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ARIZONA HISTORY FOR SALE

In the office of the State Historian, Capitol Building,
Phoenix, Arizona, are for sale the following books, published
by the state:
Farish History, Volumes 1 and 2
Price $1.50 per volume
A limited number of Volumes 5 and 6 of this History
at $5.00 per volume

Mormon Settlement of Arizona
Price $2.50

Arizona State Song 40 cents

Legislative History of Arizona-1864 to 1912
Price $2.50

Prehistoric Irrigation in Arizona
With Copyrighted Map, $2.00

All Back Numbers of the Arizona Historical Review
with exception of Volume 1, Numbers 1 and 4
Price 75 cents each

Arizona Historical Data
The territory now included within the limits of Arizona was acquired
by virtue of treaties concluded with Mexico in 1848 and in 1854. Previous
to that time this country belonged to Mexico as a part of Sonora.
The act cutting Arizona away from the Territory of New Mexico was
passed by the United States Congress and signed by President Abraham
Lincoln on February 24, 1863.
Governor John N. Goodwin and other territorial officials reached Navajo
Springs, now in Apache County, on December 29, 1863, where, on that date,
the governor issued a proclamation inaugurating the territorial government.
The first Arizona territorial legislature was convened in Prescott, the
temporary capital, September 26, 1864. Territorial capital located in Tucson,
November 1, 1867, under an act of the legislature. The territorial capital
was relocated at Prescott the first Monday in May, 1877. On February 4,
1889, the territorial capital was permanently located at Phoenix, where it
has remained since.
Arizona became a state on February 14, 1912, by virtue of a congressional
act passed in 1911.
The officers appointed by President Lincoln, who were responsible for
the first Arizona territorial government were: John N. Goodwin, of Maine,
Governor; Richard C. McCormick, of New York, Secretary of the Territory;
William F. Turner, of Iowa, Chief Justice; William T. Howell, of Michigan
and Joseph P. Allyn, of Connecticut, associate justices; Almon Gage, of New
York, attorney general; Levi Bashford, of Wisconsin, Surveyor General;
Milton B. Duffield, of New York, U. S. Marshal; Charles D. Poston, of
Kentucky, Superintendent Indian affairs.
The first Arizona State officials, elected in 1911, included the following:
George W. P. Hunt, Governor; Sidney P. Osborn, Secretary of State; J. C.
Callaghan, State auditor; D. F. Johnson, State treasurer; C. O. Case, Superintendent of Public instruction; W. P. Geary, F. A. Jones and A. W. Cole,
Corporation Commissioners; Alfred Franklin, Chief Justice; D. L. Cunningham and H. D. Ross, Associate Justices of the Supreme Court.

Arizona's present state officers are:
John C. Phillips—Governor
I. P. Frazier—Secretary of State
Ana Frohmiller—Auditor
C. R. Price—Treasurer
C. O. Case—Supt. Public Instruction
W. D. Claypool, Amos A. Betts, and Loren Vaughn, members Corporation Commission
H. D. Ross, Chief Justice, A. G. McAlister and A. C. Lockwood, A.19£30ciate Justices Supreme Court.
Thomas Foster—Mine Inspector
M. A. Murphy, Frank Luke and E. A. Hughes, members Tax Commission.

DO YOU KNOW THAT
Arizona, with its 113,956 square miles, ranks fifth in size of states—
nearly as large as New England and New York combined.
Coconino County is the second largest county in the United States.
Arizona contains the longest unbroken stretch of yellow pine timber
in the world.
Arizona contains the greatest variety of plant life, even including
ferns, of any state in the Union.
Arizona is the greatest COPPER producing state, the 1929 production being around 833,626,000 pounds, with a value of about $149,200,000, while the value of the five principal minerals—GOLD, SILVER, COPPER, LEAD and ZINC for 1929 is about $158,433,300.
Arizona ranks first in the production of COPPER; first in the production of ASBESTOS; third in GOLD; fourth in SILVER, sixth
in LEAD and very high in ZINC, TUNGSTEN, VANADIUM,
QUICKSILVER and other minerals.

Arizona's mines normally employ 19,000 men and their payrolls amount
to $30,000,000 annually.
In the excellence of her public schools and school buildings Arizona
ranks among the very highest.
Arizona's 1929 hay crop was worth $12,222,000.
Arizona's 1929 grain crop was worth $3,941,000.
Arizona's 1929 cotton crop was worth $15,000,000.
Arizona ships more than 9,000 cars of lettuce annually.
Arizona ships more than 5,500 cars of cantaloupes annually.
Arizona's lumber production is worth about $5,000,000 annually.
Arizona is the only state owning its own BUFFALO herd; this state
having about 85 head running on the open range in House Rock
Valley.
Arizona contains the largest number of DEER of any state in the
Union; the Kaibab Forest alone containing about 30,000 head.
Arizona, in the Thompson Arboretum at Superior, has the only arid
climate arboretum in the world.
Arizona has about 888,000 heed of cattle, valued at about $39,418,000.
Arizona has about 1,189,000 head of sheep, valued at about $9,493,-

000.
Arizona's Indian population, around 33,000, is second largest in the
United States.
Arizona is fast becoming famous for the excellence of its PECANS,
DATES, FIGS, ORANGES, LEMONS, GRAPE FRUIT, GRAPES
and MANY OTHER FRUITS.
In the Grand Canyon of the Colorado River, Arizona possesses one
of the seven great wonders of the world.
In the San Xavier Mission, near Tucson, Arizona has the finest example af early Spanish mission architecture on the North American
Continent.
Arizona has within her borders some three hundred miles of sparkling
trout streams.
Within the borders of Arizona there are undoubtedly 100,000 old
ruins, the largest and most important being the "CASA GRANDE"

near Florence. Many well preserved cliff dwellings are tucked away
in the mountains and canyons away from the haunts of man
The present day great canal system of the SALT RIVER VALLEY,
and the Casa Grande Valley as well, are built on the ruins of prehistoric canals built by a vanished people, and that these same prehistoric people domesticated the wild turkey and possibly the deer.
Arizona leads in irrigation and contains the most comprehensive system of dams for irrigation and power purposes in the world
WITH ROOSEVELT DAM and ROOSEVELT LAKE,
HORSE MESA DAM and APACHE LAKE,
MORMON FLAT DAM and CANYON LAKE,
STEWART MOUNTAIN DAM AND LAKE,
CAVE CREEK DAM AND RESERVOIR,
GRANITE REEF DIVERSION DAM AND RESERVOIR,
COOLIDGE DAM and SAN CARLOS LAKE, Arizona
contains many lakes of rare beauty which constitute the largest acreage of artificial reservoirs or lakes extant, with more dams to be
built in the near future.
ARIZONA is full of beautiful wonders—LAKES, MOUNTAINS,
GRAND CANYONS, VALLEYS, PAINTED DESERTS, PETRIFIED FORESTS, NATURAL BRIDGES, PREHISTORIC RUINS,
CLIFF DWELLINGS, STREAMS, DESERTS, CACTUS, HIGHWAYS, SUNSETS, COLORINGS, as well as having the most invigorating and salubrious climate in the world.
The name "Arizona" is derived from the word "Arizonac" meaning
"Little Spring" "AH" small, and "Zonac" spring, from the language
of the Papago and Pima Indians.
ARIZONA'S state flower is the delicate, white waxy flower of the
Saguaro or Giant Cactus, Cereus Giganteus,
SAGUARO being the Spanish word for Sentinal.
This was adopted by the territorial legislature of 1901 on account
of its being distinctly a native plant of Arizona.
ARIZONA'S State Flag is distinctive and beautiful and was adopted
by the Legislature in 1917.
The flag represents the following: The setting sun, consisting of
thirteen rays, alternate red and yellow, or red and gold, in the upper
half of the flag.
The lower half being a plain blue field.
Superimposed upon the center of the flag. In the face of the setting
sun is the copper colored star of Arizona. The flag in this way
carries the state colors the old Spanish colors and the distinctive
copper colors of Arizona.
ARIZONA'S State Seal. The Seal of the State shall be of the following design: In the background shall be a range of mountains,
with the sun rising behind the peaks thereof, and at the right side of
the range of mountains there shall be a storage reservoir and a dam,
below which in the middle distance are irrigated fields and orchards
reaching into the foreground, at the right of which are cattle grazing.
To the left in the middle distance on a mountain side is a quartz mill
in front of which and in the foreground is a miner standing with
pick and shovel. Above this device shall be the motto: "Diat Deus."
In the circular band surrounding the whole device shall be inscribed:

"Great Seal of the State of Arizona", with the year of admission of
the state into the Union. (The meaning of the motto "Diat Deus" is
God Enriches.)
ARIZONA'S State Anthem, "Arizona," words by Margaret Rowe
Clifford, Copywright 1915, Music by Maurice Blumenthal, adopted
1919, Chapter 28, Session Laws.
Come to this land of sunshine,
To the land where life is young.
Where the wide, wide world is waiting,
The songs that will now be sung,
Where the golden sun is flaming
Into warm white shining day,
And the sons of men are blazing
Their priceless right of way.
Chorus:
Sing the song that's in your heart:
Sing of the great Southwest.
Thank God for Arizona,
In splendid sunshine dressed;
For thy beauty and thy grandeur,
For thy regal robes so sheen,
We hail thee, Arizona—
Our Goddess and our Queen.
Come stand beside the the rivers
Within our valleys broad,
Stand here with heads uncovered
In the presence of our God,
While all around about us,
The brave unconquered band,
As guardians and landmarks,
The giant mountains stand.
Chorus:
Not alone for gold and silver
Is Arizona great;
But with graves of heroes sleeping
All the land is consecrate.
Oh, come and live beside us,
However far ye roam.
Come help us build up temples
And name these temples "Home."
Of the 22 National Monuments in the United States, 11 of them are
within the borders of Arizona, namely Casa Grande, Montezuma
Castle, Navajo, Petrified Forest, Pipe Springs, Tumacacori, Wupatki,
Chiricahua, Tonto, Walnut Canyon, and the latest, Sunset Crater.

JOHN N. GOODWIN
First Territorial Governor

ARIZONA'S GOVERNORS
By EFFIE R. KEEN
Since my employment four years ago as secretary in the
office of Arizona State Historian, probably no more frequent
inquiry has been received than the one requesting information
about the men who, as governors, ruled the destiny of this state
since its inception as a territory sixty-seven years ago. The
lives and brilliant careers of some of these men are as open
books, and ,`,he that runs may read.' Authentic information in
detail about many of the others has been difficult to obtain.
This is due to the fact, no doubt, that the job of territorial
governor was due strictly to political pull, and was a reward for
favors rendered—large or small, as the case might be—and the
men so honored were, in the majority of instances, residents of
far eastern states. By no stretch of the imagination could they
envision the Arizona of today ; they were not vitally interested
in her welfare, and after serving their tenure in office were eager
to return to their homes in the east, and many of them do not
seem to have left any outstanding record of accomplishments.
But they were courageous, adventurous souls, as proved by the
records from out a shadowy past. For a brief time they lived
and moved and had their being in this, what was then, rather
far outpost of civilization, and left an indelible imprint on
Arizona's history.
JOHN NOBLE GOODWIN. First territorial governor.
Born in South Berwick, Maine, October 18, 1824. Graduated
from Dartmouth College in 1844. Studied law and began its
practice in 1849 in Berwick. Elected to the state senate of
Maine in 1854. Appointed special commissioner in 1855 to
revise laws of State of Maine. Elected to Congress from Maine
in 1860, serving from March 4, 1861, to March 3, 1863, when he
was created Chief Justice for the Territory of Arizona, but
following the death of Governor Gurley he was appointed
Governor of Arizona by President Lincoln.* At the first regular election held in Arizona, in September, 1864, Goodwin was
elected a delegate to the 39th Congress. Although regularly
*(Note: John A. Gurley was appointed Governor of Arizona in February, 1863, when the state was first created a territory, but he died on
August 20 of the same year before the official party ever left the east for
Arizona.)
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elected to Congress, he was still the Governor of Arizona,
and actually remained as such until 1866, though it has never
been definitely determined if he drew pay for both jobs. During
most of this time Secretary McCormick acted as governor, and
on April 10, 1866, he was officially appointed governor of the
territory. Governor Goodwin served as a delegate to Congress
from March 4, 1865, to March 3, 1867. He did not return to
Arizona from Washington, but went to New York where he
resumed the practice of law. He died at Paraiso Springs,
California, April 29, 1887. His body was shipped from that
place, but the office of state historian has not been able to find
out where he was buried.or-es÷ ro ye rfri / '1
-

1,1 aa,(775' 21PIC •

RICHARD CUNNINGHAM McCORMICK. Second territorial governor, and the first secretary of the territory. He
was not a stranger to the duties of governor, for he had been
practically that during the regime of Goodwin, particularly
after the latter had been elected to Congress. McCormick was
born in New York City on May 23, 1832. He attended public
schools, and later received a classical education. He was a
newspaper correspondent for the New York Evening Post during the Crimean War, also served the same newspaper in the
same capacity during the early years of the Civil War. His
notes, gathered during the Crimean War, served as a basis for a
book he published in 1859, called "From St. Paul to St. Sophia."
At the same time that Gurley was appointed Governor of Arizona, McCormick was appointed secretary of the territory. He
brought with him to the territory a printing press, which he
afterwards used in starting a newspaper, The Miner, at Prescott. At the inauguration of Gov. Goodwin, McCormick read the
governor's speech and raised the first official flag of the territory. This was on December 29, 1863, and established Arizona
as a separate territory. Prior to that time she had been under
the rule of the Treaty of Guadaloupe Hidalgo. Secretary McCormick designed the first seal of the territory. He was a
handsome man, with a charming personality, and was one of the
most popular of the early governors. He was appointed governor of the territory by President Johnson in 1866, and he served
until April 7, 1869. Was elected a delegate to Congress from
Arizona, serving from March 4, 1869, to March 3, 1875. In 1877
he was assistant secretary of the treasury, and in 1878 he was
Commissioner General to the Paris Exposition. Delegate to
Congress from Long Island from March 4, 1895, to March 3,

1897. Died at his home in Jamaica, Long Island, June 2, 1902,
and was buried in that city.

R. C. McCORMICK
Second Territorial Governor

A. P. K. SAFFORD
Third Territorial Governor
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ANSON PACELY KILLEN SAFFORD. Third governor
of the territory, serving from April 7, 1869, to April 5, 1877. He
was born at Hyde Park, Vermont, February 14, 1830. Pioneered
to California at the age of twenty. Elected to the legislature
from that state in 1856; re-elected in 1857, serving through
1858. In business in San Francisco from 1859 to 1862. Following this, he went to Nevada where he lived for seven years,
and during that time served as mining recorder and county
recorder of Humbolt County, and as surveyor general, being
appointed to the latter position by President Johnson in 1867.
In 1869, President Grant appointed him Governor of the Territory of Arizona, in which capacity he served for eight years,
refusing to seek a third term. He was outstandingly prominent
in educational affairs of the territory, and is known as the father
of the public school system of Arizona. He was also active in
mining affairs in Tombstone in the early days, and is said to
have financed the Schieffelin brothers, founders of that historic city. There was a unique aspect to one of Gov. Safford 's
acts in that he was required to sign the bill, passed by both
houses, granting his own divorce—from his first wife. In later
years, following the death of his second wife, he married a sister
of Ignacio Bonillas, of Nogales, member of a prominent pioneer
family of Arizona. Mr. Bonillas was Gov. Safford 's secretary.
Mrs. Safford survives and makes her home in Florida. Governor
Safford died at Tarpon Springs, Florida, December 15, 1891,
and is buried there. After his death, a thousand pound boulder
was brought from his native state and this serves as a monument
for his grave.
JOHN PHILO HOYT. Fourth territorial governor. Appointed by President Hayes. Born at Austinburg, Ohio, October
6, 1841. As a young boy he was fat and chubby, and, apperently,
not overly ambitious to be a farmer—the career chosen for him.
He preferred law. Graduated from law school and admitted to
the bar in 1867. Prior to this time he served during the Civil
War in the Union Army. Successfully practiced his profession
in Michigan, where he also served in the legislature from 1873
to 1875. President Grant appointed him Secretary of Arizona
in 1876. Was appointed governor April 5, 1877, and served
until June 12; 1878. He is known as the father of the "Hoyt
Code." Left Arizona for Washington in 1879, and was that
year appointed associate justice of the supreme court of the
State of Washington. Served until 1887. Became a member of
the state constitutional convention of the State of Washington
in 1899, and was one of the leading framers of that state's docu-

10

ARIZONA HISTORICAL REVIEW

ment. Professor of Law in University of Washington from 1902
to 1907. Died at Seattle, August 27, 1926.
JOHN CHARLES FREMONT. Fifth territorial governor.
Born in Savannah, Georgia, January 21, 1813. He graduated
from school at the age of seventeen, and in 1838 was appointed
second lieutenant of topographical engineers. He was primarily
an explorer and promoter. He started west in 1842, beginning
the exploration of an overland route to the Pacific. He explored California and vicinity in 1845. Appointed governor of
that state by Commodore Stockton in 1846. Was the first United
States Senator from California-1850-1851. He has the distinction of having been the first republican candidate for President of the United States. He was again nominated in 1864 by
a clique of disgruntled politicians, but believing there was no
chance of being elected, he withdrew and supported Lincoln.
President Hayes appointed him Governor of Arizona in 1878,
and he served until 1882. He probably did less for the territory
than any other governor, apparently assuming that he was too
important for the job. Ile displaced a really fine man, John P.
Hoyt, who was asked to resign in order that the job might be
given to Fremont. The latter was practically governor in name
only, his secretary, J. J. Gosper, being the one who carried on
the affairs of state during Fremont 's reign. The latter died in
New York July 13, 1890.
FREDERICK AUGUSTUS TRITLE. Sixth territorial governor. Born near Chambersburg, Pennsylvania, August 7, 1833.
He attended an academy at that place, and later studied law.
Admitted to the bar in that state in 1855. Moved to Iowa
the same year ; to California in 1859, and to Nevada in
1860. In all these states he was prominent in business,
mining circles and the practice of law. Elected to the
senate of Nevada in 1866. Was later a candidate for governor
of that state, but was defeated. Came to Arizona the latter part
of 1880; appointed governor by President Arthur February 6,
1882. Continued as such until October, 1885. Following his retirement, he bought and developed the United Verde mines, but
owing to a lack of money was unable to finance them and had to
let them go. From 1894 to 1897 he was county recorder of Yavapai County, and in 1900 was supervisor of the census in Arizona.
Died in Phoenix, Arizona, in 1906, and is buried in that city.
Among his surviving children is a son, Harry Russell Tritle, secretary of the Arizona Industrial Commission, Phoenix.

JOHN PHILO HOYT
Fourth Territorial Governor

FREDERICK AUGUSTUS TR ITLE
Sixth Territorial Governor
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CONRAD MEYER ZULICK. Seventh territorial governor. Born June 3, 1839, at Easton, Pennsylvania. Received his
education under the tutelage of John Van de Veere, Minerva
Hall, Easton, Pa. Trained for the ministry, then decided on law.
He was a New Jersey attorney at the time of his appointment by
President Cleveland as Governor of the Territory of Arizona.
This was in October, 1885, and he served until April, 1889. He
was the first democratic governor of the territory, and one of
only four democrats who have ever served the state and territory in the capacity of governor.
Zulick's reign was a most turbulent one from start to finish.
He appears to have been lacking in sympathy for the people of
the territory, thereby rendering his term of office a most unpopular one. However, he was the prime instigator in the movement to have the state capitol moved from Prescott to Phoenix.
This was accomplished by the Fifteenth Legislature in 1889,
during the latter part of Zulick's term. He also worked for the
repeal of the law passed by the Thirteenth Legislature disfranchising Mormon voters. This law was repealed by the Fourteenth Legislature.
Zulick remained in the state for several years after relinquishing the office of governor, and was elected as a councilman
in the Sixteenth Legislature from Maricopa County in 1891. He
was actually Colonel Zulick, having served the government in
that capacity during the Civil War.
The death of former Gov. Zulick occurred at Asbury Park,
New Jersey, on March 1, 1926. He had made his home in New
Jersey for thirty years prior to his death.
LEWIS WOLFLEY. Eighth governor, was born in Philadelphia on October 8, 1839. During the Civil War he served as
a major, from Kentucky, and was a revenue officer in New
Orleans from 1865 to 1870. He came to Arizona in 1882 from
Washington, D. C., where he was a civil engineer, and he was
the first governor appointed who happened to be a resident of
the territory at the time of his appointment. All the other governors had been imported—so to speak. He was also the only
bachelor governor the territory and state has had. His home was
in Yavapai County, where he had been a mining man and surveyor. He became governor on April 9, 1889. Although a man of
sterling qualities and high ideals, he was not possessed of executive ability ; was so strongly partisan that he split the party, and
made things so unpleasant in his own ranks that he was finally

12

ARIZONA HISTORICAL REVIEW

removed from office before his term expired. His outstanding
accomplishment as governor was the funding of the territorial
bonds, thereby saving the state nearly $60,000. The legislature
of 1895 passed a bill reimbursing him $5,000 for his expenses in
connection with this work. He founded the Arizona Republican
during his term of office.
Gov. Wolfley connections in the east were the nationally
known Sherman and Ewing families of Ohio. He met death by
being struck by a street car in Los Angeles on February 12, 1910,
and was buried at Prescott.
JOHN NICHOL IRWIN. Ninth territorial governor. Born
in Butler County, Ohio, December 25, 1843. Graduated from
Dartmouth College and became a newspaperman in Ft. Wayne,
Indiana. Studied law in the office of Stanley Mathews, prominent Cincinnati lawyer. Practiced law at Keokuk, Iowa. Appointed Governor of Idaho by President Arthur in 1883. Appointed Governor of Arizona by President Harrison on October
4, 1890. Last executive to be appointed who lived outside the
limits of the territory. Served two years. Appointed United
States Minister to Portugal by President McKinley in 1899.
Died at Hot Springs, Arkansas, on December 22, 1905. Buried
at Keokuk, Iowa.
NATHAN OAKS MURPHY. Tenth and fourteenth territorial governor. The only man accorded the honor of being
twice appointed as governor of this territory. Born on a farm
in Lincoln County, Maine, October 14, 1849. Very meager educational advantages, being practically self-educated. He attended
the public schools in Manitowoc, Wisconsin, and taught school in
that state, also followed jurnalistic work. Rather brilliant and
forceful speaker, and a dominant personality. Came to Arizona
in 1883 and engaged in the mining and real estate business with
his brother, Frank, at Prescott. Frank Murphy was one of the
really big business men of Northern Arizona during territorial
days, and is a former president of the Santa Fe, Prescott and
Phoenix railway.
In 1889, N. O. Murphy was appointed Secretary of the Territory of Arizona, under Gov. Tritle. Two years later—May
11, 1892—he was appointed governor, and served until April
13, 1893. His second term dated from October 1, 1898, to July
1, 1902. In June, 1892, he was a delegate from Arizona to the
National Republican Convention in Minneapolis. In November,

C. M. ZULICK

Seventh Territorial Governor.

LEWIS WOLFLEY
Eighth Territorial Governor
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1894, he was elected territorial delegate to Congress. Arizona's
State Capitol Building was dedicated during Governor Murphy's second term of office. He was an outstanding political
character in Arizona for a quarter of a century. His death
occurred at Coronado, California, on August 22, 1908, and he
was buried in the Masonic cemetery in that city.
LOUIS C. HUGHES. Eleventh territorial governor. Born
near Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, May 15, 1842. Was left an
orphan at the age of two, and placed in a Presbyterian orphanage where he remained until he was ten, then placed with a
Calvinistic farmer family. At the outbreak of the Civil War he
was attending an academy near Allegheny, Pennsylvania. He
served in this war for two years, being honorably discharged
for general disability. He entered a government machine shop
and became a machinist, and in the meantime he had been
studying law. His health broke and he came to Arizona in
1871 and began the practice of law. Later, in turn, he was appointed probate judge, and ex-officio county superintendent of
schools. Was elected district attorney for two terms ; attorney
general, United States Court Commission ; member of the board
of World's Fair Commissioners to Chicago from Arizona, and
was a delegate to the Democratic National Convention in 1884
and 1892.
In 1878 he established the Arizona Daily Star at Tucson,
and was its editor and publisher for thirty years. He was the
first president of the Arizona Press Association, organized in
1892.
In his management of the Star, Mr. Hughes was most ably
assisted by his wife, Josephine Brawley Hughes, who was bookkeeper, business manager and cashier. From the start, the Star
was a progressive and determined newspaper. It was the foe of
all evil influences—the saloon and gambling houses—and the
friend of the churches and early day organizations for the progress and uplift of Arizona. Mrs. Hughes has been called "The
Mother of Arizona," and is the only woman who has had a
tablet placed to her memory in the State Capitol of Arizona.
Mr. Hughes was appointed Governor of Arizona by President Cleveland on April 1, 1893, and served exactly three years,
being removed from office because of his antagonistic policy to
the national administration in regard to the disposition of land
which had been granted Arizona by Congress for educational
purposes.
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He died in Tucson on November 24, 1915, and is buried
there.
BENJAMIN JOSEPH FRANKLIN. Twelfth territorial
governor, a descendant of Benjamin Franklin. Born in Maysville, Kentucky, in October, 1839. Attended public school as a
youngster, then Bethany College, West Virginia, from which
he graduated. Opened a law office in Kansas City, Missouri,
in 1869. His law partner was David J. Brewster, an associate
justice of the Missouri Supreme Court, afterward an associate
justice of the United States Supreme Court. Mr. Franklin
served six years as prosecuting attorney of Jackson County,
Missouri. Elected to Congress in 1874 from Fifth Missouri
District, and served four years. Appointed United States Consul to China in 1885, and this post he held for five years. Came
to Phoenix, Arizona, in 1891. Appointed governor on March
30, 1896, by President Cleveland to succeed Gov. Hughes. Served until July, 1897.
Gov. Franklin died May 18, 1898, in Phoenix and is buried
in that city. A son, Alfred Franklin, survives and is a resident
of Phoenix During territorial days Alfred Franklin was elected Chief Justice of the Territory of Arizona, the only man who
has had or ever will have this distinction.
MYRON H. McCORD. Thirteenth territorial governor, was
born in Ceres, McKean County, Pennsylvania, November 26,
1840. Received his education in the public schools and an
academy at Richberg, New York. Went to Shawano County,
Wisconsin, in 1854. Member of the Wisconsin State Senate
1873-74. Delegate to Republican National Convention at Cincinnati in 1874. Elected to Congress from Wisconsin 1889-91.
Came to Arizona in 1893 and was interested in various business
enterprises for several years after his arrival. At one time was
one of the owners of the Phoenix Gazette. Appointed Governor
of Arizona by President McKinley in 1897. There was a great
deal of opposition to his appointment, as he had incurred the
ill-will of some of his own party, but as a representative from
Wisconsin his seat was next that of William McKinley ; they had
become friends, therefore, the appointment was his, practically,
for the asking. In 1898 he organized the First Regiment Territorial Volunteers, of which he was commissioned colonel. Resigned as governor to take command of the regiment. While
not a military man, he was intensely patriotic, but confined
himself largely to administrative work. He served as United

LOUIS C. HUGHES
Eleventh Territorial Governor

MYRON 11. ARGUED
Thirteenth Territorial Governor
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States Marshal, by appointment of President McKinley, from
1901 to 1905. He was active in public life almost from the time
he entered it in Wisconsin in 1873. At the time of his death in
Phoenix on April 27, 1908, he had been collector of customs at
the port of Nogales for two years. Buried at Merrill, Wisconsin.
ALEXANDER OSWALD BRODIE. Fifteenth territorial
governor, was born November 13, 1849, at Edwards, St. Lawrence County, New York. Came to Arizona at the age of 21.
Had graduated from West Point and joined the First United
States Cavalry as a second lieutenant. Assisted General Crook
in his campaign against the Apaches. Was specially mentioned
by the post commander at Camp Apache for gallantry in action
against Apaches, June 24, 1871, and was recommended for brevet
for his services under General Crook during his winter campaign-1872-1873. Became first lieutenant, First Cavalry, May
25, 1875. In the cattle business in Kansas from 1878 to 1883.
In mining in Dakota and Arizona from 1883 to 1887; chief engineer Water Storage Commission, Walnut Grove, Arizona,
from 1887 to 1890, and its chief engineer and superintendent.
Civil and mining engineer, Prescott, Arizona, 1889-1890. County recorder of Yavapai County during 1893-1894. Member
Technical Society, Pacific Coast. Member Association Civil
Engineers, California ; Vice-president Association Civil Engineers, Arizona ; Vice-president Historical Society, Arizona Pioneers. Was Republican party candidate for delegate to Congress from Arizona in 1898, but was defeated.
At the outbreak of the Spanish-American War, Brodie was
the leader in organizing several troops of the First Volunteer
Cavalry (Rough Riders), and commanded the first squadron
of that regiment as a major, rendering distinguished service in
organization and in action. He was wounded at Las Guasimas
on June 24, 1898, and shortly afterward he became lieutenantcolonel of the regiment, on the promotion of Colonel Roosevelt.
Col. Brodie was appointed Governor of Arizona on July 1,
1902, to succeed Governor Murphy, who was serving his second
term, and who wished to retire from the office and devote his
time to his mining interests. Brodie was a military man and
carried no party prejudices into the office. One of his outstanding accomplishments as governor was his support of what
is known as the Cowan Bill, which came out of his recommendation to the legislature that the fees retained by the secretary of
state (republican) be retained by the state. The bill passed and
meant a saving of approximately $50,000 yearly to the state.
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Brodie personally governed the work of the Arizona Rangers in ridding the territory of outlaws.
The democratic legislature presented him with a saber on
his retirement in 1906, when he was appointed by President
Roosevelt to the Ordnance Department of the TI. S. Army. Retired with rank of colonel in 1913. Died at his home at Haddonfield, New Jersey, May 10, 1918.
JOSEPH HENRY KIBBEY. Sixteenth governor. Born
March 4, 1853, at Centerville, Indiana. Attended private school
and Earlham College, a Quaker institution. Was deputy clerk
of the circuit court of the county in which he lived. Taught
school in Arkansas in 1870. Studied law with his father, John
F. Kibbey, who was on the bench continuously for more than
twenty years, and young Kibbey was admitted to practice in
1875. Was register in bankruptcy in Indiana until the repeal
of that law. Served the City of Richmond for two years as
city attorney. Active in the practice of law in Indiana for
thirteen years. Came to Arizona in May, 1887, and was attorney for the Florence Canal Company until his appointment
in 1889 as Associate Justice of the Territory of Arizona by
President Harrison. Served four years. In this capacity he
rendered what is known as the Kibbey decision, which held that
land and water were inseparable, and this has been the basis
of all irrigation law. He was probably the greatest authority
on irrigation law in the United States. He had the record of
having had fewer reversals while on the bench than any other
judge. Judge Kibbey was elected to the council of the Twentysecond Legislature in 1902. Served twice as chairman of the
territorial central committee. Appointed Attorney General of
Arizona in 1904. Delegate to the Republican National Convention in Chicago in 1904. Appointed Governor of Arizona by
President Roosevelt in 1905. Served four years, returning to
the practice of law at the end of his term. He was a member
of the firm of Chalmers, Bennett & Kibbey.
Judge Kibbey died in Phoenix on June 14, 1924, and is
buried here. A daughter, Mrs. Joseph S. Jenckes, lives at 1219
North Twelfth Street, Phoenix.
--RICHARD ELIHU SLOAN. Seventeenth and last territorial Governor of Arizona, and the only surviving one, was
born on a farm in Preble County, Ohio, June 22, 1857. Attended public and private schools, and graduated from Monmouth
College, Illinois. Taught in a private school for a year after
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graduating from college. Spent four years in Colorado doing
newspaper work, meanwhile continuing the study of law. Graduated from the Cincinnati Law School in 1884, and admitted
to bar in the State of Ohio, same year. Came to Phoenix
the same year, forming a law partnership with a classmate, L. H.
Chalmers. Moved to Pinal County in 1886, where he was elected
to the office of district attorney. Elected to the Fifteenth Territorial Council from Pinal County in 1888. Appointed Associate
Justice of the Supreme Court, with headquarters in Tucson, by
President Harrison in 1889. Member of the Code Commission,
by appointment of Governor Murphy, in 1890. Returned to the
practice of law in Prescott in 1894. In 1897 he was again appointed a member of the supreme court of the territory by
President McKinley ; reappointed in 1902 and 1906. Delegate
to the National Republican Convention in 1908, and was instrumental in securing the adoption of the statehood plank by the
committee on resolutions, of which he was a member, and by
the convention. Appointed governor in 1909 by President Taft.
It was a case of a man having an honor thrust upon him, for
Judge Sloan did not seek the appointment. He served until
statehood. Resumed the practice of law in 1913 in Phoenix,
where he now resides. His daughter, Mary, is the wife of Dr.
Blake C. Wilbur, son of the president of Stanford University,
and who is also Secretary of the Interior.

ARIZONA STATE GOVERNORS
GEORGE WYLIE PAUL HUNT, first, second, third, sixth,
seventh and eighth Governor of the State of Arizona, and at the
time of this writing the nominee of the Democratic party for
governor for the eighth time. The only man in the United
States who has the distinction of having been elected governor
for more than four terms. Born in Huntsville, Missouri, November 1, 1859. Received about eight years education in public and
private schools. Went to Colorado in 1878 where he prospected
for two years. Came to Globe, Arizona, penniless, in July, 1881.
Waited tables in a restaurant for two years, worked in the mines,
drove a delivery wagon for the Old Dominion Commercial Company Store, of which ten years later he was president. Ranched
for years on the Salt River. Became first mayor of Globe when
that town was incorporated. Served as County Treasurer of Gila
County for one year by appointment. Served continuously in the
legislature from Gila County from 1892 to 1900; twice in the
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House and twice in the Council. One of Arizona 's delegates to the
Democratic National Convention. Served as immigration commissioner under Governors Hughes, Franklin, McCord and Murphy. Elected to the territorial council in 1904, 1906 and 1908,
being president of the twenty-third and twenty-fifth councils
The latter was the last session of the Arizona Territorial Legislatures. Active in securing the final passage of the Arizona
Statehood Bill. Delegate to the Constitutional Convention, and
elected as its president. Served as first, second and one year
of the term as third governor of the state. Tom Campbell was
de-facto governor for the year 1917, having been given the certificate of election, following a close battle for the office. In a
contest, the Arizona Supreme Court awarded the office to Hunt,
who did not seek re-election in 1918. Appointed United States
Minister to Siam by President Woodrow Wilson in 1920.
Resigned in October, 1921, returning to the states in 1922. Beginning with that year he was elected successively sixth, seventh
and eighth Governor of Arizona. Nominated by his party in
1928, he was defeated by John C. Phillips, the present incumbent, who will be his opponent again on November 4.
Ex-Governor and Mrs. Hunt make their home on East McDowell Road, Phoenix. They have one child, a daughter.
THOMAS EDWARD CAMPBELL, fourth and fifth (de
facto third) state governor. Born in Prescott, Arizona, January 18, 1878. The only native born Arizonan to be governor
of the state. Educated in the public schools, and attended St.
Mary's College, Oakland, California, one year. At one time
assistant postmaster at Prescott and postmaster at Jerome.
Active in politics in Yavapai County, serving that county for
eight years as county assessor. Elected to the twenty-first legislature, the first native of the state to be elected to that body.
Served two terms. Made president of the Prescott Improvement
Company in 1905. Elected state tax commissioner in 1914, the
only republican elected to state office that year. Served five
years as Governor of the State of Arizona-1917, and 1918 to
1922, being defeated in that year by Geo. W. P. Hunt. During
the World War he offered his services to the U. S. Government
and served under Hoover in the food administration at Washington, and in the treasury department under McAdoo. Appointed by President Coolidge in 1926 as Commissioner General
of the United States to the International Exposition at Seville.
After leaving the office of governor in 1923, Mr. Campbell
was named on a special commission of the government to look
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closely into the various reclamation projects created by the
government, called the Fact Finding Commission.
Mr. Campbell is now President of the U. S. Civil Service
Commission, having received the appointment by President
Hoover this summer. After he was called to take this new post
the Sevillians, who had previously officially conferred on Mr.
Campbell the title of "son," made the adoption legal. With
Mrs. Campbell he is now making his home in Washington, D.
C. They have two sons.
JOHN C. PHILLIPS. Ninth Governor of the State of Arizona. Born on a farm in Fulton County, Illinois. Attended
public schools and graduated from Hedding College, Abingdon, Illinois. Admitted to the bar in Mt. Vernon, Illinois, and
practiced law for a time in Vermont, Illinois. Arrived in Phoenix, Arizona, November 17, 1898, with a wife and young son,
and almost without funds. Worked as a carpenter 's assistant
on the capitol building, then in course of construction. His
spare time was spent in furthering his legal education, and in
1899 he opened a law office in the Steinegger Building. His
beginning was humble, but his rise was rapid. In 1902 he was
elected Probate Judge of Maricopa County, and was re-elected
the succeeding four terms. When Arizona became a state, Judge
Phillips became Superior Court Judge of 1VIaricopa County. At
the end of his term he formed a law partnership with Lysander
Cassidy in Phoenix. As boys, they lived on neighboring farms
in Illinois. When Mr. Cassidy removed to Berkeley, California,
in 1916, Judge Phillips formed a partnership with W. S. Norviel. When the latter was appointed to a state office in 1919,
Judge Phillips and his son, Ralph Phillips, formed a partnership. In addition to his other activities, Judge Phillips was
elected three terms to the legislature ; two terms in the lower
house and one term in the upper house. This was in 1918, 1922
and 1924.
Judge Phillips was elected Governor of Arizona November,
1928, and is again the republican party's choice for that office
in the coming general election on November 4, 1930.
The Phillips' family home is on McDowell Road, Phoenix.
They have a son and daughter.

I am indebted to the various histories and historical data
of Arizona for much of the information contained in this article,
and to A. L. Hoyt, Seattle, Washington ; Mrs. Geo. F. Kitt, Sec-
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retary Pioneers' Historical Society, Tucson ; Ignacio Bonillas,
Nogales ; H. R. Tritle, Phoenix, and Geo. H Smalley, Tucson, for
photographs of some of the governors. Mr Smalley, who was
private secretary to Gov. Brodie during his entire term of office,
also gave me a complete biographical sketch of that governor.
I am particularly grateful to the Rev. Eugene E. Williams,
Rose Lane and Fifth Street, Phoenix, who has spent years in
collecting data on Arizona's history, and who has a much more
detailed work on its governors than is contained in this article.
He furnished me with a great deal of data that I should otherwise have been unable to obtain.
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THE SAN CARLOS APACHE POLICE
(By JOHN P. CLUM, Copyright 1930.)
Referring to my official proposal in 1877, to assume responsibility for the conduct and control of all Apaches in
Arizona, provided I was furnished with two companies of special
Apache Police, and that then the troops might be removed from
the territory, it seems desirable that some additional facts
should be presented in support of my assertion that this pro-

posal was not only sane and feasible, but that it offered the only
sensible, practical and, effective solution of the Apache problem
at that time.

If this proposition had been accepted it was my purpose to
assign the command of one of these special companies to Captain
Beauford, who was then serving as chief of police at San Carlos,
and to tender the command of the other special company to Al
Sieber, the well known scout and guide then in the employ of the
military. The removal of the troops would have released Sieber
and there is no doubt that I could have secured his services. No
better men ever commanded Indian police or scouts than Beauford and Sieber. They were energetic, courageous, just and
sympathetic. These qualities won for them the confidence and
esteem of the Indians and the citizens alike. Of course, each of
these two special companies would be equipped with a suitable
pack train for use on extended scouting trips. With my Special
Apache Police Force thus organized I would have established a
mutual confidence at the very onset of this important undertaking that would have marked a definite and gratifying advance toward the goal of success with our first official stride.
General August V. Kautz, commanding the Department of
Arizona, submitted an elaborate annual report under date of
Prescott, Arizona, August 15, 1877, which was prodigal in its
hostile references to me and to my job, but inasmuch as we are
presenting the events of the period as they were officially recorded at the time we may be pardoned for quoting several
paragraphs from this report of General Kautz. It begins thus:
"The Apache is a savage of the lowest type. He held high
carnival in this land until my predecessor availed himself of his
savage nature in order to control him. He used Apache against
Apache. He can be bought for a small figure to kill his father or
his mother or any of his relations, and there is no difficulty in
enlisting allies in one band to fight another.
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" This is the principal means by which peace is preserved in
the territory at the present time. No agent would remain at the
San Carlos Reservation without troops if the Indians were all
harmonious among themselves."
Although unfriendly to me, it may be noted that General
Kautz asserts that the use of "Apache against Apache" is "the
principal means by which peace is preserved in the territory at
the present time". No more cordial endorsement of my plan
could be desired. Although there had been no troops on the
reservation for nearly two years, a general condition of peace
prevailed throughout the territory, and the San Carlos Apache
Police Force represented "the principal means" by which this
peace was preserved.
Furthermore, my plan insisted upon justice for, and sympathy with the Apache, and denied that he was "a savage of the
lowest type". In passing it should be stated that no one harboring the violent prejudices against the general character of the
Apaches as officially expressed by General Kautz, ever should
have been permitted any voice in their management or control.
General Chaffee declared that the Apache Police were alert,
trustworthy and obedient, and that it is only in the discharge of
their duties under orders that "they know neither family nor
friend". No higher commendation can be given a guardian of
the peace. General Chaffee lived among the Apaches and wrote
his endorsement while he was acting agent at San Carlos. General Kautz recorded his prejudices at department headquarters.
General Kautz 's assertion that "no agent would remain at
the San Carlos Reservation without troops if the Indians were all
harmonious among themselves" is another long distance bit of
fiction and absolutely absurd. In my annual report for 1875,
referring to the development of the agency police force, I said:
"On July 31, after the removal of the White Mountain Indians,
I increased the number to twenty-five. They were carefully
chosen from the various tribes and bands, armed with needleguns and fixed ammunition, and placed under the command of
Mr. Clay Beauford". It is obvious that the San Carlos Apache
Police Force never would have achieved its splendid record for
efficiency and dependability if its members had been on fighting
terms among themselves. It was because each tribe and band
desired to express its appreciation of, and loyalty to our nearself-government plan, and to share in the honor and emoluments
of the service, that they sought representation on the reservation
police force, and this situation made the selection of the several
members of this force a matter of diplomatic importance.
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If the conditions suggested by General Kautz had actually
prevailed ; if a fierce and deadly enmity had existed among
tribes of savages "of the lowest type", THEN no agent would
have been able to "remain at San Carlos without troops".
When Indian Inspector Daniels returned from the reservation
to Tucson late in 1874, he told of "Agent Clum and his 'happy
family' at San Carlos". In the summer of 1875 Mr. Davis and
Mr. Gaby, removed with their families from Colorado Springs,
Colo., to San Carlos. Mr. Davis was employed as head farmer,
and Mr. Gaby as carpenter. Mr. Davis brought with him his
wife and youngest daughter, a bright, attractive girl about
fifteen years of age, and Mr. Gaby was accompanied by his wife.
I had been acquainted with Mr. Davis' family for several years,
and, assuredly, would not have consented to the bringing of Mrs.
Davis and daughter and Mrs. Gaby to San Carlos if I had felt
there was any danger of violence from the several bands of
Apaches then on the reservation. Mr. Davis and Mr. Gaby
remained with their families at San Carlos for nearly a year,
and then left—not from fear of the Apaches—but because they
desired to locate in California.
I was married in Ohio on November 9, 1876, and arrived at
San Carlos with my bride the last week in December, 1876. This
young bride was a lady who had known something of the better
home life and better social conditions of such communities as
Cincinnati and Columbus, Ohio, and Washington, D. C., and
she had lived in the latter city several years immediately preceding our marriage. I purchased a suitable conveyance at San
Francisco, which was shipped on the steamer with us to San
Diego, where I acquired four horses. We drove through to San
Carlos---" camping out" most of the way. Assuredly we were in
the "Apache country" during the 200-mile drive from Tucson
to San Carlos. I knew there were 4500 "wild" Apaches at
large upon the reservation with no restraint except that exerted
by the San Caries Apache police, as all troops had been removed
from San Carlos more than a year previous. And yet, without
hesitation, or fear of harm, or thought of an escort, this young
city-bred girl and I proceeded with our four-horse outfit over the
regular stage road to Cienega, San Pedro and Point-of-Mountain,
and thence via Sulphur Springs Valley and along the Gila River
to San Carlos. I admit that I carried a six-shooter, but it is
obvious that I was not anticipating an attack by maurauding
hostile Apaches. For several weeks this young bride was the
only white woman an the reservation with those 4500 unrestrained Apaches—but not a single soldier.
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In February, 1877, when I took the company of 60 Apaches
to Tucson for enrollment as Territorial Militia, my wife remained at the agency during my absence of eight or ten daysunalarmed. In the latter part of March, 1877, when I was
arranging for my trip into New Mexico on the trail of Geronimo
and his band of renegades, I took my wife to Tucson where she
remained during my absence—anxious, but composed—as the
guest of Mrs. C. H. Lord. And this same young bride had
expected to resume her residence at San Carlos immediately
upon my return from New Mexico, and would have done so had
I not retired from my position as agent—not from any apprehensions as to the Apaches—but because of the disastrous consequences certain to follow the proposed deadly mixture of
civil-military rule on the reservation.
Dr. Chapin, the agency physician, brought his bride to San
Carlos in February, 1877, and they remained there until some
time after the end of my administration. These simple facts
speak volumes in denial of the assumption that in that period
San Carlos was an unsafe place of residence—even for ladies.
Mrs. Chapin is now living in Washington, D. C., where she has
resided for many years. Mrs. Davis and her daughter, Mrs.
Gaby, Mrs. Chapin and my wife were the only white women who
came upon the reservation during my entire administration.
Another thing. In July, 1876, I arranged to take a group
of twenty Apaches on a trip to "the states," the details of
which may appear later. This group included representatives
from the several identical tribes, or bands, which, a year later,
were declared by General Kautz to be inharmonious, hostile and
antagonistic among themselves. Tah-zay, the older of the sons of
Coehise, and Cullah were Chiricahuas. Diablo was chief of the
Coyoteros. Captain Jim, of the agency police, Es-kim-in-zin and
Casadora represented the Pinals and Arivaipas, and Sagully was
chief of the Yumas. Es-kim-in-zin, Casadora, Sagully and Captain Jim took their wives with them, and Diablo was brave
enough to take with him his little son—a sturdy kid six or seven
years of age.
This group was absent from the reservation about three
months. We were about a month driving from San Carlos to
the railroad depot at El Moro, Colorado. Our visit in "the
states" occupied about a month, and another month was consumed in the return trip to the reservation. Everyone knows
that a long trail trip is one of the very best means for determining whether the members of any group are inharmonious, hostile
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and antagonistic. The dramatic stampede along the trails to the
Klondike left a tragic record of much wrangling among parties
of friends—and even between brothers of the pale-face race.
Occasionally the feud became so bitter that when the parties
finally separated they even sawed their boat in two.
When our group arrived in Saint Louis we forthwith
organized ourselves into a Wild West Show. Without hesitation
or delay we appeared in first class theaters in Saint Louis and
Cincinnati. At each entertainment we shot and cut and killed
each other (on the stage). We gave a good show. It was a
thriller, all right. But when we found we were going on the
rocks, financially, we quit the show business and went to Washington (where Tah-zay died), and to the Centennial Exposition
at Philadelphia,—and then returned to Arizona.
We saw many things and did many things, but in all the
vicissitudes of that memorable trip there was no wrangling
among the members of our group. In fact, I have always regarded it as most remarkable that we were able to make that
long, tedious trek by team; to take those Indians so far from
their homeland to meet conditions new and strange to them,

without developing a single instance that would indicate that
any members of the group were inharmonious, hostile Or antagonistic among themselves.
A little later in this same report General Kautz, inadvertantly, gave generous commendation to my administration and to
the efficiency of the San Carlos Apache Police in enforcing
order and discipline among the 5000 Indians on the reservation
when he wrote : "With the exception of some depredations in
the extreme southeastern portion of the territory, peace has

prevailed in this department, and the country has advanced. materially in its mining, agricultural and stock-raising interests.
The population has received a considerable increase in the past
year by immigration."
Particular attention is invited to the quality of the peace
which then prevailed in Arizona. The term did not mean a
mere cessation of hostilities, but it represented a condition of
confidence and security that encouraged immigration and enabled the citizens to go about their business in the wide open
spaces unhindered and unafraid, with the result that the chief

industries of the country "advanced materially".

In this connection it will be of interest to read the following
editorial comment published in the Arizona Citizen on April 15,
1876, to wit:
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"The outbreak of the Chiricahua Apaches is a serious blow
to Southwestern Arizona. We had enjoyed peace so long the
people were off their guard and were scattered over the country
in small parties, prospecting, stock-raising and farming, and in
many instances were poorly armed."
This editorial refers to the outbreak of April 6, led by
Pi-on-se-nay, who was arrested on June 9 by the San Carlos
Apache Police at the time of the removal of the Chiricahuas to
San Carlos. It is a simple statement of facts. The Chiricahuas
had not indulged in hostilities in American territory since the
treaty made with Cochise by General Howard in 1872. The
troops had been removed from San Carlos and the agency police
were maintaining order and discipline on that reservation. The
people "had enjoyed peace so long" they were "off their
guard". They were going about their business of prospecting,
stockraising and farming, giving little heed to the matter of
arms. The "peace" the people were enjoying meant "a condition of confidence and security".
On the same date (April 15, 1876,) the Citizen published
the following item:
"Agent John P. Clum, who has lately been in town on a
short visit, rode out on Wednesday afternoon to go to San
Carlos, traveling by way of the trail. He didn't go there from
any fear of trouble with his Indians, as whatever might happen
he had perfect reliance in Mr. Sweeney, whom he had left in
charge. But he wished to be on hand in event of the least possible emergency, and if allowed he would like to lead a few
hundred of his tried and trusted Indians against the Chiricahua
fiends. The public opinion seems to be that if Agent Clum were
just permitted to take 200 of the San Carlos Apaches, and furnished with their small needs, they would in a short time effectually clean the Chiricahua dish and leave nothing but the
bones—with the aid of the coyotes."
This is probably the first editorial comment suggesting
that the jurisdiction of the San Carlos Apache Police under my
direction be extended to include all Apaches within the Territory of Arizona.
The following are additional excerpts from General Kautz 's
report :
"He (the agent) has been particularly careful to avoid
anything that seemed like dependence on the military service.
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"He (the agent) recently made public a telegram to the
Commissioner of Indian Affairs, offering, if his salary would be
increased and two companies of Indian Police given him, to be
responsible for the conduct of the Indians, and the troops in
Arizona could be withdrawn from the territory.
The reason why I avoided "dependence on the military
service" in Arizona was because that service was unfriendly—
was hostile toward me and my administration. General Kautz
devoted pages of his report to the presentation of his reasons
why the military should have absolute control of all the Apaches,
both on and off the reservation. He regarded the Apache as
"a savage of the lowest type", and he had difficulty in finding
words and phrases that would adequately express his estimate
of the depravity of the agent.
Fortunately, within the limits of the reservation I had no
need to place any "dependence on the military service". When
I was ordered to remove the Chiricahua Indians from Apache
Pass to San Carlos I took with me a company of fifty-four
special Apache Police, and, therefore, personally, I was relieved
of the necessity of placing any "dependence on the military
service". But I felt that some troops should be sent to positions
in the field where they would be conveniently available in an
emergency for the protection of citizens and the punishment of
hostiles. In these circumstances I asked General Kautz, officially, haw many troops he could send to the vicinity of the
Chiricahua reservation. In reply the general informed me,
officially, that he could not send any troops to cooperate with
me in the proposed removal of the Chirieahuas. He persisted
in his refusal until ordered to cooperate. In his report the
general comments on this incident as follows:
"He (Governor Safford) was mainly instrumental in securing the order for the removal of the Chiricahua Indans last
year. The heaviest portion of the expense of this removal fell
upon the War Department, which was not consulted in regard
to it. I have heretofore given my opinion against concentrating
large numbers of hostile and antagonistic Indians an one reservation. I was not disposed, therefore, to aid in a movement the
consequences of which could not be foreseen, without the instructions of the War Department in the matter. I had the
impression also that there was an ulterior motive in bringing
about this removal."
General Kautz has supplied a concise and forceful illustration of some of the reasons why I avoided "dependence on the
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military service" in his department, and why I was willing to
assume full responsibility for the conduct and control of all
Apaches in Arizona, provided I was given a free hand with an
extended Apache Police Force.
In connection with my narrative of the removal of the
Chiricahuas, and the comments of General Kautz on the same
subject, it will be entertaining to read General Carter's reminiscenes of this campaign as recorded by him in his "Life of
Lieutenant General Chaffee," to wit :
"In the spring of 1876 conditions had become so bad
along the Mexican border of Arizona and New Mexico,
owing to the proximity of the Warm Springs and Chiricahua Apache reservations, that a removal of the Indians to
San Carlos was determined upon. The troops of the regiment were promptly put on the march for the rendezvous in
southeastern Arizona.
"Upon arrival of all the troops several expeditions
were organized. Captain Chaffee's troop accompanied the
squadron sent into the San Simon Valley, on the eastern side
of the Chiricahua Reservation, and when it reached Horse
Shoe Canyon, on the east side of the Chirieahua Mountains,
the trail of a large part of the tribe was found leading toward Mexico. The trail was followed, but the Indians had
already crossed the line."
"The Chiricahuas consisted of four bands, that of
Natchez (Nah-chee), son of the famous Cochise, the other
three under Ju (Hoo,) Geronimo and Nolgee. Of the four,
that of Natchez was the only one which moved to the San
Carlos Reservation; the others escaped into Sonora, and
from the inaccessible fastnesses of the Sierra Madre Mountains began a series of raids which lasted ten years and involved the loss of hundreds of lives. Upon the completion of
the movement of Natchez' band the several expeditions were

abandoned."
General Carter recalls that in the spring of 1876 conditions
were so bad along the Mexican border that a removal of the
Chiricahua Indians to San Carlos was determined upon; that
the troops were promptly put on the march; that upon their
arrival in Southeastern Arizona "several expeditions were organized" (the purposes of which are not stated) ; that the squadron to which Captain Chaffee 's troop was attached followed an
Indian trail from Horse Shoe Canyon to the Mexican line (about
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25 or 30 miles) and observed that the band led by Geronimo,
Ju (Hoo) and Nolgee had escaped into 1VLxico, and that as soon
as the Chiricahuas under Nah-chee left for San Carlos "the
several expeditions were abandoned" (but no reason is given
for this summary action).
From this record the reader is compelled to the conclusion
that the only active service performed by the regiment in this
campaign was the march of Captain Chaffee's squadron on the
Indian trail from Horse Shoe Canyon to the Mexican line—
and this was true. However, having ignored the actual circumstances that had brought the Sixth Cavalry into Southeastern
Arizona at this time, General Carter found it necessary to substitute some excuse for the movement, and so he mingled a bit
of fog with the facts by his reference to several mysterious
"expeditions" which were so blythely "organized" and so unceremoniously "abandoned."
The fact that depredations had been committed in Southeastern Arizona, and that the Indians who fled into Mexico
were known to be of a renegade character who had been raiding in Mexico and along the border for years, demanded that
this area should be patiently and persistently patrolled by the
troops as a protection to citizens against these maurauders.
But this was not done. Not only were the mythical "expeditions" summarily abandoned, but, likewise, the exposed areas
were left unguarded and the troops ordered back to their several
posts.
Complete details of the removal of the Chiricahuas were
published in the Review for July, 1928, in connection with the
story of Geronimo. From a brief review of the facts as presented by General Kautz, General Carter and myself, we shall
find that General Kautz was strongly opposed to the removal.
He also feared "an ulterior motive". The troops of the regiment were not "promptly put on the march". Not a soldier
was moved until positive orders to that effect had been received from the War Department. When General Kautz arrived
in Tucson he sent his adjutant, Colonel Martin, to me for suggestions as to the placing of the troops in the field, thus shifting
all responsibility to the Secretary of War and myself. I escorted the colonel of the regiment through Apache Pass with
my special company of San Carlos Apache Police. A detachment of this police force arrested the murderer Pi-on-se-nay on
June 9, and at the same time discovered that Geronimo had
abandoned his camp and fled toward Mexico. I immediately
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furnished this information to General Kautz at Fort Bowie,
and asked that troops be sent in pursuit of the fleeing Indians.
General Kautz ordered the squadron under the command of
Major Morrow, which had been stationed in the San Simon
Valley, to take up the trail of Geronimo and his band. Major
Morrow followed the trail to the Mexican line, but inasmuch
as Geronimo had moved a day in advance of the troops, and the
distance to the Mexican line was only about 25 or 30 miles,
Major Morrow's command did not see any Indians. The Chilicaluas formerly under Cochise, then under his sons Tah-zay and
Nah-chee, were removed to the San Carlos Reservation entirely

under my direction, and were escorted only by the special company of fifty-four San Carlos Apache Police that had accompanied me to Apache Pass. The murderer, Pi-on-se-nay, was
conveyed by Sergeant Tau-el-cly-ee of the Apache Police and
myself from Apache Pass to Point-of-Mountain stage station,
where the dangerous prisoner was delivered into the custody of
two deputies sheriff of Pima County.
It was upon my request that the troops were ordered to
positions in the field where they would be available in an.
emergency. The only "emergency" that developed calling for
active service by the troops was the flight of Geronimo and his
band to Mexico, and the squadron to which Captain Chaffee's
troop was attached "reached Horse Shoe Canyon" and "found"
the trail "leading toward Mexico" several hours—probably a

full day—after that trail had been discovered by the San Carlos
Apache Police and this information had. been conveyed through
me and General Kautz to the commander of said. squadron.

It will be of special interest to present here the exact facts
as they were recorded at the time and place in the following
letter from me to General Kautz.
(Note. This letter was published in full in the Arizona
Citizen on July 29, 1876. See copy of said paper on file
in the Library of Congress.)
"Office of U. S. Indian Agent,
Chiricahua Agency, June 9, 1876.
General August V. Kautz.
Commanding Department of Arizona,
Fort Bowie, Arizona.
Sir :
"I have the honor to inform you that yesterday about noon,
three principal men of the Southern Chiricahua Apache Indians
came in and had a talk with me regarding their removal to the
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San Carlos Reservation. After I had explained to them the
nature of my orders and the conditions of the transfer, they
all consented to go, but asked for twelve days to bring in their
families. I considered four days ample time for them to gather
such of their people as might be scattered about the reservation, and accordingly gave them a pass for four days to bring
in their respective bands. They were named E-ron-e-mo, Hoo
and Nolgee, respectively.
"This morning I learned that Pi-on-se-nay, the murderer
of Messrs Rogers and Spence, was camping within ten miles of
the agency. I accordingly sent out a detachment of Indian
police to bring in the outlaw and such others as might be in his
camp This party have just returned, bringing with them Pi-onse-nay and thirty-eight others, mostly women and children.
"My Indians inform me that they found the camp where
Hoo, E-ron-e-mo and Nolgee had their families while they were
in to talk with me yesterday; that the camp had been deserted
some time yesterday evening; that camp-kettles, axes, hatchets,
cowhides, corn, dead dogs, horses, etc., were strewn about the
camp, and a large trail leads from the camp in the direction of
the Sonora line.
"From this it is evident that the Indians above named do
not intend to return to the agency, and that they desired a pass
for twelve days, not to bring in their people, but to enable them
to place their families beyond the reach of the troops. The killing of their dogs that they might not be betrayed by their bark,
and the fact that they left such camp equipage as was unnecessary or cumbersome, and killed their old horses and threw
away corn and other provisions,—all indicate their intention
to make a secret and hasty move into Sonora.
"I, therefore, respectfully request that you pursue them at
once with troops, and if possible overtake and punish
them. The limits of the reservation, or the pass given to loo,
Fi1i a11 not in any manner interfere with your movement.

"It is my opinion that all friendly Indians are within ten
miles of the agency, hence, should you desire to scout the reservation outside of those limits you may issue such orders at
once.
"I further wish to inform you that after June 13 I shall
leave the reservation entirely under your supervision, and such
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Indians as remain on the reservation after that date are to be
considered hostile, and you are respectfully requested to treat
them as such.
Very respectfully,
(Signed) JOHN P. CLUM,
U. S. Indian Agent."
Here we have the major facts concisely and officially set
forth. The only service performed by the troops was the march
along the Indian trail from Horse Shoe Canyon to the Mexican
line. The only force exerted by the Apache police was in connection with the arrest and careful guarding of the murderer
Pi-on-se-nay.
It is obvious, therefore, that if my proposed plan had been
in operation at that time the removal of the Chiricahuas would
have been accomplished effectively with the San Carlos Apache
Police Force, and the military would not have been disturbed.
General Kautz would not have been compelled to cooperate
against his will and his conscience, and General Carter would
have been relieved of the necessity of organizing and abandoning
"several" imaginary "expeditions". The whole situation
would have been immensely simplified, and if the Apache Police
had been impressed with the fact that they were responsible for
the conduct of all Apaches in Arizona, it is more than probable
that their careful observation of everything occurring on the
reservation would have enabled them to pick up the trail from
Horse Shoe Canyon to the Mexican line in time to have captured a goodly number of Geronimo 's followers.
Very recently my attention was drawn to the following
comments published in the Arizona Citizen on July 8, 1876, to
wit:
"If Agent Clum had more arms and a little more cash to
pay Indian scouts, he could safely engage to guarantee no trouble from any and all straggling Indians off reservations, and to
fully take care of those on them. No officer that ever handled
Indians in Arizona begins to equal him in managing them."
This item is of peculiar interest for the reason that it establishes the fact that the proposition to extend the jurisdiction
and services of the San Carlos Apache Police to include all
Apaches in Arizona was being favorably discussed in 1876, just
before and immediately following the removal of the Chiricahuas. In fact, the proposition met with the most cordial
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popular endorsement until my telegram of June 7, 1877, included the suggestion that the troops might be removed. That
suggestion precipitated a near-panic in Arizona business circles.
The Apaches might be controlled without the troops, but the
plump military contracts were vital to the business interests of
the territory. My proposal might mean the true solution of
the Apache problem and the actual and permanent development
and prosperity of the territory, but the military contracts
meant much real money—immediately available. The military
contracts won.

If I had omitted reference to the removal of the troops I
would have received substantial support from my many friends,
but my plan made the withdrawal of the troops inevitable in
order to avoid that deadly mixture of joint civil and military
authority and responsibility, the anticipation of which was even
then driving me from my position at San Carlos.
I am tempted to indulge in just one more quotation from
the report of General Kautz for 1877. It is this:
"Whatever credit, if any, is due the management of the
San Carlos Indians, it cannot justly be awarded the late agent,
as he was habitually absent from the agency during the past
year. There have been employed at the agency several men of
great personal influence among the Indians, who have had far
more to do with their control than the agent."
This paragraph was intended as a deadly slam, but I choose
to accept it as a very high compliment. An essential qualification of a successful executive is the ability to select an efficient
cabinet, and I imagine that even in the army it often happens
that the general who plans and directs a great battle does not
do all of the fighting himself. It is true that there were "employed at the agency several men of great personal influence
among the Indians". These men had been selected and appointed by me for the reason that they seemed well qualified to perform the respective duties ossigned them in line with the plan
of my administration, and these same men soon gained that
"great personal influence among the Indians" because their
actions were just and their manner sympathetic and they displayed a keen interest in the welfare and progress of the Indians. I had employed these men because I believed their conduct would win the confidence of the Indians. My policy was to
advance the Apaches gradually to a condition of self-support
and self-control through friendly advice and sympathetic en-
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couragement and expressions of confidence in their willingness
to cooperate.
In the development of this policy I was very much in need
of the services of such men as Sweeney, Beauford, Hoag, Pangborn, Ming and others, among whom special mention must be
made of that fine Mexican character and faithful interpreterMarijildo Grijalba. And I admit that I was hoping to secure the
services of at least one other man, of "great personal influence
among the Indians"—and that man was Al Sieber. Mr.
Sweeney and Captain Beauford occupied the positions of greatest responsibility and most vital importance and I did not fail to
acknowledge their faithful, efficient and loyal services in my
annual reports and in the columns of the territorial press.
It was inevitable that insubordinate manifestations and
occasional desperate characters would develop at intervals
among a population of 5,000, or more, Indians that could be
controlled only by the strong arm of force—and that force was
willingly and promptly and effectively exerted through the
medium of the San Carlos Apache Police Force.
There was peace on the San Carlos Reservation because
the great mass of the Apaches living thereon knew what was
being done and realized that everything was intended for their
best interests. They were very anxious that those conditions
should continue, and therefore they were eager to cooperate
in suppressing every act of insubordination and in apprehending
every criminal within the limits of the reservation.
As a matter of fact, we had actually established a system
of self-government. The Apaches were enforcing discipline and
order within the limits of their reservation. There were only
about a dozen pale-face employes at the agency, and it is obvious that these could have been swept .away in an instant if
that great body of Apaches had been hostile. But each day
these Indians were realizing more fully the benefits of the conditions they were enjoying. I had delivered them from the per-

sistent aggression and oppression and depression of the military
menace by causing all troops to be removed from the reservation.

Instead of being threatened and harassed they were being
consulted and encouraged and assisted. They were invited to
sit in the councils of their government, and impressed with their
personal responsibility in the matter of the proper functioning
of that government to the end that order might be maintained
and peace perpetuated. The sincere and persistent efforts to
carry out this policy of common sense and common decency in
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the management of the affairs of the Apaches was daily being
more fully comprehended by them, and it was this fact—and

this fact alone—that gave to me and. to several of my employes
"great personal influence among the Indians," and made San
Carlos as safe a place of residence for ourselves and. our families
as could be found. anywhere in Arizona.
It is true that I was absent from San Carlos while directing
the removal of the Chiricahuas in the summer of 1876, and
again in the spring of 1877 while leading the campaign into
New Mexico which resulted in the capture of Geronimo and the
removal of the Warm Springs Apaches—and that's that. Also,
I had submitted my resignation before I left with the group of
Apaches for a trip to "the states." Anyhow, I knew that the

Apaches on the reservation had. already arrived at a condition
of very-near-self-government; that there.were "employed at the
agency several men of great personal influence among the Indians" who would faithfully carry on my common sense policy;
that there were no troops stationed there to create a disturbance,
and therefore I did not hesitate to leave the affairs of the reservation in charge of my loyal employes. And events proved
that my judgment in this matter was not faulty.
In fearful contrast with my policy of mutual confidence and
peace and progress, the military mind believed that these "wild
Indians" could be held in check only by a display of troops in
their midst in sufficient force to fill their savage souls with
"awe", and to impress upon their untutored minds the futility
of opposing the armed forces of the United States. And the sad
record tells us that upon my retirement from the service my
common sense policy was gradually consigned to the scrap heap,
and it was not so long thereafter until the military idea prevailed and the military arm was set in motion and the Indians
were duly "awed" and the SEVEN YEARS OF PEACE WAS
BROKEN and the welfare and progress of the Apaches were

"held in check" for a quarter of a century.

As heretofore stated, the San Carlos Apache Police Force
was established in August, 1874, with the installation of its
original BIG FOUR members, and the United States Indian
Police Force was organized under the provisions of the Act of
Congress approved May 27, 1878. Within four years this national Indian police system had been put in operation at 40 of
the larger agencies, with a grand total of 848 members. Five
years still later, Commissioner of Indian Affairs J. D. C. Atkins,
in his annual report dated Washington, D. C., September 21,
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1887, in commenting upon the efficient services of this Indian
police force, as a whole, submitted the following unqualified
commendation:
"Experience has demonstrated that the Indian Police Force
will compare favorably as to fidelity, courage, loyalty and
honor with any similar body, even though composed of men who
boast of a higher civilization. During the year there have been
a few discharges on account of neglect of duty, but it is a fact
worthy of note that dismissals for cowardice are almost unknown, the Indian policemen being willing to face any danger,
and, as has been the case several times during the past year,
to sacrafice life itself in obeying orders and faithfully discharging duty."
There is nal doubt that the records at the forty, or more,
agencies throughout tilt. United States where the Indian police
system was in operation, fully justified the splendid tribute
paid to the force by Commissioner Atkins, and we are sure that
no unit was more deserving of this high commendation than that
which served at the San Carlos Agency.
The decision of my own department to re-introduce a mixed
civil-military administration at San Carlos drove me from the
reservation in 1877, and the same deadly mixture finally succeeded in driving the Chiricahuas from the reservation on September 30, 1881, as we may read in a later chapter.
Captain Adna R. Chaffee was acting agent at San Carlos
from July 19, 1879, until June 1, 1880. The troops were recalled for police duty within the reservation in August, 1881,
and Captain Emmet Crawford was placed in charge of the San
Carlos Agency Police on July 24, 1883. This last action was
taken under the agreement arrived at on July 7, 1883, at Washington, D. C., between the Interior Department and the War
Department, by which General Crook was entrusted with the
entire police control of all Indians within the San Carlos Reservation. This was the inauguration of a military regime at San
Carlos which became supreme when Captain F. E. Pierce assumed charge of that agency on September 1, 1885. This absolute military administration was continuous until February
5, 1901, in the meantime six army officers succeeded Captain
Pierce as acting agent.
In June, 1890, Special Agent Stephen Whited of the Census
Bureau, visited San Carlos for the purpose of obtaining certain
data covering general conditions among the Indians on that
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reservation to be included in the official report of the Eleventh
Census. Among other things, Agent Whited found that on
June 1, 1890, there were five companies of troops and sixty
Indian scouts stationed at San Carlos; four companies of troops
stationed at Fort Apache, and two companies of troops stationed
at Fort Thomas This means that there were nine companies of
troops stationed within the reservation, and two companies
stationed about five miles east of the eastern line of the reservation.
A strange but most interesting array of facts are presented
by the official record. From 1875 until 1881 there were no
troops on the San Carlos Reservation, and during my administration the agency police force never exceeded twenty-five members. In 1879, when Captain Chaffee was the acting agent at
San Carlos, he reported that the agency police force then consisted of "one lieutenant, seven sergeants and thirty-one
privates". But in 1890, fifteen years after Lieutenant Carter
led the two troops of the Sixth Cavalry away from San Carloe
and abandoned that military camp, the military administration
deemed it necessary to have five companies of troops and sixty
Indian scouts stationed at the agency.
And the record presents the further astounding fact that
this extraordinary and extravagant military regime was permitted to continue eleven years longer—until February 5, 1901.
In 1877 a plan of administration promising the true solution of
the Apache problem, and which meant peace for all and the
progress and uplift of the Indians, was pitted against a sordid
lust for plump military contracts—and "the military contracts
won." It is obvious that for twenty-four years—nearly a full
quarter of a century thereafter, the same sordid lust after
plump military contracts prevailed over a just and honorable
consideration for the true interests and progress of the Apaches.
With this record fresh in our minds we shall read with
peculiar interest an excerpt from the report of Special Agent
Whited, published on page 154 of the Census Bureau's report
on "Indians Taxed and Indians Not Taxed" in 1890, to wit:
"As to army control, I venture the suggestion that 200
mounted Indian scouts, officered by efficient white men, would
preserve order among the Apache tribe much better and vastly
cheaper than the garrisons that are maintained there at this
time. If they are to remain, however, I would move them just
outside the reservation. On the other hand, the present garrisons are great consumers of food and produce, and the camps
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furnish a ready market for many things produced by the Indians, but I believe the day is past when a large force of soldiers
should be maintained on reservations."
When the San Carlos Reservation passed under military
rule the famous San Carlos Apache Police Force was practically merged with the military scouts. And we shall not forget
that the Apache military scouts—enrolled from the same heroic
tribes—have left a record that is quite as loyal, efficient and
honorable as that of the San Carlos Apache Police. When General Crook led his campaign into Mexico in 1883 the most important unit of his force consisted of 193 Apache scouts under
the command of Captain Emmet Crawford. When Geronimo
and Nah-chee led their followers from the reservation again in
May, 1885, we learn that a telegram from Washington under
date of June 9 "authorized the enlistment of 200 additional
Indian Scouts". Between 300 and 400 Indian scouts participated in this camaign against Geronimo.
Surgeon (later General) Leonard Wood, who accompanied
Captain Lawton 's command in this campaign, has left the following sincere testimonial to the willing and effective services
and tireless devotion to duty of the Apache scouts:
"The Indian scouts were very efficient and hard workers
and constantly in the advance ; always willing and ready, and
physically equal to the hostiles. The greatest good feeling existed between the scouts and the soldiers, and I can say from
my own experience, that they are obedient and kind to their
officers."
During the campaign against Victorio in New Mexico an
application for permission to enlist scouts had been disapproved,
whereupon Colonel Hatch, commanding the troops in the field,
sent the following telegram to Department Headquarters under
date of Fort Craig, New Mexico, May 26, 1880:
"Refusal to allow Indian scouts will postpone settling
Indian troubles. Experience certainly advises obtaining them
in some manner. Troops cannot find Apaches in the mountains
without incurring great risk and exposure. To be successful
they must be pursued in the Indian way, keeping the troops off
the trail, and Indians are best adapted for this service."
Singly and in groups the Apache scouts have performed
a service that cannot be overestimated. Always they were in the
advance of every column to follow the trails and to give timely
warning that would save the white troopers from the perils of
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ambush. Too little has been said in praise of their fidelity and
tireless devotion to duty. Right now the War Department is
doing a fine thing in connection with the sole surviving regular
army unit made up of Indians. The conditions out of which the
enrollment of Indian Scouts grew have disappeared, and their
military importance in an era of tanks and bombing airplanes
and high power artillery barrages has dwindled to a mere
shadow, but for sentimental reasons; because of the invaluable
services rendered by the Indian scouts in the winning of the
West; because this conquest has depended so much on their
loyalty and tireless devotion to duty, this last detachment of
veteran Apache Scouts are retained in the service of Uncle Sam
and are stationed at Fort Huachuca, Arizona, and were, until
recently, under the command of Captain Donald C. Hawley,
Tenth Cavalry, U. S. A.
During the closing weeks of 1928 Captain Hawley, with
marked courtesy, furnished me with two photographs of members of this detachment and some exceedingly interesting information regarding their status, employment, etc. Captain
Hawley stated that at that time (Dec. 1928) the detachment
consisted of 1 sergeant, 2 corporals and 16 privates. These
scouts are enlisted exactly like any other soldier, for a term of
three years, with the privilege of re-enlisting on completion of
each enlistment. The plan of the War Department is to permit
these scouts to continue in the service until each shall have a
full term of 30 years to his credit, when each will be retired with
the rank and pay of a sergeant. This, of course, means that all
who complete thirty years of service will be carried on the army
payroll as long as they live. It also means that this sole surviving unit of Indian scouts will be gradually reduced in numbers and will completely "fade out" when its last member is
placed on the retired list.
The fallowing exact details are quoted from Captain Hawley 's statement: "Sergeant Chow Big, a veteran of the Geronimo campaign, several minor Indian campaigns, and the
Mexican Punitive Expedition of 1916, will retire on completion
of 30 years service in January, 1929. Eskipbygojo, Tom Sye,
Charles Bones and Deklay are all veterans of the Indian Wars
and the Punitive Expedition; they have around 27 years service
in, and will retire about 1931. Of course they will retire as
sergeants. Those are the only real old-timers; several others
have 15 to 20 years service and were with the Punitive Expedition. There are only two or three young ones, one of whom is the
son of a scout who retired a couple of years ago.
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"The scouts draw the same pay and have exactly the same
privileges and rights as any soldier, with two exceptions; first,
they are required to provide their own mounts and horse equipment, and receive forty cents a day for doing so, in addition to
which the government furnishes forage for the horse. Second,
they are allowed to live with their families in a tepee (wickiup) village near the post and ta draw the value of their rations,
amounting to about $17 per month, in cash.
"They are not armed except in time of war—or when on
maneuvers, and do not drill or do any guard duty. They are
employed at the present time in various capacities about the
post ; one as assistant to the carpenter ; one as assistant to the
plumber ; three running the post ice plant; two running the
saw in the wood yard; two patrolling the reservation for stray
cattle and horses—and similar jobs.
"Their health is good, and they seem happy and contended,
except that some of the younger ones think they should have
houses to live in instead of the tepees (wicki-ups). I am planning to get them out from time to time for some real scouting
work—to keep them in practice; and if the Tenth Cavalry goes
to Texas next spring, as seems probable, I hope to take a part of
them along. However, I am afraid they will not be as valuable
in maneuvers as in actual war."
I have been deeply impressed with the kindly mental attitude evinced by Captain Hawley toward these veteran Apache
scouts. His genuine interest and sympathetic enthusiasm in his
command are refreshing and inspiring, and I am sure that if he
could have joined me during my administration at San Carlos,
and we had been allowed to direct the destinies of the Apaches
since that time through the medium of the Apache Police—then
I would have the pleasure of writing a very different story.
The members of the famous San Carlos Apache Police
Force have been less fortunate than the military scouts in the
matter of obtaining any substantial or definite recognition of
their long years of efficient service. The civil system under
which they were employed did not provide either pensions or
retirement with pay. An ungrateful public and a soulless government have never done anything to recognize or reward the
distinguished services of even the most deserving members of
that splendid organization. Some, in ill health and poverty,
have appealed in vain for a pittance that might in some degree
alleviate their distress and sufferings. All were glad to have
the protection their services afforded when they were young
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and strong and faithful guardians of the peace, but when they
grow old and decrepit they were easily and quite completely
forgotten. Some day a noble saga will be written that will honor
and perpetuate the memory of their sterling qualities and worthy
deeds. But it is now forever too late to minister to their temporal needs. Wearied with the strife and sorrows of their unequal struggle under adverse conditions imposed upon them
by their pale-faced brothers( ?) they have gradually resigned
themselves to their inevitable fate. One by one they have unresistingly responded to the call of the Grim Reaper, and very soon
the last of those fine old guards will follow along the well-worn
trail that leads all mortals
"To the kingdom of Ponemah,
To the land of the Hereafter."

SUPPLEMENT
Al Sieber is the man I had in mind to assist me in directing
the activities of the San Carlos Apache Police in 1877, if the
Indian Bureau had extended my authority and jurisdiction as
suggested in my telegram of June 7 to the Commissioner of
Indian Affairs.
My personal acquaintance with Sieber was limited, but his
personality and reputation convinced me that he would make
an ideal leader of Indian Police, and his subsequent record
proves that my judgment was not faulty in this matter. He
rendered many years of invaluable service as a civil employe of
the "military arm" in connection with the Apaches. His final
employment was at San Carlos, where he was discharged and ordered to leave the reservation because of his expressed sympathy
with the Apaches who were being oppressed and maltreated by
the unjust and tyrannical military authorities then in charge of
the reservation.
Some time previous, while in line of duty, Sieber was shot
in the ankle. The wound never healed and resulted in a serious disability. None will., ever know how keenly Sieber felt
the injustice he and the Apaches suffered at the hands of the
military, but as there seemed to be no one to whom he might
appeal for redress he was compelled to submit to the cruel order
which ruthlessly separated him from the honorable position he
had ably filled for so many years.
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And thus it happened that the old scout gathered up his
few personal effects, bid his Apache friends good-bye, and, with
a heavy heart, hobbled his way thirty miles over the trail to
Globe. There he faced the perplexing problem of making a new
start in life. His long service as a scout, his age and his shattered ankle seriously handicapped his chances for success in
the industrial world. But Sieber always had a brave heart.
For several years he did odd jobs about the mining camp, or
went on prospecting trips whenever he could obtain a grubstake. Finally he was employed under the Roosevelt Reclamation Project in the construction of a wagon road from the Roosevelt Dam to Payson. Immediately he organized a small group
of Apaches to assist him with this work.
And now we approach the last act in the sorry drama, and
which afforded this veteran of many thrilling adventures a
final opportunity to display the genuine nobility of his character. One day he and his little band of Indians were endeavoring to remove an immense boulder from the right-of-way of the
new road. The earth was being removed from the lower side of
the boulder, when, suddenly the great rock started to roll into
the excavation. Sieber realized the danger instantly—and his
first thoughts were for the safety of his Apache helpers. He
shouted a warning and assisted them to escape—refusing to
seek safety for himself until the last of the Apaches were beyond
danger. Then it was too late. His maimed ankle responded
too slowly, and the worn and crippled body of the faithful, unselfish old scout was caught and crushed beneath the massive
rock. Thus was the valiant soul of Al Sieber set free. He died
for his friends. None can do more.
Associates of Sieber, mechanics employed at the dam—
laborers like himself—hewed a neat monument of stone to
which was nailed a bronze tablet reciting some details of the
tragic death of their departed friend. This monument was
placed on the spot where Sieber's wearied life was crushed out
—and there it is standing today.
Sieber 's mangled remains were buried in the cemetery at
Globe, and his grave is marked by a rough granite boulder, appropriately inscribed, which was authorized and paid for by a
special act of the Legislature of Arizona.
These two monuments memorialize the life story of a man
who was truly great. The hero they recall was not one of those
who possessed great riches, or high position with vast authority
and power. Often a single monument is erected to a man of that
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class. Sieber has two monuments, and yet he was a plain man
who held an humble and subordinate position during the years
he was rendering invaluable service. His discharge from that
service had implied humiliation and disgrace. His last years
were spent in a broken-hearted struggle against the unkindly
Fates—and then, in a twinkle, his life was snapped out.
A lone, obscure, weary, crippled old man had been accidently killed while working with some Indians in the midst of the
rugged waste places of the Tonto Basin. Why should mechanics employed on the Roosevelt Dam carve a monument to
mark the spot where he met the Grim Reaper—unflinching and
unafraid? Why did the Legislature of Arizona by special act
provide a monument to mark the grave of this man who, in his
declining years, had been permitted to feel the stings of poverty, obscurity and neglect? Al Sieber 's reward was posthumous. His true worth was not recognized until he had crowed
the Great Divide, and we may not doubt that the proud saga of
his brave and unselfish deeds will continue to be sung long after
his two granite monuments have crumbled into dust.
I am greatly pleased to know that a biography of Al Sieber
is now in course of preparation by Dan R. Williamson, the esteemed State Historian of Arizona, who was a former intimate
friend of the deceased, and who is well qualified and equipped
to give the grand old scout that honorable and enduring place
in the official archives of the State of Arizona to which his character and achievements so justly entitle him.
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Clay Beauford---Welford C. Bridwell
Soldier Under Two Flags; Captain of Apache Police;
Arizona Legislator
By H. E. DUNLAP
If President Lincoln's call for seventy-five thousand volunteers early in 1861 stirred the North to patriotic fervor, its
reaction upon the people dwelling south of Mason and Dixon's
line was even greater. Men in whose minds the sacred doctrine
of state rights had been instilled from their childhood, and who
had positive assurance from the pulpit that holding in servitude
the sons of Ham was sanctioned by the Bible, were not in a
frame of mind to tolerate outside meddling with what they considered their own personal affairs.
In Virginia, the Old Dominion, land of the high-born cavaliers, at the first call from their state authorities, men flocked
to their cities and court towns to enlist for service under their
idolized military leader, Robert E. Lee. Among the many
applying at a recruiting station in Richmond was an athletic,
clear-eyed boy from a neighboring tobacco plantation that was
duly equipped with slave labor. His parents had refused him
permission to enlist, but he felt that he must go or be forever
disgraced.
To guard against being reclaimed by his father, he gave a
fictitious name, Clay Beauford, instead of his real name, Welford Chapman Bridwell.
"Too young for the hardships of soldier life," was the
terse comment of the recruiting officer after sizing the boy up.
"How old are you?"
"Goin' on fifteen." "Uh-huh, worse than I thought."
Then, noting the look of anguished disappointment on the boy's
face, he relented. "If you're so keen to go and have fighting
nerve, we might use you as a drummer boy. Can you beat
march time and the long roll?" He could and was forthwith
mustered in. If his father, the tobacco planter, sought to reclaim his truant son, his efforts proved vain; for the roster
showed no such name as Welford C. Bridwell.
Time heals many ills and disappointments. In a year
young Beauford had exchanged his drumsticks for a musket and
assumed the coveted place in the ranks. By 1863 he was a
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trained and seasoned soldier,—one of the forty-five hundred
devoted youths of Pickett's Division who made the memorable
charge at Gettysburg in that critical battle of July 3. Across
an open valley they swept, facing a terrific barrage of artillery
and rifle fire from the Federal forces intrenched behind stone
walls on a ridge. A gallant remnant of the division took the
first wall and made a brave but vain attempt to gain the second
barrier ; but lack of reinforcements and adequate artillery support rendered their sacrifice ineffective. Soon they were
checked by superior numbers.
To paraphrase a couplet of Tennyson" Then they went back, but not
Forty-five hundred."
Only around eleven hundred of them regained the Confederate lines. Pettigrew's Division, of about equal strength,
which had parallelled their advance part way, but for some
reason had veered to the left before reaching its objective, fared
almost as bad, although a greater percentage of its loss was in
prisoners.
This fiery baptism was but one of many experienced by
Clay Beauford in the four years of his service. In three battles
he sustained wounds, one bullet striking his knee-cap, another
his left hand and a third penetrating his body near the stomach.
When his hand was disabled he returned home to recuperate ;
but as soon as his injury had healed, he reported back to his
regiment for duty.
After Appomattox the quiet routine of the tobacco plantation appeared to have lost its charm, and in time became irksome to this veteran soldier of nineteen. However, he more than
made good to his parents for the time he had taken out for war
service. It would seem that four years of such fierce fighting
as characterized the conflict in Virginia would have proved
ample for one of any age ; but whatever the explanation, early
in 1870 the United States Cavalry gained a new recruit in the
person of this same Clay Beauf ord. He was assigned to Company B, Fifth Cavalry, then engaged in scouting for hostile
Indians in Kansas.
His previous military experience, fine physique, strict attention to duty and his qualities of leadership soon brought
him promotion to top sergeant of the company, which place he
held throughout the term of his enlistment. After arduous
service in Kansas, Nebraska and Wyoming, the Fifth Cavalry
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was moved from Fort D. A. Russell, near Cheyenne, to Arizona
for • service under General Crook in subduing the several tribes
and bands of Apaches and locating them permanently on the
vast reservation set apart for them.
Company B, commanded by Captain (afterward general)
Eugene A. Carr, was at first stationed at Fort M'Dowell, situated on the Verde River, between thirty and forty miles north
of Phoenix, but was soon ordered out in pursuit of renegade
Apaches, meaning those who refused to give up their nomadic
life and settle down within the limits of the reservation assigned
to them, the agency, or seat of authority, being located at San
Carlos, at the confluence of the San Carlos with the Gila River.
The Aravaipa Apaches, unwilling to relinquish their fine
hunting grounds, which embraced the Aravaipa and San Pedro
valleys and adjacent mountains, and extended from Globe southward almost to the Southern Pacific Railroad, resisted the efforts
of the military to locate them permanently in the vicinity of
San Carlos. When a military detachment approached their
camp, they dispersed in the mountains in small bands or single
families.
The troopers of the Fifth Cavalry, accustomed to fighting
the plains Indians, found that they must learn new tactics.
Unlike the Sioux, the Apaches almost never fought in the open,
but always stalked their victims, shooting from ambush, then
vanishing into some safe retreat. When attacked, they scattered
in the brush or timber, like so many quail in the chaparral.
When these rebellious Apaches for greater advantage in
eluding their pursuers split up into small bands, the cavalry
companies were also cut into detachments of fifteen or twenty
men, each detail led by a lieutenant or a sergeant, who, with a
few Indian scouts to serve as guides and trailers, sought to keep
the hostiles continually on the move until worn down to the
point of submission. Occasionally they surprised the fugitives
in camp and killed a few by way of moral suasion.
Beauford afterward declared that the last year of his service in the cavalry was the hardest in his life. With his company
or with a detail of troopers and Indian scouts, he was constantly pursuing or fighting the renegade Apaches. No sooner
did they capture and deliver at San Carlos one band of hostiles
than they were ordered out on the trail of another group. Nor
was it ordinary field campaigning ; for, of course, the revolting
Indians, thoroughly familiar with their native haunts, fled to
the roughest and most inaccessible fastnesses of the mountains.

From
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a tintype made in the '70's
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These Indians regarded the box canyon of the Aravaipa
Creek as their impregnable stronghold. In the upper half of
its course this stream is subterranean with an odd propensity
for keeping out of sight, coming to the surface but once in three
to five miles. The remaining half of its tortuous channel has
been eroded through the massive barrier of the Galiuro range
of mountains, whose almost perpendicular rock walls are from
a hundred to a thousand or more feet in height. For several
miles in its middle course the chasm through which the stream
flows is so narrow and choked with huge boulders as to be impassable even for a man on horseback, and here the travelers
must needs follow an old Indian trail over a shoulder of the
mountain.
Even in the upper reaches of the box canyon there are deep
lateral branches, vertical gashes in the rock walls, perhaps with
their entrances screened by trees and brush, and in these cut
walls are cliff dwellings once occupied by a prehistoric race. A
shelving point marking the head of the box and the middle point
of the stream was a favorite camping spot for the Aravaipa
Apaches. From it they could command a view up the valley
for several miles. If surprised or threatened, they had a succession of hiding places extending almost twenty-five miles
back into the mountain.
On this lookout point Beauford and his small command
captured Chief Toga-da-chuz and his family, one member of
which was a young boy later renowned as "The Apache Kid."
Now Sergeant Beauford possessed the magic faculty of defeating
and capturing Apaches and, yet, almost immediately gaining
their good will and confidence. At times, if a few of his Indian
scouts were disabled from any cause, he would enlist newly
captured warriors to fill the vacancies. Toga-da-chuz became
his friend, and as for the Kid, there was no getting rid of him.
Ele haunted Beauford's camp at the agency and proved himself
so eager and so willing to learn American ways that he was
finally adopted by the outfit as a super and mascot.
There came a time, even before the Kid had reached manhood, when Beauford found it necessary to disarm one of his
scouts for some offense. Calling the boy, he inquired if the
latter would like to be a soldier. Proudly the Kid shouldered
his "long Tom" and made good, becoming one of the most
efficient scouts in the service. His subsequent outbreak, many
years later was due to the failure of the Indian agent, Captain
Pearce, and Al Sieber, chief of scouts, to make allowance for the
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conflict between the Kid's duty as sergeant of scouts and his
responsibility as chief of his band.
The Kid's father, Toga-de-chuz, while asleep in his own
camp after a social dance at which tis-win had been free as
water, had been treacherously slain by an assassin. An Indian
named Rip, who was known to have nursed a grudge against the
chief for forty years and who had come a long distance to the
fiesta and was missing the next morning, was suspected of the
crime. The tribal law of the Apaches, which carried with it the
mandate of a religious duty, required the Kid to avenge his
father. His rank as chief, in succession to his deceased father,
made the act of vengeance absolutely obligatory.
In the temporary absence of Indian Agent Pearce, an army
captain, and of Al Sieber, chief of scouts, the Kid took with
him half a dozen young braves of his band, some of them enlisted scouts, rode twenty miles to Rip 's camp on the lower
Aravaipa and took life for life. When threatened with punishment, he and ten of his followers revolted and opened fire on
Sieber, leaving him with a broken leg. The story of Kid's
subsequent career is too long for recital here.
Sergeant Beauford soon gained a sufficient knowledge of
the Apache tongue to enable him to handle his Indian scouts
without an interpretor. Constantly proving his own courage
under fire, he won their admiration ; and by treating them with
tact and fairness he gained their confidence and loyalty, which
counts tremendously for effective scouting. From the scouts
serving under him and through study of the hostiles' methods
he learned Apache tactics, and in time was able to beat them
at their own game.
So marked was his success in this "hide and seek" mode
of warfare, that, on receiving his honorable discharge from the
army at the close of his enlistment period, he was immediately
employed as civilian guide and scout for the military. During
the ensuing two years his duties were similar to what they had
been, except that he and his Indian scouts were usually far in
the lead of the soldiers.
Beauford had received his honorable discharge from the
army in July, 1873. In the ensuing two years he gained additional prestige, and, through constant association with his scouts
had acquired a good working knowledge of the Apache language,
one that is very difficult because of the variations in meaning
conveyed by different inflections and peculiar nasal sounds.
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By 1875 the Aravaipa Apaches had been fairly well located on
the reservation in the vicinity of San Carlos. They then numbered about a thousand and were subsequently known as the
San Carlos Apaches, probably the most tractable and law-abiding of all the Apaches.
Now began the concentration of all the Apache tribes on
the great San Carlos Reservation. In the spring of 1875 fourteen-hundred Apaches were moved thither from the Verde Reservation, and soon afterward eighteen-hundred Coytero Apaches
were brought down by Agent Clum from the mountain region
adjacent to Fort Apache and settled along the Gila River above
San Carlos.
This sagacious young Indian agent, John P. Clum, who had
assumed control at the agency in August, 1874, had organized a
small force of Indian police to assist him in maintaining order
among the natives in his charge. He now increased the number
of policemen to twenty-five and employed Clay Beauford as
captain of the force. The members of this command were
hand-picked from among the most courageous and reliable warriors of the several bands.
This native constabulary, commanded by Captain Beauford and under direction of Agent Clum, was responsible for
the control of above four-thousand restless, not to say turbulent
Apaches, on a reservation larger than some of the eastern states.
It is therefore evident that the task of the captain and his
Indian police was no sinecure. Two or three examples of their
work are related by Mr. Clum in his recent article on "The San
Carlos Apache Police," published in the Arizona Historical
Review for July, 1930.
The first of several incidents mentioned was the pursuit
and capture of a band of Yuma Apaches, who, without leave,
had gone on a visit to the Pima Indian villages, situated on the
Gila south of Phoenix In three days the alert captain returned
with the entire band of twenty-seven Indians as subjects for the
guard-house.
In December of the same year a young chief named Disalin,
whose squaw had left him because of too frequent and severe
beatings and whose appeal to Agent Clum and Captain Beauford to compel her return to his lodge had been denied, undertook the ambitious project of exterminating the three white
men exercising authority at the agency. Chance visitors in
Agent Clum's private office at the moment of Dis-a-lin's entrance prevented any hostile demonstration. Passing into the
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adjoining office, occupied by Chief Clerk Sweeney, the savage
plotter fired twice at the accountant, but the first shot missed
and the second was not swift enough to overtake Mr. Sweeney
in his flying exit through the door.
Not discouraged, Dis-a-lin rushed from the agency building
toward the quarters of Captain Beauford, near the guard-house,
and from behind a rick of cordwood aimed a shot at the captain
just as the latter emerged from his room to learn the occasion
for the firing. Having in his haste left his gun behind, Beauford was not in a position to return the compliment, but his
police were promptly on the job, and the one-man revolution
came to a sudden and inglorious end. Two bullets struck him
at the same moment, either of which would have caused death ;
and one of them had been aimed by that prince of Apaches,
Sergeant Tau-el-cly-ee, later commonly known as Talk-a-lai.
Dis-a-lin was his chief and blood brother, but when he sought
to kill Agent Clum and his subordinates, Talk-a-lai knew his
duty and did it.
Under a written order from Agent Clum, Captain Beauford in the following February, with fifteen police, went in
quest of a band of renegade Apaches reported to be prowling
along the western border of the reservation. In seventeen days
the detail returned with twenty-one captive women and children,
having killed sixteen outlaws.
By an act passed by the Territorial Legislature of Arizona,
in session at Tucson, February 8, 1877, the governor was authorized to enroll sixty territorial militia for protection of the settlers from marauding Indians. Governor Safford had in the
preceding year sent the fifty Apache police led by Agent Clum
to the Fort Bowie agency for the purpose of removing the
Chiricahua Apaches to the San Carlos Reservation. These police
had been drilled in the manual of arms, the commands being
given in English ; and the people of Tucson had been so impressed by an exhibition drill that they donated uniforms for
the Apache soldiers.
The governor promptly sent a wire to Agent Clum, requesting him to furnish the required number of militia men.
Mr. Clum announced his readiness to do so, on condition that
Captain Clay Beauford be placed in command. This condition
having been accepted, the selection of suitable Apaches for this
responsible service began and in twelve days from the passage
of the act Captain Beauf ord reported to Governor Safford in
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Tucson with fifty-four Apache volunteers for enrollment in
service of the Territory.
After their formal enlistment Captain Beauford and his
command were ordered to scout for hostile Indians in Southeastern Arizona, the locale of recent outrages. However, the
renegades responsible for these depredations—outlaw bands of
the Chiricahua tribe under Jii (Hoo), Geronimo and Nol-geemade a practice of retreating after each raid to safety in Mexico
or to the Warm Spring Agency at Ojo Caliente, in New Mexico,
where they were allowed to draw rations. They were developing a flourishing business in horses, which they stole in Southern
Arizona and sold to farmers on the Rio Grande, in New Mexico.
Not long after the territorial militia had taken the field,
an army officer, who had served in Arizona, chanced to see
Geronimo and a few of his followers in Palomas, New Mexico.
This fact was promptly reported to General Kautz, commanding
the Department of Arizona. Messages flew back and forth
between his headquarters and Washington, and presently Agent
Clum, who had won prestige in the preceding year through his
successful removal of the main body of Chiricahua Apaches from
the Bowie agency to San Carlos, received orders to proceed to
Ojo Caliente (Warm Spring) Agency in New Mexico, and, if
possible, apprehend Geronimo and certain other renegade
Apaches.
For an Indian agent this was a stiff order, and one calling
for the services of Captain Beauford and his territorial militia.
Since the force was now needed for an attempt to capture the
identical hostiles for whom it had been searching in Arizona,
Governor Safford readily consented to the transfer of Beauford's command back to the service of the Interior Department.
The captain was therefore directed to take his force to Silver
City and await the arrival of Agent Clum with reinforcements.
Knowing the treacherous nature of Geronimo, and having
heard that the Warm Spring Apaches were disposed to be insubordinate, Agent Clum sent through the proper channel a request that an adequate military force be dispatched to Ojo
Caliente by a certain date to prevent a possible uprising, and
also that other detachments be placed at advantageous points
adjacent, for protection of the settlers in case of an outbreak.
After having enlisted a sufficient number of special police to
bring the entire enrollment to one hundred, covering the distance from San Carlos to Silver City, transferring Captain
Beauford and his territorial militia back to the service of the
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Interior Department, and conducting the combined force to Fort
Bayard, New Mexico, Agent Clum received information that
Major J. F. Wade (afterward General Wade) with three troops
of cavalry, would reach Ojo Caliente Agency April 21, and that
other detachments would be stationed at strategic points adjacent.
In the afternoon of April 20 Mr. Clum, with twenty-three
mounted police, reached the agency, having instructed Captain
Beauford to camp at a spring about ten miles out and bring in
the remainder of the command early the following morning.
These Apache police were on foot.
From Mr. Sweeney, his chief clerk, whom he had sent
thither in advance to size up the situation, the agent learned
that Geronimo and his band of outlaws had drawn rations there
that very day, but had withdrawn to their camp about ten miles
distant. He was also informed that the local Warm Spring
Apaches were insubordinate and were running the agency about
as they pleased, having intimidated the agent in charge to such
a degree that he had asked and obtained a body-guard of soldiers to protect his life.
What was still more disturbing was a telegram from Major
Wade, stating that, owing to unavoidable delay, he would be
unable to reach Ojo Caliente until April 22. This precipitated
an awkward dilemma. While the coming of Agent Clum with
his small escort of mounted police had aroused no apprehension
among the local Indians of the Warm Springs tribe, and was as
yet not known to Geronimo, the arrival of Captain Beauford
with the main command the following forenoon would be quickly reported to Geronimo by his friends of the Warm Spring
band. The old war-chief would have no need to inquire the
purpose of this expedition. Always playing safe, he would
promptly stage a miraculous disappearance of his followers.
Under the existing arrangement Agent Clum was to cooperate with the military, but should he await the arrival of
the troops, the birds of prey which he sought to entrap would
have taken alarm and flown. If he should act on his own initiative and fail, thereby possibly causing a general outbreak,
his would be the responsibility and resulting disgrace. However, he felt that the situation demanded instant action.
Captain Bea uford, having been advised of the situation by
courier as soon as darkness had fallen, brought in his police
force in the wee small hours of the night and in utter silence had
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concealed his braves in a large commissary building which stood
conveniently near the agency headquarters.
At a very early hour of the succeeding day, April 21, a
message was sent to Geronimo, requesting him to come with his
people to the agency for a conference. Promptly they came,
not exactly in peaceful guise, but painted and armed as for
battle. They,assembled in loose order in front of the agency
porch, on which stood Agent Glum with five or six of his policemen, the remainder of his escort being strung out in a sort of
skirmish line in both directions from the platform.
The agency building faced the east. The huge commissary warehouse stood about fifty yards south, and beyond it
were smaller buildings used as employee's quarters. In front
of the agency lay a parade ground of ample size, bounded on
the north and east by a deep gorge. This left the south side
and part of the west side open.
Geronimo and several of the most defiant of his warriors
had pressed to the front, which admirably suited the plan of
action. With a view to a clear understanding at the start, Agent
Glum informed Geronimo and his attendant braves that, if they
listened respectfully and conducted themselves with discretion,
they need fear no harm. He got no farther, for Geronimo, evidently interpreting this as a reflection on his dignity, broke in
with an angry retort, which implied that the speaker might do
well to use caution in his address.
This was a plain challenge. Soft words would avail nothing. The signal for action passed from Agent Clum to Captain
Beauford, stationed midway between the agency building and
the commissary storehouse which concealed the main body of
police. The captain as quickly relayed the gesture to the watching sergeant of police within the improvised barracks. As if
by magic, the wide door flew open, and the alert sergeant, with
loaded rifle in hand, sped across the parade ground, followed by
his men in single file, a few feet apart, and each with his thumb
on the hammer of his rifle in readiness for instant action.
At this unexpected demonstration Geronimo 's people were
evidently alarmed, and some of those on the outskirts of the
throng began to move away. Captain Beauford shouted to them
to stop ; then, as the command was ignored, raised his rifle as if
to fire. Before he could take aim and thereby discourage the
movement to disperse, a big, muscular squaw, who possibly had
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taken her position by design, tackled him from the rear, throwing her arms about him and dragging down his hands and
weapon.
With an expression of utter disgust and a mighty thrust of
his great right arm, the athletic captain threw the would-be
Amazon to the ground at a safe distance and aimed his rifle at
the leader of the group bent on taking French leave. The rifles
of several of the policemen near him clicked in unison, as the
hammers were drawn back for firing the moment his piece
should give the signal.
This bit of by-play, while humiliating to Captain Beauf ord,
served a good purpose through distracting the attention of
Geronimo and his leading warriors from the growing line of
police emerging at top speed from their place of concealment.
A sufficient number of the sprinting police had by this time
gained positions from which they threatened the massed Chiricahua warriors with an enfilading fire from the south and
west.
Grasping the significance of the situation, Geronimo recalled the stragglers and consented to resume the interrupted
conference, but as a precaution, he and several of his leading
sub-chiefs were disarmed. Agent Clum then reminded the warchief of his breach of faith in June of the preceding year. After
having promised to bring his people in from the mountains to
the agency near Fort Bowie and to accompany the other and
main branch of the Chiricahua Apaches under Tah-say and Nahchee to San Carlos, he had ridden to his camp, ten miles distant,
ordered his followers to kill all their dogs and unserviceable
horses, abandon all weighty equipment and surplus provisions
and make a swift dash for the Mexican border.
Unable to make any satisfactory defense, Geronimo was
then informed that he and his followers were to be taken to
San Carlos agency in Arizona. Agent Clum then directed him
to go under a guard of police to the local blacksmith shop to be
fettered.
The war-chief, sitting cross-legged on the edge of the agency
porch, remained immobile.
"You must go now," exclaimed the agent in no uncertain
tone.
What ? Was he, Geronimo, great war-chief of the fierce
Chiricahuas, to be so humiliated ? Impossible. He sprang to
his feet, eyes blazing and features contorted with rage.
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It was a critical moment. Would he, though armed only
with his knife, which had been concealed in his shirt, lead a
hand-to-hand conflict with his captors? Since the majority of
his braves still had their guns, the struggle might have been a
bloody one, had Geronimo given the order to fight.
Again the hammers of a dozen rifles clicked, as Beauford
and the nearest police aimed their pieces directly at Geronimo
and his sub-chiefs. For a few moments he stood irresolute, the
personification of outraged pride, then, his better judgment
prevailing, his features relaxed, and he uttered the single word,
"In-ju" (all right). The crisis had passed.
Geronimo and a few of his sub-chiefs, together with two or
three of the Warm Spring Apaches who had led horse-stealing
raids, were then placed in leg-irons and committed to the agency
guard-house until such time as transportation could be provided for them and a few sick and infirm members of the band.
Deprived of their leaders, those of the tribe remaining at liberty
accepted the situation with stoicism. Hence, when Major Wade
and his command arrived on the following day, all danger of
an outbreak had passed.
Since the local agent of the Warm Spring Apaches reported
about forty of the Chiricahuas, under Chiefs Ju (Hoo) and
Nolgee, to be absent on a raiding trip, probably in Arizona or
Northern Mexico, Captain Beauford was sent with part of the
police force to scout through the mountains between Lordsburg
and Dos Cabezas in the hope of striking the trail of these renegades.
Before Agent Clum had completed arrangements for the
return trip to San Carlos, he received from Washington another startling order. If it should be found practicable, he was
to remove the entire tribe of Warm Spring Apaches from Ojo
Caliente to the San Carlos Reservation. From his success in
handling over four thousand Apaches on that reservation, in
removing thither the main band of Chiricahuas from the Bowie
agency in 1876, and now in his bloodless conquest of Geronimo
and his hundred followers, the authorities at Washington appeared to have formed the belief that Agent Clum, with his intrepid police under Captain Beauford, could perform any task
that might be assigned him.
• However, Mr. Clum's reputation for fair treatment and
for allowing his wards a measure of self-government had evidently preceded him. The loyalty and good spirits of the police
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may also have had its effect. At all events, he had no difficulty in persuading Victorio and other lesser chiefs of the tribe
to approve of the move.
Accordingly, on May 1, 1877, the members of the two allied bands, numbering in all four hundred and fifty-three individuals, set out on the long march to San Carlos—a distance of
about four hundred miles for those traveling on foot, who followed the trail over the mountains, and close to five hundred
miles for the shackled prisoners and the sick and infirm, who
necessarily traveled by wagon.
Since Captain Beauford and the main body of police had
already departed on their quest before the order for removal of
the Warm Spring Apaches had been received, Mr. Clum requested and obtained as escort for the migrating body of natives
a troop of cavalry. A single troop would avail but little in restraining four hundred and fifty Apaches strung out in a line
of march several miles in length, if they were unwilling captives, but its value was mainly as an assurance to travelers and
settlers along the route that the movement was under authority
of the U. S. Government. Likewise, such an escort relieved the
individual travelers from apprehension of danger from sniping
by embittered settlers along their trail.
Captain Beauford and his command joined the migrating
throng about the time it gained the Gila River, and the expedition reached the San Carlos Reservation May 20, 1877.
Geronimo was confined in the guard-house for three months,
with the expectation that the civil authorities at Tucson would
indict him and put him on trial for murder ; but it was found
impossible to obtain actual proof of his participation in the
killings charged to him and his braves.
This, it is claimed, was the first and only bona fide capture of
Geronimo On several subsequent occasions, when weary of
pursuit, he capitulated, but in each instance he maneuvered so
skillfully as to have the military officers conducting the negotiations entirely in his power, and he was thereby able to dictate
favorable terms.
Mr. Clum resigned the office of Indian agent July 1, 1877
—soon after his return from the Warm Spring Agency, but the
police force, under Captain Beauford, continued to function
effectively. Although Mr. Hart, successor to Agent Clum, was
absolutely inexperienced, and changes are always disturbing,
no serious trouble arose and the established order was maintained.
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Of course, there were minor violations of law and police
regulations, calling for vigorous discipline, but since sentence
was usually pronounced by the offender's own people and executed by the native police, its justice was seldom questioned.
Captain Beauford continued in the service until 1880. Under
civilian agents directed by the Department of the Interior, he
rated as Captain of Apache Police. Under military officers
appointed as acting Indian agents, he was Chief of Indian
Scouts, the latter being regularly enlisted for terms of six
months. But whatever their name or the source of their authority, this native constabulary under Captain Beauf ord went
steadily about its business of ferreting out offenders and maintaining order on the great reservation.
Beauf ord personally knew all the chief men and most of
the untitled braves on the reservation. First he had won their
admiration through his courage and endurance. Later through
his unfailing tact, fairness and wise counsel he gained their
friendship and confidence. Because of this confidence and the
fact that he could speak their language, the chiefs sought his
society and advice. Even Geronimo, who had once ordered the
captain's death, sent to him years later from a federal prison
a hand-carved walking cane, the product of his own skill and
labor. It was the tribute of one outstanding warrior to another.
In the early days of his scouting, when with a detachment
of cavalry Beauf ord was engaged in rounding up the scattered
Apaches and locating them at San Carlos, he had camped at a
fine perennial spring that rippled from the foot of a point at
the western margin of the little valley, about eight miles above
the head of the Aravaipa box canyon. A grove of giant cottonwoods covering a tract of several acres bordered and overshadowed the fountain, while immediately below lay a level open
area of fine sandy soil all ready for the plow and irrigation
canal.
That, thought Sergeant Beauford, would be a fine place for
a home and a cattle ranch, whenever he should be ready to quit
soldiering and settle down. He was then in quest of a fugitive
band of Aravaipa Apaches and not long afterward had a rimfling fight with them down in the box canyon, killing several
and capturing others. Evidently the time for establishing a
home on Rio Aravaipa had not yet arrived.
A few years later, when the Aravaipa Apaches had been
successfully located in the vicinity of San Carlos Agency, and
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when prospectors were beginning to scour the hills in quest of
precious metals, Captain Beauford, then serving as Chief of
Indian scouts at San Carlos, had an acquaintance establish a
residence at the spring, erect a cabin, fence the arable ground
and plant a garden, thereby gaining a squatter's right.
In January, 1879, he had his name legally changed to Welford Chapman Bridwell, a cognomen rightfully his. Possibly
a little earlier than this he had made the acquaintance of an
attractive young lady from Indianapolis, Miss Cedonia Alex
ander, who was visiting relatives in Fort Thomas, and their
friendship culminated in marriage the following September.
,

By May of the next year, after having purchased his partner 's interest in Spring Garden Ranch and adding a room or
two to the cabin, the young benedict resigned his position as
Chief of Indian scouts at San Carlos, and with his bride began
life on his Aravaipa claim. As soon as the land was surveyed,
he made his homestead filing and in due time acquired a government patent.
If, however, Mr. Bridwell thought that because he had
left the federal service and assumed the dignity of a married
man he had done with scouting, he was greatly in error. So
much had depended on his influence with the Indians that
when any serious trouble arose among the Apaches on the reservation the civilian Indian agent promptly wired to regimental
headquarters at Fort Grant an S 0 S call for troops, his message uniformly closing with the urgent request, "Bring Beauford !"
The direct trail from Fort Grant to San Carlos followed
the Aravaipa to the beginning of the box canyon, passing Beauford's ranch en route. Always obliging and naturally interested in maintaining on the reservation the peace which he had
helped to establish, the ex-captain invariably responded to the
summons. No presentiment warned him that in continuing to
aid the military he was challenging the fates, but it almost led
to his undoing.
Just over the mountain to the northeast at the sub-agency,
situated on the Gila River about midway between San Carlos
and Fort Thomas, dwelt the Chiricahua Apaches and Warm
Spring Indians, drawing their government rations from Ezra
Hoag, assistant agent. Late in the afternoon of September 30,
1881, just a month after the Cibicu fight, more than two hundred Chiricahuas, under Geronimo, Nah-chee and others, abandoned their encampment and started on the war-path, heading
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in the direction of Mexico by way of Cedar Springs Pass and
Sulphur Springs Valley.
Remembering that in similar emergencies the military
authorities had recalled Beauford to serve as guide and chief of
Indian scouts, the wily war-chief conceived a diabolic plot to
forestall such cooperation against him and his followers. Early
on October 2, from his night camp between Black Rock and
Cedar Springs road-station, he sent four trusted warriors with
peremptory orders to ride around the southern shoulder of the
Santa Teresa range, fifteen to twenty miles, and waylay Beauford at his ranch.
However, when the death squad was crossing the divide
between the two valleys and was still eight or ten miles from
their destination, they heard a fusilade of shots from the south.
Knowing, doubtless, that troops from Fort Thomas were in
pursuit and also anticipating interference from Fort Grant,
toward which post they were traveling, the four Apache horsemen jumped to the conclusion that the rifle shots heard by them
indicated an attack on the long, straggling column of Chiricahua
women, children and other non-combatants moving with difficulty toward the Mexican border. Their own families were
somewhere in that endangered line of fugitives.
There was no hesitation or debate. They were needed at
the scene of conflict and Beauford 's case could wait. On the
instant they wheeled about and dashed at furious speed in the
direction from which came the distant reports. Their conjecture proved to be erroneous. The main body of Apache nomads
had not yet been attacked. The reports heard by the four riders
had sounded the death knell of half a dozen hapless Mexicans
convoying a train of freight wagons belonging to Sr. M. G.
Samaniego, wholesale merchant of Tucson, and laden with drygoods and general merchandise consigned to an Indian trader
at San Carlos.
Geronimo 's advance guard had descried the white-topped
wagons far out on the ridge road leading from Aravaipa Valley
to the pass, and after a stealthy approach had killed or disabled
almost the entire crew at the first volley. After completing their
bloody work, they took from their victims their guns and cartridges, looted the wagons of such desired articles as they could
conveniently carry, and driving the team animals before them,
returned to the main colmun, each rider gripping under his free
arm a bolt or two of gay-colored calico for his squaw.
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The expected attack occurred about the middle of the afternoon at Graham Canyon, a deep gorge coming down from Mount
Graham, midway between Cedar Springs station and Fort
Grant. In the mouth of this canyon, where it debouched on
the upland rolling plain stood a round hummock or butte, and
behind this vantage ground Geronimo placed his warriors in
ambush. There he successfully held off the soldiers until nine
o'clock at night, when signal fires from the foothills of the
Galiuro range opposite gave notice that the squaws, children
and other non-combatants, sent by him in small parties across
the open valley, had reached a place of safety.
Up to the close of this skirmish the Chiricahuas had killed
fifteen men, including a cavalry sergeant and two troopers, four
signal service men, sent out to repair the line, Samaniego 's
freight crew and two or three cowboys. Fortunately Beauford 's
name was not in the list of dead.
When the major part of these same hostiles capitulated to
General Crook less than two years later and were being escorted
by troops to San Carlos, one of the four composing the execution squad informed Beauford of their mission and of the slight
incident which had caused them to abandon their murderous
errand. The savage regarded it as a good joke, but Beauford,
realizing what might have been the fate of his wife and infant
daughter, failed to see the humor of it.
The following year Colonel Bridwell—for by this time admiring friends had bestowed on him this honorary title—erected
a neat and substantial residence. By industry and thrift the
young couple converted their frontier claim into one of the
most attractive ranches in the entire region. Friendly and hospitable, they made their neighbors and acquaintances welcome ;
and, living after the manner of thrifty eastern farmers, they set
a pattern for later settlers to follow.
In what seemed an incredibly short time they had bearing
fruit trees. With an abundance of fresh produce from their
prolific garden, the yield of cows and poultry, and an occasional deer, which fell to the ex-scout's unerring aim, they lived
in plenty, though not extravagantly, on their little principality.
The Colonel, as he was affectionately called, had a gift in the
way of growing the finest of watermelons and in season usually
had one or two samples of this luscious fruit thoroughly chilled
in the cold spring near his house for the delectation of his family
and chance visitors on warm afternoons.
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The garden, however, was a side line, his main occupation
being the care of his cattle. He had early invested his savings
in cows and in ten years was owner of a herd of gratifying
size. Mounted on his favorite "Speedy," whose grace and
bearing denoted a proud ancestry, he again roamed the foothills, but instead of the deadly rifle he carried at the horn of
his saddle the indispensable lasso or rawhide reata, always ready
to hand for the capture of an unbranded calf or yearling. Of
course, he required and employed vaqueros, but always took the
lead in his range work.
Prospecting at odd times when not occupied on his ranch,
he discovered and partially developed the "Arizona Mine" in
Aravaipa Mining district, a promising claim, which, when afterward sold in a group with prospects of other owners to New
York capitalists, netted him a neat sum. As a leading citizen
he was elected to represent Graham county (then including
Greenlee Co.) in the upper house of the territorial legislature
of 1885. Notwithstanding the uncomplimentary epithets applied by critics to that particular body of solons, it has since been
credited with more constructive legislation than any other territorial legislature before or after. Colonel Bridwell was compelled
to discipline only two calumniators, who, it was believed, deserved worse than they got, and the honor of the "Gentleman
from Graham County" emerged unsullied.
One of the two aggrieved men, an offensively aggressive
member of the "Third House," or lobby, went so far as to
challenge the ex-scout to mortal combat, but when Colonel Bridwell, exercising the right of the challenged party, chose fortyfive six-shooters, the incensed lobbyist suddenly lost his thirst
for blood, and the affair was called off.
However, Geronimo, Nah-chee and Chihuahua, with their
respective followings, broke out again in the month of May
in that year, and with one raid succeeding another, one could
never know where the renegades would stage their next orgy
of slaughter. Hence, Colonel Bridwell preferred to stay very
close to his family and ranch. There he remained until the
time came when his children required better educational advantages than the frontier afforded. He then sold his ranch and
cattle and removed with his family to Los Angeles, the haven of
so many Arizona pioneers who had made their stake.
The Apache name for Beauford was Klatch-u-way, in allusion to his broad shoulders and hips. In person he was tall,
erect, well proportioned and of commanding mien ; yet, save in
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the line of duty, he was not stern or dominating. On the contrary, he was much addicted to jesting and familiar badinage.
He was bright, witty and quick at repartee ; could sing a ballad
to his own accompaniment on the banjo, and saw to it that his
son became proficient on the violin and his daughter on the
mandolin and piano.
A native of Virginia, he naturally inherited southern sympathies and prejudices, but the latter he had largely outgrown,
and he was most considerate of the feelings of others. This
may have been an acquired trait and due to his long association
with men of all sections and beliefs in the U. S. Army and the
polyglot population of the Southwest. Likewise he developed
admirable control of a naturally quick and violent temper.
The writer enjoyed a friendly acquaintance with him from
1882 to the year of his death. Neighbors for several years, the
two occasionaly discussed events of the Civil War and problems
of ,the Reconstruction Period,—some of which problems were
never satisfactorily settled. One looked at matters from the
southern point of view, and the other from the northern, yet
not the slightest animus or show of temper ever marred their
converse. Each respected the other 's right to his own belief.
Although his schooling had been cut short by the War of the
Sixties, Colonel Bridwell was intelligent and well informed on
current events and questions of the time. He read not only
the territorial press, but leading newspapers from the East,
including, of course, Marse Henry's Louisville Courier-Journal.
Such books as were available were not neglected. He even
borrowed and read the writer 's copy of Judge Tourgee's work,
"A Fool's Errand," a story of Tourgee's experience as a carpetbag judge in a southern state during the Ku-Klux-Klan era.
There is little doubt that the presence of Beauford in the
Aravaipa Valley during the eighties and early nineties afforded
a certain degree of protection to the scattered settlers and
cattlemen living there. Geronimo's evil design against his life
in 1881 failed—perhaps overruled by Divine Providence, and
the old plotter never again invaded the valley. The Apache Kid
crossed the little valley both going and returning from his initial raid, but did it under cover of night and committed no atrocities until he had passed the summit to the San Pedro slope
of the Galiuro range. This is the more remarkable from the fact
that the Aravaipa basin was his native heath and hunting
ground.

CLAY BEAUFORD—WELFORD C. BRIDWELL

63

A few years later, when the Apache Kid was an embittered
and desperate outlaw, with every man's hand against him and
troops in frequent pursuit, he once sought sanctuary in a secluded retreat not far from Colonel Bridwell's ranch. Knowing
that he could not long escape discovery by the eagle-eyed scout,
the Kid sent his squaw to Bridwell's home with a request that
his former commander would refrain from molesting him and
his small band, since he, the Kid, would not like to kill his oldtime friend and captain, but would be compelled to do so, if the
ex-scout came against him, and the Kid should see him first.
Although deeply sorry for his former ward and pupil,
Colonel Bridwall could not expose himself to the charge of harboring an outlaw—one who while a sergeant in military service,
had mutinied and shot his superior officer ; he therefore directed
the squaw to tell the Kid that he, Beauford, was coming after
him and would see him first. Colonel Bridwell learned later
from an Indian who had been with the party that, as soon as
his squaw delivered the message, the Kid packed up and, with
his family left the locality.
Many natural objects in the Aravaipa valley and canyon
reminded the ex-scout of adventures or incidents in his earlier
days of service afield. At Squaw Spring, not more than a mile
from his later place of residence, he had once surprised a squaw
and through her captured a fugitive band of Apaches. On what
was later the Jones and Ming ranch, at the bend in the canyon
where almost perpendicular walls hemmed in the channel, he
had attacked a band of hostiles who showed fight, and had killed
a goodly percentage of them. The bleached bones of some of the
victims, who, after receiving fatal wounds, had crawled up on
narrow shelves of the rock wall in an effort to escape, lay there
for many years as tokens of the encounter.
Interested in caves as possible sites for archaeological study,
the writer once asked Colonel Bridwell if he had ever explored
a certain cavern not far distant from his mine
"Yes," said he, "1 have reasons for remembering that cave.
While I was serving as guide and scout for the military, I had
left my command in camp in Stowe 's Gulch and started on a
little reconnoitering trip over the hills toward Deer Creek,
looking for signs of Indians. From behind a ridge I saw several
Apache warriors coming on foot directly toward me. Unable to
retreat toward camp without being discovered, I hastily scrambled down the hill to that cave, which I had previously noticed.
It is a shallow opening, not high enough to let a man sit up
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straight, but, with my rifle, I crawled in as far as possible, in
order to be out of sight. Watching the opening, in order to be
ready in case the Indians happened to cross my trail and follow
me up, I was annoyed to see a big rattlesnake gliding in. I
dared not shoot him, and there wasn't even a pebble in sight to
throw at him—nothing but fine dust and small twigs and shreds
of grass blown in by the wind. I shuffled my feet and threw a
handful of dust toward him, but he seemed both blind and deaf
and kept coming.
"I finally had to fend him off with my gun, but as often
as I shoved him back, he started for me again. Probably I was
between him and the small cavity in the back wall which he had
pre-empted as his den. After several attempts, by a quick
thrust I caught him by the middle on the muzzle of my rifle and
tossed him to one side of the cave, where he coiled up in readiness to strike. Then I had to do double guard duty, watch the
rattler and the opening. When I thought the Apaches had
time enough to pass out of sight, I crawled out very quietly and,
taking advantage of all available cover, slipped back over the
ridge to camp. These Indians were the last of a bunch who
refused to surrender and had to be hunted down. I gave them
an hour or two to get water at the next creek and then put my
buckskins on the trail."
Even the many attractions of Los Angeles failed to alienate
Colonel Bridwell from his beloved Arizona. In the years subsequent to his removal to California, about 1895, he frequently
returned to the territory for a prospecting trip or to renew
acquaintances with his many old-time friends. Occasionally he
spent a few weeks at Indian Hot Springs, near Fort Thomas,
for relief from an insidious stomach trouble that finally caused
his death.
Probably no other Arizona pioneer was more widely known
or had a larger circle of friends, and it is particularly unfortunate that none of these had the forethought to obtain from
him directly the main details of his eventful life. An adequate
biography of him would be found as thrilling and colorful as
that of any of the lauded heroes of the northwest, with this qualification—he never killed a white man (save in battle in the
Civil War) and he kept no account of Indians. He never wore
fringed buckskin or long curls, although he might easily have
affected both, buckskin being plentiful and his hair naturally
wavy and abundant.
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Some of the hostiles defeated by Beauford declared that he
bore a charmed life, since they had fired at him point blank
without result. He handled Indian scouts for about eight years
and survived for a quarter of a century thereafter. His successor as chief of Indian Scouts at San Carlos, Albert Sterling,
likewise a man of great courage, was killed while trying to prevent an outbreak of Chiricahua and Warm Spring Apaches in
the spring of 1882. Charlie Colvig (Cibicu Charlie), who followed Sterling in office, met his death at the hands of Nadiski's
outlaw braves at the twelve-mile pole north of San Carlos,
whither he had gone with two Indian scouts to distribute ration
tickets to the Apaches dwelling thereabouts.
These disaffected Indians were believed to have been implicated in the Cibicu trouble of the preceding year. After killing Colvig and his escort they fled northward, but were overtaken by troops at Chevlon's Fork and almost annihilated.
Sterling lasted only about two years as chief of Indian scouts,
and Colvig but two or three months.
In common with most other men whose duties or business
required close association with Apache chiefs and warriors,
Beauford conceived a deep sympathy for them. In practically
every instance Apaches who took to the war-path had suffered
injustice at the hands of some white man or men. Even after
having been subdued by force most of them accepted their fate
and responded to fair treatment. Their loyalty in service was
extraordinary,—at times even pathetic, as in the case of Sergeant Talk-a-lai, when, in defense of Indian Agent John P.
Clum, he killed his chief and half-brother, Dis-a-lin.
Beauford always counselled the Apaches under his supervision to adopt the white men's manner of life and mode of
gaining a living. To an Indian brave, taught from youth to
regard all manual labor as degrading and fit for squaws or
slaves, such a change of attitude would be revolutionary and
almost miraculous ; yet in the passage of years the miracle is
being wrought. The majority of Apaches are now industrious,
self-supporting and rapidly advancing in the ways of civilization.
Mrs. Bridwell, widow of the lamented Colonel, still survives,
a resident of Los Angeles. Their only son, Walter, a promising
young banker, died in early manhood. Their daughter, Nina B.
Maisch, wife of the eminent physician, Dr. Arthur F Maisch
of Los Angeles, is a leader in social and musical circles and identified with organizations for uplift work.
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Welford Chapman Bridwell, born in Virginia September
27, 1846; died February 1, 1905, in Los Angeles, California.
Between these dates was compressed a life of stirring and devoted service—first to his native state, next to our united nation, and lastly to the sorely distressed settlers of the southwest.
His peace-time services, while less spectacular, were worthy of
note.
Mark, in conclusion, a few successive stages in his eventful
career—at fourteen a drummer boy in Lee 's army of Virginia ;
at sixteen a seasoned soldier, charging with Pickett's Division
into the jaws of death at Gettysburg ; from 1870 to 1873 a dashing trooper, First Sergeant of Company B, Fifth U. S. Cavalry, fighting Indians in the northwest and in Arizona ; from
'73 to '75 guide and chief of Indian scouts for the military, engaged in locating the Apaches on the San Carlos Indian Reservation; from '75 to '80 Captain of San Carlos Apache police,
captain of territorial militia and again Chief of Indian scouts ;
from 1880 cattleman, miner, legislator, distinguished citizen of
Arizona and later of California. Who can match his record ?
Had he died in Arizona, a monument would certainly have
been erected to his memory, as was done by this territory in
Gila County in honor of Al Sieber. In the absence of a manmade memorial the writer suggests that the tall spire in Aravaipa
Canyon, several hundred feet in height, known as "Chimney
rock," near which occurred one of his early battles with the
Apaches, be christened in his honor "Beauford's Spire" or
"Beauford's Monument."
Note : Grateful acknowledgment is hereby made
to John P. Clum, first Indian agent at San Carlos,
Arizona, for part of the photographs used with this
article and for certain details and dates pertaining to
the cfpture of Geronimo The writer heard this story,
identical in all essentials, from Beauford's own lips in
1883. Mr. Clum now resides in Los Angeles.
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HIGHLIGHTS ON ARIZONA'S FIRST
PRINTING PRESS
By WM. HATTICH
At Tucson, Arizona, in the rooms of the Arizona Pioneer
Society among the revered and cherished archives and exhibits
of pioneer history, is a printing press, one of Arizona's most notable relics, since it is the first printing press that came to her
borders.
A GLANCE BACKWARD
Into an Apache infested land of constant lurking dangers
and desert privation, at a time when Arizona was still a part of
New Mexico; when—because of isolation and lack of transportation—a semblance of government authority was barely evident,
came a powerful symbol of civilization's standard bearer, a
printing press. It was destined by a favoring Fate to help mould
the colorful history and future potentialities of a great state.
This was in the year 1858, five years before Arizona was organized as a territory and separated from New Mexico.

ARIZONA'S PIONEER JOURNALIST
Ownership of the venture, although credited to the Salaro
Mining Co., it appears to have been generally implied that
the bringing of the press was sponsored by Lieut. Sylvester
Mowry, a West Pointer. He was a tireless, intrepid spirit in
whom surged all the elements that characterized a real pioneer
outrider of progress. Lieut. Mowry was a mining operator at
Tubac. Combined with rare literary attainments and scholarly
knowledge, he possessed a personality of force and aggressive
daring that brooked no interference. This trait many times engendered lasting enmity, but the saving grace of a far sighted
vision of the great mining possibilities and future of a vast unwatered empire, of which he was an integral part, stamped him
as a sincere leader. What better tribute to such an outstanding
vision can be offered than the silent testimonial of the first
printing press brought to Arizona. He thus deservedly achieves
the distinction of being Arizona's pioneer journalist.
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EMBEDDED SERIAL NUMBER
The old press stands majestically among the historic exhibits as a maturely modest but grandly eloquent expression of
the "power of the press." It is a Washington hand press of the
old Archimedian lever vintage. It bears a serial number, being
the 25th in line as a product of the Central Type Foundry, long
since out of existence. Barring the "track" upon which the
press bed runs, which was substituted some 20 years after the
original had been wrecked—itself dated 1875—the parts are
nearly all intact as brought to Arizona in the year 1858.
LAUNCHING OF FIRST NATIVE CHAMPION
The press was brought by the Wrightson Brothers, from
Ohio, around the Horn to the Port of Guaymas, Mexico, and
thence hauled by tedious oxcart route to Tubac, a settlement of
about 400, mostly Mexican and Papago Indian population, and
one of the few settlements of Arizona at that period. The "Arizonian" was duly established in February, 1859, with Editor
Edward Cross at the helm, the justification of an extra "i" in
the name being based on historical and local usage.
HAZARDOUS SIDE OCCUPATION
From the outset "The Arizonian" had a turbulent career.
The publication was small in size but fully made up in vigorous
policy. Among its hazards was the securing of competent help.
Railroads were unheard of and traversing the desert reaches
did not appear alluring or even remotely attractive to the itinerant typo. Two local printers with a smattering knowledge of
the intricacies of typsetting were part of the "force." Doubtless
imbued with that super-journalistic acumen that strives for sensational local color in real news at first hand, the two were accused of "holding up" a stage. One of the amateurs was killed
while resisting arrest, the other was completely exonerated and
permitted to continue in the more important work of issuing the
paper. The latter, however, suffered an untimely end some time
later in the unsuccessful defense of a dispute, which, be it said
to the lasting credit of the newspaper craft, concerned matters
entirely outside the pale of recognized newspaporial procedure.
THE DESERT VOICE APPEALS
"The Arizonian" continued to extol the claims of its native
land, hewing vigorously to the editorial line with frantic appeals to the government for effective military protection from
renegade Indians and recognition of some form of territorial
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government. Uncle Sam moved slow. The distant western appeals fell on deaf ears and the faithful at home indeed fought an
uphill fight. Twice in local convention Mowry was elected Delegate to Congress but was not seated because Arizona was not
yet officially recognized. As intermediary, however, he was
accorded respectful attention at Washington and forcefully
championed the urgent needs of Arizona.

A BLOODLESS DUEL
Meanwhile politics waxed warm and engendered hostility
within the home ranks. A duel between Editor Cross and Lieut.
Mowry in 1860 was one of the noted results of aggressive journalism. The fiery lieutenant defended his position at all points
while the fearless editor was equally unyielding. Friends on the
field of honor intervened and the dramatic event proved a bloodless affair. Following this, with the rumblings of the Civil War
found Mowry charged with lending aid to the Confederacy. His
denouncement of his accusers was scathing and vitriolic. "The
Arizonian" could not survive this turbulent period and went
into eclipse, since the Indians manifested a woeful lack of interest in matters editorial.

TO NEW FIELDS
Tubac as a journalistic center ceased and the press and
equipment were transported to Tucson. Hon. Wm. Oury, another
of Arizona's first delegates to Congress, became owner and with
Editor Price astride the editorial tripod, reestablished "The
Arizonian" in 1866. Editor Johnson followed Price but succumbed to the tremendous mental strain of conducting the
moulder of public opinion, and "The Arizonian" again retired.

EMERGING FROM CUSTOM
Southern Arizona was without a newspaper champion for a
time and the long felt want was revived by Col. Sidney De Long,
a loyal pioneer of Tucson. The press and "The Arizonian"
were again restored to service in 1868, with torrid references to
political abuses and its resultant inefficiency. When Editor
Dunn followed in charge he precipitated heated arguments and
general furor by dropping the second "i" from the name, leaving it "The Arizonan." Despite the protest, the loss of the extra
"i" has been generally adopted and by popular consent and
authority of custom the citizenry of the state are no longer required to dot an extra "i." Dunn also aligned the political
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destinies of the new "Arizonan" on the side of the Democratic
party and proceeded to "let the chips fall where they may."
Its pathway was not all roses and suspension followed. The final
issue of "The Arizonan" was Feb. 25, 1871, with F. W. Donner
as editor, succumbing after a brave and intermittent struggle
and varied ownership of 12 years.

WORTHY SUCCESSORS
The old press however was not destined to enjoy a protracted rest. The initial issue of " The Tucson Citizen," with
John Wasson as editor, was printed on the historic press and is
its oldest survivor—continuing as a fitting force and able influential factor in Arizona's progress.
"The Tucson Star," the jurnalistic luminary so long edited
by the veteran, L. C. Hughes, also still shines brilliantly and
scintillatingly in the reflected glory of the product of Arizona's
first press; " The Bulletin," its predecessor, having been established in 1877 and merged with "The Star."

RALLY TO THE CAUSE
On several occasions, in response to political promptings,
the seasoned old press inducted into vibrant life the newspaporial efforts of ambitious editors at Tucson only to witness
them subside and be consigned to the journalistic boneyard, the
founders being tempermentally unfitted for the strenuous life.

ON HEELS OF ADVENTURE
The battle scarred press was to witness more exciting adventures in a new field. In January, 1880, Carlos Tully and A.
E. Fay, two seasoned newspapermen acquired the press and
transported it to Tombstone, at that time in Pima County, establishing the first paper of that peerless hectic mining metropolis,
christening it "The Tombstone Nugget."

GIVING THE "DEVIL" HIS DUE
In May of the same year, "The Tombstone Epitaph" blossomed forth with John P. Clum, Chas. Reppy and Thos. Sorin, as

sponsors. The first named of this trio is the genius who conferred with such expressive grim humor the title of the newspaper that made it so famous in journalistic nomenclature. And
just here we might digress to pardonably state that the writer,
having previously served as office boy and printer's "devil"
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here, many years later acquired the enviable position of publisher
of "The Tombstone Epitaph." Emerging from an ink besmeared apprenticeship, with a confidence and monumental
nerve that only the combination of printer's ink and lofty ambition of youth could produce, he proceeded to change the political
center of gravity. A dissemination of rare intelligence followed
that must have relatively contributed to the improvement and
higher ethics of all international, social and domestic life. One
might also readily surmise that the profits could not possibly be
commensurate with such service. Nearly twenty years of active
and continuous ownership of the same "sheet" has brought an
humble acknowledgment that at times much less spectacular and
far reaching efforts are more effective. "The Epitaph," with
an enviable record of nearly 50 years uninterrupted publication,
still continues to exemplify the passionate loyalty to its native
state that characterized its inception.
A NOTABLE ARIZONA INCIDENT
In the heyday of its prosperity Tombstone attracted other
newspaper ventures. In 1882 a particularly hot political campaign drew a barrage of editorial crossfire among three noted
Tombstone editors, Pat Hamilton, Sam Purdy and John Dunbar.
A wordy battle bristled with fierceness and personal intensity
and assumed such sizzling proportions that it culminated in an
historic episode. Hamilton challenged the forceful Purdy to a
duel—the second within its history in which the old pioneer
press was an indirect and contributing participant. The two
principals, their seconds and a formidable array of artillery,
repaired to the field of honor. At this critical period the
seconds could not agree as to the style of weapon to be used. This
disagreement was so positive it threatened to involve the entire
duel party in a "free for all." Cooler heads prevailed and the
affair of honor was declared off ; thus the bloodless duel became
a part of Arizona history and the famous fiasco a butt of humor
in the press of the territory.
A RESPONSIVE URGE
The old press was replaced by more modern equipment but
in the spring when the first bleatings of politics rumbled 4nd
embryo statesmen resented the irksome collar of the opposition,
an "organ" was forthcoming. Like magic the old faithful Washington always responded to the "call." In succession the old
press witnessed the maiden literary hopes of each shattered in
defunct and suspended publications.
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END OF TRAIL
For 30 years the ever willing and uncomplaining press has
been shifted about, but always true to its mission and allegiance
of battling unceasingly for Arizona, of which it was truly a part.
It now deservedly occupies a hallowed niche as a worthy, selfsacrificing and distinguished notable of Arizona pioneer history.

DEVOTION OF ARIZONA NEWSPAPERS
Gazing at the venerable old press and its first newspaper issue, one cannot but be impressed with the long line of successors
in the Arizona journalistic field embracing the intervening span
of 70 years. Each worthy successor within her borders is consecrated and unselfishly devoted to the task of proclaiming the
glories and future of Greater Arizona. It is indeed a labor of
love and a tribute to the heroism, loyalty and sincerity of both
the pioneer and modern-day Arizona newspaper.
(NOTE—William H. Hattich, author of the above, became
the owner of the historical relic when he acquired the only
remaining newspapers in Tombstone, in the late nineties. Of
some six earlier newspaper ventures in Tombstone all had
passed away and what printing material had not been worn out
or shipped away had been consolidated by Mr. Hattich, who
had learned the printers' trade in Tombstone and became the
only surviving owner. When he sold his newspaper interests in
Tombstone, he shipped the historic printing press to Tucson and
presented it to the Arizona Pioneers' Historical Society.
—(Editor Arizona Historical Review.)
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JOE PHY--- GLADIATOR
By JOHN A. ROCKFELLOW
In reading Con P. Cronin 's interesting account in the July
issue of the ARIZONA HISTORICAL REVIEW of the Pete
Gabriel-Joe Phy duel at Florence in 1888, I have been reminded
of a humorous incident which was very characteristic of Joe
Phy. I knew Joe intimately in Tucson during the years of
1881-1882-1883. At that time he was supplying the town with
water, getting it from the spring at the gardens in the southern
part of town. He had large tank wagons for delivery at so
much per bucket ; he also sprinkled the streets with a regulation
tank sprinkler. He was prosperous and also very generous ; he
had warm friends and some, also, of course, who took advantage
of his generosity. In spite of his congenial disposition, he had a
combative bump that was perhaps his undoing.
The introduction of the city water system put an end to
his business. He claimed that the company had agreed to pay
him for his equipment, that he had furnished them water free
during the progress of their work, but that they had dropped
him when they were ready to sell water. Phy told me this
himself ; I have only his statement, but I always had faith in
his word. This business coupled with other misfortunes broke
him and left him morose and with a grievance.
Joe spent some months with Walter Servoss and me at the
old N. Y. Ranch, in the Sulphur Springs Valley, during the
spring and summer of 1885. He enjoyed helping with the ranch
work, but would become gloomy when unoccupied, and I really
think his mental machinery slipped a cog Among our cattle
was a cow which had been shipped from Mexico, and she always
seemed to see red. We had named her Old Broncho because
she was always on the prod. I saw her once, without apparent
provocation run at a horse and horn him in the ribs, knocking
him clear over on his side. The rider was pinned down and
would have felt Old Broncho's horns in another instant had it
not been for a rope thrown deftly around her leg by another
mounted rider. We thought the old fighter was too mean to
bring a calf, but at the time of this particular incident we had
found her with a calf, away from her usual range. They moved
her to the ranch, and I put her in a large corral. Joe had
occasion to cross the corral, and was paying no attention to the
scrappy cow. She made a dash and nearly caught him. He
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lost no time getting to the top of the fence ; then with a look of
defiance said : "You old hell-cat ; do you think you can bluff
me'?" Going to the woodpile he got a club three or four feet
long and larger than a man's wrist. Coming back into the
corral and taking a position about the center, he did not have
long to wait. As the old fiend charged, Joe side-stepped and
gave her a blow on the top of the skull that nearly finished her.
Lining up again, the cow came at him groggily. Joe beat her
on the head until she was licked ; she turned tail and ran but
Joe was close behind beating her at every jump. Thoroughly
exhausted, Joe stopped, and when he had regained his breath
conceived a new idea. "Old Sweetheart," he said, "I'm going to milk you." He got his rope and tie her to a post,
secured her hind legs, got a cup and actually squeezed a
few drops from the unwilling creature. By this time the calf
had been branded and the cow was released. She limped off
through the open gates, keeping her weather eye on Joe and his
big stick. Shame and humiliation were new emotions to her,
and she disappeared, and in so far as we knew no one who knew
Old Broncho ever caught sight of her again—she must have
left the United States.
Phy went direct from our ranch to Florence, expecting to
line up with Gabriel, whom he regarded as a very particular
friend. I have never heard a reasonable explanation for the
break, neither have I ever heard a friend of either man question
the bravery of the other, nor was it believed for a minute that
either of them would take unfair advantage of an enemy.
Joe's savage slash at Gibson was due to the fact that he
despised an assassin, which Joe strongly suspected Gibson of being on account of the latter 's part in the killing of Levy, who was
killed in the door of the Palace Hotel in Tucson by gunfire
from hidden foes.
After the tragedy in Florence, when Pete Gabriel had been
brought back to life, I met him. However, we met as we always
had, and through a short and pleasant conversation not a word
was said about Joe or the fight. Pete was a good sport.
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A GOOD INDIAN
By DR. JOHN HOLT LACY
In almost every community there is someone who has established a reputation as the champion liar of the district.
Forty years ago Clifton did not differ in this respect from
the surrounding towns.
There was a man there (his residence was wherever his
roll of blankets, his broncho and two pack-mules happened to
be) who excelled so greatly that whatever he said had to be
taken "cum grano salis " No one would believe him under
oath. In fact, the higher the stack of Bibles he swore upon, the
less credence was given him.
His name was Montgomery, and he was a man of small
stature, with long hair falling over his shoulders and he wore a
buck-skin suit.
He made a good living by selling to the Mexicans jerked
venison, of which they were very fond. In season he did a good
deal of trapping, and many a load of deer, bear, beaver, mountain lion, fox and coyotes' pelts he brought in for sale.
His pockets were usually filled with pieces of quartz, showing gold, silver, or lead, so that he was also something of a
prospector. He rarely remained in one locality more than a
few days and spent most of his time roaming over the White and
Blue mountains, where game at that time was very plentiful.
A few days before this incident happened of which we relate he had been camped up on the Blue with William Sparks, a
former well known resident of the district now deceased. Sparks
had an ordinary yellow cur which followed him as long as there
was anything to eat, while Montgomery owned a dog which he
called "Ring," that was supposed to be the best bear dog in the
whole southwest.
On morning while Montgomery was eating his breakfast,
Ring sneaked up to the rope upon which the venison jerky was
drying and pulled it down. Hastily leaving his plate beside the
fire, he drove the dog away. In the meantime Sparks' yellow
cur came and ate up everything on the plate and was quietly
licking it when Montgomery turned. This so incensed Montgomery that he said he would not camp with a man who owned
a dog with so little manners. He divided the grub and pulled
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out. A few days later he drifted into Clifton and stopped in
front of my residence. Knowing him very well and expecting
to hear of some of his wild, hair-breadth escapes from the
Apaches, I asked him if he had seen any Indians. At that time
they were constantly on the war-path.
"Yes, yes," he carelessly replied, "I had a little brush with
them over on Stray Horse Divide between the Blue and Eagle
creek. It had been raining and I saw some fresh moccasin
tracks. About this time Ring began to bristle up and get behind me. Just then out stepped an Indian from behind a pine,
fifty yards in front of me and fired at me point blank. In my
excitement and desire to get out of range I stumbled and fell
flat on my back. The Indian evidently thought that he had got
me and stopped to pick out an empty shell which had gotten
stuck in his gun. At that moment I grabbed my gun and put a
bullet through his head."
I listened to this yarn with amused indifference and thought
that this was perhaps the biggest one I had ever heard him tell.
Continuing, Montgomery said, "I thought you fellows would
think I was lying, so I brought in the proof."
With that he turned to his broncho which stood behind him,
untied a grimy sack and rolled out of it the head of an Indian.
The hair was long and black and clotted with blood, the eyes
were wide open and the lips were drawn back from the white
glistening teeth. Altogether it was a most ghastly spectacle
of what had been the head of a human being. A bullet had
entered Under the left ear and had come out through the right
temple.
Montgomery took the scalp over to Silver City and tried
to collect the reward of $500 which had been offered by the
board of supervisors for the scalp of any hostile Apache. He
was unsuccessful as the reward only applied to Grant County,
New Mexico, while the Indian had been killed in Arizona.
However, the citizens of Silver City took up a collection which
netted him $250 in cash.
Returning to Clifton he sold the scalp to S. W. Pomeroy
for $10.00. Pomeroy sent it to Dan Williamson, state historian,
who was then railway agent at Bowie, and Williamson sent it
to Miss Carrie Halstead of San Francisco, who had often requested him to send her a scalp if he could possibly obtain one.
Frank Barnum took possession of the skull, buried it in the
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sand on the river bank and when the flesh had fallen away,
cleaned it up and it was afterwards one of the curiosities of the

Blue Goose Saloon.
General Miles sent Lieutenant Whipple to Clifton to investigate the killing of this Indian and it was a mooted question
as to who fired the first shot. It was decided by a "Kangaroo
Court," which heard the matter, that the Indian was at fault
and that Montgomery was entirely justified in killing him. The
probability is that they met unexpectedly on the trail and that
both fired at the same time. At any rate no one can deny that
Montgomery had a hand in the making of a "Good Indian," as
the phrase was used in those days.
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STORY OF OSKAY DE NO TAH
"The Flying Fighter"
A noted Tonto Apache Indian Scout who rendered splendid
service for our government during the Indian troubles between
the years 1873 and 1884, inclusive, and served one year after
that in the San Carlos Indian Police force.

I was enlisted as one of twenty Indian Scouts at Camp

Verde in 1873 by General Crook, who came from Prescott for
that purpose. Previous to this I had been a renegade and a

broncho, but after this enlistment I kept faith with the government in every way. At that time the San Carlos Reservation
was being established, with Camp San Carlos as headquarters,
and a big drive was on in an attempt to put and keep the Tontos,
my people, the Mojaves and the Yumas on the reserve.
Previous to this time these Indians had roamed and raided
wherever they pleased, and they resisted removal as long as
possible.
Al Sieber was our Chief of Scouts, and Captain Chaffee,
Sixth Cavalry, was in command of the post at Camp Verde.
Captain Chaffee and his "Gray Horse Troop" were famous,
and Chaffee afterwards became a general in the Spanish-American War.
Of the twenty scouts enlisted, nearly sixty years ago, only
two besides myself are living now—HOSKA-ETAH-CZE, ("Always standing by a fighter"), living at Gisela, and TE-PAYNA-GA, (Carrying the sheep), now blind, living in Pleasant
Valley. We were constantly in the field rounding up small
bands and killing many.
Chief Del-Shay and his band of Tontos who lived in the
beautiful Del-Shay Basin, a nook in the Sierra Anchas, fought
us to a finish until practically every warrior and many of their
women were killed. While fighting Del-Shay, Sieber discovered and located some promising gold claims in this basin
which he held and worked until his death in 1907. Across Tonto
Creek, on the Four Peaks side, in what is known as the MADAZEL Mountains, Charley Pan with a large band of Tontos
surrendered after we had repeatedly jumped them, killing a
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number each time. We were soon reinforced by forty more scouts,
recruited from all tribes at San Carlos, and with the aid of these,
as well as occasional companies of infantry and an occasional
troop of cavalry, we rapidly swept up the country of the hostiles. All scouting those days and up into 1887 was done on
foot, and on one occasion in the spring of '74 we jumped a band,
killing twenty, capturing none. In retaliation they killed one of
our scouts, Rock Squirrel, (or Thazza-CUZZY), and wounded
another. We then went after them again, killing thirty men,
women and children, and soon after captured two squaws who
said they were the only surviving members of this band. Shortly afterwards we were sent into the hills after a troublesome
band of Tontos who scattered like quail into ones and twos
when pursued, and after a long hard chase we succeeded in capturing two, a buck and a squaw. About that time Captain Townsend rode out and ordered our outfit, under Chief of Scouts
Sieber, back into the post with instructions to let the prisoners
ride. As we had a march of forty miles to make, without a drop
of water enroute, it rather peeved the outfit to have to walk and
at the same time furnish a ride for our prisoners, but orders
were orders, so Sieber went to Chief Packer, Long Jim Cook,
and told him to furnish a mount for the prisoners from among
his pack mules. Cook being full of devilment told Sieber to
bring his two prisoners, and choosing a wild young Missouri
mule, the prisoners were well rolled in heavy canvass to protect
them from the pack ropes and were placed up on the mule, one
on either side ; the ropes were tightened, and when all was in
readiness, Cook jerked the blind from the pack mule's eyes and
with a loud yell slapped the mule over the tail with his sombrero. The mule, terrified by its strange surroundings, the
smell of the Indians and their grunts, started away on the dead
run. No particular attention was paid to this as it was always
customary for pack mules to return to the train, but this mule
was the exception ; it did not return, and after waiting a reasonable time Sieber sent some trailers out after it. They returned and reported that it was continuing directly away from
them at a high rate of speed and was in a very rough country,
As I said before, the scout detachment was obliged to march over
a forty-mile waterless desert waste, and they had no time for
further search and turned toward camp all feeling bad over
what was intended as a harmless prank. Neither the mule nor
Indians were ever heard of again and it is presumed that the
mule in its mad flight fell or jumped over some precipice with
its living load.
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Soon afterward we were marched a long way past Prescott
to the Colorado River, and Captain Chaffee with his gray horse
troop and Al Sieber were along. On reaching the Colorado
River we were all loaded on a steamer and taken a long way
down stream and finally unloaded on the California side. Sieber told us that the CHEMEHUEVI Indians had killed some
white men, and while we had brought the troop of cavalry
along it would be useless in that arid country and he hoped to
get the Indians by strategy. An Apache-Mojave runner was
found and sent to their camp, a hard three-day trip, with a message to their chief to send in the guilty men. On the sixth day
this runner returned with a curt reply of "Come and get us"
from the chief.
Another courier was immediately sent with a little stronger
message, and on the following sixth day he returned with practically the same reply. Two more runners were used, the last
one carrying an ultimatum that unless the chief brought in the
murderers the whole tribe would be considered as murderers
and treated accordingly. This had the desired effect for on the
sixth day after the message was dispatched the chief appeared
in our camp with the three guilty men. These three Indians
were turned over to the California authorities and Chaffee 's
troop and we scouts were again loaded on the steamer , taken
up stream, unloaded and marched back to Verde. We were
soon returned to San Carlos and mustered out, most of us reenlisting in a company of forty more scouts which Sieber
marched back to Verde.
Shortly after this enlistment the Battle of the CIBICU took
place wherein Captain Hentig, Sixth Cavalry, and about seven
of his troopers were killed. This was in the summer of 1881.
This trouble was caused by a "Messiah" or Medicine Man who
was going to recall the dead and expel the whites. In this engagement Indian Scouts joined the fray against the troops and
three o4 them were hung at Ft. Grant, and others imprisoned
for their mutiny. We made a rapid march from the Verde to
the scene of this trouble but a company of Wallapai Scouts was
there ahead of us. We scouted around that locality for seven
days, but the Indians had scattered in all directions in small
bands, one band going down Upper Cherry Creek where they attacked the Middleton ranch, killing two men, Turner and
Moody. During our scouting around there we captured a troop
pack mule fully loaded with thousands _of rounds of rifle ammunition. Had this fallen into the hands of the hostiles it
would have cost many white lives.
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In this Cibicu fight the cause of all of the trouble, the medicine man, was killed by a cavalryman at the opening of hostilities. Word came to us that the Chiricahua Apaches, under
their war chiefs, G-eronimo, Chihuahua and Natches, had again
gone on the war-path ; Chief of Scouts Sterling had been killed
at San Carlos, together with his trusty Scout Sagotel. Up thru
the Gila Bonita they went, killing ten or eleven Mexicans there.
Near Morenci, six Americans were killed. We trailed them
down to near Solomonville, and on an upward swing to near Ft.
Bayard, New Mexico, where we were joined by a troop of Cavalry, then farther north where we came to the Gila River in
flood, where all of the scouts and the pack-mules were crossed
by a wire tramway. Then on to a railroad station where Scouts
and pack-mules were loaded on cars and taken to El Paso,
where we camped ten days awaiting orders. We were then
ordered to Deming by train where our party, consisting of one
troop of Cavalry, forty Indian Scouts, forty pack-mules, eight
packers and our Chief of Scouts Al Sieber, crossed the International line into Mexico. We passed a point where American
soldiers had recently fought the hostiles, and we camped for
two days near the Mexican town of Bavispe, then scouted down
the canyon a few miles and over the range to a point known,
to the scouts as Opata, then scouted for ten days thru a wilderness without finding any sign of the hostiles. We returned to
Opa ta near which town some Mexican wood choppers fired on
us killing one of our White Mountain scouts.
-

From Opata we went to a point directly across from where
Douglas now stands, and we found a lot of our soldiers and
learned that the hostiles had passed along the night before, but
a heavy rain had totally obliterated their trail. The next day
we came to where eight head of cattle had been killed by the
hostiles whom we were able to see thru our field glasses.
The notorious Chief Chatto, who was so often a renegade
himself, was then one of our leading scouts and choosing five
Indians to accompany him, crept around the hostiles, opened
fire on them driving them down our way where we killed three
of their number. In this melee one of Chatto's Scouts was
wounded in the arm. From this point we trailed the band into
the Sierra Madre Mountains, where another bunch of us, under
Chief By-lass, engaged them, killing at least one whose body we
found. At this point the hostiles scattered, and leaving the
main body of the command and taking only five pack mules
loaded with flour we went on until we came to a big river at
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the foot of the Sierra Madres. Finding no Indian sign there
we crossed the stream, and after scouting several days without
results we made camp and shot a beef.
Without knowing it we were in the immediate vicinity of
the hostiles, who had killed nine head of cattle a few days before
and were in camp resting up. On hearing our shots they abandoned camp and fled to the high points leaving everything behind. We trailed them and found they had only one horse,
which they killed the next day, and then they scattered.
Returning to the camp where we had left our main command, we found that the Mexican soldiers had captured it,
throwing the lieutenant, first sergeant, six scouts and four
packers in jail, but they were all released on our demand. We
then went back to where we had left the trail of the hostiles
and found that they had killed some Mexican sheepherders.
The next day we came to the canyon in which Chief Victoria and his band had been ambushed and destroyed by Mexican soldiers some time before.
Shortly afterward we came to a boiling spring.
During the latter part of this trip we had been short of
food, and as our pack mules were getting very weak and emaciated by the hard service they had been put to, we were obliged to
abandon them all here and go on without them. Our shoes and
Oodles were worn out as well. We headed for El Paso and
were obliged to hike for two days before reaching that point,
during which hike we were entirely without food. Sam Hill,
an old prospector now living at Payson, Arizona, was one of
our packers on this trip.
Reaching El Paso nearly starved we were given rations and
a five day's rest, and then entrained for Ft. Bowie. From Ft.
Bowie we went to San Carlos where I was mustered out, and
then I joined and served on the San Carlos Agency Police force
for one year.
When my year as a policeman was up Al Sieber tried to get
me to re-enlist as a scout, but I felt that I had done my duty
and I wanted a rest ; besides, I now had five wives to manage,
which was a man's job.
During my twelve enlistments as an Indian scout I have
served the United States faithfully and have actually killed
eight renegades and wounded many more. Now that I am old,
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feeble and dependent I ask the government to give me the pension I was promised and have so well earned.
(signed)

Oskay-de-notah,

(The flying fighter)
Oct. 8, 1926.
(Told to and translated by Dan R. Williamson, now state
historian. Judge Williamson was an employe of the government
continuously from 1888 to 1894, and has a good working
knowledge of the Apache language.)
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TOPOGRAPHY OF ARIZONA
MRS. C. RODNEY MACDONALD
During the time that this section of country belonged to
Mexico it bore the name of Arizonac, meaning small quantities
of springs—An—small, and zunac—spring.
The Gadsden purchase, Dec. 20, 1853, gave this land to the
United States of America. The years between 1853 and 1860
mark the time when Arizona was taking shape, setting boundary
lines in order and choosing a name. The general topography
played a part in the naming of this territory "small quantities
of springs." The boundary lines included 113,916 square miles
of mountains and deserts, rich in gold and lure. For many
years the mountains and cliffs, deserts and rivers were prospected for gold.
It has been said that from every point in Arizona mountains fringe the horizon. Mount Flagstaff is a great triplepeaked volcanic cone 14,000 feet high. One of the few natural
lakes lies nearby—St. Mary's Lake.
Mount Picacho is a huge splintered battleax shaped peak
of red sand stone, an old landmark on the trail from Tucson to
the Mexican border.
Then there are the great, giant, granite peaks which formed a refuge for the Apache chieftain, Cochise, in his last des-1
perate struggle.
In the upper Verde Valley are the rich tinted cliffs and
walls of red rock ; then the San Francisco Peaks, and, farther
to the south, the Mongollon (Much-e-ones) ranges. Today we may travel by rail two hundred miles thru scenic grandeur builded because the early prospectors, by a series of stairways and zigzag trails, penetrated into the alluring Bradshaw
Range and were-rewarded with gold. And the railroad followed
the prospector.
In 1863 the old Vulture Mine began to give up her treasure
to the persisting endeavors of Mr. Wickenburg. We may say of
Arizona that : "Mighty rocks and little grains of sand, made
the wrinkled mountains and the desert land:"
Today science has unlocked many grand old silent places
and we may trek over the old trails and peer into the wonderful
array of canon, cliff, desert and mountain in comfort. "We
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may cross the wide, low washes, where the strange sand rivers
flow, or mount to the rim of the canon, and see the waters dash
a mile below."
The Grand Canyon is one of the greatest educators of the
world. If you never thought deeply of the Creator, climb to
the rim of the canyon, or stand on the edge of the high mesa at
sunrise, and you will understand why the Indian mother carried
her baby there at dawn and looked full into the face of the rising sun, as the grandmother named the new-born child.
The Petrified Forest also is a part of the formation of our
land ; these grand old trees, grown a million or more years ago,
must have delighted the Creator, and former civilizations with
their grandeur as they flung their trunks high into the golden
sunlight, or at night-time when they were flooded by the gentle
rays of the moon. Then, after centuries of unalloyed glory, another shifting of the Earth floor ; and these same old trees now
become stone, caressed the earth and became a part of the earth.
Perhaps at this very same shifting the floor parted or cracked
and the Grand Canyon of the Colorado came into existence, as
this rift grew.
Padre Francisco, in his search for souls, was forced to turn
aside from this formidable barrier. He wrote the first record
of this appalling chasm—less than two hundred years ago. We
are young, so very young, when measured by the span of time
and things.
Thus the baby state, with the challenge of youth, and
sparkling with vivacity, and the conjuring spirit of endeavor
takes the place among the older sister states, ever concious of
a great debt to the Creator who sprinkled gold nuggets in the
Big Bug and Lynx creeks, and placed a crown of gold on Richhill
Gold was the impelling urge that has transformed this
rugged land into softer tones, with sheltered homes and where
water, developed into artificial lakes has made inroads into the
early topography. Many meteors have come to our land to
rest and are now forming a part of it—shall we call them Star
Dust ? Are they just building material ? Their landing must
have made the world grow a little bit. Perhaps God did not
make the world after all—He is just growing it.
Within the state there is a never-ending shifting of scenery.
Valleys, mountains, rivers, deserts and cacti field, mingled with
the fertile farms lovely with country homes, and thriving cities
which makes the New Arizona even more entrancing than the
old.
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ARIZONA MUSEUM NOTES
ELIZABETH S. OLDAKER
The recent gift to the Arizona Museum in Phoenix of what
remains of the first flouring mill in Phoenix, vividly recalls
the Bichard Brothers and others who helped to supply the staff
of life for the early settlers of the Salt River Valley.
The Bichard Brothers first located at Adamsville, in that
day a little town some three and a half miles southwest of the
present city of Florence, in Pinal County. Of their operations
there, Farish says in his history of Arizona, Vol. 6: "After
the departure of Mr. Adams, the founder of the place, who
moved to the Salt River Valley, Adamsville became the headquarters of the Bichard Brothers, well known business men of
the Gila Valley, who erected a modern flouring mill at the
place. The Bichards were the first traders with the Pima
Villages, and about 1865 became the owners of a primitive
flouring mill at Casa Blanca (we remember Mrs. Jack Swilling
saying that one of their chief sources of supplies, when they
first came to the Salt River Valley, was Casa Blanca) whioh
was destroyed in the winter of 1868 by one of the great floods
which occasionally occurred in the Gila Valley. Before its
destruction this mill was used to grind corn and grain furnished
by the Pima Indians. The Bichards constructed a new mill at
Adamsville in 1869, which was provided with the most improved
machinery of that day, shipped in at great expense from the
Pacific Coast, and it was called 'The Pioneer Flouring Mill.'
This mill was the first modern flouring mill erected in the
territory." All heavy machinery brought to Arizona at that
time was shipped from San Francisco in a deep water vessel to
the mouth of the Colorado River where it was transferred to a
freight barge and towed up the stream to Yuma or some other
point on the river, from which it was freighted overland by
ox-teams to its destination.
According to James M. Barney, local historian, the City
of Phoenix contracted to give the Bichard Brothers the whole
of Block 64 of the original townsite on the condition that they
erect a flour mill upon the property, work to be begun by May
1, 1871, and the machinery to be on the ground by July, 1872.
(This block is bounded by Central Avenue on the east, Jefferson on the north, First Avenue on the west and Madison Street
on the south ; it is the site of the Luhrs Buildings today). The
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The old Bichard Flour Mill, gift to the Arizona Museum,
and its donor, A. W. Gregg
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mill seems to have been installed in record time for according
to the Prescott Minor : "On July 4, 1871, the Bichard Flouring
mill steamed up and made the first flour ever ground in the
Salt River Valley."
Two months after the Bichard mill began to operate, it
mysteriously caught fire and burned to the ground, causing a
loss of about $10,000 to the company. Although the brothers
retained the city block, it could not have been worth more than
a few hundred dollars at that time.
The construction of the Salt River Valley Flour Mill, better
known as the Hellings Flour Mill, which was built in East
Phoenix (the adobe ruins may still be seen just north of the
Public Golf Course and east of the State Hospital on the Tempe
Road) was begun before the Bichard Mill, but not completed
until over three months after the latter had burned down.
According to Farish, the large contract held by the Bichard
Brothers for supplying the military posts north of the Gila
including McDowell, Date Creek, Hualpai, Verde and Whipple
with flour was, after the Bichard fire, awarded to Hellings and
Company.
The third mill in the Salt River Valley was built at Hayden's Ferry, now Tempe, by Charles T. Hayden, father of Carl
Hayden, our present IJ. S. Senator. Next came the John Y. T.
Smith mill which was located at the corner of First and Jefferson Streets, where the Barrows Furniture Store now is. King
Woolsey was associated with Mr. Smith in this enterprise.
The Crisman mill began operations about 1880. The John
Gardiner mill between Second and Third Streets on Adams,
was started in 1894. Later come the Phoenix Flour mill on
Jackson and Ninth Streets, and the Viault Mill on East Van
Buren Street.
In 1889, when George R. Williscroft came to Phoenix and
started the first foundry in the valley, the old Bichard grinding
mill was sold to him along with other old iron. He did not
destroy it but kept it until 1902 when he sold it to A. W. Gregg
to use for grinding lime at his lime kiln at the end of North
Sixteenth Street. (The Arizona School of Music and many
other buildings constructed before 1906 used lime ground by
the old Bichard mill ) For the last 25 years the old mill has
been stored in Mr. Gregg's back yard at 3502 North Central
Avenue.
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Although the hopper has been removed from the top of the
mill and the legs have been taken off, the old French burs and
other parts are still in good condition. Mr. Gregg says that
some day he will attach an electric motor to the mill and demonstrate for those interested just how flour was produced in
Phoenix sixty years ago.

During the summer months, the Arizona Museum kept its
doors open to the public every morning as well as every afternoon, as in the winter. Miss Ruby Green, the curator, reported an average attendance of over seventy-five people each
day. Many of these people were out-of-town visitors, but according to Miss Green a much larger percentage of home folks
visit the museum in the summer than in the winter.
Beginning October first, Mrs. Ethel Clark will be curator
at the museum, which will be open to the public from two to
five each day excepting Mondays, when it will be closed. Mrs.
Clark has been state historian of the Daughters of the American
Revolution for nine years, during which time she has given much
attention to Arizona history, having compiled a map showing
over one hundred historic spots in the state. She has also collected data on the lives of more than one hundred pioneer
women of the state.
Clubs and groups of any kind will be welcome to arrange
for meetings at the museum, as in the past, provided the programs planned have as their subject Arizona history or archaeology or any other subject covered by the general purposes of
the museum.
Louis Tisdale, a former student of anthropology, with special reference to southwest archaeology, under Dr. Byron C.
Cummings of the University of Arizona, has been made curator
of archaeology for the museum. In July, in company with the
state historian, a field trip was made to a site near Gillespie
Dam, where the discovery of a prehistoric burial ground had
been reported to the historian.
It was indeed a fortunate day for Flagstaff when Dr. and
Mrs. Harold S. Colton decided to make it their home. We do
not know the exact date about twelve years ago, but it is easy
for an interested observer to see what they now mean to that
community. They are veritably the life and soul of the Northern Arizona Museum of Science and Art, located in that city.
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The museum is at present housed by the Flagstaff Woman's
Club, only a few blocks from the center of town, easily accessible to all tourists on Highway Number 66, which is the main
east and west highway in Northern Arizona. The museum has
set a definite task for itself and has gone about its accomplishment in a business like, scientific manner—archaeology, biology
and geology (historic relics are preserved but not stressed) are
the subjects covered in addition to art. By Northern Arizona is
meant that portion of Arizona north of the Mogollon Rim including Apache, Navajo, Coconino, Yavapai and Mojave counties. Before coming to Arizona Dr. Colton, who is president and
director as well as a benefactor of the institution, was Professor
of Biology in the University of Pennsylvania, and all departments of the museum show the influence of a highly trained
scientific mind combined with just enough human understanding to make exhibits interesting to the ordinary layman.
So far, archaeology perhaps, has been given more attention
than any other subject. Dr. Colton began an archaeological
survey of the region in 1916 and has steadily and painstakingly
kept up the work since that time. This past summer excavations
were carried forward at two sites, the Wilson Ruin, twenty-five
miles east of Flagstaff, and at Medicine Cave, twenty miles
from Flagstaff, northeast of the San Francisco Peaks.
Mrs. Colton, who as Mary Russell F. Colton, is a nationally
recognized artist, holds the official title of curator of art in the
museum. She also is a very busy person. From July second to
ninth her department conducted an expedition of Hopi Indian
arts. This has become an annual event and will doubtless do
much to restore the high standard of the native arts and crafts
of the Northern Arizona Indians.
From July ninteenth to August ninth the second annual
Arizona Artists Arts and Crafts Exhibition was held. It was a
most creditable show attended by many Arizona artists in person.
In educational work the Northern Arizona Museum and
the Northern Arizona Teachers College (Dr. Grady Gammage,
president) have been of mutual assistance.
No one going to Flagstaff should fail to visit its museum,
and to study its exhibits ; they will give him an understanding
of that section of Arizona which he would find it difficult to
get in any other way.
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CURRENT COMMENT
DAN R. WILLIAMSON

ANCIENT CANNON IS FOUND NEAR HIGHWAY
BRIDGE
"Santa Fe, N. M., Aug. 30.—An old brass cannon dated
'1853 Boston' was recently found in the Ladrone mountains
near the Rio Salado bridge construction job, and its finding
reported by T. S. Koeberle, the engineer on the job, who is a collector of firearms in his spare time.
"It is a piece of light mountain artillery stamped U. S. on
the barrel," writes Mr. Koeberle to the highway bureau. "It is
the kind sometimes carried on a pack saddle by some cavalry
units and scouting parties.
"I have learned that a small column of United States cavalry was surprised near this place some years ago by a band of
Apache Indians, and a number of soldiers were killed in the
engagement. Their graves are still here and can be seen."
Mr. Koeberle is now trying to ascertain whether or not
this reported engagement is a subject on file or whether he has
discovered something new to add to New Mexico's history."
The above clipping appeared in the Arizona Republican
Sunday morning, August 31, 1930, and reminded me of a story
told me by Josh, Tonto B. 10, an old Indian scout now living
at San Carlos. This is his story as told to me :
"I enlisted as an Indian scout at San Carlos in 1877, and
with a bunch of other scouts was marched to the vicinity of the
Mescalero Apache Indian Reservation in New Mexico by Chief
of Scouts Sterling.
"Chief Victorio was making trouble in those days and our
detachment of scouts were assigned to two troops of the Ninth
Cavalry (colored) for duty. We did not have much service for
a year or two and then things broke loose in great style. Victorio, with a large following took to the war trail and swept the
country, murdering and plundering as they went. We followed
their trail tenaciously over a large and rough scope of country,

vicromo
Famous Apache chief, successor to Mangus Colorado.
Made many thrilling and bloody raids during the late seventies. Mexico finally
offered $1,000 reward for his head. On October 16, 1880, General Terrazzas
ambushed his band of one hundred warriors and 400 women and children
within 20 miles of the city of Chihuahua and killed or
captured practically all of them.
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up by the head of the Animas River one day and across in another range the next, the roughness of the country being all in
their favor. Our two troops of cavalry had been reinforced,
and had been furnished with some kind of a machine gun which
was transported on a pack-mule on a specially prepared packsaddle.
"We finally clashed with the hostiles and the machine gun
was dismounted and brought into action, but the hostiles were
so well protected behind great boulders that it did them little
damage, and at the same time their warriors being so widely
scattered were able to inflict serious damage, so much so that
the sergeant handling the machine gun and one Indian scout,
Nodi-che-gza, were killed.
"They then retreated through the worst country possible,
we following closely and the next day we captured seven of their
pack animals loaded with a lot of their equipage.
"Again, on the following or third day, we captured eight of
their horses and two big mules, the hostiles scattering in all
directions. On this day for what the officers termed gallant
service I was promoted in rank from a private, to first sergeant
of Indian scouts, which pleased me very much. This was in the
fifth month of my fourth enlistment.
"On the fourth day the hostiles ambushed and killed a
cavalry Lieutenant and cut out the seat of his trousers, taking
the flesh with it ; they also shot one of our Indian scouts, Loco
Jim, thru the foot.
"Their retreat and our pursuit still continued and a day
or two later in a severe battle they succeeded in killing eight
of our troopers and one Indian scout named Es-kin-ta.
"After this battle Victorio and his band fled to Mexico and
as my term of enlistment was expiring I returned to San Carlos
with Chief of Scouts Sterling and was mustered out. I next
joined th o San Carlos Indian police force, where I served for
some time. I re-enlisted in the scouts again in 1885, and with
twenty-four other scouts was marched to the Mexican border
and attached to two troops of the Tenth Cavalry engaged in
scouting the line to prevent the hostiles from crossing. We were
still stationed on the line on this duty when Captain Crawford,
in charge of American forces in Mexico, was shot and killed by
Mexican troops, and we remained on the line until the final
surrender of Nachez and Geronimo with their bands to the
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American forces ; and the shipment of these notorious renegades
to the Dry Tortugas of Florida. The Indian wars then being
considered at an end, we were marched back to San Carlos and
mustered out."
The above story of Josh is one of probably a hundred told
nie of their experiences by various Indian scouts, and his reference to the use of a machine gun in the mountains of New
Mexico, leads me to the belief that this is the machine gun in
question.

DEATHS OF PIONEERS

ALLAN C. BERNARD
Allan C. Bernard, born at Westport, Missouri, February

11, 1859, died at Phoenix July 4, three days after having been
stricken with a heart attack. He had been a resident of Phoenix for two years, and was an employee of the Arizona Highway Department.
Mr. Bernard came to Tucson fifty-four years ago from
Missouri, and was active in public life almost from the time of
his arrival. He served Pima County as under-sheriff, under
Sheriff M. F. Shaw. Following this he was deputy clerk of
the United States Court. He took part in many of the Indian
wars, and acted as interpreter during the Geronimo uprising.
He was a member of the legislative assemblies of the twentieth
and twenty-first territorial legislatures. After this he was a city
councilman of Tucson, and during 1915 was acting mayor.
With Vic Hanny, now of Phoenix, Mr. Bernard founded
the Tucson Lodge of Elks, and was one of the few surviving
charter members.
During his long residence in Arizona Mr. Bernard was
also connected with various business enterprises in the southern part of the state, including the cattle and mining business.
He was at one time an associate of W. C. Green, famous copper king of Cannanea, Sonora.
Mr. Bernard is survived by two sons, Frederick Bernard,
an attorney at Los Angeles, and Allan Bernard, Jr., a rancher
in Mexico.

CURRENT COMMENT

93

RALPH EVERETT ELLINWOOD
Death struck swiftly on August 30, and took the thirtyseven year old Ralph E. Ellinwood, native of Arizona, son of
Mr. and Mrs. E. E. Ellinwood of Phoenix. Mr. Ellinwood, editor and co-owner, with W. R. Mathews, of the Arizona Daily
Star at Tucson, died at his home in Tucson from a heart attack. He was born at Flagstaff, Arizona, August 9, 1893. His
early years were spent in the northern part of the state. Later
the family moved to Bisbee, where they lived for some time
before coming to Phoenix to make their home. Young Ellinwood attended various schools, and graduated from Amherst
College in the class of 1918. He enlisted in the World War
in the spring of 1917, and saw nearly two years of active service as a buck private. He was a captive of the Germans from
May, 1918, to New Years Day, 1919. A brief account of his experiences as a prisoner is contained in his "Behind the German
Lines," written after his return to the United States.
Mr. Ellinwood had expected to follow in his father 's footsteps and become a lawyer, but following the war, chose journalism instead. He worked for awhile on the Bisbee Daily
Review, then spent two years at the Columbia School of Journalism, from which he graduated. He worked for nearly a
year on the Sacramento Union, and in 1924 formed a partnership with W. R. Mathews, business manager of the Santa Barbara Morning Press, in the purchase of the Arizona Daily
Star, one of the leading pioneer newspapers of the state. While
always a good paper, the Star has become markedly so under
the leadership of these two men.
Mr. Ellinwood is survived by his wife and three children ;
his parents, who were in France at the time of his death, and
a sister, Mrs. S. H. Morris, of Globe.

CHARLES F. SOLOMON
Charles F. Solomon, prominent in Arizona banking circles
for many years, died at the Mayo Brothers Hospital, Rochester, Minn., on September 22. He had been in failing health for
a year.
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Mr. Solomon was born in Towanda, Penn., March 7, 1873,
and came to Arizona as a small boy. His father, Isador Solomon, was the first settler of Solomonville, and its founder.
He was a merchant in that place for many years.
Charles Solomon was one of the organizers of the Solomon
Commercial Company, and the Gila Valley Bank and Trust
Company. He moved to Tucson in January, 1913, and was
elected president of the Arizona National Bank and continued
as president of the Consolidated National Bank for several
months. Several years ago he was active in the organization
of the Arizona Southwest Bank, at Tucson, which has branches
in Douglas, Casa Grande and Coolidge. He was an executive
of that institution at the time of his death. He was at one time
president of the Arizona Bankers' Association.
Mr. Solomon's ashes were buried in the family plot in San
Francisco. Besides his parents, who now make their home in
Los Angeles, Mr. Solomon is survived by his wife, Hattie Fernn Solomon, three sons, a daughter, four sisters and a brother,
the latter five being residents of California.
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DR. JOHN H. LACY—Native of North Carolina. Physician
and surgeon in United States Army in New Mexico in the
eighties, in active field service against Geronimo, Victorio, Nana
and other hostile Apache leaders. Mining practice for thirtysix of his forty-five years residence in Arizona. Present librarian in the Gila County Law Library, Globe.
JOHN A. ROCKFELLOW—Native of New York. Came to
Arizona in 1878, joining the rush for the new "Helldorado,"
which brought into world-side prominence the Tombstone district. Prospector, surveyor, rancher, stock-raiser. Professor of
mathematics, University of Arizona, 1895-6-7-8. Civil engineering office, Tombstone, from 1898 to 1929. Owns the famous Cochise Stronghold Ranch. Present address, Tombstone.
HORACE E. DUNLAP—Native of Ohio. Resident of Arizona
since 1882. School teacher, banker, cattleman. Worked at Ft.
Apache in 1885, and narrowly escaped death at the hands of

CURRENT COMMENT

95

raiding hostile Chiricahuas. Mr. Dunlap is a land owner in
Maricopa County, Arizona. Student of Arizona's history since
his retirement from business. Present address is 1123 Sherman
Street, Denver, Colorado.
JOHN P. CLUM—Native of New York. Came to Arizona in
1874 as United States Agent for Apache Indians, serving until
1877. Organizer of the famous Apache Indian Police Force.
Globe-trotter, lecturer, writer, lawyer, newspaperman. Established Tombstone Epitaph and the Daily Arizona Citizen
(Tucson), first daily newspaper in Arizona. Twice postmaster at Tombstone, and that city's first mayor. Inspector
for the Post Office Department, and twice the Chief of
Division of Post Office Inspectors, his service extending into
Alaska. Official lecturer of the Southern Pacific Company
in the United States and Western Canada. Honorary Mayor
and honorary editor of the Epitaph at the first celebration
of Tombstone's "Helldorado." Assisted in the dedication of
the Coolidge Dam, March 4, 1930. Engaged in research work
since his retirement. Present home-1958 W. 74th Street,
Los Angeles.
DAN R. WILLIAMSON—Native of California. Came to Arizona in 1885. Employed for years by Southern Pacific and
Wells Fargo Express Companies in California and Arizona.
Employe of the military department of the United States
Government on the San Carlos Reservation. Writer. Mining
partner of the famous Indian scout, Al Sieber. Held various
elective offices in Gila County during territorial and statehood days. Present Arizona State Historian. Family home,
Globe.
WILLIAM "BILL" HATTICH—Native of Kansas. When
asked for a short biographical sketch of himself, Mr. Hattich
sends us the following : "Three lines will suffice to state my
arrival in Tombstone as a callow youth in 1881. Attended
school with religious regularity, and probably showed an early
aversion for work. Later plunged into the printer's trade and
became a 'devil.' Subsequently acquired the DAILY PROSPECTOR, TOMBSTONE EPITAPH and ARIZONA KICKER,
publishing all three for nearly twenty years, the meanwhile
keeping out of political office and jail." We may add that
while Mr. Hattich's present address is 162 South Highland
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Avenue, Los Angeles, he owns property in Pima County, is a
member of the Pioneers' Historical Society and still considers
Arizona "home."
MRS. C. RODNEY MACDONALD—Born in Nebraska. Resident of Arizona nearly thirty years. Taught school in Colorado,
Kansas and Nebraska. Corresponding secretary for a number
of years of the Central District Women's Clubs. Prominent in
women's organizations. Student of Arizona's history. Lives
on a ranch west of Phoenix, on the Buckeye Road.
ELIZABETH S. OLDAKER (Mrs. E. E.)—Native of Missouri.
Came to Arizona in 1893. Received her education at the old
Central Avenue School (where the San Carlos Hotel now
stands) ; the Phoenix Union High School ; Throop Institute,
Pasadena, and studied art in Los Angeles. Mrs. Oldaker was
appointed in 1919 by the Maricopa Chapter D. A. R. as chairman of a committee to work for the preservation of Arizona's
historic and prehistoric treasures. From this beginning, and
with the cooperation of many other local organizations, grew the
Arizona Museum of Phoenix. Mrs. Oldaker has always been
actively interested in the work of the museum, and was its first
president, serving in that capacity from 1923 to 1929. The
Oldaker home is at 649 N. Third Avenue, Phoenix.
EFFIE R. KEEN—Native of Tennessee. Resident of Arizona
thirty years. Reporter on Kelly newspapers; Cochise County,
1907 - 10; present secretary Arizona State Historian and assis-

tant editor Arizona Historical Review.

