s novelette entitled “Mrs. Hell.”

That was a 9,900-word story I did one
weekend after receiving a telegram
offering me $100 for 10,000 words. They
sent me a check for $99 because I was
short 100 of the total number of words
they ordered.

Most of the writing I did in those
early days was to support a publishing
habit I developed early in life. As I men-
tioned, I published Southern Sportsman
and later Western Sportsman as well. I
was writing for the pulps and also for
the slicks. The slicks included Coronet,
Sportsmen’s Digest, Hunter-Trader-
Trapper (which later became Outdoors-
man) and Sports Afield, all non-fiction.
At one time I wrote for 20 magazines,
not counting the pulps. Magazines like
Travel, Motorboating, Yachting, High-
way Travel. They were paying me $300
and up per story and I plowed that all
back into my publishing venture.

Those western sales helped
pull us through the
Depression and keep us

in the publishing business.

Reader’s Digest picked up one of my
animal stories out of Western Sports-
man, which I called “Valiance of the
Wild.” They retitled it “Heroes of the
Animal World.” It was great publicity.
We got subscriptions to Western
Sportsman from all over the world (it
was published in their foreign editions
also).

My goal was to publish both Western
Sportsman and Southern Sportsman
with different editorial coverage, each
regional in flavor but with a national
circulation. As I said, I wanted to sell
advertising for the two as a unit.

It was a good idea which is being used
now. In fact, Time, Newsweek, and most
magazines of that caliber are selling
advertising on a regular basis. But it was
tough going in those days. I laughingly
told my readers that I had to send the
good stories to other magazines to make
enough to publish Western Sportsman,
which was just about true.

But I had friends in Austin who

encouraged me: J. Frank Dobie and
Walter Prescott Webb among them. I
published both Sportsman magazines
out of Austin.

It was almost impossible to get paper
to publish small periodicals during the
war. Southern Sportsman had fallen on
hard times. After I returned from my
duties in the Army, I was asked to drop
by The Steck Company. I hoped it was
about a job, but they wanted to sell back
all interests in Southern Sportsman
instead. I bought it on an easy pay-out
agreement. Now you know how stupid I
was! Publishing, like searching for gold,
can get into a man’s blood.

Can you believe it when I say that in
1946 we decided to take all our savings
and revive Western Sportsman with the
September 1946 issue. I mention this
(and have written in some detail about
the “before TRUE WEST magazines”)
only because Western Sportsman, for
instance, was the direct cause of TRUE
WEST being conceived.

My family had it rough while I was
gone. Liz worked and tried to make a
home for our two sons and that was
plenty hard on all of them. We were
evicted from our rent houses two times
and after Hitler was beaten we got
approval to build a house while I was in
the service. Since our lot was already
paid for, we didn’t have to make any
down payment and I remember the
monthly payment, including taxes and
insurance, was $54 a month. We were
sure proud of that house at 3303 Bridle
Path. We built the house on the first lot
we bought and saved the corner lot as a
yard for the boys to play on. In days to
come we had terrific football games in
that yard. Our yard was popular with
neighborhood boys.

Hard days? Almost impossible, but
all we had ever known was a hard life.
But those were some of the most
rewarding days of our lives. Still right
now, even I can hardly believe that both
of us decided to take our entire earnings
and plunge back into the publishing
field! There would never had been a
Western Sportsman nor a TRUE
WEST if I had known as much about
that business as I know now! And can
you believe that I had total confidence
in myself as a publisher. Why? I was
afraid you’d ask that. Who was it who
wrote “Fools rush in where angels fear
to tread?” There was never a better
example of it than my early publishing
experience. — Hosstail.
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Western Roundup

William F. Cody reportedly killed
4,280 buffaloes in eighteen months
working for the Kansas Pacific Railroad
as a buffalo hunter from 1867 to 1868.
This job earned him his legendary title
“Buffalo Bill.”

If you are interested in more informa-
tion on this man, the place to visit is the
Buffalo Bill Ranch State Historical
Park in North Platte, Nebraska. Here
Cody’s house, barn and original out-
buildings are preserved by the Nebraska
Game and Parks Commission. Learn
about the introduction of his Wild West
Show in Omaha in 1883 and his
apparent founding of the the town of
Cody, Wyoming, in 1896.

Admission is free to the grounds
which include interpretive displays,
movies, exhibits and other information
about America’s most famous show-
man-scout. It is open daily from 10 a.m.
to 8 p.m. from Memorial Day to Labor
Day; weekends it closes at 5 p.m.

Holliday Train. The Cyrus K. Hol-
liday train, donated to the Kansas State
Historical Society by the Santa Fe Rail-
way, was moved into the new Kansas
Museum of History in February. It will
be a central feature in the main exhibit
gallery of the new museum now under
construction west of Topeka.

A Kansas City, Kansas moving firm
volunteered its services to truck the
locomotive, tender, and two late 19th
Century passenger coaches from the
Santa Fe shops where the rail cars were
in storage, nine miles across town to the
museum facility.

At the museum site the locomotive
and each car will sit along the north wall
of the 19,000-square foot general history
gallery against a mural background yet
to be completed.

The Cyrus K. Holliday, a 2400 class 2-
8-0 locomotive, was built by Baldwin
Locomotive Works for the Atchison,
Topeka, and Santa Fe Railway in 1880.
Originally engine number 132, it was
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Park, North Platte, Nebraska.

converted in 1900 to an 0-8-0 wheel con-
figuration, renumbered as engine 2414,
and later used as a “shop goat” to move
rail cars and engines around in the
Argentine yards in Kansas City.

In 1940 the locomotive was restored
in the Topeka shops to its original
appearance and was eventually renamed
and renumbered the Cyrus K. Holliday,
Number One, to commemorate the first
Santa Fe locomotive of that name.

The train will become a key element
for interpreting many important seg-
ments of Kansas history, including
immigration and settlement, transpor-
tation and communication, shipping of
agricultural commodities, manufactur-
ing, and the rise of political and eco-
nomic reform movements.

Annual Assembly. The Order of
the Indian Wars announces its 1983
annual assembly at the Prude Ranch,
September 15-17 in Fort Davis, Texas.

Registration is on the 15th; panels
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The home of legendary William F. Cody in Buffalo Bill Ranch State Historical

featuring topics such as ‘“The Buffalo
Soldiers” and “The Camel Experiment”
and a dinner are scheduled for the 16th.
On the last day there will be a tour of
the ranch led by Doug McChristian,
superintendent of the Fort Davis
National Historic Site. Speakers
throughout the event will include
Lawrence Bartlett, Leon Metz and Dr.
Don E. Alberts.

For more information contact the
Order of the Indian Wars, Box 7401,
Little Rock, AR 72217.

Dean Krakel to Speak. Dean Kra-
kel, executive vice president of the
National Cowboy Hall of Fame in Okla-
homa City, will address the opening ses-
sion of the National Association for
Qutlaw and Lawman History Rendez-
vous in Cheyenne, Wyoming, on Thurs-
day, Aug. 4. The meeting will be held at
the Hitching Post Inn. The session
starts at 9 a.m.

Krakel, author of the book, The Saga
of Tom Horn, will speak on the topic,
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“Who Killed Willie Nickells?”” Horn
was convicted of killing 14-year-old
Nickells and was hanged for the crime
in Cheyenne in 1903.

Krakel has been at the Cowboy Hall
of Fame since 1966. Prior to that he was
at the University of Wyoming in Lara-
mie.

The Krakel speech kicks off the
three-day rendezvous which will host
such speakers as Kathryn Wright of
Billings, Montana; Mabel Brown, of
Newcastle, Wyoming, who will speak on
lawman Joe LeFors; Bill O’Neal, author
of Encyclopedia of Gunfighters and
Henry Brown, Outlaw Marshal; Hank
Clark, organizer of a California gun-
fighter group; Lee Berk, freelance writer
who will speak on Butch Cassidy and
the Winnemucca Bank robbery, and
many others.

Hood River Blackie, America’s lead-
ing hobo writer and contributor to
TRUE WEST and OLD WEST, will be
banquet speaker. The banquet is sche-
duled Friday night, Aug. 5, at 7 p.m. It
will be preceded by a no-host get-
acquainted cocktail hour at 6 p.m.

Other events include a bus trip to
Laramie to tour the American Heritage
Center and NOLA room at the Univer-
sity of Wyoming on Saturday, Aug. 6, at
10 a.m. Then at 7 p.m., TRUE WEST
will host its 30th anniversary celebra-
tion. There will be a hosted bar for two
hours, food, a cowboy dance band, and
among those expected are Joe and Eliz-
abeth Small and the entire staff of the
magazine along with many of its writers,
artists, illustrators and photographers.

All events are open to the public. Reg-
istration fee for the NOLA rendezvous
is $40 (includes speakers and coffee
breaks, banquet, bus tour and party).
For Krakel and two days of speakers,
$20; for the banquet only, $20. The
TRUE WEST celebration is free.

To assist in planning, send a postcard
or note telling how.many are attending,
date of arrival, which events you will be
attending and whether you will be stay-
ing in the Hitching Post Inn to NOLA,
Western Research Center, University of
Wyoming, Box 3334, Laramie, WY
82071.

Raise Your Bows. If you like fiddle
music, you’ll enjoy the 13th Annual
State Fiddler’s Championship at the
Payson rodeo grounds in Payson, Ari-
zona.

The musical competition will be held
on September 24-25, 1983. Saturday’s
events will begin at 10 a.m. and Sun-
day’s will begin at 11 a.m.

Admission fees are $4 for adults, $3
for senior citizens, and $2 for children.
For more information, contact the Pay-
son Chamber of Commerce, 474-4515.
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Threshing Bee. A bit of nostalgia
with post-migration farming and house-
hold activities will accentuate the
annual Dufur Threshing Bee in Dufur,
Oregon, August 13 and 14.

A parade both days will complement
displays of old-time farm machinery, a
blacksmith shop, an old grinder circled
by oxen, and draft horses. There will be
horseshoe pitching and scarecrow dress-
ing contests, activities for children and
tours, among other events.

Since 1974, the Dufur Historical and
Cultural Society has sponsored the
threshing bee, and each year a pioneer
citizen of the Dufur community is hon-
ored.

For more information write the
Annual Threshing Bee Committee
Chairman, Rt. 1, Box 15, Dufur, OR
97021.

Wyoming Writers. “How You Can
Make $20,000 a Year Writing” is one of
the topics scheduled to highlight the
10th Annual Wyoming Writers’ Work-
shop June 3-5, 1983.

The workshop, in Sundance, Wyo-
ming, offers speakers and critique ses-
sions along with an awards dinner on
Saturday night, June 4. A display of
works by Wyoming writers will be set up
during the workshop also. Manuscripts,
which should be submitted before the
3rd, will be critiqued for a $5 fee.

The workshop is possible through
partial funding from the National
Endowment on the Arts through the
Wyoming Council of Arts. For more
information, contact Judy Johnson,
Star Rt. 2, Box 24, Sundance, WY
82729.

In the Footsteps of Lewis and
Clark. On July 25, 1806, Captain Wil-
liam Clark inscribed his name at Pom-
pey’s Pillar, 28 miles east of Billings,
Montana (U.S. 10 and 312 and Inter-
state 94). Today this historic point is
the only remaining physical evidence of
the entire Lewis and Clark Expedition
and is well worth seeing.

This — Montana’s first landmark —
was autographed by a man whose maps
were used by Western explorers. The
northeast side of the pillar is the only
accessible side.

Lewis and Clark’s expedition covered
eleven states. In Clark’s journal there is
a description of how they signed the pil-
lar. There is also a pine box display case
with sketches depicting methods of
Indian burials along with items found at
the burial grounds. This area near the
pillar was often used as a burial place.

This national historic landmark is
open June 1 to September 1, from 8 a.m.
to 6 p.m. The map at the Visitor’s Cen-
ter lists the points of interest.

Stars Attend Film Festival. John
Russell, John Agar, Susan Oliver and
Beverly Garland.

Those are just four celebrities who
will be attending the Memphis Film
Festival in Memphis, Tennessee,
August 3 through 6, 1983. s

A galaxy of guest stars, a massive film
program, musical entertainment by the
stars and an awards banquet will high-
light the event which will be held at the
Holiday Inn Rivermont. Several of the
performers who entertained at last
year’s awards banquet and show are
expected to return this year.

Country music entertainment will
include Merle Travis and Leon McAu-
liffe, former steel guitar player for Bob
Wills.

Registration is $40 for 4 days for each
individual; $50 for a couple. For more
information write Memphis Film Festi-
val, 100 N. Main Bldg., Suite 3008,
Memphis, TN 38103.

Western Roundup is a report on
places to go and things to see
associated with the history of the
Old West. Submissions are wel-
come. Information on scheduled
events should be submitted at
least six months prior to the
event. Items on historic places are
also welcome. Send information,
including black and white photos,
to: Western Roundup, Western
Publications, Iola, Wisconsin
54990.

Th|s r Sular hat brings the old West to life. Made ol
me 00% wool felt. Triangular crown with two side
tucks. brim sweeps down in front and back.
Band smciaed with authentic_Indian _symbols. Feather
cluster on side. Black color. Sizes 6% thru 7).

Moneyback guarantee. Write for FREE catalog.
We honor VISA and Master Charge
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This Tragedy Occurred Because

WOUNDED KNEE —

It is conceivable that the
Wounded Knee affair has been
written about, discussed and
argued almost as much as the
Battle of the Little Bighorn.
But unlike the latter, which is
bogged down in mysteries and
questions, Wounded Knee was
thoroughly analyzed and
resolved shortly after it
occurred. The questions arose
only in recent years when
writers, bent on the business
of creating guilt, have revised
history.

First, we should understand that
armies do not make war, governments
do. Second, there is no morality in war-
fare, a fact that historians so often do
not consider. And third, it is necessary
to re-define the word “massacre.”

Webster defines massacre as the act
of killing a number of human beings
under circumstances of atrocity or cru-
elty; cruel or wanton murder. Webster
fails to mention self-defense. But Web-
ster’s definition is too general. What is
to distinguish this from an attempted
battle where none are killed? Where

By JOHN M. CARROLL

many are killed? What is the difference
between a battle and a small conflict?

Washita, Sand Creek and Wounded
Knee were battles by any possible mea-
suring device, but there were survivors,
many of them. Thus, they were not mas-
sacres but simply battles.

Custer’s fight at the Little Bighorn
resulted in no army survivors. The sol-
diers were dispatched by women, chil-

dren and men alike in “a cruel and wan-
ton murder.” That was a massacre.
Wounded Knee was an unintentional
conflict in which there were dead on
both sides and many survivors on both
sides. Nothing more. It was not a mas-
sacre no matter what the historical revi-
sionists wish it to be called.

There is, in the National Archives, a
body of literature untouched but by a
handful of persons. Yet it is the most
significant accumulation of facts ever
assembled on this incident. Whether it
has been ignored by accident or by
choice is not known but without it no
honest story of Wounded Knee can be
told. It is the result of the Court of
Inquiry which includes testimonies,
written statements, narratives and
reports by participants, both military
and civilian. It can’t be ignored — but it
has been.

The most telling statement found in
those papers came from Frog, of Big
Foot’s band, taken on Jan. 7, 1891, by P.

The antagonists: The army, left, and the Sioux ghost dancers.
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This army unit was part of Battery E, 1st U. S. Artillery.
Wounded Knee and won the Medal of Honor.
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A Few Hotheads Created Chaos

A DIFFERENT VIEW

F. Wells of the Missionary Episcopal
Church at Pine Ridge, South Dakota:

“. .. The firing was so fast and the
smoke and dust so thick I did not see
much more of the fight until it was over.
I heard some one saying: ‘Indians, all of
you who are yet alive, raise your heads;
the white man does not wish to kill you.’
I raised my head and saw a man stand-
ing among the dead and I asked him if
he was the man they called Fox, and he
said he was, and I said, ‘Will you come
to me?’ And he came to my side. I then
asked him who that man laying there
half burned was, and he said ‘I under-
stand it is the medicine man.” And I
threw at him (the medicine man) my
most bitter hatred and contempt. I then
said to Fox ‘He has caused the death of
all our people.””

Ralph Andrist, in his book, The Long
Death, reveals the typical prejudice that
is found in much writing — along with
lack of research — when he says:

“. .. When the frozen bodies were

thrown into a common grave, not one of
the ministers or priests who was in the
area to lead the Sioux into the gentle
religion considered it worth his trouble
to bring God’s presence to the bleak
burial.”

But the Rev. Perrig’s diary (Special
Collections, Marquette University)
details their efforts in bringing aid and
comfort to wounded, dying and fright-
ened Indians. This was at the Holy
Rosary Mission.

The Rev. Francis Craft testified: “. . .
I went out to see if I could be of any ser-
vice, as malicious whites on or near all
the agencies, during the present excite-
ment have by misrepresenting the
intentions of the army, caused such a
state of alarm and suspicion among the
Indians as to make it possible for the
least excitement or misunderstanding to
precipitate serious trouble. . . . It is pos-
sible that nothing might have occurred
had not one young man, said to be the
son of Big Foot, suddenly fired.

“The soldiers did not fire until they
were actually compelled to, and after
the Indians had fired many shots . . . If
women and children were killed in the
shelling of this camp, the Indians who
caused it are to blame.”

Father Craft could not attend the
funeral and burial for he was severely
wounded, receiving several knife
wounds from the Indians.

Father Jutz was not at the burial
either because he was busy preventing
the torching of the Roman Catholic mis-
sion and school, activities that pre-
dated the battle and continued after the
fighting stopped.

The following statement by Help
Them, son of Heart Man, who then
lived on the Pine Ridge Reservation, is
revealing:

“For some time before that, the medi-
cine man had been going around
through the maneuvers of the ghost
dance. He stopped, turned around fac-
ing a crowd of young Indians (who were

'poral Paul H. Weinert is seated behind the Hotchkiss gun with which he drove the Sioux from the ravine “pocket” at
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standing together with their guns con-
cealed under their blankets) and spoke
to them, but I could not hear what they
said, though I heard them all answer
‘How!” Shortly after I heard a white man
saying something in excited tones,
which I could not understand, and look-
ing around, I saw some of the Indians
throw off their blankets and raise their
guns; one of the Indians fired a shot. I
did not recognize him. As I turned
around, I heard a few shots following
the first, then the firing began so fast, I
could not tell what happened after that.
The medicine man had been telling the
Indians all the way that the soldiers’
bullets could not reach them (the
Indians) no matter how the soldiers
would shoot at them.”

The Military Viewpoint

As early as October 1890, trouble was
anticipated. Major Guy V. Henry, 9th
Cavalry, at Fort McKinney, Wyoming,
in a letter to the Department of the
Platte at Omaha, Nebraska, warned of
troubles that could result from the
“medicine man” in Nevada.

Henry had been warned by Scout
Frank Grourard and both felt that this
Indian would cause trouble because he
was sending emissaries throughout the

Northwest. The Nevada Indian was
Wovoka, but Henry did not mention his
name or refer to the ghost dance.

However, Henry ended his letter rec-
ommending that “measures be adopted
to suppress the tendency to a growing
excitement among the tribes north of
here and elsewhere.”

This warning arrived at the Depart-
ment of the Army after Nov. 21, 1890.
The news stirred some action in Wash-
ington and the Adjutant General
ordered General Nelson Miles, who was
already in the field nearby, to look into
the matter.

The Indian agent at Pine Ridge, D. F.
Royer, telegraphed Washington on Nov.
11, 1890, requesting permission to come
to Washington to explain the ghost
dance. This was denied and he was
advised to handle all matters by tele-
graph. Many historians have pictured
Royer as a worrier, too scared to do his
duty. Perhaps he was the only one who
could foresee the extent of the
approaching storm.

Meanwhile President Benjamin Har-
rison advised the commanding general
of the Department of Missouri to place
troops in readiness. The agents were
advised to do the almost impossible,
separate the well-disposed Indians from
the hostile Indians.

By Nov. 15, the Interior Secretary
advised the Secretary of War that the
ghost dance excitement was increasing
among the Sioux; that the Sioux were
selling their cattle and buying rifles;
that the police were powerless and that
the Indians were doing as they pleased.
All discipline had broken down and yet
the agent was asked to separate the two
sides.

Agent Royer advised the Commis-
sioner of Indians Affairs on Nov. 17,
1890, that the ghost dance was origin-
ated by Kicking Bear. Royer said the
ghost dance had grown from its first
introduction and was becoming increas-
ingly popular. He advised that the “kill-
ing of Frank E. Lewis (a school teacher)
on April 4th last, is believed by the
Indians here to be the result of Kicking
Bear’s ghost dance schemes.”

Also, on the 17th, the military began
to swing into action. Field pieces were
provided and ammunition for them was
given to the cavalry. Every troop was
given two six-mule teams and ten pack
animals.

General Miles wired Washington on
the 18th that he had ordered troops to
the Pine Ridge and Rosebud agencies
“to give protection, encourage the loyal
and restrain, if possible, the turbulent.”
He advised that the military would use

The body of Yellow Bird, medicine man, after the Wounded Knee fight.

Courtesy the author
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every effort to “restrain and avoid an
outbreak, or at least bridge over the
time between this and severe cold
weather’ for he feared ‘‘any other
course may precipitate hostilities.”

These words are important for they

show the military hoped to avoid blood-

shed. Some of the Indians did not want
a confrontation and neither did the mil-
itary. Only a small number of malcon-
tents were agitating for war.

The Pine Ridge agent had reason to
be alarmed and to ask for troops. Citi-
zen communities surrounding the Pine
Ridge and Rosebud reservations and as
far away as Colorado were clamoring for
troops to protect them. Father Perrig
said ranches and homes had been
burned prior to the outbreak at
Wounded Knee. A school teacher had
been killed earlier that year. Each
request for help came independently
and as the result of Indian activity in
each state. But there was no change in
Washington’s plans for preventative
measures, no plans for aggressive action
unless the army was attacked first.

General Schofield requested the
enlistment of 500 Indian scouts from
loyal Sioux believing this would help
deter an uprising. Again, the army was
more interested in avoiding conflict

than initiating it. His request was
approved.

The grievances of the Indians were
not ignored. On Nov. 23, 1890, General
Brooke wired General Miles that the
Indians should continue to receive
rations as usual. He acknowledged the
reduction in the previous year’s beef
and noted the failure of crops then and
the past years. He insisted the Indians’
just claims be granted without delay.
Miles concurred. But this was the
responsibility of the Interior Depart-
ment, not the War Department. The
military was caught between.

The measures the army took to avoid
confrontation often are not reported by
historians. There was a series of tele-
grams, letters and endorsements origin-
ating on Nov. 24 and culminating on the
26th which amply illustrate this.

General Brooke telegrammed Miles
on the 24th saying he took measures
to avoid a confrontation. However, he
cautioned that action must be taken to
calm the Indians. Miles replied that all
action should avoid serious war.

Copies of this exchange were sent to
General Schofield who forwarded them
to Washington. He reported that action
to be taken by the troops depended
largely on the decision of the President.
There was no outcry from any source to

avoid hostilities, only the posturing of
the disaffected Indians. Avoidance was
uppermost in the minds of military
commanders, a posture for which they
are seldom commended.

Miles learned that the Indians at Fort
Peck, Montana, had 400 Winchester
rifles and sixty rounds of ammunition
for each warrior. Indians had been gath-
ering and selling bones for cartridges.
He identified Glasgow, Montana, as the
trading post where the Indians could
purchase what they wanted.

Scotty Phillips, a pioneer who lived at
the mouth of Grand Stone Butte Creek,
wrote the governor that a band of 12
Sioux armed with rifles and ammuni-
tion had camped at his house. He said
they were defiant. One Indian even told
Phillips he looked forward to beating
out the brains of children and drinking
the blood of women. These Indians were
anxious for war. Phillips also reported
he and other settlers were losing goods
and livestock to marauding Indians.
The settlers predicted an uprising
quickly.

Then from New England City, North
Dakota, several settlers wrote the Secre-
tary of War that they were within one
day’s ride of Sitting Bull’s camp and he
had threatened them. A troop of cavalry
was sent to protect them. But other set-

Looking north at the Wounded Knee battlefield after the fight.
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INDIAN RINGLEADERS

Short Bull, left, and Kicking Bear, were considered the apostles of the ghost
dance religion among the Sioux. The Indian agent at the Pine Ridge, South
Dakota, reservation informed his superiors the ghost dance originated with
Kicking Bear. But the ideas came from a Nevada Indian, Wovoka. Ghost
dance “schemes” led to killings and to Wounded Knee tragedy.

e

Courtesy National Archives

tlers expressed fears and the army was
hard pressed to protect them all. In
addition, the army was having problems
of its own with red tape and logistical
support.

It is important to note that though
various army units were sent to Pine
Ridge, it was not to have their “grudge
fight” with the Sioux as many writers
have said. The soldiers were brought to
the scene because it became obvious the
Indians were going to war.

The Indian Viewport

The government clearly was at fault
for not honoring all terms of the treaties
with the Indians, the major reason for
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Indian dissatisfaction. That was, of
course, the Indians’ reason for going to
war; it was a short-sighted view to be
sure. Only a handful of hostiles would
make the coming weeks miserable for
the entire Indian community.

It is important to note that many —
perhaps even a majority — of Indians
were not hostile though all were proba-
bly disgruntled and disappointed with
government action, or lack of it.

A report, written on Nov. 27, by Pine
Ridge agent Royer illustrates the frus-
tration of the “progressive” Indians:

“American Horse, Fast Thunder,
Spotted Horse, Pretty Back and Good
Lance, with American Horse as spokes-
man, said they thought the late Sioux

commissioners (General Crook, Major
Warner and Governor Foster) had
something to do with starting this trou-
ble. . . . We were made many promises,
but have not heard from them since.
The Great Father says if we do what he
directs it will be to our benefit, but
instead of this they are every year cut-
ting down our rations and we do not get
enough to keep us from suffering. Gen-
eral Crook talked to us and after we
signed the bill they took our land and
cut down our allowance of food. . ..”

Meanwhile federal troops continued
to be compromised by inefficiency and
red tape. Equipage and transportation
of the troops caused the most problems.
There apparently were no operating
procedures so that division commanders
could take immediate action when nec-
essary.

Then on Nov. 29, 1890, the first major
incident occurred which would culmi-
nate in the tragedy at Wounded Knee
Creek. This was the arrest and death of
Sitting Bull. All Indians then became
suspicious and more hostile.

By Dec. 1, 1890, it was obvious many
Indians were moving off the Rosebud
and Pine Ridge agencies and heading
for the badlands. In their wake was
much horse and cattle stealing.

On the same day, the army pulled
together for the first time. General
Schofield advised the Department of
the Platte that four Hotchkiss mountain
guns plus 1,000 rounds of ammuni-
tion had been sent from Benicia Arsenal
to Rushville, Nebraska. He also advised
General Ruger that all the troops then
at Fort Leavenworth had been ordered
to any point desired by him or General
Miles. He then ordered the entire 1st
Infantry from the Division of the
Pacific, the entire 5th Infantry from the
Department of Texas and the 7th Infan-
try from the Department of Missouri to
the Department of the Platte.

In the meantime the distribution of
rations to the Indians was accelerated in
hopes of preventing an outbreak. But
Indian disaffection was not placated by
this cosmetic effort. And the Indians
were still ghost dancing.

Following the death of Sitting Bull,
there was much movement of Sioux
bands and families. On Dec. 22, 1890,
Agent Palmer wrote the Commissioner
of Indian Affairs from Cheyenne River
Agency that many of the Cherry Creek
and Standing Rock Sioux had arrived at
his agency. He also reported the remain-
der of the Cherry Creek camp had
joined Big Foot.

But on that same date, Miles wired
Washington he believed nearly all of
Sitting Bull’s followers had been cap-
tured and that Colonel Sumner reported
the capture of Big Foot’s band num-
bering about 150. Miles characterized
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ARMY OFFICERS AT PINE RIDGE

Officers involved in the Wounded Knee fight included, left to right, Colonel Frank Wheaton, Colonel James W. Forsyth,
Brigadier General John R. Brooke, Major S. M. Whitside and Major Guy V. Henry.

Big Foot as one of the most defiant of
the Sioux. On the 24th, Miles again con-
firmed contact between Sumner and Big
Foot at the latter’s camp on Cheyenne
River. But Big Foot’s assurances had
been deceiving. The Indians did not
report to Sumner’s camp but fled south.

On Dec. 27, General Ruger wrote
Washington stating he had met Big
Foot’s camp on Dec. 21 and had ordered
the Indians to come into his camp at
Norseille’s Ranch. The Indians
demanded something to eat. The gen-
eral ordered fresh beef and rations to be
distributed. He also reported many
more Indians were on their way to Fort
Bennett to surrender. But Big Foot
eluded Ruger and continued moving
south.

The Battle of Wounded Knee

Then, on Dec. 29, at Wounded Knee
Creek, in southwestern South Dakota
near its border with Nebraska, fighting
broke out. Miles wired Washington:

“General Brooke telegraphs Forsyth
reports that while disarming Big Foot’s
band this morning a fight occurred.
Captain Wallace and five soldiers killed.
Lieutenant Garlington and fifteen men
wounded. The Indians are being hunted
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up in all directions, none known to have
gotten their ponies. General Brooke also
reports that many of the young warriors
that were going out from camp in Bad
Lands to Agency have gone towards
Forsyth. All troops have been notified.
Colonel Forsyth had two battalions
Seventh Cavalry and Hotchkiss gun.
Other troops are in close proximity.”

In reality, the Wounded Knee Creek
fight resulted in 25 white dead and 39
wounded. Estimates of Indian casualties
vary, but known dead totaled 53 and the
wounded, 44.

The behavior of the 7th Cavalry at
Wounded Knee immediately became
controversial. President Harrison
directed an inquiry be made into the
killing of women and children at
Wounded Knee Creek. On Jan. 4, 1891,
General Miles relieved Colonel James
W. Forsyth of his command. Miles also
ordered a full-scale inquiry to determine
if Forsyth had improperly disposed his
troops and if noncombatants had been
killed indiscriminately. Major J. Ford
Kent, division inspector general, and
Captain Frank D. Baldwin, acting assis-
tant inspector general, were appointed
to a court of inquiry. They began taking
testimony on Jan. 7, from cavalry offi-
cers and civilians.

The court verdict was reported on
Jan. 18 and forwarded to Washington
with a long endorsement by Miles
strongly condemning the behavior of
Colonel Forsyth. Although Miles’ belief
that troops had not been properly dis-
posed was supported by Kent and Bald-
win, the officers of the 7th Cavalry did
not agree. They mostly defended their
commander on troop disposition and
indiscriminate killing.

Major General John M. Schofield,
commanding general of the army, and
Secretary of War Redfied Proctor disa-
greed with Miles’ view of the report.

Schofield believed the investigation
showed the 7th Cavalry under trying
circumstances exhibited discipline and
great forbearance. Proctor concurred
that no further proceedings were neces-
sary. He ordered that by direction of the
President, Colonel Forsyth would
resume command of his regiment.

The nearly 2,000 pages of testimony
and documents reveal that a major mili-
tary presence at Wounded Knee was
meant only as a show of force to impress
a few hostiles and that the government
favored a peaceful solution.

The military was nothing more than
the arm of the government. It is also
apparent that Forsyth understood the
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strategical weakness of his troop
deployment. His was a peaceful but
forceful show of strength only to pre-
vent conflict. Yellow Bird, the Sioux
medicine man, saw to it that just the
opposite occurred.

Forsyth did not anticipate a fight.
Wounded Knee happened because a few
hotheads, some with good reason,
created chaos on that unfortunate day
in December 1890.

Some Testimonies

Major S. M. Whitside: “After com-
pleting the search of the tepees it was
decided to scare the bucks . . . who sat or
stood with their blankets about them.
While the search was carried on in the
village, a ghost dancer was haranging
the bucks in a loud and excited tone,
dancing the while . . . . When a few
Indians had been searched and but two
arms discovered, a medicine man sud-
denly arose, spoke in a loud tone, threw
some dirt in the air, one shot was fired
by an Indian and was instantly followed
by a volley from most of the Indians . ..
who commenced firing at the troops. ..

The troops were cool, and in one
instance at least that came under my
observation, directed a party of squaws,
who showed themselves, to a place of
safety, guarding them through the
fight.”

Captain Myles Moylan: “I think the
killing of the women and children was
entirely unavoidable, for the reason that
when the bucks broke a large number of
them made a rush for this ravine and in
order to get there they had to pass
through the tepees where the women

General T. H. Ruger

Courtesy U. S. Military Academy

Courtesy National Archives

General John R. Brooke

and children were. I would say in addi-
tion that I repeatedly heard cautions
given by both officers and noncommis-
sioned officers not to shoot squaws or
children.”

Captain Charles A. Varnum: “The
Indians all seemed to rise with a pur-
pose of passing through to be searched,
when I saw five or six bucks throw off
their blankets and bring up their rifles. I
turned to Major Whitside saying my
God, they have broken....”

tlefield in January 1891.

Buffalo Bill, left, and General Nelson A. Miles look over Wounded Knee bat-

%O
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In the testimonies, statements and
reports, not one individual, not military,
civilian, Indian, priest or scout placed
any blame on the troops for the fight at
Wounded Knee Creek. To a man they
all pointed to the single figure of Yellow
Bird as being the one who caused this
disaster.

Far too much has been written about
this event, yet few have told the truth, it
being more profitable and the “in thing
to do” to blame the military and extend
unjustified sympathy to the Indians.

Most of the Indians were victims of
their own leaders whose actions preci-
pated the military response at Wounded
Knee. The military cannot be blamed
for that. Almost to a man, they reported
they did not anticipate a conflict and
were surprised when it occurred. If there
is any blame — and there is plenty to go
around — it should be with the United
States government and its policies and
with a few hostile bands. Many innocent
Indians and the military should remain
blameless.

The affray at Wounded Knee Creek
did not end the events at Pine Ridge
Agency. The Drexel Mission fight and
the brutal murder of Lieutenant Casey
were yet other incidents requiring the
most delicate negotiations by the mili-
tary which was still attempting to pre-
vent more bloodshed.

A study of all the records relating to
Wounded Knee will some day produce a
more balanced and unbiased history of
that terrible and yet unavoidable inci-
dent in South Dakota.

-~
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M;;Jsﬁhand Museum of the Amricadebby
Cowgirls of the early 1900s are, from left, Rene Hafley, Fox Hastings, Rose Smith, Ruth Roach, Mabel Strickland,
Prairie Rose and Dorothy Morell.

COWGIRLS

How the Fairer Sex Succeeded

In the Rough World of Rodeo

Oneday in 1929, Alice and Marge
Greenough announced to their folks
that they wanted to leave the fam-
ily ranch near Red Lodge, Mon-
tana. Jack King’s Wild West Show
needed women bronc riders and the
sisters figured that was as good a
chance as any to get into rodeo.

Packsaddle Ben Greenough hated
to lose his girls. Already his three
boys had caught the rodeo bug and
left, and these girls were good
hands about the ranch. As good,
really, as the boys in breaking
horses, working cattle, fixing
fences. But Packsaddle Ben figured
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By TERESA JORDAN

you shouldn’t keep a body where it
doesn’t want to be, and he told Alice
and Marge, ‘“‘You have more guts
than good sense, anyway, so go on.
Just take Old Willy with you.”’

Old Willy — that was the Green-
ough name for willpower. Alice and
Marge sidled right up to Old Willy,
and 50 years later, after rodeo had
taken them all over the United
States and Canada, and into a good

many foreign countries, the sisters
can say that they never once had to
write home for money.

RODEO. Few people think of it as a
career for women, but for nearly 100
years it has provided women with an
opportunity for money, travel and fame.
In the 1930s, the Greenough sisters and
other top hands like Tad Lucas and
Ruth Roach made as much as $10,000 a
year — not bad for women in the heart
of the depression. By the early 1980s,
the top barrel racer in the Women’s
Professional Rodeo Association
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(WPRA) brings home close to $50,000 a
year.

Little Annie Oakley blazed the trail
when she joined Buffalo Bill’s Wild
West Show in 1885, just three years
after he started his legendary show.
Annie Oakley was tiny, pretty and
immensely skilled with a gun. Audiences
all over the world fell in love with her;
she became a special favorite of the
English Royal Court.

In spite of the image she projected in
her 16 years with the show, Annie Oak-
ley was not really a cowgirl. She could
not even ride a horse when she first
joined Buffalo Bill, and sharpshooting
was not any more a rodeo event then
than it is today. Still, the success of Lit-
tle Sure Shot demonstrated the public
hunger for women in daring, active
roles. The wild West fascinated America
and the rest of the world. If it included
women, so much the better.

It didn’t take long for other wild West
show promoters to jump on the band-
wagon. Pawnee Bill (Gordon Lillie)
coached his wife, May, as a sharpshooter
and she joined his Historical Wild West
in the late 1880s. From then on, Pawnee
Bill, Buffalo Bill and other wild West
shows featured more and more women
performers. Rodeo, too, sensed the pub-
lic interest in female talent. Annie
Shaeffer rode a bucking horse at the
1896 Fort Smith, Arkansas, show and
soon other rodeos featured cowgirl
bronc riding contests or exhibitions.
After the turn of the century, these
events became more common.

BY 1920, rodeos regularly featured
three cowgirl events — ladies’ bronc

riding, trick riding, and cowgirls’ relay
race. Most women who competed in one
event competed in them all; they had to
if they hoped to make a living.

In ladies’ saddle bronc riding, women
had to ride the horse for eight seconds
(men rode for ten) and they could ride
with two reins (men rode with one).
Like the men, they rode one-handed
and if their free hand touched the horse,
they were disqualified. Most women
bronc riders rode with hobbled stirrups
— stirrups tied together so they would
not move freely when the horse bucked.
This was supposed to make the horse
easier to ride, but it could prove danger-
ous. Bonnie McCarrol hung up in her
stirrups in Pendleton in 1929. She had
lost her reins and could neither grab the
horn nor come free of the horse. The
bronc whipped her back and forth.
When finally her feet blew out of the
stirrups, she hit with ground with tre-:

mendous force. Eight days later she died !

of her injuries.

As a rule, men and women rode differ-
ent broncs. The women’s string
had showy buckers but the real
outlaws were kept for the
men. That was the idea
anyway. In truth, hor-
ses moved back and
forth between the
two strings and
women saw their
of outlaws.

Although it never
received as much
press, trick riding
was as exciting as
bronc riding and requir-
ed as much skill. Each

Mabel Strickland ties her steer at the Pendleton, Oregon,

rodeo in 1925.
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contestant made up tricks to perform
off a horse running at full speed.

Her routine consisted of stands,
drags, vaults and anything else she was
brave enough to try, even passing under
a galloping horse’s belly. She earned
points for the difficulty of her stunts,
the ease and grace with which she exe-
cuted them, the number of straps used
(for hand or toe holds — the more
straps, the lower the score) and the
speed of the horse.

This story excerpted from a book
soon to be published titled Rodeo .
.. Celebrating One Hundred Years,
Copyright Oasis Books Ltd.,
Edmonton, Alberta.

£

S
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Relay races were held at rodeos with
race tracks, which included most of the
big shows like Cheyenne and Pendleton.
Each cowgirl rode three race horses. She
circled the track on one, then changed
to the second, and finally the third.
Vera McGinnis invented the flying
change — jumping from one horse to
the next without hitting the ground.
The cowgirls brought their horses into
the changing station at a dead run, so
this stunt made the race even faster and
more exciting.

Bronc riding, trick riding, and the
relay race were the standard events for
women, but cowgirls performed in other
capacities as well. Lucile Mulhall roped
steers and did some trick roping (one of
her specialties was the five-horse catch).
Teddy Roosevelt once dared her to rope
a wolf, which she did, much to his
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delight. Mabel Strickland roped steers
in the 1920s and 1930s. Although she
was occasionally matched against men,
she usually roped for exhibition. Fox
Hastings bulldogged steers — again,
almost always as an exhibition.

The 1920s and 1930s were golden
years for women in rodeo. Purses were
good and rodeos plentiful; big shows
seemed to run forever. One year Madi-
son Square Garden had 50 performers,
Boston had 30. The rodeo women were
celebrities, their names known nation-
wide. They were wined and dined in
every city, and the top magazines and
papers gave them lengthy coverage.
They were the heroines of a public long
in love with the wild West. -

But this glamorous era came to an
end. There were never more than 15 or
20 women who competed on a regular
basis, and their numbers were dwin-
dling. In large part, women’s rodeo
became a casualty of the war: Rodeo
stock grew scarce, as did transportation
resources. Rodeo producers found it
hard to maintain two strings of broncs.
There were far fewer women than men,
so the producers cut the women’s event.

At left: Dorothy Morell Robbins photo-
graphed in 1914 at Stockton, Califor-
nia. Below: Fanny Sperry on her horse
at the Winnepeg (Manitoba) Stam-
pede, circa 1915.

COWGIRLS

Few owners could still afford to main-
tain a relay string so the cowgirls had
few race horses to ride. Trick riding
purses were down and costs were up; few
women competed.

THE turning point for women in
rodeo came in 1941. That was the last
year Madison Square Garden featured a
ladies’ bronc riding contest and other
rodeos followed suit. The relay race was
dead or dying. Trick riding continued
but as an exhibition rather than a com-
petition.

In 1942, Madison Square Garden
replaced the cowgirl bronc riders with
“sponsors” or “glamor girls” — pretty
cowgirls chosen to ride in the grand
entry and barrel race. Old-time rodeo
hands complained that the girls were
chosen for glamor rather than skill.
Some could barely ride. They added
color, but no one took them very
seriously.

The event is significant, however, for
the Garden was the first major rodeo in
the North to feature a barrel race.
Women had been barrel racing for some
time in the Southwest, but not until
1942 did the sport begin to realize
acceptance on the professional rodeo
circuit.

Very little happened in women’s
rodeo over the next few years. Rodeo
fans grew used to seeing the barrel race
on the program and women who wished
to compete in other events did so only
on a local, jackpot basis. Then in 1948,
three ranch cowgirls, Nancy and Bar-
bara Binfold and Thena Mae Farr,
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COWGIRLS

Famous cowgirl Alice Greenough,
below, was photographed at Madison
Square Garden, New York, in 1940. At
right, the cowgirl with the saddle is
unidentified but the photo was taken
at the 101 Ranch in Oklahoma, date
unknown.

Courtesy Prorodeo Hall of Champions and Museum of the American Cowboy
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organized the first all-girl rodeo in
Amarillo, Texas. Cowgirls from all
around met to compete in calf roping,
bull and bronc riding, the barrel race
and other events. A dispute arose over
the way one cowgirl tied her calf. There
were no rules to settle the argument.
The cowgirls realized they needed some
standards. As they set down rules and
regulations, the Girls Rodeo Association
(GRA) was born. It became the
Women’s Professional Rodeo Associa-
tion (WPRA) in 1981. :

In 1948, the GRA had 74 members
and staged one rodeo. By 1981, the
WPRA had over 2,000 members and
sanctioned 15 all-girl shows, featuring
seven official events: Bareback bronc
riding, bull or steer riding, team roping,
steer undecorating, goat tying, calf rop-
ing and barrel racing.

Women ride for six seconds in both
rough-stock events, one-handed or two-

handed. Riding with one hand, they are
disqualified if their free hand touches
the animal. If they ride two-handed,
they are disqualified if one hand comes
free of the rigging. Most women ride
broncs two-handed and bulls one-
handed. Team roping maintains essen-
tially the same rules as the Professional
Rodeo Cowboys Association (PRCA).

Steer undecorating is the women’s
version of bulldogging. The contestant
works with a hazer and snatches a rib-
bon off the steer’s neck. In goat tying,
the cowgirl rides from the starting line
to a goat on a 10-foot tether, dismounts,
throws the goat, and ties it. Goats are
amazingly wiry creatures and the event
is much harder than it sounds. WPRA
calf roping may be either break-away or
tie-down. If the calves weigh over 220
pounds, the rodeo must have break-
away.

Tie-down roping is the same as in the
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PRCA — cowgirls catch, throw, and tie
their calves. To barrel race, each contes-
tant runs her horse in a cloverleaf pat-
tern around three barrels; shortest time
wins. Knocking over a barrel brings a
penalty of five seconds.

Barrel racing is the mainstay of the
WPRA, by far the most well-known and
best paying event in contemporary
women’s rodeo. Over three-quarters of
WPRA members compete at nothing
else.

WITHIN the WPRA, there are two
groups of barrel racers, comprising two
echelons of competiton. One group bar-
rel races at the all-girl shows where they
also compete in other events. The sec-
ond group competes only in barrel race
and runs at PRCA shows. These women
ride horses bred and trained specifically
to barrel race, and here you’ll find the
fastest barrel horses in the world. At
large contests, often less than three-
tenths of a second separate the top six
barrel racers. It takes an extraordinary
animal to compete at this level. For this
reason, barrel horses are the highest
priced performance horses in rodeo. A
price of $20,000 is increasingly common;
$40,000 or even $50,000 is not unheard
of.

A WPRA barrel racer who runs at
PRCA shows can race several hundred
times during the year; an all-around
cowgirl has only the 12 to 15 all-girl
rodeos where she can compete in her
several events. Not surprisingly, the dif-
ference in potential winnings between
the two groups is great. In 1980, All-
Around Champion Cowgirl Gloria Paul-
son competed in all WPRA events
except bull and bronc riding and earned
$8,111, the highest earnings of any all-
girl rodeo competitor.

The 1980 World Champion Barrel
Racer, Martha Josey, won more than
$48,500 in her one event. That year, the

Closeup shows ropes used by a woman calf roper at the Salano rodeo in Califor-

nia.
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A classy lineup, these cowgirls are from left, standing, Fox Hastings, Bea Kir-
nan, Rose Smith and Mabel Strickland and seated, Ruth Roach and Florence

Randolph.

WPRA awarded nearly $800,000 in
prize money and the bulk of it went to
barrel racers on the PCRA circuit.

To understand how these two sepa-
rate levels of competition evolved, think
back to that barrel race at Madison
Square Garden in 1942. By the time the
GRA was formed five years later, rodeo
crowds were used to seeing barrel race
at professional rodeos. The GRA barrel

racers had a national circuit ready and
waiting for them. The other events were
no longer customary at the men’s shows
so a new circuit had to arise to accom-
modate them. The GRA barrel racers
could enjoy the benefits of the PCRA’s
much larger structure — its audiences,
promotion, and purses. The all-girl
shows had to create their own structure
from scratch. Perhaps if the “glamor
girls” had roped calves instead of run
barrels at the Garden, we would see
women perform in a different capacity
at PRCA rodeos today.

Rodeo. The home of the cowboy. The
home of the cowgirl! For nearly a cen-
tury, women have been integral to this
great Western sport — as mothers and
wives of contestants, as rodeo secre-
taries, as talented and daring partici-
pants. Today, with WPRA prize money
nudging the million dollars-a-year
mark, rodeo takes its place in the world
of women’s professional sport.

-
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Owen Wister was a writer —
but did you know he was
also a good photographer?

By Jini Accuntius

Photos Courtesy Texas State Library

In 1893, Owen Wister, author of The Virginian,
traveled to Texas with a bachelor crony (Harry Groome)
to visit the ranch of a fellow Philadelphian, Fitzhugh
Savage.

While there, he gathered stories that would later turn
up in what would become the prototype for hundreds of
western novels, films and television shows.

Among the stories picked up on his Texas jaunt was
the humorous highlight of The Virginian in which our
hero and a rowdy comrade switched the clothing of all

the babies piled in a dark corner at a dance and all the
parents returned home with someone else’s kid.
Unfortunately, there is no photo documentation.

Also during his two-month stay at Savage’s Seven
Springs Ranch, near Brownwood, Wister shot more than
100 photographs of the area.

These photos were donated to the Archives Division,
Texas State Library in Austin (in 1969) by Wister’s
daughter, Fanny Kemble Wister (Mrs. Walter Stokes),
who edited Owen Wister Out West, a compilation of his
journals and letters (The University of Chicago Press,
1958). None of the Texas photos appear in the Out West
book.

On this and the following pages we see some examples of
Owen Wister’s photographs in Texas.

“Horses Crossing Stream” is Wister’s succinct caption for the photo at right. Years later,
this photo of horses being driven across a stream would become a standard shot in Holly-
wood films set in the golden era of the cowboy.

OWEN ‘WISTER —

True West
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OWEN ‘WISTER —
‘PHOTOGRAPHER

Owen Wister in photo at right. Below: Not
surprisingly, polo was the popular
afternoon diversion for Wister and his
friends at the ranch where cow ponies
were trained to be polo ponies for sale in
the East. Their evening activities ran to
card-playing and whiskey-drinking.

Polo Ponies!

True West



: Nude Dude

“Study in the Nude for World’s Fair
Exhibit” is Wister’s capricious caption for
this photo of a swimmer. (His reference
was to the World’s Columbian Exposition
of 1893 in Chicago, that Wister visited
twice after his swing through Texas).
Below is the “swimming hole at Savage’s
ranch,” about 40 miles from Brownwood,
Texas.

OWEN ‘WISTER —
PHOTOGRAPHER
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Cover Pose?

Dapper Fitzhugh Savage, right, who could have
posed for the cover of The Virginian, welcomes
Wister and guests to his ranch — which
reminded the novelist of a New England farm
“owing to the prevailing effect of orchard.”
Below, Homer, the 280-pound cook at Savage’s
Seven Springs Ranch, yells “Chow time!”

Below, Frank Conover (standing) entertains
the photographer and Fitzhugh Savage at his
ranch within riding distance of Seven Springs.
Conover was a classmate of Wister’s at St.
Paul’s School, Concord, New Hampshire.
During the evening, said Wister, “we
unexpectedly caroused to such a note that next
day I was obliterated and poor Frank was
entirely so.”

OWEN “WISTER
‘PHOTOGRAPHER
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By D.M. VAN HORN

SOUTHERN California’s Indian Tax
Rebellion is an obscure historical event
today but there was talk of little else in
late 1851 Los Angeles. While the Mexi-
can or “Californio” elite seethed over
loss of governmental control to the
Americans, the Indians struggled in
search of social and economic parity.

The volatile climate flared into war
when the County of San Diego
attempted to implement a new policy
of Indian taxation. This held that mis-
sion Indians should be taxed as citizens
while all other Indians were “wild” and
therefore exempt. Among the mission
Indians who were compelled to pay
taxes by the sheriff were the Cupeno, a
small group living in the village of Kupa
on Agua Caliente Creek near what is
now Warner’s Spring.

Immigrants poured into the southern
portion of the state at the outset of the
gold rush in 1849. The southern route to
the gold fields began on the Colorado
River near its junction with the Gila
River, then across sweltering Imperial
Valley to San Diego.

A few enterprising Yuma Indians liv-
ing on the Colorado seized this opportu-
nity to go into the ferry business. The
story goes that fares were paid when the
passengers left the east bank, again in
mid-stream, and yet again upon disem-
barking on the west bank. The Yuma’s
unique business soon found competiton
in the form of one Dr. A.L. Lincoln. His
new ferry company boasted an incredi-
ble $60,000 profit after only
three months of business. Not satisfied
in sharing the wealth, Lincoln’s whites
destroyed the Yuma’s boat and mur-
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Chief Juan Antonio (d. 1863). This
sketch is after a photograph of a
descendant said to closely resemble
the old chief.

dered an Irishman in Indian employ.

Initially outraged, the Yuma’s anger
was soon tempered by good business
sense. Their war chief, Cavello en Pelo
paid a visit to Jack Glanton, Lincoln’s
foreman and the man who had mur-
dered the Irishman. Cavello en Pelo
proposed to split the lucrative ferry
business, the Indians carrying all of the
pack animals while Lincoln’s outfit
transported passengers and baggage.
Apparently rendered unreasonable by
his greed, Glanton struck Cavello en
Pelo with a club and ejected him from
the premises. Infuriated, the war chief
called a council of his people where it
was agreed that the white ferrymen
should be eliminated.

The Indians waited until a raucous
party of Lincoln’s ferrymen returned
from a trip to San Diego. Warily moving

in under cover of darkness, Cavello en
Pelo found Jack Glanton snoring easily
in his bed. Glanton never awoke before
the Indian crushed his head. Lincoln
and nine other ferrymen perished at the
hands of the Yuma braves. The Indians
then hauled the bodies outside, piled
them together and set the corpses
ablaze. ;

Only three ferrymen managed to
escape in the confusion. Totally without
provisions, they somehow survived the
tortuous journey across the valley to
San Diego where they told their tale.
News of the massacre soon led to the
construction of a tiny military outpost,
Camp Independence, six miles below
the confluence of the Gila and Colorado
rivers. It also set the stage for Chief
Antonio Garra’s first move. Garra was
chief of the Cupeno Indians.

LITTLE is known about Garra’s early
life. He may have been born a Yuma
although he said he was a baptized
“Saint Louis” Indian (i.e. an Indian
connected with the Mission San Luis
Rey). Literate and highly respected,
Garra regarded the taxes as an unbear-
able injustice. According to his later tes-
timony, he was originally prompted to
rebel by two prominent Californios who
remained bitter over the Mexican loss of
California to the Americans:

“I was advised by Joaquin Ortego and
Jose Antonio Estudio to take up arms
against the Americans.... They advised
me to this course that I might revenge
myself for the payment of taxes, which
has been demanded of the Indian tribes.
The Indians think the collection of
taxes from them a very unjust mea-
sure.”

Believing that he would have the sup-
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J. J. Warner with some of his Indian vaqueros. This early photograph probably
was taken after the Garra uprising. All photos with this story were supplied by

the author.

port of the Californios as well as the
Indians when hostilities broke out,
Garra proceeded to sow the seeds of
rebellion among the surrounding tribes.
The plan was to organize a coordinated
descent upon all American settlements
in California. The place to begin was the
gateway to American immigration at
Camp Independence.

~ On Nov. 10, 1851, seven men and
1,500 sheep took the ferry across the
Colorado. They included two Sonorans
and a German named Neagle. Four
miles west of the river, the group found
itself completely surrounded by hostile
Indians who demanded they turn over
their blankets and all provisions.
Twelve Indians and five sheepmen were
killed in the ensuing fight.

Neagle escaped death by hiding in a
clump of brush and he eventually made
it to Camp Independence where he
related what happened to the com-
mander, a Lieutenant Sweeney. One of
the Sonorans was killed in the fight and
the other was seriously wounded. Mira-
culously, the latter survived not only the
battle but a trek past the Salton Sea and
up the sand-choked Coachella Valley.
He arrived half-dead at the rancho of
Paulino Weaver, a mountain man and
close friend of the Indians in the San
Gorgonio Pass.
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The Sonoran told Weaver that his life
had been spared because the Indians
had been instructed by their leader not
to kill Californios or Sonorans. He
named Antonio Garra as the leader and
instigator of the massacre.

MEANWHILE, an Indian attack on
Camp Independence faltered. Garra and
the Yumas who had joined him in the

massacre squabbled over dividing the
sheep and Garra subsequently left. The
Yumas under Cavello en Pelo found
\Camp Independence forewarned,
thanks to the efforts of Neagle. They
succeeded in burning some of the
defenses around the stockade and
showered arrows on Lieutenant
Sweeney and his men for several nights.
But the Indians could not take the fort.
Shortly after, Garra arrived at the camp
of the Los Coyotes Cahuilla located a
few miles northeast of his own Cupeno
territory. There he found his son and
Chief Chapuli plotting a two-pronged
attack. One contingent was to rid the
village of Kupa of any Americans while
the other was to pillage the rancho of
J.J. Warner.

Originally from Connecticut, Warner
was an adventurer and trapper who had
worked as a clerk for Jedediah Smith in
New Mexico. He began trapping in Cali-
fornia as early as 1830 and settled in Los
Angeles where he was a vigilante for a
time. Said to have been addicted to poli-
tics, Warner was no stranger to violence.
During the political wars in Los
Angeles, his arm was broken when he
refused to permit a search of his resi-
dence. He was later slashed with a
sword in the street in front of his house
over the same issue.

About 1844, Warner obtained a grant
to the area around Agua Caliente where
Gara’s village of Kupa was located.
There he set up a ranch, hiring Cupenos
as farm laborers. Working for Warner
left the Cupenos very short on pay and
long on floggings. There is little doubt
that Warner’s treatment of the Cupeno
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was one reason his ranch was selected
for destruction. The other was that
Warner’s ranch became a key stopping
point along the route from the Colorado
to Los Angeles.

The simultaneous attacks came
shortly after midnight on Nov. 21, 1851.
Chapuli led a contingent of his Los Coy-
otes Cahuilla to Warner’s rancho while
young Garra took a small party to Kupa
where they arrived at the house of Bill
Marshall. Described as a “small man
with regular and rather agreeable fea-
tures,” Marshall jumped ship in San
Diego in 1844 and went to work for
Warner. He became a renegade white
after marrying a Cupeno woman and
setting up a general store in the village
of Kupa.

Garra’s Cupenos burst into Marshall’s
house where they found and seized
three sleeping Americans: Fiddler, Rid-
geley and Slack. The Indians stripped
the three naked and dragged them to
the local burial ground where they were
bound, stabbed and then clubbed to
death. Moving on to the house of Kupa’s
alcalde, they found another American,
Joe Manning, along with a Sonoran
named Verdugo. Manning was brutally
beaten and then impaled on a lance.
Verdugo was spared on account of his
Mexican blood. The Indians distributed
Manning’s belongings with each receiv-
ing money, hardware, or an article of his
clothing. The brutality of these murders
aroused panic in San Diego and Los
Angeles.

In the meantime, the Los Coyotes
Cahuillas under Chapuli attacked
Warner’s ranch. But Warner had been
warned of the impending attack from an
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Indian informant two days earlier. He
had sent his family to San Diego and
remained to defend his property with
the help of only two young boys, one of
whom' was an Indian youth named
Santos.

Aroused from a fitful sleep by the
yelling attackers, Warner left his
bed and reached for his rifle. In sec-
onds, he was at the door. Two horses
tied next to the house had been cut loose
and more than twenty Indians were
running around outside. Warner fired
and killed two as the remaining
marauders ran for cover. Realizing that
he could not remain barracaded in the
house without means of escape, Warner
and the boys dashed for the barn.
Santos left to attempt to negotiate with
the attackers but did not return.
Warner and the remaining boy saddled
a horse and staged a daring escape leav-
ing the Indians to loot and burn the ran-
cho.

IT WAS December 1 before a detach-
ment of volunteers under Major Fitz-
gerald reached Warner’s rancho. The
place was a blackened ruin and all of the
livestock had been run off save three
cows. The corpse of an Indian shot by
the ranchero lay stretched before the
threshold of the ranchhouse. A wounded
dog sat howling in the charred debris.
Moving on to Kupa, the volunteers
found the village deserted, its Cupeno
occupants all having left to join Cha-
puli’s rebels in Los Coyotes Canyon.
The bodies of the murdered Americans
were found with their hands still tied.
The slashes and bruises on the corpses
left no doubt as to the manner of their
death. Fitzgerald buried the murder vic-

tims and then burned the ancient village
of Kupa.

Their situation now desperate, Garra
and his son spent the ensuing days
attempting to bring other tribes into the
revolt. The most powerful of these were
the San Bernadino Cahuilla led by Chief
Juan Antonio. A man in his seventies by
this time, Antonio was described by
Judge Benjamin Hayes as “very stout,
scarcely five feet four inches tall —
short and thick — wiry even in old age,
and with an aspect about the eyes, nose
and brow, that came nearer to that of
the African lion than I have ever seen i
another human face.” ;

Antonio had a long history of siding
with the Californios against other
Indians. He got his start working for the
prominent Lugo family who owned the
immense Rancho San Bernadino. They
authorized Antonio to kill Indian rus-
tlers who were constantly stealing ran-
cho livestock, a task which Antonio
seems to have pursued with great vigor
and relish. A strict disciplinarian, Anto-
nio was in the habit of dealing with fatal
altercations among his people by burn-
ing the victor alive with his dead vic-
tim.

Garra seems to have reasoned that
the Californio support for his war
against the Americans would encourage
Chief Juan Antonio to join his forces,
but unknown to Garra, Juan Antonio
was also on friendly terms with the
American mountain man, Paulino
Weaver (to whose rancho the fortunate
Sonoran had escaped following the mas-
sacre on the Colorado).

Perceiving danger of imminent war,
Weaver succeeded in convincing Juan
Antonio to side with the Americans. He
fitted the old chief and his Indians with
mounts and provisions and Juan Anto-
nio set off to capture Garra.

The task was easily accomplished.
Juan Antonio simply arranged to meet
Garra outside the village of Razon near
Los Coyotes Canyon. Garra obliged
thinking that Juan Antonio and his
powerful force were about to join the
rebels. When they met, Antonio had
Garra bound and stripped. He was
about to murder him on the spot when
another Indian pointed out that Garra
would quickly meet his fate at the hands
of the Americans. So Juan Antonio
returned to his village of Sahatapa near
Weaver’s ranch. There he and his pris-
oner awaited the arrival of General
Joshua Bean’s militia from the Rancho
del Chino.

WHEN Bean and his troops arrived,
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they found Garra under the guard of no
less than 250 of Juan Antonio’s
Cahuillas. Not about to turn over his
captive unrewarded, it cost Bean three
days of negotiations supplemented by
an array of gifts to convince Juan Anto-
nio to give up his prisoner. Apparently
thinking that he was better off in the
hands of the Americans, Garra agreed to
encourage his son to give himself and a
few others up as a part of the bargain.
Bean returned to Rancho del Chino
with Garra and waited for word of the
younger Garra’s arrival from Juan Anto-
nio. Obedient to his father, young Garra
showed up at Sahatapa shortly after-
wards. Bean was duly notified and set
out for Juan Antonio’s village two weeks
later.

On the day General Bean was to
arrive, Chief Antonio had decided to
mingle with his prisoners. True to char-
acter, he could not resist directing sev-
eral insulting remarks at young Garra
who promptly pulled a concealed knife.
He stabbed Juan Antonio, the blade
passing through portions of the old
chief’s left arm and side.

Antonio’s men were about to dispatch
the would-be assassin when they spied
the dust of Bean’s troops on the horizon.
The arrival of the Americans not only
saved young Garra from Juan Antonio’s
enraged Indians but also had the posi-
tive effect of further improving Ameri-
can-Cahuilla relations. General Bean
had brought American offers of official
peace supplemented by many generous
gifts which left the chief and his people
well pleased. Juan Antonio and his
Cahuillas promised to continue to act in
a friendly manner and the citizens of the
state of California promised to protect
Cahuilla lands and property as well as
Antonio’s position of supreme
authority.

Unfortunately, Chapuli’s Los Coyotes
Cahuilla, who remained holed up with
Garra’s Cupenos, knew nothing about
the treaty. Indeed, the news of Garra’s
capture had not entirely convinced
them that their cause was lost.

On the very day Bean and Juan Anto-
nio were signing their agreement, Cap-
tain S.P. Heintzelman was preparing to
assault Los Coyotes Canyon with a
small detachment of army troops from
San Diego. He and 46 of his men met
between 30 and 40 Indians led by Cha-
puli at a small stream. After a brief
exchange of fire, the Indians broke off
and fled into the swamps nearby. Cha-
puli died in the skirmish along with
seven of his companions. The shootout
was the final armed conflict to take
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Top photo shows the pueblo of Los
Angeles before the uprising. The
drawing shows the town in 1850.
Bottom photo shows area of Kupa
as it looks today. Nothing remains
of the village. At right is Juan
Antonio’s brand, in use by the
Cahuilla to this day. Photos of the
protagonists in this uprising are
difficult to find because there was
little photography on the West
Coast in the early 1850s.
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J.dJ. Warner, who was despised by the
Cupeno for his exploitation of Indian
labor, survived an attack to serve as
interpreter at Garra’s trial.

Thomas W. Sweeney was a brigadier
general by the time this photo was
taken.

place in connection with Garra’s upris-
ing.

THE Garras and their fellow con-
spirators were tried by military tribu-
nal. The general panic among the
Americans at Los Angeles and San
Diego had resulted in a declaration of
martial law. Bill Marshall, the renegade
white storekeeper from Kupa was con-
victed of high treason and hanged in
San Diego on the afternoon of Dec. 21,
1851. The fall from the scaffold
was too short and his neck did not snap
when the trap opened. Marshall strug-
gled violently but was left dangling for
an hour and a half.

Young Garra was tried at Rancho del
Chino where the charges were treason
for levying war against the United
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States, murder for killing the four
Americans at Kupa and robbery for
sacking J.J. Warner’s place. At first
young Garra denied any knowledge of
the murders or robbery. But it hap-
pened that the tribunal included Gen-
eral Joshua Bean and his son Roy. Roy
Bean testified that he had helped to
transfer the prisoners from Juan Anto-
nio’s village to Chino and that during
the journey, Garra had confessed that
he had been in command of the
Cupenos who committed the Kupa mur-
ders.

This evidence combined with a state-
ment made by Bill Marshall prior to his
execution was sufficient to elicit a con-
fession fromt young Garra. He was shot
to death by a firing squad on the morn-
ing of Dec. 27, 1851.

The elder Garra was taken to San
Diego where he was turned over to Lieu-
tenant Sweeney, the same army officer
who had commanded Camp Indepen-
dence on the Colorado. Although
invited, Sweeney refused to sit on the
court which ironically enjoyed the bene-
fit of J.J. Warner’s services as inter-
preter. The charges were treason, mur-
der and robbery. Garra pleaded
innocent to all charges except having
stolen sheep following the massacre on
the Colorado. Major McKinstry, Garra’s
court-appointed defense counsel,
argued that Garra was the leader of an
Indian nation and that he had a perfect
right to make war on the United States
and the state of California. The argu-
ment proved effective against the
charge of treason but Garra was con-
victed of the remaining charges and sen-
tenced to die.

General Bean requested that Lieuten-
ant Sweeney’s men execute Garra but
Sweeney refused, maintaining that the
proceedings were those of the state and
that as a U.S. Army officer, he could not
participate. Alternative men were
selected, ten of whom led Chief Garra to
the site of his execution late in the after-
noon of Jan. 10, 1852. The chief com-
ported himself with great dignity and
bravery prior to being blindfolded and
shot to death while kneeling over his
own grave.

Organized Indian resistence to
American control of southern California
died with Antonio Garra. American citi-
zens of California breathed a sigh of
relief. The Indian war was over. That
Garra’s uprising began as a tax rebellion
is largely overlooked in the historical

annals of the state.

He Had the
Coldest Room

By BEN GARTHOFNER

THERE used to be a log hotel in the
little cowtown of Jordan which was the
county seat of what was then Dawson
County, Montana. The town was just a
wide place in the road so to speak, with-
out telephone, telegraph or railroad. It
never did grow much and never had a
railroad but became quite modern oth-
erwise with telephone and telegraph and
a black top road from Miles City.

At that time in the teen years of the
1900s, the hotel was operated by Mr.
and Mrs. Hash and was called the Hash
House. It had rooms in the basement as
well as upstairs and a large combination
office, lobby and dining area. To one
side stood a large coal and wood heating
stove which provided the only heat in
the winter.

But as heat has a habit of rising, those
basement rooms became cold during the
bitter cold nights of winter. There was a
man named George Ayers who ran the
only bank in town and he kept a room in
the basement year around.

One frigid night around eleven o’clock
an old wolfer by the name of Bill Cherry
rode into Jordan, put his saddle horse in
Hash’s livery barn, and entered the
lobby of the hotel. His sheepskin coat
collar and whiskers were white with
frost.

Just as he reached the heating stove,
Ayers stepped from the stairway of the
basement intending to warm up by the
stove. He took a quick look at Bill’s face
and exclaimed, “For God’s sake, man,

what room did you have?”
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Will the Real Jesse James
Please Stand Up? Jesse James was
said to have been in so many places dur-
ing his outlaw career that even if he had
been able to be in two places at once, he
could not have covered all the territory.
One such place was Minnesota.

Jack Fox, 309 E. Main, Madelia, MN
56062, asks if there is any “real proof”
that Jesse was ever in Minnesota.

It is difficult to answer this because
“real proof” is a relative thing. Jesse
never was arrested nor did he stand trial
in Minnesota. But there is enough evi-
dence that he was in the state — for the
Northfield robbery — that it could
probably convince a jury.

For example, brother Frank James in
a letter reprinted in the Spring 1983
issue of OLD WEST stated that Jesse
was outside the Northfield bank during
the attempted robbery. Also, Cole
Younger later stated that the James
brothers were there.

As early as Sept. 12, 1876, five days
after the ill-fated robbery attempt, the
Mankato (Minnesota) Weekly Review
quoted a citizen named Robinson who
said he had seen and spoke with Jesse
James when the gang was in Mankato.
Robinson had known Jesse in Mexico,
Missouri and he felt he could not have
been mistaken.

Bat Masterson Prior to New
York. Along with people like Wild Bill
Hickok and Wyatt Earp, Bat Masterson
was one of the greatest personalities of
the Old West. A fine biography, by
Robert K. DeArment, has been pub-
lished, yet people still want to know
more. Perhaps it is because he was a link
between the Old West (his Dodge City
and Tombstone days) and the modern
era (his stint as a New York sports
writer before his death on Oct. 25,
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The Answer Man

Bat Masterson

1921).

Robert E. Lane, Box 104, Elgin, OK
73538 wonders when Bat left Tomb-
stone and what happened of historical
interest before he died in New York.

His years after Tombstone were prob-
ably just as exciting as his years before.
He left Tombstone in April 1881 to
answer a call for assistance from his
brother, Jim, in Dodge City, Kansas.
Bat returned to Tombstone for a time
but left in January or February of 1883
to help friends Luke Short and W.H.
Harris in Dodge City in the so-called
“Dodge City War.”

This received a lot of attention but it
was a bloodless war. One of the most
famous photographs of western lawmen
shows the “Dodge City Peace Commis-
sion” which included Bat.

In Dodge City on July 21, 1884, “Mys-
terious Dave” Mather killed T.C. Nixon.
Both were Bat’s friends and he was
called as a witness at Mather’s trial. On
Feb. 8, 1887, Bat was in Fort Worth,
Texas, when Luke Short shot and killed
lawman Jim Courtright. Bat was a
friend to both men.

By this time Bat was a big time gam-
bler and boxing promoter based in Den-
ver. If he ever went to Tombstone again
it was only as a visitor.

A Thorny Question. Bill Cellers,
Route 1, Box 273, Drain, OR 97435, who
has had a long career as a cowboy, wants
to know when the tumbleweed — Rus-
sian thistle — was introduced into the
American West. Bill has read novels of
the early West which mention the tum-
bleweed and he doubts if the weed was
in the United States that far back.

If Bill’s books were set in the West
prior to 1870, then he is right and the
writers are wrong. According to one
agricultural bulletin this weed was first
observed in the United States in Bon
Homme County, South Dakota, about
1873.

There are several species of plants
known as tumbleweeds but the best
known is the Russian thistle which can
reach a size of three feet in diameter.
When the plant reaches seed maturity it
usually is broken off at the ground and
rolled over the land by the wind.

Who Was Mickey Free? Mickey
Free, both because of his name and his
exploits, was a well-known Army scout
in the Apache wars. To some, such as
author Angie Debo (in her book on
Geronimo), Free was the enemy of the
Apaches. Others think he was a great
scout.

Lorene Murrell, 500 N. Houston,
Russelville, AR 72801, asks where the
John Ward ranch was located at the
time Apaches raided it and kidnapped
the son of a Mexican woman living
there. She asks if this child was later
known as Mickey Free.

The answer is that this was the child
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eventually called Mickey Free. The
mother was Jesus Martinez, born about
1830. She had married a man named
Tellez. Their first child was Felix, born
in Mexico in 1848. After Tellez died the
woman married John Ward and lived on
the Ward ranch on Sonoita Creek, sev-
eral miles southwest of present-day
Patagonia, Arizona. On Jan. 27, 1861, a
group of “Coyoterro Apache” raided the
ranch and Felix Martinez Ward was
carried off. Thus, this boy of mixed
Mexican-white parentage was raised
part of his life as an Apache.

Free served as scout and interpreter
and as an Indian policeman. His service
was dated from Dec. 2, 1872, until July
1893. He died on Dec. 31, 1915. His
mother died in late 1867. John Ward
died in late October of the same year.

All About Zoe. Some think Bill
Tilghman of Oklahoma was the greatest
lawman in the West. One of those is
Anthony Pomaro, 68 Neptune Place,
Colonia, NJ 07067, who asks if Bill’s
wife, Zoe Tilghman, is still alive.

The answer is that Zoe Agnes Strat-
ton Tilghman died on June 13, 1964, in
Oklahoma City, Oklahoma. She was 83.
In addition to the well-known biography
of her husband, she authored a biogra-
phy of Quanah Parker, edited several
publications and taught poetry writing
for the University of Oklahoma exten-
"sion division.

If you have a question, send it to
Chuck Parsons, TRUE WEST,
Iola, WI 54990. Please keep ques-
tions brief. Sign your full name
and address, including zip code.
Names and addresses will be pub-
lished if question is used. Space
limitations may not permit us to

publish all questions.

Tarantula Juice

A cowboy’s name for whiskey. In the
words of Muley Metcalf, a few drinks of
some of it would ‘“have a man reelin’
round like a pup tryin’ to find a soft
spot to lie down in,” or, as another said,
“knockin’ ’round like a blind dog in a
meat shop.”
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REEL COWBOYS
Tricking Villains

By BILL O'NEAL

“Spurs” was released in 1930 by
Universal Pictures. One of the early
sound westerns, the movie starred
the legendary Hoot Gibson. “Spurs”
focused on a rodeo which Hoot won,
along with a pair of silver spurs,
$1,000 in prize money and heroine
Helen Wright.

In real life, Hoot was a genuine
rodeo star. Edmund Richard Gibson
was born in Tekamah, Nebraska, in
1892. He acquired his famous nick-
name when he worked as a bicycle
messenger for the Owl Drug Com-
pany (not, as sometimes claimed,
because he hunted hoot owls at
night).

While a teenager, Hoot was
employed as a cowboy and horse
wrangler and in 1912, he emerged
from rodeo competition in Pendle-
ton, Oregon, with a silver-plated sad-
dle and a trophy proclaiming him
All-Around Champion Cowboy.

Hoot traveled with various Wild
West shows. As early as 1910 he per-
formed stunts in motion pictures. In
Hollywood he roomed with a young
director named John Ford who
placed Hoot in westerns with Harry
Carey. But in 1917, Hoot volunteered
for military service and was shipped
to France with the Tank Corps.

When he returned to Hollywood he
became a western star, developing a
unique screen image as a plain-
dressed cowboy with a sense of
humor who tried to trick villains
instead of shooting them. Often Hoot
did not wear a sixgun, borrowing one
from another character when gun-
play was unavoidable.

Off-screen the Hooter whooped it
up at Hollywood parties, became a
renowned womanizer and cavorted
about in expensive cars, motorcycles
and a private airplane. He made the
Hoot Gibson Round-Up an annual
Hollywood event which displayed
such spectacular ridin’ and ropin’
that footage from the Round-Ups
was used in western films through
the 1940s.

Hoot Gibson

During his peak years, Hoot
earned $14,500 per week. Although
he made a successful transition to
sound films, in the later 1930s his
career declined. In 1943, he accepted
a Trail Blazers series at $800 per
movie. Now middle-aged, he had
gained weight. Co-star Ken Maynard
had gained much weight, but when
Ken suggested dieting, Hoot snorted,
“Not for that kind of money.”

Hoot’s last appearance in a west-
ern was in John Ford’s 1959 cavalry
film, “The Horse Soldiers.” The
Hooter died of cancer in 1962 at the
age of 70. But in 1930, when he pro-
duced and starred in “Spurs,” Hoot
Gibson made his name so indelible
that more than a half century later
he is one of the most identifiable
western stars in screen history.
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Oregon Trail wagon
ruts still visible near
Guernsey, Wyoming.




For a‘Vacation You’ll Remember —

Retrace America’s Road to Empire

By WILLIAM T. SCHMIDT

NO part of American history has been.

more romantic than the opening of the
trans-Missouri West along the Oregon
Trail. By joining a west-bound wagon
train on the Missouri frontier, any
American family could become at once
explorers, Indian-fighters or empire-
builders. The great American dream of
“Manifest Destiny” — a nation stretch-
ing from the Atlantic to the Pacific —
became a reality on the Oregon Trail.
Between 1840 and 1870, almost 400,000
people completed the 2,000 mile trek
leaving behind a grave for every one
hundred yards of trail.

The history of the Oregon Trail is
revealed in letters, diaries and reminis-
cences of trail veterans. It is therefore a
subjective history of wind and wetness,
hunger and fatigue, fun and fear, birth-
pains and death agonies. It is ultimately
a history of triumph and defeat, experi-
enced not by heroes but by ordinary
men and women.

For those who wish to know it better,
the trail is well marked and easy to fol-
low, its historic points enlivened by a
score of superb museums, interpretive
displays and “living history” programs.
Two excellent trail guides are still in
print: Irene D. Paden’s The Wake of the
Prairie Schooner, and Gregory M.
Franzwa’s The Oregon Trail Revisited.
For the literary-minded, Bernard de
Voto’s classic Across the Wide Missouri
is available. The traveler should read at
least one good trail book; then he should
begin his odyssey where the emigrants
started theirs, from under the arch
which commemorates St. Louis, Mis-
souri, as the gateway to the West.

The emigrants rendezvoused at St.
Louis in early springtime. They usually
traveled by steamboat up the Missouri
River to jump-off sites scattered
between Independence, Missouri, and
Omaha, Nebraska. Steamboating on the
Missouri was dangerous and expensive,
but it saved three weeks of slogging
through the Missouri bottomlands.
Boilers blew up and keels fouled on
snags, sawyers, and sand bars. Cholera
took passage also — daily burials
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occurred when the boats stopped for
wood along the bluffs of the serpentine
river. A berth in cabin cost $6, space on
deck went for $2 less. Most opted for
open-air accommodations, bunking
down amid nervous stock, dismantled
wagons, and an array of household
goods.

Debarking upriver became a bawling,
braying bedlam as teamsters wrestled
animals and wagons onto narrow quays,
then forced their way to muddy ramps
leading up and away from the river.
Before moving to assembly areas out-
side town, each wagon party paused
long enough to procure needed provi-
sions.

Guidebook writer Lansford Hastings
recommended a maximum load of 2,500
pounds per wagon, to include (per emi-
grant): 200 pounds of flour, 150 pounds
of bacon, ten pounds of coffee, 20
pounds of sugar and ten pounds of salt.
This basic list could be augmented by
rice, beans, dried fruit, vinegar, tea,
crackers and saleratus (baking powder).

Cooking ware included dutch ovens,
kettles, coffee pots, long-handled spi-
ders (skillets) and perhaps a tin reflec-
tor oven for baking bread. Metal dish-
ware traveled better than china.
Weapons, farm tools, clothing, a medi-
cine chest and furbelows dear to

womenkind made up the balance of the
load.

All this went into a light, sturdy two-
horse wagon, the familiar Conestogas
being far too heavy for the Oregon Trail.
Six or eight oxen or a half-dozen mules
pulled the rig. Drovers generally pre-
ferred oxen because they cost' less,
required minimum feed and care, and
were seldom stolen by the Indians.

At the edge of town, wagon parties
joined together to form a train, or
organized as a quasi-military unit with
an elected captain and a hired guide,
usually a recently unemployed moun-
tain man. Since they would be traveling
outside the formal jurisdiction of
United States law, the emigrants swore
to abide by a constitution intended to
maintain a satisfactory level of order on
the trail.

With preparations completed, they
waited patiently for the word to
hitch up and go. Bound by nature’s rigid
timetable, they could not depart the
Missouri until the life-sustaining prairie
grass turned green. If they waited too
long, an early autumn snow might block
their passage over the coastal ranges.
One day in late April or early May, the
guide would signal a taciturn assent and
the great adventure would begin.

The wagon trains moved out on a trail
opened by fur traders’ caravans —

Chimney Rock, the Oregon Trail’s most famous landmark. Emigrants expected
it to fall down during the next hard rain but geologists say it has eroded less
than 30 feet in 200 years. It is located east of Scottsbluff, Nebraska.
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northwest from the Missouri River
toward the valley of the Platte in south-
eastern Nebraska. Most everyone
remembered the first few weeks on the
Kansas prairies as “good times.” Heavy
rains, flooding creeks, pestiferous
Indians, picayune leadership — even
the dreaded cholera failed to dampen
spirits enthralled by the beauty and
bounty of the grasslands. Flowers span-
gled treeless hillsides; the children
delighted in decorating pagan-fashion
the horns of the oxen. The land lay fer-
tile beyond expectation; knee-high
grasses sustained an almost unbeliev-
able profusion of wild game: Deer, elk,
antelope, turkeys and (during the early
years) the ubiquitous buffalo.

_ At Fort Kearney the emigrants
paused, posted letters home, then
turned their wagons west along the
Platte, leaving behind the hospitable
prairies and venturing out at last upon
the stark and sombre short-grass plains.
Though the river bottom is heavily tim-
bered today, 19th Century observers
found it devoid of tree, bush or weed,
except for a few willows and cotton-
woods fringing fire-proof islands in the
broad, shallow river.

Plodding along in clouds of dust
which often obscured the lead span of
oxen, bumping across deeply rutted
buffalo paths, they averaged ten or fif-
teen miles on good days, considerably
less when the wagons bogged in deep
sand, or spring rains slashed the soil to
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gelatinous mush. A few days west of
Kearney, depression began to sap the
energies of all but the tough-minded.

Oppressed by the sheer emptiness of
the high plains, apprehensive at the
sight of every passing Pawnee or Sioux,
stupefied by cataclysmic thunder-
storms, the emigrant mind slowly
numbed. Bodies failed too, as cholera,
dysentery and a variety of accidents
sent thousands to premature graves —
graves left unmarked for fear of despoi-
lation by Indians or wolves.

Lacking wood for fuel, the women,
after some initial reluctance, gathered
the dry buffalo dung which littered the
plains. “Bois-de-vache” surprised them
by producing a hot, odorless flame
that boiled coffee, bacon and beans as
efficiently, if not as romantically, as the
traditional campfire. Ironically, what
seemed an embarrassing necessity west
of Kearney became a lamented loss west
of Laramie where neither wood nor buf-
falo chips could be found and only
the quick-burning sagebrush could be
utilized for fuel.
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Oregon Trail marker at left was put up by State of Nebraska in 1912. Photo at right shows Mitchell Pass, Scott’s Bluff,

Nebraska. This barrier extending from the bank of the Platte River several miles to the south forced wagons over diffi-
cult terrain as they detoured around it.

A more acute source of embarrass-
ment for the ladies resulted from an
almost total lack of privacy on the
plains. Constantly gripped by diarrhea
and lacking the smallest bush to hide
behind, emigrant women either made
use of the omnipresent slop-jar carried
in every wagon, of found relief screened
by the outstretched skirts of sympa-
thetic companions. Commercial toilet
paper first appeared in the 1850s. Five
hundred sheets sold for fifty cents, so
one can be certain that very few emi-
grant families attempted to carry a five-
month supply with them.

But all was not discomfort, toil, and
trouble beside the Platte. The sight of
Chimney Rock, right where the guide-
books said it would be, lifted the spirits
of everyone. Rising nearly five hundred
feet above the valley floor, it had fascin-
ated passersby since Robert Stuart first
discovered it in 1813. Every man worth
his salt clambered over loose rocks and
rattlesnakes to the base of the chimney,
where he engraved in the soft stone an
impermanent record of his passing.

of photographs he took.

The author, William T. Schmidt, professor of his-
tory at the University of Southern Mississippi,
Hattiesburg, recently retraced the Oregon Trail
from Missouri to Oregon. Here, he briefly describes
what he found and provides a few of the hundreds
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Scotts Bluff, a seemingly impenetra-
ble barrier of rocks lay just ahead. From
its ramparts one could see the dim bulk
of Laramie Peak, 10,000 feet high, an
outpost of the Rockies standing guard
over Fort Laramie and the trail’s most
important rest stop. With lightened
steps the emigrants drove ahead, three
more dry, hard days to the fort. Stum-
bling from exhaustion, they waded
Laramie Creek up the ramparts of the
adobe-walled stockade, under which
they refreshed themselves, recruited
their stock and quietly commended one
another for having survived the first
third of their travail.

Two or three days later, in clean
clothes and lightened wagons, the
migrants moved on, camping the first
night at the base of Register Rock. After
supper the men hurried to carve their
names on the sandstone walls, seeking
to establish some small claim to immor-
tality. Troubled by a foreboding aware-
ness of what lay ahead, the captains led
their trains north to the dangerous cros-
sing of the Platte River at Casper. Hun-
dreds of men drowned here (seven in
one day) trying to swim cattle across
deep and treacherous currents. The
Mormons established a ferry in 1847 —
they charged too much for the poorest
Gentiles, but the ferry did save many
Christian lives.

On the west bank the wagons turned
south over broken, desolate hills, past
alkali ponds which poisoned thirst-
crazed animals — 75 miles of pure hell
across the first real desert experienced
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Top Photo: Fifteen miles west of Independence Rock, the Sweetwater River cut
a narrow channel through granite hills. Mountain men called it Devil’s Gate.
Bottom: At the end of the Oregon Trail is Fort Clapsop near Astoria, Oregon.
Lewis and Clark wintered here in 1805-18086.
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by men from the green forests of eastern
America.

On they trudged, upgrade, slowly,
steadily, 100 miles to the summit,
climbing so imperceptibly that it was
hard to know when one crossed the
7,500-foot divide. After pausing at
Pacific Springs to drink water intended
for the Western Sea, the trains drifted
down to the Green River, either by way
of Fort Bridger to the southwest or
directly across the dry and difficult
Sublette cut-off. Intercepting the con-
veniently oriented Bear River on its
northerly course to Soda Springs, the
wagons rolled into Fort Hall on the
Snake River.

Here the emigrants rested for the
final time. They knew now that their
worst trials were yet to come, on the
deserts along the Snake and in the for-
ested gorges of the Oregon mountains.
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The memorial at left honors two of the
women who early crossed the Oregon
Trail. Above is the final resting place
of Marcus and Narcissa Whitman and
others at the Whitman Mission near
Walla Walla, Washington. The Whit-
mans and others in the mission were
massacred by Cayuse Indians in 1847.

Hostile Indians, starvation and total
exhaustion would be their constant
companions the rest of the way. Only
those with nerves, stamina, and
patience to endure ultimate hardship
would arrive safely at the final destina-
tion. Many did not make it, but of
course most did, or we would not have a
trail to follow or a story to tell.

Late in the fall, after rafting down the
turbulent Columbia River, or forcing a
gut-wrenching passage around Mount
Hood on the Barlow Road, the weary
travelers gratefully unhitched their
teams in that secular Eden: The Willa-
mette River Valley in Oregon. '

Today the prairie dogs, wolves and
buffalo are largely gone, the rivers
tamed and diminished by dams and irri-
gation canals, the Indians ground down
by an alien culture, and the wagon
tracks nearly obliterated by farms and
freeways. No longer can we go west by
packhorse or wagon as our forefathers
were forced to do. Nor can we shoot a
buffalo, fight an Indian or starve to
death along the way.

But all has not been lost. The trans-

Missouri West remains a place of
uncommon beauty, romantic history
and high adventure for those of us sus-
ceptible to its charms. When we get off
the interstate highways and slow down a
little, we can still see and feel the silty
flow of the North Platte, the remote
snows of the Wind River Mountains, the
chilling stillness of a desert midnight.
When we face the hard, cold wind
scourging South Pass on almost any
July dawn, we can be again in a playful
way and for a magic moment a moun-
tain man, a forty-niner or a pilgrim on
his way to Zion.

Historic Sites on Oregon Trail

1. Jefferson National Expansion Memorial,
St. Louis, Missouri.

2. Fort Osage, Sibley, Missouri.

3. U.S. Army Museum, Fort Leavenworth,
Kansas.

4. Pony Express Museum, St. Joseph, Mis-
souri.

5. Pony Express Museum, Marysville, Kan-
sas.

6. Harold Warp Pioneer Village Museum,
Minden, Nebraska.

7. Fort Kearney State Historic Site, Kearney,
Nebraska.

8. Ash Hollow State Historic Site, Lewellen,
Nebraska.

9. Chimney Rock National Historic Site,
Bayard, Nebraska.

10. Scotts Bluff National Monument, Scotts
Bluff, Nebraska.

11. Fort Laramie National Historic Site, Fort
Laramie, Wyoming.

12. State Pioneer Memorial Museum,
Douglas, Wyoming.

13. Fort Casper Municipal Park Museum,
Casper, Wyoming.

14. Fort Bridger State Historic Site, Fort
Bridger, Wyoming.

15. Old Fort Hall Municipal Park Museum,
Pocatello, Idaho.

16. Massacre Rocks State Historic Site,
Glenn’s Ferry, Idaho.

17. Three-Island Crossing State Historic
Site, Glenn’s Ferry, Idaho.

18. Farewell Bend State Park, Huntington,
Oregon.

19. Whitman Mission National Historic Site,
Walla Walla, Washington.

20. McLoughlin House National Historic
Site, Oregon City, Oregon.

21. Fort Vancouver National Historic Site,
Vancouver, Washington.

22. Fort Clatsop National Historic Memorial,
Astoria, Oregon.

-~
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THOUSANDS of miles from their
homes in the heat and cold and isolation
of Wyoming, could frontier soldiers
have any fun during off-duty hours? Old
records show they did.

Wine, women and gambling were the
most popular forms of amusement at
Wyoming frontier posts and elsewhere
in the West. Other entertainment was
provided in larger forts and many acti-
vities were devised as a result of frontier
ingenuity. But when a soldier wanted to
“whoop it up” he most often looked for
a bottle, a belle and a gaming table.

Since the army took a hard line
against such goings-on, “hog ranches”
sprouted up just beyond the boundaries
of military reservations to fill the
demand. Here lonely soldiers were pro-
vided with liquor of questionable com-
positon, prostitutes and games of
chance.

The combination whorehouses and
saloons were called ‘“hog ranches”
because of their original locations. Pork
was scarce and the government pur-
chased it by bid or contract from hog
raisers. To supply the fresh pork, in pre-
1 refrigeration times, the hogs had to be

raised near the army posts. But they
were required to be kept an odor-safe
} distance of two or three miles, and hope-
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BEST LITTLE
WHOREHOUSE
IN WYOMING

By WILLAH WEDDON and MARION M. HUSEAS
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ourtesy Wyoming State Archive

BEST LITTLE WHOREHOUSE IN WYOMING

This is Three-Mile Ranch, a “hog ranch ” located three miles from Fort Laramie, Wyoming, as it looked after it fell into
disuse. During its heyday it was the scene of merriment and murder by both soldiers and outlaws.
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Artist’s rendition shows what it was like inside a “hog ranch” near frontier forts. Signs on wall offer “Bottom Sherry” and
“0Old Rhy Whiskey,” but warn “Pay as you go.”

fully downwind, from the post.

The only women allowed to live on
army posts were officers’ wives and a
few laundresses. Then only with special
permission of the commandant. So any
other women in the vicinity who wanted
to be near the troops stayed at hog
ranches. The pork raisers faded into
obscurity but the name stuck to the cen-
ters of ill-repute.

In Wyoming, Fort Laramie, Fort Fet-
terman, Cantonment McKinney and
Fort McKinney at Buffalo all had hog
ranches nearby. The ranches were from
three to six miles from the posts,
depending on the attitude and authority
of the commander at the time. Although
the army could not legally do anything
about the ranches, many mysteriously
were set afire and reduced to ashes.
Other ranches moved closer to the forts.

One of the most notorious hog
ranches was the “Three-Mile” located
on the Laramie River about three miles
west of Fort Laramie. Opened as a road
ranch for travelers in 1872 by two cattle
herders from Texas, Jules E’Coffey and
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Adolph Cuny, it consisted of six two-
room cottages, a dwelling built of con-
crete, a one-hundred-foot-square corral
built of sods 12 feet high and various
outbuildings.

The main building had a courtyard in
the center with a well. The walls were
more than eighteen inches thick and
were plastered on the inside. This
establishment was a considerable step
above the “Six-Mile” hog ranch which
had been in operation six miles from
Fort Laramie since 1860.

E’Coffey and Cuny were aware of the
proximity to Fort Laramie and the prof-
its to be made by providing entertain-
ment to the soldiers who drew $13 pay
each month. They also catered to cow-
boys, muleskinners, bullwhackers and
had no scruples against doing business
with outlaws on the run.

In addition to proceeds from a faro
bank and billiards, the partners sold
liquor made in their own rum mill,
described as “the worst kind.” They also
brought in eight to ten women from
Kansas City and Omaha to provide

“companionship” for their clientele.

What kind of women lived on the
frontier? They were a tough lot. They
had to be hard to survive the frontier
life in the late 1800s. A few soldiers’
wives, laundresses and prostitutes were
the only women camp followers who
didn’t either die or return east in those
days.

The prostitutes on hog ranches had a
particularly rough time of it. They dealt
with drunken soldiers, gunfighters and
killings on a regular basis. They were
slapped around, belted with gun butts
and sometimes they were victims of a
shooting when they incurred the wrath
of a customer.

“A prostitute’s standing in her pro-
fession depended on her clientele
and...when a woman went to the dogs,
she went to the soldiers, the lowest level
in the customer’s scale,” according to
one account which added, ‘“These
women were seldom more than vile and
diseased whores.”

The women wore old soldier uni-
forms. There were no feathers or satin

True West



gowns. Surviving below-zero tempera-
tures in winter blizzards and entertain-
ing men in their small rooms or “cribs”
left no time for the fancies.

Lieutenant John G. Bourke recalled
in 1877, “Three miles (from Fort Lara-
mie) there was a nest of ranches, Cuhy
and Scoffey’s and Wright’s, tenanted by
as hardened and depraved a set of
witches as could be found on the face of
the globe.... In all my experiences, I have
never seen a lower, more beastly set of
people of both sexes.”

Calamity Jane (named in various
accounts as Mary Jane Canary or Con-
arry and Martha Jane Cannery) was the
most famous woman who stayed at the
Three-Mile hog ranch. By the time she
was 17, she was consorting with railroad
section gangs in Cheyenne, Wyoming,
and spent more than one night locked
up in the jail there by N.K. Boswell,
frontier lawman. No beauty either, she
wore men’s clothing as a part of her dis-
guise as a teamster.

Calamity Jane loved the company of
men but she was not one of the women
they slapped around. The situation was
reversed, in fact, on occasions such as in
Dodge City when she made a cowboy
singer dance while she fired at his feet.
She didn’t like a remark he made about
her underwear. She did, however, crave
booze and would succumb to exploita-
tion of any man to obtain a drink.
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Frontier soldier passing time by writ-
ing home.

There is a poignant aspect to the lives
of the women on the hog ranches. Lone-
some little graves east of the Three-Mile
remain as evidence that some of the
women bore children. Despite filth, heat
or cold, they must have felt something
in these births — if only the pain. Some
babies must have lived and, like Calam-

ity Jane, grew up to make their own way
in a harsh world. (According to reports,
Calamity Jane’s mother was a prostitute
and later a madam in Montana, about
1866.)

Evidence of hog ranch activity is con-
tained in a report by the assistant sur-
geon at Fort Laramie who wrote in 1869,
“The prevailing diseases at the post and
vicinity are rheumatic afflictions and
venereal diseases, cases of the latter
being quite numerous.”

Other hazards related to the hog
ranch included the return trip to the
fort. One soldier fell from his horse and
died from “alcohol and exposure” on the
prairie. Another, in a drunken stupor,
caught his foot in the stirrup as he fell
from a horse and was dragged to death.
And there was a soldier who lost his way
in bitter weather, gave up in despair and
shot himself.

Although six or seven murders were
committed during the previous eight
months at the hog ranch, they were
apparently overlooked by the officers at
the fort. When a soldier was murdered
there on July 4, 1867, that might also
have gone unreported but the hog ranch
was pillaged and burned by a company
of cavalry sent out to investigate.

This was likely to reach the newspa-
pers and stirred Lieutenant Colonel
Innis N. Palmer, post commander, to

Courtesy Wyoming State Arives
Frederic Remington’s painting titled “Christmas Eve in a Sibley Tent,” shows frontier soldiers celebrating.
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write to his superior in Omaha with an
explanation.

Their establishment was in ruins and
Cuny and E’Coffey soon came to ruin
themselves. Cuny died late in 1876 from
a beating and nine months later, E’Cof-
fey was shot and killed by a road agent.

Fort Laramie’s problems with outside
entertainment may have been eased,
but less than a month after Lieutenant
Colonel Palmer sent his explanation of
trouble at the hog ranch to his superior,
he had to write another letter defending
the honor of the fort itself.

He had been told the chaplain of Fort
Phil Kearney had reported, “The Post
at Fort Laramie was a perfect whore-
house.” Palmer considered this “a seri-
ous reflection upon the officers at this
post inasmuch as it represented the
moral condition of the post in the most
deplorable state,” and he said “there
must be some mistake in the matter.”

About a month after Fort Fetterman
was established in Wyoming Territory,
Major William Dye, commander, wrote
to Palmer indicating he, too, was faced
with difficulties.

“Today, I send a disreputable charac-
ter en route to Omaha for dealing in
whiskey, etc., etc., causing a great deal
of trouble amongst the men.

“I have the honor to request that you
will furnish her with the necessary
transportation and rations to the next
post. She is rationed up to the last day
of this month.”

While obviously bouncing the lady
from the fort, no one could accuse the
major of not being a gentleman about it.

But this was just the beginning.
Throughout daily journals of Fort Fet-
terman there are accounts of women
leaving the post, usually by mail train
and accompanied by discharged sol-
diers. All this, despite having a hog
ranch of its own nearby.

As if shipping wild women away from
army posts was not enough, post com-
manders had a problem of keeping
liquor from coming in. Drunkenness was
a matter of concern and the army issued
regulations to control the quantities of
liquor available. But liquor could be
purchased by soldiers on leave and it
was not unusual for an energetic busi-
nessman to pull his whiskey wagon up to
the fort boundary, just beyond the reach
of the military.

On October 25, 1870, Brigadier Gen-
eral C.C. Augur wrote General of the
Army William T. Sherman, that soldiers
from Fort Rawlins, Utah Territory,
went to Provo City with permission
from their commander to have supper
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A scene at Fort Laramie, Wyoming, in 1885. Here men of the 7th Infantry under
General John Gibbon are in a dress parade formation.

and a dance to celebrate payday. It
wasn’t long until the mayor of Provo
telegraphed Augur that the soldiers had
become drunk and disorderly ‘“‘and
behaved in a most disgraceful manner
toward some of the citizens of Provo.”
After an investigation, charges were
preferred and the guilty soldiers were to
face a court-martial. In an attempt to
quell this type of trouble, Augur recom-
mended that the men be paid monthly.

If two-month intervals caused the sol-
diers to go berserk when they got paid in
Utah, consider the reaction of the men
stationed in Fort Laramie in 1865, who
were awaiting the arrival of the paymas-
ter in November, for the first time in
eight months!

To Sherman’s credit, he agreed pay-
days occurred so seldom the troops con-
sidered them holidays and requested
the Secretary of War to consider
Augur’s recommendation they be paid
at shorter intervals.

Gambling may have out-ranked lust
and thirst in over-all participation. Bets
were made on everything from checkers
to horse racing. Eben Swift, who served
on the Plains in the late 1870s, recalled:

“The game of poker had a strong hold
on the army in those days. I have seen
officers in the field, before the tents
were pitched, put a blanket on the
ground and sit down for a game.”

Despite popularity of the vices, there
were troops who claimed no part of
them. Frank Tubbs’ letters to family
members in Ohio, from 1864 to 1868,

illustrate this.

Tubbs wrote to his father from Fort
Leavenworth, February 25, 1864: “I
have...tuched nothing to Drink tall ma I
am going to come home as Strait as I
left.”

From Fort Laramie, May 11, 1864, he
wrote his sister: “You said in your letter
that ma wanted to know weather I had
drank any thing to make me drunk or
not. tell ma that I have not for that is
something that I dont do and I prom-
mist her that I would not drink any
thing....”

Meanwhile, those at the forts tried to
keep busy and have a good time. Special
meals for everyone on the post and
sometimes a fancy dress ball marked
Thanksgiving as well as Christmas. The
extent of the festivities depended on
where the troops were stationed.

On New Year’s Eve, the ladies often
planned a holiday hop in their quarters.
The enlisted men also held dances and
since there were no women, they drew
straws to determine who would be the
“female” partners for the evening. A
ribbon on the sleeve indicated the fellow
who was one of the ladies,

An occasional wedding or christening
was also cause for celebration.

If a post was fortunate enough to have
a band, concerts were regularly sche-
duled. And there was usually a banjo,
guitar or harmonica among the men who
played and sang their favorite songs to
pass the lonely evenings.

Some forts had their own theater
group. In 1859, men at Camp Floyd
built a small theater and one of the sol-
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Courtesy Wyon;?ng State Archives
Calamity Jane — “she craved booze
and would succumb to exploitation of
any man to obtain a drink.”

dier-actors raided the quartermaster’s
department for supplies of mustard, red
pepper, ox blood or whatever else he
could find to get colors for the scenery.

In addition to the soldier perfor-
mances, professional civilian traveling
theater troupes appeared at-the forts.
Minstrel shows were among the most
popular and created a great deal of
excitement on rare visits.

Although hunting expeditions were
popular, they were primarily enjoyed by
officers rather than the enlisted men.

Between September and December, the
post journal for Fort Fetterman reads
more like a register of a hunting lodge
than a military post. Hunting parties
came and went with great regularity.
Most of the trips were of a few days
duration, but one, to the Black Hills in
eastern Wyoming, lasted two weeks. In
fact, the 4th Infantry stationed at Fort
Fetterman was transferred to Fort
Laramie under a temporary commander
because their commander was away on a
hunting expedition.

There were pastimes for the lonesome
enlisted men to enjoy. Some posts had
small libraries for those who could read.
By 1874, Fort Fetterman’s library not
only carried several newspapers but had
250 books. The men could go fishing or
swimming, bicycling, ice skating or
roller skating. They also enjoyed foot
races, horse races and other events.

Officers and enlisted men, however,
shared one interest — baseball. Games
were played throughout the summer
and most military posts had their own
teams. Competition ran high between
the posts, as well as companies, but
games were hampered to some extent by
distances involved.

The Fort Fetterman team, however,
resolved the problem by hopping aboard
the mail train for a game at Fort Lara-
mie and returned several days later with
the mail. The next month the Fort
Laramie team arrived at Fort Fetter-
man by the same way and returned vic-
torious on the next mail train.

With ingenuity like this, there must
have been some fun for everyone,
despite the hardships, while stationed in
the Old West.

Courtesy the author

Recent photo shows two men dressed in period cavalry and infantry uniforms at
Fort Laramie, Wyoming. “Bedlam,” the unmarried officers’ quarters, is in back-

ground.
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Trails Grown Dim

Descendant of Nathaniel Pope

I have been told that I am a descen-
dant of Nathaniel Pope. He was a colo-
nel and was given a land grant in Vir-
ginia by King Charles II about 1627.
Nathaniel’s daughter, Ann, married
George Washington’s ancestor, John
Washington, and was provided land by
Colonel Pope.

My great-great-grandfather’s name
has been lost. I believe he lived in
Cynthiana, Kentucky. Three sons
served during our Civil War. My great-
grandfather, Sam Pope, and his brother
Robert were veterans of the army. One
son fought for the south. A daughter
was named Madge.

Sam and Robert eventually homes-
teaded around Colgate, North Dakota.
My grandfather, Walter, was probably
born in Iowa. — Alvin “Bud” Chris-
topherson, No. 3 Oak Hill Dr., Oro-
ville, CA 95965.

Gates-Hampton

Joseph Hampton Gates (maybe called
Hampton) was born in 1825 in Alabama.
He was the son of John Gates and
Martha Jane Hampton Gates.

His last known home was in Hopkins

'From Out of the West Comes.. B |

$1550

ppd.

the Gunslinger

The most popular Western style to appear in years. Flat
crown, 4'«" high, with oval indentation. Sudan brown
color with brown plaited headband. 3" wide brim. Made
of 100% wool felt. Plastic sweat band. Sizes: 6%
thru 7'2. We honor VISA and Master Charge.

Money back Guarantee. Write for FREE Catalog.

PSS Snts oot TW-73‘

‘ P.0. Box 1600, Chapel Hill, NC 27514

County, Texas, in 1850 in the household
of James and Martha Maxwell. — Mrs.
Vernon W. Hill, Rt. 2, Box 1508,
Poteet, TX 78065.

Tiffany-Swailes

I am looking for any information or
persons related to the following: John
Tiffany and family. They left New York
State in the 1840s for Wisconsin. John’s
children were Leander, Herman or
Heman, Mariette and George Samuel.

Herman/Heman, my great-grandfa-
ther, married Mable Swailes/Swales of
Canada. They had four children born
in Iowa and one born in Kansas. The
family left O’Brien County, Iowa in
1884. They homesteaded in Jewell
County, Kansas.

Herman and Mable had five children:
Hattie Tiffany Craig; James Cyrillo, my
grandfather; William John; Charles E;
and Lillice Jane, who was adopted by
the Woods family when her parents died
in the early 1890s.

Are Herman/Heman and Mable
buried around their old homestead
northeast of Salem, or in cemeteries
located within a ten-mile radius? Do
John D. Tiffany’s and his children’s
names look familiar to the Tiffanys who
originated in New York State? — Judy
Tiffany Montaba, Rt. 3, Inez
Court, Plymouth, WI 53073.

Wilson

Frederick William Wilson lived in
Redding, California in the 1900s and

established the largest combined black-
smith, farrier and wheelright shop in the
area at that time.

He was educated for his trade in Red
Bluff. He and his wife Emma had two
boys and two girls. One son, Roy
Charles Wilson, was born Sept. 27, 1900,
and had a boy and a girl by his first mar-
riage. We would appreciate hearing
from any relatives. — Mrs. W.H.
Brown, 5135 Carol Dr., Sparks,
NV 89431.

Burcham-Ragsdale-Lester
Bass-Baird-Hamilton

Who were the parents of George
Washington Burcham, my maternal
grandfather? I have no information on
his place or date of birth.

He was married to Rebecca Ragsdale
(1861-1891), daughter of Druary and
Lucinda (Benson) Ragsdale. George
came to Lincoln County, Missouri,
about 1890-1891. Did he die there and
where is he buried?

Who were the parents, brothers and
sisters of Robert W. Lester and his wife,
Anna F. Bass, both born in 1813 in Vir-
ginia? They were my great-grandpar-
ents.

Who were the parents, brothers and
sisters of McLain/McLane Baird (1824-
1884), my wife’s paternal grandfather?
He married Sarah Lusby Hamilton. —
Louis W. Lester, 250-B Alvarado
St., Chula Vista, CA 92010.

(continued on page 62)

Readers’ letters for "'Trails Grown Dim'’ are printed as soon as space permits, so please
be patient. If possible, please type your query; if handwritten, print or write clearly, espe-
cially names, dates, and places. Please limit letters to 150 words or less. Photos are wel-
come. We can’t run current "'missing persons’’ notices or lengthy genealogical requests,
but we do attempt to print all letters as soon as we can. Any reader having information
concerning persons referred to is asked to communicate directly with the letter writer;

pl do not write to us.
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i FORT
ARBUCKLE

- Where Men
Rrcated Therr
Own Fun

By OPAL HARTSELL BROWN

Courtesy Fort Sill Museum

Captain Randolph B. Marcy who directed the establishment of Fort Arbuckle,

Indian Territory, in April 1851.

LIFE at Indian Territory’s Fort Arbuckle was a paradox of
excitement and boredom. When ox trains were not bringing in
supplies and surprises, Indians were not raiding, or battles
were not raging, soldiers had to create their own amusement:
Killing rattlesnakes, racing horses, and deserting.

Located at the site of a former Kickapoo Indian village, the
fort stood on Wild Horse Creek, eight miles west of present
Davis, Oklahoma. Captain Randolph B. Marcy from New
England was in command. His wife Mary and daughter Fannie
were with him.

The farthest west Army post at the time and the most
important, Arbuckle was to control the wild Indians squatted
here and there, protect the newly arrived Choctaws and Chick-
asaws from the Kiowas and Comanches to the west, patrol the
Texas border, and guard travelers to California. It was a gar-
gantuan assignment.

Four months before, Captain Marcy had established Camp
Arbuckle, 30 miles north near the Canadian River. It had
proven unhealthful so he had orders to move. He took Creek
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Indian guides and went south to a location which had a large
spring in sight of the Arbuckle Mountains.

Marcy assigned Lieutenant Lyers and some troops to build a
road to the new site. It took three weeks to slash through
fallen timber and to level creek banks. Then it took two days
to move. At the new location, the soldiers set up tents and
planted gardens.

When the Marcys left, Camp Arbuckle was given to a group
of Delaware Indians.

Mrs. Marcy described the scenery en route to Fort Arbuckle
as the most beautiful in the South. Along the route were grand
views of the mountains.

Where the new fort was to be built they found a Kickapoo
village of wigwams. Nearby were the “oddest houses” she ever
saw, Mary recalled. Made of bark and rush mats, they resem-
bled beehives.

Although Mary was attracted to Fort Arbuckle, she grew
lonely. On a trip to Fort Washita with the captain, she saw
the first white woman in three months. On the way back, a
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storm struck and they took refuge in the
home of an Indian.

MARCY supervised the construction
of the fort. Buildings were built from
hewn logs. Clay chinking was used
between the logs. Each building also had
puncheon floors, clapboard roofs, and
stone fireplaces. The materials were
secured nearby. Civilian carpenters and
stonemasons helped at $2.50 a day.

One Christmas, Fort Arbuckle’s menu
listed bear, buffalo tongue, venison,
prairie hen, wild turkey, goose, duck,
quail, and pigeon.

Desertion was a problem. A deserter
was given 50 lashes on the bare back,
dismissed, and literally drummed off
the post. Even so, the problem contin-
ued.

Couriers transported messages
between the forts. That method became
so dangerous, white men refused to go.
Indians in pairs were drawn into service.
On August 4, 1853, Fort Arbuckle got a
post office.

Mail hacks and ox wagon trains pro-
vided diversion. The tarp-covered
wagons were drawn by six to eight yoke
of oxen, whose bells heralded their
arrival. Sometimes, a woman arrived.

When Major Whiting’s daughter
came, there was a big celebration. One
young woman was followed there by an
admirer whom she had rejected at
another post. She rejected him a sec-
ond time. He stabbed himself to death.

In 1854, Fort Towson, in Indian Ter-
ritory, was abandoned. The men were
transferred to Fort Arbuckle. That same
year, Mormons traveling through
stopped and spent several days. Dr. Gli-
san, post physician, treated the sick
among them. At the request of the sol-
diers, the elders preached.

Trouble between the Comanches and

Courtesy Gilcrease Art Museum
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Wichitas developed causing the Wichi-
tas to flee to Fort Arbuckle for protec-
tion. They remained there for some
time.

Fort Arbuckle was abandoned in Feb-
ruary 1858. In June of that year, Lieu-
tenant James E. Powell and Company
E, First Infantry reactivated it. Then
came the Civil War.

In April 1861, the war department
sent Second Lieutenant William W.
Averell to Fort Smith with orders to
abandon the military posts in the Indian
Nations. Lieutenant Colonel W.H.

Emory of the First Cavalry, in com-
mand of forts Washita, Arbuckle, and
Cobb, wasted no time complying with
orders.

The two companies from Fort
Arbuckle, two from Fort Cobb, and:
some from Fort Smith joined Colonel
Emory on May 3 about a mile north of
present Davis. They camped for the
night and, with loaded wagons, took off
the next day for Fort Leavenworth,
Kansas.

One account said the train included
750 soldiers, 150 women and children,

Fort Arbuckle, 1851-1870, eight miles west of present Davis, Oklahoma on Wild Horse Creek.
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Former slaves of the 10th Cavalry helped rebuild the fort after the Civil War. The Plains Indians called them “buffalo
soldiers” because of their black, kinky hair.

and several other non-combatants.
Black Beaver was guide.

The inhabitants, left to the mercy of
rampaging Indians and to the Confeder-
ates who came in from Arkansas and
Texas, were alarmed. The rebels occu-
pied forts Arbuckle and Washita.

The Territory was a bridge to the
West: Everybody wanted it. The Con-
federates needed its supplies and
wanted it to join in cecession from the
Union.

Deserted by the Union, most of the
Chickasaws and Choctaws joined the
Confederacy. Albert Pike was supposed
to equip and pay the Indian soldiers, lay
out roads in the Territory, build and
maintain camps, and establish a postal
system. Railroad and telegraph systems
were specified. But lack of money prohi-
bited improvements.

The Territory was organized into mil-
itary districts with General Ben McCul-
loch of Texas in command. Tandy
Walker, a Choctaw, was second in com-
mand.

Eventually, the Choctaws and Chick-
asaws had one mounted rifle regiment
trained by Colonel Douglas Cooper, the
Choctaw agent. The Caddoes had a bat-
talion.

The tribes north of the Canadian
River were divided in their allegiance
and fought among themselves. They
suffered as much from atrocities com-
mitted by each other as they did in bat-
tles on their lands. Schools in all Indian
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nations closed and normal activities
slowed.

Late in 1863, Union troops reoccupied
the Territory north of the Canadian and
Arkansas rivers. The Chickasaws
guarded that line against invasion.

In February 1864, Colonel William
Phillips and 450 Union troops slipped
by the Canadian guards to distribute
warnings to surrender. One historian
said they came to within a few miles of
Fort Arbuckle before returning north.
Along the way, they confiscated corn,
hay, and food.

Peter Pitchlynn surrendered for the
Choctaws on June 19, 1865. General
Winchester Colbert surrendered for the
Chickasaws and Caddoes on July 14,
1865.

Federal troops reoccupied Fort

.Arbuckle on November 18, 1866.

Included were two companies of the
Sixth Infantry and two black companies
of the 10th Cavalry. Because of the
Negroes’ black, bushy hair, the Indians
called them “Buffalo Soldiers.”

The 10th Cavalry, recently organized
with some 200 men, was composed of

Courtesy of Author
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3 Courtesy of Great Iains Museum

Above: Black Beaver, a Delaware
scout who helped Marcy establish
Fort Arbuckle. Right: A marker eight
miles west of Davis, Oklahoma.
Below: One of the fort’s original chim-
neys built into a ranch house.
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Courtesy of Author

Courtesy of Author

new recuits, farmers and ex-slaves.
They had to be trained so the post had
to be rebuilt and enlarged. Few troops
were available for patrol duty.

Caddo scouts were brought in to
assist, but they were not completely suc-
cessful against the Comanches who
intensified their raids against the
Chickasaws. By the time news of their
atrocities would reach Fort Arbuckle,
the raiders were always gone. The
Comanches even stole the Indian scouts’
horses. The Chickasaw Nation became
known as “Scalp Alley.”

In an effort to impress and warn the
Indians, Fort Arbuckle’s commander
invited several chiefs to see an arms
demonstration. When everything was in
order, he directed the firing of a cannon.
The shell struck the dairyman’s cow.
The chiefs dashed after the animal and
dressed it for food. They then hurried
back to the commander requesting, “Do
it again.”

Despite the activity surrounding the
post, soldiers became bored. Fort
Arbuckle’s old records, now in the
library at Fort Sill’s Museum, picture
life during post-war days.

There was little reading material in
the post library. It was discovered that
one of the men in charge was smuggling
the few books which came in into his
own quarters.

At one time it was reported the bread
was musty and should not be eaten. One
source of corn was the Smith Paul
ranch, where it was shelled, sacked, and
transported to forts Arbuckle and Cobb
by ox wagon. Captain J.B. Rife, com-
pany commander, wrote he had been
compelled to send corn purchased for
forage thirty miles to a mill, and it
required ten days to get forty bushels
ground.

One communique stated flour had not
been properly sacked for shipment over
200 miles of rough roads. Some sacks
burst.

The scouts at Fort Arbuckle, who had
to provide their own horses, asked for
and eventually received 40 cents a day
for feed.

In March of 1868, J.H. Levenworth,
Indian agent for the Comanches and
Kiowas, sent a message he expected
trouble and needed a large body of
troops. There was not a “large body” at
Fort Arbuckle.

On April 19, 1869, Fort Arbuckle was
declared a military reservation. General
Phil Sheridan planned to use it as a base
of operations farther west. He stored

(continued on page 62)
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OLD FORT HALL:
ot the crossroads of the (West

Photo b Roc tauffer
...and as it is today (replica).
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By PEARL M. OBERG

OLD Fort Hall in southeastern Idaho
played a key role in determining
whether the Pacific Northwest became
American or English territory.

The fort that kept the possession of
the whole Northwest hanging in doubt
for a number of years was built in 1834
as a fur trading post by American Cap-
tain Nathaniel Wyeth of Boston.

Wyeth selected the Idaho location to
plant his home-made American flag as a
challenge to the supremacy of Great
Britain, which was trying, through the
instrumentality of the Hudson’s Bay
Company, to claim ownership of the
Oregon country. A

It was a good location, as historian
Bancroft noted, because it was from this
point that roads radiated in every
direction, to Missouri, to California, to
Utah, Oregon, Montana and British
Columbia. And it was near the old war
grounds of the Bannock, Blackfoot and
Crow Indians.

THE HUGE Hudson’s Bay Company
was incorporated in London in 1670,
and was given a charter which allowed it
to make laws, exercise civil and criminal
jurisdiction over countries that came
under its sway, to declare war and to
make peace.

The company’s business was trading
with Indians and trappers — selling
supplies and buying furs. The company
maintained a monopolistic control over
the whole of the Northwest and Canada
for more than two hundred years
because no one challenged its authority.

Wyeth left Fort Hall in charge of his
men while he traveled on to the West
Coast. While he was gone, the Hudson’s
Bay Company built Fort Boise with the
purpose of putting Fort Hall out of busi-
ness.

The British hoped that they could
prevent the Americans from getting a
foothold west of the Rocky Mountains.
American interest in the area rested pri-
marily on beaver. Peter Skene Ogden
said if the “beaver were all killed off the
Americans would no longer be
interested in the great Northwest.”

With the funds of the giant company
behind them, Fort Boise could well
afford to undersell to the Indians and
trappers and pay a higher price for their
furs.

All this had its intended affect on
Fort Hall and was the cause of its down-
fall.

Under Wyeth’s ownership, the fort
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became a stopping place for trappers,
hunters, emigrants, miners, mission-
aries and Indians.

BUT FINANCIAL difficulties led
Wyeth to lower the Stars and Stripes
and turn the bastion over to Thomas
McKay with the Hudson’s Bay Com-
pany. The company flew its own flag,
instead of the British Union Jack, over
the fort.

Soon after the company took charge,
it named Captain Johnny Grant to run
the fort and ordered him to prevent
wagons from reaching the Columbia
River.

Grant was an astute manager of the
fort. He pursuaded the emigrants that it
was impossible to take their wagons fur-
ther unless they would take the Raft
River turnoff and go to California. He
also spread fears further east on the
Oregon Trail that the Indians were sav-
age and the mountains impassable.

Communication between the com-
pany’s trading posts was maintained by
couriers. One of the best was a half-
breed Canadian named Michaud
LeClair. LeClair would start from Fort
Hall with dispatches for the company’s
headquarters in Montreal in the dead of
winter with only three articles, a hunt-
ing knife, bow and arrows and snow-
shoes.

With these he secured his food, cut
firewood and skinned animals. He

wrapped himself in the skins at night to

keep warm. He could cross any river or
wasteland, reach his destination and
return safely.

Michaud spent his later years in the
vicinity of Fort Hall and Michaud Flat
is named for him.

The Rev. Henry Spaulding, his wife,
Eliza, and Dr. Marcus Whitman, and his
wife, Narcissa, were among the early
travelers to reach Fort Hall. They
planned to set up Indian missions near
the Columbia River. The two women
were among the first white women in
that country.

Because the Whitmans and Spauld-
ings were missionaries, the company felt
no threat and helped them establish
their missions, Whitman near present- |
day Walla Walla, Washington, and
Spaulding near present-day Lewiston,
Idaho.

DURING Fort Hall’s hey-day as a fur
center, about one million dollars worth
of furs were taken out in one year. Some
80,000 beaver pelts alone left the fort
worth $12 each in St. Louis.

One party of mountain men did
attempt to take their wagon beyond
Fort Hall to the Columbia. That group,
which included William Craig and Joe
Meek, was forced to abandon the wagon
box when they reached the Blue Moun-
tains in Oregon. But they got the run-
ning gear across.

'Court y Royce Stau er

A corner of the Fort Hall replica with blacksmith shop, tower and storage build-
ing. Fort Hall is located near Pocatello, Idaho.
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Travelers remembered that most
wagons remained at Fort Hall. One
diary spoke of fifteen acres of aban-
doned wagons drying in the sun.

After his first journey west through
the fort, Dr. Whitman returned on his
way to the east. He hoped to enlist gov-
ernment aid for his mission. In the east,
he found little help so he started west
again. This time he gathered a train of
some 200 wagons. There were 875 peo-
ple in the train, many of them in fami-
lies who were bent on farming in the
new land.

Captain Grant, following his orders,
told the pioneers that it was folly to try
to get to Oregon country. But Whitman
knew better and he had it out with
Grant.

Whitman told the emigrants, some of
whom had already unloaded their
wagons, that they should “load up your
wagons! I' will take you to the Colum-
bia.” And he did just that. It may have
been Whitman’s action which broke the
hold of the Hudson’s Bay Company on
Oregon immigration.

Gen. John C. Fremont also visited Old
Fort Hall. In his journal, on Sept. 18,
1843, he wrote:

“This evening I rode up to Fort Hall
and purchased from Mr. Grant several
very indifferent horses and five oxen in
very fine order, which were received at
the camp with great satisfaction and one
being killed that evening (for food), the
usual gaiety and good humor were at
once restored.”

One author estimated that 300,000
people traveled past the fort from 1836
to 1848. After that, the California “gold
rush” resulted in the discovery of a
shorter route. Travelers would leave the
Old Oregon Trail near Soda Springs,
Idaho, and take the Hudspeth cutoff.

FREMONT recommended sending
troops to guard the Oregon Trail at Fort
Hall, but troops were not stationed
there until 1849, delayed because they
were needed in the Mexican War.

According to information handed
down by Indians and trappers, the first
U.S. soldiers were stationed on Poca-
tello Creek, about 12 miles southeast of

Wagon assemblies stand in front of the blacksmith shop at the Fort Hall replica.
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old Fort Hall. At one time the old
entrenchments and rifle pits could be
seen there. :

Shortly after, Cantonment Loring was
built some five miles north of Fort Hall.
But Loring only lasted a few months
because the main line of travel shifted
to the south.

The Hudson’s Bay Company aban-
doned Fort Hall in 1856 because of con-
tinuing Indian hostilities. The company
was unable to keep its lines of communi-
cations open to its forts in Vancouver,
Washington, Walla Walla, and Boise.
Two trusted couriers were killed by the
Indians. Some goods from Fort Hall
were transferred to Montana’s Flathead
Post.

In 1863, the Snake River flooded and
the walls of the abandoned fort were
swept away in the water. For more than
forty years, no one, save some Indians
and a few old-timers, knew where the
original fort site was.

The lush meadows of the “Bottoms,”
surrounding the old location, were a
favorite wintering place for freighters
with their stock during the period of the

Courtesy Royce Stauffer

True West



Courtesy Royce Stauffer

Storage rooms and sleeping quarters in the Fort Hall replica.

1860s and 1870s, when great wagonloads
of supplies were taken to the mines in
Idaho and Montana.

EARLY IN THE summer of 1906,
residents along the Old Oregon Trail
were surprised to see a covered wagon,
complete in every detail, plodding east-
ward. Guiding the outfit was a white-
haired and bearded man of 75 years,
Ezra Meeker. Meeker had traveled the
trail west in 1852. His purpose, he said,
was to map the old trail and arouse an
interest in preserving historic land-
marks while they still could be found.

His venture created considerable
interest and Dr. Minnie Howard, an his-
torian, worked hard to generate support
for building a replica of the old fort on
the site. Only the dirt bank that once
surrounded the fort remained.

It was not until Ezra Meeker’s second
trip, in 1916, and after Howard and
others consulted with old Indians and
old-timers, that the exact location of
Fort Hall was found. A marker later was
placed at the site, but always the dream
remained that the fort could be rebuilt.

After some forty years, a committee
took up where Howard and others left
off. Work on building a replica started
in 1964 after much research and plan-
ning. All available copies of the old
fort’s history were studied and a com-
plete set of plans was obtained from the
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Hudson’s Bay Company Record Society
in London. This showed the original lay-
out including storage rooms, sleeping
quarters, office and blacksmith shop.
The company had occupied the fort for
22 years.

The original site was not possible for
the replica, so it was built in Ross Park
in south Pocatello, more accessible to
tourists and in a place where it could be
maintained by the Pocatello Parks and
Recreation Department.

Every effort has been made to keep
each detail authentic, from the
whitewashed outer walls to the log
buildings inside. The living and
sleeping quarters are furnished as they
were during that period. Artifacts, dug
up at the Fort Hall site, are on display.

The Fort Hall Indians also have con-
tributed much to telling of the Old Fort
Hall story. Paintings of the late Jimmy
Dann depict the Indian story as it has
been handed down from generation to
generation.

Visitors from all over the world have
visited the replica. The message it tells
is that the future of the Pacific North-
west hung by a thread at Fort Hall. It
could have become part of the British
Empire.
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‘HOW T0
‘KEEP THEM
‘DOWN ON
THE FARM

By BILL O'NEAL

AT the turn of the century in
Duval County, Texas, Pedro Gonza-
lez owned a 24,000-acre cattle ranch
that had originated in his family
from an old Spanish land grant. Gon-
zalez — known to everyone as Don
Pedrito — had 24 children, 12 boys
and 12 girls. When his ninos began to
reach marriage age, Don Pedrito ini-
tiated a generous and unique family
custom.

Each year one of his children
would marry in a grand ceremony
held at the ranch. Don Pedrito’s
nephew, Emeterio Barrera, who cow-
boyed for the nearby King Ranch,
attended several of these fiestas and
he recalls that the eating and drink-
ing and dancing went on all night.
Then Don Pedrito would present the
newlyweds a title to 1,000 acres as a
wedding gift.

During a quarter of a century every
one of the 24 Gonzalez children mar-
ried and each in turn received his or
her 1,000 acres. The munificent Don
Pedrito kept only his old ranch house
and a few acres for himself, but dur-
ing his old age he was surrounded by
his children and grandchildren work-
ing and living on Gonzalez land.

-

CLAY
ALLISON

Portrait of a Shootist

by Chuck Parsons
~ Introduction by Dale T. Schoenberger

: Hard Cover $8.75
Add $1.25 for postage and handling.

West of the Pecos Museum

c/o Barney Hubbs, P.O. Box 150
: Pecos, TX 79772
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ASSINIB

It was so big it scared
away the Indians

By ROBERT C. LUCKE

IN 1876 and 1877, Montana was
rocked by two Indian campaigns, the
Custer Massacre in the southern part of
the state and the Nez Perce retreat
which ended near what is now Chinook,
Montana.

Along with these two great events,
northern Montana was having difficul-
ties with Canadian and U.S. Indians. As
a result nervous settlers demanded pro-
tection and the federal government
responded by planning a huge fort. The
question was where to locate it.

A small mountain range in that part
of the country is called the Bear Paws
and from it flows several creeks to the
north to the Milk River. Those moun-
tain creeks were inspected and Beaver
Creek was chosen as the site of the new

fort, about four miles above where it
flows into the Milk River.

Early in 1879, work began on the fort
which was named Fort Assiniboine.
This name translated means “Mountain
Sioux” (the Assiniboine Sioux were one
of the tribes then residing in the area).

The fort was impressive. More'than
100 brick buildings were erected. The
bricks were made at the site and the
whole complex was completed so
quickly the Indians said “it just sort of
rose out of the prairie overnight.”

Fort Assiniboine was so large there
was no need for a wall. No Indian battle
was ever fought nearby; apparently the
size of the fort impressed Indians and
whites alike.

The fort, which resembled a small city

Photos Courtesy of Author

more than a traditional walled fort, was
laid out in a huge half-mile-long rectan-
gle around a parade ground in the cen-
ter. Buildings were clustered in rows.

There was a hospital, chapel, sutter’s
store, several enlisted mens’ quarters,
beautiful officers’ quarters, library, the-
ater and numerous other structures.
Almost all of the buildings were of brick
and some had battlements which resem-
bled a Scottish castle more than a Mon-
tana Territory fort.

One of the biggest problems at the
fort was boredom, which led to many
desertions. Another problem was the
low pay. As a result of these troubles,
recreational activities were devised.
Tennis courts were constructed, polo
was played, camping in the nearby Bear

An overall view of Fort Assiniboine in Montana.
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Paw Mountains was encouraged, fish
were even planted in the mountain
streams and in the winter amateur the-
atricals were performed frequently.

Elaborate twelve-course dinners were
commonplace during long winter eve-
nings when temperatures outside
dipped occasionally to forty below zero
and were accompanied by strong prairie
winds.

Even with these diversions, desertion
and boredom were still prevalent until
the advent of the railroad.

A place known as Bull Hook Bottoms
(now Havre, Montana) was made a divi-
sion point of the new railroad. It was
only six miles from the fort and as more
people came into the area there was an
end to the isolation and boredom.

In fact, Havre, which was known dur-
ings its early days as “the bloodbucket
of the West,” probably caused Fort
Assiniboine officials to wish for the good
old days when their only problems were
isolation, boredom and desertion.

No view of Fort Assiniboine would be
complete without mentioning that Gen-
eral John J. Pershing served there as a
first lieutenant for almost a year from
1895 to 1896. Most soldiers were trans-
ferred from Fort Assiniboine when the
Spanish-American War began.

Later, Indian forts became a thing of
the past so the fort was officially closed
on Feb. 11, 1911.

The fort’s buildings stood empty for
many years. Havre youngsters reported
exploring there and even seeing the sur-
gical instruments still in place in the
deserted hospital. Several homes in
Havre were built of brick from aban-
doned buildings at the fort. Pershing
Hall on the campus of Northern Mon-
tana College in Havre was built of these
bricks.

Much later the fort became a Mon-
tana State Agricultural Experiment sta-
tion, and remains so to this day. Most of
the buildings have been torn down, but
those standing are still in use. People
connected with the experiment station
live in the officers’ quarters which were
built in 1879 — quite a testimonial to
forgotten architects and builders.

Duties at the fort consisted mainly of
patrolling various Indian tribes. There
was a great deal of tribal feuding
between Canadian and U.S. Indians and
even between various U.S. tribes. Fort
Assiniboine soldiers frequently ended
up as escorts for various tribes as they
were returned to their original locations.

-
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Sunday afternoon at Fort Assiniboine.

. e e e . . ;
Above: Games at the fort. Below: Men who packed soldiers’ bodies from Snake
Creek Battlefield to Fort Assiniboine.

57



Books

Wickedness is Indispensable

BAD AT THE BIJOU. By William R.
Horner. McFarland & Company, Inc.,
Box 611, Jefferson, NC 28640. 165
pages. Hard cover. $17.95.

Most western movie fans relish the
presence of formidable, sinister villains.
Such desperadoes rarely survive to
film’s end, but their scoundrelly wicked-
ness is indispensable to an effective
frontier drama. Often they are more
interesting to the audience than the
more virtuous heroes. Just as often their
fate is anonymity. Although they are
instantly recognizable to veteran movie-
goers, the names of these accomplished
character actors are usually forgotten.

In Bad at the Bijou, William R.
Horner distills the results of telephone
interviews he conducted in 1976 and
1979 with ten consummate screen vil-
lains. Some are as familiar to viewers of
western films as John Wayne or Clint
Eastwood. Others appeared in only a
few westerns. One, Andrew Robinson,
who was Eastwood’s nemesis in “Dirty
Harry,” is not a sagebrush scalawag.

Jack Elam has been rolling an evil eye
in western films since 1950. L.Q. Jones
displayed various shades of villainy in
films such as “Ride the High Country”
and “The Wild Bunch,” in addition to
hundreds of television oaters. The late
Strother Martin hissed his sleazy way
through nearly a score of westerns from
“The Man Who Shot Liberty Valance”
to “True Grit.” Lee Van Cleef’s first
film role was the nasty younger brother
in “High Noon.” Eventually he starred
as a pipe-smoking killer in spaghetti
westerns. Neville Brand (decorated
combat soldier of World War II)
scowled his way through gangster
movies and westerns.

Others who are discussed included Bo
Hopkins, Luke Askew, Robert Donner
and Bill McKinney.
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Movie badman Lee Van Cleef.

Although these men provide an excel-
lent cross-section of screen villains, the
western fan might have hoped for an
interview with Robert J. Wilkie, whose
toothy grin flashed menacingly in 70
westerns from “High Noon” to “The
Cheyenne Social Club.” The most glar-
ing omission is Bruce Dern: No one sug-
gests psychotic malevolence better than
Dern. He earned a niche in the Western
Villains’ Hall of Fame by murdering
John Wayne in “The Cowboys.”

Horner has done his homework. It is
obvious that he is knowledgeable about
the films of his interview subjects.
Western readers will cringe, however, at
the spelling of Wild Bill Hickock (page
73) and William Bonnie (page 117). And
it is surprising to see a film authority
misspell the name of action director
Andy McGlaglen (page 114). The book
benefits from 44 photographs, an index
and a filmography of each subject.

The opening chapter is an arty, pre-

tentious essay on the portrayal of good
and evil through the ages. The last three
pages are pertinent and would have
served as an effective introduction. The
final chapter is a penetrating discussion
of the role of movies in contemporary
life.

The best part of Bad at the Bijou is
the collection of interviews, which
reveal the ‘villains” to be deeply
thoughtful about their craft. Neville
Brand, for example, pointed out that
“...the villain doesn’t think he’s a vil-
lain....Nobody thinks he’s a villain. Even
a killer condones what he’s done.”

— Bill O’Neal
Carthage, Texas

RECORD SET STRAIGHT

EL PASO LAWMAN: G.W. CAMP-
BELL. By Fred R. Egloff. Creative
Publishing Co., Box 9292, College Sta-
tion, TX 77840. Hard bound. $12.95.

The time is April 13, 1881. The scene
is El Paso Street in El Paso, Texas. Two
dead bodies lie in a buckboard. Next
door a noisy inquest is breaking up. Sev-
enty-five Mexican riders nervously fin-
ger their rifles. A few Texas Rangers
keep a low profile. Pompous Mayor
Solomon Schutz cautions city marshal
Dallas Stoudenmire to control trouble
makers.

Suddenly there is a gunshot and down
goes Gus Krempkau, a constable slain
by rancher Johnny Hale. Stoudenmire
draws, kills an innocent bystander, pos-
sibly kills Hale, and then kills the man
he had replaced just a week earlier, the
former city marshal, George Campbell.
Four men are dead in five seconds and a
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classic gunfight has become history.

For years historians treated George
Campbell as if he had bad breath.
Almost nothing is known about him
except how he died — and even that,
like his three months as city marshal, is
subject to controversy. Fred R. Egloff’s
excellent biography has finally set the
record straight.

Campbell was not a run-of-the-mill
ruffian. His letters home to Kentucky
reveal an articulate, sensitive, modestly
educated man with a sense of humor. He
had been marshal of Sherman, Texas,
before coming to El Paso. At another
time and place, he might have bested
Stoudenmire.

El Paso was a wicked frontier town
and those not looking for a fight were
already dead. The railroads had arrived,
the population had tripled, and new-
comers slept on saloon benches for ten
cents a night. Perhaps if the mayor and
council had paid Campbell a salary
instead of placing him on the fee system
(so much money for every drunk
arrested, every legal paper served, and
so forth), the gunfight might not have
happened.

Egloff has placed the shootout and
the community in perspective. The bat-
tle is detailed. What happened after is
tidily wrapped up. This is a 143-page
biography with several rare photos. It is
also a story of people, politics and bor-
der intrigue.

The book itself is a model of design
and fine typography. However, the pub-
lisher printed only 1,500 copies, so gun-
fighter buffs might want to get one
early.

— Leon C. Metz
El Paso, Texas

SPANISH FOOD LOVERS

THE GENUINE NEW MEXICO
TASTY RECIPES. By Cleofas M.
Jaramillo. Ancient City Press, Box
5401, Santa Fe, NM 87502. 40 pp. $2.95
soft bound.

For all lovers of traditional Spanish
food, this charming little recipe book is
a personal gift to you from the author.

Containing 75 recipes used in New
Mexico and Mexico for centuries, the
smart looking book will help you get
through the coldest days with hot chili
dishes such as carne adobada, enchi-
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ladas and posole. Come a change in the
season, you learn to prepare a spring
chicken (pollo marzeno), green squash
(calabicitas), summer vegetable greens
and ripe pumpkins, chili rellenos
(stuffed green peppers), dried peas and
beans.

Included are recipes for desserts such
as natillas, biscochitos and empanadas.
Among drinks described, there are three
recipes for atole.

A little disconcerting, though, is the
phonetic spelling of the names of some
dishes. Purists prefer “arroz” to “aros”
for rice and ‘“natillas’ instead of
“natias” for a delicious Spanish custard.
But, not to worry, if you make it accord-
ing to these recipes, you can’t go wrong.

Cleofas Jaramillo, the author, was a
well-known New Mexican from a family
long prominent in civic and cultural
affairs. A brief biography describes Sra.
Jaramillo’s life and achievements.

Included is a page of suggested menus
and short stories about harvest moons
and holy week written by the author.
The editors included their own informa-
tion about New Mexico herbs and
spices.

Copyrighted in 1939 and reprinted in
a 20-page 1942 edition, this cookbook of
genuine New Mexico recipes has long
been out of print and unavailable. Santa
Fe’s Ancient City Press has done a favor
and re-issued this information so that
we aficionados of traditional Hispanic
foods will have something to read and
plan while the chili ripens.

Bobette Perrone
H. Henrietta Stockel
Santa Fe, New Mexico

UNRECOGNIZED ARTIST

H.W. CAYLOR FRONTIER
ARTIST. Introduction by Joe Pickle.
Texas A & M University Press, College
Station, TX 77840. 125 pp. $29.50.
Hardbound.

Remington, Russell and a few lesser
known artists have so dominated the
field of western art that many strong
regional artists were overshadowed and
have gone undeservedly unrecognized.
Texan H.W. Caylor was one such artist.

Caylor was a man who knew the life of
the frontier and painted it with an eye
for accuracy and truth. In his day, Cay-
lor was well-known to cattle barons like
C.C. Slaughter and to small ranchers

and cowboys who called him “The
Artist.” His work today is treasured by
second- and third-generation descen-
dants of the original purchasers. But his
reputation, strong with his contem-
poraries, has diminished over the years.

Now a nicely done book published by
Texas A & M Press for the Heritage
Museum of Big Spring, Texas, brings
the work of Caylor, who died in 1932, to
public attention. The book contains 53
full-color reproductions and several
black-and-white sketches demonstrat-
ing the full range of Caylor’s art.

The book was the brainchild of
Howard Duff, a Big Spring resident who
traveled coast to coast collecting surviv-
ing paintings. Expecting to gather per-
haps 20, he found 45 and conceived the
ambitious idea of a book which would
fulfill Florence Caylor’s lifelong ambi-
tion of establishing her late husband as
one of the important painters of the
West.

Caylor was a painter of West Texas,
the land where he himself ranched and
spent weeks and months camping out-
doors studying the landscape and
observing everything from cattle to
quail. Sensing that an historic era was
passing before his eyes, Caylor docu-
mented the change from open range to
fenced pasture and he did it with a
strong dedication to detail and realistic
representation.

J. Frank Dobie wrote of Caylor’s work
several times, praising him for capturing
the pride and vigor of the longhorn and
suggesting that some day a Texas Cen-
ter should be built and Caylor’s work be
part of its collection.

The Heritage Museum is that Texas
Center and this book testifies to the
importance of Caylor’s work. The intro-
duction is written by Joe Pickle, former
editor of The Big Spring (Texas) Herald
who, as a boy, knew Caylor and was
fascinated by him.

— Judy Alter
Fort Worth, Texas
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'Wild Old Days

The Silver Dollars Bet

IN February of 1920 a decision was
made to hold a roundup on the Billings
ranch west of Roswell, New Mexico.
Money was gathered and by late April
200 men were driving cattle out of the
dry New Mexico mesas.

The times called for men who were as
tough as the country in which they
lived. Working with wild mustangs, the
men used every trick they knew.

At a place called Mesa de los Vaque-
ros (wrangler mesa), a 40-acre corral
had been built into which cattle were
driven. Dust rose to choke off the sun as
great herds were brought down for
branding and castrating.

Every man who had signed on could
be given any job, but if there was a spe-
cialist, it was the bronco buster.

By ALBERT A. BACA

Mustrations by VIC DONAHUE

It was the buster who made the wild
mustangs usable. If a roper was lucky,
the buster would work a horse three
times before turning him over. The bus-
ter was kept busy from sunup to sunset
supplying the remuda.

The busters had a corral of their own
which was divided in two. In the larger
section the mustangs waited their turns.
In the smaller part, a huge post stood in
the middle. The horse was tied to this
while it was saddled.

IN every group of men there are those
who are true journeymen at their trades
and busters were no different.

There happened to be a man called
Cruz Rios working that spring and all
the men agreed he was the best they had
seen. He was a short, heavy man who
lived in Mexico and came north to make
the circuit every year.

He was worth three times more than
the others but even at six dollars a day,
he would sometimes meet his match.
The ground was no stranger to the little
man.

The roundup at the Billing’s ranch
was in full swing when a man named
Celestino Vigil came to Roswell looking
for work. He declared himself a buster
and was directed to the ranch foreman
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who was in town that day.

The foreman agreed to try Celestino
and took him out to the camp at mid-
day. The tall, thin Celestino stepped off
the truck wearing street shoes, a new
hat and a cheap suit. Reaching into the
back of the pickup he pulled down his
saddle and a cardboard suitcase.

The men sitting around the corral
eating their lunch broke out laughing
seeing the skinny dude walking towards
them.

Cruz looked at the lanky man for a
few seconds before setting his plate
aside and standing up. He cleared his
throat until the others were quiet, then
he introduced himself, adding that he
was the top hand. Cruz wasted no time
in demanding Celestino prove himself
as he would have no laggards on his
crew.

Celestino looked down at the man,
ran a finger across his mustache and
told him to bring out a horse. Cruz
called for a tough little mare which had
thrown him that morning. When the
horse was tied to the post, one of the
men bit down on her ear to keep her still
as she was saddled. Celestino walked
into the corral dressed as he was. By the
time Celestino mounted, a crowd had
gathered.

The mare went into her first round of
moves and seemed to turn belly up. The
gate swung open and man and horse
shot through at a deadly pace. Bucking
and running, they circled the corral with
the men on the ground poking at the
horse to make it buck harder.

Celestino’s tall, thin frame seemed to
fall apart as he rode. His hat bounced
around and his suit flew open. But
despite his fledgling appearance, he was
no ordinary rider and Cruz realized it.

After twenty minutes the horse gave
up and stood with shaking legs. Celes-
tino removed his hat, smiled at Cruz
and then fanned the horse’s head as if to
cool her off.

The next morning as the busters were
rubbing sleep from their eyes and down-
ing coffee, their talk was about Cruz and
Celestino. When Cruz stomped in and
poured his coffee, he threw everyone a
menacing glance. The tension mounted
as everyone waited for Celestino to
enter. When he did, the men saw that it
was not a dude coming to breakfast, but
a working cowhand. His city clothes
were gone and from his boots to his hat
he showed the signs of a long life on the
range.
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CELESTINO sat down next to Cruz.
The other men peeked over their coffee
cups at the two top hands. Halfway
through breakfast, Cruz nonchalantly
mentioned the horse Celestino had rid-
den the day before had already been
ridden by him.

The noise of the men stopped as
everyone heard the insult. Celestino
said nothing as he returned Cruz’s hard
stare. As the two men eyed each other,
half the men expected gun play and sev-
eral left.

In a quiet voice, Celestino made Cruz
an offer that had the men around the
table quickly pulling out their wallets
and placing bets.

Celestino asked Cruz if he had two sil-
ver dollars. The bet was a simple one:
Cruz would pick a horse and after Celes-
tino mounted, Cruz would place the sil-
ver dollars between Celestino’s boot and
the stirrup. The horse was then to be
turned loose, the gate opened and after
the horse gave out Cruz would get thirty
dollars for each silver dollar that was
gone.

Cruz quickly took the bet. He went to
the corral and eyed the horses carefully,
picking a small mare with a large head.
Cruz knew she would buck until her
lungs burst.

Celestino walked down to the corral
and stood calmly watching as the horse
was roped and saddled. He stepped
aboard.

Cruz placed the silver dollars under
the rider’s feet. Celestino adjusted his
hat, ran a finger over his mustache and
nodded to the man biting the horse’s

ear. Over two hundred men cheered as
the horse went into its fight.

Twice the mare threw herself against
the fence. Then spotting the open gate,
she shot through at a dead run. Once
outside the corral the savage little mare
bucked and bolted until she caught her
breath and then bucked again. Celestino
looked like a whip as he sat on the
whirling horse. The mare went through
moves no one had seen before, but
Celestino held.

The little mustang gave everything
until, with bloody foam dripping from
her mouth, she stopped near a lake bed.
Celestino sat on the horse with an easy
grace. Then with a laugh he pulled his
feet up and the silver dollars hit the
ground.

Cruz might have been a man with a
bad temper but he respected his trade
and recognized a true journeyman. He
walked up to Celestino and extended his
hand. The two men became friends after
that and not a horse came into the cor-
ral that one of them could not ride.

But the life that men like Cruz and
Celestino knew in the early twenties
came to an abrupt end. Later that same
year, both of these men helped lay out
one of the first fences across the New
Mexico plains.

Cruz went back to Mexico in the win-
ter of 1923 and was never seen again.
Celestino lived in New Mexico the rest
of his life and even as an old man, he
loved to watch the busters working.

-
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Fort Arbuckle
(continued from page 51)

tons of forage there, but rains set in and
roads became almost impassable.

That summer, Lieutenant R.T.
Jacobs, barely 20 and thought to be the
youngest commander in the United
States, was left with 100 men to guard
the property and supplies. Fire struck,
destroying 175 tons of hay despite every
effort to save it.

On July 12, 1869, an entry was made
in the records instructing Fort Arbuckle
to furnish transportation to Fort
Richardson, Texas, for two white chil-
dren, Isaac and Eliza. They had been
captured in Parker County, Texas, by
Indians, and reclaimed from the Kiowas
in Kansas. Cost of transportation was to
be refunded by the Indian Service.

That fall, Major James E. Yard, with
four companies of 10th Cavalry, arrived
at Fort Arbuckle. For a while, stock was
driven there for feeding.

Meanwhile, Fort Arbuckle was being
phased out, giving birth to Fort Sill,
about 90 miles west in the Wichita
Mountains. Troops, records, and equip-
ment were moved. Some historians say
even the cemetery was moved but no
record was found of this.

Colonel Grierson, Fort Sill com-
mander, sent wagon trains to Fort
Arbuckle to get lumber and bricks. The
troops dismantled the sawmill and took
it back. Bricks from Arbuckle were used
at the new post for chimneys.

AL AR s
& countlry colligy S5HY
MOUNTAIN MAN
SHIRT
100% cotton with homespun look,
wooden buttons and dropped
shoulder seams, natural color.
Authentic 1800’s design. XS, S, M
L, XL $22.95ppd.Wholesale orders
welcome.
ALICE'S COUNTRY COTTAGE
Box 3-TW Rohrersville,Md. 21779

TRY MY NEW KIND
OF TRUSS

A Truss like you've alwars
wanted. A truss that won't slip
or pinch no matter how active you are. Write for Free
Literature to: Sportsman Athletic Truss Co., P.0.
Box 123, Depl. OW 83, Prospect Hts., IL 60070.

LOCATE BURIED TREASURE!
This machine is guaranteed to 3
locate buried and hidden treasures ¢
of gold, silver, and paper money.
Locates up to 3 miles.

For Free Information -

Write to: ~ DANIELS’ ELECTRIC SHOP
Dept. TW  Route No. 2 — Box 136-A, Magnolia. MS 39652

Save Moneyl on famous brand

WESTERN

Delivered to your door POSTPAID!
Write for FREE COLOR CATALOG
& $2 DISCOUNT COUPON

ID /ANCH STORE

1408 West Davis ® Dept. TW ® Dallas, Texas 75208
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“'Hey! Look at me, everybody! I'm a cowboy! . . .
Howdy, howdy, howdy!”

Records show Grierson had problems
with some of the men left to guard the
remaining property at Arbuckle.

After almost 20 years of operation,
Fort Arbuckle ceased to exist in 1870.
That same year, the future state of
Oklahoma was surveyed except the
Panhandle.

Fort Arbuckle was returned to the
Chickasaws and became part of the
Grant Ranch. Only an old building and
two chimneys remain of the once impor-

tant western outpost.

Trails Grown Dim
(continued from page 46)

Purdy-Tidd-Irving
Loomis-Alexander

My great-great-grandfather, Francis
Purdy, left New York prior to 1826. In
Hardin/Logan County, Ohio, he married
Elizabeth Tidd.

In 1852 the family, which included
Hester, Cynthia Ann (and her husband
John Romack), Elizabeth (and her hus-
band George Marsh), Solomon, Lotan,
Daniel, Samuel and Marion Newton,
left Ohio by covered wagon. Francis
died in Waterloo, Iowa I believe.

The family continued on and in 1856
settled in Blue Earth County, Minne-
sota. There Elizabeth (the mother) mar-
ried Adam Irving, Solomon married

Seodisa (last name unknown), Daniel
married Mary Frazier Loomis and
Marion Newton married Mary Phillo-
mine Alexander, a Winnebago Indian.
— Dorothy Webb, 1955 Camelot,
Las Cruces, NM 88005.

Walters

I am trying to determine the name of
Anthony Wayne Walters’ grandfather.
They lived in Bell, Coryell, and Lam-
pasas counties, Texas, in the 1860s and
1870s, and Anthony Wayne raised
horses on a place north of Copperas
Cove on Rock Creek, a tributary of
Cowhouse Creek.

My grandfather was a trail driver for
a Mr. Tuttle. His name was William
Ernest.

I think Anthony Wayne’s father was
Tilman but I am not sure as Tilman had
many brothers. Tilman’s father was
Moses; his brothers were Robert, Boley
C., Andrew C., Wade Hampton, George
T., Charles Mote, and maybe Samuel
Isaac.

Who was Anthony Wayne’s father?
He was my great-grandfather, suppos-
edly a Ranger who fought Indians in
early Texas. —Merkel L. Walters,
Rt. 1, Box 133F8, East New Mar-
ket, MD 21631.

Urquhart-Post

I’'m trying to locate a birth and death
record for my great-grandfather, Aaron
Urquhart, who was born in Alabama
probably in July, 1843.

Aaron died in Oklahoma, probably
Hammon, and supposedly is buried
there. I have not yet found a grave
marker for him. Also, I desire informa-
tion on two of his sons, one of which was
my grandfather, Robert Norman Urqu-
hart; the other was Oliver Webster
Urqubhart.

Robert Norman was born in Ellis
County, Texas, in 1878 and moved to
Indian Territory before 1900. Oliver
Webster was born in Willis County,
Texas, in 1876 and died in Texas about
1942. Oliver’s wife may have been Evi
Post. He supposedly had at least three
daughters, one of which may still be liv-
ing at Greenwood, Texas. — Raymond
L. Urquhart, P.O. Box 249, Wood-
ville, CA 93257.

True West



Baker-Crawford-Jones-Hess

Each Memorial Day we head over to
Cedar County, Missouri, to visit the
graves of our ancestors.

Each time we hope to see some dis-
tant relatives there, those who went
west with their families and are living
yet. At first some families went to east-
ern New Mexico to homesteads in the
early 1900s. Some returned. Others
went on west. We have lost all contact
with any of them.

‘Some of our ancestors were Absolom
and Loretta Jones Baker, John and
Keziah Julian Crawford, Thomas and
Cordellia McDermott Jones and Mrs.
S.A. Eccleston Almira Hess. — Char-
lotte and George Cook, 717 West
9th St., Pittsburg, KS 66762.

Atwood-Bearden

I am trying to trace the movements of
my grandfather and grandmother,
George Washington Atwood and Fanny
Bell Eddy Atwood.

They lived in White Bead Hill, Paoli,
and the Pauls Valley, Oklahoma area
during the 1880s and 1890s. George
worked as a section foreman for the rail-
road being built in that area at the time.
They had two daughters, Mary and
Rose, and one son, William Alexander
Atwood.

Fanny Bell Eddy Atwood died in 1897
and then George Washington Atwood
married Millie Bearden of Madill, King-
ston, Willis area and lived in the Willis
area for an unknown length of time. Of
this marriage was born Dulcie, Sadie
Hazel or Hazle, Wesley Wiley, Jasper
and John Atwood. — George M.
Atwood, P.O. Box 2549, South
Padre Island, TX 78597.

Jackson-Meegan

I am looking for anyone who might
know of Margaret Meegan Jackson. She
was born in Ohio in 1874 to Michael and
Elizabeth Meegan.

Michael and Elizabeth moved to El
Reno, Oklahoma around 1900. They
worked on railroads and highways in
Oklahoma, Arkansas and Kansas.

Margaret died in El Reno, Oklahoma
in 1933. Is Edgar Jackson her son or
did she marry him? He was born in
Kansas in the 1880s. — Onnie Morris,
Rt. 3, Box 220 A, Roswell, NM

88201.
-~
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200 BOOKS & MAGAZINES

200 BOOKS & MAGAZINES

FINALLY AVAILABLE! A complete, comprehensive index for
True West, Frontier Times and Old West. Covers six cate-
gories: authors and titles; people, places, things; illustrations
& photographs; letters; family names; books... 225,000 list-
ings, over 450 pages. Only $7.95 ppd. Send to: Western
Index, 700 E. State St., lola, W1 54990.

FREE BOOK catalog. Novels, westerns, romances, childrens;
old, out of print - found barns, attics. Authors: Grey, Bower,
Connor, Fox, Curwood, Kyne, Raine, Wright, Fox, Porter,
many others. Postage appreciated. Pierce, 4409 Pine Clus-
ter, Oroville, CA 95965.

OP TEXAS, Southwest, Indians, cowboys. Stamp for list.
Texana Books, 4810 Rockford, San Antonio, TX 78249.

FREE COLORADO gift catalog. Tumbleweeds, Box 461, Mor-
rison, CO 80465

BOOKS ON the old west, cowboys, Indians, fur trade. Spe-
cializing in limited and first editions, rare, out of print. List
$1. PH: 308-665-2821. Gallery of Arts Western, Inc., Box 32,
Crawford, NE 69339.

INDIAN ARTS and crafts and mountain man supply catalog,
100 pages, fantastic, illustrated, $3.50 postpaid. Flathead
Indian Museum, Box #460, St. Ignatius, MT 59865.

HEALTH - RICE, economical, vitamins, thiamine, ribotlavin,
9i5ac‘i‘n, $7.95. 50 recipes. F.F.N.I., Box 325, Mesquite, TX

149.

WESTERN POCKET novels, 10 different, $5 postpaid! Other
good cheap books list, large SASE. Books, Box 612V, Rogue
River, Oregon 97537

"OH THOSE Silly Irish” cartoon booklet, 46 pages of blar-
ney, $3.00 ppd. Arta'Toon Enterprises, 203 Nebraksa, Hen-
derson, NE 89015.

T.W,, F.T.,, O.W,, all issues in good condition, 30 year collec-
tion in 32 binders, make offer. George Buethe, 5921 E. Syl-
vane, Tucson, AZ 85711.

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 Maines, IA 50322.

OLD MAGAZINES bought and sold. Send stamped envelope
for rs%ply. Mrs. Mae Lingle, Devon St., Morris Plains, NJ
07950.

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

OUTLAW-LAWMAN HISTORY books & Americana. Most OP,
some rare. Send SASE for list. Argent Express, Hank Clark,
P.0. Box 884, Fremont, CA 94536.

BUYING AND selling True West, Frontier Times, Old West;
also buying Big Little Books. Books of the West, Box 4577,
Santa Clara, CA 95054.

EVERY LIFE is special. Now you can encourage those special
people to record their life story with this proven method.
Send $2 for professional guidelines or $6.95 for complete
100 page workbook. Guaranteed. McCarrolls-T, Box 3093,
Odessa, TX 79760.

LOG HOMES. Learn where to obtain detailed infomation.
Send $5 to: Log Homes Directory TW, Box 948, Corvallis,
OR97339.

OUT OF print books found. Send wants. Book Look, 51
Maple Ave., Warwick, NY 10990.

WESTERN BOOKS. We have a large selection of fine books
and ephemera relating to all areas of the American West,
with 2 special emphasis on Texas and Arizona. We can also
locate any title, subject or author desired. Write: HT Books,
1911 West 37th St., Austin, TX 78731.

1750 TEXAS Ghosttowns”, Bartholomew, 112 pp, $7.95;
“Treasure Album of Pancho Villa", Rascoe (OP), few copies,
;&gzstpaid. Ed Bartholomew, Box 805, Ft. Davis, TX

JESSE JAMES Secrets, 60 pages, illustrated, authorative,
$3. Money back guarantee. Olde Hickory Press, 1553 7th
Ave. S.W., Hickory, NC 28601.

PULP MAGAZINES wanted: Western, adventure, mystery
and many others. Send for long want list. Glenn Pool, P.O.
Box 54, Santa Barbara, CA 93102.
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200 BOOKS & MAGAZINES

RAILROAD LINGO and other outrageous language, small
t;g(l)lilset $9.95 ppd. Martichia's, Box 18133, Ft. Worth, TX

BUYING A horse? Informative, funny, illustrated booklet,
$2. GD, Box 2303, El Cajon, CA 92021.

FOR SALE: True West uncirculated, issues #19 (1957) to
#135 (1976) at $4 each including postage. Send order and
check to: E. T. Reid, 8 Gale Road, Camp Hill, PA17011.

250 BUSINESS VENTURES

FREE DETAILS... $$$ in mail order. Flamingo, 4316 Boyer,
Long Beach, CA90807.

BEST WAY yet to make money, part or full time. Send $3.95
to cover cost. Little Green Frog, Lexa, AR 72355.

260 COINS

325 HOBBIES

WORLD COINS. 25 different only $2.95. 50 different only
$5.95. Foreign paper money 25 different for $4.95. Post-
paid. J & S Services, Suite 142C, 9010 SE St. Helens Street,
Clackamas, OR 97015.

TRADE YOUR silver coiris and types for valuable U.S. and
foreign coins. Free list. Write now. J & S Services, Suite
142C, 9010 SE St. Helens Street, Clackamas, OR 97015.

30 WHEATS from teens through fifties including “D"" and
“S" mints only $3.00 postpaid. Free sales and trade list. J &
S Services, Suite 142C, 9010 SE St. Helens Street, Clack-
amas. OR 97015.

COMPLETE FISHING magic, telescopic rod and reel, $24.95
plus free fishing knife. Harris Wholesale, PO Box 344329,
Dallas, TX 75234.

LEARN LEATHERCRAFT, catalog $1 (refundable). The
Leather Factory, Dept. TW583, P.O. Box 2430, Chatta-
nooga, TN 37409.

10,000 CRAFT & art supplies: Discount prices. New, regular,
hard-to-find supplies and kits. Catalog, $2 ($1 refundable).
Keys: Run as month + last digit of year June '83 - TX63, July
'83 - TX73, August '83 - TX83, Sept. '83 - TX93, Oct. '83 -
1'2103 etc., etc. Boycan's, Box 897-TX(key), Sharon, PA

146.

WHEAT CENTS: 25 mixed dates before 1959 $3 postpaid.
Olen Riggs, Oakview, CA 93022.

BELOW WHOLESALE catalog $1. Harris and Associates, PO
Box 344329, Dallas, TX 75234.

275 COLLECTIBLES

LIKE A little wholesale business of your own, without invest-
ing a™jillion dollars"? or working 25 hours a day? Drop us a
line, we'll show you how. Switchboard Sales, 438 W. San
Ignacio, Green Valley, AZ 85614.

SMELT BAITER $1 postpaid. Absolutely keeps smelt on the
fish hook. Distributors wanted, 50% profit. Fred Mockel Mfg.
Co., Box 80, Rt. 1, Williston, ND 58801.

PROCESS SERVER business is booming! Average $12 to $36
per hour. Free details: Process Server, Box 314-W, Boston,
MA 02188.

START YOUR own full or spare time wholesale business
from your home. Details free. Charles Mamalis, 26 Rock St.,
Lowell, MA 01854.

FREE DETAILS. Save money, save your lungs, save your life,

stop smoking, make money. SASE. PH: 308-534-2226.

Smoke Buster TW-1, Rt. 1, Box 10, Tryon, NE 69167.

GOLD, SILVER scrap, available everywhere, learn how to

buy and sell scrap gold and silver for big profit. Send $4 for

ggg«o-To manuel. Royce, 1650 Pedretti Rd., Reno, NV
2,

HEAH'S TO ALL YU LUCKLESS GOLD SEEKERS!
WINDROCK™
FOOL'S GOLD POKE

RELIEVE THE GNAWING MELANCHOLY OF “GOLD FEVER'!

/, PYRITE FINELY GROUND TO APPEAR AS DEEP YELLOW DUSI.
+ SECURED IN GENUINE LEATHER POUCH SHIRT- POCKET $IZE

$4 00 CHECK or MONEY ORDER T0: WINDROCK,
YV BoX 888, Anaconda, Montana 59711

(Limited to USA residents — NO C.O.D. /Cragit Card orders — Satistaction or refund)
oi1981nEr

This summer explore with
PRECISE MAPS OF OLD WESTERN TOWNS
Virginia City/Gold Hill 13-sheet 1890 map folio, S16. Tuscarora
1890, Austin 1907, Fallon 1905, Dayton 1907, Bodie 1890, Angels
Camp 1898, Moke Hill 1898, and San Andreas 1898 are S3 each
Reno 5-sheet 1879 map folio, S12. Price includes postage
VLAD SHKURKIN, PUBLISHER (415) 232-7742
6025 Rose Arbor, San Pablo, CA 94806

HANDCARVED 2" miniature animals: 5 assorted $2.25, 2
sets $4.00. Free list handcrafted gifts. Greg's, Dept. T, 1431
Oakbrook, Lancaster, TX75134.

ANTIQUE POSTERS reproduced to look antique, Annie Oak-
ley 8"x10" or John L. Sullivan 9"'x12", $4 each or 2 for
$(7315706 Hoosierland Gifts, P.O. Box 933, Shelbyville, IN
4 3

BE PART of the old west, be sheriff of Belle Passe, Oregon
territory. Honorary appointments now available to this once
thriving old western town. Receive impressive certificate.
Send $5.95 to: Serna Enterprises, 444 Young Blvd., Wood-
burn. OR 97071.

BARBED WIRE, 100 years old Hartshorn wire, 4 rolls, excel-
lent condition, hauled from St. Louis to Salt Lake City to
Yakima, Washington. Sell or trade for old pictures. Gary, Rt.
1, Box 1642, Sunnyside, WA 98944.

a7 EDUCATIONAL

LEARN SPANISH fast! Easiest, most effective course avail-
able. Practical, exciting new method. Write: Maytext, Dept.
3-E, Box 2497, Riviera, AZ 86442.

GOLD PAN at home. Montana Placer gravel $6.95 pound
bag plus $1.35 postage. Placer Mines, P.O. Box 545, Dept.
C, Dillon, MT 59725.

350 INDIAN RELATED

FREE LIST to serious collectors. 30,000 Indian artifacts,
pots, spears, axes, slate, beadwork. Caddo Trading Co., Box
669, Murfreesboro, AR 71958.

ANCIENT INDIAN relics for sale. No shop. Mail only. SASE.
Charles A. Hester, Guntown, MS 38849.

IROQUOIS MASKS, rattles, dolls; also Cree, Slave, Ojibwa.
Eskimo crafts. List $1.00 (refundable). Irografts, Box 7, Ohs-
weken Reservation, Ontario, Canada NOA 1MO.

INDIAN WARS your specialty? SASE for information on
national study group: Order of the Indian Wars (newsletter,
journal, annual meetings). Box 7401T, Little Rock, AR
72217.

FREE LIST to serious collectors, 30,000 Indian artifacts.
Pots, spears, axes, slate, beadwork. Caddo Trading Co., Box
669, Murfreesboro, AR 71958.

NO FAKES, $2 for 40-50 page listings. Indian Shop, Indepen-
dence, KY 41051.

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.

280 EMPLOYMENT

GET THE job you want! Our job search handbook, written by
a current personnel manager, shows you proven methods.
Don't be discouraged, get prepared! Only $9.90 postpaid,
moneyback guarantee. Jaye Richards, Box 6007, Suite
140T, Redding, CA 96099.

CONSTRUCTION JOBS locations, crafts, contractors,
phone no’s. Send $5.50 to: Construction Info, Crossett, AR
71635.

290 ENERGY SAVING

WOODBURNERS! COALBURNERS! Why buy fuel? Oregonian
develops free solid alternate! Burns hot, clean. Available
everywhere. More information, stamped envelope. Wood-
burner, 307 Lowell, Klamath Falls, OR 97601.

REDUCE YOUR heating and air conditioning bills by 10-40%
with Cycl-It! Cyck-lt is a solid state energy management sys-
tem that will increase the efficiency of your existing system,
$129. Money back guarantee! Write for more information.
R&K Enterprises, Rt. 2, Box 201, Isanti, MN 55040.

2% GENEALOGY

GOLD PROSPECTING OUTFIT

Contains everything needed o teach yourself how to find and pan
placer goid. Outfit includes professional 142" steel goid pan, 43
page U.S. Bureau of Mines Manual entitled “How To Mine and Pros-
pect for Placer Gold.” (Covers claim staking: construction diagrams

ning instructions, )
sands. | guarantee you get goid! Leam how goid panning is really
done and make your next vacation outfit only $15.00

pay. Complete
postpaid. JOHN KITTREDGE, 774 Russell Guich Rd., P.O.
Box 319, Blackhawk, Colorado 80422

IN SEARCH. of...your ancestry? Are you trying to locate an
old friend or relative? Try placing a classified ad in our
newest category...Genealogy. For more information, see the
classified ad form in the beginning of this section.

A GENEALOGY chart of Jesus Christ to Adam. 14x28. Send
$5.50. George Bass, Box 73173, Houston, TX 77090.
RESEARCHING ALL lines and spellings of O'Neill, Neal, etc.
Exchange information. Anna Dengler, 720 East 8th Street,
Loveland, CO 80537.

RUPTURE .rriiavces

FOR COMFORT!

When you slip into a gen-
uine BROOKS Appliance
you can enjoy heavenly
comfort night and day at
work or at play! Thirteen
million sold, since 1880. You buy direct from the
factory - never sold in stores - beware of imitations.
Only the highest quality materials and workman-
ship. (Especially for older people who wish to avoid
unnecessary operations for reducible rupture). Send
for our FREE illustrated booklet with no obligation.
BROOKS APPLIANCE COMPANY  (Medicare
Dept. 86, Marshall, Mich. 49068 Pays 80%)
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315 GUNS

LONG LIST guns for sale 50¢. We buy gun collections. Ed's
Gun House, Rt. 1, Minnesota City, MN 55959.

365 PETS

FREE PICTURE catalog, goslings, ducklings, turkeys, chicks,
guineas, bantams, gamebirds, swans, medications, books,
equipment. Hoffman Hatchery, Gratz, PA 17030.

RAISE FUR bearing animals, fox, raccoon, ferrets, mink,
cougar, $1 for list and color photos. PH: 319-252-1637. Hid-
den Valley Fur Farms, Rt. 1, Guttenberg, 1A 52052.

HOW TO get control of your dog, successful techniques
booklet, $4 postpaid. Nickelsworth Publishers, P.O. Box 94,
Dept. TW-1, Beaverton, OR 97005.

375 PHOTOGRAPHY

OLD PHOTOS copied without negatives. Can be enlarged.
Kalispell Litho, Box 247, Kalispell, MT 59901.
SPECTACULAR PHOTOGRAPHS suitable for framing, Grand
Canyon and Rocky Mountain scenes. Send $7.95 to:
Kaighn's Photos, 454 Doe Dr., Rt. 2, Woodbine, NJ 08270.
MOVIE COWBOY photos and posters. Wholesale /retail. Cat-
alog pictorial $2. Big Reel, PH: 919-427-5850, Madison, NC.

400 REAL ESTATE

GOVERNMENT LANDS from $7.50/acre! Homesites, farm-
ing, vacationing, investment opportunities! “‘Government
Land Buyer's Guide" plus nationwide listings, $2 guaran-
teed. Surplus Lands, Box 19107-KM, Washington, DC
20036.

OZARK LAND, 2% acres $3,950; $50 down, $48 per month.
Trees, no restrictions, photos. Write: Holland, Box 829, Blan-
chard, OK 73010.

SURVIVALIST HOMES multi/single unit self-contained hous-
ing above or below ground on private lots in Maine. Write:
Country Builders, RFD #3, Belfast, ME 04915.

FOR SALE: 20 acres desert land in western Arizona with
water and elect., $15,000. Owner: Larry Farrell, Box 1017,
Wikieup, AZ 85360.

CROSSBOW PISTOL, easy home construction, not a toy. For
plans send $3 to: Robert Silk, 835 Fahs St., York, PA 17404.

32 HOBBIES

TREMENDOUS SAVINGS. Fabricate your own copper cand-
leholders with my patterns. Catalog $1. Coppercrafts, P.O.
Box 864, Medina, OH 44258-864.

PARROT SILVER and Copper Company, Montana, 1899,
cancelled stocks with picture of parrot, $8.95. Dealer ing.
welcomed. Jack Curry, Box 7395-R, Jersey City, NJ 07307.
TAN HIDES at home, easy instructions $2; kit and instuc-
tions $10. Send to: G. Janice, P.O. Box 3704, Ontario, CA
91764.

450 RECIPES

CATFISH STEW, super recipe found in the south, $3. Cash or
money order. SASE. D&G, P.0. Box 2284, Muncie, IN
47302.

50 RICE recipes, favorities, $4.95. Neptune II, Box 325,
Mesquite, TX 75149.

TEXAS HOT sauce! Old Texas recipe. Send $3. SASE to:
Texas Hot Sauce, Box 313, Denison, TX 75020.

DELICOUS HOMEMADE apple butter, make it in your crock
pot or in your oven, make apple butter as you need it. Send
$3. Pioneer Development, Box 161, Kenova, WV
25530-0161.

True West



450 RECIPES

950 WESTERN MERCHANDISE

600 WANTED TO BUY

ORIGINAL WESTERN chili $2.00. SASE. Stewart Vamc, Box
F, Hampton, VA 23667.

BEEF JERKY, 100% beef, no soy fillers, unlimited shelf life.
Send $3 for sample and factory direct prices. King B. Jerky,
P.0. Box 1843T, Idaho Falls, ID 83401.

FISHERMAN'S DREAM, lunker catfish, carp, fantastic dough
bait recipes, $3. Fishing Bait Enterprise, P.0O. Box 25038, St.
Louis; MO 63125.

48 RECIPES $5, collected by Frank O'Connell survey or 1
guide of south western U.S. P.0. Box 1023, Borrego Springs,
CA 92004.

EXCELLENT BAIT recipe. Send $2 check or M.O. to: Box-
holder, P.0. Box 177, Burlington, NC 27215.

SUPERB MEXICAN recipes. Sample five for $1. SASE.
Pacco, Suite 102, 1698 Market St., P.0. Box 6007, Redding,
CA 96099.

STEW SUPREME. Old timer's recipe. Old South chili recipe
$2 SASE. Jack Swindell, Box 1335, Klamath Falls, OR
97601.

SOUTH SEAS bread $2. SASE to: Allen, 3004 Belmont Ave.,
Baltimore, MD 21216.

WILD GAME cookbook, 3 generations of recipes, venison
fowl, small game, 34 pages, $3.95 plus $1 postage, handling.
Box 270FS, Neshkoro, Wi 54960.

RHUBARB IS tasty! 22 recipes to prove it. $2 and SASE to:
Ruby of Wilru Farm, 831 Franklin, Downers Grove, IL 60515.

FREE CATALOG, leather moccasins, many styles. Toll free!

PH: 800-854-4325 Ext. 555, CA residents: 800-472-4387

Ext.l.’éSS. Moccasin House, Box 16190-K, St. Paul, MN
5116.

NEED INFORMATION on Richard Smith, who lived in
LaFayette County Wisconsin in 1876, wife Susannah (Ada)
Foote. Please write: Lawrence Smith, 11921 Hubbard, Sun-
nymead, CA 92388.

CUSTOM BELT buckles, solid sandcast silicon bronze, hand
finished. Buckles By Mike, 1225 Manzanita, Dept. TW, Los
Angeles, CA 90029.

TEPEE LIVING is not a thing of the past. Inquire now. Top
quality and design, wall tents, panniers, bags, etc. Black-
foot Canvas Company, P.0. Box 907, Blackfoot, ID 83221.

DIX ARROWHEAD jewelry. Colorful, unusual, reasonable,
handmade. Write for prices. 901-S Rock Island, Tucumcari,
NM 88401.

ARROWHEAD NECKLACES, 18" or 24" chain in gold or sil-
ver color, $3.95 ppd. Cardell's Creations, P.0. Box 610,
Toledo, OR97391.

TACK - QUALITY products, wholesale prices, customer
direct. Catalog $2. Direct Tack, Dept ET, Rt. 3, Box 742,
Belen, NM 87002.

GROUND FLOOR opportunity, sell Montana Placer gravel,
details $5. Placer, P.O. Box 545, Dillon, MT 59725.

THE SCARLET Nose, “‘where cultures meet” - Indian, moun-
tain men, pioneer, western - clothing, accessories. Catalog
$2.50. 525-A South Main, Carroliton, IL 62016.

TRAIL BOLOGNA, salami, ‘3" old recipes used before refri-
geration. Complete directions. Send $3 to: Delicious, 208 S.
15th West, Columbia, TX 77486.

COOKING WITH beer, 3 recipies for $1. SASE. 1001 East
Sunnyside, Houston, TX 77076.

MOUTH WATERING chocolate marshmallow cake recipe,
truly delicious, $2. SASE. Recipes, 3012 Grangeville, Han-
ford, CA 93230.

CHILI RECIPES. The best of chili, cookery, over 200 authen-
tic, southwestern dishes from mild to firery, $4 postpaid.
Chili, Box 8532TW, Independence, MO 64054.

475 RECORDS & TAPES

THIRTY MINUTE cassette - up to twenty coyote howling.
Absolutely authentic! Party and camping fun! $6.95 each,
two for $12.50. Coyote, P.O. Box 177, Roberts, ID 83444.
SONGS OF the Western Soil by Horse Sense with fiddle,
banjo, guitar, vocals, $8 for record or tape. Horse Sense,
4970 Lowell Bivd. #27, Denver, CO 80221.

480 STAMPS

CHEWING-SMOKING TOBACCO!! Do you Chew-Smoke?
Free samples-prices. Fredco's, Dresden, TN 38225.

490 TRAPPING

FREE: TRAPPING supply catalog, custom dressing/tanning
price list. Price lists: leather, rawhide, buckskin, dressed
furs /hides. PH: 208-882-0601. Moscow Hide and Furs, Dept
TW, Box 8918, Moscow, ID 83843.

SAVE YOUR catch, Method helps prevent bone breakage
and foot amputation. Complete instruction only $3. Justice
and Jones, 428 S. Curtis, Willcox, AZ 85643.

900 TREASURE HUNTING

GOLD NUGGET. Genuine nugget from Alaskan rivers! $3
each. Buy two, get one free! Satisfaction guaranteed. Strick-
land’s Enterprises, Dept. TW, Box 8808, Anchorage, AK
99508.

MINE GOLD. California Placer gold mine $3,000/terms. Wil-
liam Cate, P.0. Box 1160, Pacifica, CA 94044.

SAVE UP to 40% on new metal detectors, all major brands
including White's and Garrett. Free discount price list. PH:
608-274-4680. Northwoods General Store, P.0. Box 9874-
TW, Madison, W1 53715.

AUSTRALIA! IMPORTED books and magazines for prospec-
tors and treasure hunters. Free catalog. Jackson Turner
Publications, P.0. Box 748A, Jamaica Plain, MA 02130.
BURIED TREASURE: We have electronic equipment and
staff to research, locate, and recover. You supply docu-
mented area or leads. Percentage only, no fees. Call: 713-
627-2610 or write: Great Southern Salvage, 628 W. 17th St.,
Houston, TX 77008.

GOLD-GOLD mineral claims in California for sale. Mel, Box
41, Clipper Mills, CA 95930. s

GOLD VACATION and pan for gold. Details $1. Placer, P.O.
Box 545, Dillon, MT 59725.

525 TREASURE LOCATORS, ETC.

TREASURE LOCATOR, find any precious metal. Free bro-
chure. Locator complete with instructions, $12. Vee Ell
Enteprises, Box 705, Heyburn, 1D 83336.

July 1983

600 WANTED TO BUY

IDEAS, INVENTIONS wanted! Call: 800-528-6050,
800-352-0458 ext. 831 in Arizona.

OLD BB guns, carpenter tools, unusual traps, wrenches, kit-
chenware. Clay Tontz, 4043 Nora, Covina, CA91722.

CASH FOR pre-1930 postcards. Buying singles or box fulls.
Maynard, 47 No. Mercer, Greenville, PA 16125.

WILL BUY, if reasonable, 8x10 photos of Belle Starr, Jesse
James, Dalton Brothers. Write: Harold Pope, Box 3274, San
Angelo, TX 76902.

OUT OF print Naylor Publishing Co. books 0.p. books by C.
L. Sonnichsen or Old West. Harold Pope, Box 3274, San
Angelo, TX 76902.

650 MISCELLANEQUS
CYPRESS WOOD slabs for clocks, tables, $1.96 each. 100
minimum. Jim's, P.O. 46-T, Otter Creek, FL 32683.

OLD STATE, railroad, county and Civil War maps. 70-120
years old. All states. Stamp for catalog. Northern Map Co.,
Dept. TW, Dunnellon, FL 32630.

FACTORY SAVINGS. Knitted all cotton dish cloths. Soft,
absorbent, sanitary. 64¢ each, postpaid. Sangamon Mills,
Dept. TW, Cohoes, NY 12047.

DOWSING CLASSES - ananm ca
Monthly, 4th Saturday, 9 am-5 pm — $99.50
Free with Course
¥ Pendulum, Y-Rod, Angle Rods. A
GEO-MENTAL TECHNICS v
ERNIE ANDREWS, INSTRUCTOR ﬂ

2755 SYLVAN ROAD e EAST POINT, GA 30344
Phone (404) 766-8141 — Free Brochure

BUYING BASEBALL cards, other gum cards. Top prices
paid! Satisfaction guaranteed. Donald R. Harris, Box 634TW,
Franklin, M 48025-0634.

WANTED: BOOKS by, photos of, information about: William
Raine, Henry Knibbs, Alfred Lewis, Robert Wason, Caroline
Lockhart, Walter Phillips (Comancho), Holling and Lucille
Holling. PH: 714-628-6807. Davis, 12716 Central, Chino, CA
91710.

OLD DIAMOND willow (rattlesnake wood) cane. Harold Hall,
E. 310 Cooper, Colfax, WA99111.

Locate from a LONG DISTANCE!

with Ultra-Sensitive D/RECTIONAL Locator

seND FOR FREE INFORMATIVE BROCHURE
- CARL ANDERSON

" sox [EZ0VIL TAMPA, FLORIDA 33688

INDEX

Leads you to everything
ever published in

® TRUE WEST
® Frontier Times
® OLD WEST

You have been saved thou-
sands of hours’ searching
through back issues! This
handy Index sorts out over
225,000 listings to help you
find items fast in the right
magazine, and each Index
includes an update to recent
issues.

It’s a treasure map in itself!

THE WESTERN
PUBLICATIONS

Six categories on

® Book Reviews

@® Letters to the Editor

@® Trails Grown Dim

@® Titles and Authors

® Maps, Photos and Illustra-
tions

® People, Places and Things

For your copy send $7.95 for book #801 to
Western Publications, 700 E. State St.,
Iola, WI 54990.




650 MISCELLANEOUS
GIFT CATALOG free wholesale and retail. Write: Inglewood
Enterprises, 6131 Hillsboro, Davisburg, Ml 48019.
CHEWING-SMOKING tobacco!! Do you chew-smoke? Free
samples, prices. Fredco's, Dresden, TN 38225.

MUSICAL SAWS - Since 1921. Greatest folk instrument ever
developed. Easy to play, beautiful singing sound. Details,
gge "E’Sawing News''. Mussehl-Westphal, 130TW, Delavan, Wi

115.

JOURNEYMAN CREDENTIALS granted legitimate! Write:
National Craftsman Union, 210 Fifth Avenue, Suite 1102,
New York, NY 10010.

FREE SAMPLES 1,000 thermographed business cards: one
color ink $19.95; two color ink $22.95. A&J TW-1, P.0O. Box
193, Bynum, AL 36253-0193.

INVENTORS! IDEAS have value! Ever think of an idea, forget
it and see it later on the market? Many people don't forget,
act quickly and are rewarded by American Industry. Write
down your idea! We offer free disclosure registration and ini-
tial consultation regarding your idea's potential value. Call or
write without delay for your free information package. PH:
413-737-5376. American Inventors Corporation, 82 Broad
Street, Dept. TW, Westfield, MA 01085.

SUNFLOWER DISH cloths, soft, knit, absorbent, 100% cot-
ton cloths, in six different colored stripes, for your own
use or to use as money makers for your club. Sangamon
Mills Inc., Cohoes, NY 12047.

MILITARY MEDALS, patches, badges, wings, etc. Large cat-
alog $1. Quincy Sales, Box 7792TW, Tulsa, OK 74105.

IMPORTED NOVELTY knives. Catalog $2. Kaufman's, 8509
Beverly Blvd. Sp #120, Pico Rivera, CA 90660.

ONE OF the oldest weapons. A hand crafted workable sling,
same type that David slew Goliath with. Genuine leather.
$5.50. D&G, P.0. Box 2884, Muncie. IN 47302.

FIREWORKS: M-80'S, rockets, mortars, etc. We supply liter-
ature and everything needed (kits, fuse, tods, casings, for-
mulas, chemicals) for easy, inexpensive professional con-
struction. Kits to make salutes and mortars also. Lowest
prices. Catalog $2. Norstarr Products, P.0. Box 5585, Poca-
tello. ID 83202.

650 MISCELLANEOUS

CREATE A desert landscape on your windowsill. Brochure
$1 credited toward first order. Bernardo Beach Cactus, Star
Route 7, Box 145, Veguita, NM 87062.

FIREWORKS CATALOG! Color illustrations! Largest selec-
tion, highest quality, lowest prices, prepaid delivery, super
service. Send $1.00 (refundable initial order). A&W Sales
Company, Box 1-W, Muncy, PA 17756.

650 MISCELLANEQUS

MOVIE COWBOY photos-posters. Free list. Big Reel, Madi-
son, NC 27025.

1886 MAP reprints of all states West of Mississippi, showing
old mining caps, military outposts, trails, ghost towns, rail-
roads, plus much more, all 22 maps plus free bonus $7.95
postpaid. Territorial Quartermaster, Suite 177, 3421 N. First
Ave., Tucson, AZ 85719.

FACTORY SAVINGS: Knitted all cotton dish cloths, soft,
absorbent, sanitary, 10 for $6.40 postpaid. Sangamon Mills,
Dept. WP, Cohoes, NY 12047.

COMPLETE WILL kit, including information on the new inher-
itance tax laws and probate; will blanks, $7.50 check or M.O.
Cy-cle Enterprises, P.O. Box 1329, Post Falls, ID 83854.

BABY EVERGREENS, seeds, seedlings, rhododendron, aza-
leas, flowering shrubs, shade trees, large assortment of rare
and standard plants. Catalog free. Girard Nurseries, Box 428
Geneva, OH 44041.

WOODEN TOYS are better. List of plans $1. Currency only.
Woodbutcher's Toys, Box 514, Leslie, Ml 49251.
FIREWORKS: FUN, safe, patriotic, top quality, lowest prices.
llustrated catalogue $1 (refundable). Pyro-Sonic Devices,
Box 711-TW3, Grand Haven, M1 49417.

BUY DIRECT: The *'Original Huntsman Il Hunting Knife"'. The
finest knife you'll ever own, the only knife you'll ever need.
Free literature. ITDC-HK, 698 High St., Worthington, OH
43085.

FIREWORKS, FIRECRACKERS, rockets and much more,
good selection, low prices. Send $1 for catalog to: Fireworks
Northwest, Dept. 206, P.0. Box 5071, Redondo, WA 98054.
LEATHER PROCESSING, tan your own hides at home, hair
on or off. Send $5. Complete instructions and formula
mailed on date received. Rawhide Enterprises, P.O. Box
2507, Roswell, NM 88201.

FREE HALLEY'S Comet commemorative token and sample
newsletter. Halley's Comet Watch, Box 188-W, Vincentown,
NJ 08088.

BURGLAR ALARM, electronic warning alarm, it works, pro-
tect your car. Send $5 to: Home Products, 2027 W. Estes
Ave., Chicago, IL 60645.

Coming Next Month

Special 30th Anniversary Edition — More than 100
pages, several in full cqlor.

Mary E. Stoner, four years ago at
age 54, was researching her family
genealogy when she made the star-
tling discovery that her father had
been an Old West train robber.
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BACK ISSUES...
of the best reading about the old west!

TRUE WEST

From the very beginning in the summer of 1953, each issue
of TRUE WEST has vividly recreated Western life and
times as they really were! These back issues have become
real collector’s items.

LOTS OF 12 COPIES, $6.50 EACH

OLOT 1: 67,72, 73,74, 75, 83, 84, 85, 86, 87, 88, 89

OLOT 2: 90,91,95,97,98, 105, 107, 108, 109, 110, 111, 112

OLOT 3: 113, 114,115,116, 117, 118, 119, 120, 121, 122, 125, 126
OLOT 4: 133, 134, 135, 138, 140, 141, 143, 144, 145, 146, 149, 151
Substitutes may occur in above lots.

OLD WEST

Here’s your opportunity to own a complete set of OLD
WEST, dating back to the first issue in 1964. Real-life re-
cordings of people, events and times as they once were!

LOTS OF 12 COPIES, $6.50 EACH

OLOT 1: 28,31, 32, 33, 34, 35, 37, 38, 39, 40, 41, 42

O LOT 2: 43, 44, 47, 48, 49, 50, 51, 52, 53, 54, 55, 56
Substitutes may occur in above lots.

00 Complete set of 76 issues, 1964-1982 — $100.00

Frontier Times

From out of the past, but never out of date. Begun in 1957,
Frontier Times merged with TRUE WEST magazine in
June of 1981. Definitely collector’s items and a must for the
historian and researcher.

LOTS OF 12 COPIES EACH, $6.50 EACH

O LOT 1: 44, 45, 49, 50, 51 52, 53, 54, 55, 56, 57, 58

ELOT2: 60, 61,63, 65,67, 72, 73, 74,75,776, 77, 78

O LOT 3: 79, 80, 81, 82, 83, 84, 85, 86, 87, 88, 89, 90

O LOT 4: 93,94,95,96,98, 100, 101, 102, 103, 104, 105, 106
OLOT 5: 107,108, 109, 111, 112,117, 118, 120, 121, 122, 123, 124
Substitutes may occur in above lots.

0 Complete set of 131 issues 1957-1981 — $200.

GOLD!

Lost mines, buried treasure troves, forgotten fortunes ...
you'll find stories about these and more in the fascinating
pages of GOLD! Whether you're an active treasure hunter
or just enjoy reading about fabulous riches that defy detec-
tion, you'll enjoy GOLD!

[J 18 available back issues at $15.95 per set.

Western Publications

700 E. State St., Iola, WI 54990

RELICS

A link to our pioneer heritage. From 1967 through April
1978, RELICS magazine covered the newly-emerging mar-
ket of “junk” turned “collectibles”. The magazine was way
ahead of its time because, since then, many items that were
once regarded as historical cast-offs have become high-
priced antiques!

[0 12 issue lots of our choice @ $6.50 per lot
0 Complete set of 60 available issues @ $15.00

NOTE: If you are interested in ordering particular issues,
including rare issues, of any of our magazines, please let us
know the magazine title and issue number(s) you desire. If
the magazine is still available, we will let you know the
price.

| ORDER FORM

Clip and mail this form with payment to:
Western Publications
700 E. State Street, Iola, WI 54990

|

|

|

|

I ; "

| Checklots or sets desired and place cost in price column.
| Quantity Item Price
| - TRUEWEST Lot #1 ...cccecooe. @ $6.50 each
(R 07 % - 3 R e e @ $6.50 each
TR 7, % - - I e @ $6.50 each
I Tuotdid . ociinonisenizass ...@ $6.50 each
| _ OLD WEST Lot #1 ..... ..@9%6.50each
R 7 R ...@ $6.50 each
|

|

|

|

|

|

|

|

|

i

|

__Complete Set ..co.covemimcisinirases @ $100 per set
__ _FRONTIER TIMES Lot #1 ..@ $6.50 each
- _Lat B2 oimansnsnssmciteedisisn @ $6.50 each
@ $6.50each
sl @9%6.50each
I ' 7 - <5 1 ORI DR ot @$6.50each
___Complete Set .....ccoeuee. .. @ $200.00 perset
___GOLD! Complete Set .............. @ $15.95 each =
__RELICS __ Lioti(8), . evereorseuns @$%6.50each
,,,,, RELICS Complete Set ..........@ $15.00 each

TOTAL § _ B

() Check or money order enclosed.
() Charge to my MasterCard/Visa account.

Account no.

Expires: Mo. Yr.

Signature

Name __

Addresses . - ol o o o

Gty — o

State -

Please allow 3-5 weeks for delivery.

All items are shipped postpaid. For foreign addresses, including Canada and
Mexico, please send us your order without payment. We will inform you of the
shipping charges and will process your order after we receive your payment. All
foreign orders must be paid in U.S. funds or by check drawn on a U.S. bank.

e Mot SN St U PR [

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
I
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
d

r————————_—_——__—_——————




geta TRUE WEST
commemorative
belt buckle for S10-

or FREE!

TRUE WEST is celebrating its 30th anniversary by striking a
stunning, solid brass limited-edition commemorative belt buckle.
Each buckle is numbered on the back and was produced by the
famous Historic Providence Mint.

You can have your own buckle for only $10. Or you receive one free
when you take out a 3 year subscription to TRUE WEST, America’s
favorite western magazine.

These buckles are sure to increase in value, just as back issues of
TRUE WEST have. Wear this buckle on your belt or display it in
your home. It’ll remind you of the many great hours of reading TRUE
WEST has provided over the years plus rekindle those campfire
stories about our western pioneer ancestors.

HURRY! These buckles are in limited supply and can only be
ordered through TRUE WEST magazine. Send for yours today.
Order extras for use as gifts.

TRUE WEST

700 E. State St. Iola, WI 54990

TRUE WEST fans
and buckle collectors,

[ e o e <

Clip and mail with payment to:
Belt Buckles

TRUE WEST

700 E. State St., Iola, WI 54990

() Please send me TRUE WEST
commemorative belt buckle(s) at $10
each.

() Please start a 3 year subscription to
TRUE WEST plus send me my FREE
buckle.

() New subscription

() Renewal/extension

Total payment $

() Check or money order enclosed.

|
|
|
I
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
: () Charge to my MasterCard/Visa account.
|
|
|
|
|
b
|
|
|
i
i
|
|
|
|
|
]

Account number

Expires: mo. yr.

Signature

Name

Address

City

State Zip

Foreign addresses, including Canada and Mexico, please
add $15 for your 3 year subscription. All payments must be
made in U.S. funds or by a check drawn on a U.S. bank. Belt
buckles are shipped postpaid. Please allow 3-4 weeks for
delivery. AKaQ






