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Settlers

HOME BELOW HELL’S
CANYON, Jordan, hardcover,
.$18.95
PILLS PETTICOATS AND
PLOWS: The Southern Coun-
try Store, Clark, softcover,
Sa . ..$9.95
THE SETTLERS’ WEST,
Schmitt/Brown, hardcover,
: ..$10.98
THEM WAS THE DAYS:
An American Saga of the
70’s, McKeown, soft, . $5.95
HORSE & BUGGY DOCTOR
Stone, hardcover. . . . $15.50
SOD & STUBBLE: The Story
of a Kansas Homestead, Ise,

hardcover. . .. .... .$23.00
THE HOME PLACE, Morris,
softcover. . . ........$8.95

BIBLE IN POCKET, GUN IN
HAND: The Story of Fron-
tier Religion, Phares, R., soft-
CONOE S T $4.95
THE SOD HOUSE, Barnes,
softcover. . . ........$4.95
TALES OF THE COLORA-
DO PIONEERS, Hill, hard-
COVEL, /) v vssnvs s $16.00
PASSIONISTS OF THE
SOUTHWEST, Darley, hard-
CON L A $8.00
WESTERN CARPETBAG-
GER, Moody, softcov. .$6.25
TWENTY MILES FROM A
MATCH: Homesteading in
Western Nevada, Olds, soft-

coNEraRE a0 0 8650
REMNANTS OF THE OLD
WEST, Farnsworth, hard-
cover. . . . . . .$9.95

BOOM TOWN NEWSPAP-
ERS, Halaas, hardcover, . . .
............... $16.95

210.

223!

336.

483.

498.

522.

541.

543.

557.

569.

572.

576.

592.

940.

941.

942.

943.

LIFE WAS HARD, DAYS WERE LONG, AND DANGER
WAS ALWAYS NEAR, BUT THEY WON THE WEST!

THEY WERE THE WOMEN, THE SETTLERS, THE
HUNTERS, THE SCOUTS, THE TRAPPERS, AND THE

BOOMERS.

READ THEIR STORIES AND RELIVE THEIR EXPER-
IENCES DURING THE WINNING OF THE WEST WHEN

LEGENDS WERE MADE.

Women

LEGEND OF BABY DOE,
Burke. Hardcover. . . .$5.75
LIFE OF AN ORDINARY
WOMAN, Ellis. Soft. . .$7.50

DESERT WIFE, Faunce. Soft-

cover. ... .. ..$6.95
VANISHED ARIZONA M.
Summerhayes. Hardcover.

CRAZY WOMEN IN THE
RAFTERS, Patterson. Hard-
coyer-f g s 51350
GLITTERING MISERY,
Stallard. Hardcover. . $12.95
NO LIFE FOR A LADY,
Cleaveland. Softcover. .$7.95

GOLDEN FLEECE, Call.
Softcover. . .........$6.00
THE GENTLE TAMERS,
Brown, Softcover. . . ..$7.50
LADY’S LIFE IN THE
ROCKY MTNS., Bird. Soft-
CONeY: s ermiynal S LA $5.50

BUCKBOARD DAYS, Poe, S.
Softcover. . ........$10.75
SHADY LADIES OF THE
WEST, Miller. Hard. . .$9.50
WILY WOMEN OF THE
WEST, Ray. Hardcover.$9.95
CAVALRY LIFE IN TENT
AND FIELD, Mrs. Boyd.
Softcover. . ... ......$8.50
DOWN THE SANTA FE
TRAIL, Magoffin. Softcover.

..$7.95
A HARVEST YET TO REAP,
A HISTORY OF PRAIRIE
WOMEN, Rasmussen et al.
Softcover. . ........ $13.95
ARMY LETTERS FROM AN
OFFICER’S WIFE, 1871-
1888, Roe. Softcover. .$7.95
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999.

A FRONTIER LADY’S RE-
COLLECTIONS OF THE
GOLD RUSH & EARLY
CALIFORNIA, Sarah Royce.
Softcoyer. . .. . v . $3.25
MOLLIE: THE JOURNAL
OF MOLLIE DORSEY, 1857-
1866, Sanford. Soft. . $4.95
BUCKBOARD DAYS, Poe, S.
Hardeover. ...\ . . 5% $15.95
WESTERING WOMEN, San-
dra Myers, Hardcover. $20.95
Softcover. . . .. ... .$10.50
FRONTIERSWOMEN: The
Iowa Experience, Riley et al.
Hardcover. . . ...... $19.95
VANISHED ARIZONA, M.
Summerhayes. Softcover.

. $5.50

Cooking

NEBRASKA PIONEER
COOKBOOK, Graber, Soft-
COVeL . e $5.50
CHUCK WAGON COOKIN’,
Hughes, softcover. .$9.25
TASTE TEXAS, The Col-
lection, hardcover. . . .$9.95
MEXICAN COOKBOOK, Fer
guson, softcover. . . .$6.95
THE AFICIONADO’S
SOUTHWESTERN COOK-
ING, Johnson, soft. .$4.95
THE BEST FROM NEW
MEXICO KITCHENS, Cam-
eron, softcover. . . . . $5.95
HOPI COOKERY, Kavena,
softcover. . . .. ... .$9.50
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THE CAPTURE OF JOHN WES-
LEY HARDIN, by Parsons. Hard-

COVEr.. . o s $9.95
THE EARPS TALK by Turner.
Hardeaver, ... . /... $15.50
SOILeOVEE o e $8.95
0.K. CORRAL INQUEST, Tur-
ner. Hardcover. ........ $19.95
Softcover. . ... ....... $9.50

HENRY BROWN: The Outlaw
Marshal by O’Neal. HC. . $12.95
I BURIED HICKOK, Secrest.
Hardeover. . ./ .= ... .. $17.50
HANDS UP! THE HISTORY OF
A CRIME, (first Sam Bass rob-
bery) leatherbound, numbered,
collector’s reprint. . . . . $24.95
THE LIFE OF HENRY STARR
By Himself. Leatherbound col-
lector’s reprint. .. ... ... $24.95
EL PASO LAWMAN: G. W.
CAMPBELL, by Egloff. Hard-
(0% T gl B SN e e L S $12.95
SOTeOVer. s i $7.95

10 THE TRAIN ROBBING BUNCH,

by Miller. Hardcover. . . $13.75
Softeover. .- oLl $8.50

Hunters

BUFFALO BILL, LAST OF
THE GREAT SCOUTS, Wet-
more, softcover. . . . .$6.95
JOURNAL OF A TRAPPER,
Russell, hardcover. . .$17.50
LORD OF BEASTS, SAGA
OF BUFFALO JONES, East-
on/MacKenzie, soft. .$5.95
THE GRAT BUFFALO

HUNT, Gard, soft. . .$6.95
HUNTING OF THE BUF-
FALO, Branch, intro by
Dobie, softcover. $5.25

June 1983

544.

LIFE OF HON. W. F. CODY,

by Cody, softcover. .$5.95

546.

548.
Sandoz, softcover. .

568. OLD BILL WILLIAMS:

KIT CARSON’S AUTOBI-
OGRAPHY, softcover. $4.95
THE BUFFALO HUNTERS,
..$7.50
810.

Mountain Man, Favour, soft-

COVEer.::... . s .

570. THIS

Sl 5690
RECKLESS BREED

OF MEN, Cleland, softcover,
e SR gS

585.

LEWIS & CLARK TRAIL,

Satterfield, hardcover. $13.95

586.

599.

SANTA FE TRAIL, Duffus,
softcoyver.ii-. i $8.95
ANNIE OAKLEY/BUFFALO

BILL’S WILD WEST, Sayers,

softeover: . . L iy $6.00

808.

809.

811.

812.

813.

. OLD-TIME

50 CURRIER & IVES FA-
VORITES, Baragwanath,

softcover. . . . .....$10.95 °
102 FAVORITE AUDUBON
BIRDS OF AMERICA, Peter-
son, hardcover. . . . . . $18.95
50 AUDUBON BIRDS OF
AMERICA, Peterson, soft-

THE MAGNIFICENT WEST,
The Grand Canyon, Boldstein
hardcover. . . .. .. .$16.95
THE WILL ROGERS SCRAP
BOOK, Sterling, hardcover,
................ $12.95
100 POSTERS OF BUFFA-
LO BILL’S WILD WEST,
Rennert, softcover. . $12.95
SPORTING
POSTERS, softcover. $20.95

THE EARLY WEST SERIES @ ) |

Creative Publishing Company

Box 9292, Ph. 713-846-7907 ln

College Station, Texas 77840 BARLY WBST

List numbers and prices below
or on a separate sheet. Master-
card/Visa accepted on orders

of $20 or more.
BOOK NO. PRICE
$
$
$
$
$
TOTAL $

(Texans add 5%)

NAME:

ADDRESS:
CITY:

STATE:

ZIP:

DAY PHONE:

Orders are

shipped POSTAGE

PAID, usually within 24 hours of
receipt of order. Should you charge
by Mastercard/Visa, please provide
card name , number, and expiration
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From The Editor

—

My grandfather on my mother’s side
came to Montana in the 1890s and for
20 years was a cowboy on the ranges
between Choteau and Cut Bank. But
like most cowboys who had the gump-
tion and the self-discipline, he saved his
money and became a rancher himself as
soon as he could.

Cowboying was cold, lonely hard work
and those who were doing it at the time
didn’t think about the romance it would
hold for later generations. Still, I got the
impression from my grandad, who was a
stoic New Englander who never said
much, that he enjoyed being a cowboy.

From their memoirs, it is evident that
men like Charley Russell, Teddy Blue,
the Coburn brothers and the others
looked back on their cowboy days with a
great deal of fondness and nostalgia.
This was their “golden age,” and cow-
boys who wrote, like Russell, often
repeated that things would never be as
good again.

One of the best accounts of the cow-
boy is Vincent Fortune’s story, “The
Oldtime Cowpuncher,” in the March
1916 issue of Outing magazine. Fortune,
himself an old cowboy, had this to say:

“Surely in the Hall of Memories of
the great outdoor Northwest a niche is
reserved for the Oldtime Puncher, but
among the tales told of him in story and
play, I catch scarce more than a glimpse
of the chum whose blankets and grub I
shared; whose joys were mine; whose

Courtesy Bob Taylor Photography
A modern cowboy at work.
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sorrows saddened me; whose work and
play were my daily life.

“And why? The answer would appear
to be, that the early impression engen-
dered by the ‘dime-novel’ has never
been entirely effaced, and the puncher
is almost ever pictured as carrying a big
gun and an uncontrollable desire to fill
somebody full of lead.

“During twenty years of active cow-
puncher life in Montana, whither came
riders from every section of the North
American continent, I saw but three
gunfights in which the cowboys partici-
pated. Two of these were between
punchers and gamblers who had tried to
‘do’ them, and the other between rival
outfits, the outcome of senseless ban-
tering and too much booze.

‘“Had the promiscuous shooting
indulged in by story writers and movie
actors actually taken place in that
sparsely settled region, survivors of the
period would now be more scarce than
Aztecs.”

A good recent examination of the
cowboy is John Graves’ introduction in
the book Cowboy Life on the Texas
Plains (Texas A & M University Press,
1982). Graves says one of the problems
with writing about cowboys is “that an
astounding lot has already been said
about them, both by old cowboys them-
selves in reminiscences written or dic-
tated late in life and by observers of
whom quite a few have been thoughtful
persons with a good knowledge of the
subject.”

Aware of this, we're still going to try
to say something about cowboys in this
issue. The center piece is a photo layout
showing the development of the cowboy
from the earliest days, right after the
Civil War, to the present. If nothing else
it shows that cowboys look just about
the same today as they did 100 years
ago.

Like most old westerners, cowboys
had to make do with what they had at
hand and as Risa Brown shows in her
article on cowboy dancing, that often
meant all they had was each other.

Konrad Schreier knows cowboys were
not often involved in shoot-em-ups but
they did own and use firearms as he
shows in his story on “Cowboy’s Shoo-
tin’ Irons.” Barbara Blackburn shows us

how to do some of our own chuck wagon
cooking.

Frank L. Lambrecht of Tucson, Ari-
zona, provides a photographic essay of
Old Tucson, an Old West “town”
created for making movies. He said he
found a “weird solitude” on a recent
early morning visit there.

W. Stockton Twogood, from an old
Montana ranch family — he did suc-
cessfully relocate in Alberta — writes of
E. S. Paxson, the Montana artist who
was a contemporary of Charley Russell
but who never became as famous. Two-
good and his family are long-time col-
lectors of western art and he writes for
western art publications in Canada.

Other stories you’ll enjoy include
Richard Patterson’s “Wickedest Towns
in Wyoming” and Jim Hitt’s complete
account of the real outlaws who became
reel outlaws — outlaws on the silver
screen.

A special favor. Recently we began
mailing news releases to about 600
newspapers throughout the western
United States on major stories in TRUE
WEST and OLD WEST. But we need
your help in finding out if newspapers
are using our releases. We’ll give a big,
colorful “I'm a TRUE WESTerner” pin
to everyone who sends us a newspaper
clipping based on our releases. Thanks
for the help.

Cheyenne or Bust. Again, a
reminder that this is our 30th anniver-
sary year and we’ve got big doings
planned for Saturday, Aug. 6, 7 p.m., at
the Hitching Post Inn in Cheyenne,
Wyoming. There’ll be a book auto-
graphing party; a hosted bar for a cou-
ple of hours; food, celebrities, and a
cowboy band for dancing. It will also be
an opportunity for readers to meet such
TRUE WEST contributors as our
“answer man” Chuck Parsons; our Old
West cookery specialist Barbara Black-
burn and Reel Cowboys columnist Bill
O’Neal, among others. We hope to see
you there and see you here next month.

— Jim Dullenty

-
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Insults Cause Death

Iread your story, “A Yuma Tragedy,”
in the October issue of TRUE WEST
with great interest, and I wondered how
many juries would convict Constable
Alexander under similar circumstances
today. Very few, I think; but obviously,
Alexander didn’t know at first the fam-
ily with which he was dealing.

I’ve glanced over some of the King
family papers at UCLA, and I've seen
the family mentioned frequently in Los
Angeles newspapers of over 100 years
ago. The impression I was left with is
that of a vital pioneer family, clear-
headed and of clear conscience and pow-
erfully emotional and iron-clad in their
loyalties. They were active in the com-
munity and in politics, but were never
against putting their idea of “the spirit
of the law” ahead of “the letter of the
law.” In doing that, they lost none of
their reputations as fine, upstanding cit-
izens, but people recognized nonetheless
that they were dangerous men to cross.

Your article was wrong on one minor
point. Micajah Johnson was not killed
at Tehachipi Pass by Sam Houston
King alone, but was shot at E1 Monte,
by which of the three King brothers it
was never really determined. This was
on January 7, 1855.

Johnson had been drinking and
repeatedly insulted one of the King boys
at a saloon; young King wouldn’t take
up his challenges, saying he didn’t con-
sider himself man enough, and he left,
adding that he would find someone who
would. A short time later old Samuel
King, Senior, and all three sons paid a
visit to the Johnson house. Johnson saw
them coming and didn’t like the odds;
he said good-bye to bystanders and
tried to leave on horseback, but was shot
by old Sam King and bucked off his
horse. '

Wounded and bleeding, Johnson ran
into his house, pursued by the elder
King. Johnson turned and shot King
through the chest. It seems to me to be a
case of self-defense.

Before Samuel King died, he told his
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sons to avenge him, and minutes later
they did. Johnson tried to escape again,
was knocked down by the King boys and
beaten; he again fled into his house and
barricaded the door, but the Kings bat-
tered the door down and shot Johnson
four times, killing him. The Kings sur-
rendered, made $5,000 bail each, and I
believe were never indicted. Although
the Kings were the physical aggressors,
they had been insulted by Micajah
Johnson in obscene language. Johnson
also was a hard character, and the news-
paper pointed out that his son-in-law
was at that time in county jail under
sentence of death for murder.

This wasn’t the only time the Kings
took the law into their own hands. The
King-Carlisle gunfight at the Bella
Union barroom has been described so
often I’ll only mention it, and say in
order to counter the King version which
holds that an unknown friend of Car-
lisle’s fired the shot that killed Frank
King, that the fight had many witnesses,
and that none of these witnesses men-
tioned this.

On the contrary, Judge Benjamin
Hayes, who was as objective a recorder
of truth as has lived, declared, “all say
he [Carlisle] ‘drew’ the pistol at the
close, when he shot Frank.”

A few months after the King-Johnson
gunfight, four horse thieves were
lynched by vigilantes from El Monte,
who were arrested. Frank King signed a
petition demanding the release of these
men, calling them ‘“some of our Best
Citizens,” and they were never tried.
Finally, on January 29, 1857, the three
King brothers were principals in a lynch
murder. A Mexican, thought by some to
be Jose Santos, one of a notorious band
of outlaws that had killed the sheriff
and instigated revolution, and by others
to be an inoffensive servant was
wounded and cornered in a swamp near
San Gabriel. ’

The swamp was set on fire, and while
the owner of the land was imploring the
gathering mob to capture the man alive,
the Mexican raised his head above the
reeds, and was shot and killed by one of

the King brothers. The mob wanted to
whip the body; later, at San Gabriel, the
corpse was stabbed, mutilated, and de-
capitated by a drunken mob, and three
more persons were killed. These were
some of a number of vigilante execu-
tions over a short period of time, some
justifiable in their choice of victims,
some questionable, but in spite of some
public clamor, none were ever punished.
It is arguable that Johnson, Carlisle,
Santos and Alexander had all taken
human lives, and so deserved killing,
but it can also be argued that the pun-
ishment would have been more just if
the Kings had not interfered with the
law, and allowed it to take its own
course. — R. Olson, 1767 Ringe
Lane “B,” Las Vegas, NV 89115.

The Oregon Boot

I was pleased to receive the first copy
of TRUE WEST published under your
editorship. It is a lively magazine and I
wish it full success.

I would like to say a word about the
prisoner’s shackle known as the Oregon
boot, which was given so much attention

A 17-pound Oregon boot.
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in Ben Townsend’s “Hell Train Out of
Yuma,” concerning the jailbreak of
Thomas Hart and others (November
TRUE WEST).

Townsend shares a common failing
among authors in grossly overstating
the weight of shackles. Models of the
Oregon boot never approached the 50-

~pound weight that he repeatedly
ascribes to. The heaviest model was 28
pounds, and in fact the boot depicted in
the illustration accompanying the arti-
cle weighs but 17 pounds (including the
stirrup).

Even this weight was a severe encum-
brance to its wearer, of course, and the
design of the device made its removal
with hammer and chisel a matter of
enormous difficulty.

The Oregon boot is one of the two
American contributions to the design of
shackling devices (the other being the
rotating bow of the modern handcuff),
and the only one to come out of the
West. It would be a pity to perpetuate
errors concerning it. — Patterson
Smith, 23 Prospect Terrace,
Montclair, NJ 0704 2.

Shape Vs. Soul

In the November, 1982 issue of TRUE
WEST, on page 25, (“I Fought Pancho
"Villa”), it states “When a Roman Cath-
olic becomes ten years old, he receives a
conformation....” I am sure this is a
typographical error and not a “typigra-
phical” mistake on your part as the
proper word is confirmation.

Conformation would already have
been received, beginning even before
birth, as that refers to a body’s physical
shape, whereas confirmation involves
the soul. I enjoy your fine magazine. —
William T. Clarke, Jr., 2211 Ross
Ave.,Waco, TX 76706.

Jesse James Authority

I certainly enjoyed the January 1983
issue of TRUE WEST. In addition, I
received an extra treat with the story
“The Outlaw Who Became a Pair of
Shoes” by Carl Breihan, who is my
favorite Western author.

In my opinion, Breihan is the world’s
foremost authority on Jesse James and
his family. Thus, if anyone has a ques-
tion about the famous James brothers, I
should suggest they contact this writer.

For instance, on page six of this issue,
there are two pictures in question. One
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is of Zerelda Samuels and the other is of
Frank James. Personally I fail to see any
resemblance to the known photos of
these two people. Nevertheless, Breihan
could, without any doubt, clear away the
mist surrounding this query.

Over the years, I've read much of Carl
Breihan’s writings, and I've always
found him to be very careful with his
facts. That’s the reason I feel at ease
when I'm reading one of his articles.

I’ve been a Western history buff
about fifty years, and I've read it all. —
Everett L. Mullins, 2641 S. 9th St.,
Springfield, IL 62703.

Story Jolts Reader

Having read “A Tough Nevada Law-
man” by Lee Berk in January’s TRUE
WEST, I find this quite interesting. Not
realizing I’'m getting old enough to pre-
date this or any history, it sort of gave
me a jolt. I might have a little something
of interest to add to the story.

In the spring of 1929, on April 1, Dad
(Charles Lowman) and I left the North
Platte Valley where we had wintered. I
was 17 years old and it was my first time
in Nevada. Dad had gone to Nevada in
1893 from Illinois, so he had worked all
over northern Nevada and southern
Idaho, for Miller and Lux among others.

In those days sheep outfits covered
hundreds of miles from summer ranges
to winter feed grounds. I first did chores
at Squaw Valley Ranch on Rock Creek,
50 miles north of Battle Mountain, near
Midas, a gold mining town. We were
running wide open then. Dad went to
the sheep camps near the now Willow
Creek Dam, which the Mormons built in
the ’20s. Later I was to go there where
we lambed, then sheared and left the
sheep wagons that were used on the Fish
Creek Desert where we wintered south
of Battle Mountain.

Elisons owned a ranch near Red
House on the Humboldt River. They
called it the Blossom Ranch, which
sounds like this is what Berk refers to as
Bloss Ranch. I spent time here. There
was a foreman or straw boss there
named Duviver. I'm sorry I can’t recall
his given name. Later I was to work for
J.G. Taylor near Red House.

I was in Humboldt County, Nevada,
in 1929 and 1930. It must have been the
same time Lamb was sheriff. I was in
and out of Winnemuca, but never ran
into him (ha).

Dad was in the saloon at noon that
day in the fall of 1900 by the bank in
Winnemuca, Nevada, when it was held

up by Cassidy, Longabaugh, Curry,-
Carver and the Tall Texan. They came
and retreated by the same route from
Idaho we used. I rode horseback over
the same trail. — Harold Lowman,
Wanagon Creek, Sentinel Butte,
ND 58654.

Commemorating Zane Grey

Cannot the 30th anniversary year of
TRUE WEST also commemorate the
preserving of the homestead of perhaps
the greatest master of the western
genre, Zane Grey?

The February issue of TRUE WEST
proudly points out that structures of the
historic gold rush in California in 1848
are still standing and marvels at that
fact. Should you also want to make sure
that in the year 2000 the homestead of
Zane Grey will be available for the pho-
tographer, your help is needed by the
Zane Grey’s West Foundation.

What other memorial to the West still
exists in situ? Grey’s Lackawaxen,
Pennsylvania homestead — only a 5-
acre plot — is scheduled to become a
resort development unless westerners
intervene.

Dr. Joe L. Wheeler has established a
tax-exempt, non-profit organization
which can preserve the Grey homestead
(as well as the Payson, Arizona cabin),
but it is limited by time. He has been
allowed only 180 days from November 1,
1982 to ward off the bulldozers. Money
will be needed, also, but stopping
“progress” comes first.

Dr. Wheeler welcomes telephone calls
concerning the project and can be
reached evenings and Sundays at (817)
641-8536 or 641-4266. During the day, if
necessary, he can be contacted through
the Southwestern Adventist College at
(817) 645-2271. Write him at Drawer A,
Keene, TX 76059. — Maurine S.
Fletcher, 2105 Cottie Lane,
Arlington, TX 76010.

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.
-
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Hosstail’'s Small Talk

EDITOR’S NOTE: Hosstail in
the April and May issues of TRUE
WEST has been telling the history
of the magazine. But in this issue
he breaks into his running narra-
tive to tell a story about Hood
River Blackie. Blackie has often
appeared on these pages. Hosstail
says he’ll pick up with his account
of the history of TRUE WEST next
month.

A VISIT FROM
HOOD RIVER BLACKIE

He had been threatening to come by
and visit us for months but had never
been able to make it. Then on a recent
Saturday morning the phone rang and
it was Blackie on the outskirts of town.

Liz and I met him at the office and
the visiting began. I had grown to look
forward to his letters and had formed
some sort of mental picture of him, but
it was incorrect as is generally the case.

Ralph Gooding, better known as
Hood River Blackie, is a big man — and
in more ways than one. I had figured we
would hit it off from the start and that
was surely the case. I called Pat Wagner.
Pat and Bob came over and we all had
a good visit.

Blackie is renting a house near where
some friends reside in Belton — near
Temple. He would like to hang around
for a while and get several books out of
his system, but he hasn’t been able to
get any action out of a New York book
publisher that has had his first book for
five whole months. They seem to really
love the book and think it has good
potential but won’t advance any money
on it saying they need to make plans
with their advertising and promotion
departments before they can put any
money up front. This has Blackie’s
nerves pretty well shot and he can’t
make plans until he knows what is going
to happen to the first book.

I have had several friends who have
had trouble getting action and espe-
cially money out of book companies and
have never been able to understand the

8

tactics they use. This provided us with
plenty of talking material for the week-
end, as you can imagine. Blackie is a real
human sort of person, honest to a fault,
a natural born writer — writes it from

the heart and has an extremely colorful

life to draw from. We were talking about
the reluctance of certain types of New
York businessmen to part with even
small amounts of money when Blackie
came out with, “Tex Medders said they
were so tight you couldn’t drive a ten
penny nail up their back ends with a
sledge hammer!”

As you possibly know, Blackie was a
kid when some of the hoboes he writes
about were in their sixties and eighties.
So many have gone by now that it has
left him almost alone. You can see the
sadness in his eyes.

Mine is a similar situation. I had so
many friends when I was in my twen-
ties and thirties — I would nearly
always be the youngest in most any
group: Fred Gipson, J. Frank Dobie,
Walter Prescott Webb, Hart Stilwell
and Captain William Molesworth, an
old Texas Ranger who came over from
England when quite young, joined the
Rangers and was put on border patrol
— just about the toughest assignment
he could have gotten. You can imagine
the colorful true adventure stories he
had to tell.

I had a little spot on Lake Travis and
we would meet out there, lean back and
look at the lake while smoking our pipes
and waiting for the barbecue to get
right. What tales came out of those ter-
rific characters as the smoke curled and
the beer flowed. Those were good times
— unforgettable times. They are all
gone now, and I can’t look at that spot
without a rush of memories overwhelm-
ing me. The nostalgia is so strong I
could lie down and cry if it would do any
good.

Blackie puts artificial flowers on the
graves of the old-time hoboes. A New
York Times reporter wrote a story
about this, and the story carried a photo
of him kneeling by a grave putting a
plastic flower on it. Right away he got
an envelope with five $100 bills in it and

an unsigned note reading merely, “Use
this to put plastic flowers on hoboes’
graves.” Some of those wanderers accu-
mulated quite a bit of money and were
really smart operators. Blackie figured
that the anonymous donor had hit it
good and wanted to spend some of his
money on his favorite people. Blackie
told me of a number of hoboes who had
died quite well off, yet nobody knew of
it beforehand. One had $30,000 in bills
on him when he died. It is much more
effective when he names names,
describes the man and tells times and
places.

It is important that we know the dif-
ference between hoboes and tramps.
Hoboes didn’t ask for handouts (except
in dire emergencies) but worked for
their keep. They made the harvest sea-
sons from gathering apples in the state
of Washington to seasons right down to
the Mexican border.

I have a couple of letters from Blackie
that I want to run now:

Dear Joe and Elizabéth,

Well, I made it home OK, and I want
you to know that I had a great time at
your place, and it did my nerves a lot of
good.

My nerves have been bad anyway,
and the publishers in NY are making
them worse by keeping me hanging. I
just as soon they tell me they don’t want
my book than to play games with me.

Well, Joe, by the time you get this let-
ter meybe you will have bearded the lion
in his den as it were. (I never could fig-
ure what that line meant; does it mean
to go pin a fake beard on a lion?)

Anyway you will probably have talked
to my editor at the book company, and
explained why they can’t have a profit
before making an investment. (I'm sure
Confucius would have something to say
on the subject, but then I feel that at
times Confucius was confused.)

I would in fact love to see Johnny
Cash do an album about the songs of the
hobo but then meybe other minority
groups might complain and demand
equal time on an album. Can you pic-
ture an album entitled, “The songs of
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the chicken pluckers?”’ Or, ‘““The
manure haulers and their music?” Real
sellers I’m sure.

I see a great deal of sadness in you,
just like in me, and for the same reasons
I imagine. I sometimes feel very much
alone because so many of my old pals
are gone, and I can feel that way even
when in a crowd. I believe my answer is
to lose myself at this machine, and in
the pages of the books I hope to turn
out. Another Earnest Hummingbird I
am not, but I should be able to do it.

Your answer is (I believe) to find new
direction for your creative talents, and
apply them in such a way as to be able
to be leisurely about it. I'm advocating
something with no deadline or hurry.
Remember you have spent many years
doing publishing and writing, and
shouldn’t stop all at once.

I have studied many an old-time
hobo, both along the tracks and in
cabins and rest homes, and I am very
accurate in my judging people’s condi-
tion. From your looks and actions I
would judge you have a long time to live
if you don’t just start sitting. (I know
I’'m sticking my nose in, but I think a lot
of you.) Most of the old hoboes I knew
got by fine even to a great age, until they
quit the only life they knew and started
sitting around some rest home or in
front of some cabin. They didn’t usually
last long if they did that. Meybe you
should write a book and call it, “Gone
With the Wine.” It would be all about
winos. Or how about one about railroad
bulls called, “For Whom the Bulls
Toil?”

I remember one time when Lying Roy
was telling a bunch of us under the
bridge at Winters, California, how he
had told the bull off in Barstow (he was
a bad bull). Then Doughbelly Padget
said, “If you told him off, why was you
hiding under a bush two miles from the
yards?”

After all his 60 years of adventure on
the road, Lying Roy was hit by a car
when he was 30 feet off the road. He was
killed. Old Roy was so skinny, Bughouse
McCann used to say he had to run in a
circle in the shower to get wet.

I also enjoyed meeting Pat and Bob,
and I hope that some time we can have a
barbecue and a party.

Good health to you.
Blackie

Blackie called me and threw out a
title and asked if I liked it. I knew the
story behind it and said send it in. He
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did in letter form. It refers to all the old
pals who went on before him. I think
you will enjoy it.

TOO MANY GRAVES
BEHIND ME

Not long ago I finally managed to stop
by the old TRUE WEST office in Aus-
tin, Texas, and met Joe Small, who has
published the magazine since 1953. Oh
sure, I had been writing an article now
and then for old Joe, and had been at it
for quite a few years, but we had never
gone eyeball to eyeball before.

I walked slowly around the offices
glancing at desks that looked as though
the person who worked there had just
stepped out for coffee. I gazed at paint-
ings on the walls, pictures that were
covers on long ago issues of the maga-
zine. I saw awards and barbed wire sam-
ples, and I heard my heels echo hollowly
in the silent halls. It may not appear so
to others, but to me the ghosts of a lot of
long gone westerners prowled the halls
with me, for the names of thousands of
them were recorded on some piece of
paper somewhere in the old TRUE
WEST offices.

Somewhere was the very first article I
had ever done for Joe Small, the one I
had dreamed about 29 years before,
when I had swung down off a mule to
examine a magazine someone had
thrown away near Death Valley. Some-
where also was a duplicate of the very
magazine I had found on that long ago
day.

I can recall that day very well, with its
cold wind howling down out of the high
Panamint Mountains and the sand
whispering in protest as the wind drove
it across the land. The old mule trudged
slowly along until we came to the pile of
trash which I could tell had been left by
some uncaring tourist, then I stopped
him and slid down to take a look at a
magazine I could see lying open with the
wind whipping its pages. I walked up to
it and used my toe to turn it over so I
could read the name of it. It said “True
West.”

The first thing that flashed in my
mind was the old pulp westerns I used
to see many years ago, but for some rea-
son this magazine was different. I could
see that the pictures in it were real and
not the crude drawings which usually
were in the old pulps. I sat down and
read the tattered magazine from cover
to cover.

Then I took it with me far across the

lonely land. I also took a new dream
along. I knew I was no writer, but I was
thinking that if only I could, just one
time, write some sort of story that would
be accepted by the editor or the pub-
lisher, I would be the happiest man in
the world. At the time I knew I never
could and had no intention of even try-
ing. Yet as time went by, the day finally
came when I did in fact see my name in
the magazine as the author of an article.
Then another, and another, and still
more.

I wrote about Tex Medders, most
ancient of vagabonds, but one time cow-
boy and gun hand. I wrote about
Chicken Red, the old hobo who very
clearly recalled the days of the horse-
back outlaws. I mentioned the legend-
ary wanderers I had met in hobo jun-
gles, in ghost towns, and in forgotten
shacks all over the west. And I shared a
campfire with them and listened to their
tales of the rails and cinder trail, and
the boom towns they had seen, and the
times they had had.

Somehow the wind doesn’t whisper
so softly to me now as it did then, and
the grass in spring doesn’t seem so
green, nor the flowers so lovely. I know
why too: There are too many graves
behind me.

Here’s to your health.

Blackie

That’s enough for this time. I’ll con-
tinue with the history of TRUE WEST
next issue. See you later. — Hosstail
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An educational and entertaining
museum, the Prorodeo Hall of Cham-
pions and the Museum of the American
Cowboy was founded to preserve the
legacy of the cowboy contests, their her-
itage and the champions.

The Hall, located in Colorado
Springs, Colorado, contains more than
50 exhibits. Founders Hall recognizes
individuals, firms and foundations
which contributed to building and
research for the Hall of Champions.
Saddles, chaps, ropes, boots, clothing
and western artifacts are displayed in
the Heritage Hall. The Hall of Cham-
pions is the main hall in which five to
seven cowboys in each rodeo event are
honored.

Besides the halls, there is an Qutdoor
Garden Exhibit which houses four live
rodeo animals in paddock and stalls,
and many works of art grace the hall-
ways and waiting areas.

The museum is open Memorial Day
to Labor Day, 9 a.m. to 5 p.m. All other
times hours are 9 a.m. to 4:30 p.m.
Tuesday through Saturday, and noon to
4:30 p.m. on Sunday. The museum is
closed on Mondays. Admission is $2.50
for adults, $1 for children 5 through 12,
and children under 5 get in free.

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.
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The Prorodeo Hall of Champions and the museum together feature two the-
aters, three exhibit halls, an outdoor exhibit garden and the American Cowboy
Art Gallery.

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.

As you continue the Yellowstone
River tour, more history unfolds. There
is a settler’s cabin which contains
authentic pioneer furnishings; a farm
and sheep wagon are also in the vicinity.

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.

The Ghost of Shakespeare. Sha-
kespeare, New Mexico is an authentic
and completely uncommercialized ghost
town located two-and-a-half miles
southwest of the present town of Lords-
burg in southwestern New Mexico.

At least two buildings on this
National Historic Site were built before
the Civil War and one or two more dur-

ing the war. When new stage lines re-
opened the old Butterfield route, miners
came back into the area and silver ore
was discovered.

William Ralston and his group were
interested in the new mines. During the
resulting silver and diamond mining
boom the population climbed to 3,000
people and the town was officially
named Ralston.

The silver ore played out and the dia-
monds had only been planted. The pop-
ulation dwindled rapidly. In 1879 a min-
ing engineer named William George
Boyle got hold of the mining claims and
changed the town’s name to Shake-
speare.

When the Southern Pacific Railroad
was built in 1880, it stayed down in the
valley. Businesses moved to the railroad
and Shakespeare slowly shrank.

The present owners bought the town
in 1935. They have tried to preserve the
six remaining adobe and mud and rock
buildings which were in the center of
town.

On the second Sunday of each month
visitors are welcome at 10 a.m. and at 2
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p.m. They may walk along the main
street and go into the buildings.

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.

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.

Camaraderie is the Key. It is a
time for Western writers to get together
and exchange experiences, to see other
writers they haven’t seen in a while, and
to update themselves on the state of
Western writing in the United States.

This easy-going method of conducting
business is perhaps the secret behind
the success of the Western Writers of
America. Its 30th Annual Convention
will be held in Amarillo, Texas this year.

Located at the Hilton Inn in Amarillo,
the convention will run June 27 through
the 30th. Included in the events held
there will be a business breakfast, an
open session for all members to vote on
future convention sites, panels, films,
presentations on Western fiction and
non-fiction, an autograph party spon-
sored by an area bookstore, a day of
sightseeing, and continuous camarade-
rie among various Western writers
throughout the country.

For more information, contact Jim
Jennings, 207 Mescalero Trail, Route 5,
Amarillo, Texas 79118.

Oldest Museum in Texas. The
history, tradition, and the lore of a
thousand centuries pass in review as the
visitor passes through the Panhandle-
Plains Historical Museum in Canyon,
Texas, the oldest and largest museum in
the state.

Life of the earliest sedentary Indians
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down through the nomadic tribes is
revealed in the anthropological record
of the region. The weapons, utensils,
clothing, and crafts depicting the life of
the Comanche and the Kiowa are known
traditionally for their completeness.

Artifacts of the cattle industry from
the open-range days include saddles,
spurs, lariats, branding irons, bridles,
quirts, and chaps.

Pioneer Village, with its full-size,
indoor restoration of streets, stores, and
shops of a typical small Western town,
and rooms representative of the pioneer
home, recreates the life of the pioneer.

Guns of the Old West and today tell
their own graphic story in a display of
nearly 1,000 weapons of the world.

The museum collection of representa-
tional art from the region and of the
world includes 1,300 paintings, valued
in excess of three million dollars.

It is open 9 a.m. to 5 p.m. weekdays
and from 2 p.m. to 6 p.m. Sundays.

Treasure Chest of Nostalgia.
Yellowstone County Museum in Bill-
ings, Montana, is a rare treasure chest of
old-time articles donated by loyal and
enthusiastic people across the country.

The museum’s front door opens to a
typical living room of the 1890s, a social
center for many years after the cabin
was built in 1893 by Paul McCormick,
Sr. The lower area of the Museum has
an authentic roundup wagon used by
the 7-7 Ranch on Crow Indian Reserva-
tion from 1893 to 1946.

Indian artifacts, dioramas, Calamity
Jane memorabilia, and many other
Western articles and scenes are avail-
able for visitor sight-seeing.

Owned by Yellowstone County, the
museum is operated by two curators and
governed by three trustees. It was
founded in 1953 and officially dedicated
in 1956.

Visitors are welcome and admission
is free. It is open Tuesday through Sat-
urday, 10:30 a.m. to noon and 1 to 5
p.m.; Sunday, 2 to 5 p.m.

World’s Oldest Rodeo. Round up
family and friends for the world’s oldest
continuous rodeo — the 99th Annual
PCRA Rodeo.

Located at the Payson rodeo grounds
in Payson, Arizona, this event will be
held August 26 through 28, 1983. The
99th Annual Rodeo Parade on August
27 at 9:30 a.m., Highway 87 to Highway
260, will accent the rodeo festivities.

Friday the 26th the rodeo will be open
at 7:30 p.m.; Saturday, at 1 p.m. and

again at 8; and Sunday at 1 p.m. The
admission fee is $5 for adults, $4 for
senior citizens and $3 for children.

Cheyenne Rendezvous. If names
like Jesse James, Butch Cassidy, Wyatt
Earp and Pat Garrett appeal to you,
then you’ll want to join other outlaw-
lawman history buffs at the 10th annual
rendezvous of the National Association
for Outlaw and Lawman History at the
Hitching Post Inn in Cheyenne, Wyo-
ming, on August 3 through 6.

Speakers scheduled for the three-day
event include Kathryn Wright, Billings,
Montana; Bill O’Neal, Carthage, Texas;
Mabel Brown, Newcastle, Wyoming;
Hank Clark, Fremont, California;
Chuck Parsons, Silver Lake, Minnesota;
and many others. '

Speakers will be heard Thursday and
Friday. On Saturday, rendezvous-goers
will be boarded on buses and taken to
Laramie where they will tour the Uni-
versity of Wyoming’s American Heri-
tage Center and see the NOLA Room.

Two California gunfighter groups will
attend, dressed in Old West costumes,
and will perform shootouts. Other
entertainment is planned. The annual
banquet will be Friday night.

The event will conclude on Saturday
night at 7 p.m. with the 30th anniver-
sary celebration of TRUE WEST.
There will be a hosted bar, food, a cow-
boy band for dancing and several TRUE
WEST celebrities will be on hand.

Rooms may be reserved at the Hitch-
ing Post Inn by calling toll free 1-800-
528-1234. Request the special NOLA
rate of $38 single, $46 double. Rendez-
vous registration is $40 per person. Two
days of speakers only is $20. Banquet
only is $20. ($40 fee includes coffee-
donut breaks; banquet; trip to Laramie
and Saturday night party).

For information, write NOLA, West-
ern Research Center, University of
Wyoming, Box 3334, Laramie, WY
82071.

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

54990. '
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THE SECRET WIFE

Josephine Marcus Earp, Wyatt’s last wife, tried for dec-
ades to hide the truth. She knew if the world discovered
that Wyatt deserted his second wife, it would hurt his

image.

EVEN her name was mysterious.
Why was she known as Mattie when she
was born Celia Ann? This may remain
forever a matter of speculation. How-
ever, without the fascinating contents of
her trunk, sent home upon her tragic
death, we wouldn’t have found out
enough about her even to speculate
about her name.

Appropriately, this old wood-banded
trunk looked like it should have shel-
tered the solution to some delicious
mystery in a Gothic novel. The 1887
patent date, unobtrusively stamped on
its metal bottom, revealed that the
trunk had been new when Mattie’s end
came on July 3, 1888, after which it was
sent home to her sister, Sarah Blaylock
Marquis. Nor was the trunk’s appear-

By GLENN G. BOYER

Photos courtesy the author

ance deceiving; it did hoard an intrigu-
ing secret for more than six decades
before yielding it.

Inside the trunk were two pictures of
Mattie; the youngest likeness had her
signature on the back and was taken at
Fort Scott, Kansas. The Fort Scott
photo shows a young lady in gingham
with just a trace of a pensive smile; the
later one reveals the unmistakeable
lines etched by tragic and bitter later
years. (Both photos are owned by the
Arizona Historical Society.)

Photos of the Secret Wife

Celia Ann Blaylock, left, (mysterious Mattie Earp), taken at Fort Scott, Kansas,
circa 1871, probably about the time she met young widower, Wyatt Earp. At

right, Mattie Earp in Globe, Arizona, 1885, three years before her tragic death.
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Beyond those photos there were some
clothes and a scrapbook of newspaper
clippings. The rest of the contents of the
trunk was puzzling to Mattie’s family.
Who were the people in the other two
tintypes, a large one of an older man
and woman, a second smaller one of a
child three or four years old? And who
was the Sutton Colburn (as they were
able to decipher the name) who had
written an inscription to Wyatt Earp in
the front of a small presentation bible
that was in the trunk?

Sarah Marquis and her family knew
who Wyatt Earp was. He was Sarah’s
brother-in-law and he had deserted her
sister at Tombstone, Arizona, six years
before. His name was already a dirty
word to the Marquis clan in Iowa when
they received Mattie’s trunk and its
doleful reminders.

His name was still a dirty word more
than 75 years later when I met Sarah’s
daughter-in-law, then eighty-one.
Florence Marquis had gravel in her
voice and an angry gleam in her eye
when she said, “We never heard a single
good thing about an Earp.”

When Wyatt had deserted her, Mattie
was 32 and had lost the youthful looks
that might have helped her find another
husband. On the day of her death at
Pinal, Arizona, she was a despondent
alcoholic, dope-addicted prostitute. She
had apparently taken an overdose of
laudanum.

Whyatt’s first marriage, to Urilla Suth-
erland, took place on Jan. 10, 1870, at
Lamar, Missouri. His young wife died

OPPOSITE PAGE: This stunning por-
trait of Wyatt Earp was done circa
1880 and was owned by the Earp fam-
ily. This is probably the best likeness
of him in existence and to our knowl-
edge has not been previously pub-
lished in a magazine.
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later that year in childbirth, along with
the infant. Mattie was, thus, Wyatt’s
second wife.

THESE events might simply have
sunk into obscurity when those who
remembered her died. The trunk’s con-
tents alone meant nothing to a casual
viewer. Someone who remembered their
story was needed as an indispensable
link to recall this frontier tragedy from
beyond the mists of the past. And added
facts, unknown even to Mattie’s family,
had to be uncovered.

Mattie’s family knew her as Celia. She
had been born Celia Ann Blaylock in
late January or early February, 1850.
They always received her letters, many
from Dodge City, Kansas, and Tomb-
stone, signed Celia Earp or Mrs. Wyatt
Earp.

But she was known only as Mattie to
the Earp side of the family. Why? Only
speculation answers. Mattie was a
favorite monicker of frontier dancehall
girls. The Earp boys lived in a world
where that was the most likely class to
meet and even marry.

How then did we find out about Celia
as Mattie? The family discovered she
was called Mattie, a puzzle to them.
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BUT more importantly, writer Frank
Waters interviewed Mrs. Virgil Earp in
the 1930s. She was Wyatt’s sister-in-
law. She had known Mattie well. Aunt
Allie, as Virgil Earp’s wife was com-
monly known, didn’t hesitate to tell
what she knew. She told Waters that
Mattie had come to Tombstone as
Wyatt’s wife and that he had deserted
her there. She did not, however, know
Mattie as Celia Ann Blaylock, or if she
did, didn’t mention it.

Waters eventually wrote a book, pur-
portedly based on what Aunt Allie had
told him. But first he briefly sum-
marized this information in an earlier
book, The Colorado, in the Rivers of
America series. This was the first public
airing of Mattie’s existence.

Later, in 1960, he published The Earp
Brothers of Tombstone. 1t is largely fic-
tion calculated to do a hatchet job on
Wyatt Earp. As such it was a huge suc-
cess. Aunt Allie, not too surprisingly,
since it extensively misquoted her,
threatened Waters with a lawsuit and
worse if he dared publish it. He didn’t
until she was long dead.

Therefore it is totally useless as a reli-
able research document. Nonetheless

Photo at left is copy of a tintype found in Mat-
tie’s trunk. This couple later was identified as
Wyatt Earp’s parents, Nicholas and Virginia
Earp. At right is the other tintype (of a young
girl) found in the trunk.

one must credit him with the first clue
that led others to find more about Mat-
tie Earp. A diligent researcher may have
turned her up eventually anyhow, since
her name appeared on the 1880 U.S.
census and also on a mortgage on her’s
and Wyatt’s house at Tombstone. But
these documents would not have told us
who Mattie really was nor did Aunt
Allie’s recollections, so far as Mattie’s
identity as Celia Ann Blaylock went.
The public probably would always have
wondered about the whole truth.

ANYONE understanding the true
facts of the making of the Earp myth
might be forgiven for blurting, “How
the hell did he become a legend?” It’s a
fair bet he’d have marvelled as well. The
answer is a lot simpler than one would
expect: He fit the mold in every respect.
Which is to imply the mold isn’t half as
heroic as we’d like to believe. He was
(1) tough, (2) incredibly nervy, (3) a sur-
vivor of a genuinely perilous life in an
adventurous time that was nostalgically
celebrated by a later generation, (4)
chosen for “heroization” by a genius
with a pen and (5) perhaps chosen by
fate as well. This wielder of the golden
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This is the inscription in bible found in Mattie’s
trunk and title page from the bible.

pen, Stuart Lake, made Wyatt Earp
with just one semi-fictional but fantasti-
cally believable and dramatic psuedo-
biography: Wyatt Earp, Frontier Mar-
shal.

But we mustn’t forget that even
Lake’s genius would never have suc-
ceeded in making a folk hero of Wyatt
Earp if the public had known Mattie
Earp’s tragic story before he wrote.

Lake would have been the first to re-
cognize this. He tried to suppress her
story by legal means and squelch it by
propoganda after he finally learned of it
in 1956. Wife deserters aren’t the stuff
of heroes in America’s view and were
even less so at that time (1931).

However, Lake’s book was the stuff of
which movies are made and several were
based on it. Thus several million movie
goers as well as readers of this popular
book considered Wyatt a hero even by
the time the first faint public inkling of
Mattie’s existence crept out in 1950.
This was not a broadcast piece of news
like Waters’, but it was what eventually
led to Waters’ ability to later publish
Aunt Allie’s revelations with more
authoritative information about Mattie.

It is an undeniable truism that, “once
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established as such, nothing can kick a
folk hero off his pedestal.” The reason is
rather elementary: It would involve the
impossible — public acknowledgement
that they had been duped.

One may feel certain, therefore, that
Wyatt will remain a folk hero. Even
Waters couldn’t discredit this frontier
paladin with the alleged authority of
inside dope from the family.

This earliest attempt to publicize
Mattie stemmed from her family itself
and was probably engendered by their
amazement over the family skeleton’s
rise to storybook fame. But in view of
the growing Boy Scout image even they
were beginning to wonder if they didn’t
have their Wyatt Earps mixed up.

For the same reason — general accep-
tance of Lake’s apotheosis of Wyatt —
their story was regarded as simply
incredible by those they told it to first.
Moreover, it would have gotten short
shrift with any of the millions who’d
read Lake or seen the movies based on

his book.

Lake, until at least the late fifties, was
accepted as what the dust jacket of his
book proclaimed him to be: The man
who had known Wyatt Earp best.

Sarah Marquis, right, sister of
Mattie Earp, to whom her trunk
was sent, with her husband, circa
1870s.

Actually, he may have interviewed
Wyatt personally a half dozen times.

LAKE notwithstanding, Mattie, or
Celia Ann, had been Wyatt’s wife of sev-
eral years when he deserted her. Even
though Lake’s book didn’t mention her,
since he’d never heard of her, she was at
the very least Wyatt’s common-law
wife, a fact acknowledged by him in the
mortgage document they jointly exe-
cuted in Tombstone on Jan. 13, 1882.
That he had a wife was also verified by
the local newspapers.

Predictably, Mattie’s family soon dis-
covered that getting her accepted as
what she’d really been was not going to
be easy. The first try, by Mattie’s
nephew, Osmond Marquis, was gen-
erated by his interest in an article he’d
read in the Dodge City Globe dated Feb.
2, 1950. In response he wrote a letter to
Merritt Beeson, who owned the Beeson
Museum in Dodge. Osmond’s letter said
in part:

Dear Mr. Beeson,

A friend handed me a copy of the
Dodge City Globe of Feb. 2nd and I
was very much interested in the arti-
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Mrs. Wyatt Earp, left, and an Earp biographer, Mabel Earp
Cason, center. Others, from left, Rae Cason, Ernest Cason and
Jeanne Cason. Photo at right: Aliva Earp, or Aunt Allie, wife of

cle about your Museum, I will tell
you why. I am now a man of seventy
years old, was born in Lynn County,
Towa. My mother’s maiden name was
Sarah Blaylock, her older sister’s
name was Celia Blaylock, their P.O.
was Fairfax, Iowa. From now on I
must write from memory some things
my mother told me and talked about
when I was a boy. When Celia was
about fifteen or sixteen she ran away
from home and somehow found her
way to Dodge City, Kansas and mar-
ried Wyatt Earp. (Author’s Note: ten
or eleven years are unaccounted for
before she is first known positively to
have been in Dodge City in 1876. The
evidence strongly suggests she found
her way to Dodge City with Wyatt
Earp when she was already his wife.)
I don’t know how long they lived
there, but they moved to Tombstone,
Arizona where they lived for several
years. (Author’s Note: Dec. 1879 to
Mar. 1882.) I can remember her let-
ters coming from other towns in Ari-
zona and she finally died in Pinal,
Arizona and was I think buried there
in a pauper’s grave for he had
deserted her, her personal things
were sent back to my mother in Iowa
and I did have many things that
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Wyatt’s brother, Virgil, with the Earp boys’ sister, Adelia.

belonged to them, one is an old
round-topped trunk which is still in
good shape, I also have her scrap
book telling all the moves they made
but it is left behind somewhere. I
have a good picture of her — would
that fit into your collection?

* k k¥ k 3k

....for some reason she went by the
name of Mattie and I think was
buried under that name but my
mother always addressed her as Celia
Earp.

k ok 3k 3k ok ok

The best relic I have is a small
bible printed in 1863 and it has the
inscription which is enclosed and I
had my wife copy it as near as possi-
ble as it is written in ink and is on the
fly leaf, it is my guess that Sutton
Colburn is a Dodge City man, per-
haps you can trace it.

Yours very truly
s/ 0.H. Marquis

Mr. Marquis’ letter was a monstrous

Wyatt Earp even in 1950, and much
more so in Dodge City which was very
pro-Earp. Further, Merritt Beeson
would have been particularly unrecep-
tive to this information as fact, since he
was the son of Wyatt’s old Dodge City
crony Chalkey Beeson. Happily, O.H.
Marquis’ letter was to avoid the fate of
being tossed out. The Beesons carefully
filed it and apparently tried to ignore its
implications. The fact that the Beesons
did file this letter was a significant cir-
cumstance, indispensable to today’s
public acceptance of Mattie as Wyatt’s
wife.

KNOWLEDGE of that letter earlier
would have saved much trouble for the
two sisters who, in 1936, agreed to write
the life story of Josephine Sarah Marcus
Earp, the third Mrs. Wyatt Earp. It was
to marry Josephine that Wyatt deserted
Mattie. The sisters were Mabel Earp
Cason and Vinolia Earp Ackerman, dis-
tant relatives of Wyatt’s through their
father, William Harrison Earp.

Earp’s widow, Josephine, learned
about them through an obituary of their
step-mother in the Los Angeles papers
in the 1930s. The obituary had men-

embarrassment to the current picture of tioned the Earp connection and Jose-
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phine called them on the phone to see if
the Earp survivors might be relatives.

When she discovered they were both
writers, she asked them to do her story.
They agreed enthusiastically, recogniz-
ing the story potential of her adventur-
ous life with Wyatt.

They had a lot to learn about Josie, to
their regret. She lived with one family or
the other on and off during the four-
year collaboration and proved an espe-
cially heavy burden to the husbands of
the two sisters.

Josie could be trying. An example is
Harold Ackerman’s comment after hav-
ing chauffeured his wife and Josie to
Tombstone in 1937 to do some research:
“No one will ever convince me that
Wyatt Earp was a killer. He lived with
that woman for almost fifty years!”

The problem was that Josie wasn’t
coming clean with the two sisters. As
Mrs. Cason later described the problem
in a letter:

“We finally came to realize that she
was not giving us a vital part of her
story, although we had a finished manu-
script. She was not telling what had
happened at Tombstone or how she met
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Wyatt. Because of her actions we rea-
lized something had happened at
Tombstone that she simply would not
reveal.”

By this time the reader will have little
trouble divining what that was. After
Mrs. Cason finally found out what it
was she added, “She seemed to be truly
conscience-stricken about it after so
many years.” This suggests that Josie
knew of Mattie’s eventual fate.

In any event Mabel Cason and her
sister decided not to publish without the
full story. (The book was finally pub-
lished as I Married Wyatt Earp, Uni-
versity of Arizona Press, 1976.)

Josephine Earp was secretive about
many things as she grew older, appar-
ently because she was seeking the
respectability which hadn’t worried her
at all when she had run away from home
with a theatrical troupe in 1879 and
eventually met Wyatt in Tombstone as
a result.

She also sought to preserve for Wyatt
after his death the storybook reputation
he had achieved through Lake’s book,
though she privately dubbed it “blood
and thunder rather than a biography.”

Photo at left: Wyatt Earp’s widow, right, and
Earp biographer Vinolia Earp Ackerman, taken
in 1937 in Earp, California, named for Wyatt. At
right, author Frank Waters, taken in January
1966 in Fort Collins, Colorado.

That didn’t prevent her from basking in
his reflected glory, however. She even
had “Mrs. Wyatt Earp” stenciled on her
suitcase, a fact that prompted an
unwary train conductor to innocently
inquire if she was related to “two-gun
Wyatt.” She gave him a broadside he
didn’t forget, saying among other
things, “My husband was not a gun-
man!” But, of course, he was.

During this period she was careful her
biographers never met Mrs. Virgil Earp
or any of Wyatt Earp’s other rela-
tives and, in fact, none of her own
either. She meant to keep Mattie in her
grave and out of print. And she succeed-
ed admirably until her death in Decem-
ber, 1944.

After Josie’s death, Mrs. Cason pur-
sued the mystery of her well-kept secret
and eventually gained a copy of the let-
ter that Osmond Marquis had written to
the Beesons in 1950. This was just at the
time that an Earp genealogist, Mrs. Wil-
liam Irvine, had contacted her for the
purpose of enlisting her assistance for
Frank Waters in doing his book, The
Earp Brothers of Tombstone.

(Continued on page 62)
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By JAMES HITT

IN the early part of this century, a
small group of ex-outlaws, attempting
to come to terms with a rapidly
mechanizing world, were drawn to a
field that promised fame and fortune:
Motion pictures. For some the road
proved more rocky than the outlaw trail.
A few found limited success.

The most famous old-time western
bandit to try his hand at the movies was
Emmett Dalton. He was the only Dalton
brother to survive the raid on Coffey-
ville, Kansas, in 1892. Emmett was sen-
tenced to life imprisonment for his part

18

e
Courtesy Academy of Motion Picture Arts and Sciences

in the attempted robbery, but in 1907,
the state of Kansas granted him a
parole. He then moved to Oklahoma,
married his childhood sweetheart and
became a building contractor.

Although his business thrived, when
Scott Younger approached him in 1915
with an offer to make a film about the
famous Daltons, Emmett quickly
agreed. Earlier Younger had produced a
film based on the life of his own broth-
ers and it was successful enough for him
to try another.

With Emmett, Younger made “On
the Texas Border,” filming it in and
around Tulsa. Emmett soon discovered

he had a local hit on his hands. People
were crowding into theaters at five and
ten cents a ticket.

Excited by his name on the marquee,
Emmett moved his family to Los
Angeles in 1916 or 1917, where he set up
his own production company, Southern
Feature Film Corporation. His first and
only film for the company was ‘“Beyond
the Law,” another retelling of the Dal-
ton story.

Emmett produced the film, wrote the
story and played the lead. The final
print ran approximately sixty minutes.
As an actor, Emmett proved to be stiff
and nervous, his gestures wildly over-
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done even for the unsophisticated audi-
evices of the day. Overall, the production
values fell far below those in the films of
William S. Hart or even Bronco Billy
Anderson.

As was customary, Emmett toured
with the film. He lectured after each
showing, preaching against the evils of
crime. Since his release from prison,
Emmett became a vigorous crusader
against crime and would remain so until
his death in 1937.

The profits failed to roll in fast
enough, so Emmett returned to his busi-
ness as a building contractor. However,
his work on “Beyond the Law” led to
other writing assignments and a few
small acting roles throughout most of
the 1920s.

ANOTHER famous outlaw who dis-
covered the movie business was Henry
Starr, who claimed to have robbed more
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Ads for Al Jennings’ movie “Beating Back.”

banks than any man alive. On March 15,
1919, the state of Oklahoma granted
Starr a parole after serving four years of
a 25-year sentence for armed bank rob-
bery. In July he returned to Tulsa,
which during his bandit days had been
his base of operations.

As early as 1912, a man named Wil-
liam Smith began to establish a film
industry in Tulsa, hoping some day it
might rival Hollywood. Due to Smith’s
early successes, several film companies
sprang into existence in the city and a
western street of false fronts gradually
grew up along Sand Springs Road where
studios churned out one film after
another.

One day a friend of Starr’s said to
him, “There’s more money in the
motion picture business than in robbing
banks. Ex-waitresses and soda jerks are
getting rich. It should be a cinch for
a famous bandit.”

As a result, in October of 1919, he
acquired one-fourth interest in the Pan
American Motion Picture Co. based in
Tulsa. The company immediately
moved its equipment to Stroud, Okla-
homa, to make a film based on an inci-
dent in Starr’s life.

This was not the first time Starr
visited Stroud. Four years before, Starr
and six members of his gang rode into
the city to try to do what the Daltons
attempted — rob two banks simultan-
eously. But in the shootout that fol-
lowed, seventeen-year-old Paul Curry,
using a sawed-off 30-30 Winchester,
blasted Starr in the leg, dropping him to
the ground. As one of Starr’s gang
rushed to help the fallen leader, Curry
shot him in the neck. The rest of the
gang escaped, although most were cap-
tured later.

On his return to Stroud, Starr pro-
duced the story of this raid, calling it
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“Debtor to the Law.” Starr portrayed

himself. As supporting players, he used

bank employees and townspeople,

including Paul Curry, who played him-
self.

“Debtor to the Law” proved an imme-
diate success and Starr’s earnings soon
amounted to about $15,000. Several
Hollywood producers, influenced by the
success of the film, offered jobs to the
famous ex-outlaw. But he turned them
down fearing that if he moved to Cal-
ifornia he might be extradited to
Arkansas for a robbery that he had
committed 26 years before and for
which that state still wanted him. Okla-
homa had refused extradition; Califor-
nia might not.

Starr never collected his share of the
profits from “Debtor to the Law.” He
claimed that his partners cheated him.
With the failure of his film career, Starr
eventually returned to the profession he
knew best — crime. On Feb. 18, 1921, he
and three companions stormed into the
People’s Bank in Harrison, Arkansas,
guns drawn. Shooting started and Starr
was fatally wounded by the 60-year-old
bank president.

EVEN before Henry Starr, another
bandit on parole, Roy Daugherty, alias
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Bill Tilghman, left, and Henry Starr.

Arkansas Tom Jones, who had ridden
with the Doolin gang, tried his hand at
acting. In a raid on Ingalls, Oklahoma,
in 1893, Daugherty and the rest of the
Doolin gang fought a fierce gun battle
that left several law officers dead. Cap-
tured during the battle, Daugherty was

‘sentenced to 50 years in the state peni-

tentiary.

In 1910, the state granted Daugherty
a parole with orders to report to Bill
Tilghman, the famous lawman who had
captured Bill Doolin. Tilghman was
vice-president of the newly formed
Eagle Film Company and he began
preparations for a film, “Passing of the
Oklahoma Outlaws.” He hired Roy
Daugherty to play himself, Arkansas
Tom Jones.

Just as the company completed the
final scenes, word came to Tilghman on
March 27 of the capture of Henry Starr
during the raid on Stroud. Packing up
the cameras, Tilghman and his director
Captain Lute Stover rushed to Stroud
where they filmed additional scenes,
including the bandits under guard and
their transfer to the Chandler jail.

As usual, once “Passing of the Okla-
homa Outlaws” was completed, Tilgh-
man and Daugherty went on tour with
the film. After a showing, Tilghman
would speak from the theater stage and

then bring out Daugherty, introducing
him as Arkansas Tom Jones, last surviv-
ing member of the Doolin gang.

Even though the film proved suc-
cessful, both Tilghman and Daugherty
quickly tired of the personal appearance
tour. Tilghman returned to law enforce-
ment, accepting a job policing the oil
boom town of Cromwell, Oklahoma. He
was killed there in 1924.

Roy Daugherty returned to a life of
crime and in 1924, in a shootout with:
police in Kansas, he caught a bullet in
the heart. Over five thousand people

‘viewed the remains of the last of Bill

Doolin’s Wild Bunch.

“THE Passing of the Oklahoma Out-
laws” was not Bill Tilghman’s first ven-
ture into the motion picture business.
As early as 1908, Tilghman joined forces
with Al Jennings to make ‘“The Bank
Robbery.”

As an outlaw, Al Jennings had been
rather inept. During one train robbery,
Jennings and his gang attempted to
blow open a safe in the baggage car.
Unfortunately they used too much
dynamite. They blew up the baggage car
but left the safe intact.

Not dismayed, Jennings turned to the
passengers, taking over $400 in cash and
jewelry. Just as he was about to ride
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Paul Curry, left, who wounded Henry Starr in holdup, later
played himself in film made by Starr. At right, “Dead Shot
Baker” was Al Jennings’ first Hollywood film though he is
not billed.

away, one of his men discovered some
bananas and a jug of whiskey in the
wrecked baggage car and Jennings rode
away with these strung across his sad-
dle.

Incidents like these gave the bandit a
reputation for a sense of humor. Writer
O. Henry acknowledged that Jennings
had been the source of some of his short
stories. The two served time together in
the Ohio State Penitentiary.

In 1907, President Theodore Roose-
velt granted Jennings a pardon. In grati-
tude, Jennings turned to the lecture and
evangelistic circuit preaching against
the evils of crime.

“But I got tired of that,” said Jen-
nings. “Some of the preachers were
worse than the outlaws.”

So when Tilghman, working for the
Oklahoma Mutoscene Company, pro-
posed making a film with Jennings, the
ex-outlaw eagerly accepted. The film
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was to star Jennings and be directed by
Tilghman.

The plot of “The Bank Robbery”
stayed close to the 1904 landmark film
“The Great Train Robbery.” The script
of the Tilghman-Jennings film made
some effort to show sympathy for the
outlaws. When one of the gang is
wounded while fleeing the scene of the
crime, the others stop to care for him,
even at the risk of being caught.

But “The Bank Robbery,” like Al
Jennings’ career as a bandit, was inept.
Bill Tilghman did not know anything
about directing a film. At one point, as
the outlaws ride out of town, the camera
pans so slowly that it manages to catch
up only to the tail of the last horse. Not
once is Al Jennings, the star of the film,
seen close-up, and except for his small
stature, he becomes indistinguishable
from the rest of the crowd.

IN 1914, Jennings wrote his life story,
“Beating Back,” which appeared in Sat-
urday Evening Post. Charles Hite of
Thanhouser Film Co. approached Jen-
nings with an offer of $5,000 to film it.
Accepting the offer, Jennings also
agreed to act as technical advisor and
star as himself.

Once the film was completed, Jen-
nings toured the country with it. The
film ran approximately fifty minutes. At
its conclusion, Jennings would walk out
on stage, wave his pardon from the
President for all to see and then deliver
a short speech.

The personal appearance tour ended
in Hollywood and in 1917, Vitagraph
Studios, noting the financial success of
“Beating Back,” offered Jennings a job
as technical advisor and supporting
actor in “Dead Shot Baker,” a film

(Continued on page 58)
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A Bust of Quanah Parker.
Quanah Parker, the strikingly hand-
some Comanche war chief who surren-
dered in 1875 — but not defeated — has
been much written about. Several
aspects of his life are intriguing: That he
was the son of Cynthia Ann Parker and
a Comanche war chief named Peta
Nocona; that he was a ferocious
Comanche warrior and later a protector
of his people; that he so clearly epito-
mized what an Indian chief should be.

Mrs. Rosemary Johnston, 125 Hemp-
stead Gardens Drive H 2A, West Hemp-
stead, NY 11552, wants to know some-
thing about Jack Hill, who sculpted the
bust of Parker for the town of Quanah,
Texas. Also, she has read that Quanah’s
grave was vandalized and wants to know
if this is true.

Jack Hill, a sculptor who specializes
in Indian subjects, resides in Amarillo,
Texas, where he was born in 1923. His
first professional work came in 1957
when he was commissioned by the State
of Oklahoma to do the bust of Quanah
Parker. This was unveiled during the
““Quanah Parker Day” activities in

The Answer Man

Quanah, Texas. But the bust is now in
the Indian Hall of Fame at Anadarko,
Oklahoma. Some of his other major
works include Geronimo and Satank,
both now at Fort Sill, Oklahoma.

As to Quanah’s grave being vanda-
lized, the Fort Sill Museum curator
assures that the grave, beneath a 17-foot
granite marker, has not been vandalized
or disturbed.

A Robe Made of Human Scalps.
Bobby W. Davison, Route 2, Box 187,
Copperas Cove, TX 76522, remembers
having heard of an Indian who had a
robe decorated with human scalps but
was forbidden to wear it in the Fourth of
July parades at Lawton or Fort Sill,
Oklahoma.

The Indian was Quanah Parker but I
have found nothing official that says he
was forbidden to wear it.

Lost Book on Mountain Mead-

Above left: Teresa Eavenson, granddaughter of Quanah Parker, with the
Parker sculpture. Above right: Sculptor Jack King Hill.
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ows Massacre. Thomas W. Phillips,
3607 N. Glebe Road, Arlington, VA
22207, has lost a book on the Mountain
Meadows Massacre and wonders how to
replace it.

The book he is referring to probably
was one written by Juanita Brooks,
published by the University of Okla-
homa Press in 1962 and again in 1979.
The book can be obtained by writing the
Press.

The Mountain Meadows Massacre
was the slaughter of California-bound
emigrants near Mountain Meadows,
Utah, in September 1857. The 137-
member party was attacked by a large
band of Indians while camped. After
holding on for three days they were pro-
mised safe passage by Mormon elder
John D. Lee.

Away from the protection of their
wagon barricades, they were attacked by
both Indians and whites under Lee’s
orders. Seventeen small children — not
yet old enough to tell what happened —
were spared. Twenty years later Lee was
executed on the spot of the massacre for
his deed.

The Man Who Captured Henry
Underwood. Everyone familiar with
the name of Sam Bass probably also
knows the name William C. Everheart.

Mrs. William Everhart, Rt. 1, Box
144, Clark, MO 65243, wants to know
Sheriff Everheart’s given name and who
his parents were. She also asked if Judge
Isaac C. Parker was from Marion
County, Missouri.

Sheriff William C. Everheart was
from Grayson County, Texas and served
during the Sam Bass “war.” On Dec. 25,
1877, he and detective Tooney Waite
arrested gang member Henry Under-
wood and took him to Nebraska where
Everheart received a reward of $500.

Parker, famous ‘“hanging judge” of
Fort Smith, Arkansas, was from Mis-
souri. There he had served as state
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attorney, judge, and congressman. His
first term at Fort Smith opened May 10,
1875.

Where to Write for Information
on the Texas Rangers. Lila Bab-
cock, 5505 Grove St., No. 90, Rocklin,
CA 95677, wants to know where to write
for muster rolls and other information
on the Texas Rangers. She said her
grandfather, Oscar George Wright, was
with the rangers some time in the early
1900s.

One source is the Texas State
Library, Lorenzo de Zavala State
Archives, Box 12927 Capitol Station,
Austin, TX 78711. They prefer the
name, dates of service and company
served in if known. This helps with the
research.

After Geronimo, the Best-
Known Apache is Cochise. Jim
Hartwick, 1918 Roberts Ave., Butte,
MT 59701, asks if there are any photos
of Cochise and the date of his birth and
death.

The only pictorial representation to
my knowledge is a painting which was in
the famous N.H. Rose Collection. A
copy can be obtained by writing John S.
Ezell, Curator, Western History Collec-
tion, 630 Parrington Oval, Room 452,
Norman, OK 73019.

Cochise was born about 1825 and died
on June 8, 1874, while visiting his
friend, Tom Jeffords. The body was
taken into the Dragoon Mountains by

-warrior friends and buried. Only they
knew the exact location and that is now
lost to history. Cochise was a member of
the Chiracahua Apaches of southern
Arizona and along with Mangus Colo-
rado, led raids against the whites from
1860 to 1872. A photo of Cochise’s son,
Natchez, was in February’s TRUE
WEST.

— Chuck Parsons

-

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.
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REEL COWBOYS

REFORMING
BADMEN

By BILL O'NEAL

“Hell’s Hinges” was one of the fin-
est movies made by William S. Hart,
memorable star of silent westerns.
Hart’s motion pictures were grim
morality tales and “Hell’s Hinges,” a
sagebrush version of Sodom and
Gomorrah, preceded “adult” west-
erns of the 1950s by 40 years.

The austere Hart plays Blaze Tra-
cey, an outlaw who falls in love with
Faith Henly, the sister of a frontier
preacher. Parson Henly builds a
church in lawless Hell’s Hinges but
the town’s leading saloonkeeper, Silk
Miller, sends a tart to seduce the
minister.

A drunken Henly finally leads the
desperadoes of Hell’s Hinges in
burning his church, but he is slain
during the spree. Blaze Tracey
shoots villainous Miller and sets
Miller’s saloon ablaze. The confla-
gration incinerates the whole corrupt
town. A reformed Tracey rides away
with Faith seeking a better life else-
where in the West.

‘The reform of a badman was the
predominant theme of Hart films
and so was biblical morality. Hart
always insisted upon realistic cos-
tumes and sets. He had lived in the
Dakotas and Kansas as a boy and
stills from his movies resemble 19th
Century photographs.

The billowing dust that accom-
panies riders in Hart films is a realis-
tic touch which vanished from the
screen when directors began watering
their sets to obtain clearer shots.

Hart’s partner in the action of
“Hell’s Hinges” — and in a majority
of his other movies — was Fritz, the
red and white pinto which became
the first world-famous horse-hero of
westerns.

William Surrey Hart was born in
1870, and spent two decades of his
adulthood as a stage actor. He
appeared frequently in Shake-
spearean roles, but he also played in

Thin-lipped and piercing-eyed Wil-
liam S. Hart.

stage versions of “The Virginian”
and “The Squaw Man,” whetting his
appetite for western drama.

At the age of 43, Hart turned up in
California and began his career in
westerns. His tough, chivalrous char-
acter, thin-lipped and with piercing
eyes, had great appeal from the start.
Soon Hart eclipsed Hollywood’s first
cowboy star, Bronco Billy Anderson.

From 1914 through 1925, Hart
lensed 63 movies, advancing west-
erns from one- to two-reelers to fea-
ture films of enormous popularity.
For several years his starkly authen-
tic but romanticized version of the
West dominated the genre. But dur-
ing the Roaring Twenties audiences
responded to the flashy, fast-paced
style of Tom Mix. When the aging
Hart refused to alter his sentimental
melodramas for the changing tastes
of the Jazz Age his star faded.

His final movie was “Tumble-
weeds,”” released in 1925. Hart
retired to his ranch, wrote western
novels, poetry and his autobiogra-
phy, and led a dignified existence

until his death in 1946. ’
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Illustration by Gail Price

COWBOY DANCING

“FUN” describes the spirit of the
western square dance, or, perhaps more
accurately, the cowboy dance. The
dances were joyful, enthusiastic, ener-
getic and why not? Life was hard for
western pioneers and they looked
forward to the entertainment and com-
panionship of a dance with intensity.

Although European dancers of the
original Quadrille or Running Set would
have shuddered at the loosely struc-
tured dance patterns and cringed at the
wild whoops, they might have under-
stood the fun of western dancing.

The frontier population was a mix-
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By RISA WYATT BROWN

ture of cultures, traditions and even lan-
guages. But pioneers had a lot in com-
mon. They were adventurers, people
ready to make their own way in a new
place. They had a huge, new land to
conquer. Survival required everything
the pioneer had to give. In the West,
easterners, southerners, Europeans and
Mexicans were equal in battle against
nature, weather and isolation.

They were too busy with life’s strug-
gles to perfect their dance moves. When
these people got together, they were
determined to have enough fun to last
until the next party. They had known
different dances at home, but they
weren’t afraid to change their style just
to have fun with their neighbors.

THE day of the dance was electric
with anticipation. People traveled ten,
twenty, sometimes fifty to a hundred
miles, which made the wait seem end-
less. Cowboys had been on the range for
a long time and away from civilization.

True West



There were few women on the frontier so the cowboys had to dance wi

.

i

th each other as shown here. A spokesman for the

Frontier Gateway Museum in Glendive, Montana, said this probably was taken in eastern Montana or North Dakota. The

museum supplied this photo.

People were getting together who had
not visited in months. Excited hugs and
hearty handshakes flourished.

Women were a precious commodity
and their presence led to more than
home baked goodies. There was compe-
tition for dance partners but an uneasi-
ness among the cowboys. They knew
cattle, not women.

Some women only had a wedding
dress for their one fancy dress, so dances
seemed special as a wedding day. The
dance sites quickly filled, spurs jingling
and people laughing, the air full of con-
versation.

Just as the noise threatened to over-
whelm, the caller and the fiddler
arrived. The crowd hushed and backed
against the wall. The caller was the per-
sonable leader who gave instructions
and coordinated the dance steps into an
activity that anyone could do.

Everyone waited for the signal,
“Podners to your puncheons!”

Then all that stored-up energy was
channeled into dance moves, stomping
feet, and clapping hands. The cowboys
tended to be rambunctious and their
dance steps resembled their cattle han-
dling. Their polka gallop was more like
dismounting a horse. Their boots didn’t
make for elegant footwork. A thought-
less cowboy’s spurs could tear his part-
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ner’s dress.

COWBOYS needed to let off steam
and often, when there were no women
around, they danced with each other.
Today’s macho males wouldn’t think of
doing it, but in the late 1800s on the cat-
tle frontier, cowboys had to dance with

S’lute yer ladies, all together;
Ladies opposite the same;

Hit the lumber with yer leather;
Balance all an’ swing yer dame;
Bunch the heifers in the middle;
Circle stags an’ do-ce-do;

Keep a-steppin’ to the fiddle;
Swing ’em round an’ off you go.

From “At a Cowboy Dance”
by James Barton Adams

each other, if they were going to dance
at all.

They developed a system of part-
nering off with another buckaroo. A
handkerchief often was tied around the
arm of one partner or an apron wrapped
around his waist to signify that the part-
ner was the “woman.” This sytem also

was used in community dances when
there were women, but not enough to go
around. As a reward for assuming the
lady’s part, the fellow “sporting the
heifer brand” had the priviledge of
being “set with the ladies” if there were
any.

Wearing guns into the dance hall was
definitely a no-no, but it sometimes
happened. Drinking also took place at
these dances, although usually it
occurred outside the hall. The rotgut
whiskey usually had a quick effect on
cowboys long used to the ranges and
trails where booze could not be gotten
easily.

Some cowboys didn’t drink a drop,
but some who did got ornery and others
got playful. Mixing drinking and guns
sometimes led to fireworks. Most of the
time nothing more serious happened
than putting a hole in the ceiling.

With women around, the mischievous
cowpokes couldn’t resist a few practical
jokes. In Owen Wister’s The Virginian,
the cowboys swapped the swaddling
clothes of the sleeping infants so par-
ents would take home the wrong chil-
dren.

If there were no women present, the
parties really got wild and woolly. Their
imaginations had no limit. There was
nothing like breaking a few chairs or
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having a good brawl to release the ten-
sion of long weeks looking at cows
instead of people.

Dances, like other community get-
togethers were serious affairs. A lot of
business could be conducted on the
sidelines while others danced. Butch
Cassidy, fearing the rancher element
was closing in on him at the Hole-in-
the-Wall in Wyoming, sold his home-
stead on Blue Creek one night at a
dance.

Cassidy simply rode up to the dance
hall, sent someone in for the neighbor
rancher he wanted to sell out to and
after the transaction, rode out of the
country. He told Jim Stubbs, the buyer,
his word was good enough, he’d get his
payment later. That’s how things were
done in the Old West when a man’s
word was good.

DANCES helped frontier communi-
ties keep their continuity and identity
even though such communities were
spread over many miles. But the dance
form the settler brought with him
underwent a tremendous change. The
development from folk dancing or the
various forms of ballroom dancing to
the free-spirited western square-danc-
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ing took place rapidly on the frontier.
Square dance got. its basic form from
the New England or early American
quadrille. There are four couples that
form a square. Quadrille call books
existed, leading experts to conclude that
these dances had calls and a promptor.
But the music, calls, and movements

Stag dance for employees of C. C. Slaughter’s Long S Ranch near Lubbock, Texas, in early 1900s. The photo was by Boone
" Photo of Austin, Texas. Note the cowboy in woman’s role wears apron.

o

were fixed and performed the same way
every time. The western settlers had no
way to receive the dance training
required to do the quadrille. But the
quadrille gave them a framework from
which to build a form to suit them.
Appalachia and the South had their
Running Set, which contributed many

True West



Old fiddler is the title of this photo. A
single fiddler commonly supplied the
music at frontier dances.

June 1983

moves to the western square dance. The
dancers circled and moved in a follow-
the-leader fashion and continually
made patterns much as modern square
dancers do now. Any western square
dancer could do these moves with a
minimum of explanation, and off they’d
go whooping and hollering and
hilariously joining in the moves.

These two forces joined, getting the
square from New England and the steps
and patterns from the South. Instead of
following the leader, they followed the
caller.

Each culture brought in a folk dance
tradition. The freed slave brought an
African influence. The Mexicans had
their own dance or baile tradition.

In addition to their folk dances, Euro-
pean groups also contributed a new
dance to the West: The polka. From
this, variations were created such as the
“two step” and the Schottische. These
are similar to what modern square danc-
ers call round dances. But the vivacity
of the polka lent spontaneity to the
developing square dance.

In the middle of all this dancing is the
caller. A good caller was a natural
leader, even a bit of a show-off. But he
was sensitive to the diversity of the
crowd. He organized the dances into a

fun activity. In addition to that impor-
tant purpose, he had a sense of what was
humorous and provided his own form of
entertainment. So what could have been
a chaotic and frustrating mess became a
satisfying show and dance.

No wonder callers enjoyed the respect
they did. Historian Ramon F. Adams
reports that the caller was “as impor-
tant as a pup with a new collar.” Callers
can even be considered a western bard,
carrying on oral literary tradition for
generations. If he forgot a line, he made
up his own for the sake of keeping the
dance alive.

But crucial to the dances were the
energy, the enthusiasm, and the individ-
uality of the westerner. And the cowboy
really gave western square dancing its
spark of life. His independence, which
drove him from more civilized society,
epitomizes the western spirit. Conven-
tionality held no magic for him so he
adapted the established ways to fit his
own lifestyle. He lived hard, relaxed
infrequently and danced vigorously. His
contagious enthusiasm encouraged the
development of a truly American dance.

-
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Above: The porch of the
Golden Nugget, a
hotel-saloon built for John
Wayne’s “Rio Bravo!” (1958)
and later used in “El Dorado.”
Across the street are
buildings used in films such
as “The Long Ride Home,”
“Death Wish” and “Rio Lobo.”
Right: Old Tucson stuntmen
stage daily fist- and
gunfights in front of the Wells
Fargo office and reenact
Tucson history.

Photos and Story By
FRANK L. LAMBRECHT
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“ONE hundred years and twelve miles away” reads a slogan
to advertise “Old Tucson.” Since Old Tucson’s creation for
the 1939 Columbia Pictures epic motion picture “Arizona,”
more than a hundred films and even more television shows
and commercials have used this 1860s backdrop.

Famous among the film stars who walked the hot streets
are John Wayne, Frank Sinatra, Kirk Douglas, Angie Dickin-
son, Lee Marvin, Robert Michum and many others. Best
known among the television series regularly shot at Old Tuc-
son is “Little House on the Prairie.”

But most of the time, Old Tucson, also called “The Holly-
wood of the Desert,” is visited by thousands of tourists who
enjoy walking and viewing the typical frontier town “as it
was.” They also like the adventure of riding an authentic
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GOSON

stagecoach, taking a tour on a narrow gauge railroad train,
having a beer in the Old West Saloon or watching the daily
gun and fist fights.

The atmosphere of Old Tucson is all motion and sound,
suggestive of the old frontier town, the hang-out of “reckless,
rootless and ruthless” but flamboyant personalities.

But if you visit Old Tucson early in the morning during the
“off season,” you’ll find dark alleys, empty boardwalks,
abandoned railway stops, a motionless stagecoach, the silent
train engine. All this brings back memories of that other clas-
sic film, “High Noon.”

It is this impression that photographer Frank L. Lam-
brecht tried to capture in this series of black and white
prints.

Left: The Mission and the Mexican Plaza here are
some of the most filmed areas in motion pictures.
Above: Old Tucson stuntmen practice regularly to
improve technique or invent new shows.
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Right: More stuntmen practicing gunfighting in Old Tucson.
Below: The Valley National Bank saw a holdup in the movie
“Joe Kidd” (1971). The building also features in cereal
commercials and in the TV series “Little House on the Prairie.”
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Above: The Arcades is one of the typical
adobe buildings lining Front Street, Old
Tucson’s main thoroughfare. Left: Although
most buildings are faithful replicas of Tucson
100 years ago, this schoolhouse on the
outskirts of town was built only when needed
for films such as “Gunfight at OK Corral” and
“Joe Kidd.”
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owboy Shootin’' Iron

Story by KONRAD F. SCHREIER JR. — Photos Supplied by Author

Repeated pistol-in-holster illustration by E. L. Reedstrom

True West



The Romance of the

Cowboy 1s Not Complete
Without His Guns

THE romance of the cowboy is not
complete without including his horse,
his clothes and his shootin’ iron. These
are prominent features of every western
movie ever made.

But in reality, while the cowboy had a
lot to do with horses and he couldn’t get
anywhere improperly dressed, he had
little to do with guns. He was not the
straight-shooter movies and pulp west-
erns make him to be.

To be sure, some cowboys were very
good shots. But most cowboys were not
and didn’t need to be. Most were too
busy herding cows to do much shooting.
In some sections of the country from the
end of the Civil War to about 1900, cow-
boys usually went armed, particularly in
the Southwest and on trail drives from
Texas up to Kansas.

But in the Pacific Northwest and on
the vast ranges of Canada, cowboys sel-
dom were armed. Cowboys in eastern
Montana, influenced greatly by the
Texas cowboys who arrived with the big
herds, wore guns. But in western Mon-
tana guns were used for hunting, or,
rarely, enforcing the law.

Only during times of trouble were
cowboys armed in eastern Oregon and
Washington. But because of the greater
danger from Indians and the continual
strife on the ranges, the cowboys of Ari-
zona, New Mexico and Texas were
noted for their armament.

A cowboy had a lot to buy with his
dollar-a-day salary: Clothes from hat to
boots; horse equipment, and some sort
of shootin’ iron. This equipment could
set a cowhand back a year’s wages so
they were careful how they spent their
hard-earned dollars.

When ranching boomed after the
Civil War many cowboys came out of
the war and brought their “retired” mil-
itary arms with them.

Most had a cap and ball belt revolver,
either an Army 44 or a Navy 36. A man
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136 & 138 WOOD STREET, PITTSBURGH, PA. 28

Winchesler Repealng Fie Arms,

Sd-Pclel 1.

Which is made with gun metal mountings, uses rim fire cartridges,
44 calibre, with 28 grains of powder and 200 grains lead ; these are
made only with plain triggers. :

Spox tmo Rifles, Octagon Barrels, 24 inch, - - $23 00

s Round S 04 e - - 22 00
Infantry Musket, ¢ MR - 22 00
Carbines, g $8- ek : - 20 00

DModel 1873,

Is made with wrought iron mountings, uses a central fire cartndge
44 calibre, with 40 graius powder, 200 grains of lead ; can be fur-
nished with cither plain or set triggers. ;

Spoxtmg Rifle, Octagon Barrel, 24 inch, - - $27 00
it St el Octagon Bftrrel 24 inch, 27 00

YW < % Round Barrel, 24 mch, YRos T 08 an
Infantry Musket, 030 inchy ot o ~. 26 00~
Carbine, e b A iuch, =, = 2400
Set I'riggers, cost extra, . - s s, = b 00

vy

NCodel 187, "
: OR CE\TE‘\’\IAL

Is finished same as Model 18"'8 with' wrought iron
mountings, uses a cartridge 45 cal. , 10 grains powder
and 350 gx.nus of lead, correspondmg with the charge of
powder used in the United States Government Rifle.

Sportmg Rifle, Octagon Barrel, 28 in. $35 00
: “ * Half Octagon Bal’l 28 in, . 85 00

‘e

The above prices are With PLAIN FIN[SH, AND WITHOUT ANY EXTRAS.

The length mentloned is the standard Jength of each kind, and is recom?
mended as giving the best results with the cartridges used. Any desired
length, vull howwcr, be furnished, at the rate of §1 00 per mch above the

standard. - . el CUREt . g T s
The wexght of the gun may be mcreased Irom 1 to P pounds by the use. of
heavier barrel at the extra cost of §5 00. s e

With Pistol Grip, Yernier and Wmd Gauge Slghts extr. $30,"

“ ¢ TRound Barrel, 28 in. 32 00
Infantry Musket = @ ¢ o 32 in. 30 00-
Carbine, SECNL e 22 in. 27 00
Set Triggers, cost extra; - s - 500
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“Put up your gun” is the title of this 1883 engraving. There was so much trouble

e

with guns in early cowtowns, laws were passed requiring guns to be checked.

And they were enforced!

who didn’t have a cap and ball could
buy it for five bucks or so complete with
an army hoster, belt, cartridge box and a
few packets of combustible cartridges
with caps.

Many cowboys also had a long gun
and these could be any make. They
liked best the cavalry carbine, either the
combustible cartridge breech-loading
Sharps or the repeating Spencer which
fired rim-fire metallic cartridges.

A few cowboys used an army cavalry 0. PER DOZ. =

Sling and bOOt to paCk their Carbines on 6 Cartridge Belts, Leather, large nickel buckle, 13{ inches wide, ‘—‘

88,8050 calibre. ... | o cdesimnmnnisas simiasanieeiiue e ovnie " 3 s:

horseback but most used a leather ].OOp 7 Cartridge Belts, Leather, large nickel buckle, 2 inches wide, ‘:‘

g ’ 3 8 : 88.t0 50 caliDr@. s s i lote s wissus sinn oiswurie sasamnnoe o it 10 00 Bl

on the'Carblne 8 SIlng ring to tie the gun 8 Cartridge Belts, Leather, large nickel buckle, 2!4 inches wide, k:z

on their saddles. 88 10/50 calibres, o ccunsaeeiens N i SR HE

: 9 Cartridge Belts, Leather, Jarge nickel buckle, 214 inches wide, ;l ¢

A man who hadn’t brought a carbine s o4 e st e e T R 13 34 E

hOme from the army Could buy one for 10 Cartridge Belts, Leather, large nickel buckle, 234 inches wide, : ;rE

. N BA R0 BOCATIIIE L o8 o hio e chaim v die a8 aie saia asTealWaa vyrs otaie S utere 14 67 e

20 or 30 bU.CkS. Some COWbOYS dldn t 11 Cartridge Belts, Leatler, large nickel buckle, 8 inches wide, ‘:"

own a carbine because they couldn’t G e R XL e 216 67 ;
Embossing. extra, on above....... 100

afford one from their slim pay.

In the 1870s, cowboys began using the
metallic cartridge breech-loaders which
were produced near the end of the Civil
War. At first they cost more than
cowhands could afford. But in the
1870s, prices began to drop.

Like most westerners, cowboys set-
tled on powerful long-barreled belt
revolvers in 44 of 45 center-fire caliber
as the best. In the 1870s, many of them
used cap and ball army revolvers con-

CARTRIDCE BELTS, WITH LOOPS.
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Cowhoy

Shootin’
Irons

verted to fire metallic cartridges. They These are typical loop cartridge belts from mail order catalogs of the 1880s and
preferred Colts or Remingtons which =~ 1890s. They were priced by the dozen and cost just a dollar or so each.
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COWBOQY OFF FOR THE RANGE.

ABOVE: This 1885 engraving was
made from a photograph of a cowboy
probably taken in Wyoming. Note his
7%%-inch barrel belt revolver in an
open-top holster worn high at the
waist. Also note he has no long gun on
his saddle. AT LEFT: Detail of a Fre-
deric Remington illustration showing
a cowboy in the 1880s. Note the man is
wearing an army-style cartridge belt
of the 1870s and a primitive open top
and bottom holster called a “pistol
scabbard” seldom seen after 1880.

Cowboy
Shootin’
Irons

could be had for around ten dollars.
Ammunition was about a dollar for a
box of fifty.

COWBOYS began using pistol rigs
better suited to them than the old army
equipment in the 1870s. They picked up
the belts with loops to hold cartridges
first used by the army. Westerners
abandoned the army hoster with a flap
and adopted a new style with an open
top.

Cowboys wore their pistol belts high
around their waists since this is the only
practical or comfortable way riding
horseback. Pistol belts were made long
so they could buckle over winter cloth-
ing. When light clothing was worn they
could buckle them loosely so the holster
would hang low for a quick draw.

While cowboys used Spencer carbines
and the old Sharps converted to fire
metallic cartridges, in the 1870s the
lever action Winchester became their
favorite.

A Winchester carbine about 20 inches
long or “brush rifle” with a 24- or 26-
inch barrel were just about perfect for a
cowboy on horseback.

A few liked the old model ’66 in 44
Henry rim-fire caliber but most pre-
ferred the model 73 in 44-40 Winches-
ter center fire.

In the ’70s, Winchesters cost around
thirty bucks, but a lot of cowboys
belived it was worth the effort to come
up with the price.

WHEN it came to packing a carbine
or brush rifle on horseback, cowboys
invented a new way in the 1870s. The
gun fit in a leather pocket slung over the
saddle horn so it held the gun across the
pommel.

The Mexican or loop belt holster
which got its start in Texas in the 1870s
became popular with westerners,
including cowboys, around 1880. A
Mexican holster is made from a single
piece of good leather and it wears better
than any other style. The Mexican hol-
ster isn’t as popular as it once was but it
is still made and used.

About 1880 the prices of Colt’s single
action Army 45 and 44-40 Frontier six-
shooter dropped to less than $15. Most
cowboys could afford that. The rugged
Colt single action became the favorite
belt revolver of all westerners including
cowboys and the lever action Winches-
ter was the favored long gun.

Some cowboys used a 44-40 Winches-
ter ‘73 and a 44-40 Colt Frontier six-
shooter. This let them carry one size of
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MEXICAN STYLE OPEN TOP HOLSTERS

Cowhoy
Shootin’
Irons

Illustrations above appeared in 1880s
and 1890s mail order catalogs. The
earliest ads appeared in mid-1880s
when both one- and two-loop styles
were common. These holsters cost less
than a dollar for a plain one to two
dollars for a top-quality job lined with
glove leather. At right, these saddle
rifle and carbine scabbards were
shown in a mail order catalog in the
1890s and are of a style sold in the
West. The prices are per dozen, but
each retailed for less than two dollars.
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SADDLE SCABBARD.

No.:.= 3 Per Doz
11 Rifle Scabbard, Russet leather, with slings. embossed.......... $22 67
12 Carbine o 3 5% b A o s SRl 22 67
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cartridges which fit both. A handy
arrangement for a man who has to carry
everything he needs on his horse.

THERE is little evidence that cow-
boys carried shotguns. When a cowboy
wanted a shotgun for hunting or rougher
work, he could borrow one from the
arms his ranch kept. He could get a free
supply of shells to go with it.

Along with a shotgun ranches kept a
few rifles for everybody’s use when the
need arose. When a cowboy borrowed
one it came with the ammunition.

When a cowboy had to go after a
nasty stock killer like a grizzly bear,
mountain lion or timber wolf he could
use one of his ranch’s heavy caliber
rifles. The army 45-70 Springfield trap-
door was a favorite for this kind of work.
Very few cowboys owned these or any
heavy caliber rifle.

There is one last piece of gear needed
to complete the cowboy shootin’ iron
outfit, the saddle scabbard for long
guns. The U.S. Cavalry began experi-
menting with this useful piece of gear in
the 1880s and it didn’t take cowboys
long to pick it up. By the 1890s it was
about the only way cowboys packed car-
bines or brush rifles on their saddles.

In the 1860s and 1870s cowboys had
to go armed most of the time. They had
to contend with marauding Indians,
wild animals (particularly grizzly bears,
wolves and mountain lions) and with
cattle and horse thieves and other hard
cases. About the only law in ranch coun-
try from 1865 to 1880 were the cowboys
themselves.

Around ranch headquarters no cow-
boy packed a gun unless trouble was
expected. Anybody who ever toted a 44
or 45 belt revolver with its holster and
belt with twenty or thirty cartridges
knows why. The rig weighs five or so
pounds and hanging around the waist it
can get mighty tiresome.

Around most.ranch headquarters
there were rifles, carbines and some-
times a shotgun, with supplies of ammu-
nition cached in strategic places. A
ranch where the hands were wearing
revolvers was a sure sign there was trou-
ble afoot.

Cowboys usually worked on the range
in pairs, and there they were usually
armed. Just how well they were armed
depended on how rough things were in
the locality. If they figured they might
run into trouble any time they would
have their revolvers belted on. They
carried their carbines or brush rifles in
one hand balanced across their saddle
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COLT"S NEW CENTRAL FIRE REVOLYVER.

44 CALIBRE.
Weight, 2 pounds 11 ounces ; weight of ball, 140
grains, or 83 to the pound.

8-inch Steel Barrel Extractor.

Rifled six-shooter, uses 44-100 central fire cartridges, has automatic shell
extractor on side ; can be laded and unloaded without removing cylinder.
e Oiled waluut baudle, plated guard and strap.

"The cheupest large cartridge Revolver in the market, and as good as the best. This cut is balf size,

PRICE.

PLAIN BLUE, $12.00
FULL NICKEL-PLATED, + 13.00
CARTRIDGES, per 100, s - L

COLT’S FRONTIER REVOLVER,

Solid frame ; using Winchester 44-100 Calibre Central Fire Cartridge. Price, $15.00. Thisis one of the best Re-
volvers in the market for a frontiersman, for the same cartridges he uses in the Winchester Rifle, model of 1873, is used in

this. 83~ Send for Catalogue and Price List to JAMES BOWN & SONS, 156 & 138 Wood Street, Pittshurgh, Pa.

pommel. When they faced serious trou-
ble, cowboys and other westerners pre-
ferred a good rifle, brush rifle or carbine
to any handgun because the long guns
shot farther and hit harder.

AS ranch country was settled and
became more civilized, the need for
packing guns became less and less nec-
essary. Cowboys took to hanging their
revolver belts someplace handy on their
saddles instead of wearing them and by
the 1890s, many were packing guns in
their saddle bags most of the time.

By the time the rifle saddle scabbard
had become common in the 1890s, it was
used as much to store the long gun in
the bunkhouse or on the outfit wagon as
it was to pack it on the saddle.

Working stock on horseback is a
rough job for both man and horse. No
cowboy would carry any gear, including
his long gun or belt revolver, unless he
figured there would be a good chance
he’d need it.

Cowboys working stock in remote
areas would pack or wear a revolver and
even today it isn’t unusual to run across
them doing it. A heavy belt revolver is a
handy tool for the rugged job of working
range cattle.

Wild mavericks will attack a man
mounted or not and it may take a shot
in the air to turn the beast. Extremely
hard cases have to be shot in their
tracks, especially if they are leading a
bunch on a stampede.

And out on the range there often isn’t
any way to doctor a sick or badly injured
horse or cow. The only humane thing to
do is to shoot the poor beast.

If a cowboy forgot to pack a hammer
— a tool which, like a good sheath knife,
they usually carried — the butt end of a
revolver would serve. Revolver butts

would be used to drive loose horseshoe
nails or fence staples. A revolver butt
has been used to grind coffee in the
camp frying pan.

When ranch hands went to town,
something they didn’t do often, their
guns could be a real liability. In the
1860s and 1870s, many western towns
were dangerous places so guns were
packed. The consequences were often
unpleasant and by the 1870s most towns
enforced laws against packing guns.

. By the end of the 1890s, cowboys’
shootin’ irons and the way they carried
them were well established. This man-
ner of cowboy shootin’ gear soon became
legend, fostered by movies, cheap novels
and magazines.

Rifle and pistol shooting contests
were a common sport in many western
towns. There were Thanksgiving and
Christmas turkey shoots and contests
for cash prizes on holidays like the
Fourth of July. A cowboy who entered
these contests was usually the best shot
from an outfit and he was backed by
his pards. It cost money to enter so cow-
boys backed their best chance to win.

Fast and fancy shooting has always
been a feature of wild west shows, fairs
and the like. However, it’s a fact that
neither revolver or rifle shooting has
ever been a part of the great contest of
cowboy skills — the rodeo.

The reason is that, when all is said
and done, cowboys didn’t get enough
practice shooting to become very good.

‘Gun shots would panic a herd into a

stampede and this made working them
impossible. So cowboys didn’t use their
guns unless they had to and that wasn’t

often.
w
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Courtesy American Heritage Center

This engraving shows fun and frolic in the “big tent” at Benton, Wyoming Territory.

THE ‘WICKEDEST TOWNS ‘IN ‘WYOMING

AS with much of the frontier, lawless-
ness came to Wyoming hand in hand
with the railroad. Until survey crews
began laying a route for the Union
Pacific, there were few settlements in
the territory; a half-dozen military forts,
an assortment of stage stops, and a few
clusters of homesteaders who built close
together for protection from marauding
Indians.

But with the coming of rails in the
1860s, a ribbon of “hell-on-wheels”
towns sprang up across the southern
half of the territory. The first was Chey-
enne and the last was Evanston. Both
survived, as did a dozen in between,
mostly because they were chosen offi-
cially by the Union Pacific for inhabita-
tion. Another dozen thrived for a while
and then died, victims of the rails mov-
ing on.

For the short time they lived, these
towns roared. The railroad filled men’s
pockets at quitting time, and the towns
emptied them that night. Wherever the
railroad paused, the tents and shacks
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By RICHARD PATTERSON

Reprinted from his book,
Wyoming’s Outlaw Days
With permission from
Johnson Books
1880 South 57th Court
Boulder, CO 80301

would go up — mostly saloons and bed-
down cribs — available for an hour or a
night. If the settlement showed promise,
peddler’s wagons became general stores,
bed-downs became boarding houses,
and lawyers who never saw a law school
hung out hastily painted land office
signs. If the settlement showed real
promise, a few dwellings were started,
and maybe a meeting house was built.
Law and order was always slow in
arriving at these hamlets, and when it
did, it seldom caught up with a town
already gone wild. A settlement might
boast of a mayor or a sheriff, but these
offices were often taken only for the
graft that came with them. When justice

was meted out, it was usually unofficial
and came in the dead of night, courtesy
of a few hardy citizens.

LOCATED at the beginning of the
rails, the town of Cheyenne suffered
first at the hands of the outlaw element.
But, to its advantage, the town was a
division point for the railroad and thus
prospered and grew rapidly. Also, unlike
many of its sister settlements that
would follow, Cheyenne was blessed
early with an honest and courageous
sheriff, Thomas Jefferson Carr.

Carr was elected in the fall of 1870
and wasted no time in cleaning up the
town. The worst troublemaker at the
time was the notorious Charlie Stanley,
who ran a bawdy house in the Golden
Gate district on Ferguson Street, which
served as a “Robber’s Roost” for local
muggers and thieves. The sheriff and
two deputies confronted Stanley on
Ferguson Street, arrested him on an
assortment of charges, and began to
march him off to jail. But Carr, new on
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the job, had not done his homework.
Stanley always carried a Derringer hid-
den in an inside pocket. Carr knew
nothing of this, and Charlie promptly
whipped out the gun and shot the sher-
iff in the ear. Carr, with blood spurting
everywhere, wrenched the pistol away
from his prisoner and slammed him up
the side of the head with it. Now it was
Charlie’s turn to bleed. The blow served
to clear Charlie’s thinking, and he saw
that he had little chance of escaping
alive. He shrugged and with no more
trouble allowed himself to be led to the
lock-up.

The following month Sheriff Carr
presided over the first legal execution of
Wyoming Territory, the hanging of an
“Indian half-breed” named John Boyer
who had been convicted of killing two
men at a roadhouse outside of town.
Carr let it be known that the hanging
was his official announcement that
Cheyenne was a town outlaws had bet-
ter avoid.

A favorite hideout for outlaws who
preyed upon Cheyenne in the sixties was
a ratty little encampment west of town
that had sprung up during the building
of the Union Pacific’s magnificent Dale
Creek Bridge. Work on the bridge, a
wonder of its day because of its thou-
sands of wooden girders, had hardly
begun when mud-roofed shacks began
sprouting up along the creek bed below.
First used by construction workers and
their families and then by a parade of
camp followers, the settlement gradu-
ally became infested with riffraff from

Cheyenne until, by the time the bridge
was completed and the workers had left,
few persons of orderly character could
be found among the inhabitants.

In the sixties, prior to Sheriff Carr’s
arrival on the scene, what little law
enforcement there was in Cheyenne was
administered outside the law by vigi-
lante groups. When word got around
about the crowd out in Dale Creek, this
was the first place the vigilantes headed
with their ropes. After a few midnight
lynchings, the Dale Creek rowdies got
the message and moved on.

THE next town of any consequence
on the line was Laramie, and most of the
Dale Creek scum settled there. Their
antics soon became too much for Lara-
mie’s new mayor, lawyer M.C. Brown,
and after only two months in office he
threw up his hands and for all purposes
turned the town over to the “robbers
and garrotters.” But the outlaw ele-
ment’s rule in Laramie was short-lived.
Taking a tip from Cheyenne residents,
Laramie’s town fathers quickly formed
vigilante committees and declared war
on all miscreants.

Once in operation, the Laramie vigi-
lantes surprised even themselves with
their effectiveness. Not satisfied with
cleaning up just within their own city
limits, they roamed up and down the
line, giving notice to lawbreakers that
merely moving on to the next town
would not prove safe. As a result, the
worst of the outlaw crowd leap-frogged
the next half-dozen or so stops and

A view of wild and wooly Sixteenth Street in Cheyenne, Wyoming, in 1867.

June 1983

Thomas Jefferson Carr, 1876

came to rest in Brownsville, near the
construction site of the Platte River
bridge between Walcott and Rawlins. .
Nourished by the thirsty bridge
builders, the town of Brownsville blos-
somed quickly. Soon it could boast of a

lawless element that rivaled the likes of

the raunchy hell-holes of the Texas bor-
der country. With only token law
enforcement and uninspired vigilante
activity, Brownsville could easily have
become Wyoming’s prime example of

. the West gone wild. But its star faded
abruptly; once the Platte River was

spanned, the bridge builders moved on
and took with them the reason for a
town. The railroad had no interest in

Courtesy Wyoming State Archives
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Brownsville, not even to the extent of a
depot. Tents came down and shacks
were dismantled, and the wood was
thrown aboard wagons for the trip to
the next settlement.

THE next stop was Benton, just four
miles down the line. This hamlet had
even less to offer the railroad than
Brownsville, and its lifetime was equally
as short. But while it flourished, some
say it was even more turbulent than its
neighbor up the tracks. In the summer
of 1868, the Cheyenne Leader, com-
menting on Benton, reported that:
“there is more whiskey walking around
in that community than any other of the
same size in the world.”

And, according to Pence and
Homsher’s chronicle of Wyoming’s
bygone towns, “it was a rendezvous for
outlaws, a hole-up for killers, a hurdy-
gurdy for the madams. And for over one
hundred who came to Benton, life ended
without benefit of marker in the boot-
hill.” Not bad for a town that lasted just
one summer and fall.

As towns like Brownsville and Benton
flowered and faded, the outlaw element
continued westward, picking up
momentum as it went and descending
en masse on whatever community the
Union Pacific selected as its terminus
for the winter of 1868-69. As October
approached, it appeared that end-of-
track would be somewhere just short of
the Utah line, near Gilmer, a quaint log
hamlet nestled quietly on the bank of
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the Sulphur Creek in the vine-covered
valley of the Bear River.

Rumors ran up and down the railroad,
but on October 13 speculation suddenly
came to an end. Newspaper publisher
Legh Freeman, in his track-following
Frontier Index, ran this ad: “Wanted
quick. Three good strong wagons and
teams to transport the Frontier Index to
Gilmer in Bear River Valley. Broad and
high wagons and good strong sheets
required.”

The rush to the Bear River Valley
defies description. By the time Freeman
found his wagons and loaded up his
press and type case, the town of Gilmer,
now renamed Bear River City, was
sprouting close to 2,000 inhabitants: an
assortment of fast-buck merchants,
whiskey peddlers, land speculators,
bunko artists, tinhorn gamblers, pow-
dery prostitutes, general roughnecks,
and a couple hundred honest citizens.
What a few months earlier had been a
quiet cluster of a half-dozen log and
mud dwellings was now a twenty-four
hour town of tents and storefronts,
bulging with the means to quench
nearly every popular form of greed, lust,
or thirst.

ALTHOUGH Freeman himself was a
camp follower, he was all for decent
communities along the U.P. tracks, so
when Bear River City’s criminal ele-
ment began to show the upper hand, he
used his newspaper to attack them
fiercely. In early November he warned:
“The gang of garroters who were

recently driven away from some of our
lower railroad towns are...congregating
in our midst (and) had better to slow or
they will find the place too hot for this
location.” His warning went unheeded,
and soon no peaceful Bear River City
resident could safely walk the streets
after dark.

Probably at Freeman’s urging, a vigi-
lante committee was formed. Its first
targets were three wild-eyed toughs
from Montana who specialized in
assaulting and robbing saloon custom-
ers. Justice was swift and sure. The
scene was described by a local mer-
chant, Alex Topence, who later chroni-
cled the town’s short history. “I got up
one morning at my camp near the rail-
road track, and noticed something
hanging near the railroad track, and I
walked down to see what it was. It was
those three fellows whom I knew had
been banished from Montana in 1864. A
tag was pinned to their coats, ‘warning
to the road agents.””’

But the vigilantes’ choice of victims
was unfortunate. One of the lynched
cowboys had a brother working with the
railroad construction gang camped at
the edge of town. He stirred up some of
the rough members of the outfit, and
they stormed the town seeking revenge.
They stopped off at one of the numer-
ous Main Street saloons, however, and
by the time they were ready to cause
real trouble, they were too unsteady to
accomplish much. A group of vigilantes
quickly disarmed them and marched
them off to jail.

With three of their comrades lynched
and another handful sitting in jail, the
crowd in the construction camp began
to ferment. Generously fortified with
whiskey and well-armed with rifles,
pickaxes, and torches, they eventually
formed a mob and spilled out of the
camp into town. Their first stop was the
jail, where they demanded the release of

their friends. When the marshal

refused, they promptly shot him, turned
the prisoners loose, and set fire to the
building. As they watched it burn,
someone shouted, “Let’s go after that
damn editor!”

Legh Freeman, who slept in the same
tent that housed his printing press, was
unaware of the riot, but his neighbor,
Alex Topence, heard the mob coming
and alerted the editor. As the raging
railroaders stormed into the tent from
the front, Freeman raced out the back.
Leaping on Topence’s mule, which his
neighbor had wisely saddled and bri-
dled, the editor did not stop until he was
safely out of town. On his way, he
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passed the town doctor, Frank Harri-
son, who later said Freeman was spur-
ring his mule so fast “you could have
played checkers on his flying coattail.”
Finding Freeman gone, the enraged mob
smashed his press and set fire to his
tent.

The railroaders were now entirely out
of hand. The whiskey had worn off and
had been replaced with utter madness.
The next target was Nuckoll’s general
store, where a handful of townspeople
had fled for safety. Fortified by Nuck-
oll’s supply of guns and ammunition,
the men in the group managed to fend
off the attackers, preventing them from
getting close enough to set the building
ablaze.

The battle raged throughout the
morning. Around noon, the townsmen
managed to slip out a messenger to ride
to nearby Fort Bridger for help. But by
late afternoon, the mob began to tire of
the seige and withdrew to the hills that
overlooked the city, vowing to return
during the night and set fire to the
whole town. The townsmen posted
guards at the end of the street, but the
precaution was unnecessary. Filled with
more whiskey, the mob finally slept off
its rage. The troops from Fort Bridger
arrived the following morning and
declared martial law. The riot was over,
and the citizens of Bear River City had
their town back.

But the damage to the town was done.
The Union Pacific wanted noth-
ing to do with a community as obviously
unstable as Bear River City. Moreover,
a warm spell carried the tracklayers far-
ther than expected, and the town
missed out as the winter terminus. The
railroad even refused to put a switch on
its line at the town, and Bear River City
soon died.

In less than a year the railroad had
swept through the territory. The new
towns that survived fostered early
visions of statehood. In October 1869,
the Cheyenne Leader was even boosting
that city as a natural choice for a new
site for the nation’s capital, citing its
central location, attractive climate and
excellent transportation facilities. But
despite the railroad, the entire territory
still had only 8,104 residents. Wyoming
was far from being ready to settle down.
Law and order had yet to replace the
vigilante’s noose. The territory was still
young, and Wyoming’s violent years had

just begun.
B/

June 1983

Courtesy Wyoming State Archnve;

Courtesy Umon'\Pacnf:c Railroad Museum
TOP PHOTO: Bear River City, the town so wild the Union Pacific wanted noth-
ing to do with it. The railroad even refused to put a switch at it and the town
soon died. BOTTOM PHOTO: A Union Pacific passenger train, double-headed,
photographed at Dale Creek Bridge in Wyoming, 1885-1901.
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Frederic Remington’s idea of the classic American cowboy.
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Cowboy above, Thad
Sowder, wearing a
championship belt, could
have been a model for
Charley Russell’s 1904
painting of a cowboy, at
right. Upper right is
Frederic Remington’s ““A
Shattered Idol.”’ Cowboys
have been a favorite
subject of most western
artists.

Courtesy Dr. Van Kirke Nelson
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Pink Simms, who was a
cowboy, drew the old-time
cowboy below in 1935. Billy
Smith, upper right, a
cowboy on the upper Tongue
River, Montana, circa
1883-84, sports his town
clothes. Lower right is photo
of branding at the L. S.
Ranch, Tascosa, Texas,
1902.

Courtesy University of Oklahoma Library

Courtesy Levi Strauss & Co.
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Cowboys yesterday (at
right) and today (below)
wear about the same
clothing and even stand
about the same. At rightis
Will C. Barnes, cowboy,
rancher, writer and
song-writer. Photo was
taken in Prescott, Arizona
in 1885. Below is

modern cowboy, J. D.
Slatton taken near Clovis,
New Mexicoin 1982.

Photos of cowboy J. D.
Slatton on this page and the next
were taken on assignment for
TRUE WEST by Mike Burns Jr.,
photographer of Clovis, New
Mexico. Burns said J. D. likes to
work with cattle and horses and
does some rodeoing.

416 True West
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Books

Life and Times of Old Tucson

TUCSON, THE LIFE AND TIMES
OF AN AMERICAN CITY. By C.L.
Sonnichsen. Maps by Donald H. Buf-
kin. University of Oklahoma Press,
1005 Asp Ave., Norman, OK 73019. 369
pages. $29.95.

Tucson is one of the most easily
recognized names in the country. Yet
until this book, the Arizona city had no
published history worthy of the name.

The story is barely different from that
of other southwestern communities.
First came the Indians, usually the more
sedentary desert cultures, then the
Spanish conquistadors and mission-
aries, and then the Americans.

There was a Mexican period, a period
of fire and blood as Apaches and
Comanches moved into the area, the
first contact with Americans, and the
Americanization of the region. Civil
War episodes were long on passion and
rhetoric but short on fighting. Shots
roared during the renegade and des-
perado era. The Mexican Revolution
influenced Tucson, as did mining, cot-
ton growing and health-seeking.

Tucson’s political strife included
rings and anti-rings. It suffered through
various reform movements as the shady
ladies were invited in, invited out,
invited in and invited out. The federal
government, especially the military,
played a significant role in the city’s
economy, although nowadays most
attention is on tourism. (It brings dol-
lars and doesn’t pollute.)

Low wages, lack of industry and a ris-
ing tide of illegal aliens are creating
dilemmas. Crime is increasing, but some
of the nation’s best educational institu-
tions and football teams are nearby.

Overall, Tucson is a thriving but trou-
bled sunbelt metropolis. The specter of
an impending water shortage hangs over
everything. Everybody sees it coming
but no solutions have been imple-
mented.
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Sonnichsen, a perceptive writer who
finds humor in his facts, is the author of
twenty-odd books focusing on the
Southwest. These include histories, bio-
graphies and literary criticisms. Elmer
Kelton, the famous fictioneer, once
described Sonnichsen as writing with
his tongue pushed halfway through his
cheek. Tucson is Sonnichsen at his best.

This slightly oversized volume is a tri-
umph of bookmaking. Numerous pic-
tures are scattered throughout, the
paper is of good quality, the print is easy
to read, and the cover of a substantial

cloth. The University of Oklahoma
Press, once a leader in quality publica-
tions, appears to be exerting its strength
again.

— Leon Metz
El Paso, Texas

American Seizure of California

CALIFORNIA CONQUERED, WAR
AND PEACE ON THE PACIFIC 1846-
1850. By Neal Harlow. University of

PRINTING DEFICE.

Tucson, Arizona, street scene in the late 1800s.
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California Press, 2223 Fulton St., Ber-
keley, CA 94720. 499 pages. $24.95
hardbound.

Neal Harlow took his time with this
book and the maturing of his research
(begun in the late 1930s) shows.

The result is an excellent account of
the American seizure of California dur-
ing the Mexican War, one which blends
first-rate scholarship into a clear narra-
tive. The author carries the story from
the capitulation at Cahuenga Pass to
the year of statehood (1850), as his sub-
title indicates: “War and Peace on the
Pacific.” Harlow leaves no loose ends.

The author shows that the California
skirmishing was an offshoot of Zachary
Taylor’s great war in northern Mexico.
Casualty figures in California were low
but it was not an isolated comic opera
affair, as some careless writers have
treated it.

The stakes were high: San Francisco
Bay was first prize in the Manifest Des-
tiny contest. And combat was not all a
bloodless farce. Just as Taylor’s men
had to learn the hard way at Monterrey
and Buena Vista to appreciate the fight-
ing ability of the Mexican Army, so, too,
did General Stephen Kearny.

When Don Andres Pico’s amateur
cavalry briefly got its act together, they
employed their antiquated weapon, the
lance, well. At San Pasqual they scared
Kit Carson, wounded Kearny in the
rump and inflicted a beating on his
crack dragoons.

The problem of the Californios was
not cowardice but ambivalence. A neg-
lected and almost-runaway province of
Mexico, Alta California in 1846 found it
difficult to rally around the national
standard and resist the invading Yan-
quis.

This book restores the California
campaign to its proper status as a legiti-
mate, if dislocated, operation of the
grand invasion of Mexico in 1846. Of
course, the real importance of the con-
quest was only understood when the
gold rush transformed the once-sleepy
Pacific Coast into a thriving empire.

— Richard H. Dillon
Mill Valley, California

The Business of Ranching

THE MATADOR LAND AND CAT-
TLE COMPANY. By W.M. Pearce.
University of Oklahoma Press, 1005
Asp Ave., Norman, OK 73019. 244
pages. $19.95 hardcover.

June 1983

Most books on a great western cattle
ranch focus on colorful owners, foremen
and cowboys. They describe prize bulls
and rank old broncs, recount trail
drives, blizzards, wolf hunts, cattletown
sprees, prairie fires and Indian attacks.
Breeding procedures are explained, as
well as range and water improvements.
The reader gains a feel of the land, a
vicarious sensation of riding and rop-
ing, the smell of stirrup-high grass and
the creak of saddle leather.

By contrast, W.M. Pearce’s The Mat-
ador Land and Cattle Company con-
centrates on the business side of that
vast Scottish-owned ranch. Pearce,
working primarily from the company’s
voluminous records presents an exhaus-
tive account of the West’s most suc-
cessful foreign-owned cattle enterprise.

During the early 1880s, numerous
British syndicates established ranches
in the West to capitalize on the incredi-
ble profits which were possible from
such ventures. By 1883, Scottish inves-
tors had acquired an extensive range in
northwest Texas and had begun to
brand cattle with the Matador “V.”

Matador cattle were bred on the origi-
nal home range in northwest Texas,
then yearling steers were transferred to
vast pasturages in the Panhandle. Two-
year-olds were trailed or shipped to
“finishing” ranges in Montana, South
Dakota or Canada, where rich northern
grasses rapidly added weight to steers.
For decades Matador cattle grazed on
more than a million and a half acres of
grassland.

In the 1920s, when Americans

acquired a tast for “baby beef,” the

northern ranges were abandoned, but
enormous herds were maintained in
Texas until the company finally sold to
New York financiers in 1951.

The Matador enjoyed greater longev-
ity than any other syndicatedland and
cattle company. Most such enterprises
went bankrupt or sold their holdings to
sodbusters or small ranchers by the late
1800s or early 1900s.

The key figure in Matador history
was Murdo Mackenzie, a company
employee who was elevated to manager
in 1890 and who expertly guided the
Matador until his retirement in 1936 at
the age of 87. In 1911, he was lured to a
vast Brazilian ranching venture by the
incredible annual salary of $50,000, but
within a few years he returned to the
United States and the Matador. After
he retired his son managed the Matador
until operations ceased.

The University of Oklahoma Press
published Dr. Pearce’s book in 1964.

This second printing makes a signifi-
cant volume available to a new genera-
tion of readers.

— Bill O’Neal
Carthage, Texas

Mystery Surrounding
Crazy Horse

TO KILL AN EAGLE: INDIAN
VIEWS ON THE LAST DAYS OF
CRAZY HORSE. By Edward and
Mabell Kadlecek. Johnson Publishing
Company, 1880 South 57th Court,
Boulder, CO 80301. 70 pages. $7.95.

The whole story will never be known
of the circumstances surrounding the
death of Crazy Horse, perhaps the most
admired Indian in Sioux history.

Probably the best part of this book is
the Kadleceks’ narrative. They are well
acquainted with the area of Beaver
Creek where Crazy Horse and his fol-
lowers camped. It is believed to have
been Crazy Horse’s favorite spot in a
land he loved.

The Kadleceks own land and know its
geography well. They have
supplied spectacular photographs and
their arguments and beliefs in the many
legends do not violate the traditions and
beliefs of their Sioux friends.

The book is weakest in their friends’
narratives. This statement should not
cast doubt on the veracity of these nar-
ratives, however. They are commend-
able for what was remembered. The
problem is that these are legends “once
removed.” Much must be disallowed
while much is accepted. But which? One
has to turn to other sources which come
closer to telling the whole story.

Since there is no bibliography, the
reader must rely on the footnotes. Most
sources are fine with the possible excep-
tion of E.A. Brininstool who repeats
errors and the prejudices he has exhi-
bited in all his writings.

There are many gaps in the story as
told by interviews contained in this
book, the most spectacular being the
story of how Crazy Horse armed himself
with a knife, or knives, before his death.
He was supposedly unarmed at his
arrival at Fort Robinson.

Where is the mention of Touch-the-
Clouds? He was the central figure in
Crazy Horse’s dying moments; he ten-
derly cared for him.

Little Big Man is mentioned repeat-
edly, but he is not castigated for the vil-
lain he was.

Most dramatically, the authors failed
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to mention much about the young sol-
dier who stabbed Crazy Horse, except to
misspell his name. It is not William
Gentiles, but William Gentles. The
name is spelled correctly in at least two
of three citations by the authors.

The authors should have wrapped up
this great drama by relating more on
this private of the 14th Infantry who
had to be hidden until he could be
spirited safely away. He did not survive
Crazy Horse long, dying of asthma on
May 20, 1878.

— John M. Carroll
Bryan, Texas

True Picture of Cowboys

COWBOYS ON THE GREEN
RIVER, CIRCA 1918. By Doris Platts.
Sunshine Ranch and Friends, Box 362,
Wilson, WY 83014. 37 pages. $8.50 soft
cover.

This large picture book is not the
slick, colored, modern cocktail-table
variety, but the type that shows what a
northwestern cowboy looked like on the
open range.

Although only 37 pages, most contain
photographs by Carl Rungius. Rungius
was a famous painter of big game ani-
mals and he had the only camera in that
part of the country.

Roy Lozier, a lifetime cowboy (1900-
1981), realized these were special pic-
tures. Doris Platts took these pictures,
added some commentary by Lozier, and
came up with a book worth studying.

If you want to see woolly chaps,

FLINT
ARROWHEADS

50 for $10.00
100 - $18.00

500 - $75.00
1000 - $125.00

Collected along the plains of the Rio
Grande.

ALL ORDERS ARE POSTPAID
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR

MONEY BACK
UNIVERSAL PRODUCTS CO.

3305 Juarez Ave., TW-6
Laredo, TX 78040
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goose-neck spurs, round-iron stirrups,
single-rig saddles and men to use them,
it is here. There isn’t a breast collar,
hand-tooled belt, or flashing sixgun to
be seen.

This is a local history to be enjoyed by
anyone who likes western Americana.

— J.R. Curtis
Clinton, South Carolina

Minnesota Killings

MURDER IN MINNESOTA. By
Walter N. Trenerry. Minnesota His-
torical Society, St. Paul, MN 1962 and
re-issued 1982. 252 pages. $6.95 hard-
cover.

Lest any reader presume Minnesota is
not “western enough” consider the fol-
lowing characteristics of the territory in
1858, just prior to its being admitted to
the Union: The final battles of the
Indian War were still several years in
the future, the most dependable method
of transportation was navigation on the
rivers and much of the territory was
inhabited only by Native Americans.

Aspects of the wilder west appear in
the cases of murder which author Tren-
erry examines in this volume: The
Wright County War involved the mili-
tary occupation of the county as well as
lynching prisoners who were taken from
jail. There were no range wars fought
over acres of free grass but the motives

—

Limited Edition Prints \

A  AND BURNING HAIR

individually signed by Bill Owen
Edition: 975 - Print size: 22" x 17%"

for murder in Minnesota were the same
as those anywhere else in the frontier
West.

This well-researched book covers
selected sensational murders and mur-
der trials from 1858 to 1917. The date of
1917 was chosen because after that year
too many of those involved might still
be living.

Of the cases discussed, perhaps the
Northfield raid will appeal the most to
TRUE WEST readers. Trenerry con-
centrates not just on the murders
involved — the innocent bystander, the
bank teller — but through exhaustive
use of contemporary newspapers and
legal documents he presents perhaps
the most accurate and concise descrip-
tion of the abortive raid to date.

The advantage Trenerry had in stu-
dying contemporary documents is that
he is a successful lawyer and is thus at
home with legal records. He has been
city attorney of West St. Paul as well as
president of the Minnesota Historical
Society.

The book is a bargain at $6.95. The
twenty pages devoted to the Northfield
raid alone is worth the price, so consider
the rest a gift.

— Chuck Parsons
Silver Lake, Minnesota
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Get a FREE
TRUE WEST
belt buckle!

when you renew or
subscribe for 3 years.

We’re celebrating our 30th
anniversary at TRUE WEST magazine
by having a special commemorative belt

these collector’s items by subscribing or
renewing to TRUE WEST now for our

buckle prepared by The Historic
Providence Mint. 2% ” in diameter, this
solid brass buckle will look great on any

A $10 value!

cowpoke or cowgal’s belt.

Each buckle is numbered because
there will only be a limited quantity
made available. You can receive one of

of $26.50.

and only through TRUE WEST

Our Big 30th Anniversary
Issue ... August 1983!

Here are a
few of the stories
appearing in our anniversary issue:

Mary E. Stoner tells how at age 54 four years ago, she was shocked to learn that her
father had been an Old West train robber and that there are 4 other major western
outlaws whose wanted signs are nailed to her family tree.

Two stories about Charles M. Russell, the famous cowboy artist from Montana. One
discloses his genius and accomplishments. The other, called “The Dark Side of
Charley Russell,” tells of his drinking — even after he was supposed to be on the
wagon — and other personal problems.

The inside story of Wyatt Earp’s second wife, Mattie, and why Wyatt’s third bride,
Josephine Marcus, tried to obliterate any trace of Mattie. Written by Glenn G. Boyer,
author of “I Married Wyatt Earp.”

Pearl Baker, author of “Wild Bunch at Robbers Roost” and other books, tells of her
childhood days in Utah’s fabled Robber’s Roost. Well-written and humorous.

Leon Metz tells how he came to trail Sheriff Pat Garrett and Billy the Kid plus how
he wrote his now-classic best-selling book.

Make sure you receive your copy of this special collector’s edition by renewing or
subscribing now to TRUE WEST!

And Coming In The Months Ahead:

Custer’s Yellowstone Expedition e The New Mexico and Colorado Rangers e The
Daltons in California * a sensational holdup in Oklahoma e McKenzie’s Raid into
Mexico e shootout in Kenniwick, Washington e a hanging in Arkansas e an artist
on horseback in Wyoming e a lost wagon train in Nebraska e and many other excit-
ing, true stories about the Old West!
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magazine. You receive the buckle free

with your 3 year subscription, plus save

a bundle — $27.50 to be exact — off the

newsstand cover price.

And if you have a special pardner or
sweetheart, this belt buckle will make a

great gift for just $10 each.

Act now, however, as supplies of the

buckle are limited. This offer is valid
only through May 31, 1983.

Order Form
Send coupon with payment to:
TRUE WEST
700 E. State Street
Iola, WI 54990
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() 3 year subscription plus FREE belt
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() New subscription
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Foreign addresses, including Canada and Mexico, please

add $15 for postage and handling. All payments must be
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items shipped postpaid in the U.S.

Please allow 4-6 weeks for delivery of
your belt buckle. Prices and belt
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Paxson’s painting of the Nez Perce and Flathead Indians going to St. Louis in search of the white man’s book. This can be
seen in Montana’s capitol.
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—western artist

By W. STOCKTON TWOGOOD

Photos Courtesy of
Montana Historical Society

EDGAR Samuel Paxson may be
described as the Rodney Dangerfield of
western art. His many fiercely loyal
champions feel he should have more
respect.

To understand Paxson as an artist,
one must understand him as a man.
Small, wiry, rugged, sensitive, honest,
romantic are terms which best describe
this artist of the West.

A contemporary and friend of Charles
M. Russell, a Montanan by choice, a
painter of exceptional talent, Paxson as
an artist remains in relative obscurity
today. Valiantly championed by his
grandson, William Paxson, and col-
lected by a few western art connois-
seurs, the vast majority of Paxson’s
work is virtually unknown to the general
public.

Unlike the works of Russell, which
were discovered by a calendar company
helping to sustain his fame long after his
death, Paxson’s works reached the
zenith of exposure during a short period
of his lifetime only to be almost forgot-
ten after his death.

Still, Paxson ranks with Russell and
Seltzer as Montana’s “big three” turn-
of-the-century artists.

Paxson was born on the outskirts of
Buffalo, New York, on April 25, 1852.
He was raised in James Fenimore Coo-
per country and found immense
romance in the abundant wildlife and
mystic natural surroundings. He
attended a Quaker boarding school and
early young Paxson showed a talent for
fine, detailed brushwork. His father was
a sign and carriage painter who taught
Edgar his trade. Edgar became an
expert in lettering and sign painting.

Even though he exhibited a remark-
able aptitude for art, there is no indica-
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A
Edgar S. Paxson

tion he had any formal training in fine
art.

Although well-established and mar-
ried, with a young son, Paxson’s
thoughts were focused on the West. In
his day, it was a West still alive with
Indians, cowboys and buffalo herds.
The lure was finally too great and in the
summer of 1877, when he was 25, Pax-
son arrived in Ryan’s Canyon in south-
western Montana Territory.

He was smaller than the usual cow-
boy, but because of his willingness,
intelligence and all-around skills with a
horse and gun, he soon made a place for
himself. He was a good hunter and
besides bringing home the camp meat,
he was paid to rid the country of timber
wolves, bears and mountain lions which
were descimating cattle herds.

PAXSON rode between ranches with
mail, provisions and messages and he
rode shotgun for large payrolls and
other valuable freight. During this
period he would often sketch the day’s

events or his fellow cowboys in the
bunkhouse. This unique talent of draw-
ing probably saved his life while he lived
in Ryan’s Canyon.

While riding between ranches with
the mail, he was captured by 30 hostile
Indians of a band he couldn’t identify.
Revenge against intruding whites had
reached a fanatical pitch and any white
man found alone often was fair game. As
the braves were deciding his fate, the
captured cowboy began to sketch. Out
of curiosity, the braves looked at the
images produced by a “stick” on paper.
When they saw likenesses of them-
selves, they knew they had come across
some powerful magic whose source was
not to be fooled with. After a quick con-
sultation, the Indians released the artist
and beat a hasty retreat.

Paxson, despite Indian hostilities,
greatly respected the native westerners
and felt a compassion for them and the
sad demise of their culture. He was able
to converse fluently in sign language
and in certain dialects. The Indians
returned his friendship by naming him
“Cot-lo-see” (the man who sees every-
thing). After Paxson established trust
with the Indians, they allowed portraits
of themselves to be painted. This was
not usually permitted because of the
Indian belief in the loss of spirit when
their faces were reproduced. The faces
of noted chiefs Sitting Bull, Gall, Two
Moon, Rain-in-the-Face, Crazy Horse,
Tendoy and Charlot have been pre-
served by this observant artist.

But it was a long time before Paxson
became a full-time artist. His proficient
talent as a guide, scout and interpreter
kept him on the trail with only the occa-
sional job as sign painter. His integrity
was widely recognized and he was often
hired to perform duties which required
delicate handling by a steady, honest
individual.

In 1877, Paxson was hired by the pro-
prietors of the Overland Stage Com-
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pany. He successfully carried out sev-
eral difficult assignments not the least
of which was driving 240 horses through
hostile Indian country without a single
loss.

Riding shotgun for freight stages
through rough Montana weather gave
him memories he later was able to
reproduce in paintings. There was a
constant fear of bandits and Indians
along with time-consuming breakdowns
which left stages so vulnerable to attack.
These were real experiences and
impressions which Paxson stored as ref-
erences for later paintings.

He got to know the people of the West
whether they were Indian warriors,
women, children and old people, sour-
doughs, scouts or the many other char-
acters that populated the West at the
time. He also became familiar with
western landscapes, the action of ani-
mals and the gestures and movement of
people. These were impressions that
could be painted authentically only by
someone who had experienced them.

ONE of Paxson’s early sketches which
later became a signature piece for him,
was “Indians are Coming.” It was taken
from an incident when a stage line

Paxson’s 1912 painting of Lewis and
Clark (left) shows the two explorers
on the north bluff near Black Eagle
Falls. This is in the Montana House of
Representatives lobby. Below is
another painting in the state capitol in
Helena titled “The Border Land.”
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superintendent and his brother were
checking a potential route in southeast-
ern Montana. Suddenly, they saw a
cloud of dust coming toward them and
the superintendent climbed a telegraph
pole to see what caused the dust. When
he yelled “Indians are coming,” the
brother became hysterical, jumped in
the wagon and bolted, leaving his sibling
up a pole. The source of the dust, Edgar
Paxson and some repairmen, came
riding up and soon understood the
strange circumstances. The humor of
the situation was not missed by the
artist.

But art was still only a hobby to a
man who joined the First Regiment of
the Montana National Guard and who
rose through the ranks from a private to
second lieutenant in his first year.

He became friends with such histori-
cal military figures as Edward Godfrey
and Marcus Reno. He also was a scout
during the active campaigns of the Nez
Perce war and it was as a scout that he
adopted the fringed buckskin jacket as
his apparel. Other famous Montana
luminaries like Granville Stuart consid-
ered Paxson a friend and maintained a
correspondence throughout their life-
times.

It was not until 1879 that Paxson felt
it was safe or that he was ready to bring
his family to Montana. His wife and son
arrived in Deer Lodge, Montana, where
he rented a house.

A portion of the house was set aside as
a studio, a good indication that Paxson
would seriously pursue his art. He con-
tinued to supplement his rather meager
income with signs and house painting
but it appears that the life of a fron-
tiersman was exchanged for that of fam-
ily man and artist.

HIS real break came in 1881, when he
was commissioned to do a large pano-
ramic mural in Butte. It was then the
family decided to move to the copper
mining town where they lived for the
next 24 years. Interestingly, the com-
missioned piece was never paid for and
its whereabouts is unknown today. But
the move exposed his work to people
who had money to buy and established
Paxson as a painter.

Although he was not always able to
support his growing family on his art
entirely, he was constantly developing
his skills and proficiency. Whether it
was a major painting of Chief Charlot
and his people leaving their beloved
Bitterroot Valley for the last time or a
delicate pencil study of a lady, each
work reflects sensitivity for the subject.
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This is Paxson’s painting of the “Chevalier de la Verendrye,” in the Montana
House of Representatives lobby, capitol building in Helena.

And whether some works seem more
resolved than others and vary in degrees
of quality, there remains the touch of a
master with a keen eye for reality.

For health reasons, probably because
of Butte’s polluted air from the smelt-
ers, Paxson moved his family to their
final home in Missoula in 1906. It was
from this studio that the historically
representative murals were executed for
the senate chamber of the Montana
legislative building in 1911.

Also, by 1912, he had been commis-
sioned to paint the famous murals in the
Missoula County Courthouse. He
created the murals from preliminary
drawings on canvas in his studio.

Paxson usually did not draw sensa-
tional scenes although his most famous
painting is “Custer’s Last Stand” which
can be seen at the Whitney Gallery of
Western Art, Cody, Wyoming. There is
blood and gore in this intricately
detailed work, but the important ele-
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ment is the painstaking documentation.

After leaving New York State in 1875,
and, after stints as a lumberjack in
Michigan and Wisconsin and as hunting
guide in Minnesota, he arrived in Wyo-
ming Territory in 1876, the year of the
Custer battle. He painted the portraits
shortly after the conflict of the six chiefs
who survived: Gall, Two Moon, Crazy
Horse, Crow King, Hump and White
Bull. Two Moon and other Indians took
him to the battlefield and reported what
they remembered.

THE mammoth Custer painting is
more than ten feet long and six feet tall,
weighing 1,000 pounds. It took 20 years
to research and eight years to complete
the work. The painting was so authentic
that relatives were able to recognize par-
ticipants in the picture. It also must
have evoked some strong emotion. An
arrow was shot through the canvas while
it stood in the artist’s studio.

The fame of this monumental work
unfortunately has overshadowed the
bulk of the artist’s other works
(numbering 2,500 to 3,000 works). He
made significant contributions to the
genre of western art through his factual
records. But the paintings retain a spe-
cific style and technique that is uni-
quely Paxson’s. Often the heads of his
animals, particularly horses, seem
slightly out of proportion. Even the
heads of Indians seem larger than their
bodies. Yet this peculiarity is not an
indication of a naive or primitive
approach but rather is a signature of
style.

The artist’s expression of space and
distance is considerable as is his trans-
lation of forest, mountain and windfall-
tangled trails. His people are believable
and are painted in their indigenous sur-
roundings, giving them a grace and vita-
lity that is often lacking in today’s
interpretations of yesterday. Edgar
Paxson was a realist who preferred por-
traying the Indian no more and no less
than what he actually was.

It is said his last years were spent in
bitterness and frustration from lack of
recognition. But it also must have been
sad for such a vigorous man to have out-
lived his friends and compatriots and
even the very lifestyle he loved so much.

Charley Russell, at Paxson’s death,
gave this tribute to a great artist and a
great man:

“A few days ago Ed Paxson crossed
the big range. For several years the trail
on this side was rough for him, so the
Angel of Death, who is a friend to those
who suffer, took his hand and led him to
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Paxson’s view of the surrender of Chief Joseph in 1877. Joseph obviously is
saying “From where the sun now stands....

a smooth, well-worn trail that has been
traveled since time began. He will not be
lonesome, or a stranger, for many of his
friends have gone before.

“Paxson has gone, but his picture will
not allow us to forget him. His work tells
me that he loved the Old West, and
those who love her I count as friends.
Paxson was my friend, and today the
West that he knew is history that lives
in books. His brush told stories that
people like to read.

“I am a painter, too, but Paxson has
done some things that I cannot do. He
was a pioneer and pioneer painter. He
was also a soldier who fought under the
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colors of our country.

“Paxson loved Montana. May the
land where he has gone be even more
beautiful than the mountains that he

loved.” '

True West



OLD WEST COOKERY

CHUCK WAGON COOKING

By BARBARA BLACKBURN

A two- to four-wheeled vehicle drawn
by oxen, mules, or horses with its con-
tents stowed and covered under hides or
tarpaulins is a chuck wagon. Chuck
means grub, and in the Old West it is a
synonym for food.

For camps on the move the large com-
partmented box in the rear of the wagon
swung down like a tailgate to form a
working service for the cook. In 1866,
Texas cattleman Charles Goodnight
gave the chuck wagon its meaning.
Today the chuck wagon is a relic of the
past and is used only on a sentimental
journey.

The mystique of the chuck wagon lin-
gers on, however, conjuring thoughts of
steaks frying over coals, zesty stews,
spicy beans, biscuit-like breads and
more.

The cook or “cookie” reigned over the
chuck wagon. The term “cookie’ or
“coosie” came from the Spanish word
cocinero. Cookie was often an aging
cowboy or someone who had washed out
at other jobs. But he was paid more than
the other hands.

A proper chuck wagon had several
kettles and skillets, and, of course,
Dutch ovens. Also important was a huge
coffeepot which hung over the fire on an
iron rod. Staples included makings for
biscuits, beans, and beef. Biscuits were
served three times a day. There were
two types, the sourdough or the baking
powder variety. A recipe for how to
make and bake biscuits follows.

Cowboys who wrote later said a com-
mon misconception is that the fare was
often poor. They said cowboys wouldn’t
work long for a stingy outfit.

Beans or frijoles required thorough
preparation. The cook washed them,
removing the dust, and soaked them
overnight. Salt pork was added, and
beans were cooked over a slow, open fire
or buried in a covered container in a
hole full of coals. This took many hours
of cooking, especially at a high altitude.
The finished product was supposed to
be soft, not mushy. Molasses, chilies,
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and tomatoes were added if available.
Beef was tenderized by pounding with
a mall. It was then dredged with flour,
salted, and fried in a Dutch oven, per-
haps in some melted tallow. Long-sim-
mered short ribs were a delicacy. The
biggest treat was a stew that took four
to five hours and included a variety of
meats — liver, heart, tongue, brain,
sweetbreads, and marrow gut. The
pieces (for this S.0.B. stew) were pre-
pared individually and then combined.
First the heart was sauteed in suet. The

tongue was skinned and diced. The
brains were separated and floured —
they served as the thickening. Some
tenderloin was even included in this del-
icacy. All was combined and seasoned,
then simmered in water.

Near the Mexican border the food
was hot because of the use of chili pow-
der. But more than just chilies went into
this seasoning. Also included were herbs
such as cumin, coriander and oregano.

Pies were a rare treat, mostly made of
dried fruit, such as peaches, apricots,
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and apples. The pie crust was usually
fashioned of biscuit dough, and the pie
was cooked in a Dutch oven.

Puddings were popular, but they were
more like the English-style plum pud-
ding. A popular one was made from day-
old bread, canned tomatoes and sugar.
Son-of-a-Gun-in-a-Sack (which also
bore another name) was another winner
with the cowhands.

Speaking of canned tomatoes, they
were prized by the men, who liked to
carry them on the range to slake their
thirst. Fancier wagons carried canned
goods. The water barrels often con-
tained ‘“wildlife,” and the water was
stale or alkaline.

The chuck wagon often fed from ten
to twenty men. The cook began his work
early, before sunup. Breakfast usually
included biscuits, beans and coffee.
Sometimes the cowboys ate in their sad-
dles after having slept on the ground.

The midday meal was often hasty and
included more biscuits, beans and cof-
fee, and fried steaks or stew. Supper was
the big meal and included more of the
same and sometimes a special treat, pie
or pudding. The early-rising cook was
late to retire after cleaning up from sup-
per.

Today long cattle drives are things of
the past. Hot food can be sent out from
a central cookhouse or cooked on a
truck equipped with a refrigerator and
propane stove. However, the romance of
the chuck wagon still lives in the West.

SOURDOUGH BISCUITS
(12 to 16 biscuits)

2 cups starter

Y cup milk

1 T sugar or honey
15 t salt

1 t baking soda

2 T melted fat

(For dinner buscuits, ‘‘set’ your
starter at breakfast; for breakfast bis-
cuits set your starter the evening before.
Do this by adding 2 cups each flour and
warm water to the starter in crock. Stir
well and ferment all day or all night.)

Mix about 2 cups starter with 2 cup
milk, 1 T sugar, 1 t baking soda, and 2 T
melted fat. If starter is thin, omit milk.
Blend well, then work in enough flour to
make a soft dough, between 2%z and 4
cups. Knead lightly. Pinch off dough
balls and roll into biscuits. Place close
together in a well-greased pan and turn
over so greased sides are on top. Let rise
in a warm place for about 45 minutes,
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tightly and steam 12 to 15 minutes.

then bake in a 375 degree oven for 30
minutes, or until biscuits are done.

OR IN ADUTCH OVEN

Dig and fire the Dutch oven hole.
Generously grease the Dutch oven and
let it warm. Use the above recipe or pre-
pared mix. Put biscuits in Dutch oven,
sides just touching. Replace lid. Make a
hole in the hot coals and shovel about an
inch of dirt over the coals. Put Dutch
oven into hole. Put hot coals on the lid.
In 15 minutes the biscuits should be
cooked.

THIRD METHOD

Wrap the dough around a stick in a
spiral shape. Cook over camp fire.

CHUCK WAGON STEW
WITH DUMPLINGS

92 lbs. stew meat, cut into 1- to 2-inch
chunks

4 T flour or cornmeal

Y4 t pepper

1 can tomatoes, 2-cup-size or equiva-
lent fresh

2 onions

3 potatoes, bite-sized pieces

2 stalks celery, with leaves, thickly
sliced

2 carrots sliced

2 cups cooked beans (your choice)

1 T chili powder, optional

Dredge meat in flour and brown in
hot fat in a heavy skillet or Dutch oven.
Season with above and whatever other
herbs you want. Add tomatoes, onions,
potatoes, celery and carrots. Simmer
slowly for 1% hours. Add beans, then
dumplings. Cook covered without lifting
the lid for 15 minutes.

DUMPLINGS

Sift 1% cups flour and mix with '
cup cornmeal, 4 teaspoon baking pow-
der, and a pinch of salt. Add 1 cup milk
gradually, stirring. You can also add a
teaspoon of chili powder or chilies. Drop
by spoonfuls on top of stew. Cover

-

Real to Reel Cowboys
(Continued from page 21)

based loosely on the Wolfville stories of
Alfred Henry Lewis. Encouraged by the
success of this film, Jennings set up his
own production unit, the Capitol Film
Co.

The first film Jennings released

through his own company was “Lady of
the Dugout,” completed in 1918. When
the film premiered in Los Angeles, Jen-
nings told reporters that the film was
based on actual incidents from his
career as a bandit and train robber.
Those who came to see it, he claimed,
would find something new because his
portrayal was ‘“the real stuff.”

By the time his Hollywood career
began, Al Jennings was already 46. He
was short and thin and looked almost
anemic. Before the camera, his move-
ments appeared stiff and jerky. Yet his
films, most of which had a running time
of only twenty minutes, proved popular
with the kids.

Each of his films tended to preach the
rewards of righteousness. A good exam-
ple of a typical Jennings film is “The
Tryout,” released in 1920. Here he used
the old formula of the gogd-badman,
already developed by Bronco Billy
Anderson and perfected by William S.
Hart.

As the story opens, Jennings
befriends a poor woman whose husband
is a shiftless drunk. As Jennings and his
men ride off, the young son of the cou-
ple rides after him and pleads to join the
gang. Jennings soon teaches the boy
that his place is not riding the outlaw
trail but rather back home helping his
mother.

But times turned hard for Al Jen-
nings. By 1921, the market became
saturated with short westerns and Cap-
itol Film Co. folded. For a while Jen-
nings played small roles for other com-
panies but he eventually faded from the
scene. He returned briefly in 1936 as a
technical advisor for James Cagney in
“The Oklahoma Kid.”

Jennings lived the rest of his life near
Los Angeles, where he often entertained
visitors with tales of the Old West. He
died there on Dec. 26, 1962, at the age of
98.

Even though ex-outlaws were lured
into the motion picture business, and
even though in two cases they returned
to the outlaw trail once their movie
careers ended, their films invariably
preached the straight and narrow.

They followed the simple formula of
good triumphing over bad, a formula
that would be reflected in countless
western films and books for years to
come. It was a formula that permanent-
ly shaped our perspective of the Old

West.
-
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By DICK HAZEN
as told to
JOYCE LITZ

BUCK Jewell was a good horse thief.
Once he started from Wyoming with
twenty head of horses he’d paid for and
ended up on his ranch with 160 head.

He was one of the toughest men in
Montana and was known as a cattle rus-
tler, horse thief, bootlegger and gun-
man. He never hired a man who hadn’t
been in the pen for horse stealing or cat-
tle rustling. He had a wife for a while
but she died.

One time Buck stole a saddle horse
from a horse buyer. The dealer figured
Buck was the thief so he got the sheriff
and went to the Jewell ranch. Buck saw
them coming and saddled up the horse
he had stolen and rode out to meet

them. The sheriff told Buck the dealer

accused him of stealing a horse.

“Okay, let’s go out and look,” the
thief said. “If you find it, I’'ll admit it.”

Neither the sheriff nor the horse
buyer ever thought to look at Buck’s
mount. Obviously they went through
the herd and did not find the stolen
horse.

And Jewell was kind of crazy. One day
he put one of his two sons on a horse
and told him to ride it. The horse
bucked and the child jumped off.

Buck said, “What’d you do that for?”

“I didn’t want the horse to kill me,”
the boy said.

Then Buck said, “If that’s the way
you feel about it I’ll show you how it
feels to be killed.”

He grabbed the boy by his feet and
banged his head against the side of the
barn until the child was unconscious.

June 1983

. \h .
The Hazen family. Left to right: Frank,
and mother Lillian.

During prohibition, Buck ran bonded
whiskey in from Canada and bootlegged
it in Great Falls. He got caught and was
sent to prison, but for one last fling
before he left he went down to a whore-
house and chose the prettiest woman
there.

He took her to the Manhattan Cafe in
Great Falls, Montana, which was the
best restaurant in town at that time.
They sat in a booth and ordered the big-
gest steaks on the menu. Then after the
meal was on the table, Buck pulled out
his sixshooter and shot himself.

Old Allegheney’s Gold Cache

By DONALD E. GETZ

HIDDEN near the old foundations of
Penrod Bridge over the Bruneau River

N
Dick (standing in back), sister Barbara,

in north central Elko County, Nevada,
are two leather pouches of placer-gold
nuggets and dust. The cache represents
gold taken from the body of George
Washington Mardis after he was mur-
dered by a Chinaman. The actual value
of the gold was never determined.

Shortly after the Civil War ended and
prior to 1870, G.W. Mardis arrived in
northeastern Nevada and became a
familiar figure in the Charleston area.
He was an old Indian fighter and scout
and always wore buckskins and mocca-
sins typical of that group of men who"
served in the armed forces of the United
States of America. As proof of his ser-
vice, his face was blackened and heavily
scarred on one side, the results of hand-
to-hand combat with some Apache
Indians.

During the Civil War, he enlisted in
the Union Army as a guide and scout.
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He was sent to report to Major W.H.
Emory, commander of the Sixth Dra-
goons, a cavalry unit at Fort Grant, Ari-
zona Territory. Emory made him Chief
of Scouts with instructions to report to
Captain A.W. Whipple at Tubac Presi-
dio; near the Mexican border town of
Nogales.

Their duty was to protect wagon
trains carrying silver ore from the
Apache Mountain Range silver mines
that shipped valuable ores to be refined
in St. Louis, Missouri. Captain Whip-
ples’ route was from Tubac to Fort
Cummings in New Mexico Territory
and to return. Mardis scouted for Whip-
ple and on many occasions, had to fight
attacking Apaches. Mardis served both
men well and earned great distinction as
a scout.
~ When the conflict ended, Mardis fol-
lowed the elephant and heard the owl
hoot. He tried his hand at prospecting
for gold in Arizona Territory and wound
up in Cripple Creek, Colorado. He
stayed long enough to get a stake for
himself and continued westward. He
eventually arrived in the Charleston
area sometime prior to 1870 where he
set up a temporary camp.

Since he was of the “mountain man”
breed, he preferred the loneliness and
solitude of the hills and told many peo-
ple that he was “askeered of nothing.”
Mardis would prospect in some of the
_most inaccessible canyons of the sur-
rounding mountains and would be gone
for months at a time.

Late in the the spring of 1870, Mardis
came back to civilization with the news
that he had struck it rich. He invited
those who doubted his story to come to
his digs with him.

Sure enough, he had struck it rich.
Deep down in one of the canyons of the
Bruneau River he found placer gold.
Not the two-to-five dollars a pan stuff,
but more like twenty dollars-a-pan gold.
A rush ensued and the mining camp of
Allegheney was born. Mardis thus
earned the sobriquet of “Old Allegh-
eney.”

Mardis prospered and before long,
exchanged his garb for store-bought
clothes. A year or so later, he married
and bought a ranch near his beloved
Bruneau. Having an eye for fine horses,
he soon had enough breeding stock to
start his own horse ranch and although
being considered a stockman, he still
mined his gold.

“After all,” he would tell his friends,
“a man needs ta git the gold, an’ sell or
trade fer fine hosses.”
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Mardis was accumulating a fortune.
Since the nearest repository was the
Henderson Bank in Elko, Nevada, some
ninety miles south, Mardis made plans
for a trip.

Mardis left his home on or about

" August 12, 1877, bound for Elko with

two heavy, leather pouches full of small
gold nuggets and fine dust. He was way-
laid near Penrod Bridge and shot by a
Chinese who then robbed the body.

The murderer was tracked by some
buckaroos working in the area who had
heard the lone shot. They arrived at the
scene in time to see the Chinese remove
the pouches from Mardis’ body. They
chased the man through the dry sage-
brush. The law of Judge Lynch pre-
vailed and they hanged the Chinese on
the spot. The two pouches, according to
remaining old-timers, are buried or are
near the now-rotting timbers of the
bridge foundation.

When the body of the Chinaman was
cut down, his clothing was searched as
well as his slippers. A few small nuggets
were found in the lining of his smock.
From that evidence, the buckaroos felt
that they were justified in hanging the
Chinese.

Mrs. Mardis was notified of her hus-
band’s murder and of the loss of the
gold. She eventually sold all of their
holdings and moved to San Francisco’s
Barbary Coast and opened a beanery.
The San Francisco earthquake of April
16, 1906, wiped her holdings out and she
died in obscurity a year later.

As for “Old Allegheney’s gold cache,”
it still reposes where the Chinaman
buried it over one hundred years ago.

The Peter Lebeck Tree

By GORDON H. TAGGART

IT was cold the morning Peter Lebeck
left his cabin in quest of small game. He
was hungry. He followed the trail that
rambled between the hills and finally
turned left through brush and then into
a small, grassy valley. A few large oaks
made a haven of beauty in the area —
tranquil and secluded. But beauty held
the unexpected. Peter Lebeck was walk-
ing to his death.

A rabbit bounded from a brush
thicket in front of him and he fired. The
sound of the gun rumbled throughout
the corridor of the hills. The echoes
were still audible when a female bear
followed by two cubs crashed out of a

weed patch and down the slope toward
Lebeck busily engaged in re-loading.

He heard the noise and looked up.
Too late he made a futile attempt to
reach the low branch of an oak tree. The
angry bear was upon him. One clawed
paw raked flesh from his neck bones;
the other, in a quick blow to the side of
the head, crushed his skull.

It was late evening when other hunt-
ers found the remains of Lebeck. They
buried him under the oak and slashed a
slab from the side of the tree and
carved: “Peter Lebeck killed by a bear
October 17, 1837.”

Here in 1722 came Don Pedro Fagus,
the first white man in the region. Then
came Padre Francisco Garces on his
exploration of the Yuma and Mojave
Desert. Early in 1826 came Jedediah
Smith and the first of the fur trappers.
In 1849 gold was discovered in Califor-
nia and the trail through the mountain
passes used by stagecoaches passed
almost beneath the branches of the
ancient oak.

Lawlessness, banditry of all kinds and
hold-ups of the stages by Joaquin
Murieta, the famous cut-throat, and
others like him were common. All these
things coupled with Indian uprisings
caused the U.S. government to erect a
fort at this location in 1854. The oak
tree gave forth a generous amount of
shade from the summer sun to the men
stationed there.

The ruins of Fort Tejon are there
today but the romance lies in the old
oak tree, which for so many years has
watched the progress of man.

The Peter Lebeck oak tree is on the
grounds of the old Fort Tejon between
the towns of Lebeck and Grapevine,
California. It remains a mute witness to
a period of American history and the
lore of the Old West that makes the
blood tingle in anticipation of the

stories it could tell. ’

His Cinch is Gettin’ Frayed

Said of someone who has worn out his
welcome. An unwanted person might be
described as being “welcome as a pole-
cat at a picnic,” “welcome as a rattler in
a dog town,” or “pop’lar as a tax collec-
tor.” Of such a person it is said that
“folks go ’round ’im like he was a
swamp.”

True West



Trails Grown Dim

Grandmother Married at 14

Baker-Dillard-Ward

Alexander Baker married Mary Ann
Dillard (Dilliard), her adopted name, on
September 3, 1854, in Uvalde County,
Texas. She was fourteen years old at the
time and was a minor.

Alexander was older than Mary Ann,
as he is shown as active in the land
office business as early as 1840. There is
no record of him after this marriage.
When did he die? How long was he
Mary Ann’s husband, or did they sepa-
rate? Did they have children? If so, did
they live to maturity?

Mary Ann was born Mary Ann Ward,
and is listed in the Mt. Vernon census in
1863 as being twenty-three years old
and single. Are there any descendants of
Alexander Baker living who can shed
any light on this for me? Mary Ann
married again in 1874. She was my

grandmother. — Lorene Murrell,
500 N. Houston St., Russelville,
AR 72801. ;

Henderson-Caswell-McGee
Daniels-Morrison-Guyer

I would like to hear from anyone who
knew of or was related to George Jeffer-
son Henderson who was born in 1835 or
1839 and died in 1910 in Texas.

Who did he marry? His children were:
George Jefferson, Jr. (married a cousin
to a Dr. Moore); Lara Ann (married
Carles Caswell, a railroad man whose
last address was Waco, Texas); Harriett
Elizabeth; Mary Ellin (married George
McGee, a Choctaw Indian); John Kelley
(married Mary Birtha Mae Daniels).

All lived in Fannin and Collin coun-
ties, Texas. Josephine’s father was Bob
Morrison (or Morrisey or Morris). Her
last marriage was to George Guyer.

George Jefferson Henderson, Senior’s .

father may have been George Washing-
ton Henderson. — Rosa L. Carle,

June 1983

2417 SW Avenue E, Lawton, OK
73505.

Brown-Secrest

I would appreciate information per-
taining to my great-grandfather, James
Brown, who was born in Pennsylvania.

He married Luann Secrest who was
born in Fleming County, Kentucky.
They lived in Fleming County, then
moved to Shelby County, Indiana.
Luann died in Jones County, Iowa in
1866 and it is possible that James
remarried and moved elsewhere.

We would like to know James’
father’s name and his mother’s name.
She was an Ingraham. Both were natives
of Virginia. Some of their chil-
dren were Alfred, Joseph, Sally, James
R., Jackson, and Lewis Cass. — Fre-
deric Marion Brown, 948 Madison
Street, Albany, CA 94706.

Ricketts

I would like to get help in tracing any-
one with the name of Ricketts. A long
time ago I read of a person with this
name connected with the Younger boys
but I have never seen mention of it
since.

There are others with this name in
America, as I have details of some
including a U.S. destroyer named Rick-
etts. If anyone knows of someone with
this name, past or present, I will be very
thankful for their help and will answer

all letters. — Albert Ricketts, Rick-
etts Island, Gladstone 4680, Qld.,
Australia.

Stevens

I am seeking information on my
uncle, Dr. Frank Stevens, his family and
grandchildren. He came from Windham
County, Vermont to Gainesville, Texas
about 1900. He died in 1903.

He and his wife, Lara P. Stevens, had
five children: Leon F., Elmer, Edgar,
Ruth and Fanny. I will answer all letters
and return postage. — Verlie Graves,
826 E. Smith Road, Bellingham,
WA 98225.

Story-Slatterly-McCabe-Sanborn

My great-grandfather, Jonathan
Story, was born September 18, 1815, in
England. He arrived in New York City
around 1854 where he married Mary
Elizabeth Slatterly. She sent for her
nephew, Martin McCabe, and McCabe
arrived in New York in 1855. He then
moved to Winchendon, Massachusetts.

Jonathan Story and his wife then
moved to San Francisco where he pur-
chased the Cliff House in 1859. He then
bought stock in the You Bet Mine at
Nevada City, California, where his
nephew Nelson J. Sanborn was working.
Any information will be appreciated

and all letters answered. — Don M.
Saunders, 213 N. Bellevue, Walla
Walla, WA 99362.

-

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;

please do not write to us.
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Secret Wife of Wyatt Earp
(Continued from page 17)

Mrs. Cason’s revelations led Mrs.
Irvine (later Mrs. Colyn) to obtain a
copy of the coroner’s report into Mat-
tie’s death. It was still on file at
Florence, Arizona. This plus Marquis’
information which he revealed in detail
to Mrs. Cason, combined with Allie’s
account of Mattie, all added up to an
iron-clad case to establish poor Mattie
as Wyatt’s wife.

In addition, Mrs. Irvine (Colyn) sent
the two unidentified pictures that had
been in Mattie’s trunk, the large tintype
of a man and woman and smaller one of
a child, to Wyatt’s niece, Mrs. William
Miller, for possible identification.

Mrs. Miller promptly identified them
as Wyatt’s parents, Nicholas and Vir-
ginia and her own sister, Mary Virginia
Edwards. (Both Mrs. Miller and Mary
Virginia were daughters of Wyatt’s sis-
ter Adelia Earp Edwards.) I later dis-
covered from Mrs. Miller that Mattie
had often been discussed in the Earp
family circle, whether she was a mystery
to the public or not.

The information available cannot, of
course, answer the obvious question,
“Did Wyatt have a just reason to leave
Mattie?” Mr. Marquis’ widow, Florence,
was willing to concede, “If she had a
temper like her sister I don’t blame
him.” (Her sister was Mrs. Marquis’
mother-in-law, as the reader will recall.)

In view of the inescapable fact that
Wyatt had his sights on something
higher than a lifetime on the frontier, he
would probably have left Mattie sooner

CUSTOM CRAFTED BUCKLE

A picture of your favorite star, husband,
family, pet, logo or whatever, repro-
duced in vivid color in a contrasting
cultured stone and set in a sturdy die
cast belt buckle. Price $15 each. post-
age paid, satisfaction guaranteed. Heavy
silver plating available at $5.00 addit-
jonal cost. Allow 3 weeks delivery.

Send picture, logo or design (any size),
and check or money order to:

JERRY MILLS / CONQUISTA MFG
P.0.BOX 505 Lakeside CA 92040

(619) 561-6030
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or later anyway. She was a rude country
girl with all that implied in manners and
speech. The woman that Wyatt left her
for was not. She was a suitable compan-
ion for the life he aimed to lead. Mattie
hadn’t been. That was the root of her
tragedy.

And why did Mattie run away from
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home in the first place? Maybe the
reader can divine that in the dour faces
of her parents in the accompanying
photo. But the only reliable answer
‘probably went to the grave with Mattie.
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200 BOOKS & MAGAZINES

FOR SALE: Western - Treasure - Desert, back issue maga-
zines. Send want list to: Harold Moody, Box 803, Project
City, CA 96079.

FINALLY AVAILABLE! A complete, comprehensive index for
True West, Frontier Times and Old West. Covers six cate-
iories: authors and titles; people, places, things; illustrations

photographs; letters; family names; books... 225,000 list-
ings, over 450 pages. Only $7.95 ppd. Send to: Western
Index, 700 E. State St., lola, Wi 54990.

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

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

200 BOOKS & MAGAZINES

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.

“"MAMA'S KITCHEN Window"', Papa's Neighbors", and
*Old-Fashioned Mtn. Mothers". Vivid life in K.Y. hills,
depression 1930's to the present, $3.50 each (postpaid).
Appalachian Studies Center, College Box 2, Pikeville, KY

USED WESTERN paperback books. Great selection. Send
stamp for catalog. Howling Wilderness, Dept. W, Box 242, El
Toro, CA 92630.

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.

DUSTY MEMORIES, Historic Ghost Town Buildings of Mon-
tana, map and beautiful illustrations, $4 autographed. Kevin
Heaney, 817 Fourth St., Deer Lodge, MT 59722.

HEALTH - RICE, economical, vitamins, thiamine, ribotlavin,
r7n€1c‘|1n $7.95. 50 recipes. F.F.N.l, Box 325, Mesquite, TX
9.

True West



200 BOOKS & MAGAZINES

OPgWE”STERN books. Send want list. 12716 Central, Chino,
CA

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.

LAZY WAY boys are getting rich selling books by mailorder.
If you are considering the mailorder business, you owe it to
yourself to study “The Million Dollar Mailorder Bookseller
Portoflio.” This priceless information from top minds in mai-
lorder is only $9.95. Order from: Uldean Mershon, 4180
Hybrid Place, Colo. Springs, CO 80917.

T.W., F.T., O.W, all issues in good condition, 30 g'ear collec-
tion in 32 bmders 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 Moines, 1A 50322.

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

250 BUSINESS VENTURES

295 GENEALOGY

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.

260 COINS

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

TRADE YOUR silver coins 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, OR97015

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

275 COLLECTIBLES

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.

300 GOVT. SURPLUS

"SECRET GOVERNMENT Auctions". Jeeps, trucks, furni-
ture, appliances. These and millions of other items sold
regularly, low as 1¢ on dollar. Complete directory (guaran-
teed) $2. Auctions, Box 2324-T, lowa City, IA 52240.

315 GUNS

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

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

325 HOBBIES

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

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.

THE TAYLOR Quarterly, the publication for Taylor genealogi-
cal research. Sample $3, yearly subscription $8.50. 2139 F
Toronto St., Falls Church, VA 22043.

"HENRY FORD and Benjamin Lovett: Dancing Billionaire
And Dancing Master”. A new Henry Ford emerges in excel-
lent biography. Collector’s edition. Hard cover, 112 historic
pictures, 288 pages. $11.95 postpaid. Eva Twork, 200 Golf-
crest, Dearborn, Mi 48124.

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.

SELLING MY collection “‘Frontier Times' #1 thru #100 $90;
“Old West" #1 thru #48 $45; both collections only $125
plus postage. Don Waters, P.O. Box 3445, Chula Vista, CA
92011.

1750 TEXAS Ghosttowns", Bartholomew, 112 pp, $7.95;
“Treasure Album of Pancho Vllla Rascoe (OP), few copies,
$6 postpaid. Ed Bartholomew, Box 805, Ft. Davis, TX
79734.

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

250 BUSINESS VENTURES

FREE DETAILS... $$$ in mail order. Flamingo, 4316 Boyer,
Long Beach, CA 90807

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
initial consultation regarding your idea’s potential value. Call
or write without delay for your free information package. A
fee based marketing company, offices coast to coast. PH:
413-737-5376. American Inventors Corporation, 59 Inter-
state Dr., Dept TW, West Springfield, MA 01089.

PROCESS SERVER business up to $140 per day. Recession
proof. Business booming! Free details: Process Server, Box
314-W, Boston, MA 02188.

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

EARN GOOD money mailing circulars. Enjoyable work. Send
No. 10 stamped envelope for free details. Repass, P.0. Box
1645, Ramona, CA 92065-0900.

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

June 1983

HANDCARVED 2" miniature animals: 5 assorted $2.25, 2
sets $4.00. Free list handcrafted gifts. Greg's, Dept. T, 1431
Qakbrook, Lancaster, TX 75134.

PARROT SILVER and Copper Company Montana, 1899,
cancelled stocks with picture of parrot, $8.95. Dealer inq.
welcomed. Jack Curry, Box 7395-R, Jersey City, NJ 07307.

ANTIQUE POSTERS reproduced to look antique, Annie Oak-
ley 8'"'x10" or John L. Sullivan 9"'x12", $4 each or 2 for
$7.50. Hoosierland Gifts, P.0. Box 933, Shelbyville, IN
46176.

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, OR97071.

277 EDUCATIONAL

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

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.

JOBS: COLORADO, Wyoming, Utah, Idaho, Montana. Com-
puteized newsletter with 200+ new jobs each week. Free
details. Mountainwest, 925-J Canyon, Logan, UT 84321.
CONSTRUCTION JOBS locations, crafts, contractors,
phone no's. Send $5.50 to: Construction Info, Crossett, AR
71635.

290 ENERGY SAVING

FIREWOOD LOGS from sawdust. Easy to make instructions,
$10. Todays Ideas, Box 22304T, San Francisco, CA 94122.

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! Cych-t 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.

You will adore “Bell the barmaid”,

ished and carries the artist signature.

one or both of these sculptures.
Send check or money order to:

N i
pieces of this fine Collection.
+  Start your collection today with
'<§ Advertising Art Service

{'BOYD PERRY PEWTER GOLLECTABLES B

N and her boy-
friend “Gabby’ both of these delightful sculptures
Y are cast in antique finished pewter, individually pol-

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

¥gs
Each

P.0. Box 223T e Willow Grove, PA 19090

Money-back guarantee ® Allow 4 weeks for delivery

D 4l el s g L 374 2§14 7

CANADIAN FLY-in fishing trips, walleye limits every group,
can handle one to 32 people. Super Northern Smallmouth
Bobber Shop, 1630 North Front, Mankato, MN 56001.

TAN HIDES at home, easy instructions $2; kit and instuc-
tions $10. Send to: G. Janice, P.O. Box 3704, Ontario, CA
91764.

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

LEARN LEATHERCRAFT, catalog $} (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 -
Ié%gg etc., etc. Boycan's, Box 897 -TX(key), Sharon, PA

V the High Sierra |

39ppd.

Combmes the best of traditional and modern Western
design. Made of 100% wool felt in silver belly color.
Triangular indented crown. Curving 3'%2" brim has
welted edge. Colorful fabric band trimmed with lizard-
like vinyl. Feather cluster decoration. Sizes 6% thru

7'.. We honor VISA and MasterCard.
Money-back guarantee. Write for FREE catalog.

fc‘:g Set2d vept. W63 J

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

Figures shown actual size



Explore old town sites with
PRECISE MAPS OF OLD WESTERN TOWNS
Large prints of thousands of detailed fire insurance maps are
available for S2 a sheet from our standard library 35mm
microfilm. For ordering information on either the prints or the
reels, write:

VLAD SHKURKIN, PUBLISHER (415) 232-7742
6025 Ros Arbor, San Pablo, CA 94806

Save Moneyl on famous brand

WESTERN

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

JID JANCH STORE

1408 West Davis ® Dept. TW ® Dallas, Texas 75208

Locate from a LONG DISTANCE!
with Ultra-Sensitive DIRECTIONAL Locator

seND FOR FREE INFORMATIVE BROCHURE

s CARL ANDERSON
sox [EZLV[H TAMPA, FLORIDA 33688

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%)

FROM NASHVILLE
IT’S
THE GRAND OLE OPRY

OLD TIME COUNTRY MUSIC OF THE
40's and 50’s. 12 great programs of

THE GRAND OLE OPRY on six quality
cassettes. You'll hear the best in country
music featuring stars like RED FOLEY,
ERNEST TUBB, BILL MONROE, CHET
ATKINS, JIM REEVES, MINNIE
PEARL, and many, many more! All for
just $19.95 plus $2.00 postage, and
handling. CHARGE IT! oy

0O Master Card O Visa BACK GUARANTEE
Acct’ No.
Exp. Date __ Send $2.00 for
catalogs. All orders shipped UPS.
Send check to: BWP — TWJ Radio,
Suite 9-E, 1105 North Main St.,
Gainesville, FL 32601.

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.

400 REAL ESTATE

PRODUCTIVE KENTUCKY farms, abandoned farms, and
wooded acreage, free brochure. PH: 502-524-1980. Hart
Country Realty, Box 456K, Munfordville, KY 42765.

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.

CABIN LAKE sites: Montana Sportsman Yearly Paradise.
PH: 307-632-0286. Information: Maurice Mann, Box 271,
Cheyenne, WY 82001.

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.

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.

JOIN THE National Association for the Advancement of
Indian people. A non-profit organization. If you are one
fourth or more you may join. Ten dollars a year. c/o: 1001
New Boston Road, Texarkana, TX 75501.

365 PETS

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

"WILD FREE Roaming Horses and Burros'... Adopt a horse
program! 37,000 animals placed nationwide! Preserve the
True West. For information send $1 and SASE. Horses, Box
2324-T, lowa City, IA 52240.

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, IA 52052.

315 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.

How  The original authentic Aladdin Lamp. Features
bard patented kerosene burner, produces brilliant
white light. Replacement parts for old and
mwy  new lamps.

Cat. 60¢ Dept.27

B CAMPBELL LAMPS

A

[y 1108 Pottstown Pike, West Chester, PA 19380

NOTICE

The Western Book Company
has sold its entire inventory to
Creative Publishing Co. If you
wish to order books from Western
Book Company ads found in past
issues of True West and Old West
magazines, please write to the
following address:

Early West Series
Creative Publishing Co.
Box 9292

College Station, TX 77840

Please mention that you are
ordering from an old Western
Book Company ad. Many of our
titles were sold out recently so
Creative Publishing may not have
every past Western Book Com-
pany title in stock. Thank you for
your past patronage.

64

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.

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.

COWBOY BEANS casserole, old recipe, $1. SASE. Jeanette,
5123 E. Citrus, Tucson, AZ 85712.

FISHERMAN'S DREAM, lunker catfish, carp, fantastic dough
bait recipes, $3. Fishing Bait Enterprise, P.O. 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.

WOULD YOU like some fun? Reaganomic recovery cake rec-
ipe. $1 to: Edie, Box 82, Jeff. City, MO 65102.

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.

SUPERB MEXICAN recipes. Sample five for $1. SASE.
Pacco, Suite 102, 1698 Market St., P.O. 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, Wl 54960.

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.

JIMMIE RODGERS 78 rpm records wanted to buy. Send list.
W. Hulett, Box 174, Dakota. MN 55925.

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.

MY BOOK on trapping will help you learn to trap. Kelly, 1720
N. Raymond, Boise, ID 83704.

SAVE YOUR catch. Method helps prevent bone breakage
and foot amputation. Complete instruction only $3. Justice
and Jones, 428 S. Curtis, Willcox, AZ 85643.

500 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.

YOU CAN learn dowsing for lost treasure, valuable minerals,
with this unique high sensitivity pendulum. Immediate ship-
ment, $7.95 money back guarantee. Stamp brings details.
Jonn, 2324C Suffock, Kingman, AZ 86401.

SAVE UP to 40% on new metal detectors, all major brands
including White's and Garrett. Free discount price list. PH:
608-274-4680. Northwoods General Store, P.O. Box 9874-
TW, Madison, WI 53715.

True West



500 TREASURE HUNTING

650 MISCELLANEOUS

AUSTRALIA! IMPORTED books and magazines for prospec-
tors and treasure hunters. Free catalog. Jackson Turner
Publications, P.0. Box 748A, Jamaica Plain, MA 02130.

STOP THOSE scorching sessions! Stop electric blankets cold
night overheating. Send $1 and SASE for instructions. Inno-
vators, 8000 NW 8th Ave., Gainesville, FL 32601.

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.

LAND-FOR-Taxes! Get for almost nothing! Easily understood
instructions, $2.00. Grandcees, TWT7, Hamilton, GA 31811.
FREE 1,001 things, free gifts, free money. PH:
617-437-9101. Write: ZEF, Box 360-TW, Boston, MA
02101-0360.

GOLD-GOLD mineral claims in California for sale. Mel, Box
41, Clipper Mills, CA 95930.

TREASURE MAPS: Utah, Idaho, Wyoming, ghost towns
Nevada, $2 each. Ghost Town Publishing, Box 113, North
Salt Lake, UT 84054,

525 TREASURE LOCATORS, ETC.

TREASURE LOCATOR, find any precious metal. Free bro-
chure. Locator complete with instructions, $12. Vee Ell
Enteprises, Box 705, Heyburn, ID 83336.

950 WESTERN MERCHANDISE

FREE CATALOG, leather moccasins, many styles. Toll free!
PH: 800-854-4325 Ext. 555, CA residents: 800-472-4387
Ext. 555. Moccasin House, Box 16190-K, St. Paul, MN
55116.

CUSTOM BELT buckles, solid sandcast silicon bronze, hand
finished. Buckles By Mike, 1225 Manzanita, Dept. TW, Los
Angeles, CA 90029.

THE SCARLET Nose, “‘where cultures meet,” Indian, Moun-

tain Man, Pioneer, Western, Clothing, Accessories. Catalog
$2.50. 525-A South Main. Carroliton. IL 62016.

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.

CHEWING-SMOKING tobacco!! Do you chew-smoke? Free
samples, prices. Fredco's, Dresden, TN 38225.

MUSICAL SAWS - Since 1921. Greatest folk instrument ever
developed. Easy to play, beautiful singing sound. Details,
free “E;Sawing News". Mussehl-Westphal, 130TW, Delavan, Wi
53115.

JOURNEYMAN CREDENTIALS granted legitimate! Write:
National Craftsman Union, 210 Fifth Avenue, Suite 1102,
New York, NY 10010.

FREE SAMPLES 1,000 thermographed business cards: one
color ink $19.95; two color ink $22.95. A&J TW-1, P.0. Box
193, Bynum, AL 36253-0193.

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.

GOLD PROSPECTING OUTFIT

for rockers, long Toms, 3

placers; recovery and selling of gold: lots more), step-by-step pan-
ning instructions, magnet, and a vial

sands. | guarantee you get gold! Le: [
done and make your next vacation pay. Complete outfit only $15.00
postpaid. JOHN KITTREDGE, 774 Russell Guich Rd., P.O.
Box 319, Blackhawk, Colorado 80422

= | FREE
LUg__Kng_Y s WESTERN WEAR
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& o
& %

s Lk W Siw,
Con W

western wear . . . hats

and buckles. Hats ex

free catalog today
v WESTERN
LUSKEY'S %=
INC.

Dept.2 101 N. Houston St.  Fort Worth, TX 761022080

Since 1919 we have
offered the finest in

boots, clothing, belt;
pertly hand creased

the way you want
them. Write for your

IMPORTED NOVELTY knives. Catalog $2. Kaufman's, 8509
Beverly Bivd. 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.

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.

ARROWHEAD NECKLACES, 18" or 24" chain in gold or sil-
ver color, $3.95 ppd. Cardell's Creations, P.0. Box 610,
Toledo, OR 97391.

TACK - QUALITY products, wholesale prices, customer
direct. Catalog $2. Direct Tack, Dept ET, Rt. 3, Box 742,
Belen, NM 87002.

RIDING CROP. Genuine leather 28" long with wrist loop,
$7.95; bull whip 4’ long, genuine calf leather with colorful
streamer, $8.95; both for $15. Dealer inquiries invited. Send
check or money order to: Associated Merchandisers, P.0.
Box 1933, Greenville, TX 75401.

HANG-A-buckle (belt buckle display) custom made way to
show your buckles. Real, rustic finished wood with solid,
polished brass hooks, sold in sections, each section holds up
to 13 buckles. Send $6 cash, check or money order for each
section or send for more information. Hang-A-Buckle, Box
1334, Mt. Vernon, IL 62864.

HAND CHIPPED arrowheads of stone, 25 $4.98, 50 $8.98,
;08 $13.98. Arrowheads, 9805 Garden 1A, El Paso, TX
9925.

600 WANTED TO BUY

IDEAS, INVENTIONS wanted! Call: 800-528-6050,
800-352-0458 ext. 831 in Arizona.

ORGANIC OILS. Make your own exotic perfumes, colognes,
toiletries from rose, jasmine, jardenia, etc. oils. SASE to:
Jamrich, 409 Highland, Newton, KS 67114.

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

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

GREAT GE RECI
227 page illustrated book explains sausage

making plus home curing and smoking of meat,
fowl and fish. Over 100 recipes. Free equipment
and supply catalog has more information.
For yours, send to:

The SAUSAGEMAKER
177-80 Military Rd., Dept. 80  Buffalo, NY 14207

OLD BB guns, carpenter tools, unusual traps, wrenches, kit-
chenware. Clay Tontz, 4043 Nora, Covina, CA91722.
BUYING BASEBALL cards, other gum cards. Top prices
paid! Satisfaction guaranteed. Donald R. Harris, Box 634TW,
Franklin, M1 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
Hogilng. PH: 714-628-6807. Davis, 12716 Central, Chino, CA
91710.

VAR VY RN
TS CMTY U S5
PIONEER SHIRT
This authentic colonial design

with dropped shoulder seams and
wooden buttons is expertly sewn

of 100% cotton. Choose either medium

jht: homespun o lightweight
mm XS—=XL 3229?;::1 Wholesale

orders welcome.
ALICE'S COUNTRY COTTAGE
Box 3-TW Rohrersville,Md. 21779

OLD GLASS Indian trade beads wanted, larger ones used on
necklaces before 1890, pay cash. Send description. Allan
Knotts, Rt. 2, Box 311, Chico, CA 95926.

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.

CHEWING - SMOKING tobacco!! Do you chew - smoke?
Free samples - prices. Fredco's, Dresden, TN 38225.

GIFT CATALOG free wholesale and retail. Write: Inglewood
Enterprises, 6131 Hillshoro, Davisburg, M1 48019.

June 1983

Miniature Branding Iron
Approx. 7” long on beautiful branded wood
block with horse shoe nail rack. Send $20.00
and design of your brand to Ben Keith, St.
Rt. Box 64, Andrews, TX 79714.

.50 Cal. Machine Gun Belts

Enhance your Warbird, gun room, place of
business with impressive and unique wall
display of .50 cal. shells, 5%2" long, complete
with copper jacket projectiles intact, includ-
ing steel links for continuous belt.

+ Original Frankfort Arsenal, 1943-44 issue.

* Ne powder, safe, legal to buy.

+ Excellent condition.

Super large 100 rounds, $53.50

nearly 9’ long Shipping $6.00
50 rounds Shipping $4.00 $29.50
25 rounds Shipping $3.00 $16.50

JOE JELINEK (312) 758-2183
1201 Cottage Grove, Chicago Heights, ILL 60411

DOWSING CLASSES - aranm ca.

Monthly, 4th Saturday, 9 am-5 pm — $99.50

Free with Course
Y Pendulum, Y-Rod, Angle Rods. A
GEO-MENTAL TECHNICS 9
ERNIE ANDREWS, INSTRUCTOR

2755 SYLVAN ROAD e« EAST POINT, GA 30344
Phone (404) 766-8141 — Free Brochure

&

SHEEPHERDER:

A Classic L
*Old Time" %
Coal-Wood Burning
ook 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

LIMITED

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

TRANSOCEAN
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650 ; MISCELLANEQUS

FACTORY SAVINGS: Knitted all cotton dish cloths, soft,
absorbent, sanitary, 10 for $6.40 postpaid. Sangamon Mills,
Dept. WP, Cohoes, NY 12047.

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.O. Box 5585, Poca-
tello, ID 83202.

MACHINISTS WALL chart. 888 square inches of data neces-
sary to every machinists shop. Inch decimal equivalents,
tap-drill sizes, pipe thread sizes, shop formulas. More. Color
coded for fast reference. $7 postpaid. Bay-Com, Box 1603T,
Acme, M149610.

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, MI 49251.
FIREWORKS: FUN, safe, patriotic, top quality, lowest prices.
lllustrated 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.

MOVIE COWBOY photos-posters. Free list. Big Reel, Madi-
son, NC 27025.

GENUINE STEER mounted longhorns, tooled center west-
ern leather, 5 feet $35, 6 feet $40, free powder horn.
Guaranteed. Catalog $1. Shipping $5. PH: 512-723-5409.
Western, 3102 Salinas, Laredo, TX 78040.

*JOHN'S DISPLAYS are real humdingers”! Joe ‘‘Hosstail"
Small, antique barbed wire displys, $40-up. Free brochures.
Also ten barbed wires, 18 inches, 1868-1884, $10 postpaid.
John Mantz, 500 State St., Santa Barbara, CA93101.

A S

INDIAN PORTRAITS BY CURTIS

Free literature illustrates our
affordable, limited edition Curtis
photogravure prints. (Not posters
or reproductions.) Edward S. Cur-
tis, turn-of-the-century master
photographer. uniquely merges
art, history and anthropology in
our Classic Edition. Over 300 In-
dian images available.

Writeorcall:

CurmiS

COLLECTION

PO. Box NNN @ Dept. N
Albuquerque, NM 87196

(505) 3455320

650 MISCELLANEOUS

650 MISCELLANEOUS

GENUINE STEER mounted horns, brightly polished, west-
ern color naughahyde and rope center wrap, 18" long $6,
28" long $8, 42" long $12, postpaid. Ready for display.
Guaranteed. PH: 512-723-5409. Western, 3102 Salinas,
Laredo, TX 78040.

FIREWORKS, FIRECRACKERS, rockets and much more.
Good selection, low prices. Send $1 for catalog to: Fireworks
Northwest, Dept. 206, Redondo, WA 98054.

"OVER 50 money saving ideas” only $3.25. G. Potts, Box
1071, Craig, CO 81626.

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.

BEAR TRAPS wanted: $475 for Newhouse #6, #25, #35
and Blakelamb #6; also small unusual brand or odd traps.
Trapline, Box 1083, Willow, AK 99676.

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.0. Box 1329, Post Falls, ID 83854.

FIREWORKS, FIRECRACKERS, rockets and much more,
good selection, low prices. Send $1 for catalog to: Fireworks
Northwest, Dept. 206, P.O. Box 5071, Redondo, WA 98054.

WOOD KITS. Write for free brochure on the high quality build

it yourself kits that we have available. A. Frederick, Dept.
2663, Box 1311, Sioux Falls, SD 57101.

PROFITABLE, EXCITING income... Receiving, forwarding
mail! Free details! Haiku, Box 1296-TW, Makawao, HI 96768.

guilt.

wine industry.

3"

ranch.”

Wagon ruts at Guernsey,
Wyoming.

Coming Next Month

Although the Battle at Wounded Knee has been the
subject of much controversy, it was resolved soon
after it occurred in 1890.
Only recently have writ-
ers revised history and
played on feelings of

From its beginning, the
history of California has
been intertwined with
the development of its

How did frontier sol-
diers at Fort Laramie,
Wyoming, have fun dur-
ing off-duty hours? They
found it at a nearby “hog

Although Owen Wister was a well-known writer,
he was also a good photographer. See the photo
essay on Wister in Texas next month.

& a modern trip on the Ore-

@ Fort Arbuckle, 1851-

Indian burial after Wounded
Knee.

Also stories on:

How to get the most from

gon Trail.
The paradoxical life of

1870.
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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: 67,72,173,74, 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
OLOT 2: 43, 44,47, 48, 49, 50, 51, 52, 53, 54, 55, 56
Substitutes may occur in above lots.

O 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

OLOT 1: 44, 45,49, 50, 51 52, 53, 54, 55, 56, 57, 58

OLOT 2: 60,61, 63,65, 67, 72, 73, 74, 75, 76, 77, 78

OLOT 3: 79, 80, 81, 82, 83, 84, 85, 86, 87, 88, 89, 90

OLOT 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.

O 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!

018 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!

012 issue lots of our choice @ $6.50 per lot
0O 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.

D —— —_—————————

| ORDER FORM

Clip and mail this form with payment to:
Western Publications

700 E. State Street, Iola, WI 54990

Check lots or sets desired and place cost in price column.

Quantity Item Price
— TRUE WEST Lot #1 ............... @ $6.50 each

IO S S e v R e @ $6.50 each

Ti0t BB ittt i @ $6.50 each
— Lot B ciiicammmtmnin oo @ $6.50 each

— _OLD WEST Lot #1 .....c.......... @ $6.50 each

O s e o e @ $6.50.each -~
Complete Set .....ccoovevveeverennnn. @ $100 perset

— FRONTIER TIMES Lot #1 ..@ $6.50 each ____
107 g e e e @ $6.50 each
@%6.50each

@ $6.50each

Lot #5 cmsmssiniadsinmnmniions @$%6.50each
Complete Set .............. . @ $200.00 perset
—_GOLD! Complete Set .............. @ $1595each
_ _RELICS Lot(8) ..oiiveonenns @ $6.50each
— RELICS Complete Set ........... @ $15.00each

TODALG et 8

() Check or money order enclosed.
() Charge to my MasterCard/Visa account.

Account no.

Expires: Mo. Y.

Signature

Name

Address

City

State Zip

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.
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Charles M.Russell Color Prints

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

This 1s No. 74 — Trail's End

This 1s No. 45 — Last Chance or Bust

: IDEAL FOR HOME, DEN, CLUBR
1-10 prints $2.00 each (postpaid); 11-25 prints $1.50 each (plus $2.50 postage)
CANADA: Postage 11-25 prints, $5.00; postage 26 or more, $7.00.

Allow 3-6 weeks for delivery (extra time for Canada).

Send check or money order to:

1— Ambushed, 11 x 14

2— A Tight Daily & Loose Latigo, 13% x 9%

3— ALoose Cinch, 11x 8

4— A Wounded Grizzly, 8% x 11

5— Buffalo Hunt (spears), 11x 7%

6— Boss of the Trail Herd, 8 x 10%

7— Bronc to Breakfast, 13% x 9%

8— Blackfeet Burning Crow Buffalo Range,
11%x8

9— Bucking Bronco, 8 x 11%

10— Better Than Bacon, 11 x 8% (watercolor)

11— On the Move, 13% x 9%

12— Buffalo Hunt (arrows), 12% x 8% (color)

13— On the Trail, 11 x 7%

14— The Pony Raid, 10% x 8

15— At Close Quarters, 11 x 8%

16— Capturing the Grizzly, 15 x 8%

17— Cinch Ring, 15x 8%

18— Caught with the Goods, 14 x 3%

19— Cowboy Life, 11 x 14

20— Call of the Law, 13% x 3%

21— Carson’s Men (Kit Carson) 14 x 9%

22— Return of the Warriors, 13% x 9%

23— The Water Girl, 9 x 10% (watercolor)

24— Renegades Return, 13% x 9%

25— Chief Joseph (Indian Head), 8 x 11
(watercolor)

26— Deadline on the Range, 14 x 9%

27— Disputed Trall, 9% x 13%

28— Dangerous Cripples, 14 x 9%

29— In the Wake of the Buffalo Runners, 10 x 8

30— Early American, 13% x 8%

31— Elk in Lake McDonald, 11 x 8% (water-
color)

32— First Furrow, 8 x 12 (watercolor)

33— First Wagon Tracks, 15 x 8%

34— Finding the Trail, 13% x 9%

35— Heads or Tails, 15 x 8%

36— Heading the Right Way, 13% x 9%

37— The Cattle Drive, 13% x 9%

38— Women of the Plains, 8 x 6

39— Invocation to the Sun, 13% x 9%

40— Indian Love Call, 13% x 9%

41— Jerked Down, 15 x 8%

42— The Jerkline. 14 x 9%

———PICTURE SIZE IS WIDTH BY DEPTH———

43— Loops & Swift Horses Are Surer Than
Lead, 10% x 7

45— Last Chance or Bust, 12% x 9

46— Mad Cow, 12 x 8 (watercolor)

47— Wagons Westward, 10% x 8 (watercolor)

48— The Challenge, 10% x 6% :

49— When Arrows Spell Death, 9 x 7

50— 0ld Fashioned Stage Coach, 10 x 7
(watercolor)

51— At the End of the Rope, 10% x 7

52— Prospectors, 10% x 8

53— Planning the Attack, 14 x 10

54— Pipe of Peace, 14 x 7

55— Who Killed the Bear? 10% x 7

56— Queens's War Hounds, 14 x 3%

57— Rainy Morning in a Cow Camp, 11 x 8%

58— Roping a Grizzly, 11 x 8%

59— Red Man's Wireless, 14 x 7

60— Roping a Wolf, 11 x 8

61— Smoking Them Out, 11 x 10%

62— Scattering The Riders, 11% x 8

63— Strenuous Life, 14 x 9%

64— Sun Worshipers, 16 x 10%

65— Serious Predicament, 15 x 8%

66— Single Handed, 14 x 9%

67— Slick Ear, 11% x 9

68— Smoke of a 45, 12x9

69— Sage Brush Sport, 13% x 8%

70— Signal Fire, 11 x 14

71— When Red Man Talks War, 13% x 9%

72— In Enemy Country, 13% x 9%

73— The Medicine Man, 11 x 8%

74— Trail's End, 13% x 9%

75— The Holdup, 13 x 8

76— The Bolter, 9% x 13%

77— The Attack, 12 x 8

78— The Drifter, 13% x 9%

79— The Tenderfoot, 11 x 8

80— Two of a Kind Win, 13% x 9%

81— Last of 5,000, 8 x 9% (watercolor)

86— Wild Horse Hunters (Indians), 12% x 8
(watercolor)

87— Whose Meat? 13% x 9%

88— Wagon Boss, 16 x 10%

89— When Mules Wear Diamonds, 13% x 9%

90— A Crow Chief, 7 x 9 (watercolor)

91— Innocent Allies, 13% x 9%

92— Where Ignorance is Bliss, 10% x 6 (water-
color)

93— When Siou x & Blackfeet Meet, 15 x 8%

94— Warning Shadows, 10% x 7

95— When Horse Flesh Comes High, 15 x 8%

96— Wound Up, 11 x 8% (watercolor)

97— The Scouts (Indians) 9% x 7

98— Winter Packet, 9% x 5 (watercolor)

99— Mourning Her Warrior Dead, 11 x 8%
101— The Buffalo Hunt (1898) 13% x 9%
102— Cowboy Sport, 13% x 9%

103— A Desperate Stand, 13% x 9%

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

105— Prairie Express (Stagecoach), 13% x 9%

106— The Fire Boat, 10% x 8

107— Our Warriors Return, 13% x 3%

108— When Wagon Trails Were Dim, 13% x 9%

109— In Without Knocking, 14 x 10

110— Critical Moment (Cowboys), 8 x 6

111— Land of Good Hungint, 13% x 9%

112— Meat's Not Meat Until It's In The Pan, 13%
1 9%
113— Trapper's Last Stand, 14 x 9%
114— When Meat Was Plentiful, 11 x 7%
115— Buffalo on the Move, 13% x 9
116— Red Skin Raiders, 13% x 9
117— Trail of the Iron Horse (Indians, RR
tracks) 13% x 9%

118— Breaking Camp (Indian Women), 13% x
9%

119— Riding Line, 13% x 9%

120— Indian Trading Post, 9% x 13%

121 — Stalking the Herd, 9% x 13%

122— Death of a Gambler, 9% x 13%

83— When the Nose of a Horse Beats the Eyes 123— Piegan Indian, 9 x 12

of a Man, 13% x 9%
84— Mandan Buffalo Hunt, 13% x 8%

124— Russell Letter to a Friend (black and
white), 8% x 11

OOMS, TAC ROOM, OFFICE
: 26 or more prints $1.25 each (plus $3.50 postage).
Please list print numbers clearly.

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






